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PREFACE.

The contents of Gosper. HyMns No. 4, have for the
most part been written and composed by those engaged
in Evangelistic and Sabbath School work, and great
care has been taken to admit only such pieces as have
therein been tested and found useful.

While the body of the book contains much that is
new, in the hymn and tune department will be found
rmany of the old favorites so familiar to all.

That the Master may greatly bless the use of these
“Gospel Hymns,” as He has done those which have
preceded them, to encourage, strengthen and cheer, and
to turn many to righteousness, is the earnest united desire

of the Editors.
Ira D. SANKEY,

JaMEs McGRANAHAN,
GeEeo. C. STEBBINS,

B&@ No one will be aillowed to print or publish any of the Copyrighted
Hymns or Tunes contained in this Book, without the written permission

of the Publishers.
BIGLOW & MAIN,

JOHN CHURCH & CO.
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No. 1. The Gospel of Thy Grace.

“God so loved the world that he gave his only begotten Son."—Jonx 3: 18,

REV. A. T. Pumson . ~ JAMES Mcalu:um
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L The gos - pel of Thy gmce My stubborn henrt haswon, For‘God soloved the
2. The ser-pent “lifted up” Couldlife and healing give, S0 Je-sus on the
3. “Thesoul thatsinneth dies:" My aw - ful doom I heard; I was for ev- er
4. “Not tocendemn the world" The“ Man of sorrows” came; But thatthe world might
6. “Lord, help my un-be-lief!” Give me the peace of faith, Torestwithchild-like
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He gave His on-ly Son, That ;l;o-:ol;-er will believe, shall
Cross Bids me to look and live; For ‘“Who-so-ev-er will believe, shall
lost, -But for Thy gracious word That ¢“Who-so-ev-er will believe, shait
have Sal - va-tionthro’ His name; For ¢Who-so-ev-er will believe, shall
trust On what Thy gos- pel saith, That ¢“Who-so-ev-er will believe, shall
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ev - er-lasting life rece:ve"’ “bhall ev - er- last - ing life r‘g\ ceive!”
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No. 2. Tl it Ot

*The Lord is King for ever and ever.”—Ps. 10: 16.

rn.utcu R. HAVERGAL. Arr by In D. Sum
T2
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1. Tell ont a-mong the na -tions that the Lord is King;

2. Tell nt out 'a-mong the peo-ple that the Sav-iour reignss
3. Tell it out a-mong the peo-ple, Jo- sus reigns a - bove;
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Tell it out! Tell it out! Tell it out a-mong ne &

Tell it out! Tell it out! Tell it out a-mong the &
Tell it out! Tell it out! Tell it out a-mong the 3
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nations, bid them shout and sinz; Tell it out! Tell it out!
heathen, bid them break theirchains;Tell it out! Tell it out!
!

nations tha.t His reign 18 love; Tell it out! Tell it out!
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Tell it out with ad; 0 - ra - tion that He shall in- crease, That tl;o
Tell it out a-mong the weeping ones that Jo - sus lives, Tell it
Tell it out a-mong the highways and the lanes at home Let it
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Tell it Out.—Goncludet.
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might-y King of glo-ry is the King of Peace; Tell ?t
out a-mong the wea -ry ones what rest. He gives, Tell it
ring a-cross the mountains and the o - cean’s foam, That the

- -
out with ju-bi- lation, let the song ne’er cease; Tell it out! Tell it out!
out among the sinners that He came to save; Tell it out! Tell it out!
wea -1y, heavy-laden, need no long-er roam; Tell it out! Tell it out!
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No.3.  Zight after Darkness,

*'Sorrow and sighing shall flee away.”—I8A. 35: 10. .
JFRANCES R. HAVERGAL . Ira D. SAXKEY.

1. Light after darkness, Gain after loss,Strength after weakness,Crown after cross;
2. Bheavesaftersowing, Sun af- ter rain, Sight after mystery, Peace after pain;
3. Near after di¢ -tant, Gleamafter gloom, Loveafterloneliness, Life after tomb;

]
Sweet after bit - ter, Hope after fears, Homeafter wand ring, Praise after tears.
Joy af-ter sor-row,Calm after blast, Rest after weariness, Sweet rest at last.
Af- ter long ag - ony, Rapture of bliss, Right wasthe pathway,Leading to this.
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No. 4. Glory be to Fesus' Rame,

.“Liﬂnpymhuds,OyogMu;"'ndthxhgdﬂormein '—Ps. : 7.
. Grxo. C. STeuBINS.
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1L.Glo-ry,glo-ry be to Je - sus, Glo-ryto His pre-cious name 3
2 In the place of His 7ze - jec - tion, Where Hesuffered, where He died,
3. Here was marred His bless-ed visage, Here His brow was wreathed with thorn,
4. Yes, tri- umph-ant hal - le - lu - jahs Stilla-riso to greet His name;
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Bweet it is to sound His prais-es, Blest it is to spread His fame.
Bursts of ho - ly pmise as - cend-ing, Greets the glorious Cru -ci - fied.
Here the ob-ject of de-ris - ion, Bit - ter taunt and mocking scorn.
Sweet it i3 to sound His prais-es, Blest it is to spread His fame.
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Glo - ry, glo - 1y, hn.l - le-lu-jah!Glo -ry be to Je -sus’ name,
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Sweet it is to sound His prais-es Blestit is to spread His fame.
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No. 5

Copyright, 1808, by Rev, Robert Lowry.

RAothing but the Blood of Jesus,

“ Without shedding of blood is no remission.””—HEgs. 9: 22,

Rev. ROBERT LOWRY.
il

Rev. Rosest LOWRY.
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1. What can wash a - way my stain? Nothing but the blood of
2. For my cleansing this I see— Nothing but the blood of
. 8. Noth-ing can for sin a-tone— Nothing but the blood of
4. This is all myhopeand peace—Nothing but the blood of
5. Now by this I'll ov - er-come— Nothing but the blood of
6. Glo-ry! glo-ry! thus I sing— Nothing but the blood of
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[
Jo - Bus;
Je - sus;
Je - gus;
Je - sus;
Jeo - sus;
Je - sus
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‘What can make me whole a - gain? Nothing but the blood of
For my par-don this my plea— Nothing but the blood of
Naught of good that I have done— Nothing but the blood of
This is all my righteousness— Nothing but the blood of
Now by this I'll reach my home— Nothing but the blood of
All my praise for this I bring— Nothing but the blood of

Je - sus.
Je - sus.
Je - sus.
Je - sus.
Jo - sus.
. Je - sus.
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Oh, pre-cious is the flow That makes me white as snow.
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oth-er fount I know, Nothing but the blood of Je - sus.
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Mo Fone but hrist cun Satisfy,

_*We also joy in God, through our Lord Jm-Clﬂ-t by vhom we have now received
the atonement.”’—ROM. §

B.E. Arr. JAMES MCGRANAHAN.

I
1. b Christ, in Thee, my soul hath found,And found in Thee a - lone,
2. I sighed for rest and hap - pi - ness, I yearned for them, not Thee;
8. I tried the bro - ken cis - terns,Lord,But ah! the wa - ters failed?
4. The pleasures lost I sad - ly mourn'd, But nev-er wept for Thee,
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The peace, the joy I sought so long, The bliss till now un-lm-o/wn.
But while I passed my 8av - iour by, His love laid hold on me,
E'en as  Istooped to drinkthey fled,And mock'dmeas I wailed.
Till grace my sight-less eyes re - csived, Thy love - li - ness to see.
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Now none but Christ can sat - is-fy, None oth- er name for me,

for me,
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There's love, and life, and last - ing joy, Lord Je - sus, found in Thee.
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~——went into the temple at the hour of prayer.—AcCTs. 3: 1.

No.7. 'Tis the Blessed Hour of Prayer,
|
|

FAXNY J. CROBBY. W. H. DoANR,
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1. 'Tis the bless-ed hour of prayer, when ourheartslowly bend, And wo
2. 'Tis the bless-ed hour of prayer, when the Saviour draws near, With a
8. 'Tis the bless-ed hour of prayer, whenthe temptedand tried To the
4. At the bless-ed hourof prayer, trusting Him we be-lieve That the
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gath-er to Je-sus, our Sav-iourand Friend;If wecome to Him in
ten - der com-pas-sion His children to hear; When Hetells us we may
8av-iour who loves them their sorrow con - fide ; With a sym-.pa-thiz-ing
blessing we're needing we'll sure - ly re-ceive, In the fullness of this

Copyright. 1880, by Biglow & Matw,
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faith, Hispro-tec-tion to share, Whata balm for the wea -ry! g how
cast  at His feet ev-ery care,
heart Heremoves ev-ery care;
trust weshalllose ev-erycare;

». 8.— What a balm for the wea-ry! O how
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. sweet to be there! Blessed hour of pray'r, Blessed hour of pray’r;
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Gome Prodigal Gome,

“I will arise and go to my Father.”"—LUKE 15:

18.

IrA D. Sanksy.
A A_N
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a - way coun - try,

2 A - rise! and comebackto thy Fa - ther,

8. Al- though thou hast sinned against heav - en,
N N_ AN

A - wea-7ry, and
He'll meet thee while
And weak and un -

L 4 o—
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famished, and sad, There’s rest in the home of thy Fa - ther,

yet on the
worthy may

way;
be;

As - sured of His ten - der com - pas-sion,
He
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His wel - come will make thy heart glad. Come, come, prod-i - gal
(o] why wilt thou long-er de - lay. .
And par - don s - bundant and free.
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. No. 9.

30 shall Reign,

&1 we suffer, we shall also reign with him.”—8 Tne. 8: 19,

6£0. C. NEEDHAM.

C. C. Casz,

v

2. When our eyes the King shall see,
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1. When the Lord from heav'n ap-pears, When are banished all our fears,

In His glo - rious Majes - ty,

)

8. Debt-ors to His matchless grace, At His feet our crowns willplace.,
4. Let this hopenowpu -ri -fy Thosewho on Thy word re-ly;
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> AL £ L-Ag ‘o F 3 .ﬂ."_
: : ’ Ho+Hot—FJ 5k ==
: e PR P 11—
[ L 1 4 4

e e e e e e e e |

o 7 -
W{mn the sleep-ers from the tomb,
When to  Him we're call'd a-bove,

And as a - ges roll a -long,

With the watch-ers reach their home.
Partners of  His joy and love.
Still will sing the glad new song.

Com-fort to our hearts af - ford, ’'Till the com - ing of the Lord.
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Then enthroned our rd with Thee, Weshall reign
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No. 10. Redemption Ground,

“The redemption of their soul is precious—Ps. 49: 8.

EL. NATHAN, . JaMzs MCGRANARAN.
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1. Come, sing, my soul, and praise the Lord, Who hath redeemed thee by His blood.
2. Once from my God I wandered far, And with His ho - ly will made war:
8.0  joy-ous hour when Godto me A vis-iongave of Cal-va-ry: .
4. No works of mer - it now I plead, But Je-sus take for all my need;
6. Come, wea-ry soul, and here find rest; Acoept re-demp-tion, and be blest:
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De - livered thee from chains that bound, And bro’t thee to redemption ground.
But now my songs to God a - bound; I'm standing on re - demption ground.
My bonds were loosed, mysoulunbound; I sang up -on  ré- demption ground.
No right-eousness in me is found, Exceptup-on re-demptionground.
The Christ who died, by God is crowned To pardon on  re-demption ground.
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Here let our praise to God a - bonnd, Who’ saves us on redemption ground.
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| No.if. Christ is Coming,

«For the Son of man ahall come in the glory of his Father with his angels; mdtkonho
© l?allmnwa:l ewrymnaoeordingwhhwork.'—nk ”.

J. R MACDUFF. . GEo. C. STEBBINS.

S Ll A——

6"# —N i I T - '~ L b MY QY |
s i ~ o p— —
P g te—t— P
Ve .
1. Christ is com-ing! let cre - a - tion From her groansand travail cease;
2. Earth can now but tell the sto-ry Of Thy bit- ter cross and pain;
3. Though once cradled in a manger, Oft no pil-low but the sod;
4. Long Thy ex - iles have been pining, Far from rest, and home, and Thee; "
6. With that ‘“‘blessed hope” be-fore us, Let no harp re- main unstrung;
X
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i Let tge glorious proclam - a - tion Hope restore and faith in-crease:.:
3 She shall yet be- hold Thy glo-ry When Thou comest back to reign.
ho Here an a- lien and a stranger, Mock'dof men, disown'd of God.
i

But, in heavenly vesture shin-ing, Soon theyshall Thy glo-ry see.
Let the mighty ransom’d cho-rus Onward roll from tongue to tongue.
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Christ is coming! Christ is coming! Come,'l‘hon blessed Prince of Peace! .
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No. 12, Rise My and Hasten,
L ‘#Rise up, my love, my fair one, and come away.”—S8oNG Or 801 %: 18.
J. DENHAM BMITH. ArT.  Arr. by JAMRS MCGRANARAY.
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%Rise up, and hast-en! my soul, haste a - long! And speed on thy

L Home,home is near-ing, 'tis coming in - to view, A  lit-tle more of
. | Why should we lin - ger when heaven lies be - fore? While earth's fast re —
* | Pleasures and treasures which once here we knew, No more can they
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' jour -ney with hope and with song;
! toil -ing and then to earth a - dieu. Come then, come, and
1l ced - ing, and soon will be no more;
2 1 charm us with such a goal in view.
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wn - ing, we're near the break of day.

f is
2 2 £ 2 2 a- o P
T " T > 18 camany |
T = I Conn—y T
- I ? —1——1
v b
- 14




Rise Np and Fusten,—Conctued,

8 Loved ones in Jesus they've passed on before,
Now resting in dglory they weary are no more;
Tolls all are ended, and nothing now but joy,

raises, asoendmg their ever glad employ.
e then, come, &c.

4 No condemnation ! how blessed is the word
And no separation! forever with the Lord;
He will be with us who loved us long before.
And Jesus, our Jesus, is ours for evermore,

Come then, come, &o.
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~ Fo.13. My Prayer,

: *“Be ye therefore perfeci.”~MATT. 5: 48.
P. P. Buisa. P. P. BLiss.

= N .
1. | ] - —
e —h— B R S I A
BT SE=gares=s
1. More ho - li - ness give me, More stnvmgs within; More patience in-

2. More grat-i-tude give me, More trust in the Lord; More pride in His
3. More pur-i- ty give me, More strengthtoo’eroome- More freedom from
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suffer - ing; More sor - row for sin:  More faith in my Sav - iour,

glo - ry, More hope in His word; More tears for His sor - rows,
earth-stains, More long-ings for home; More fit for the king-dom,
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Copvrirht In ** Runshine,™ 178, by Joha Tharch & On
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More sense of His care; Moze joy in His serv-ice, More purpose in prayer...

More pain at His grief; More meekness in tri-al, More praise for re-lief.
More used would I be; More blessed and ho - ly, More, Saviour, like Thes.".’
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No. 14.

Fesus, J will Trust Thee,

*1 will trust in Thee."—Ps. 53: 23,

MarY J. WarLxzR.
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1. Jesus, I will trust Thee, trust Thee with my soul; Guilty,lost,and helpless,
2. Jesus, I can trust Thee, trust Thy written word, 8inceThy voice of mercy
3. Jesus, I do trust Thee, trust Thee withoutdoubt: ‘ Whosoev-er cometh,
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Thoucanst makemewhole. There is nonein hea-ven or on earth like Thee:
I have often heard, WhenThy Spiritteacheth, to my taste how sweet—
Faithful is Thy promise, precious is Thy blood—

Thou wilt not cast out,”
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.D. 8.—Je - sus, I will truet Thoe, trust Thee with my soul; i
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Thou hast died for sinners—therefore Lord for me.

_’_.
In Thy love confid -ing

On - ly may I hearken, sitting at Thy feet.

These my soul’s salvation,Thoumy 8av-iour God!
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@uilt-y,lost,and helpless, Th st

1 will seek Thy face, Wonh.(p and a - dore Thee, for Thy wondrous grace.
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No. 15. | yot@ty S,

“Ye are not your own, for ye are bought with a price.”—1Cor. 6: 19, 20.

EL NATHAN. JAMES MCGRANARAN.
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1. «“Not my own,” but saved by Je - sus, Who re-deemed me by His blood,
2. “Not my own !"to Christ, my Saviour, I  be - liev -ing, trust my soul;
3. “Not my own !"my time, my ta - lent, Free-ly all to Christ I bring,
4. “Not my own!"the Lord ac-cepts me, One a-mong the ransomed throng,
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Glad -1y I  ac-cept the message. I be-long to Christ the Lord.
Ev - 'ry - thipg to Him com-mitted, While e - ter - nal a - ges roll.
To be wused in joy- ful serv-ice For the glo - ry of my King,
Who in heav'n shall see His glo-ry, And to Je - sus Christ be-long.

- long to Thee
Theel. ... All 1 bavé, and all I hope for, Thine for all e - ter - ni-ty.
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No. 16. Over Hordun,

(Read DruT. 11.31. 8:7,8)
MRs. M. B. C. 3LADE. J. BR. MURRAY.
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1. With His dear and lov-ing care, Will the Saviour lead us on, To the

2. Through the rocky wilderness, Will the Savionr lead nus on, To the

3. With His strongand mighty hand, Will the Savivurleadus on, To that

4. In the Promised Land to be, lel the Savioar lead us on, Till fair

tree *
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hills and valleys fair, O - ver Jor - dun? Yes, we'll rest our weary feet

land we shall possess, O - ver Jor - dan? Yes, by night the wondrousray,

%md and pleasant Iand,O - ver Jor - dun? Yes! where vine and olive grow,
aan's shore wesee, O - ver Jor - dan? Yes! to dwell wnth Thee, at la.st,
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By the crys-tal waters, sweet,When eful shore we greef. O - ver
Cloudy pil - lar by the day,They ahal guide us on omrway, O - ver
And the brooks and fountains flow, Thirst nor hunger shall we know, Over
Guide and lead us, as Thou hast, Till the part - 1d wave be puesod,O - ver
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Jor-dan. O - ver Jor - dnn! O - ver Jor - dan!Yee,wo’ll
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rest our wea-ry feet, By the Crystal waters sweet, O - ver % dan,
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Over Fovdan, Conclued,
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No. 17. Mevew's Lree,
‘ N . “Without money and without price."”~—Is. 55: 1.
R. JUKES. From AUBER.

1 By faith I view my Saviour dy-ing, On the tree, On the tree,
ev - 'ry na-tion He is cry-ing, Look to Me! Lookto Me!

2, Dnd Christ, when I was sin pur-su - ing, Pit-y me? Pit-y me?
A1nd did He snatch my soul fromru -in? Can it be? Can it be?

3 Je - sus my wea - ry soul re - freshes; Mercy's free!l Mercy's free!
- ‘:And ev - 'ry moment Christ is precious Un-to me! Un-to me!

4, §Long as I live, I'll still be cry-ing,‘Meroy'sfree!”* Mercy'sfree!”
And this shall be my theme when dy-ing, *Mercy's free! "¢« Mercy'sfree!”

TS e e e, . -g
2-—@- +-—-—o—o—'——o—[..—o— -
EHT—V—H—"‘—%—‘-F—'{-

Vsl J ! 1Y N 'h J J' n _NJ_J

et ey
s —3—-‘—_—‘,:'_—_tjﬁr=£r_'ﬂl—‘,z & B
He bids the guilt-y now draw near, Re - pent, believe, dismiss their fear:
Oh, yes! He did sal-va-tionbring; He is my Prophet, Priest,und King;
None can describe the bliss I prove, While thro’ this wilderness I rove:
And when thevale of deathI've passed, When lodged above the stormy’ blast,
——— —

Hark! hark! what precious words I hear! ““Mercy’s free!” ‘Mercy’s freel”
And now my bap-py soul can sing, ‘“Mercy’s freel” *‘Mercy's free!”
Al  may en-joy the Sav-iour'slove,‘Mercy’s free!” ‘“Mercy’s freel”
T'll. sing, whileend-less a - ges last, “Mercy's f:_eo;l" ssMerocy's free!”
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No. 13 I Lokt it all with Jesus,

% Casting all yonr care upon bim, for he careth for you.”—1 Pen 5: 7.
Mra. . H. WiLus. Arr. JAMES MCGRARAHAN.
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1. Oh, I left it all with Jo-sus long & - g0; g o ., All my
2. Oh, I leave it all with Je-sus, for He knows, ge me tmews, HOW to
3. Oh, I leave it all with Je-sus, day by duy; ay v &y Faithcan
4. Leave,oh,leave it all with Je- sus, drooping8oul; uree - m¢ =u; Tell not
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sins I brought Himand my woe; : "'When byfaith I saw Him bleeding on the
steal the bitter from life’s woes 8 e ml?ow to gild the tear of sorrow with His
firmly trust Him,come what may ; '}hl‘opehudropp'd foraye heranchor,foundher
half thy story, but the whole; % {Vorldson worldsarehangingever on His
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tree; w te tree; Heardﬂmstnllsmnllwbwper +*Tis for thee!” v m me o=
smile, yia me smite, Make the des - ert gar-den bloomawhile, uwe o-wise
resl; mamdberret: IN  the calm, sure ha - ven of his breast, w me et
hand, @ mie ma; Life and death are wait-ing His command, i - mest
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From my weary heart the burden rolled a - way: Happy day! hap-py da;’x

Then with all my weakness leaning on His might, All is light! all is light!
Love esteems it joy of heaven to a - bide At Hisside! at His side!
Yet Eutender,lovmgmeroymkestheemom Oh,oomehomeloh,oomehome!
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From my weary heart the burden roll'd away; mudawmy; Ha day! haj day!
Then with all my weakness leaning on His mi'ggti:'LAnpﬁy light! all 1o light!

Love es-teems it joy of heaven to a - bide, 1o +.uiae, At His side! at His side!
Yes, His tender loving mercy makesthee room, 'gll,oome home! Oh come home!

No. 9. Depth of Werey,

*God is Love.”—1st JOHNX, 4: 8,

CHARLES WESLEY.

Con my God His wrath for- bear?Me, the chief of sinners, spare?
I have long withstood His grace Long provoked Him to His face:
Would not hearken to His calls; Grieved Him by a thousand falls. }
Now in - clineme to re-pent; Les me nowmy sins la-ment;
Now my foul re - volt de-plore, Weep, be - lieve, and sin no more. }
d - P oo - - é ] !
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n 1 1Depthofmer-oylcantherebe Mer - cy still re-servodforme?}

Je - - sus lives, He lives, and loves me still,
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No. 20. Precions Blood,

L]
“Ye know that ye were not redeemed with corruptible things as silver and gold ** « bu$
with the precious blood of Christ.”—1 PkT. 1: 18, 19.
M..cLEOD WYLIR. GEo. C. STEBBINS.
o1 -] N 0 P | '

. The blood has al - ways precious been, 'Tis precious now to me;
I will re - mem-ber now no more, God’s faithful Word has said,
. Not all my well re-memberad sins Can star-tle or dis - mayg
. Per-haps this fee - ble frame of mine Will soon in sick - ness lie

2 2

V2= | S
T Lne

Through it & - lone my mlanl has rest, From fear and doubt set free.
The fol - lies and the sins of him For whom my Son has bled.
The  pre - cious blood a - tones for all And bears my guilt a - way.
But rest-ing on the precious blood How peaceful -ly Il die.
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Oh, wondrous is the crim-son tide Which from my Saviour flowed;
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No.21.  Js my Wame written There?

“Rejoice becanse your namee are written in heaven."”—LUKE 10: 20.
Mrs. MARY A. KivDsR. ! FrANK M. Davis, by pev.
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1. Lord, I care not for riches, Neither silver nor gold; I would mcke sure of
2. Lord, mysinstheyaremany, Like the sandsof thesea,But Thy blood,Oh, my
3. Oh! that beauti-ful cit - y, With its mansions of light, With its glorified
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heaven, I would en -ter the fold. In the book of Thy kingdom, Withits
Sav-iour! Is suf - fi - cient for me; For Thy promise 1s written, Inbright
be - ings, In pure garments of white; Where no e - vil thing cometh, To de -

§El P S S S22 2 m—p—— S
- ges so fair, Tell me, Je - sus, my Saviour, is my name written there?

f:t - ters that glow, *Tho’ your sins be asscarlet, I will make them like snow.”

spoil what is fair; Where the angels are watching, Yes,my name’s written there,
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my name writ-ten thers, On the page white and fair?

CHORUS for 2nd & 3d
my name's, &o. I
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In thebook of Thy king-dom, Is my name writ - ten there?
L .a ® _ %0d &34 V.—Yes, my name's, &o.
st i— i 4 - 13
| 1 - v j ) v
23



No. 22. My Soul will Guercome,

“They overcame him by the blood of the Lamb.”"—Rxv. 12 : 11,

Rev. R. Lowsr. Rev. R. Lownr,

B

1. Helpfess I come to Je-sus'blood, And all my - self re - sign;
2. 'lis Jo - sus gives me life with-in, And nervesme for the fray;
8. Tho :louds of con - flict hide my view, And foes are fierce and strong, ‘

g ® s, e s e, E o J]
5:3,5_!5_ —r——+ — {E.;Bw_ﬁf:]
]

1

e s ST E s

I lose my weak-ness in that flood, Andgath - er atrength divine,
He spoiled the hosts of death and sin, And took theirpow'ra - way.
In Je -sus’' name Ill strug-gle thro’, And en - ter heav'n with song, »
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My soul will o-ver-come by the blood of the Iiamb, My soul will 0 - ver «
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come by theblood of the Lamb; O - ver - come, o - ver
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v
-ver - come by the blood of the Lamb.
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come, (0]
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soul will o - ver-come.
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No. 23. We Worship Thee,

*'Whom having not seen, ye love.”—1 Pxr. 1: 8.
Feances R. HAVERGAL. JAMES MCGRAKAHAX,
m . F
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Bringer of sal - va - tion, Who won-drously hast wrought
Thee all ful-ness dwell-eth, All grace and power di - vine;
Oh, grant the con-sum - ma - tion Of  this our song, a - bove,
SR et
2=t —+ ,—_r_ l_l*:::;t:j:l:
' 1
D. c.— We praise Thee and con - fess Thee, Our Sav-iour and our King!
Last v. And ev - er- more con - fess Thee, Our Sav- iour and our King!
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O Name of might and fa - vor, All oth - er names a - bove,

Thy-self the rev - e - la - tion Of love be-yond our thought.

The glo-ry that ex- cel -leth, O Son of God, is Thine,
In end-less a - dor- a - tion And ev - er - last - ing love.

O Baviour, precious Sav -iour, Whom, yet un - seen, we love;
o
In

1
2.
3.
4.
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‘We wor -ship Thee! we bless Thee! To Thee s lone we smg'
Last v. Thenshall we praise and bl;“f Thee! Where perfect praises ring!
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No. 24. J shall be Satisfied,

“1 shall be satisfied, when I awake, with thy likeness.”—Ps. 17: 1k
EL. NATHAY, Jnlu Mcl}muu'

b SRS i e

L Soul of mine, in earth-ly temple, Why not here con-tent a - bide?
2. Soul of mine, my heart is clinging To  the earth’s fair pompand pride;
3. Soul of mine, must I sur-ren-der, 8ee my-self as cru - ci- fied;
4. Soul . of mine, con-tin-ue pleading; Sin re-buke, and fol - ly chnde-

Why art thou for ev - er pleadmg? Why art thou not sat - is - ﬁed?
Ah, why dost thou thus reprove me? Why art thou not sat - is - fied?
Turn from all of earth’s ambition, That thou may'stbe sat - is - fied?
I ac - cept the cross of Je - sus, That thou may'stbe sat - is - fied.
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When I  a-wake in His likeness, I........ shall be sat - is-fied,
I shall be sat - is - fied,
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£ ....... shall be sat-is-fied, WhenI awake in His like - ness.
I shall be sat-is-fled, sat-is-fied,
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No. 25. Trust On!

“Trust in the Lord with all thine heart.”—PRoV. 3: 5.
Ao G=o. C. STRBEIXS,
0
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1. Trust on! trust on be - liev - er! Tho' long the con - flict

2. Trust on! truston; thy fail-ings May bow thee to the dust,
3. Trust on! the dan-ger press-es; Tempta - tion strong is near,
4.0 Christ is strong to save us, He is  a faith-ful Friend,
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. Thou yet shalt prove vic-to - rious; Thy God shall fight for thee.
But in thy deep -est sor- row, O  give not up thy trust.
Yet o'er life’s dangerous rap-ids, He shall thy pas -sage steer.
Trust on! trust on! be-liev-er, O  trust Him to the end.
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Trust on ! (trust on!) Truston! (trust on!) Tho' dark the night and drear ;
Q4T MY —_—
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Trust on! (h'uﬂt On') trnst on! (truston!) The morning dawn is near.
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No. 26. Say, ave Now Ready ?

'!hmfmboyodnnuly '—=MATT. 34: 44
A. 8. Kinrrzs. T. O. O'KaXE, by per.
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1. Should the Death an - gel knock at thy chamber, In the still
2. Ma - ny sad spir - its now are de- part-ing In - to the
3. Ma - ny x.-e-deemed ones now are a8 - scending In - to the
A o B a2 & 2 s A s A p-a p
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i watch of to - mght. Say will your apu' - it pass in- to tor-ment,

world of de - spair; Ev - ’'ry btief moment brings your doom nearer;

, mansions of  light; Je - sus is pleading, pa - tiently pleading,
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to the land of de - hght? Bay are you read-y,
Sm - ner, O sin - ner, be - ware!

(o) let¢ Him save you to - night.
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are you read-y? ﬂ . the Death an - gel should call; vl
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shonld call;
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No.21. “3one of self and all of Thee,”

. “But Christ is all and in all."—CoL 3: 1L,

Rev. THEO. MOXOD, AT, JAMES MOGRANAHAN,
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1. Oh, the bit - ter pain and sor-row That a time could ev- er
2. Yet He found me; I be - held Him Bleedi on th'accurs-ed

3. Day by day His ten - der mer-cy Heal -Wl, help - ing, full and
4. ngh -er than the high-est heavens, Deep-er than the deepest
*° o -
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be, When I proud-ly said to Je - sus “All -of self, and none
tree; And my wist - ful heart said faint- ly,‘Some of self, and some of
free, Bro’t me low - er, while I whispered ‘‘Less of self, and more of
sea, Lord, Thy love at last has conquered ¢ None of self, andall  of

pop o P o0 P AN

Oepyrizht. 1878, by Jamcs MoGranabn.

Thee ” All of self and none of Thee, All of self and none of
Thee,” Some of self and some of Thee, Some of self and some of
Thee,” Less of gelf and more of Thee, Less of self and more of
Thee,” None of self and all of Thees, None of self and all of
) > S S P S-S O
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Thee, When I proud-ly said to Jesus ‘“All of self and none of Thee.”
Thee, And my wistful heart said faintly *“Some of self and some of Thee.,”
Thee, Bro’t me low -er whils I whispered ‘Less of self and more of Thee.”
Thee, Lord Thy love at last has conquered ¢ None of self and all  of Thee.”
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No. 28. gmim in Thee,

“ My strong 100k, for a honse of defence."—Ps. 31: 2.

1.0 safe to the Rock that is high-er than I, My soul in its
2. In the calm ‘e noon-tide, in sor-row’s lone hour, Intimeswhen temnpt-
3. How oft in the con - flict, when press'd by thefoe, Ihave fled to my .

e
[ .

{ I

- AN )

0 | \ R ! R .
A7 . . - T ] B . — —_—l T . |
G e
i LA - -
con -flicts and sorrows would fly; So gin - ful, s0 wea - ry, Thine

a - tion casts o'er me its power; In the tempests of life, on its
Ref-uge and breathed out my woe; How oft-en when tri - als like
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Thine would I be;  Thoublest “Rock of Ages,” I'm hid-ing in Thee.
wide, heaving sea,  Thou blest “Rock of Ages,” I'm hid-ing in Thee.
sea - bil - lows roll, , Have I hid - den in Thee, O Thou Rock of my soul.
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Hiding in Thee, Hiding in Thee, Thoublest “Rock of Ages,” I'mhiding in Thee,
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No 29.
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Bopyright, 1EM, by Jomes MoGrambe

Omwied Go!

“ Forgetting those thlnp whlch are behind, and mhhg forth unte those things
£ B. Arr.

are before.”—PHIL. 3

JAMES MCGRANAHAYX.
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1. Trust-ing in the Lord thy God. Onward go! onward
2. Has He called thee to the plough? Onward go! onward go'
3. Has He given thee golden grain? Onw o! onward go!
4 Hns ‘He said the endis mnear? 'On !  onward go!
5. In  this lit - tle moment then, Onward go! onward go!
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Hold - ing fast His promised word,
Night is com- ing, serve Him now;
Sow, and thou shult reap a - gain;
Serv - ing Him with ho - ly fear,
In thy ways ac - knowledge Him;

Onmﬁd! buwarat

On - ward go!
On - ward go!
On - ward go!
On - ward go!
On - ward go!

Onward onward go!
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On - ward! Onward! ouward!
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heer de ny His worthy Na.me. ’Ilho it bring reproach and shame;

Faith and love in
To thy Mas-ter's gate re - pair,
Christ thy por-tion, Christ thy stay,

ser-vice blend; On His might-y arm de- pend;
Watching be and wait-ing there;
Heavenly bread up - on the way,

Let His mind be found in thee: Let His will thy pleasure be;

) On -ward, on-ward!
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Onward gol
Spreading still His wondrous fame, On - ward go!
Stand-ing fast un - til the end, On - ward go!
He will hear and an-swer prayer; On - ward go!
Lead - ing on ?lonous day;" On - ward go!
Thus in life b - er - ty, On - ward go!

Oaward go!
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On- ward, on-w'u‘d go!



No.30.  Hlove thaw Tongue e Tell,

“Greater love hath no man than this"—Jonx 15: 13.
J. E. HaLy, arr, J. B. Harr.
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1. The love e-sus had for me, To suf-fer on the cruel tree,

2. The ma - n rrows that He bore, Andoh, that crownof thorns Hewore,
3. The peace I have in Him, my Lord, Who pleads before the throne of God
4. The joy that comes when He is near, The rest He gives, 8o free from feas,
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& ransonfed soul might be, Is more than tongue can tell.
That I might live for ey - er - more, Is more than tongue can tell.
The mer-it of His pre - cious' blood,Is more than tongue can tell.
hope in Him so bright and clear, Is more than tongue can tell.

PN PR L N A S
S —— (At —e——F— 2
— o— = Sttt gg—fo—"—o—>p ——
1) | — o ﬁ 2 v AB::E ; r Ti 4.;‘L o<1

His love is more than tonguecan tell; His love is ynore than tongue can
' than tongue can tell;
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gl
Eell;“ v 7 The love that Jesus had for me Ismorethantongue cantell,
than tongue can tell ;
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No. 31. Fear Thow my Prayer,

“Hoar my prayer, O Lord, give ear to my supplications.”—Ps. 143: 1,
Rxv. HENRY C. GRAVRS. Gro. C. STEDBINS.
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L All see- ing, gra-cious Lord—My heart be - fore Thee lies;
2. Thou knowest all my need, My in - moe# thought dost see;

8. Thonho - ly bless-ed One, To me I prmy draw near;
4. Bind Thou my life to  Thine, To me Thy life is  given;
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} All sin of thought and life abhorred, My soul to Thee would rise. .
: Ah, Lord!from all al - lure-ments freed Like Thee transformed I'd be.
5 My spir - it fill, O heavenly Son, With lov-ing, God - ly fear.
g WhileI my all to Thee re-sign,Thouart my all in heaven.
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Be - neath Thy love, be-neath Thy rod, From sin de - liv - er me.




My Redeemer.

“ 0 Lord, my strength, and my redeemer.”’—Ps. 19: 14,
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P P.Buss. | JAMES MCGRANARAN.
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4. I will sing of

will sing of my Redeem-er
2. I will tell the wond'rous story,
3. I will praise my dear Redeemer,

How my lost

my Redeemer,

And His wond'rous love to me ;
es -tate to save,
His tri-umph -ant pow'r I'll tell,
And His heav'n -1y love to me ;
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On the cru - el cross He suffered, From the curse to set me free.
" In His boundless love and mer -cy, He
How the vic-to - ry He giv-eth O - versin, and death, and hell.
He from death to life hath bro’t me, Son of God, with Him to be.
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the ran - som free-ly gave.

my Re-deem - er,

Sing, oh! sing,...... . of With His
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blood............
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blood He purchased me,He purchased me,..............

He purchased me,
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blood He purchsod me,

34

fth His blood He purchased me; Ont t.he
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debt,................ andmade me free, and made me free.
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debt, and made me free. '
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No. 33. Shitd of Fiv and Sovvow,
“Come, for all things are now ready.”—LUKE 14 : 17.
TH. HASTINGS. THOMAS HASTINGS.
ol

-t

1 Child of sin and sor - row, Filled with dis-may,
Wait mnot for to - mor-row, Yield thee to -day: { Heav'nbidstheecoms,

9. Child of sin and sor - row, Why wilt thoudie?
Come while thou canst borrow Help from on high; { Grieve not thatlove
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While yet there’sroom; Child of sin and sor-row, Hearand o - bey.
Which from a -bove, Child of sinand sor-row, Would bringthee nigh,




No. 34. Eternity is drawing Migh,

“The night is far spent, the day is at hand." —J,0M. 13 : 12.

HORATIUS BOXAR, D.D. PHILIP PHILLIPS,
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1. Pray, brethren, pray, The sands are fall - ing, Pray, brethren,pray, God's
2. Praise,brethren, praise, The skies are rend-ing; Praise,brethren, praise, The
3. Watch,brethren,watch,The day is dy - ing; Wateh,brethren, watch, The
4, Look, brethren, look, The day is break-ing; Hark, brethren, hark, The
v, B G o, - e A s -. ,

g——zzs?t_%?—-:pa——t—f-—&ﬂs—p—ﬁame

@s ' .—J—s—s:F.-.:g‘:i—:

%
voice is call -ing. Yon tur - ret strikes the dy - ing chime; We =
fight is  end -ing, Be -hold! the glo - ry draw -eth near, The 3
Time is fly - ing, Watchas men watch the part-ing breath, Watch <

dead are wak-ing. With gird-ed loins al - read -y stand—Be - g
-
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kneel up - on the edge ol’ time. E ter -ni-ty is drawing nigh, E -

King Himself will soon appear.
as men watch for life or death.
hold! the Bridegroomis at hand.
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* The next four measures sung in uniwn are very effective.
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No. 35. Crown Fim!

*Thon hast crowned him with glory and honor.”—Ps. 8: 3.

" Rev. Taos. Kerr. Arr. by Gzo. C. STERBINS.
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1. Look, ye mnts, the sight is glorious; 8ee the ¢Man of sorrows” now,
2. Crown the Saviour!aungels,crownHim! Rich the trophies Je - sus brings:

3. 8in - ners in de-risioncrown’d Him, Mock-ingthus the Saviour's claim;
4. Hark the bursts of ac - cla-mation! Hark thege loud trinmphant chords!
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From the fight re - turn vic - torious: Ev - 'ry knee to Him shall bow!

In  the seat of powerenthrone Hirm, While the vault of hea - ven rings.
Saints and angels crowd around Him, Own His ti - tle, praise His name.
Je - sus takes the high-est sta - tion, Oh what joy the sight af - fords!
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CHORUS.
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CrownHim! crownHim! angels,crown Hun!,Crown the Saviour “Kingof kings!”
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No.36. - @ome unto e, and Rest,

“Come unto me, all ye that labor and areheavy-laden, and I will gfve yourest.”’—MAaTT. 11: Y

EL NATHAN. Jaxzs MCGRANABAN,
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1. Broth-er, art thou worn and wea-ry, Tempted, tried, and sore oppress'd?
2. Oh, He knows the dark fore-bod-ings Of  the oonscience-troubled breast;
8. To the Loxd bring all your burden, Put the prom - ise to the test;
4 If in sor-row thou art weeping, Griev-ing forthe loved ones missed,
6. Trust to Him for all thy fa- tm,He will give thee what is best;
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List-en to the word of Je - sus, “Come un - to Me, and rest!”
And to such His word is giv - en, “Come un - to Me, and rest!” i
Hear Him say, your bur- den-Bear- er, “Come un - to Me, and rest!” ¢
Sure -ly then to you He whis-pers, ‘“Come un - to Me, and rest!” i
Why then fear when He is say - ing, “Come un - to Me, and rest!” §
i
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¢“Come un - to Me, and rest!” “Come un - to Me, and rest]”
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Come, Oh, come and rest ! Come,
ad 1+ 1

Come, yo wea - ry, hea- vy -la - en, “Comenn to Me, and rest!”
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Copyright, 1881, by 1va D. Bankey.

No.37.  a¥hile the Days arve gning By,

“Whatsoever thy hand findeth to do, do it with thy might.”"—EccL. 9: 10,

GEORGE COOPER, by per. IRA D. SaWKRY.
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1 There are lone - ly hearts to cher-ish, While the days are going by;
* 1 There are wea - ry souls who per-ish, While the days are going by; ,
o There’s no time for i- dle scorming, While the days are going by;
Let your face be like the morning, While the days are going by; ;'
3 All  the lov-inglinksthat bindus, While the days are going by;
“ 1One by one weleave be-hindus, While the days are going by;
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If a smile we can re- new, As our journey we pur-sue, Oh, the
Oh, the world is full of sighs, Full of sad and weeping eyes; Help your
But the seeds of good wesow, Bothinshadeandshinewillgrow, And will

fall - en brother rise, Whilethe daysaregoingby.
keepourheartsaglow, While the daysaregoingby.
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goingby,  goingby, !
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Going by, goingby, Oh,thegood weall may do, While thedaysaregoing by.
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No. 38. Guathering Fome,

“Ye shall be gatbered one by one, O ye childrea of Israel.”—Ps. 27: 1%
W. A. OspaR.

MARY Lusuin. )
oL ~ I Al N
/4 ) )
@%__ ﬁ‘%;
’ - 1

1. They're gath'ring homeward from ev-'ry land, One by one! one by one!
2. Be - fore they rest they pass thro’ thestrife, One by one! one by one!?
3. We too must come to the riv - er-side, One by one! one by one!
49 Jesus, Re - deem-er, we look to Thee, One by one! one by one!
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As their wea - ry feet touch the shin-ing strand,Yes, one by one!
Thro’ the waters of death they en - ter life, Yes, one by one!
We are near -er its wa-ters each e - ven - tide, Yes, one by one!
We lift up our voi - ces trembling-ly, Yes, one by one!
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They rest with the Saviour, they wait their crown, Their trm - vel-stained
To someare the floods of the riv - er still, As theyford on their
‘We can hear  the noise and the dashing stream, Oft now and a -
The  waves of theriv -er are dark and cold, We know not the
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gar - ments are all laid down; They wait the white rai - ment the
way to the heavenly hill; The waves to oth-ers run
gain, thro’ our life’s deep dream; Some-times the dark floods all  the
place where our feet may hold; O Thou who didst pass through the
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Guthering Fome, —Gouclnded,
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Lord shall prepare For all who the glo - ry with Him shall share,
fierce-ly and wild, Yettheyreach the home of the un - de - filed.

banks o - ver-flow, Some - times in rip-'fles and small waves go.
deep-est midnight, Now guide us, and send us the staff and light.
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Gath'ring home! gath'ring home! Fording the riv-er one by one!
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Gath'ring home! gath’ring home, yes, one by one!
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No. 39. Ouly 1 Little While,

“Weeping may endure for a night, but joy cometh in the morning."—Ps, 30: 5. '
Mrs. M. P. A. CROZIER. GEO. C. STEBBINS.

_1 | I R - 4A ] |
AEEES —ﬁ&:ﬁf:,eﬁj;jﬁ— =
it~ e W7 R s . Jo—. — g
e v f i .
1. On-ly a lit-tle while Of walking with wea - ry feet, \y

2. Suffer if God shall will, And work for Him while we may, From
3.On-ly a lit-tle while, ¥or toiling a few short days, And
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Patient-ly o-ver the thorn-y way That leads to the gold -en street.
Cul-vary's cross to Zion’scrown,Is on-ly a lit-tle way.
thencomestherest, the qui - et rest, B - ter - ni-ty’s end-less praise.
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No. 40.

Behold, what Love!

*Behold, what manner of love the Father hath bestowed nrm us, that we should be
called the sons of God.”"—Jonx

»

M. 88

JAMES MCGRANANAN.
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1. Be-hold, whntlove,what boundless love, The Fa - ther hath beatowed
2. No long er far from Him, but now By « reclonalﬂood"mndomgk,
3. What we in glo ry soonshall be, It doth not yet a H
4. With such a bless-ed hope in view, We would more ho- ﬁt
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On  sinners lost, that we should be ‘Now called the sons of God!
Ac - cept-ed in the “Well-beloved,” Near to &od’s heart we lie.

But when our precious Lord we see, We shall His im - age bear.
More like our ris - en, glorious Lord, Whose f)_nce we soon shall see.
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No.4.  F tear the Words of Freaus,

«‘Christ is all, and in all.”—CoL. 3: 2

e

G20. C. NEEDHAN. C.C. Case.

B e

1. I  hear the words of Je - sus, They speak of peace with God;
2. His word di-vine-ly bless-ed, It shows me what I am;
8. Oh! hear the words of Je - sus, The tid - ings are for thee;
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I  see the Lamb, Christde-sus, Who bore my heav-y load;
His cross it brings sal - va - tion, The vic - tim was the Lamb;
Oh! clasp the cross of Je - sus, And there for ref - uge flee;

Topyright, 1881, vy ©. C. Case.
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I  trust the blood of Je - sus, From sin it sets me free,
His blood pro-cur-eth par - don, And jus - ti-fies the soul,
Oh! trust the blood of Je - sus, Be saved this ver-y hour;
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I love the name of Je - sus, Who gave Himself for me.
His name, how sweet and pre-cious, It makes the sin-ner whole.
Oh! love the name of Je - sus, Blest name of wondrous power.




No. 42.

Jeans is Ry Suvionr,

“——went on his way rejoicing.”"-—Acrs8: 39,

! 1. My soul is hap - py all day long— is my

2. My heav -y load of sin is gone— Je-sus is my

3. I heard the veice of mer-cy «call— Je-sus is my |
] 4 Nowwill I tell it all a-round— Jde-sus is my
ey g —- 2 2 ﬁ——a __j * 2 » ]
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Sav-iour; And all my life is full of song— Je -sus died for me.
Sav-iour; At His dear cross I laid it down— Je -sus died for me.
Sav-iour; I  sim-ply trust-ed, that was all— Je -sus died for me.
Sav-iour; How sweet a blessing I havefound— Je -sus died for me.
oo _p o o B o o .
e - T T T —18 —o—
lP_F l; '? —+ ;: ] 'I: T [— O — —t+—1 ? *

sinnersslain; Halle - lu « jah! Hal-loe = lu - jah! To the Lamb who livesagain.
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No. 43. J am

*“Come unto me all ye that labor and are heavy laden, and I will give
. Yourest."—MATT. 9: 28,

ALLIE STARBRIGHT.
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1. Sad and wea - ry, lone and dreary, Lord,I would Thy call o - bey;
2. Thou, the Ho-ly, meek and low-ly, Je - sus, un - to Thee [ come;
3. Here a - bid - ing, in Thee hiding, Seeks my wea - ry soul to rest,
4. Be Thou near me, keep and cheerme, Thro' life's dark and stormy way;
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Thee be - liev-ing, Christ re-ceiv-ing,
Keep me ev - er,
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I would come to Thee to-day.

let me nev- er From Thy bless - ed keeping roam.
Till the dawn-ing of the morning, When I wake

a-mong the blest. .

Turn my sad-ness in - to gladness,Turn my dark-ness in-to day. :
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I am com-ing, I am com-ing,
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Coming, Sav -. iour to . be blessed;
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I am coming, I am coming,
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Coming, Lord, to Thee for rest.
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No. 44. Deliverance will Gome,
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“We mjomeylngunwthophooofwhhhthehtduld.lwﬂlglvom——mm.lozﬂ.
Ol Melody. arr.

I saw a way-worn traviier In tat-ter'd garments clad,
1 { back was lay den heav-y His strength was al - most gone,
a, {The sum-mer sun was shin-ing, The sweat was on his brow,
But he kept press-ing onward For he was wend-ing home;
The songsters in tke ar-bor  Thatstood be-side the way
Hm watchword be - ing ¢ Onward!” He stopped his ears and ran,
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And struggling up the mountain It seemed that he was sad;
Yetheshout-ed a8 he journeyed, De - liv - er-ance will come. t’
His garments worn and dust-y, His step seemed ver-y glow:
Still  shouting as he journeyed, De - liv - er-ance will come. z’
,At - tract-ed his at - ten-tion, In - vit -ing his de.- lay:
Stlll shouting as he journeyed, De - liv - er-ance will come. }
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Then palms of vxo-‘to-ry,crowns of glo -ry,Palmsof vic-tory I shall wear.
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4 I saw him in the evening, They bore him on their pinions’
The sun was bending low, Safe o’er the dashmg oam;
‘He'd overtopped the mountain, And joined him in his triumph,—
HAnd reaehe(ll the val L . iverance has come!
+" He saw the golden clty. (] I heard the song of triumph
His everlasting ho; They sang upon that shdrg,

And shouted loud, sanm,

Deliverance will come! Baying, Jesus has redeemed us

'o suffer nevermore:

5 While gazmg on that ci Then, casting his ely;es backward
Just o'er the narrow flood, ‘ On the race which he had run,
A band of holy angels - He shouted loud, Hosanna, .

Came from the ne of God: Déliverance has come!
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No. 45. Tuke me us J am, o

‘ Hear my prayer, O‘Lon‘l, and Jet my ory come unto Thee."~Ps. 108 : 1. -

E . H. H. Gero. C. STEBBINS.
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1. Jo - sus my Lord to Thee I cry, Un-less Thou help me I mast die;
! 2. Helpless I am and full of guilt, But yet for me Thy blood wasspilt;
[ 8. I bow be-fore Thy mercy -seat, Be-hold me, Saviour, atThy feet;
' 4. If Thou hast workforme to do, In-spire my will. my heartre-new;
5. And whenat last the work is done, The battle fought, the victory won;

i ) s L=
a Oh, bring Thy free sal - va -tion nigh, And take me as I am.
g And Thou canst make me whatthou wilt, Andtake me as I am.
i - Thy work be-gin, Thy work complete, And take me as I am.
i And work both in, and by me too, Andtake me as 1 am.
; Still, still my cry shall be a-lone, Oh take me as I am.
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Lord, I give my-self to thes, Oh take me as I am.
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No. 46. ‘Boers of the Aord.

" *“Be ye doers of the word, and not hearers only, deceiving your own selves.—~JAWEs 1 : 22.

. EL NATHAX. JA8, MCGRANAHAX.
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1. Once more we come,God's word to hear, Theword so pure and ho - ly;

2. The life of God is in theword; And who - so-e’er be -liev-eth,
3. The word of God, by faith received, Imparts re - gen-er - a - tion;
4. 8o, when the word of God we hear, Let us  be humbly pleading
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Now grant us, Lord, a list-‘ningear, A spir - it meek and low-ly;
The re-cord there of Christ theLord E -ter - nal life re-ceiv-eth;
And he who hath in Christ believed Livesout a mnew cre - a - tion;
- The Ho -ly Ghost to give uslight, As we the word are heed-ing;
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For if we hear, and heed it not, We hear for condem - na-tion; -
But if we hear, be-liev-ing not, We hear for condem - na-tion;
But if wehear, and do it not, We hear for condem - na-tion;
But if we hear, and feel it not, We hear for condem - na-tion;
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For ¢do- ers of the word,” we'retaught,Are heirs of Christ’s sal-va-tion.
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No. 47. Bringing v the Sheives,

“The harvest is the end of the world." —~MATT. 13 : 39,
KNOWLES SHAW. GEORGE A. MIXOR, by per.

SESEEEes==ncesremniE

1. S8owing in the morning, sow-ing seeds of kindness, Sow-ing in the noon-tiZe
2. Sowing in the sunshine,sow-ing in the shadows, Fearing neitherclouds nor

3. Go—lug forth thhweepmg.sowmg for the Master, Tho' the loss sustain'd our
- o, o > > S D, O
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and the dew - y eve; Waiting for the harvest, and the time of reaping,
winter’s chilling breeze; By and by the harvest, and the la-bor end-ed,

spir - it of - ten grieves: Whenourweeping’s over, He will bid us welcome,
o oo o
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We shall come, re - joic -ing, bringing in the sheaves. Bringing in the sheaves,
We shall cowe, re - joic - ing, bringing ' in the sheaves. &
We shall cowe, re - juie -ing, bringing in the sheaves.
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bringing in the sheaves,We shall cone, re - joic - ing, Bringing in the sheaves
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Bringing in thesheaves, ‘Weshall come, rejonomg,
Bringing in the sheaves, . Bringing in thesheaves.
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No. 48. "The Glovions Fotning,

“And God hath raised up the Lord, and will also raise us up by nis own power.”—1 Coxr.6: 2
. Wi B. Bunnunr

1. Soon shall we see the glorious morning, Saints a - rise! saintsa - rise!
2. Hear ye thetrump of God re-sounding, Saintsa - rise! saints a - rise!
8. The saints who sleep; with joy awak -en, All a - rise! all a - rise!
4. Fast by the throne of God behold them Crowned with bliss! crowned with bliss!

Sin - ners, attend the notes of warning, Saints a - rise! saintsa - rise!;
Through all the vaults of death rebound-ing, Saintsarise! saintsa - rise!
Their beds of death are quickforsak -en, All a - rise! all o - rise!
See in his arms theSaviour folds them, Crowned withbliss! orowned with bliss!
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The res -ur-rec-tion day draws near, The King of Saintsshall soon appear,
To meet thebridegroom,haste, prepare, Put on yourbridal garments fair,
Not ‘one  of ‘all the'faithful few Who here onearth the Saviour knew,
Witk wreaths of glory round theirhead,No tears of sor-row pow are shed,
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And high his'roy - al standard rear, Saints a - rise! saints a - riset
And hail your Saviour in the air, Saints & - rise! saintsa- risel °
But starts with blisshié Lord to view,” All a - -rise! all - a - rise!

To joy’s full fountain all are led, Crowned withbliss! crowned with bliss}
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No.49. ¥ Pruise Thee and Bless Thee.

“Oh ye servants of the Lord, praise the name of the Lord.”"—Ps, 113 : 1.

EL NATHAN.

J .uma MCGRAXAHAN,
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1. We praise Thee and bless Thee, Our - ther in heaven,
2. We praise Thee and bless 'Thee: Once sin - ful and sad,
8. We praise Thee and bless Thee: The Spir - it .hath come
4. We praise Thee and bless Thee, For food by the way;
6. We praise Thee and bless Thee: Thy word hath gone forth,
6. We praise Thee and bless Thee, And wait His re - tum
7. We praise Thee and bless Thee: We'll reign with Him then,
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I%‘r't’he joy of sal - va-tion Thy gos-pel hath given.
By the word thou hast giv - en, To Christ we were led.
To dwell with, and teach us, And guide us safe home.
The man -na from hea - venn Pro -vid -ed each day.
L That Christshall be King and Reign o - ver the earth.
"F To ful - il ev -'ry prom -ise 'Hev made to His own.
3 To praise Thee and bless Thee For ev - er. A - men
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Hal - le - lu -jah! we pmlse Thee Thro' Je -sus our Lord,
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No. 50. Thy Wikl be Done!

* Thy will be done in earth, as it is in heqven.”’—MAarT. 6 : 10,

CHARLOTTE ELLIOTT. JAMES MCGRANAHAN.
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L L‘Iy God and Fa - ther, while I stray F!\r from my honie, on

2. What tho' in lone -1y grief I sigh For friends be - loved, no
8. Let but my faint-ing heart be blest With Thy sweet Spir - it

4. Renew my will from day to day; Blend it with Thine; and
5. Thenwhenon earth I breathe no more The piuyer oft mixed wit.h
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life’s rough way, Oh,teach me from my heart to say, “Thy will be done!”
long - er nigh, Submis-sive still would I re - ply, “Thy wil: be done!”
for itsgtiest, My God, to Thee I leave the rest, ¢ Thy will be done!”
take a-way All now that makes it hard to say, * Thy will be done!”
tenrs be-fore, I’ll singup -on a hap-pier shors, *T’hy will be done!”
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Thy will be done! Thy will be done!

Oh, teach me from my heart to say, ¢Thy will be done!”
Sub « mis-sive still would I re - ply, “Thy will be done!”
My God, to Thee I leave the rest: ¢Thy will bd done!”
All now that makesit hard to say, *Thy will be done!”
Ill sing up- on & hap-piershore, “Thy will be done!”
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Ro.5.  3Why do Mow Wait ?

Gro. #F; Roor. “ Arise, He calleth thee.”—MARK 10: 49, Gzxo. F. RooT.
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1 Why do you wait, dear broth-er,”  Oh, why do you
2. What do you hope, dear broth - er, To gain by a
3. Do you not feel, dear broth -er, His Spir-it now
4 Why do you wait, dear broth - er, The har- vest is
—
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tar - ry 8o long? Your Sav-iour is wait-ing to
fur - ther de - lay? There's no one to save you but
striv ing with - in? Ob, why not ac-cept His sal -
-ing a - way. Your , Bav-iour is long-ing to

give you, A place in His sanc- ti - fled thiong.

Je - sus, There’s no oth-er way but His way. e
va - tion, And throw off thy bur- den of gin.

bless you, There's d:n-ge; and death in de - lay..
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No. 52. Only AWniting,

*The Lord direct your hearts into...... the patient waiting for Christ.”—2 THess. 3: 5.
W. G. IrvIN. J. H. FILLMORE, by per.
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1.I am waiting for the moming Of the blessed day to dawn,
2. I am waiting; wornand wea-ry  With the bat- tle and the strife,
3. Waiting, hoping, trusting ev - er,. For a home of boundless love;
4. Hoping soon to meet the loved ones Where the “many mansions” be;

Hop -ing when the warfare’s o0 - ver To re - ceive a crown of life.
Like a pilgrim, looking forward 'To the land of bliss a - bove.
List'ning for the hap-py welcome Of my Sav-iour call -ing me.
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I am wuit - - - ing on-ly waiti
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l ‘When the sorrow and the sadness Of this changeful life are gone.
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I am waiting, waiting, waiting, on - ly waiting, on-ll waiting
N £z z =z
v »—> ——9—
71 oy v — ] 7 ) ”) - 3

v v v v 7 7 T vV Y]
On - ly waiting, waiting, waiting for my welcome, for my welcome,
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No.53.  Oh, Revive Mz by Thy AWord,

“I will cause the shower to come down in his season. There shall be showers of
blessing.”—EzeK. 34: 26. )
EL. NATHAN, Jaues McGn.uunur '
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1. Heav'nly Fa - ther, we Thy children, Gather'd round our ris-en Lord,
2. Gracious gales of heav'nly blessing In Thy love to us af -ford;
3. Weak and wea -ry in the con-flict, “Wrestlmgnoththﬂeahandblood ”
4. With Thy sf;engt.h, O Master, gird us; Be our Guide and be our Guard:
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Llft our hearts in earn-est plead-ing: Oh, re-vive us by Thy word!
Let us feel Thy Spirit's pres -ence, Oh, re-vive us by Thy word!
Help us, Lord, as faint we fal - ter; Oh, re-vive us by Thy word!
Fill us w1th Thy ho - lz Spir - lt, Oh, re - vive us by Thy wordl
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bend e - freshmg, send re - freshmg From Thy presence, gmcmus Lord!
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Send re - freshing, send re - freshing, And re - vive us by Thy word.
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No. 54.

J Fever Fnew Hou,

¢] never knew you: depart from Me.”—MATT. T: 8.

Mze. G. C. NERDHAM. C.C. Case.
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1. When the King in His beau-ty shall come to His throne, And a -

2. They had known whence He came, and the grace which He brought; In their
3 Now the righteous are reigning with A - bra-ham there; But for
(] sin - ner, give heed to this sto-ry of gloom, kor the
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round Him are gather'd His lov’d ones, His own, There be some who will knock at His
presence Heheal'd, in theirstreets Hehad tnught Theyhad mention’d His aameand their

these is ap - pointed an endless despair; It  is vain thattheycall: Heonce
hour is fast nearing that fixes your doo'I.n : Will you still reject mer-cy? still
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fair pal-ace door, To be answered within *There is mer-cy no more."
friendship profess’d; Butthey nev-er believed, for of them He confess'd;

knock’ dat, thelr gst.e Butthey welcom’'d Himnot; so now this is their fate: ¥
hard - en your heart? Oh then, what will youdo ~ asthe King cries?—“Depart!”
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nev - er, I have nmev-er, . I have nev-er known you.”
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No.55. Beyond the Smiling und the Weeping.

“ And God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes ; and there shall be ne nwore deatb,
neither sorrow, ner crying, neither shall there be any more pain.”—REV. 21

n HoraTius BoNAR, D. D. Gko. C. S'rzumxs.
1.

1. Beyond the smiling and the weeping, I shall be soon, I shall be
2. Beyond the blooming and the fad-ing, I shall be soon, I shall be
3. Beyond the parting and the meeting, I shall be soon, I shall be
4. Beyond the frost-chainand the fe - ver, I shall be soon, I shall be

N NN

soon; Beyond the waking and the sleeping, Beyond the sowing and the
soon; Beyond the shining and the shading, Beyond the ho;l);:g and the
soon; Beyond the farewell and the greeting, Beyond the pulse’s fe - ver

soon; Beyond the rock-wasteand the riv- er, Beyond the ev-er and the
. h
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shall be soon, I shall be soon. Love, rest and
shall be soon, I shall be soon.
shall be soon, I shall be soon.
shall be soon, I shall be soon.
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home! Sweet, sweet hope! Lord, tar-ry mnot, Lord tar-ry not, but come.
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No. 56. Jesus is Coming,

“The Loed himself shall descend from heaven.”—1 THRsS. 4: 16,

EL NaTHAN. JAMES MCGRANAHAW.
'ﬁ = — D
1. Je-sus is eommg' sing the glad werd! Com-mg for those He re -

2. Je-sus is coming! the deadshall a - rise, Lov'd onesshall meet in a
8. Je-sus is comiug! His saints to re-lease; Com-ing to give to the
4. Je-sus is coming! the promise is true; Who are the cho-sen, the
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1 deem’d by His blood, Com-ing to reign as the glo-ri-fled .Lord!
joy - ful surprise, Caught up to-geth-er to Him in the skies.
war - ring earth peace: Sin - ning, and sighing, and sor - row, shall cease.
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] imth fl the few, Wmt mg and watchmg, prepared for re - vxew?h
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coming a-gain! Je - sus is coming a - gain!

o Yes, Jo-sus is com-ing! Oh,
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Shout the glad tidings o’er mountain and plain! Je - sus is coming a - gain!
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No. 7. Singing as we Fourtey,

“Then was our mouth filled with singing.”—Ps, 1926 : 8.

Lucr J. RIDER. Lucy J. R
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1 We are chil-dren of a King, Heavenly King, Heavenly King,
2. We are travel-ing to our home, Bless - ed home, Bless - ed home,
8. Full of joy we on-ward go, Heavenward go, Homeward go,
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We are chil-dren of & King, Sing-ing as we jour - ney;
We are travel-ing to our home, Sing-ing as we jour - ney;
Full [of joy we on-ward go, Sing -ing a8 we jour - ney;

Copyright, 1878, by P. H, Revalt
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Je - sus Christ our Guard and Guide, Bids us, noth-ing ter - ri - fied,
Tow'rda cit - y out of sight Wherewill fall no shade of night,

Sing-ing all the jour-ney thro’— Singing hearts are brave and true—
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Fol-low close-ly at His side, Smg -ing a8 we jour -ney.
For our Sav-jour is its light, Sing-ing as we jour - ney.
Sing-ing till our home we view, Sing-ing as we jour - ney.
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No.58.  AWho is on the Lord's Side?

*Thine are we, David, and on thy sidé, thou son of Jesse.”~1 CHROX. 13; 18.

FRANCES R. HAVERGAL. IRA D. SANKEY.
o Spirited. R |
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1. Who is on the Lord’s side? Who will servethe King? Who will be His
2. Not for weight of glo - ry, Notforcrownandpalm, En - ter we the
3. Je - sus, Thou hast bought us, Not with gold or gem, ButwithThineown
4. Fierce may be the con-flict, Strongmaybethe foe, Butthe King'sown
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help-ers, Oth-er lives to bring? Who will leave the world’s side?
ar - my, Raise the warrior-nsalm; But for love that claim - eth
life-blood, For Thy di - & - dem; With Thy bless-ing fill - ing
ar - my, Nonecan o. ver-throw; Round His stand-ard rang - ing,
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Who will face the foe? Who is on the Lord’s side? Who for Him will go ?
Lives for whom He died, He whom Jesus nam-eth Mustbe on His side.

All who come to Thee, Thon hastmade uswilling, Thou bast made us free.
Vie-try is se-cure, ForHistruthunchanging Makesthetrinmphsure,
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Who is on the Lord’s side? Who will serve the King? Who will be His
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Who is ou the Tord's Side, GConclnded.
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help -ers, Oth-er lives to bring? By Thy grand re - demp - tion,
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By Thy grace di-vine, =~ 'We are on the Lord'sside; Saviour, we are Thine,
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No. 59. Lead me on,

“For Thy name's sake lead me and gnide me.”—Ps. 31: 3.
C. C. CONVERSE. by per.

-

1. Travling to the bet-ter land, O'er the de - sert’s scorchingsand,
2. Whenat Ma- rah, parchedwzt.hheat I the s%arklmg fountain greet,
3. When the wil - der-ness is drear, Show me lim’s palm-groves near,
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Fa-ther!let me grasp Thyhand; dme on, lead me on!
Make the bit - ter wa-terssweet; Lead me on, lead me on!
And her wells as crys-tal clear; Ixadme on, lead me on!
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4 Through the water, through the fire, 6 When I stand on Jordan’s brick,

Never let me fall or tire, Never let me fear or shrink ;
Every step brings Cansan nigher : Hold me, Father, lest I sink ;
Lead me on! Lead me on!
5 Bid me stand on Nebo's height, 7 When the victory is won,
Gaze upon the land of light, And eternal life begun,
Then transported with the sight, Up to glory lead me on!
Lead me on} Lead e on, lead me on}
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Ko. 60. ‘F've Lagored The Crops,

* Passod from death unto lite.”—JoHN 5: 9.
P. P. Buiss. JAMES MCGRANAHAN.
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1. Look un - to me and be yesaved. Iheard the Just One say;
2. By His a-tonement re - conciled, My Fa-ther'sface I see;
3. Oh, glo-rious heightof vant-age ground! Oh, blest vic - to-rious ho_y{'
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v
And a8 by faith on Him I gazed, My bur - den rolled a - way.
The emp - ty tombnow in - tervenes Be-tween the worldand me.
In Him to trust and ful - ly know His re - sur - rec-tion power )
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I've passed the cross at Cal - va -ry, I'm on the Heaven gide;
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The world is ecru - cn - ﬁed to me, Since Christ my ran-som died;
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The world is cru - ci - fied to me, Since Christ my ransom died.
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No.61. ¥ Tuke the Guilty Sinuer's Fume,

** These things have I written unto you that ;e may know that ye have eternal
life.""—1 Joux

Rev. W. P. MACKAY,

H.F. Wn.unu.
d
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-w.'No works of law have we to boast, By 'na-ture ruined, guilt-y, lost;
2. No faith we bring, 'tis Christ a-lone, ’Tiswhat He is—what He has done;
3. We do not feed our sins aregone, Weknowit by 1T'hy word a - lone;
4. Be-caus¢ we know oursinsforgiven, We hap-py feel—our homeis heav'n;
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Condemned al - read - y, but Thy hand
is for wus as given by God,

‘We know that there our sins didstlay

Pro-vid - ed whatThou dadstdemand.
It was for us He shed His blood.
On Him who hagput sin a - way.

Gopyright, 1901, by . 7 Widlams,

o help us now as sons of God, To tread the path that Je - sus trod.
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We take tho guilt-y sinner's name, The guilt-y sin-ner's Saviour claim
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We take the guilt-y sinner's name, The guilt - y sin-ner’s Sav-iour claim.
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No. 62. Fe Gnme to Bethany,

“Then Jesus came to Bethany."—JORN. 18: 1.
P.P. Buu. JAMES MCGRARAHAN.
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1, § There is love, true love, and t.he heart grows warm, When the Lord to
There is joy, glud joy, and a feast is spread, When the Lord to
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peace, sweet peace, and the life grows culm, When the Lord to

faith, strong faith, and our home seems near, When the Lrord to
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* Beth - a uy comes; And the word of life hns Kwondroul charm, When the

Beth - a - ny comes; For His heavenly voice brings to life the dead, When the

Beth - a - ny comes; And the trusting soul sings a sweet, soft psalm, When the
Beth & - ny comes; Andthecrownmore bright,andthe crossmore dear, When the
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When the Lord to Betha-ny came, Open wide the door, let Him en - ter now!
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: 8 k’v-er the same!

for His love is ev-er the same! His love is ev- er the same!
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Fie Came to Bethuny, —Concluded,

[N

L is  ev-er the same! .
love is ev - er the same! O - pen wide the door,
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let Him en - ter now! for His love is ev-er the same!
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No.63.  Fhallelujub! what u Suviour,

. “A Man of sorrows, and acquainted with grief.”—Isa. 53: 3.
P. P. Buss. P. P. BLiss.
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1. “Man of sorrows!” what a name For the Son of God, who came
2. Bear ing shame and scoffing rude, In my place condemned He stood;
3. Guilt- y, vile, and helpless, we; Spotless Lamb of God, was He;
4. “Lift-ed up” was He to die; It is finished” was His cry;
5. When He comes, our glorious King, All His ransomed home to bring,
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Capyrieht, 1875, by John Church & Co.

Ru-in'd sinners to reclaim! Hual -1le - lu - jah! a Baviour!
Seal'd my pardon with Hisblood: Hal - le - lu - jah! what a Saviour!
*‘Full atonement!” can it be? Hai-le - lu- jah! what a Saviour!
Now in heaven ex-alt - ed high: Hal -le - lu - jah! what a Saviour!
Then a- new this song we'llsing: Hal - le - lu - jah! what a Saviour!
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64.

Y

Bhis § Fuow,

«1 know whom I have belioved.”—8 Tux. 1: 18

W. H. Doanm.
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1. Lord, my trust I re - pose
2. ‘Thou dost lead with a
31

in Thee;
sweet ocom-mand, Thoudost lead with a

shall rise to a world of light, T

O  how great is Thy

shall rest in a
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love to me! Thou thestrength of my life shalt be; This I know, §
the rock of Thy Truth I stand; This I know, <
mansion bright;Then my faith shallbe lost in sight; This I know, .'E'
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this I know. Thine,Thine,andon -ly Thine, Nowand ev - er Thine;
this I know.
this I know.
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Thou dost love me, 8av-iour mine; This I know, This I know.
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No. 65. ot what these Funds huve Dowe,

“ Having made peace through the blood of His cross.” —C>L. 1: 20,
HORATIUS BoNAR, D.D, JAMES MCGRANAHAN.
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1. Not what these hands have done, Can save this guilt - y soul;

2. Not what I feel or do, Can give me peace with God;

3. Thylove to me, O God, Notmine, O Lord, to Thee,

4. No oth - er work save Thine, No mean -er blood, will do;

6. I praise the God of grace, I trust His love and might;
-
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Not what this toil - ing flesh has borne, Can make my spir - it- whole.
Not all my prayers, orsighs, or tears, Canease my aw -ful load
Can rid me of this dark un-rest, Andset my spir -it free.

Nostrength,save that which is di-vine, Can bear me safe -1ly through.
He calls me His, I call Him mine; My God, my joy, my light!

(e o P22z 22

Copyright, 1099,by James McOranabas,
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, Thy work a- lone, my 8av- iom;, Can ease this weight of sin;
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Thy blood a-lone, O Lamb of God, Can give me peace with-in.
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No.66. Fow ran I Keep from Singing?

“1 will sing praises unto my God while I have my being.”—Ps. 146: 2.
Ira D. SANKEY.
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1. My lifeflows on in end-less song; A- bove earth's lamen - ta- tion,
2. What tho’ my joys and comforts die? The Lord my Saviour liv- eth;
3. T  lift my eyes; the cloud grows thin; I' see the blue a - bove it;
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I hear the sweet tho’ far- off hymn That hails a new cre - a - tion;
‘What tho’ the darkness gath-er round? Songs in the night He giv-eth;
And day by dav this pathway smooths, Since first I learned to love it;
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Thro' all the tu - mult and the strife I hear the mu- sic ringing;
No storm can shake my in-most calm While to that refuge clinging;
The peace of Christ makes fresh my heart, A fountain ev - er springing;
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It finds an ech - o in my soul— How can I keep from singing?
Since Christ is Lord of heaven and earth, How can I keep from singing?
All things are mine since I am His-— How can I keep from singing?




No. 67.

Come Believing !

*Him that cometh to Me I will in no wise cast out.”"—Joxx 6: 37.

EL. NATHAN,

Jas, MOGRANAMAN,
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1. Once a - gain the Gospel mes-sage From the Sav -iour you have heard;

2. Man - y summersyou have wast-ed, Ripened har-vests you have seen;

3. Je - sus for yourchoiceis waiting; Tar - ry not: atonce de- cide! g
4, Ceage of fit-nees to be think-ing; Do mnot lon - ger try to feel; l
5. Let your will to God be giv-en, Trustin Christ's a - ton - ing blood;
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Will you heed the in-vi- ta-tion? Will you turn and seek the Lord ?

‘Win-ter snows by Spring have melt-ed,
While the Spir - it now is striv-ing,
It is trust-ing, and not feel - ing,
Look to - Je -sus now in heav-en,

Yot you lin -gerin your sin,
Yield, and seek the Saviour's side,
That will give the Spir - it's seal.
Rest on His unchang-ing word.
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Copyright, 187, by James MeOranahen.
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Cumebe-liev-ing! come be-liev-ing! Come to Je-sus! lookand live!
come! come! look! Oh, look and live!
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look! Oh, look and livel J
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Come be-liev-ing! come be-liev-ing: Come to Je - sus!lookand live!
come! come!
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No. 68. ‘Ride Thon e,

*Thou art my hiding place.”—Ps. 33: 7.

Fanny J. CrosbY., Rev. nonm Lowry.
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1. In Thycleft, O Rock of A - ges, Hide Thou me; When the |

2. From the snare of sin - ful pleas - ure, Hide Thou me; Thou, my .

3. In the lone - ly night of sor- row, Hide Thou me;Tilk in !

i
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fit - ful tem-pest ra - ges, Hide Thou me; Where no §
soul’s e - ter - nal treas-ure, Hide Thou me; When the I
glo - ry dawns the mor-row, Hide Thou me; In the §
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mor-tal arm can sev . er From my heart Thy love for.
world its power is wield -ing, And my heart is  al « most
sight of Jor-dan’s bil - low, Let Thy bo-som be my

ev - er, Hideme, O Thon Rock of A - ges, Safe in Thee.
yield-ing, Hideme, O Thou Rock of A - ges, Safe in Thee.
pil -low; Hideme, O ThouRock of A - ges, Safe in Thee.
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No. 69. We we Going Home,

“And 8o shall we ever be with the Lord."—1 THEss. 4: 17.

EL NATHAN, JAMES MCGRANANAN.
° Oty ! 1 A
Y /% I 4. ) - )| 11 H
A — 11— ——1— _ag;‘ﬁ
G ST s ) : %

1. Our way is oft-en rug-ged While here on earth we roam,

2. To Marah's bit-ter wa-ters We oft have murm'’ring come,
3. When of the des-ert wea-ry, Our God His grace has shown, |
4. With hunger oft-en fainting, We've made complain-ing moan; ]
5. Some stand to-day on Ne-bo, The jour-ney near-ly done,
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And thornsare in the path-way; But we are go-ing home,
But God the cup has sweetened; And so we're go-ing home,
By rest-ing us at B - lim, With sweet fore-tastes of home. °
But, fed by heavenly man-na, We still are go-ing home.
And some are in the val-ley; But all are go-ing home.
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Uopyright, 1900, by James McGranaban.
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Were go - ing, go - ing,
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go - ing, we are go-ing, Yes, we are go-ing home;
N O go-ing home
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We soon shall cross the riv - er, And be with Christ at home.
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No. 70. Sound the Slarm!

~Sound an alarm!"—JoxL $: 1.
FAxxY J. CrosBY, W. H. Doamm.
o b d N_ a1 [ ' a N
N o J | IR | M

S e e T ==

1. Sound the a-larm! let the watchman ery!— “Up! for the day
2. Sound the a-larm! let the ory go forth, SBwift as the wind
3. Sound the a-larm on the mountain’s brow! Plead with the lost
4. Sound the a-larm in the youth-ful ear, Soundit a-loud
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of the Lord is nigh; Who will es-cape from the wrath to come?
o'er the realmsof earth; ‘“Flee to the Rock wherethe soul may hide!
by the way-side now; Warn them to come and the truth embrace;
that the old may hear; Blow ye the trump whilethe day-beams last!
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Who have® a place in the soul'sbrighthome?”’ Sound the a-larm, watchman!
Flee to the Rock! in its cleft a - bide!”

Urge them to come and be saved by grace.

Blow ye the trump till the light is past!
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Smma the 3lurm!_o$mmaza.
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hosts of sin, as their ranks advanoce, Shall wither and fall at His glance.
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No. 71. Beantiful Forning.

“ He ia not here but is risen.” —LUKE 24 : 6.
ANox. Lucy J. kiper.
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1. Beau-ti - ful morn - ing! Day of hope, Dawn of a bet-ter life;
2. Beau-ti - ful morn - ing! All the week Wait-eth thy welcome light,
3. Beau-ti - ful morn - ing! Grief and pa.m, Weeping be-fore the tomb,
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; Now in thy - ful hours we rest, Far from earth’snoiseandstrife,
; Since thy ﬁrst dawn-ing, calm and clear, Out of the dark - est nigh:.
H Fly at thy duwn-ing, Je -sus rose, Je - sus dispelled the glsom.
m N N N 1 [ | o o > o * “’ - l?
2 [ 4 AN SO _J 1 1 - L ! N1 4 B
e e e £ =i
") P . P -2 PR n 1 HIFT - . )
———o—"——9—>p —— -

Morn-ing of res - ur-rec-tion joy,
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Sing-ing shall greet thy opening hours, Sing-ing shall mark thy eloso.
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No.72. "Bwill not be Long, .

. “We are journeying unto a place of which the Lord said I will give it yon.”—Nox. 10: 2.

Faxxy J. CrosBY. W. H. DoANR.
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1 "l'ﬁll not be long our jour - ney hers, Each brok - en sigh and
2. 'Twill not be long the yearning heart May feel its eve -ry
8. Thoughsad we mark the olos - ing eye, Of those we lov’d in
4. These checkered wilds, with thorns o'erspread, Through which our way so :
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fall - ing tear  Will soon be gone, and all will be A
hope de - part, And grief be min-gled with its song; We'll
days gone by, Yet sweet in death their lat - est song— We'll
oft is led— Thismarch of time, with truth so strong, Will g
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cloudless sky, a wave-less sea. Roll on, dark stream, We i

meet a - gain, 'twill not be long.
meet & - gain, 'twill not be long.

end in bliss, ’twill not belong.
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Roll on, roll on,dark stream,roll on,We
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dread not thy foam; The Pil-grimis long - ing for Home, sweet home,
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No. T3, eIl we move about Fesus,

.
* “That T may know Him."—~PnIL. 8 : 10,

P. P.BLss. JAMES MCGRANAHAN.

1. "Tis known on earth and heav-en too, 'Tis sweet to me be- cause 'tis
2. Earth's fairest flowers will droop and die, Dark clouds o’erspread yon azure
3. When overwhelmed with un - be - lief, When burdened witha blinding
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true; The “‘old, old story”is ev-er new; Tell memoreabout Je-sus.
sky; Life’s dearest joys flit fleet-est by ; Tell memoreabout Je-sus.
grief, Come kind-ly then to my re-lief; Toll memoreabout Je-sus.
me, Thro’endlessyears my songshall be— “Tell me moreabout Je-sus.”
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1978, by Jamaes MO

22 22 222,

I «“Tell me more a-bout Je-susi* --Tell me more w-wout Je-susl”

Him wonld I know who loved mesgo; ¢Tell me more a - bout Je-susl”
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4. And when the Glo-ry-land I  see. And takethe *place prepared” for -



No. 74. SUCIl gather theve in glovy by aud by,

“When Christ, whoisonrlife, ahall appear. the'n slull yoalsoappear with
Himin glory."—CoL. 3
Et.. Nnm JAMES MCGRANAHAN.
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1. The word of God 18 giv - en To all whoserve Him here,

2. Oncein  our sin we wan - der'd Far, far a - way from God,
3. Now with this hope to cheer wus, Ana withthe Spir-it's seal,
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That when the Lord from hea -« ven In glo - ry shall ap - pear,
And pre - cious hours we squander'd Up-on the down - ward road;
Thatall our sins were par - doned, Thro'Him whose stripes did heal;
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We then shall be de - liv - ered From sor - row, sin, and ; .’
But God in grace hath called us, And giv-en us to m <
As “strangers” and a8 ‘‘pil-grims,”No place on earth we own, i
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if for Christ we suf - fer, With Him we then shall reign.
The pur - chase of our Sav-iour, A man -sion bright and fair.
But work and watch as “serv-ants,” Un-til our Lord shall come.
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We are go-ing home to Je - sus! Go-ing bhome to Je-susl
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W'l gather there in glovy. Gourlndes.
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We are go-ing home to Je - sus! Go -ing hometo Je - sus!
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And we'll ga.th - er there in glo - ry, By ~and by! by :yll
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No.75. &0 Fim be glovy evermore.

*Thou hast redeemed us to God by Thy blood"—REV. £: 9.

EL. NATHAN, JAMES MCGGRANAHAN.
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1. To Him who for our sins was slain, To Him for all His dy-ing pain.-
2. To Him, the Lamb. our sac-ri - fice, Who gave Hislife the ransomed price. .
8. To Him who died that we might die To sin and live with Him on high, °
4. To Him who rose that we might rise, And reign with Him beyondtheskies, .
5. To Him who now for us doth plead,And help-eth us in all our need. -

6. To Him who doth prepare on glgh Our home in im-mor- tal - i - ty.

7. To Him be glo- ry ev - er-more! Ye heavenly hosts, your Lord adore! :

Copyright, 169w, by James MeGranabas.
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No.76 - The Sands of Time,

“ Thine eyes shall behold the land that is very far off. ‘~Isa 33: 17,

Mrs. A.R. Cousnt IRA D. SARKERY.
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1. The sands of time are sink - ing, The dawn of heav - en breaks,
% I've wres - tled on t'ward heav-en, 'Gainststormand wind and tide,
8. Deep wa - ters crossed life’s pathway, The hedge of thorns was sharp;
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The sum - mer morn I've sighed for— The fair, sweet morn a - wakes:

v
Now, like & wea -ry trav’- ler Thatlean-eth on his guide,
Now these lie all be - hind me— O! for a well tuned harp!
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ﬂ . Dark, dark hath been the mid-night, But day-spring is at bhand,

A - mid the shades of even-ing, Whilesinkslife's lingering sand,
O, to join the hal -le - lu- jah With yon tri-umph-ant band!
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And glo -ry, glo-ry dwell - eth In Imman-uel’s land.
I hail the glo -ry dawn -ing  FromImman-uel’s land.
Who sing whereglo - ry dwell -.eth In Imman-uel's land.
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e, 1093, by James MeO

Ro.77. 3 Hnow that oy Redeemer Lives,

“1 know that my Redeemer lives.”—JOB 19 : 25,

Rev. SAM. MEDLEY.
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know that my Re-deem-er hves' What comfort this sweet message givest
© lives, to bless me with His love; He lives, to plead forme a - bove,
lives, tnnmplmnt from the grave; He lives, e - ter-nal-ly

to save;

)
e lives, my mansion to pre-pare; He lives, to bring me safelv there; *
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He lives, who once was dead; He lives, all glorious in the sky;
My hun - gtrly soul to feed; He lives, to grant me rich sup - ply;
And while He lives I'll sing: He lives, my ev -er faithful Friend;
My Ja sus still the same: Whatjoy this blest as-sur-ance gives!—
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He lives, ex - alt - ed there on high, My

ev - er-last-ing Head

He lives,

to guide me with His eye, To help

in time

Of

need.

He lives, and loves me to the

end, My Pro - phet, Priest,andKing! '

I know that my Re-deem-er lives:” All glo - ry to His name!
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He lives! He lives! I know that my Redeem -er lives;
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He lives! ives! I know that my Redeem-er lives.
He lives! He lives!
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No. 78. A Zittle While,

“Yet a little while; and He that shall come will come, and will not tarry.”--Hes. 10 : 3%

EL. NATHAN. } JAMES MCGRANAHAX.
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1, “A llt tle whnle'" and He shallcome; The hour draws on a - ce,

2. “A  lit - tle while!” with patience,Lord, I  fain wouldask‘‘Howlong ?”
8. Yet peace, my heart! and hush, my tongue' Be calm, my troubled breast!
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the glonous .morn, When we shall see His face:
with such a hope Of glo - ry and of home,
The ev - er-last-ing rest:

The blessed hour,
For bow can I
Each passing hour is hast'ning on
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How light our tri - als then will seem! How short our pilgrim way!

With such a . jO{ a -wait-ing me, Not wish the hour were come?

Thou knowest well— the time thy God Ap - points for thee is best:
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Om- lee on earth

ﬁt ful dream, gelled by dawmng day!
How can I keep the longing back,

how suppress the groan?

The morning star  will soon & -rise; Theglow is in the East.
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A Zittle AVhile, _Courinded.

Come take Thy long-ing children home, And end earth’s wea - ry night!
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No. 79. Praige e the Lovd,

“It is good to sing praises unto our God; He bealeth the broken in heart * * He telleth
the namber of the stars.”—Ps. 147: 1, 3, 4.

Rous’ Version, 1649. (. E. POLLOCK, by per.
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1. Praise yo the Lord; for it is good Praise to our God to sing:

2. Those that are brok -en in their heart, And troubled in their minds,
3. He counts the num - ber of the‘_ sta.r‘a-, He names them ev - 'ry one:
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For it is pleas-ant, and to praise B is a come-1ly thing.
He heal - eth, and their pain - ful wounds, He ten - der -ly  ap-binds.
Our Lord is great, and of great power, His wisdom search can none.
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Praise the Lord, it is
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gjd ijse to ourGod to sing:
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Praise  yetheLord, for it is good, Praise to sing,
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For it is pleas - ant, and to praise It is a come-1ly thiung,
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No. 80.

Waiting,

“Waiting for the coming of our Lord Jesus Christ.”—1 Cog. 1: 7.

Mgs. FRAXCES L. MACR,

IRA D. SAVEST.
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1. On -ly wait- ing till the shadows Are a lit-tle

,‘.‘t-

-

r

long-er grown;

2. On - ly wait- ing till the reap-ers Have the last sheaf gathered howe;
3. On - ly wait-ing till the an - gels O - pen wide the pearl-y gate, -
4. Waiting for

a brighter dwelling Than I ev- er yet huve seen,
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On - ly wait-ing till the glimmer Of the day’s last beam is flown;
For the summer -time has fad - ed, And the au-tumn winds have come.
At whose por- tals long I've lingered, Wea.ry, poor, and des - o - late:

Wherethetreeof life is blooming, And the fields are ev - er green:
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Till the night of death has fad - ed From the heart once full of day;
Quickly, reapers! gath-er quickly, All the ripe hours of my heart;
E - ven now I hear their footsteps, And their voi-ces far a - way;
Waiting for my full re-demption, When my Saviour shall re - store
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Till the stars of heaven are breaking Thro’ the twilight soft and gray.
For the bloom of life is withered, And I has-ten to de-

If they call me, I am waiting, On-ly wait-ing to o - bey.
All that sin has caused to with-er; Age and sor-row come no more.
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Onpyright, 1880, by Jumes MoGranaban.

No. 8. Js nour Lamp Burning ?

* Let your Zigh* 80 3hine before men, that they may see your good works, and glorify yoar
D. H. Luoypg.  Father which is in heaven."—MATT. 5 : 16, C. C. Wn.u.u«s,
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1. Say, i8 your lamp burn-ing, my broth-er? pray you look

4 Up -on the dark mountains they stum-ble, Theyare bruised on the
8. If once all the lamps that arelight-ed  Shouldstead-i - ly
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quick-ly and see; For if it were burning, then sure-ly Soww
rucks and they lie With white pleading fa - ces turnedupward, To the
blaze in a  line. Wide o-ver theland and the o-cean, Whata
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beam would fallbnghtly on me. Thorearema -ny and ma-ny a -
clouds and the pit- i-ful s8ky. Thereis ma-ny a lamp that is

gir - dle of glo-ry would shme' How all the dark plu- ces. would
D. 8.—Say, is your lamp burning, my
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round you, Who fol - low where -ev - er you go, If you
light - ed— We be-hold them: a-near and @& - far; But not

bright- en! Howthe mists would roll up and a - way! How the
broth - er? I ___  pray you look quick- ly and  see; For
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D.8. for Chorus,
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thonght t.hat t.hey walked in axe shadow, Your lamp wonld burn brighter,I know.

ny among them, my brother, Shine stead-i - ly on like a star.
earth would laugh out in her glad-ness, To hail the mil - len-ni -al day!
if N it_were burn - ‘"ﬂ then sure-ly Some beam would fall bnngy on w!
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No. 82. The Laluce o’ the HKing,

* In thy presence is fullness of joy.”—Ps. 16 ; {1,
‘WILLIAM MITCHELL, Geo. C. STeBBNE,
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1. It's a bon-nie, bon-nie war -1' that we're liv-in’ in the noo'
2. Then a-gain, I've just been thinkin' that whena'thing here's sae bricht,
8. Oh!its hou - or heaped on hon-or that His courtiers should be ta'en
4. Then lat us trust Him bet-ter than we've ev - er dune a - fore,
5. Nae nichtshall be in Heaven, an’ nae des - 0 - ln- tin' ses,
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An’ sun -ny is the lan’that now we aft - en traiv'll throo;
The sun in &' its grandeur, an’' the mune wi’ quiverin’ licht,
Frae the wan'drin’ anes He died for i’ this warl’ o’ sin an’ pain,
For the King will feed His servants frae His ev- er bounteous store:
And nae ty-rant hoofsshall trample i’ the cit -y o' the free;
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But in vain we look for something here to which oor hearts may cling,
The 0-cean i’ the sim-mer; or the woodland i’ the spring,
An’ its fu' -est love an’ serv-ice thatthe Christians aye should bring
Lat us keep a clo-ger grip o’ Him, for time is on the wing,
There’s an ev -er-last - in’ daylight, an’ a nev- er fad -in’ spring,

b - E ‘.t E o e A p—p—*
s ——— e g —m r e e S 3
35» Ity

4

e
A
\
X
<
<
X
\

! Ao N N N

é _,:t,;zl

®. o\ d W P~ | b4 > K

'v' - u U
for its beau-ty is as naething to the palace o' the King.
What maun it be up yon-ner i’ the palace o' the King..
To the feet o' Him who reigneth i’ the pal-ace o’ the King.
An’ sune He'll come an’ take us tae the pal-ace o' the King,
Where the Lambis &' the glo-ry i’ the palace o' the King,




The Pulace o* the Fing.—Conctuged,
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We like the gild-ed simmer, wi’ its mer - ry, mer-rv tread,
It's hLere we hae oor tri -als, an’ it's here that He pre-pare~
The time for saw -in’ seed, it i8 & wear-in,wear-in une;
It's iv - 'ry halls are bon-nie up-on which the rainbows shine,
We see oor friends a-wait us o- wer yon -ner at His gate;
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An’ we sigh when hoar-y win-ter lays its beaunties wi' the dead;
His cho-gen for the rai-ment which the ransomed sinner wears.
An’ the time for win -nin’ souls will be o0-wer ver .y sune.
An’ its E - den bow'rs are trellised wi' a mnev-er fad- in’ Vine;
Then lat us &' be read-y, for ye ken it's get-tin’ late;
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For tho’ bon-nie are the snawflakes, an’ the down on Winter’s wing,
An’ its here that He wad hear us ’'mid oor trib - u - la - tions sing,
Then lat us a' be ac-tive, if a fruit-fu' sheaf we'd bring
An’ the pearl-y gates o’ Hea-ven do a glorious radiance fling,
Let oor lamps be brichtly burn-in’; let us raise oor voice and sing,
-

~1—N N N
. W ™

=SESSTEE "s—::l]i._ﬁ

b v
It's fine to ken it daur-na touch the pal -ace o’ the King.
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¢ We'll  trust oor God wha’ reigneth i’ the pal -ace o' the King.
To a - dorn the Roy-al ta-ble i' thepal-ace o' the King.
On the em-l:{]ﬂoor that shimmers i’ the pal -ace o' the King.
For sunewe gleet, to peirt nae mair, i’ the pal - ace o' the King,
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No. 83. | Redecmed,

“Let the redeemed of the Lord say so.”—Ps. 107 : Q.

EL NATHAN. JAMES MCGRANARAN. {
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1. “Rédeemed!”  *redeemed!” On, sing the joy - fal strain!
2. What grace!  what grace! That He who calmed the wave,
3. “Redeemed!” “redeemed!” The word has brought re - pose,
4. **Redeemed!” “redeemed?” O joy, that should be
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What grace! ‘What gravel ‘
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Give praise, give praise and glo -ry to His mame;
Shouldsboop, my soul, my guilt-y soul to save!
And Joy, a.nd joy that each re-deemed one knows,
In Christ, from sin for - ev - er free!
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Who gave His blood our souls to save, And purchased free- dom
That He +he curse should bear for me, A sin - ful wretch, His
Whogees his sins on Je-sus laid, And knows His blood the
For ev- er free to praise His name, Who bore for me the
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for the slavelAnd pur - - dom for the slave!

gloedtm,purchaaedﬂ'eedom or the slavel
en-emylA sm- {n-e-myl
*A  sin- ful wretch, Hiaen (B my. His en-e - my!
ransom peid, And knows  His blood ran - som pai
* And kenows His blood the ransom paui,ﬂwran som id.
guﬂtndshme.Who bore for me the guilt and !
*Whoborefor me the guiltand shame,the guill and shame!
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*Bass and Tenor sing words in italie.
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CHORUS.
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Bedeemedl" “redeemed” from sin and all
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1ts woe! ‘ Redeemed!” ¢¢ re-
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Je - sus’ blood, *‘Re-deemed!” ¢‘Re-deemed!” Oh, praise the Lord!
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* The CHORUS may be omitted if desired.

Grace hefore Weals,

*The eyes of all wait upon Thee; and Thou givest thom their meat in dneseason.”’-Ps. 14 ; 15

P. P. BLisr.
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By His handmustall be fed, Give us, Lord, our dai-ly bread.
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No. 85. Peace! Be Jtin!

*Jesns rebuked the wind, and said unto the sea, Peace! be still!"—~MArK 4:30. -

lﬁa-M.Amxn. H. R. PALMER.
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1. Master, the te;:npest is rag - ing! The bil-lows are toss-ing lugh!
2. Master, with anguish of spir-it ¥ bow in my grief to- day;
3. Master, the ter-ror i8 o0 - ver, The el -e-ments sweetly rest;
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The sky is o'ershadowed with blackness, No shelter or help is nigh;
The depthsof my sad heart are troubled; Oh, waken andsave, I pray!
Earth’s sunin the calm lake is mirrored, And heaven's with-in my breast;
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“Car-est Thou not that we per - ish ?”—How canst Thoulie a - sleep,
Torrents of sin and of an-guish Swdepo’ermysink-ing  soul;
Lin - ger, O bless-ed Re - deem-er, Leaveme a-lone no more;

'
B
)

‘When each moment so mad-ly is threat’'ning Agrave in the an-gry deep?
And I per-ish! I per-ish! dear Master; Oh hasten, and take con - trol.
And with joy I shall make the blest har-bor, And reston the blissful shore.
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Peace! Be SN ] —Comctuded,
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¢ The winds and the waves shall 0 - bey My will, Peace,.... be stilll..
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Peace, be still] peace, be stllll
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‘Wheth-er the wrath of the storm-tossedsea, Or demons, or men, or what -
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ev-er it be, No wa-ter canswal-low the ship where lies The
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Peace, be still! They all shall sweetly obey My will; Peace, paace, be still!™

Peace, be still!
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No. 6. F any the Door,

“I am the door: by Me if any man enter in he shall be saved.”—Jon« 10: 9.
EL. NATHAN, JAMES MCGRANAHAN.
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1. O what shallI do te be saved? The gathering storm I be - hold,
2. O what shallI do to be saved? No light, no hope can I see,

8. 0O what shall I do to be saved? 8o vile, so burdened with sin,
4.1 en - ter the wide o-pen door, In Christ I now have be- lieved;

ettt o,

Ex-posed to the wrath of my God; Is there no shel-ter-ing fold, %

No help in my-self can I  find; Is there no mer-cy for mae, s

O how to the fold mayI come, HowmayI en -ter there-in, s

I'm cleans’d from mysinsby His blood; I trustand now I am saved, !
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Is there no shelter-ing fold? I am the door, by Me if an-y man
Is there no mer-cy for me?

How may I en -ter there-in?

I trust and now I am saved!
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F am the Doov,—Concinded,

by Me if an-y man en - ter iu, he shall besav’d,heshallbe sav'd.
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No. 81. Lressing On,
: “There remaineth therefore a rest.”—HxB. 4: 9.
HORATIUS BONAR, D. D. ) GEO. C. STEBBINS, by per.
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1. This is the day of toil Beneath earth’s sultry noon, This is the day of
2. Spend and bespent would we, While lasteth time'sbrief day; No turningbackin
8. On - ward we press in haste, Upward our journey still; Oursis the path the
4. The way may rougher grow, The wea-ri - ness increase, We gird our loins and
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service true, But rest - ing cometh soon. Halle - lu - jah ! Halle - lu-jah!
coward fear, No lingering by the way.

Master trod Thro’ good report and ill
has -ten on,—The end, the end is peace.

There remains a rest forus. Hallelujah! Hallelujah! There remains a rest for us.
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No. 88. Mong the River of Time,

* Remember how short time is."—Ps. 89: 47,

Gzo. F. Roor. @Gzo. F. Roor.
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1. A- long the Riv-er of Time we glide, A - long the Riv-er, a -
2 A-1 ong the Riv-er of Time we glide, A - long the Riv-er, a -
3. A - long the Riv-er of Tlme we glide, A - long the Riv-er, a -
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long the - va er, The swift - ly flow-ing, re - sist - less tide, The
long the Riv-er, A thou-sand dangers its cur-rents hide, A
long the Riv-er, Our Sav- iour on-ly our bark can guide, Our
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swift -ly flow-ing, the swift -ly flow-ing, And soon, ah, soon, the §
thou - sand dangers, & thou-sand dangers, And near our course the 3
Sav - iour on - ly, our S8av - iour on -ly, But thh Him we - se - i
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end we'll see, Yes, soon ‘twill come and we will be
rocks we see, Oh, dread-ful thought! a wreck to  be,
cure may be, No fear, no doubt, but joy to be
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Floating, “ 7Floatmg, Out on the sea of e - ter-nmi-tyl
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I @ single voice smg: this, let it change from the Tenor lines to the Sopramo,
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C Mong the River of Time.—Conctudes,. -
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Floating, Floating, Out on the sea of o - ter-ni- ty!
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No. 89. The Sweet Story of O,

* And he took tl:em up in hln arms, put his hands upon them, lnd
blessed them.”—MARK 10 ; 16, )
Mrs. JEMIMA LUKE. J. C. EXGLEBRECHT.
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1. I think when I read that sweet sto- vy of old, When Je-sus was aere
2. I wish that His hands had beenplacedonmy head, His armhad been thrown \
3. Yet still to His footstool in prayer I may go, And ask for a shareh
4. In that beautiful phu,e He is gone to pre-pare, For all that are wasihed

v
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among men, How He called lit - tle chil-dren as lambs to His fold,

ground me. And that I might have seen His kindlook when He said,
in His love; And if I now earnest - ly secck Him be - low,
and for - given: And ma - ny dear children are gath - er-ing there,
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I should like to have been with thes: then.I should like tohave been with them then,
¢ Let the lit-tleones comeunto Me.” ¢ Let the lit-tle ones, &c.
I  shall see Him and hear Him above, I shall see Him, &o.
#For of such is the kingdomof heaven.” ¢ For of such is,” &o,




No. 90. Ok ! fo be over Ronder.

“In Thy presence is fulness uf joy.”—Ps. 16 : 11.
mu mecn C. Am'mom

’

l'\ L L .

WJ—‘—" EFZ—:;“:FEZ'—
1. Oh, to be o-ver yon-der! ¥ In that land of won-der,
2. Oh, to be o -ver yon-der! My yearning heartgrowsfonder
3. Oh, tobe o-ver yon-der! A - las! I sigh and won-der

4. Oh, whenshallI be dwell-ing Wherean - gel voi - ces swell-ing
6. Oh, Ishallsoon be yon-der, Tho' lone-ly here I wan-der,
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Where the an - gel voi - ces min-gle, and the an -gel harp-ers ring;
of looking to the east, to see the bless-ed day-star bring
Why  clings my poor, weak, sinful heart to an -y earthly thing:
In tri -umph -ant hal - le - lu-jahs, make the vaulted heavens ring?
Yearn - ing for the welcome summer—longing for the bird'sfleet wing;
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To be free from pain and sor-row, And the anxious, dread to - mor-row,
Some  tid-ings of the wak-ing, The cloudless, pureday break-ing;
Each  tie ofearth mustsev-er, And pass a-way for ev - er;
‘Where the pearly gates are gleaming, And the morningstar is beam-ing?
The‘\ midnight may be drea -ry, And the heart be wornand wea - ry,

To rest inlight and sunshine In the presence of the King.
My heart is yearning—yearning For the coming of the King.
Butthere’'snomore sep-a - ra - tion In the presence »f the King.
Oh, whenshallI be yon-der In the presence of the King,

Bat there’s no moreshadow yon-der In the presence of  the King.
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Ge, grignt, 1282, o Jea D, Sankey,

Oh! to be over Yonder, —Gouctudes,

OHORUS.

Oh!......tobeo-ver yon - der, In .......thatland of won-der,
Oh!to beo . ver youder, yonder, In thatland, that land of wondes,
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There..... ..o to be for - ev-er In the presence of the King.
There to be for « =« - ev. er
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No. 1. Gome, thou Weavy,

%1 will give you rest.”—MATT. 11: 28,
Rev 8. C. MORGAN, Vicar of vaunsea. IRA. D. SANKEY,
) !
Vi_ﬁ—t—J—@ —"'i:'! L :ai.'—6 =
1 Come, thou wea ry, Je - 8us calls thee To His wounded side;
9. Seek - ing Je -sus? Je - sus'secks thee—Wants thee as thou art;
3. If thou let Him, He will save thee—Maketheeall His own:
4. Wilt thou still re - fuse His of -fer? Wiltthou say Him nay?
5. Dost thou feel thy life is8 wea -ry? Is thy soul dis-tressed?
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“Come to Me,” saith He, ‘“and ev - er  Safe a < « bide.”
He is knocking, ev « er knockmg At thy heart.
Gnuide thee, keep thee, take thee, dy -ing, To His throne.
"Wilt thou let Him, grieved, re-ject-ed, Go 8 = o way?
Take His of -fer, wait no long-er; Be at rest!
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Fo. 92. The Growning Day.

“They shall see the Son of man coming in the clouds of heaven, with power and great
glory."’—] 24: 30,

EL. NATHAN. JaMES MCGRANAHAN,
- i A .~
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1. Our Lord is now re-ject - ed, And by the world disowned,
2. The heav'ns shall glow withsplendor, But brighter far than they
8. Our painshallthen be o - ver, We'llsin and sigh no more,
4. Let all thatlook for, has - ten The com-ing joy - ful day, ,

By the ma-ny still neg-lect - ed, And by the few en-throned,
The  saintsshallshine in glo - ry, As Christshallthemar- ray,
Be - hind us all of sor-row, Andnoughtbutjoy be-fore,

B ear -nest con - se - cra - tion, To walk the nar-row way.
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But soon He 11 come in glo - ry, The hour is dmw-mg mgh
The beau - ty of the Sav - iour, Shall daz-zle ev-’'ry eye,
A joy in our Re-deem -er, As we to Him are nigh,
By gath-’ring in the lost ones, For whomour Lorddid dis,
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For the crown mg day 1s oom mg by and by
In the crown-ing day that'scom-ing by and by.
In the crown-ing day thatscom-ing by and by.
For the crown-ing day -that'scom-ing by and by.
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Ob, the crowning day is com-ing, Is com-ing by and by,
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When our Lord shall comein “pow -er”, And “glo - ry”from on high
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Ob, the glo-rious sight will glad- den, Each waiting, watchful eye,
~ £

.‘o‘_-
R e e e
1= — — T — e ——

o'ol

19
N
74

|

v
In the crowning day that's com<ing by and by.
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No. 93. Ftalian Fymen,

REV. JAMES ALLEN. F. Guanln. 1768,
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1. Glo-ry to God on high! Let heavenand earth  re - ply,
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“Praise ye Hxs mme!" Iis love and grace a-dore, Who all our
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i sor ro“s bore, Smgloud for - ev - or- more, “Worthy the Lamb"'
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2 While they around the throne Father! all-glorious,
Cheerfully join in one, Q’er all victorious,
Praising His name,— Come, and reign over us,
Ye who have felt His blood Ancient of Days!
Sealing your peace with God, .
.Sound His dear name abroad, 2 Come, Thou incarnate Word,
*“Worthy the Lawb ! Gird on Thy mighty sword ;
8 Join, all ye ransomed race, Our pmyeTr attenc ; le bl
' ) Come, and Thy people bless,
"Our Lord and God to bless : And give Thy J\:vord sucoess s
. Prise ye His name! Spirit of holiness {
In Him we will rejoice, On us descend.
.And make a joyful noise,
:Shouting with heart and voice, 3 Come, holy Comforter!
“Worthy the Lamb 1" Thy sacred witness bear,

In this glad hour:
Thou, who almighty art,
Now rule in every heart,
And ne’er from us depu.t,

Spirit of power!

4 Soon must we change our place,
Yet will we never cease

Praising His name :
To Him our songs we bring ;
Hail Him our gracious King ;

And, through all ages sing, 4 To the
N Lamb 1” great One in Three,
Worthy the bt Phe highest praises be,
—0— Hence evermore!
No. 94. His sovereign majesty
. 1 Come, Thou almighty ng, May we in glory see,
Help us Thy name to sing, And to eternity
Help us to praise : Love and adore.
CHARLES Whsiae
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Na -ked, poor, despised, for - saken, Thou from hence my all shalt be,
D. 8. Yet how rich is my con-di-tion, God and heav’nare still my own.
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2 Let the world despise and leave me,
They have left my Saviour, too;

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

Oh ! while thou dost smile upon me,
God of wisdom, love, and might,

Foes may hate, and friends disown me,
Show Thy face, and all is bright.

8 Haste thee on from grace to glory,
Armed by faith, and winged by prayer !
Heaven's eternal day’s before thee ;
God’s own hand shall guide thee there:
Soon shall close thy earthly mission,
Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days,
Hope shall change to glad fruition,
Faith to sight, and prayer to praise.

—0—
No. 96.

1 Jesus wept! those tears are over
Bat His heart is still the same,

Kinsman, Friend, and Elder Brother,
in His everlasting name,

v 90

=2 0

||: Saviour, who can love like Thee,
Gracious One of Bethany. :{|

2 When the pangs of trial seize us,
‘When the waves of sorrow roll,
I will lay my head on Jesus,
Pillow of the troubled soul.
||¢ Surely, none can feel like Thes,
Weeping One of Bethany. :||

8 Jesus wept! and still in glory,
He can mark each mourner's tear §
Living to retrace the story
Of the hearts He solaced here.
||: Lord, when I am oalled to die,
Let me think of Bethany. :{|

4 Jesus weot ! those tears of sorrew
Are a legacy of love ;

Yesterday, to-day, to-morrow,

He the same doth ever prove,

||: Thou art all in ail to re,
Living One of Bethany ! :||

Sik EDWARD DENNY



Ro. 97.

8iR JOHN BOWRING. .

Rathdun,

ITHAMAR CONKRY.

1. In the cross of Christ I glo-ry.
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Towering o'er the wrecks of time;
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All the light of
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sa cred sto-ry  Gathers round its head sublime.
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2 When the woes of life o’ertake me,
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy,

Never shall the cross forsake me:
Lo! it glows with peace and joy.

8 When the sun of bliss is beaming -
Light and love upon the way,

From the cross the radiance streaming
Adds new lustre o the day.

4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure,
By the cross are sanctified;

Peace is there, that knows no measure,
Joys that through all time abide.

& In the cross of Chris{ I glory,
Tow'ring o’er the wrecks of time;

All the light of sacred story
Gathers round its head snblime,

—0—

No. 98.

1 Saviour! visit Thy plantation;
Grant us, Lord! a gracious rain:
All will come to desolation,
Unless Thou return again.

2 Keep no longer at a distance;—
Shine upon us from on high,

Y.est for want of Thine assistance,
Lvery plant should droop and die.

100
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8 Let our mutual love be fervent,
Make us prevalent in fmyers,

Let each one, esteemed hy gservant,
Shun the world’s enticing snares.

4 Break the tempter’s fatal wer, ‘
Turn the stony heart to

And begin, from this good hour, i
To revive Thy work afresh. ‘

REV. JOHN NEWTON.

—0—

No. 99. |

1 Jesus, hail! enthroned in glory,
There for ever to abide;

All the heavenly hosts adore Thee,
Sented at Thy Father's side.

2 There for sinners Thou art pleading,
There Thou dost our place prepare; ‘
Ever for us interceding,
Till in glory we appear.

8 Worship, honor, power and blessing
Thou art worthy to receive:

Loudest praises, without ceasing,
Moeet it is for us to give. [

Bring your sweetest, noblest lays;
Help to bring our Saviour's merits, —
elp to chant Immanuel’s praise.

REV. JOHN BAKEWRLL ‘

4 Help, ye bright angelic spirits! ‘
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1. God is love; His mer- cy brightens Al the path in which we rove;
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2 Time and change are busy ever 3
Man decays, and ages move ;,

But His mercy waneth never ;
God is wisdom, God is love.

8 ’en the hour that darkest seemeth
Will His changeless goodness prove;
From the gloom His brightness
streameth,
God is wisdom, God is love,

4 He with earthly cares entwineth
Hope and comfort from above ;

Everywhere His glory shineth ;
God is wisdom, God is love.

L e

Mo. 101.

# 7esus only, when the moming
Beams upon the path I tread ;

Jesus only when the darkness
Gathers round my weary head,

2 Jesus only, when the billows
Cold and sullen o’er me roll ;
Jesus only, when the trumpet
Rends the tomb and wakes the soul.

3 Jesue only, when in judgment
Boding fears my heazt appall :
Jesus only, when the wretched
On the rocks and mountains call.

4 Jesus only, when, adoring,
Saints their crowns before Him bring;
Jesus only, I will, joyous,
Through eternal ages sing.
Rzv. ELiAS NASOX,
—0—

No. 102.

1 Come, ye sinners, poor and needy
Weak and wounded sick and sovre,
Jesus ready stands to save you
Full of pity, love, and power.

2 Now, ye needy, come and welcoms,
God’s free bounty glorify ;

True belief and true repentance,
Every grace that brings you nigh.

3 Let not conscience make you linger,
Nor of fitness fondly dream!;

All the fltness He requireth,
Is to feel your need of Him,

4 Come, ye weary, heavy laden,
Bruised and mangled by the fall,
If you tarry till you're better,
You will never come at all,

5 Agonizing in the garden,
Lo! your Maker prostrate liesl
On the bloody tree behold Him—

Hear Him cry before He dies.
Rev. Josapd HARP.
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No. 103. Fendon,

Rrv. J.8 B. MONSELL. C.H.A. MaLaAw.
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1. Ask yo what great thing I know That @e- hghts and
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stirs me s0? Whatthe high e - ward I  win? Whose the
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name I glo - in? Jde - sus  Christ, the Cru - ci - fied.
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2 What is faith’s foundation strong?’

‘What awakes my lips to song? w¢”. |No. 104.

He who bore my sintul load

Purchased for me peace with God,
Jesus Christ, the Crucified.

1 Wait, my soul, upon the Lord,
To His gracious promise flee,
Laying hold upon His word

8 Who defeats my fiercest foes? ||: **As thy days thy strength shall be.”:}|

Who consoles my saddest woes?

Who revives my fainting heart, 2 If the sorrows of thy case,
Healing all its_hidden sxmu:t? Seem peculiar still to thee,
desus Christ, the Crucified. God has promised needful grace

jJ: <“As thy days thy strength shall be.”:|}
4 Who is life in life to me ?
‘W,ho the death of death will be ?

Who will place me on His right 3 Days of trial, days of grief

With the countless hosts of light? | In :3:33&;];’; thou mayst see,
Jesus Christ, the Crucified. ||:“As thy days thy strength shall be.”j
5 This is that great thing I know ;
This delights and stirs me so ; 4 Rock of Ages, I'm secure,
Faith in Him who died to save, With Thy promise full and free,
Him who triumphed o’er the grave, Faithful, positive, and sure—
Jesus Christ, the Crucified. [|:As thy days, thy strength shall be.”:|
102 ‘Wx. F. Liorp,
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No. 107.

* Rous’ Venlol," 1649,

Belmont,

From MOSART.
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| 1. The Lord’s my Shepherd, I'll not want: He mnkes me down to lie
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|| In pastures green; He le&d eth me The qui- et wn ters by
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2 My soul He doth restore again ;
And me to walk doth make

Within the paths of righteousness,
Even for His own name's sake.

3 Yea, thlongh I walk in death’s dark
vale,
Yet I will fear none ill ;
For Thou art with me ; and Thy rod
And staff me comfort still.

4 My table Thou hast furnishéd
In presence of my foes ;
My head Thou dost with oil anoint,
- And my cup overflows.

6 Goodness and mercy all my life
Shall surely follow me ;

And in God's house for evexmore
My dwelling-place shall be.

No.106.

1 Mnajestic sweetness sits enthroned
Upon the Saviour’s brow ;

His head with radiant glories crowned,
His lips with grace o’erflow.

2 No mortal can with Him compare,
Among the sons of men ;

Fairer is he than all the fair
Who fill the heavenly train.

8 He saw me plunged in deep distress,
And flew to my relief ;

For me He bore the shameful oross,
Angd carried all my grief.

4 To heaven, the place of His abode,
He brings my weary feet ;

Shows me the glories of my God,
And makes my joys complete.

6 Since from Thy bounty I receive
Such proofs of love divine,
Had I a thousand hearts to give,
Lord! they should all be thine.
REV. SAMUEL STEXNETT.
—_—0—

No. 107.

1 Amazing grace! how sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me!

I once was lost, but now am found,—
Was blind, but now I see.

2 'T'was grace that taught m heurt to
And grace my fears relieve [fear,

How precious did that grace appeur,
The hour I first believed !

3 Through many dangers, toils, and
I have already come ; [ nares,

'Tis grace hath brought me safe thus far,
And grace will lead me home.

4 Yea—when this flesh and heart shall
And mortal life shall cease, [fail,
1 shall possess, within the vail,
A life of joy and peace.

5 The earth shall soon dissolve like
The sun forbear to shine ; Jsmow
But God, who called me here below,
Will be for ever mine.
REV. JOHN NEWTOX.
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1. When I sur-vey the wondrous cross
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On which the Prince of Glory died,

2. For-bid it, Lord, that Ishould boast, Save in the death of Christ my God:
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My richestgain I count but loss,
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All the vain things that charm me most,

And pour contempt on all my pride.
I sac-ri-fice them to Hisblood.
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8 See! from His head, His hands, His feet,
Sorrow and love flow mingled down !
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet,
Or thorns compose 8o rich a crown ?

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were an offering far too small :
Love so amazing, so divine,
Demands my soul, my life, my all.

-_——
Nc. 109. (G. 1. 3-104, combined 322.)

1 Jesus, and shall it ever be,

A mortal man ashamed of Thee?
Ashamed of Thee, whom angels preise,
‘Whosc glories shine thro' endless days?

No. 110

@loviy Pafri,

e

2 Ashamed of Jesus, that dear Friend
On whom my hopes of heaven depend.!
No, when I blush, be this my shame,
That I no more revere His Name,

2

3 Ashamed of Jesus! yes, I may,
‘When I've no guilt to wash away,
No tear to wipe, no good to crave,
No fear to quell, no soul to save.

4 7ill then, nor is my boasting vain,

Till then I boast a Saviour slain ;

And O, may this my glory be,

That Christ is not ashamed of me.
REV. JOSEPH GRIGG.
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Glory be to the Fatker. and to the Son,

As it was in the beginning,

and to the Ho-ly Ghost.

is now, and.......... ev - er shall be, world with-out end. A - MEN.
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No. 111.

1 'Tis the promise of God full salvation to

give
Unto him who on Jesus, His Son, will
believe.
Cuo.—Hallelujah! ’tis done! I believe on
the Son ;
1 nmosav by the blood of the Crucified

ne.

(TUNE.—G. H, 1-2.)
Key F

2 Though the pathway be lonely and dan-
gerous too .
Surely Jesusis able to carry wme through.

8 Many loved ones have I in yon heavenly

throng:
They are safe now in glory; and this is
their soug:

4 Little children I see standing close by
their King,
And He smiles as their song of salvation
they siug:

6 There are frophets and kings in that
throng 1 behold,
And they sing us they march through the
streets of pure gold:

6 There's a part in that chorus for you and
for me.

And the theme of our praises for uver

will be:

. P. P. BLISS,

(TUNE.—G. H, 1-52.
No. 112, (omgoym =s2)
1 Down life’s dark vale we wander,
Till Jesus comes;
We watch and wait and wonder,
Till Jesus comes.
Oh, let my lamp be burning
When Jesus comes;
For Him my soul be yearning,
When Jesus comes.
Cno.—Alwoy His loved ones bringirg.
hen Jesus comes;
All praise through heaven rirg’ng
hen Jesus comes.
All beauty bright and verral,
When Jesus comes;
All glory, grand, eternal,
hen Jesus comes.
® §o more heart-pangs nor sadncss,
When Jesus comes;
Al‘l)yea.ce and joy end gladress,
lien Jesus comes. .
All doubte and fears will vanish,
‘Wken Jesus comes ; _
All gloom His face will hanish,
When Jesus cowes.

8 He'll kpow the way was dreary,
When Jesis coraes §

He'll know the feet grew weary,
When Jesue comes.

He'll know what griefs oppressed me,
When Jesus coines ;
Oh. how His arms will rest me}
When Jesus comes.
P. ©. BLIS&

TUNE.—G. H. I~
No. 113, (oo ==)
1 What a Friend we have in Jesus,
All our sins and griefs to bear!
What ¢ privilege to carry
Everything to God in prayer!
Oh, what peace we ofteu forfeit,
dh, what needless pain we bear—
All because we do not carry
Everything to God in prayer!

2 Have we trials and temptations?

Is there trouble anywheret

We should never be discouraged—
Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Can we find a Frieud so faithful,
Who will all our sorrows share

Jesus knows our every weakness—
Take it to the Lord n prayer.

3 Are we weak and heavy-laden,
Cumbered with a load of care?
Precious Saviour, still our refuge!—
Take it to the Lord in prayor;
Do thy friends despise, forsake thee 1—
T Ke it to the Lord in prayer.
In His arms He'll take aud shield thee,
Thou wilt find a solace there.
ANON,

N O, 11 4' (-rums.'—lcé.ei-!}; ;;33 Combined, 165.3

1 Simply trusting every day,

Trusting thro’ a stormy way;

Even when my faith is small,

Trusting Jesus, that is all.

CHo.—Trusting as the moments fly,

Trusting as the days go by
Trusting Him whate'er befall,
Trusting Jesus, that is all.

2 Brightly doth His Spirit shine
Into this poor heart of mine;
While He leads I cannot fall,
Trusting Jesus, that is all,

3 Singing, if my way is clear;
Praying,if the path is drear;
If in danger, for Him call ;
Trusting Jesus, that is all.

4 Trusting Him while life shall last,
Trusting Him till earth is past:
Till within the jasper wall,
Trustiug Jesus, that is all.
EDOAR PAGE,
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'TUNE.—G. H. 1-18.)
N00 115- ( Key l*.
1 Resocue the perishing,

Care for the dying.
Snatch them in pity from sin and the grave;

Weep o'er the erring one,

Lift up the fallen,
Tell them of Jesus the mighty to save.
CHO-—Rescue the perishing, care for the

dying:
Jesus is merciful, Jesus will save.

2 Though they are slighting Him,
still He is waiting,

Waiting the penitent child to receive,
Plead with them earnestly,
Plead with them gently;

He will forgive if they only believe.

3 Down in the human heart,
Crushed by the tempter,

Feelings lie buried that grace can restore:
'f'ouched by a loving heart,
‘Wakened by kindness,

Chords that were broken will vibrate once

more.

4 Rescue the perishing,
Duty demands it: .
Strength ; dor thy labor the Lord will pro-
vide ;
Back to the narrow way
Patiently win them: X
Tell the poor waunderer a Saviour has died.

FANNY J. CROSBY.

No. 116. ('ruun.—]c{.e ;.a-p. Combined, 3263.)

1 Would yon lose your load of sin?
Fix your eyes upon Jesus!
Would you know God’s peace within®
Fix your eyes upon Jesus!
Cuo.—Jesus who on the cross did die,
Jesus who lives and reigns on high,
He alone can jnstify !
Fix your eyes upon Jesus!

2 Would you calinly walk the wavet
Fix your eyes upon Jesus!
Would yon know His power to save?
Fix your eyes upon Jesus!

3 Would yon have your cares grow light ¢
Fix your eyes upon Jesus!
Would you sougs have in the night $
Fix your eyes upou Jesus!

4 Grieving, would you comfort know ¥
Fix your eyes upou Jesus!
Humble be when blessings flow?
Fix your eyes upon Jesus !

5 Wonld you strength in weakness have ¢
Pix your eyes upon Jesus!
See a light beyond the gravet
Fix your eyes upon Jesus!
- . w. W.D.

No. 117.

1 We 'Fraise Thee, O Goni, for the Som of
hy love,
For Jesus who died, and is now gone

above.
Cao.—Hallelnjah ! Thine the glory? Halle-
lufah! Amen!
Hallelujab! Thine the glory! revive
us again.

2 We ];l;mﬁe Thee, O God, for Thy Spirit
of light,
Who has shown us our Saviour, and scat-
tered our night.

3 All glory and praise to the Lamb that
was slain,
Who has borne all our sing, and has
cleansed every stain.

(TUNE.—G. H. 1-24.)
Key G

4 Revive us again, fill each hewrt with Thy

ove ;
May each soul be re-kindled with fire
from above.

5 Revive us again, raise the dead from
their tomb :
May they now come to Jesus, while yet
there is room!
REV. W, P. MACKAY.

No. 118.

1 I am so glad that our Father in heaven
Tells of His love in the Book He has

given;
Wonderful things in the Bible I see .
This is the dearcst, that Jesus loves me.
CHo.—1 am so glad that Jesus loves me,
Jesus loves me, Jesus loves me,
I am so glad that Jesus loves me,
Jesus loves even me.

(TUNR.—G. H. 1-23.)
Key G.

2 Thot 2h I forget Him, and wander away,
Still He doth love me wherever I stray ;
Bacl to His dear loving arms would 1

1 ee,
‘Whe a I remember that Jesus loves me.

3 Oh. if there's only one song I can sing,
When in His beauty [ see the great King,
This shall my soung in eternity be,
“Oh,whata wonfer that Jesusloves me.

P. P. BLISS.

NO- 119. TU;{E. Rc;k&fuﬂon.

1 All hail the power of Jesus' name.
Let angels prostrate tall;
Bring forth the royal diadem
And crown Him Lord of all!

2 Let every kindred, every tribe,
On this terrestrial ball.
To Him all majesty ascribe,
And crown Him Lord of all) -

3 O that, with yonder sacred throng,
We at His feet may fall;
We'll join the everlasting song,
And crown Him Lord of all.
REV. EDWARD PERRONET.
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No.120. Key By.

1 Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in Thee ;
Let the water and the blood,
¥rom Thy riven side which flow'd,
Be of sin the double cure,—
Save me from its guilt and power.

2 While I draw this fleeting breath,
When my eyes shall olose in death,
‘When I rise to worlds unknown,

See Thee on Thy judgment throne
Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myselt in Thee.

REV. A. M. TOPLADY.

No. 121, rv=—c.. ;:.dm.cmb;md‘ 242,

1 Oh, what a Saviour—that He died
for me!
From condemnation He hath made

me fres;
“He that beliexath on the Son,” saith He,
‘‘ Hath everlasting life.”
Cao.—*Verily, verily, 1 say unto you;”
“Verily, verily,”—message ever
new !—
‘“He that believeth on the Son!"—
'tis true!
“ Hath everlasting life!”

2 All my iniquities on Himn were laid,
All my indebtedness by Him was paid;
Aldw 53 believe on Him, the Lord hath
said.
** Have everlasting life.”

3 Though dpoor and needy, I can trust my
Lord,
Tho’ weak and sinful, I believe His word;

O glad message ! every child of God
* Huth everlasting life.”

4 Tho’ all unworthy, yet I will not doubt,
For him that coweth He will not cast

out:
¢ He that believeth,”—oh the good news

shont !—
*HaTH everlasting life.”
JAMES MCGRANAHAN,
No.122. Key B

1 Jesus loves me! this I know,
For the Bible tells me so:
Little ones to Hiin belong;
They are weak, but He is strong.
CHO.—Yes, Jesns loves me! Yes, Jesus
loves me!
Yes, Jesus loves me! The Bible
tells me so!

2 Jesns. from His throne on high,
Came into this world t die;
That I might from sin be free,
Bled and died upon the tree.

3 I can see Him cven now,
With His pierced thor-clad brow,
Agonizing on the tree;
Oh, what love! and all for me!

4 Jesus loves me !—He who died
Heaven's gate to open wide!
He will wash away my sin.
Let His little child come in.

5 Jesus. take this heart of mine;
Make it pure and wholly Thine:
Thou hast bled and died for me,
I will henceforth live for Thee.
ANNA WARNER.

0
—

No . i 2 3 . (TUNBT{:.y NA;‘-s. Combined. ‘.138.) '

1 Iam Thine, O Lord, I have heard Thy
voice,
And it told Thy love to me;
But I long to rise in the arms of faith,
And be closer drawn to Thee.
Rer.—Draw me nearer, nearer, blessed

ord,
To the cross where Thon hast died; -
Draw me nearer, nearer, nearer,
blessed Lord,
To Thy precious, bleeding side.

2 Consecrate me now to Thy service Lord,
By the pow'r of grace divine:

Let my soul look up with asteadfast hope,
And my will be lost in Thine.

3 0 the pure delight of a single hour
That before Thy throne I spend;
When I kueel in pray'r, and with Thee,
m .
I comml{ne as friend with friend.

4 There are depths of love that I cannot
know
Till I cross the narrow sea,—
There are heights of joy that I may not
: reach
Till I rest in peace with Thee.
FANNY J. CROBBY.

No.124. (opggmom
1 Oh, think of the home over there,
By the side of the river of light, -
Where the saints all immortal and fair,
Are robed in their garments of white.

REF.—||: Over there, over there,
Oh, think of the howe over there.:||

2 Oh, think of the friends over there,
Who before us the journey have trod,
Of the songs that they breathe on the air,

In their home in the palace of God.
REF.—||: Over there, over there,
Mh, think of the friendsoverthere. :|f

3 My Savionr is now over there,
There my kindred and friends are at rest,
Then away from my sorrow and care,
Let me fly to the land of the blest.
REeF.—||: Over there, over there,
y Saviour is now over there. :|]|

4 T'll soon be at home over there,
For the end of my journey I see;
Many dear to my heart over there,
Are watching and waiting for me.
REF.—U: Over there, over there.
11 soon be at home nver there.:}|
BEV. D, W."C. HUNTINGTON.
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TUNE.—OLIVET.
No.125. ™g-ou
1 My faith looks up to Thee,
Thou Lamb of Calvary;
Saviour divine;
Now hear me while I pray; .
Take all my guilt away ;
O, let me from this day,
Be wholly Thine.

2 May Thy rich grace impart
Strength to my fainting heart;
My zeal inspire:
As Thou bast died for me,
O may my love to Thee
Pure, warm, and changeless be—
A living fire.
8 While life's dark maze I tread,
And gﬁi‘efs around me spread,
Be Thou my guide;
Bid darkuness turn to day ;
Wipe sorrow's tears away,
Nor let me ever stray
From Thee aside.

¢ When ends life's transient dream ;
‘When death’s cold, sullen streamn
Shall o’er me roll ;
Blest Saviour, then in love,
Fear and distress remove;
O bear me sate above,—
. A ransom’d soul.
REV. RAY PALMER, D.D.

——

No. 126.

1 I know not the hour when my Lord will
come
To take me away to His own dear home:
But 1 know that His presence will lighten
the gloom,
Aund that will be glory for me.
CHO—And that will be glory for me,
Ob, that will be glory for me,
But Iknow that His presence will lighten
the gloom,
And that will be glory for me.

(TUNE.—G. H. 1-13.)
Key Bg. >

2 I know not the sang that the angels sing.
Iknow not the sound of the harps’ glad

ring; .
But I know there’ll be mention of Jesus
our King,
And that will be music for me.
CHo.—And that will be musie for me,
Oh, that will be music for me,
But I know there'll be mention of Jesus
our King,
And that wiil be music for me.

3 I know not the form of my mansion fair,
I knl:)w not the name that I then shall
ear;
But I know that my Saviour will welcome
me there,
And that will be heaven for me.
Cro.—And that will be heaven for me,
Oh, that will be heaven for me,
But I knowthat my Saviour will welcome
me there,
And that will be heaven for me.
P. P. BLISY,

4

No. 127, (oo s

1 Just as I am, without one ples,
But that Thy blood was shed for me,
Aund that Thou bide’t me come to Thee,
O Lamb of God! I come, I come!

2 Just as I am, and waiting not
To rid my soul of one dark blot,
To Thee, whose blood can clesuse eact

spot,
(o] ll.unb of God! I come, I come!

3 Just as I am, thongh tossed about
With many a contlict, many a doubt,
Fightings and tears within, without,

8 Lamb of God! I come, I come!

r, wretched, blind,
Sight, riches, healing of the mind,
Yea, all 1 need, in Thee to find,

O Lamb of God! I come, I come!

4 Justas I am,

S Just a8 I am; Thou wilt receive,
Wilt welcowe, pardon, cleanse, relievos
Because Thy promise I believe,
O Lamb of God! I come, I come!

CHARLOTTK ELLIO®Sy

TUNE.—MARTIN.

No.128. ™y

1 Jesus, lover of my soul,
Let me to Thy bosom fly,
‘Wihile the nearer waters roll,
While the tempest still is high
Hide me, O my Saviour! hide,
Till the storm of life is past;
Safe into the haven guide,
Ob, receive my soul at last.

2 Other refuge have I none,

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee :
Leave, oh, leave me not alone,

Still support and comfort me.
All my trust on Thee is stayed,

All my help from Thee I bring;
Cover my defenceless head

With the shadow of Thy wing.

3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want;
More than all in Thee I find:
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint,

Heal the sick, and lead the blind.
Just and boly is Thy name,

I am all unrighteousness;
Vile, and full of sin I am,

Thou art full of truth and grace.

4 Plenteous grace with Thee is found—
Grace to cover all my sin:
Let the healing streawms abound:
Make me, keep me, pure within.
Thou of life the Fountain art,
Freely let me take of Thee;
Spring Thou up within my heart,
Rise to all eternity.
REV. CHARLES WESLEY,
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—G. H. 1-72.)
(‘ruuln( A‘; 1-72

No.129. oo

1 Take the name of Jesus with yon,
Child of sorrow and of woe;

It will joy and comfort give you—
Take it then where'er you go.

CHO.—
Precious name, oh how sweet!
Hope of earth and joy of heaven!
Precious name, oh how sweet!
Hope of earth and joy of heaven!

2 Take the name of Jesus ever,
As a shield from every snare;

If temptations round you gather,
Breathe that holy nawe in prayer,

3 Oh, the precious name of Jesus!
How it thrills our souls with joy,

‘When His loving arms receive us,
And His songs our tongues ewploy!

4 At the name of Jesus bowing,
Falling prostrate at His feet,
Kiug of kings in heaven we'll crown Him,
hen our journey is complete.
MUS. LYDIA BAXTER.

——

' No. 130' (ruu:—lzz.},né.z—xo.(}ombined 143.)

1 Do you see the Hebrew captive kneeling,
‘At morning, noon, and night to pray?t

In his chamber he remembers Ziou,
Though in exile far away.

CHO.—
Are your windows open towards Jerusalem,
Though as captives here a *little while”

we stay i
For the coming of the King in His glory,
Are you watching day by day?

2 Do not fear to tread the fiery furnace,
Nor shrink the lion’s den to share;
For the God of Daniel will deliver,
He will send His angel there.

3 Children of the living God, take conrage!
Your greaj deliverance sweetly sing:
Set your faces towards the hill of Zion,
Thenoce to hail our coming King!
P. P. BLISS.

(TUNE—G. H. 2-80,Combined a04.)

No. 131, tromgs, .

1 There's a land,that is fairer than day,
And by faith we can see it afar;

For the Father waits over the way,
To prepare us a dwelling-place there.

CHo.—
In the sweet by-and-by,
We shall meet on that beautiful shore;
In the sweet by-and-by,
‘We shall meet on that beautiful shore.

2 We shall sing on that beautiful shore
The melodious songs of the blesy;

And our spirits shall sorrow no wore—
Not a sigh for the blessing of rest.

3 To our bountifal Father above
We will offer the tribute of praise,
For the glorious gifts of His love,
And the blessings that hallow our days.
8. FILLMORE BENNETE

No.132.  xyco

1 There is a fountain filled with blood,
Drawn from Immanuel's veins,

And siuners plunged beneath that losd
Lose all their guilty staius.

2 The diying thief rejoiced to see

That fountain in his day;

And there may I, though vile as he,
Wash all wy sins away-

3 E'er since by faith I saw the stream
Thy flowing wounds aupply,

Redeeming love hus been my theme,
And shall be till I die.

4 Then in a nobler. sweeter song
I'll sing Thy power to save,
‘When thispoor, lisping, stammering tongue
Lies silent in the grave.
COWPER.

No.133." &=

1 Work, for the night is coming;
Work, through themorning hours;

Work, while the dew is sparkling;
Work, 'mid springing flowers;

Work, when theday grows brighter,
Work, in the glowing sun;

Work, for the night is comirg,
When mau's work is done.

2 Work, for the night is coming:
Work through the sunny noon;

Fill brightest hours with labor ;
Rest comes sure and soon.

Give every ﬂyinﬁ minute
Something to keep in store;

Work, for the night is coming,
When man works no more.

3 Work, for the night is coming,
Under the sunset skies;

While their bright tints are glowing,
Work, for daylight flies.

Work, till the last beam fadeth,
Fadeth, to shine no more: .

Work, while the mﬁl;z is darkening,

‘When man’s work is o'er.
ANNIE L. WALKRE.
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