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Eutered, aeeording to Act of Congress, In the year 1863,
. o - By WILLIAN B. BRADBURY,
In the Clerk's Offico of the District Court of the United States for the Bouthern District of Noew York.

PREFACE.

Mawy, who have made frequent use of the “Revivar NrrLonist™ for the past year, have requested that a book of &
somewhat similar character, though more plete, should be prej d

These requests have indnced mo to bring together the contonts of “ PrAsxs or Jesus.” It has been carefully revised
by Prof. Wa. B. BrapBURY, the publisher, who has also composed several new tunes for the work.

Our joint aim has been to write and select such hyinns and tunes as were especially adupted to sensons of deep religions
nterest. 1t bus been our study to learn what hymns and tunes the HuI‘LSplm has most repeatedly and signally used in
leading sinners to the Baviour, and in strengthening the faith of God's doar people, knowing that l{b only “ae workers .
together with him** that we accomplish any thing for the glory of God.

Jesus has himself said: “And I, if | be lifted up fromn the earth, will draw all men unto me.” We ha7e thercfore especially
endeavared to choose hymns which point the anxious inquirer's gaze to him, who was “lifted up, that we might not perish,
but h:;]\-e eternal life.” "No doctrines have been introduced but those with wbich the varlous denominations of evangeli
churches azree,

Sone of the bext hymns in this collection are taken, by permission, from a little book published in Edinburgh, by Rev.
Wx. Kein, the author of the * BLoop or Jxsvus.” : :

Thna 8unday-school tuachers everywhere will find this a safe and useful book in assisting them to lead those ‘under their
{nstruction w2 once to the loving Jesus’ open arms. Many of the hymns are expressive of gratitude and praise to the Triune
God. Those who hava been taught b“ the Holy 8pirit, through faith in Christ, to exclaim with humble confidence: * Behold,
God is my salvation; U will trust, T will trust and not be afraid, for the Lord Jehovah is my strength and MY 80XG,"—re-
qire at such times not artistic music, bnt hymns and tunes cxpressive of the joyful emotions of their souls; and we have
often learned from experienco the value of such hymns, when sung by happy young converts, even in solemn meectings, to
deepen the work of conviction for sin. Outgushing songs of praise from hearts filled with the love of Jesus bave often
becn used l:{ God’s 8pirit to show mrlshing sinners the truth of the Saviour’s words: “Thou knowest not that thou art
wretched and miserable, and peor and blind, and naked.” :

It fs my most carnest prayer that, as these sweet songs of Zion are sung, multitndes may be led to hear God entreating
them: “ REPENT YR TIEREFORE, AND BE CONVERTED THAT YOUR SINS MAY BE BLOTTED OUT WHEN THR TIMK OF RE-
FRISIING RIIALL COMEK FRON TIHE PRESENCE OF Tir LORD.™ Actaiii. 19, Oh! may all those whose volices shall blend in
these * spiritunl sonzs,” be found at last among the “ ransomed of the Lord; and come to Zion with songs and everlasting
Joy,” and fur ever dwell there whore “sorrow and sighing shall fles awuy." .

Vxxxor, Cr., June, 1865, A E P. 0L

s - -, L s L
Eloetroty ped by a1 & McDoueal, 84 Deekman Bt, N, Y,
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PRAISES OF JESUS.
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CIIORUS.

| |
urety he is ; Come, ue-k}ome, sce—Come, sce if theio ever was scrrow like his; Come, see if t.horo ever was sorrow like hia.
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3. The Lord in the day of his anger did lay,
Qur sins on the Lumb, who bore them away—Cho.

& He dics to atone for sins not his own,
The Father hath punish'd for us his dear Son.—CAe.

4. With joy we approve the design of hia love,
*Tis & wonder Kelow and a wonder abovo.—CAe.

3 Oh, may we emhrace the ransoming grace
Of biw' who hath suffered and died in our place.—~Che




4 ** Do you \ove Jesus

“JIr WAS WITH SHAME I ANSWERED, Xo."

Ir you, my dear friend, with this S8abbath-school scholar, who wrote these words, have sometimes felt ashamed, that you
did not love Jesus, and are anxious to know what you should do to be saved, this letter muy belp you to tind the Saviour:

“ The first aftornvon of the children's meetings, I did not stay tv the inquiry meeting. As 1 was passing out, yon asked
me if [ loved Jesus. J¢was with shame I unswered,no. 'The next day [ rewnined ; souie one spoke to e, and when he told
me to believe, | could not understand it. 1 did believe that Jesus died to save ainners, that 1 wus one of that number, and
be was willing and ready to save me, and I thought that 1 was, at least, not fur fromn being a Christian. But I was'
undeceived Monday, when I heard you speak. ‘T'hat illustrution of the men in the cave was so clear: I saw that I, like
them, had got iny-fvet upon the promise, but that would not save ne, it necded something wore, and I could only say:
¢ Lord, 1 believe, belp thou my unbelief.’ 1 made up my wind that I would ask God jor Christ's snke to pardon me, and
Jeave it with him, Ah! it was then [ understood what was meant by beliecing ; 1 folt that he did forgive me. I expected
that I should focl some great and.sudden change, that the burden which oppressed me would be immediately removes, and
as 1 experienced no such change, [ almost despaired, [ thought I had not asked as | should, for he has said: *Those that
seek mo shall Ant me, and I believed it; what then was [ to do? But, just then, as if you knew my thoughts, you gave
me a little tract, *Oh! for more feeling,’ and [ saw I was wrong. It told me that Gad Lus not saild we must fecl so and so
in regard to our sin befure we miay have Chvist and his free grace, but we were only to feel our need of bim. It lifted a
great cloud from my mind, and 1 now feel that I have & hope in the dear S8aviour. "7 love to sing that little hymn, * Jesus
paid it all, but it always brings the tears to my eyes, for I see him whom I have rejected so.long, ndiled to the cross,
and M«i , 0k ! how much, for me. God belp mo to love him more and wmore every day I live.”

. &
lhlm I'm not ashamed, Who bore my load ef guiit ; I love, I love his blessed name, For me his blood was spilt,For me his blood

[was spilt.




** Do you Love Jesus

2. If earthly friend for me had bled,
I'd love his very name ;
Though Christ for mo lLis blood has shed,
Of Lim I'vo been ashamod |—Clhorus.
& But o'er my guilty sins have mourned,
And jon have obtained ;

Gonelunded.

And now T love my dearest Lotd,
Of him ['m not ashamed.—Chorus,
4. I love to sing that little hymn,
Of “ Jesus paid it all ;" .
To think that I've rejected him,
Makes tears begin to full.—Chorus.

Ny Jor Reviwvol Seasons,
Tuxg~—* Sweet Hour of I’rayor," page 24,

1. O HaPPY day, blest day of graco!
When Jesus shows his smiling face,
And bids the weary wanderer come
And find in him sweet rest, a home.
T'he cross uplifted draws us near, -
The Spirit whispers words of cheer,

I And waits repenting souls to bless
In this glad day, this"duy of grace! :|

2 Then hasten all who feel your need,’
From s'n’s dread burden to be freed—
‘To Calvary's victim lovk and live,
1le only can salvation give.

Long have you pleasure sought in vain,
And found {nt weariness in paln—

§: Oh come, ‘{our sinful steps retrace,
Improve this bleased day of graee. :f

" 8. Now listen to the gospel's sonnd,
Beek Jesus where he may he found—
In him the Father, reconciled,
‘Will own and bless you as his child.
Oh. will you longer slizht his love,
And grieve away the Ilcavenly Dove?—
§: Refuso tho Saviour to embrace,
And perish in this day of grace?:]

4. Forbid it, Lord! Thy power display
And draw these lingering souls to-day;
Convince of sin, thy grace impart
To cleanse and sanctify the heart.

May many hear thy gracious voice,

And in thy pardoning love rcjoice,
I: Who in eternity shall praise

Thoe for this blessed day of grace. :}

CGarist owre Kwag,
Tuxe.—* Repenting Soul,” page T.

3 Jrxsus shall reign whero'er the sun
Does his successive journoys run;
1is kingdom stretch from shore to shore,
'Till suns shall rise no more.

2. For him shall endless prayer be made,
And endless praises crown his head ;
lis name like sweet perfumae shall rise

With every sacrifice. -

8. Pcople and realms of every tongne,
Dwell on his love with sweetest song;
And infant voices shall proclain

Thetlr blessings on his name.

4 T.et every creature rise and bring
Peculiar honors to the King ;
Angels descend with songs aguln,

And earth repeat, Amen:

EP K
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¢ - Qowng, steaigt Xo Jesus.

A pzaR little bay, only nine years old, in Brooklyn, who had learned to love Jesus, was one day last summer run over
ty the vacs, aad 8o badly nurt that he only lived & few hours, When the policemnan took him up, lie opened his eyes, and
sald, “Tell mother I'm }olng straight to my Saviour.” And when his mother found him at the hospital, he said to her,
* Mother, I'm going to Jesus, and ﬁe's here, in this room, all around me. Ou! Ilove himn x0 much. Don't let them cut off
my 1:3, but if they do, never mind, it won't hurt mo as much as they hurt Jesus.” When his father arrived, Le looked n&
and said, * Papa, I am going to iy Saviour, t-1l brother Edd{ if he fecls lonely now, because he has no brother, to learn
Jove Jesus, and he will be his brother and love him #0 much.”” These were the last words he said, for, in ubout two hours,
he bled to death ; and the hoal':ltal narse said, as she clused his eyes, “ 1le has gone to that Saviour he talked ¥o mueh
about, and 7 will try to love hiin too.” When his mother returned to her home, her only words were: “The Lord has
taken my Charlie, though he slay me, yet will I trust him.” That you may the better remember this touching story, I

have written it for you in simple verse, that you way sing about this  dear angel-boy. Could you, my little fiiend, say I'm
golng straight to Jesus, if called to die to-day ?

TTOR

. et | 2d. CHORUS. | \ '\ 1 | N
: ah— N —o %< B P i R e i ket F e
RS S FEELURTERIE S

1. I'm golng straight to Jesns'arms,So said the dying one;

: [now for
I'in not afraid of death's alarms,—My (Omit.) work on earthis done. I'm going straight to Jesus' arms,He's waiting
— A
— B Ly e e
: Al z ~o e
me; I'n notafraid of death’s ulnrmfsi I'Fot afraid of death’s alarms, For Jesus died for me, Yes, Jesus died for me.
-_08_0 - . .
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2 Dear mother, T am going home, ) 4. Papa, when I am gone above,
My Jesus, he is here, And brother feels nlone,
IIc'll take me to his sh]nlnz throne, Tell him to learn the Saviour's love,e—
I've not & single fear.—Chorus. . “T'will for my loss atone.—Chorus.
8 My snfferings are very great, 4. Could you, too, say, my little fiiend,
Ut never can compare, If calivd this hour to die,
With what my Saviour bore for me, “I'm going straight to Jesus' arma,”

That § Lis love wight share.—Chorue. Up to his;homeion bigh ?—Chorus.



The deporting Sow\,

2. 80 sinks the soul, life's journey o'er;

-

Earth ull behind, heaven all before;

No sing, no griefs, to cloud it more ;
It rets, again to rise.

It will arise again, to shine

With radiance pure, and all divine;

Retlected, Lord. from smiies of thine,
1n heaven's cternal skies.

CHRIST FOR ME.

Your gold will waste and. wear away
Your honors perish in a day;
My portion never can deeay;
Christ for me, for me.
Chiist is my Prophet, Priest, and King,
Who did for me salvation bring,
And while I've breath 1 mean tosing,
Christ for wmo, for me,

2. The Father's well-beloved 8on,

Co-partner of his roy:l throne,
Who ¢t for human uilt atone §
Chst: X for me, for me.

And in_that all-important day,

When I the summons must obey,

And pass from this dark world away,
Christ for e, for me,



8 The Land of Prowise.

 Herds writum for this woerk, W B. Bravsuxy,
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Girls. We are bound for the land of prorise,Wha will join onr happy throng?
Boys. W are bound for the land of prumise, And our wmarch will not be long,.
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‘Weare bound for the 1and of promise, ‘Wo are bound for the land of promise,
. Cowe and joln our happy throng, Cowe and join our bappy throng.
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2. Far away in the fields of glory When our hearts are oppressee and weary,
F Saints and u}x‘xggll ;:ve;tlyl sing, He will cheer us on our way.—Cho.
ar away in the fields of glory . '
3 : - 4. Onward, then, to the land of promise,
Now their hallelujahs ring.—Cho, , * " Stay hot in the vale below;
8. When our hearts are oppressed and weary, Onward haste to the land of promiee,
Jesus bids us watch and pray; Where the streams of pleasure flow.~Cha
Out on Ye Ocecon Saw\wng. ,
, Milli fely landed,
L eara bouad we awentiy glide; | -Over on the golden shores A koo salvasion o tho songe "5
‘We are out on the ocesn salling, Millions more sre on their Enurney, Clo. All the storing, &e,
To o bowe beyond the tide. Yet there's ruomn for miliions more. {4 When we all are safely anchored,

Cho. All the stormns, &e. ; 4
. All the storms will soon be over, We will shout—our trials o'er ;
Qo M.nﬂ‘: e anehor In the harbor, [3.5pread your sails, while heavenly | We will walk nbout the city, '
broezes

‘We are out on the ocean sailing, 3 And we'll sing for evermore,
‘:'o s home beyond the tide. Geatly waft our vessel on} Cho. All tho storma, &a.




L “Anpa, Tather,” Lord, we eall thee,
Hallow'd name} from day to day:
*Tis thy children's right to know tho
None but children, “ Abba,” say:
#Fhis Ligh glory we inherit,
Thy free gifty through Jesus® blood ;
Qod the Spirit, with our spisit,
Witnesseth we'ro sons of Godi—Cho.

1. Grory, rlory everlasting,
Be 10 Litn who bore thoe cross!
© Who rodecm’d our souls by tasting
Death, and death deserved by us,

- Pons W Jesws,

2. -Abba's purpese gave us being.

\Vhen.pmrp Christ, in that vast plan,

Abhba chose the Church in Jesas,
Long before the world began:

Ol what luve the father bore us!
Oh how precious in his sight}

When he gave his Charch to Jesas,
Jesus, his whole soul's delight}—Ciso.

Glory Yo Jesus.

2. Tlis is love! 'tis love unbounded,
Without ieasure, without end:
Tuman thought ie here confounded :
"Tis too vast to gomprehend.

Chorus. 1love Jesus, &c.

horus. 1love Jesus, &e.
Nearer vy Wowe.

1t

Thoeuach oar nature’s full in Adam,
Seewn’d to shut us out from God..

Thus it was his counsel brought us
Nearer still through Jesus blood:

% Abba, Father!" Lord, we eall theof

<1 * .Abba soun:s through all the host; .

All in heaven and earth adore thee.
Futher, Son, and Holy Ghost.—Chey

3. While we hear the wondrous story,
Of the Saviour's cross and shame
Bing we, * Everlasting glory
* Bu to God and to the Lamb 1*
Chorus. Ilove Jesus &e.

-y

e =~
1. Ono sweetly aolemn thought Comes tome o'er and o'ers I'm nearer !
2. Nearer my Father's house, Where the mnuany mansions be ; Nearer the great white throne, Nearer the jas-per sea.

my home to-day Than I've ever been Lefore.

= ESic oo

CHORTUS. N
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near- er,
N )

8. Nearer the bound of life
Where we lay our burdens down,

Nearer leaving my cross,
Nearer weaiing iny crown.—Cho.

: _Eij—:ﬁ:::gtﬁ:,‘::jﬂ::g:i

near- er my heavenly home,

—ra——al
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Near - ¢r, yes, noar-er, near-cr my heavenly home.

N b

4. Bntlying darkly hetween,
Winding down through the night,
Is that dim an‘l unknown stream
‘Whick leads at last to light.—ho.

8. For even now my feet
Mav stand upon its brink 3
I may he nearer my .
Neuarer now, than I think.—C?o.




13 Opnol. s & s,

8 Man may tronble and distress me, 5. Hasto thee
“['will but drive me to thy brenst;
Life with trisls hard may press me,
Heaven will bring me swecter rost.
Oh} “tis not in grief to harm me,
While thy love is left to me;
Oh!twere not in joy to charm me,
‘Wore that joy unwixed with thee.

on from grace to glory,

Arwmed by fuith, an:d winged by prayer;
Ileaven's eternal day °s
God's own hand shall guide thee thore.
B%on nhz;}l ltlslo-e th . o
oon shall pass thy pilgriin days;
Hope shall change t{) giad fruition,
Faith to sight, and prayer to praise.

before thee,

earthly mission,

Vrawse Jor the Redeemiing Liove of Jesus.

8. Let us praise and joln the chorus

Lut us praise the S8aviour's namo; Threatcn hard to bear us down!

Ife has husi'l the Law's loud thunder,| For the Lord, our strong salvation,
1le has quench'd mount Sinat's Jlolds in view the conqu'ror’s crown;
1o has wash'd us with his bluod, Ile who wasii’d us with his blood,

He has brought us nigh to God, Soon wiil bring us home to Gail,

8. Let us love the Lord who bought us, (4, Lot us wonder. grace and justice
Pitied us when envies, ' Join and point to mercy's store ;
Call'd us by his grace, und tanght us, | When thro’grace in Christ our trust is,
Gave us ears, anid gave us e{es H Justice smiles, and asks no more ;

Tle has wash'il us with his blood, l Ile who wash®d us with his bloud,
Ho presents our souls to God. 1Ias secured our way te God.

1. Lxr us love, and élng. and wonder, ‘-8. Let us sing, though fieree t.

wmoe 3

Of the saints enthironed on high,
Here they trusted him befure us,
Now their praises fill the sky ;
“‘T'hon hast wash'd us with thy blood!
Thou art worthy, Lamnb of God "

6. Hark! the name of Jesus sounded
Loud from golden harps above !
Lord, we blush, and are ennfounded,
Falnt our praises, cold our love!
Wash our soule@nl songs with blood,

For by thee wo come tv God



. Yo our Wother '\}\ A\caven, 13

) Tin following imprompta I!ﬁu wern addressed to our dear mother, a few hours after her 1 and tri hant depare
ture fur heaven, 'Fue':suy night, February Tth, 1865, ' . Jorta e pox

1. DrAresT mother, thou hast left as !

Left us for a happier clime!

God our Father hath bereft us,
We shall mcet no more in time,

But we soon shall meet in heaven,
Where all tears are wiped away ;

Maet to part no more forever,
Through fruition's perfect day.

2. All thy sorrows now are ended,

‘Chou again shalt never sigh;

Now in praise thy volce is blended,
-With angelic ehoirs on high.

Oft our eyes arc dim with weeping,
But we will not weep for thee,

For we know that thou are reaping
Joys through all eternity.

Nother's Nesponse o er Lioved Owes. ,

1. Mouex not that I've closed my mission,

Loved ones, now rejoice with me;

Iope I've changed to glad fruition,
Now my soul from sin Is free.

Blessed Jesus, he received me,
Opening wide his loving arins ;

All through life he ne'er deceived me,
Death to me had no slarus.

2. When the prectons Saviour took me

In his gentle arms above ;

All my sorrows then fursook me,
Now [ dwell where all {s love.

Yes, my soul is full of gladness,
Jesus is my “all in afl;” .

Hery is ht of sin nor sadness, :
Heaven's pleasures never pall.

8. “ Dearest Jesus, oh, come quickly I

Was thy plaintive, longing ery:

When He came to bear thee heavenward,
Oh, what joy lit up thino eye!

Volumes, volumes, thou didst apenk then
With those bright expressive eyes;

Ere the Saviour geatly closed them,
Bearing thee to yonder skics.

4. Oh, that we may never falter

In the path which thon bhast trod;

Oft we'll meet around the altar,
Where thy prayers went up to God.

When ‘at last wa too are saminoned,
Each to lay our armor down,

May we each with thee be numbered,
And receive the promised crown.

8. Jesus leads me to the “ river,”
Where the “crystal waters flow; (Rev. 22:1.)
I shall thirst IF‘{! no, never, .
And fatigue [ ne'er skall know.
Heaven dreads no death nor sorrow,
Nought of sickness nor of pain;
Anxious fears about the morrow,

1 shall never fvel agaln,

4. “Crowds of witn

Those who run the heavenly race ;

Oh! then, “looking unto Jesus,® (Heb. 12:2)
Daily triist in him for grace,

He will make yon “wise” in winning
Weary wanderers to his fold;

He will keep yon each from sinning,
Bring you to the final goal.

™ encompass
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2. Thongh T grow poor and old,
Jesus is mine ;
He will my faith uphold,
Jesus is mine ;
He shall iy wants supply.
gla precious blood is nigh,
vught can my hope destroy,
. Jesus is mine!

8. When earth:shall pass away,

Jesus is mine,
In the great Judgment-day,
Jesus is mine.
Oh! what a glorious thing,
‘Then to bhehold my King,
Oun tuneful harp to sing,
Jesus is mine.

The %n\o\o'u\\\ School.

4. Farewell, mortality?

Jesus is mine.
Welcome, eternity!

Jesus is mine, -
Hemy Redeniglllon 1s,
Wisdom and Righteousness,
Life. Light, and Holiness,

Jesus is wine.

“.WIRRE TWO OR TIRER ARR GATHERED TOGRTHER IN MY NAME, THERE I AM IN THE MIDST OF TuRM."—Mai#l xviil 90.

1. Jesvus, we love to meet,

Where thon art near;

We worship round thy seat,
With holy fear.

Thou tender, heavenly Friend,

Td thee our prayers ascend ;

O'cr our ynung spirits bend,
Te us draw near.

1. 84y, hast thou found a friend ¢
Is desus thine?
Mls love shall never end—
¥a li: .Iulm thine? .
rth's pleasures may decreaso,
§h o il e ©
onld’st thou have n
Take Jusus thine, ¢

9. We dare not trifle now,

For thou art here.
Insilent awe we buw,
For thou art here ;
Check ev'ry wand'ring thought,
And let us all be taught
To serve thee as wo ought,
7o us be near.

s Jesus Thwae?
2. Think what he's done for thee,—

1s Jesus thine?
IIe has bled upon the tree—

Is Jesus thine?
See the sun in darkness hide
When for yoy the Saviour died,
For you was erucified ;

Take Jusus thine.

8. Wa listen to thy Word,
her thou art near;
Bless all that we have heard,
With hely fear.
Go with us when we part,
And to each youthful heart,
Thy saving grace impart,
Jesus be near.

8. Tle is a friend indeed,—
Is Jesus thine?
o'l be the triend you need,~
Is Jesus thine?
ITe's knocking. Ict him inl
There's no other friend like him
Uo'll cleanxe your soul from sia
Tuko Josus thine.



' _ s Jesus . T™hwne b CGownelunded. 15

4 Bay, i3 thy soul at rest? . ‘Would'st thou in glory dwell,
Ys Jesus thine? And with saigts in rapture tell
Jesus alone can bless,— o “ hath done all things well
Is Jesus thine? Take Jesus thine. E P. NW.

The Lond of Coanaawn,

3. And, whilé we pass through the land below,
-~ We'll louk to that where we yoon shall go;

. - And fix our eyes on our Saviour's throne,
‘Isanc and Jacob, There we shall dwall, There we shall dwell, Ever mo ;he lna  We ""v‘;‘:r’: ;0“'::“;";:'311'“ Lis grace alone

5 = oo o8 oo o =4 When I:fo fs done, and its conflict past,
S B e ety BB IEXBEr w o l = Tho tand ahove we will gain at las
== = T r L E ER Y Wl ¥ L 544 shout for joy, u,we‘:nw in, -
Dall dwell, Here wo shall dwell, Everin theland  Farewell, farewell to the land of sip!
ofCansan, We are bere, safely bere, &

18—
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2. From men, great skill professing,

1 thought a cure tv gain;

But this smved more distressing,
And added to my pain,

8ome sald that nothing alled me,
Bome gave me up for lost;

Thus every refuge fulled me,
And all iy hopes were crossed.

8. At length, this t Physician—
How mwhlw‘rle:hu "r:ool
Aoeeswd my petition,
And undertook my case;
First gave me sight to view him—
For sin iny sight had sealed—
Thon bale mo Jook unto him;
1 Jovked, and 1 was healod.

4 A dying, risen Jesns,

Secn by the eye of faith,

A once from anguish froes us,
And saves the soul from death,

Ceme, then, to this Phyaiolan ;
His help he'll freely give;

11a mukes no hard condition;
*Tis only—lovk and live!

Weob., Y & Qs.

0 SACRED HEAD,

1. O sacrep Head, naw wounded,
With grief and shame weigh'd down;
Now scornfully surrounded
With thorns, thy nnl{ crown ;
O sacred H. what glory,
What bliss till now was thine!
Yet though despised and gory,
I joy to call thee mine.

2. What lan{nage shall I borrow,
To thauk thee, dearest Friead,
For this thy dying gorrow,
Thy pity without end!
Oh, make me thine forever,
And should I fainting be,
Lord, let me never, never,
Outlive my love to thee.

8. If 1, a wratch, should leave thee,
O Jesus, leave not mne;

In faith may I receivo thee,
When death shall set me free,

When strength and comfort Lungulsh,
And I must honce depart,

G. J. Wrss.

Releass me then from ancuish,
By thine own wounded heurt,
4. Bo near when I am dying,
Oh, show thy cross to mel
And for my succor flying,
Cotne, Lord, to =et Ine free,
These eyes now faith recciving,
Frotn Jesus shall not move ;
For he who dies believing,
Dies safely—througl thy love.

OH, WHEN SHALL I SEE JESUS,

1. O wurx shall [ zee Jesus,
And reign with hlin above ;
And fromn that flowing fountain,
Drink everlasting love?
‘When shall 1 be delivered
From this vain world of sin,
And with iy blessed Jesus,
Drink endless pleasures in?
2. But now I am a soldier,
My Captain s gone before;
He's given me my orders,

And bid mo not give v'er;
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And since he has proved faithfal, 3. Whene'er you meet with troubles
A righteous crown he °Il give, And trials on your way,

And all his valiant soldiers Oh, east your car® on Jesus,
Eternal life shall have. And dou't forget to pray.

Gird on the heavenly armor
Of faith, and hope, and love;
Then, when the combat's ended,
ILe’ll earry you above.

To-day e Soviowr calls. 02 & hs. Du L. Masn.
]

) ] ! | ) 1 1 ]

= v p— —— =

Ye wand'rers, home; Oh, ye \:-nl}ht-od souls, Why long- er ream?

v ] T i T T
8. To-day the Savionr calls;" ‘ 8. To-day the Saviour calls; I 4. Tho Spirit ealls to-day :

Oh, hear himn now; For rofuge fly ; Yield to his power;
‘Within these sacred walls The storm of justice falls, Oh, grieve him not away: ,
To Jesus bow. And death is nigh. *Tis mercy's hour.

Gl of Sw ond Sovvow. Os & s,
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. > g
2..8ons of Morning, sing his praise,
In the noblest strains you raise
Man's redemption claims your 1ay
I'raise the Cho.

8. Christ has come in very deed,
Burn to bruise the serpent's head ;

Sinner, he's the friend you need,
: Praise tho Lamb.—Cho.

4. See, in sad Gethsemnne,
See, on tragic Calvary,
Slnner, see his love to thee,
Praiso the Lamb.—Cho.

Worthy & Yae Liawmbo.

5. Btrike the stoutest sinner thron%.
Force the cry, “ what shall 1 do
Let him wee

Blesse

till born anew,
Lamb.— Cho.

6. Penitents, dry ug Yonr tears,
God hath beard believing prayers,
e forﬁl'el you when he hears
is dear Lamb.—Cho.

7. Thus may we ench moment feel,
Love bim, serve him, praise him still,:
Till we all on Zion's hill

8eo the Lamb.—Cha.

Proise Yne Lord, We's Pardoned We.

1. Pramz the Lord, he's ptrdonod me,
From my load of sin I'm free,
Now ng Saviom I can see;
! raise the Lord,

CHORUS.

Glory, hallelujah !
Pnrsyc' him, hunjllelujnh !
Glory, hallelujah!

‘To the Lamb,

2, Wondrous is the Father's love,
Wondrous is the Saviour's love,
‘Wondrous is the Bpirit's love;

Praise the Lord —Cho.

8, Oh, what love was that which led
God, the victim's, blood to shed,
That we might be free from drcad;

Praise the Lord.—Cho.

T4 T esns’ love no tongne can tell!
1le Las roscued us from hell;

All our fears he now doth q"‘-:n H
Praise the Lamb.—Cho.

8. With what love the Bpirit win
Btubborn souls from death and sin,
Helps us to believe in Him

For us slain.—Cho.
6. Help me now to Jesus clh%
Till thro' heaven's high arches ring
Loud hasannas to our King3
Prulse the Lerd. 3
EP. B

Y
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Joyjul Bsermore. 19
“REJOICE IX THR LORD ALWAYS,AXD AGAIN I SAY REJOI0W"~=Paul

From the GoLDEN Cxnsea, .
FUEL cuq“uus.i SN ES

S8EMI-CHIORUS. FULL CHORUS, SEMI-CHORUS.
— PN 4]

Thro' the world we're marching on, Josfal. joyful. joyful | Soon our Heaven will be won, Joyful ev- er-morel
Night will soon be turn'd today, Joyful, joyful, juy-full God will wipe all tears a- way, Joy-ful ev-or - -

> -
iy - R —R—tar—|
1 1] 12 [
REFRALY.
e mE It 8 8t a—ua—t—a——
N ——a-1 — w— e —3 « Il al
AN o R A la—g 1 2 > . - -

O, the road is short and straight, Leading up to Zion" sgate,'l'heu our loved Jones for us wait, Joyful, joyful ever-more.
aeyee e o g 0eem

pESEE—mme e Er=s i EE== &EZ‘%
18t Semi- Chorus.—Tho' we here must bear the cross, 1st.—Now we look to Christ for aid,
Chorus. ~Joyful, Joyful joyful; Chorus—Joyful, joyful, joyful;
1&t.—Counting earthly gain as loss, 1st.—~Nooe in vain to Him have prayed,
Chorus.—Joyful evermore, Chorus.—Joyful evermore.
2d—When we lay life's burden down,

2d.—Let us place our trust in Him,

Chorus—~Joyful, joyful, joyful; Chorus.~Joyful, joyful, joyful;
8d.—We shall take the promised erown, 2d.—Never let our faith grow dim,
Chorus.—Joyful cvermore. " Chorus.—Joyful cvermore.
L’cfmm——o,tboroaduohort,&e. Refrain—0, thoroadulhoﬂ.&o.

L]
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THE PRAISE OF JESUS.

1. Owr scarlet crimes are mado as wool,
Anil we brought nigh to Ged ;
Thanks to that wrath-appeasing death,
That heaven-procuring blood,—

%. The blood that makes his glorious
Church

From every blemish free;
And oh ! the riches of his love,
Hae poured it out for me.
:8, @ullty and worthless as I am,
It all for me was given ;
And boldness through his blood I have
To enter into heaven.
/4. Thither, in my great Surety's right,
I surely shall be brought’;
He counld not agonise in vain,
-Nor spend bis strength for monght.

'8, The Father's overluunﬁ love,
And Jesus’ precious blood,
Bhall be onr endiess themes of praise
In yonder blest abude,
‘6. In patience let us then possess
Our souls till he appear;
Our Tlead alrendy Is in heaven,
And we shall soon be theru.

Cross and Crowwn.,

¢.

CLEANSING IN THE BLOOD OF
JES

1. O rexctovs bload, O glorfons death,
By which the sinner lives! |
When stung with sin, this blood we

view,
And ail our joy revives,
2. The blood that purchased our release,
And waslies out our stains,
‘We challenge earth and hell to show
A sin it cannot cleanse.

THE CROWK OF JESUS,

1. Tnx head that once was crowned with
thorna
Is erowned with glory now;
A royal diadem adorns
The wighty Victor's brow.
2. The joy of all who dwell above!
The foy of all below !
To whow he mauifests his love,
And grants his name to know !
3. To them the cross, with all its shame,
With ali its grace. is given!
Thoir name an everlasting nawme,

.

Wrxstzan Mrropr.

4. Tbeg suffer with their Lord below,
They reign with him above;
Their profit and their joy to know
The mystery of thy love,

5. Tho cross he Lore is life and health,
Though shame and death to bim, -
Ilis people’s hope, his people’s wealth,
Their everlusting theme. ‘

FAITH IN JESUS,

1. FArTn is not what we feel or see,
It is a simple trust .
In what the God of Love bas said
Of Jesus, as the “Just.”
2 What Jesus is, and that alone,
1s faith’s delightful plea;
It never deals with sinful gelf
Nor righteous self, in me.
8. It tells me I am counted “ dead ®
By Gnd. in his own Wonl ;
It tells me 1 am “ born again™
In Christ, my risen Lord.
4. If he is free, then 1 am free
From all unrighteousness ;
If he is just, then I am just,

Their joy the Joy of heaver

He is wy rightovusnoss,
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OC\d's Vrayer.

T woxpER if my little reader can say, with this dear boy, ‘‘ I prayed, and now I feel happy in Jesus ¥’ *‘I think that T have
Josus now. The first Sundsy yon were here, I thought I would go 10 hear some stories. I went to the meeting. I thought very
when you told sbout litile Jemmy, and when I was ’olng home I saw some little children crglng for their sins. I felt that I was a sinuer,
#0 when I got home I did not feel very happy, so I went and prayed, and felt better : and since then I have given my heart to Jesus,
aod I think that he has accepted.it. Yesterday I was singing out of the * Revival. Melodist,’_snd I felt so py that I knelt right
down where I was, and prayed. and now I feel happy in Jesus, and want to work for him. Pleass pray for me that 1 may feel se.all:
<he time.  Your little friend, ——."

1. Lord, teach a little child to pray : 8. But now, O God ! be pleased to take;5 And mow. O Lord. hear this, my prayer:.
QGive me the words T onght to say ; Away this heart for Jesus' xake ; Keep me beneath thy watchful care}
For [ am yonng and very wesk, Oh. xive me one that loves to pray, | And when I die, be pleased to take
And know not how I vught to speak. And read the Bible every day. -My soul to heaven, for Jesus' sake.

2. llwy little prayers I've often said 4. Show me how, on the crnel tree,

ith eyelids closed and bowed head; Jesus has bled and died for me; . EP. H
Bnt oh, I'm very much afraid, Ilelp me to give myself to him,

That with 1y heart I've never prayed. | That I may hate and flee from sin.

.



®n The Banner's Triend.,
3 Jmus CHRIST—TUN BAME YESTERDAY TO0-DAY, AND YORSYRE ™
Masic 3y W B. Beapnvar.

. What-ev - er cross the world may bring Of -er ty nnd shame, To Jo - sus’
In sor-row’s hour his love can cheer, our fuu de - part; He makes our
. a . X

baad o el otn cling—He alwayl is the same. He who was thesianer's Friend Will be
hap - pi-ness more dear, And fills with peace our heart. He who was, the sinner -l?nend Will, &e.

| 4
& Dear Saviour, ma.ke us tmly thim, 4. And in the world beyond the sky,
And all our sins forgive ; With thee we'll gladly dvoll
Conform us to thy will divine, Ko more to weep, no more to
And bless ps while we live, No more to say farewell.
: He who was, &o

He who was, &e.



1 We speak of therealms of the blest, Of that eoun-try so bright and so

2 We speak of the pathways of gold, Of ite walls deck'd with jew-els so
P ~
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fai, And oft are its glo-ries con.fessed: But what must it be to be
rare, Of its won-ders and pleasures un-told: But what mustit be to be
: S

o~

3 We speak of its freedom from sin,

From sorrow, temptation and care,~—

From trials without and within:
But what must it be to be there?

4 We speak of its service of love,

Of the robes which the glorified wear,

Of the church of the first-born above;
But what must it be to be there 2

there, To be lt.bev:, To be there, But what must it be to be therm.

==—=t=~
5 O Lord, midst our gladness or woe,
8till for heaven our spirits prepare ,
And shortly we also shall know -
And feel, what it is fo be there.
6 Then anthems of praise we will sing,
When safe in that heavenly rest,
To Jesus, our 8aviour and King,
‘Who reigng io those realms of the biget.



“Suweet Mour of Vvayer.

Slow.

Ww. B. Brabzuzy,
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1. Bweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer! That calls moﬂ-‘om aworld of care, And bids me at my Father's throne Make
D. C. And oft escaped the temptor's snare By thy return, sweet hour of prayer, And oft escaped the temnpter's anare By

A S A f o 0

ey R
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thy ‘return, sweet hour of prayer.

all iny wants and wishes known: In sca-sons of dis-tress and grief, My svoul Las of - ten found re - lief,

D. .

-

2, 8weet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer!
Thy wings shall my petition bear,
T'o hin whose truth and fairhfulness,
Engage the waiting soul to bless;
And since he bids me seek his face,
Belleve his word, and trust his grace,

& Y'll cast on him my every care,
And wait for thee, sweat hour of prayer! :{

*¢ Jesus o Nazar

‘1. What means this eager, anxious throng
Prossing our busy streets along?
‘These wondrous gatherings day by day ?
‘What means this strange commation, pray ?
“Vaiees, in aceents hushed. reply.
* Jesus of Nazareth passeth by I"

4 F'en children foel the potent spell,
And haste their new-found joy to tell.

In crowds they to the place repalr,

| ~ o - ~ . .
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—— u ' @] - Lz P
E_M 1| > 1. > 1| = B 1; } ___ﬂ

8. Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer?
May [ thy consolation share ;
Till, from Mount Plsgah's lofty height,
T vlew my home, and take my flight:
This robe of flesh 1'll drop, and ris
To scize the everlasting prize;

I And shout, while passing through the afr,
Farewell, farewell, swect hour of prayer! :J

A Vassetn By

Where Christians daily bow fn prayer.
Ilosannas mingle with the cry.
“Jusus of Nazareth passeth by I"

8. Who is this Jesns? Why should he
The city move so mightily ?
A passing stranger, has he skill
To charm the multitnde at will?
Agnin the stirring tones reply,
* Jesus of Nazareth passeth by I'



" What a change his word can make,

Jesus of Nozoretlw Passeth By, Cowncluded. 25

4. Jesus! ’tis he who anee below,
Mun's patiway trod, "mid pain and woe ;
And burdened hearts, where'er he came,
Brol:th out their sick, and deaf, and Jame; ‘
B'Ind men rejoiced to hear the ery,
“Jesus of Nuzareth passeth by I

8. Again he comes, from place to placo
Ilis holy foot-prints we can trace,
1le pauses at our threshold—nay,
He enters, condescends to stay
Bhall we not gladly raise tho cry,
“ Juius of Nazareth passoth by 1"

Nariywn,

LnTist nad risen from tne acad,
Now he bids her heart rejuice ;

Turning darkncss into day! lost,

3. Ile who eamo to eomfort her,
When she thought her all was

6. Ho, all ye heavy laden, come
llere's pardon, comfort, rest, 8 honie,
Lost wanderers from 8 Father's face,

teturn, accept his proffered grace.

Yo tempted, there's a refuge nigh,
“Jesus of Nazareth passeth by I

7. But if you still this call refase,
And dare such wondrous love abuse,

© Suon will he sadly from you tarn,
Your bitter prayer in justice spurn,
“Too Iate! too late!™ will be the cry,
« Josus of Nazarcth has passsd by I Era.

Ts.

Marsx,

On his word your burden east,

On his love your thoughts employ,
‘Weeping for a while may last,

But tho morning brings the joy.

Veonle of e Living God.

1. Peaple of the living Gad,
I havo sougzht the worll around,
Puths of sin and sorrow trod,
Peace and comfort nowhero found,
Now to you my spirit turns—
Turng, a fagitive unblost ;
Brethren, wicre your altar barns,
Qb. receivo wno into rest! :

2. Lonely I no longer roam,

Like thoe cloud, the wind, the wave:
Where you dwoll shall bv iny home,

Where you die shall be my grave;
Mine the God whom yon adore,

Your Redeemer shall Lo inine;
Earth ean fill my soul no more,

Every idol I resigns



8. Bo nigh, 80 very nigh to God, 4. So dear, so very dear to God, 5. Why should I ever careful be,
I eannot nearer be; More dear 1 cannot be ; Since sueh a God i3 mine?
For in the person of his Bon, The love wherewith he loves the Son, IIe watehes o'er me night and day,
I am as near as he. . Such is his love to we. And tells we mine is thined

The Loved Name of Jesus,

1. Taxex is a name I love to hear,
1love to speak its worth;
It sounds like music in mino ears,
The sweetest name on earth.
2, It tells me of a Saviour's love,
‘Who died to set me free;
It tells me of his precious blood,
The sinner’s perfect plea.
8. It tells of One whose loving heart
feel my deepest woo,

Who inmy sorrow bears a part
That none can bear below.
4. It bids my trembling heart rejoice,
It dries each rising tear;
It tells me, in a * still small voico,”
To trust and never fear.
8. Jesus! the namo I love so well,
The name I love to hear!
No saint on earth its worth can tell,
No heart conceive how dear!

Oxne W Jesus,

1. Lorp Jesns! we are one with thee,
O height, O depth of love!
‘With thee we died upon the tree,
In thee we live above.
2. Soch was thy grace, that for our sake
Thon didst from heaven come down,
Our human flesh and blood partake,
In all our misery one.
8. Our sins, our guilt, in love divine,
Confers'd and borne by thee;
The gall, the curse, the wruth were thine,
To set thy mewmbars free.

4. Ascended now in glory bright,
8till one with us thou art;
Nor death, nor life, nor depth, nor hoight,
Thy salnts and thee can part,
8. O teach uns, Lord, to know and own
This wondrous mystory,
That thou with us art truly one,
And we are one with thee|
6, Soon, soon shall come that glorious day,
‘When, seated on thy throne,
Thou shait to vwoadering worlds display
That thou wix us art ono!



“ Would You e as. Nogels ave.'?

Z7

Wi B. Bzapsury.
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1, Would you bo as an-gels are, Bing, sing his pralso; Wonld you ban-ish ov - cry eare, Sing, sing his praise;
r} w ] z .
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Like the lark up - on the wing, Like the warbling bird of spring, Like the crystal apheres that ring, 8ing, sing, his praise.

2. If the world upon you frown, Sing, &e.
If you're left to sing alone, Sing, &e.
If sad trials come to you,
As to every one they do, -
For that thoy are blessings too, Sing, &e.

e e ey

8. For his wondrous dying love, Sing, &a.
That he intercedes above, Sing, &e.
Thus, whend’er you come to diec,

You shall soar beyond the sky,
And with angel choirs on high, &,

f.

Ty, Tey Ngow.

1. Have you not succeeded yet 1—Try, try again;
Mercy’s door is open yet—Try, try again ;
Yours is not a sit;ile cnse,
Others have had the same to face, .
All your trust in Jesus place—Try, try azain.

¢. Something surely lurks within—Try, try again;
Some beloved besetting sin—Try, try again;
Give up every glu beside;

T am lost, but Christ hath §ted, .
Then the blood will be applied—Try, try again.

8. Do you say “TI've been before *—Try, try again;
Never give the conflict o'er—Try, try again;
Others have been as bad as you,

But the Lord has brought them through,
It will be the same with you—Try, try again,

4. Do you say “I've tried in vain "—Try, tryagain;
“ A{ I waz I still remain "—Try, trryy' :ging;‘m
Inow the darkest hour of night
Is before the dawn of light,

Press along, you're going right—Try, try again.



28 T Vel ke Swaging AN e Tiwe.

Tress are the words of a little girl, a part of whose letter I think you will like to read. You will then the hetter enjoy

ng sume little verses which 1 have written for you, denr children, as expressive of her feclings :—* 1 think that I have

und the dear Jesus, 1 fiad him sv precious to my soul, 1 dv not see bow 1 coulid have rejected bim so long. I think I can

sing, with the rest of thass who bave founi Jesus, ‘Jesus is inine.’ The first time that 1 came to these meetings I cried;

but now I feel like singing all the time. The devil did not like it when I found the dear Jesus. This morning I am afrald

he was a-trying to tempt e, but I went into my roown and prayed that Jesus would help me to resist him, and T think he

did. [ told the devil that he could gv away to lumebo(:! else aud tempt them: that I did not want kim to tempt me, and

that he should not. Wilil you please pray for two very dear friends who are yet without Jesus? May they shed Lears when
they hear the melting story of the Lawb! And pruy for e, your little friend, just thirteen years old™

Music by H. E. MaTTaxws,

g ¥
1. I feel like singing all the time, My tears are wiped away, For Jesus is a friend of mine; Tl ‘
\

CTIORUS.
=

I

sorve him ev-ery day. Sioging, glo-ry, glo-ry, Glo-ry be to "God on high.
e S eies e e b
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2. When on the cross my Lord I saw, - 4., Ob, happy little singing one, .

Nailed there by sins of mine, What music is like thine ¢
Fast fell the burning tears; but now With Jesus as thy Life and Sun,
I'm singing all the time. Go singing all the time !
8. When fierce temptations try my heart, 5. “The melting story of the Lamb*
T'll sing “Jesus is mine ;" . Tell with that voice of thine,
And eo, though tears at times may start, Till others with the glad new song,

I'm singing all the time. Go singing all the time.



The S\»c,.c\cs& Nawe, 29

SWR IATH CIVEX MIM A NAME ABOYE EVERY NANK" &

The nume that still by God's good wil, '
Duliverer rovealed hlm.—(?l‘o. . ¢ BOAI;::: :{;o ':oh::lm:;. throne,
8 Avd when he hnng upon the tres, From sstn and pains, he gladly reigns,

They wrote Lis name above him, The Prince and Saviour, Jesus.—~(



30 ¢ Come Yo Jesus, Lattle Owne.’:

FEE e St e PR R e s

1 { Come to Je - sus, 1it - tle one, Como to  Jo - sus now; } . e
*1 Hambly at  his gra-clous throne In sub-mis-sion bow. { At his foet con-fess your sin Seek for-give-ness there}
D, C. For his blood cun make you clean: 1le will bear your prayer.
I o {Seek his face without ce - lay; Give him now your heart; ;_
“1 Tar -ty not, but, while you may, Choose the better part. ~ §{ Come to Je-sus, lit - tle one, Comoto Je - sus now;
D. C. Humbly at his gra-eldus throne In sub-mis-sion bow. :

-, o W o o -
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Clariex §or We.

[ 1. { My heart is fix'd,cternal God,Fix'd on thee,Fix'd on thee ;

D
1o is my Proghet, Wha did for me salvation bring;
: *1 And my imnmortal cholce is made,Christ forme, - Christ for m .

riest, and Kiung,

o

‘D.C, And while I've breath [ mean to sing,Christ for me! Christ for me! .

——

2. In him I see the Godhead shine i 3. To-day as yesterday the same,
Christ for me; . Christ for me; )
He is the Majesty Divine, How precious is his balmy name,
Christ for me; . rist for me ;
The Father's well-beloved Son, . Christ, s mere man, may answer you,
Co-partuer of bis royal throne, . Who error's winding path pursue;
Who did for human guilt atone, But I with part can never do,

Christ for me. Chr’ % forime:."



Christ §or We.  Conclunded. 31

4. Let others bonst of heaps of gold, 6. In pining sickness or in health,
Christ for me ; Christ for me;
His riches never can be told, In deepest poverty, or wealth,

Christ for me ; Christ for me;
Tour gold will waste and wear away ! And in that all important day,
Yonr honors perish in a day ; | men 4 ufu:osm;l&;n'og:r :knn-t ohay,
My portion never can | m worid awny,
’ 'Chrh:t for me- Ty &:’m for me, '

The Sod Roek. | L. X, 6 \’\3\0,%-

2. When darkness seems to veil his face, 8. His oath, his covenant, and blood,
I rest on his unchanging grace; Bupport me in the whelming flood:
In eve gg and stormy gale, . When all around my sout gives way,
My anchor holds within the vale: Ho then is all my hope and stay:
On Chriet, the sqlid rock, I stand; On Christ, the loligemch I staud;

Al other ground is sinking sand, All other ground is sinking sand.



32 Vrigat Nanswons,
®A MIEEY NEART DOETU GOOD LIKE A MEDIGINE."—Prov.17, 93,

The following extract is from a Ictter written by onc of the “little ones,” and read at the children’s meeting at Rochestes.
A mew heart is a singing heart. lavo you, dear reader, a heart that leads you to love to sing the |prallel of Jesus?

* Mr. Ellinswood came and asked me if I had found the dear J and I told him I was trying to find kim, When he
prayed for me, I resolved that I would love the dear Jesus, and when he got through praying, 1 tnou.fht I bad found the
dear Jesus ; and when | went home tbat night I got down on my knees, and gave n‘ztelf right up to Jesus, and 1 know he
touk me, and I prayed for him to give me a new heart, and he gave it to me. Ohk! Mr. Hammond, I fecl so happy sines I
found the dear Jesus: I fcel lLike singicg all the time.”

2. Sinee I have found a Saviour’s love, 8. A light I never knew before,
To him my hopes are clinging ; Around my path is breaking,
I fecl so bappy all the time, . And cheerful songs of gratefu% praise,
My heart is always singing.— Chorus, My raptured soul is waking.—Chorus.

® The Eefraia may be sung after every socond stanza.— Words writien for this work.
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4 *I{cel like singing all the time,” 5. Each moment, as it glides away,
I have no thought of sadness; Some new dehght is bringing ;
‘When Jesus washed my sins away, Redceming love, O blessed theme,
Ho tuned my heart to gladpess.—Cho, My heart is always singing.— Cho.

Youthjul Conseeration.
1_CHORUS.

e e )

Sakur,while my heartis “ten - der, I would 51eld that hearttothee;
All my powers to thee surrender; TLine,andon - ly....cvuuuen.. ', thine to be }Tukomenov,Lord

———

et bt -ﬁf—:,‘-T—E
L 4 » w 1

2. Send me, Lord, where thou wilt send mo, 3. Mng this solemn dedication
Onl do thou guide the way; : ever once forgotten lic ;
grace through life attend me, Let it know no revoeation,
ghdlyy then shall I obey. Published and confirmed on bigh,
Let me do thy will, or bear it, ) Thine I am, O Lord, forever,
I would know no will but thine, To thy service cet apart;
Shouldst thou take my life, or spare it, SBuffer me to Jeave thee nevers

I that life to thee resign. B«dtblnomngoonmyhurt

.



34 Bholl We Sing W Measen?d

‘Wn. B. Baaosuey, .

| b
1. Bhall we singin heaven for evér—Shall we sing? Bhullpw

5 D - v'
g? Sl};’gll we sing In heaven for ever In that happy land ?
Meet to sing, and love for ev-er In that hap-py lind.

REFRAIN.

F TR TRy

>
© Yes! ob, yes! in that land, thst happy land, They that meet shall sing for ever, Far beyond the rolling river,

2. Shall we know each other ever
In that land?
Shall we know each other ever
In that bappy land
Yes! oh, yes! in that land, that happy land,
They that meet shall know each other,
Far beyond, &e.

8. Shall we sing with holy angels
In that land !
Shall we sing with holy angels
In that happy land { :
Yes! oh, yes! in that land, that happy land,
Baiats and angels sing for ever,
Far beyond, &e.

4. Shall we rest from care and sorrow
. In that land ¢ :
Shall we rest from care and sorrow
Yes! {:‘Mtthg ’“ﬁﬂ hat happ 1and,
es| oh, yes! in that , that
T‘bey);hat meet shall rest for egg{
Far beyond, &e.

8. Shall we meet our dear, lost children
In that land t
Shall we meet our dear, lost children -
In that happy land?
Yas! oh, yes! in that land, that happy land, .
Children meet and sing for ever,
Far beyond, &e,



R -\ We Swg W Neaven?  Concluded. 33

8. Shall we meet our Christian parents Yes! oh, yes! ia that land, that happy’laad,
In that land ¢ Teachers and scholars meet together,
Shall we meet our Christian parents - Tar beyond, &e. :
In that happy land? 8. Shall we know our blessed Saviour

Yes! ob, yes! in that land, that happy land,

Parents and children meet together, Shalll :thl’::::ng‘:r blessed Saviour
Fur beyond, &e. In that happy land?
7 Shall we meet our faithful teachers Yes! oh, yes! in that land, that happy land,
" Tn that land ¢ . Far beyond the rolling river,
Shall we meet our faithful teachers Love and serve him there for ever,
In that happy land? : In that happy land! -

N Tews Wore Years. . W.

3. A few more storms shall beat 5. A few more Sabbaths here
On this wild, rocky shore, Shall cheer us on our w:g; .
And we shall be where tempests cease, And we shall reach the endless rest,
And surges swell no more, Th’ eternal Sabbath-day. -
4.. A few more struggles here, 6. Then, O my Lord, prepare
A few more partings o'er, ) My soul for that great day; R
A few more toils, a fow more tears, Ob, wash me in thy precious blood,

And we shall weep ro.more. And take my sins away,



o~

£ Noene .

‘AL—A
Jesns “'L\S\cé. U\ —ohn xit 2

1. Jzsus from his throne on high 8. Now I feel this heart of stone
Came into this world to die— Drawn to love God's holy Son,
That I might from sin be free . “Lifted up” on Calvary,
Bled and died upon the trce.— Chorus. Sufferiog shame and death for me.— Chorua,
2 1 ean see him even now, 4. Jesus, take this heart of mine,
With his piereed, thorn-clad brow, Make it pure and wholly thine )
Agonizing on the tree; Thou hast bled and died for me,
Ol | what love, and'all for me l—Chorus. I .will henceforth live for theo.—Chorue,

E.P.H



** 1 Love ko Swg ¢ Imsk Now.'*? 3

17 is not strange that the little child of seven years, who wrots these words, should love to sing about Jesus. There
was onco a little girl who, the great President Edwards believes, was lad to Jesus when she was only four years old;
sud, before she was six years old, this gnod man wrote an account of her conversion, which was republished in England
For sixty years she lived to honor her Bavioar. 7%4s little one tulks us if she were one of the lambs of Jesus. She xays:

[ am hapxs".l I have been sorry that I was such a sinner. 1 have loved Jesus ever since the meetings commen

ov

and I bope I sh

e him till I die. I have been singing ever since the meetings began. 1 lc:\'o ‘Just now  the best of al]

“Yonr little friend, * % seven years old.”
T hope that you too, my deas fricnd, may be able with tho heart to sing the words which I have put into the mouth of

this little ghrl. ~ ‘
*1 “Precious Jesus, he is mine!”
Since I heard his loving call
I've been singing all the time,
One sweet hymnn is best of all
Chorus. |: Yes, Jesus loves me, :]
) The Bible tells me so.
2. Yes, I love to sing, “ Just now,”
Jesus is in every line ;

Since I saw his thorn-clad broﬁ.
I've been happy all the time.—Chorus.

8. Oh! that all my little friends
Would to Jesus come * just now {*
1o would wash away their sins,
Lighting up with joy eack brow
Chorus. |: Yes, come to Jesus, :f
Oh! come to him “just now I®

1 canm g with o\l vy Meark,

Tursx are the words of a little girl of cleven summers, who says in her letter: “I wish to tell

ou the way I gave my

heart to the Baviour. When I went to your meetings, and hentd you tell of the love of Jesus, ly could not ‘stand it an
longer, 80 1 gave x?sel!uuu Jesus. I prayed this evening that he would take me just as L was. I can now sing with all
vBus, y

my heart, *I love

I do." 1 feel a great deal bappier now. My nge is eleven years. Pray for“ynur Nt o friend.»

hen this little child wrote those words in her little leth-r, I don’t supposo that she knew sho spok

T at na

‘Would he devote thni sacrod hea
For such a worm ns I?
Remember me, remember me,
Dear Lord, remember me ;
Remember, Lord, thy dying groans,
And then remember me.
2 Was it for crimes that I have done
He hung upon the trec?

Amazing pity ! grace unkaown !
And love beyond degree! Ramember, &a.

Whean Christ, the mighty Maker, died
For man, the creature’s, sin. Remember, &o.
4. Thus might I hide my blushing face
- While his dear cross appears;
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness,
And melt my eyes in tears. Remember, &o.
8. But drops of grief can ne'er repay
The debt of love I owo;
Here, Lord, I give m£¢lf awnay,
*Tis all that [ ean do; | (Romomber, &e.



£3 Co. Gawnges..  C.-P. W,

‘ssw in vain'; The sinner » must be bort again,” Or drink the wrath of God. 4 But while I thus in anguish lay,
A - D - - o Th:‘ blg'edilng Saviour passed that way,
—2 —= 1 . - - - ° y bondage to remove :
::_;‘: :p::I—O:):Ii. ?ﬂ'j__:%_g-‘ﬂﬁ]} The sinner,‘gncn by {’ustice slain,
= l—l Sm— i w— T == 7 “=1-  Now by his grace is born again,
|

And sings redectuing love,

© 0 Thow Yhot Mear'ss Ye Prayer of Tawhw.”

1. O Trou that hear’st the prayer of fuith, ) & Thee gave me from eternal Geath,

‘Wilt thou not save a soul from deatk The spiriv of agoption breatho,
That casta itself on thee: . His consolations send ;
I have no refuge of my own, By him some word of life impart,
But fly to what my God hath done, And sweetly whisper to my heat,
And suffered onee for all. “Thby Maker is thy friend.”
2. Slain in tho guilty sinner’s stead, 4. The king of terrors then would be
. His spotless righteousaess I plead, . A welcome messenger to me,
Aud his availing blood ; To bid me come away :
That rightoousness my robe shall be, Uuclogged by earth, or earthly things,
That merit shall atone for me, - I'd mount, I'd fly with eager wings,
And bring 1ae near to God, . To everlasting day, - .




*¢ Jesus on Xe Gross U Sow, 1
aWnex I SAW THE LOVING JFSUS OX THE CROSS, I OOULD ALMOST MEAR I3 SAY THAT MY nxs'w:'n ALL YORGIVEN.™

Listen to what a young convert says. who lipzered lonz ere she gave herself to Christ. S8ho went to church again and
again, and caine away oven more wretched than when she entered.  * One evening,” she says, * I went to church ahinost in
despair, and tried to listen. whea suddeanly I saw the loving Jesus on the eross luoking at me, and I could alinust hear him
say thatany sins were forgiven. It was almest too goa:l to helieve, Tho next evening L coulid not help singing those sweet
Aayinns with the rest of the &ngrexation.'  If you, dear rea‘tor, buve sevn with faith the Saviour on the cross bleoding for
you, then you, too, can sing with joyful heart the hymn below.

Tuxz.—* Jesus loves me.” page 8s.

2. First my heart eould scaree believe,
t my sins were all forgiven,
But assurance I've received,
And I hope to sing in heaven.— Chorus.

8. Now my soul is full of joy,
* I love Jesus, yes, I do;”
Singing is my chief omploy,
 Jesus smiles, and loves me too.”—Cherus.

" 1. Jesus on the cross Isaw,
Bleeding, dying, all for me,
I could almost hear him say,
All thy sins are pardoned thee,

Chorus. 1 have seen Jesus,
B 1 have seen Jesus,
1 have seen Jesus,

My Saviour, on the cross.

Ca\d’e Prayer,
Tong.~* Jesus loves me,” page 8S.
1 Jzsus, Saviour, pity me, . Jesus, Saviour, pity me,
Hear me when 1 cry to thee, : Hear me when I pray to thee.—Chorus.

T've a very wicked heart; ) .
e 8. When I try to do thy will
Full of sin in every part. Sin(ia:iu I;yy bos:m s{ilvl? ’
Chorus. Dear Jesus, hear me, And I soon do something bad ; .
Dear Jesus, hear me, Then my heart 18 dark and sad.—Chorus

Dear Jesus, hear me, A
A ; 4. Now I come to thee for aid,
Ob, listen to my prayer. All my hope on thee is stayed ,

2. T can never make it good, -
Wilt thou wash me in thy blood?

Thou hast bled and died for me.
I will give myself to thec.—Chorus.



42 , '\‘\Q\\\\\A W Xne 1!0\‘&. - From % Gorpzn Suowss.”

CHORUS. . : ’ .

SEdedda o e

==

T v
We'll cr:ss the river of Jor -dan, happy, happy, happy, happy, Cross tho river of Jor- dan, bappy in the Lord.

: = ; e 885 Ts-3-3-5 E[;—-_—;:_ =87

l@%—ﬁﬂ—%—rﬂ:ﬁﬂj + :‘Eghw

2. I leave this world of sin behind, happy, &e. 4. The fruits and flowers of Paradise, happy, &e.
That botter home in heav'n to find, happy in, &c. | In plonteousshowers round them rise, happy in, &o.

" Fair lands are here, and houses fair, hnppy, &e. No death shall visit them again, happy, &

Dut fairer is my home up there, happy in, &e. No sickness there, no touch of pain, happy in, &e.
Chorus.—W¢'ll cross the river, &e. Chorus.—We'll cross the river, &o.

3 In that fair clime of endless day, happy, &e. 6. Farewell, vain world, I'm going home, happz, &eo.
The Lord shall wipe all tears away, happy in, &c.| My Saviour smiles and bids me come, bappy in, &e.
To living founts, thro’ verdant meads, happy, &e. No mourning there, no funeral gloom, happy, &e.
The Lamb his ransom’d followers leads, happy, &e. | But heclth and youth for ever Lloom, happy in, &e.

Chorus.—W¢'ll cross the river, &. Chorus.—~W¢'ll cross the river, &c.
. Noppy W Jesus,
To be sung to the Tune above, using the Chorus, “ Ilarry,” &o.

1. O happy day! when first we felt 2 O happy day | when first thy love
Our souls with doep contrition melt, Began our grateful hearts to move;
And saw our sins, of erimson guilt, And gazing on thy wondrous cross,
All cleansed by blood on Calvary spilt. We saw all else as worthless dross.

Sorz.~The first and third lines may be sung as solos with good effect, the chorus commencing at the words “ llappy,” &e,

\



\

AMoppy W Jesus, - Gonelnded. 13

3. Oh, for th: bliss of flying,
* My riscz tord to meet] *
Ob, z)r the cest c1 lying
For evac at his feet] .
4. O, for the “our of seeing
My Sav ~ur, face to face!
The hop- of ever being

-

n that sweet meeting-plaee.

6. Jesus! thou King of Glory, -
1 soon shall dwell with thee ;
T soon shall sing the story
Of thy great love to me,
6. Meanwhile my tho! shall enter
E'en now before thy throne,
That all my love may centre
In thee, and thee alone.
*1 Thess. iv. I7. ‘



44 Rest for e Weary. ‘

Rav. J. W. Daouvx, Arranged.
J—N —d L

e e

. In the Christian’s home in glory, Thero rematns n land of rest, There my Saviour *s gone before me To fulfill my soul's re-

e e ey
‘CHORUS. ) 1 ] ]
e

« quest. There is rest for the wea-ry, Thero I3 rest fur the weary, There is rest for the weary, Thero li rest for you—
puunsy N — —— T = t—iT1— ) n
EFSiEE T reE e e s e e

D 1 .

L S
On the oth-er side of Jor-dan, In tho sweet felds of E-den, Where the treo of life is blooming, There is rest for yon,

CETirso s e = s e rE e e e

2.-He is fifting up a mansion, . 4. Death itself shall then be vanquished,
" Which eternally sball stand, And his sting shall be withdrawn;
For m&;t&y shall not be transient, 8bout for gladness, O ye ransomed, [
In that boly, bappy land. ] Hail with joy the rising morn.
There is rostf &e. *» Thero is rest, &c. :
3. Pain nor sickness ne'er shall enter, . 5. Sini O sing, ye beirs of glory; . |
Grief nor woe my lot shall share ; Shout your triumphs as you go;
But in that celestial centre Zion's gates will open for you,
I a crown of life shall wear. You shall find an entrance through,

There is rest, &o. There is rest, &c.



1. Yzg, for me, for me he careth,
‘With a brother’s tender eare,
Yes, with e, with me he sharcth
Every burden, every fear.

Che. 11e's our faithful Elder Brother,
He's our kind, loving 8hepherd,

He will guide, and feed, and kecpu]

Tiil he come again.

1. Tais is not my place of resting,
Mine'sa elt{ yet to come ;
Onwards to it | am hasting,
On to my eternal hoine.

ORo. In the city of the holy—
In the land of the blessed,

‘Where my Baviour reigns in glory,

15

8. Yen, for me he standeth pleading
At the mercy-seat above;

Ever for ma lnureedlnf, :

Constant in untiring Jove —Cho. |

4. Yes, in me abroad he sheddeth ‘
Joys unearthiy—loveand light;
And to cover me he spreadeth
- 1is paternal wing of might.—Cho.:

Twe Gare of ;cs\;s.

Till he come in his glory,

Till he come in his glory,

Till he cotne in his glory,
Till he come again.

2. Yen, o'er me, o'er me he watcheth,
Censeless watcheth, night and day ;
Yes, even me, even me he snatcheth B
Frow the perils of the way.—Cho.

Rest with Jesus. \

8. There the Lamb our Ehepherd leads us
By the streawns of life along; :

On the freshest pastures feeds us,

Turns our sighing into song.—(ha.

4. Boon we pass this desert dreary, H
8oon we bid farewell to pain;
Never more be aad or weary,
Nover, never sin again.—Cho.

There my home shall be ever,
There my kone shall be ever,
There my home shall be ever,

There my howe shall be.

2. In it all is light and glory,
Q'er it shines a nightless day ;
Every trace of sin's sad story,

There my home shall be. Alltho eurse Las pass'd away.~Cho.
Consrdering, Jesus.
Tuwxz—* Brown,” page 28. 3
1 past—the dark and dreary nigh ‘While in the blood that stain’d the spear,
':f Lonil. w;th.:ll tiu‘-ohnoz. ; : ° Love, unly Love, we sce.
-Our * Morning Star,” without a elon 8. Drawn from th: reed and bleeding side,
Of sadness on thy brow. That pure n«{ sl“nmlng flood s

2. Thy path on earth, the cross, the grave, .

hy sorrows all are o'er,

And, O sweet thought! thine eye shall weep,

peace to every heart thut knows
The virtues of thy blood.

6. Yet “tis not that we know the joys

. D:h’ heart shall break no more. . or :-ne:ll’du’.in :,o::; W rd .
were those sorrowa—dceper still ut, happler far, thy saints are '
¥ roug) e . i To shgre thy glorlous throne,

The love that brought thee low,
That bade the streams of life from thee,
‘ A lifeless victim, flow.

4. The soidier, as he piereed thee, proved
Man's hatred, Lord, to thee;

7. 80 closely are we link'd in love,
S0 wholly one with thee, .
That all thy blies and glory then
Our bright reward skall to.



)

+ WHAT E_AND WON-
VEAT AT
., Wiar o strange and wondrons stol
From the Book of God Is rende— ~"
Now the Lord of life and glory
1iad not where to lay his head.
$.-How he Jeft his throne in heaven,
Here to suffer, bleed, and die,
That my soul might be forgiven,
And ascend to God on high,
& Father! let thy HolySpirlt
8till reveal a Saviour’s love,

Tiohey.. s & s

And prepare me to inherlt
Glory where he reigns above ;

4. There, with saints and angelsdwelling,
May [ that great love proclajm,

And with them bo ever telling,
All the wonders of his name.

ONE THERE IS.
1. Oxn there is, above all others,
Well deserves the name of Friend;

2, Which of all our friends, to aave us,
Could or would have shed Lis bloed #
But our Jesus died to have us
Reconciled in him to God.

3. When he lived on enrth 'abashed
Friend of sinners was his name;
Now above all glory. ralsed, -
Ho rejoices in thesamne.

4. Oh, for grace onr hearts to softeny
Teach us, Lor], at length to love;

ITis is love beyond a brother’s,
QOostly, free, aad knows no end.

We, alas! forget oo often,
\'v’hac a Frisad we have above,



Tonjul Moge. ' |

2 Kxow, my soul! thy full saleation; . 2. ITasto thee on from grace to glor(
_Rise c'er sin, and fear and care, Arm'd with faith, and wing'd w th prayer,
Joy to find in cvery station, Heaven's eternal day ’s before thee,
Something still to do or bear: i God's own hand ghall guide thee there.
Think, what spirit dwells within thee; Boon shall close thy earthly mission,
h ‘Think, what Father's smiles are thine; . _8oon shall psss thy pilgrim days;
Y Think, what Jesus did to win theo;— Jlope shall ehange to glad fruition,—
Child of heaven! canst thou repine ? Fuith to sight, and prayer to praise.
.
The Twnioa Boawnd. W, B. Bravausr.

14t time. | ) 2d time. CHORTUS.
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1 { OIL we're a band of brethren dear, Who will join this happy band ? | :
1 Who live as pilgrim strangers here,......ccolievniennientt e meens y Who will join this happy band? Hal- le- lu-jah,
' .o = -
3 o — = —ta——1

t i
bal - le- lu- jah, Wo will join this happy band, Singing halle-ln- jah, hal - le- ln- Jah,Wo will join this happy band.
) £ ! | P o = Neo |
&t )
- e =-— — MR BN - . . —
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2. The prophets and apostles toa, But firm, united, side by side,
Once belonged to this lmppgeband, Through this life together stand.—Chorus,
And all God's children here below,
All have joined this happy band.—Chorus. 4. And when death comes, as come it must,
o To divide this happy band,
8. Lat no contention e'er divide : The links will not return to dust,

Members of this happy baad; They will shine at God's right hand.~Chorus ’



46 Jesus Pavd W R\,

Taz following lyric has been greatly blossed by God in leading the anxious to rest solely in the finished work of Christ. -
The author, the'late Kov. Alr. Prector of Scutiand, says: *8Since 1 first discovered Jesus to be the end of the law for /
righteousness to every one that belicveth, I have more than once met with a puor sinner secking peace at the fuot of Sinai
instead of Calvary ; and 1 have heard him, now and aguin, in bitter disappointmnent and fear, groaning out: * What must I
do? I bave said to hius: *Do! do! what can you do? what do you nvwd to do¥' "



Response,  Condnded. R ¥

4, 'Twas for me that Jesus bled, 5. "Twas my sins that nalled him there, | 6. Now my lifo shail all be given
On the cruel tree | Mine that shed his blood, To my risen Lord,
Thers hie bowed his thorn-c!ad head, | Mine that pierced the bleeding side Doing all the way to heaven,
Oh! what agony.—(ko. Of the Son of God.—Cko. Something in his Word.—~C%e.

1 Love Yo Read the Biole.

Ir you, my little friends, conld see this boy’s letter, with its wrong spelling, part of which he has printed, you would think it must .
have been & very little fellow who spelled out these words. You will see that this boy has been struck by auoti\or boy because he talked -
10 him about Jesus, But the Lord has helped him to light upon a sweet verse 10 comfort him. He came to a gieat chuirch in New Jersey
ong day, where were, I suppose, fifteen hundred childien and many grown people. The day before, the children were asked to bring in
some verses from the Bible, which they loved most. Many of them, when they took their pens in hand, were not satisficd with simply
writing & passage of Scripture, for their little hearts were so full of joy that they found that verse in Mnit, xif. 31 true : ** For out of the
abundance of the heart the mouth speaketh.’”’” But you will be maue interested 10 read this dear boy’s letter than with any woids of mxue.
80 here it is: ** The first day i went i did not bave an insirest in the meetings but the next i went 1 did not fel good untill i asked you to
pray for me And as soon a8 you ﬁot through i went right siraight hume and i went up stairs and asked god 10 take away my stonny heart
and give me a heart of fleash  And the next morning when I got up i Prayed and then j felt real happy i felt as though I chould sing Jesus
is mine is is the verse i love * ye have heard that it buth been suid Thou shalt love thy neigl.bour ard hate thine enemies But isay unto
you love your enemies Bless them that curse you and pray for them that derpitefuliy yous you £1.d do good 10 them that Hate you’ Tilove
to read the bible which i did not yourse to the more i read the bible the more i love 1o 1ead it i love my ercmics 1ow—1le other day i whas
talking to a boy about Jesus'and he smaked me in the face for it but { said to myself that ho would be sorry for it at the Judgement when
god would ask him what he done that for how can he answer and then would say get the lwni;thoh cureed i never new you BLESSED.
ArE TEey Which ARE PerstcuTrp FoR NighTEousyrss SAckE Fore THriks Is The Kingpon OF HeAVER.” “Fo you tee how
this boy learned to love the Bible. He was once blind to all its be-uties, but after he had prayed and nsked God for & ‘‘new heart,” then
with the new heart came a new light upon the ** Guide-hook,’”’ which God has given us to point the way to heaven. Andiif you, my litue
render. wish really to love the Bible and the Sahbath School, you must get this new heart too. When I was in Scotland and quy, {msed
to get long letters from my dear mother. But what if I had scarcely read them—had left them in my trunk for a long time—would that
mother have believed me, if I had written home that my heart was {ull of love to her? No, Lo—the would have known kLetier,. And if

ou say that 30:- love God, and yet don't love to read the precious letter which he has so kindly written to vou, will He or your friends be-
rlevo you? Oh,no! If you o not love the Bible, you must ask God for & new heait, and then you will love not only the Biblé, but you
will find it as a little girl in Bath, in Maine, did. who had just become a Christian, once said to me, ** A LL FULL ABOUT JESUS.” ~ Will you
not, then, ** just now’’ offer this little prayer? * O Lard, thow me what & sinner I have been not to love 1he piecfous Bible. . Please to
glve me a new heart, so that I shall love to read in the Bible all about how Jesus suffered on the cross for me—how the crnel nails were

riven through his hands and feet for my sake, May I se2 what my wicked sins have dore. and I hate them. Oh, helpmoas I read in
20d’s Book about the loving Jesus, to believe In him and be saved. Iear this, my praycr, for Chuiist’s cake. Amen.”

-1, Now the book I love to read ) 2. “Tull of Jesus" every page,
That speaks of Jesus' love, Blessed, Llessed hook! ]
There I find that he indeed Joy it brings to youth and »
For mo bas shed his blood. Wi for its treusares lovk ~BgRoowae

Corus.—The Bible tells to me S. In this blessed, precious mine . . « o
All I need to know, Is the pearl of greatest worth'st
Of Jesus' sufferings on the treo : Seek for it, and you will find

Forme solongago, ) The ricliest prizo vn.earth—Clorus. E. T\ .
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Tnus writes a little girl, only ten years of age. Though so young, she fvlt herself to be a sinner. Have you, my }tile
friend, been led to see that you too are a sinner? Have you ever thought how it wus that your sins nailed the dear ¥avionr
to the eross? I pray that you, like this little child, inay be able tu say, * Jesus forgave me iny sins,” and then you will love
to sing the words which I supposed her to utter.

* Dear Friznn :—When 1 first came to thosé meetings, I merely came to hear some stories, but I begwn to feel very
differcntly, before 1 came out, when one of the kind ministers asked me if I loved Jesus. 1 told bim I did, but | am afraid
I told him a lie, but when I went out, I began to think about my sins, and 1 fnyod to Jesus to forgive me my sins, and be
did so, and now [ feel happier than I did before, Will you pray for me that 1 may never go Y

. “ Your little friend, ten years of age.”

Looking, onwly o Jesus,

“ LooKING UNTO JESUS THE AUTNOR AND PEOMOTER OF OUR FATTm.“—[Z¢h. xii. 3.
: Music by Wia. B. Brapzury,

1. Look-ing on - ly i to Jo-sus the Cru - ci-fled One, W at mourn, will yoa.come, w.i_ll you come?
M Mo
— -1
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|



TLooking, owly o Jesus.  Conclnded. . 51

g e ey

Je - sus dlodl Jo -sus died! Je-sus nves! Jo - sus’saves!Sound the tldlngs forth! Sound the tidings forth! Je - sus
N 1S g a. F"'##"’t""#..

::%—::— v vzig_‘— Cd ,E;E_E“-!E‘FLQ—J% P =

saves! Jc-sussaves! Jo- sus saves! Je-sus nveslslmntthe vlc-to-ry. tho vie-to-ry, the vic - to- ry!
- - 1 D.e

- g N .
—awe :é?:—j‘i__?gi Erpr e

e The avenger of blood I have seen on my track, .
Oh, how oft have I heard of the Savionr who died, But with Jesus my refuge I'll never turn back.
That my fonrs might be quelled, and my tears all be dried; Cho~Jeaus lives! &e.
Bat, alas! my proud heart was too stu »rn to yleld,
%o his kind invitation to come and be 4
Cho.~Jesus lives! &e. 8till to Jesus I'll Yook though life's jnnrney be long 3
‘Whon approaching the river let this be my sonx ¢
8 All my sins washed away in the peace-speakiny
)ut at length God in mercy has led me to see, Coume, dear Jesua, come quickly and take me to God.

That if I would find safety to Christ I must fleoy Cho.~Jesus lives ! &o. AP H



52 L Vue Done W—Done W Now.™

I a children’s meeting, in New Jersey, where m:mr were seeking the forgiveness of their sins, was a little pirl, weopt
as though her heart would break. We tried to soothe her by telling her how Jesus had died t» save sinners like her, an
that if she would give herself to him, ho would receive her, and wash away her sins—but her only answer was, “ I can't, §
can't. Itisso hard.” Her little heart secined very stubborn. She went liome with a heart full of sorrow. Next day she
ressed her way through a crowd of children, and, seizing me by the hand. with a fuce beanming with joy, said, * I've dene
t, I've done it.” “What is it you've done ?° I asked. * Why," said she, * I just gave myself right up to Jesus. and he tosk
away my stubborn heart, and new I love him.” You will, perbaps, like to sing these siinple lines, whick I have written
about the way this little one cume to the Baviour. .
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1. A Joy-ous lit - tlo girl, With sun-shine on her brow, While pass-ing through a
) -

. - h o . M. i
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k erowd ex-claimed, “I've done §t, done It now, I've done it, done it mow.

- . _ - _ _ _ il o _ _ .
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2. 4.
“ W&nﬁ is't y;ml;vo dolne ” I] asked D?;, hnpp{ lltﬂla m;ei
en guick was her reply, . ¢ angels will rejuice
4] gave myself right up to Uh'rht, To see thee trusting God's dear Bon,
bo on the cross did die. And list'ning to his voioe, .
) 8. ’ 5.
'lf{lwick;d. shlllbhorn heart . ng ylon.hmy little f.r‘lienq,
e's taken all away ¢ . @ do the aame to-day ?
| Anlnow | Juve my dearest Lord, Oh! flee at ence to Jesus' arms,

My hopes on Lite § stay.” . There’s danger in deiay.
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v - ter - nal day, Cloudless and bright, Guide of tno
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pil-grimns’ way, Ban-ish g night;
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l D.C Vo, how 1 loug for thee, Spir-it di - vino; What is the world to e, Jo-sus is mlna
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I Come, thou ce*- les - tial Dove, Dwell in :.né' llenrt! Sourco of {m - mor - tal love Nev - er :dé - part
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2. Over the ro'ling wave,

Cheerless and dark,

Thou who bast power to save,
Steer thou my bark:

What though the storm be heard
Far o'cr the deep;

Lord, *tis thy gentle word
Lulls it to sleep.

lIelp me to trust in thee,
“Spirit divine;

Ear:ih has no jny for me,
Jesus is mine,

8. When shall my wanderings cease,

When shall T rest &

Bafe in tho port of peace,
Uappy and blest.

%“E‘ZF"ZTWZ“—‘:"_ === ==

There from thy dear embraco .
Severed no more
Lord, I shuli see thy face,
Praise and adore.
Oh! [ would ﬂy to thee,
Spirit divine;
Earth has no tie for me,
Jesus is wine., C.

Q;ome, reasy-tadened Owne.

1. Coue, heavy-ladened one,
Sighing for rest;
Coine, as & weary ‘bird
Flics to her nest.
Now the accepted time,
Now is the day;
Come to the mercy-sent,
Why wilt thou atay?
Cho. -—H1rkl tis lh?' ¥ ut.her s voice,
Calling to thee
Cume, heavy- lmlcned one,
Cuwe unto me.

2. Come like tho prodlgnl
e will receive;
Ile will forgive thee all,
Only believe.
Joy to the mourning heart,
Te will restore;
Turn from the path of sin,
Wander no more.
Clo.—Hark ! “tis thy Father's voice,
Calling to thec;
Come, heavy-ladened one,
¢ Come unto me.

8. I.In'-er not, linger not,

Work while 'tis day ; \
Coulne, ere the shades of right.
Close on thy way.
Life i3 a flceting dream,
Soon 'twill be o'er;
Turn from its fading joys,
Wander no more,

Cho.—l1lark ! ‘tis !h{ Father’s volee,

CUnlling to-thee ;
< Come, henvy-ladened one,
Cuma untv e,
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2. First his oly Spirit sought me,
In the dark and cloudy day:
Boon his grace and mercy taught me,
In his Word to seck the way.
rus,—1 love Jesus, &e.

&. Faint and wenr( then he brought me
To the fountain of his love,
8bowed me how his blood had bought|
Bealed my pardon from above. [me,
Chorus.—1 love Jusus, &c.

T'w o

TN\grum gowng

4. Bight he gave mo in my blindness,
or the better land to start,
And his tender loving-kindness
Overcame and won my heart.
rus.—I lovo Jesus, &o.

5. Through the wilderness he led me,
8trength in weakness he bestowod,
With the bread of life he fed ine,
Streams of living water flowed.
Chorus.—I love Jesus, &c.

Mowe. %

J6. Is the journey atil! before me,
! Desert Iands where dronght abides?
Heavenly streams shall still restore me,
Fresh from God's unfallllzet.ldu.
Chorus.—I love Jesus, &e.
7. Boon to Jordan's swelling river,
Like a pilgrim, I shall go,
Then to be with Christ for ever,
I'll go, nlnglnlg. Glory, home.
Chorus.—I luve Jesus, &e.

Chiristions, | am on wy Jowraey.

1.

Ormxasriama, I am on my journey;

Ere [ reach the narrow sea
I wonld tell the wondrous story,

What the Lord has done for e,

Oho.—Glory, glory, hallelujah !
- Tho' a stranger, here I roam ;

1 am on my way to Zlon,

I'ma plLrlm guing home.

2.
I was lost, but Jesus found me,
Taught n:{ heart to seek his face ;
From a wild and lonely desert
Brought me to bis fold of grace.
Chorus.—Glory, glory, &c.

[ 3
Now my soul with raptare glowing,

Sings aloud Lis oning love;

Looks beyond a woarld of sarrow,
To the pilgrim's home above
Chorus.—@Glory, glory, &e.

4.
I shall yet behold my Savionr
‘When the day of life is o'er,
I shall east my crown before him,
I shall praise him evermare. .
Chorus.—uGlory, glory, &e.



. . J N
Taje jor o Look. 55
° SLOOK UNTO HIM AXD BE SAVED ¥ % Co
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Thereis Lire for s Loox at the Cru - ¢i-fled One; Therois lifo. at this mo ment fol thee; ¢
l‘{ Then look, sin-ner—look un-to him, aad be saved—Un -to him who was nailed to the tres ;‘

a__m
T

Yook un to bhim, Jlook un -to bm, Un-te Lhim who was nailed to o tree
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Oh! why was he thero as the bearer of sin, Then doubt not thy welcome, since God has declared,
If on Jesus thy sins wero not laid ? There remalnothyno more to be done;
Oh ! why from his side flawed the sin-cleansing blood, That once 1n the end of tho world lie appeared,
1f his dying thy debt has not paid? And completed tho whole he begun.
8. L] 6.

It 1s not thy tears of repentance or prayers,
But THE BLoOD that atones for the soul:
On him, then, who shied it thou mayest at once
‘Thy weight of iniquities roll.

4.

But take, with rejoicing, from Jesus at once
The life everlasting he gives; .

k And know, with assurance, thou never canst dle,

Sinoe Jesus, thy righteousness, lives.

‘Wo are healed by his stripes ;—would'st thou add to fae T
word? There is LIFR for & Look at the Crucified One}
And he is onr righteousness mnade There 1s lifo at this moment for thee,; .
Tho best robe of heaven he bids thee put on® : Then look, sinner—look unto him, and be saved,

Oh! could’st thou be better arrayed ? And know thysclf spotiess as he.



55 Ammnonnel’ s Load, £

) Db ]. n
H ’4 _:—-\-Aj- — — R —N T ‘N‘_.az:“_ﬂ__._' 3 { 5.y : L % . -‘\_ —J
1?‘1&. :ﬂ:y:;g:s-_—ﬁ_—_{j__afa“— _5_3}_51 }n_x.zzzﬂxs—_.’:i’:_’j
i .

v
1. Oh* Christ, he is tho fount-aln, The decp sweét well of love; The streamsof earth I've tast- ed, More
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deep Il drink & - bove Tiero to  an o - cean full-mess Ilis mer-cy doth ex- pand, And
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glo-ry, glo-ry dwelleth In Im-mannclsland; Andglo-ry, glo-ry dwelleth In Immanuel’sland.
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2 With meroy and with judzment, | 8. Oh! Tam my Beloved's, )
My web of time he wove, . __And my Beloved's mine,
And aye the dews of sorrow | e wins a poor vile sinner,

4. The dride eyes not her garment,
But her dear bridegroown’s fuce.
I will not gaze on glory,

We lustred with his love. By his love divine. But on my King of Grace.
I’ll bless the hand that guided, I stand upon his merit; Not on the crown ke givelh, .
I'll bless the heart that planned, 1 know no other stand, But on his pierced hand;

The Lamb is all the vlory
Of Immapuel's land.

‘When thron'd where. glory (‘h\'ollet.h,j Not e'en where glory dwelleth,
In Immanuel's land. In linmanuel’s land.
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lw-thmg un earth is to mo half so dear, Dear as the cross, Dear as the cross:
No time so sweet nor 80  joy - ous us Lere, (o:lu‘t.) - - . - . - - -

> > C ' —1 r "4

D. C, Here wa are saf - est, and hap - piest, and best, (Omit,) e e e e . .- . .

Here all  are beck - oned to liast - en to  restl]

Here at the cross, at the cross.

{ Tero s sal™- va - ﬂun. for - give'- ness, and rest! }
'D.

-p-o-'v--&.'.E”"#-'-'-p-o--o-p- p-'

A
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Ilero at the cross, nt tho cross,

2. Man was redecmed. and life was procured, . 4, Bo'f-rivhteons men in their works vainly trust,
Here at the cross; Give me the cross :
. Grace was fmparted, and heayen secured, Structures like theso soon will crumble to dust—
Here at the cross, - Not so the cross.
ere the Kedeemer in azonv dled’ Merit diselaiming—this anchor's m{ stay !
Here ** It is finished "—exultingly ecrled! - . Here I'll remain, and beneath it I'll pray !
Here the Offended approvingly smiled ! Of it I'll sing for ever and aye,
\ Here ut the cross, Sing of the cruss. '
3. Here I discovered my sins were forgiven, 5. Here to the world I'll incessantly cry.
Here at the cross; Cry from the cross:
Here | obtnined a sweet title to heav en, ' Here at ita base I will Iny mo and dle,
Here at the cross. Die 'neath the cross.
Here I'tn refreshed, as right onward [ go! ! This shall ilinmine the dark lonely grave !
Here every blessing exn. riepced I owe! Rear me while cmmnz the decp chilly wave *
Ilere I ean smile both in sorrow and Woe, Land me safe o'er with the free and tho brave,

Hero at the cross. Bafe through the cross;
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The Chvistian's Views oj Yne Ceolestiol Cwy.

“OPEN WIDR THB GATES, AXD LET TNY TEENBLING CIGLD OOME 1r."

‘1. Dear 8aviour, 0 « pen wide the

gate,
2. With cye of faith e'en now I

seo

And Jet th

trembling child come in;
The joy-ful cher-ubs clap their wings; With sungs of ho_- ly
4

I long to lgve this.

1 - |.d.

T

B —F=—1{

L | -

Mh- ly

stato, And soar a - way from care and
ee - sta - sy, They'ro sounding grace on all their strings.

sin.

& But One I sce amid the threng,
His head with radiant glory erowned ;
He is the object of thelr son;
His praises through high hesven resound.

4. Soon shall I join the heavenly ehofr,
Where sits mdy Saviour en the throne;

With saints and angels strike my lyre,
1n praising him whose bloed ntoiod.

Vernom, Ct., Feb. 1863.

Wi e Vo watn Jesus.

1. Bzrorx the throne of God above
I have a strong, a perfect plea;
A great High Priest, whose name is Love,
Who ever stands and pleads for me.

4. My name is graven on his handal®
y name is written on his hearts
I know that, while in heaven he stands,
No tongue can bid me thence depart.
& When Satan tempts me to despair,
And tells meo J’ the guilt within, ‘
Upward I look, and.see Him there,
Who mule an end of all my sin,

-

4. Because the sinless Bavionr died,
My sinful soul is counted free:
For God, the Just, is satisfled L4
To look on him, and pardon me.
[ 8 Bocold l:‘lfm :‘hm!l theklzlmlng Lamb!
erfect, spotless ousness,
'l'ho’ml"mt unchl::lgnblo '!l AM"
The King of glory and of grace.
6. One with himself. I cannnt die,
My soul is purchased by his bloods
My life 1s hid with Christ on high,
'With Christ, my Saviour and my Ged

’
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“] eTAND APPROVED IN Cunist.”—Mother's last words.

St E
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roved Lefore the throne, 1lis precious blood my sins atoned,
In Christ I'm justified ; For me he groaned and d!ei
I . ~N .
P ey 2o Lt '
e T P PP
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2 No fears of death alarin me now, There I shall sing. through endiess day,
Christ is wy Righteousness ; The glories of Lis love.

Mis name is written on my brow,

Mis is my glorious dress. 4. Brght pleasures now for evermore

Shall ill my soul with joy;

8. He'll give me wings to fly away “Approved in Christ!™ what ask I more?
T'o'manstons bright above ; . t praise be my employ. -
Vernon, Ct., Feb. 6, 1865. CE.P.AL

Cleansing w tne Blood of Iesus.

1. O rrrc10US blood ! O glorions death! 5. Guilty and worthless as I am,
By which the sinner lives; . It all for me was given;
‘When stung with sin, this blood we view, * And boldness through his blood I have,
And all our joy revives. To enter into heaven.
2. The blood that purchased our release, 6. Thither, in my great Surety’s right,
' And washes out our stains, I surely shal lge brought; s
‘We challenge carth and hell to show . He could not agonize in vain,
N A sin it cannot cleanse. Nor spend Lis strength for nought,
8 Our scarlet erimes are made as wool, 1. The Father's everlasting love,
And we brought nigh to God— And Jesus' preefous blood, .
Thanks to that wrath-appeasing death, 8hall be our endless themes of praise,
That heaven-procuring blood,— . In yender blest abode.
. 4 The blood that makes his glorious c¢hureh 8. In patience let us then possess
From every blemish free ; Our souls till he appear;
And oh, the riches of his love! Our Head already is in beaven,

1le poured it out for me. And we shall soon be thore
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% BEIOLD, WIIAT MAXNER OF LOV” Ti% 'ATIIER 1TATH BESTOWED UPON US, THAT WK SIOULD BE CALLED TIE SONS OF GoD.
BrLOVED, NOW ARE WE THX 80N8 OF Gup."—1 John 8: 1, 2
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Tho' lost one to
The Fa - ther bath em-braced his child;

no more will roam,
2. Though clad in rags, by sin de-filed,
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the fold hath come,
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Tbe prod -i-gal is wel-comed home,
am par-doned, rec - on-ciled,

And I
...A,l hvl

1. Ye wretched, hungry, starving poor,
Behold a roynl ast,
‘Where mercy spreads her bounteous store,
For every humble guest.
Cho.—For you must, &c.
2. Thero Jesus stands with open arms;
He cnlla-—he bids you come:
uilt restrains, and fear alarms,
15, there yet is room.
Cho.—For you must, &e.
8. Oh, eome, and with his children taste
The blessings of his love;

A___tk
"(e\ There \s Roow.

O Lamd of God, in
O Lamb of God, in

o e P e .

‘While hope expects the sweet repast
Of sweeter joys above.
Cho.—For you must, &e.
4. There, with united beart and voice,
Before th’ eternal throne,
Ten thousand thousand souls rejoice, .
In songs on earth unknown,
Cho.—For you must, &e.
G. And yet ten thousand thousand more
Are weloome still to eomeld
Ye louging souls, the grace adore,
And enter while there’s room.
., [ Cho—~For you must, &e.

|
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Toxs—" Coeme Yiow Fount,” page 12 .

1. I BAvE found a precious Saviour,
He has w my sins away;
Now rejoicing in his favor,
Tam x(\})py all the day.
horas.—1 love Jesus, &c.

8. Sweetest joy my heart is swelling—
Joy the world could never give ;
‘While in sweetest strains I'mtelling
How he made my spirit live.
Chorus.—I love Jesus, &c.

8. Lost in sin, I wandered, weary,
Far from Jesus, far from home;
Till he came, in love, to cheer me;
8weetly calling, ** Wanderer, come!”
—I love Jesus, &c. -

4. Pardon tull and free he offered,
S8howed his bleeding hands and side,
Told me how for me he suffered, -
For my sins was crucified.
Chorus.—I love Jesus, &c.

5. Then my heart, with thanks o'’erflowing,
Yielded to his gracious call;
At his feet in sorrow bowing,
Gave to him my life, my all.
. Chorus.—I love Jesus, &c.

6. Now I'm his, yes, his forever!
8afe withia his happg fold,
Jesus’ lambs can perish neveg,
Love like his can ne’er grow cold.
Chorus.~I love Jesus, &c. Era,

Prawse and GConseeroXiow.
Toxs—* Worthy, worthy is the Lamd,” page 19.

1. CoMe, ye children, sweetly sing
Praises to your Saviour-King;
. Hearts and voices gladly bring ;
Praisc his name!

8. Jesus is the children’s Friend,
Loving, faithful to the end;
Richest gifts from him descend,—

Joy and peace.

8. Once from heaven to earth he came,
Suffered death, contempt, and blame,
Died upon a cross of shame,

rowned with thorns.

4. "T'was onr sinful souls to save
Thus his precidus blood he gave;
Raasomed now from sin’s dark grave,
We may sing.

5. Oh, what boundless grace and lovot
Passing all our thoughts above;
Fear and unbelief remove,

At the cross.

6. Blessed Jesus, loving, kind,
‘We would early seek and find,
And our souls in covenant bind,
Thine to be.

7. Far our sins we deeply grieve;
But thy promise we believe,
“Him that cometh, I receive;”

rd, we come.

' 8. Help us love thee more and more,

Scrve thee truly evermore,
Till thy merey we adore
n heaven)aboyve. Era
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