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SELECTED READINGS '

OFFERTORY SENTENCES

Freely ye have received, Freely give.
—Matt. 10:8.

It is more blessed to give than to re-
ceive.—Acts 20:35 |

Every man according as he purposeth
in his heart, so let him give;
not grudgingly, or of necessity :
for~God loveth a cheerful giver.
—2 Cor. 9:7.

Upon the first day of the week let
every one of you lay by him in
store, as God hath prospered
him.—1 Cor. 16:2.

“All things come to thee, O Lord, and
of thine own have we given
thee.”

(May be used in a chant)

THE LORD’S PRAYER

Our Father which art in heaven: Hal-
lowed be thy name. Thy kingdom
come. Thy will be done in earth, as
it is in heaven. Give us this day our
daily bread; and forgive us our debts,
as we forgive our debtors. And lead
us not into temptation, but deliver us
from evil; for thine is the kingdom,
and the power, and the glory, forever
Amen. .

—_—

THE APOSTLES’ CREED
I believe in God the Father Almighty,

Maker of heaven and earth:

And in Jesus Christ, his only Son our
Lord; who was conceived by the
Holy Ghost; born of the Virgin Mary;
suffered under Pontius Pilate, was
crucified, dead and buried; the third
day he rose again from the dead: he
ascended into heaven, and sitteth at
the right hand of God the Father
Almighty; from thence he shall come
to juége the quick and the dead.

I believe in the Holy Ghost; the holy
catholic church. the communion of
saints; the forgiveness of sins; the
resurrection of the body; and the life
everlasting. Amen.

THE TEN COMMANDMENTS

God spake these words saying: | am
Erd thy God ;

the
L. Thou shalt have no other gods

before me.

1. Thou shalt not make unto thee
any graven image, or any like-
ness of any thing that is in
heaven above, or that is in the
earth beneath, or that is in the
water under the earth : thou shalt
not bow down thyself to them,
nor serve them: for I the Lord
thy God am a jealous God visiting
the iniquity of the fathers upon

the children unto the third and .~

fourth generation of them that
hate me ; and showing mercy un-
to thousands of them tiat love me
and keep my commandments.

Ill. Thou shalt not take the name of
the Lord thy God in vain; for the
Lord will not-hold him guiltless

that taketh his name in vain.

IV. Remember the sabbath day, to
. keep it holy. Six days shalt thou
labor, and do all thy work: but
the seventh day is the sabbath of
the Lord thy God; in it thou shalt
not do any work, thou, nor thy
son, nor thy daughter, thy man-
servant, nor thy maid-servant, nor
thy cattle. nor thy stranger that
is within thy gates; for in six days
the Lord made heaven and earth,
the sea, and all that in them is,
and rested the seventh day:
wherefore the Lord blessed the
sabbath day, and hallowed it.

V. Honor thy father and thy mother:

. that thy days may be long upon
the land which the Lord thy
God giveth thee.

VI. Thou shalt not kill.

VII. Thou shalt not commit adultery.

VIIIL. Thou shalt not steal.

IX. Thou shalt not bear false witness

. against thy neighbor.

X. Thou shalt not covet thy neigh-
bor's house, thou shalt not covet
thy neighbor’s wife. nor his man-
servant, nor his maid-servant, nor

his ox, nor his ass, nor any thing
that is thy neighbor’s.



Hongs of Dalvation am Service
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No. 1. He Died For Me.

Dedsicated to Rev. Millard F. Compion, D. D.
oonm«wr, 1016, BY M. HOMER CUMMINGS.
M. H.C. Rev, M. Homer Cummings.
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1. I can-not com-pre-hend the won-drous love  That caused my Lord to
2. For me He prayed in dark Geth-sem-a - ne; Forme He suf-fered
3. DI’ll ne’er for-get the cross up - lift - ed  high, Those groans and4gars—that
4. AndwhenI stand be-fore the judg-ment throne, No worth or nght-eous-
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leave His h(:fne a - bo;e/, And cometo earth in deep hu - mil - i - ty,
on the cru-el tree; For me they pierced His hands, His feet,His side,—
ag - o-niz-ing cry, Thegloom thatset - tled o- ver Cal-va-ry
ness to call mly) own, This then my hope— ’twill be my on -ly plea—
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’ ;ﬁo bleed and die for me.

It was for me He died. He died for me, He died for me, My Sav-ior
‘When Jesus died for me.
That Je-sus died for me.
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¥~ No. 2.

Let Your Light Shine.

Copyright, 1919, by M. Homer Cummings.

Rev. M. HOMER CUMMINGS,
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1. Would you la - bor for the Mas-ter in His vine-yard ev -’ry day? Would you
2. Ma - ny souls are heav-y - la - den, sad and lone -ly, wea-ry, worn; Ma - ny
8. Are you look-ing for the com-ing of the Bride-groom in the air? Are you
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seek His err-ing children who have wandered far a-stray?

I:“yon long to
hearts are bleeding, ach-ing, by sins ruth-less hands are torn; Would you lead them

* warn-ing saint and sin -ner for the summons to pre-pare? Are your garments
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be - a bless-ing as you jour-ney here be-low, Let your light shine wher-
to the Sav - iour who can wash them white assnow? Let your light shine wher-
pure and spot - less, 8 your heart with zeal a-glow? Let your light shine wher-
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Let Your Light Shine. Concluded.
e f‘*}'A'h ;_‘—ﬂq::
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e - vil will be turn-ing, Let yourlight shine wher-ev - er you go.
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No. 8. Where’er He Leads.

©  Copyright, 1919, by M. Homer Cummings.
Rrv. M. HoMER CUMMINGS. © Mes, l(] Hor'(\n CUMMINGS.
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1. Wher-e’er Heleadsme I will go, Thro’ joy or sor - row,pain or woe;
2. Tho* foes may scorn and friends forsake; Tho’ tri - als come and grief o’er-take;
8.1 stand in won-der at His love That He should leave His home a-bove;
4. Some day I'll see Himface to face, A sin - ner saved! redeemed by grace!

What-e’er He bids me I will do, I'll ev- er to my Lord be true.
Tho’ storms a-rise and bil-lowsroll, He -is the ref-uge of my soul
And come toearth to die for me, That I frombondage might be free.
All  con-flicts past, the jour-ney o’er; I'll dwell with Him for ev - er - more.

——-I——
—""—’—.-I—'—'-’-l I




No. 4. He is Looking On Me With a Smile.

Copyrirht, 1919, by M. Homer Cummings.

M. H. C. Words of Chorus by J. M. Humphrey. Ruv. »J. HoMER CUMMINGS.
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1. Oh! my heart is so en-rapt-uredas I press a-long the way, For my

2. He has promised to go with me and to beareach heavy load, O - ver

8. Noth-ing now can sep - a-rate me from my bless - ed Lord so dear, For I
P XF NP S N X3

- .'—'—'O*f—"‘—-"" ot ] S I I s —3
. b4 = v T > S P |
v o o |

Oty — N N
L7 N —— y— 1 F—~ I ——
(4 g i p = | ~ S _—N—N N NTTR
5 - ! + \-
< T -
o — g < <

7 5

: 14
soul, to God is rec-on-ciled; And I have thesweet as- sur- ance
ev - ’'ry long and wea -ry mile; And He com-forts, guides and cheers me
feel His pres-ence all the while; How it fills my soul with glad - ness
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as I jour - ney day by day, He is look-ing on me with asmile.

as  Itread life’s rug-ged road, For He’slook-ing on me with asmile.

just toknow that He is near,And is look-ixi on me with asmile.
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He is look-ing on me with asmile,..... ...... And [
" with  a smile,

. o2 @ & P - o ®

o 1 N el | 1 I H
oV h . ;4: o :
S
N 1 n o

e p 22 F: e & ~ .

<ty
911
|
il




No. 5. Jesus Is Precious.
Copyright, 1919, by M. Homer Cammings.
Rev. 8. Houzr CUMMINGS. Maé. M. HOMER CUMMINGS.
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1. Oh, how my heart de-lights to sing, Prais-es to Christ my King;
2. When1 was wand’ring from the fold, Out on the mountains cold;
3. He is my life, my joy, my all, An-swer-ing when I call;
4. And when my work on earth is done, And ev-’ry bat-tle won;
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For He has washed mysins a - way, Turned all my night to  day.
"Twas then He came and sought for me, Plead-ing so ten -der - ly.
Keep-ing me all a-longthe way, Lest from His side I  stray.
Jo - sus will lead me safe - ly home, WhereI no moreshall roam.
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Je - sus is pre - clous, Lov - ing and gra - cious,
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Oh, that you knew the Sav -iour,tool He is a friend so trae.




. ‘O taste and see that the Lord is good.”—Psa. 84: 8
Copyright, 1916, by M. Homer Cummings.
E. E. HewrrT. CbombyMHC R:vnn:mcvmu
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1. There are fountains nev - er failing, springing from my Saviour’s cross, There are
2. There are ev - er - last- ing treas-ures in my Saviour’s wondrous love; lkere’s an
8. There’s a - bund-ant graceto lift wus -o-ver ev-’rywea-ry mile, Pow'r al-
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mer-cies unmeasured as the sea; In the life that’s hid in Je-sus, there’s a
an - swer for ev - 'ry trustful plea; There’s a light that cheers the Christian from the
might-y, to res-cue you and me; There are beams of lov-ing kindness that threagh

)& - 4
- m'-' »_ W 4
"‘-—_—-

) -1 18 -4 = & ]

) 4 -i— S =' ) =]
I e e ‘

P 1 Y

gain for ev - ’ry loss, On - ly try it, my broth-er, and see.

- radiant throne a-bove, On-ly try it, my broth-er, and see. Try it and see,
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ev - 'ry cloud villsaile, On - ly try it, my broth-er, and see.
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full and so free; O

and see; This won - der-ful gal - va-tion so
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No. 7. No Flowers, But a Crown.

Cepyright, 1919, by M. Homer Cummings.
Gromes McCDONALD, Rev. M. HoNER CUMMINGS.

1. I said, “Let me walk in the fields,” He said, “No, but walkin the town,”
2. I said, *‘But the streets are s0 black And there’ s nothing but noise and din;”
3. 1 cast one mere ok to the field, Then I turned myface to the town;
- mmee o -

S

I said, “No flowers are there,” “No  flow-ers,” said He, “but a crown,”

He wept and turned me back, He said, “There is more, there is  sin.”
He said, “My child, do you yield, Do you give up the flow’rs for the crown?”
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And souls in the darfm un- dome, And souls in the dark are un - done.”
To have follewed the steps of your Guide, To have followed the steps of your Guide.”
The waythatI feared to see, ‘l‘ha way that I fearod to see.




r No. 8. Mother.

M. H. C. Ocpm:t, moh, by M. Homer Cummings. REV. M. HOMER CUMMINGS.
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1.Oft a vis - fon comes to me of mymoth-er's dearface As she
2.1 can see her an - gel form in - ter-ced -ing for me, In temp-

8.1 re-call her ten - derlook as shebade me good-by, “Willyou

4. Ma - ny years have passed since then,but I can not for - get, All her
—s 3
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knelt be - side the old arm chair; How it beamed with light and peace, shone with

ta - tion’s dark and storm-y hour:And I hear her gen - tle voice, with its

meet me in that land so fair?” Then her spir-it took its flight to her

tears of love andprayrsfor me; At the Father’s throne a - bove, moth-er
. -

=
= - ) —t 15— p) P I S— ) -—
1 —— ¥ Y 17 ¥ —i——— ——
2 NN CHORUS.
N T‘.‘ 1 ] i | : I 1
N M | > — N
I — P_.i—tj =
:t I j I v Vv 9]

beau-ty and glraco When she bronght to  Je - sus ev - 'ry care!
sweet mel - 0 - dy, Ask-ing God to keepme by his pow'r.I am glad moth-er
home in the sky, And I promised her to meet her there.
pleads for me yet, And some day with her a - gain I'll be.
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taught me to pny, It has brightened and cheered all my way, Thro’ the journey of
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No. 9. Win Them For Jesus.

(Theme suggested by a sermon of Rev. Jas. C. Grissinger.)
M. H. C. N -;:"m:, 1919, by M, Homer Cummings, REV. M, HoMER CUMMINGS.
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.Far & - way from the dear, lov - Sav-iour, Souls are stray-ing in
the high-ways and hed - ges and by - ways, On the mountsins so
re you striv-ing to be a soul-win-ner? Are you tell-ing His
4. When tl':e Lord shall de-scend in Hisglo-ry, And the trum-pet of
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dark-ness and sin; Know-ingnot of the bless-ed Re - deem - er, He who
bar - ren and cold, Bouls are wounded and bleed-ing and dy - ing,Far a -
won -der-ful love? Are youseek-ing to lead poorlost sin - ners, To the
God shall re - sound; Will He find you at work in His vine- yard}‘ Will there
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died their sal - va-tion to win.

_ way from the shel-ter - ing fold. Will you win them for Je - sus? Will you
man-sions in heav-en a - bove?
be an -y stars inyour crown?
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win them for Je - sus? He willsave them if on Him they call; So then
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while it is day, willyou la - bg, Ere the shadows of e - ven-tide fall?

- '-P‘ A [.__. -o--o~.:_r :

- + —F !
- Y | 3
r EI E’ ,




No. 10. The Home Above.

Copyright, 1919, by M, Homer Cummings.
M. H. C. : Rxv. M. HoMxR CoMMINGS.

v
1. There’s a home a - bove, In the land of love, That shall nev - er pass a - way;
2. Not a grief nor sigh, None shall ev-er die In the New Je - ru-sa-lem;
8. Many friends are there, Free from pain and care, Who have left me years a-go;
4. 0 what joy 'twill be, When the face I see Of the Christ who died for me;
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In that country bright, There will come no night, For ’tis one e - ter- nal day.
The redeemed shall rest From their labots blest, God Himself shall dwell with them,

But some day we'll meet At the Sav-iour’s feet, Where no farewell tears e’er flow.
I  will shout and sing Prais-es to the King, Thro’ the long e - ter- ni - ty.
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Yes, there is a home, free from sor- row and care, That the Sav - four
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glo - ries  shall share, In that cit - y, soh bright and fair.
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No. 11. When the Shadows Gather Round Me.

Copyright, 1918, by K, Ecmer Cummings,
Mms Morrie K. Yocks Rzv. M. HONER CUNMINGE.

1. When the shad-ows gath - erround me And my wea - ry soul seeks rest,
2. When the clouds are hov -’ring o’er me, And the dark-ness veils His face,
8. When earth’s dear-est ties are riv- en, And thro’blind-ing tears I see;

4. Was there ¢'er a friendso pre-cious,One on whom we can ° de-pend?.
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When the tri - als thick confound me And the cares  of life distress.
Christ will light the way be-fore me, He will give  sus-tain - ing grace.
To  mybleed -ing heart are giv- en, Wordsof love  and sym- pa-thy.
He is lov - ing, true and gra-cious, He will keep me to the end.
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I canhear a sweet voice say- ing, “l will give thee rest;.
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I  willtake a - way thybur-den, Lean up-on thy Saviour’sbreast.”




Y  No.12. Carry Your Burdens With a Smile.

Cepyright, 1919, by M. Homer Cummings.
E. E. HewrtT. Rev. M. Hoxzr CUMNINGS.
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1. While you trav - el on-ward in the King’s high-way, Trust in Him who
2. There is One who journeys on the dark-est road, Com-ing close to -
3. Some glad day you'll reach the land of sweet re - nown, All life’s heav - y
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an - swers when His chil - dren pray; Tho’ there’s much to grieve you, much tb
help you bear the hard -est load; Oh, how free- ly Je - sus has His
cross-es at His feet laid down; Then will Je - sus give you an im-
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cause dis- may, Car -ry your bur-dens with & smile.
grace bestowed! Car-ry your bur-dens with & smile. Car-ry your bur-dens
mor-tal crown, Car-ry your bur-dens with a smile.
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Bright- en path-ways drear, If you car -ry your bur-dens with & smile.
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No. 13. Looking to Jesus.

Copyright, 1919, by M. Homer Cummings.
E. E. HewrrT. Rev. M. HoMEr CUMMINGS,
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Look-ing to Je-sus as we jour-ney a - long, Strength and comfort
2 Look-ing to Je -sus, dark -estcloudsdis - ap - pear, By the bright-ness
3. Look-ing to Je-sus, in temp-ta-tion’sdread hour, Vic-try un - to

LA M
we shall win; E-ven in sor-row, He willgive us a song,
of His love; Or, if the shad-owsshould a-gaingath- er near,
us He'll bring; Joy -ful - ly trust-ing in Hismer-cy and powr,
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Grace to tri-umph o - ver sin.
There’s a “Morning Star” & - bove. Look-ing to Je -sus, prais-ing His
Songs of prais -es we shallsing.
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save us’' from all sor - row and shame, Whenwe see Him face to face.
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‘No. 14. Whatever He Bids Me, I’ll Do.
Copyright, 1919, by M. Homer Cummings,
M.H. C. Last ven: by l’{m MoLLix K YOCKE. Rxv. M. HOMER CUNMINGS.
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1. I can hear the Sav-iour call-ing me, His voice I will o-bey, What-
2. There are souls that must not perish, There are wand’ring lambs to find, What-
8.Glad-ly will I toil and suf-fer For the Mas-ter while I live, What-
4, 1 am hap-py in His serv-ice, And rich blessings I re-ceive, What-

& -
ev -er He bidsme, I'll do; O’er the mountain, thro’ the val-ley I will
ev -er He bidsme, Il do; I will go and seek the lost ones, Bring them
ov -er He bidsme, [ll do; Tho’ I'm least of all His chil-dren, Ev-’ry
ev -er He bids me, Ill do; He has said, “I'll never leave thee,” And His

—w =T
fol - low all the way, What-ev - er He bids me, I'll do. :
to the Shepherd kind, What-ev - er He bids me, I'll do. What-ev-er He
tal-ent I will give, What-ev - er He bids me, I'll do. )
promise I be-lieve, What-ev - er He bids me, Nl do.
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bids me, I'll do,.i.... I'll ev-er toSe-m be true,.... I will fol-low

"1l do, be true,

- - .
all the way, I will trust Him and obey, What-ev-er He bids me, I'll do.
-
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No. 15. Is He Satisfied With Me?

M. H.C. Copyright, 1919, by M. Homer Cummings. REV, M. HOMER CUMMINGS.
O b A AN b A—A
x5 A N N7 : N —
24— s

- M AR T =

)
Y, L
v

A ZPCN P B PN
/

sat - is - fied with Je - sus, But the question comes to me, As I

r - ook His home in glo - ry, Left His Father’s throue above, Came to

I long to be more earnest, Al-ways pa-tient, ev-er kind, Like the
- .f-"ié: P . . 4

think of how He suf-fered on the tree. Am I loy - al, true and faithful?
earth and died up - on Mount Cal-va-ry;

And I stand a-mazed and won-der,
bless-ed Christ who walked in Gal-i-lee; And when life at last is (_)'- ver,

|
all I ought to be? Is the Mas-ter sat - is - fied with me?

I
1 pon -der o’er His love? Is the Mas-ter sat - is - fied with me?
it be my joy to find, That the Lord is sat - is - ied with me.
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No. 16, Six Feet. of Earth.

(As sung by James Wood.)
Copyright, 1919, by M. Hemer Cummiags.

With great expression. » Arr. by M. HoMEm CuMMINGS.
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1. Oh, Tl sing you a song of this world and its way, And the ma-ny strange
2. Now, the rich mil - lion-aire, he’s got plenty to spare, But con-ceit- ed, he
3. There is ma -ny & coat that is tattered and torn, But be-neath lies &
4. Now, if ev - er you meet & poor fel-low who tries To.... bat-tle the

a1

peo - ple we meet; From the rich man that rolls in his mil-lions of wealth, To the
holds up his head; And he thinks he’s a-bove the me-chan-ic who toils, And is
true honest heart; But be-cause he’s not dressed like his neighbor in silk, Why so-

world and its frown; Just lend him a hand— per-chance he’ll suc-ceed, Do not
- -

hon - est-ly earn-ing his bread. But his hous-es and lands, his jew - els and
ci - e - ty keeps them a - part. On the one fortune smiles,—~the oth - er one
crush him and still keep him down. For a cup of wa-ter, in char-i- ty

rags, We  know that we ought not de - spise; But think of the ad- age, re-
gold, He can -not take & - way when he dies; For death lev-els all and con-
fails, No mat - ter what venture he tries; Till death in the end brings them
givn, Is re - mem-bered with joy in the skies; We all are but hu-man, we
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Six Feet of Earth. Concluded.

J -

member, kind friends, That six feet of earth make us all of ome size.
clu - sive - lyshows That six feet of earth make all men of one size.
down to the grave, And six feet of earth makes them both of one size.
all have to die, And six feet ofhoarth make us all of one sise.
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No. 17. Hallelujah, Praise His Name!

Copyright, 1919, by M, Homer Cummings,
M. H. C. Rev. M. Hoxsa CUNMINGS,
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1.1 was lost, but Je -sus foundme, Hal- le- ln-inh, praise His name!
2. O "twas wondrous grace that bought me, Hal- le - lu - jah, praise His name!
8.1 was won to Him com- plete-ly, Hal- le - lu- jah, praise His name!
4.In a world of end-less glo- ry, Hal- le - lu- jah, praise His name!
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Then He threw His arms a - rotnd me, Hal - le - lu - jah, praise His name!
And His love un- fail - ing sought me, Hal - le - lu - jah, praise His name!
For He wooed me, oh! so sweet-ly, Hal- le - lu - jah, praise His name!
I will sing the old, old sto - ry, Hal- le - lu-jah, praise His name!
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al - le - lu - jah, praise His name, Hal - le - lu - jah, praise His name!
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I was' lost, but Je - sus found me, Hal -le - lu - jah, praise His name!
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ﬁo. 18. Something for Jesus.

OCopyright, 1918 and 1919, by M, Homer Cummings.
Miss Morrim K. YOCKR. . REv. uj. nonhn CuMMINGS.
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1.I want to do some - thing for Je - sus Each day that He
2.1 want to do some - thing for Je - sus, He's been such a
8.1 want to do some-thing for Je - sus, He gave His own

o
b .

lets me live; To be made a bless-ing to oth. ers, And
Friend to me; When dark - ness and tri - als o'er

life for me; On Cal - va - ryscross Hoe was of - fered, That

—
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show them the love He doth give.
Him with my bur- dens I flee. [ want to do some-thiag for
I from all sin might be free. - )
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“No. 19. For the Love of Christ and in His Name.* -

w, 1919, by M, Homer Cummings,
M. H.C Rev. M. HOMER CUMMINGS.
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1. We have heard the Mac-e-don - fan call to - day, We will work for Je - sus
2. Lift - ing up the fal - len helping those in need; Bear - ing.heav-y bur-dens,
8. This shall be our watch-word and our daily song, In the homes we en - ter,
4. Wlun our Jonrney’s ended and our race is run, When the bat - tle’s o - ver
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is wil o - bey; “Make us, Lord, a bless-ing;” ev - er - more we pray,
hearts that bleed; We will cheer the lone-ly and the hun - gry feed,
bus - y throng, “Not ourselves, but oth-ers,” as we go a- long,

and vic - t’ry’s won; May we hear the plaud it nng-mg out, “Well done!”

-4
For the love of Christ and in His name..... For the love of Christ and

Trer =
fn His name;........ We will win them, We will
in His name;
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life of dark-ness, sin and shame,...... We will win them one by one.
sin and shame,

-
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eMotto of the Woman’s Home Missionary Bociety of the M. E. Church



¥ No. 20. I Know It is True.

. To the Union Mission, Wheeling, W. Va. N
M. H.C. Cepyright, lm;\ by M. Homer Cummings. REV. M. HOMER CUMNINGS,

. Once I did not know the Sav-iour, My life was steeped in sin, And
Long I sought for peace and com-fort In earth and earth-ly things, But

, Oh, this ut - ter-most sal - va- tion, So bound-less, full and free, Il

I shallnev-er cease to praise Him For all He’s done for mze,. No

caE T T e et

e E == =i

1T v 4 . 14 1] i v 1 1 i 191
v v T L * v

et ad sl

dark - ness o'er - shad-owed all my way; But His love and mer-cy
noth - ing could sat - is - fy my soul; 8ince I came in faith to
ev - er its wond’rous pow’r pro-claim; It can cleanse the vil - est
oth - er can with my Lord com-pare; And some day when life is
z = z =

found me, The light of Vtruth shone in, And He turned all my night to day.

Je - sus, My heart enraptured sings—Shouts of glo-ry I can’t con-trol.

sin - ner, It reach-es e - ven me, Hal-le - lu - jah! Ill praise His name.

o - ver, His bless-ed face I'll see, In those mansions so bright and fair.
= = e




No. 21. I Want my Life to Count for Jesus.
M. H. C. Copyright, 1919, by M. Homer Cummings. REV. M. HOMER CUMMINGS.
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1. I want my life to count for Je - sus, As thro’ the world I  go;
2. I want my life tospeak for Je - sus, In words of love and cheer,
8. I want my life to shine for Je - sus—Lost souls are in the nlght,
4. I want to go and dwell with Je - sus When lee on earth is oer;
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I long to be so true and faith-ful, That oth-ers may His goodness know.
'l'hnt lone ly hearts by grief o’er-tak - en May feel His bless - ed presence near..
I re- flect His beams of mer - cy, I'll lead them to the gos- pel light.
No bit - ter tears, no dls-appolntments I'll be with Him for ev - er - more.

4. )J__ lliu‘r,l. Q&R

1 X
comt
I want my life (my life) to{ }for Him (for Him), In serv-ice ev -’ry day;

4thv. I want to go (to go) and dwoll with Him (with Him) In Heaven by and by;
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shine
No flow-ers fade, none ev-er die,

) count
In a]l I do, In all I say, I want my life to{ speak  for Him.

I want to go and dwell with Him.




No. 22. Jesus Saves!

Oepyright, 1919, by M. Homer Cummings,
Rev. J. Lxwis WrsT. Rxv. M. HoMEn CUMMINGS.
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1. There'’s a pro-ciou, lov-ing Sav-iour who has shed His blood for me, Je - sus
2. O the mag-ic of the sto-ry of the Man of Gal-i-lee, Jo- sul
8. Won't you now ac-cept the Saviour? He can olmu your heart to-day, Je -
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saves| Jo - sus saves! I have plunged in-to the foun-tain
saves!| Je - sus saves! They are flock-ing by the mil - lions
saves! Je - sus saves! He can fill your soul with glo - ry,
Je -sus saves! Je - sus saves!
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and fromsin I am set free, Je - sus saves! Je - sus saves!
to the Christ of Cal-va-ry, Je - sus saves! Je - us saves!
take your ev -'ry guilt a - way, Je - sus saves! Je - sus saves!
Je - sus saves! Je - sus saves!
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Jo - sus saves!....... Je -8us lavos! ...... Ja-sus savesl........
Je-sus saves from sin to-day, Jesus savis from sln to-day, Jesus saves from am to-duy,
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Jeo-sus saves!....... We will npmd the tidings 1omd Ev’rywhere that maa is tound
Jesus saves from sin to-day,
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No. 23. *Not I.GBut20 Ghrist.
AL 2: 20,
M. H.C. Copyright, 1918, byl’ K H Cummings. Rev. M. Homer Cummings.

1. but Christ who liv - eth in me,” I have no
2. “Not bat Christ who liv - e¢th in me,” 0 bound-less
8. “Not but Christ who liv - eth in me,” His blood has
4 but Christ who liv - eth fn me,” My all ¢to
‘_ --- —
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mer-it of my own, He is my Right-eous-nessand Sav - four,
mer - oy, match-less gracel For me He left His homein glo - ry,
cleansed my heart from sin; His Jove has filled my soul withglad - ness,
Him I have realgned And oh, the joy of full sal - va - E(ﬂ
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live by faith in Him a - lono.

On Cal-va - ry, He took my place. “Not I, but Christ who liv-eth
He now a-bides and reigns with-in.
What bless-ed peace in Him I find..

‘(:omponed for ;he ch:xt 1918 ot the Kchm l(i-lonary-'rnlnlng-School Uniontown, P



No. 24. The Ghurch in the Wildwood.

NEW ARRANGEMENT NF WORDS AND Mi~<10
W. 8. P. COPYRIGHT, 1910, BY E. O. EXCEWL Dr. William 8. Pitts.

N
1. There 8 a church in the val- ley by the wild-wood, No love-1li - er
2. Oh, come to the church in the wild-wood, To the trees where the

3. How sweet on a clear, Sab-bath morn-ing To list to the
4. From thechurchin the val-ley by the wild-wood, When day fades a-
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spot in the dale; No place is so dear to my child-hood As the
wild flow-ers bloom; Where the part-ing = hymn will be chant-ed, We will
clear ring-ing bell; Its tones 8o sweet-ly are call-- ing, Oh,

way in -to night, I wouldfainfrom thisspot of my child-hood Wing my

D. B.—No spot is sodear to my child-hood As
FIJNB. CHORUS.

gngngnp

lit-tle brown churchin the vale. Come to tlu
weep by the side of the tomb,
come to thechurch in the vale.

way to the man-sions of light.
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church in thewild - wood, Oh, come to thechurchin the vale;

eime. come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come, comse, UOme;
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No. 25. As a Volunteer.

COPYRIGHT, 1807, BY CHAS. N. GABRIEL.
W. S. Brown. €. 0. EXCELL, OWNER. H. Gabriel

55
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1. A call for loy-al soldiers Comes to one and all; Soldiers for the con-flict,
2. Yes, Jesus calls for soldiers Who are filled with pow’r, Soldiers who will serve Him
3. Hecalls you,for Heloves you With a heart most kind, He whose heart was broken,
4. And when the wa. is o-ver, And the vic-t’ry won, When the true and faithful

p e R 990 9 5.9

Will you heed the call? Will you an-swer quick-ly, With a read-y cheer,
Ev-’ry day and hour; He will not for-sake you, He is ev - er near;
Bro-ken for man-kind; Now, just now He calls you, Calls in accents clear,
Gather one by one, He will crown with glo-ry All who there ap-pear;
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D. 8.—Je - sus is the Cap-tain, We will nev-er fear;
. FiNe.
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Will you be en-list-ed As & vol-un-teer? A vol - un-teer for Je-sus,

o P - £ .
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Will you be en-list-ed As a vol - un - teer?
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A ol - dier true! Oth-ers have en-list-ed, Why not you?
O why nok?
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No. 26. Tell It Wherever You Go.

Rev. Johnston Oatman, Jr. Soguarrs 1t BY Curs. . o et Wm. Edie Marks,
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1. It Christ the Re-deem-er has pardoned your sin, Tell it wher-ev-er you go;

2, I now you are happy with Christ as your Guide, Tell it wher-ev-er you go;

3. When troubles as-sail do you trust in Him still? Tell it wher-ev-er you go;

4, If you are an heir to a mansion on high, Tell it wher-ev-er you go; -
. fp.0 0 0 8

. . J ~
in-to your darkness Hislight hagshown in, Tell it wher-ev-er you go.
It Heisyour Friend, and with Him you abide, Tell it wher-ev-er you go.
When sorrows o’erwhelm do you sinkin Hiswill? Tell it wher-ev-er you go,
Un - til you find rest in that home in the sky, Tell it wher-ev-er you go,
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CHORUS,
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Tell it,...... tell it,........ Tell it wher-ev-er you go; If
Tell it that others around you may know,
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you would win oth-ers from sin and from woe, Tell it wher-ev-er you gol
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No.27. I Will Tell It Wherever I Go. Lo

Dedicated to my nephew, Keith Cummings.

M. H. C. Copyright, 1917, by £. K. Cummings, Rev. M, HoMER CUMMINGS,
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1. When I came to the Sav-iour He redeemed me from sin, I will tell it wher -
21 am hap-py in Je-sus, my Com-pan-ion and Guide,I will tell it wher -
8. He will nev - er for-sake me while I serve Him each day,1 will tell it wher -
4.P’m anheir to & man-sion,to a homein the sky, I will tell it wher.

b‘% =T N r !L‘ Y T\r a - | —
: it 355
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ev-er I go; All my dark-ness has van-ished since His light has shone in,
ev-er I go; To my soul He is precious, in Hislove I  a-bide,
ev-er I go; And tho' shad-ows may gath - er, He will brighten my way,
.ev-er I go; With the blood-washed in glo - ry I shalldwell by and by,
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1 willtell it wher- ev-er I  go; (Hal-le - lu-jah)! ForI long to win
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oth - ers from their sin and thelrwoe, I will tell it wher-ev-er I  go.




No. 28. The Way of the Gross Leads Home.

OOPYRIGHT, 1808, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL.
Jessie Brown Pounds. COPYRIGT, 1907, BY E. O. EXCELL. Chas. H. Gabriel

1. I mustneeds go home by the way of the cross, There’sno oth - er
2., I mustneedsgo on in the blood-sprinkled way, The path that the

3. Then I bid fare-well to the way of theworld, To walk in it
. £ L. .E.

way but this; I shallne’er get sight of the Gates of Light,
S8av-ior trod, If I ev - er climb to the heightssub -lime,
pev - er more; For my Lord says‘‘Come,’’and I '“ik lnly home,

It the way of thecross I miss,
Where the soul is at home with God. The way of the crossleads
Where He waits at the o - pen door.

home, The way of the cross leads home; It is
leads home, ieldl home;
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sweet to know,a8 I on-ward go, The way of the crossleadshome.




1 am Thine, 0 Lord.

No. 29.

[

1

1
nearer,

=
er,
near-er, Dear-er,

3

>

s
Draw me near -

.
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1. I am Thine, O Lord, I have heard Thy voice, And it told Thylove to me;
2. Con - se-crate me now to Thy service, Lord, By the pow’r of gracedi - vine;

3.
4,
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No. 30. The King's Business.

Dr.E.T. c 1 COPYRIGHT, 1802, BY E. O. EXCELL. Flora H. C 1

WORDS AND MUSIC.

1.1 am a stran-ger here, with-in a for - eignland; My homeis
2. This is the King’s command: that all men, ev - ’ry-where, Re-pent and
3. My home is bright-er far than Shar-on’s ro - sy plain, E-ter-nal

“£
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far a-way, up-on a gold-enstrand; Am-bas-sa-dor to be
turn -a-way fromsin’s se - duc-tivesnare; That all who will o-Bey,
Jite and joy thro’-out its vast do-main; My Sov’reign bids me tell
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of realms Ee-yond the sea, I’m here on b.minoss for
with Him shall reign for aye, Andthat’smy business for
how mtr;r-tals there may dwell, And that’s my business for
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This is the mes-sage that I bring, A messageangels fain would sing; “Oh,be ye
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No. 31. The Gospel According to You.

OOPYRIGHT, 1918, BY M. HOMER CUMMINGS.

M. H. C. Rev. M. Homer Cummings.
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-
. A gos-pel ac-cord-ing to you Is writ-ten by all that you do;
. The Bi-ble se sel-dom is read, Your life they are watching in - stead;
. No ser-mon or mes-sage you preach Will e’er the im-pen - i-tent reach,
. O will you not let your light shine For Christ the Re-deem-er di - vine,

N -

A
Menstud-y its pa-ges each day, To learn of the heav-en-ly way.
They see ev-’ry step that you make, And man-y your coun-sel will take.
Un- less by your walk you can show That God in His full-ness you know.
Till lost ones in dark-ness and sin O’er e-vil the vic-to-ry win?
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Does the gos-pel ac-cord-ing to you Re-veal the Sav-ior so true? Can
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sin-ners un-done to Je-sus be won, Thro’ the gos-pel ac-cord-ing to you?
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No. 32. Oh, What a Wonderful Ghange.
Dedicated to Rev. David C. Bayliss, Charleston, W. Va.
COPYRIGHT, 1918, BY M. HOMER CUMMINGS.
M. H. C Rev. M. Homer Cummings.

1. Since Je - sus the Sav-ior spoke peace to my soul, Oh, what a change!
2. My life was once dark-ened and blight-ed by sin, Oh, what a change!
3. He bears all my sor-row, my steps guide a - right, Oh, what a changel
4. Angwhen I be-hold Him in heav-en a - bove, Oh, what a change!
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Oh, what a change! EBch stain has been cleansed and I’m ev-’ry whit whole,
Oh, what a change! For Christ has redeemed me, the light has shone in,

Oh, what a changel The path is so pleas-ant, the way is so bright,
Oh, what a changel Transformed by the gift of His in - fi - nite love,
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changel . . Oh,what a won-der-ful change! . Since
won-der-fal change! won -der - ful Chjnl
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Je-sus the Savior spokepeaceto my soul Oh, what a won-der-ful changel
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No. 33. The Ghild of a King.

. o

B, Buell, - Arr. by Rev. John B, Sumser,
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1. My Fa-theris rich in hous-es and lands, He hold-eth the wealth of the
2. My Fa-ther’s own Son, the Sav-ior of men,Once wander'd o’er earth as the
8.1 once was an out- cast stran-ger on earth, A sin-ner by choice,and an
4. A tent or a cot-tage, whyshould I care? They’re building a pal-ace for
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world in His hands! Of ru- bies and diamonds,of sil - ver and gold, His
poor-est of them; But now He is reign-ing for-ev- er on high, And will
al - ien by birth! But I've been a - dopt-ed, my name’s written down,—An
me o-ver therel Tho’ ex-iled from home, yet still I maysing: All
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cof - fers are full,—He hasrich-es un-told.
give me & home in heavn by and by, [I'm the child of a King, The
heir to & man-sion, a robe and a crown.
glo -ry to God, I'm the childof a King,
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a King! With Je - sus, my Sav-ior, I'm the child of a King!
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No. 34. The Unclouded Day.

Words and Melod, Arr,
Ko g e 1 AL

1. O they tell me of a home far be-yond the skies,
2. O they tell me of & home where my friends ha
3. 0 they tell me of theKing in His bean - ty
4. O they tell me that He amiles on His chil -
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tel me of a home far a - way;
tell me of that land far a - way; Where the tree of life

tell me that mine eyes shall be - hold, Where He sits on the throne
smile drives their sor-rows all a - way; And they tell me that no tears

° 124 v P
where no storm-clouds rise, O they tell me of an un-cloud-ed day.
in e~ ter - nal bloom Sheds its fragrance thro’ the un - cloud-ed day.
that is whit-er than snow, In the cit - y that is made of gold.
ev- er come a- gain, In that love-ly land of un-cloud-ed day.
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where no  storm-clouds rise, O they tell me of an un-clouded day.
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O the land of cloud-less day, O the land of an un-clond-ed sky;
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No. 35. Home of the Soul.

Q]

o Susars & o s—e=
home of the soul, Where no storms ever beat on the glit-ter-ing strand, While the
walls I can see; Till I fan - cy but thin-ly the vail in-ter-venes Be-
Naz - a-reth stands; The King of all kingdoms for-ev -er is He, And He
sor - row and pain; With songs on our lips and with harps in our hands, To
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years of e-ter - ni-ty roll, While the years of e - ter - ni - ty roll; Where no
tween the fair cit - y and me, Be - tween the fair cit - y and me; Till I
hold - eth our crowns in His hands, And He holdeth our crowns in His hands; The
meet one an-oth - er a-ga.i‘l{, To meet one an - oth-er a-gain; With

fan - cy but thin-ly the vail in-ter-venes Be - tween the fair cit - y.and me.
King of all kingdoms for-ev-er is He, And He holdeth our crowns in His hands.
songs on our lips and with harpsin our hands, To meet one an-oth-er a - gain.
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Np. 36. I Shall Be Like Him.

OCOPYRIGHT, 1016, BY M. HOMER CUMMINGS.
M. H. C Rev. M. Homer Cummings.

1. When I shall reach my home up in g]o -1y, Af-terllfesstormsand
2. Bor -row «and an - guish nev-er can en - ter That ho-ly land of
3. Friends I have loved will be there to greet me, Free from their tri - als,
4, Then in the song of a-ges e - ter - nal,‘‘Bless-ing and hon - or,

bat-tles are o’er, There ’mid the scenes of splen-dor be-fore me,
un-clond-ed day; For in the bright and heav-en - ly cen - ter,
suf-f’ring and woe; But best of all, the Sav-ior will meet me,
wis-dom and prme ’? With the re-deemed in man-sions su - per - nal,

I shall a-bide with Christ ev-er - more,
Je - sus shall wipe each tear-drop a - way. I shall be-hold the King in His

And thro’ the gates with Him I shall go.
I shall re-joice thro’ un-end-ing days.
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beau - ty, Oh, how I long to look on His face! Changedin a
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mo-ment in - to Hls im - age, I shall be like Him, saved by His grace.
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No. 37. My Lord and King.
. to my .

M. H.C. Rev. M. Homer Cummings.
DuEr. .

~ L4
When my jour-ney’s end - ed, And tri - als are all o’er;
. When thzgtrug-gf:s o - ver, Its con - flicts sharp and long;
3. When I the man - sions Inﬁz:-dercn y fair,
4.Wllmlbea.rthehke-neu0t i whodl.idf} me;
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When the toil and suf - f’ring Are passed for-ev - er- more:
When the peace of Heav - en Shall tune myheart to song:
When I greet with pleas - ure Myled nenni-;mglh:
When I join the cho-rnsAn sing e - ter - Iy:
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shall be-hold v Ki:gbord dKing, sing
ffff
7 S b
. NN pvbbob
‘D le A S22 1 1 jl)
——e e
) —
lfn theran-somedsmg.... es, I shall
d sing the song ﬁo ran-somed sing;
- T
T‘k —
l'\ AY h) 9 |
|~ 2 -
0 — N n } D) r‘lg'LA T ——
P by
Him as He is, For He i8 mine and I am His.
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Yes, I shall see
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No. 38. . I Will Not Forget Thee.

C. HG R nte o woae, 2, Chas. H. Gabriel,
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1, Sweet is the promise—*‘I will not forget thee,”’ Nothing can mo-lest or

2. Trust-ing the promise—*‘I will not furget thee,”” Onward will I go with

3. When at the gold-en por-tals I am standing, All my trib-u - la-tions,
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turn my soul a-way; E’en tho’ the night be dark with-in the val - ley,
songsof joy andlove; Tho’ earth de-spise me, tho’ my friends forsake me,
all my. sorrows past, Howsweet to hear the bless-ed proc-la - ma-tion,

N

Just be-yond is shining one e~ ter-nal day.
I shall be rememberedin my home above., I... ... wilnotforgettheeor
‘‘Enter, faithful servant, welcome home at1ast]’’ 1 will notforget thes,  Iwill nev-er

leavethee; Inmyhandsl’llholdthee,mmyarmsl’llfoldthee L.......wil
leave thee; I will nok for-geb
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not for-get thee or leave thee; I am thy Re-deem-er, I will care for thee.
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No. 39. - May | be Faithful. T

OOPYRIGHT, 1906, BY OMAS. M. GABRIEL.
C.H, G, h_" 0. EXOELL, OWNER. Chas. H. Gabriel.
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1. The Mas-ter hasgoneto a dis-tant conntryAndleftﬁe a charge to keep,
2. There’slabor for me that no oth - er can do, A place I a-lone can fill;

3. 8hall oth-ers goforthto the field of harvest While I with the i-dlers stand?
4. The day that shall break for my Lord's appearing, He hath not revealed to me,

. --.-' ;!-pg«--@

A work in His vineyard, a field for reaping, A shepherd to guard His sheep.
Then why should I not be among the chosen, Re - joic-ing to do His will?
The tal - ent Hegave me, shall I not use it, In fol-low-ing His com-mandf
Yet it He but find me a faith-ful serv-ant A glo - ri - ous day ’twill be,
~~
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May I be faith-ful un - to the trust He as-signed me; Con - stant in
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May I be faith-fall Out in the
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find me, When He re - turn-eth, pa-tient and loy-al and true!
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tri-als areo’er, And I am safe on that
in - fi- nite grace, 1 am ac-cord-ed in
Joylike & riv-er a-

beau - ti - ful lhoro., Jast to be near ‘thedear Lord I a - dore,
Heav-en a place, Just to be there and to look on His face,
round me will flow; Yet, just a smile from my S8av-ior, I know,
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Willthro’tlnn ges be glo-ry for me, ,.. O thatwill be

Glo-ry for me, glo-ry forme; When by His grace
Glo-ry lor me, glo-ry for me; . . . .

glo-ry for me,
be glo-ry for me,

I shall look on His face, That will be glo-ry, be glo-ry for me.
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No.41.  Faith Will Bring the Blessing.

COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY W. . BIEDERWOLF.
James Rowe. E. 0. EXCELL, OWNER. B. D. Ackley.

1. If you need up - lift-ing, if you need a song, Strength to help your soul to

2. Insome hour un-guard-ed, if the foe as-sail, Tho’ you feel your weakness,

3. On the Lord de-pend-mg, sing a - long the way,Naught can ev-er harm you
2 .
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tri-umph o - ver wrong, Put your faith in Je - sus, He is true and strong;
let not cour-age fail; Trustin Je - sus on - ly. and youshall pre - vail;
if He is your stay; Lean up-on His promise till the bet - ter day;
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Ev-’ry need He will impart; Faith will bring the blessing ev’ry time. . .
ev-ry time.
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No. 42. Scatter Sunshine.

Lanta Wilson Smith, ~ SOF"M: 1e8h B & O EXCELL. E. O. Excell. .

)
1. In  aworld wheresor-row KEv-er will be known,Where are found the
2, Slightest ac-tions oft - en Meet the sor - est needs, For the world wants
3. When the days aregloom-y  Sing some hap-py song; Meet the world’s re-
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need -y And the sad and lo\n'; How much joy and com - fort
dai - ly Lit-tle kind-ly deeds; Oh, what care and sor - row
pin - ing With a cour-age st’rgx\xg; Go with faith un - daunt - ed
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You can all be-stow, If youscat-ter sun-shine KEv-’ry-where you go.
Youmay help re - move, With your songs and courage, Sym-pa-thy and love.
Thro’ theills of lifﬁ Scat-ter smiles and sunshine O’er its toil and s’t'r\ife.

CHORUS,
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Scat - - ter sun-shine all a -longyour way,...:. Cheer and blees and

Scat-ter the smiles and sun-shine all  a - long,. o-ver the vuy.
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No. 43. I Will Follow All the Way.
COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY M. HOMER OUMMINGS.
Rev. M. Homer E &s. D. Ward Mfam.
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1. I have heard Thy lov-ing voice, And it makes my heart re-joice, As I
2. Tho’ the en- e -my as-sail, O-ver him I shall pre-vail, If I
3. Tho’ earth’s sorrows o’er me roll, There’s a calm with-in my soul When I

4. Then up - on the gold-enshore,When my pil-grim-age is o’er, I will

>

fol -low Thee, a8 I fol-low Thee; Noth-ing can my soul af-fright
fol-low Thee, if I fol-low Thee; In the thick-est of the fray,
fol -low Thee, when I fol -low Thee; Tho’ the clouds my way o’er-cast,
fol-low Thee, I will fol-low Thee; I shall see Thee as Thou art,
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While I’m walking in the light, So I'll glad-ly fol-low all way.

EF

I amsure to win theday, If I fol-low Je -sus all

I shallreachthegoal atlast If I on-ly fol-low all the

way.
way.

Nev - er from Thee to de-p:\rt, When I shall have fol-lowed all way.
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I will fol - low, ol - low,

Fol-low Je-sus all the way;
fol -low Je-sus, fol-low Je-sus,

s me, I will fol-low Je-sus all the way.

5 F Y .
e o

8.

3

w3

14 1
i !



No. 4. Grace, Enough For Me.

E.O.E. ‘WORDS AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1808, BY E. O. EXOELL. EO.Excell.

INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED.
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1.In look-ipg thro’ my tears one day, I saw MountCal-va-ry;
2. Whilestand-ing there, my trem-bling heart, Once full of ag - o - ny,
3. When 1 be-held my ev-’ry sin Nailed to the cru - el tree,
4, When I am safe with-in the veil, My por - tion there will be,

Beneath the cross there flowed a stream

Couldscarcebelieve the sight I saw  Of grace, e-nough for me,

I felt a flood go thro’ my soul : enough for me.
To sing thro’ all the years to come
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Grace is flowing from Cal-va-ry, . . Grace asfath-om-lessasthesea, . .
Grace is flow-ing from Cal-va-ry forme,Grace a8  fath-om-less as the roll-ing sea,

Grace for time and e - ter-ni-ty, . . . . Grace, e-nough for me,
Grace for  time and e - ter - ni-ty, His a-bun-dant grace I see, e-nough for me.
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No. 45. I'm Happy With Jesus Alone.

C.P.J. USED BY PERMISSION OF C. P. JONES. C, P. Jenes.
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1. There’snothing 8o precious as Je - sus to me; Let earth with her treasures be-gone;
2. Whensin-ful, and doom’d to a life of de-spair, No light on my pathway te shine;
3. "Twas Jesus who call'd me and show’d methe way Te peace upon earth andin heav'n;
4. Should fa-ther and mother for-sake me be-low, My bed up-on earth be a stone,
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I’m rich a8 can be when my Sav-ior I see; I'm hap-py with Je-sus a - lone.
*T'was Jesus who found me and made me an heir To mansions of glo-ry di - vine.
'Tis Je-sus who teach-es me dai - ly to pray, And walk in the light Hehas giv’n,

1’1l cling to my Sav-ior, He loves me I know, I’'m hap-py with Je-sus a - lone.
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I’'m hap-py with Je-sus a = lone,.. I’m hap-py with Je - sus a - lons;....
s-lone, a-lone;
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Tho’ friends all forsake me, thank God I cansay P'm hap-py with Je-sus a - lone,
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No, 46. Ive Pitched my Tent in Beulah.
(Bespectfully dedicated to the choir st Hollow Rock.)
M.J.H, -+ OOPYRIGHT, 1908, BY MRS, M, J. HARRIS. Mrs. M.Jilhl;h.
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long a-go left E-gypt, for the promised land, I trust-ed in my
3. I followed close beside Him and the land soon found, I did not halt or
3. 1 started for the highlands where the fruits abound,I pitched my tent near

4, My heartis so en-rapt-ured as I press a-long,Each day I find new
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Sav-ior and to His guiding hand, He led me out to vic-try thgo'th
trem-ble, for Ca-naan I was bound, My Guide I ful-ly trust-ed and He
Hebron, there grapes of eshcol found, With milk and honey flowing, and new

song,I’m ev-er marching on-ward to that

ings which flll my heart with
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led me in,
wine so free,

great red sea, [ sang & song of tri-umph, and
I shout-ed hal-le = lu - jah,

out-ed I am free.

my heart is free from sin.
I haveno love for E-gypt, it hasno charms for me.
la-anl ?:- lf'gh,Some day I'll reach my mansion that’s builded in the sky.
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You need not look for me, down in Egypt'ssand, For Ihave pitchedm
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'No. 47. When We All Get to Heaven.

E. B. Hewitt. st e} ',‘;;’;‘,.;,f WOt Mrs. J. Q. Wilsea,

1. Sing the won-drous love of Je - sus, Sing His mer-cy and His grace;
2. While we walk the pil - grim pathway, Clouds will o - venpnadﬂu sky; .
3. Let us then be true and faith-ful, Trust-ing, serv-ing ev-’ry day;
4, On-ward to the prize be-fore us!’ Soon His beau-ty we’ll be - hold;

-9

In themansions, bright and bless-ed, He’ll pre-pare forus a place.

But when trav -ling days are o - ver, Not a shad-ow,not a sigh.

Just one glimpeeof Him in glo-ry Will the toils of lfe re-pay.

Soon the pearl-y gates will o - pen, Weshalltroadtbut’rweetaofgold. aoe.
N us a

1oic ing that will be! When we all see
of 1o - joio-ing that will be! Whea
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Jo-m, We’ll sing and shonttho vic - to - ry.
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No. 48.

Edaar Page.

Beulah Land.

BY PERMISSION OF MRS, JNO. R. SWENEY.
[

Jno. R. Sweney.
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1. I’ve reached the land of corn and wine, And all its rich - es free - ly mine;
2. My Sav-ior comes and walks with me, And sweet communion here have we;
3. A sweet per-fume up - on the breeze Is borne from ev - er - ver - nal trees,
4, The uph yraseem to float to me,Sweetsoundsof Heaven’s mel - o - dy,
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Here shines undimmed one bliss-ful day, For all my night has passed a-way.

He

gen - tly leads me by Hishand, For this is Heav-en’s bor - der-land.

Andflow’rs,that nev - er - fad-ing grow Where streams of life for - ev - er flow,

As  an-gels with the white-robed throng Join in the sweet re-demp-tionsong.
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. O Beu-lah Land, sweet Beu-lah Land, As on thy high - est mount I stand,
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look a-way a-cross the sea, Where mansionsare pre-pared for me,
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No. 49. My Grace Is Sufficient for Thee.

COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY M. HOMER CUMMINGS.

M.HC N Rev. M. Homer Cummlnss
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1. Tl:)o’ sor-rows o’er-take thee and troub-les Ps - sail, My grace is suf-
2. Tho’ Sa-tan a-larmthee, his an - gel de-ride, My grace is suf-
3. Tho’ pleasures should leave thee and cherished hopes flee, My grace is suf-
4. Tho’ death maysoon call thee to re-gions be-yond, My grace is suf-
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I’ll nev - erD for-sake thee, My love can-not fail,
fi-cient for thee; There’snaught that can harm thee while I’m by thy side,
thee; My treas-ures I’ll give thee, thy por-tion I’ll be,
thee; What-e’er shall be - fall thee, with aid I'll re-spond,
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strength is made per-fect in weak-ness, My grace is suf - ﬁ-clent for th:;l.”
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No. 50. . Keep the Heart Singing.
CHG R coPaRT, e, Wy & o txomy, - Chas. H. Gabriel.
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1. We may light-en toil and care, Or & heav-y bur-denshare, Witha
2. If Hislove is in thesoul, And we yield to His con-trol, Bweetest
8. How a word of love will cheer, Kin-dle hops, and ban-ish fear, Soothe a
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word, 8 kind-ly deed, or son - ny smile; We may gir - dle day and night
mu - sic will the lone-ly hours be -guile; We may drive the clouds a-way,
pain, or take a-way the sting of guile; Oh, howmuch we all maydo,

With a bha -lo of de-light, If we keep the heartsinging all the while
Cheer and blees the darkest day, If we keep the heartsinging all the while.
In the world we trav-el thro’, It wekoepthehesrtnngmg all the while,

Kupthehurtnngmg all the while;....... Make the world brighter with a
sing-mg, singing all the while; bright-o:l.\

S
smile;......... Keep the song ringing! lone - ly hours we may be-guile,
bright-er with a smile;




No. 51. If You Just Keep Sweet.

(Theme suggested by a sermon of Rev. G. D. Sampeen.)
M. H.C. COPYMGHT, 1918, BY M. HOMER cunwings. M. Homer Cummings.
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1. storms a - bove you rise, And ob-scure the sun-ny skies,
2. There are man -y souls ‘to - day In the ‘‘straight and narrow way,”’
3. 80 then, as you on-ward go Thro’ the world of pain and woe,
4.Whenyonrla-bonherem past, And you dwell in peace at last,

Let your life with gladness be re - plete; Sing a bright and cheer-y song,
Who are pressing on with wear-y feet; All their sor - rows you can share,
Have a smile for ev - ’ry one you meet; Let your light for Je - sus shine,
You will walk up-on the gold - en street; Then,while an - gels sweet-ly sing,

Hap-py as you go a-long, Clouds will van-ish, if you just keep sweet.

And each heav-y bur-den bear, You can help them, if you just keep sweet.

With a ra - di - ance di-vine, You will cheer them, if you just keep sweet.

In the pres-ence of %ho King,YEnwillprgeHimthat you just kept sweet.
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No. 52. I Must Tell Jesus.

B. A. H. OOPYRIGHT, 1808, BY THE HOFFMAN KUSI0 00.  Rev. B. A. Hoftman.
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1.1 must tell Je -sus all of my tri-als; I can-not bear these
2. I must tell Je - sus all of my troub-les; He is a kind, com-

3. Tempted and tried I need a great Sav - ior, One who can help my
4. O how the world to e-vil al-luwes mel O how my heart is

bur-dens a - lone;
pas-sion-ate  Friend;
bur-dens to  bear;
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He ev-er loves and cares for His own v

Make of my troub-les quick-ly an end. I must tell Je - sus]
He all my cares and sor-rows will share,
O - ver the world the vic-t’ry to win.
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Je-sus can help me, Je-sus a - lome.
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I must tell Je - sus! I can-not bear my bur-dens a - lone;
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No. *53. | Want to Live Gloser to Jesus.

COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY OHAS. H. GABMSL.
. Jessle Brown Pounds, £. O, EXOELL, OWNER. Chas, H. Gabriel,
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1.1 want to live clos~er to Jo-sus,—My vis-ion so

2,1 want to live clos-er to Je-sus, For oft-en I

3.1 want to live cls-~er to Je -sus, Still clos-er and
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oft-em is dim; To look on Hisface and be filled with His grace,
fol-low a - far; His voice I would hear sounding close to my ear
clos-er each day; Till clasp-ing His hand I nhanen-terthoh’gd
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I want to live clos-er  to Him,

To tell what His prom-is - es are, Clos-er to Je-sus, clos-er to
‘Where I shall be near Him for aye. .
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Jo-sus, Clos-er to Him I would be: To look on i
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No. 54. | Would Be Like Jesus.

James R ‘COPYRIGNT, nn.M:r:u..oo..m B. D. Ackiey.
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1. Earth-ly pleas-ures vain -ly call me; I would be like Jo - sus;
2, Hoe has bro-ken ev-’ry fot-ter, I would be like Jo - sus;
3, Al the way fromearth to Glo-ry, I would be like Jo - sus;
4. That in Heav-en He maymeet me, I would be like Jo - sus;
‘ would be like Jo - susg

Noth-ing world-ly shall en-thrall me; I would be like Je -
That my soul may serve Him bet - ter, I would be, like Je -

Tell - ing o’er and o’er the sto - ry, I would be like Je - sus.
That His words *‘ Well done’’ may greetme, I would be like Je -
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~ Be like Je-sus, all day longl I would be like Je - sus.
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No. 55. The Lily of the Valley.
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1. I have found & friend in Je - sus, He’s ev - ’ry-thing to ;ne, He’s the
2. Oh, He all my griefs has ta - ken, and all my sorrows borne; In temp-
3. l;e will nev- er, nev - er leave me, nor yet for-sake me here, While I
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fair - est of ten thousand to my soul; The Lil-y of the Val-ley,
ta - tion He’s my strong and mighty tow’r; I have all for Him for-sa-ken, and
live by faith and do His bless-ed will; A N wall of fire a-bout “’_2: I've
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Him a-lone I see Al I need tocleanse and make me ful - ly whole. -
all my i - dols torm Frommy heart,and now He keeps me by His pow’r.
noth-ing now to fear, With His man - na He my hun - gry soul shall fill.
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bright and morn-ing star, He's the fair - est of ten thou-sand to my soul.
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sor-row He's my com -fort, in troub-le He's my stay,
Tho’ all the world for - sake me, and BSat - an tempt me sore,
Thensweep-ing up to glo -ry to. see His bless- ed face,
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Io tells me ev - ’ry care on Him to roll. He’s the
Thro' Je -sus I shall safe -ly reach the goal. He's the
jere riv - ers  of  de - light shall ev - er roll. He’s the
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No. 56. Let the Sunshine In. '

Blen COPYRIGHT, 1895, BY OHAS. M. GABRIEL. ’
Ada Bieokhora. C o ExorLL: OwNER, Chas. H. Gabriel.
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1. Do you fear the foe will in the con-flict win? Is it dark with-
2. Does your faith grow faint-er in the cause you love? - Are your prayers un-
3. Wouldyougo re - joi-cing in the up-ward way, Know-ingnaught of
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out you—dark-er still with - in? Clear the dark-ened windows, o - pen
an - swered by your God a - bove? Clear the dark-ened windows, o - pen
dark-ness, dwell-ing in the day? Clear the dark-ened windoyvs, 0 - pen

v
wide the door, Let a lit-tle sun-shine. in. Let a lit- tle sun-shme

the
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in,.... Let a lit-tle sun-shine in; . . . . Clear the dark-ened
sun - ghine in, the sun-shine in; .

win-dows,o-pen wide the door, Let a lit-tle sun-shine in.




No. 57. Someone is Looking to You.

W. M. Lighthell. O ownen. " Chas. H. Gabriel.
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1. Let your light shine where-so-e’er you go, Some-one is look-ing to
2. Some-one is grop-ing his way to God, Some-one is look-ing to .
3. Some-one yourcoun-sel will sure - ly take, Some-one is look-ing to
4. Some-one has al - most ac -cept- ed Him, Some-one is look-ing to

I

Bright - er ,each day let it gleam and glow, Some-one
you! Fol - low - ing on where your feet have trod, Some-one
youl And by your life his de - ci - sion make, Some-one
And may be lost if your light grows dim, Sogle-one
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Let your Iight shine the dark - ness through; 0 be faith-ful, be
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loy - al, and true, For some-one you!




No.58. We Shall See the King Some Day.

L.E. J. COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. L. E ’a

. O. EXCELL, OWNER.
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1. Tho’ the way we jour-ney may be oft - en drear, We shall see the
2, Aft - er pain and an-guish, aft - er toil and care, We shall see the
3. Aft - er foes are conguered, aft - er bal-tles won, We shall see the
4, There with all the loved ones who have gone be-fore, We shall see the
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King some day;(some day;) On that bless-ed morning clouds will dis - ap-pear;
King some day;(some day;) Thro’ the endless a - ges joy and blessing share,
King some day; (some day;) Aft-er strife is o - ver, aft - er set of sun,
King some dayj; (some day;) Sor-row past for-ev - er, on that peaceful shore,
£ 0. _E. . 2 F—N
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We lhall see the King someday. We shall see the King some day, (some dny.)

When the cloudshaverolled a - way; (a-way;) Gathered ’ronndthethrone.
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When He shall call His own, We shall see the King some day.
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No.59.  dJesus is All the World to Me..

GOPYRIGHT, 1904, Y WILL L. THOMPSON.
W.L. T. HOPE PUBLISHING 0O. OWNERS. WH L.

J N1 R T G Py

. — J— 1 iay T x
- — 4‘ g Lo—rd "= -
the world to me, My life, my joy, my all;
the world to me, My Friendin tri - als sore;
the world to me, And true to Him I’'l be;
the world to me, I want no bet- ter friend;
° N °

4 ) P | "
~ He is mystrengthfromday to day, With-out Him I would fall,

I go to Him for bless-ings,and He gives them o’er and o’er.

Oh, how could 1 this Friend de - ny, Whén He’s s0o true to me?

I trust Him now, I’ll trust Him when Life’s fleet-ing days shall end.
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Him I go, No oth-er one can
He sends the sun-shine and the rain, He sends the har-vest’s
i know I’'m right, He watch-es o’er me
life with such & Friend; Beau-ti - ful life .that
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" cheerme s0; When I am sad Hemakes me glad, He’s my Friend.
gold - en grain; Sun-shine and rain, har-vest of grain, He’s my- Friend.
day and night; Fol-low-ing Him, by day and night,He’s my Friend.
has no end; E - ter-nal life, e - ter-nal joy, He’s my Friend.
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No.60. My Mother's Hands. ,

Mrs. M. E. W. USED BY PERMISSION, Mrs. M. E. Wilson.

y Slow and with great expression.
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1. Oh, those beautiful, beautiful lumdsl Tho’ they neither were white nor small,
2. Oh, those beautiful, beautiful hands! How they cared for my in-fant days]
3. Oh, those beautiful, beautiful hands! As they pressed my ach - ing brow;
4. Oh, those beautiful, beautiful hands! Thin and wrinkled with age they grew;
5. Oh, those beautiful, beautiful hands! I stood by her cof-fin one day,
6. Oh, those beautiful, beautiful hands! I shall clasp them a - gain once more,
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Yet my mother’s hands were the iair-est And love-li- est hands of all.
They guided my feet in - to pleasant paths And smoothed all the rug-ged ways.
They cooled the fever and eased the pain; Me - thinks I can feel them now.
But still they toiled on for the child so dear,And her love seemed more tender and true.
‘And T Kkissed those handsso cold and white, As  qui - et and peace-ful she lay.
Asmy feet touch the bank of the heav’nlyland, We shall meet on that shlnmg shore.
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My mother’s dear hands, her beautiful hands, Wlnch gmded me safe o’er life’s sands,

I bless God’s name for the mem - ’ry Ot mother’s own beau-ti-ful hands,
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No. 61. Spare My Boy.

Tune:—"JusT BEFORE THE BATTLS.”
COVRIGHT, 1016, BY M. HOMER CUMMINGS. Arr. by

A.N.O. Rev. M. Homer Cummings.
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1 Thro’ the in-fant days I watched him, Guard-ed well my dar - ling boy; }
* | Thro’ the nights I soothed androcked him, On  a bos-om filled with joy;
g, { Thro’ the childhood years I led him, Guid - ed e’er his it - tle feet;
* 1 Who could harm him,who could dare to Taint the lips so ten-der,sweet?
Pa - tient -ly I watched the bud-ding Of the man-hood of the child;

3.1Can I see the no-ble bloom-ing Blight-ed, ru - ined, or de- filed?
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Now, a -las! I may not shield him, Tho’ by sin and death be - guﬁgd;
Must I yield my heart’s fond treasure  To the blighting curse of rum?
Spare my loved one, spare his manhood, Of my life the pride and joy;
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on - ly can en-treat the spoiler, Spare my child, O spare my Eﬁﬁd.
O rob .me of my food and shelter, - ly spare my dar-ling son.

Ah! you can take the shining gold, yet Spare myloved one, spare my b:{
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Spare my boy, O spare my darling, Spare my own, my precious boy;
. Spare, O spare my darling, _J.
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. Spare, O spare my darling boy.
wine-cup will destroy him,
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No. 62. : Only Walt.

WORDS COPYRIGHTED BY COPYRIGHT, 1018, BY JNO. T. BENSON, W.R. Newell.
A. B, Stmpson,N. Y. N Chorus, words and Music, by L. B, Haines.
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1. Oft I hear a gen-tle whisper o’er me steal-ing, When my tri - als and my
2. When I can-not un-der-stand my Father’s leading, And it seems to be but
3. When the promise seems to linger, long de-lay-ing, And I trem-ble lest per-
4. When I see the wicked prosper in their sin-ning, And the righteous pressed by
6. Oh, how lit-tle soon will seem our hardest sorrow, And how tri-fling is our
6. I have cho-sen my e - ter-nal por-tion yon-der, I am press-ing hard to
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burdens seem too great; Like the sweet-voiced bells of evening softly peal-ing,
hard and cru-el fate, Still I hear that heav’nly whis-per ev - er pleading:
haps it come too late, Still I hear that sweet-voiced angel ev-er say - ing:
many & cru - el strait, I re - mem-ber this is on - ly the- be - gin - ning, -
pres-ent brief es - tate; Could we see it in the light of heav’n’s to - mor - row,
reach yon heav’nly gate; And tho’ oft a - long the way I weep and won-der,
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It is say-ing to my spir-it, On-ly wait.

God js faithful, God is work-ing, on-ly wait.

Tho’ it tar - ry, it is com-ing, on-ly wait. On-ly wait; again I hear that

And I whis- per to my spir-it, On-ly wait.

Oh, how eas - y it would be for us to wait,

Still T hear that heav’nly whisper, On -ly wait.
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Only Wait.
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No. 63. God Will Take Gare of Me.

COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY M. HOMER CUMMINGS.

M. H. C. Rev. M. Homer Cummings.
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1. Tho’ clouds o’er-hang the way, And dark my path may be,
2. Tho’ bil - lows may dash high On life’s tem-pes-tuous sea,
3. In sea - sons of dis - tress, When earth-ly com-forts flee,
, 4. Andwhen at last stand  Be- side death’s chill - y  sea,

This is my song, bt?th night and day,—God will take care of mE’
I [know my Lord is ev - er nigh, He will take care of me.
He waits the wear - y soul to bless, He will take care of me.
He’ll bear me safe to heav-en’s land, He will take care of me.

D g D, . . ~
— hedl ! L4 } | e T e
| p—r:: H y—IT T p—tws

—p—e—s SEECE S Brews
il




No. 64. , Loyalty to Ghrist.

Dr. B. T. Cassel. COPYRIGHT, 1684, 1806, BY E. O. EXCELL. H. Cassel.
-

1. From o - ver hill and plain Therecomes thesignal strain,’Tis loy-al - ty, loy-al - ty,
2. O hear, ye brave, the sound That movesthe earth around,’Tis loy-al-ty, loy-al-ty,
3. Come, join our loyal throng, We’ll rout the gi-ant wrong,’Tis loy-al - ty, loy-al- ty,
4. Thestrength of youth we lay At Je - sus’ feet to-day, *Tis loy-al-ty, loy-al t.v_
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loy - al-ty to Christ; mu-sicrolls a - long, The hills take up the song,
loy - al-ty to Christ; A - rise todareand do, Ring out the watch-word true,
* loy-al-ty to Christ;Where Satan’s banners float We’ll send the bu - gles note,
loy - al-ty to Christ; His gos-pel we’ll pro~claim Thro’-out the world’s domain,
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Of loy-al-ty, l.o.y-al-%,Yes,loy-al-ty to Christ, “On to vic-to-ry!On to

vlc-to-ryl"Cries our great Commander;“On!”. . . . We’llmoveatﬂisoommand,
great Commander;*‘On!”
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'We’ll soon pos-sess the land, Thro’ loy-al-ty, loy-apl_-t{, Yes, loy-al-ty to Christ.
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COPYRIGHT, 1802, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL.
'eorvm'r, 1807, BY E. O. EXCELL.

‘He is So Precious to Me.

2. He atood at myheart’sdoor ‘m

4. I praise Him be-cause He ap-point -ed

1. 8o pre-cious is Je-sus, my Sav-ior, myKing His praise all the
ine and rain,
3. 1 stand on the moun-tain of bless-ing at last,
a place Where, some day, thro®

And pa- tient-ly
No cloud in the

day long with rapture I sing;

e

o Him in my weakness for strength I can cling.

waited an entrance to gain; Whatshame thatsolong He en-treat-ed in vain,

heavens a shad-ow to cast; His smile is up-on m

o, the val-ley is past,

faith in His won-der-ful grace, I know I shall see Him—shall look on Hmfaee
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For He is so precious to me...
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. For He is so precious to me,

........

80 pre-cious to me,
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For He is so precious to me;.......... ’Tis Heav-en be - low

80 pre-cious to me;
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My Re-deem-er to know, For -He pre-cious to me,
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No. 66. Growing Dearer Each Day.

cHne COPYRGHT, 107, oY CHAR: . SABEL. Chas. H. Gsbriel.
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1, How sweet is the love of my Savior! *Tis bound-lessanddeepasthesea; And
2.1 know Heis ev-er be-sidleme! E - ter - ni-ty on-ly willprove The
3. Wher-ev - er HeleadsIwill fol-low, Thro’ sor-row, or shadow, or sun; And
4. Bome dayfacetofaceI shallseeHim,Andoh, whata joy it will be To

¢tz
best  of it all,it is dai - ly Grow-ing sweet-er andsweeter to Ee
heightmdthedepthofﬂmmercy,hd the breadth of His in - fi - nite love.

tho” I betriedin the fur-nace, I can say,‘‘Lord, Thywillbeit done.’’
know that Hislove, now soprecious, Willfor-ev - ergrow sweeter to mel ;
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Sweet-er to me, grow - ingsweet-er to m}‘\ Dear-er each day,
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dear -er each day; . . . Oh, won - =~ der-fullove of my
grow - ing dear-er each day; Oh, "on-der-fnl love, love of my
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8av - jor, Grow-ing dear .- - er eachstep of my way! -
Bav - jor, Grow - ing dear - er and dear - er each step of my wayl
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No. 67. The Better | Love Him.
Dedicated to Rev. /no. T. Hickman.
COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY M. HOMER CUMMINGS.
M. H. C. Rev. M. Homer Cummings.

. I have such a dear, lov-ing Friend, No oth - er can with Him com-pare;
. My needs He doth dai-ly sup - ply, No mat-ter how great they may be;

. His pres-ence dis-pels ev-’ry fear, And brightens my path-way be - low;
4. And when I’m ac-cord-ed 3 place With Christ in His mansions of gold,

SEa=

po o v

e

Up - on Him for strength I de - pend, I bring ev-’ry bur-den and care.
His rich-es in glo-ry on high, Are boundless, exhaustless,and free.
His Spir-it, to com-fort and cheer,Is with me wher-ev-er I .
I’ll sing of His mer-cy and grace, And all of His beau-ty be - hold.
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ear-nest en-deav - or, Like-Je-sus I long to k)e .......
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No. 68.-

%

1 Want to Go There.

COPYRMHT, 1899, BY CHARUE D. TILLMAN.

Rev.D. S, €. O. EXCELL, OWNER. Rev. D. Sullins.
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1, They tel of a cit-y far up in thesky, I want to go
2, Its * gates are. all pearl, itsstreetsare all gold, I want to go
3. Whentheold ship of Zi-on shallmake herlast trip, I want to be

4, When Je - sus is crowned the King of all kings, I want to be
J‘r"—P—‘P:P‘a:P"—P—'Q-‘-’:‘:"Lj—'P—‘P—P—
I 1 11 1 = | SR 1
= e by B

’Tis built in the land of “the sweet by and by,” I
The Lamb is the light of that cit - y we’retold, 1
Withheads all un-cov-ered to greet. the old ship, I

With shout-ing and clap-ping till all heav-en rings, I
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want to go there,don’t you?
want to go there,don’t you?
want to be there,don’t you?
want to be there,don’t you?

There Je - sushasgone to pre-pare us a

Death robs us all here, there
When all theship’s company
Hal-le - lu-jah! we'll shout & -
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none ev - er
meet on the
gain and a-
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heme, I want to go there, I
I want to go there, I
strand, I want to be there, I
gain, , I want to be there, I

die,

do; Where sick - ness nor sor - row nor
do; Whereloved ones will nev - er
do; “With songs on our lips and with
do;
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And close with the cho - rus, A-
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| Want to Go There.

" AT REFRAIN. ~
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death ev - er come, I want to go there,don’t you? 1-2.I want to go there,
E::;say good-bye, I want to gg there, don’t you? he
to

in ourhands,’”’ I want to there, don’t you? 3-4.I want there,
men, and A -men, I want to bethere,don’t you?
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I want to %e 0 there, 1~ want to gg there, I do; wantto i:there, don’t you?

I want to be there, I ex-pect to be there, I do; there, don’t you?
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No. 69. Purer Yet, Purer.
Copyright, 1919, by M. Homer Cummings,
M. H. C. . R:v M, Houn CUMMINGS.

1. Pur-er yet, pur-er, I would be, More like the Christ who died for me;
2. Nearer yet, near-er to Thy side, Draw me, O God, what-e’er  be - tide;
8. Deeper yet, deeper, I would go,  In-to the crim-son, cleans -ing flow;
4. Higher yet, high-er, I would climb, Up-on the mountain height sub - lime;

A0 Nl L,

s E'_q-* =2 :
| St e

Patient and lov-ing, gen-tle and true, Liv-ing like Him in allthat I  do.
Moment by moment o'er all the way, Guide me and keep me, Father,I pray.
‘Wash me and make mé whiter than snow, Till all Thy fulness, Lord, I shall know.
In the clear sunhght’s ra-dr-ant rays, Lost in Thy goodaess, filled with Thy praise.




God Will Take Gare of You. *

No. 70.
Dedicated to my wife, Mrs. Jokn A. Davis.
C. D. Maitt eorvuu:r.i;o:.wmvu:m W. S M
P , P 3
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1. Be not dis-mayed what-e’er be-tide, God will take care of you;
2. Thro’daysof toil when heart doth fail, God will take care of you;
3. All you may need He will pro-vide, God will take care of you;
4. No mat-ter whatmay be the test, God will takaocare of you;
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Be - neath His wings of love "a-bide, God will take care of you.
When dan-gers flerce yourpath as-sail, God will take care of you.
Noth-ing you ask will be de-nfed, God will take care of yon.
Lean, wear-y one, up-on His breast, God will take care of you.
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CHORUS.

God' will

take care of you, Thro’ ev-’ry day, O’er all the way;
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He will take care of you, God will take care of you, . .
take care of you.
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No. 71. Seeking the Lost.

W.A. 0. USED BY PER OF MRS. W. A OGOEN. W A. Ogden.
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1. Seek-mg the lost, yes, kind-ly en - treat - ing, Wan-der-ers
2. Seek-ing the lost, and point-ing to Je - sus, Souls that are
3. Thus I wouldgo on mis-sions of mer - cy, Fol-low-ing

a - stray; ‘‘Come um - to me,’”’ His
weak and hearts that are sore; Lead - ing them forth in
Christ from day wn - to day;  Cheer - ing the ta_i:.t, _;!n_d
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mes-sage re-peat - ing, Words of the Mas - ter speak-ing to - day.
ways of sal-va-tion, Show-ing the pzth to life ev - er - more.
rais - ing the fall - en; Point-ing the lost to Je - sus, the Way.
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{Go-m a-far ul; on the mount-ain
hh.I the fold my lb-dnm-er.
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wan - d'rer back again,............
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No. 72. My Mother’s Bible.

M. B. Willitams. COPYRIGHT, 1893, BY CHARLIE D. TILLMAN, Charlie D. Tillman.
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1. There’s a dear and precious Book, Tho’ it’s wornand fad-ed now, Which re-
2, As  she read the sto-ries o’er, Of those might-y men of old, Of
3. Then she read of Je-sus’love, As He blest the chil-dren dear, How He
4. Well, those days are past and gone, But their mem-’ry lin- gers still, And the
e 2 )
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el

calls those happy days of long a - go; When I stood at mother’s kuee,
Jo - seph and of Dan-iel and their trials; Of lit-tle Da-vid bold,
suf-ferod, bled and died up - on the tree; Of His heav-y load of care,—
dear old Book each day has been my guide; And I seek to do His will,
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With her hand up - on my brow, And I heard her voice in gentle tones and low.
Who be-came a king at last; Of  Sa-tan with hisman-y wicked wiles,
Then she dried my flowing tears With her kiss-es as she said it was for me,
As my mother taught me then, And ev-er in my heart His words a-bide,
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Bless-ed Book, pre-cious Book, On thy dear old tear-stained
Bleased Book, precious Book, :
., o o P
> b9

:

| — I —

Jele
®

A
\
b
\v




My Mother’s Bible.

l.h, | | L"h thn;;

leaves I love to look; (love to laok;) Thou art sweet-er day by day, As I

),

_No. 73, It Reaches Me.
-DM:r.yD.Jm m;m:m: vesn v pe Jno. R. Sweney.

1. Oh, this ut - ter-most sal - va-tion! Tis a foun-tain full and free,
2. How a-maz-ing God’s com-pas-sion That so vile a worm should prove
3. Je - sus, Bav-ior, I  a-dore Theel NowThylove I will pro-claim,

Pure, ex-haust-less, ev - er flow-ing, Wondrous grace! it reach-es me!
This stu-pen-dous bliss of Heav-en, This un-meas-ured wealth of lovel
I  will tell the bless-ed sto - ry, Iwillmagmfy'l'hynamel
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It reach-es me! it reach-es me! Wondrous grace! it reach-es mel
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No. 74. Take the Name of Jesus With You.

COPYRIGHT,; 1800, BV W, M. DOANE. RENEWAL.
mmm. R . W. H. Dosne.

1. Take the nameof Je-sus with you, Child of sor-row and of woe;
2. Take the nameof Je-sus ev = er As ashield from ev-’ry saare;

8. 0  the precionsnameof Je < sus! How it thrills our souls with joy,
4. At the nameof Je-sus bow -ing, Fall-ing prostrate at His feet,
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It wil joy and com-fort give you, Take it then, where’er you go.
It -tomp-ta-timtonndyougaﬂl = er, Breathe that ho - ly name in prayer.
When His lov -ing arms re-ceive us,. And Hissongs our tongues em-ploy!
King- of kings in Heav’n we’ll crown Him, When our jour-ney is com-plete.
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Preclous name, O how sweet] Hope of earth and joy of Heav’n;
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Precious name, O how sweet! Hope of earth and joy of Heav’n.
Precious name, O how sweet, how sweel!
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No. 75. Because | Love Jesus.

James Rowe. T I00R, v AR, . ananaL Chas. H. @Gabriel.
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1. My path may be lone-ly, and dark be the night, The clouds may be
2. Be-cause I love Je - sus, my Sav-ior and thine, There’s peace in my
3. Tho’ loved ones be ta -ken a - way from my side, Tho’ rich -es and
4, Tho’ all that is e - vil a.- gainst me com-bine, Tho’ Sa-tan a-

|
hid - ing the sun from my sight, Yet I have as-sur-ance that all will be right,

hon-or to me be de-nied, Yet if I but trust Him no ill can be-tide,
round me his snares should entwine’,Yetif I am faith-ful a crown will be mine,
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Be-cause , I love Je - sus,
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Je - sus, Be-cause...... I love Je - sus; My soul is at
- Be - cause
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rest, and in Him I am blest, Be - cause...... I love Je - sus.
Be - cause
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soul, there is comfort di-vine; *T will al-ways abide, for the promise is mine,



No. 76. -Spend One Hour With Jesus.

WORDS AND MUSIO COPYRIGHT, 1812, BY E. O. EXCELL.
Katharine A. Grimes. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT BECURED. E. O. Excell.
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" 1. Wear-y soul by sin op-pressed, Spend one hour with Je - sus;
2. Do you fear the gath-’ring gloom? Spend one hour with Je - sus;
3. Ev = ry need He will sup~ ply, Spend one hour with Je - sus;
4. Al a- long life’s storm-y way, Spend one hour with Je - sus;
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will give your spir = it rest, Spend one hour
In the si-lent in - ner room, Spend one hour with Je - sus:
He a-lone can sat = is -'fy, Spend one hour with Je - sus:
Call up - on Him day by day, Spend one hour with Je - sus:
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He has felt your grief be « fore, Num-bered all your sor-rows o’er, '
He will speak un - to your soul, Make your ev - ’ry heart-ache whole,
Ob, the mer- cy He will show, Oh, the grace He will be - stow,
Tell Him all— He is your Friend, He will count-less bless - ings send,
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He will ev - ’ry joy re-store; Spend one hour with Je - sus,
Point you to the Heav’n-ly Goal; Spend one hour with Je - sus,.
Grace to con-quer ev « ’ry foe; -Spend one hour with Je - sus.
He will keep you to the end; Spend one hour with Je - sus,
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No.77. The Touch of His Hand on Mine.

COPYRIGHY, 1813, BY CMAS. M. GABRIEL.

Jessie Brown Pounds. £, 0. EXORLL, OWNENR. Henry P. Morton.
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1. There are days so dark that I seek in vain For the face of my
2. There are times, when tired of the toil-some road, That for ways of the
3. When the way is dim, and ] can-not see Thro’the mist of His
4, In  the last sad hour, as I stand a - lone Where the pow-ers of

Friend Di - vine; Bat tho’ dark-ness hide, He is there to guide
worli I pine; But He draws me back to the up-ward track
wise de - sign, How my glad heart yearns and my faith re - turns
death com - bine, While the dark waves roll He will gnide my soul
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©Oh, the touch of His hand on mine! There is grace and pow’r, in the trying hour,

on mine!




No. 78. Just When | Need Him Most.

RIGHT, 1008, BY GHAS. M. GASRIEL.
Rev. Wm. Poal. Tt oo a6 mcr Chas. H. Gabriel
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1. Just when I need Him, Je-sus is near, Just when 1 fal - ter, just when I fear;
2. Just when Ineed Him, Je-sus is true, Nev-er for-sak-ing all the way thro’;
3. Just when I need Him, Je-sus is strong, Bearing my bur-dens all the day long;
4. Just when I need Him, He is my -all, An-swer-ing when up-on Him I call;
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Read-y to help me, read-y to cheer, Just when I need Him most.
Giv-ing for bur-dens pleasures a - new, Just whien I need Him most.
For all my sor-row giv-ing a song, Just when I need Him most.
Ten - der- ly watch-ing lest I shouldfall, Just when I need Him most.

Just when I need Him most, Just when I need Him most;
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No. 79.

M. H.C

There is Gladness in My Soul.

Dedicated to the Union Mission, Charleston, W. Va.
COPYRIGHT, 1918, BY PAT. 8. WITHROW, CHARLESTON, W. VA.
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1. O, my heart is full of mu-sic and of glad-ness, Since the Savior came in-
2. When I wandered far away from Him, He sought me; Oft I felt His bless-ed
3. He has bro-ken ev-’ry bondage, chain, and fet-ter, From the pow-er of the
4. 1 am ymg now that others lost may know Him, That th:y,too,may feel sal-
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to my soul to dwell; He has banished all my sorrow and my sadness, Ands'o
Spirit strive within; Now unto the cleansing fountain He has brought me, And His
en-e-my I’m free; And each day I want to love and serve Him better; More and

va-tion’s wondrou|s joy; AT am or ev - er hope to be I owe Him; In His
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sweetly tells me now that all is well. Thereis glad - ness, There is
precious blood has washed away my sin.
more like Christ my Lord I long to be.

ser - vice all my time I shall em-ploy. There is gladness,
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glad - ’n"ess, There is gladness in my soul to - day;
There ls gladness,
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Waves of
Hal- le- lu- jah!
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glory. o’er me rgll,Shouts of joy,I can’t control,For my sins have all been washed away.
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No. 80. Onward, Ghristian Soldiers.
Sabine Baring-Gould. Arthur Sulllvans.
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1. On-ward, Christian sol - diers! Marching as to war, With the crossof Je - sus
2. At the sign of tri - umph Sa-tan’s host doth flee; On, then, Christian sol-diers,
8. Like a might-y ar - my Moves the Church of God; Brothers, we are tread - ing
4. On-ward, then,ye peo - ple! Join our hap-py throng; Blend with ours your voices

)

Go - ing on be - forel Christ, the roy - al Mas - ter, Leads a-gainst the foe;
On to vic-to - ryl Hell’sfoun-da-tions quiv- er At the shout of praise;
Where the saints have trod; We are not di- vid - ed, All one bod-y we,

In  the tri-umph song; Glo - ry,laud and hon - or Un - to Christ the King,
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For-wardin-to bat - tle, See .His ban-ner go!
Brothers, lift your voi - ces, Loud your anthems raise. Onward, Christian sol - diers!
One in hope and doc - trine, One inchar-i - ty.

This thro’ countlessa - ges Men and an-gels sing.

March-ingas to war, With the crossof Je - sus Go-ingon be - fore,
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No. 81. Rock of

Ages.

Tune:—*‘Juamrra.”

A. M. Toplady.

COPYRIGHT, 1918, BY M. HOMER CUMMINGS.

Arr. by M. Homer Cummings.
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1. Rock of A-ges, Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me
2. Could my tears, Could my tears for-ev- er flow, Could my
3. While I draw, While I draw this fleet-ing breath, When my
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hide my-self in Thee; Let the wa - ter and the blood,
zeal no lan-guor know, These for sin could not a - tone;
eyes shall close in death, When I rise to w_a_rlds nn-kng:wn,
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Thou must save, and Thou a - lone:

And be-hold Thee on Thy throne, Rock of A - ges, cleft for
I

- l L4 1
From Thy wounded side which flowed, Be of sin the doub -le cure,
In my hand no price I bring;

me,

CHORUS. mf a tempo.

3

Save me from its pow’r,
To Thy cross I cling. Rock of
Tet me hide in Thee.

A'g“s

Rock of A - ges,
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cleft for me, Let me hide, Let me hide in Thee
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No. 82. Where We'll Never Grow Old.

COPYRIGHT, 1835, BY I. N McHOBE,
Rev. W. W. Bally.  copvRIGHT, 1884, BY E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. 1. N. McHose.

1. 0 have you not heard of that coun-try a-bove, The name of its

2. A man-sion of won-der~ful bean-ty is there, And Je -sus that
3. They tell me its friendships and love are so pure, Its joys nev - er

4. In life's wea-ry conflicts,there’s fainting and care, Each year the gray
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King and His in - fi-nite love? His chil-dren are deathless and hap-py I'm

man-sion has gone to prepare; Its bright jas-per walls how 1 long to be-
die, and its treasures are sure; And loved ones depart-ed, so si -lent and
deep-ens " a sha«li\e in the hair; But in the blest book where my nameis en-
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D. 8.—1It glad-dens my heart with a joy that's un-
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told; Oh, will it a - bide—will we nev-er grow old?
hold, And join in the song that will nev-er grow old. 'Twill al-ways be
cold, Will greet us a - gain where we’ll never grow old.

rolled, I read of that land where we'll never grow old.
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told, To think of that land where we'll nev-er grow old.

CHORUS,
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new, it will nev-er de-cay; No night ev - er comes, it will al - ways be day;
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No. 83. My Burdens Rolled Away.

M. A. S. e v vemaaon - Mrs. Minnle A. Steele.
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1. I re-mem-ber when my burdens rolled a - way, I had car-riod them for
2. I re-mem-ber when my burdens rolled a - way, That Ifeared wouldnev-er
3. I re-mem-ber when my burdens rolled a - way, That had hin-dered me for
4. I am sing-ing since my burdens rolled a - way, There’sa song with-in my
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rears,mght and day, ‘When I sought the blessed Lord, and I took Him at His word,
eave night or day; Je -susshowed to me the Ioss, 80 I left them at the cross;
Zom,mght andday; AsIsought the throne of , just a glimpse of Jesus’ face,

eart nightandday; I am liv-ing for mym and mth joy I shout and sing
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Then at once all my burdens rolled a - way.

1 wasglad when my burdens rolled a - way. Rolled a-way, rolled a-
And I knewthat my burdens could not stay. Balled - war.

Hal - le-fu-jah! all my burdens rolled a - way. £ fﬁﬁ *

- D y
wa! 1 am happy since my burdens rolled a-wa; Rolled a-
&M a-way, PPy v since m: Muz;mmllod 8-Way;
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No. 84. The Old Rugged Gross.

*‘The Cross of our Lord Jesus Christ.””—GaL. 6: 14.
G. B. WORDS AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1913, 8Y GE0. BENNARD. Rev. Geo. Bennard.

. 80L0 ANp CHORUS.
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On a hill far a - waystoodan old rug-ged cross, The emblem of
. Oh, that old rug-ged cross, so_de-spised by the world, Has a wondrous at-
In the old rug-ged cross, stamedwnthbloodso dmne, A won - drous
o the old rug-ged cross, I will ev - er be true, Its shame and re-

[

suf-f’ring and shame; And 1 love that old cross, where the dearest and best
trac-tion for me;  For the dear Lamb of God left His glo - ry a-bove,
beau-ty I see; For’twason thatold cross Je-sus suf-fered and died,
proach glad-ly bear' Then He’ll call me some day to my home far a-way,
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For a world of lost sin-ners was slain,
o bear it to dark Cal-va- ry. So I’ll cher-ish the old rug-ged

Hpar - don and sanc-ti- g me.
Where 18 glo-ry for-ev-er I’ll share. oross,  the

Cross,...... Till my trophies at last I lay down; I will cling to the
old rug-ged cross,
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ecross, the old n’lmd cross, y
38— o
Ll g 1) 1) - 1) L L -
I D I'J Dﬁ;}i 1 Ld. 'H "4 | 4 h_d 1 4 L 'lz




No. 85. Rescue the Perishing.

Fanny J. Crosby. OO D v Permasion. William H. Doane
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1. Res-cue the per-ish -ing, Care for the dy -ing, Snatch them in pit-y from
2. Tho’ they are slighting Him, Still He is wait-ing, Wait-ing the pen - i- tent
3. Downin the hu-man heart,Crush’d by the tempter, Feel-ings lie bur-ied that
4. Res-cue the per-ish-ing, Du-ty de-mands it;Strength for thy la-bor the

0O}

sin and the grave; Weep o’er the err-ing ome, Lift up the fall-en,
child to re-ceive; Plead with them ear-nest-ly, Plead with them gen-tly:
grace can re-store; Touch'd by a lov-ing heart, Wak-ened by kind-ness,
Lord will pro-vide; Back to the nar-row way Pa - tient-ly win them;
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Tell them of Je - sus the might-y to save. )
He will for-give if they on-ly be - lieve. Res-cue the per - ish-ing,
Chords that were broken will vi-brate once more,
Tell the poor wand’rer 8 Sav - ior has died.
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Care for the dy - ing; Je - eus is mer-ci-ful, Je-sus will save.
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No. 86. ~ Somebody Needs You.

OCOPYRIGHT, 1008, BY OHAS. H. GABRIEL.
B. B. Hewitt. COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY E. O. EXOELL. Chas, H. Gabriel.
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1. Child of the Mas-ter,wher-ev - er yon are, Some-bod-y needs your care!
2, Shine for the Mas-ter with deeds of good cheer,Some-one is in the night;
8. Sing of your Sav-ior with heart all a-glow, Some-bod-y needs your song;
4. Then,when youenter the Cit-y of gold, Some-one will meet you there;

= . ] I
s 3
Some-one at home or a wand’rer a - far— Some-bod-y needs your prayer.
Send out the beams that will shine bright and clear,8ome-bod-y needs your light.
Bless - ing will fol-low the heart’s o-ver-flow, Brighten the way a - long.
Some-one to whom the glad sto-ry you told, Some-one your joy will aha’rg
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No. 87. A Little Bit of Love.
To my Friend, Marion Lawrance.

. B. 0. B. OCOPYRIGHT, 1004, BY E. O. EXCELL. WORDS AND MUSKO. B. 0. Bxcell.
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1. Do youknowthe worldis dy-ing For a lit-tle bit of love? Ev-’ry-
2. From the poor of ev-’ry cit-y, For a lit-tle bit of love, Handsare
3. Down be - fore their i - dols fall-ing, For tle bit of love, Man-y
4. While the souls of men are dy-ing For -tle Dbit of love, While the

whorewehwtbeaigb-ing For g lit-tle bit of love; Porthelovethatriglma
reach-ing out in pit-y For a [it-tle bit of love;Somohavebnrdenslmdto
souls in vain nrecall-mg For a lit-tle-bit of love; If they die in &in and
chil - dren, too,are cry-ing For a lit-tle bit of love,ShndnoIon-ger i-dy

wrong, Fillsthe heart with hope and song; They have waited,ohyso long, For a
bear,Some have sorrows we should share; Shall they falter and de-spair For a
shame,Some one sure-ly is to blame For not go-ing in His name, Witha
by, You can helptbom if you try; Go then,nymg,“ﬂmaml ”Witlu
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. each verse.
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-tle bit of love. For a lit-tle bit of love, For a lit-tle bit of love.

-tle bit of lové? For a lit-tle bit of love, For a lit-tle bit of love.

-tle bit of love. With a lit-tle bit of love, Witha lit-tle bit of love.

-tle bit of love. Witha It - tle bit of love, Witha lit-tle bit of love.
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No.88.  The Old Account Settled Long Ago.

¥.M.G. Used by per. of F. M. Grabam, F. M. GRAHAM.
N

1. There was a time I know, Whea in the book of heav’n An old account was standing,
My name was at the top, And ma-ny things below, But I went to the keep-er,

2. The old account was large, And lar-ger ev - ’ry day, For I was always sin-ning,
But when I looked ahead, And saw such pain and woe, I said that I would settle,

3. When'at the judgment bar, I stand be - fore my King, And He the book will o-pen,
Then will my heart be glad, While tears of joy will flow, Because I had it set-tled,

4. When in that happy home, My Saviour’s home a-bove, I'll sing redemption’s story,
I'll not for-get that book, With pages white as snow, Because I came and settled,

6. O sin-ner, seek the Lord, Re- pent of all your sin, For thus He has commanded,

And then if you should live, A hundred years be-low, Up there you'll not regret it,

N

For sins yet nn‘for-ng'n
Omit............. ) And settled long a- go.
And nev-er tried to pay;

Omit.............. ) And settled long a - go.
And can not find a thing;

Omit.............. ) And settled long a - go.
And prame Him for His love;
Omst.............. ) And settled long a-go.

If you would en-ter in;
Omit.....°........ ) You settled long a - go.

=
Long a - go, Yes, the old account was settled long a-

I set - tled it all,
N

g0; And the rec-ord’sclear to-day, For He
- Hal -le - lu - jah! )




'l'HE OLD ACCOUNT SETTLED LONG AGO. Concluded.

‘-—s-—s_\-__ [}
[ _o8 ¢ [~ e l-'-_-_ 1

washed my sins ;-way,Whe;tho old mmt'::sot-tledlong a-go..

No. 89. Nearer, Still Nearer.
CH.M m.mc.uzr:'x.mn,wm,u.o. -“.c.“.m

3. Near-er, still near -er, Lord, to be Thine,
4. Near-er, still near -er, while lifeshall last, Till in - ry my
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Fold me, O fold me close to Thy breast, Shel - ter me
On -ly my sin - ful, now contrite heart, Grant me the
All of its pleasures, pomp and its pride, Give me but

Thro’ end-lees a - ges, ev-er to be, Near-er,my

E_E I |
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A
gafe inthat ‘‘Ha-ven of Rest,’’ Shel-ter me safo in that ‘‘Ha~ven of Rest.’’
ecleansing Thy blood doth impart, Grantme the cleansing Thy blood doth impart.
Je - sus, my Lord cru-ci-fied, Give me but Je - sus, my Lord cru-ci- fied.
Bav-ior, still near-er to Thee Near-er, my Sav -ior, stillnear-er to Thee.
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‘No. 90. THE CITY THAT'S COMING DOWN.

AFL o ARTHUR F, INGLER.
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L. There’s a ho-lyand bean-ti-ful cit-y, Whose builderandrul-er is God;
2, No sin isallowed in thatcit-y,  Andnothing de«fil-ing nor mean;
8. No heartaches are known in that cit-y, No tears ev-er moisten the eye;
4 l[yp loved ones are gathering yonder, My friends are fast passing away;
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John saw it de-scend-ing fromheav-en, When Patmos, in ex -ile, he trod;

No pain and no sick-nass can en= ter, WNocrapeon the door-knob is seen;
There’s no dis-ap-point-ment in heav-en, = No en -vy and strife in the sky;
And soon I shall join their bright number, And dwell in @ « ter- ni-ty’s day;
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Its high, massivewall i3 of jas-per, Tho citey ftesolf is gold;
Earth’s sorrows andcamsarefor—gob-pt:;, No temp-tgr {s there to p:;e. noy;
The saints are all sanc-ti-fied whol=ly, They live fn sweet har-mo-ny there;
They’re safe now in glo-ry with Je < sus, 'l‘h:z'h'i-als and bat~-tles are past;
-__
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And when my frail tent hereis fold - ed, Mine eyes shallits glo-ry be - hold.
No ﬁart-mg words ev - er are spok-en, There’s nothing to hurt and de - stroy.
My heart is now set onthatcit - y, Andsome day its blessings F1l share.
They o-v_e:_camesinmd th:.dev -il, They'vereached that fair cit-y at last.
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In that bright city, pear%wzhite cf
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"THE CITY THAT’S COMING DOWN. Concluded.
Rit. ad b,
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No. 91. Some Other Day.
* COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY M. HOMER CUMMINGS.
M.H.C. | Rev. M. Homer Cummings.
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1. Some oth-er diy the momn will break, The night be ev-er gone;
2. Some oth-er day, when skies are bright, The mists all cleared a- way,
3. Some oth-er day He’ll make it plain Why He hath willed it so,

4. Some oth-er day, ’twill not be long, I’ lay my ar- mor down,
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My rap-tured soul with joy shall waké To greet the gold-en dawn.
My eyes shall see in heav-en’s light The prob-lems of to - day.
That loss should come in place of gain, And tears un - bid - den flow.
And with the blood-washed an-gel throng Re -ceive a robe and crown.
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Then I shall know as I am known, Then I  shall un - der-stand
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‘Why treas:ges lost and pleasures flown Were by His wis-dom planned
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No. 92. The Wayside Cross.

C. L. St. John. CORYRIGHT, 1884, BY H. R. PALMER.
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1. *“Which way shall I take?’? shoutsa voice on thenight,*I’'ma pil-grim a-
2. ‘“Which way shall I take  forthebrightgold-en span That bridg-es the
3. *‘Seethelights from thepalace in  sil - ver - y lines, How they pen-cil the
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wear-ied, and spent is my light; And I seek  for a pal-ace, that
wa-ters 8o safe-ly for man? To the right? to the left? ah,
hedg-es and fruit la - den vines— My fortune! my alll for
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mtsonlthe hill, But be-tween us, a streamli - eth sul - len and chill.”?

mel if I knew—The night is so dark, and the pass-ers so few.””

one tan-gledgleam That sifts thro’the lil - ies, and wasteson the stream.?’’
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Near, near thee, my son, is the old wayside cross, Like a gray fri-ar cowled in
: | I N I
R s e o
| LI 1L y vV 7Y

L4
li-chens and moss; And its cro-beam will point to the bright golden span '.l‘lut
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*The chorus should begin while the solo voice is still holding the last nobe.



The Wayside Gross.

CoDA. pp. To be su last stanza.
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bridges the waters so safe-ly for man. That bridg-es the wa-ters so safe-ly for man.
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No. 93. ~ Remember Me.

1. When storms a-round are sweeping, When lone my watch I’m keeping,
2. When walk-ing on life’s o-cean, Con-trol its rag-ing mo-tion;
3. When weight of sin op-press-es, When dark de - spair dis-tress-es,

'Mid fires gf e - vil fall-ing, ’Mid tempter s voi - ces call-ing,
When from it} dap—gers shrinking, When in its dread deeps sink-ing,
All  thro’ ‘ﬁdﬂe that’s mor-tal, And when I pass death’s por-tal,
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Re-mem-ber me, O Might-y One! Re-mem-ber me, O Might-y One!
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No. 94. The New Glory Song.

SITERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT, 19T, BY BIEDERWOLF & STROUSE.
‘C. B, &, LAKESIDE BUILDING CHICAGO. W&M
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LIt yonmdiseonnged In darkness or in doubt, If you are down-hearted,
2. Do youlong for comfort This world hasnev-er bro’t?Do you car-ry bur-dens,
8. Whenye'resorely terapted, Be-cause of sems defeat, When you bave forebodings,
4. Whenlife's joys and serows, It hepes and faars are o’er, When with these we've 1a-horred,
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The Lord can bring you ou*,Don’t gin o’er the battle The vic-t’ry you can win,
Your many sins have wro’t?Take it all to Jesus; Your Friend He’salways been,
Of tri-als you’re to meet, Trust and do not worry, Thy faith will sure-ly wm,
'We reach the golden shore, We’ll rejoice for-ev-er, For vic-t’ry o - ver sin,
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O - pen youz heart to heav-en And the glo » ry will come in.
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The New Glorym.Song.
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save you from yoursin, Open your heart to heaven and the glory will come in.

fg

ﬁ:Indin need;
2. Some-bod-y tho’t ’tis sweetto live, Will-ing - ly said,*‘I’m glad to give;*?
3. Some-bod-y made a lov-ing gift, Cheer-ful-ly tried a load to lift;

4. Some-bod-y i - dled all the hours, Care-less-ly crushed life’sfairest flow’rs;
6. Some-bod-y filled the dayswith light, Constantly chased a - way the night;

Some-bod-y sang a cheer-ful song, Bright’ning the sky the whole daylong,—
Some-bod-y fought 8 val -iant fight, Brave-ly he lived to shield the right,—
Some-bod-y told the love of Christ, Told how His will was. sac - ri - ficed,—
Some-bod-y made life loss, not gain, Tho’t-less-lyseemed to live in vain,—
Some-bod-y’s work bore joy and peace, Sure-ly his life shall nev - er cease,—
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Was that some-bod-y  you? Was that some-bod-y you?
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No. 96. Win Them One By One.

Lizale DeArmond. R o EXCELL Chas. H. Gabriel.
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1. We must win them one by one as the Mas-ter did oP old, When He said to
2, Is it noth-ing they are lost, souls that Je-sus died to save? Let us glad-ly
3. We must win them one by one by a lit - tle kind-ness shown, Or,a gen-tle
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His dis-ci - ples‘‘Fol-low Me;’’ From the high-waysbroad and wide, to the
in the res-cuelend a hand; News of life and love im-part to some
touch of hu - man sym-pa - thy; Stoop-ing down from heigths of ease, seek-ing

! ]

by-waystnm a-gide, In the foot-steps of the Man of Gal - i -
wear-y, sin - ful heart, Help some broth-er in the glo - ry light to lhnd
“on - ly God toplease, Pointing ev - er to the Christ of Cal - va - ry.

One by ome, yes, one by one, ‘We must win them for Je - sus*
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Win Them One By 0ne>.
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No. 97. Beautiful Isle.

Jessie B. Pounds. e v oo, L J. S. Fearts.
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1. Some-wherethe sun s
2. Some-where the day is
3. Some-where the load is

ing, Some-where the song - birds dwdl
ger, Some-where the task is  done;
ed, Close by an o - pen gate;
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Hush, then, thy sad re - pin - ing, God lives,and all is well.

Some-where the heart is stron-ger, Some-wherethe guer-don w

Some-where the clouds are rift - ed, Some-wherethe an -
]
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Some - where, Some - where, Beau-ti -ful Isle
Some-where, beau-ti-ful, beau-ti- ful Isle,

Land of . the true, where we live a-new,—Beau-ti-ful Isle of Some-where!
~




No. 98. That Beautiful Land.

F. A. F. White. m&;o:,: O, 7...”. JLMH

A REUASK i !
1.1 haveheardofa land On a far - a - way strand, In the Bi- ble the
2. There are ever-green trees That bend low in the breeze,And their fruitage is
3. There’s a hom® in that land, At the Father’s right kasd; There are mansions whose

L

sto - ry is told, Wherenocares ev- er come, Neither dark-ness nor gloom,
bright-er than gold; There are harps for our hands, In that fair-est of lands,
joys are wn - told; There the ransomed will sing Round the throne of their King,

far - a - way strand,There a-waitsus a
. o
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eets are pure gold, And the sunlight shall never go down.
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No. 99. All the Way My Saviof Leads Me.

m"m‘ m.'“&.‘:ml;m'. RENEWAL. MM.
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1. Al the way my Sav-ior leads me; Whathave I  to ask be-side
I

2. All the way my Sav-ior leads me,Cheerseachwind-ing path I tread,
3. All the way my Sav-ior leads me; O the ful - ness of His lovel

- """s-—n
[ Ve WS §

-~

oo o o o 1 N,
e e =

L e

. —
'l —'*! -E. r!' '! -!. -!. ! '! E F EI

Can I doubt His ten-der mer - cy, Whothro’ life has been my Guide?
Gives me grace for ev-ry tri - al, Feeds me with the liv - ing bread;
Per-fect rest to me is prom-ised In my Fa-ther’shouse a - bove:
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Heav’nly peace, di - vin - est com - fort, Here by faith in Him to dwelll
Tho’ my wear -y stepsmay fal - ter, And my soul a-thirst may be,
‘When my spir’ - it, clothed im-mor - tal, Wingsits flight to realms of day,

For I know, what-e’er be-fall me, Je-sus do-eth all things well; well.
Gush-ing from the Rock be-fore me, Lo! a spring of joy I see; see.
This my song thro’ epd-less a - ges, Je-sus led me all the way; way.




No. 100 - Gount Your Blessings.

Rev. J. Ostman, Jr. O oRbe Ao My B. 0. Excall.
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1, When up - on life’s bil-lows you are tem-pest - tossed, When you are dis-
2, Are you ev- er burdened with a load of care? Does the cross seem
3. Whenyou look at oth-ers with theirlandsand gold,Think that Christ has
4. S0, a- mid the conflict,wheth-ergreat or small, Do not be dis-
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co , thinkingall is lost, Count your man-y blessings, name them one by
heav = y you are called to bear? Count your man-y blessings, ev -’ry doubt will
promaised you His wealth un-told; Count your man-y blessings, mon-ey can not
couraged,God i8 o - ver all; Count your man-y blessings, an-gelswill at-

one, And it will surprise you what the Lord hath done. .
fly, And youwill be singing as thedaysgo by. Oount your blessings, Name them
buy Your reward in heaven, nor your home on high.
tend, Help and comfort give you to your journey’s end.

your many blessings,

VvV vl v o

one by one; Count yourblessings,See what Godhath done; Count  your
Name them one by one; Count your many blessings, Mwmwmm:wmm




Gount Your Blessings.

No. 101. Make Me a Blessing To-day

Rev. J. H, Zelley. OOPYRIGHT, 1894, BY H. L. GILMOUR. H.l..(ll;mour.

N

LT & oo ok to choosomy poih, Locd, losd me Thy war;
2. A - round me, Lord, are sin - ful men, Who scorn and dis - o - bey;
3. To those who once Thy love have known, But now -are far a - stray;
4, Somesaints of Thine are in  dis-tress, And for de - liv-’rance pray;
6. What-ev - er er- rand Thouhast, Lord,Sénd me, and I'l o - bey;
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Inspire each tho’t and prompt each word And make me a bless-ing to - day.
Use me to win them from their sins, And makemea bless-ing to - day.
Help me to win them back to Thee, And makeme a bless-ing to - day.
O  let mego and help them, Lord, Andmake mea bless-ing to - day.
Use me in a - ny way Thou wilt, And makeme a bless-ing to - dgx.

Use m

0 to_h:eElp some poor,needy soul, Andmake me & bless-mg to - day.
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No. 102. Shout! Shout! Shout!
Tane:—"'TRAMP, TRAMP, TRAMP.”
Rev. J' w. mwm. COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY M. HOMER CUMMINGS. G“ P’
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1. Once my soui was dark as night, There was not a ray of light, Poor, be-
"2. Since His pres-ence now has come, I am on my jour-ney home,Not a
3. As I think of Christ my King, And His precious prais - es sing, Of the

night-ed, on my jour-ney to the tomb; Till I heard my Sav-ior say,
doubt norfear can in mysoul a- rise; He is walk-ingby my side,
day in which fromsin He set me free; How it thrills my soul with song,

‘‘Yield to Me with-out de-lay,”’ I surrendered and my Lord dispersed the gloom.
And by faith I shall a-bide In His keeping till I reach the vaulted skies.
As Itread my way a-long To the glo-ry land where Je-sus’ face I’ll see.
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Sound the ech - oes far and wide, Till we

s




Shout! Shout! Shout!
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reach the oth- er side, With His sa-cred praise we’ll make the heavens ring.
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No. 103. Pass Me Not.
Fanny J. Crosby, O™, ENEWD e 0w . 0oME, 14 Doge,
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1. Pass me not, O gen-tle 8av- ior, Hear my hum-ble cry; While on
2. Let me at athroneof mer-cy Find a sweetre-lief; Kneel-ing
3. Trust-ing on-ly in Thymer-it, Would I seek Thy face; Heal my
4. Thou the Spring of all my com - fort, More than life to me, Whom have °
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oth - ers Thou art smil-ing, Do not pass me by.

there in deep con - tri - tion, Help my un - be - lief. -

wounded, bro-ken spir - it, Save me by Thy grace. Sav-ior, Sav -ior,
I  on earth be - side Theel Whom in Heav’n but Thee?
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Hear my humble cry; While on others Thou art call-ing, Do not pass me by.
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No. 104.

C. H. G.
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More Llke the Master.

COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY CHAS. M. GABRIEL.
E. O. EXCELL, OWNER.
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1. More like the Mas-ter I wouldev-er beT More of His meek-nes.s.
2. More like the Mas-ter is my dai-ly prayer; More strength to car-ry
3. More like the Mas - ter I would live and grow; More of His love to
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more hu - mil -i - ty;

More zeal to la - bor, more cour-age to  be

cross-es I must bear; More earn-est ef - fort to bring His king-dom
oth -ers I would show; More self-de -ni - al, like His in Gal - i-
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true, More con-se-cra- tion for work ffe bids me do.
More of His Spir - it, the wan-der-er to win.
Mo?\ like the Mas-ter I long to ev-er be,

Take Thoa my heart, . .

tpr
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I would be Thine a-lone; . . Take Thoumy

Take my heart, O take my heart, I would be Thine a-lone; Take my heart, O
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take my heart and make it

beart . . and makeit all Thine own; . . Purge

me from sin, . .

all Thine own; Purge Thou me from ev-’ry sin, 0
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More Like the Master.
N

Lord, I nowim-plore, Wash me and keep me Thine for-ev-er-more.
Lord, I now im-plore, Wash and keep, O wash and tupm'l;himtor-n—or-m
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hen pangs of death seiz’d on my soul, Un - to the Lord I cried,
2. As Ja- cob in the days of old,I  wres-tled with the Lord,
3. Old 8a - tan said my Lord was gone And would not hear my pray'r,
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ill Je - sus came and made me whole, would not be de - nied.
And in - stant with a cour-age bold,I stood uwp-on His word.
But Qraise the Lordl the work is done, And Christ,the Lord is here.
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would not be de - nied, I would not be de - nied,
de - nied, de - nied,
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Je - sus came and made me whole, I would not be de -

L o do n!od.
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No. 106 Meet Mother in the Skies.

COPYRIGHT, 1889, BY JOHN F. ELLIS & CO., WASHINGTON, D. C.
USED By PER. Arr. by W, S, Nickle,
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1.In a lone-ly grave-yard, ma-ny miles a-way, Lies your dear old
2. Now the old home, va - cant, . has no charms for you; One dear form is
3. Now in. true re - pent - ance to the Sav - ior ﬂee, He who par-doned

moth - er, ’neath the cold, cold clay; Mem - ’ries oft re-turn - ing
ab - sent, moth - er, kind and true; Ev - er - 'more shedwells where
moth - er, mer - cy has for t.hee;’_\ Now He waits to com - fort,
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of her tears and sighs, If you love your moth-er, meet herin the skies,
pleas-urenev - er dies, 1f you love your moth-er, meet her in the skies.
He will not de - spise, If you love youE moth-er, meet her in the skies,

|
treat -ing, do ne long-er Foam; Let your man - hood wak- en,
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Meet Mother in the Skles.
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It youlove yogr mothez, meet her in the s|
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No. 107. I'm On a Shining Pathway.
John Hogarth Lozier.
SoLo oR CHORUS, |

v
1.1 amon a shin-ing path-way, A -downlife’s short-’ning years,
2. My soul hath had its con-flicts With might-y hosts of  sin;
8.1 amcom-ing near the it - y My Sav-ior’s hands have piled,
> P -
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Pyt h:rt hath known its sor-rows, Mine eyes have seen theirtefu;
dead - ly foes with-out me, And dead-lier foes with-in;
know my Fa-ther’swait-ing To wel-comell:omemschﬂd;

H - H -f-
mer - it Oi\'fhelfan of Gal = {-lee.
mer-it Of the Man of Gal - {-lee.
Glo-ry— The Man of Gal - f-1leel
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No. 108. When | Get Home.

COPYRIGHT, 1014, BY 8. P. CARTER.

-J. M. Humphrey. USED 8Y PERMISSION, Rev. M. Homer Cummings.
Dusr.
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1. When I get home to Fa-ther’s house, And wor - ship at His feet,
2. When I get home to Fa-ther’s house, And see His smil-ing face,
3. When I get home to Fa-ther’s house, And see my star-ry crown,
4. When I get home to Fa-ther’s houss, And view the mar-tyr’s fame,
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I’ll praise Him for each storm-y gale That on my soul did beat.
I’ll praise Him for the chas-t’ning rod That helped me win  the race.
I’ll praise Him for each tri - al here, And ev-’ry jeer and frown.
I’ll see’twasbut a tri- fle here To die for Je - sus’ name.
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I’ll praise Him, yes, I'll praise Him For all He sent to me,
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And sing re-demp-tion’s sto - ry Thro’all e - ter - ni - ty.
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No. 109. | Am Happy in Him.
B.0.B N e B. 0. Exosll.
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1. My soul is sohap-py in Je - sus, For He is 8o precious to me;
2. He sought me so long ere T knew Him, When wand’ring atar from the fold;
3. His love and His mer-cy surround me, His grace like a riv-er doth flow;
4, Theysay Ishallsomedaybelike Him, My cross and my burdenlay down;
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His voice it ismusic to hear it, His face it isheavento see.

Safe home in His arms He hath bro’t me, T'o where there are pleasures untold.
His Spir - it, to guide and to comfort, Is with mewher-ev-ezI go,
Till then I willev-er befaith-ful, In gath - er-inggemsfor Hiscrown.
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I ambappy in Him, . . I amhappy in Him; . .
| S am Wwap-py In Him, I .« ¢ & am bhappy in Him;
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My soul with de-light He fllls day and night, For I am hsp-py in
-~
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No. 110. Have Ye Received the Holy Ghost?

C.H. M.
N
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COPYRIGHT, 18v/, BY M. L. GILMOUR.
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Mrs. C. H. Morris.
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1. Ye mthoto_g
2. Hoe who has par.

e e

les, Je - sus hath spok -ea, Tem-ples of God’s ho - ly
n'd sure - ly will cleanse thee, All of the dross of th
8. Show-ers of mer-cy, ful-ness of bless-ing, Ev-er the Spir-its in-

4. Wea-ry of wan-dring,come in - to Ca - naan, Feaston the ful-ness and

e o @

Spir -it di - vine; Have ye re-ceived Him, bid - den Him en - ter, Make His a-
na - ture re - fine;Cleans’d from all sin, His Spu' it will en- ter, Fill you and
dwell-ing at - tond 'Tis the en - due-ment, pow-er for serv-ice Fruits for your
fat of the llnd l"oedon the man-na, dwell in the sun-shine, Led by His
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Have yo re-ceived, have yo re-ceived,
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..yobo lieved, . . the bless - ed Ho -
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yo believed, the blsssed, blessed Ho - ly, bless-ed Ho-ly

Ghost? . ... .
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He who waspromised,gift of the Father,Have ye received the Ho-ly Ghost?
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No. 111. How the Fire Fell.

Rov. J. Outman, Jro . " WrERRATIONAL CoPRInT sEcuntD. Miriam E, Ostman.
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1.0 Ilove to tell thebless-ed sto-ry, Since the Lord
2. Al my doubts and fears are gone for - ev - er, Since the Lord
3. To theworld no more myheart is turn - ing, Since the Lord
4. There’s a crown a.- wait-ing me in heav - en, Since the Lord

sanc-ti-fied me; For my soul re-ceived a flood of glo - ry,
sanc-ti-fied me; For His peace flow’d o’er me like a riv - er,
sanc-ti-fled me; For on me His S8pir - it fell with burn-ing,
sanc-ti-fied me; For a heart made clean to me was giv - en,

firs fell, How the fire fell, how the fire fe, 0 I
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No. 112.

He Tenderly Looked at Me.

COPYRIGHT, 1008, BY F. F. DAWDY.
e
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And Pe- ter, near by,
Out on  the of sor -row, F

fea the Bless - ed
And nailed HmmAmWM-m, Je - sus, the Cru - ci

"Twasthen he saw the Sav - ior
I heard a sweet voice call - ing,
And when I saw my Sav - ior,
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re-mem-b’ring the say - ing, Went and wept bit -
I saw my Sav -ior Ten-
me gra;c\ious-ly to Him, By

ter -
der - ly look at
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He ten-der-lylooked at me,

a8 me,
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He Tenderly Looked at Me.
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Hedrewmegrn-cwm-g to Him, When He ten-der-ly looked at me.
' ‘ '

. No. 113. i Love Him. -

Londen Hymn Book. USED BY FERMISSION. 8. C. Foster,

1. Gone from my heart the world with all its charm; Gone are my sins and
2. Once I was lost up - onthe plains of sin; Once was a slave to
3. Once I wubound butnow I am set free; Once I wasblind, but
3 a . a. o

all that would a- larm, Gone ev - er-more, and by His grace I know The
doubts and fears within; Once was a-fraid to trust a lov-ing God, But
now the light I see; Once I wasdead, but now in Christ I live, To

CHORUS.
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v
pre-cious blood of Je-sus cleanses white as snow.
now my guilt is washed a-way in Je-sus’blood. I love Him, I love Him,

tell the :orld the peace that He a-lone can give. ~ ~ ™

Be-cause He first loved me, And purchased my sal - va-tion On Calv’ry’s tree.




L}

No. 114, My Savior Gares.

COPYRIGHT, 1018, BY M. HOMER CUMMINGS.

M. H.C. Rev. M. Homer Cummings.
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1. When cherished joys have ta-ken flight, And all that would my soul de.- light
2. When clouds of troub-le dim the sky, And hid-den dan-gers nearme lie,
3. He sees the spar-rows when they fall, And hears the ra-ven’s plaintive call;
4. His love, far deep - er than the sea, In con- de -scen-sion reach-es me;
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Are swept for - ev - er from my sight, I knowmy Sav - ior cares.
In my dis-tress for help I ecry, I knowmy Sav - ior cares.
The Fa - ther-heart yearns o - ver all, I knowmy Sav - ioi- cares.
What-e’er I  do, wher-e er I be I know my Sav - ior cares.
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Oh, yes, He cares, I know He cares, And ev - ’ry bur-den
He cares, He cares, :
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bears; Tho’ storms may sweep,He’ll ev-er keep,
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I know my Sav-ior cares.
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No. 115 NOT MADE WITH HANDS.

- Rev. E. A. FerGERSON, ArT. Arr. by Rev. E. A. Horrpan.
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1. Christ Je -sus went a building to pre-pare In heav’n’s fair lands,
2. Look yon-der and a mansion goucan see, All fair it stands,
3. 've nev-er been to heaven, but 'm told In those fair lands
4. The ho -ly an-gels,beau-ti-ful and bright,Dwell in those lands,
g . Some of my friends have journeyed on before, From earth’s dark lands,

Some morning fair,some bright and golden day, When God commands,
Inheav’n’s fair lands,
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And it will be decked with jew-els rare Not
A beau-ti - ful home pre-pared for me Not 3
The streets all are paved with shin-in Fold Not with hands.
And soon we shall reach that home of light Not made with hands.
To dwell in that home for - ev - er-more Not made with hands.
Il go to the homenot far a -way Not made with hands.
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I know, I know In heav’'n forme a man-sion stands,

. b know, I know
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No. 116. Why Stand Ye Here Idle?

COPYRIGHT, 1808, BY §. O. EXOELL.
J. L. McDonalt. WORDS AND MUSIC, E. 0. Bxcell.
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1. Why stand ye here
2. Why stand ye here

dle? there’s la - bor for all, The vine - yard needs
dle? a bro-ther’s in need, His cries as-cend
3. Why stand ye here i-dle? a soul’s be-ing lost,Speak,speak words of
4, Whystand yehere i-dle? O la - boreachday, To lead men to
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work-men, the weeds are grown tall; The~npe fruit is wast-ing tor
heav’nwnrd, then pray you, give heed; For food and for rai-ment he
wamn-ing, what-ev - er the cost; Thesoul you mayres-cue from
Je - sus, theTruth Life and W_ay\, The Spir - it has promised its
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lack of strong hands,Why stand ye here i ~ dle? the Mas-ter de-mands.
suf - fers to -night, Then ren - der as-sist-ance; O, dare to do right.
gin ‘and fromshame,And give to the Sav-ior to praise His dear name.
pres-ence to lend, To com -fort andstrengthen, till la - bors shallend.
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Oh, ¢ why....... standye i-dle,..... Oh, why..... ... standye
har - - vestis pass-ing,.... The har - - - vest is
Oh.{whylhndn j-dle,s0 f-dle all day? Ok, whystand ye 1 -dle, so
bar-vest is pass-ing, is pass-ing a-way, The bhar-vest is pass-ing, is
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Why Stand Ye Here Idie?

- db,ooo.oo al, "u ceccsesss Stand ye “ - dh,c-..;oo
”.h'o.otoo The har e ® e - vest is p"'h"o--ooco
feodle all 3y? Oh, whyshand yo § - dls, 0 { - dle ol &uy,
yese-ing way, The bar-vesi is pass-ing, is pass-ing a-wap,
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No. 117. - No Dying There.
F.A.B. conmart, oz, b7 & P, P. A Blackmen.
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by faith I see, Wheresaintashall ever be Freefrom mor-tal-f - ty,

friendsshall meet again,In happinessto reign,Whilothro’ﬂmtblutdomah
sorrow cannot stay; There tears are wiped away, One bright e-ter-nal day,
D. 8.—Inthatfair, keav'nly land,
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No dy-ing there, No dy-ing there;
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No. 118. He Included Me.

Rev. J. Oatman, Jr. m?';' 'mw Hamp Sewell
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1.1 am so hap-py in Christ to-day, That I go singing a - long my way;
2. Glad-ly I read,**Who-so-ev-er may Come to the fountainof life to -day;’’
3. Ev - er God’s Spiritis saying,*“Come!” Hear the Bride saying,“No longer roam;”

4.“Freely come drink,”words the soul to thrill! O with what joy they my heart do filll
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Yes, I’m so hap-py to know and say, ‘‘Je-sus in-clud-ed me too.”
But when I read it I al-ways say, ‘‘Je-sus in-clud-ed me too,”
But I am sure while they’re call-ing home, Je -sus in-clud-ed me too.
For when He said,*‘Who-so-ev-er will,”’ Je-sus in-clud-ed me too.
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Je -sus in - clud-ed me, Yes, He in-clud-ed me, Wnen the Lord said
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¢‘Who-so -ev-er,’’ He in-clud-ed me; °~ Je-sus in-clud-ed me, Yes, He in-
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clud-ed me, When the Lord said‘*Who-so-ev-er,’”’ He in-clud-ed me.

. e -»-
.

L
o | 1
| ol 1l |9 - Lt L | W et y 1 1
+ Y - T

) L

e




No. 119. Where Is My Girl Tonight?

(Companion to ““Where Is My Boy?”’)

COPYRIGHT, 1816, BY M. HOMER CUMMINGS.

M. H.C Rev. M. Homer Cummings.
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1. O where is my wand’ring girl to-night, Who was once so spotless and fair,
2. O where is my wand’ring girl to-night? In the drear-y halls of de - spair;
3. O where is my wand’ring girl to-night? She is lost to loved ones and home;
4. Go,search for my wand’ring girl to-night; Save her soul from ev-er-y snare;
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With her vel-vet-y cheek and eyesso bright, The sunshine of gold in her hair?
She is drifting a - far from paths of right, A-way from my tend’rest care.
On-ly Je-sus Himself can wash her white, And bid the poor prod-i-gal come.
O re-store her to me, with all her blight, The child of my love and prayer.
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O where, O where is my wan-d’ring girl? Far, far from the gates of pearl;
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My heart’s sad refrain, re-store her a-gain, God pit-y the wand’ring girl.
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No. 120. To the Work.

Pmy.l.cmry. N Mlujﬂ.gm.nv.mm W. H. Doase.
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1. To theworkl to thework! we are serv - ants of God, Let us
2. To theworkl to thework! let the bun=-gry be fed; To the
8. To thework! to the workl there is  la = bor for all; For the
4. To theworkl to theworkl in thestrength of the Lord, And a -
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might what our hands find  to do.
#i - dings, “Sal-va = tion is freel” Toiking on, toil - mg
cho - rus, “‘Sal-va = tion is freel” Toil - ing oa,
ransomed, “Sal-va = tion is freel”
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To the Work.
N N

1. Thou, my ev - er - last-ing por - tion, More than friend or life to me;
2. Not for ease or world-ly pleas-ure, Nor for fame my prayer shall be;
3. Lead me thro’ the vale of shad-ows, Bear me o’er life’s fit - ful sea;
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.S.—All a-long my pil-grim jour-ney, Sav -ior, let me walk with Thee,
8. —~Glad-ly will I toil and suf- fer, On - ly let me walk with Thee,
en - ter, Lord, with Thee.

:S.—-Thmthagato of life e - ter- nal May I
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Chop to Thee, closs to Thee, Close to Thee, close to Thee;
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No. 122.

Rev. Alfred Backus.
Vigrmtldy.

Forward, Brothers, Forward!

COPYRIGHT, 1816, BY M
a

. HOMER CUMMINGS.

+ 1
1

Rev. M. Homer Cummings,
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1. For-ward, brothers, for - ward! Tri - um-phant-ly sing;
2. For-ward, brothers, for - ward! We shall sure-ly win,
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To the might-y
In the right-eous

3. For-ward, brothers, for - ward! Nev - er say,‘‘Re-treat]’’ For the Lord gives

4. For-ward, brothers, for - ward! Tr

eiadt}:epﬁths (Iaf right; Ev-er press-ing
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con - flict For the Lord our King;
strug-gle ’Gainst the hosts of sin.

pow - er,
on-ward

From His mer-cy - seat.
In-to joyand lx_g;l_t
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Let us mno-bly fol - low Christ, our
We can fight and tri-umph With the
Do not ev-er weak-en In temp-
They who win the vic-t’ry Shall for-
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al Head, Con -fi- dent of
Spir-it’s sword; Let us press the
ta-tion’s hour; Know the Lord will

con - quest, Thus di- vine-ly lﬁ:
bat - tle, Trust-ing in His Word.
aid you, As ye ask by prayer.

be Ra-di-antwith glo -ry Thro’e- ter - ni- ty.
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‘Forward, Brothers, Forward!
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For Him bravely stand, With the gos-pel ar - mor And the sword jn hand.
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No. 123. The Old -Time Power.
M- l-l. C COPYRIGHT, 1816, BY M. HOMER WHIRI:.V: M Hom cum
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1. On the day of Pen - te --cost, They were all with one ac - cord,
2. To Cor-ne-li - us and friends, Pe - ter preached the mighty Word,
3. When the hands of Paul were laid On the twelve who did be - lieve,
4. At the throne of grace we bow, On the al -tar all we lay;
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Wait-ix?g for the Ho - ly GLost, Who was prom-ised by the Lord.
Tell - ing of the pow’r God sends, And their hearts were strangely stirred.
In the name of Christ he prayed That the bless - ing they’d re - ceive.
Send the old - time pow- er now, And bap-tize our souls to - day.
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1-3. Thenthe fire from Heav’nde-scend - ed, With pu - ri - fy - ing flame;

4. Let the fire de-scend from Heav - en, With pu - ri- fy - ing flame;
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All their doubts and fears were end - ed, When the old-time pow-er came.
We be - lieve the prom-ise giv - en, Glo -ry, glo-ry to Thy name!

= E—W&:ﬁr’—r s
E F—% »» 5 | & H
| | |

T

8 b
»




No. 124. . Just a thtlé Help From You.

Dedicated {o Rev. P. Y. Debolt.
COPYRIGHT, 1816, BY M. HOMER CUMMINGS. .
M. H. C,, arr. Rev. M. Homer r(\Iummmas.
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1. If you have a word of cheer That may light the path-way drear
*2. If -your heart con-tains a tho’t That will bright-er make his Iot,
3. Life is hard e-nough at best, But the love that i8 ex-pressed
4. Wait not till your friend is dead Ere your com-pli-ments are said,
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Of a broth-er pil -grim here, Go and let him know to - day;
Then in mer-cy hide it not; Let it trav-el down the years,
Makes the wear-y  jour -ney blest; And the troub-les that we share
For the spir-it th:.n has fled; But un- to ?.u_r broth-e{ here

D .
For the things you have to say Will as - sist him a-long the way.
Soothing pain and dry-ing tears, Till in Heav-en the deed ap-pears.
Seemthe eas - i + er to bear When we light-en our neighbor’s care.
That poor praise is ver - y dear,—O with-hold not a word of cheer..
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Just a Little Help From You.
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In the world you’re passing thro’, By a litp- tle help from you.
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No. 125. 0ld Time Power.
“They were all filled with the Holy Ghost.”’—Acts 3: 4.
C.D. T. Chartle D. Tiliman.
NN |- NN .

1. They were in an up - per cham-ber, They were all with one ac - cord,
2. Yes, this pow’r from heav’n de-scend-ed, With the sound of rush-ing wind;
3. Yes, this ‘‘old time’’ pow’rwasgiv-en To our fa- thers who were true;

)

the Ho - ly Ghost de-scend-ed, As was prom-ised by our Lord.
Tongues of fire came down up - on them, As the Lord said He would send.
This is prom-ised to be - liev - ers, And we all may have it, too.

CHORUS.

'O Lord, send the pow’r just now; O Lord, send the pow’r just now;
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O Lord, send the pow’r just now, And bap-tize ev-’ry  one.




" No. 126. All the Way.

Copyright, 1030, by X, Homer Cummings,
M.H.C. lng M. mcma
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can hear the voice of Je -sus, He is call-ing me to- da “lee

.1

Tho’ I meet with griefs and tri - als, Tho’ temp-ta - tions fierce as - sai

. Tho' He lead me thro’ the gar-den Where sin’s pow-ers would ap - pall, 'l’ho
Tho’ He bid me bear the mes-sage Of sal- va - tion o'er the sea, To

up thy cross and fol - low me;” All for Him I have for - sak - en, His com-
knowno e - vil will be - tide; For I have His pre-cious prom-ise, “They shall
gar-den of Geth-sem-a - me; Tho’ He need me for a wit-ness In the
heath-en lands in dark-est mght 1 will tell them of the 8av-iour, Of His

mand I will o-bey, No mat-ter what the cost may be.

not o’er thee pre-vail, While I am walk-ing by Thy side.” I will go all the
scornful judgment hall, I pray that I may faith-ful be.

love so full and free, Ill point them_;o. the gos - pel light.
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way, I will go all the way With the blessed Christ of Cal-va-ry; I will
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go all the way, I will go all the way, For He went all the way for me.
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! No. 127. March Steadily On.

COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY M. HOMER CUMMINGS,
) Jennie Wilson. . P. W. ARBOGAST, OWNER, P. W. Arboeast.

1. March-lng a-long, soldiers, has-ten a-way, Fear not the foe drawnin
2. While you are marching a - way to the field, Pray for the courage that
3. March-ing a-long, comrades, keep in your sight Cal - va - ry’s beau-ti- ful
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e l -
bat - tle ar - ray; You are the sol-diers of heaven’s great King, Who will sure

nev - er will yield; Then when you bravely en-gage in the fight, O - ver-come
ban - ner of light, Sing-ing the praise of your Leader’s great love, Which will re-
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‘ vic - to -ry un - to you bring. March stead-i-ly on in the King’s ho-ly mmlle,
i wrong by the pow-er of right.

ward all the faith-ful a - bove. March-ing on-ward in His name,
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March stead-i-ly on till the triumph youclalm, March,forward march,bravely
March - ing on - ward, tri - umph claim;




No. 128. Never Mind Reverses.

Rev. Elisha A. Hoffman. copymauT, w13, BYE. A.

HOFFMAN, Wiliiam J, Ramsay.
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1. Nev - er mind re-vers - es Whentheycome to you; Up with daunt-less
2. Nev - er mind re-vers - es! Fret not o’er de - feat! From the fleld of

" 3. Nev - er mind re-vers-es! Yield no place to doubt! You may be de-

4. Nev - er mind ro-vers-es! Why dis-heart-enad be? Great dis-plays of

cour-age and the fight re-new;

It is al-waysdark-est just be-

con-flict you must not re-treat! God is pledged to help you, then cour-

feat-ed, but our God is not!

In His name go for-ward and the

pow-er soon your eyes shall see]l  For the Lord Je = ho-vah, from the
3t e rr» .
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Wait the Lord’s arrangement, Right will have its way.
You will soon be sing-ing songs of vic-to - ry.
And the Lord Je = ho - vah won-drous things will do.

fore the day;
a = geous be,
fight re - new,

great White Throne,Will to all the na-tions make His glo - ry kmown.
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T Never Mind Reverses.
Do . ; a‘
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God  will with the mor-row prom-ised help dis - phf’
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No. 129. Where He Leads Me.
E. W. Blandly. A A J. S. Norris.
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1. I can hear my Sav-ior call-ing, I can hear my Sav-ior call-ing,
2. I’ll go with Him thro’ the gar-den, I’Il go with Him thro’ the gar-den,
3. I’ll go with Him thro’ the judgment, I’ll go with Him thro’ the judgment,
4. He will give me grace and glo-ry, He will give me grace and glo - ry,
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D.C.-Where Heleadsme I will fol-low, Where He leads me I will fol - low,

R T . T . . ~ _  D.C. for Chorus.
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I canhear my Sav-ior call-ing,‘‘Take thy cross and follow, fol- low Me.”’
I’ll go with Him thro’ the gar-den, I'll go with Him,with Him all the way.
I’ll go with Him thro’ the judgment, I’ll go with Him,with Him all the way.
He _v:.ill give me grace and glo-ry, And go with e, with h me all the way.
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Where He leads me I will fol -low, I'l go with Him,with Him all the way.
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No. 130. Show Your Golors.

Lizzie DeArmond. COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY W. E. BIEDERWOLF. B. D. Ackley.

With the hosts of sin you will nev -er win,Come o-veron the oth-er side:
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Show Your Golors.

No. 131. O My Soul, Bless Thou Jehovah.

Ps?t]rn 103, " Donizettl, Armr.byE. O, B.

1. O my soul, bless thou Je-ho = vah, All with-in . . me bless His nameg

2. Ho will not for-ev-erchile us, Norkeepan - ger in His mind;

8. Far as east from west is dis - tant; Hehathput. . a - way our sing;
| o
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Bless Je -ho - vah, and for-get not AIl His mer-cies to pro - claim,
Hathnot dealt as we of -fend- ed, Nor re-ward-ed as we sinned.
Like thepit - y of a fa- ther Hath the Lord’s com-pas-sion boen.m
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Foras high . . asis the Heav-en Fara - bove. . theearthbe-lew,
!'ornshighls is the Heav-en Far a-bove the earth he-low,
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' No.132. M GOING THROUGH, JESUS.

Assungby W.B. Yarss. Herbert Buffum ~
r"h-r-—b-\ =
Kol o o v

the Shin-ing
who start in the race; But with the
8. rd rath-er walk with Je-sus & - lone, Andhavefor a

4.0 broth-er, now will_you take up the cross? Give up the

7
sz A ] ) oo ]
L T 1 — 1 '@ ¢ & I 1 ]
e LW 9 W 1 = GG 1 P
>

onme from heaven sobright; I  badethe world and its fol-lies
ight they re-fuse to keep pace; Oth-ers ac-cept it be - cause it
low, like Ja-cob, a stone, le-l‘nlf eachmoment with Hisface
wotld, and countit as dross; Sell thou hast, and give to

Eewe

dieu, ll;'vestart-ed in Je-sus, andl’n: goo-ingm A
new, But not ver-y man-y ex-pec go \,
view, Than shrink from my fathmyandfail togo thro'. }r"‘ go - ing thro’,yes,
Then go thro’ with and those who en-dure.

T'm go-ing th;ngh; Tl pay the price, what-ev-er oth-ers do; Tl take the
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way with the Lord’s despised few, I'mgo-ing thro’, Je-sus, P'm go-ing thro’.
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Children’s Songs.

No. 133. I'll Be a Sunbeam.
To my grandson, Edwin 0. Brcel,

Neifie Talbot. COPYRIGHT, moz,;v E. 0. EXOELL, 8. 0. Bxcell
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1. Jo - sus wantsme for & sum - beam, To shine for Him each day;
2, Jo-sus wantsme to be lov - ing, And kind to all I see;
3.1  wil ask Je-sus to help me To keep my heart from sin;
4.I'l be a eum-beamforJe - sus; I can if I but try;
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please Him, At home, at school, at play.
hap - py His lit= tle one can be,

good -ness, And al-ways shine for Him.
mo - ment, Then live with Him on  high.
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A sumn - beam,a sun-beam, Je-sus wantame for a sun - beam;




No. 134. Open the Door for the Ghlldfen.

Mary B. Kidder. OOPYRIGHT, 1885, BY E. O: EXCELL. E. 0. ExceH.

1. O-pen the door for the chil-dren, Ten-der-ly gath-er them in,—
2. O-pen the door for the chil-dren, See,theyare com-ing in throngs!
3. O-pen the door for the chil-dren, Take the dear lambsby the hand;
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In from the high-ways énd hedg- es, In fromthe plac-es of sin;
Bid themsit down to the ban-quet, Teachthemyour beau-ti-fal songs;
Point them to truth and to good-neu, Lead them to Ca-naan’s fair land
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Some are soyoungand so help-less, Some are 80 hun-gry and ct;i;!;

Pray for the Fa-ther to blessthem, Pray you thatgracemay be giv’n;

Some are soyoungand so help-less, Some are so hun-gry and cold;
A
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D. 8.-0 - pen the door for the chil-dren, Gath-er them in - to the fold.
O - pen the door for the chil-dren, Theirs is the king-dom of heav’n.

O - pen the door for the cb:l -dren, Gath-er them in - to the fold.
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penthe door, . . Gath - erthemin, . . .
o - pen the door, Gnh-erﬂmn in, gath - er them in,




No. 137. Jesus Loves Even Me.

OOPYRIGHT, 1002, BY THE JOHN CHURCH 00.
P. P. B. USED BY PERMISSION. P. P. Bliss.
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1.1 am so glad that our Fa - ther in Heav’n Tells of His love in the
2, Tho’ I for-get Him and wan -der a- way, 8till He doth love me wher-
3. Oh, if there’son-1ly onesong I can sing, When in His beau-ty I

@ v
Book He has giv’n; Won-der-ful thingsin the Bi-ble I see;
ev - er I stray; Back to His dear lov-ing arms would I flee,
see the Great King, This shall my song in e - ter =ni - ty be:
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the d ou-est—that Je - sus loves mae.
When I re-mem-ber that Je - sus loves me.,
““Oh, what & won-der that Je - sus loves mel”’

e H

Je-susloves me, Je-suslovesme, Je-suslovesme; e - ven me.

1 28 18
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No. 138. Jesus Loves Me.

1 Jesus loves me, and I know I love Him, God’s Holy Spirit with mine doth agree,
Lovebrought Him down my poor soul to redeems | Constantly witnessing—Jesus loves ms.

Yeos, it was love made Him die on the tree, Cmo.—I am so glad, ete.
Oh, I am certain that Jesus loves me. . | 8 In this assurance I find sweetest rest,
Cao.—I am 8o glad, ete. Trusting in Jesus, I know I am blest;

2 If one should ask of me, how could I telll | Satan, dismayed, from my soul now doth flee.
Blory to Jesus, I know very well; When I just tell Him that Jesus loves me.—Cso.



No. 139. It's Just Like His Great Love.

Bdoa R. Worrell m,m::'o.v'ml.mm Clar B. Strouse.
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1. A Friend IhavocalledJe-sus,Whooeloveiutrongandtma,And nev - ar
2. Sometimes the cloudsof troub-le Be - dim the sky a-bove, I can-not
8. When sorrow’s clouds o’ertakeme, Andbreakup-on my head, When life soems
4.0, I couldsing for-ev-er Of Je-sus’love di-vine, Of all His

VV
fails how-e’er *tis tried, No mat-ter what I do; I’ve sinned a-gainst this
see my Sav-ior’sface, I doubt His won-drouslove; But He, from Heav-en’s
worse thanuse-less, And I were bet =ter dead; I take my grief to
care and ten - der-ness For this poor life of mine; His love is in and

love of His, Butwhen I knelt to pray, Con=- fess =ing all my
mer - cy -seat, Be-hold-ing my de - spair, In pit = y burststhe
Jo e gus then, Nor do I go in vain, For heav’n-ly hope He
0 = ver all, And wind and waves 0 - bey, When Je - sus whis-pers

UaNe o — | & 1 1 o B |
ki’ﬂ." ¥ _=®Be _® 1= = _F
~,

guilt to Him, The sin-cloudsrolled a - way.
clouds be-tween, Andshowsme He i3 there. It’s just like Je-sus to
gives that cheers Like sun~shine aft « er rain,
¢Peace, be stilll’’ And rolls the clouds a - way.
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it’s Just Like His Great Love.
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roll the clouds a - way, It’s just like Je - sus to keep me day by day,
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It’s just like Je-sus all a-long the way, It’s justlike His great love,
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No. 140. Jesus Loves Me. ,
W-.B.M-'y.
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I know, For the Bi-ble tells me so;

) who died, Heav-en’sga’e to o - pen wide;
8. Jo - sus loves mel lovesme still, Tho’ I’m ver- y weak and ill;
4, Je-pusloves me! He will stay Close be-side me all the way;

8. Y
o
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1. Jo - sus loves mel this
"~ 2, Jo=susloves mel He

D o
ol

Lit - tle ones to Him be - long, TheymweakbEt He is strong.
He willwash a- way my sin, Let His lit-tle child come in.
From His shin -ing throne on high, Comes to watchme where I IKe.
It I loveHinwhen I die, He will take me home on high.

v
Yes, Jesusloves me, Yes, Josus lovesme, Yes, Jmlomﬂ:\no,'l‘heBibletaﬂsmuo.
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No. 141.

The Lord's Prayer.

Z

. Our Father which art in heaven,

. Give us this

. And lead us not into temptation, but de -
-

liv - er

=

>

O
E

-
earthasit is in heaven;
we for - give our debtors;

—Z
y kingdom come; Thy will be done in
And forgive us our debts, as
For Thine is the kingdom,and the power,and the glory, for-ev - er. .J."‘
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No. 142. | Think, When | Read

A - men,
nl > .F-
| L | L]
That Sweet Story.
_ 0ld Melody.

1
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1.1 think,whenl read
2. I wish that Hishandshad

N

thatsweetsto-ry of old, When Je - sus was.
been placed on my head, That Hisarms had been

| 1}
4

-, i
here a-mongmen, How He calledIit -

tle chil -dren as
thrownaroundme, And that I mighthaveseen

His kind look when He said,

v}

X
X

3 Yet still to His footstool in

1
!
=L

prayer I may go,

I shouldlike tohave beenwithﬂxem‘t'hen

64Tet the lit - tle onescomeun-to me,”’

o

And ask for a share in His
love; )
And if I now earnestly seek Him
below,
1 shall see Him and hear Him

above,

L L



No. 143.
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Because His Name is Jesus.

COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY E. O. EXCELL.
_Arr. by E. 0. E. R ader BY & 0. oxet E. 0. Excell.
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1. In vain I’vetried a thou-sand ways My fears to qnell

2. Mysoul is night,

my heart is steel,

I can-not see,

my hopes to raise,
I can-not feel;

3. Hedied for me, He lives, He pleads, There’sloveinall His words and deeds;

4. Tho’ some will scorn, and some will blame, I’ll go with all my guilt and shame,
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But what I need thro’ al mydays Is- Je-sus, is Je - sus.
For light, for life I must ap-peal To Je-sus, to Je - sus.
There’sall a puilt - y sin-nerneeds In Je-sus, in Je - sus.
v go_ & to Him be-cause Hisname Is Je-sus, is Je - sgus.
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No. 144. e Knows It All.

PYRI ] WOR! D MusIC.
Mrs. Ophelia Adams. *° “"T..T'.?.";.'u'l.:..°eo‘.i‘v°.‘.§n scconeo. o C- M. Davis.
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love to thmk my Fa-ther knowu Why I have mmed the path I chose,

1.1
2, I love to think my Fa-ther knows The thorns I pluck with ev-"ry rose,
3. I love to think my Fa-ther knows The strength 6r weakness of my foes,
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Andthat I soon shall clear-ly see The way He led was best for me.
The dai-ly griefs I seek to hide From thedearsouls I walk be-side.
Andthat I need butstandandsee Eachcon-flictend in vic-to-ry.
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He knowsit all, . . . Heknowsit all,
He knows i$ all, He knows it all.
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knows, . . Heknowsit all; . . . Thybit-ter tears . . . how
My Fa-ther knows Heknows it all; Thy bit-ter tears
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fast they falll—- He knows, My Fa-ther knows it all.

how fast they fall 1— -~
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No. 145. Somebody Knows.

COPYRIGHT, 1908 AND 1809, BY BY F. O. FISOMER. B.D. A
Affred H. Ackley. WORDB AND MUSIC, E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. ' m ‘
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1. Failinginstrength when opprestby my foes, Somebody knows, Somebody knows; -
2. Whyshould I fear when the care-billowsroll? Somebody knows, Somebody knows;
3. Wounded and helpless and sick with distress, Somebody knows, Somebody knows;
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Wait - ing for some one to banish my woes, Somebody knows—’tis Je - sus.
When the deep shadows sweep over my soul, Somebody knows—’tis Je - sus.
Long - ing for home and a mother’s ca-ress, Somebody knows—’tis Je - sus.
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No. 146. My Father Knows.

S. M. L. Henry. R ate e wowo, oLt . ' B. ijll.
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I know my heav'nly Father knows Thestormsthat would my way opposs; But He can drive the
. T know my heav'nly Father knows The balm I need to soothe my woes, And with His touch of
. I
1

know my heav'nly Father kmows How frail I am to meet my foes, But He my cause will
know my heav'nly Father knows The hour myiomayhuowilcbn,“mytbttbong.o

o r-|
-+ o
L a— T L3 T
- | T
T L L2 T

o .

<
o
oL
ol o
-

b
TN

He knows, He knows The storms that would my way op - pose;
Fa-ther knows, I'm sure He knows that would my way op-pose;

2.

—
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He knows, He knows, wAnd tempers ev-"ry wind  thai blows.
Fa-ther knows, m He'knows, the wind that blows.
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No. 147. I'm a Pilgrim.
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1. 'm a pil-grim, and I’'m a stran-ger; [ can ter - ry bat a  night!
2. 0f that Cit-y to which[ jour-ney, My Re-deem - er is the Light;
3. There the sun-beams are ev -er shin - ing,— wg is H
. but can but a night!

Do notde-tain me, for I amgo - mg To where the foun-tains are ev-er flow-ing;

There is no sor - row, mnor an-ysigh - ing, Nor an-y tears there, noran-y dy - ing;

Here inthiscoun - try, sodarkanddrear-y, I longhave wan-dered, forlorn and wear-y;

¢1.) Do wot de-tain me, for I am go-ing To where the fountains are ever fow - ing;
. £
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Do not de-tain me, for I amgo - ing To where the foun-tains are ev-er flow-ing.
Thereis no sor - row, unor an-ysigh - ing, Noran-y tears there, noran-y dy -ing.
Here in thiscoun -try, sodarkanddrear-y, [ longhavewan-dered, forlornand wear-y.

(1.) Do oot de-tain me, for [ am go-ing To where the fountains are ever flow - ing.
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I’m a pil-grim, andI'm a stran - ger; Icantar-ry but a  night;

P'm a pilgrim and a stranger, I'm a pilgrim an a stranger; [ can tarry but a night, Ican tarry but a night; For

iaes

I'm a pil-grim,  and I’m a stran - ger,

can tar-ry, I can tar-ry but a night.
I'm a pilgrim and a stranger,I'm a pilgrim and a stranger, ~
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No. 148. The Good Old-Fashioned Way.

Rev. Jolmmoumnn I e ovmast cepomtn T B. 0, Bxcelh
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1. I am on the Gos-pel highway, Pressing for-ward to the god,Whmlorm & rest re-

2. From the snares of sin-ful pleas-ure, Here my feet are al - ways free; Tho’ the way may be-called

3. Man-y friends have gone before me, They have laid their ar-mor down, With the pil-grims and the

4. Jmt a fow more steps to fol-low, Just & few moredays to roam; Butthe waygrowsmore de-
k-
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mdn-oth Intbehome-la.nd of the lwl: Ev-"ry hour I’m mov-ing on-ward, Not a
nar-row, It is wide e-noughfor me; It was wide e-nough for Dan-iel, And for
toar-tyrs Have ob-tained a robe and crown; On this road they fought their battles, Shouting
Iight-hl As I’'m draw-ing near-er home; ‘When the storms of life are o0 - ver, And the
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mo-mentto de-lay; I am go-ing home to glo-ry htbpodoid-hhmedny.
Da -vid in his day; I amgladthat I canfol-low In the godd old-fashioned way.
vic - t’'rydsy by day: I shall o-ver-come and join them In the good old-fashioned way.
clouds have rolled a-~ way, I shall find the gates of Heav-en In the good old-fashioned way.
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No. 149. Over the Top for Jesus.

COPYRIGHT, 1018, BY JAMES V. REID,
LV.R. et oy, Jas. V. Reld.
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1. There’s a bat-tle ra-ging o -ver the land and sea, True to Chirist our Captain
2. There’sacry of sor-row rising from hearts oppressed, There’s a world in sadness
3. When the pow’rs of earth before our Redeemer shall ksel; When the joy of tri-umph
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we will be; Sa-tan’s host is might-y, fight-ing for ru-in and sin,
and un-rest; But the hope that thrillsus, look-ing out in - to the night,
we shall feel; Then with Christ who conquered, in - to the realms of the blest,
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Bnt intlnlgreatconﬂlctright is sure to wm 0 - ver the top for Je-sus
Chrst o Lodof b, o s the it {Nem de_hy‘fh"mw
‘We shall marchin vic-t’ry to e-ter-nal res

brave-ly we will go; O -verthe tap for Je - sus, rout~mg ev-"ry foe;
hear the bu- gle blow,(Omiét................ Ceeraesiececsenteciaas )
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No. 150.. That Old, Old Story is Irue.

D. B. Watkins. Cormen. tie, o £ 0. fxeri 0. Excell,
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1. There’sa won-der-ful sto « ryl’vohndlongu go, "l'hulbd“’hunoueo-ry
2. They told of & Be-ing 30 love-ly and pure, That came to the earth to

3. He a-roseand as-cend-ed to Heav-en,we’re told, Tri - um-phant o’er death and ;
4. Oh, that won-der-ful sto-ry I lo'n to ro'pmht.ot peace and good-wil  to
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And I've tho’t it wasstrange thatso oft- en they’dtell That sto-ry as if it were new;
. That He was despised, and with thorns He was crowned,On the cross was ex-tend-ed to view;
. Where our kindred we’ll meet, and we’ll nev-er-morepart, And oh,whileI tell it to you,
Bom-vltelyoumoome—llovillﬁoo ly u-eau.hdﬂmmgoﬂumd—eth to you,
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Baut I’ve found out the rea-son they loved it so well,
Bat voh,whtneetpemhmyhm-tu‘nal’nbmdmt
It is peacoto mysoul, it is joy to my heart, That old,
“There’s s man-sion in Glo - ryht all who believel”’ That old, old




That Old, Old Story is True.

L

That old, old sto-ry is

troe; . ...

troe, . ...

That od, oid sto-ry is

35

troe.
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son they loved it 80 well,—That old, old sto-ry is

Bat I've found out the rea -
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COPYRIGNT, 1877, BY & M. VINCENT,

Day is Dying in the West.

No. 151.

—

Mary Asa Lathbury.

Ho-ly, Lord God of
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No. 152. A Sinner Made Whole.

w. M‘ L':hth.“_ COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY CHAS. W, GABRIBL. cb“. "' O.br"'.

COP/RIGHT, 1907, BY R. O. EXCELL.
Duer. Tenor and Baritone. (As lugg by Gabriel & Exeell.)
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1. There’sa song in my beart that my lips can-not sing, *Tis praise in the -

4 _ S0L0 or QUARTET. : L R

2. 1 shall stand one day fault-less and pure by His throne, Trans-formed from my
3. All the mu-sic of heav -en, so  per -fect and sweet, Will blend with my
T
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high-est to Je-sus, my King; Its mu - sic each mo-ment is thrill -ing my soul,
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im - age, con-formed to His own; Then I shall find words for the song of my soul,
song and will make it com-plete; ’ 2 -ges un-end-ing the ech- oes will roll,
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D.8.—My heart it 1is sing-ing, the an-them is ring-ing,
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For 1 was a sin-ner, but Christ made me whole. A  sin - ner made whole! s

g k ) P P P P » A o~ N |
Ie ) 1l 1 InY " |

b4 ¥
For I was a sin- IntClirbtmademewholn. A sin - ner made whole! =
£ pe 2 o o P'" g £ £ ry - £ &£ £
 J | . ) 2 ] ) § T _1_1 —
1 3 1. 1 19) ) § 11 2 - |
@ 7 5 T—13 = e | 3 3 —
For T was & sin-ner, but Christ made me whole
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sin - ner made whole! The Sav - ior hath bought me and @an-somed my soull
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sin - ner made wholel The Sav - for hath bought me and ran-somed my soull
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No. 153. Sometime, Somewhere.

Mrs, Ophelia Q. Adamg, CSOPv™oxT, 1ot S aars o Ties. Charlle D. Tijiman,

€, 0. ExCBLL, OWNER.
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1. Un-an-swered yet? Theprayeryourlipshavepleaded In ag-o0 - ny  of heart these man-y
2. Un-an-swered yet? Tho’ when you first pre-sent-ed  This one pe - ti - tion at the Fa-ther’s
3. Un-an-swered yet? Nay, do not say un-grant-ed; Per-bapsyourpart is not yetwholely °
4. Un-an-swered yet? Faith can-not be un - an-swered; Her foet were firm - ly plant-ed on the
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vain those falling tears? Say not the Fa - ther hath not heard your prayer; You shall have your de-
beart to make it known.  Tho® years have passed since then,do not de - spair; The Lord will an-swer
what He has be - gun. It you will keep the in-cense burn-ing there; His glo-ry you shall
loud-est thun-der shock;  She knows Om-nip - o-tence has heard her prayer, And cries, ‘It shall be

sire, some-time, some-where, You shall have your de - sire, .
you, some-time, some-where, The Lord will an-swer you, some-time, some-where,
see, some-time, some-where, His glo - ry you shall see, some-time, some-where.
done, some -time, some-where,’’ And cries, ‘‘It shall be done, some-time, some-where.”®
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Samuel W, Beazley.
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Reapers Are Needed.

Lizzie DeArmond.

No. 154.
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How Sweet is His Love.

T i E. 0. Excell,
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1. When troub-led my soul; and when peace I would find, How sweetis the Jove of Je-sus! . .
2. When faint-ing and help-less I fall in de - spair, Howsweetis the.love. of Je-sus! . .
3. When dark is the night, and when sore-ly distressed, How sweetis the love of Je-sus! . .
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When lone-ly I feel, and when friends are un-kind, How sweet is His love to mel . . .
When suf-’ring with pain, and when sor-row I bear, How sweet is His love to me! . . .
‘When long-ing my soul for His com-fort and rest, Howsweet is His love to mel ...
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No. 156. . His Burden Lifted Me.*

*‘My barden is light.”—MaTr. 11: 80.
COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY M. HOMER CUMMINGS.
B. H. S.

8. H. BHADDUCK, OWNER. Rev. Burt H. SMdduck.
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. Once heav - hz -la-den, lost in the t, be-neath sin’s
. Deep was life’s sor-row, shal-low its mirth, I f t the might-y
3 Bhnd ly I toiled for per - ish-ing gain, Boundlike a slave with
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fast-ened weight, W'th His dear bond-age Christ set me free, Gave

ull of earth; Christ changed the mag-net, loosed earth-ly things, His
sil - ver chain;;; Called to a kmg—dom,'Chnst King ;{ , Bears
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me a load that lift-ed me. b v

love-borne bur - den  lift-ed me. Far down the world road,faint *neath my
uwp His own 0‘11\ ea-gle wings.
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gin-load I found Himand His cross for me; Care-free my heart sings;
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Like might-y ea- gle wings His bless-ed bur-den lift-ed me.
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*-There is a table that when the world was yonng. the gods called on the animals to share their
burdens. They were bound on the backs of only those creatares who would willingly bear them, and
straightway became wings, and other creatures have envied the birds ever since.



No.157. . Night and Home. '
: ‘‘When even was come He saith unto them, Let us pass over unto the other side.”’—MARK 4.
B.H.S. GOPYRIGHT, 1915, BY B, H. 8HADDUCK.  Revy. Burt H. Shadduck.
Duer
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1. On-ly once an earth way-far-er, Just a while a bur-den bear-er, I
2. Voices call, Isoon shall hear them; Fa-ces dear,and I am near them; These
3. Mightysaints have gone before me, An-gel ar-mies hov-er o’er me, God’s
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seek no borrowed glo-ry here:........ What to me earth’s beauty fading,
eyes seenaught e- ter- nal here;........ Just be-yond this veil of seeming,
cloud of wit-ness-e|s look downm;....... I need not earth’s trappings borrow,
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Its vain pos-ing and pa-rad-ing? Night shadowsfall and homeis near........
Faith cansee the home lightsbeaming, At e-ven-tide they’ll greet me there. . ...
1 shall reign a king to-mor-row, I seek not here a paint-ed croan .......

‘When the evening shades are falling, And I hear their voi-ces call - ing, And
‘What to me earth’s crowns or crosses, What are all its gains or loss;ﬁ 1f -
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I shall lay my bur-den down,......
ImuyD heJarHim [Omit. . . . . . . ]say,*“Welldone’’(‘‘well done’’)?
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No. 158. Alone.
“‘I bave trodden the wine press alone * * I looked and there was none fo help.”’—IBA. 48.
COPYRIGHT, 1918, BY B. H. 8HADDUCK.

B. H. S. Rev. Burt H. Shadduck.
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1. Who cared that Je - sus wept alone for men? Seek - ing His bless - ings,

2. A - lone He bore thecurs-ed cross andshame, No will-ing ones the

3. A- loge He wres - ’tled,wet with bloody sweat, Mid-nigllt, Hisfoes a-
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from His burden free; Still careless men pray,‘“Master,oh,bless me,” Oh,burdened
heav-y load to bear; Still bless-ing seek - ers go the crossless way; Oh,Christ re-
wake, His friends asleep; Still prayerless ones would share His throne and crown, Oh, Man of

One, shall mine eyes tear-less
fused, let me Thy bur - den share, Bind me, Je-sus, to the burdens that you
v Sor-r(_)rs,let xfe v:g- il keep. PP

D <y
crowds are dreaming of a crown, Let me be a comrade true, O mighty One.
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No. 159. Land of the Unsetting Sun.

W. C. Martin, PTG, 1000, oY £ 0 xR Chas. H. Gabriel,

1. Some sweet day I shall en-ter a place, When the work of my life shall be
2. Yes, the bur-dens of life can be borne, When I think of the prize to be
3. I - can peace-ful - ly welcome the night When the hours of my life shall be
what joy! mor-tal tongue cannot tell, With e - ter -ni -ty on - ly be-
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done; . . A -place that is filled with His mar -vel - ous grace, In the
won; . . Of the bean - ti - ful robe and the crown to be worn, In the
run; . ., It will bring me no grief, but su - per -nal de- light, In the
gun; . . Onean-oth - er to meet, with the Sav -ior to dwell, In the
AN ~~

land of the Un-set-ting Sun. I shall dwell in the land of de-light . .

of de- ll(ht.
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When my jour-ney on earth has been run; . . . In the land where there
jour - -  ney on earth has been run;
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< No. 160. A Song of Victory.

Chartotte G, Homer. 5T 10 0008 X K Glas H. Gabriel
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1. Loud - ly un -to theworld i8s a cho - rus re-sound - ing,
2. Press - ing on to the bat-tle, each sol - dier - re-joi - ces,
3.Glo - ryl glo-ry to God in the high - est for-ev - er!
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From the hosts of the Lord as they march a - long,
Sing - ing joy-ful -ly un -to the gra- cious King;
For the King in His bean-ty shall yet ap - pear;
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Rich in  har-mo -ny, send-ing the ech - oes re - bodnd - ing,
Earth is  join-ing her praise with the tu - mult of voi - ces,
Shout a - loud, for Je - ho-vah, our God, will de - liv - er;
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Swell - ing might-i - ly from the vic - to - rious  throng.

While the arch -es of Heav-en with mu - sic ring.

His the bat- tle, and vic - to - ry draw - eth near.
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Vie - to-ry! rings aloud the bat-tle-cry, bat-tle-cry! Till theglad
Vie-to-ry! vicdo - rylrinut-lud the bat - tle-cry, . . Un-ilthe glo-ri-ous
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echoes reach the vaulted sky, vaultedsky; O’er the world be  un-furled
och - oes reach the vault - ed sky;, . . O-verthe world now be un-furled His
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from shore to shore; Loy - al, true, ‘in ..the ranks each
.. Loy -al and true, in the ranks each faith - fal

soldier stands, bravely stands, Ghd-ly
sol - - dier siands, ..

pyv &t i~
e commands; He the King, the kingdom His for - ev - er - more.
mands; . . He isthe King,andthe king-dom His for - ev - er - -’D_I:
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No. 161. Grown Him King of Kings.

COPYRIGHT, 1009, BY E. O. EXCELL. '
B. E. Rexford. WORDS AND MUSIC. DelLoss Smith.
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1. Crown Him, crown Him with glo -ry the King of kings;
2. He  who reigns o’er the king-doms of earth to - day,
3. Praise Him, praise Him, the King on the great white throne;
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Praise and hom-age each heart as its trib - ute brings;
Sends His bless-ings to those in the heav’n-ward way;
Love Him, serve Him,whorul-eth by love a - lone;
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Sing, O  earth,and u- nite in the might-y re - frain—
Sing we  prais-es with hearts that withlove o - ver - flow—
~ Up to heav-en the shout of the glo - ri - fied rings—
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Grown Him

King of Kings.

I > l
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Christ, our ' Re-deem-er and King, will for - ev - er

.
.

Glo - ry to Je- sus who con-quersour ev - ’ry foe!
Laud and a - dore Him, and crown Him the King  of kings!
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Sing ho - san - nas, loud let the joy - ful an-themsring,
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Crown Him, crown Him, Sav-ior, Re-deem-er and King,
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No. 162. All Haill, Immanuel 1

D, R. Van Sickle. e e e, XoEL Chas. H. Gabriel.

to Thee, Im-man - u-el, We cast........
2. All hail toThee, Im-man - u-el, The ran - - somed hosts sur-
3. All hail toThee,Imimm-u-el, Qar ris - - enlﬁjgand
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fore Thee; Let ev - ’ry heart o - bey Thy~will, And ev - - ’ry voice a-
round Thee; And earthly monarchs clamor forth TheirSov - ’reign, King to
8av - ior! Thy foes are vanquished, and Thou art Om-nip - o~ tent for-
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dore .'l‘hee. In praise to Thee, gur Sav - ior, King, The vi-brant chords of
crown Thee. While those redeemedin & - ges gone, As-semb-led round the
ev = er. Death, sin and hell no lon - ger reign, And Sa-tan’s pow’r is
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heav - en ring, And ech - o back the might-y strain: All

great white throne, Break forth in - to im - mor - tal song: Al

burst in tvgin;E-tep-nal glo - ry to Thy Name: All
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All Hail, Immanuel! -
CHORUS.

,H'ail,........hlm-mm-n-ol,lm-mm-n-dl Hlil,........\

%
to the King we love 8o well
~
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Im-man-u-el, Im-man-u-ell Y
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Hall,....... le-mm-n-el, Im-man-u-el! Hal,........
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Hail to the King we love so well, man -u-ell Hailtothe King welove so well,
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No.‘153,‘ Master, the Tempest Is Raging.

USED BY PER. OF M. R. PALMER, OWNER OF COPYRIGHT, H. R. Palmer.

1. Mas-ter, the tem-pest is rag-ing!
2. Mas-ter, with an-guish of spir - it in my grief to - day;
3. Mas-ter, the ter-ror is 0 = ver,

The sky is o’er-shadowed with blackness, No shel-ter or help is nigh;
The depths of my sad heart are troub-led—Oh, wak-en and save, I prayl
Earth’ssunin the calm lake is mir-rored, And Heav-en’s with-in my breast;
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Car - est Thou not that we per - ish? How canst Thoulie - a - sleep,
Tor-rentsof sin and of an - guish Sweepo’er my sink - ing soul;
Lin-ger, O bless-ed Re-deem -er! Leaveme a-lone no more;
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When each momentso mad-ly is threat'ning A gravein the an - gry deep?
And I per-ish! I per-ish!dear Mas-ter—Oh, has-ten, and take con-trol.
And with joy I shall make the blest har-bor, And rest on the bliss - ful shore,

. o ) 8 o7

rrrrrr .t £
E—" ﬁrr‘ Aujj‘ .
vV v VvV vV V 7V ¥V V (,\rvu




Master, the Tempest is Raging.

CHORUS. P pp
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The winds and the wavesshall o-bey Thy will, Peace, . . be stilll. ..
Pence, bo stilll  Peace, be stilll
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Wheth-er the wrath of the storm-tossedsea, Or de-mons or men, or what-
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ev-er it be, No wa-ters can swal-low the ship where lies The Mas-ter of
.. 8

o-cean,and earth,andskies; Theyvnllahall sweetly o-bey Thy will, Peu:e,be stilll
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Peace be stilll They all shallsweetly o -bey Thy will, Peace, peace,be still!
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No. 164. Harvest-Time is Here.

COPYRIGNT, 1007, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL.
c.n.a. o o EomLs. ownEn, Chas. M. Gabriel.
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1. Glad is the song that the reap-ers sing, As they are joy - ful - ly mow-ing!
2. Bright is the sun, and the sky is clear, Swift-ly the mo-ments are fly -ing;
3. Look ye, the har-vest is tru - ly great, Gold-en and ripe it is gleam-ing!
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Hith-er and thith-er they bend and swing, Zeal to the ef - fort be - stow-ing;
Hark-en! the voice of the Mas - ter hear, Loud-ly for la - bor-ers .cry - ing;
Won-drous-ly wide is thy Lord’s es-tate, In its mag-ni- fi - cence teem-ing;
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Loud-er and sweet-er the ech- oes ring, Pa-tience and loy - al - ty show-ing,
While in the mark-ets, a - far and near, Man-y are wait-ing, de- ny - ing
Reap-ers are need-ed, and still you wait, I - dle and care-less-ly dreaming!

As in the field the sick -le they wield, Gath-er-ing sheaves for the King,
Service they might, with joy and de - light, Give ere the shad-ows ap - pear.
Go ye to- day, and reap while youmay! Go, ere you en - ter too late!
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Harvest-Time Is Here.
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and  wide,.... in its wav - ing
Far and wide, yea, far and wide, in #s wav-ing pride, its wav-ing pride,......
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field all gold - en, fleld all gold - en,

sun is high .. ... in the cloud - less sky; . . . . Then a-
sun is high, the sun is high in the cloud-less sky, the cloud-less sky; Then a-

wake, . . . and a-rouse, . . , For the har-vest-time is here; A-wake, ... a-

wake, a-rouse, a-wake, a-rouse, J .J\ A - wake, a-wake, 8~
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llstd'czd verses. , V After last verse only. l
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wake, . . . . For the har - vest-time is here.  har-vest-time is here.
wake, a - wake, . ~ T
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V// No. 165. “Pray,” “ Give,” “Go.”

MATT. 9: 88; 14: 16; 28: 19.
Ceopyrighs, 1920, by X, Homer Cummings.
M.H.C. Rev. N.'ﬂomor'Cumu;lm
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1. Hear yo the words of the Mas-ter to- day, “Pray,” “give,” “go;”
2. Har-vest is rips but the reap- ers are few, “Pray,” “pray,” “pray;”
8 Ma - ny are hun-gry and help-less and cold, “Give,” “give,” “give;”
4. Mil-lions are dy- ing in dark-ness and night, “Go,” ‘“‘go,” ‘‘go;”
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He has com-mand-ed, and we should 0 - bey, *‘Pray,” “give,” “go.”
Bray yo the Lord to send la- bor-ers true, “Pray,”‘pray,” “pray.”

Thouhast a- bund-ance, 0 do mot with-hold, “Give, “give,” “give.”
Tell them of Jo - sus, the Truth and the Light, “Go,” “go,” “go.”
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Pray, pray, pray,  Give, give, give,
Pray yo the Lord of the bhar-vest, Give Him the bestthat you bhave;

Go, g0, go, This is the Saviour’s com - mand.
Go and tell oth-ers of Je - sus,
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Tnvitation Hpmns.

No. 166. Jesus Is Galling.

Pu-y.l. Crosby, COPYRISHT, 1911, BY GO, O. mun, rexewat.  Geo. C. Stebbins,
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is ten-der-ly call-ing thee home—Call-ing to-day, call-ing to-day;
2, Jo-sus is call-ing the wear-y to rest—Call-ing to-day, call-ing "to-day;
3. Je-sus is waiting,oh,cometo Him now—Waiting to-day, waiting to-day;
4, Jo-sus is pleading,oh,list to H‘nvowo—ﬂmmmto-day, hear Him to-day;
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‘Why from the sun-shine of love wilt thouroam Far-ther and far-ther a - way

Bring Him thy bur-den, and thoushalt be blest; He will not tarn Thee a - way.
Come with thy sins, at His feet low-ly bow; Come,and no lon-ger de-lay, !
They who be-lieve on Hisname shall re-joice; Quickly a&-rise and a-way.
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Jesus Is the One You Need.

No. 167
QOPYRIGNT, 1816, BY M. HOMER CUMMINGS.
M.HC N Rev. M. Homer Cummings.
| . a | % | N e
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1. Are you long-ing for a 8av-ior can wash your sins & -way?

2. Have you sought in vain for hap - pi ~-nees the world can-not be-stow?
8. Do you want a friend to help you when af - flic-tions press the soul?

4. Who will be your hope and comfort when you near death’s chill-ing tide?
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Je-sus is the One, the
Jo-sus is the One, the
. Je-sus is the One, the

vV
ver -y One you need; He will shed His light up~
ver -y Ove yeu need; Youwill find e - ter -nal
ver -y One you need; He will calm your troubled

Je-sus is the One, the ver-y One you noed; He will lead you thro’ the

| & 1

A v b T T
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v 1% v
on you, tum your darknessin - to day, Je-sus is the One you need. .
pleasure where the joys ce - les-tial flow, Je-sus is the One you need.
spir-it if you yield to His con-trol, Je-sus is the One you need.
is the One you need,

nl-ley—bﬁeyourBod, yourStaff,your Guide,Jo - sus i
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" Jo-sus is the One you need, Je-sus is the One you need, Te
you need, ¥ou need,
EEELLr
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beal an aching heart and life and peace impart, Je-sus is the One you meed.




Why Not Now?

81 Nethes. T o w pam, - €. C. Case.
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1. While we pray and while we plead, While you see your soul’s deep need,
2. You bave wandered far a - way; Do not risk an- oth - er day;
3. In the world you've failed to find Aught of peace for troub - led mind;
4, Come to Christ, con -fes - sionmake; Come to Christ, and par - don take;
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Do  net tum from God your face,
Come to Christ, on Him be - lieve,
Trust in Him from day to day,

o~

‘While our Fa - ther calls you home, Will you not, my brother, come?
But to - day ac-cept His grace.
Peaco and joy you shall re - ceive,
He will keep you all the way.
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Why mot now? . . . why not mow? . . Why not come to Je - sus now?

‘Why not now?
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why not mow?
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‘Why not now? , . why not now? , . Why not come to Je - sus now?

‘Why not now? .

why nod now?
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No. 169. Jesus Wil

toa Duley Opton, T LRI XLy, . Acksey.

1. Who will o - pen mer-cy’s door? Je-sus willl  Je-sus willl
2. Who can take a-way my sin?  Je<sus willl  Je-sus willl
3. Who can conquer doubts and fears? Je-sus willl  Je-sus willl
4

As  for par-don I im-plore? Je -sus, bless-ed Je - sus will!
Make me pure, with-out, with - in? Je-sus, bless-ed Je - sus willl
Share my joys and dry my tears? Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus willl
Love and keep me to the end? Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus willl
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Je - sus will, Je - sus willl Yes, your lov-ing Sav-ior will;
sure - ly will;
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He will each and ev - ’ry need ful - fill, Je-sus,bless-ed Je - sus will!
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No. 170. Jesus Is Galling Thee Now. "”Ii

Tune: “Jxsvus, Tam LignT or THE WosLD.”
COPYRIGHT, 1018, BY M. HOMER CUMMINGS.

Rev. M. Homer Cummings, arr.

~D N .

Plunge in - to the foun-tain wide,
. Tho’ you’ve wandered far a - way,
. He  will hear thy heart’s faint cry,
. 0, ac-cept Him while you may,

- .

is call-ing thee now;

is call-ing thee now;

is call-ing thee mnow;

is call-ing thee now;

is call-ing thee now;
-
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Come, and He will give thee rest,
Flow - ing from the Sav - ior’s side,
From the Fa-ther’s house a - stray,
_Ev - ’ry need He will sup-ply,
Lin - ger not an-oth - er day,
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No. 171. The Glorious News.

E. E. Hewitt. "+ M 8. ARSOGAST, OWNER. : R.G.Arboﬁast.

1. Won’t you come and seek-sal-va - tion? Je - sus now is pa.ss-ing by;
2. Bless-ed message! Life for-ev - er  Je-sus will to you im <part;
3. Earth,with her ten thou-sand voi - ces, Can-not tell such news as this;
4. He is com-ing soon from Glo -ry: Pre-cious is the thought to me;

- >
Pre-cious is the in - vi - ta - tion; Won’t you come while He is nigh?
Trusting Him, who’ll leave you nev-er, Peace will dwell with-in your heart.
Ev- ’ry con-trite soul re - joi - ces; By His grace is end-less bliss.
Won’t you help us tell the sto - ry, Till His bless-ed face we see?

Whm

® save you; Glo-ry be to God on high! (to God on high!)
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No. 172. Gome Where the Blessings Fall.
M. H: C "COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY M. N‘OM!'R MD;TI::: MI. l.bm Cum
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1. You may know the pow-er of an end-less life—Joy and peace re-
2. You may walk with Je - sus, jour-ney by His side, And may hear each
3. Youmayfind a ref-uge for your storm-tossed soul, Where no rag - ing
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ceive by giv-ing all; You may have the vic-t’ry o - ver sin and strifo,
day His lov-ing call; You may bring your bur-dens and in Him con-fide,
tem-pest can ap-pall; You may dwell in safe-ty while the bil-lows roll,
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" If you come where the blessings fall. Come where the blessings fall, . ... .
blessings fall,
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Come where the bless-ings fall; ..... God will cleanse your heart from sin,
) blessings fall;
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No. 173. Should He Gome.

COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY M. HOMER CUMMINGS.
M. H. C. Rev. M. Homer Cummings.
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1. Should the Sav - ior come tlns mo-ment Would your loins be gird a - bout?

2. Should He come in king-ly splen-dor, From His re - gal throne so bright,
3. Should the sun and moon be darkened, Should the mountains flee a - way,

4. Should the Lord de-scend from glo-ry  And the dead in Christ a - rise,

Would your lamp be trimmed and burning? Would you greet Him with a shout?
Would you glad-ly go to meet Him, Hail His ad-vent with de-light?
Should the stars fall from the heav-ens, Could you in His pres-ence stay?
Would you, too, be caughtup with Him To the meet-ing in the skies?

CHORUS.
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Would you has - ten now to greet me Should He come, Should He come?
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No. 174. There is Power in the Blood.

L.B.J. it Ay bt ey L. B. Joses.

O I ) Al

1. Would you be free from the bur - den of sin? There’s pow'r in the blood,
2. Would you be free from your passion and pride? There’s pow’r in the hlood,
3. Would you be whit-er, much whit-er, than snow? There’s pow’r in the blood,
4. Would you do serv-ice for Je - sus,your King? There's pow'r in the blood,

pow’r in  the blood; Would you o’er @ - vil a vic - to-ry win?
pow'r in  the blood; Come for a cleans-ing to Cal - va - ry’s tide;
pow’r in' the blood; Sin stains are lost in its life - giv - ing flow;
pow’r in the blood; Would youlive dai - ly His prais - es .to sing?
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There's won-der - ful pow’r in the blood. There is pow‘r,‘h N pow’r,
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Won-der-work-ing pow'’r in the blood of the Lamb; There is
In the blood of the Lamb;
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pow’r, pow’r, Wonder-working pow’r In the pre-cious blood of the Lamb.

there is pow’r,




No. 175. = His Way With Thee.

OCOPYRIGHT, 1899, BY H. L. GILMOUR, WENONAH, N. J.
C.S.N. USED BY PER. Rev. Cyrus S. Nusbsum.
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1. Would you live for Je -sus and be alwayspure and good? Would you walk with
2, Would you have Him make you free,and follow at His call? Would you know the
3. Would youin His kingdom find a place of constant rest? Would you prove Him

b
Him with-in the nar - row road?Would you have Him bear your bur-den,
peace that comes by giv - ing all? Would you have Himsave you, so that
true prov - i - den - tial test? Would you in His serv - ice la - bor
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car - ry all yourload? Let Him have His way with thee.
youneed nev -er fall? Let Him have His way with thee. His pow'r can make you
al - ways at your best? Let Him have His way with thee. -
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you will see *Twas best for Him to have Hjs way with thee.
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No. 176. Jesus Is Seeking the Lost Ones.

M. H. C,, arm.

COPYRIGHT, 1812, BY M. HOMER CUMNINGS.
Rev. M. Homer Cummings.
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is seek-ing the lost ones, Out in the mountains so cold,
is seek-ing the lost ones, Down in the val-leys of sm,
is seek-ing the' lost ones, Out in the high-ways to -

seek-ing the lost ones, Stray-ing in dark-nese and mgi

-ing to find them and bring them
with them, and en-treat-ing,

mgto

In - to His shel-ter-ing
“0 M be - lov - ed, comeml”
-clous-ly guide them In - to life’s beau-ti - ful way.

e m with com-pas -sion,‘‘En - ter My dwellings of ,_t\.”

No. 177.

Unknown.

G(;me To Jesus.
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1. Come to Je - sus, come to Je - sus,
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0 Why Not To-night?
COPYRIGHT, 1888, BY 4, H. HALL. USED BY PER. -

. 178.
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sight;This is the

light;Poo

t:;
ﬁmrMm

Tt
Him their

long
‘Who wouldto

And close
rise, To bless

still, And wilt thou

epart,
maynev-er
lingers
re-fusssnone

donotletthe word
’ssun
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MOr-row
Lord in
bless-ed

:.u-ﬂrmmu. 0 why act to-night?
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be savidl Then why
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OY PERMISSION OF DR, H. R. PALMER, .

you
- gus,

v'rence,
ev-or toJe-

Thro’ faith we ghall con

Each vic-t'ry will help
e, Look ev-ex to Je
God’s name hold inre

o

Fight man-tul-ly on-w

sus,

true, Look

otha oro

-heart-ed and e,

Shun e - vil com-pan
Be tho't-ful and

-quer,

willre-new, Look ev-er to Je-sus,

wn,

God

He who is our Sav-four, Our

To him that o’er-com -eth,

{

Ask the Sav-lour to help you,

Comfort, strengthen,and keep you.

will-ing to aid you, He will m-ryyouKm’.

He is




No. 180. Thy Spirit’s Gall.

Mrs. P. W. Arbogiast. 0T 1010 B0 o, Hommen %% Rev. P. W. Arbogast.
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1. Lord, to Thee I'm com-ing nmow, I am sin- ful, weak and blmd.
2. Lamb of God, who died for me, Set me free from ev-’ry
8.1 am trust -ing Thee + Lead me on o'er hill and ule.
. ha ) l'\ IF — — L bl L4 - I:
y A N Fixe,

ein hum - ble faith I bow, May I free sal - va-tion find.

I mll'l‘hme for - ev -er be; Come, and make me pure with - in.

Still * ap -ply Thy cleans-ing pow'r, And I nev- er- moreshnll fail.
. -xp-. -[g- . -g-
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D. 8.—While Thy Spir - it's call I hlcod, ipb Ky glo-ry Hc will
CBoRus,
D.8.
Lord, I take Thee for my all; Trust-ing Thee, I can- not fall;
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No. 181. Gome, Sinner, Gome!

W. E. Witter. COPYRIGHT, 1879, BY H. R. PALMER. H. R. Palmer.
\ —x K FINE.
L
Whjle Je - sus whispers to you, Come, sin-ner, comel | ~
L {Wﬁilo we are pray-ing for you: [o-n'u. . e e A } Come, sin-ner, come!
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. Now is the time to own Him, Come,sin-ner, come! Now is the time to know Him,
. - OB Lo P PP PP 9 95 5
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2. Are you too heavy-laden? 8. Oh, hear His tender pleading,
Come, sinner, come! éome. sinner, come!
Jesus will bear your burden, - Come, and receive the blessing,
Come, sinner, come! Come, sinner, come!
Jesus will not deceive you, While Jesus whispers to you,
¢ Come, sinner, come! Come, sinner, come!
: Jesus can now redeem you, While we are praying for you,

N Come, sinner, come! Come, sinner, come!



No. 182. Jesus Is Able To Save.

COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY M. HOMER CUMMINGS,
M. H. C. Rev. M. Homer Cummings.
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1. Hear the glad ti-dings of won-der-ful joy, Je-sus is a-ble to save;
2. Bhout, all ye -ple, ye na-tions, proclaim, Je-sus is a-ble to save;
3. Come to the Sav-lor, sin - ner, to-day, Je-sus i8 a-ble to save;
4. Why do you wan-der, O why do you roam? Je-sus is a-ble to save;
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Suf-fered and died ev-’ry sin to de-stroy, Je-sus is a-ble to save.
Par -don, deliv’rance thro’ faith in His name, Je-sus is a-ble to save.
List to His pleading, the. mes-sage o - bey, Je-sus is a-ble to save.
God is now wait-ing to welcome you home, Je-sus is a-ble to save.
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Je-sus is a - ble to save them Who come to God by HE], .
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See-ing He ev - er liv - eth To make in - ter-ees-sion for them.
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No. 183. Alas! and Did My Savior Bleed?

Isaac Watts, Hugh W‘Ilson.
|

l L T
| < oo é l£—l
<. = : =

f
1. A - las] and did my Sav - ior bleed? And did my Sov’reign die?
2. Was it “for crimes that I have done, He groaned up-on the tree?
3. Well might the sun in dark-ness hide, And shut His glo-ries in,

4. But drops of grief cJanne’er re -pay Thedebt of love I owe:
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Alas! amli DJid I:lly Savlior Bleed?

s : - &
Would He de - vote that sa - cred head For such a worm as I? :
A - maz-ing pit- y! grace un-known! And love be - yond de - gree!
When Christ, the might-y Ma - ker, died, For man, the .creature’s sin.
Here, Lord, I give my-sef a-way,—’Tisall that I can do.
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No. 184. What Will You Do With Jesus?

COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY M. HOMER CUMMINGS,

Anon. Rev. M. Homer Cumminas.
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- )
. Je - sus is standing lllJl Pilate’s hall, Friendless, forsaken, betrayed by all;
. Je - sus is standing on tri - al still, You can be false to Him if you will;
. Will you evade Him as Pi-late tried? Or will you choose Him,whate’er betide?
. Will you your eru-ci-fied Lord de-ny, Or will you gcorn from His foes to fly,
. Je - sus, I give Thee my heart to-day, Glad-ly I fol-low Thee all the way
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Hearken! what meaneth this sud-den call?*‘What will you do with Je - sus?’’
You can be faith-ful thro’ good or ill, What will you do with Je - sus?
Vain - ly you struggle from Him to hide: What will you do with Je - sus?
Dar -ing for Je -sus to live and die? What will you do with Je - sus?
Till Ih am safe in that home for aye: This will I do with Je - sus!
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What will you do with Je - sus? Neu-tral you can - not be;
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Some day your hjgtwill be ask - ing: What will He do with me?
s vl 4 D £ m™ a g o
v e e
I I A% =




INo. 185.

Only Trust Him.
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No. 191. My Jesus, | Love Thee.

(GORDON. 11s.) A.3. Goxnos,

<.
Jeo - sus, Thee, 1 know Thou art mine; For Thee all the
love Thee be - cause Thou hast first lov - ed me, And my
Jove Thee in life, 1 will love Thee in death, And praise Thee as
man - sions of 3419\- ry and end-less de-light,I'll ev - er &

)
-y

' .

fol - lies of sin I re-sign; My gra-cious Be-d":e.m - er, my

rr = don on Cal - va -ry's tree; I' love Thee for wear - ing the
ng a8 Thou lend - est me breath, And say when the death - dew lies

dore Thee in heav - en 80 bright; I'll sing with the glit - ter -ing

V
I loved Thee, My Je - sus,’tis now.
ev ~er I loved Thee, My Je - sus, ’tis now.
I leved Thee, My Je - sus,’tis mow.”
loved Thee, My ht-\ -|llll. 'tis now.

thorns on Thy brow; -
cold on my brow: “If ev - er
crown on my brow:

1, “Al - most per-suad - ed,” now to
2. “Al - most per-suad - ed,” come, com
8. “Al - most per-suad - ed,” bar - vest

Seems now some soul to say, “Go, g-tf.
Jo - sus in~ vites you here; An -
“A] - most” can- not a - vail

ﬂ Thy way, Some more con-ven -ient day On Thee I'll call”
-g'ring near; Pray’rs rise from hearts so dear; O wan-d'rer comel
to fail; BSad, sad, that bit - ter wail: ¢Al - most—but lo:.\"




Wash Me in the Blood

193.
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"No. 196.

C. HQ

COPYRIGNT, 1088, BY £. O EXOBLL.
WORSS ARD BUNIC.

Galling the Prodigal.

the prodigal, come without delay, Hear,0 hear Him calling,calling now for thee;
ubhﬁ.mmm.lmllbmmlm

forthes;] calling still.(, un.)

~
s fe 290+
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2 Patieat, loviag, and tenderly still the Father pleads, |3 Come, there's besad in the houss of thy Father,and tospare,

Resr, O hoar Him calling, calling now for thee;

No. 197.

Rev. J. B, Atchiason,

Hear, O hear Him calling, calling now for thee;
Lo! the table is spread and the feast Is waiting there,

Hear His loving voice calling still,
Let Him In.
W.n..ul.n.nuu.. REnEwAL, B. 0. Excell,

14
Lol Him in, ere He Is gone, Let Him in, the Ho-ly One, Je-sus Christ, the Father's Son,

. o s £ £ )
St . i
8 Ogen sow to Him your beart, Hear you now His loving voice? Now admit the beavenly Gusst,
Lot B In; Lot Hien in; Lat Him i=;
N you walt He will depart, ‘Now,oh,now make Him your choice,| He will maks for you a feast,
a8 lim in; Lot Him in; Let Him fn;
Lot Hia fu, Mo is your Friend, He is standing at your door, He will apeak your sins forgives,
He yeur soul will sure defend, Joy to you He will restore, And when earth-tiss ali are riven,
o will Rasp you to the end, And His same you will adors, He will take you home to hesvan,
Lot Him fa. Let Him in. Lot Him .



Rev, J. H.

Glory to His Name.

Rev. E. A, Hoftman.

No. 198.

Dowuvhuﬂotdm-‘ngm-hl

my beart was the blood applied:

} Giory to s

from sin, Jo - sas 30 sweet -

ved
Semlmoin;
blood

There Jesus saves me and keeps me clean;
Glory to His name.
4 Come to this fountain 80 rich and sweet;

3 Oh, precious fountain that saves from ia,
I am s0 giad I have entered in;

soul at the Savior’s foet;

Phnge b st

y, and be made complete;
E. 0. Bxcell.

Glory to His name.

Under the Gross.
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1880, Y £, O. EXOSLL

{lnlnl-wﬁonhd. Holdo-le-jeht
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Blessed Be the Nam

Charies Wesley, Alt.

No. 200.

"’

MY O
Bless-od " bo the name, bless-ed be the name, Bless-ed be the aame of the Lord!

of the Lord!

that day, Blessed be ete,
my sins away, Blessed be etc,
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ver of | y Soul.

Lover of M

Jesus,

No. 201.

»p_Charies Wesley

over of My

Sweond Tune.  py
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e

| \Jesus, L

L4

No. 202,

S.B. Marsh. ;,
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L. Hartseugh.

Rev.

aph o™

| Am Goming, Lord.

No. 204.
L. H

" L Ibeas Thy weloome voics, That calle me,Lard,se Thee,Por cleansing
2 R

vvyv "
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To perfect hope,and peace,and trust

For earth and heav’n above.
Just As | Am.

Thon dost my strength assure;
Thou dost my vilaness fully cleanse,

THl qpotiess all, snd pure.
No. 205.

2 Tho’ coming weak and vile

" Mrs. H. M. Hall.

Fiod In ma thine all & "
g d

Weakness,watch and jray,

~

1 Ibear the Saviorsay, Thy strength indeed is small,Cbild of
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Will You be Saved by

COPYRIINT, 1900, BV €. O. BUOML. AENEWAL.

-

1 am éédiiting all but dross,] shall full satvation find.
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all to Thee,
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and body Thine to be,
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«M-jabl Itis on - lythat you “look and live.”
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Mer-cies for
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At the heart’s ﬁ

‘Why should we lin-ger and heed not His
W8 are gath’rlnﬁ.
we have sinn’d,

Shado

No. 211,

USED BY PERMISSION.

Leaning On the Everlasting Arms.

Rev. E. A. Horruax.,

on the ev-er-lasting arms; }m
arms.

is mine,Leaning on the ev-er-last-

2. { Oh,how sweet to walk in this pilgrim way,Leaning on the ev-er-lasting m}lnc
arms,

di-vine

joy
peace

Oh,how bright the path grows fron day to day,Leaning on the everlast-

What a fel-low-ship,what a
‘What a blessedness,whata

14

ing arms.

§

with my Lord so near,Leaning on the everlast-

What have I to dread,what have I to fear,Leaning on the ev-er-lasting arms;

Ihave blessed peace

8.%




No.212. Let Jesus Gome Into Your Heart.

COPYRIGHT, 1898, BY M. L. GILMOUR.
C.H M USED BY PERMISSION. Mrs. C. H. Mommis.
A Pl

L4l TR el sy ke ome o sour s
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e
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now your doubtings
ust now my doubtings

Him no more, Just now, throw o-pen the door; Let Je-sus come in-to
- ing no more; Jt:st now, I 0 - pen the door,
QY

Why Do You Wait?

No. 213.
Q. F. R, COPYRIGHT, 1878, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO. Gzo. F. Roor.

1. Why do you wait, dear broth-ex?  Oh, wh[vn do you tar -ry so long?
2. What do you hope,dear broth-er, To gn bi' a fur-ther de - lay?
8.Do you mnot feel, dear broth-er, His Spir -it now striv - ing with-in?
4. Why do you wait, dear broth-exr? The har-vest is pass-ing a - way;

—~

Your Sav-iour is wait-ing 0 give you A in sanc-ti - ng.
There’s noone to save gm but Je - sus, There’s no oth - er way but His way,
Oh, why not ac -cept His sal - va - tion, And throw oft your bur-den of dnf

Your Sav-iour is long-ing to bless you; There’s dan-gerand death in de - lay.




Mevotional Bpmng

No. 214. Faith of Our Fathers!
Pneanjk W. Faber. : H. P. Hemy, o

{5 L Vedd
’l‘t“'.--n- iy o4 &1
-’---"..'

1. Faith of our fa-thers! liv - ing still In spite of dun-geen, fire and sword:
2, Our fathers, chained in pris-ons dark, Were still in heart and conscience free;
3. Faith of our fa - thers,God’s great pow’r Shall soon all nations win for thee;
4. Faith of our fa-thers, we will love Both friend and foe in all our strife,

UaNe T 3 P FIF 4 3
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O  bow our hearts beat high with joy, Whene’er we hear that glorious word:
How sweet would be their children’s fate If they, like them, could die for thee)
And thro’ the truth that comes from God,Mankind shall thenbe tru - ly free.
Andpreachthee too, aslove knows how, By kind-ly words and virtuous life.
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fa -thers! ho - ly faith] Wg will be true to thee till death.
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Tell The Story

WOED BY PERMISHION OF Wil. . FISCHER.

-

o

I Love T

215.

No.

Witliam Q. Flldnr

T | A Sha— —

ry Of Je-ous and His vo.

To tell the old, old sto

glo -1y,

*Twil be my theme

cy lLight on me.

ven we, Let Thy
~ni-fy them all in me.

E - ven me, ¢ -venme, Let some drops now fall on me.
ven me, e

mer
- ven me, e - ven me, Whilst Thou'rt calling,0 call me.

E - ven me, o - ven me,




E. O. Exceil.
L

”

SOPYRIOHT, 1094, BY €. O. BROSLL. WORDS AND NUNG.
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‘No. 213. Since | Have Been Redeemed.
B O,

bave a song I love to sing, Since I have been re - dsemed, Of my Re - deem-er,

Iy

oot prise,

nal

BSav - lor, King,

14
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v

v

deemed, To do His will my high

deemed, Where I shall dwell ¢ - ter

fies, Since I have been re
Since I bave been re-

is-
L

s home pre-pared for me,

& Christ that st~
bave a wit-nees bright and clear,Since I have beea re - deemed, Dis-pel-ling ev - ’ry doubt-and fear,

I
I have
1
I have

L
2,
3.
4.
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in my Sav-jor’s name.

ryp

s
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7 I will glo-ry

-ry in His name;

T
I
31
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Since 1 have been redeemed, 1 will glo

£

There is Glory in My Soul.

Chas. H. Gebriel,

No. 218.

Qrace Weiser Davis,

in miysoul! Bince by faith I

Since I lost my sins, and I found my Ssv-ior, There is

in mysoul!Since He touched ann
in mysoull Brighter grows each

glo-ry
Sinoe He cleansed my hesrt, gave me sight for blindness, There is  glo-ry
Sincs with God I’ve walked.baving sweet commmion, Thereis glo-ry

1
2,
3.
4.

Sinoe I en-tered Ca-masn on my waytoheav'n,Thereis- glo-ry in mysoull Since the day my

-1y, go-1y, thereis

b oo

[ N

‘asla

glo-ry i mysoul] Ev’ry day beighter grows, And I conquerall sy foes; Therelsglo-ry fa.

[
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No. 219. My Happy Home. :

Anon, 0OPYMIONT, 1909, BY £, O. EXCELL. B.O.E!i‘.u
- [ L 4 [ J

1. Je - ru - sa - lem, my hap-py home, Oh, bow I long for Thee! When will my sor-rows have an end?
2. Thy walls are all of pre-cious stone Most glo-rious to be - hold Thyg;mm rich-ly set with pearl,
3. Thy and thy pleasant streams My study long have been—Such sparkling gems by hu-man sight .
4 dovn,nuhdownthiumof mAMcnhnmmmendWherlecongregnﬁomm'uhukup

vy — o vV VvV Vv v ¢

r
Thy joys, when shall I see?
Thy streets are paved with gold. I will meet you in the cit-y of the New Je-ru-sa-lem,

Have nev-er yet been seen.
And prais - es nev - er end.
o i . e
I I T 1x2% Y ;
e ]
v
1 am wash’d in the blood of the Lamb;........ I am wash’d in the blood of the Lamb,
in the blood of aihn: . . .
£ > o
gt —+—F—1 P+ H—1
g 4 12" r—r —
No. 220. Sweet By-and-By.
S. Fillmore Bennett. [ep— LA Jos, P. Webster.

:. LA LA ¥y LABK J
1, There’s a land that is fair-er than day, And by faith we cansee it a-far; For the Fa-ther waits
2. We shall sing on that bean-ti-ful shore The me - lo - di - ous songs of the blest, And our spir-its shall

3. To our boun- ti - ful Fa - ther a - ho\lvo. We will of -(eronrtrib-uteofﬁniae, For the glo - ri - ous

ryy
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- pare us a dwelling placés there. .
asigh for the bless-ing of rest. In the sweet by-und-by + We shall
the blessings that hallow our days. Inthmui Lﬁiw«a-ﬂv
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Jno. R. Sweaey.

To G.a”!y"ary 1 Will Go.

E. E. Hewitt.

H

No. 221.

l\o';vl&ho( scar-lot, and of cxim-son dyed, I shall come wp spot-less from the

Till the Ho-ly Spir - it works the change di-viues, Mak-ing ‘‘earth-en ves - sols*’ with His
Ev - er there a - bid'- ing thro’ His wondrous love, Wash-ing there the gar-ments for the feast
b

glo
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To Cal-v'ry I will go, The bless-ed Word I kmow, The preciousblood of Je - sus cleanseth white a8 mow;
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one! [Omit . . . )%, not one!

Je-sus, No, not

D.C.—Ther¢snot & friend libks the low = Iy

, Crorus

He wil gude tll the day - Is dooe,

ws knows all

Jo -

4 Did ever ssint find this Friend forsake him? No,
Or sinter find that He would not take Him? No,
6 Was e’er a gift like the Savior given? No, etec.

14

ete.

ote.

ete.

'Will He refase us 8 home In heaven? No, ste.

No,

2 No friend like Him is o high and holy,

ete.

No,

And yet no friend is so meek and lowly,
3 There’s not an hour that He is not near us, No, etec.

No night 80 dark but His love can cheer us, No, ete.
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Hastings.
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First Tune.

s

Guide Me, O Thod Great Jehovah.

No. 223.

‘Fhomas

}Mdhvn.l'admﬁ!

ry

pow’rful hand;
‘wa-ters flow;
through:

ﬁ:tlo-lwuh,
mighty
crys-tal fountain,
cloud-y pil - lar,
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4 Whils oa my journey here belew, .
T wever will conse to love Him;

And whea to that bright world I ge,
"J ngver.will csnse to love Him,
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3 Ho saves me svery day and hour,
T never will cease to Jove Him;

Just now I feel His cleansing power,
T asver will cease to love Him,



No. 229. 0 Love That Wilt Not Let Me Go.

QGeorge Matheson.

Alsert L, Peace.

No. 230. Home.

Tune below. .
1 'Mid pleasure and palaces though we may roam,
Be it ever so humble, there’s no place like home;
A charm from the skies seems to hallow us there,
‘Which seek thro’ the world, is ne’er met with elsewhere.
Cuo.—Home, home, sweet, sweet home,
Be It ever so humble, there’s no place like home.

2 I gaze on the moon as I tread the drear wild,
And feel that my mother now thinks of her child;
As she looks on that moon from our own cottage door,
Thro’ shall cheer me
00 more.
3 An exils from home, splendor dazzles in vain,
Oh, give me my lowly thatched cottage again,
‘The birds singing gaily, that came at my call;
Oh, give me that peace of mind dearer than all,

No. 232.

John Howard Payne,
A -1

:

'No. 231. Heaven.

R Tune below. o
1 *Mid scenes of confusion and creatures complaints,
How sweet to my soul is communion with saints]
To find at the banquet of mercy there’s room,
And feel in the presence of Jesus at home.
Cro.—Home, home, sweet, sweet home;
Prepare me, dear Savior, for beaven my home.

2 An alien from God, and 8 stranger to grace,

1 wandered thro’ earth, its gay pleasures to trace;
In the pathway of sin I continued to roam,
Unmindful, alas! that it led me from home,

The pleasures of earth I have seen fade away;
They bloom for a sesson, but soon they decay;
But pleasures more lasting in Jesus are given,
Salvation on earth and s mansion in heaven,

Home, Sweet Home.

H. R. Bishop.
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No. 233. Holy Spirit, Faithful Guide.

M. M. W, | - M. M. Wells.

O P P S R A S 0 S S
7 W N = - 8 ALY A =
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1. Ho-ly Spir-it, faith - ful Guide, Ev-er near the Chris-tian’s side, Gen - tly lead us by the hand,
2. Ev - er pres-ent, tru - est Friend, Ev-er near Thine aid to lead, Leave ub mot to donbt and fear,
3. When our days of toil ahnlloeuo.Wutmguiﬂ for sweet re-lease, Nothing left but beav’n and pray'r,

Pilgrims in & des - ert land; Wea - ry souls for - e’er re-joice, While they hear that sweetest voice.
Grop-ing on in dark-ness drear; When the storms are rag-ing sore, Hearts grow faint,and hopes give o’er,
Wondering if our names are there; Wad - ing the dis - mlﬂood.Plud—hgmughtbutJe - sus blood;

- .1 2.
TPt ) The
Y 1 1
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SERE

A. Reed. tschalk.

2 Holy Gbost, with pow’r divine,
Cleanse this guilty heart of mine,

Long hath sin without control,

Held dominion o’er my soul.

3 Holy Glmt. with juy divine,
Cheer this saddened heart of mine;

Bid my many woes depart,

Heal my wounded, bleeding heart.

4ﬂolysp1rit,nldim :
Dwell within this heart of mine;

Cast down ev’ry idol throne,

Reign supreme—and reign alone.

Regluld Heber, . Johm B.Inyku.

Y1 g1t _——
[ il L4

1, Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly, Loid God Al-might-y! Ear -lly in the mom-ing our song shall rise to Thee;

2. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly, all the saints adore Thee,Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea;
3. He-ly, bo-ly, ho - ly, tho’ the darknese hide Thee,Tho’ the eye of sin-ful man Thy glory may net see;
4. Ho-ly, bo-ly, ho - Iy, Lord God Almighty!All Thy works shall pnhe Thy n:me,in emh ,and sky,and sea;

B

Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly, mer- ci- fol and might -
Cher-u-bim and sers - phim fall - ing down be - fore
Ou-ly Thou art ho - ly, thers is none be - side Thee, Per-fect in pow-er, in love, and pu - ri- ty.
Ho-1ly, ho - ly, h}_-ly,’_met-ci-hl and _{-y, G}d in Three Persons, bless-ed Trin - i - ty.
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Charies Wesley. Firat Tuns. " John Zundel.

A Z .
1. Love di-vine, all love ex-cell-ing, Joy of heav’n, to earth come down! Fix in us bum - ble dwell-ing;
’ D.8.—Vis- it uvitt‘i’nyul-n-ﬁu.'
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AB Thy taith-ful mer-cies crown; Je-sus Thou art all com-pas-sion, Pure un-bound-ed love art;
Ean - ter ev - 'ry trembling, heart}
» I £ 2 - ‘D‘ i, 4

] £
l B [ — l
2M,oh,huzh'l'h lovhg Almighty to deliver, 4 Finish then Thy new.creation;
Into every troubled breast! [Spirit | Let us all Thy grace receive; Pure
Let ws all in Thee inherit, Suddealy return, and never, Let us see Thy great salvation,
Let us find the promised rest. Never more Thy temple leave: .} Perfectly. restored in Thee:

Alphs and Omega be; Serve Thee as Thy bosts above Till in heaven we take our place,
End of faith, as its begimming, Pray,and Thnwiﬁmeno— Till we cast our crowns before Thee,
8ot our hearts at Ebertyl Glory in Thy perfect lovel Lost in wonder, love and praise.
No. 237. Hark! the Voice of Jesus Galling.
First or Second Tune.
1 Hark! the voice of Jesus calling, |2 If you cannot cross the ocesn |3 While the souls of men are dying,
‘Who will go and work to-day? And the heathen land explore, And the Master calls for you,

Fields are white, the harvest waiting| You can find the heathen nearer, | Let none besr you idly saying,
Who will bear the sheaves away! | You can help them at your door; | *‘There is nothing I ean dol”
Loud and long, the Master calleth | If you cannot speak Like angels, Gladly take the task He gives you!

Rich reward He offers free; 1f you cannot preach like Paul, Let His work your pleasure be;
Who will answer, gladly saying, You can tell the love of Jesus, Answer quickly when He calleth,
“hnl.(_)lmd.mdm. You can say He died for all. “Here am I, O Lord, send me.”
No.238. Jesus, | My Gross Have Taken.
Henry P Lyte. Second Tuxne. ® Mozart.
£~ J‘F S S— S hll#‘l‘J JI'L »
— g T g Vg 4 ¥

-
1. Jo- n,l mymhveuk-m, Allmbmnd fol-low Thee; Naked, poor, despised, for-sa-ken,
D.8.—Yet bow rich is my con - di- tion,

Fine o a1 n D.S.

it f

— ¢ ——&

: r
from hence my all shalt be; Per - Ish ev-’ry fond am-bi-tion,All I’ve sought,and hoped;and known;
snd heav’n are still my own.

|
2 Let the world despise, forsake ine, |3 Go,then,earthly fame and treasure!|4 Hmthenonbommtodoq

‘They bave left my Savior, too; Come, disaster, scora and pain! Led by faith, and winged by prayer
Human bearts and looks deceiveme,| In Thy service, pain is pleasure; Heav’n’s eternalday’s before thee
Tbou art not, like man, untrue: WithThyhm.louis God will safely guide thee there,

gain.
And.whileThou shalt smile upon me,| I have called Thee,Abba Father,”’| Soonshall close thy earthly mission,
God of wisdom,love and might,[me| I have stayed my heart on Thes; Swift shall pase thy pilgrim dag;
Foesmay hate,and friends may ahun| Stormy clouds may o’umopﬂnr. Hope shall change to giad fruition,
Show Thy face and all is bright All must work for good to me. Faith to sight,and prayer to praies,
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‘No. 239. , Did Ghrist 0’er Sinners Wee|

fright us from the shore.

's stream,nor death’s cold flood Should

Moses stood,And view thelandsespe o'er,Not J
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a Soldier?

~

Am

2

No.

Are,

A,

Thos.

Isaac Watts,

e o
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L Am 1 soldier of the cress, A followsr of the Lamb, And sball I fear o own His'canse,Or blush to speak HisSname?
-

§ ils
i, 1 mww
= mm c um»
iz o [HL
Ll i
i mww .mmmm.\w
if 8 EF
i, & 1ils.
anm s MMM m.
I E 9%
jii g .mMm 53
atz e
i, HS
mmmw . 0 w.m
33 b |
2fy 34 1%
mmmuum ¥ mmm&.m.

el

34
i ol i
i H
od gk~
i 1
muuhm mew
55 2e 1)
w,um.. “mmm
e T
s il
seie i
il .Mum.m 4
.:mum
rﬁ“ﬂM g
P

me s I am;......
me, lade me




No. 247
Qeorge Duffleld.

01 P

Firet Tune.
| 1

Stand Up for Jesus.

£

FESEaEE

Stand up, stand up for J

esus,
Stand in His strength alone;

The arm of flesh will fail you;

Ye dare not trust your own,

Be never wanting there,

No. 248 The Morning Light is Breaking.

3 The morning light is breaking,
The darkness disappears,
The sons of earth are waking,

To penitential tears;

Propared for Zion’s war.

‘No. 249

n Willlam W, How.

First or Seeond Tuns.

3 Blest river of salvation,
Pursue thy onward way;
Flow thou to every nation,
Nor in thy richness stay;
Stay not till all the lowly,
Triumphant, reach their home;
Stay not till all the holy

Proclaim, *“The Lord is come.”

0 Jesus, Thou Art Standing.

1 O Jesus, Thou art standing
Outside the fast-closed door,
In lowly patience waiting
To pass the threshold o’er:
We bear the name of Christians,
His name and sign we bear; -

¢ died for my children,
And will ;eoum 0?”?

O Lord, with shame and sorrow
‘We open now the door;

Dear 8avior, enter, enter,
And leave us never morel



i- bliss of the free, *d f ,
L Qi lndun-egna;mﬁ:x" ut - ing 1 stand, Aok ot 5 the eine ot 'the el u‘i'.'hmi }
Oh, bliss of the -isfied, Je-sus is mine, No -er in dread-con-dem-na-tion m,
'{ con - scious sal-va - tion 1 dngolllngm. Who lift - eth up - umthlighlt of His }

3 Oh, biiss of the purified! biise of the purel

pure!
No wound hath the soul that His blood cannot cure;
No sorrow-bowed bead but may sweetly find rest,
No tears but may dry them on Jesus’ breast.

No. 251‘. . A Gharge to Keep.
Wesley.

nev-er dy-ing soul to save, And fit it for the sky.

> - o ’ 9.' E
LA y— Il

v LI T v
umthmu;[a,v' Arnmwithiodouun. mmemvmhwlpny.'
propare,

To
My calling to As in Thy sight to five; on Thyself rely,
Oi’.myinllnypow’n% :Aoll.'l\ymmlmd. Awed,illni.:’mm].

To do my Master’s will, %o give.

@Geo. N, Allen.

No. 252. <Must Jesus Bear the Gross Alone?
W
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2 How happy are the saints above, The consecrated cross I'll bear, Upon the crystal vmt,:wn.
Who once went sorrowing bere! | Till death shall st me tree; £ 36 for,
But now they taste unmingled love,| Andthengo homemy crown to wear,
Mjoywiﬂ:ounmrz For there’s a crown for me.

No.253. ~ Remember Me.




Majestic Sweetness Sits Enthroned,

Samuvel Stesnett.

No. 254

‘Thomas Hastings.

tic sweetness sits enthroned Upon the Sav-ior’s
mor-tal can with Him com-pare, A-mong the sons of mea;

-

jes

ser-aph

saw me plunged in deep dis-tress, And flew to my re - lief;

mﬂ}
tongue,

Sweetest note in
Sweetest name on

w1

<1 Jo - sus, bless-ed Jo - sus.

Jo-

, The
cheer,O hear the voice of Jo -

The grest Phy-si-cian now is
L {nups:‘ma:m:'nw

D. 8.—Bweetost car - ol ev - er sung,

y

2 Your many sins are all forgiven,
Ob1 bear the voice of Jesus,

dispels myguilt and teer,

name but Jesus;
my soul defights to heay

name
other
how
charming name of Jesus.

Each Earthly

[
Fade, Fade,

Go on your way in peace to beaven,
And wear & crown with Jesus.

Joy

E. Perkias,

T.

y, Je - sus s mine!
« fled, Jo - sus is minel

lone can bless, Jo - sus is mine}
beart a-ws,
‘Welcome,my Seviors breast,Jo - sus is mins!

Jo-ms 8-
, Pass trom my
void, Jo - sus has eat - is

place,
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Blessed Assurance.

No. 260.

. J.F. Knapp.

COPYWONT, 1873, BY J08. P, KHAPP,
o 1 LN

'
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washed in His blood.
whis-pers of love. Thisis my sto - ry,

_ P. J. Crosby.

=T
pur-chase of God, Bom of His

oes. of mer

4
bove,

A/
scend-i

a8 - tion,
-ing,
ing,

Spir - it,
with His goodness, lostin His love,

bring from a-
-ing a - bove,

look

wait - i

F X

Y
0y

5
-
5.

£ £ 8

Ech-
Filled

™ ¢

X

Yo

"

4

.day long.

jor all the

2T
'™

1 4

1 4

C.—Prais-ing my Sav -

v

D.S.

this is my song, Praising my Sav - jor all' the day long; This is my sto -ry, this is my song;
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z £
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He Leadeth Me.

]

be, 8till ’tis God’s hand that Jead-eth me.
troub-led sea, B8till 'tis God’s hand that lead-oth me. He lead-eth me, He lead-eth me,

Jot I wsee, Bince’tis God’s hand that lead-eth me.
will not fles, Since God thro’ Jor - dan lead-eth me.

1. Ho Jead-sth me! O biess - ed tho’t! O words with heav’nly com-fort fraught! What-e’er I “do, wher-

2. -Sometimes *mid scenes of deepest gloom,Sometimes where Eden’s bowers bloom, By waters still, o’er
4. And when my task on oarth is done, When,by Thy grace,the vict’ry’s won,E’en death’s cold wave I

3. Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in mine, Nor ev - er mur - mur or re - pine, Con - tent, what-ev - er

By His oma

His hand He lead-eth me,

~

For by

His faith - ful folow’s I would be,

band He lead-eth me,

~

£

-

£
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No. 282.

fleaven is My Home.
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jch in my Savior chine,

'P'

T apeak the match-loss worth, O could T sound the glories forth,

will come

bring me

facs; [bowme,
lmfoﬁy.l

m.

.m .M vwwm
LRt
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] 31
i
ey
1 i
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‘We should take Him at His word;

U our love were but more simple,

For the love of God is broader
Than the measure of man’s mind;

Wideness.

-

$.a
Tow’ring o'er
me, Hopes de-ceive,

There

streaming

dey.

cross the radiance

1 glo-ry,
‘When the woss of  life o’er-take
44

In the crom of

L
2.

the

Adds more luster to the

Light and love upon my way,
From




No. 268. Gome, Thou Fount.

QGeo, Robinson, First Tune.p, o

t(ﬁo.o.‘nnl, of ev'ry blessing, Tune my beart to sing Thy grace, | | Teach me some melodious sonnet,
L’sm‘-ol-nq nev-er ceas-ing. Call Mwolhumm“hnuln-luhw }rhm:
D. C—~Praise the mount, I'm fized up-on it! Mount of Thy redeeming love.

-
r ] a8 _8a li -x
" LT ) G- # I ‘ 1
.1 Come,Thou Fount of evrry i Here Il raise my Ebenezer, Oh, to grace bow greas a debtor
'l‘memyhmtnmg'l’hygxm. Hither by Thy help I'll come; I'm constrained to be!
Stzpams of mercy, never ceasing, | And I hope, by Thy good pleasare,| Let goodness, like & fetter,
Call for songs of loudest praise; Safely to arrive at bome: Endmynndcrimmtom;
Teach me some melodious sonnet, | Jesus sought me when a stranger, | Prone to wander, I foel it,
Sung by flaming tongues above; ‘Wandering from the fold of God; Prone to leave the God I love; (it,
the mount,I'm fixedupon jt!] He, to rescue me from danger, Here’s my heart, oh, take and seal
Mount of Thy redeeming love. Interposed His precious blood. Beahtfor'l\ymnbovo.

No. 269. 1 Love Jesus, He’s My Savior.

Qeo. Robiason, Second Tune. J. J. Roussean.
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No.270. The Fountain Stands Open. 7

bhwn-mu"c-.'n-mc'-m
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No. 271. The Gleansing Wave.
Mrs, Phoeebde Palmer, v sarmawon. Mrs. Jos. F. Knapp.
2N T &N

{m clnnnuhunll u:l 1 see! Iplunge,lndoh it cleans-eth me;
Ob, praise lh;lnrd,lt cleans-eth me, it cleans-eth me, t22
F 3 -~

I—1

2 1 see the new creation rise, l:"l"""m'ﬁ;‘""l"mm lﬁnggneel'tulnmhin

Above the world and sta, [ To feel the blood applied;
‘With heart made pure and,garm And Jesus, only Jesus know,
And Christ enthroned within, My Josus crucified.



S.
Jocemiah Ingalis,
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First Tune.
1 |

1

0 For a Thousand Ton

‘No. 272.

1.0 for a mm,uiﬁg My great Re-doem-er’s

The glo-ries

(aa5.)The

praise;

-Thousand Ton

For a

0

273.

No.

o

(N
by Lowell Mason.

3 Jesua] the name that charms owr

%nmm

*Tis music in the sinner’s ears,

o
g

foulest

and health, and peace..
His blood ayailed for me.

4 He breaks the power of canceled
He sots the prisoner free; [oin,

*Tis life,
His blood can make the
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C. 0'Kane,

q
L5 &

'T.

my pos < s - sions Bo.

Banks.

oo

4
==

Just é~cross on the ev-er-green
by, And dwell with Je-ous oveop

£

&

's Stormy
.6 MMOW.

wally

And cast 3 wishe

. 6 Seang, Jenen oF cOPYROR
side
be-fore
‘Where

The Home Over There.

e and ‘the Lamb, by ead

1 L gy e

£
v

2 O’erall thoss wide-extended plaing,

On Jordan

Rov. Samuel Stennett

T i

D, W.C. Huntington,
home
triends.

now
bome
==
peme
Are rol
In their
Lat mo
Are
o~
==

Wowill rest in the fair sod hap-py land,

No. 275.
No. 276.

1
‘When shall I reach that happy
And be forever blast? stay;
When shall Iscomy Fathae’stace, | Tho'Jordan's waves arcuad me tell,
4And ia His bessm sest? Feariems 1d lavnch sway.

riges,

Shines one eternal day;
There God the Son forever
And scatiers uight sway.



Shall We Meet?

w. F.IJllr.

1

Jesus Gall Us.

No. 278. .
cgfll'.
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"Wm, B. Bradbury.

Asleep in Jesu

4

sball dim that hour .

Savior’s pow'r.

in Jeavs! O for me

4 Asloep
May such
Securely

Jesus! peaceful rest,
‘Whose waking is supremely blest]
No fear, no woe,
That manifests the

3 Asloep in

\

a blissfal be!
shall my ashes lis,
Waiting the summons from on bigh.,




ng fu-ture scene

Each

3

as Thou Wiilt.

Jesus,

My

1. My Je-sus, as Thou wilt! Ob, may Thy will be mine; In - to
2. My Je-sus, as Thou wilt] Tho'seen m’mmyaw.mmgymol

My Je-sus, as Thou wilt! All shall be well for me;

weep with Thee,'‘ My

Kindly Light

me as Thine own,And help me still to say,*‘My
And sorrowed oft alone,If I must

ve lmv-aluhn-l:on.hdpin.h or death, **

Lead,

and I am far from home;
but now
]

vedlodloou'mdlumypt&;
moor and fen,o’er crag and torrent,

;The nightis dark
. £

Lead Thou me on;
Shouldst lead me on;1 lo

P
PP 51

o
»

&’nm’w“.en% M

prayed

kindly Light,amid
long Thy pow’r hath blest me,sare

it still will lead me on O’er

A2 2

[
]

\Vllllu: F.

1

Break Thou tlie Bread of Lif




Abide With Me.

Wam. H. Menk.

with me a-bide!

’s joys grow dim, its glo-ries pass a - way,
but Thygrace can foil the temptar’s pow's?

The dark-ness deep-ens—Lord

s

’ the gloom, and peint me to the akies;

3 Abide with me from mor till eve,

For with-out Thee I camot live;

Abide with me when night is nigh,
For without Thee I dare not die.
4 Be near to bless me whea 1

wake,
take,

the world my way I
Abide with me till in Thy love
T lose myvel in heaven above,

Ere thro’

servant’s eye.
’s breast,

v-ior
by

Lowell Mason,

L

Mhm?om-c on

> P

‘My Faith Looks Up to Thee.

No. 28'35. .

Ray Palmer.

==

be, A liv~ ing firel

y From Thee & - side,
a - bove,—A ran - somed soul.

this day Bowhol « ly Thine?

changeless




The Solid Rock.

OF FRA. OF THE DILOW & BN OO
h_N

oM-lylesn on Jeews’ name,

the sweet-est frame, But

m. noth-ing less Than M’MMW} On Chzist the Solid

=

ot L

h-

How I Love Jesus.

L]

Oh

<+ 9

It tells me what my

=S

C e b
love Je  ous, Oh,bow I love Jo -
love Je « ms, Bee

Father bath
every day,

I tread a darksome

In store for



Never Lose Sight of Jesus.

No. 289.
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[door,

Never loso sight of Jesus;
Till safely landed on Canaan's shore,
{way,} Never lose sight of Jesus.

When-¢’er you’re tempted to go |4 When death is knocking outside the

Never lose sight of Jesus; [sstray,

J. Ingalls.
Caoxzrs.

AN

m’}m to the
e

s

- tion Christ the Lord is come to

neod - y, Weak and wound-ed, sick and

save you, Full of pit - y, love and

-va
o

T

'

14

make you linger,
dream;

Nor of fitness fi
All the fitness He
Is to feel your need of Him..

There are angels, b ‘romnd.
H mum.a%m home.
fa Y

P
T PP

SR

will
J

|

P

them come, etc. EMhmmm ote.
‘We are on our joumey home, éte.

Jesus bids
hirs that heateth come, etc.
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“No.292. . Bringing in the Sheaves.
Kaewics Shaw, s George

4 PO . !

=SiEt

=T — b
8 Werare Thine; do Thou betriendus, |3 Thoa hast promised to receive us, |4 Early let us seek Thy favor,

Be the Guardian of our way; Poor and sinful though we e, Early let us do Thy will;
Koep Thy flock; fromsindefendus, { Thou hast mercy to relieve us, Blessed Lord and only Savior,
Seek us when we go sstzay: Grace to cleanse, and pow'rtofree]  With Thy love our bosoms fill:
Bloesed Jesus, Blessed Jesus, Blossed Jesus,
Hear, ob, bear us when we pray. ‘We will eadly tarn to Thee. Tbou bast loved us, love us still.

No.294.  Salvation! 0 the Joyful Sound.
Isaac Watts, Fourth Tusne. Jolin Randall.
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uﬂhmhu,loﬁdldhdwhu.i for our fears.
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p Salvation! O thou blseding Lambl

praise 3
Balvation shall
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the tie that binds Qur beartsin Christian love;

o d]

Blest Be the Tie.

-~
-

1. Blost be

Sohm Fawcett.
~
N

LI
mutual woes,
Our mutual burdens

bear;

We share our
And often for each other Sows

o

P

our ardent prayers; [

—
Before our Father’s throne

o.’t::-.ocm«muhn

Our cowtorts snd our cares.

-2

.
Lowell

rd

Be on Thy Gua

Soul
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me.
Arr,

180w}
waveso'ss

or
ot to own

Lot others seek s home below,|
‘Which flames ,
A beav'nly mansion pear the Ogenn

Be mine the

2]

The Heavenly Ho

~

297.
Willam Hunter.

No.

2 My Father's bouse is built on high,

‘While here, 8. far from
Aictiony waves tay ropd
Tike Lazarus, sick asd

is becare,

Although,
My heavsnly mansion

J

Far, far above the-starry sky;
mmmhwmngm
That hesvealy mansion mineshall

(]

for the Night is Gomi

’\

Work

298

No.

L. fMasen,

—2—

(
*mid springing flow’rs. Work when the dag grewe
'When man’s work is done.

' |

Woek for the night is

L]

rS

hours;
oek

-

D.C—Work for the nightiscoming, « . « « « ¢ o+ «

e o o o

Work thro

‘Work whils the dow is
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All, yes, all I give to Jesus,
It belongs to Him;
Al my life I give to Jesus,
It belongs to Him;
Hour by hour I'll live for Jesus,
Day by day I’Il work for Jesus,
It belongs to Him.

Evermore I'll honor Jesus,

3

It belongs to Himg
It belongs to Him;
Loving Him for love
1t belongs to Hiw.

Al my love I give to Jesus,

For His mercy o’er incressing,
For His watch-care never ceasing,

|

It belongs to Him;

2 Al yes, all I give to Jesus,
All my voice I give to Jesus,
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‘No. 306. The Son of God Goes Forth to War.
R, tieber, -

Firet Tune. H. S. Cutier.
11 1 ] ) P

: ==

e |
§. The 80n of God goes forth to war,A kingly crown to gain:His blood-red bannsr streams afar;Who follows in His traln?
~

. £ o'9p ..r’:éﬁ":g- son P Pno o - P
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Who best ean drink bis cup of woe, Triamphast over pain, Who patient bears His cross below, He follows in His train.
.. .

p- o~ e o o~ .
: 1 T 1 { —tl
1 SR Nas e B 7 A A 2 L
2 That martyr first, whose eagle A noble band, the chosen few, A noble army, men and boys,

Could pierce beyond the grave; On whom the Spirit came; [knew,| The matron and the maid,

‘Who saw His Master in the sky; | Twelve valiant saints,their hope they] Around the Savior’s throne rejoics,
And called on Him to save. And mock'd the cross and flame. | In rebes of light arrayed;
Like Him,with pardon on His tof met the tyrant’s brandish’d climbed the steep ascent of
1In midst of mortal [wrong,| The lion’s gory mane; |'steel,] Thro’ peril, toil, and pain, (heav’s,
He pray’d for thetn that did ] the stroke| O God, to us may grace be
Who foliows in His train? Who follows in their train?(to feel,' To follow in their train.
. o .
No. 307. Thy Word is a Lamp.
R, LY~ Lt
to my feet free-will fof testimonies have
mumm'?m' Aeeept.l'l'heohenech,m Abov?n’lﬂnpmm
1wl as I bave swomn, And unto me, O Lord, dp Thoa To be my beritage for aye,
To keep Thy Thy judgments clearly . Fvﬂhqnlybmm
1 with affiction very sore ‘Tho’ still my soul be in my hand, | With care I bave mybeart inclined,
Am ovewhelmed, O Lord; Thy laws I’ not forget; That it should still attend
1 mercy raise and quicken me, 1 erred not from them, tho® for Thy statates always to observe,
Aocording to Thy word, The wicked snares did vet, And keep them to the end.
No. 308. Joy to the World.
1. Watts, Second Tuns, Q. P. Handel.

—: . ®

1. Joy to the world! the Lord is come; Let earth re-ceive her King; Let ev = ’ry heart pre-pare Him

2. Joy to the world! the Sav-ior reigns;. Let men their songs em-ploy; While flelds and floods,rocks, hills,and

3. No more let sin and sor- row grow, Nor thorns in-fest tlie ground; He comes to i

4, Horulesthe world with truth and grace, And makes the na-tions prove The glo = ries of His right-eous-
'3
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1 J Savior, pilot me, As 8 mother stills ber child, ‘When at ladt I near ths shore,
0?%’0“%.&: Thou canst bush the ocean wild; And the fearful breakers tbar
Unknown waves before me roll, Boisterous waves, obey Thy wiil *Twix me and the peaceful rest,
Hiding rocks and treach’rous shoal;l When Thou say'st to them"Be Then, while leaning on Thy breast,

compass from 'Wondrous Sovereign of the May I bear Thee say to
g‘,:r_._ﬂo:?: Jesus, Bavior, pilot me. o | “gulgn.l'inmyt th:’"
No. 310. _ Rock of Ages.
A.M.Wy.\ . , shomlh'u. [ - 'I“tm:tu.Mm. b.C
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1 Rock of Ages, cleft for me, ' Could my tears forever flow, While I draw this fleeting breath,
Let me hide myself in Thee; Could my zeal no languor know, ‘When my eyes shall closs in death,
" Let the water and the blood, These for sin ¢ould not atone, When 1 rise to worlds unknown,
From thy wounded side which flow'd| Thon must eave, and Thou alone: { And behoid Thee on Thy throne,
Be of sin the double cure, In my hand no price I bring, Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
Bave from wrath and make me Simply to Thy cross I cling. Let me hide myself in Thee.
No. 311 . Safely Through Another Week.
Joha Newton, . Third Tune. Arr. by Lowell Mason.
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, God has 3
q brought us oo our "!‘} Waiting

TI
4

3 Whils we for ’nhgm.mHmwoeome‘l'hymonprmﬂlhythwl’aioymm

M'ﬁnﬁw’:‘ﬂc’lmq Let us foel Thy pesence near; Conquer sinners, comfort saints;
Bhow thy reconciled face, ~ lhy'l‘hygloamnurqu, Make the fruits of grace abound,
Take away our sin and shame; While we in Thy house appear; « | Bring relief to all complaints;

From otr worldly cares set tree, | Here afford us, Lord, a taste Thus m:

Bag we sust this day in Thee, Ot our everlasting teast, Till we join the church sbove,




No. 312.

" Gome, Thou Almighty King.

Charles Wesley. : =~ . mel
~1 ! R
1, Come, Thon Al - t-yKing, Help us Thy name to sing, Help us to praise: Fa - ther all-
2. Come, Thou in -tar-nateWord, Gird on Thy might-y sword, Our&:y«n-wd; Come, and Thy
3. Come, ho-ly Com-fort-er, Thy sa-cred wit - nessbear In glad hour; Thou who al-
4. To the great One in Three, The high-est prais - es be Hence, ev-er morel His sov’reign
e 2, £ 2 o .ﬁ. J | . o A
%m_ e e £ e Sl I =|
J[ rj ul 1 | B - . L '
glo - ri-ouws, O%rall vic - to - ri-ons, Come, andreigne - ver us, An-cient of daysl
peo = ple bless, And give Thy Word suc - cess: Spir-it of _bol ~i-ness, On us de - scendl
might - y art, Nowrule in ev - ’ry heart, And no’er from us de-part. Spir-it of pow’rl
maj ~-ea- ty Maywe in glo - ry see, And to e - ter- ni-ty Loveand a - dorel
. lﬂ&:iﬁ'i’."ﬁ‘#‘w .
" 7 e ¥ ﬁ:_[ 7 — T —H [~ 20 :F 4 L;J.E
T
No. 313. O Worship. No. 314. Ye Servants.
Tune Lyons. Tune Lyons.
1 O worship the King all glorious above, 1 Yo servants of God, your Master proclaim,
And gratelully sing His wonderful love; And publish abroad His wonderful name;

Our and Defender, the Ancient of days,
Pavilioned in splendor, and girded with praise.

2 O tell of His might, and sing of His grace,
‘Whose robe is the light, whose canopy space;
.His chariots of wrath the deep thunderclouds form,
And dark is His path on the wings of the storm,

3 Thy bountiful care what tongue can recite?
Tt breathes in the air, it shines in the light,
It streams from the hills, it descends to the plain,
And sweetly distills in the dew and the rain,

4 Frail children of dust, and feeblo as frail,
In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to fail;
Thy mercies how tender! bow firm to the end!
Our Maker, Defender, Roedeemer, and Friend,

No. 315. Lyons.

Sir Robert Grant.

‘The name all victorious of Jesus extol;
His kingdom is glorious: He rules over all.

2 God ruleth on high, almighty to save;
And still He is nigh: His presence we have;
The great congregation His triumph shall sing,
Anscribing salvation to Jesus, our King,
3 “‘Salvation to God, who sits on the throne,”
Let all cry aloud, and honor the Son,
The praises of Jesus the angels procldim,
Fall down on their faces, and worship the Lamb.
4 Then let us adore, and give Him His right—
All glory and power, and wisdom and might;
All honor and blessing, with angels gbove,
And thanks never ceasing, for infinite love,

1105, 11s,

Francis Joseph Hayden.
!
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1. O wor-ship the King all - glo - rious a - bove, And grate-ful-ly sing His won - der
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Like lambe they shall still in my bosom be borne.

No. 317. My Shepherd.

First or Second Tune.
1 The Lord is my Shepherd, no want shall I know;
I foed in green pastures, safe folded I rest;
He leadeth my soul where the still waters flow,
Restores me when wand’ring, redeems when oppress’d.

2 Thro’ the valley and shadow of death tho’ I stray,
Since Thou art my Guardian, no evil I fear;
Thy rod shall defend me, Thy staff be my stay;
No harm can befall with my Comforter near.

3 In the midst of affliction my table is spread;
With blessings unmeasured my cup runneth o’er;
With perfume and oil Thou annointest my head;
O what shall I ask of Thy providence more?

4 Let goodness and mercy, my bountiful 'God,
Sl follow my steps till I meet Thee above.

1 seek by the path which my fore-fathers trod,

Thro’ the land of their sojourn, Thy kingdom of love.

No. 319.
George Keith.

How Firm a
Second Tu:

6‘‘The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose,
1 will not, 1 will not, desert to his foes;
That soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake,
I’H never, no, never, no, never forsake,””

No. 318. Delay Not.

First or Seeond Tune.
1 Delay not, delay not, O sinner, draw near,
The waters of life are now flowing for thee;’
No price is demanded, the Savior is here,
Redemption is purchased, salvation is free.
2 Delay not, delay not, why longer abuse
The love and compassion of Jesus, thy God?
A fountain is open, how canst thou refuse -
To wash and be cleansed in His patdoning blood?
3 Delay not, delay not, O sinner, to come,
For Mercy still lingers and calls thee today:
Her voice is not heard in the vale-of the tomb;
Her message, unheeded, will soon pass away.
4 Delay not, delay not, the Spirit of grace
Long grieved and resisted, may take his sad flight,
And leave thee in darkness to finish thy race,
To sink in the gloom of eternity’s night.

Foundation.
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Far called our navies melt
On dune and headland sinks the fire,

‘Faith of Our Fathers.

No. 324.

1 Paith of dur fathers! living still

Tuns edove.
Our fathers chained in prisons

-

. [how,
Thee, too, aslove knows
‘words and virtaous kife:
of our fathers!

Paith of our fathers! we will love
strife:

{Mﬁddh‘h ol our
|

dark,
Hthey,like them could diefor Thee|

[fate

Wmﬁfhhﬁtﬂm
Howsweet would be their children

dungeon, fire and
sword:

In spite of

O Bow our hearts beat high with
‘Whene'er we hear that
Faith of our

faith!
bomtonh:{il dosth! '

o)
Faith

glorious

fathers! holy faith] I Faith of our fathers! faith!
Thee Il We will be true to -

‘We will be true to
No. 325.

will

Thee till

death

death!l_We

1
L]

P sur

America

‘The Netional Scng of Ameries.

S. F. Smith.
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W. G. Tomer.
fold

di - vide

-3

Melody,

=I-jahl Glo-ryl glo-ry, hakle-lu- jak!

- In-jah! (D.8.24 tims.)
tll we meet, Till we meet at Jo-ous’

FE¥ N

uphold
securely
. 4

i
L4

eon

TH wé moet, till wo meet a-galn,

B D B B
counsels
His wings
it

COPYRIGNT, BV J, K. RAININ. O O

AN

you,

il we moet again,
floating o’er you,
death’s threat’ning wave bafore

God be with you till we meet again,

Mhn’-b’-:n

4 God be with
. Bmite

Battle Hymn of the Republic.

God Be With You.

£

God be with you'till we meet a- gain,

~

"No. 329.

LA A AN AN 4

God be with you till we meet a-gain. Till we meet.

Julls Ward Hewe.
J. B, Raskin, D. D,
be with
be with

No. 330.




All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name,

No. 331.

g
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Bim, CrownHim, crows.:..

Lz Jd

Asd erown Him, erown Him, erown Him,
2 Yo chosen seed of Isracl’s race,

Yo ransomed from the fall;

by His grace,

Hail Him who saves

Oliver Holden.
.

1

Second Tune.

All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name.

Edward Perronet.

No. 332.
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All Hail the Power.

Wilkiam

Third Tune.
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Responiive Readings.

No. 334., Psarx 51.

1 Have mercy upon me, O God,
according to thy loving kindness:
according® unto the multitude of thy
tender mercies blot out my trans-

ons. :

2 Wash me thoroughly from mine
;nlil?uity, and cleanse me from my

8 For I acknowledge my trans-
gressions: and my sin is ever before
me.

4 Against thee, thee only, have I
sinned, and dome this evil in thy
sight: that thou mightest be justi-
fled when thou speakest, and be
clear when thou judgest.

5 Behold, I was shapen in iniquity;
and in sin did my mother conceive

me,

6 Behold, thou desirest truth in
the inward parts: and in the hidden
part thou shalt make me to know
wisdom.

7 Purge me with hyssop, and I
shall be clean; wash me, and I shall
be whiter than snow.

8 Make me to hear joy and glad-
ness; that the bones which thou hast
broken may rejoice.

9 Hide thy face from my sin, and
blot out all mine iniquities.

10 Create in me a clean heart, O
God; and renew a right spirit with-
in me.

11 Cast me not ayay from thy
presence; and take mot thy holy
spirit from me.

12 Restore unto me the joy of
thy salvation; #nd uphold me with
thy free spirit.

13 Then will I teach transgressors
thy ways; and sinners shall be con-
verted unto thee. :

14 Deliver me from bloodguilti-
ness, O God, thou God of my salva-
tion: and my tongue shall sing aloud
of thy righteousness.

150 Lord, open thou my lips;
and my mouth sgall shew forth thy

praise.

16 For thou desirest not sacri-
fice; else would I give it: thou de-
lightest not in burnt offering.

17 The sacrifices of God are a
broken epirit: a.broken and & con-
trite heart, O God, thou wilt not
despise. .

18 Do good in thy good pleasure
unto Zion: build thou the walls of
Jerusalem.

19 Then shalt thou be pleased
with the sacrifices of righteousness,
with burnt °ﬂ°m and whole burnt
offering; then 1 they offer bul-
locks upon thine altar.

No. 335. Isaux 53.

1 Who hath believed our reportf
and to whom is the arm of the Lord
revealed !

2 For he shall mw up before
him as a tender plant, and as a
root out of a dry und; he hath
no form nor comeliness; and when
we shall see him, there is no beauty
that we should desire him.

3 He is despised and rejected of
men; & man of sorrows, and ac-
quainted with grief: and we hid as
it were our faces from him; he was
despised, and we esteemed him not.

4 Burely he hath borne our griefs,
and carried our sorrows; yet we did
esteem him stricken, smitten of God,
and afflicted.

5 But he was wounded for our
transgressions, he was bruised for
our iniquities: the clﬁ;;tisement ‘of
our peace was upon ; and with
his stripes we a.repﬁealed. ’

6 All we like sheep have gone as-
tray; we have turned every ome to
his own way; and the Lord hath

laid on him the iniquity of us all

No. 336. PsaLm 90.

1 Lord, thou hast been our dwell-
ing-place in all generatioms.

2 Before the mountains were
brought forth, or ever thou hadst
formed the earth and the world,
even from everlasting to everlast-
ing, thou art God.

3 Thou turnest man to destrue-
tion; and sayest, Return, ye chil-
dren of men.

4 For a thousand years in thy
sight are but as yesterday when it
is gmst, and as a watch in the night.

Thou carriest them away @8
with a flood; they are as a sleep; fn
the morning they are like grass which
groweth up,



Responsive Readings.

@ In the morning it flourisheth,
and groweth up; in the evening it
is cut down, and withereth.

7 For we are consumed by thine
anger, and by thy wrath are we
troubled.

8 Thou has set our iniquities be-
fore thee, our secret sins in the
Iight of thy countenance.

9 For all our days are passed
away in thy wrath: we spend our
years as a tale that is told.

10 The days of our years are
three-score years and ten: and if by
reason of strength they be four-
score years, yet is their stremgth
labour and sorrow; for it is soon cut
off, and we fly away.

11 Who knoweth the power of
thine anger$ Even zccording to thy
fear, so is thy wrath.

12 So teach us to number our
days, that we may apply our hearts
unto wisdom. :

13 Return, O Lord, how long?
And let it repent thee comcerning
thy servants.

14 O satisfy us early with thy
merey; that we amay rejoice and be
glad all our days.

15 Make us glad according to the
days wherein thou hast afflicted wus,
::ﬂ.‘d the years wherein we have seen

16 Let thy work appear unto thy
servants, and thy glory unto their
children.

17 And let the beauty of the Lord
our God be upon us: and establish
thou the work of our hands upon
us: yea, the work of our hands es-
tablish thou it.

No. 337. Jorx 3: 1-18.

1 There was a man of the Phari-
sees, named Nicodemus, a ruler of
the Jews: :

2 The same came to Jesus by
night, and said unto him, Rabbi, we
know that thou art a teacher come
‘#rom God; for no man can do these
miracles that thou doest, except God
be with him.

8 Jesus answered and said unto
him, Verily, verily, I say unto thee,
Except & man
eannot see the kingdom of God.

be born again, ke

4 Nicodemus said unto him, Mow
can & man be born when he is old?
can he enter the second time imto
his mother’s womb, and be born?

5 Jesus answered, Verily, verily,
I say unto thee, Except a man be
born of water and of the Spirit, he
cannot enter into the kingdom of

6 That which is born of the flesh
is flesh; and that which is born of
the Spirit is spirit. ’

7 And as Moses lifted up the
serpent in the wilderness; even 80
must the Son of man be lifted up:

8 That whosoever believeth in him
il}ould not perish, but have eternal
ife.

9 For God so loved the world,
that he gave his only tten Son,
tll:lazl dwhosoever. bel%eve o in him
sho not perish, but have ever-
lasting life. !

10 For God sent not his Son in-
to the world to condemn the world;
but that the world through him
might be saved. :

11 He that believeth on - him is
not condemned ; but he that believeth
not is condemmned already; because
he hath not believed in the name of
the only begotten Son of God.

No. 338. Isann 55.

1 Ho, every ono that thirsteth,
come ye to the waters, and he that .
hath no money; come ye, buy, and
eat; yea, come, buy wine and milk
without money and without price.

2 Wherefore do ye spend. money
for that which is not bread? and
your labour for that which satis-
fieth not? hearken diligently unto
me, and eat ye that which is y
and let your soul delight i in
fatness.

3 Incline your ear, and come un-
to me; hear, and your séul shall
live; and I will make an everlast-
ing covenant with you, even the sure
mercies of David.

4 Behold, I have given him for s

tness {ne le, & leader and
commander to the people.




.Responsive Readings.

5 Behold, thou shalt eall a nation
that thou knowest not, and nations
that knew not thee shall run unto
thee because of the Lord thy God,
and for the Holy One of Israel; for
he hath glorified thee.

6 Seek yo the Lord while he may
be found, call ye upon him while he
is near:

7 Let the wicked forsake his way,
and the unrighteous man his
thoughts; and let him return unto
the Lord, and he will have mercy
upon him; and to our God, for he
will abundantly pardon.

No. 339. Psanx 142,

1 I eried unto the Lord with my
voice; with my voice unto the Lord
did I make my supplication.

2 T poured out my complaint be-
fore him; I shewed before him my
trouble.

3 When my irit was over-
whelmed within me, then thou knew-

est my path. In the way wherein I
walked have they privily laid a snare
for me.

4 I looked on my right hand, and
beheld, but there was no man that
would know me: refuge failed me;
no man cared for my soul.

5 I cried unto thee, O Lord: I
said, Thou art my refuge and my
portion in the land of the living.

6 Attend unto my ery; for I am
brought very low; deliver me from
mhya peIrsecutors; for they are stronger
than I.

7 Bring my soul out of prison,
that I may thy name: the
righteous shall eompass me about:
for thou shalt deal bountifully with
me,

No. 340. Psarx 121

11 will lift up mine eyes unto
“the hills, from whence cometh my
kelp.

2 My help cometh from the Lord,
which made heaven and earth.

3 He will not suffer thy foot to
be moved: he that keepeth thee will
not slumber.

4 Behold, he that keepeth Israel
shall neither slumber nor sleep.

5 The Lord is thy keeper: the
Lord is thy shade upon thy right
hand.

6 The sun shall not smite thee by
day, nor the moon by night.

7 The Lord shall preserve thee
from all evil: he shall preserve thy
soul. .

8 The Lord shall ?nresorve thy go-
ing out and thy coming in from this
time forth, and even for evermore.

No. 341. Psarx 1.

1 Blessed is the man that walk-
eth not in the counsel of the un-
godly, nor standeth in the way of
sinners, nor sitteth in the seat of
the scornful.

2 But his delight is in the law
of the Lord; and in his law doth
he meditate day and night.

3 And he shall be like a tree
glanted by the rivers of water, that

ringeth forth his fruit in his sea-
son; his leaf also shall not wither;
and whatsoever he doeth shall pros-
per.

4 The ungodly are mot so: but
are like the chaff which the wind
driveth away.

5 Therefore the ungodly shall not
stand in the judgment, nor sinners
in the congregation of the right-
eous.

6 For the Lord knoweth the way
of the righteous: but the way of
the y shall perish.

No. 342. Marrazw 11: 20-30.

1 Then began he to upbraid the
cities wherein most of his mighty
works were dome, because they re-
pented not:

2 Woe unto thee, Chorazin! woe
unto thee, Bethsaida! for if the
mighty works which were dome in
you had been dome in Tyre and
Sidon, they would have repented
long ago in sackcloth and ashes.



Responsive Readings.

3 But I say unto you, It shall be
“more tolerable for Tyre and S8idon
at the day of judgment, than for
you.

4 And thou Capernaum, which art
exalted unto heaven, shall be brought
down to hell; for if the mighty
works, which have been dome in
thee, had been done in Sodom, it
would have remained until this day.

5 But I say unto you, That it
chall be more tolerable for the land
of Sodom in the day of judgment,
than for thee.

6 At that time Jesus amswered
and said, I thank thee, O Father,
Lord of heaven and earth; use
thou hast hid these things from the
wise and ‘prudent, and hast revealed
them unto babes.

7 Even so, Father: for so it seemed
good in thy sight.

8 All are delivered unto
me of m; ather; and no man
knoweth the Son, but the Father;

neither knoweth any man the Father,
save the Son, and he to whomsoever
the Son will reveal him.

9 Come unto me, all ye that labour
and are heavy laden, and I will give
you rest.

10 Take my yoke upon you, and
learn of me; for I am meek and
lowly in heart; and ye shall find rest
unto your souls.

11 For my yoke is easy, and my
burden is light. ’

No. 343.

MaTTHEW 13: 24-30; 36-43.

1 Another parable put he forth
ynto them, saying, The kingdom of
heaven is likened unto a man which
soweth good seed in his fleld:

2 But while men slept, his enemy
came and sowed tares among the
wheat, and went his way.

3 But when the blade was sprung
up, and brought forth fruit, then ap-
peared the tares also.

88—16

4 So the servants of the house- -
holder came and said unto him, Sjr,
didst not thou sow good seed in thy
ﬂeldO' fron whence then hath it
tares ’

5 He said unto them, An enemy
hath done this. The servants said
unto him, Wilt thou then that we go
and gather them up.

6 But he said, Nay; lest while ye
gather up the tares, ye root up also

the wheat with them.

7 Let both w together until
the harvest; and in the time of har-
vest I will say to the reapers, Gather
ye together first the tares, and bind
them in bundles to burn them; but
gather the wheat into my barn.

8 Then Jesus sent the multitude
away, and went into the house: and
his disciples came unto him, u.ling,
Declare unto us the parable of the
tares of the field.

9 He answered and said unto
them, He that soweth the good seed
is the Son of man;

10 The feld is the world; the
gnd seed are the children of the

ngdom; but the tares are the chil-
dren of the wicked one;

11 The enemy that soweth them is
the devil; the harvest is the end of
the world: and the reapers are the
angels.

12 As therefore the tares are
gathered and burned in the fire;
8o shall it be in the end of this
world.

13 The Son of man shall send
forth his angels, and they shall
gather out of his kingdom all things
that offend, and them which do in-
iquity;

14 And shall cast them into a
furnace of fire; there shall be wail-

ing and gnashing of teeth.

15 Then shall the righteous shine
forth as the sun in the kingdom of
their Pather. Who hath ears to
hear, let him hear.
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0 Dwell.
Louls Bourgeois.

No. 346.
_ Psalm 100.
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did us make;We are His flock, He
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Praise Him sbove ye beav’nly bosts;

Praise God from whom all blessings flow: Praise Him all creatures here below;
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Holy Ghost.




PATRIOTIC AND MISSIONARY.

No. 348 0 Zion, Haste.
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ﬂ-on,hm.thymh-donhighfnl-ﬂn-lng. To tellto all the
id how man-y thousands still are ly - ing, Bound in the dark-some
Pro-claim to ev - ’ry peo-ple, tongue and na-tion That God in Whom they
. Give of Thy sons to bear ﬂlommgegloriom,Gm of thy wealth to
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world that God is Light; That He who made all na-tionsis not will - ing
pris - on-house of sin, Withnone to tell them of the Sav-ior’sdy - ing,
Tive and move is love: Tell how Hutooped save His lost cre - a - tion,
speed them on their way; Pour out thy soul for them in prayer vic - to - rious;
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- ish, loltlndndudw
e He died for them to Pub - lish glad ti - dings,
earth that man might live a - bove,

spend-est  Jo - sus will ro- pay.
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Ti-dings of peace; Ti-dingsof Je - sus, Redemption and re- lease.
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No. 349 Send the Light.
CHG COPYRIOHT, 1000, BY OHAS. H. GABEL. Chas. H. Gabriel,
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1. Tlme’a a call comes ring-ing o’er the rest-less wave,*‘Send the light!

2. We have heard the Mac - e~ do-nian call to - day,*‘Send the light!

3. Let us pray that grace may ev-"ry-where a-bound; Send the light!

4. Let us not grow wear-y in the work of love; Send the ﬁg:ld

11 N, the ightt

el
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I'harearesonhto reg-cug, there are souls to save,

Send the light

Send the lightl”’ And a gold-en of-f’ring at the cross we lay,
Send the light! And aChmt-hkelplr -it ev- ry-whenbofound,
Send

N’ -
Send the Hight!...... Send the [ightl...... Send the lightl...... the

from shore to shore! I;é it shine for - ev - er-more.




No. 350. Will You Go?

WVWT, 1918, BY M. HOMER CUMMINGS.
Rev. M. Homer Cummings. P: ADAMS, Will H. Adams.
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1. Lo, cry to-day is heard, Will you go?  'Tis an echo from the Word,
2. Smdthe m o’er the sea, ou go? Of sal - va-tion, full mdiroe
3. Bear the news o’er all the world. Wilfyongo? Let His banner unfurled
4. There is dan-ger in de-lay, Win you go? Souls are dy-ing ev’ry day,
g0, go?
to

ou go? _ Tell to nations far and wide That the Lord was cru-ci-fied,
Wwill you go? Bid the lost ones,bound by sin,Per-fect peace and freedom wm,
Will yougo? Shouta-loud the glad , O-ver mountain, hill and plain,
Will you go? T}u%arﬁ sink-ing in despau',W'th no word trom you or prayer;
N _ 89,80
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That for them He bled and died, Willyou‘;ofr Ig ]
Bring O ring ewmd’remm, Willyongo? Will you go?....
Ki::gﬂm come to reign, Will you go?
Go md tell that you care, Will you go? go, go? Will you go?
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No. 351, The Red,
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White and Blue.
N a
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The home of the brave andthe free;

Andthreatened the land to de - form,
And join in our nation’ssweet hymn;

J
8.
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- T e
. 1, 0 Co-lum-bia! the gem of the o-cean,

2. When war winged its wide des-o-la-tion,

3. Then, sons of Co-lum-bia, come hither,
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The shrine of each patriot’s de-vo-tion, A world offers homage to thee.
The  ark then of freedom’s foundation, Co - lum-bia rode safe thro’ the storm;

May the wreaths they have won never wither, Nor the stars of their glory grow dim!
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When Lib-er-ty’s form stands in view;
When so proudly she bore her brave crew,

Thy mandates make heroes assemble,
With her garlands of vic-t'ry around her,

* May the serv-ice, u - nit-ed,ne’er sev-er, But they to their col-ors prove true!
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i F = I'! Ek
— - ™ R '. FINE.
+—— L e
- e s

~
Thy banners make tyr-an-ny tremble, When borne by the red, white and blue.
With her flag proudly waving before her, The boast of the red, white and blue.
The Ar-my and Na-vy for-ev-er, Threecheers for the red, white and blue.
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When borne by the red, white and blue, When borne by the red, white and blue;
The boast of the red, white and blue, The boast of the red, white and blue;

_ Three cheers for the red, white and b;ue.r:'!'hreo cheers for the red, white and blue;
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America the Beautiful

Katharine Lee Bates.

No. 332.

S, A Ward.
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for he-roesproved In Iib - er - at -

-ful for pa-triot dream That sees be
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‘Who more than self their coun - try loved,

For pur - ple mountain maj - es-ties
A thor-ough-fare for free - dom beat
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No. 353. The Star-Spangled Banner.

Francis Scott Key.
S0L0 OB QUABTET. DAJJ -~ ) D ~

1. Oh,  say,canyou see bythedawn’s early light, Whatso proudly we hailed at the
2. Onthe shore,dimly seen thro’ the mists of the deep, Where the foe’s haughty hostin dread
8. And where ¥ that band who 80 vauntingly swore, That the hav-oc of war and the
4 Oh.“ thus be it ev-erwhen freemen shall stand Between their loved homes and the

~v 1 1 | T Vi
bt ; - -
2 —H b

-~ va
twilight’s last gleaming? Whose stripes and bright stars,thro’ the perilous fight,0’er the
sl - lence re-pos - es, What is that which the breeze, o’er the tow-er-ing steep, As it

bat - tle’s con-fu-sion, A  home and & coun-tryshould leave usno more? Their
war’s des - 0 - la-tion; Blest with vict’ry and peace, may the heav’n-rescued land Praise the

ramparts we watched, were so gal-lant-ly streaming? And the rockets’ red glare, the bombs
fit - ful-ly blows, half conceals, half dis-clos-es? Now it catch-es the gleam of the
blood h: ewashed out their foul footsteps’ pollation; No  ref-uge could save the
Pow’r that hath made and preserved us a na-tion., Then con-quer we must, when our
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”  burst-ing in air, Gave proof thro’ the night that our flag wasstill there. Oh, say,doesthat
morning’s first beam, In full glory reflected, now shines on the stream; *Tis the star-spangied
hireling snd slave From the terror of flight or the gloom of thé grave. And the star-spangled
cause it is just, And this be our motto: “InGod is our trust!” And the star-spangled
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The Star-Spangled Banner.
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p
, star-spangled ban-ner yet v‘v:ve O’er the land of the free, and the home of the brave?
ban-ner; oh, long may it wave O’er the land of the free, and the home of the brave.
ban-ner in tri-umph doth wave O’er the land of the free, and the home of the brave.
ban-ner in tri-umph shall wave O’er the land of the free, and the home of the brave.
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No. 354. The Gall for Reapers.

J. O. Thompson. J. B. O. Clemm.
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1. Far and near the fields are teem-ing With the waves of rip-ened grain;
2. Send them forth with morn’s first beaming, Send them in the noontide’s glare;
3. O thou, whom thy Lord is send-ing, Gath-er now the sheaves of gold;
-~

Py . > 1 .

Py .
Gl | o | | AN Bt — R e
—1 10

b 1 FixE.

1
n -4

Frt=r

.
o @ A e

Far and n[;r their gold is gleam-ing O’er the sun - ny slope and plain.

When the sun’s last rays are gleam-ing, Bid them gath - er ev - ’ry-where.

Heav’nward then at eve-ning wend -ing, Thoushalt come with joy un - told.
~
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D. 8.—Send them now thesheavests gath - er, Ere the har - vest-time pass by.

CHORUS. D. 8.

L 4 — o T i il -
Lord ;f harvest, send forth reap-ers! Hear us, Lord, to Thee we ecry;
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No. 355. I'll Go Where You Want Me to Go.

Mary Brown. COPYRIGHT, 1804, BY 0. K. ROUNEFELL. USED BY PSR. Carrie E. Rounsefell.
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L It may not be on themountain’sheight,Or o - ver the storm-y s;:,
2, Per -Haps to-daythere are lov - ing words Which Je-sus would have me speak;
8. There’ssurely somewhere 8 low - ly place Inearth’sharvest-fieldsso wide,

£ £ o oz fe v sp

rEe——_

v =1
~

H g
L 4
., PO PO G | N | N N -~
. B b N A I\ | A ) i | I N o

It may not be at the bat-tle’sfront My Lord will haveneed of me;
Theremay be now, in the paths of sin,Some wand’rer whomI should seek.
Where I may la - bor thro’ life’s short day For Je -sus, the Cru - ci - fied.
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But it by a sﬁﬂ,manvoieoﬂecd]s To paths I do mnot know,
O 8av-ior, if Thouwilt be myGuide, Tho’dark sand rug-ged way,
8o, trust-ing my all un- to Thycare, I know Thou lov - est mgl
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I’Danswer,dear Lord, with myhand in Thine, I'lgo whereyouwantmeto go,
My voice shallech - o the messagesweet,I’llsaywhatyouwantme ta say.
I'l do Thywill witha heartsin-cere, I’ll be whatyouwantme to be.
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D.8.-I'll say what you want me 1o say, dear Lord, I'llbe what you want meto
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No. 356. *Tell It Again.

Mrs. M. B. C. Slade. R. M. Mcintosh.
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1. In - to a tentwherea gip - sy boy lay, Dy-ing a-lone, at the
2.- *‘Did He so love me, a poor lit-tle boy? Send un -to me the good
3. Bend-ing, we caught the last words of his breath, Just as he en-tered the
4. Smil-ing, he said, a8 his last sigh wasspent, ‘I am so glad that for
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close of the day, News of sal - va-tion we .
ti - dings of joy? Need I not per-ish?—my hand will He hold?
val - ley of death: ‘‘God sent His Son!—who-s0 - ev - erl’’ said he;

me He was sent]’’ Whispered, whilelow sank the sun in the west:

D. B.—Till none can say o the chil-dren of men,

FINE. CHORUS.
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“No-bod-y ev-er has told it to mel”

No-bod-y eve-er the sto-ry has told!” 1 .
“Then I am sure that He sent Him for mel” Ll it 8 - gainl
“Lord,I be-lieveltell it now to the restl”

s £ 2o pree

“No-bod-y ev - er has told me be - fore!”
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#A home missionary visited & boy in & glm tent; bending over him, he said: ‘‘God so loved
the world, that He -ﬂ'" His on n, that w] osoever believeth in Him -hould not perish, but have
everlasting life. e dying boy heard and whi “Nobody ever to!



No. 357. Help Somebody To-day.

Chas. H. Gabriel

Mes Fronk A Brock. el i
—iy NP N———T—1 h +
4 Hd f—| 17 1] I') ) | | >
S Y 3
A 4
1. Look all around you, find some one in need, Help some-bod-y  to - day!
2. Man-y are wait-ing a kind, lov-ing word, Help some-bod-y to - day!
3. Man - y have bur-dens too heav-y to bear, Help some-bod-y to - day!
4. Some are discouraged and wear-y in heart, Help some-bod-y to - day!
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Tho’ it be lit - tle—a neigh-bor - ly deed—Help some-bod-y to - day!
Thou hast a8 mes-sage, O let it be heard, Help some-bod-y to - day!
Grief is the por-t:on of some ev - ’ry-where, Help some-bod-y to - day!
Some one the jour-ney to Heav-enshouldstart, Help some-bod-y to - day!
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Help some-bod-y to - day,.... Some-bod-y a -long life’s way;.... Let
. - day, homeward way;

e

sor-row be end-ed, The friend-less be-friend-ed,Oh,help some-bod-y to - dayl
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A call for loyal soldiers.. 25
A CHARGE TO KEEP....... 251
A friend I bave called..139
A gospel according to.... 31

A land by faith I see....117
A LITTLE BIT OF LOVE.... 87
A MIGHTY FORTRESS...... 328
A SINNER MADE WHOLE..152
A SONG OF VICTORY....... 160
ABIDE WITH MEX......... 283
ALAS AND DID MY SaAvIior.183
ALL YoR JESUS.......... 303
ALL HAIL IMMANUEL..... 162

ALL HAIL THE POWER....

All hail to Thee........ 162
ALL PEOPLE THAT ON..... 346
ALL THE WAY MY Savior. 99
All the way................ 26
All, yes, all I give to....303
ALMOST PERSUADED ......192
ALONE ....... ceteseenan 158
AM I A SOLDIER ........ 243
AMAZING GRACE ......... 244
AMERICA ..ovvveennnnnnn 325

AMERICA THE BEAUTIFUL.352
ANGELS HOVERING ROUND.291
ANGRY WORDS ...........135
Are you longing for a...167
ARISX MY SOUL, ARISE....302
AS A VOLUNTEER ........ 2§
AsLREP IN JESUS........279
Awake my soul.........257

BATTLE HYMN OF THE....329
BEAUTIFUL ISLE ....... .. 97
Brcause His NAME 18...143
Brcauvse I rove Jesus... 75
Be not dismayed........
BRuLAR LAND .......... 48
BLESSKD ASSURANCE .....
BLESSED BX THE NAME....
BLXsT B3R THE TIE....... 295
Breax THOU THE BREAD..282
BRINGING IN THE........292

CALLING THE PRODIGAL...196
CARRY YOUR BURDENS.... 12
CHILD oF THE MASTER... 86

CrLost T0 THEE.......... 121
Christ Jesus went a......118
Come every sonul........ 185
CoME HOLY SPIRIT.......274
COME SINNER COME......181
CoME THOU ALMIGHTY...312
COME THOU FOUNT..268, 269
Come to Jesus.......... 177
COME WHERE THE.......172
COME YR DISCONSOLATE...203

COME YE SINNERS........ 290
COUNT YOUR BLESSINGS...100
Crown Him, crown Him..161
CrowN Hiu Kinc or,.,.161

D
DAY 18 DYING ...... ees 151
DELAY NOT ....covvnnnn. 318
Depth of mercy......... 301
Dip CHRIST O’ER SINNERS.Z39
Down at the cross....... 198
Down into the fountain..221
Doxology .........c.... .346
Do you fear the foe..... 56

Do you know the world.. 87

Earthly pleasures vainly. 54

EVEN ME, EVEN ME...... 216
F -

FADE, PADE EACH........ 256

Failing in strength......145

FAITH OF OUR .....214, 324
FAITH WILL BRING THE.. 41
Far away from the dear. 9
Far and near the fields..354
For all the Lord has....228
For THE LoVvE oF CHmisT. 19
FORWARD, BROTHERS......122
FroM EVERY STORMY.....322
From over hill and plain. 64

253

Glad is the song........164
Groria Parr No. 1.....344

GLoria Parmr No. 2..... 345
Grorious FOUNTAIN ....195
Glory be to the..... 344, 345
Grory 10 HIis NAME.....198
GoD BE WITH YOU....... 330
God of our fathers...... 323
God is calling the.......196
GOD IS LOVE. ..eovunnnnnn 301
Gop save T1E KiNG...... 326

GOD WILL TAKE CARE OF.. 63
GOD WILL TAKE CARE OF.. 70
Gone from my heart.....113
GOOD NEWS ............224
GRACE ENOUGH FOR ME... 44
GROWING DEARER KACH... 66
Guipe Mg O THoU......223

H&d we only sunshine...136
HALLELUJAH
HarLrgLujar! Praise His 17

HARK TEN THOUSAND.....226
HARK THE VOICE OF......237
Hark to the music...... .154

HARVEST-TIME 1S HXRRE...164
HAVE YE RECEIVED THR...110
Hear the glad tidings....182
HEavEN ......... seees.231
HEAVEN 18 MY HOMK.....262
HE DIED FOR ME........ 1
Hxz INCLUDED ME........118
HE 18 ABLE TO DELIVER...227
IS LOOKING ON MK... 4
IS SO PRECIOUS TO MK 65
KNOWS IT ALL.......144
LEADETH ME.........261
TENDERLY LOOKED AT.112
HELP SOMEBODY TODAY...357
His BURDEN LIFTED MEK..156
His wAY WITH THRR.....178
HoLy GHOST WITH......234
HoLry, HOLY, HOLY..... ..238
HoLy SPIRIT, FAITHFUL..233
Houe



364

INDBEX

Hox® o YBE SOUL...... 3§
Houe swier HOME......232
How ¥1aM A........316, 319

How swexr 1s His Love,155

How sweet is the love... 66
How THE FIRE WELL.....111

I am a stranger here.... 30
I am cominc Lomp......204
I am coming to the.199, 208
I ax EAPPY 1% Hin.....109
I am on the gospel.....148
I am satigfied with ..... 1§
I am so glad .... ...137
I am so happy ..........118
1 A THINE, O Lomp.... 29
I ax ToUsTING Lomp.....208
I can hear my. Savior...129
I can hear the Savior.... 14

126

1
I do not ask to choose..101
I have a song...........217
I have founda ......... 5§
I have heard of a land.. 98
I have heard Thy loving 43
1 have such a dear...... 67
Y hear the Savior say...206
I hear Thy welcome....204
I XNOW IT 18 TRUE...... 20
I know my heavenly...®146
I long ago left Fgypt... 46
I rove HiM..ovvon.....113
I 1ovk Jesus, He's mv..269
I.10ove TaYy Kincpox...241
I Lovk 70 TRLL THE.....215
I love to think..........144
1 must needs go home... 28
I MuUsT TELL JESUS...... 52
I NXVER WILL CEASE TO...228
1 remember when my.... 83
1 said, let me walk...... 7
1 sBALL BE L1xE Hin.....36
1 rRINK WHEN I mEAD...142
I WANT MY LIFE TO 21
I want to do something. 18
1 WANT TO GO THERE..... 68
I WANT TO LIVE CLOSER.. 53
I was lost ......... veee 17
I wiLl, FOLLOW ALL THE. 43
I WiLL NOT FORGET...... 38
I will sing you a song.. 35
I WILL, TRLL IT......... 27
I wouLp BR LIKK....... 54
I wouLp NOT BE.........108
I’LL BE A SUNBEAM......133
I'LL co WHERE YOU......355

I'M A PILORIM..........147
I'm but a stranger here..262
I'M GOING THRO'.........132
I'm BAPPY WITH JEsUS... 45
I'M ON A SHINING.......107
I've a message from the.209
I'VR PITCHED MY TENT... 46
I’ve reached the land.... 48
If Christ the ....... vees 26
If the storms above you. 51
If you are discouraged... 94
If you are tired........212
If you cannot on the....305
If you have a word of..124
I? YOU jUST KEREP....... 51
If you need uplifting.... 41
In a lonely graveyard...106
In a wosld where....... 42
I %viL woNG I TOOK....287
In looking thro’ my..... 44
IN THE CROSS........... 267
IN THE HAPPY BY AND...132
Into a tent ............356
In vain I've tried a.....143
Is He sATISFIED WITH... 15
Is MY NAME WRITTEN,...300
It may not be on the....355
IT REACHES ME.......... 73
It was good for our.....190
Ir’s yusr L1kx His..,...139

J
Jerusalem, my happy....219
Jxsus cALLS US.......... 278

Jrsus I MY CROSS HAVE..238
JE8US 1S ABLE TO SAVE....182
Jrsus 18 ALL THE........ 59
J®sUS 18 CALLING....166, 170
Jxsus 18 PRECIOUS....... S
Jxsus 18 SEEKING THE....176
Jesus is standing........184
Jxsus 18 THE ONX YOU....167
Jesus, Lover oF my..201, 202
JEsSUs LOVES EVEN ME....137
JEsvus Loves ME.....138, 140
Jesus, my Lord, to...... 246
Jesus o NazareTH......320
JESUS PAID IT ALL.......206
Jusus saves ves 22
JrsUs, Savior PILOT ME..309
JESUS 8HALL REIGN......259
Jesus the very thought...245
Jesus wants me for a....133
JESUS WILL ...cvvveee...169
JoY TO THR WORLD.......308
JusT A LITTLE HELP......124
Just as X AM.....0.....205
Jusr waex I ~sep Hiu. 78

secssvses

x .
K2xr THE HEART ........ SO

L
Laxp oF THR ...........189
LXAD KINDLY LICHT......381
Lead me O my Savior...189
LEANING ON THR........211
LEST WK FORGET.........323
Ler Hid IN......0.....197
Lxr Jxsus coME INTO....212
LT THE SUNSHINE IN... 56
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