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INTRODUCTORY NOTE
In compiling this collection of Hymns every effort

has been made to give proper credit to authors, com-

posers and owners of copyrights; any omissions, there-

fore, of these very important items, if such there be,

should be regarded as accidental and corrections will be

made in the next edition wherever necessary.

The thanks of the Committee are due and here-

with tendered to Rev. D. Wesley Myland, Prof. Thoro

Harris, Hall-Mack Co., C. M. Alexander, Prof. Wm. J.

Kirkpatrick, Dr. H. L. Gilmour, Mrs. L. E. Sweeney,

and others, for valuable assistance and for the use of

their copyrights in this publication.

COMMITTEE

Rev. H. B. Musselman Rev. W. G. Gehman
Rev. J. F. Barrall Rev. C. H. Brunner

Rev. E. N. Cassel



1. SING HIS PKAISE.
D. W. M.

-
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D. Wesley Myland.

3=*
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1. Sing His praise, ye heav'ns resounding, Sing of Je-sus, Lamb of God;
2. Sing ye an -gels, high and ho - ly, Who be- hold His povy'r a - bove ;

3. Sing His praise, ye saints a-dore Him, Saviour, Lord and coming King ;

4. Sing His praise, all tribes and nations, Crown Him King of kings and Lord;
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Sing, earth, of grace a-bound-ing, Of re- demp-tion thro' His blood,

Tell of Christ who stooped so low-ly, To ex- press His sav-ing love.

We will cast our crowns be-fore Him, To His feet our trib-utes bring
Join the Heavenly ju - bi - la - tions, Praise His name with one at-cord.
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Sing His praise, Sing
Sing, sing His praise, Sing His wondrous praise, Sing the praise of Je-
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Sing our dear Re-deem- er's praise.

His glorious praise.



D. W. M. (**)
2. TELL JESUS.

("Went and told Jesua" Rev. D. W. Mylakd.
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1. Tell Je - sus when the bur-den seems too great for you to bear; Go
2. Tell Je - sus all there is to tell a - bout your daily needs ; A-
3. If you could know how ten-der-ly He makes our cares His own, You
4. I tell Him all the sto - ry now—no oth - er friend can be, In

-»- -#- -»- -•-.
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lay it at the feet of Christ, and know that He will care ; And tell Him

bout the dim uncertainties thro* which your pathway leads ; A - bout the
would not stand a-part a-gain and bear the pain a-lone ; You would not
morning light or evening shade, w.hat Je- sus is to me; His hu-man
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all the little things that come to cloud your way- The puzzles and per-

cherished hopes that lie crushed lifeless at your feefc.The jrolden dreams left

miss the joy and peace of walking at His side, Of find-ing tem-p.est

heart is still the same to -day as yes-ter-day, And in His love I
-0- -0- -0- -•-• -m- -0- -0- -0-
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CHORUS.

Tell Je-sus;He Hs-tens; Goplex-i-ties that trouble you to-day.
unfulfilled, the la-bor in-com-plete.

changed to calm, and sorrow sanctified,

find my rest, and in Hi3 strength my stay.
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tell Him all your care ; Tell Jesus, He'll help you, your burdens He will bear.
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3. CHRIST IS MINE.
D. W. M. (S. S., 2 : 16.)

r-l—l

Rev. D. W. Mtlakd.
Arr. by J. M. jjCirk
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1. I have heavenly gladness in my soul to-day Which all earth-ly

2. Oth-er friends may help me, be most kind and true.And their love I'll

3. He is with me when no earth-ly friend is near, He can feel my
4. The sweet sunshine of His grace ra- fresh -es me As I walk life's

*=*==!

T~\r

joys out-shine, Driv-ing all my sad-ness, doubts and fears a - way
;

ne'er re - sign, But my Sav-iour is the best I ev - er knew

—

soul's deep need, And His ten - der love my fainting heart doth cheer;
path with Him; At the journey's end His bless-ed face I'll see,
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CHORUS.
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It is this that Christ is mine.
Precious friend! 1 know He's mine.

He is a friend in - deed.

Where no shad-ows ev - er dim.

in*:

He is mine, His joy I

,_r,2-i_-# •—
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He is mine,
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know, .

.

His joy I know,
He a-bides with me where'er I go ; And His

wher-e'er I go;
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ce doth my heart en-twine, Hal-le - lu - jah ! Chri
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4 THE CITY OF GOD.

D. W. M,
(Heb. 11:10. Rev. 21:2-4.)

Rev. D. W. Myland.
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1. There is a Cit-y of Glo - ry Pictured in God's sacred sto-ry,

2. There will be no more heart-sighing, No weeping eyes and no cry - ing;

3. No more un-hallowed dis-un - ion. But an un-bro-ken com-mun-ion;
4. No vain re-grets nor re -pin - ing, Then knowing well God's designing

p Pi f IT P p lr ^ tr

T
Built for the young and the hoar^y; 'Tis the

Nev-er-more sickness nor dy - ing In that

0, what a glo-rious re-un - ion In that

Works for his glo - ry forth-shin-ing In that

N IS is
'• - '- -* -* -
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r
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fail

fair

fair

fair

Cit

Cit

Cit

Cit

y of God.

y of God.

y of God.

y of God.

CHORUS.
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j

In that fair Cit-y a-bove, . . . In that glad Cit-y of love ;

In that fair Cit - y, fair Cit - y a-bove. In that glad Cit-y, glad Cit- y of love;
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1 here we shall stay with Je-sus for aye,
R IS N ^0- -»- -•- -•- -0-4 d 4 -£- : -»- m
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at fair Cit - y a - bove.

*

—
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No more temptation nor sinning,

Promised repose—the beginning;
Joy with the souls we are winning
For that fair City of God.

\/ s k' y •
6 There can he loneliness never

For the glad souls by the river

—

Reigning with Jesus forever

Tn that fair City of God.

Copyright, 1902, by D. W. Myland.



5. SAVIOUR OF MY SOUL.
D. W. M. Rev. D. W. Myland.

Arr. by Jas. M. Kirk.

frtl ^ rJ—J—J—'—'—•—*—i—'—N-P r m 1 ^---H—£J

y U
l.Wben Je-sus down from Glo-ry came, 'Twas to re-deem my soul

;

2. His wond'rous Grace, so full and free, 'Twas to re-deem my soul;

3. Thro' His a - ton - ing death and blood, He will re-deem my soul

;

4. My sins are past, my groanings cease, For He redeems my soul

;

izfiz:
zfcfc
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P—P *—
r^—t*^-P—pZ *—pi :t=t=:
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Be -came as man, and suffer'd shame, 'Twas to re - deem my
He bore my sins up - on the tree, 'Twas to re - deem my
By faith in this, I come to God, Aud He re -deems my
My heart is filled with love and peace, Christ has redeemed my

-»- -0-

soul. Je - sus, I'll trust Thee, Thou hast re - deem'd me

;

»* P-^P- m

St

Bit

•-
:
«J—#

My heart I give to Thee, Thou Sav-iour of my soul

P • Z—*—r^F—T—P *—r-ff—-•—-=—
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Copyright, 1894, by Myland & Kirk.



6. BANNER OF SALVATION.
Ada Blenkhorn.

J _Nl_
Thoro Harris.
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1. Glo - rious ban-ner of sal - va - tion ! Let it be un - furled.

2. What tho' e - vil's count -less le-gions 'Gainst the right com-bine,

3. Soon our might-y Lord all - glorious, Bless-ed Prince of peace,

4. Ev - 'ry tongue shall own him Mas-ter, Ev - 'ry knee shall bend:

JL. JL ^L _#_. . . _#_

S-1* W -p—£-

£33* -<s»-

world,

shine,

cease.

end.

Till it wave o'er ev - 'ry na - tion, Honored by the

God's own king-dom, in all re - gions, Shall in splen-dor

O'er His foes shall reign vie - to - rious, Con-fiicts all shall

His, than earth-ly king-doms vas - ter, King-dom with-out
1 . Ps -

• #
-t

3E

Chorus. .
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Bear a - loft His roy
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- al ban- ner,
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Je - sus' tri-umph sing,
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sing, O sing.
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Till the na-tions shout ho - san - na To our Lord and King.
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7. HE IS MY SAVIOUR TO-DAY.
Alice J. Cleator. Thoeo Harris.

1. I trust in my gra-cious Re - deem-er,
2. I see not what li - eth be - fore me,
3. The pow'r of the Lord is un - fail - ing

Tho shadows oft

If sun-shine, or
To help me in

mm 99W=*^

te
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dark-en my way; I fear not the clouds of to-mor-row, For
shadows so gray; What-ev - er may come, I'm re-joic-ing, For

life's troubled way; I'm find-ing His serv-ice so pre-cious, And
-p—«

—

, ^<^#-hg ig—»—»-%-»— —"f"
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Chorus.

i—N-

1~~*

is my Saviour to - day.

is my Saviour to - day.
is my Saviour to - day.

i^£

He
He
He

Yes, Christ is my Sav-iour to-

day
Sav

, My ref - uge, my strength and my si ay;
iour to-day, cora-fort and stay

;

! w-g- £ jyjv. . r< h h j•—»

—
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not the eluuds of to-mor-row, For He is my Saviour to-day.
mv Sav-iour to-day.
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J. M. K.
8. YIELDED TO GOD.

-Rom. 6 : 13. Jas. M. Kirk.

*-*-

I've yield-ed to God, and I m saved ev ry hour; I've yielded to God, and I

I've entered the rest of the peo-ple of God, The ho-ly of holies made
I've reckoned my-self to be dead un-to sin, And risen with Christ, and now

A- -# -F- -#- #-. -F-

feel His sweet pow'r; I've trusted His prom-is-es, not one has
pure by His blood ; His law is with-in, I de - light in His
He lives with-in; 'The life more abundant' He gives un-to

-0- -P- M. JL. J.

failed

will,

me,

Of
I've

This

w—v—k—u*—F-

V

fe£
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CHORUS

tzifc:
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all His good word, tho the temp-ter as-sailed.

i
SUO-t
i 1 st B ^_
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learned how to wait up - on God and be still.

o - ver - flow life gives me full vie - to - ry.

Sweet, qui - et

I *=^1
t~t
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yield - ed life, Bless - ed rest from all storm and strife; God's own
F- * #- F- -F- ^. -£. "f-
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peace now fills my soul, As on Him my way I roll.

1

£
Copyright, 1894, by Myland & Kirk
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The Lily of the Valley.

J. R. Murray.

p h h h
Arr. by TSORO HARRIS.

js-rr-t-t^-& g^^ t-K-K «
^±s=£i^N=S^=±^

1. I've found a friend in Je-sus, He's ev-'ry-thing to me, He's the fairest of ten

2. He all my griefs has tak-en,and all my sorrows borne; Intemp-ta-tion He'smy
3. He'll nev-er, nev-er leave me, nor yet forsake me here, While I live by faith and

£
I

m -*- -P- -*- -*-
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thousand to my soul; The Lil - y of the Val-ley in Him a-lonel see, All I

strong and mighty tow'r; I've all for Him forsaken, I've all my idols torn From my
do His bless-ed will; A wall of fire aboutme.I've nothing now to fear;WithHia

7S ~. t-tX±±f=z*=* &-
-0—*

—

m—0
±±±+-±=p=ttw *=£

p-y-p-r
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need to cleanse and make me fully whole. In sorrow He's my comfort,intronble He's my
heart, and now He keeps me by Hispow 'r.Tho ' all the world forsake me,and Satan tempts me

manna He my hungry soul shall fill; Then sweeping up to glory, we'll see His blessed

*: m ?—? -ft-

iU-5-V-E * I $=b=F-P=E w-w-
v -v V u P -PV 1 1*

CHORUS.

—

In sorrow He's my comfort, in trouble He's my

V -9- -9- -m- -0r
I

**' -m--0h

^*=
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stay,

sore,

face,

I

He tells me ev-'ry care on Him to roll. Hallelujah I He's the Lil-y of the

Thru Je-sus I shall safely reach the goal. He's the Lil-y of the

Where rivers of delight shall ev - er roll. He's the Lil-y of the

5=W= V=s=$ £=£ -=5: «=
stay', He tells me ev-'ry care on Him to roll. (Hallelujahl)He's the Lil-y of the

D. S

4 J N

Valley,the bright and morning Star,He's the fairest of ten thousand to my soul.

V- £=?=£=p
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.
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Valley, the bright and morning Star, He's the fairest of ten thousand to my soul.



D. W. M.

10. REJOICE, MY SOUL.
("There was great joy in that City." D. Wesley Myland._ j

=c t-

zr~^—»—^5 * » —j.
. W "*"

1. Re - joice, my soul, to - day ! Be hum - ble, watch and pray ;

2. The powers of hell may rage, Yet shall my soul en - gage
3. My Je - sus con - quers all, As on His name I call,

4. Then for-ward let us go, Our souls with love a - glow;

m-.
JL -«-

-p- s
-i—i-

*t
The Lord thy light will be thy might; Be-lieve and Him o - bey.

To do God's will and trust Him still This ho - ly war to wage
No foe I fear while He is near; Preserved from ev - 'ry fall.

With tongues of fire, and strong de - sire That all God's truth may knc

ME* *=*=*
ow.

Chorus.

i ^=3
Rejoice, my Soul, re -joice!. Praise God with heart and voice; The precious

g- ^-

-I I-

3t=t
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*
blood in cleansing flood sweeps o'er my soul to day

;

i

The Spir- it s

£±

=t
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ful-ness is outpoured, And I am free in

e i
Christ

i

my Lord.
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Copyright, 19H, by D. W. Myland.



t. W B,
1L TELL IT ABROAD.

J. W HOLTON

P- —)—»•- 3=±:
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1. Haste with the sto - ry, go, tell it a-broad j Tell of the Saviour, His
2. 'Go.preach my gospel," the Saviour hath said, Give un-to oth- ers' of
3. Strengthen thy brother, go, give him thy hand.Point him to heaven, that

i

—

w—^—w

—

5- t~ r=3

ip^^gi^
cross and His blood.

His \vi • ing bread,
beau«ti - ful land.

Tell howHe freedThee from sin's weary load

—

Comfort the sad, let the bun-gry be fed

—

Tell of thy Saviour, ful - £1 His command—
-*-* . ft-*—* ,.*__m—fL

Spread the glad tidings a - broad,

the tidings a-broad,

When thou art saved, show

s-r g ' #—#—-»—« # r*—#—*_3:
r

£ N—

V

fe*
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rr
oth -ers the road, And spread the glad tidings a-broad.

the tidings abroad,

1

Cupy.dghti 1894, by Myland & ICark,



12. WALKING AND TRUSTING.
U ; A. Myland Hellik a Myland,

Ait. by Jas. M. Kirk.

1. Walking with J9- sus, He is my guide, He is my strength and my
2. Trusting in Je- sus, He is mytrust.What joy and what corn-fort it

3.Walking and trusting and resting in Christ, This is my life and my
-+ +- -P- -+-?--+ -•-

-f-
-p-

-f-
V -0- -0- -0- -m- -m.^m :fc -v- P—W—V—P

±=t
m=Ett=$

f } J Ji J J ,, J '-h-**

be -tide, Sinestay; Will-ing to fol- low, what - ev - er
brings ; Con - fid -ing so sweet- ly in Je - sus my Lord. My
song

;

This my a- bid - ing thro' Je • sus I have, The

m Z=& £=£
-p—

t

CHORUS.
N N N

A—"V n-i-
1I*=2=*=£: d d d

ing with Je sus,Je-sus iswith me al - way. Walk
heart now with rapture can sing.

vic-to-ry all the day long. Walkingwith Jesus,I'mwalkingwith Jesus,Yes,* * ..O... m -P- -P- -P- »- -P- -»-

m mr 1 1
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=£ £
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He ... is my guide; . . Trust
walkingwith Je-sus, with Jesus my guide; Trusting

ing in

in Je - sus, I'm

m m m m

v l> v—v—v-^
I V% I

—p fcc
£

6/

i
Je sus, Trusting what-ev - er be

trust-ing in Je-sus, Yes, trusting what- ev - er be

-0- -0- -0- -0- -»- -0- -0- -0- -0-

wm i—=±
-v—v- p^
Copyright, 1894, by Myland & Kirk, what ev- er betide.



Eev. D. W. M. 13. ALL IN ALL. Eev. D. W. Myland.
Arr. by Jas. M. Kirk.

In God I trust and rest so sweet, My great Redeem- er He;
In paths of peace He guides my feet, My hands with work He fills

;

He leads, He keeps me all the way, He dwells with-in my soul;

&

He saves and sane- ti - fies my soul,From sickness sets me free.

And hum - bly walking with my God, I joy in what He wills.

I'll praise His name and wor- ship Him,While endless a - ges roll.

— » #—i-| 1~ j f I a - -B r-r-&-

:t:

CHORUS.

1" -v.—

r

t== i-si BT-
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'Tis so sweet ... to trust the Lord, And to

'Tis so sweet to trust the Lord, to trust the Lord,
1 IN N N jv m • - ^. _-_. - » - -

WEI 3=p= H-

3^:

up-on His word, While His Spir - it fills my
to rest upon His word,upon His word, While His Spirit fills my

soul,

soul,yes fill;

AndHis power . . now.makesme whe
; my soul. And His power now makes me whole, now makes me whole.

Copyright, 1894, by Myland & Kirk.



14. JESUS WILL HELP YOU.
D. W. M. Rev. D. W. Myland.
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1. When you are wea - ry, Je - sus will help you, He all your
2. When in the con - flict Je - sus will help you, - ver the

3. When in the dark-ness Je - sus will help you, He is the
4. If you lack wis-dom, Je - sus will help you, He will en-

,
.0. .0. .0..
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1/ V
tri - als and sorrows will bear

;

foe He has triumphed for you

;

Day-Star of life un - to thee;

light- en the sub-mis-sive mind;

He is a kind, com-pas-sion-ate
Claim-ing the vie - fry, you may go
Fol - low- ing Him the night-shades will

And in life's du - ties, you maybe

-f— -w .(«.i_|B_—V—0-
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Sav - iour, You may in faith cast on Him all your care,

for - ward, Christ, in each con-quest, y our strength will re - new.
van - ish, Thou in God's morn-ing His glo - ry shall see.

guid - ed In - to the paths where sweet peace you will find.
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Je-sus will help you, ten-der-ly help you, Help you with grace in your soul

;
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Je - sus will help you, faithfully help you; On Him yonr burdens now roll.
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15. HEALING FOR A LOOK.

J. M. K. (Num, 21; 9, Jno, 3; 14.) Jas. M. Kirk.
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1. There is healing for a look at the Cru - ci - fied One, If you
2. Is -ra - el in an-cient days, raised the serpent up on high, All when
3. Bless the Lord Oh, my soul, yes-ter-day to-day the same, Sing for
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-«—0—w-

V\=*)—\S-

Jt 0.

-fT—0~- -f-
4fc

*—.w-
t=c

iA-V y

F F F F—.

1—17

h ik \—*=-£—*—\~i—i £—\-r-^=r -*—*—fc—I—

i

at -m
—m—*—»—•—*—i—J^*— -•—J—«—«—«H

li-t

look and be - lieve it is done; Then look suff'ring one
bit - ten, that looked did not die, E-ven so the Son of man,
joy all ye dumb, leap ye lame, Bless the Lord for Cal -va - ry

.#- .0. .0. .0. .0.

*-—*- «—^F « F , f9s. |_^F__r

-9-\f—m 0-_jz=p

—

lr
_

|7
.

:t=t: EK533E0:
^c^—m -9—V-
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Cho. D. S. There is heal-ing for a look
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un-to Him and be healed, Unto Him who has borne all for thee,
has been nailed upon the tree, Bearing sickness and sorrow for thee,
all my debt was settled there, Suff'ring one cast upon Him your care.
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at the Cru - ci-fied One, If you look and believe it is done,

%)

CHORUS.
Then look Then look, D. S.
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Look and be healed, Look and be healed,Then look unto Him and be healed.
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16. GIVE THYSELF PULLY TO GOD.
D. W. M. D: Wesley Myland.

1. Give thy-self ful - ly to God! This is the time of His call;

2. Give thy-self ful- ly to God, Noth-ing re- serv- ing this hour
3. Give thy-self ful - ly to God; Quit you like men in the fight

4. Give thy-self ful - ly to God, Thus shall thy service be blest
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Thou art redeemed by His blood, Yield to His serv-ice thy all.

Love in thy heart shed a - broad, Thou shalt be filled with His pow'r.

Marshalled where Je- sus has trod, Stand for the Truth and the right.

Led by the "Good Shepherd's" rod, Souls shall find comfort and rest.
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Chorus.
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Give thy-self ful-ly to God ! Fear not the Cross and the Rod,
to God ! the Rod,
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Hearts must be sift-ed,
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Souls must be lift-ed, Lives must
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be lightened of sin's heav-y load; Love thou the sin-ner,
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Copyright, 1911, by D. W. Myland.

17. BE STRONG,
M. D. Babcock, D. D D. Wesley Myland.

1. Be strong ! We are not here as men, to play, to dream, to drift,

2. Say not, "The days are e - vil now, and who is there to blame?"

3. Be strong ! It matters not how deep intrenched may be the wrong,

W4i St

—i

—
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We have hard work to do, and loads to lift, Shun not the struggle;

And fold the hands and ac - qui-esce, shame ! Stand up, speak out.and

How hard the bat- tie goes, the day, how long, Faint not, fight on ! To-

I
* '—*-} » » » P—F-^P-^rF F F
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I III
face it, tis God's gift, Be strong! Be strong ! Be strong ! Be strong!

brave-ly in God's name Be strong ! Be strong ! Be strong ! Be strong!

mor-row comes the song, Be strong ! Be strong ! Be strong ! Be strong!
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18. POWER IN THE CROSS.
D. Wesley Myland.

-I £-r4*-

1. There is pow'r in the Cross to re-deem from sin, There is pow'r
2 There is pow'r in the Cross all my debts to pay, Pow'r to ban-
3. There is pow'r in the Cross to pre-serve my soul In this e-

4. There is pow'r in the Cross, let us lift it high. Straying souls
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in the Cross to make pure with- in, There is pow'r in the Cross
ish my doubtings and fears each day, And the light from the Cross
vil world, keep-ing sweet con-trol O - ver all my foes,

thro' the blood, Are to God brought nign, Finding par -don and peace,

fe^=Mk* £=
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the good fight to win; There is pow'r in the Cross of Christ,

will il - lume my way; There is pow'r in the Cross of Christ,

till I reach the goal Thro' the pow'r of the Cross of Christ,

as to Him they cry; For there's life in the Cross of Christ.
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Chorus.
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There is pow'r in the Cross, There is

There is pow'r in the Cross ,
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pow'r in the Cross. There is pow'r in the Cross

There is pow'r in the Cross,
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We shall nev-er suf-fer loss; 1'here is pow'r in the Cross for me
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19. NOT THINE OWN.
Arr. from H. Divall

fe
(1 Cor. 6 : 19.) D. Wesley Myland.
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1. Has He writ-ten on your heart His new name, His new name?
2. Eyes that once have seen the King , Must a- dore, must a-dore;
3. Hands that once hare touched His own, At His call, at His call;
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All thou hast and all thou art

Joy - ful lips His songs must sing

Must be used for Him a - lone,^ m # • * «_ c # _

"
Let Him claim.

Ev - er - more.
Leav-ing all.
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Not thine
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own, but Christ's art thou; Choose His way, to His will bow;
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Fol-low in His foot-steps now, Day bv day, day by
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20. KEPT AS THE APPLE OF HIS EYE.
W. M. Deut. S2: 10.
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Rev. D. W. Myiand.
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Psa.
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1. He who found me in the des-ert drear- y, By his great sal-va-tion

32:12. 2. God a-lone my lead-er, he shall guide me, On his prom-is-es I

17:8. 3. Tlio' the en - e- my may sore-ly try me, Sometimes force my fainting

. 7: 2. 4. When Thy holy word to me is dear-er Than these organs which my

.2:8. 5. When He comes in judgment on the nations We shall share his glory
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brought me nigh, He will lead me, and when I amwea-ry Keep me
will re - ly, For I know He will, what-e'er be-tide me, Keep me
heart to sigh, Still the God of grace and strength is nigh me, Keeps me
sight sup-ply, Then Thy presence than all else is near-er, Keep-ing

in the sky, Gathered home 'mid heaven's ju -bi - la-tions; Precious

__
,
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CHORUS.
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as the ap-ple

as the ap-ple

as the ap-ple

as the ap-ple

as the ap-ple
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of his eye. Keep me as the ap-ple of Thine eye,

of his eye.

of the eye.

of mine eye.

of his eye.
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'Neath thy ten-der shel-ter let me lie; Till I'm safe with- in my
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Kept as the Apple of His Eye.—Concluded.

iSlEfe!!!
Copyright, 1902, by D. W. Myland.

21. THE HEALING WINGS.
D. W. M. (Mai. 4: 2)
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Rev. D. W. Myland.
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I have found the place of healing, In the righteous-ness of God;
In His glorious name I'm trusting, With the ho - ly fear of love;

'Tis the way life's ills to right-en Thus to trust and serve the Lord,
I will trust Him, without "feeling," From Him life and strength to bring;
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Life Di-vine to me re - veal-ing, Thro' the Saviour's precious blood.

And His truth my life's ad-just-ing, So that naught my soul can move.
While His joy our path will brighten, Bring us heal-ing thro' His word.
There is par-don, peace and heal-ing Un-der Je-sus' sheltering wing.
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There is heal-ing, yes, there's heal-ing,There is heal-ing in His wings;
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Life a-bun-dant for nav bod -y, While my hap-py spir - it sinj
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22 To Receive His Own.
"I will come again, and receive you to myself."—John 15: 3.

H. L. Turner. COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY THORO HARRIS.

i
Thoro Harris.
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It may be at morn, when the day is a - wak-ing, When sun -light

It may be at mid -day, it may be at twi-light, It may be,

While hosts cry "ho-san-na," from heav-en de-scend-ing, With glo - ri -

thru

per-

fied

4.0 joy! de - lightlshouldwego with-out dy - ing, No sick - ness, no
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dark-ness and shad-ow is break-ing, That Je - sus will come in the
chance, that the black-ness of mid-night Will burst in - to light in the

saints and the an - gels at - tend - ing, With grace on His brow, like a
sad - ness, no dread and no cry - ing; Caught up thru the clouds with our
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full-nessof glo-ry, To re-ceive from the world His own.
blaze of His glo - ry, When Je - sus re-ceives His own. Lord Je-sus,

ha - lo of glo - ry, Will Je - sus re-ceive His own.
Lord in - to glo - ry, When Je - sus re-ceives His own.
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how long, how long Ere we sing this ex-ult-ant song: Hal- le-lu-jahl A
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men, Hal - le - Iu-jah! A - men; Christ has come to our world a - gain.
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23. HE KNOWETH THE WAT.
D. W. M. (Job 28 : 7-8. Job 23 : 10-11.)

-fs-

Eev. D. W. Myland,

1. Sometimes life's path is hard to tread, And oft -en drear-y, too,

'I. Of-times it is a se-cretpath, All hid-den and a - lone;

3. A way of ho - ly sol - i - tude, Deep in the heart of God,
4. A place in low - li - ness to lie, Safe from the pride of man;
5. It is a way of mys-ter-y, I can -not un - der- stand

6. And when, thro' faith, I've walked with thee O'er all this pil-grim way,
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But to my heart the Lord hath said, "Fear not, I'll bring thee through.

A way no stealthy li - on hath Yet trod-den, neith-er known.
And feet of mer - cy have pursued Where trusting saints have trod.

Way of tri-umph-ant faith, so high, No ea - gle's eye can scan.

But this I know, God lead-eth me, I'm safe in his strong band.
Grant, Lord, these longing eyes may see The end in fade- less day.
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eth the way that I take, My Fa-ther leads a-

He knoweth, He knoweth He
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nght ; And thro' the trials He will make My faith, like gold, shine bright.

leadeth a-right
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24. WAITING FOR AN ANSWER.
T. H. Thoro Harris.
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1. When you pray, do you wait for au an-swer, As you hum-bly and
2. Do not press in - to bat- tie be - fore Him, And to rush to the
3. Till He bids you move for-ward to du - ty, At the foot-stool of

4. Not in tu-mult Je - ho-vah is call-ing, Not in strife and con-
-»- rt- -•"_£ -_Jfr -• -fr
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fer-vent-ly plead For- the full-ness of bless-ing He of- fers,

field nev-er dare; Till the Cap-tain says "Go," tar-ry, wait-ing
mer-cy a- bide; Sim -ply rest and be si - lent be -fore Him,
fu - sion of noise; Storm and tem-pest the mountain are rend-ing

—

And the grace to sup- ply ev - 'ry need ?

His commandment in an-swer to pray'r.

Gaz-ing long at thy Lord cru - ci - fied.

Stand a - side and give heed to His voice.
-•- - £ iw > ,n. .
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Do you wait for the
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me in your clos-et jrou pray ? If you
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answer from heaven, As a - lone in j7our clos-et jrou pray ? If you

wait till He j He will tell you What He wants you to do day by day.
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25
W. A. O.

Where He Leads I'll Follow.
COPYRIGHT, 1885, BY W. A, OGDEN.

H
W. A. Ogden,

m j * n / J nU J J i f J' i i
1. Sweet are the prom- is - es, Kind is the word; Dear - er far than

2. Sweet is the ten -der love Je - sushath shown, Sweet-er far than

3. List to His lov -ing words, "Come un -to me!" Wear-y, heav-y-
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an - y mes-sage man ev - er heard; Pure was the mind of Christ,

an - y love that mor-tals have known; Kind to the err -ing one,

lad - en, there is sweet rest for thee; Trust in His prom - is - es,
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Sin - less, I see; He the great ex-am -pie is, and pat - tern forme.

Faith-ful is He; He the great ex-am -pie is, and pat - tern forme.

Faith-ful and sure; Lean up - on the Savior, and thy soul is se-cure.
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Where . . . . He leads I'll fol - - - low,

Where He leads I'll 'fol - low. Where He leads I'll fol - low,
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Fol - - low all the way; Follow JesuBev-'ry day.

Fol- low all the way. yes, fol -low all the way;
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26. DIVINE COMFORTER.
itev. D. W. M. Kev. D. W. Mylanb.

Arr. by Jas. M„ Kirk.
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1. Thou Ho- ly Spir-it, Comfort- er, By God the Fa-ther given;

2. The rich-es of the Father's grace In Christ, Thou bringest me;

3. With Thee my Teacher, Guide and Friend, With- in my heart to dwell

;

4.Where Thou dost lead I'll fol- low on, Thy presence will not cease;

izfct 1
±Jt f- m 4t

U^r
& 1

&E±

Sent to reveal the Christ to us, And fit our souls for heaven.

And by Thy law, thro* sprinkled blood, I am from sin made free.

I'll trust in Thy om - nip - otence, As-sured that all is well.

A - bid - ing joy now keeps my soul In ev - erlast- ing peace.
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O Com-fort-er! blest Comforter! We wait Thy pow'r to prove,
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Shed on us now Thy heav'nly light,And fill our souls with love.
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T. H.

In the Resurrection Morning.
COPYRIGHT, 1916. BY THORO HARRIS. Thoro Harris.
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1. Our Sav-ior soon is com-ing, at-tend-ed by a throng, In the res-ur-rec-tion morning
2. Old earth shall yield her increase, a na-tion in a day;
3. Then friends whom death had sever'd, shall meet to part no more;
4. Be -hold the teeming millions from death's dominion free;
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we will rise- That gold-en dawn is breaking, the time will not be long;
Till then thisgen - er - a - tion can nev - er pass a - way;

(We will rise a-gain;) We'll see in all His beauty the Kingwhomwe a-dore;'
The land en-joy her sab-bath, the saints their jub-i-lee;
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In the resurrection morning we will rise. In the resurrection morningwe will rise,
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wewilwill rise.
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Made im - mor-tal; 'tis marv'lous in our eyes! When the trump of Gabriel shall

hal- le-lu-jah!
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sound, If we're sleeping under the grouodjn the res - ur-rec-tion morning we will rise.
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28, DWELLING IN CANAAN.
Rev. D. W. Myland
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Jas. M. Kirk.
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L I was so wea - ry, sad and sore distressed, By un -be -lief and

2. Wait-ing, I heard the Spir - it sweetly say, Yield self, and all to

3. I've yielded all un - to His blessed will, And He my wait-ing

3. The Jordan's cross'd and I have entered in, The land of rest from
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ma-ny fears oppressed; Yet longed to reach the "promised, land of rest,"

Christ thy Lord to- day; He'll cleanse and keep you in the ho - ly way,

heart just now doth fill ; Now Je'-sus comes to reign within my soul,

self and inbred sin; Now in fair Ca-naan ev - er-more I sing,
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• ver in the promised land of Ga - naan. O-ver in the land,

Dwelling in the promised land of Ca - naan. ~»

Dwelling in the promised land of Ca-naan. > Dwelling in the land,

Dwelling in the promised land of Ca-naan.-'
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1
o - ver in the land, O -ver in the promised land of Ca - naan.

dwelling in the land, Dwelling in the promised land of Ca - naan.

Copyright, 1894, by Myland & Kirk.



29. THE COMFORT OF THE HOLY SHEET.
Words by Bev. D. W. Myland.

Acts 9 ; 31.
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Music by Mks. D. W. Myland,
Arranged by Jas. M. Kirk.
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Walk-ing in the comfort of the Ho - ly Ghost, Walking with the Lord
Walk-ing in the comfort of the Ho -ly Ghost, Oh! what peace my heart
Walking in the comfort of the ho - ly Ghost, How sweet is my life

Walk-ing in the comfort of the Ho-ly Ghost, Free from all sin, all
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day by day; Go-ing step by step, in the light of His word,
now doth know; Liv-ing in His light, sing - ing in His joy!
in the Lord! List-'ning to His voice, do- ing His good -will,

care and pain
;

Pray-ing, work-ing, trust -ing sweetly all the way,
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CHOEUS.
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Com-pa-ny and strength all the way. Walking, yes, I'm walking in the
Mu-sic in my soul all a - glow.
Conquering thro' faith in His word.
Wait-ing 'till my Lord comes a - gain.
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Spir-lt of my Jx>rd ! Living, yes, I'm liv-ing now by faith in His word

;
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So He keeps me still, strong to do His will; Walking In His comfort day by day.
-»- -0- -0- -0- -0- m m m I

•» "• '• *• *»• • "•" m

JSE^E£^E^^^Bg=£^aEE^ESj
y y y y y y y V *

Copyright, 1892, by M****Jsii A Kikk.
^ W



30. HIS APPOINTMENT.
Mrs. L. W. K. Mrs. L. W. Kunkel.
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1. Tho' the storm is rag-ing o'er me, Tho' the wind is cold and bleak,

2. Thou dost lead me, bless-ed Spir-it, I can nev - er walk a - lone,

3. Let my faith shine out more brightly, May my love be strong and pure;
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Yet be-yond, a sil- ver lin-ing Shineth where my faith doth seek ;

And I know that Thou dost guide me. And will keep me for Thine own
;

Thou art work-ing in and thro' me, Thou wilt help me to en - dure,
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TTR

! I love Thee, precious Saviour, Thou dost wind and storms con-trol,

Let my faith be nev - er shak-en, Tho' the storms en- com-pass me,

When at last all storms are o - ver, And dost call me home to Thee,
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Cho.—0! I love Thee, precious Saviour.Thou dost wind and storms control,
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D.8. for Chorus.
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nev - er, nev - er doubt Thee.Thou dost love and keep my soul,

feel it is my Fa-ther, Who per - mit-teth them for me.

Saviour, Friend and brother, I shall dwell in heav'n with Thee.
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I can nev-er, nev-er donbt Thee,Thou dost love and keep my soul,



31. WHEN HE GOMES IN GLORY.
D. W. M. (Rev. 1 ; 7.)
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Rev. D. W. Mtland.

There's a morning breaking o'er this night of sin, And the day of right-

What a day of ter-ror to the unsaved soul,When the heav'ns shall roll

What an hour of triumph and of glo - ry grand For the "true and faith-

So the saints are toil-ing on in faith and prayer, Cleansed and waiting to
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eous-ness will soon be-gin ; 'Tis the promised dawning of the glad time
to-geth-er like a scroll, And the light of Je - sus shining all a-

ful" who with Christ shall stand; Blessed time of freedom when all care and
meet Je-sus in the air; Brother, are you read-y, for the time is
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when Je-sus Christ will come a - gain. When He comes in glo-ry ev-'ry
broad Shall consume the foes of God.
pain,When with Christ they come to reign,

near When our Je - sus shall ap-pear.
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eye shall see Him, And the hearts will wail who have not received him; When He
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comes in glory, then we shall be like Him, Je-sus Christ for sinners slain.
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32. "HE KNOWS."
C. E. S. Celia E. Stanton.
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1. He knows earth's deepest sor - row,

2. He knows a - long life's path-way
3. He knows the heart that trusts Him

He knows our high-est joy;
Are tri - als for His 3ake;
In these dark try - ing hours:
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The deep-est, dark-est sins of years, He's a • ble to de - stroy.

But tho' they dim our vis- ion still, He knows the way we take.

When thorns are in life's pathway here, Or when its strewn with flow'rs.
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He knows the deep heart-longings, The hid - den tears that flow;

In His own way He leads us, Be - cause He loves us so;

He knows His own and leads them In pastures of ten - der green,
-G>-

±_«_bin_jB

—

F_p_.tF—£c «zrt^_L_«_ii—bz=zp_tt=z:t~l

—1—0_5

—

c •-—c#

—

—3 •

—

1-0-1—0-11

There's noth - ing o -

And when the heart
Has treasures laid up

ver- takes us, But what our Lord doth know,
grows wea-ry, He knows, our Lord doth know,
for loved ones, By mor-tal eye un-seen.
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He knows, He

He knows,

knows, He knows, yes, Je - sus knows;
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He knows, He knows,

;
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'HE KNQWS/'-Concluded.
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He's a - ble to
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de - liv - er, For He knows, He
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33. LOVE DIVINE.
Charles Wesley,
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Tune, Love Divine. 8, 7, D.
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1. Love di-vine, all love ex-cel-ling, Joy of heav'n to earth come down!
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Fix in us thy hum -ble dwelling; All thy faith-ful mer-cies crown.
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D.S.-Vis-it us with thy sal- va-tion. En-ier ev -'ry trembling heart.

-A 1 S-

D.S.

* ^r
Ttfcb- I

7" ^TTT
Je - sus, thou art all com-pas-sion, Pure, unbounded love thou art;
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2. Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit

Into every troubled breast!

Let us all in thee inherit,

Let us find that second rest.

Take away our bent to singing;

Alpha and Omega be;
End of faith, as its beginning,

Set our hearts at liberty.

f—r—
3. Finish then thy new creation;

Pure and spotless let us be;

Let us see thy great salvation,

Perfectly restored in thee;

Changed from glory into glory,

Till in heaven we take our place,

Till we cast our crowns before thee,

Lost in wonder, love, and praise.



D. W. M.
liast verse by J. M. K

34. HAPPY SOUL.
Eev. D. W„ Myland.
Arr. by Jas. M. Kirk r

1. Oh, my gracious, dear Re-deem-er, how my soul delights in Thee,
2. Ev - 'ry question He will answer, ev' - ry foe He'll o-ver-come;
3. Oh, so long I wondered if I could be hap - py all the time,

Efc4=£ £ -W- -P- 5 u 'g g c c r

For the Ho - ly Spir - it cleans-es, fills and ful - ly sets me free.

He will guide, up-hold and keep me, as I make my heart His home.
Or must I wait till Je - sus takes me to that sun - lit clime.
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As I wait-ed in sub-mis-sion, how He answered ev'-ry cry;

Now I count it all as set- tied, and His word is true to me;
But He gave His word," the Lord shall be ttnT ev - er - last-iug light

:
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And I trust He will each mo-ment All my fu-ture needs sup-ply.

He's my peace, I have received Him, Christ my all in all to be.

Now my mourning days are end -ed, in my soul 'tis always bright.
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So I'm trust - - ing and I'm rest - - ing, As I

So I'm trusting and I'm resting.yes.I'm trusting and I'm resting ; As I
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HAPPY SOUL-Concluded.

3
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in my Lord abide, as I in my Lord abide;And my soul is very happy,
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ve- ry hap - - py, Resting in the Cru - ci - fied.

yes, my soul is ve - ry hap- py,
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I'll Live for Him.
Per. C. R. Dunbae.
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HE'S ALL TO ME.

1 Dear Saviour, come and set me free,

That Thine forever I might be,

To walk in fellowship with Thee

Through all eternity.

2 Dear Saviour, come, Thy love impart

To this Thy captive willing heart,

That I in sweetness may depart

To fill another soul.

3 0, glorious joy, to know I'm Thine,

0, blessed thought, that Thou art mine,

I bow before Thy holy shrine,

And yield my will to Thee.

4 Keep Thou this gift, so sweet to Thea

Its yielding up has set me free,

Thy face, Thy glory, now I see,

And Thou art all to me.

G. B. ALLDRIDOE.

36 I'LL LIVE FOR HIM.

1 My life, my love I give to Thee,

Thou Lamb of God, who died for me
O, may I ever faithful be,

My Saviour and my God.

Refrain.

Til live for Him who died for me,

How happy then my life shall be;

Til live for Him who died for me,

My Saviour and my God.

2 I now believe Thou dost receive,

For Thou hast died that I might live,

And now henceforth I'lltrust in Thee,

My Saviour and my God.

i Oh, Thou who died on Calvary,

To save my soul and make me free,

I consecrate my life to Thee,

My Saviour and my God.
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37. LEANING ON JESUS.
Songs of Solomon 8; 5. John 13; 23,
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1. I have been alone with Je - sus,

2. Shall I tell you what I told Him,
3. Shall I tell you what He told me,
4,Then He told me I was welcome,

My head up-on His breast.

While 1 was waiting there?

While I was waiting there?

To stay with Him for aye,
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For I was so ve - ry wea - ry,

I told Him all my trou- ble,

For it took a-way my trou- ble,

And He said that He would never

I wanted there to rest.

I told Him all my care.

It took a-way my care.

Cast His loving child away,

I have been alone with Je-sus,

I told Him Satan's whisperings

He told me how He loved me,
"Hark!" hesaid/'I am your Saviour,

i-fc:

Jl—*—1i-Jl-
i— m

mr mi

He bid me stay a - while,
Oft called me in - to sin,

His wayward, erring child,

Firm as a rock I stand,
-#- -»- -•- -0-

-F-^-S-jF w .g
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And I felt it ve - ry precious,

And I asked Him if I might not
And I felt so ve - ry hap - py.

Come and rest beneath my shadow,

.. • P *—?

£=£

-er -&-

The sun - shine of His smiie.

For - ev-er stay with Him.
For still on me He smiled.
When weary in the land.'"
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LEANING ON JESUS.-Concluded.
REFRAIN.
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For I was wea- ry. wea - ry, And longed to be at rest,

After last verse—
Oh, 'tis precious, ve - ry precious,, To lean on Je • sus' breast,

£! g t- £ ^:-

2=^

-as ±=*t 1
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And oh ! it was so peaceful there,While lean - ing on His breast.

For when the heart is wea - ry, Tis the on - ly place of rest.

UfaBE
je__p ?-
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VARINA. RETREAT, (L, M.)

1 I heard the voice of Jesus say,

"Come unto me and rest,

Lay down, thou weary one, lay down,

Thy head upon my breast I"

I came to Jesus as I was,

Weary, and worn, and sad,

I found in Him a resting-place,

And He hath made me glad.

2 I heard the voice of Jesus say,

"Behold, I freely give
• The living water; thirsty one,

Stoop down, and drink, and live!"

I came to Jesus and I drank
Of that life-giving stream ;

fvived,

My thirst was quench'd, my soul re-

And now I live in Him.

3 I heard the voice of Jesus say,

"I am this dark world's Light;

Look unto Me, thy morn shall riset

And all the day be bright!"

I looked to Jesus and I found

In Him my Star, my Sun,
AH ;n that light of life I'll walk,

Till all my journey's done.

1 From every stormy wind that blows,

From every swelling tide of woes,

There is a calm, a sure retreat

—

'Tis found beneath the mercy-seat.

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds

The oil of gladness on our heads;
A place than all beside more sweet

—

It is the blood-bought mercy-seat.

3 There is a scene where spirits blend.

And friend holds fellowship with
friend;

Tho' sundered far, by faith they meet
Around one common mercy-seat.

4 Ah! whither could we flee for aid,

When tempted, desolate, dismayed?
Or how the hosts of hell defeat,

Had suffering saints no mercy-seat.

£ There, there on eagle wings we soar,

And sin and sense molest no more;
And heaven comes down, our souls

to greet,

While glory crowns the mercy-seat



40. IN HEAVENLY PLAGES.
D. W. M. Rev. D W. Myland.
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the heavenly places with Je-sus, The Spir-it has taken my soul;
the heavenly places with Je- sus/fhere 1 live in the spir-it of love,

the heavenly places with Je-sus, Beyond the fierce tempter's a-larm;
the heavenly places with Je-sus, Ful-fill-ing life's duties I go;
the heavenly places a - bid-ing, Let me linger in faith, prayer and praise

*_t:»^_«_a_a_a_«_t»^_*—^_ttz__t=ti_izz!z=t:

V V V V V *

EH>

—

B J-—ar—i
1 P—i—h*——

a

ti—r-1 \—*-« 1-—i—M—-NH

a '^- #c^

£edeemed by the blood of a-tone-ment, I am sanctified, healed and made whole.
Tho' around me on earth be commotion, Faith's calm in the regions above.
Tho' the vessel on earth he may buffet, The spirit in Christ cannot harm.
And tho' earth and hell may oppose me, His presence and power I know.
Till my Lord at His coming with power, My bod-y to glo-ry shall raise.
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CHORUS,
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plac-es I'm dwell -ing With Je - sus my
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41. LIVE OUT THY LIFE WITHIN ME.
F. E. Havergal.

1
1

Jas. M. Kirk.

TT+r^ ] J 1
]

,*
J

] 1 1
1 r \

i

1
/(N 4 \ —J -r J-

—

J 0— J 3 d d J d d-r-l
t) -0- -0- • -0- -0- -0-

1. Live out Thy life with - in me,

2. The tern - pie has been yield - ed,

3. Its mem - bers ev' - ry mo-ment

4. But rest - ful, calm and pli - ant,

Oh, Je - sus, King of

And pu - ri - fied of

Held sub - ject to Thy
From bend and bi - as

-0- -0- ' -0- -0- -0-

—&-^—
kings;

sin;

call;

free;
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Be Thou Thyself the an - swer To all my ques-tion

Let Thy She- ki - nah glo - ry Now flash forth from with

Read - y to have Thee use them, Or not be used at

Per - mit - ting Thee to set - tie When Thou hast need of

ings.

in.

all.

me.
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Live

And
Held

Live

out

all

with

out

# •

Thy life with - in

the earth keep si -

- out rest-less long

Thy life with - in

me,

lence,

-ing,

me,

-<s-

In

The
Or

1 "
all things have Thy way;

bod - y henceforth be

strain, or stress or fret,

Je - sus, King of kings.
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I, the transpar-ent me-dium, Thy glo - ry to dis - play.

Thy si - lent, do - cile serv- ant, Moved on - ly as by Thee.

Or cha - rings at Thy deal-ings, Or thoughts of vain re - gret.

Be Thou the glorious an -swer, To all my question - ings.
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42. UNTO THE COMING OF THE LORD.
D. W. M. (2 Peter 3: 10-14) EeT. D. W. Mtland.

1. These are days when trusting souls are glad, When no tri- al can our
2. Bit - ter cups of sor-row love must take.Wrongs endured in peace for

3 All our la - bors—all out faith and love, All our life, now hid with

4. All our wit-ness-ing in ev - 'ry land, Thus ful-fill-ing Je-sus'

5. All the promised time of joy and peace For this troubled world/when
6. All our wait-ing and our work-ing here, All our watching (with the
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hearts make sad; All our liv-ing now in deed and word Is

Je - sus' sake; The deep proving which such times afford Is

Christ a - bove, With the pray'rs and offerings here outpoured Is

last command, Send-ing Gospel light to those ignored Is

sin shall cease, And all things in Je-sus be restored, Is

time so near) For Him whom our hearts have long adored Is
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CHORUS

1/ V,

om-ing of the Lord." "Un -to the coming of the Lord,''.

Lord, the blessed Lord,
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Oh, let us read- y be with- out dis-cord; Looking for and hast-en-
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Unto the Coming of the Lord.—Concluded.

PTV
ing with one ac - cord

:q:

v v v v
Un-to the coming of the Lord. ......
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speed - y corn-ing of the Lord.
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43. DAT BY DAT.
D. W. M. Rev. D. W. Myland.
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1. Walk-ing with Je - sus day by day, As I life's pathway tread;

2. Walk-ing with Je - sus day by day, Rough places smooth be-come

;

3. Walk-ing with Je - sus day by day, Dark-ness be- com -eth light;

4. Walk-ing with Je - sus day by day, All will be well with me;
-0- -0- -0- m -0- -0- -•-• -0- -0- -0- -0-
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I would o - be-di-ent be al-way, Trust-ing my Liv- ing Head.

Crooked things change to a plain straight way,While we thus journey home.
And the ef-ful-gence of love's sweet ray, Makes all my pathway bright.

I shall go home, with him to stay, And like my Sav-iour be.
m. .0.. - . m JfL m m
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CHORUS.
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Day by day,
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in the way, Help me God's will to know;
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Hour by hour, by His pow'r, Where He may lead I'll go.
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44. WE SHALL OVERCOME.
D. W. M. (Rev. 3:21.) Rev. D. Wesley Myland.
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1. Christian sol- dier, here a -mid life's con - flicts, When the en - e-

2. There are cross-es to be borne for Je - sus, There is work to

3. If you love Him, then o - bey your Sav - iour, Give his sav - ing

4. Let us ful - ly count tiie cost of serv - ice, Then with glad-ness
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pel to all

the heav'n-ly
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thee
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Lord;
men;
race;

Look a - bove, there's help in Christ thy
But the cross will not out-weigh His
Rise in prayer and faith this work to

There's a crown for ev - 'ry faith - ful
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Chorus.

2 S
a vie - tor be.

its full re - ward,
will come a - gain,

re-deem- ing grace.
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Sav - iour, Thou shalt con-quer and
mer - cy, And our la - bor have
hast - en, When 'tis finished, Christ

sol - dier Who will tri-umph thro'
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o - ver-come, and shall vie- tors be, We shall wear the bright and
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star - ry crowns that we have won ; We shall o - ver- come and shall
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WE SHALL OVERCOME.-Ooncluded.

Izt-&-*0—

vie - tors be ; Then we'll reign with Je - sus on His roy - al throne.

m i -# (2-
-#-• -»- -r-
H 1 1 ~£

1
j=t -

I h ^

E. A. Hoffman.
45. FOUNTAIN OF BLOOD.

Thoro Harris.
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1. From Calv'ry's mount there floVs a stream Of Christ's a-ton-ing blood ; And
2. I came to this most precious fount With all my guilt and sin ; Sal-

3. A fountain for the soul de- filed, Where heal-ing wa-ters flow, It

they who wash are saved from sin, And re- con-ciled to God. This precious
va-tion in its depths I found, His blood hath made me clean,

pu - ri - fies me from all sin, And wash-es white as snow.
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by faith I know,
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Can wash m'y soul
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precious blood
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by faith I know, Can wash my soul
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By faith in Christ I en-ter in, And Je-sus saves from sin.

white as snow,



46. TRUSTING JESUS ALONE.
D. W. M.
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(Eph = 1 . 12-14.)
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Eev. D. W. Myland.
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1. Trust-ing in Je - sus, His blood doth a - tone, Filled with His
2. Trust-ing in Je - sus, my spir - it is blest, He in sweet
3„ Trust-ing in Je - sus, our cross - es grow light, Walk -ing with
4. Trust-ing in Je - sus 'mid tri - als and care, All things com-
5. Trust-ing in Je - sus, the best of all friends, With us in
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Spir - it, no long - er my own, His, till I meet Him up-
ten - der - ness giv - eth me rest, With Him I am of all

Him, all our path -way is bright, And thro' o- be-dience, He
mit- ting to Je - sus in prayer, He will my bur -dens so

spir - it till life's journey ends, Then a glad wel - come to
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on His bright throne ; Trust-ing in Je - sus

good things pos - sessed ; Trust-ing in Je - sus

makes all things right ; Trust-ing in Je - sus

ten - der - ly bear; Trust-ing in Je - sus

heav'n He ex - tends To those who trust Him
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y
i

1

a - lone.

a - lone.

a - lone.

a - lone.

a - lone.

CHORUS.
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Trust ing in Je sus, When .... earth's hopes are dim ; .

.

Trusting, yes, trusting in Jesus, He's mine,When earthly hopes are all blighted and dim ;
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Trusting Jesus Alone.—Concluded.
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Trusting a-lone in my Sav - iour, There is no friend like Him
Sav-iour di-vine, no friend like Him.
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47. ROLLING OVER ME.
D. W. M.
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Bev. D. Wesley Myland.
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1. Like a might-y o - cean breaking o'er the lea, Rolls the love of

2. O - cean, deep and precious, filled at Calvary's side, Cleansing ev-'ry

3. Flow till ev-'ry creature in its tide has laved, Roll in deep-er
4. Then in realms of glo - ry, on the glass-y sea, We shall know more

&=F=FF. -B' m i.

CHORUS.
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Je - sus, reaching e - ven me.
sin - ner bath-ing in its tide,

bil-lows till the world is saved.
ful - ly God's great love so free.
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Roll-ing, roll - ing, Like the deep blue
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Comes God's love and mer-cy, Roll- ing o
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49. ALL THE WAY.
D. W. M.

IE .,4.

Rev. D. W. Myland.
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1. I have a pleading Saviour, Yies my friend; To my sin-ful

2. I have a per -feci Saviour, He's my power ; By his love and
3. J liave a pre-cious Saviour, He's my joy; He delights my
4 1 have a pres-ent Saviour, He's my guide; He is with me
5. I have a promised Saviour, He's my hope; Making clear my
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heart his love he did ex - tend ; Since I sought his kind embrace, He has
truth preserves me ev-'ry hour ; Fills me with the Spirit's might, Keeps me
soul, when earthly cares an-noy ; He with sunshine fills my heart, Gladness
to protect, when ills be- tide; Sweet-ly leads me day by day As I

vis -ion like a tel - e - scope ; Hope of coming dawn of day When sin's
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saved me by his grace, And will keep my soul in peace—to the end.

walk- ing in the light, My de-fense by day and night—my high tow'r.

brings to ev - 'ry part. And from him I'll ne'er de-part—sweetest joy.

walk this pil-grim way, And he tells me he will stay—at my side.

night shall pass a-way, For He's com-ing back to stay—blessed hope !

-•- -#- -»- -0-
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CHORUS.
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All the way, ev- 'ry day,' My Saviour leads me gently

All the way, ev- 'ry day,
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All the Way.—Concluded.
^- ^ r^ s;

~
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all the way, So I trust my blessed Je-sus all the

the blessed way

;

=p

way.
the blessed way

;
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50. LIFT YOUE EYES.
H. V= Andrews.

fca—* r*^—*

—
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(John 4 ; 35.)

JV

Eev. D. W. Myland.

--N : V

-0- y
1. Lift your eyes and look a -bout you, ye ser-vants of the Lord !

2. See the might-y things tran-spir-ing, Doors are opening near and far;

3. See the fields, by God made ready ; Millions feel- ing af-ter God,

e-^r .
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See the fields of rich-est har-vest; Lis- ten, 'tis the Saviour's word:
War and pes - til-ence and fam-ine God's mys-te-rious a, -gents are:

Blind-ly sac - ri - fie -ing, suffering, In the way their fa- thers trod.
-0- m M -*- -0- -0- -#-• m -0- -fS>--ir - -,,- -v- -v- # _^_ -r^*—
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Say not ye 'tis not yet har-vest, Wait not for a sea- son fair;

God is car - ing, lov-ing, working, Could the Church but march a-pace
How can we be so in- ac-tive,While the ri - pened har-vest falls ?
-»- £ ^_ _ _ -»-• -0- -0- -0- -l5>-_
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See the fields so white and read - y, Few, so few, the reapers there.

Soon the glo-rious Gos- pel sto - ry Would be heard in ev-'ry place.

Millions per-ish—none to gath-er; Christ for reap-ers loud-ly calls.
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52. CLEANSE AND HIDE ME.
Rev. D. W. Myland. Rev. D. W. Myland,

Ait. by Jas. M. Kirk.

» • Id

5F— —*—
1. Cleanse me, oh, my Saviour, cleanse me, From the stain of in-bred sini

2. This the end of all ray proneness.Now my wand'rings all shall cease;

3. Oh ! the love and joy of serv-ice in this life of rest to know;

ffi£f3* £ -0L -^- JL _*.

-P P- -p— -P= ?:

§1
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Make my heart all pure and ho - ly, Throne of Thine a-bid-ing reigc.

Heart renewed and mind o - be-dient,Gar-risoned by His sweet Peace.

Glad-ly do - ing all He bid -eth, Days ofHeaven while here be- low.

w ?=?E frta n?=*=£=£ r
CHORUS.

=P ^feSg:it

Cleanse me, hide

Cleanse
;

oh cleanse me; hide, oh hide me;

r r
me, From all sin and selfset free

:

L__ #_
;^=P P- zfc

_i L i SBu*=£^
Life of Jesus, guide and keep me, Giv- ing constant vic-to - ry.
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53. THINE IS THE KINGDOM.
D, W. M.

After i he Syriac.

-\ 1

D. Wesley Myland.

=£
--A—

1. Our Fa - ther in Heav - en, we hal - low Thy name; Thy
2. For -give us our sins, as we oth - ers for - give ; And

iHt2:
^z& £ r±

±L I —±

=1

-*---• ?—L€_: # •_^
r
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Kino-dom iscom-ing, its bless - ings we claim, Thy will, be it

grant that in mer - cy and love we may live, Lead us far a-

±z -v--=t==t:
X~ -#-—#-

v^p • W- :t: ±z

done here on earth as in Heaven, And our dai - ly bread in Thy
waj' from temp-ta-tion's dark hour, De - liv - er from e - vil, its

P • • '
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1 P

:t:
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Refrain

-, *-,-! 1 N—-^—

J

s-r-l 1 -£

mer - cy be given,

fear and its power.
For Thine is the Kingdom, the pow'r and the

I

y «
,

« v
Copyright, 1911, by D. W. Myland.



54. MORE ABOUT JESUS.
Mrs. Arabella Graves Jas. M. Kibe.

1. More about Je-sus would I know. On His errands of love to go;

'I. More of His Presence in my heart, Love and mer-cy to im - part;

3. More in rny ear His lov- ing voice, Mak - ing His paths my on - ly choice;

4. More on heaven my words to be, More on wings my thoughts to flee;

P=*ml—t-tr
H±k

E:

T tt=$ ^=r

£ -rr-^-j-BE-^0
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More in His Ho - ly Word to scan, Tell-ing it out to dy- ing man.

More of His Ho - ly Spir - it feel, Fill-ing my soul with heav'nly zeal.

More of His con - se - crat-ing pow'r Com-ing to me in ev' - ry hour.

Less of this world to think each day, Having my eyes the oth - er way.

OHOEUS.

=P=2 I=t

m
More, more a -bout Je - sus, More, more a -bout Je - sus,

§^3- ± ^TTtr^r-r

More of His sav-.ing ful-ness see, More of His love who died for me.

Last verse.

More of His healing power to know, More of His life in me to show.

l_Pf E *W ^JfTF^̂ ^
Copyright, 1894, by Myland & Kirk.



55. HE WILL BE TRUE FOREVER.
D. W. M. (Heb. 13 : 8.) Rev. D. W. Myland.

1. I have a Friend on whom I de-pend, Naught from His love can
2. Oth - ers may fail, His love will pre-vail, He can -not fail, no,

3. Fain would I rest on His lov - ing breast, Wea - ry from life's en-

4. When one by one my friends have all gone, Je - sus and I to-

—H»—•— .#—i t-y—y—y—i y—l
-h-

U U U

i f— —*—k—j—f——

—

I N *"

-3=
8* •^-J.-

sev - er ; He is so dear, this Friend ev - er near :

nev - er; Con-stant and sure, His love shall en- dure:
deav-or; There, like a dove, re-freshed in His love,

geth-er Still will a - bide, and walk side by side,

P-=—E^- ry—y—y— | y—L»—.•—

»

U b

true for - ev He will be true, yes, true for - ev - er,

1 y—Lf--—

|

"—y—y y
j k—L

t 1-5 1 1-5 1 P-—I \ j- 1 3 1 1

f—-ai • —j
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•—y~2 x— 3*~\-* 2 4

Faith -ful

-4 -U

He, for - sake me nev - er; Trust in His

:t:
\4 W W < W

—

love all else a - bove
V I

He will be true for - ev - er.

Copyright, 1902, by D. W. Mylakd k 1/ 'b I U I



5G. ALL THINE OWN.
D. W. M. (Rev. 8: 21.) Rev. D. W. Myland.

£5^3 ^-4-x-

1. Melt my soul, dear Je - sus,

2. Change my sin - ful na - ture

3. Make my faith o - be - dient
4. Grant me grace to con-quer,
5. Then when thou hast finished

afcfcfirt
Sits

rc

Break this heart of stone;
By thy grace di-vine;
To thy truth and power;

With thy Spir - it fill

All thy work in me,

ft « £_. #<^# .

»— —« ?_t[z:_l:i=sq
i 1 1 1 L-l 1 !^ J
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Oh, re - new my spir - it,

Cleanse my heart and fill it

Let thy will con-trol me
All my soul, and make me
I shall be per - feet - ed

—

Make me all thine own.
With the love of thine.

Ev - 'ry day and hour.

Strong to do thy will.

Sat - is - fied in thee.
-*- -#- -»- m ^

£— p W 1 h—«-y i 1

:t:
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CHORUS.
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All thine own, Ho - ly One! Make me all thine own;
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Safe-ly keep me till I meet thee In. thy Father's throne.

^!e^ :feL--t :t=t=p±zzl

—

T_l l£z:f
-J—

F

it, pztpj_|i.—

n

Copyright, 1902, by D. W. Myland.



57. COMMITTED.
Rev. D. W. Myland. 2 Tim. 1, 12. Rev. D. W. Myland.

Arr. by Jas. M. Kirk.

1. I know in whom I have be-liev- ed,

2. I know in whom I have be-liev- ed,

3. I know in whom I have be-liev- ed,

4. I know in whom I have be-liev- ed,

5. I knew in whom I have be-liev- ed,

8. I know in whom I have be-liev- ed,

-*-' -P- -*- -*- H«- -^

P^=t
-&-

On this assurance I re-ly;
Com-mit- ted to an All-wise God;
No foe I fear, or tempest wild;

In time of trouble He's my stay;

And so "the vie- to- ry" is mine;
This "Hope of glory" fillsmysoul;

0—0-r&—mZ-4r~h
-v—v—v^t- ^TT V V 1/ V 1/

is rs M
In Christ's sweet presence I am guarded,

Who knows our ev'ry human weakness,
The Christ in whom I hide is a • ble

And when the tempter strong assails me,
Not by the world, nor man,nor an-gel,

0, joy of life! and light of Heaven,

-#- -*- • *- * m -*- -*- -*- -*2-

tt-
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Se-cure I rest while He is nigh.

Car-ries our burdens, bears our loads.

To keep in peace His trusting child.

Secure I'm kept against that day.
But by this mighty faith Di vine.

My Christ! while endless ages roll.

-y-vmm
CHORUS.
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I believe in the Lord, And 1

I believe in the Lord,

»rrr
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22:

rest on His word

And I rest on
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His word

;
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1-H

Hal-le - hi - jah, how I praise Him, JesusChrist is my all to-day.
Hallelujah,
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58. JESUS SAVES TO-DAY.
Bev. Do W. MylanDo

*r~!V*±±te
Nellie A Myland,
Arr. by Jas. M. Kirk.

4r-r\ h-A2 J+=2=*>-z fr 4 g--f-FS--. _—«.__.. —f—1_ azzn

1. Je - sus died op Calv'ry's brow, And from sin can save you now;
2. May the fire from heaven fall, To con-sume my sins and all,

3. Je - sus sane- ti-fies my soul, Heals me-ev'-ry whit made whole;

4. He is com-ing by and by, We shall meet Him in the sky:

J0-. JfL .*.. jfL JL _ . _ ^-. A- -*-• jg. JfL

=2RT
Will you
Pu - ri -

I from
"Go ye

come, while you may? Now the crimson blood doth flow,

fy my heart \o-day: Come, oh come,Thou Ho-ly Ghost,

sin and sickness free^ And He liv-eth in me now,
forth," He is nigh, Watch and work, believe and pray

Will you come, while you may,
#• #-• -p- -}*- -ft- m

fc^i?
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It will cieanse you white as snow. Now be-lieve, Je - sus saves.

Give us now a Pen - te-cost ; Blessed Lord, come in and save.

Sweetly keeps, I know not how; Life of Christ, how it saves.

Hast'ning in the glorious day,When the Lord will come to save.

Now believe,

1Pt=t zortrre i

.?*:s RT-5^—
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CHORUS.
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Christ of God, . . He eomei to-day, Seeking these who'T6 gene astny,

Christ of God, He comes to-day,
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JESOS SAVES TO-DAY.-Concluded.

~~9 W~*~~9 »"

Sav-ing souls a-icng the way; Hal~le™ lu hal - le -

igfe m
Hal - le - lu-jab,

-f-f-.f-£
rt -9—V- -v—v

lu jah
;

Je - sus

Hal-le-lu-jah.

saves, . . He saves to - day.

Jesus saves.He saves to-day,to-day.

Blessing.

59 %U\M IFOR ME.

i Depth of mercy, can there be

Mercy still reserved for me?
Will the Father hear the plea

I make in Jesus' name?

2 i have long withstood His grace,

And have grieved Him to His face,

Wandered far from His right ways,

But I return this hour.

3 Here my many sins lament,

Now sincerely I repent,

God to serve, with true intent,

My Saviour I receive.

60 i TAKE HIM AS I AM,

1 Here I give myself to Thee,

Thou dost set my spirit free,

And the blood now cleanses me.

According to His Word.

Cho.—I take Him as I am,

I take Him as I am,

This is my plea, He promised Tie,

1 take Him as I am.

2 Now I know that it is done,

Though the feeling's not begun,

But 'tis promised in the Son,

And I reat upon His Word.

BBV. », W MYLAK9,



61. TRUST FOR BODY AND SOUL.

:5#-^—-

H» r
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Words and Music by Jas. M. Kirk.

—, —-Zft—>—p\-t 1

—

f

•—3

—

-m—-?—J~H^ 'j !
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1. I read the sweet sto * ry a - gain and a - gain, Of Jesus, the
2. I wished I could know it was al-ways His will, To heal our dis-

3. Oh, how 1 did hun - ger to hear Him just say, My child, I will
4. Is an - y one sick, His word plainly does say, "To call for the
5. Then come, my dear brother, I know He'll heal you, For surely He's

t)

-N K j*-t-E=M—--ft is

H H\ ! r-j j) 1 —

m :}.— 9~ -^—•
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•'

er, while here a-mong men ; But since He has suf - fered and
es and sick-ness when ill : 1 will, he thou clean, to the
all your sick-ness a - way ; But when I first saw that to-

ers," for you they will pray : Anoint you with oil "in the
too ; Come, plead His sweet prom-is -es,

Heal
eas
bear
eld -

borne all your sick-ness -es
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now gone a - way, I wondered if He was the same to - day.
lep-er said He, But oh, is His will just the same unto me?
day He's the same, I ceased from my works, and His own healing came,
name of the Lord," "The prayer of faith" saves you, for this is word.
at His feet fall ! He heal-eth my sickness, 1 know He'll heal all.

fcS:-::z:J-fct==-z^t:=z:t==t==fc^i:=£z?J=S=-fcEt=:

CHORUS.
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Now I do bow oar Lord died on the tree, From sin and from sick - ness to thus make me free

;
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Od Him all my cares and my bnrdens I roll, I trust for my bod
v - - -

I

as well as my sonl.
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62. SOWING PKECIOUS SEED.
Mas. S. A. Ramsey. Last two verses by J. M, H. Arr. by D. Wesley Mtland.

Cheerful.

fcS4r~*-
m L jm
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1. Je - sus has told me if I would go and work, The reaping time is com - ing

2. Meeting with tri - als, that would my way retard, The reaping time is com - ing

3. Je - sus will pay me for ev -'ry tear or sigh, The reaping time is com - ing

g g g g £ £•
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by and

by and

by and
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y y
by, In the vineyard of the Lord he would pay

by; In the hottest of the fight, I am on -

by; In thecit-y of the Lord, where there is

me what

ly see •

was right,

ing God;

or night,
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Chorus.
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the reaping time is coming bye and bye. Sow-ing pre-cious seed,

y ! ,
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sow-ing precious seed, The reaping time is coming bye and bye; Sow-ing pre-
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cious seed, sowing precious seed! the reaping time is coming bye and bye.
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63. JESUS HEALS TO-DAY.
J. M. K.

Moderate.
J AS. M. KlBK.

-fr—N*

m-*—+ -A- JBZ3L

1. Have you found the great Physician, Je - sus Christ of Gal - i-1 ee?

2. Con - secrate your life to Je-sus, Spir - it, soul, and bod - y too;

3. Do you doubt God s will to heal you? Take His word and ask for light;

4. Oh! I'm glad to tell you, suf-f'rer, Christ has more than healing too;

_! 1 i — -^-. Jfi~ -**-•
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IS
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He who bore our pain and sorrow.

For " the Lord is for the bod-y,"

If you seek in deep contri-tion,

Life a - bun-dant o - ver-flowing,

• i*

0-4—0—r

On the shameful, era - el tree?

Ev' - ry pow'r He gave to you.
He will guide your heart aright.

He will glad - ly give to you.m=fc:

JB E
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Still He heals the sick and suffring, As be- fore He went away;
Let there be no res - er-va-tion, Give the Lord full right ofway;
Do not fear to claim His promise, He will not your trust betray;

Step out bold - ly,claim His fullness, Let your sad-ness flee away;

^- JL., ^. _ _ _ _ . _ m m „ m . -g- g-

fegBg|-
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i?or His word most plainly tells us," He is just the same
Ho will come and heal His temple, For He is the same

When on earth He gladly heal'd them,And He is the same
When on earth He made them happy, And He is the same

... - K

7
to-day."
to-day.

to-day.

to-day.
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Copyright, 1894, by Myland & K:ek.



chobus. JESUS HEALS TO-DAT.-Ooncluded.
Faster.
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He is just .... the same to- day; As be -

He is just the same to-day, As be- fore He went a-way. As be -

-^ N S- S ziz& 9 •

fore .... He went a -way.

tore He went away, As be-fore He went away. Look to Him, believe and pray;
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Trust His word and then o- bey. "Praise God, He is just the same to-day
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64. COME, YE DISCONSOLATE.

11, 10.

•^^^5a =fe ntzi: s: zirzezd

1. Come, ye dis-con - solate, wher-e'er ye
2. Joy of the des - o-late, light of the

3. Here seethe bread of life, see waters

lan-guish, Come to the

stray-ing, Hope of the

flow- ing Forth from the

5fe T5-
zk 3-#-=

—

m~ J!

mer - cy-seat, fer - vent-ly kneel

;

pen - l- tent, fade - less and pure,

throne of God, pure from a - bove.

Here bring your wounded hearts,

Here speaks the Com - fort - er,

Come to the feast of love;

here tell your an-guish ; Earth has no sorrow that Hea?'n can not heal,

ten - der - ly say - ing, " Earth has no sorrow that Heav'n can not cure.*

come, ev - er know-ing, Earth has no sorrow but Heaf'o can remove*



65. LET US STAND.
D. W. M. (Judges 7 : 20, 21.) Eev. D. W. Myland.

1. Let us stand for

2. All a -round us

3. In the time of

4. Day of promised

Je - sus, soldiers true and bold, Clad in

ly - ing, foes both fierce and strong, But in

dan - ger came we to the front, And to

tri-umph, who would falt-er here? When the

=p=t -*-=*-
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gos-pel ar-mour like the saints of old;

faith we're marshal'd as a fearless throng;

save God's people, bear the bat-tie's brunt;

King is com- ing and the Kingdom near:

-0—#- :t % *-*

Drinking of the fountain,

Not by might or numbers
'Tis a day propitious

Od we go to vic-t'ry

4*-
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watching un-to prayer, Proved, and ready for life's conflict anywhere.
go we to the fray, But thro' Christ our Captain we shall win the day.

victors crowns to gain, Overcome with Jesus- in His Kingdom reign.

shouting for our King, By His Sword we'll couquor and deliverance bring.

te»-—

-

•

—

G>-

:£:

JL. JL 4*~
-1

—

« ft
J--

M-rt V—b> ?—

b

1-

CHORUS.
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In my place I'll stand, like Gideon's faith-ful band, Ready for
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. _^
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Copyright, 1900, by D. W. Mti-asd.



LET US STAND.-Ooncluded.

the bat- tie at my Lord's cammand; Holding forth the Word, the
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Spirit's mighty Sword, We shall triumph o'er the foe and victors stand.
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E. Perronkt. (MELODY ONLY.) Tune, Coronation.
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66 ALL HAIL THE POWER.

1 All hail the pow'r of Jesus' name!

Let angels prostrate fall,

||
:Bring forth the royal diadem,

And crown Him Lord of all. :||

2 Let ev'ry kindred, ev'ry tribe,

On this terrestrial ball,

||
:To Him all majesty ascribe,

And crown Him Lord of all. :||

3 Oh, that with yonder sacred throng

We at His feet may fall,

||:We'll join the everlasting song,

And crown Him Lord of all. :||

67 FOR A THOUSAND TONGUES.

1 for a thousand tongues, to sing

My great Redeemer's praise,

The glories of my God and King,

The triumphs of His grace.

2 Jesus! the name that charms our fears,

That bids our sorrows cease

;

'Tis music in the sinner's ears,

'Tis life, and health, and peace.

3 He breaks the power of canceled sin,

He sets the prisoner free.

His blood can make the foulest clean,

Hi 8 blood availed for me.



68. WHO WILL 60 AND WITNESS FOE JESUS ?
J. M. K.
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1. "Ye shall be my wit-ness-es," was Je - sus' last command, To
2. Je - sus has commissioned you and I to go or send A
3. God has said be of good cour-age, neith- er be a-t'raid, Tho'
4. Hear the suf-fring mil-lions cry- ing for the Liv- ing Bread.When

e £=£nn^-
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#-- 0^0— *—*-0— 0^0— 0—4— 0—Ht

ev* - ry kindred tongue and tribe, in ev' - ry clime and land; Go,
mes - sen-ger in His dear name, His glorious cross de-fend ; And

mountains seem to hedge the way, He says be un - dismayed ; For
Christ was here His words were," Let the mul-ti-tudes be fed." Then

m -0- ' -#--#-•

m^ EE yt~
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them of our Christ and say His kingdom is at hand,
has promised to be with us, ev - en to the end,

sus is our Cap- tain and will al -ways be our aid,

wher-ev - er man is found, for all His blood was shed,

tell

He
Je

haste
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CHORUS.

n I
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Who will go and wit-ness for Je - sus? Tell it out, Tell it

Tell it out,
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Copyright, 1894, by Mtlanp & Kirk.



WHO WILL GO AND WITNESS 7-Concluded.
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out, the blessed gospel Bound,Tell it out, Tell it

Tell it out, Tell it out,
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out, The news the world around, Till the name of Je - sua

Tell it out,
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has been beard wherever man is found.Who will go and witness for Je- sus?
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C. Wesley
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Tune, Boylston.
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l!J A CHARGE TO KEEP.

1 A charge to keep I have,

A God to glorify,

A never-dying soul to save,

And fit it for the sky.

2 To serve the present, age,

My calling to fulfil,

O may it all my powers engage
To do my Master s will.

3 Help me t<-> watch and pray,

And on Thyself rely,

Assured if I my trust betray,

) shall forever die.

70 CAN I YET DELAY.

1 And can I yet delay
My little all to give?

To tear my soul from earth awajfi

For Jesus to receive?

2 Nay, but I yield, I yield

!

I can hold out no more:
I sink by dying love compell'di

And own the conqueror!

3 Come and possess me whole,

Nor hence again remove;
Settle and fix my wavering soul

With all Tby weight of love.;



72

C.P.J.

Deeper, Deeper.

C. P. Jowsa.
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1. 'Deep-er, deep - er in the love of Je • sua Dai - ly let me go;

2. Deep-er, deep - erl bless - ed Ho - ly Spir - it, Take me deep - er still,

3. Deep-er, deep - er I tho* it cost hard tri - als, Deep-er let me go!

4. Deep-er, high - er, ev - 'ry day in Je - sus, Till all con-flict past,
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1
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High - er, high - er in the school of wis-dom, More of grace to know.
Till my life is whol - ly lost in Je - sus, And his per - feet will.

Root - ed in the ho - ly love of Je - sus, Let me fruit - ful grow.
Finds me conqu'ror, and in his own im - age Per - feet - ed at last.
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Chorus.
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deep - er yet, I pray.

er yet, I pray,.'...."...."...!. And
deep - er yet, I pray. And
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high - - er ev - 'ry day, And wis * - - er,

high - er ev - 'ry day, hijjh - er ev - 'ry day, And wis - er, bleas-ed Lord,
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high - er ev - 'ry daj
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bless - ed Lord, In thy pre - cious, ho • iy word.
.wis - er, bless - ed Lord. _—
*
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73. I TAKE, HE UNDERTAKES.
A. B. S. Rev. A. B. Simpson.

1. I clasp the hand of Love divine, I claim the gractous promise mine,And
2. I take sal-va-tion full and free, Thro' Him who gave His life for me, He
3. I take the promised Ho-ly Ghost, I take the power of Pen-te- cost, To
4. I take Him for this mortal frame, I take my healing thro' His name.And
5. I simply take Him at His word, I praise Him that my prayer is heard.And
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this e - ter - nal coun - ter-sign, "I take, He un - der- takes."
un - der - takes my All to he, "I take, He un - der - takes."
fill me to the ut - ter-most, "I take, He un - der -takes."

all His ris - en life I claim, "I take, He un - der -takes."
claim my an - swer from the Lord. "I take, He un - der - takes."

r: it ? -|T : /.£= :

CHORUS.

I take Thee, blessed Lord, I give my-self to Thee, And

E L/
r p

1 G P ' * r "

I—=t

Thou, ac-cord-ing to Thy word, Dost un - der -take for me.
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Copyright, 1891, by A. B. Simpson. By per.



74. TEACH ME, LORD

!

D. W. M. (Psa. 25 : 4, 5.) Rev. D. W. Myland.
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1. Teach me, Lord, to - day, Cause me to know Thj? way,
2. Teach me how Je - sus' blood Wash - es my soul for God,
3. Teach me Thy will to know, And in Thy way to go,
4. Teach me to bear my cross, Will - ing to suf - fer loss,

EE&8H r«_i_ :4=:—w—

-0 J ^_i

Teach me, Lord, how to pray,

How, thro' the cleans - ing flood,

Teach me Thy love to show;
Take from me all the dross,

Ful - ly to trust in Thee;
I am made white and pure

;

Re-veal -ing grace Di-vine;
Make me like Christ to be

;

s_£ r.

r

Teach me my sins to leave,

Teach me the Ho - ly Ghost,
Teach me thy child to be, •

Teach me to save the lost,

W3L. i E-a_t—

P
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No more thy heart to grieve,

Give me my Pen - te - cost,

Meek - ly to live for Thee,
To help the tem - pest-tossed,

$=&=tz
t=t=.

Teach me how to re - ceive
Fill to the ut - ter - most
Grant me Thy face to see,

And, at what- ev - er cost,

Par-don and peace so free.

With love that will en -dure.

Con-scious-ly know I'm Thine.

Fin - ish Thy work in me.
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75. KEEP ON BELIEVING.
Con express. L. M. B.

P—
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1
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1. When you feel weak-est,

2. If all were ea - s}7

,

3. God is your wis- dom;
4. Let us press on then;

—j~r-0 »-* —

dan-gers sur- round; Sub-tie temp-ta- tions,

if all were bright.Where would the cross be ?

God is your might; God's ev - er near you
nev-er des- pair; Live a-bove feel - ing,

•
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trou-bles a - bound ; Nothing seems hope-ful, nothing seems glad,

where would the fight? But in the hard-ness, God gives to vou,

guid-ing you right;

vie - to - ry's there ;

He un-der-stands you, knows all your need :

Je-sus can keep us so near to Him,
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CHORUS.

All is des-pair - ing, , oft-en-times sad.

Chances for prov - ing what He can do.

Trusting in Him you'll sure-ly suc-ceed.
That nev-er-more our faith shall grow dim.

1. Keep on be-liev-ing,

2. Keep on re-joic-ing,

h
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Je-sus is near, Keep on believing, there's nothing to fear ; Keep on be-

ing, this is the way, Faith in the night as

.0.. JS. .0.JS.
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Copyrigbt, 1901, by May Agnew. By permission.
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D. W. M.

Andante
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76.
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HOLDING STEADILY ON.
(Heb. 10 : 23.) Rev. D. W. Myland.
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1. A might- y bat - tie now is on, Our foes are fierce and strong,

2. We went in- to the bat - tie- field Not at our charge at all,

3. The Dev-il's shoot-ing hard to kill With poisoned shafts of hell,

4. Thus will we win this glorious fight, Tho' oft-en pressed se - vere,
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It is a time of con-flict here 'Twixt pow'rs of right and wrong;
But thro' the Spir-it's mus-ter-ing And our Com-man-der's call;

Well knowing if he wounds the saints, He's served his purpose well;

For Je - sus Christ is Con-quer-or, We need not shrink or fear ;
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But we've a glo-rious Cap-tain, brave,Who nev-er
So in the strength of Je

'Gainst his masked bat-ter- ies

Then up the steeps of glo

-0 W •—r#

lost a fight,

sus and The arm- a- ments of Truth,

—

of hate Which thunder at God's sons,

ry soon We'll march at Je - sus' call,

—

And so we're bound to con-quer, For our cause is just and right.

With Spir-it's sword and shield of Faith We'll smite the foe for- sooth.

We'll hurl the bombshells of God's truth And si-lence all his guns.

Meet our Com-man-der in re-view, And crown Him Lord of all..00— *
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CHORUS.
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Holding Steadily On.—Concluded.
^-.—l P—l —

r-j is—h j-r ,

r ,

«—Fq

—

g
,

—

3
—-j—r»—«—I—«~F^~5l—' MFEsztj

3~tfS—•—*—•—c* *—s- •—CJ

—

—f—;•—V<^i*
From faith de - liv - ered to the saints We nev - er will de • cline;
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The whole pure Gos-pel we be-lieve, The blood of Je - sus won,
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Thro' all the fray we'll win the day : We're holding stead-i-ly on
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Copyright, 1902, by D. W. Mylasd.

77. GOD ANSWERS PRAYER.
4—U-P
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I be-lieve God answers prayer; I am sure God answers prayer
;
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I have proved God an-swers prayer;— Glo - ry to His name !
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78. OUR LORD'S RETURN TO EARTH AGAIN.
J. M. K.

£3—
Jas. M. Kirk.
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1. I

2. Je -

3. Yes,
4. Then

am watching for the com-ing of the glad mil - len-nial day,
sus' com-ing back will be the an-swer to earth's sorrowing cry,

the ransom'd of the Lord shall come to Zi- on then with joy,
the sin and sor-row, pain and death of this dark world shall cease,

. . jl ±. +
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When our bless- ed Lord shall come and catch His wait-ing Bride a -way;
For the knowledge of the Lord shall fill the earth and sea and sky;

And in all His ho - ly mountain nothing hurts or shall destroy;

In a glorious reign with Je - sus of a thousand years of peace;
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Oh! my heart is filled with rap-ture as I la - bor.watch and pray,

God shall take a - way all sickness and the suffrer's tears will dry,

Perfect peace shall reign in ev' - ry heart, and love with- out al - loy,

All the earth is groaning, cry- ing for that day of sweet re- lease,
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CHORUS. . k . .

For our Lord is coming back to earth a- gain.

When our blessed Jesus shall come back a-gain.

Af-ter Je -sus shall some back to earth a-gain.

For our Je-sus to come back to earth a-gain.

Oh! our Lord is coming
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OUR LORD'S RETURN TO EARTH.-Concluded.
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back to earth a -gain, Yes, our Lord is coming
is com-ing back to earth a-gain,

back to
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earth a-gain, Sa-tan will be bound a thousand years, we '11

com- ing back to earth again.
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no tempter then, Af -ter Je-sus shall come back to earth a-
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Rat Palmer.
OLIVET. (6,4.)
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79 MY FAITH LOOKS UP.

1 My faith looks up to Thee,
Thou Lamb of Calvary;

Saviour divine,

Now hear me while I pray,
Take all my sins away;
Oh, let me, from this day,
Be wholly Thine.

2 May Thy rich grace impart
Strength to my fainting heart,

My zeal inspire;

As Thou hast died for me,
Oh, may my love to Thee
Pure, warm, and changeless be,

A living fire.

80 COME, HOLY GHOST.
1 Come, Holy Ghost, in love,

Shed on us from above
Thine own bright ray!

Divinely good Thou art,

Thy sacred gifts impart
To gladden each heart:

Oh, come to-day

!

2 Come, tenderest Friend, and best;

Our most delightful Guest,
With soothing power:

Rest, which the weary know,
Shade, 'mid the noontide glow,

Peace, when deep griefs o'erflow,

Cheer us this hour !



81. JESUS IS COMING AGAIN.
Acts I; 11. Words and Music by Jas. M. Kirk.
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1. Our Lord.whom we've not seen, yet
Oh, bless - ed, glo - rious hope, when
This Gos - pel of the King to
He said we shall be changed in the
We shall reign up - on the earth with

-0---m

whom we dear - ly love,
Je - sus shall ap - pear,
all the world shall go,

twink-ling of an eye,
Christ a thousand years,
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This same Je-sus is com-ing a - gain. The an - gels left us word just
This same Je-sus is com-ing a - gain. Oh ! 'Bride of Christ, a-wake ! sure-
E'er this same Je-sus shall come a - gain. He said the end shall come, when
When this same Je-sus shall come a-gain.iTheas. 4: 17.Yes, soul-in-spir-ing hope, to
When this same Je-sus shall come a-gain. Eev. tiK.In the mil-len-nial day there
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as He went a - bove,
ly the time is near,
ev* - ry tongue shall know,!
see Him and not die,

will be no more tears.

This same Je - sus
When this same Je
This same Je - sus
When this same Je
When this same Je •

is com - ing a • gain.
sus shall come a - gain.
is com - ing a - gain.
sus shall come a - gain,
sus shall come a • gain.
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Com - ing, com - Ing, This same Je-sus is com-ing a - gain

;

Je-sus is com-ing, Je-sus is com-ing,
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Com - ing, com - ing, This same Je-sus is com-ing a-gain.
Je-sus is com-ing, Je-sus is com-ing,
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D. W. M.
82. FOLLOW ME.
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Rev. D. W. Myland.

1 1
.
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1. Je - sus is call-ing, call-ing by HisSpir-it, "0 wea-ry sin - ner,

2. Je - sus is call-ing, call-ing by the promise, "I will receive who-
3. Je - siis is call-ing, call-ing by the bless-ing, Rich- es of grace which
4. Je - sus is call-ing, call-ing to His service: "Whom shall I send, and
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come and fol-low me." Why dost thou lin-ger? Trust His sav-i-ng mer-it,
ev - er comes to me." Oh, precious word ! That voice of peace takes from us
He in love be-stows; Pleading His mer - cy and His name con-fess-ing,

who will go for me?" Oh, take us, Lord ! And in Thy way preserve us,
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In Him there is pardon, peace and rest for thee. Fol-low me, and sing Re-
All our fears and doubtings when we come to Thee.
Thro' my soul His goodness like a riv - er flows.

Here we give ourselves, to live or die for Thee.
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demption's sto-ry, Fol-low me, and thou shalt wear a crown; Fol-low me,
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and gain a home in glo - ry, Fol-low me, and on my throne sit down.
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83 Walking With Him.

1. Beau-ti-ful path my feet shall tread, Walk-ing with Him, Walk-ing with Him
2. Beau-ti-ful truth my heart shall know,Walk-ing with Him, Walk-ing with Him
3. Beau-ti-ful life to me is giv'n, Walk-ing with Him, Walk-ing with Him
4. Beau-ti-ful robe I soon shall wear,Walk-ing with Him, Walk-ing with Him
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Beau

Beau

Beau

Beau
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ti - ful peace with - out a dread, Walk - ing

ti - ful cleans-ing, white as snow, Walk - ing

ti -"ful hope se- cure in heav'n,Walk - ing

ti - ful home in man - sions fair, Walk - ing

1

with Christ

with Christ

with Christ

with Christ

my
my
my
my

Lord.

Lord.

Lord.

Lord.

fc=M&=e Si
-p—v—

V

*=k fc

Refrain.
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ES sp^as% z^
Walk - ing with Him, Walk - ing with Him:

Walking with Him, Je-sus my Lord, Walk-ing with Him, Trust-ing His word;

h h h I£fe u *-^q£=£ £«=£ k=k ik-k-k-t £
U ^ VI 1

P > k J

£=£
13 ES*-¥-

Walk - ing with Je - sus, Walking with Christ my Lord

Walk-ing m light, ho - ly and bright, glo - ri - ous Lord.



84

Reginald Heber,

The Son of God,
(All Saints, C. M. D.)

I
-I 1-
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The Son of God goes forth to war, A king - ly crown to

The mar -tyr first,whose ea - gle eye Could pierce be-yond the

A no - ble band, the chos-enfew, On whom the Spir - it

A no - ble arm - y, men and boys, The ma - tron and the
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gain;

grave,

came,

maid,
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His blood- red ban -ner streams a -far: Who fol-lows in His train?

Who saw bis Mas - ter in the sky, And called on Him to save:

Twelve valiant saints, their hope they knew And mock'd the torch of flame;

Shall round the throne of God re - joice, In robes of light ar • rayed;
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Who best can drink His cup of woe, Tri - umphant o - ver pain,

Like Him, with par- don on His tongue,In midst of mor-tal pain,

They met the tyrant's brandished steel, The li - on's go - ry mane,

They climb the steep as-cent of heav'nThro' per-il, toil and pain;
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Who pa - tient bears his cross be - low—He fol - lows in His train.

He prayed for them that did the wrong;Who fol-lows in His tram?

They bowed their necks the stroke to feel; Who fol-lows in their train?

God, to us may grace be given, To fol - low in their train!
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85. JESUS, SAVIOUR, PILOT ME.
Rev. E. Hopper.

A
J. E. G<Mtl4».
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1. Je - sus, Sav- iour, pi - lot me, O - ver life's tem-pestuous sea;

2. As a moth - er stills her child, Thou canst hush the ocean wild;

3.When at last I near the shore, And the fear - ful breakers roar;

E£
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Unknown waves be-fore me roll, Hid-ing rock and treach'rous shoal;
Boist'rous waves o- bey Thy will,When Thou say'stto them "Be still

!"

'Twixt me and the peaceful rest, Then, while leaning on Thy breast,

W- fM=£m d=«l_S , ',jj
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Chart and compass come from Thee, Je - sus, Sa-viour, pi - lot

Wondrous Sov'reign of the sea, Je - sus, Sa-viour, pi - lot

May I hear Thee say to me, " Fear not" I will pi - lot

me.
me.
thee!"
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P. DODDEIDGE.
86. HAPPY DAY.

English Melody.

m^ i mm¥^= -.^- ^
1 O happy day, that fixed my choice

On Thee, my Saviour and my God!
Well may this glowing heart rejoice,

And tell its raptures all abroad.

Cho.—Happy day, happy dajr
,

When Jesus washed my sins away

!

He taught me how to watch and pray,

And live rejoicing ev'ry day.

2 'Tis done! the great transaction's

done

!

I am my Lord's, and He is mine

;

He drew me, and I followed on, [vine.

Charmed to confess that voice di-

3 Now rest, my long-divided heart,

Fixed on this blissful center, rest;

Nor ever from thy Lord depart,

With Him of every good possessed.

4 High heaven, that heard the solemn
vow,

That vow renewed shall daily hear,

Till in life's latest hour I bow,
And bless in death a bond so dear.



88 Where are the Reapers?
Eben E. Rexford. BY PERMISSION.

« t=fc £=£
W-fW^r^^^f^f^

Geo.
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1. O where are the reap-ers that gar-ner in The sheaves of the good

2. Go out in the by-ways and search them all; The wheat may be there,

3. The fields are all ripening, and far and wide The world now is wait-

4. So come with your sick -les, ye sons of men, And gath - er to-geth-
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sin? With sick

^J-
from the fields of sin? With sick - les of truth must the work be done,

tho' the weeds are tall; Then search in the high-way, and pass none by,

ing the har -vest tide: But reap-ers are few, and the work is great,

er the gold - en grain; Toil on till the Lord of the har - vest come.
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MM Chorus.
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And no one may rest till the "har- vest home."

But gath - er from all for the home on high. "Where are the reapers?

And much will be lost should the har - vest wait.

Then share ye His joy in the "har -vest home."
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who will come And share in theglo-ry of the "har- vest home?"
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who will help us To gar-ner in The sheaves of good from the fields of sin?
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89. DWELLING IN HIS PRESENCE.
Mrs. Wesley Rice.

Psa. 15; 11.

J as. M. Kirk.

1. Blessed Je - sus! how He saves me! Keeps me un-derneath the blood;

2. Day by day my heart grows lighter, For He dwells supreme with-in;

3. If I would I could not tell you, Of the hours of perfect rest;
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Sat-is - fies my soul's deep longing, Fills me with the peace of God.

Reigning there triumphant o - ver All thepow'rs of self and sin.

When He draws me gently to Him, Folds me closely to His breast.
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Peace which passeth un-derstanding, Joy unspeak-a - ble di - vine;

Oh, the precious, precious moments.Wheu I lie low at His feet;

, Whisp'ring words I dare not ut - ter, Mes-sa- ges of tend'rest love
;

gg
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Thrills my soul with heav'nly rapture, When He whispers," Thou art mine.

Feasting on the hidden man- na Of communion calm and sweet

Till my soul, en - wrapp'd in glo- ry„ Shares the bliss of saints a - bove.
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DWELLING IN HIS PRESENCE-Concluded.
CHORUS. _

^ ^
i i , i , * I

I rrrp*
Glory! glo - ry! hal-le - lu - jah ! Ihro' the blood . . I

Glory! glory! halle-lujali! hallelujah! Thro'tlie blood 1

now am free ; . . , .

now am free, I now am free;
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is - fied with
I am sat - is - fied, yes,

j m m r

±=± :t
-i

—

-v

if

-f-r—?-f—f-*:

1/ i \>

Je - sus, He is

sat-isfied with Jesus,

i n.i , r

IS
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all . . . the world to me. . . .

He is all the odd to me,yes,all to me.
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Jewett. (7s. D»)

MY JESUS, AS THOU WILT.

1 My Jesus, as Thou wilt,

Oh! may Thy wjll be mine,
Into Thy hand of love*

I would my all resign
;

Through sorrow or through joy, .

Conduct me as Thine own,
And help me still to say,

" My Lord, Thy will be done."

? My Jesus, as Thou wilt,

All shall be well for me,
Each changing future scene

I gladly trust with Thee;
Straight to my home above

I travel calmly on,
And sing in life or death,

"My Lord, Thy will be done."
JANE B0RTHW1CK

IT IS THY WILL
My Jesus, as Thou wilt,

I come, dear Lord, to Thee,
I know that 'tis Thy will,

For Thou hast said to me,
" Come unto me,- dear child,

And I will give you rest."

Oh, gladly now I come,
Obeying Thy behest.

In sickness Thou hast said,

If I will come to Thee,
Thou'lt hear the prayer of faith,

And healing give to me;
Oh, help my faith to take
This blessing at Thy hand,

I know it is Thy will,

Because 'tis Thy command.
W. H. LAUGHLIN.



92. LOOKING UNTO JESUS.
D. W. M. (Heb. 12 : 1, 2.) Bev. D. Wesley Myland.
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1. Look-ing un - to Je - sus, all my load of sin I see

2. Look-ing un - to Je - sus, I can ev - er lay a - side

3. Look-ing un - to Je - sus, on my path-way light doth shine,

4. Look-ing un - to Je - sus is the se - cret of my strength,
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Laid up - on the Lamb of God, who died for me, And His
E - vils which be - set me, and the sin of pride; All the

For His spir - it dwells with - in this soul of mine; And my
Sa - tan's fi - ery darts by faith in Christ I quench, And a

jg
—*— i 1_—(_— i

1 —F—F 1
1 h——F— E——t

—

.JL_« * m * w—T-—k—t£ 1 p—t_p—^

—

blood doth cleanse and keep me pure and free

;

Look-ing
storms of Sa-tan's hate I shall out - ride, Look-ing
heart is gar - ris-oned by peace di -vine; Look-ing
crown of tri-umph I shall win at length

;

Look-ing
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un - to

un - to

un - to

un - to
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Je - sus

Je - sus

Je - sus

Je- sus

CHORUS.
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all

all

all

all

the way.
the way.
the way.
the way. Looking, yes, we're looking un - to Je-sus ev-'ryday,
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Look ing un - to Je
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Looking Unto Jesus.—Concluded.

While we walk life's pil- grim way
;

While we walk life's ho - ly, hap - py pil - grim way
;
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Look
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ing

Looking un - to Je - sus
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un - to Je - - sus, Till we reach e - ter-nal daj-

as we la-bor, watch and pray, Till we reach the por-tals of e - ter - nal day
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93. MUST JESUS BEAR THE OEOSS.
Thos. Shbpheed.
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Tune, Maitlakd. C. M.
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1. Must Je-sus bear the cross a-lone, And all the world go free?

2. The con-se-crat - ed cross I'll bear Till death shall set me free;

3. Up - on the crystal pavement, down At Je-sus' pierced feet,

4. Oh, precious cross ! oh, glorious crown! Oh, res-ur - rec-tion day!
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there's a cross for ev - ry one, And there's a cross for me.

And then go home my erown to wear, For there's a crown for me.

With joy I'll cast my golden crown, And His dear name re-peat.

Ye angels from the stars eome down, And bear my soul a - way.
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96. TRUST AND REST.
Rev. A. B Simpson.

Tenderly.

J as. M. Kirk.

l.

2.

3.

4.

5.

Trust and rest in Christ for • ev
Trust and rest in hours of sor

Trust and rest when all a - round
Trust and rest with heart a - bid

Trust and rest till gen - tie fin

head up - on His breast

;

wrong shall be re - dressed,

faith to sor - est test

;

bird -ling in its nest,

hands a -cross thy breast,

Noth - ing from His love can
In some hap-py, bright to-

Let no fear or foe con-
Un • der-neath His feath-ers

While the ech - o soft - ly
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gers,

Those who sim-ply trust and
If you on - ly trust and

Wait for God, and trust and
Fold thy wings, and trust and
Ev - er- last -ing trust and

i

rest.

rest,

rest,

rest,

rest.



TRUST AND REST -Concluded.

CHORUS,

Trust and rest Trust and rest,

Trust and rest in Christ for-ev - er, Trust and rest in Cdrist for-ev - er,
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ing, Trust

Ev-er - last-iug trust and rest,
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and rest.

Trust and rest, trust and rest.
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97. GUIDE ME, GREAT JEHOVAH.
William Williams. Tune : Zion. 8, 7, 4.
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2. Open now the crystal fountain,
Whence the healing waters flow;

Let the fiery, cloudy pillar.

Lead me all my journey through:
Hj Strong Deliverer,

:jj Be thou still my strength and shield.

1. Guide me O thou great Jehovoh, 3. When I tread the verge of Jordan,

Pilgrim through this barren land: Bid my anxious fears subside;

I am weak, but thou art mighty; Bear me through the swelling current;

Hold me with thy powerful hand. Land me safe on Canaan's side:

Bread of heaven, Song of praises

Feed me till I want no more. I will ever give to Thee.



98. THE JOY OF THE LORD.
A. B. Simpson.

1. The joy of the Lord is the strength of His people,The sunshine that scatters their

2. The joy of the Lord is the strength for life's trials, A nd lifts the crushed heart above
8. The joy of the Lord is the strength of our body, 'J he gladness ot Jesus, the
4. The joy of the Lord is the hope of our calling, And oh, for His coming, how
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sadness and gloom: The fountain that bursts in the desert of sorrow, And

sorrow and care; Like the night-in-gale's notes, it can sing in the darkness, Andre-

balm for our pain; His life and His fullness our fountain of healing, His
fond- ly we pray! When we shall return with re-joic-ing to Zi-on, And
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sheds o'er the wilderness, gladness and bloom.

joice when the fig-tree is fruitless and bare. the joy of the Lord is my
joy our el - ix-ir for body and brain.

sorrow and sighing shall vanish away.
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joice in the Lord, We'll rejoice in the Lord,We'll rejoice in the Lord evermore.

_J_Sik^#_»._» 0-r — — —p— — -.— ,-.

u-(-—P—^-F»— *— r— !— i— !—

F

!—r-^—

H

1^-Lj ^-V
Copyright, 1891 , by A. B. Simpson. By per.



99. CHfilST IN ME.
A. B. Simpson.
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1. This is my won-der-ful sto - ry, Christ to my heart has come

;

2. I am so glad I re-ceived Him, Je-sus my heart's dear King
;

3. How can I ev - er be lone - ly, How can I ev - er fall

;

4. Now in His bo-som con-fid- ing, This my glad song shall be
;
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Je- sus, the King of Glo - ry, Finds in my heart a home.

I who so often have grieved Him, All to His feet would bring.

What can I want, if on - ly Christ is my all in all ?

I am in Je-sus a - bid - ing, Je - sus a - bides in me.

CHORUS.
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Christ in me, Christ in me, Christ in me, O won-der-ful sto-ry:
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Christ in me, Christ in me, Christ in me the hope of glo - ry.
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100. WE'RE LOOKING FOR JESUS.

~A-

(Heb. 9 : 28.

)

r-rV

Kev. D. W. Myiand.
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1. We're look-ing for Je - sus to come in his glo - ry, And bring the long-

2. We need his strong presence earth's troubles to righten, And set- tie the
3. We long for his com-ing. for why should he tar-ry ? Ex-cept that his

4. Oh, let us then hast- en to bring back our Master, And earn-est-ly
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prorn-ised mil- len - i - al day; But e'er the ful - fill-ment of

ques-tions which vex men to-day; The "Day-Star" of hope the dense
peo - pie should la - bor and pray To send forth the Gos-pel, his

work to ful - fill his command, In pray'rs and in offerings to
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that blessed sto - ry His "Bride" who are read-y will be caught a - way.
dark-ness to light-en And gladden the world with his heav-en - ly ray.

mes-sage to car - ry To those who in dark-ness sit, far, far a - way.
la - bor the fas - ter To make him dis - ci - pies in ev - er - y land.
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rap tures of glo - ri - fied bliss; For we shall be
heav-en - ]y rap- tures For we shall be trans-fig - ured,
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like Him, And see .... Him as He
and be made like Him, And see our dear Lord as He is, as He is.
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101. "YOUR FATHER KNOWETH."
D. W. M. (Luke 12 : 30.) Eev. D. W. Myland.
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Your Father knoweth, He knows thy care, He feels thy longings, He hears thy
Your Father knoweth, He knows thy need, Will, as the sparrows, His children

Your Father knoweth, He understands Life's deepest tri-als—its stern de-

Your Father knoweth; this faithful friend Will guide and keep you till life shall

'- *—P P—H P-P—»—p—r»—-Z
•-
t—

V v * y
—1 "*—I 1—I

1 1 1

H 1— 1-= g

—

s— —=
1 IV—i— . —^— -N—

I

—•—FS—£—£

—

m—5- -*—i—• N-F- 1

-—P-#
L| hr—n H (-:-' L^ 9

* 1/ • * p -•- -•- r - ^y
pray'r; And all thy burdens in love He'll bear : He knoweth, your Father knows.
feed; Then be not anxious, trust Him indeed : He knoweth, your Father knows,
mands, Thy times are safe in His loving hands: He knoweth, your Father knows.
end, On His compassion you may depend : He knoweth, your Father knows.

SE $z—*_#—__— 0-rV- P P 3 [-0 r- * #-rivf.rn
I 1_| y.

1 ^ L^
1

l-p-LI—I—

u

CHORUS.

He know

Se!

eth your care,
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He knoweth vour troubles and cares,
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He heareth and answereth prayer
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103. ALL THINGS WORK FOR GOOD.
(Rom. 8 : 28 ) Kev. D. Wesi.ev Myland.
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1. There's a sweet and wondrous message writ-ten in God's book Divine,

2. In our press-ing dai - ly du - ties there are tri-als to be borne,
3. Tho' we're hindered in our service by some eir-cuni-stan-tial test,

4. 1 be - lieve this bless-ed prom-ise, and I rest up -on t lie word,
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'Tis a com-fort to God's pil-grim, and by faith I make it mine;
There are min - is - tries of suffering when our hearts are faint and torn

;

Then be still to see God's prov-i-dence, and "en- ter in - to rest;"

When I can-not ful - ly uu - der-stand, 1 F'm-ply trust the Lord
;
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Hear this pre-cious promise of God's grace which ev-er true has stood :

Let us all these life "ne- ces - si - ties" es-teem as grate-ful food,

Nev - er question, doubt or wor- ry, when we've done the best we could,

If we walk in true - be-dience, do- ing as our Mas-ter would,
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"And we know that all things work to

Know-ing this, that all things work to

Wait, and God will work all tilings to

We shall prove that "all things work to
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ALL THINGS WORE FOR GQOD.-CoDcluded.
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pass what may, still in faith we say : "When we're in God's purpose, love

P=t=
^tfciffzzit

£&
i =t:

:t£
-ff—F-

atzb
N-

.
.

' P ' * ' . ' *
Him as we should, Pie will work all things to-geth-er for our goud.

-0-
I

*—r* ? = *-—r* p— »- g T "t .f a—

I

Copyright, 1907, by D. W. Myland.

-v
—v—

104. THE LORD IS KNOCKING AT THE DOOR.
Laura E. Nkwkll. D. W. Crist.

1. The Lord" of life

2. The Lord of life

3. "lis Je - sus gent

is knocking at the door,

is call-ing un - to thee,

ly knocking at the door

Knock
Call

Knock

ing

ing

ing
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Knocking at the door,
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the floor,

un - to thee,

at the door,
Knocking at the door,

The Lord of life

The Lord of life

'lis Je - sus gent
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is knocking at the
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D.S —The Lord
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life is knock-ing at,
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door. And H<j has knockel before. 01), will you let Him in, and quit the paths of sin?

th^e, "My Child, eome unto Me."
floor, Receive Him, sin no more.
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105
Ada Blenrhorn.

For Me.
Nellie Barnes.
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1. Je - sua left his home in

2. He as-cend-ed to his

3. One by one to that fair
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ther, dwell-eth now at God's right hand,

y he will call his chil-etosen home;
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the poor, the sick and sin - ful, countless blessings did be - stow;

the glo - ri - fied be - hold him, in that fair and hap - py land;

the pearl-y gates to meet them, Christ the Lord, himself will come;
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When I read the Gos-pel sto - ry,

Ma - ny mansions he pre - par - eth,

what joy to meet the Sav - ior,
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on the page of truth I see

fair and beau - ti - ful to see,

and his bless-ed face to seel
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That our bless-ed Lord and Sav - ior lived on earth for e - ven me.

And his precious Word de - clar - eth, he will have a place for me.

And I know, for he has told me, he will come some day for me.
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For Me.
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home on high, Where I shall dwell be-yondthe star-ry sky.
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106 The Hour of Prayer.

Rev. E. A. Hoffman. Rev. C. B. Wiomeyeb.

1. How sweet the honr of pray 'r,When we each other greet, And friends endeared

2. How sweet the hour of pray'r,When Christ him-self draws near, On us a bless-

3. How sweet the hour of pray'r,When hearts are joined in one, An off'-ring of

4. How sweet the hour of pray'r,When from the world a -part, With our dear Sav-
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Chorus.

thro' Christian love,In ho - ly con-verse meet.

ing to be-stow, And bring us joy and cheer. ho - ly place of pray'r!

his love to bring,And worship at his throne.

ior we com-mune,And love fills ev-'ry part.
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precious hour of pray'r! How sweet the fellowship of saints Who gather there!

y tt> w=&—gi-t-^t-^- 1

—

k—
|

—

eh—*—*— r »^-R-^H
t > h -fr

:£^» |—^-|—

y

±H
Property of C. B. Widmeyer,



107. STILLING THE STORM.
l>And He saw them toiling in rowing ; for the wind was contrary unto them ; And He

went up unto them into the ship, and the wind ceased."—Mark vi : 47-54.

D. W. M.
Duet.—Sop. & Ten
Con Expressio,

Rev. D. Wesley Myland.

1. When you are wea- ry and troubled in soul, When o'er thy spir - it

2. Winds of temp-ta- tions thy spir - it may sweep, Like a frail bark on
3. Storms of at- flic- tion may break o - ver thee, Toss-ing thy soul like

4. So, thro' life's journey, by sea or by land, Let us trust ful - ly
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the storm-bil-lows roll; Look un-to Je- sus, who winds can con-trol

—

the dark, stormy deep; Then, tho' the eye of thy God seems to sleep,

the waves of the sea; Yet, in the tempest, the Lord you may see,

our Saviour's strong hand ; Knowing the voyage is at his own command,
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calm-ing the sea by His word,
trust in His presence to save,

bring-ing thee com-fort and rest,

and He will bring us safe home.
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tern - pest, o'er.... life's troubled sea, Comes
tempest to calm, o-ver life's troubled, tem-pest-u-ous sea, Je-sus, my
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STILLING THE STORM -Concluded.
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Je - sus, my Sav - iour, Speak-ing sweet peace to me....
Sav-iour, now cometh in love, Speak-ing His wondrous peace to
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108. FAREWELL!
D. W. M
its

(2 Cor. 13: 11 ) D. Wesley Myland.
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Farewell, Farewell ! Be - lov-ed ones, farewell ! As forth you go the

.' I +- m . . ' -•- I I
s

a—c^. t v-»-v-?—xr^-*

---A-
^=X=^-A-,—'. -J_J_

--N

—

grace of God to tell; Be per- feet in God's. will from day to day, And
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in good comfort walk the heavenward way ; Be of one mind, in peaceful
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spir-it dwell ; The God of love and peace shall be with you : Farewell !
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109. HIDDEN.
C. E. S.

Duet.—Alto and Tenor.

Celu E. Stanton.

m
1. Hid with Christ, in God the Fa-ther, Seeking joys that are a-bove,
2. Not a care, for Je - sus car-eth, Wea-ry trust-ing one for thee;
3. Ev - 'ry dart that would destroy me, On- ly strikes my hiding tower;
4. Oh, the bliss of sweetly rest-ing On the arms of Je- sus' love;
5. Hearing now the soft-est whispers Of my precious Lord and King

;

el fe^feJiiE

Feed-ing on the hid -den manna, Sat -is-fied and lost in love.

When his darts the tempter hurl-eth, To thy ref - uge quick-Iy flee.

And I rest, unharmed within Him, Hidden from the tempter's power.
Where all care and dis-appoint-ment Ne'er thy trusting heart can move.

In the se - cret of His presence, 'Neath the shadow of His wing.
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CHORUS.
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His shad-ow hid-ing,
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In the se - cret
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Where the soul
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HIDDEN —Concluded.
Bit.
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place a - bid - ing, Sheltered by
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His might-y arm.

might-y arm

.
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Sheltered by His might-y arm.

110. HENLEY. 11, 10.
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Lowell Mason.
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1. Come un - to me, when shadows dark-ly gath - er, When the sad

2. Large are the mansions in thy Father's dwell-ing, Glad are the

3. There, like an E - den blos-som-ing in glad-ness, Bloom the fair
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heart is wea - ry and dis-tress'd, Seek-ing for com-fort from your

homes that sor-rows nev - er dim ; Sweet are the harps in ho - ly

flow'rs the earth too rude-ly press'd ; Come un- to me, all ye who
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heavenly Fa-ther, Come un - to me, and I will give 3
rou rest,

mu - sic swell-ing, Soft are the tones which raise the heavenly hymn,

droop in sad-ness, Come un - to me, and I will give you rest.
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MRS. IDA C. REID.

Keep On Shining.
(Philippiaus 2: 15.) JAMES V. REID.
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1. 0, brother, keep on shining, Keep shining on the way, When scoffers mock and
2. If we'll keep shining, shining, A - shining on the road, When trials come to

3. Then we'll keep shining, shining, While the devil loads his gun, He'll waste his ammu-
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laugh at you, Just shine at what they say. They know not what they're doing, Our
you and me, He'll bear our heav-y load. We'll say "A - men" to Je-sus, What
ni-tion, And his imps will have to run. We'll stand where the battle's hottest, With
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Saviour bore the same, 0, just go on till golden dawn And shine in Je-sus' name,
e'er He bids us do, And tho' the cross may heavy be, We'll shine and bear it too

faces toward the right, When free from sin and Christ within, We'll shine both day and night.
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Chorus.
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Yes, We'll keep shining, shining, We'll shine the clouds away; 0, shine on,

Shine on,
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shine on, Shine till the judg -ment day; When Gabriel sounds his trumpet we'll

shine on,
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Keep On Shining. Concluded.
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bid old earth good-bye Then shoot and sing praise to our King, While endless years roll by,
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112 How Can I Keep From Singing?

§
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Arr. by J. V. R
N N

w *= *E£ fit^ 1 N

1. My life flows on in end-less song Above earth's lam-en - ta - tion
1J

2. What tho' my joys and comforts die? The Lord, my Sav - iour, liv- eth;
3.- I lift my eyes, the cloud grows thin; I see the blue a-bove it;
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I catch the sweet, tho* far- off hymn That hails the new ere - a - tion.

What tho' the dark-ness gather 'round? Songs in the night He giv - eth;

And day by day this path grows bright Since first I learned to love it;

Thro' all the tu - mult and the strife I hear the mu - sic ring-ing;

No storm can shake my in- most calm, While to thatref - uge cling-ing;

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

Since Christ is Lord of heaVn and earth, How can I keep
All things are mine since I am His, How can I keep
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from sing-ing?

from sing-ing?

from sing-ing?
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113. SATISFIED.
"I shall be satisfied, when 1 awake with Thy likeness."—Psa, 17 : 15.

Andante.
Rev. D. Wesley Myland.

• • • _^_ _^_ _^_ ^
1. Ev - en now my heart is ravished With my Saviour's precious love ;

2.' Many a song He gives to brighten All the long and drear-y night
;

3. For with Him, I know, are treasured Rarest things, both new and old :

4. Soon the day-dawn will be breaking. And the shad-ows flee a - way;
5. Lo! He tells me now His se-cret, Cheering with His heavenly smile;
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Aud, as hast-ing on to glo - ry, Dai - ly, I His sweetness prove,
Many a cup of joy He gives me, For in me He has de - light,

But His love,—His heart's affection, Choic-er is than fin - est gold ;

Now, by faith, in joy and glad-ness, I a - wait the com- ing day,
Tell-ing me, in love's low whisper, It is but "a lit- tie while;"
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Tho' He leads to liv-ing pastures, And I taste a flow-ing tide;

Sure - ly, with such love a- bound-ing, I could give up all be -side;
Changeless, too; than death e'en stronger, For my Lord was cru-ci - fied

;

For I know my soul is safe - ly Hid- den in His wounded side;

Yes, for soon, to brightest glo - ry, He will catch a -way His bride,
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Yet, un - til 1 see His beau-ty, I shall ne'er be sat - is

Still, I'm sure, un-til I see Him, I can ne'er be sat- is

And, un- til these eyes be-hold Him, I can ne'er be sat- is

And a - non He sweetly tells me I shall soon be sat - is

Then I'll shine in His own likeness, And be ev - er sat - ts

fied.

fied.

fied.

fied.

fied.
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Yet, un - til I see His beau - ty I shall ne'er be

Still, I'm sure, un-til I see Hitn, I can ne'er be
And, un-til these eyes be-hold Him, I can ne'er be
And a - non He sweet-ly tells me I shall soon be
Then I'll shine in His own like-ness, And be ev - er

JL .#-. JK. JL jfc -P- m -£

sat - is

sat - is

sat - is

sat - is

sat - is

fied.

fied.

fied.

fied.

fied.
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Copyright, 1904, by D. W. Myland.

114. COUNTED WORTHY.
Ada Blenkhorn. Kev. D. Wesley Myland.

m *
1. Worthy for Christ to bear the Cross, Worthy for Christ to suf- fer loss;

2. Worthy to be dis - ci-ples, true, Worthy the Master's work to do

;

to be His special care, Worthy His ho - li- ness to share

;

to hold communion sweet, Worthy to learn at Je- sus' feet;

to walk with Him in white, Worthy to shareHis glo-ry bright;

3. Worthy
4. Worthy
5. Worthy
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Worthy to suf-fer grief and shame, Worthy to glo - ri - fy His name.
Worthy to walk the path He trod, Worthy to be the sons of God.
Worthy to dwell His courts within, Worthy a crown of life to win.
Worthy to live the life di - vine, Worthy at last like stars to shine.

Worthy the heavenly rest to gain, Worthy with Christ the Lord to reign
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CHORUS.
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Through the blood, the precious blood, Blood that flowed on Cal-va - ry

;
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Through the blood, the cleansing blood, I am made worthy His child to be.
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115. HE BORE OUR SORROWS.
A, B. S.
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Rev. A. B. Simpson.
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1. Je-sus came from heav'n a-bove, Came to bear our sor - row,
2. Je-sus walked in Gal - i - lee, Just to bear our sor - row,
3. Je-sus sane - ti - ties our soul. Heal-ing all our sor - row.
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Lived a life of suff'ring love, Lived to bear our sor - row.
Je - sus died on Cal - va - ry, Died to bear our sor - row.
Je - sus makes our sick-ness whole, Je - sus bears our sor - row.
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CHORUS.
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I'm so glad His glorious name Has healed and ransomed me
;
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I'm so glad He'll do the same, Poor suff'ring one, for thee.
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116. WE SHALL BE CHANGED.
"We shall not all sleep, but we shall be changed."

J. M. Humphrey.
-I—

Arr. from J. M. H. by D. Wkslby Myland.S siBm m f-i.T
~ V i v

1. We'll not all sleep in beds of clay, Nor share the dole-ful tomb;

2. Transformed to im - mor-tal - i - ty, In glo - ry to re -main;

3. Freed from mor-tal - i - ty and pain, And all the temp-ter's snares;

^m £ f—r r i -i- £3BSS Si £k k n T=?I I I^ i=± S£^ y=* 3=^
But "tar - ry" and be "caught a-way" To meet the com - ing groom.

There in "mid - air" the Lord we see With all his heav*n - ly train.

In Christ's new king-dom we shall reign With all his ran - somed heirs.
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Chorus.
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We shall be changed! we shall be
We shall be changed!

changed! In the

we shall be changed!
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twinkling of an eye; We shall be changed,

.

when Je - sus comes; We shall be
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We shall be
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It
changed, And meet Je - sus in the sky.

We shall be changed,
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117. "IT IS I."

"Be of good cheer : It is I ; Be not afraid."—Matt. 14 : 27.

C. E. S. Celia E. Stanton.

1. On life's stormy sea I'm sail-ing, And its waves are dashing high;
2. On the ver - y stormy bil-lows, On the same tempestuous sea,

3. In the darkest hours of mid-night, Wnen it seems no help is nigh,
4. Let the dark clouds 'round me gather, And the stormy winds rise high,
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fWhen my strength is al-most fail-ing, Je-sus whispers "It is I !"

That would sink my soul for - ev - er, He comes walking un-to me.
When I can not see Him com-ing, Je-sus whispers, "It is I!"
For they waft that sweet voice to me,When He whispers "It is I !"
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CHORUS.
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It is I, . . . look up, be-hold me, I am near, be not dismayed,
It is I, I am near,
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For by my right hand I hold thee : Fear thou not, be not a- fraid.
not a-fraid.
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118. I BELIEVE JESUS SAVES.
Bev. Wm. McDonald. Kev. L. L. Pickbtt.
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1. I am com-ing to Je-sus for rest, Rest, such as the pu-ri -fied know;
2. In com-ing, my sin I de-plore, My weakness and proverty show;
3. To Je - sus I give up my all. Ev'ry treasure and i- dol I know;
4. I am trusting in Je-sus alone, Trusting now His salvation to know;
5. My heart is in raptures of love, Love, such as the ransom'd ones know;
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My soul is athirst to be blest, To be washed and made whiter than snow.
I long to be sav'd ev-er-more, To be washed and made whiter than snow.

For His fullness of blessing I call, Till His blood washes whiter than snow.
And His blood doth so fully atone, I am washed and made whiter than snow.

I am strengthened with might from above, I am washed and made whiter than snow.
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CHORUS.
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I be-lieve
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Jesus saves, And His blood washes whiter than snow.

And His blood washes whiter, yes, whiter than snow.
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I be-lieve Jesus saves, And His blood washes whiter than show.Jesus saves, And His blood washes whiter than show.

And His blood washes whiter, ves whiter than snow.
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119. DAYS WITH JESUS.
" And lo, I am with you all the days, unto the end of the age."—Matt. 28 : 20.

1>. W. M. Hev. D. Wesley Myland.
Arr. by Jas. M. Kirk.
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1. O bless - ed days with Je-sus, Com -pan - ion - ship with Him
;

2. He saved me thus to serve Him, In pray 'r, and trust and praise;

3. My bod - y is His tern -pie, My heart it is His home;

4. His Spir -it fills and keeps me, His serv - ice is so sweet;

5. Shall meet Him in the morn-ing, When He, who is so true,
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Bright hours of will-ing service, Some pre-cious soul to

In thought and word and ac-tion, Thro' all my hap - py
My pow'rs, in glad o - be-dienee, To la - bor "till He
The joy will be most glo-rious, When I my Saviour
Shall say, "the night is end - ed, And I have come for
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days.
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meet,

you-"
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bless - ed days with Je - sus, Sweet days of heav'n to me:
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'Till T His glo - ry see.
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120 Seeking for Me.
E. E. Hasty.

f-M$ * ^Ff^^=»Sp^
1. Je - sus, my Sav-ior, to Bethlehem came,Born in a manger to sorrow and shame;

2. Je - sus, my Sav-ior,on Calvary's tree,Paid the great debt and my soul He set free;

3. Je - sus, my Sav-ior, the same as of old,While I did wander a-far from the fold;

4. Je-sus,my Sav-ior, shall come from onhigh,Sweet is the promise as weary years fly;
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Oh, it was won- der-fu!, blest be His name, Seek -ing for me, for me.

Oh, it was won -der-ful, how could it be? Dy - ing for me, for me.

Gently and long He hath plead with my soul, Call - ing for me, for me.

Oh, I shall see Him de - scend-ing the sky, Com -ing for me, for me.

fs§^JU-^r~F~rt= g=S=F i£ E V V—t wn*
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for me

i&= £
for me

4- * i& -i-^r r* ''iTc-.g-f
seek - ing for me, Seek-ing for me, seek -ing for me;

dy - ing for me, Dy -ing for me, dy - ing for me;

call - ing for me, Call - ing for me, call - ing for me;

com ing for me. Com -ing for me, com-ing for me;

h h I" ! - - ->

Seek

Dy-
Call-

Com-

ing for me,

ing for me,

ing for me,

ing for me,
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i
Oh, it was won - der-ful, blest be His name,Seek - ing for me, for

Oh, it was won - der - ml, how could it be ? Dy - ing for me, for

Gently and long He hath plead with my s ml, Call - ing for me, for

Oh, I shall see Him de - scend-ing the iky, Com - ing for me, for

me
me
me
me

V t i^—f-p £ nv
—p—*—r

Grom "Good Will," By per.



121. THE PROMISED COMFOKTER.
D. W. M.
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Rev. D. W. Myland.
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1. How my soul is long-ing, long-ing, For the Com-fort - er Di - vine

;

2. the way is of - ten wea - ry, And my heart cast down by fear

;

3. Not by might, and not by pow - er, But my Spir - it, saith the Lord

;

4. So by faith, and not by feel - ing, I re-ceive this heavenly Dove

;

^—«-s-tJ—J—s—1~&-e—i—*-£ * **' *
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How I've wished some day His presence Might in - fill this heart of mine.

How I need the Ho - ly Spir- it, As my help - er— ev - er near.

Not by groans, or tears, or strivings, But by trust-ing in His word.

And I'll trust His pow'r to cleanse me, Fill my heart with per - feet love.

_ _ -&- M -0-*- • m -P- • -0

CHORUS.
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He's com-ing, com-ing, com - ing! Blessed promised Ho - ly Ghost;

-K-4*m$ :F
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And my heart just now He's fill - ing, As He did on Pen - te - cost.

1

•- #-
-p-
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5 He it is that worketh in me,
All the blessings of His power;

He it is will keep and use me,

As I trust Him every hour.

0—W- iplii~rr
6 Every hour I'll trust His presence,

Every day will prove His love ;

I, His temple, He my fullness,

Earnest of the life above.



122. BLESSED QUIETNESS.

3 l.j l at-;—Ps 1—

- v m ^-jrr

W. S. Marshall.
Adapted by James M. Kirk.

IV

Joys are flow-ing like a riv - er, Since the Com-iort-er has come

;

Bringing life, and health and gladness, All a-round this heavenly Guest,

Like the rain that falls from heaven, Like the sun-light from the sky,

See a fruit- ful field is grow-ing, Blessed fruits of righteousness

:

What a won- der - ful sal - ra-tion, Where we al-ways see His face

;
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He a-bides with us for - ev - er, Makes the trusting heart His home.

Banished un - be - lief and sad-ness, Changed our weariness to rest.

So the Ho - ly Ghost is giv- en, Com-ing on us from on high.

And the streams of life are flow-ing In the lone-ly wil - der- ness.

What a per - feet hab - i - ta - tion. What a qui - et rest- ing place.
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REFRAIN. Repeat softly ad lib.
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Bless-ed qui - et -ness, ho - ly qui - et -ness, What as - sur-ance in my soul

'
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On the storm-y sea, He speaki peace to me, How the billows cease to roll.
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(Music by per. from "Heavenly Carols.")



D. W. M.
123. SHEPHERD, IN LOVE.

D. Wesley Myland.
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V
1 Out in the
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des - ert, bar - ren and cold, Lost sheep are

2. See our "true" Shepherd out on life's plain, Brav-ing the

3. He, the "jrood" Shepherd, jriv - eth His best That He may
4. Soon the "chief" Shepherd will to His throne Gath-er the

-m- -0 -0-— #—„_*_r__—^^fr_tr_ —r
-^^~

wand'ring far from the fold; Je - sus, the Shepherd, call- inj; to

storm His "treasure'' to gain: Meet-inn sin's tern- pest with love so

bring us in - to His rest; Saved from the "thief s'' sharp, de-struc-tive

sheep, re-ward-ing His own; Called in His love to sit at His

-+--$* *^ •—-—*:-T

come, Seeks till He find-eth, blinking them home,
brave, Giv-ing His life the lost sheep to save,

dart, "Life more a-bundant" Christ will im-part.

side, There in His glo - ry we shall a - bide.

0-0. >
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Shep herd.

Shepherd, in love,'

in love Sent from a - bove ;

kind Shepherd, in love, Sent from a - bove, once sent from a - bove ;

-#—n—f—n—v—r

Copyright, 1911, by D. W. Myland.



124. SEND THE GOSPEL.

ft IN j\ =F 9

Rev. D. W. Mtland.

^s *r-

]. A mighty purpose God has shown, To those who will be all His own

;

2.- Thy people, Lord, have long delayed, Nor ful- ly Thy command obeyed;

3. O, lay Thy word upon her heart, Thy Hoi- y Spir-it, Lord, im - part

;

4. 0, God, arise! Thy Church a-wake, Let her glad hol-y offringsmake
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His Gos-pel to the world proclaim, E're Jesus comes to earth a-gaim

Still lived in self - ish-ness and ease, Thy hoi - y will have failed to please.

Thy Church her du-ty then will see, And Thy o-bedient servant be.

Of men and means, in Thy dear name, To haste Thy coming and Thy reign.

Si' .#-./ /-t6r

rf v v

CHORUS
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We'll send the Gospel round the world, The blood-stained banner be unfurl'd;
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2±
round the world, be unfurl'd
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The witness we will preach and sing . Thus hasten "to bring back the King."
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Copyright, 1896, by D. W. Mylakd.
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D. W, M.
125. HAPPY IN JESUS I AM.

D. Wesley Myland.

H
V

ESdfczi

—IV

-0-

Hid - ing1. Sometimes the clouds may hang dark o'er our way, Hid - ing the light

2. Try -ing surroundings may cause thee to dread, Be not dis - cour-

3. So, when thy foes, yes, and friends may de- ride, Fret not, thy soul,

4. When strong temptations have tossed you a- bout, And the fierce temp-
-#- m -»- # -»- -•- -0- -0- -0-

\,
-- *

of God's beauti - ful day ;

aged, but lift up thy head
but in patience a - bide,

ter would put you to rout,

E=±E±t
f—Fff

£
I

Let us not mur-mur, but cheer-ful-ry say:
Thro' ev-'ry tri - al it still may be said :

Sing-ing, while all to God's care you con-fide :

Still you may conquer in faith, as you shout

i v—+ m
Chorus.
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Copyright, 1911, by D. W. Myland.



126. YES, I'LL FOLLOW JESUS.
MBS. D. W. M. Mes. D. W. Myland.

Arr. by D. W. Myland.
IS ^ i .
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1. It is sweet to fol- low Je - sus, Fol - low all the way

;

2. Je - sus wants you to be faith-ful, Calls you o'er and o'er

;

3. Are you go - ing to be faith-ful, To thy Lord and King;
4. Yes, my bless - ed, ho - ly Je- sus, 1 will heed Thy call

;
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Will you fill - ly trust His promise, Ev - 'ry mo - ment, ev -'ry day ?

Come, re -ceive this bless-ed Je - sus He is wait - ing at the door.

Ev - er glad - ly be o - bedient, Hum-bly speak, or pray, or sing ?

I re -ceive, and trust, and follow Christ, the Lord, my all in all

!
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CHORUS.
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I'll fol low, fol - low Je sus,

fol-low, fol - low Je - sus, I will fol- low, fol-low Je-sus,
-*- -P- -f- -*- -f- ___-«- ;•#- rJL__m ._*_«_«_
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Fol ... low all the way

;

We
fol-low all the way, yes I'll 'fol-low ev -

'ry day;
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we will be
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o - be-dient child
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ren, Come what may.

trustful children, come yes come yes come what may.
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127. AT HIS COMING.
Rev. D, W. Myland.
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2. What
3.

pE£

a Christian in the serv- ice Of my Mas-ter here be - low,

a joy to fol-low Je - sus, And to do His bless-ed will,

let us be up and do - ing, For the "day dawn'' is at hand,
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And I la - bor for His kingdom while I may
;

Sow-ing seeds of truth for reap-ing by and by;
And the sow-ing and the reap-ing near- ly o'er;
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For, when all my
We shall hear His
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work is o'er, I shall dwell for- ev - er- more
blessed "come," In the glo-rious harvest home,
com-ing day Breaketh, when our Lord will sa}T
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With my Saviour in the

When we meet Him at His
,"Come and en- ter in - to
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Chorus.
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realms of end
com-ing in

rest for - ev
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less day.
the sky.

er - more.
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In tbe morning of His coming We shall
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meet Him in tlie air, With the saints who sleep in Je - sus We shall
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all be gathered tliere; Then His praises we will sing, When we greet our
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Lord and King, And we'll reign with Him in glory ev - er-more, ev- er- mo
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128. HAVE THINE OWN WAT, LOKD

!

Miss A. A. Pollard

Slmvly

Geo. C. Stebbins.

# -r *
1. Have Thine own way, Lord ! Have Thine own
2. Have Thine own way, Lord ! Have Thine own
3. Have Thine own way, Lord ! Have Thine own
4. Have Thine own way, Lord ! Have Thine own

way
way
way
way

Thou
Search
Wound
Hold

art

me
-ed
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the
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and
my
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I am
Mas - ter,

Help me,
Ab - so -

the clay. Mould me and
to - day ! Whit - er than
I pray ! Pow - er— all

lute sway! Fill with Thy
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pow
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Aft - er

Wash me
Sure- ly

Till all
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Thy will, While I am wait- iiijj Yield-ed
just now, As in Thy presence Hum-bly
is Thine ! Touch me and heal me, Sav-iour

shall see Christ on - ly, al - ways, Liv-ing
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and still.

1 bow.
di - vine

!

in me
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Copyright, 1907, by George C. Stebbins. By per.



129 By His Stripes We Are Healed.

T. H. COPYRIGHT. 1914, BY THORO HARRIS. Thoro Harris.
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1. O the wondrous pow'r of the Savior's love Un - to sin-ners is now re-

2. There in Pi-late'a hall see the Guiltless One: How the hearts of His foes were

3. His a - ton-ing blood still a- vails to-day: For the king-dom be saved and

4. Turn, turn from sin, let the Savior in, Bow the heart, in con-tri-tion
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vealed;

steeled

sealed;

yield

fag-'

Ev - 'ry ling'ring pain Je - sua can remove: Praise the Lord.by His stripes

Gainst the Gift of God, His be - lov-ed Son! Praise the Lord,by His stripes

In the opened fount wash thy sins a-way-Praise the Lord,by His stripes

To the Spir-it's pow'r this ac-cept-ed hour:Praise the Lord.by His stripes
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Chorus.
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we are healed. By His stripes we are healed, By His stripes we are

By His stripes we are healed, By His stripes
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healed; On His guiltless head All our sins were laid,By His stripes we are healed*

we are healed
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130 "Whosoever Will."

P. P. B. P. P, Buss.

Joyfully.

£=£
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1. "Who-so-ev - er hear-eth,"shout,shoutthe sound!Send the blessed ti -dings

2. Who - so-ev - er com - eth need not de - lay, Now the door is o -pen,

3. "Who-so-ev - er will," the prom-ise se - cure, "Who-so - ev- er will," for

m s=t IeH e£*?=w
E V-W^ *=£=& vtt^

:£=£=£ U-t r J. fc
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all the world a-round;Spread the joy-ful news wher - ev - er man is found:

en - ter while you may; Je - sus is the true, the on - ly liv - ing way:

ev - er must en - dure; "Who-so-ev - er will," 'tis life for - ev - er - more:
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Chorus.
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"Who-so-ev - er will,may come." "Who-so-e? -er will, who - so -ev-erwill,"
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Send the proc-la-ma-tion o - ver vale and bill; 'Tis a lov - ing Fa - ther
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calls
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the wan - d'rer home; "Who - so - ev - er will, may come.
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131. TIE ANSWER'S ON THE WAT.
ADA Bl.BNSHOBN. (Is*., 65| 24.) KeT. D. W. Jutland.

W 9 v v
1. No Ion - ger doubt God's prom-ise true, But trust His Word to-day,

2. And if our hearts con-demn us not, With con - fi-dence we pray,

3. And as we pray, if we be - lieve, We shall, tho' He de - lay,

4. Then let us with our Father plead For souls that are as - tray.

5. Ac - cord- ing to His bless - ed will If we will al-ways pray,
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What He hath"promised He will do, The an-swer's on the way.
How bless - ed our ap- point - ed lot! The an-swer's on the way.
"Ac - cord -ing to our faith" re-ceive; The an-swer's on the way.
And He a - gain these sheep will lead. The an-swer s on the way.
Each true pe - ti - tion to ful - fil The an-swer's on the way.
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CHORUS.
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The an - swer's on the way, When in God's will we pray;
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All glo - ry to our faith - ful Lord; The an-swer's on the way.

Copyright, 1900, by D. W. MYLAND.



132. FULLNESS IN JESUS.
D. W. M. Rev. D. W. Myland.
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1. 0, how much there is in Je - sus, for the soul that needs His grace?

2.0, how much there is in Je • sus, Much of pow'r to save from sin
;

3. O, how much there is in Je - sus, For my spir - it, bod - y, soul

;

4.0. how much there is in Je - sus, Pow'r to serve Him here be -low;

When we come in true con-tri- tion, Humbly, trusting, seek His face.

Par-don, peace and joy a-bounding, As He comes to dwell with - in.

Cleansing, com-fort-ing, com-plet-ing, For He works to make me whole.
With the Com - for-ter a - bid ing, A - ny-*where with Him I'll go.

t—r—t

-v-

CHORUS.
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0, how much there is in Je - - sus, " Bread of
much, yes how much Je - sus blessed Je-sus,

-»- -0- -0- -0-

Life" my soul to feed; Rich-est grace and
"Bread of Life" my soul to feed;
-#--£-. -f*- .
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heav'n -ly full-ness, To sup - ply my ev
to sup- ply

ry need,
my ev'ry need.
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Copyright, 1896, by D. W. Myland.
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134. I AM RESTING MY SOUL.
Rev. Stephen Meeritt. Jas. M. Kirk.
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1. I have now washed my soul in the Blood of the Lamb, I have teased from all

2. Oh! 'tis precious and blest in Je - sus to rest, And be cleansed by His
3. Oh! how sweet in this ha-ven of rest to a- bide, No bil-lows of
4. His serv-ice is blest—it is joy, it is rest, No wea-ri-ness
5. I'm a child of the King, and His glories I'll sing, And His name I will

6. His yoke is so sweet—the work is complete—The bur -den is

-#- -0- -0- -0- Z^-m -0--w- ~w - -m- ~w- , -w- -m-
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The Spir - it so sweet-ly the wit- ness be -stows,

The Spir-it has come and has made me His home,
The o- cean may roll, but there s rest for the soul,

He all things will be, to you and to me,
He is all things to me, and His beau-ty I see

—

The Spir- it's con-trol is the joy of my soul,

^-0 -*- *- m

sin by His will

;

blood from all sin
;

doubt or of fear

;

comes to the soul

:

ev - er a - dore
;

ea - sy and light

;
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CHORUS

And whis-pers to me : "Peace, be still."

And is now sweet-ly dwell - ing with- in.

For the Mas-ter does al - ways ap- pear.

While the Spir-it is keep - ing con- trol.

His love is as great as His pow'r.

He is with me by day and by night.

I am rest-ing my soul
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La the heav-en of love, I am liv - ing for self no more; My
for self no more

;
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I AM RESTING MY SOUL -Concluded.
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life I now hide in the dear Crucified, And His name I will ev - er a - done.
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Copyright, 1896, by Jas. M. Kikk.
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135. CLEANSING FOUNTAIN.
From "Salvation Songs

Se
1-4 *==X

Arr. by Jas. M. Kiee.
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1. Called from a-bove, I rise And wash away my sin ; The stream to which my
2. It runs di-vine-ly clear, A fountain deep and wide, 'Twas opened by the

3. Deep in my soul I feel The living waters spring, And joy the wondrous

^M _r m~rr&~ t=* 7—£-#»-2- h—vrw-
0-2—0-
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CHORUS.
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spir-it flies Can make the foulest clean,

soldier's spear In my Redeemer's side,

news to tell, And full sal-va-tion sing.

I come, dear Lord, to Thee, Oh

!
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come just now to me ; Oh, wash me, cleanse me in the blood That flowed on Calvary.
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Oh, life-reviving flood,

Through all my senses flow!

Till all I am is lost in God,
And I but Jesus know.

5 My thirsty spirit craves

No lesser joy than this,

I know that Jesus fully saves,

And I am fully His.



136. SINCE THE COMFORTER HAS COME.
J. M. K. Jas. M. Kirk.
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I'm nev - er lone - ly an-y more, Since the Com-fort-er has come;
Oh ! what have I to dread or fear, Since the Com-lort-er has-come!
I'm liv-ingin abounding grace, Since the Com-iort-er has come;
Yes, I have grace and £lo-ry here, Since the Com-fort-er has come;
I can do all things thro' His strength, Since the Com-fort-er has come;

?-£W-*—\7-'—*j—W^^—t- -ft—ft-
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My heart with joy is flow-ing o'er, Since the Com-fort-er has come.
The pow'r of pen - te - cost is here, Since the Com-fert-er has come.
I'm dwell-ing in "the secret place," Since the Com-fort-er has come.
And long for Christ to soon ap-pear, Since the Com-fort-er has come.
The vic-tor's crown I'll win at length, Since the Com-fort-er has come.

CHORUS.
Since the Com fort - has

is s
come,
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Since the Com-fort-er has come,
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Since the Com-fort-er has come,
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Since the Com-fort er has come, has come, Heaven has begun with me ;
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sat - is fied and free, Since the "Com - - fort-

Since the Com-fort-er has come,

Copyright, 1896, by D. W. Myland.



Since the Comforter Has Come.—Concluded.
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er has come, has come, Since the Com- fort -er has come.
Since the Com-fort-er has come,
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137. JESUS CAME TO SAVE.
Mrs. D. W. M.

——at—

Mrs. D. W. Myland.

4
Arr. by Rev. D. W. Myland.
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1. Je - sus came a lov-ing Saviour,
2. Je - sus free - ly sanc-ti - fi - eth,

3. Je - sus came to heal this bod -y,

^ r

Came to save from sin

;

By the Spir-it's power;
Ob, so sick of sin;

__—ui_ y L^ 1^—qa—
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—•-
-•-

let
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Lost one, Je - sus waits to free you, Will you let Him in?
Ful - ly cleanses, fills and seals us, Keeps us ev - 'ry hour.

He will strengthen this weak tem-ple, As He dwells with-in.
-*-. -0- -0-. .#..#-.
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Christ will save yon, lost one, Save and
and sanctify,

sanc-ti - fy

;

save and sanc-ti - fy

;
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Yes, He, will heal your bod -y,
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And
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is com-ing
-*- J0-
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by and by.
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i We are looking for His coming, 5 Yes, He's cominjr, surely coming!
It is drawing nigh; "Hasten, Lord", we cry;

Oh. be ready to go with Him, He will come in power and glory,

With Him by and by. Come for you and I.

Copyright, 1896, by D. W. Myland.
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T. H.

fe^
Complete in Him.

Col. 2: 10.

Copyright, 1916, by Thoro Harris.

4=±±M d=^
Thoro Harris.

5m ^2
1. In Him complete, O praise the Lord; Let saints repeat this wondrons word;

2. He lived a man who wro't God's will, He died love' s plan thus to fulfill

;

3. What hope so dear? what joy so sweet? "What need I fear, in Him complete?
4. His life so pure, His righteousness, Can well endure that fi-nal test;

5. Tho' billows roll with dangers rife, I'll reach the goal of endless life

;

:| fc

g—g—b'-FF—F

—

v—fcH-fr-|
9WP r? r-SB fctp

Now with the King my heart made one, With joy I sing what Christ has done.
His Spir-it gave, and now He stands,My name en-grav-en on His hands.
He lives within—O ho - ly rest! He saves from sin—and I am blest.
I dread no foe, nor face de-feat ; But on I go, in Him complete.
The port of bliss, the golden street, My anchor th i s, in Him complete;

9^q«=g--=^ ^^S=tr- R=FP^
Ohobub.
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Com - plete in Him! it

Com-plete in Him!

-*T
His word;
'tis God's own word

;^m§sS£=&

£ S mi Ef^jH^—m 1 j-

Conf- plete in Him

—

praise the Lord!
Complete in Him

—

N

V
In Je - sus

In
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all per-fec-tions meet; In Him a - lone I stand complete
Je - sus all
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T. H.

God Lives Within My Soul.

COPYRIGHT. 1914. BY THORO HARRIS. Thoro"Harris.

5=£±1 ^m*^
1. This sa-cred truth means more to me Than aught on earth could ev-er be:

2. God man-i-fest in form of man,Once wro't redemption's wondrous plan;

3. Tho' I am weak, yet He is strong;He is my life, my joy, my song;

4. Andheav'n seems not some far-off place,Since e - ven here,thru sav - ing grace,

5-IWhen He shall bid me "come up hig'r," I'll sing with all the ran-somed choir;
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That now, and thru e - ter - ni - ty, God ives with -in my soul.

Com - plet - ing what He then be-gan, God lives with -in my soul.

And tho' the night be dark and long, God lives with - in my soul.

In fan - cy I be - hold His face Who lives with - in my soul.

But then than now He'll be no nigh'r—God lives with - in my 30Ul!
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Chorus.
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With -in my soul, With - in my soul;

He lives vrith-ia my rapt -ured soul, I yield Him ab - so • late con -trot;
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sir • it guides, for He a - bides With - in my soul.
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140 We'll Go Together.
T.H, Thoro Harris.

fez*

1. The prom-ised hour is draw-ing near—We'll all

2. The trump of God shall wake the dead, We'll all

3. The faith-ful mar-tyrs trod this way, We'll all

4. Not from the gates of heav'n they come, We'll all

5. A - lone they can - not per - feet be, We'll all

6. Then let us for that day pre-pare, We'll all

go home to-geth-er

go home to-geth-er

go home to-geth-er

.

go home
go home
go home

E :t=
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to-geth-er

to-geth-er

to-geth-er

=t £ &-

m^Et =j5 Wv
in the morning—When Jesus shall in clouds ap-pear:We'll all go home to-

in the morning; By this sweet hope be com-fort-ed, We'll all go home to-

in the morning; But we'll reach home as soon as they, We'll all go home to-

in the morning; But from the por- tals of the tomb: We'll all go home to-

in the morning; "Some better thing" for us we see, We'll all go home to-

in the morning; To meet our Sav - ior in the air, We'll all go home to-

geth-er in the morn-ing. In the morn - ing, in the morn -

When the dead in Christ shall rise,„,.„ liy-ing saints ascend the
k IWith
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ing, We'll all go home to-geth-er in the morn-ing; In the morn

A it 3
sKies. -0-, - -#- -#- At tne ris-ing oi me

S3t«=4=i±3^ ÎS *- igs
ing, in the morn - ing, We'll all go home to-geth-er in the morning.
sun. We will gath-er ev - 'ry one. And
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Copyright 1908 by Thoro Harris.



141 He Purchased Life for Me.
C. M. Keach. A. E. Bloom.

-fft'j tifr \ i j|j-j-£ j|j j j.l

The cross for Christ, the crown for me, O wondrous love, O mer - cy free

;

O wondrous grace, how could it be ThatC hrist should love a worm like me,
Oh, now I hear a voice re - ply, "Our God is love, and that is why
Oh, now I see the crim- son tide, The fount of life is opened wide;
And soon his glo - ry I shall share, Then I the crown oflife will wear

;

E - ter - ni - ty withhim I'll spend, And share thejoys that never end

;
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My Sav-iour died on Cal-va-ry To pur -chase life

And suf - fer on the cru - el tree To pur - chase life

He gave his Son for thee to die, To pur -chase life

My Sav-iour, Christ, was cru-ci - fied And there is life

Be - hold him who my sins did bear To pur - chase life

Give gio - ry to the sinner's Friend Who purchased life
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for

for

for

for

for

for

me.
me?

thee.
"

me.
me.
me.

t: E 1
-ft—

I

1-

Choeus.
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For me, for me

;

He died for e - ven me

;

He
For me, for me

;

e - ven me

;
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shed his blood on Cal - va - ry To pur-chase life for me

;

e - ven me;
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He shed his blood on Cal - va - ry To purchase life for me.
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142. THE BRIDEGROOM IS COMIN&.
("Behold, the Bridegroom cometh.

D. W, M.

Matt. 25 : 6.)

D. Wesley Myland.
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the Bridegroom is coming, morn-ing, noon or night, And will

the Bridegroom is coming . in the clouds of heav'n, To re-

the Bridegroom is coming, for that day pre-pare, When with
a- -»- -P- -m- m _ \ m _ -»- -m-

1^
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take His Bride back home; Have your lamps all burn-ing and your
ceive His blood-washed own

; be cleansed and wait-ing, free from
Christ 'neath heav-en's dome, All the saints shall gath-er in the

:t -^

-v—
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gar-ments white, And be read - y when the Bridegroom comes,
car- nal leaven, And be read -y when the Bridegroom comes.

up - per air; be read -y when the Bridegroom comes.
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Chorus.
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be read - y,
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be read - y
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O be read - y
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When the Bridegroom comes; He may come at mid-night, morn or

-&-

—i

_y—

J



noon
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be read - y when the Bridegroom comes.
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Copyright, 1911, by D. W. Myland.
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143. SOUL OF MINE

!
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D. Wesley Myland.
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1. soul of mine, be still, lie low ; The bleeding Lamb hath loved thee so ;

2. O soul, lie still, thy Lord doth know The bitter things that grieve thee so;

3. O soul, be si - lent and lie low, His love the Fa-ther will be-stow;
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His side was pierced to take thee in, And cleanse thy heart from all its sin.

His will appoints— His hand will lead, His wealth supply thy ev - 'ry need.
Will heal tliy wounds—thy sorrows bear, And an-swer ev - 'ry trusting pray'r.
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Refrain.
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He knows, He knows, Thy Father knows; He sees thy tears and grief—

-0- -F- f- # -F- -F- -F- f- F -•^-P-
-.p.^p:=t=T>

g
A—I- a——»—

;

He knows, He knows; Thy Father knows ! And He will send re - lief.
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Copyright, 1911, by D. W. Myland.
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144 Precious Name.

rtlRe. LYDIA BAXTER. W. H. DOANE.
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1. Take the name of Je - sus with you, Child of sor - row and of woe;

2. Take the name of Je - sus ev - er, As a shield from ev'ry snare;

3. the precious name of Je - sus! How it thrills our souls with joy,

4. At the name of Je - sus bow - ing, Fall-ing pros-trate at His feet,

K&Effi »p£=»=*:
I I [> ti U t. .1 f

It will joy and com-fort give you; Take it, then, wher-e'er you go.

If temp-ta-tions round you gath-er, Breathe that ho -ly name in pray'r.

When His lov - ing arms re - ceive us, And His songs our tongues em-ploy 1

King ofearth andheav'n we'll crown Him, When our jour-ney is com-plete.
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Chorus.
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Pre-cious name, how sweet! Hope of earth and joy of heav'n,

Precious name, how sweet!
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Pre-cious name, how sweet! . . Hope of earth and joy of heav'n.

Precious name, how sweet!

Copyright, 1871 and 1899, by W. H. Doane. Used by permission.
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More Abundantly.

COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY W B, ROSE, AGENT,,
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Thoro Harris.
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1. Are you trusting Jesus, All a-long the way? Does He grow more precious

2. For His matchless favor Mag-ni - fy the name Of our gra-cious Sav-ior

3. Cometo Him believing, Hark-en to His call; All from Him re-ceiv-ing.
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To your heart each day? Are you His dis - ci - pie?

Who from glo-ry came; Let the saints a-dore Him
Yield to Him your all; Je - sus will ac-cept you
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Test His word and see,

For this wondrous word,

When to Him you flee;
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Chorus.
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He will give the Spir-it More a - bun-dant-ly.

Sealing our redemption Thro' the crimson flood. More a - bun-dant-ly,

He will grant His blessingMore a - bun-dant - ly . More and more a - bun - dan* - ly,

M=M=t
V v V V V V

^£=£ «m^&m £^Su ta:

more a-bun-dant-ly, "Thatthejmighthavelife,andmoreabundantly;" More a-

more and more a-bun-dant-ly, More and more a-
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bun-dant-ly, more a-bun-dant-ly, "That they might have life,and more a-bun-dant-ly.
bun-dant-ly, more and more abundantly,
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146 Victory.
B.E. W.
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1. Hal-Ie - lu-iah,what a thought I Jesus full sal-va-tion bro't, Vic-to-ry,

2. I am trusting in the Lord, I am standing on His word, Vic-to-ry,

3. Shout your freedom ev'ry-where,His eternal peace declare, Vic-to-ry,

4. We will sing it on that shore,When this fleeting life is o'er, Vic-to-ry,

SE£?
Vic-to-ry.

I *=K m

vic-to - ry!

vic-to - ry!

vic-to - ryl

vic-to - ryl
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vie - to-ryl

Let the pow'r of sin as-sail,Heaven's grace can never fail,

1 have peace and joy within, Since my life is free from sin,

Let us sing it here be-low, In the face of ev - 'ry foe,

Sing it here ye ransom'd throng,Start the everlasting song;

i^Siginigigi^ig
U PI b Pi/
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Chorus
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Vic-to - ry, vic-to - ry! Vic-to - ry, . . . . yes,vic-to - ry!

Vic - to-ry. vie - to-ryl Vic - to- ry, yes.vic-to-ry-.£&
&fcs-s—hfffi^ff*=#
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Hal-le - lu-jah! I am free Je-sus gives me vic-to-ry, Glo-ry, glo - ry,

:£*:*::£•:£:£ g*g.±'±^' :££: Gio - ry. gio-ry.
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hal-le-lu - jah! He is all in all to me.
hat - le • )u - jah! He is all, He is all in all to me, all to me.
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From "Songs of the Evening Light." By Der.



147 I Really Had to Love Him.
T. H. Thoro Harris.

fcfe £ ££ s 5 £=£
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1. When weak and heav-y - la - den, I sought the Lord for rest; He
2. The while I stopped to list -en, The voice of love di - vine, Like

3. come, lost soul, to Je - sus, Sin - bur-dened as thou art; His
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bade me safe - ly pil- low My head up - on His breast. I mar-veled

tones of sweet-est mu-sic, Pealed in this heart of mine. From chains that

blood can cleanse the vil - est And purge the foul - est heart. The Shepherd
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at the won - der Of grace so rich and free; is it not a-

long had bound me It spake my spir - it free; And now I cry, A-

kind is yearn -ing To draw thee to the fold: rob of grat - i-

k
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Chorus.

v r ij i, i:k k
maz -ing love That Je-sus showed to me?
maz- ing love That Je-sus showed to me! I real-ly had to love Him,

tude no more His heart of love un - told!
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He is so kind and true ; And if you could but know him You would iove him too

.

Copyright, 1909, by Thoro Harris.
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— 148. I AM OVEE JOEDAN."
(" Now therefor arise, go over this Jordan." Josh. 1: 2, 3.)

D. W. M. Rev. and Mrs, D. W. Mvlaho.

J 1

1. I am ov • er Jor - dan, in fair Can-aans land ; Bead - y
2. Up and on to A - i, ston • ing ev - 'ry sin ; To the
3. On to Tim-nath-ser - ah, there in light to dwell; With my

A v g
—v—9 i —j—F-» i g F—

F

S=£
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for the bat-tie, with my Josh-ua stand; Marching on to vie- t'ry,

Lord o - be-dient, I shall sure-ly win; On through ev-'ry fortress,

heav'nly Bridegroom, whom I love so well ; Bless-ed land of prom-ise,

W--—W.—P—• #-
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Faith is not in vain ; Jer - i- co to conquer, all the land to gain.

In Je- ho-vah's name; Like the faith-ful Cal-eb, Hebron's height to claim,

land of love and rest; Come and take thy portion, rise and claim God's best.
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CHORUS.
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am ov - er Jor - - dan,
I am ov - er Jor-dan, Jor-dan, yes, I'm ov - er Jor-dan Jordan

,
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Go-ing on re joic-ing to my heav'nly home; March-ing on to glo- ry, glo-ry,
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I AM OVER JORDAN -Concluded.

\
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Telling the glad story, story , of the glor'ous Kingdom when our King shall come.
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4 Come thon over Jordan, with the Ark
of God;

Come and follow Jesus where the saints

have trod

;

Taste the milk and honey of His pre-

cious word

;

Prove the Spirit's fulness, trusting in the

Lord.

5 Climb the steeps of Zion, in the com*
ing hour

;

Resurrection glory, or translation power;

Dwell within the city—New Jerusalem,

There to reign with Jesus, praise His

name, Amen!
Copyright, 1896, by D. W. Myland.

149. REVIVE US AGAIN.

^ *
praise Thee, O God

!

praise Thee, God

!

glo - ry and praise

vive us a - gain;

H52

for the Son of Thy love,

for Thy Spir - it of light,

to the Lamb that was slain,

fill each heart with Thy love;

£
±. *=f±f

m
For Je - sus who died and is now gone a - bove.
Who has shown us our Sav - iour, and scat - tered our night.

Who hath borne all onr sins, and has cleansed ev - 'ry stain.

May each soul be re - kin - died with fire from a - bove.
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CHORUS.
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Hal-le-lu-jah '.Thine the glory, Hallelujah ! Amen, revive us a- gain.
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150. CHRIST IS COMING.
W. M. W. Macombkb.

I I,
I •

1. In the glow of earth -ly morning, In the sol-emn hush of night;

2. OH me-thinks I hear His footsteps, Steal-ing down the paths of time;

3. Long we've waited, blest Re-deem-er, Wait-ed for the first bright ray

-»-• -»- -»- • -0- Jj -0- -f- -0- -#-
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Down from heaven's o - pen por - tals, Steals a mes - sen - ger of light,

And the fu - ture dark with shadows, Brightens with this hope sublime.

Of the morn when siu and sor-row At this pres - ence flee a - way;

-•-• -0-0— -0- Yd 9- -?" -»- -»-*
.
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Whisp-ring sweetly to my spir - it, While the hosts of heav^en sing;

Sound the soul- in-spir-ing an-them; An -gel hosts, your harps at-tune;

But our vig - il's near-ly o - ver; Hope of heav'n, oh, price-less boon!
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This the wond'rous thrilling sto - ry: Christ is com-ing- Christ my King.

Earth's long night is al- most o - ver, Christ is com-ing- Com-ing soon.

In the east the glow ap-ppar-ing, Christ is com-ing- Com -ing soon.

Copyright, by per.
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This the wond-'rous thrilling sto - ry— Christ is coming-Christ my King.

Earth's long night is al - most o - ver, Christ is coming- Com - ing soon.

In the east the glow ap - pear-ing, Christ is coming- Com -ing soon.
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151. MT JESUS, I LOVE THEE.
London Hymn Book.
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By per. A. J. Gordon.,

. ____ _, 1 1
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My Je - sus, I love thee, I know thou art mine, For thee all the

I love thee, be-cause thou hast first lov - ed me, And purchased my
I will love thee in life, I will love thee in death, And praise thee as

In mansions of glo - ry and end-less de - light, I'll ev - er a-
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fol - ies of sin I re-sign; My gracious Re -deem -er, my
par - don on Cal-va-ry's tree; I love thee for wear - ing the

long as thou lend-est me breath ; And say when the death-dew lies

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

.'IS I I
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Sav - ior art thou,

thorns on thy brow;
cold on my brow;
crown on my brow ;

If ev - er I loved thee, my Je - sus, 'tis now.
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152. Jesus is Mine.

Will O. Jones. Copyright, 1917, by Thoro Harris T. H. Baylt.

1. Tell

2. On
3. Sor-

4. Soon

me the sto - ry I've heard o'er and o'er, Je - sus is mine,

Cal-v'ry's hill Je- sus died for my soul, Je - sus is mine,

rows may gath - er and friends may de - part, Je - sus is mine,

fe-4
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in the clouds he is com ing a - gain, Je - sus is mine,

in fcrfc m*:
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Je - sus is mine; Sing me the song we shall sing on that shore,

Je - sus is mine; Now I'm re - joic - ing, his pow'r makes me whole,

Je - sus Is mine; No one can snatch this great joy from my heart,

Je - sus is mine; I shall be - hold him, and sing once a - gain,

5=E
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D. S.
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Now I am dead, but a - live un - to God,

Fink C*orus -

Je - sus is mine, he is mine.
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Glo - ry to God! I am

sus is mine, he is mine.
-t—p—t :£=£z:3

Z>.S.

un - der the blood, Un - der the pow'r of the sin - cleans-ing flood;
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153 I Am One of Them To-day.
S K. Wheatlake. F. M, Graham.
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, ( How I came to love these pilgrims, Is to me a great surprise, \

' \ And the way the Lord has led me, Is a won - der in {Omit.) . . \ my eyes.

n j Well I knew the world despised them, So I said 'twould never do, \
'( I would lose my rep- u - ta-tionlf I joined that nois- (Omit.) jy crew.

bfer-M" £a=£&f=f £
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Oh, I nev - er thought I'd be one, But I'm hap - py now to say;

But I heard in tones of thun-der, "You must sure - ly go that way;"

it
y 9

Cuo.-Now I feel constrained to tell it, For I love the nar-row way;

ie c# c
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That, al - though I used to hate them, I am one of them to - day.

I am not a-shamed to own it, I am one of them to - day.

m H
y V "k7 P

7 am ftap - py, hal - le - lu - jah, I am one of them to - day

3 Oft I sneered when they were telling, I

That they felt no foe within,

That the grace of their Redeemer
Daily kept them free from sin.

But conviction seized my spirit,

Took my hatred all away,

I have found this great salvation,

And I'm one of them to-day.

4 It so shocked me that I could not

All my indignation hide;

When they said that God's old Bible

Never would endorse my pride.

Though high-headed, proud and haughty,

Yet I heard the Spirit say,

"Will you be an humble pilgrim?"

I am ene of them to-day.

And I used to thing their shouting
Was entirely out of place,

And I never would consent to

Bring upon me such disgrace.

So I ask the Lord to bless me
In a mild and quiet way;

But I prayed through and got the glory,

And I'm one of them to-day.

I am glad I ever found them,
For they led me to the right;

And I'm going to stay among them,
Daily walking in the light.

And some day I'll join their number,
Over on the other shore;

It is settled, hallelujah!

I'm a pilgrim evermore.



154

C. F. 0.
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On the Gross of Galvary.

14-

Arr. by W. J. K.
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1. On" the cros9 of Cal - va - ry Je - sus died for thee and me;
2. what won - drous,wondrous love, Bro't me down at Je-sus' feet!

3. Take me, Je - sus, I am thine, Whol-ly thine for - ev - er - more;
4. Clouds and darkness veiled the sky When the Lord was cm - ci - fied;
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There he shed his pre - cious blood, That from sin we might be
such won -drous, dy - ing love Asks a sac - ri - fice com

-

Bless-ed Je - sus, thou art mine, Dwell with - in for - ev - er -

"It is fin-ished!" was his cry, When he bowed his head and

f

mE^m^
free,

plete!

more,
died.
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0, the cleans - ing stream doth flow, And it wash - es white as

Lord, I give my - self to thee, Soul and bod - y thine to

Cleanse, cleanse my heart from sin, Make and keep me pure with

It was fin - ished there for me; All the world may now go

34

snow:
be:

-in;

free:
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was for me that Je - sus died On the cross of Cal - va
was for me thy blood was shed On the cross of Cal - va
was for this thy blood was shed On the cross of Cal - va
was for me that Je - sus died On the cross of Cal - va

- ry

" ry

- ry.

- ry
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Chords.
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On Cal - va - ry, , on Cal - va - ry,

On Cal - va - ry,
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The Breaking of the DayT
G. W. SEDERQUIST. OWNER OF COPYRIGHT.

A 0. W.SrasBQrjiir.
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1. 'Tis al-most time for the Lord to come, I hear the peo - pie say; The
2. The signs foretold in the sun and moon, In earth and sea and sky, A-
3. It must be time for the wait-ing church To cast her pride a - way, With
4. There must be those in the field of sin, Far from the fold a - stray, Who
5. Go quickly out in the streets andlanes,And in the broad high-way, And

^ f-f-
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stars of heav'n are grow

loud pro • claim to mor -

gird - ed loins and burn'

once were happy in Je -

call the maimed, the halt

ing dim: It must be the breaking of the day.

tal men,That the coming of the Master draweth nigh,

ing lamps To look for the breaking of the day.

sus' love, And look-ing for the breaking of the day.

and blind, To be read-y for the breaking of the day.
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Chorus.
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0, it must be the break - ing of the day, 0, it
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must be the break-ing of the day; The night is al-most gone, The
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day is com - ing on: it must be the break-ing of the day.
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y is com - ing on:
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156 Lord, I Believe.
Arr. byF.M. G. and A. F.I. By per.
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When sor - row and storms are be - set - ting my track, And Sa - tan

How eas - y when sail - ing the sea in a calm, To trust in

"I'll stand to the end," I have heard peo - pie say, "I'll fight till

And oth - eta there are full of cour - age and zeal, Who go to

5. Then let us re-mem-ber in run - ning this race, That faith is

is

the

I

the

not
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whis-p'ring, "You'd bet - ter turn back," How oft I

strength of Je - ho - vah's great arm; But some- how
die, and will ne'er run a -way;" But when by
bat - tie like war-riors of steel; But right in

feel - ing, and trust is not trace; And when all

i I

have proved it, tho'

I find when the

temp-ta - tion so

the heat of the

a-round us seems
0' .
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dark be the way, A lit - tie be - liev - ing drives clouds all a -way.
waves swamp the boat, It takes some be- liev -ing to keep things a-float.

fierce - ly as-sailed, They left off be -liev -ing, and ter - ri - bly failed.

con - flict with sin, In - stead of be - liev - ing they faint and give in.

dark as the night, We'll keep on be -liev -ing, and win in the fight.
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Chorus.

i £ fe->
*=*:
1^

£
^=8±

Lord, I believe, Lord, I believe! Savior, raise my faith in Thee, Till it can move a
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mountain; Lord, I believe, Lord, I believel All my doubts are buried in th
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It Never Grows Old.

A. E. B. A. E. Bloom.
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1. I've heard the sweet sto-ry of Je - sus, The Sav-ior who came from a-bove;

2. I've heard how he suf-fered to save us, He cleans-esfrom sin and its guilt;

3. He pleads for us now up in glo - ry, He lives who for us sin did bear;

4. He's com -ing some day to re - ceiveus, His glo - ry we free-ly shall share;

5. Thro' yearsnev-er end - ing we'll sing it, The sto-ry so wondrous and true;

@g*t*£
b b l l—p—b-

Who gave his own life to re - deem us, Thus prov-ing his in - fi-nite love.

He purchased sal-va-tion for sin-ners, In vain not his blood has been spilt.

Will tell it tho' a - ges grow hoar-y, For- ev - er the crown he will wear.

Will live in the land he will give us, No sor- row or death will be there.

sin - ner, be-lieve and re - ceive it, This Je - sus would save e-ven you.
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Chorus.
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It nev -er grows old, it nev - er grows old, This sto - ry of Je - sus my Lord;
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r-er ceas-ing, This sto - ry that nev-er grows old.-
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Copyright, 1909, by A. E. Bloom.
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158. VICTORY IN MY SOUL
D. WVM.
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(I Cor. xv ; 57.)
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1. There is vic-t'ry in my soul, 'Tis the gift of grace di-vine ; While the
2. There is vic-t'ry o - ver sin, Thro' the pow'r of Je-sus' blood ; Cleansing
3. There is vie - t'ry o'er the world.With its pleasure, pomp and show; With the
4. There is vie - t'ry o'er the foe, In the tests of ev - 'ry hour ; Thro' the

-H*
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CHORUS.

4> S-

Spir - it keeps con-trol, All His peace and pow'r is mine. Oh, then's vict'ry,

all my heart with-in, Bringing in the peace of God.
Goa-pel flag unfurled,Where our Captain leads we go.

strength of Christ, we know, We shall conquer all his pow'r.
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yes, there's Tict'ry, there is vie - t'ry, There is vic-t'ry in my soul

vict'ry in my soul,
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while the Spir - it keeps con-trol ; There is vic-t'ry ev - 'ry day, As I

f f f f fr-JU
4HUJ S t t t
pspfisfcEg^=fe

^^^^^ I
5~T? fT

walk the ho-ly way, There is vie -try in my soul.

vic-t'ry, vic-t'ry in my soul.

af f f f t-^££ f : p f #=£££*±=z± % % i
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159, WILL YOU MEET ME?
D. W. M.

4 4-

D. Wesley Myland.

:S--S •—#—*"H—

-

0—J '

,

you meet me in the Home-land bright, Where no sor—rows
you meet me where our Sav - iour stands To re - ceive us
you meet me when this life is o'er, Where the pow'r of

t=P =t ±

—i m m m 1 1 1 r-

-j—9—a

—

i—^—B—

*

^=s= -s>—

come, no pain, no night; Christ has gone a mansion to pre -pare,

with his nail-pierced hands, And con-duct us up the gold- en stair;

death is feared no more, Where e- ter- ual pleasures ban- ish care;
i I m m IN IN

n- k f1 N
Chorus.
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Will YOU,

Will you,
WiU you,

f
"

'

•

j.

will you
will you
will you

-*-

meet
meet
meet
-0-

me
me
me
#

1

there ?

there ?

there ?

Yes, we ll meet you,
u
and we'll

we'll

-#-

1 m&-*-+-—

1

! 1 -£-* * 4 P * * —3
1^-^—

f

b<——

y

•— F —F -t— 1
/ 1

IN IN

-&_« i^
mr- 5=ffi

*=*

a
greet you In that happy home so fair, In God's

greet you all up there, That home bright and fair,
i i

-0-
-•- - p_^_ +• +- -*- - - -

\-0— —^ i—s-

-v—*- U 1/

-v—v-

bright, e - ter- nal morn-ing, We will meetipou, we will meet j'ou there.

-* F- -^£
I 1

f V
Copyright, 1911, by D. W. Myland.



160 In the New Jerusalem.

C. B. W. C, B. Wdmeyer.

1. When the toils of life are o • ver And we lay our ar-mor down, And

2. Tho' the way is sometimes lonely, He will hold me with His hand, Thro'

3. When the last good-by is spok-en And the tear stains wiped away, And

4. When we join the ransomed ar-my In the sum-mer-land a-bove, And

we
the

our

the

<g_»- m ,-, * • P f»*P . P * p P • P • * -»

w^^^—^^—^~^>— ±̂
v—'^-^—^-\

—*—£
J

V 9
bid fare-well to earth with all its cares, We shall meet and greet our

test-ings and the tri - als I must go; But I'll trust and glad - ly

eyes shall catch a glimpse of glo - ry fair, Then with bounding heartswe'll

face of our dear Sav - iour we be - hold, We will sing and shout for-

£?

loved ones And our Christ we then shall crown In the new Je - ru - sa- lem.

fol • low, For sometime I'll un - der-stand, In the new Je - ru - sa- lem.

meet Him Who hath washed our sins a- way, In the new Je - ru - sa- lem.

ev - er And we'll grow in per -feet love, In the new Je - ru - sa- lem.

*-_Lfi£L£^£L£Lp. . p—p^-p-
r
.p^Lgi^-_rf^.

±t& to=te=pr
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1 *—pr III
Chorus.

i^5 \ m. «_i m *_• x

ir-v £ i/
:J=3±^:

=ts»—fa—N-

There'll be sing-ing, there'll be shout-ing When the saints come marching I

^T"^
-1"*^"^ » . - p ^=?=c^

In Je - ru - sa - lem, ^
In the new Je - ru - sa - lem,

v—

F
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PSi
In the New Jerusalem.

i 5—m—mm—m-s—m>—^ mg—St-g:
*=J

*%tenfr-3^
War - Lag palms with load ho - Ban -nas As the King shall take Eis throne,

m*m £fe£
<f v f-y

m*=&
TlS =JL=r—T-~~m

V V V =gr
In the new (in the new) Je - ru sa - lem (Je - ra - sa- lem)

.
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161

A. M. Toplady.

Rock of Ages.
Thof. Hastings,

=1^ 3*=3
=*=iS

1. Rock of a-ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my -self in Thee;

2. Could my tears for - ev - er flow, Could my zeal no lan-guor know;

3. While I draw this fleet-ing breath, When my eyes shall close in death;

P-i-P £ 4—i

—

I

^-9-2-m •- m IP—g g ~^

3 fad—y=±s rf

13 j 1- 3*2=5 ^-j—j_4»=
Let the wa - ter and the blood, From Thy wound-ed side which flowed,

These for sin could not a - tone, Thou must save, and Thou a - lone;

When I rise to worlds unknown, And be - hold Thee on Thy throne,

-rP IT: g .g±zs=C * . p5fc* *=s=e:
£ 4—M—

i

ir=»fc=t
I

*! =*
W^* tet19- "^ ^-^tr

Be of sin the dou - ble cure, Save from wrath and make me pure.

In my hand no price 1 brihg, Sim - ply to Thy cross I cling.

Rock of a - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my - self in Thee.

P »-—
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162. TEE SHELF BEHIND THE DOOR.
Rev. S. K. Wheatlake.

£
E. L. liOWYBB.

Arr. by D. W. Myland.

1. I came to Je - sus long a - go all lad - en down with sin,

2. I tore it down and threw it out and then the bless-ing came;
3. So man-y peo-ple of to-day are des-ti-tute of power;
4. Some smoke and chew to - bac - co, and some love their fan - cy dress;
5. That lit - tie shelf be-hind the door will cause you much distress;

I 1 1 1
—r£ 1 h is—F* P P P^

J2-&

X—*-

_j—C^ # # #—1-0 0.

-W-

I sought Him long for pard'ning grace He would not take me in.

But e'er I got the vie - to - ry and felt the ho - ly flame.
'Tis plain to see they can-not stand temp-ta-tion's try-ing hour.
Oth - ers have wronged their fel - low-men, re - fus - ing to con-fess.

Es - pe - cial - ly a - bout the time you think of get-ing blest.

=fe*
:t=tt

t
-t-—-t-

rr i r t i i r :

±: imm
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—

i—>~~#~ tcrszJ

At last I found the reas-ou why as light came more and more;
Be - el - ze-bub came rushing up and said with aw - ful roar,

By way of an ap - pol - o - gy "My weakness" is their cry;

They wonder why they are not blest as in the days of yore:

While pleading for the vie - to - ry be - fore the Lord in prayer,

I had a shelf with i - dols on just in be - hind the door.

"You can-not live without a shelf right here be - hind the door."

'Tis all be-cause of i - dols that they are using on the sly.

The reas - on why is on the shelf just in be - hind the door.

How man - y times you think a-bout the i - dols hid-den there.

0-0- I > J , - -*• *•
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T •m^m



THE SHELF BEHIND THE DOOE-Ooncluded.
Chokus.

A.
kv Jd.S

*E
That shelf be-hind the door—don't use it an - y - more:

*& -*-*-*-

W-^t-

r-rr-r t t£fb.

f-^ rr^t 1—TM

A-l T A__l U

~\=<——s —m—~w~r w m» .0. -0. -g. -0

But quickly clean that corn-er out from ceil-ing to the floor;

£ n* * £ I
jfflp §s

r c r c rmm^
A—1—4- ^^iS

&fc*
fe!

For Je - sus wants His tem-ple clean, He can-not bless you more

£_L_j£fc
# -#- -#-

-I fcz
1 1- m

£l£=+ i^-*-3=5
^—

*

Un - less you take those i - dols out from in be-hind the door.

±k
±: t

r
££=

-t-__l
#- #.

-U—

I

—k-U^-
=-tt=t-

r
6. Your soul is dark, you surely know you have no peace with God;

You daily tremble lest you feel the chastening of His rod.
The blessed Holy Spirit puts this question o'er and o'er:

What are you going to do about this shelf behind the door?

7. You need not go. to foreign lands to find a household God.
To look upon idolatry you need not go a rod,
But in this land where Gospel light is shining all around
If you should look behind the door an idol could be found.

Some hypocrites may look like saints—from men their idols hidej
But what about the judgment day beyond death's fearful tide?
That hidden spot behind the door will be a public place
Where God and men and angels too shall every idol trace.

Copyright, 1898. by D. W. Myland.
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163. LIBERATION
D. W. M.

:#;zbj

(Rom. 8 : 1..)

:—^-^v-r

D. Wesley Myland.

^SEO 3# *"

1. Long aft - er my sins were for - giv - en,

2. I saw God's "good will" and de-sired it,

—Pv-^3—

I

1 1

-m—•—-J

3. How glad I oh, how glad was my spir

4. I live in the Spir -it of Je -

—^$-fcfi=f=B

it,

- sus,

-F

-•- -#- -•-

and I ob-tained

I groaned to be

to know there was

I walk in the

¥ V-

fr-d—T j IVH—*

—

4—F ^
a=*=r

-al

—

* 5 -#- -^
par-don and peace, I found there was e - vil with -in me, The

free in His love, 1 cried, "wretched man," I am help-less, Oh,

free-dom for me, I died to the "self-life'' with Je - sus—He
strength of my Lord, The life of His glo - ri - fied bod - y Now

tt*-&$
t=t
c-tt

—y—uy-

£*
^%=ii:

^:
»—•—»—#—>—•—

i

"mo-tions of sin" would not cease; I struggled and "willed" and re-

is there no help from a - bove ? Yes, yes, troubled soul, in thy

filled me, and now I am free; I'm out of the "seventh" of

heals me thro' faith in His word; No tri - al can break our cora-

^s »- -0- -0- -0- -0- -0-
. .0. .p. - .. .0- -0-

-I
— -I— -I— H— H

—

-j- i-j
—0 1-# * 0-m mt -y-

-f
-?-«-- —F\-

1
sist - ed, As strength my new na-ture could gain, The "old man'' was

fail - ure Just cease from thy works, trust God's word, Yield all, and re-

Ro-mans And in - to the "eighth", far above love, The oc - tave of

mun - ion, Hope fills me with vis- ions so fair, My soul loves to

n~
C S/ U v P 1/

-t=pf—

F
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strong and in - sist - ed My free-dom I should not ob - tain,

ceive ye the Spir-it, There's VICTORY thro' Je-sus thy Lord,
heav'n-ly pro - gres-sion, the "cadence" of God's per -feet love,

think of the morn-ing I'll meet my dear Lord in the air.

#- -P- -«- -F--

t-

1m* rr 1—h-

Chorus.

J fs—fr
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J

1 1 m m— —i—r—i—•

—

A—i— l-^N 1

I'm^/ree from all condemna-tion ! I'm liv-ing in God's perfect love ;

1/
- -*

j

I dwell in a safe hab-i - ta - tion, My life hid with Je-sus a - bove

H«- H«- -P- -»- -ft- *- -*- #-• m H«- -*- *- -0-
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Repeat 1st verse for Cho.

164. A SONG OF PRAISE.

=t =t

Myland and Moody.

U-4-

4-^—

R

12»v
1. The Lord is com-ing soon ! Be read - y night or noon ; He'll
2. bless - ed Lamb of God ! Thy Cross and Blood I see ; Its

3. I give my all to Thee— My spir - it, bod - y, soul ; I'll

4. Yes, I will praise Thee, Lord ! Make all Thy glo - ry known; A
E b fm—i

—

&-\ 1 1—

I

is » ~—I——: »-

)k%-h
-»-r-

±: :t

=t Hl§^i>-

m

take His Bride Up to His side; Yes, He is com-ing soon,
cleansing flow Makes white as snow, My heart from sin sets free,

praise Thy name.Thy truth pro-claim ; Thy pow'r hath made me whole.
wit-ness be, Dear Lord, for Thee, And meet Thee on Thy Throne.
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165. "NOT OF THE WORLD."
D. W. M.

-d ?—

(Jno. 17 ; 14-16.)

-F-

D. Wesley Myland.

-A—\

i=i m—m-—*-

1. I am not of the world! I be -long to the band Of glad
2. I am not of the world! I am bought with a price, And my
3. I am not of the world! I will fol - low my Lord Through the

4. I am not of the world! So I long for the day When our

. _«__._rf_^-__£_£^_*_J> • «_^_« *_£^_
-#4-*—F—FF F—F—F F=F—FF F—F—F F— F-

X--~4-v

—

*

v v V
Pilgrims who press toward the Heavenly land; With Lore's banner unfurled

Life I now live as a "sweet sac-ri-fice"; My free soul, this vain world
fire and the floi>d, trusting His precious Word; Pen - te -cost- al in Spir-

Lord shall return and His Bride "catch away''; the time is so near,
.p.. -?. .?- .?. .p. m g# - . .0. _*_ ^ ^ .p.. .m. ^-

- t=r=P=t=F=^-w3l

-A * P. r\ R 1 N H N PS =P=H 1—r I -I

a——i al 1 1-5— # 5 1
—-^ (St—j—

I

and Faith's staff in my hand, I will jour-ney with ,the Sanc-ti - fied.

can no Ion - ger en-tice, For I jour-ney with the Sat - is - fied.

it and with "One ac-cord"— We now jour-ney with the "Un-i - fied.''

let us work, "watch and pray," Ready for the meeting in the air.

iEt:
_*_

Chorus.

Not of the world! To its fol - lies I died; joined to my
-»- h i

N '„ '
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Smv - ior, with Him cru - ci - fied, I count all but loss, and with
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Joy bear my cross Till with Je - sus I am "Glo
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166. COME, MY SOUL.
D. Wesley Myland.

1
1. Come, my soul! and wor -ship, Wor-ship thy ris - en Lord;
2. Je -sus has bled and suf-fered, Je - sus has died for me;
3. Yield now your all to Je - sus, In your heart let Him reign

;

4. Je - sus is in - ter-ceed - ing, Priest on His Heavenly throne;
-F- -F- -F- -F- •

££§s» :£
:f=P=P: t=t=t=tz-

-F F F F-

te
-&*- -feS-

£*

Yield, to His gra-cions Spir - it, Hon -or His Ho
I may be cleansed and pardoned— I may be ful

He will give peace and pow - er, Ban - ish all sin

Call - ing His saints to glo - ry, For He is com
f" -*" '*- *- m m m

- ly Word.
ly free.

and pain.

ing soon.

*£ -V- -v- £=&
-F-

Chorus.
rF

PS
Wor-ship our God and Fa - ther, Wor-ship the

h h h „ -F- -F--

Son,

§£*
t=l—t

our Lord;
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mm
Yield to the Ho - ly Spir - it, Trust and o

[V JL . .9- . -0- 1-—• F F — a—rfe—
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bey His word.
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167. THE COMFORTEE ABIDES-
D. W. M. (Hab. 3 : 17, 18.)

4- ^ N—-Pv

D. Wesley Myland.

-4—1
i-^ N-

1. Tho'

2. When
3. When
4. Tho'

5. Tho*

the fig tree may be bare,— Neither bud nor blos-som there,

no fruit is on the vine, When I've neith-er oil or wine,

may fail the ol - ive tree, In the fields no grain I see;

no herd be in the stall,— Flock now cut off, one and all

;

the vis - ion tar-ry long, And my faith is test- ed strong;

fcfcjEZZt
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Yet I can- not doubt God's care;— The Coni-fort- er A - bides.

Still my heart shall not re - pine;

Yet in faith- ful- ness to me

—

Still, what-ev - er may be - fall,

—

Still my soul shall sing its song

—

I -.- J I 1-J
sJ
—*

—

The Com-fort-er A -bides.

The Com-fort - er A - bides.

The Com-fort-er A - bides.

The Com-fort- er A-bides.

y* V—V-

«-r-rsi
Chorus.
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He a-bides with me for-ev-er; He will fail mj' soul, no, nev-er;
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Noth-ing from His love can sev - er,-
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He
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a-bides with
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me
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168 Cleansing for Me.

Herbert Booth.

£
T. H. Bayly.

ia 3±
g—# » # • p p - - - ^.

Lord,thru the blood of the Lamb that was slain, Cleansing for me, cleansing

From all the sins o - ver which I have wept, Cleansing for me, cleansing

From all the donbts that have filled me with gloom,Cleansing for me,cleansing

From all the care of what men think or say, Cleansing for me, cleansing

I £ h «_-•-_. -g- . I
s

for me;

for me;

for me;

for me;

1—fc=E *c4c £ qg=
i
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- k V

From alltheguilt of my sins now I claim Cleansingfrom Thee, cleansing from Thee

Far, far a-way, by the blood current swept,Cleansing for me, cleansing for me.

From all the fears that would point me to doom,Cleansing for me, cleansing for me.

From ev - er fear-ing to speak, sing or pray, Cleansing for me, cleansing for me.

I Kr . + . -p- ..
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e=sp=^ }=£=£ -I*—K-£ t=t=£
A

-m— H
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Sin - ful and black tho the past may have been, Ma-ny the crushing defeats I have seen,

Je-sus,Thy promise I dare to believe,And as I come Thouwilt surely receive;

Je-sus, al - tho I may not understandjn child like faith I now put forth my hand,

Lord,in Thy love and Thy pow'r make me strong,That allmay know that to Thee I belong;

S^S ±iSESEf 5=£=s
E i, \ ii ^ P^

ms $=k &$t-
:L: ^5=3=3 -p-?- #-^r

Yet onThyprom-ise,OLord,nowIlean,Cleans-ingforme, c\eans-ing for me.

That o-ver sin I may nev-ermoregrieve,Cleansingforme,cIeansingfor me.

And thru Thy word and Thy grace I shall stand,Cleansed by Thee, cleansed by Thee.

When I am tempted let this be my song, Cleansing for me, cleansing for me.
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Casterline.

Cho. by D. W. M.
Softly.

169. GOD CARES.
"He careth for you." D. W. & N. A. Myland.

fe= 1— 1 Pt —
1 P £ 1 P, H p-J

1. God cares ! How sweet the strain ! My ach-ing heart and wea - ry
2. God cares! Oh, sing the song In lone-ly spot, a - mid the
3. God cares ! The words so sweet My lips and lite shall e'er re-

1:2=3=8= izfc=D=B
zfcfc£
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brain Are rest-ed by the glad re - frain,—He cares, our Fa- ther

throng; 'Twill jnake the way less hard and long,— He cares, our Fa- ther

peat, My burdens all left at His feet,— God cares, He al-ways
£.0-. _F_ JL F. .,5

:2=t=
-f—f—f

fc»± fc£ iiil 3SP=ff-:

rail. Refrain.
1—,—fv-

Il&Ipppilili
cares IvHe cares, I know He cares! It shields me from the

cares! God cares, He sure- !y cares!

cares ! God cares, He ev - er cares ! It shields me from the
-0- -0- -0- -0-
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quickens faith, in-spires my pray'rs, To know my Fa - ther cares !
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170. JESUS SATISFIES ME.
D.W.M.

Psa. 107; 9, 17; 15.

BeV. D. W. Mtlahd.

=t«
flc

€— #
3 =t
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1. Je - sus has my transgressions borne, Je - sus sat

2. When I am wea - ry, worn and sad, Je - sus sat

3. When I may feel temp-ta-tions' pow'r, Je - sus sat

4. When I am whelmed in sor-rows' wave, Je - sus satm
IS

is

is

is
-#-

fies

fies

fies

fies

me.
me;

me;

me;

S=Efcfcm^ z?
±z
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He was the Lamb on Calv -'ry shorn, Je - sus

Languish-ing spir - it He makes glad, Je - sus

Giv - ing me grace for ev - 'ry hour, Je - sus

Lift - ing my soul a - bove the grave, Je - sus
-*- -m- -m- -•- -0- -0- m -m- -•-
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CHORUS.
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Je - sus sat - is - fies me, In Him my high-est joy
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I see;

-f~

$ B
Sav-iour, Broth-er, Friend is He: Je - sus sat - is - fies me.

r T—z— :
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When I am busy for my Lord,
Jesus satisfies me;

Trusting His never-failing word,
Jesus satisfies me.

6 While I am waiting for my King,
Jesus satisfies me;

When I shall meet Him, I will sing

Jesus satisfies me.

Copyright, 1898, by D. W. Myland.



171 The Sheltering Rock.

W. E. P. from "harvest bells," by per. w. e. penn W. E. Penn.

^^^gg^^^^
1. There is a Rock in a wea - ry land; Its shad - ow falls on the

2. Tnere is a Well in a d es - ert plain; Its wa - ters eall with en-

3. A great fold stands 'with its por-tals wide, The sheep a - stray on the

4. There is a cross where the Sav-ior died; His blood flow'd out in a

igg^SEEg^c=t=g=M *=£*
e=£

1—i—I
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ry
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burn - ing sand, In - vit - ing pil - grims as they pass, To
treat - ing strain, "Ho, ev - 'ry thirst -ing, sin - sick soul, Come
mount-ain side; The Shep - herd climbs o'er mount -ains steepj He's

crira - son tide, A sac - ri - flee for sins of men, And

1 J—JL

Refrain.

seek

free -

search

free

a shade in the wil - der - ness. Then why

ly drink, and thou shalt be whole." Then why

•ing now for His wan-d'ring sheep. Then

to all who will en

why

ter in. Then why

will ye

will ye

will ye

will ye
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r
die?

die?

die?

die?
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why will ye die?

why will ye die?

why will ye die?

why will ye die?

When the sbelt'ring Rock is so near by,

When the liv-ing Well is so near by,

When the Shepherd's fold is so near by,

ye die? When the crim-son cross is so near by,
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why will ye

why will ye

why will ye

why will ye
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die?

die?

die?

die?
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172 Can the Master Count on You?
C. B. W. C. B. WlDMTBB.
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1. There's a place in the ranks to be rilled to-day: Who will stand with the

2. Will you stay in the fight when the bat-tie's on, When your comrades are

3. Will you join our ranks as we march a-long, To the mansions pre-

m •
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"Tried and True?" 'Mid the bat - tie's din and the can-non's roar, Can the

fall - ing fast? Can He count on you till the bat- tie's o'er, To be

pared on high, To a - dore our King'mid the blood-wash'd throng,Where the

-1 , | h fc m "m m -• m .m m T 0'
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Chorus.
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Mas - ter count on you?

true till the ver - y last? Can the Mas - ter count on you?

saints shall nev - er die?
Can He count on you?
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Are you one of the "Tried and True?" Hear the bat - tie

of the "Tried and True?"
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cry, "You must fight or die;" Can the Mas -ter count on you?
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173. HID AWAY WITH JESUS.
John F. Starcher.

y££fi-
gSfefcd

E. Warren.
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1. I'm hid a -way with Christ in God, Yes, hid

2. The nar-row way is now so plain, I'm hid

3. broth-er dear, to keep good cheer, Be hid

4. sin-ner, turn to God and live, Be hid
*-

-»— »—I
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a - way in Je - sus

:

a -way with Je-sus;
a - way with Je - sus

;

a -way with Je-sus;
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I'm now be-neath the dripping blood, I'm hid
That fools shall nev-er err there -in, I'm hid

For then you'll find your Saviour near, Keep hid

A crown of life to you He'll give, When hid

a-way with Je - sus.

a-way with Je - sus.

a-way with Je - sus.

a-way with Je - sus.
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I'm walking with my blessed Lord, I'm trusting in His precious word.
The gate that's straight is just be-fore, Which, when we reach we'll sigh no more.
We're basking now in heaven's light, By faith undprayr our way shines bright.

Re-pent, be-lieve and love Him too, For He has done so much for you.

jL . . J- If! .0. -^ .0. £ £. .0- »-£-__ _ -r*-
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I find His serv-ice is not hard, I'm hid

Our sor-rows then will all be o'er, I'm hid

We get so near that heav'ns in sight.When hid

He'll wash and cleanse you thro' and thro'—Be hid

-*- -#- . m •-#*- -*- *- 4L .#- :£

a-way with Je
a-way with Je
a-way with Je
a-way with Je

sus.

sus.

sus.

sus.

REFRAIN*

3=S=I

I'm hid a-way, yes, hid a-way, I'm hid with Christ in God;

I
2
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HID AWAY WITH JESUS.-Concluded.
_4—M-p^ 1 «*=i-j—i—a= -al-.—d-
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I'm dead to sin, a - live in Christ, I'm washed in His blood.
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From ''Songs of Evening Light." By per. I 1/

174. ROOM AT THE CROSS.
(Luke 14 : 22.) W. B. Blake.

1. Room at the Cross for a trembling soul, Room at the Cross for you;
2. Room at the Cross for a breaking heart, Room at the Cross for you;
3. Room at the Cross for earth's weary and worn,Room at the Cross for you

;
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Where the sin - la - den may be made whole, Room at the Cross for you;
Choose, then, like Mary, the bet - ter part, Room at the Cross for you

;

Come, then, oh ! come, then, ye souls who mourn, Room at the Cross for you

;
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Room, room, room at the Cross, Room at the Cross for j
-ou

;
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Room, room, room at the Cross, There's room at the Cross for jrou.—
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From "Songs of Evening Light." By per.



175. LET JESUS COME INTO YOUR HEART.

D. W. M.
"I will come in and will sup with Him."

D. Wesley Myland.

H—* F+^—
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1. If you will let Je - sus come in- to your heart, He'll par -don
2. If you will let Je - sus come in- to your heart, He'll b:in - ish

3. If you will keep Je - sus as King in your heart, He'll reign, and
____ -."g—- 07 0. 1 r 0-S. 0.
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and cleanse you from
all sad - ness and
sub - due ev -

—g g «— -0—
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sin
;

care;

foe;
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His peace, pass-ing all

From mer-cy'sfull foun
Pro - tect - ing your spir

p—fa
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stand - ing, im - part, And you will be hap-py with - in.

bless - ings will start, Your life will, be glad ev -
'ry where

sin's fier - y dart, Give vie - t'ry where ev - er you go.

-" 9\~* \0 T-G0—

Let Je - sus come in - to your heart; . . . All sor - rov

to a -bide;
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and sin will de - part Your soul will be blest and
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Copyright, 1911, by D. W. Myland.
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you will find rest; Let Je - sus come in - to your heart.

m ^yi2=t±
:t :«t

176. HEIRS OF GOD.

D. W. M.
"Heir of God, and joint heirs with Christ." Rom. 8: 17.

D. "Wesley Myland.

it&3 :ii
. Heirs of God, what a blessing! Heirs with Je - sus to a throne;
. Heirs of God to full sal-va-tion, Through the Saviors cleansing blood;
. Heirs of God to trib - u - la - tion, Per - se - cu-tion, want and shame;
. Heirs of God to ser- vice, ho - ly, In the bonds of sa - cred love;

- #-#-• %_ €- -F -F • . _••#• -F ? -*- -f
2-

We, with him, all things pos-sess-ing, Heav'n and glo-ry all our own.
In this "cru - ci - fied" re- la -tion I am sanc-ti-fied to God.
Hav ring died to rep - u - ta-tion, I can glo - ry in His Name.
Work-ing here like Christ the low - ly, I shall reign with Him a - bove.

m -»-*-• t * -F • m -*--

t=m*

Chorus.

f^ -(Si-

I'm an heir, an heir of God, Purchased by " my Savior's blood,

I'm an heir, Purchased by
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I've a man - sion in Kiug-dom That shall nev - er pass a-
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177 All the Way my Savior Leads Me.

Fanny J. Crosby. B. Lowby.

£=£ ^?=F ^^^m ^ ^^
1. All the way my Sav-ior leads me; What have I to ask be - side?

2. All the way my Sav-ior leads me; Cheers each wind-ing path I tread;

3. All the way my Sav-ior leads me; 0, the ful - ness of his lovel

h fc 1 h h I

s
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£=£m £=£
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Can I doubt his ten - der mer - cy, Who thro' life has been my
Gives me grace for ev - 'ry tri - al, Feeds me with the liv - ing

Per - feet rest to me is prom-ised In my Fa- ther's house a'

guide?

bread;

bove;
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Heav'n-ly peace, di - vin - est com-fort, Here by faith in him to dwell I

Tho' my wea - ry steps may fal - ter, And my soul a - thirst may be.

When with all the saints im - mor - tal, I shall dwell in realms of day.

i r* r* h i i i h h h
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For I know what-e'er be - fall me, Je - sus do - eth all things well;

Gush-ing from the Eockbe - fore me, Lo. a spring of joy I see;

This my song thro' end - le3s a - ges— Je - sus led me all the way;

Ims±^i z=s=z ±f
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Used by permission.



All the Way my Savior Leads Me.
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For I know what-e'er be - fall me, Je - sus do - etb all things well.

Gush-ing from the Eock be - fore me, Lo, a spring of joy I see.O

This my song thro' end - less a - ges
—

'Je - sus led me all the way.

£e§r r i ga W
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Why do You Wait?
F.B. USED BV PERMISSION. Geo. F. Root.

Why do you wait, dear broth-er? O why do you tar - ry so long?

What do you hope, dear broth-er, To gain by a fur - ther de - lay?

Do you not feel, dear broth-er His Spir • it now striv-ing with-in?

Why do you wait, dear broth-er? The bar-vest is pass-ing a - way;
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Your Sav-ior is waiting to give you A place in His sanc-ti-fied throng.

There's no one to save you but Je - sus, There's no other way but His way.

why not accept His sal-va - tion, And throw off thy burden of sin?

Your Sav-ior is long-ing to bless you, There's danger and death in de • layf

h r> hmu^M t^m
Wrz *=*=£
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Chords
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Why not? why not? Why not come to Him now?
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now?
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179 OTben II See tbe Bloofc*

"When I see the blood I will passover thee."—Ex. 12: 13. "Christ our passover Is sac-

rificed for us,"

—

1 Cor. 5

:

7.

John and E. A. H. J. G. F.
L. N
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1. Christ, our Redeem-er, died on the cross, Died for the sin - ner,
2. Chief -est of sin-ners, Je - sus will save; All he has promised,
3. Judg-ment is com - ing, all will be there, Each one re-ceiv-ing
4. O great compas-sion I O boundless love ! O lov-ingkind-ness,

5 w-s-tr- k w ± 5 I ig= H z=E=d im4-

* ^ w
£ m Eg

3.
tv N

paid all his due; Sprinkle your soul with the blood of the lamb,
that will he do; Wash in the foun - tain o-pened for sin,

just - ly his due; Hide in the sav - ing, sin-cleansing blood,
faith -ful and true! Find peace and shel - ter un - der the blood,

PPN&H -#-*-
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And I will pass, will pass o - ver you. When I see the
When I
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blood, When I see the blood, When I see the
see the blood, When I see the blood, When I
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blood, I will pass, I will pass o- ver. you.
see the blood, o-veryou.
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180 My Savior.

James Rowe.

fc^-J-^f4"-£
Thoro Harris.
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1. The brightest star of a - ges flown, The light of years to come,
2. A dove of peace, whose blessed wings Would shelter all man - kind;

3. The rock to which the sin-wreck'd race May cling, from dan-ger free;

4. A sea of love with-out a shore And depthless as the skies;
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The beck
A fount

The on
The path

rw^ F=i=tf
'ning, nev - er-cloud - ed sun That cheers the pil - grim
ain rich, whose healing springs Re - new the heart and
ly King with - in whose grace Hides im - mor - tal - i -

by which the soul once more May en - ter Par - a -
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mind.

dise.
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Chorus.
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My Sav-ior he, The Lamb of God, Who trod for
My Sav - ior he, The Lamb of God, Who
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me
trod for
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This earth-ly sod; And on the cross

me, A - lone, this earth-ly sod; And on the bit - ter cross

Copyright, 3917, by Thoro Harris.



181. THE SHEPHERD CARETH.
D. W. M. D. Wesley Myland.

-ft—ll- 3 J
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1. There is one who is ten-der as a moth-er,
2. All the chains of sin's bondage He has riv - en,

3. He is touched with the feel-ing of our sor-row,
IS IS

3=J
One whose
Life and
He willS S

Irl-
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love stick-eth clos- er than a broth-er;

peace to the trust-ing now is giv-en;
bear all the bur-dens of to-moJ-row;

I h > -•- -0- rV.^ P-
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'Tis The One, true and
Saved by grace, He will

Why, O why should my
h
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faith-ful as no oth- er

—

bring us home to heaven,

soul a trouble borrow,

Precious Saviour, dy- ing for His own.
For the Shepherd careth for His own.
For the Shepherd careth for His own.
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I will trust Him, ful - 1}" trust Him. For the

I will trust Him, ful - ly trust Him,
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Shepherd car-eth for His own; He will keep me,
His own : He will keep me,
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and will seat me In the glo - ry ot His Heav'nly Throne.

and will seat me ^
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D. W. M.

Copyright, 1911, by D. W. Myland.

182. I SAW THE GROSS.
"The Cross of our Lord Jesus Christ." D. Wesley Myland.
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1. I saw the eross the world had made, Up-on my dear Re-deem-er laid,

2. I saw the thorn-crowu pierce His head Un-til His bruised brow had bled,

3. I saw His hands out-stretched in pain,The crimson blood His garments stain,

4. I saw the glo-ry of" His cross, For which He counted all things loss,
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When the world's debt of sin He paid On Calvary's cru - el tree.

As up Gol- go-tha's hill they led The Son of God to die.

While there He died, God's Lamb now slain,To save my guilt -y soul.

And paid the price of sin - ful dross Our souls to pu - ri - fy.

-d- -P- Sw- F£ -tr-r

Refrain.
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O Lamb of God, I love Thy Cross ! And for its grace count all but dross ;

-0- -0-
4s

I 1-p—p- -p—p-

1—tri-

£=1= d d
—f\-

ru bear its load and bit-ter pain For heav'n's e-ter-nal
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184. ALL AND ALWAYS.
D. W. M. Rev. D. Wesley Mylakd.

L All and al-ways saved in Je-sus, Thro' be-liev-ing in the blood ;

2. All and al-ways I am strengthened, Since the spirit filled my soul

;

3. All and al-ways for my Master, Ev-'ry-where o'er land and sea ;

4. All and al-ways in the Bat-tie, Fight of faith I'll ne'er give o'er

;

Life e - ter - nal I have tast-ed, And am now a child of God.
Christ to me is all - suf - fi-cient, He can make the suffering whole.
Sing-ing of the grand old Gospel, Truth of God which makes men free.

Win a crown—be more than Conqueror,Keign with Christ forever more.
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CHORUS.
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All and al-ways true to Je - sus,

All and always true to Je-sus, ev-'ry-where be true to Je-sus,
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and al-ways Christ's to be ; . . .

.

alwavs Christ's to be, yes, ev - er more for Christ to be ;
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and al - ways in His ^ ser - vice,

always in His ser-vice, always in His blessed ser-vice,

' Mill '

•w w u i-j u U

—

Ll $=£
Copyright, 1898, by D. W. Myland.



ALL AND ALWAYS.—Concluded.
d
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All and al-ways free.

All and al-ways free, . . .

.

. . yes, ev - er-more be free.

185. HOW I LOVE HIM.
D. W. M. (Jno. 14; 21.)

-+ £
Rev. D. W. Myland.
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1. Oft my Saviour calls me forward, In - to paths I do not know;
2. Love is proved, not by the eas - y Or the pleasing things of life,

3. Christ is call-ing, ev - er call-ing For the "Heralds", true and brave,
4. So with trustful heart I'm go-ing, Je - sus is my constant friend

;
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And my love for Him is test - ed, By my read - i - ness to go.
But by self - denials and sufferings In the bat - tie and the strife.

Who will go and tell the na-tions Of His wondrous pow'r to save.

He who calls will sure-ly keep me, E - ven to my journey's end.

p3=ta
CHORUS.
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How I love Him, oh. how I love Him ! I love my Saviour dear
;
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I love Him so I'll glad-ly go Where e'er He leads me here.

£i=»- i—F— f*—F—F*—*- :t-

I
-V-
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186. OUR SAVIOR KNOWS.
D. W. M. D. Wesley Myland.
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1. When the days are drear -y And the heart grows wear-y, When the

2. When the hopes you cherished Have all tied and perished, And vour
3. When the ba„ - tie rag - es, And thy soul en - gag- es In the

K i\ i
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heav -y clouds of sor - row O'er my sky hang low; When my
faith so sore - ly test - ed That it turns to fear: With the

thick -est of the fight, While hosts of hell op - pose; You need

S
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soul in anguish, Makes my spir - it lan-guish, Then I hear
"prom-ise" fail - ing And the foe pre - vail-ing, Then the Sav-
not sur - ren-der, Christ is our de - fend -er, And thro' Him

my
ior

we're

'±±

-
1

—
-I-

V
±=fc

rt
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Chorus.

N Is

:q:
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lov-ing Sav- iour Say-ing, "Child I know." Yes, He knows the

comes and whispers, "Trusting child I'm here."

more than Conqu'rors ov-er all our foes.
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* * •

heav - y cross we bear;' For He sees the bur-dens and the

cross we dai-ly bear, all the

-0 #-
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burden and tlie care;

And He pit-ies all our grief, In His love He
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sends re - lief,
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For He I
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lov - ing Sav-ior
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knows.
Y^es, He knows.
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187. WE'LL WORK 'TILL JESUS COMES.
Arr. Dr. Miller.

n- r2 1

Eft. r!lJ444^&-J^4i-^^^^^S^
1 / O land of rest, for thee I sigh, When will the moment come, )

\ When I shall lay my armor by, And dwell in peace ......... at home ? )

2 f No tranquil joys on earth I know, No peaceful, shelt'ring dome, 1

\ This world's a wilderness of woe.This world is not my home. J

o ( To Jesus Christ I fled for rest; He bade me cease to roam, \
( And lean for succor on His breast, And He'd conduct me home. J

J 4 -»- -0- -0- -0- -0- -0- -0-4 _ m .
-0- -0- -&-' -0-
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188. IN HIS NAME.
D. W. M. (Acts. 3: 16.) D. Wesley Myland.

=F
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1. JE - SUS, Saviour of all, what a won - der - ful name,- Bringing
5i. Let us bring Him our sins and our sick - ness - es too, He will

3. In His blood there is life, in His life there is health, Let us

££*=*« ~f=£

peace and sal - va- tion to men; When on earth He re-cov-ered the
save, cleanse and heal us to - day ; There is power in His Spir - it our
claim what He purchased, so free; For our need there's abundance of

. . . . . . _ . -*- -f*- -P- f- f- - -P- ?-

t=t=t=t=t=t
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p—p- £ -*—n—v—

:S=3:
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blind and the lame, He will do just the same now as then,

strength to re - new, As in faith and o- bedi-ence we pray,
heav - en - ly wealth And His grace makes it real un - to me.
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Chorus
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In His Name, thro' faith in His Won - der- ful Name, There is
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heal-ing for all whp be-lieve; For ourSav-ior and
in his name,
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Lord is to - day the same, Giv-ing Life un - to all who re - ceive
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189. WE SHALL GATHER.

D. W. M.

:̂4=»
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D. Wesley Myland.
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1. When the cares of life are end - ed, And our earth-ly la-borso'er;
2. What a glori-ous com- pen -sa-tion, When the storms of life are past;

3. Right -ful rec - om-pense of bless -ing, For all loss - es here sustained;

4. Ban-ished pain and tears and sor-row, Loss of friends and earthly love;

-• -*-
-fi • - !\ . . » • m •" f-" -fl -f

2-

P13_gj_fc^-*

1J* -*—

.
° '?'.$

When with Christ our life is blend
With the saints in a - dor - a -

We e - ter - nal joys pos-sess

In that glad and bright to-mor-
#-• -*- -ft- » . . m -#-

mm-dE
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-0- -0- - -

-ed, We shall meet to part no more,
tion, Gath-ered safe in heav'n at last,

ing, In God's Par -a - dise re-gained,

•row All re - stored in realms a - bove.
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Chorus.
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We shall gath -er in the morn

I

T?:r

-ing When the pear- ly gates un-fold;
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The our Father's grace a-
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ing, We our Sav - ior shall be - hold.
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190 All I Leave to Follow Thee,

S. L. F. Copyright, 1917, by Thoro Ila/ris S. L. FLOW1BB.

E h 3 ±=£fc=*
pffil±Ei^p^-^i-M *=t

1. All is now up - on the al - tar, Help me, Je - sns, thine to be;

2. All my sin9 I have for - sak • en, And I fall on bend-ed knee;

3. Lord, I can and will be - lieve it, From my bur - den now I'm free;

4. When thou call-est, Lord, for reap-ers, In thy love re - mem-ber me;

S-ju—i=5 BE£ *=*
t±p—p *=p

This vain world, I now give o • ver, AH
I re - spond to thy en - treat - y, All

Thou hast an-swered my pe • ti - tion, All

In thy serv - ice I've en - list - ed, All

1
I

I

I

I

leave to

leave to

leave to

leave to

fol - low thee,

fol - low thee,

fol - low thee,

fol - low thee.

gp=£ 3E£ ^Es=*±=S 5=
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Ghoeds.
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I'll fol - low thee, yes, fol - low thee; All I leave to fol - low thee;

•#••
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This vain world I now give o - ver, All I leave to fol-Iow thee.
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191. SECRET PRAYER.
D. W, M. (Matt, vi : 6.) D. Wesley Myland.
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1. There's a place than all to the heart more dear, Blessed place, to ev'ry be-

2. We ma}* know its joy in "the qui-et hour",We may have its strength io temp-
3. the golden hours we have wasted, when We in secret pray'r might have
4. O the visions, grand which my soul engage, And the Spirit's light on the

m&4 TTT -tt -v-
1-—t- -W—W—P-

]/ V

I
-I-—!-

i=S
liev- er near, And the seek-ing soul finds it ev - 'ry-where ; 'Tis the

ta-tion's pow'r, In the press of life, we may find it there;. Precious
come a -gain, How we miss the joy of this bless-ing rare, Sweetest
sa- cred page; Grace and strength the burdens of life to bear Je - sus

JL .*. .0.. h»- -0.- -^_ n*_ #.

r g l I«
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Chorus.
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ho - ly place of se - cret pray'r. O this heav'nly place of se - cret

pres-ent help of se - cret pray'r

soul- re - treat, quiet se - cret pray'r.

gives to me thro' se - cret pray'r.

S •
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'f
1—»-
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pray'r, How 1 find God's peace and comfort there; Banish un - be - lief
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and all anxious care: I am filled with the Spirit in se - cret pray'r.
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192. THIS IS WONDEKFUL!
D. Wesley Myland.
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1. this is won-der-ful ! That Je -sus died for me, That on the
2. this is won-der-ful! That I should ransomed be, That Je-sus
3. this is won-der-ful! Soon Christ will come for me; His blest ap-
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Cross He shed His blood To
should my heart re - new And
pear-ing now I love, To

*:_£-£ £_,

re - con- cile my soul to God ; Now
fill it with His Spir- it, true; His
be caught up with saints a - bove, There

:.3fi

§E v- S=£

^N
Refrain.

*E£3e£^ 5
I am jus - ti- fied and free;

grace and goodness now I see;

my dear Saviour I shall see;

^^il F-^-

this is won-der- ful !

O this is won-der-ful!

That will be won-der-ful

!
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won - der- ful ! Yes, this is
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won- der- ful ? That Je - sus died on
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Cal - va - ry To save mv soul and set me free, And like my Sav-iour
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I shall be; this
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193. IT MATTERS NOT.
D. W. M.

rS3SH =i

*-fv

"He giveth more grace." D. W. & N. A. Myland.
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m

It matter.-, not wliat tri-als come, Or foes be - set my onward way ;

It matters not tho' storms may break Up-on my bark, so small and frail

;

It matters not what service I Am called to ren-der for my Lord ;

It matters not what suffering here May prove my faith, perfect my love,

•- *—P—
9- A. m—m—0-^X 1 1 i

~v~v~v uv v

-N—P~
-

—

£-§«-&«z s t
I know by grace I'll reach my home Within the gates of end- 1 ess day.

If Je-sus on the voyage I take, No tempest can o'er me pre-vail.

No good will He my soul de - ny While I o - bey and trust His word.
If, when my Sav-iour shall ap- pear, My life and la-bor He ap-prove.

-P—P- Jl
£te

-v
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Chobus.
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^~N-
-A—N-
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So by God's grace I journey on, Un-til my heav'nly crown is won
;

So by God's grace I Un - til my heav'nly crown is won
;

_|t_-

More grace He gives, That grace I own, Till seated with Him on His throne.

Copyright, 1911, by D. W. Myland.

P P »-= P-i-P-ii
p 0--—m—h—JJ

b^=k_L Hjg±:H



194. HONEY IN THE ROOK.
"And with honey out of the rock should I bave satisfied the."—Ps. 81 : 16.

F. A. G. / F. A. Graves.

Bfcz±=^=

1. O my broth-er, do you know the Sav - iour, Who is won - drous
2. Have you "tast-ed that the Lord is gra - cious, " Do you walk in the
3. Do you pray un - to God the Fa - ther, "What wilt thou have
4. Then go out thro' the streets and by - ways, Preach the word to the

-•
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kind and true ? He's the"Kock of your sal - va - tion !"

way that's new ? Have you drank from the liv - ing foun - tain ?

me to do?" Nev - er fear He will sure - ly an - swer ;

man - y or few; Say to ev - 'ry fal - len broth - er,
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£« CHORUS.
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There's Honey in the Rock for you. Oh, there's Honey in the Rock, my
_c—

1

1

1

m
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broth-er, . . . There's Honey in the Rock for you ; Leave your
my brother, for you ;

-0- -0- -0- -0- -0- -m- -0- -0- • -0- - -0- -0- -0- -0- -0- -0- -0- • -•-
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sins for the blood to cov-er, There's Honey in the Rock for you. for yon.

U-r,

i
i [, p-f
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195. CHRIST MT ALL.
D. W. M. (Eph. 1 : 22, 23.)

. IS N
Rev. D. Wesley Myland.

: N, , U-m ^=t &t±- —m—
1. 1 have a Sav-iour, ria- en from the grave ; Je - sus, Re-deem-er,
2. At Calv'ry's foun-tain I will bathe each day,There the a-ton-ing
3. Thus, in His grace I'll walk the nar-row way, Filled with the Spir-it,

4. Come to the Sav-iour, while it is "to-day," Hear Him now call-ing,

gEJ Z . f -m g
' V1 *~

might- y to save
blood takes a - way

m

He was ex- tend- ed on the cru - el tree,

All sense of guilt and ev - 'ry dross of sin,

hap - py each day; Wait-ing and watching for my com- ing King,
turn not a - way; Cast sin be-hind vou, trust His sav- ing grace,

'i

P—P-^ :f=

1r-1
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y v v

Chorus.
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That He from sin might set the cap-tive free.

Cleansing my heart and giv-ing peace with-in.

Pray-ing and work-ing that glad day to bring.

He will re- ceire you, give you per-fect peace.

j ji ±. *
r-Y.

* £ £ *»—• H"—F P »

Christ is my Saviour,

BE 1 iC=^:
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m
cleansing from sin ; My Sanc-ti -

fi
- er, fill-ing with-in ; Christ is my
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Z?/e, His Tieal-ing to bring ; Liv-ing and glo-ri-fied, Our Coming King.
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196 Where is Your Boy Tonight?
"My son, if sinners entice thee, consent thou not. Prov. 1: 10.

J. H. KURZENKNABE.

&=£m^i^
1. Life is team-ing with e - vil snares, The gates of sin are wide;

2. Pit - falls lurk in the fiow'r - y way, Vice has a gold -en gate;

3. Turn his feet from the e - vil way Ere he has en-tered in;

-*- A

Bfc=fc=t=fctE:

s

Eos - y fin-gers of pleas-ure point, And beck-on the young in - side;

Who shall guide the un - wa - ry feet Right on - to the path so straight?

Keep him spot-less, your own sweet boy; The earth is so stained by sin;

.p- ^ jt. £ g £ if: •. g Jt AWm^^tttt^
V- *=£ me

Needs are ma - ny, and du

Pa - tient work-er, with will

Ere he has learned to do the wrong, Teach him to

Pp
ties stern Crowd on the path so bright,

ing hand, Toil - ing with heart so light,

love the right.

v-

Fa - ther, bur-ied in busi-ness cares, Where is your boy to-night?

Tir - ed moth - er, with ten - der love, Where is your boy to - night?

Watch, ere watch ing be whol - ly vain, Where is your boy to - night?

D.S.-Are his steps

Chorus. ,
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the path-way straight? Wheri is your boy
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night?

D.S.
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Where is your boy to
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night? 6 where

m^m^k^
is your boy

I
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197. I SHALL BE SATISFIED.
D. W. M.

i , i

D. Wesley Myland
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1. When I my Sav-iour's face shall see, And in His glo - ry

2. When I my Sav-iour's Throne behold, Walk with the saints the
3. When I my "Mansion" en - ter in, Re- deemed bjr grace and
4. When, with the saints who loved their Lord, The "worthy Lamb" shall
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like
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be
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Refrain.

shall be sat - is
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fied. I shall be sat - is
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When with all the glo - ri - fied, glo - ri- fied, I with Je - sus
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stand in that glo- ry land; Then I shall be sat- is - fied.
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198. HE, OF FKIENDS, THE BEST.
D. W. M. "There is a friend— closer than a brother. D. Wesley Myland.

1. When I am discouraged, when my soul is sad, Then I go to Je - sus
2. When the way, so rugged, tries my wea-ry feet, Then I lean on Je - sus,

3. When I reach the Cit- y with its Jasper wall, Then I'll see my Saviour,
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and He makes me glad; 1 rusting in His mer- cy. I am always blest;

strength and comfort sweet ; He the way ap-point-ed, trod the "Calvary road,'

at His feet I'll fall; I will tell the sto - ry how His love and grace
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Chorus.
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And in ev-'ry tri-al find His promised rest.

And He giveth grace to bear the "Pilgrim load.

Saved and brought me to behold His bless-ed face.
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He of friends the

He of all my
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Of Peacebest

;

friends the best ; Of per- feet peace
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I
I am pos - sest With

am pos -sest;

grace my soul is blest, And in His love I find sweet rest.

Witli grace my soul is ful-ly blest,

fc&:^S r=H=
Copyright, 1911, by D. W. Myland.



199. IN THAT CITY.
D. W. M. Rev.21 : 18. D. Wesley Myland.

1. There's a cit - y fair in glo - ry,

2. There are mansions in that cit - y
3. We shall en-ter thro' the por - tal

4. In that cit- y what a meet-ing
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Which mine eyes would fain be-hold

For the saints who o - ver-come;
Of that Cit- y's Jas-per wall,

Of the loved ones gone be-fore,
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'Tis revealed in

Christ, their Leader,
With the ransomed
An - gel hosts will

&=£
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sa-cred sto - ry,

true and mighty,
there im-mor-tal,

join the greeting

That its streets are pur-est gold.

Will receive the \ictors home.
See the glo-ry of it all.

With the Lamb for-ev-er more.
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Chorus.

n
In .that cit-y,

-0- -0- -0-

m
gold - en cit
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y, In that ho - ly cit - y build-ed
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in the sky; In that cit-y,
star - ry sky ;
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glo- rious cit -y,
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We shall meet our Sav-iour by and by.
in the by and by, by and by.
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200 His Grace is Sufficient for Me.

J. M. Humphrey.
OWNED BY J. M. HUMPHREY.

BY PEKMIiblON. George E, Bula.
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1. The world is filled with sor

2. When e - vils fierce as - sail

3. When dear-est friends are leav

4. When in af - flic-tion's val

ttC pit

row And sin of ev - 'ry

me, I -look co God and

• ing, And hin-dran- ces a -

ley, Down near the Jor - dan
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kind;

Pray,

bound,

tide,
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But Je - sus sweet-ly keeps me And
He gives me grace suf - fi - cient To

He gives me grace and cour - age, And
He giveB me joy and com - fort, And
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gives me grace to

keep me ev - 'ry

helps me stand my
nev - er leaves my

t J a-
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shine,

day.

ground,

side.
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Chobus.
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His grace ia

¥

suf fi - cient for me,
suf a fi . cient
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for me,

JUL

To
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keep me on land or sea; ; glo - - ry to
on land or on sea; glo - ry to Je-sus.
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Je sus, His grace is suf - fi-cient for

praise Him to - day, suf
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me
- fi - cient for me.
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201 Ring Out the Tidings.
O. S. Grinnelf.
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O - ver the val-leys, hill-tops and mountains,Rings out the shout from

Cheering each pilgrim,way-worn and weary.No more we mur-mur,

Coming to take us to life's pure riv-er, Where we shall sing of
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wood-land and plain; Sing it, ye riv - ers, seas, lakes and fountains,

no more* corn-plain; Bright is the way that once was so dreary,

Him who was slain, Glad - ly to souna His prais - es for-ev - er,m m sm r
b i I

temm Chorus.
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^
Je - sus is coming to earth a-gain.

Je - sus is coming to earth a-gain. Ring out the tidings from

Je • sus is coming to earth a-gain.
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far and fromnear, Raise the gospel standard high, For
the gos-pel standard high,MM, I

I
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Jesus is coming, and soon will appear, He is coming by and by. . .

by and by.
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Copyright, 1902 by K. H. Meredith & Co. Thoro Harris, owner.



202. MOMENT BY MOMENT.
Bert Atkinson.

4—4-
D. Wesley Myland.
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Moment by moment, O beau- ti - ful thought, I'm cleansed by the

Moment by moment, I'm cleansed by the blood, Not on - ly from
Moment by moment His life I re-ceive; His Spir - it to

Moment by moment I take from His hand The ful-ness" of

itzBz t -w- feSB ±=~±
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washing di - vine; By faith I ap - pro - pri - ate all He hath
stain, but all sin; Tho' doubters may scoff, and I'm mis-un-der-
"quicken" my frame; I take Him for all tilings, and dare to be-
Pen- te- cost pow'r; That I, a filled ves - sel, for Je-sus may
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bought,
stood,

lieve,

stand
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Refrain.
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And as I be- lieve, it is mine.
Praise God ! I've the wit-ness with - in.

The an - swer I have in His name.
And wit-ness His grace ev- 'ry hour.

raise, praise my

Copyright, 1911, by D. W. Myland.



203. LET THE FIRE FALL.
D. W. M.
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D. Wesley Myland.
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1. Hungry heart3 to-day meet to wait and pray, Longing for the

2. I am weak in-deed, 'tis Thy pow'r I need—Filled with burning;

3. I will trust Thee, Lord, and o- bey Thy word; That I may the« -<9- -<s>-

Pen-te-
flames of

Father's
-#-£H 1

f P P -P
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^^m
cos-tal pow'r; Hear and answer, Lord, make us one ac-cord!
love Di-vine; Now I yield to Thee, cleanse and sub-due me,
promise gain; Take this tongue of mine, work the heavenly sign,
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O bab-tize our souls this ver - y hour.

con-trol these wand'ring thots of mine.
Flood my soul with show'rs of Lat-ter Rain.
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Let the fire fall
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while on Thee we call, Send us now the Pentecostai flame ; Let the
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pow-er fall, we are yielding all ; baptize us now in Je-sus' name !
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204. ON THE GLORY SIDE.

D. W. M.

Dedicated to "Allie" and Don Kirk,

(2 Cor. 4 ; 17, 18.) Rev. D. Wesley Myland.
!\ &

1. If, while you live 'mid sin be-low, You would in Christ a - bide;

2. Of-times life's sky is hung with shronds,Which Je-sus' face would hide;

3. The ris-ing fogs of doubt and fear, The mists of hu- man pride

4. This Age is dark, storm - clouds o'er-cast The sky, my sun to hide;

wgs^00£z ? i

;

: g .r T i r=f=r=f=fem.
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Thro' faith, this se-cret you should know : Live on the Glo-ry

Then push your head a - bove the clouds, Get on the Glo - ry

Would oft ob-scure, when Christ is near ; I need the Glo - ry

I climb the heights of hope at last, And reach the Glo- ry

Side.

Side.

Side..

Side.

::gzft=g.-F?==g:-f ± IP 1-
53E 1

CHORUS.
f

A

I'm on the Glo-ry Side, With Christ once cru - ci - fied,

I'm liv-ing on the Glo - ry, Glo-rv Side,

.^^Lfz' - . .+- t- £' £-»- -»- -f-S-T—rte , Ii^is^iiHSta^^r^

By faith I rise 'bore cloudy skies : I'm on the Glo-ry Side.

over on the Glo - ry, Glory Side.

Copyright, 1898, by D. W. Mylahd.



205. HE IS COMING.
Rev. D. Wesley Myland.

1. Christ may come some quiet evening, When the shadows long have grown ;

2. Christ may come at darkest mid-night,When sin's deepest gloom has come
;

3. Christ may come some ho-ly morning, Wake his Bride with kiss of love;

4. Christ may come at bus - y noon-tide, While the world goes rushing on ;

5. Christ will come, oh, are you read-y To meet Je - sus in the air?

gf—*—-gz=$=XpzE\W*
To His chil-dren, tried and wea-ry, He will make His presence known

While the world sleeps on in e - vil, He will take His peo-ple home.

Fresh from pray'rs and vows and al-tars, "Caught away" to realms a-bove.

Some "despised" ones will be "missing," Many loved ones quickly gone.

Or will you be left to per - ish Mid earth's darkness and despair?
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Chorus.
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He is com-ing, Christ our Sav-iour, With his love our hearts now burn

;
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He is com-ing, sure-ljr com-ing, Hast-en, Lord, thy glad re -turn.

1-£=^-
:tzz
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206. MY LORD AND I.

Words of a hymn sung in the rocks and caves of France during thefierce persecution

of the Huguenots three hundred years ago.
Music and last verse by May Agkew. By per.

Con espress K
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I have a Friend so pre -

Some-times I'm faint and wea
I tell Him all my sor -

He knows how I am long -

He tells me of His king -

y dear

m
cious, So ver - y dear to me;

• ry, He knows that I am weak,
rows, I tell Him all my joys,
ing Some wea - ry soul to win,
dom, It is not far a- way;
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He loves me with such ten-der love, He loves so faith-ful - ly;

And as He bids me lean on Him, His help I glad-ly seek,

I tell Him all that pleas-es me, I tell Him what an-noys;
And so He bids me go and speak A lov - ing word for Him;
And oh, His heart is long-ing To take me there some day.
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I could not live a - part from Him, 1 love to feel Him nigh,
He leads me in the paths of light Beneath a sun - ny sky,
He tells me what I ought to do, Tells of His rich sup - ply,

He bids me tell His wondrous love, And why He came to die;

Im- mor - tal bliss is wait-ing, And joys that nev - er die;
-•- -0- \r~-o-

And so
And so
And so
And so

we dwell
we walk
we talk
we work

Soon there will reign

to - geth-er,

to - geth-er,

to - geth-er,

to - geth-er,

to - geth-er,

My Lord
My Lord
My Lord
My Lord
My Lord

precious

and
and
and
and
and
Lord and



207. KEPT BY THE POWER OF GOD.
D. W. M. D. Wesley Myland.
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1. In this world of danger, sorrow, pain and woe, How I need pro-tec tion

2. Weak and helpless tho' I be, this human frame Can do all things thro' the

3. More and more I glory in my "lineage"—true, By the Word and Spirit

4. Now I'm looking forward to that time so grand,When with all the blood-washed
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ev-'ry-where I go; Let me heed the promise giv-en long a - go :

strength of Je-sus'name; And a - bid - ing in Him who re-mains the same
be-ing born a - new, And by grace I stand among the cho-sen few:

I with Christ shall stand, En-ter the "In-her-it-ance" in that fair land:
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Refrain.
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'Kept by
'Kept by
'Kept by
'Kept by

-0- -*--

:t:

the pow'r of God."
the pow'r of God.''

the pow'r of God."
the pow'r of God-'*
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Kept by His pow'r in safe- ty ev - *ry
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hour, I'm walk-ing in the light of His precious Word

; Filled with His
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love, I'm looking home a-bove; I'm kept by the pow'r of the Lord.
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208. IN HIS KEEPING.
Ada Blenkhorn. D. Wesley Myland.

1. I am in my Saviour's keeping, Nothing now have I to fear;
2. I am in my Saviour's keeping, 0, the joy these words af-ford !

3. I am in my Saviour's keeping, Sheltered in His wounded side

—
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For He ev - er walks be - side me, Makes His way be-fore me clear;

Dai-ly hold - ing sweet com-mun-ion With my own be- lov- ed Lord.
In the se - cret of His pres-ence By His grace I will a - bide.
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Guides me by His lov-ing coun-sel, Holds me in

How He fills the hours with blessing, For His glo

Of His wondrous love and mer-cy, How my soul

His mighty hand,
ry I will tell;

de-lights to sing

!
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Fear-less, when the

For the souls that

In His name a -

foe as -sails me,—In His strength a-lone I stand,

love and trust Him, How He do - eth all things well,

lone re - joic - ing, My Redeemer, Friend and King.

Glo-ry, glo - ry
Glo-ry, glo-ry

-P-
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be to Je- sus! Praise to His dear name I'll sing;
Praise to His dear mime
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I ar liv - ing and re - joic-ing In the presence of my King.
I am liv-ing
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209. WHEN I SURVEY.

i

Isaac Watts. Isaac Baker Woodbury.
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1. When I sur - vey the won - drous cross, On which the
2. For-bid it, Lord, that I should boast, Save in the
3. See, from His head, His hands, His feet, Sor - row and
4. Were the whole realm of na - ture mine, That were a

.,2-. -*- jpL
-&

1 1 1
L

|

1
L|-

i rr

4-4^-Ms^J: =t=fc*a« at- X ginh
•z^T-r ^

Prince
death
love
pres
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of Glo - ry died, My richest gain I count but
of Christ, my God; All the vain things that charm

flow min - gled down; Did e'er such lore and sor - row
ent far to small; Love so a - maz-ing, so di-
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lost, And poor
me most, I sac

meet, Or thorns
vine, De-mands

con-tempt
ri - fies

com - pose
my soul,
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on all

them to

so rich

my life,
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my pride.

His blood,
a crown?
my all.
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210. I WILL GO TO GLORY.
D. W. M. Rev. D. Wesley Myland.

1. There's a song with-in my heart I sing to - day, Of the blood that

2. I was lost up - on the mountains, dark and cold, But the Sav-iour
3. In this world where human sor-rows so a-bound, There the all -suf-

4. That will be a joy-ful day, when Christ shall come In the clouds of
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cleanses all my sin a - way ; And the joy I know to oth - ers

found and brought me to His fold; Since I saw His face and knew His
fi - cient grace of God is found; And His love, so dear, which cast-eth
glo - ry to re-ceive us home; Brother, come to-day, re-pent, be-
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I would show, That they may be read-y when the Lord shall come,
sav-ing grace, I am read -y, wait-ing for my Lord to come,
out all fear, Keeps us ev - er read-y for our Lord to come.
lieve, 6 - bejr

, That you may be read-y when the Lord shall come.

I will go to glo - ry when the Lord shall come, For He'll send His
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char-v- ot and take me home; All who want to go, must His sal-
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211. TAKE ME TO JESUS.
D. W. M.

IN IN

D. Wesley Myland.

4-S- f-r-

1. Take me with you to your Je - sus, Said a lit - tie heath-en maid

;

2. Him I long to love and fol- low, Know His grace and faith-ful care;

3. 'Tis so dark and lone- ly ev - er In this land of mid-night sin,

4. If you know the Gos-pel sto - ry, And it did so much for you;
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Let me leave

And up- on
And my soul

Wont you tell
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with Him my bur- den, Let my sins on Him be laid.

His lov-ing bo - som, Rest my wea - ry spir-it there.

is ev - er long-ing For a sense of peace with-in.

the heathen millions They may share its blessings too?
\ !N N
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Chorus.
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Take, take
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them to our Je - sus, Those who cry 'mid darkest night

;
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Hear their call for God s sal-va- tion, Go and give them Gos-pel light.
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212. THIS IS HE.
Wesley Myland.

1. "Dost thou know me?" Je-sus said, As He walked in Gal - i - lee;

2. "Dost thou know me?'' Where the lame And the wea-ry ones may be
3. "Dost thou know me?" Where the blind, Praying heaven's light to see,

4. "Dost thou know me ?" Where the weak Plead ''have pity, Lord, on me;"
5. "Dost thou know me?" When the lost Drift up- on life's stormy sea,

—

6. "Dost thou know me?" When the bound Cry a- loud to be set free,

—
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Where Com-pas-sion's work is spread,

Need-ing help in Je - sus' name :

Sigh- ing for God's mer-cy, kind:
When from sin's des-pair they speak:
When you save the tem-pest - tost

:

When God's help thro' thee is found:

There is He ! There is He !

This
This
Tnis
This
This

He!
He!
He!
He!
He!

i4^

This
This
This
This
This
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He!
He!
He!
He!
He!
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Chorus.
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1
This is He, our Sav-iour dear; This is He, we need not fear;

We may know Him thro' His grace, And in heav'n be-hold His face
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Copyright, 1911, by D. W. Myland.



213. THE HILL OF GOD.
D. W. M. Ezek. 34 : 26. D. Wesley Myland.
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1. 1 will make my Hill a blessing, And the pla-ces round a-bout
2. Flowing from God's hill a riv - er,— Perfect peace of God which keep-
3. From God's hill there is-sue grac-es By the Spirit, which will bless

4. From God's hill there springs the glory Of the com-ing of the day

-F—-F-^SF—F-
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shall be glad ; Al - so those my name con-fess-ing, With the garments
eth the soul; All who drink shall bless the giv-er, For its heal-ing

need-y hearts, And life's bit- ter, marsh-y plac-es, Shall be sweetened
of the Lord ; Let us haste to tell the sto-ry, That the na-tions
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HChorus.
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of my praise shall be clad. For the Lat- ter Rain now is fall-ing,

wa-ters mak-eth them whole,

by the truth it im - parts,

may be saved thro' His word.
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And the Pen-te-cos-tal fullness o-ver - flows
; God's Spir- it and
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Word are loud-ly call-ing, And who can His mighty work op -pose?
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216. JUST i'WKE JESUS.

D. W. M.
Rev. D. Wesley Myland.
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1. Its

2. Its

3. Its

4. Its

just like Je-sus

just like Je-sus

just like Je-sus

just like Je-sus

to save the sin - fal soul, When all the

to calm the troubi ed breast, fo take the

to know our ev - 'i. T need And by His

to make my pathway bright, As i by

gftrrdtf-loVshiUlwul Him in the light; And this same

to bid our sorrows cease,To speak with-in the faintink heart

to bear our burdens, too, And tho' the way be rough and dark,

o erant be-liev-ing pray'r,And by His Spirit's love and pow r

as promisedlsoonwiFlcome To meet us in the air and take

¥ ' \U

Chorus.

^ His wondrous Word of Peace. Its just like Him, the Savior of the lest, Its

to bring us safe - ly thru,

give vie - fry ev-'ry-where,

us to our heav'nly home. ^_

\> i>
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just like Him, to save the tempest-tost; Its just like Je-sus to cleanse the
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heart from sin, And give a lit-tle heaven here, to go to heaven

ISa 33
» i/ k-^

Copyright, 1911, by D. W. Myland.

Waltee Shirley.
217. LORD, DISMISS US.

(Greenville. 8, 7, 4.) EOTJSSKAU.

it-:

ur
1. Lord dis-iniss us with thy blessing,

2. Thanks we give, and ad - o - ra - tion,

3. So, whene'er the signal's giv-en

Fill our hearts with joy and peace

;

For the gos-pel's joy - ful sound

;

Us from earth to call a - way,
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Let us each Thy love possess • ing,

May the fruits of Thy sal - va-tion

Borne on an - gel's wings to heav-en,

H •—-#-*-» #-

Tri-umph in re-deem-ing grace.

In our hearts and lives a- bound.
God, the summons to o - bey,
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O re- fresh us, re-fresh us, Trav'ling thro' this wil - der-ness,

May thy presence, May thy presence With us ev - er- more be found
May we ev - er, May we ev - er Reign with Christ in end-less day,
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218. TELL ME OF JESUS.
D.W.M, (Acts 8; 5.) Bev. D. W. Mylahd.

* 1- *z=t

^
1. Tell me of Je - sus: Je - sus who came Bringing sal - va - tion,

2. Tell me of Je-sus: once cru-ci-fied, Por-tals of heav'n un-
3. Tell me of Je-sus: He who a - rose Might -y in tri - umph
4. Tell me of Je - sus: soon He will come Just as He promised,

—n=y—£=£—| £=c c.^ 9 - v—F v—2
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Blest be His name

!

Leav-ing His throne of glo - ry on high,
fold - ing so wide

;

Bear- ing my sins on Cal - va-ry's tree,

o - ver His foes

;

Liv - ing High Priest, ex - alt - ed I see,

bring - ing me home In - to the place He's gone to pre-pare,

'-g^-^-r-f—r-r-f-
Pfe=*^v=£
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*
CHORUS,
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Giv - ing Him - self for sin-ners to die. Tell me, oh, tell

That, thro' be - liev - ing, saved I might be.

Now with the Pa - ther pleading for me.
Where I His glo - ry ev - er shall share.

Y
me of

Je - sus ! By His redemption He frees us ; He is my friend, On
• •—2—1-1=-;—f- r-0 * »»
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*

Tell me, oh, tell me of

m
Je - sus.
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219. OH, GOULD I SPEAK.

S. Medley. Tune: Ariel. C. H. M.

PH Sih—m—Y-*
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I. Oh, could I speak the match
4. I'd sing the pre - cious blood
3. I'd sing the char - ac - ters

4. Well, the de - light - ful day

f: ^ J^l

less worth, Oh,
he spilt, My
he bears, And
will come When
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shine,
- vine!

throne;
face

:

could I sound the glo - ries forth Which"in my Sav - ior

ran - somfrom the dreadful guilt, Of sin and wrath di

all the forms of love he wears, Ex - alt:- ed on his
my dear Lord will bringme home, And 1 shall see his

Sfe
££
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S=3t m
I'd soar and touch the heav-en - ly strings And vie with Gabri - el while he sings,

I'd sing bis glo - ri-ous righeousness,Iu which all perfect heaven - ly dress
In loftiest songs of sweet-est praise, I would to ev - er - last-ing days
Then with my Savior, Brother, Friend A blest e - ter - ni - ty I'll spend,
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In notes al - most di-vine. In notes al - most di - vine.
My soul shall ev - er shine. My soul shall ev - er shine.
Make all his glo - ries known. Make all his glo - ries known.
Tri - um-phant in his giace. Tri - um-phant in his grace.



220. THE CELESTIAL SHORE.
D. W. M.

IS IS, N IS 1 k

D. Wesley Myland.
IS IS fc |S
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1. On the bright ce - les - tial shore,Where we'll live fbr - ev - er-more,
2. While on earth we'll watch and pray, For we're tempted ev - 'ry day,
3. When the dev - il shall be chained, And the wick - ed all be slain,
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When the war with sin is o'er ev -
'ry - where ; In the glo - ry

But by faith we walk this way, with-out care; When our journey
Then with Je - sus we will reign ev - er - more; Then the gold -en
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of the Son With our crowns that we have won,
is com-plete, And a - round the throne we meet,

harps will ring, And the saints in vie - t'ry sing:
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And e - ter - ni-

We will sit at

"Where, death, is
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Chorus.

3S*-H^ 1
ty be-gun,—Meet me there.

Je-sus' feet,—Meet me there,

now thy sting" On that shore?

Meet me there, meet me

Meet me there,
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there, \Y here the saints are all re - joic- ing, Meet me

yes, meet me there,
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there ; When the war with sin is o'er, And we meet to

I'll meet j
rou there;
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part no more, On that bright cel-es-tial shore,—Meet me there, o-ver
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there.
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221. RECOMPENSE OF TOIL.
Mrs. Lydia H. Sigourney.
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Labn. S. M.
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La - bor - ers of Christ, a - rise And gird you for the toil.

Go where the sick re - cline Where mourning hearts de - plore;

By faith which looks a - bove, With prayer, your con -stant guest;
So shall you share the wealth That earth may ne'er de - spoil,
-t&- -0- -0- -0- &- -G>- -0- „
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The
And
And
And

dew of prom-ise from the skies Al-read-y cheers the soil.

where the sons of sor-row pine, Dispense your hallowed store.

wrap the Sav-ior's changeless love A man-tie round your breast.

the blest gos-pel's saving health Re-pay your ard-uous toil.
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MY SOUL, BE ON THY GUARD.
1. My soul, be on thy guard,

Ten thousand foes arise,

And hosts of sin are pressing hard
To draw thee from the skies.

2. Oh, watch, and fight, and pray,
The battle ne'er give o'er,

^enew it boldly every day,
And help divine implore.

3. Ne'er think the victory won,
Nor once at ease sit down.

Thine arduous work will not be done
Till thou hast got the crown.

5. Fight on, my soul, till death
Shall bring thee to thy God:

He'll take thee, at thy parting breath,
Up to his blest abode.

George Heath.



222. THE PROMISE OF GOD.
T. H. Thoro Harris.
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1. In the book of the Lord There's a won-der-ful word, Of a great and a

2. In the earth and the sky, Signs be - to - ken Him nigh; And the wick-ed are

3. We will watch and we'll wait For His char-iot of state, For His com-ing no
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ter-ri - ble day, When the whole world shall burn, All cre-a-tion shall mourn,

quaking with fear, As up - on ev - "ry hand, On the sea and the land,

pow'r can de - lay: Who have made Him their choice, Shalllook up and re-joice:
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Chorus.

And the heav-ens shall vanish a - way.

Ma - ny voic - es pro-claim He is near. Hear theprom-ise of God, His un-

we long for that glo - ri - ous day!
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al-t'ra-ble word; 'Tis es-tab-lished by heaven's de - cree: ThatHis kingdomshall
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come And His will shall be done Thro' the a - ges on a - ges
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Copyright, 1911 , by Thoro Harris.
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223 Redemption Ground.

S.L.F. Copyright, 1917,
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by Thoro Harris S. L. FLOWERS.
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1. Has-ten home, poor wan - der • er;

2. do not re - ject him now,

3. It may be you'll die to - night,

4. Tarn to Christ, this in - stant yield,

m . m m m s?

Why do you

But in faith,

Weighted with

And the will

mm m .

so long de - lay?

be - liev - ing, pray,

your load of woe;

of God o • bey;
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For onr Sav-ior now is call- ing, "Come,poor sin • ner, come to -day."

•'Come dear Savior, now, and help me, For I turn to thee to-day."

But God's mer - cy still a - vails you; Can you dare to an-swer No?
While the Sav - ior still is call - ing, Give your heart to him to - day.
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Chorus.
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Come to • day and seek the Sav - ior While on earth he may be fonnd;

m£mfff=%M$^um
v P

'

I k k > 1—

m

5^^5 E h £=£SS34=*=^ 3^*—

F

Seek, seek his gra-cious fa - vor, You are on re-demp-tion ground.

m t=f£

P—P- I C > V

H*-1-

:**=£ ttl



224 A Call for Laborers.
A. E. 8. A. E. Bloom.
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1. There's a call for faith - ful la - b'rers In the serv - ice of the Lord;

2. Look a-round, you, fel - low la - b'rers, See the souls now lost in sin;

3. Ma-ny, ma - ny you may gath - er, Ere the door of mer - cy close;

4. Soon'twill be too late for reap - ing, And the work will all be done;
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For the fields are white for har - vest As we read in God's dear word.

Up! a -rouse thee! be a work - er; There's a crown of life to win.

You can point them to the Sav - ior, And his lov - ing serv - ice choose.

We shall gath"- er for the meet - ing, At the set - ting of the sun.
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Chorus.
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Hear the call, An - swer all, "Here am
Hear the call, An - swer all.
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I, dear Lord; send me, send me;" Some glad day, He will

Some glad day,
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say, "Ye the joys of the faith - ful ones shall see.

"

He will Bay.
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225. NEVER MORE "GOOD EYE."
D. W. M. D. Wesley Myland.
A ¥r K S. k \ . . 1
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1. Here we meet in love and fel- low-ship with friend

2. Here the time is fleet-ing, and the part-ing soon,

3. Let us live for oth - ers while the days go by,

4. Bless-ed day of un - ion—meeting those we love
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Hap-py hearts and
Sep - a - ra-tions

True to friend a-

In that home be-
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But our sweet-est joys and pleasures have an end
There's a glad time com-ing—one e - ter - nal noon,

And tho' they may leave us, we shall meet on high
When the broken heart-strings will be joined a- bove,

beam-ing eyes ;

with their sighs

;

far and nigh;

yond the sky

;
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With its "Farewells" and "Good Byes." There will come a morn-
Where we'll nev-er hear "Good Bye's.''

In a world with no "Good Bye."
Where they nev- er say "Good Bye."
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dawning bright and fair, In that hap-py home on high,

* * m * ^ in is i\ in « m ^
-P- -*- -p- -p- -f

2-
-P- -P- -P- -P- -£- -P- -P2-'

1
When, with

mm& -t
&-

%£ 3=3=
•- -•- -p-

friends we loved, we shall be gathered there, Nev-er more to say "Good Bye.''K.I ±L J0- --.
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C.P.J.

Deatb Hatb IRo terrors.
'O death, where is thy sting?"—1 Cor. 15 : 55. C. P. Jones.
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1. Death hath no terrors for the blood-bought one,

2. Our souls are dead to all the world and sin,

3. We seek a cit - y far be-yond this vale,

4. We'll then press forward to the heav'nly land,

5. We'll rise some day just as our Sav-iour rose,
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glo - ry hal - le - lu - jah
glo - ry hal - le - lu - jah
glo - ry hal - le - lu - jah
glo - ry hal - le - In - jah

glo - ry hal - le - lu - jah
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to the Lamb!
to the Lamb!
to the Lamb!
to the Lamb!
to the Lamb!

The boast - ed vie - fry
By the Spir - it's pow - er

Where joys ce - les - tial

Nor mind the troub - les

Till then shall death bemm* m m m

- m * f.
of the grave is gone,

as He dwells with - in,

nev - er, nev - er fail,

met on eT - 'ry hand,

but a calm re - pose,

m m m
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Chorus.
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glo- ry hal - le - lu - jah to the Lamb! Je - sus rose (Jesus rose) from the
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dead, Rose triumph - ant as He said, Snatch'd the vict'ry from the gTaie,

from the dead, Rose triumphant as He said,
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Rose a-gain our souls to save, glo-ry hal - le - lu - jah to the Lamb!
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No. 227. Love That Wilt Not Let Me Go.
George Matheaon Albert L. Peace*

1. Love that wilt not let me go,

2. O Light that ibHowest all my way,

3. Joy that seek-est me thro* pain,

4,0 cross that lift - est op my bead,

I rest my waa-ry-soni \i\ Thee; I gfreThee
I yield my flickering torch to Thee; My heart re-

I can -.not close'ay heart to Thee; I trace the

I, .dare net ask to hide from Thee! I lay in

^|imn n^i/^mrNfi

hack the life I owe, That in Thine o-cean depths its flow May rich »er full • er be.

•tores its bor-rowed ray. That in Thy son-shine's glow its day May brigbt-er fair - er be.

rain-bow thro'- the rain. And feet the prom-ise is not ram. That mora shaE tear-leas be.

tat life's gle-ry dead. And from the ground there blossoms red Me that shall end -.lea be.

f .1- . . T *
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NO. 228.

J. H. Newman.
Lead, Kindly Light.

John B. Dykes.

1. Lead, kmdiy Light, amid th'encircling gloom Lead Thou me on;The night is dark, and I am far from home;

2. I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou Shouldst lead me on; I loved to choose and see my patb;but now
3. So iongThypow'rhath blest me, sure it still will lead me on O'er moor and fen,b'er crag and torrent, till

*- •*-* -* Q-l~$ * £] djfi * + -»-.- »S> *-r\ T » «i » J \ _ L » !

Lead Thon me on: Keep Thou my feet; I do not ask to see The distant scene,—one step enough for me.
Lead Thoa me on; I loved the garish day, and, spite of fears, Pride ruled my will:Remember not past yean.

The night is pone; And with the mom those angel-faces swil", Which I have loved long since, and lost awhile.
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No. 229. Blest Be the Tie.
John Fawcett. Hans Qeorge NaegeTJ.
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I. Blest be the tie that binds Our hearts in Christian love;The fellow-ship of kindred minds Is like to that a-bove.

2 Before our Father's throne

We poor our ardent prayers; [one,

Ov (eats, our hopes, our aims are

Oar cemforte and our carta.

3 We share our mutual woes.

Our mutual burdens bear;

And often fur each other flows

The sympathizing tear.

14

When wo asunder part.

It gives us inward pain;

But we shall still be joinedintaar^

Andhope to meet agafo.



230 When the Morning Dawns.

f:

T. H., Arr. COPYRIGHT. 1914. BY THORO HARRIS. Thoro Harris, Arr.
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1. We
2. We
3. Tri - als press on ev

r-

5=
*~r

are oft - en tossed and driv'n on the rest - less sea of time,
are oft - en des - ti - tute of the things that life de-mands,

'ry hand, and we can - not un - der-stand

den snare oft - en takes us un - a -ware,4. Here temp-ta-tion's hid
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Roll - ing clouds and howl - ing tern -pest oft succeed a gold -en clime;

Want of shel - ter and of food, with thirst - y hills and bar - ren lands;

All the way9 that God will lead us to that bless-ed prom-ised land;

And our hearts are made to bleed by some thonghtless wcrd or deed,

:£==3L=^=fc ^
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In that land of per - feet day, when the mist
_
is rolled a-way, We will

But we're trust-ing in the Lord, and ac- cord -ing to His word, We will

But He'l guide us with His eye, and we'll fol - low till we die, We will

And we won-der why the test when we try to do our best; But we'll

f *'
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Refrain.
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un - der-stand it bet-ter by and by.
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By and by, when the morn-ing

e e

dawns, All the saints of God are gathered home, We will sing the sto-ry



fc*
When the Morning Dawns.
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how we o - ver-come, And we'll uu-der-stand it bet-ter by and by.
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231
W. C. Martin.

Trust in Me.
COPYRIGHT. 1914. BY J. 0. OLSEN. J. O. Olsen.
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1. When dan-gers cause my heart to fear, My Lord re-veals His prom-ise neat;

2. My] tremb-ling heart for-gets its fear, The deep-er shad-ows dis - ap-pear,

3. Yes, Lord, I sweet-ly trust in Thee, Nor ask what life may hold for me;

4. I see a val-ley in the way Whose shadows I must pass some day;

M? ESS
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rit.

s^±. 1=9 s
rrnaf iti Mo '»His voice falls gen-tly on my ear, And whis-pers "Trust in

And peace attends me when I hear Him whis-per, "Trust in

I know I do not need to . see, But on - ly trust in

then, once more, dear Savior, say, More soft-ly, "Trust in

-0- *- -0- m . h -#.

Me.'

Me.'*

Thee.

"Just trust in Me, trust in Me," My Sav-ior whispers, "Trust in Me;"

H=6=b4*=^Fr»=T=£

He will my Rock and Eef-uge be, He whis-pers "Trust in Me. r

r -0- T- -m- 90- d-^-m -C- . .



232 Blessed Be the Fountain.
E. R. Latta. BY PERMISSION. H. S. Perkins.
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1. Bless -ed be the Fount-ain of blood, To a world of sin - ners re - vealed;
2. Thom-y was the crown that He wore, And the cross His bod-y o'er-came:
3. Fa - ther, I have wandered from Thee,Oft-en has my heart gone a - stray;

%m4 : H t rfif^TTr
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Bless -ed be the dear Son of God; On - ly by' His stripes are we healed.

Grievous were the sor-rows He bore, But He suf-fered thus not in vain.

Crim-son do my sins seem to me: Wa-ter can-not wash them a - way.

t t )~0-r^sg£Ete^^|
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Tho' I've wander'dfarfrom His fold, Bring-ing to my heart pain and woe,
May 1 to that Fountain be led, Made to cleanse my sins here be - low;

Je - sus, to that Fountain of Thine, Lean-ing on Thy prom-ise, I go;
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Wash me in the blood of the Lamb, And I shall

Wash me in the blood that He shed, And I shall

Cleanse me by Thy wash-ing di-vine, And I shall

be whit
be whit

be whit

er than snow,
er than snow.
er than snow.

V U
Wh\t er than the enow,

Whit - er than the snow, whit - erm^m
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&
than the enow,
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Blessed Be the Fountain.
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Whit - er than the snow; Washme in the blood of the

Whit-er than the snow, whit-er than the snow, the snow;
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Lamb, And I shall be whit-er than snow.

Lar>b, of the Lamb, than snow.
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He was Nailed to the Gross for Me;

F. A. 6.
Tenor and Alto Duet.

COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY F. A. GRAVE8.

USED BY PERMISSION. F. A. Grates.

1. What a won-der-ful, won-der-ful Sav-iour, Who would die on the cross for me!
2. Thus He left His heav-en - ly glo - ry, To ac-com-plish His Fa-ther's plan;

3. He was wounded for our transgressions,And He car-ried our sor - rows too;

4. So He gave His life for oth - ers, In re-deem-ing this world from sin;

3Bi #-=-!*-P^*a§ ^
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Free - ly shed-ding His pre - cious life blood, That the sin-ner might be made free.

He was born of the vir - gin Ma - ry, Took up - on Him the form of man.
He's the Heal - er of ev - 'ry sick-ness, This He came to the world to do.

And He's gone to pre-pare a man-sion, That at last we may en - ter in.

He was nail'd to the cross for me, He was nail'd to the cross for me;
He was nail'd to the cross, le was nail'd to^the cross,

On the cross cru-ci - fied, for me He died; fie was nail'd to the cross for me.
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T. H. Nelson.

£be ©pen fountain.
Flora B. Nelson.
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1. I've found the - pen foun-tain, The love of Christ is mine, I've

2. I'm dead to self for-ev - er, I'm hid with Christ in God; I've

3. Words can not tell the glo - ry, The free - dom from all care, I'm
4. I'm free from mysur-round-ings, I'm liv - ing un - to God; With
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na! works arelearned the glorious se-cret, So sim-ple, yet di-vine; My car

par - don peace and cleans-ing, Thro' Christ's a-ton-ing blood ; He heals and guides and

find - ing in my Sa-vior, Thro' this blest life of prayer; Each thought I yielded

sin - gle eye to Je - sus, I dwell in Christ the Lord; Peace past all un-der-
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end - ed, By faith my soul is blesc; I sing in joy for-ev-er, I've

com-forts, and gives His life to me; In all my checkered fortunes, His
to Him, And ceased to choose my way; Then gloom was lost for-ev-er, In
standing's My por-tion ev-ery hour; The love of Christ, my Savior, Does
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Chorus.
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found God's perfect rest. "|

guid - ing hand I see. I I have perfect peace and pardon thro' the blood,
His un-cloud-ed day. thro' the blood.
now my soul empower. J
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Copyright, 1899, by T H. Nelson.
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have cleansing, comfort,
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ee in the Lord, And I walk the thorny way,
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So tri-umphant ev'ry day, Since my life is hid with Christ in God.
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235 flDp Soul, Be ©n £b$ (Suarfc*

tEORGE Heath. Dr. Lowell Mason.
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1. My soul, be on thy guard ; Ten thous-and foes a - rise

;

2. Oh, watch, and fight, and pray, The bat - tie ne'er give o'er

;

3. Ne'er think the vie - try won, Nor lay thine ar - mor down,
4. Fight on, my soul, till death Shall bring thee to thy God

;
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The hosts of sin are press - ing hard To draw thee from the skies.

Re - new itbold-ly ev - 'ry day, And help di-vine irri - plore.

The work of faith will not be done Till thou ob-tain the crown.
He'll take thee at thy part-ing breath, Up to the blest a - bode.
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N, B. Herrell.

Another Building.

(Very effective as a Solo.) N. B. Herrell.
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1. These poor, frail earth - en tem - pies Will crum-ble and de - cay;

2. Our eyes grow dim and fail us,

3. No sick-ness, death nor sor - row,

4. All saved from sin and sin - ning,

5. Take cour-age, my broth - er!

Our ears grow dull and deaf,

No tears to dim the eye,

All pure with-in, with - out,

This life will soon be o'er,

lite!m± £EE£
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But praise the Lord, we're prom-ised

Our steps grow short and fee - ble,

No part - ing words are spo - ken,

No dev - il there to tempt us,

w -*—&-

The break-ing of the

We lean up - on our

No grief to make us

We'll all join in and

Then we shall meet each oth - er Up - on the gold - en

gjg 1—fzg—F^f—f-p

day.

staff.

sigh;

shout;

shore;

I I i
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When Christ shall call us yon - der

We know that o - ver yon - der

For when we stapd o'er yon - der

We know that o - ver yon - der

And when He calls us yon - der,

We'll go at His com - mand, We
With - in that per - feet land We'll

With - in that hap - py land, We'll

Where all is rich and grand, We'll

say won't that be grand, To
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have an-oth- er build - ing, An house not made with hand. glo-ry, hal-Ie-

Copyright, 1913, by N. B. Herrell. Olivet. 111.



Another Building.
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lu - jah! As o'er the hills we roam, We're marching up thro' BeulahT"
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We're on our jour-ney home. Soon we will cross the por-tal; say,won't

that be grand? We'll have an-oth-er build-ing, An house not made with hand.
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Forever With the Lord. S. M.
Jas. Montgomery. Thoro Harris.

A 1
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1. "For-ev -er with the Lord!" So, Je-sus! let it be;
2. Here, in the bod - y pent, Ab - sent from thee I roam

:

3. My Fa-ther's house on high, Home of my soul! how near,

4. "For-ev- er with the Lord!" Fa - ther, if 'tis thy will,

5. Know-ing as I am known, How shall I love that word,

m% §BE PC
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Life from the dead is

Yet night-ly pitch my
At times, to faith's as

The prom-ise of thy
And oft re - peat be -

ja. * #

in that word ; Tis im-mor-tal - i - ty.

mov-ing tent A day's march near- er home.
pir - ing eye, Thy gold - en gates ap - pear

!

gra-cious word Ev*n here to me ful - fill,

fore the throne, "For-ev - er with the Lord !"
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238. STEP BY STEP.

A. B. S. Rev. A. B. Simpson.

1. 'Tis so sweet to walk with Je - sus, Step by step and day by day:

2. 'Tis so safe to walk with Je - sus, Lean-ing hard up - on His arm,

3. Step by step I'll walk with Je - sus, Just a mo-ment at a time,

4. Je - sus, keep me clos - er—clos-er, Step by step, and day by day:

r—r—itt
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Step-ping in His ve - ry footprints Walking with Him all the way.

Following closely where He leads us, None can hurt and naught can harm.

Heights I have not wings to soar to Step by step my feet can climb.

Stepping in Thy ve - ry footprints, Walking with Thee all the way.

i is

CHORUS.
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Step by step, Step by step, I would walk with Je - sus,

Walk with Je - sui,
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Copyright, 1897, by A. B. Simpson, By per.
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T. H. Unison
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The Li£ht of His Word.
Thoro Harris.
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1. There are lands far a - way o'er the sea,

2. In the dark-ness of er- ror they grope,

3. There's a part each dis- ci- pie may do:

4. Who re-fleet heaven's rays all di - vine—

Where in dark - ness are
And the Sav - ior in

Hold - ing light, that its

They who tell of our
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millions seek-ing light; And the call comes to you and to me,
whom our souls a-bide, Can-not cheer them with one ray of hope,
beamB may reach afar, And the truth from the word shine a - new,
God's a-bound-ing love— As the stars ev - er-more they shall shine

! i
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Chords.
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Who have learned of the way pure and bright.

Till we teach them to walk by His side.

Gleaming forth from the bright Morning Star.

In the glo - ry and bright-ness a - bove.

r
Send the light of His word
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all the way, That its glo - ry, match-less glo - ry, Turn the
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dark-ness of er-ror to day, Till the whole world for Je-sus shall shine
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Copyright. 19.13, by R. H. Meredith
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T. H.

Hold Fast Till I Gome.
Rev. 2: 25.

COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY THORO HARRIS. Thoro Harris.
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1. Re - joic-ing in hope, be - liev-ing His word,We look for the com-ing of

2. When o'er all the world the storm shall prevail, The love and de - vo-tion of

3. Then let all our lamps burn stead-y and bright.Lest, faithless, He find us, a-

4. He'll ban-ish all sin, all pain and dis-tress, The Li -on of Ju- dab the

msz
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Je - sua our Lord; But till He re-turn thru heaven's blue dome, He bids His dis-

ma - ny shall fail, Be steadfast and true, nor slumber like some;And yours is the

sleep in the night; En-dure to the end and watch un-to pray'r- For Je-sus' ap-

nations will bless;With crowns on our heads,with harp and with palm,We'll sing Al-le-
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ci-ples, "Hold fast till I come." ^ £
kingdom-"Hold fast till I come." "Holdfast till I come," hear the word of the

pear-ing His own must pre-pare.

lu - ia to God and the Lamb.
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Mas-ter; The o-mens in-crease, and the signs thicken fast-er; "Un - til I re-
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store your lost E-den home, Give heed to the mes-sage, Hold fast till I come."
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241 It is Well With My Soul.
H. G. Spafford. USED BY PERMISSION- P. P. Bliss.
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1. When peace like a riv - er at -tend-eth my way, When sor-rows like

2. Tho' Sa - tan should buf-fet, tho' tri-als should come, Let this blest as -

3. My sin—oh, the bliss of this glo - ri - ous tho't! My sin—not in

4. And, Lord, haste the day when the faith shall be sight, The clouds be roll'd
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sea btl-lowa roll; What-ev - er my lot,

sur-ance con - trol, That Christ has re - gard

part, but the whole, Is nailed to His cross

back as a scroll, The trump shall re - sound

Thou hast taught me to

ed my help - less es -

and I bear it no

and the Lord shall de •
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Chorus.k. I ' VUUHUO.

335 ^ TT
Bay, It is well, it is well with my
tate, And hath shed His own blood for my
more: Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, my
scend: "E - ven so"— it is well with my

soul.

soul. It is well . . .

soul I

soul! II w
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. . . with my soul, It is well, it is well with my son!.

well with my soul,
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A. B. S.

242. HIMSELF.
A. B. Simpson.
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Once it was the bless-ing, Now it is the Lord ;

Once 't was painful try - ing, Now 'tff per-fect trust

;

Once 't was busy planning, Now 'tis trustful prayer
;

Once it was my work-ing, His it hence shall be
;
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Once it was the
Once a half sal-

Once 'twas anxious
Once I tried to
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feel- ing, Now it is His Word
;

va - tion, Now the ut - ter - most

;

car- ing, Now He has the care
;

use Him, Now He u - ses me
;

Once His gifts I want-ed, Now, the

Onca 't was ceaseless hold-ing, Now He
Once 'twas what I want-ed; Now what
Once the power I want-ed, Now the

*9-
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Giv - er own

;

holds me fast;

Je - sus says
;

Might-y One;
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Once I sought for heal-ing, Now him-self a - lone.

Once 't was constant drifting, Now my anchor's cast.

Once 'twas constant asking, Now 'tis ceaseless praise,

Once for self I labored, Now for Him a - lone.
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All all for - ev er, Je sus will sing;
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Ev - 'ry - thing in Je
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sus, And Je - sus ev - 'ry - thing.
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243. GO AND TELL.
A. B. S. Rev. A. B. Simpson.
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1. Send the gospel of sal -va - tion, To a world of dy - ingmen; djingmen.

2. Tis the church's great com-mis-sion, 'Tisthe Master's last command; command.

3. Christ is gath'ring out a peo -pie, To his name of ev - 'ry race; ev'ry race.

4. Give the gospel as a wit-ness, To a world of sin- ful men; sinful men.
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Tell it out to ev -'ry na-tion, 'Till the Lord shall come a -gain.

Christ has died for ev -
'ry crea-ture, Tell it out in ev -

'ry land.

Haste to give the in - vi - ta - tion, Ere shall end the day of grace.

Till the Bride shall be completed, And the Lord shall come a - gain.
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Go and tell them, go and tell them, Jesus died for sin-ful men.

Go and tell, Go and tell, Sinful men.
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Go and tell them, go and tell them, He is coming back a - gain.
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a-gain.
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244. NEVER ALONE.
Anon. From the English—Arr by Myland & Kirk.

I've seen the light- ning flash - ing, And heard the thun-der toll—

) I've heard the voice of Je - sus, Tell -ing me still to fight on,

f The world's firce winds are blow - ing Temp - ta- tions sharp and keen—

i He stands to shield me from danger, When earth-ly friends are gone,

J When in af - flic - tion's val - ley I'm treading the road of care.

\ Mv feet en-tangled with bri - ars Read - y to cast me down,

He died for me on the mountain— For me they pierced His side—

For me He's waiting in glo - ry, Seat - ed^ up - on His throne,

v—v—v—\f±r—I

I,ve felt sin's breakers dashing— Trying to conquer my soul-

He promised never to leave me,— [Omit . • •

I feel a peace in know-ing My Sav - lour stands be - tween.

He promised never to leave me,— [Omit . •

My Sav - iour helps me to car- ry My cross when heavy to bear,

My Sav-iour whispers His promise: "I [ Omit . ._

Eor me He opened that fountain, The cnm - son, cleans-ing tide,

He promised never to leave me,— [Omit

CHORUS
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V V 1/
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Never to leave me a-lone.

Never to leave me a-lone.

'Never will leave thee alone.

Never to leave me a-lone.

No, nev-er a - lone,— No, nev-er a-

no, never alone, no,

T^t"
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lone,— He promised never to leave me; Never to leave me alone, me alone,

never alone, _ •*»•-#-



245. GOD WILL TAKE CARE OF YOU.
D. W. M. Arr. ("He careth for you." 1 Pet. 5; 6, 7.) Eev. D. W. Mylakd.
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1. God will take care of you; be not a- fraid. He is your safeguard thro'

2. God will take care of you thro' all the day, Shielding your footsteps, di-

3. God will take care of you, e'en to the end; Oh, what a Father, Re-
4. God will take care of you long as you live, Granting you blessings no
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sunshine and shade, Tender-ly watching and keep-ing his own, He will

recting your way. He is your Shepherd, Protector and Guide, Leading
deemer and Friend! Je - sus will answer when-ev - er you call He will

oth -er can give; He will take care of you when time is past, Safe to
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not leave you to wander a- lone.

his children where still waters glide. God will take care of you and me.
take care of you, trust him for all.

his kingdom will bring you at last.
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Faith-ful-ly guard us where-ev-er it be: Fear not, but trust him, what-
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ev - er be-tide:- In his great lov-ing heart ev - er a -bide.
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Copyright, 1900, by D. W. Mtland.



246. UNTO THE HILLS.
Ada Blenkhorn. (Psa. 121.) Kev. D. W. Mtland.
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1. Un - to the hills I lift my eyes, The shining hills of Par - a- dise,

2. God's glory lights that blessed place/There flow for me the Btreams of grace;

3. I look, and from His throne divine ' 'The light of life" doth on me shine ;

A. Un - to the hills I lift my eyes, Their glo-ry just be -fore me lies ;

5. He slumbers not, He will not sleep, El-Shad-da-i my soul will keep
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From whence the promised help I bring, The present help of Israel's King.

I forward press to win the prize, While to the hills I lift my eyes,

my spir-it fill, And in His light I know His will.

I shall at-tain, And enter there with Christ to reign.

I shall a-rise, To meet my Lord be-yond the skies.

0- -0- • -•- •

With joy it doth

That glo - ry soon

Un-til with joy

"v v v r 7

CHORUS.
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Un - to the hills, the shin-ing hills,

Un - to the hills, the shin-ing hills,
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The hills of God, be-yond the skies

;

The hills of God, be-yond the skies;
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UNTO THE HILLS-Concluded.

-m- -w- -w- M ms^ ^— .

R. Robinson.

247. COME, THOU FOUNT.
Nettlbtow. 8, 7. D.

fw-J V
Fine.
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1. Come,Thou Fount of ev - 'ry blessing, Tune my heart to sing thy grace;
2. Here I'll raise mine Eb-en - ez - er, ; Hither by thy help I'm come ;

D.C. 1st. T.-Praise the mount, I'm fixed upon it,Mount of thy redeeming love.

D.C. 2d. v.- He, to res - cue me from danger, In-ter-posed His precious blood.
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Streams of mer-cy, nev - er ceas-ing, Call for songs of loudest praise.

And I hope, by thy good pleasure, Safely to ar - rive at home.
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Teach me some mel-o-dious son-net, Sung by flaming tongues a - bove.
Je - sus sought me when a stranger, Wandering from the fold of God.
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No. 248. Jesus of Nazareth Passeth By.
Miss Etta Campbell Firtt Tune Theo. E. Perkins.

I Whit means this eager, anxious throng, Which moves with busy haste along— >

'•
I These wondrous gath'rings day by day? What means this strange com- )

*- f- J>
T •*- - *-

motion, pray? la accents houh'd tb«

throng reply: "Je-sus ol Nazareth passeth by," In accents hush'd the throng reply: "Jesus of NaATreth passeth by."

2 Who is thft Jesus'? why should He
The city move so mightily?

A passing stranger, has He skill -

To move the multitude at win?

Again the stirring notes reply:

"Jesus ol Nazareth passeth by.
"

3 Jesus! "Tis He who once betow [woe;

Man's pathway trod, 'mid pain and

And burden'd ones, where 'er He esma

Bro't ont their sick and deaf aid lame,

The blind rejoiced to hear the cry

"Jesus of Nazareth passeth by."

No. 249. Sweet Hour of Prayer.

4 Again He comes! from place to plaea

His holy footprints we can trace.

He panseth at our threshold—nay,

He enters—condescends to stay.

Shall we not gladly raise the cry—
"Jesus of Nazareth passeth by."

W. W. Walford. Second Tune. Win. B. Bradbury.
2 Fine.

I
I Sweet hour of prayer,sweet hour of prayer.That calls me from a world of care, i f In sea-eont

'"•And bids me, at my Fa-ther's throne,Make all my wants and J wishes known 1 1 Mysoul hat

D.C.—And oft es-caped the tempter's snare, By thy re-turn, sweet hour of prayer.

^^^
of dis-tress and grief

»

oft - en found re- I lief.

2 Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of

The joys I feel,the bliss I share, [-prayer,

Qf those whose anxious spirits bum
With strong desires for thy return!

With such I hasten to the place

Where.God.my Savior.shows His face,

And gladly take my station there,

And wait for thee.sweet hour of prayer.

Sweet hour of prayer, sweet horn* of

Thy wings shall my petition bear[prayej

To Him, whose truth and faithfulnem

Engage the waiting soul to bless:

And since He bids me seek His face,

Believe His word, and trust His gracs^

I'll cast on Him my every care,

And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayec,

No. 250. Work, for the Night is Goming.
Fine.

Annie L. Walker. L. rtason. '.

1.
Work for the night is com-ing, Work thro' the morning hours;
Work while the dew is sparkling, Work 'mid springing flow'rs.WorkwJien the daygrows

D.C—Work for the night is coming, When man's work is done. g

£±toH-nnzn tmrnm t*r
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brighter, Work in the glowing sun,

2 Work, for the night is coming,

Work through the sunny noon;
Fill brightest hours with labor,

Rest comes sure and soon.

Give every flying ruinate,

Something to keep in Btore;

Work, for the night is coming.

When man works no more.

3 Work, for the night is coming,

Under the sunset sky;

While the bright tints are glowing

Work, for daylight flies.

Work till the last beam fadeth,

Fodeth to shine no more,

Work while the night is darkening.

Whan man's work if o'er.



No. 251.
H. Bonar.

What a friend.
C. C. Converse.

1, What a Friend we have in Je - sus, All oar sins sad griefs to bear! What a priv-i-lege to car • ry
' D. S.—All be-cause we do not" car • ry

£? =8=5= PPP^ EEE P I i> E £=£
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•Ev - 'ry thing to God in prayer! what peace we oft - en for - feu,

Ev - *ry thing to God in prayer.

m^0mttm
O what need-less pain we bear,
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1 What a Friend we have in Jesus,

AU oar sins and griefs to bearl

What a privilege to carry

Every thing to God in prayer!

© whbt peace we often forfeit,

what needless pain we bear,

All because we do not carry,

JSvery thing to God in prayer I

2 Have we trials and temptations?

Is there trouble anywhere?

We should never be discouraged.

Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Can we find a friend so faithful.

Who will all our sorrows share?

Jesus knows our every weakness.

Take it to the Lord io prayer.

3 Are we weak and heavy laden.

Cambered with a load of care?—
Precious Savior, still our refuge,-=>

Take it to the Lord in prayer.

Do tby friends de*Bise,forsake thee?.

Take it to the Lord in prayer,

In His arras He'll take and shield •

Tboo wilt find a solace there, [toee.

NO. £52 Nothing But the Blood
R. L.

COPYRIGHT, 1904, BY MARY RUNYON LOWRY.
USED BY PERMISSION Rpbett_Lowry.

1. What can
2. For my
3. Noth-ing
4. This is

wash a - way my sin? Noth-ing hut tha Wood of
par - don, this I see— Noth-ing but tha Wood of
can for sin a - tone, Noth-ing but tha blood of
all my hope and peace—Noth-ing but the blood of

Je - aus>
Ja • sus;
Je - sus;

Ja - sus;

What can make me whole a
For my cleans-ing, this my
Naught of good that I have
This is all my night- eous

gain, Noth-ing but the blood of Je - sus.
plea— Noth-ing but -the blood of Je - sus
done, Noth-ing but the blood of Je - suffl
ness— Noth-ing but the blood of Je - 6us*

mmmmm
5 Oh, pre-cious is the flow That makes me white as snow;
>No oth-er Fount I know '

Nothlftg but the Wood clJesuff



253 A Crown of Glory.
REV. S. L. FLOWERS. Copyright, 1917, by Thoro Harris S. L. P. Har. J. V. R.
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«
I can hear the Sav- ior call - ing, "the har-vest fields are white; 0,

When in the midst of bat - tie, I face the Might-y foe; And
When at last I hear Him call - ing to me a - cross the sea; To
As I near the Gold- en Cit - y, where loved ones for me wait, And
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who will go as reap-ers, and . . spread the Gos- pel light? They who will

strug-gle in the conflict for the vie - fry here be - low. I hear the

come and there be with Him through all e - ter - ni - ty. I'll glad - ly

see the Sav - ior stand-ing with the an - gels at the gate: My soul will
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heed the summons, And ev - er faith-ful be, . Shall wear a crown of glo - ry,

Sav - ior whisper, "they who will faith-ful be, Shall wear a crown of glo - ry

heed the summons and lay my ar - mor down, Go shouting home to glo - ry,

thrill with rap-ture as in His hand I see, The shin- ing crown of glo - ry,

4. + +. . . . * *ttf- f f, _£_££:?»£ % * * £
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Chorus.
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m
and walk in white with me.

and shout the vie - to - ry." I'll re - ceive a crown of glo - ry on

and wear a star- ry crown.

He has pre-paredfor me.
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that great crowning day, A crown of glo - ry that fad-eth not a- way.
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A Crown of Glory. Concluded.
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m
I'll sing His praise for - ev - er, tell of what He's done for me,
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And wear a crown of glo - ry through-out all e - ter - ni - ty.

^

JAS. V. REID.
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254 Loving Savior, Come!
Copyright, 1917, by Thoro Harris

REV. S. L. FLOWERS.
p With expression. (QUARTET.)
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1. Dear lov-ing Sav - ior, come to my heart. In all Thy fullness Thy grace now im-

2. Help me each day, Lord, close by my side; Humb-ly to walk and in Thee e'er a-

3. Then when my work here is all complete; Draw me dear Lord to Thy bos-om so
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part. Fill Thou my soul, Lord, with Thine own love. Help me to live for the

bide. Cheer-ful - ly meek- ly, bear-ing the cross. Count-ing the jew- els of

sweet. Then safe in glo - ry, I'll ev - er be. Near to my Sav - ior, yes
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isf and 2d verse. | Xasi verse only.

-A-

1 tat
EJ-HWH-J-*—#-* <$*-r

iL <5--i

J?i«.

<5'-l-
L*-L*

Rit.

d . ^
fihr

man-sions a- bove. Help me to live for the mansions above,

earth all as dross. Counting the jewels of earth all as dross.

near Lord to Thee. Near to my Sav-ior,
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3. yes, near, Lord, to Thee.
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C. B. W.

Gome and Dine.
John 21: 12.

COPYRIGHT. 1907. BY S. H. BOLTON.
COPYRIGHT. 1914, BY THOhO HARRIS. C. B. Wldneyer.^^BE M:^: £ *=£

1
, f Je - sua has a ta - ble spread Where the saints of God are fed,

\ With His man - na He doth feed And sup -plies our ev-'ry need:

2 f The dis - ci - pies came to land, Thus o - bey-ing Christ's command,
I There they found their hearts' de - sire, Bread and fish up -on the fire;

o f Soon the Lamb will take His bride To be ev - er at His side,

I 0, 'twill be a glo - rious sight, All the saints in spot-less white;
.0. .0. .0. .0. .
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1 He in- vitesHischos-en peo-ple "Come and dine;"

0, 'tis sweet to sup with

2 For the Mas-ter called to them, "Come,come,and dine;"

Thus He sat -is -fies the

3 All the host ofheav-en will as - sem-bled be;

And with Je - sus they will

JL

\> u

Je-BU9 all the time 1

hun-gry ev-'ry time,

feast e-ter-nal - ly.

I
Choeds.

i ^ i r r r QH^ £=£ £=£2±eSe£E2 —_—«- _^-j . —m- 13
'Come and dine "the Master calleth, "Come and dine;" Youmay feast at

ccme ind dine:
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Je-aua' ta-ble all the time; He who fed themol-ti-

come and dine,
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tude.Turned the wa - ter in- to wine,To the hungry calleth now, 1 'Come and dine."
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T. H.

The Day of Wrath.
Rev. 6: 17; Isa. 33: 14.

COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY THORO HARRIS,

LE.H I

Thoro Harris.
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Earth's har-vest of souls is

hark to the aw - ful

What hor - ror of grim de - spair!

No lon-ger may peace be sought,

wand'rer, return to God,

come,
din!
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Her summer for-ev - er

The tempest beclouds the

All fa - ces are wan and
No lon-ger are sins for -

The mes-sage of love o -

a j j)

past;

sky;

pale;

giv'n;

bey;

-rit
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for - ev er past;
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How solemn the tho't! the del-uge of doom Breaks over the world at last.

And now from the slaves of death and of sin A - ris-eth this bit - ter cry:

—

The host of the lost are gath-er-ing there To join in one hopeless wail:

—

The Judge has decreed He knoweth them not,And barred is the gate of heav'n.
spurn not the call—be-lieve on the Lord,And stand in that fearful day.
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Refrain.
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to stand?
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The day of His wrath is come: . .

it=t

Who shall be a-ble, be able to stand?
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the day of His wrath is come: And who shall be a-ble to stand?
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Who mid the floods of devouring flame In safety shall dwell at the King's right hand? Who mid the

f.f-f-f-f-f-F .ff-e- .f

floods of devouring flame Shall dwell, shall dwell, Shall dwell at the King's right hand?
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257 Let Me Rest On Thee.
N. B. Herrell.

Slow, with expression.

( To my faithful wife.) N. B. Herrell.
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1. Je - sus, blessed Rock of A - ges, Ref - uge on life's storm-y sea;

2. Threat'ning storm clouds burst in fur - y, Thunders, light'nings, frighten me;

3. As the proph-ets and the sag - es Proved Thee on life's stormy sea,

4. Till I've crossed life's stormy o - cean, Till I've reached the crystal sea,
.0.- .0.
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While life's o-cean round me surg - es, Let, let me rest on Thee.

Dash - ing bil-lows seem so an - gry, Let, let me rest on Thee.

I will trust and be cour - a-geous, Let, let me rest on Thee.

Thou blessed Rock of A - ges, Let, let me rest on Thee.
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Thou bless-ed Rock of A - ges, Might-y ref - uge on life's sea,

on life's sea,
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While life's ocean round me surg - es Let, let me rest on Thee.
rest on Thee.
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NOTICE.—The writer of this song being: bound in by the great Ohio flood of 1913, his wife
bound in by the flood in Southern Indiana, while two of his children were kept by friends in

the state of Illinois, did not hear of each other's safety for over two weeks. While the writer
looked on the surging, rushing waters, anxiously waiting news from his loved ones, feeling
his depen^nce on Jesus, cur Rock of Refuge, he was led to write this song.

Copyright. 1913, by N. B. Herrell, Olivet, I1L
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T. H.

Pressing On.

COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY S. H. BOLTON. Tboro Harris.
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1. I praise the Lord that a Sav - ior came To bear my load of re-

2. When lost in darkness and doom'd to die, The Sav - ior heard my de-

3. Some-times my foes in their fu - ry rise To hold me back from the

4. His love will make ev-'ry sin - ner whole That yields his life to the

# # m m m _ . . P^3 g—g-g-ra^f^E fefeimzt £Bg t=t £=£: t 1—t?—k-
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proach and shame:AH glo-ry be to His ho - ly namel Shouting hal-Ie-

spair - ing cry, His love my spir - it did sat - is - fy; Shouting hal-le-

heav'n-ly prize; I look by faith far be - yond the skies: Shouting hal-le-

Lord's con-trol, And fill with rap-ture each long-ing soul: Shouting hal-le-
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Chorus.
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I am press-ing on, with a joy-ful song,

S
!u-jah, I'm press-ing on.
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To the heights of Ca-naan

i
I'm press - ing on; I am press-ing on
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with the ran-somed throng, Glo-ry, hal-le - lu - jah! I'm press-ing on.
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W. A. O.

Able to Deliver.

USED BY PES. OF W. A. OGDCN, OWNER OF THE COPYRIGHT. W. A. OgdeTJ.
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1. "He is a-ble to de -liv-er," Sing the joy-ful strain, "He is a-ble to de-

2. He is a-ble to de - liv-er From the chains of sin, He is a-ble to de-

3. He is a-ble to de - liv-er From the foe-man strong,He is a-ble to de-
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liv-er," Tell it out a.- gain; He is a-ble to de- liv-er All that

liv - er, Shout the joy-ful strain; He is a-ble to da - liv - er, See how

liv-er, All the jour-ney long; He is a-ble to de- liv-er, Trust Him
A JL -pt- -r*. A -*-t^XJ^
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come to Him in faith, He is

pa - tient-ly He standsl He is

bold - ly, nev - er fear; He is
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a - ble to de -liv-er E - ven

a - ble to de - liv - er Thee with

a - ble to de - liv er, Let the
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Chobus.
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un - to death.

will -ing hands. A • ble to de - liv - er,

na - tions hear. A-ble to de-liv- er, He is a-ble U de- liv-er,

i
p*- »-• »- -0- -m- -0- -m- -g- -0- -0- -0- *0- -0- -0- -0-

¥¥ P~P P V 9 V

;=n

r*fc r=^ e=*
A ble to de - liv - er, He
A-ble to de - liv - er, He is a - ble to
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de - liv - er.

r*=|C £
u V I I \*

-=£=$=& ^—p—\> V V v s



Able 1,0 Deliver.
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ble to de-liv - er

A - ble to de - liv- er, He is a - ble to de - liv-er
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All that come to Him in faith.
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R. E. W.
Evening Li£ht.

OWNED BY R. E. WINSETT. R. E. Winsett.
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1. Christians,awake!see,the light has come.Shining in evening as bright as morn;
2. Times of refreshing have come to all, God is now let-ting His spir -it fall;

3. Spir- it-ual signs follow saints of God, Who in a - pos-tol - ic foot-steps trod;

4. Walk in the light as it comes to you, Christians, awake,there is work to do;

5. Look and beholdnow the fig leaves green,Nearing the end can be plain-ly seen;
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Chris-tians, a

*

wake!
Chris-tians, a - wake!

3

Chris-tians, a -wake!
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Chris-tians,

3
a - Wake!
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Now a-wake and behold evening light. The even - ing light has come,
Now a-wake and re-ceive lat-ter rain.

Wake and see ho-Iy light shines for all.

O a-wake! or the light soon will pass.

Wake and watch : soon the Bride-groom will come. The even-ing light at last has come,

.. .- jV-g £>*>.
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D.S.-Books of proph-e-cy ful-filled at last.
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The dark day is past, The clouds now have flown,
The dark and cloudy day is past, ev-er past. The noon-day clouds have for - ev - er flown.

i
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T. H.

Joy of the Lord.
Neh. 8: 10.

COPYRIGHT. 1914. BY THORO HARRIS. Thoro Harris.
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1. The proph-et of old to his coun-try- men cried, "The joy of the

2. When noth-ing but dark-nes9 o'er-shad-ows thy way, "The joy of the

3. For per - feet sal - va - tion thy spir - it doth crave?"The joy of the

4. Thy Fa - ther hath noth-ing but bless-ing to give; "The joy of the

5. What-ev - er the tri - al, what-ev - er the test, "The joy of the
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Lord is

Lord is

Lord is

Lord is

Lord is

your strength;" Who hope in His mer - cy shall

your strength;" Be- lieve in Hisprom-ise, be
your strength;" He's a - ble and will - ing this

your strength;" heed but this coun-sel: His
your strength; " Till thou shalt a - bide in the

not
,
be

quick to

de
o

nied,

bey:

mo-ment to save;

ful-ness re-ceive;
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por - tals of rest,
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The joy of the Lord is your strength.
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ry to God!.

O glo - ry
joice in the Lord, re - joic«i_

glo

to God!
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Him we shall con-quer at length; .... Keep al - way

hal- le - ln-jah!
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joic -ing, His word stand-eth sure, The joy of the Lord is your strength.
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262 His Face Will Outshine Them All.

t. n. COPYRIGHT. 1914. BY THORO HARRIS. Thoro Harrte.
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1. There are fac - es dear that I hold in mem-'ry, Tho' I lost them long a*

2. There were voic - es sweet o-ver Bethl'hem sing-ing When the Savior Christ was

3. There are friend-ly hands un-to me ex-tend-ed When I seem to miss my
4. There are wondrous scenes ly-ing all a-round me, Golden gleams o'er land and
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go; (so lonj a -go;) But the face of One "al - to - geth - er Iove-ly" la the

born;(oorLora was bom;)And the golden harps of the an -gels ring-ing Ush-ered

way; (*o miss my wayOBut the pierc-ed hand of the Man of Cal-v'ry Lead-eth

gea; (o'er land and se&;)But when Jesus comes in the clouds of heav-en, O what
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Chorus.
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fair-est face I know.

in that ho-ly morn. • His face will outshine them all, His face will

on to realms of day. al-le-lu-iaf

glo - ry that will be.
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outshine them all; Gloryto the Lamb, al-le-lu - ia! His face will outshine them all
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NO. 263.
f. J. Crosby.

Blessed Assurance.
COPVBIGHT, IST3, SV JO#. F. KNAP.. Mrs. J. P. Knapp.

1. Bless-ed as l sur - ance, Je-sus is mine! Oh, what a fore-taste of glo - ry di - vine! Heir of sal-

2. Per- feet sub-mis-Bion, per-fect de- light, Vis-ions of rap - ture now burst on my sight, An-gels de-

3. Per - feet sub-rais-sion, all is at rest, I, in my Sav - ior am hap -py. and blest, Watching and

va -tion, pur-chase .of God, Born of His Spir - it, washed in His blood.

scend- ing, bring from a -bove, Ech - oes. of mer - cy, whis-pers of love. This is my sto • ry,

wait - ing, look -ing a - bove, Filled with His goodness, lost in His love.

^ff^N^fe^^F^^M
D. C—Prais-ing my Sav - ior all the .day long.'

^^E^Sf±U^B±U^U,
D.S.

this is ray song, Praising my Sav - ior all the day long; This is ray sto - ry, this is my song;

-^g-T-P-^. jl .f. -fL. .£ g g g :££; N£ -fr +. *..*Mmm&^^££mg^.
Mo. 264.

J. H. Ollmore.

He Leadeth Me.
Wm. B. Bradbury.

^^W~j p̂*^£^Wz
"-4=*^ 1P§
1. He lead-eth me! O Hess - ed tho't! words with heav'nly com-fort fraught! What-e'er I 'do, wber-

2. Sometimes 'mid scenes of deepest gloom,Sometimes where Eden's bowers bloom,By waters still, o'er

3. Xord, I would clasp Thy hand in mine, Nor ev - er mur - mur or re - pine, Con - tent, what-ev - er

4. And whon my task on earth is done,When,by Thy grace.the vict'ry's won,E'en death's cold wave I

m^m^kĴ Pfrfh t±^m
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e'er I be, Still 'tis God's hand that !cad-eth me.

troub-led sea, Still 'tis God's hand that lead-eth me. He lead-eth me, He lead-eth me, By Hie own
lot I sec, Since'tis God's hand that lead-eth me.
will not flee, Since God thro' Jor- dan lead-eth me.h^M^^f^sJJMMm
band He lead-oth me; His faith - ml fol-low'r I would be, For by His hand He !ead-cth me.



No 265.
P. P. B.

Let the Lower Lights be Burning.
COPYRIGHT. 1905, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO. P. P. Bliss.

1. Bright -ly beams
2. Dark the night

3. Trim your fee -

-*• -.m.

our Fa-ther'smer
of sin has set'

ble lamp, my broth
'

,

-cy
tied,

•er;

-*.

From His light - house ev - er - more;
Loud the an - gry bil - lows roar;
Some poor sea * man tem - pest - tossed,—0-^—^-r-m-r--* ?£ «-*--«

But to us
Ea • ger eyes
Try - ing now

He gives the keep
are watch-ing, long

to make the har'

-0-

•mg
ing,

bor,

Of the lights

For the lights

In the dark-

a - long the shore.

a • long the shore,
ness may be lost.

No. 266.
Fanny J. Crosby.

Rescue the Perishing.
PROPERTY OF W. H. DOANE. W. H. Doane.

I
,1 Res - cue the per - ish - ing, Care for

*'
' Weep o'er the err -ing one, Lift up

o ) Tho' they are slighting Him, Still He
'

I Plead With them earn-est-ly. Plead with
,j j Down in the hu-man heart, Crush'd by

' 'Touch'dby a lov ing heart, Wak-ened

"6*—^—

1

the dy - ing. Snatch them in pit

the fall - en, Tell them of Jo -

is wait - ing, Wait - ing the pen
themgen-tly, He will for -gi/e
the tempt-er. Feel - ings lie bur
by kind-ness, Chords that were bro

y from
sus the
- i - tent
if they
ied that
ken will

SSBfi
sin and tbe grave; might -y to save,

child to re * ceive; on- ly be- lieve. Res-cue the per-ish-ing,Care for the dy-ing;

grace can re - store; vi - brate once more.

^fefelEgB^iip^tgEte^^^^
£3H2EgE£ 3^3

Je - sus is mer-ci-ful Je - sus will save.

e-r-^-r-T

4 Rescue the perishing,

Duty demands it;

Strength for thy labor the Lord will provide;
Back to the narrow way
Patiently win them;

Tell the poor wand'rer a Savior has djejjt



Ho. 267* Softly and Tenderly.
BY PER. WILL L. THOMPSON A CO., E. LIVERPOOL, 0., AM) THE TK0MP80H IHM10 CO., CHICAGO, Itt,

W. L. *f. Wna.L ThohpsoW.
Jjp

1. Soft - ly and ten-der - ly Je-sus is call-ing, Call-ing for you and for me;
2. Why should we tarry when Je-sus is plead-ing, Plead-ing for you and for me?
3. Time is now fleeting, the moments are pass-ing, Fass-ing from you and from me;
4. Think of the won-der-ful love He has promised, Promised for you and for me;

At the heart's por-tal He's waiting and watching. Watching for you and for me.
•Why should we lin-ger and heed not His mercies, Mer-cies for you and for me?
Shadows are gath'ring.and death's night is coming, Com-ing for you and for me.
Tho' we have sinn'd, He has mer-cy and par-don,. Par-don for you and for me.

Come home,' come home,' j Ye who are wea-ry, coma home.
Com* home, come loma,

Ear-nest-ly, ten-der - ly, Je-sus is call-ing, Call-ing, O sin-ner, come home!

No. 268. Rin& the Bells of Heaven.

Rev. Wm. 0. Cashing,
Joyfully,

COPYRIGHT, 1903, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO.
USED BY PERMISSION. Geo. F. Boot.

Fine.

1
t Ring the bells of heaven! there is joy to-day, For a soul re-turn-ing from the wild; >

\ Seel the Father meets him out upon the way, Wel-coming His weary wand'ring child. J

n i Ring the bells of heaven! there is Joy to-day, For the wand*r«r now te re-con-ciled; »

*"
\ Yes, a soul is rescued from his sinful way, And is born a-now a ransomed child. \

„ i Ringthe bells of heaven!spreadthefeasttoday,Angels swell the gtedtriompfeaot strain,

7

6'
\ Tell the joy-ful tidings! bear it far a - way, For a precious soul Is born a - gain. /

\D.C—'Tis the ransom'd army, liko a mighty sea, Pealing forth the anthem of the

Glo-ry! glo - ry! how the an-gels sing; Glo-ry! glo-ry! ho.Y the lond harps ring;



Almost Persuaded.
tHB eosm. caxi»v

P. P BLraa.

Christ to> re - ceiye;' Seems- now my soul -to say, •*Go\ Sph? • il»

turn not a • way; Je - sus in -rites you h.ere; Am - gels* ax&
doom comes at last; "Al *. most" can -not a --vail; wAl-most!J 1»
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gr> Thy way, Some more con - ven - lent day On Thee> Rl calk*
i lin-g'ring near; Pray'rs- rise from hearts so dear; O wan-dTrer cornel
but to fail; Sad, sadr that - bit • tec vrail— "Al - most—but lost.**
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270
W. B. WlTTEB.

While Jesus Whispers.
COPYRIGHT, 1879, BV H. t». PALME*. lit R. PALMES,

. While 3,e-sus whispers to you, Come, sinner, come! While we are praying for you. Come, sinner, comet

, Are you tooheav-y - la-den? Come, sinner, come! Jesus will bear your burden. Come, sinner, comet

, hear His tender pleading, Come, sinner, come! Com'e and receive the blessing,Come, sinner,cornel

»ftr—t—^Ffr-r-r-rd
-r

Now is the timeto own Him. Come, sinner, come! Now is the time to 6now Him, Come, sinner, comet

Je - sus will not deceive you. Come, sinner, come! Je - sus can now redeem you, Come, sinner, comet

While Je-su8 whispers to you, Come, sinner, come! While we are praying for you. Come, sinner, comet

frwrimfmmm^
To-Day The Savior Calfe.

§,. SlASOJfc

1. To -day the Saviour calls; Ye wand'rers.come; O vobe-n ;ghted souls,Why longer roam?
2. To -day the Saviour calls; Oh.hear Him now; Within these sacred walls To Je-sus bow.
3 The Spir-ft calls to- day; Yield to His pow'r.Oh.grieve Kim Dot a-way.'Tis mercy's haul.



No.' 271. There's a Great Day Coming.

W. L.T.
USED BY PER. W.L. THOMPSON A CO., EAST LIVERPOOL, O., AND ' fc

THE THOMPSON MUSIO CO., CHICAGO, ILL. Will, L. THOMPSON.

1. There's a great day coming, A great day coming,There's a great day com-ing by and by;
2. There's abright day coming,A bright day coming,There's a brightdaycom-ingby and by;
3. There'sa sad day coming, A sad daycoming.There'sa sad day com-ing by and by;

When the saints and the sinners shall be parted rightand left.

But its brightness shall only come to them that love the Lord.Areyou ready for that day to como
When the sinner shall hear his doopi,"Depart,I know ye not,"

t* + + +. I f* N

Are you ready? Are you ready? Are youreadyforthejudgmentday?Forthejudgmentday?

No. 272. On Jordan's Stormy^Bahks.
Rev. Samuel Stennett T. O. O'KANE, OWNER OF COPYSIGHT.

,
J
On Jor - dan's storm-y bankS I stand, And cast a wisb-ful eye, I

J To Ca - naan's fair and bap - py land, Where
, t my pos • Kt - dons He.
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We will rest in the fair and hap-py land, Jnst a-cross on the ev - er • green shore, v..We win rest in the fair and hap-py land, Jnst a-cross on
by and If,

the ev • er - green shore, ....... v .

.

•t - or - croeB ehors.
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Sing the song of Mos - es and the Lamb, by end by, And dwell with Je - sua ev - er more.

2 O/er all those -wide-extended plains,

Shines one eternal day;

There God the Son forever reigns,

Arid scatters mgbt away.

3 WbensbaMreachtbathappyplace,
And be forever blest?

When shall I see my Father's face,

And is His bosom rest?

Filled with delight, my raptured soul

Would here no longer stay;

Tho'Jordan's waves around mo rofl.

Fearless I'd launch awsy.



NO. 273
Geo. Robinson.

Gome, Thou fount.
First Tune. t

John Wyeth.
r2-or.

. i Come.Thou Fount of ev'ry blessing.Tune my heart to 6ingThy grace,

1 Streams ol mer-cy, nev-er ceas-ing. Call (or songs ol loudest praise,

D. C.—Praise the mount, I'm fixed up-on it! Mount ol Thy redeeming love.

Teach me some melodious sonnet,

Sung by flam-ing tonguesu 4-bove;

1 Come.Thou Fount of ev'ry blessing

Tune my heart to sing Thy grace,

Streams of mercy, never ceasing,

Call for songs of loudest praise;

Teach me some melodious sonnet,

Sung by -flaming tongues above;

Praise the mount, I'm fixed upon it!

Mount of Tby redeeming love.

Here I'll raise my Ebenezer,

Hither by Tby help I'll come;

And I hope, by Thy good pleasure,

Safely to arrive at home:

Jesus sought me when a stranger,

Wandering from the fold of God;.

He, to rescue me from danger.

Interposed His precious blood.

3 Oh, to grace bow great a 'debtor

Daily I'm constrained to be!

Let Thy goodness, like a fetter,

Bind my wandering heart to Thee^

Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it,

Prone to leave the God I love; [it,

Here's my heart, oh, take and seal

Seal it for Thy courts above.

No. 274 I Love Jesus, He's My Savior.
Geo. Robinson. Second Tune. J. J. Rousseau.

2D. C.

I Come.ThouFount of ev'ry blessing.Tune my heart to sing Thy grace, 1 | I love Je-sus, Hal-le-lu-ja&n

i Streams of mer-cy.never ceas-ing Call for songs of loudest praise; J 1 I love Je-sus, yes 1 / do!

D.C—I love Je-sus, He's my Savior; Jesus smiles and loves me too.

NO. 275 Sweet By-and-By.
S. Fillmore Bennett. ev PERMISSION.

1
V I

Jos. P. Webster.

i3S 35
^tnp-i m^r^-Ti3=3=* ^r
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1. There's a land that is fair-er than day, And by faith we can, see it a -far; For the Fa-ther waits

2. We shall sing on that beau-ti-ful shore The me - lo - di - ous songs of the blest, And our spir-its shall

3. To.- our boun - ti - fnl Fa - ther a - bove, We will of - fer our trib - ute of praise, For the glo - ri - ous

fflfeffi
#- #• *- M.

I I i- ±M* i :Sd £=*=*-
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o - ver the way, To pre - pare us a dwelling place there.

sor - row no more, Not a sigh for the bless-ing of rest. In the sweet by-and-by, We shall

gift of His love, And the blessings that hallow our days. inthesweei^ fc I bj-ana-tj.

4 i S 4 4-r-*-.

meet on that beautiful shore; In the sweet by-and-by. We shall meet on that beautiful shore.
bT-ind-trr; In the tweet b,-ud-br.



No. 276 Nearer, My God, to Thee.
firs. Sarfll P. Atoms.

he -irfi

—

~l. D.St

. / Kearer my God to Thee.Nearer to Thee,
*"

1 E'en tho' it be a cross, (Omit.) That raTsefn me, StfflalImysolngsnanDe,Nearer,myGodtoTheev

D.8.—Nearer, my God, to Thee, (Omit.) Near - er to Thee.

£ 1
—FE

2 Though like a wanderer,

The sun gone down,

Darkness be over me.

My rest a stone;

Yet in my fee&ms fd lie

!
Hearer, my- God, to Thee;

Nearer to Theel

3 There let the way appear

Steps nnto heaven;

All that Thou sendest me,
In mercy given;

Angels to beckon me
Nearer, my God, to TBeBJ

Nearer to Thee)

4 Or if, on joyful wing.

Cleaving the sky,

Sun, moon, and stars forgor.

Upward I fly,

Still all my song shall be.

Nearer, my God, to Thee»

Nearer to Thee)

Ho. 277 Majestic Sweetness Sits Enthroned,
Samuel Steunett. Thomas Hasting*.

1. Ma • jes • tic sweetness sits enthroned Upon the Sav-ior's brow; His head' with Tadiant glories crowned.

2. No mor-tal can with Him corn-pare, A-mong the sons of men; Fair - er is He than all the fak

3. He saw me pranged in deep dis-tress, And flew to my re • lief; For roe He bore the shame-fal cross*

His lips with grace o'er-flow, fits Kps with grace o'er-flow.

That fill the beav'nly train, That fill the heav'nly train.

Andcu-ned all my grief. And car-ried all my grief.

4 Td Him ! owe my UTe andbteatfc

And all the joys I have:

He make me triumph over deatbv

And saves me from the grave.

5 Since from His bounty I recefvd

Such proofs of love divine,

Had I a thousand hearts'to give*

Lord, they should all be thine*

NO. 278
Rev. Edward" Mote.

The Solid Rock*
•v nn. o» n»c ucio* . uia to. Win. B. HradBtrry.

I J
My hope is btSSt on trotting less Than Je-sus' blood and right-eous-ness; 1 ^ pt^.. ,*. a,*?*
II dare not trust the sweetest frame, But whol-ly lean on Je-sus' name. *

un WUMI ™* e0HO

2 When darkneB veils His lovely faeej3 His oath, His covenant, His blood 4 When He ah all nm »ith traupet wand

I rest on His unchanging grace; I Support rue in the whetming flood; O may I then in Him be found,

la every high and stormy gale,
J

When all around my soul gives way. Drest in His righteousness alone,

Uy anchor holds witiuj) the vaiL 1 . He then is all my hope and stay. | Faultless to atand before the (irooe.



279 Stand Up for Jesus.
Qeorge Duffleld. First Tune. O. J. Webft.

1. Stand up, stand up for Je • sua, Te sold-iera of the cross; Lift high His roy - a] ban • oer,

D. S.—Tilr ev-'ry foe is vanquished
_r> —m ,0

It must not suf - fer loss: From vie - t'ry un • to vie

And Christ is Lord in • deed.

B£ mm -JrW

fry Bis arm - y shall He lead,

m * £ S
2 Stand up, stand up for Jesus,

The trumpet call obey;

Forth to the mighty conflict.

In this His glorious day,

"Te that are men, now serve Him,"
Against unnumbered foes;

Your courage rise with danger,

And strength to strength oppose.

Stand up, stand up for Jesus,

Stand in His strength alone;

The arm of flesh will fail you;

Te dare not trust your own.

Put on the gospel armor,

Each piece put on with prayer;

Where duty calls, or danger,

Be never wanting there.

4 Stand up, stand up for Jesus,

The strife will not be long;

This day the noise of battle,

The next the victor's song;

To Him that overcometh,

A crown of life shall be;

He with the King of glory

Shall reign eternally.

280 The Morning Light is Breaking.

1 The morning light is breaking,

The darkness disappears,

The sons of earth are waking,

To penitential tears;

Each breeze that sweeps the ocean

Brings tidings from afar.

Of nations in commotion,

Prepared for Zion's war.

Firtt or Second Tune.

2 See heathen nations bending

Before the God of love,

And thousand hearts ascending

In gratitude above;

While sinners now confessing,

The gospel's call obey,

And seek a Savior's blessing,

A nation in a day.

3 'Blest river of salvation,

Pursue thy onward way;
Flow thou to every nation,

Nor in thy richness stay;

Stay not till all the lowly,

Triumphant, reach their home;
Stay not till all the holy

Proclaim, "The Lord is come."

281 Jesus, Thou Art Standing.
William W. How. Second Tune. Justin H. Knecht..

1. O Je-sus.Thou art standing Out-side the fast-closed doorJo lowly patience waiting To pass the threshold o'orr

-Yr. r3'
b
rrfr *?,. JV^L

m
We bear theoame el ChriirJajts.His name tad sign we bear; shame,thrice shame upon us.To keep Him standing there)

JLJk
rfffmfflrt&^mmm^m

I Jesus, Thau art standing

Outside the fast-closed door,

In lowly patience waiting

To pass the threshold o'er:

We bear the name of Christians,

His name and sign we bear;

shame, thrice shame upon us.

To keep Him standing there!

2 Jesus, Thou art knocking;

And lol that hand is scarred,

And thorns Thy brow encircle,

And tears Thy face have marred:

love that pas9eth knowlege,

So patiently to wait]

sin that bath no equal

So fast to bar the gate]

3 Jesus Thou art pleading

In accents meek and low,

"I died for you, my children,

And will ye treat me so?"

Lord, witb shame and sorrow

We open now th6 door;

Dear Savior, enter, enter,

And leave us never more/
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E. A. H.

Is TTb$ Ibcart IRfsbt witb (Bob?
Elisha A. Hoffman.

1

tZ\^T^±3E£$^̂ m m:j* *c 3-333=2=3 i=^
i. Have thy affections been nail'd to the cross? Is thy heart right with God?
2. Hast thou do-min-ion o'er self and o'er sin ? Is thy heart right with God?
3. Is there no more con-dem-na-tion for sin ? Is thy heart right with God?
4. Are all thy pow'rs under Je-sus' con-trol ? Is thy heart right with God?
5. Art thou now walking in heaven's pure light? Is thy heart right with God?

^—gE:

l

> b i>
1 5 1/ EV V 1/k k k 1/ 1/ k
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^ JJ*JHTT ip*
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>:-y 5t=a

Dost thou count all things for Jesus but loss ? Is thy heart right with God ?

O - ver all e - vil with-out and within? Is thy heart right with God?
Does Je-sus rule in the tem-ple with-in? Is thy heart right with God?
Does He each moment a-bide in thy soul? Is thy heart right with God?
Is thy soul wearing the garment of white? Is thy heart right with God?

m m 1*-

C-g g g: i P-S-F
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CHORUS.
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Is thy heart right with God, Washed in the crim - son flood,
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Cleans'd and made holy, humble and lowly, Right in the sight of God?

of God.
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283 Marvelous in Our Eyes.
D. S. L. Donald S. Lundd*.

5P^ 3^=:q K—

1. In the clouds of heav'n re-turn-ing T« the earth a - gain, Soon we'll

2. Rise and trim your lamps, ye vir-gins, For the mid-night nears; Keep them
3. Bless-ed are those faith-ful serv-ants, At our Lord's re - turn, Whom he'll

IN

1 m E33 -*=F? $=ft
B=E P=P ^PS-4 t=E
y-t tr-l—fcr

1/ M
^S^fe^*

Kzg

meet the King of glo - ry, And with him shall reign. Tho' re-ject - ed
filled with oil, and burning, Till the Lord ap - pears. Gird your loins a-

find a-wake and watching; All the rest shall mourn. He'll re-ceive them

BF* &*=££=>=£
\ V I V- Iezz£i3i:E3=*

D. S.— To his throne of

by the build-ers, Who did him de - spise, We'll be changed and be like him,—
bout with truth,keep Looking to the skies, Waiting for our Bride-groom-Kmg—
to him-self, to Dwell in Par- a - dise; God shall wipe away their tears,

—

i i -*=*-- JMMbN=^ Jc «
end - Zesa glo - ry, We with him shall rise, Clad in robes of spotless white

Fine.. Chords. /

iES^feg 55H PIre
'Ti8 mar-vel-ous in our eyes.

®F*:

Singhal-le-lu- jah! Let the an - them

?^
'Tis mar-vel-ous in our eyes.

~gsS 3^ 5 JM^ D.S.^S3
ring; Shout loud the prais - es

I h

¥ 3=^ *—

gHH^
f our Sav-ior King:

Hal - le - lu - jah!

Q
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Copynght, 1907 by The M°<-™r>oIitan Church Association.



284 Fighting For the Right,
A. J. Cleator. Copyright, 1917, by Thoro ttarrls

£=£=&=£ i
C. B. WlDMEYKB.
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1. Tho' might -y hosts of sin as-sail, Ap-pall-ing to the sight,We 'II

3. Tho' fierce and long the bat -tie's tide, 'Twill not ' our souls af-fright; Je-

2. With one ac-cord, then on-ward, all! The vic-t'rylies in sight; Them l^£^tv-rlz k-irr-j
izLk rv jb»—p-v

—

e=e
Chorus.
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on-ward go, for this we know-We're fighting for the right. We're fight - ing,

ho-vah's pow'r is on our side-We're fighting for the right. We're fight-ing.fight-in*.

might-y foe must sure-ly fall-We're fighting for the right.

JL JL ItH* JL qt* JL
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fight - ing, fight-ing for the right, The foe must all take, the

fight-ing. fight-ing. The foe must ill take flight, take flight the

b

—

is b
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foe inust all take flight,We'll on - ward go, for this we
on-ward go, we'll on - ward go, for this we know, for

%S7—?-"—

i

ESfefeS ^^PtrvTTr&±&EP¥W:&
know, We're fight - ing, fight - ing, fight-ing for the right.

this we know. We're fight - ing, fight - ing, fight-ing, fight - ing,

Hzz: 3i



Resurrection Morning.
Copyright, 1917, by Thoro Harris

4*.
h h J r h zjc

Will, O. /.one*.
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1. On the res - ur-rec-tion morning when our Lord shall come a-gain, We shall

2. On that res -ur-rec-tion morning we shall see his glo-ry bright, We shall

3. How the loved who left us lone-ly, will re-joice to see us there 1 We shall

K-^0—e h h#—p
tm^M 3^EP3
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rise, we shall rise;

rise, we shall rise;

riie, we shall rise;

We shall rise, we shall rise;

In the dawn-ing of that morn-ing, see the

Hail our Sav-ior King for-ev - er, robed in

what sing-ing, what shouting, when we

ifeEp -j^- h h *
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Choeus.
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Lamb for sinners slain: We shall rise, we shall rise.

maj - es-ty and might, We shall rise, we shall rise. We shall rise, hal-le-Iu-jah!

meet them in the air! We shall rise, we shall rise.

We shall rise,

a*^ -«—
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we shall rise with him In the air; On that res -ur-rec-tion

in the air;
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F
morning We shall greet our Lord re-turn-ing, Ev - er - more to reign.

Et - er-more to reign.
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286 When Jesus Appears.

i

' When the Chief Shepherd shall appear, ye shall receive a crown of glory that
fadeth not away."—1 Peter 5: 4.

T. H. Copyright, 1916, by Thoro Harris. Tboro Harris.
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1. When with the angels Christ Jesus shall come, When He shall gather His ransomed ones home,
2. When in His kingdom the Sav-ior shall own All His redeemed ones joint-heirs to His throne,

3. When all our partings with loved ones are past, When we shall greet one another at last,

4. When we shall see on that beau-ti - ful shore Jesus our Savior, the Christ we a-dore

—

5. Welcome, glad morning! hail, glo-ri-ous day 1 Je-sus is com-ing in gorgeous ar-ray;
6. Then we shall know Him as here we are known, Then we shall reap the glad harvest we've sown,

gggjFb b 5 b \ j b
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1. We shall forsake this dark valley of tears, Clad in new beauty when Je-sua ap-peara.

2. We shall a-rise while the firmament clears, "Caught up together," when Jeaus ap-peara.

3. what a shout will resound thru the Bpheres! Glad hal-le-lu-jahs, when Je-sus ap-peara.

4. how this promise the weary one cheers! "With Him for-ev-er,"when Je-sus ap-peara.

5. Lo, in His chariot the Bless-ed One nears! Christ our Beloved, in glo - ry ap-peara.

6. Then shall we sing thru e-ter-ni-ty's years: Wonderful prospect! when Je-aus ap-peara.
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Chorus.
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Af - - - ter our trl

After our careB (and)

I, ** 3^=^:

ala,
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All our sorrows and tears,

temptations and tears,
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Af-ter our tri - als,
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We shall be like Him When Je - - - sus ap - pears

We shall awake, clad In His likeness, When the Chief Shepherd in glo-ry ap-peara.
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287» The Pilgrim Company.
Arranged by Rev. W. McDonald.

mB-j i i j-i^g 5t±i *±g*=*
1. What poor de -epi-sed com- pa -ny Of trav - el - ers are these,

Chorus.—I had rath -ex be the least of them,Who are the Lord's a - lone,

2. Ah! these are of a roy - al line, All children of a King!
3. Why do they then ap-pear so mean? And -why so much de-spis'd?
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D. C. for Chorus.
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Who walk in yon»der nar « row way, A • long that rug-ged maze?

Than wear a roy - al di • a - dem, And sit up • on a throne.

Heirs of im-mor-tal crowns di- vine, And lo! for joy they sing.

Re . pause of their rich robes un-seen The World is not ap-pris'd.

^=jF=S rrr b i
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And sit up - on
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a throne,
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And sit up - on a throne

;
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Than wear a roy - al di - a - dem, And sit up - on a throne.

S?S i Bl s
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But some of them seem poor, distress'd,
Ajid lacking daily bread

:

Ah ! they're of boundless wealth poBsess'd,
With heavenly manna fed.

6
Why do they shun the pleasing path
That worldlings love so well? ps

because it is the way to death t

The open road to helL

6
But why keep they the narrow road,

That rugged thorny maze?
Why, tha?s the way their Leader trod

;

They love and keep his ways.
7

What, is there then no other road
To Salem's happy ground?

Christ is the only way to God:
None other can be found.
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T. H.

M*~fr

His Dying Prayer-
Thoro Harris.
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1. O who is this who now is plead-ing In name-less ag - o

2. They nail him—see his torn flesh quiv-er! They pierce his bleed-ing

3. And still for ev - 'ry son and daugh-ter Who on his name be •

4. Then trust to - day his bound-less mer - cy And heed his dy - ing

ny7

side;

lieve,

prayer;

m £ *Uim8 b L-
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And who for sin - ners in - ter - ced - ing On dark - est Cal - va - ry?

And lo, there flows a might - y riv - er, Sal - va-tion's heal-ing tide.

That liv - ing fount of blood and wa - ter Will per - feet cleansing give.

Thy Sav - ior bore the cross of sor - row To save thee from de - spair.

I t=&=9=t
SEB V V ta £ =fc£=Mm
Chorus.

EE

Could you but hear the earnest pray'r to-day Of him who died for you,

gave his life for you,
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How could you from such pleading turn away? Forgive.they know not what they do.

T-VV-^rY
Copyright. 190*. by Thoro Harris.
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289 Let Me Go.
Rev

*-*.
Rev.

S^F

L. Hartsotjgh.
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1. Let

2. Let

3. Let

" U
me go where saints are

me go where none are

me go, why should I

efeiEe

go - ing, To the man - siona of the blest;

wea - ry, Where is raised no wail of woe;

tar - ry? What has earth to bind me here?
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Let me go where my Re- deem - er Has pre-par'd His peo-ple's rest;

Let me go, and bathe my spir - it In the rapt-ures an -gels know;

What, but cares, and toils, and sor-rows, What, but cares, and pain, and fears?
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I would gain the realms of brightness, Where they go out nev - er - more,

Let me go, for bliss e - ter - nal Lures my soul a - way a - way,

Let me go, for hopes most cherish'd, Blast- ed, round me oft - en lie;

I
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I would join

it

the friends that wait me - ver on the oth - er shore.

And the vie - tor's song tri - um-phant, Thrills my heart, I can - not stay.

0! I'Te gath-ered bright-est flow- ers, But to see them fade and die.

,4 Let me go where tears and sighing

Are forever more unknown;
Where the joyous songs of glory

Call me to a happier home.
Let me go, I'd cease this dying,

I would gain life's fairer plains;

Let me join the myraid harpers,

Let me chant their rapturous strains.

Used by permission.

Let me go, speed my journey,

Saints and seraphs lure away;
0! I almost feel the raptures,

That belong to endless day.

Oft methinks I hear the singing

That is only heard above:

Let me go, speed my going,

Let me go where all is love.
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Akv. E. S. Ufford.

The Life-Line.
E. S. U.
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1. Throw out the life- line a-cross the dark wave, There is a brother whom
2. Throw out the life-line withhand quick and strong ; Why do you tar- ry, why
3. Throw out the life-line to danger-fraught men, Sink- in g in anguish where
4. Soon will the sea - son of res - cue be o'er, Soon will they drift to e -

-»- -P- -0- m _ m . _ _ _ m # -0-
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:

some one should save ; Some-body's brother ! O who then will
lin - ger so long? See, he is sinking! O hast -en to

-

you've nev- er been ; Winds of temptation and bil-lows of
ter - ni - ty's shore ; Trust, now, his mercy so gracious and

F#fe
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Chorus.
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throw out the life - line, his per - il to share? Throw out the life

out with the life - boat ! a - way then, a - way.
soon hurl them out where the dark wa- ters flow.
Je - sus has thrown out the life - line to thee.

I

line!

-g-rf? .-0 0—=—0-rM-

I I

'

I
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Throwout the life-line! Some one is drift-ing

Some one
a - way
is driftim

3~Wz

way;

row out the life-line ! Throw out the life-line, Some one is sinking to - day

!

I s> T 1 I 'U I
—

f
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t 1 hear the Savrortey,"Tby strength indeed 13 small.Child bt tfe&iness.watch sod pray, Find in ma thine all in all*

_ Chorus. k . x «. . iUKua. K x ft I
'

Je • bus paid it All, All to Sim I owe; Sin had left a crimson stain. He Washed it White as anoW.
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4 And when, before the throne,

I stand in Him complete'

"Jesus died my soul to MM,**
My lips shall gtiJ] repeat.

2 Lord, now indeed I find

Thy power, and Thine alone*

Can change the leper's spots,

And melt the heart ol atone.

3 For nothing good have I

Whereby Thy grace to claim**

I'll wash my garments white

In the blood of Calv'ry's Lamb.

292
w. cowtser

There is a Fountain.
towel! MttQte

!^y^^g|JlpE
,

t There is a fountain filled with blood.Drawn from Imaanuel's veins,
' J And sinners.plung'd beneath that flood,

D.S.And sinners.plung'd beneath that flood.

Lose all their

Lose all their

— M ' - L
-

l
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Fine

guilty stains; Lose all their guilty stains, Lose all their guilty stains;

guilty stains;

2 The dying- thief rejoiced" fi> s&
That fountain in his day;
And there may I, tho' vile as S&
Wash all my sins away,

3 Thou dying Lamb, Thy preciblis.

Shall never lose its power, fblfldd]

Till all thejeasomed Church of Goo!

Be saved, to tin no more

4 E'er since Hff faith 1 6aw the

Thy flowfe* wounds supply [streafll

Hedeeminglove has been my theme,
And shall be toil die.

j 1 There is a fount-ain filled with blood, filled with bloba, filled with blood. There is a fountain filled with blood. Drawn
And sinners.pluag'd beneath that flood.beneatb that flood.beneath that flood. And sinners plung'd beneath that flood.Lose

^^m^^m
from Immanuel's veins; i

all their guilty stains, i Oh, glorious fountain! (fere will I Stay, And in thee ev e» Wash my sins a • way.



No. 294 Jesus3Lover of My Soul.
Charles Wesley. Pint Tune. J. P. Holbrook.

mr^tj-^^j^^^^^mE^^tm^
1. Je - bus, Lov - er of my seiil, Let me to Thy bo - som fly, While the near - er wa-ters

2. Oth • er ref - uge have I none; Hangs my helpless sonl on Thee; Leave, ob, leave me not a-

3. Thou, Christ, art all I want; More than all in Thee I find; Raise the fal • len, cheer the

4. Plenteous grace withThee is found, Grace to cov - er all my sin; Let the heal - ing streams a-

BJI^^^^Ff^^fe^F^^^ir^r£« ^m*
JJ j-.j»l^fWg=^EiipFf£?

Eri
roll, While the tern -" pest still is high,

lone, Still sup - port and com-fort me.
faint, Heal the sick, and lead the blind,

bound; Make and keep me pure with-in.

r<rHide me,

All my trust

Just and bo

Thou of life

g%fi r.tifgreE

my Sav - ior hide,

on Thee is stayed,

ly is Thy name,

the fount-ain art,

J.-

TUl the

All my
I am

Free-ly

!=£££ir
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storm of life is past; Safe in • to the ha - ven guide,

help from Thee I bring; Cov - er my de - fense • less head

all un-right-eous-ness; Vile and full of sin I am,
let me take of Thee; Spring Thou up with - in my heart,

re-ceive my soul at last I

With the shad - ow of Thy wing.

Thou are full of truth and grace.

Kise to all e • ter • ni - ty.

No. 295 Jesus, Lover of My Soul.
S. B. Marsh.

,, I ( Hide me, 0, my Sav-ior hide, 1

\ While the nearer waters roll, While the tempest still is high. I \ Till the storm of life is past; /
2 f Je-sus, Lov-er of my soul, Let me to Thy bo - som

* \ While the nearer waters roll, While the tempest still
'"

D. C—Safe in-to the ha-ven guide, re-ceive my soul atD. C—Safe in-to the ha-ven guide, re-ceive my soul at last!

No. 296 Prom Every
Hugh Stowell.

Stormy Wind that Blows.
Thomas Hastings.Third Tune.

flgjU ii^^^^M^^^^
1. From ev-'ry storm - y wind that blows, From ev-'ry

2. There is a place where Je-sus sheds The oil of

6well-ing tide of woes, There is a calm, a
glad • ness on our heads; A place than all be*

fe^fjifff^^fe^^^
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sure n • treat: 'Tis found be-neatb the mer • ey seat,

sjdes'iaore sweet: It is the blood-bought mer - cy seat.

^hr^^f^

13 There is a scene where spirits blend,

Where friend holds fellowship with friend;

Though sundered far, by faith they meet
Around one common mercy-seat.

4 There, there on eagle wingB ve star,

And sin and sense molest no more;

And heaven comes down our souls to greet,

While glory crowns the mercy-seat.



NO. 297 The Gate Ajar*
S. J. Vail.

1. There is a gate that stands a-jar, And, thro' its portals gleam-ing; A radiance from the Cross a - far

2. That gate a-jar stands free for all Who seek thro' it sal - va - tion; The rich and poor ,the great and small,

HfffWft^^m^wm
Sefbun.

The Sav-ior's love re - veal - ing. depths of mer-cy! can it be That gate was leit a • jar tor me?
Of ev - 'ry tribe and na - tion.

i^^M^mmm^
i 8; t i mmHHg
Forme. for me?.... Wasleft a-jar for me?

For me for met

3 Press onward,then,tho' foes may frown.

While mercy's gate is open,

Accept the cross, and win the crown.
Love's everlasting token.

4 Beyond the river's brink we'll lay

The cross that here is given,

And bear the crown of life away.

And love Him more ia £d«nV

NO. 298* God Be With You.
J. E. Rankin. D. D. W. Q. Tomet
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1. God be with yon till we meet again, By His counsels guide, uphold you.With His 6heep securely fold yon,

2. God be with yon till we meet again, 'Neath His wings securely hide you, Daily manna still di • vide yon,.

WfrFRj&
m +=*

/^ CBonos.
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t^m r i ^ 3±J: m

God be with you till we meet a-gain. Till we meet . . . . till we meet, Till we meet at Je - sus'

Till we ant, till *o meet i-c»in,

if-* . J U . -*- *•* f ** •#-••# *• -^

flfi lusyU^- moans jjb^
HE

£fH| ISPff
feet; God be with yon till we meet a •gain.

till •anni;

^ftftuHtnti^

3 God be with you tQl we meet again,

When life's perils thick confound you.

Put His arms unfailing round you,

God be with you till we meet again.

1 God be with you till we meet again,

Keep love's banner floating o'er yon,

Smite death's threat'ning wave before yon*,

God be with yon 611 we meet again.
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Knowles Shaw.

Brin§in* in the Sheaves.
Oeorge A. Minor.

-^Hmu^W^^u^i^S
j_ r Sowing in the moming,80wing seeds of kindne8S,Sowing in the noontide and the dewy eves; *l

'

\ Wait-ingfortheharvest,andtbe time of reaping, We shall J come re*}oic-jnjf
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bringing in the she ave 3.Bringing in the sheaves, Bringing in the sheaves,We shall come rejoicing,bringing in the sham,

D.S.

—

Second lime.

2 Sowing in the sunshine, sowing in the shadows, 3 Go then, ever weeping, sowing for the Master,

Fearing neither clouds nor winter's chilling breeze; Thongh the loss sustained our spirit often grieves;

By and by the harvest and the labor ended, When our weeping's over, He Will bid us welcome,

We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves. [ We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves..

300 Savior, Like a Shepherd.
Dorothy A. Thrupp. William B. Bradbury.

' p—
, k_4v-

{Sav - ior, like a shep-herd 4ead us, Much we need Thy tend'rest .care: I

In Thy pleas-ant past-ores feed ns, For our use- Thy folds pre -pare: ./

p - — • * f
Bless-ed Je-sus, Thou hast bought us, Thine we are; Je-sus, Thou hast bought hs, Thine -we are.

. ff £ g . -f •
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It

2 WeareThine;doThoubefrienduB,

Be the Guardian of our way;

Keep Thy flock; from sin defend us.

> Seek us when we go astray:

Blessed Jesus,

Hear, oh, hear aswhenwe pray.

301

3 Thou hast promised to receive us,

Poor and sinful though we be,

Thou hast mercy to relieve us,

Grace to cleanse, and pow'r to free

Blessed Jesus,

We will early torn to Thee.

4 Early let us seek Thy favor,

Early let us <io Thy will;

Blessed Lord and only Savior,

With Thy love our bosoms fiU:-

Blessed Jesus,

.Thou -bast loved us, lore us stQk

Balm in Gilead.
Ait. by E. 0. E.

1. How lost was my condition,Till Jesus made me whole,There is but one Physician.Can cure a sin-sick soul.

2. The worst of all dis-eas-es, Is light compared with sin.On ev-'ry part it seiz-es, But rages most with-in.

CHO.—There't a balm, in Gilead, To make the wounded whole, Tkere'i pow'r enough.in Jetus.Toeure a tin-tick foul.

.jtTrgtg^^
3 "Tis palsy, plague, and fever,

And madness aD combined,

And none but a believer,

The least relief can find.

4 A dying, risen Jesus

Seen by the eye of faith,

At once from danger frees us

And saves the soul from death.

5 tome then to this Physician

His help He'll freely give,

He makes no hard condition,

'Tis only look and live.



302 Whiter Than Snow.
Janes Nicholson. Win. Q. Fischer.m&rtti3£$&#M i \wmm
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: I Break down ev-'ry i - dol, cast out ev-'ry foe;
1 1 want Thee for - ev - er to live in my soul; I
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*l I give upmy-seli.andwhat-ev-er I know;

I And help me to make a com-plete sac-n - nee; I
6 r *

Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. Whiter than snow.yes.wMter than snow; Nowwash me,and

D. S-—I shall be whiter than snow.

3 Lord Jesus, for this I most humbly entreat,

I wait, blessed Lord, at Thy crucified feet,

By faith, for my cleansing, I see Thy blood flow,

Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow.

303
M. A. K,

4 Lord Jesus, Thou seest I patiently wait;

Come now, and within me a new heart create;

To those who have sought Thee,Thou never said'stno;

Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow.

Is My Name Written There? Frank M. Davis.

^^-Ujtj&Mmt^tff^m
1. Lord, I rcarenotIorriches,N'eithersilvernorgold;Iwo!2ldmake8ureofh6avon,Iwouldent-erthefold;lB the

(.book of Thy kingdom, With its pages so lair, [Omit >. . J
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Refrain. , D. S.

X̂M-4-j-hi-j add ji'ThhfiJ J Jt.i m
1 u. o.

Tell me, Je - su3, my Sav-ior, Is my name writ-ten there? la my name writ-ten there. On the page white end fair?

D. S.

—

In the book of Thy kingdom, Is my name trritlen there?

2 Lord, my sins they are many, Like the sands of the sea,

But Thy blood, my Savior, Is sufficient for me;

For Thy promise is written In bright letters that glow,

"Tho'yoursinsbeasacarletjiwillmakelhtnlikesnow."

3 Obi that beautiful city, With mansions of light,

With its glorified beings, In pure garments of white;

Where no evil thing cotneth To despoil what is fair;

Where the angels are naUbioj,ls my name written there?

304 The Old Time Religion.

mm^mmm
CHO—"Tis the old time re-lig-ion, Tis the old time. re-lig-ion,'Tis the old time re-Ug-ion, And it's good enough forme.

1. It was good for our mothers.lt was good for our motbers.lt was good for our mothers,And it's good enough for an.

—ft, p p •
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3 Make* me love everybody,

3 It has saved our fathers.

4 It was good for the Prophet DanifiL

5 It was good for the Hebrew children.

8 It was tried in the fiery furnace.

7 It was good for Paul and Silas.

8 It wiB do when I am dying.



No. 305. Battle Hymn of the Republic.
Julia Ward Howe. Melody, "Qlory HaHeftiJah.

'
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1. Mine eyes have seen the glo - ry of the com - Log of the Lord; He is tramp-ling oat the

2. I hare seen Him in the watch-fires of a hnn-dred cir-cling camps; They hare builded Him an
3. He has sound-ed forth the tromp-et that shall nev • er call re • treat; He is sift * ing out the

4. In the beau-ty of the hi • ies, Christ was born a - cross the sea, With a glo • ry in His

sUWrrtg M i±=t
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vin-tage where the grapes of wrath are stored; He hath loosed the fate-ful light-ning of His ter • ri-

al • tar in the eve - ning dews and damps; I can read His right-eoos sentence by the dim -nd

hearts of men be- fore Hisjndg-ment seat; be swift, my son], to an -swer Him! be jn • bi-

bo - som that trans • fig • ores you and me; As He died to make men bo • ly, let as die to make

wmmmmmmmm *=&
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ble swift sword; His troth is marching on.

flar • ing lamps, His day is marching on. I Glo • ry! glo-ry, hal-Ie • lu-jah! Glo-ryl glo-ry, hal-le-lo • jahl

lant my feet, Our God is marching on. ( Glo • ry! glo-ry, hal-le • ln-jabl (D.S.Zd time.)

make men free,While God is marching on.

m^ f£i£ '^mm^
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No. 306.
Johnson Oatman, Jr.

Slow, and with feeling.

No, Not One.
Geo. C. Hugg.

l There's not a friend like the low - ly Je

*
J None else could heal all our souls' dis - eas
i None else could heal all our souls' dis - eas - es, No, not one! [Omit . . . ] no, not onel

No, not one! no, not onel'

D.C.—There'tnot a friend like the low - ly Je-iu$, No, not one! [Omit

Chorus.
,

] no, not cm.'

D.C.

2 No friend like Him is so high and holy, No, etc.

And yet no friend is so meek and lowly, No, etc.

3 There's not an hour that He is not near us, No, etc.

No night so dark but His lore can cheer us, No, etc.

4 Did ever saint find this Friend forsake him? No, etc

Or sinner find that He would not take Himf No, etc.



No. 337 How Firm a Foundation.
George Keith. First Tune.

i ipg=H+fHjhp9=?Tg
1. How finn a foun-da-tion, ye saints of the Lord, Is laid for your faith in His ex - cel-Ient word!

2."Fear not; I am with thee; be not dis-mayed! For I am thy God, I will still give thee aid;

3."When through the deep waters I call thee to go, The riv - ers of sor- row shall not -o-ver-flow,

4."When through fiery tri-als thy path-way shall lie, My grace, all-suf - fi-cient, shall be thy sup-ply,

m ^r=xi%
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What more can He say than to you He hath said, To you, who for ref-uge to Je - sus have fled?

I'll strengthen thee, help thee,.and cause thee to stand Up - held by my gra-cious, om-nip - o~tent hand.

For I will be with thee.thy tri - als to bless, And sane - ti - fy to thee thy d*eep-est dis - tress.

The flame shall not .hurt thee— I on- ly de-sign Thy dross to con-sume, and thy gold to re • fine.

^ss £
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5"E'en down to old age, all my people shall prove

My sovereign, eternal, "unchangeable love;

And when hoary hairs shall their temples adorn,

.

Like lambs they shall still in my bosom be borne.

No, 308 My Shepherd.
First or Second Tune.

1 The Lord is my Shepherd, no want shall I know;

I feed in green pastures, safe folded I rest;
"

He leadeth ray soul where the still waters flow,

Restores me when wand'ring, redeems when oppress'd.

2 Thro' the valley and shadow of death tho' I stray, -

Since Thou art my Guardian, no evil I fear;

'

Thy rod shall defend me, Thy staff be my stay;

No harm can befall with my Comforter near.

3 In the midst of affliction my table is spread; •

With blessings unmeasured my cup runneth o'er;

With perfume and oil Thou annointest my head;
-

what shall I ask of Thy providence more?

6"The soul that on Jesns hath leaned for repose,

I will not, I will not, desert to his foes;

That soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake,

I'll never, no, never, no, never forsake."

Ho: 309 Delay Not.
First or Second Tune.

1 Delay not, delay not, sinner, draw near,

The waters of life are now flowing for theej
-

No price is demanded, the Savior is here,

Redemption is purchased, salvation is free.

2 Delay not, delay not, why longer abuse

The love and compassion of Jesus, thy God?
A fountain is open, how canst thou refuse

To wash and be cleansed in His pardoning blood?

3 Delay not, delay not, sinner, to come,

For Mercy still lingers and calls thee today:

Her voice is not heard in the vale-of the tomb;

Her message, unheeded, will soon pass away.

No. 310 How Firm a Foundation.
George Keith. Second Tune.

^m^
Portogallo.
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1. How firm a foundation, ye_£aints-of the Lord, Is laid lor your faith in His excellent word! What more can He

^

say than to you He hath sald.To yon.who for relugo to Jesus have fled? To you.who for refuge-to Jesus have ied?

-.hi. .- v



311 Bring Your Pitcher.

Lizzie De Akmond.
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Thoro Harris.
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1. Bring your emp •

2. Bring the emp
3. Bring your emp

te&

ty pitch - er ere

ty pitch - ers of

ty pitch - er, fill

£*

you thirst and die, From the liv - ing

your needs and woes, Dip them in the

it brim - ming o'er From the Spring E -
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foun - tain take a full sup

wat - er that so free - ly

ter - nal, drink as ne'er be

ply, Rip - pling in

flows; All will find

fore, Share with those who need

its cool - ness o'er life's

a wel - come, come with-

it of the
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des - ert sand, Stream of end • less mer - cy from the bet - ter land,

out a fear, Taste and know the sweet-ness of the Christ so dear,

bliss -ful flow, Till its heal - ing.pow - ers ev - 'ry heart shall know.

1—
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Chorus.
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Bring your pitch - er,do not pass the foun - tain by; Drink it

Bring your pitch - er.m
V • v—

t

11

mm3
deep -ly, bear a -way a full sup -ply; Bring your pitch-er as you go

Bring your pitch - er;

I
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Copyright, 1908, by Thoro Harris,



Bring Your Pitcher.
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where the liv -ing wat- ersflow,Drops of joy and gladness, making heav'n be-low.

±
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I am the Lord's.312
James Nicholson. J. W. Bischofp.
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1. In Je - sus I have found sweet rest, With heav'nly peace my soul is blest;

2. Be-neath the shad-ow of his wings, My soul in ver-y tri-umph sings;

3. Tho' clouds of sor-row of - ten come To in - ter - cept my view of home,
4. In life henceforth, thro' grace divine,My lamp well trimm'd shall burn and shine ;
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My heart with thankfulness

Be - hind his mer-cies firm

By faith a heav'nly light

In death I'll sing a-bove

h ^jy

o'er-flows: how de-light-ful this re-pose!

and broad,My soul is hid with Christ in God.
is seen To gild the gloom that lies between,
the flood That I am saved thro' Je-sus' blood.

J i
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Chorus.
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I'm bound to Christ by love's
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sweet cords, Living or dy-ing I am the Lord's;
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I'm bound to Christ by love's sweet cords, yes, I am the Lord's.
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M. M. W.

Holy Spirit, Faithful Guide.
Finr M. M. Wells.
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1. Ho-ly Spir-it, faith • ful Guide, Ev-er near the Chris-tian's side, Gen - tly lead us by the hand,
2. Ev-«r'prea-ent, tru- est Friend, Ev-er near Thine Sid to lend, Leave us not to doubt ana fear,

3. When our days of toil shall cease, Waiting still for sweet re-lease. Nothing left but heav'n and pray'r,

D.C.—Whisper soft-ly,"Wand'rer, come, Follow me, I'll guide theeiome
-o.c.

Pil-grims in a des - ert land; Wea - ry souls for - e'er re-joice, While they hear that sweetest voice,

Grop-ing on in dark-ness drear; When the storms are rag-ing sore, Hearts grow faint, and hopes give o'er.

Wondering if our names are there; Wad- ing deep the dis - raal flood, Plead-ing naught but Je-- sua blood;

314 Holy Ghost, with Love Divine.
A* Reed. Gottscbalk.

^^-te^^^s,s
1. Ho - ly Ghost, with light divine, Shine up-on this heart of mine;

m=t°^ M m
p?0g^$m

Chase the shades of night a - way, Turn my dark-ness in - to day.

J^l i T-J. ^- D /%»J Caste

Ghost, with pow'r divine,

Cleanse this guilty heart of mine,

Long bath sin without control,

Held dominion o'er my soul.

3 Holy Ghost, with joy divine,

Cheer this saddened heart of mine*

Bid my many woes depart,

Heal my wounded, bleeding heart.

4 Holy Spirit, all divine,

Dwell within this heart of mine;

down ev'ry idol throne,

supreme—and rtign alone.

315
Reginald Heber

Holy, Holy, Holy.
John B. Dyke*.

g^fff J Jh Tfffrum^
1. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly, Lord God Al-might-yl Ear-'ly in the morn-ing our song shall rise to Thee;

2. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly, all the saints adore Thee,Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea;

3. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly, tho' the darkness hide Thee,Tho' the eye of sin-ful man Thy glory may not see;

4. Ho-ly, ho-ly,"ho - ly. Lord God AlmightyJAU Tby works shall praise Thy name.in earth,andsky,and sea;

Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly, mer - ci - ful and might - y, God in Three Persons, bless-ed Trin • i - tyl*

Cher-o-bim and sera - phim fall - ing down be - fore Thee, Which wert and art, and ev-er-more shalt be.

On - ly Thou art ho - ly, there is none be - side Thee, Per-fect in pow-er, in love, and pu - ri - ty.

Ho • ly, ho - ly, bo - ly, mer • ci - ful and might - y, God in Three Persons, bless-ed Trin - i • ty.

~J p,J J tf.n . Sir 1*



316 A Little Talk.

jm j i j i$H=i£ ^s
1. Tho' dark the night,and clouds look black And stormy o- ver-head, And
2. When those who once were dearest friends Be-gin to per -se- cute, And
3. And thus, by fre-quent lit - tie talks, I gain the vie - to - ry, And

g g g g g g gT^ 1 1 1 1 4--—1 1

—
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i—MJ i ma 3E EB
trials of al - most er - 'ry kind A- cross my path are spread; How
those who once pro-fessed to love Have si -lent grown and mute, I

march a- long with cheer -ful song, En-joy-ing lib - er - ty; With

+^ —£ tt=t**d &i
r=r -C g P F*^

i
$,

at fe^ga a ^ i • '• t
.

to the Lord I

' ! '

soon I con-quer all, As to the Lord 1 call,— A lit - tie talk with
tell Him all my grief, He quick-ly sends re - lief,— A lit -tie talk with

Je • sus as my friend, I'll prove un - til the end, A lit • tie talk with

e 6 6 f .• . J l J J J. J r r > >M
2=k= F F F 1 I I £3fa P E I

D.S.-trials of ev -'ry kind, Praise God,/ a I-ways find, A lit -tit talk with

Fike. Chorus.
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t
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Je - sus makes it right, all right. A lit - tie talk with Je - sus makes it
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y/ - jim makes it rigkt, all right.
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right, all right, A lit - tie talk with Je - sus makes it right, all right; In
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317 On to the Rescue!

T.H.

t 5 m^m
Thoro Harris

%£ *=tr=SF*
1. Lord,make this place a life - sav-ing sta - tion To sail - ors lost on

2. Ma - ny are drift - ing, hope - less-ly drift - ing, On to the reef of

3. May we some oth - er sis - ter or broth - er, Tost on the waves of

lfeE?ig^=^=*
i

—

i>—

t

1
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ft^1 J" J J
i irurrs

is-j-j- ^* *=*

f

o - cean's storm-y main, Lift - ing the pre - cious light of sal-va - tion,

sor - row and de - spair; Launching the life - boat, haste to the res - cue

life's tem-pes- tuous sea, Some o-cean ran -ger, snatch from his dan-ger,

f - - - -J21w *
*=£ E &* 3EE fe£= v=g=

-!»-*-

1 ^—f"

Chorus.

ft^-j^ £=J ± -K 5S^^^ *=r
That the lost and dy-ing may re - vive a - gain.

Of the souls that per-ish in the dark-ness there.

Land him in the ha-ven,saved e - ter - nal - Iy.

*=& $- t ^:

X=.

On to the res - cue!

> > > Pi

*=s

41P ^-fe-S £=^p^E^m^&^^s^ £
On to the res-cuel In purede-vo - tion our lives to spend; Trusting for

£1wm SEEfe^a
\ t \ r £=£

Jzri
^
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3-1-1- 1 j TJ^^=f=

1
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i :

ev - er Man's on - ly Sav - ior, Je - sus, Re-deem-er,our e - ter - nal Friend!

lr-F r
Copyright, 1910, by Thoro Harris.
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If You Only Gould Know.

COPYRIGHT, 1810. BY LUCY RIDER MEYER.

-I Kr-mMThoro Harris.

3E £: 19-L-

1. If you on - ly could know! Je-sus bore all your woe,All your heav - y
2. If you on - ly could know All the love He'd be-stow—How He longs to

3. re - spond to His call; Let Him save you from all Your im - pur - i-
-0- -0- ' -0-

&=£* m
Yrfn«t

53 «p
3 mm=m^&}*=* rnrr

weight of sin, When He suffered and died,On the cross cru - ci-

your guilt and sin,

make you whole— You would trust in His word,Crown Him Masterand
to make you whole

—

ty and woe; Yield to Je - sus your will, Best in Him and be
your sin and woe;

U P I

m m E m ^—p
i E eEw h»-

Choeus.
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«
tied, You would welcome the Sav-ior in.

Lord, Yielding all to His blest con - trol. If you on - ly could knowlJe-sus

still, And the joy of the ransomed know.

0- -»-• # £ — - J

fmiip fe* i«£
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cares for you sol Tho' a - far you have wandered a - way, You would
so far a - way,

J0. . « rJ0. 0' f ff f*\ ,'fg-
« tL.

list to the word Of your Savior and Lord,And re-turn to the fold to - day.

m^mM^t^-r1^



319 I'm Going Through.
H. B. copyright. 1914. by w. b. rose, agent. Herbert Buffum.
Ait. by Thoro Harris. Arr. by Win. B. Olmstead.
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£ zJH3^f-
1. Lord, I have start-ed to walk in the light That shines on my pathway
2. Ma - ny once start-ed to run in th:3 race, But with our Redeemer
3. Let me but fol-low my Lord all a-lone And have for my pil-low,

4. Come then, my comrades, and walk in this way That leads to the king-domBUS ^ t
—r-rr

bo clear-ly, so bright; I've bade the world and its fol - lies

they could not keep pace; Oth - ers ac-cept-ed be-cause it

like Ja - cob, a stone, Eath-er than vain worldly pleasures

of on - end-ing day; Turn from your i-dols and join with

a-dieu, And
was new, But
pur-sue, Than
the few, Start

^:\f tea£^ g±zg=g±=f

tn?
^=pc

±=±=t

Chorus.

4—fe- ^—1^.4-1 ^

now with my Sav-ior I mean to go thro',

not ver - yma-ny seem bound to go thro'. I'i

turn from this pathway and fail to go thro',

in with your Savior, and keep going thro'.

3^^ m, -t

—

3=

go-ing thro', I'm go-ingm

if i £^^^=r=^^ £ m Ir&*=fc

-j—te=± tt
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fe

thro', I'll pay the price,what - ev - er oth-ers do; I'll take the way

S£fc=
€£> =F

-r^

^-r^

£==fc=£ :J=£ 5& a *=£E ^qN=^^g^^ff^q
with the Lord's de-spis-ed few; I'm go-ing thro', Jesus, I'm go-ing thro'.
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320 I'm Going All the Way.
REV S. L.P.

Not too slow.
Copyright, 1917, by Thoro Harris REV. S. L. FLOWERS.
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1. When out in sin's dark mountain, I heard the Shepherd's call,"Come, thou weary
2. While walk-ing in the highway, a -gain I heard Him call: "Come tar-ry till the

3. I don't have time to wor - ry, nor a - ny time to doubt; But when He sends the

4. broth-er, heed the message, He calls for you to - day: "Come, thou wea- ry

*=£ |E5=*=N=*a2-*-

4=E -v-v-
-y—fc H*-2-

V—V- 1

p^ppppl^^illp
pil-grim, I'll free - ly par - don all." I plunged in - to the foun- tain, it

pow- er shall down from heav-en fall." I plunged in - to the foun- tain, it

glo - ry I will take time to shout. I feel like press-ing on-ward, as I

pil-grim, I'll wash your sins a- way." Then plunge in -to the fountain, from jonr

¥—^-b— —b—h^—5—

a

—

y

washed my sins a- way, I'm on my way to glo - ry in the good old-fashioned

cleansed me white as snow, I'm on my way to glo - ry, shouting vic-t'ry as I

labor, watch and pray, I'm on my way to glo - ry, and I'm go-icg all the

in-born sin go free, Go run-ning up the mountain un - to fi - nal vic-to -

m :t=^=fc £z^_fc=$c *

way.

go-

way.

ry-

Jt-KMi-

i

y—y
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CHORU8.
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-pi—u u y- » '• t£-»-

'# -N—r*—rV-
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I'm on my way to glo - ry, I'm going all the way, Each hour the way grows
My soul is filled with glo - ry, as I sing and shout and pray, I'm on my way to

Tr~g

brighter as I journey day by day; glo-ry in the good old-fashioned way.
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321 The Fall of Jericho-
Alice J. Cleatob. Thoro Hakbii.

£
yr~Jh ^ 3=*F

the

of

un-

un-

1. Came an an - gel to Josh- na in com-mand Of the hosts of

2. Then ful - fill - ing the word which God had sent, All the fore -es
3. On the sev'nth day the va - liant ar - my wound Sev - en times that

4. ye hosts who now march a - gainst the wrong, Tho' it seem so

Hi § m «_ £
r

ife&d^4^—j—^ ^*?
Lord in hos - tile land, "Sev - en
Josh-ua for- ward went; Six full

yield -ing cit - y round; Then with

yield -ing,great and strong, Trust in

days ye shall march a - round the
days did they march its walls a -

shout of the strong and trum-pet

God for the vie - fry, one and

£Ef mm =§

wall,

round,

call,

all,

*=fc pt tfc

i
j^r RiJ ±=J

Chorus.

rdr-fti-^^ i
And great Jer - i - cho shall fall!"

All in prayerful si - lence bound.

Lo, they saw the cit - y fall!

And its might-y pow'r shall fall!

I

For • ward! for - ward! Tit*

For - ward! for - ward! one and all, The

£=S=J?
l —+— r wm

u t t r t ml2zJ4=t=S^=J:

might-y walls of Jer

walls of Jer

JL.

i - cho shall fall! For - ward! for - ward! And
i - cho shall fall! Then for-ward! for-ward! let us shout the

m p

i=Hif \ p % nwm»
fc f-T

^H SEE*=* 3=r
shout the cry of vie- fry one and all! Then for - ward! for - ward! With

cry of vie - fry one and all; For-ward! for-ward! hear the call! With

r
Copyrlyat, 1907, by S. U- Bolton. C, B. Widmeyer, owner.



The Fall Of JeriChO. Concluded.

i« £=«s fe i ff=at 1m SE fc*
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fr-t-
firm, un-daunt-ed faith in God'e command, Move forward on© and all! Yes,

per - feet faith in God's com-mand,
-0- -0- -0-

f r rf=rf fir ifBei

g E—U4-I
IPPPP
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Sfi
forward one and all! Great Jer - i-cho shall stand no long-erl
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The Sweetest Name.322

Frederick Whitfield.

J ihu
Thoro Harris.

S J. ' ^ J
sa g=*^¥*§

1. There is a name I love to hear, I love to sing its worth;

2. It tells me of a Sav-ior's love, Who died to set me free;

3. It tells of One whose lov-ing heart Can feel my small-est woe

—

4. It tells me of a Father's smile That twain* up - on His child;

5. It bids my trembling soul re - joice, And dries each ris-ingtear;

4 •*-* -K

§PP
It sounds like mu-sic in mine ear, The sweetest name on earth.

It tells me of His precious blood,The sin - ner's per - feet plea.

Who in each sor-row bears a part That none can bear be - low.

It cheers me thro' this lit - tie while, Thro' des-ert waste and wild.

It tells me in a still, small voice, To trust and not to fear.

Copyright, 1905.



323 Christ Arose!
•WYRWHT, 1S02, BV MARV RUNYON LOWRY. RENEWAL.

USED BY PERMISSION. Bobk&tLowit.

-j-jjj=j=ri^ * -2=*-

1. Low in the grave He lay, Je-sus,my Saviour! Waiting the eoming day , Je-sus,my Lord!
2. Vainly they watch His bed,Je-sus,my Saviour! Vain-ly they seal the dead.Je-sus.my Lord!
3. Death cannot keep his prey.Jesus.my Saviour! He tore the bars a - way,Je-sus,my Lordl

Jp from the grave He a-rose, With a might-y triumph o'er His foes;

He,'arose, He a-rose;

P^PP
fcA^fe^HMHM

He a - rose a vie - tor from the dark domain, And He lives for - ev - er with His
I I

324

P. P. B.

Hallelujah! What a Saviour!
COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO.

USED BY PERMISSION. P. P. Buss.

l."Man of Sor-rows," what a name For the Son God who came
2. Bear-ing shame and scofi-ing rude,

3. Guilt - y, vile and help-less we;
4. Lift - ed up was He to die,

In my place con-demned He stood,

Spot -less Lamb of Ged was He;
'It is fin-ished," was His cry;

5. When He comes, our glo-rious King, All His ran - somed home to bring,

Ru - ined sin - ners to re - claim! Hal - le - lu - jah! what a Sav - iour!

Sealed my par - don with His blood; Hal - le - lu - jahl what a Saviour!
"Full a - tone-ment!" can it be? Hal - le - lu - jah! what a Sav - iour!

Now in heav'n ex - alt - ed high, Hal - le - lu - jah! what a Sav - iour!

Then a - new this song we'll sing, Hal - le - lu - jahl what a Sav - iour!

#l—; *-.- -g- js r-



325. More Like My Savior.

E. A. Hoffman.
-h—h-

Thoeo Harris.

r h em"TTTs-^$ w
im-

with

and

for-

1. More like my Sav-ior I long to

2. More like my Sav-ior I crave to

3. More like my Sav-ior I pray to

4. More like my Sav-ior I yearn to

h v IS I

s It
£

be, Fre'*er from sin and

be, Warm-er with love and

be, Selfc- sac - ri - fie - ing

be, From all my self-love

h

?3E
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y-Y
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my soul would wear. More of his

in thought and deed, Serv - ing with

all pain and loss, Read - y to

I would pos-sess, Walk-ing in

pur - i - ty; More of his like-ness

sym - pa - thy, Gen - er - ous, no - ble

good as He, Read - y to suf - fer

ev - jr free; His ho - ly tern -per

jj, pm
Chorus.

m^Hm&t^mmm
beau - ti - ful spir - it share.

care - ful - ness those in need. More like Je - sus I would be, Freed from all im

bear the most heav - y cross.

truth and in right-eous-ness.

efct=e-
6-ff-yjqgb^zEfi r

# &DFT i *=+^mi^sm 3esf=* i—i
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V w\l
pur - i - ty, Cloth'd like him in ho - li-ness, Liv - ing but to help and bless.

-JSi^SH$=fc
Copyright, 1908 by Thoro Harris.

P^ *—



326 All Hail the Power of Jesus' Name!
E. Perbonet. DIADEM.

±j -iT-T+i 4-^^£iM=W.iin&JC?
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1. All hail the power of Je - sus' name, Let an - gels prostrate fall,

2. Ye chos - en seed of Is - rael's race, Ye ran-somed from the fall,

3. Let ev - 'ry kin - dred, ev - 'ry tribe On this ter - res - trial ball,

4. that with yon - der sa - cred throng We at His feet may fall,

£ ^mn
i

I

s
I

s
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mb5
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Let an - gels pros - trate fall, Bring forth the roy - al di - a - dem,

Ye ransomed from the fall, Hail Him who saves yon by His grace,

On this ter - res - trial ball, To Him all maj • es - ty as - cribe,

We at His feet may fall! We'll join the er - er - last - ing ocwg,

^
I imft F

And crown Him, crown Him,

± rr* \ L-nz 3E$ 1
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And crown Him , crown Him , crown Him , crown Him ,And crown Him Lord of

And crown '. Him, crown Him,

i
i i
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And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, crown

crown Him, crown Him,

i
aU;

crown

f r
crown Him, And crown Him

Him,

Lord of all!
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Him.
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And crown Him Lord of «ill



327 God's Promises are Sure.
"They are sure—they are sure if yon will only believe."—Last words of Gen. Wm. Booth.

C. B. W. C. B. WlDMEYEK.

!£§=« *=* £=£s ^
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1. Broad-er than the o - cean wide, Strong-er than its high -est tide,

2. Firm-er than the mount-ain high, High- er than the dis-tantsky,

3. When this world is wrapped in flame, And the Judge his own shall name,

4. While e - ter - nal years roll on, Thro' the "a - ges yet to come,"

iEE^^^y $=£^irr. v v r

t^m £=* rt£=£
3^: s±=£ &?

Deep - er than its measuring rod, Are the prom - is - es of God.

Tho' this earth should pass a - way, Yet God's prom - is - es will stay.

When the Judg-ment day is past, Yet the prom - is - es still last.

Still God's prom- is - es are true, And we'll find them ev - er new.
«_•—».M b b b— -s> .»

Z=l3=fcE=fc
V V V

s>—v-r
Choeus.

p—r
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They are sure if you on - Iy be - lieve, They are

They are sure if you on - ly be - lieve, on - Iy be-lieve.

P Ui/ 3
i 1/ V V .

sure if you on-ly be-lieve, They are sure.

They are sure if yon on - ly be - lieve, on - ly b«-lieve, They are sure

m Egg g=g=g=S=g: l^lm^ JL.JLJLT- ft—K-
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if you on-ly be-lieve, God's prom-is - es are sure.
on-ly be-lieve, on-ly be-Iier*.

±t=1fc±l k-k-k-
f^t-

Copyright, 1913. by R. H. Meredith.



328 A Sinner Redeemed.
James Rows.

jEgFEEg m
Thobo Harms.
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1. Close-ly I fol-low my Lord day by day, Since I have en-tered the
2. Once I was way-ward,vain pleasure I sought, Sel-dora of Je - sus the
3. Oft from the tempter in vain would I fly, For I was help-less, no
4. Rap-ture un-bound-ed is mine ev - 'ry day, Christ is my sunshine, my

4=b4=SifHg=g|msmmmm^^fefct
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hear-en - ly way; Spot-less my rec - ord re - main - eth a-bove, For
Sav-ior I tho't; Since he has saved me I care not to rove, For
pow - er had l; For my sal-va - tion One came from a-bove, And
hope and my stay; Thus, till he calls me, my faith I must prove, For

^N±JJE fcj=£-e--rf£^s|
M «_i m ,~ 9
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Chorus.
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I am a sin-ner re-deemed by love.

I am a ein-ner re-deemed by love. Saved by the fa-vor Of Chriit the

now I'm a sin-ner re-deemed by love.

I am a sin-ner re-deemed by love.

§^ I
£=fg=g= *=s±s=1=1
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1 P 1

-ior.Washed and renewed by One a - bove; This is the sto - ry 111

m
¥

in realms of glo-ry: I'm on - ly a sin - ner re-deemed by love.

+—£. fa» f m faw £.mm £=*
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Copyright, 1908, by Thoro Harria.



I Seek Thy Face.
Wm. T. Pettengill.

*=£ m
sus, at thy feet I fall, And un - to thee for mer-cy call;

2. My life so dark and sad has been, My heart with e - vil so un - clean;

3. I seek thy face, its light di - vine With - in my soul, may it shine!

:^^p££^=

£§

Re - pent-ant at thy cross I kneel; Thy peace with-in I long to feel

Je - sus, hear my plead-ing cry, As to thy ref-uge now I fly.

The sad-ness, guilt,and gloom dis-pell;Save thou my soul from death and hell.

^=» i&*= t
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Heart-bro-ken by my load of sin, Wilt thou, Christ, not take me in?

heed my pray'r,— turn not a-way; Give me thy pard'ning kiss to - day.

Transform my life, its pattern be; That I may ev - er dwell with thee.
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Response, mf
v u

-UM-
£££^

Come un-to me, for thee I call; Come un-to me, I'll pardon all;

for thee I call; I'll pardon all;1UJ LUttti 1

-*-.'

Thy soul from all its sin I'll free, Come un-to me, come unto me

gaB L L=t-L-L-Li £
—

I
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Copyright, 1907, by The Metropolitan Church Association,
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T. H.

Living in the Spirit.

COPYRIGHT, 1S1S. BY THORO HARRIS. Thoro Harris.

m^m^^m^ 5=t m
1. Liv-ing in the Spir - ft Ev-'ry pass-ing day, Do - ing what He bids me
2. Liv-ing in the Spir - it, Grate-ful-ly I sing Joy-ful al - le- lu- ias

3. Liv-ing in the Spir - it, For my change I yearn, Watching ev-'ry mo-ment

mttxfPit^ 'V -$- z^r.-E=^=

U^MM^^̂ ^^
All a - long my way; I in Him a - bid - ing, He a - bides in me,

To mySav-ior King; Fer-vent-ly a -dor -ing Him who for me died,

For the Lord's re - turn, Who, in clouds de-scend-ing, Will the heav'ns divide;

A if- &•
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Chorus.

of the hope of Im-mor-tal - i - tv. Liv
1/

ingEar -nest of the hope of im-mor-tal - i - ty

All my hope is cen-tered In the Cru- ci - fied.

Hail the Bridegroom's com-ing For His wait-ing bride 1 Liv-ing in the Spir-it,

mi^mim^mm
% 9 r —»

—

0-T^F^f^

H

in the Spir - - it,

I^ am liv - ing in the Spir - it all

J73 . - * f- ~P *- * .

what
di - vine: What Joy and peace are

0.

£ £ f—
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V t=*c
E£Efe
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joy is mine! Glo

nine, what joy and peace are mine! praise Him! Glo - ry

—L»-g-j-J-^-H

£
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1 praise

3E*

ry, al - le-

to God on high,



Living in the Spirit.

I m 31

ia! Sealed.

.

P JT ^*
Sealed., with God's own sign

glo-ry, al - le-lu-ia! I am sealed, yes, sealed with God's own sign for- ev-er-more.

£=5
tt=*=*±

1—
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Heaven in My Soul.
COPYRIGHT. 1915, BY THORO HARRIS.

f*
33!

T. H.

£=£ £=£ g^ES
*:

Thoro Harris.
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M

iSf-M-j j
—s—

a

1. What tho the storm a - round me rage And waves of sor-row roll?

2. If those I "love false-heart *ed prove, I'm not of hope be - reft;

3. God's Spir - it guides my wan-d'ring feet, He's with me all the time;

4. 'Tis thus I live in Par - a - dise Be - fore I reach the goal;

s=
v-

tt=t=fi
v—k- :£=^~p
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In prayer and praise I still en-gage-There's heav'n with-in my soul.

I still con - fide in Fa-ther's love, To me one Friend is left!

I bow be -fore the mer-cy-seat, And deep -est peace is mine.

The love of Je-sus here sup -plies A heav'n with - in my soul.

L=S=£
i
£=£=£zz:^=^=£

--v- £
Choeus.

£_K_fs_£^

~-
5

I

Sweet peace is mine by night, by day; A joy that none can take a-way;

« £=£=£=£=£=£ £=Rr-^~£=F£=£:

:£=£
N

i=fc a&=ft s e£ See*
And so my rapt-ured heart can say, There's heav'n with-in »j soul.

*—

r

^ -^—I?—p

—

^



332 His Dying Love.
C. M. S. C. M. Sramans.

^SB^J 3^^ *:

1=1 *f
±

1. My life was dark-ened once by sin,

2. There is no place I love so well

3. hap - py dayl bliss-ful hour!

4. sin - ful one, do not de • lay,

^m

I would not let the Sav-ior in;

As by my Mas-ter's side to dwell;

When Je-sus by his match-less pow*r

But seek his joy and peace to - day:

£ pp$=& t:

V V V 'I r-tr^r tc

£-4- _| El_|» h
=t

-*-£-f—f—fc=£S^S iS s± 3

But now I can - not from him part— His dy - ing love has won my heart.

He bids my doubts and fears de-part, Since dy - ing love has won my heart.

Broke Sa-tan's spell and mag-ic art, And dy - ing love thus won my heart.

He will just now to you im - part His dy - ing love that won my heart.

t=t
V=V- *=£ wm

Refrain.

EB 3
1 t P- P~*- -*- -P-' * i

His dy-ing love has won my heart;

His dy - ing love

w*-r

has won my heart;

h h h^ h h i

B^E?3E=E S-4

^^^ £
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2^
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And now I can - not from him part—His dy-ing love has won my heart.

Now I cannot from him part

—

+- P- h

i -£- *1-
P
M-* SIE
v v u Mr-frEE £=£ tz=tz= B!

Copyright. 1905, by Chas. H, Woodman,
T*



333 Lead Me, Savior.

F. M. D.
With expression.

Frank M. Davis.

sE**fei ^^*^ ccppr .

qp^ ff^
1. Sav~ior,lead me, lest I stray, Gen - tly lead me all the way;

2. Thou the refnge of my soul, When life's stormy billows roll,

3. Sav - ior,lead me.then at last, When the storm of life is past,

1. Sav -- ior, lead me, lest I stray, Gen • tly lead me all the way;

-kS> # i==f££=£=£s=£fejjy-fr-j; W*i££ t» iE m=£

I am safe when by Thy side, I would in Thy love a-bide.

I am safe when Thou art nigh, All my hopes on Thee re-ly.

To the land of endless day, Where all tears are wiped away.

I am safe when by Thy side, I would in Thy love a-bid»,

s§ -f f £&
j»>ji j» ^

H*-k-k4 =g==J=
£££
w

Chords.

S £=£ £3J lz=S=L^_ £-pr-p-

s
Lead me, lead me, Sav - ior, lead me, lest I stray,

lest I stray;

§
2 -*- A •#-
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Gentlydown the stream of time, Lead me, Sav-ior, all the way.

stream of time, all the way.

tt)2=5=frrt=t=ic e
From "Carols of Joy," by per. of John J. Hood.
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A. Alexander.

Blest Redeemer.
Copyright, 1916, by L. V. Roberta. Lenna At. Roberts.

i
-fort I£H=i S =F ^*=^
1. O blest Re-deem-er, Je - bus our King, Je - sus our Sav - ior,

2. O hal - le - lu-jah! praise His dear name! Think how He saved us
3. How can we tell the joy of our heart, Tell of the peace our
4. sin - ner, now our mes-sage o - bey, From this Re-deem - er

^t^yy^ c U h r 1 l* rg=r^ £'w r=s—

ffj J:JU 1 J: J J J l j p-j

3a*

Thy praise we sing; Thou who did'st suf - fer on Cal - v'ry's tree,

from guilt and shame, How He re - deemed from sor - row and Btrife,

Christ doth im-part, Tell how His grace doth ful - ly con - trol,

turn not a-way ; If you re - pent He'll free - ly for - give,

^_J -L^g g ; g f-
)•>- —w—*

—
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p I E 5 f
^4 i=t » 3

Refrain.

^^^8=^=^3
t* -- -1

Dy - ing for sin - ners, dy - ing for me

!

Je - sus, the Way, the Truth and the Life. Pow'r and do - min-ion
How He each hour a - bides in the soul?

If you but trust Him, your soul shall live.

f
2 r<m m-i-m—r f -iwm g i

r l-mt m—m ; g—i
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If
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ev - er be Thine, Throned in Thy ma-jes-ty, Sav - ior di-vine; Let all cre-
iff ta -ps

—
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m L i f^gEg-* l ^ E 5 ^=zL^^=-^^- 1 ,1 J. J

a-tion her Mak-er ex - tol, Praising Je-ho-vah while a-ges shall roll.

' 7—g—g"^gTtr1^ £££££ ^±qT
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335 Thou Thinkest, Lord, of Me.
E. D. Mund. E. S. Lorenz.

*0- 9 * -0-m -0- # -#

a -Pv^*-
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A - mid the tri - als which I meet, A - mid the thorns that pierce my feet,

The cares of life come thronging fast, Up - on my soul their shadow cast

;

Let shadows come, let shadows go, Let life be bright oi dark with woe,

N N I I N fN

gfj&
*=*=*=£ *=*==£
V—kt-

V- -I
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I
a=±^ £3=f* mfcrfc:*

-3t$* -0—«-* -+-±
One thought re - mains su - premely sweet, Thou thinkest, Lord, of

Their gloom re - minds my heart at last, Thou thinkest, Lord, of

I am con - tent, for this I know, Thou thinkest, Lord, of

me!

me!

m i~cJ k w
S. 1 1

ir—t

Cborus.

Thou thinkest, Lord, of me, (of me,)Thou thinkest, Lord, of me, (of me,)

m i=t= i i i Wc
:U=t=

1 1- 1 h

A (- =« =K=P mIE
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What need I fear since thou art near, And think - est, Lord, of me.

^. • 4. -J-J -#--#--#-» --j . ; ^imm IV- :t:
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Copyright, by E. S. Lorenz. Used by permission.
T



336 We're Marching to Zion.
COPYRIGHT PROPERTY OF MARY RUNYON LOWRY. USED BY PER.

Isaac Watts. Robert Lowry.m»4 ^ i^=S £f^-r--*
— n-tsr

love the Lord, And let our joys be known, Join
fuse to sing Who nev - er knew our God; But
Zi - on yields A thous - and sa - cred sweets, Be-
songs a- bound, And ev - 'ry tear be dry; We're

-P-^-f- +-

1. Come, we that

2. Let those re

3. The hill of

4. Then let our

is* -i» 9
i

i~ *=i|
=E

?-
4- a*ej £ £ £* r

in a song with sweet ac-cord, Join in a song with sweet ac - cord,

chil - dren of the heav-'nly King, But chil-dren of theheav-'nly King,

fore we reach the heav-'nly fields, Be -fore we reach the heav - 'nly fields,

inarching thro' Im-man - uel's ground,We're marching thro' Im - man-uel's ground,

m §m
ir-r

3^* $*

i

And thus sur - round the throne, And thus sur-round

May speak their joys a - broad, May speak their joys

Or walk the gold - en streets, Or walk the gold -

To fair - er worlds on high, To fair - er worlds
And thus sur-round the throne, And thus sur • round the

the throne.

a - broad.

en streets.

on high.
throne.

i^=F* m i
y Chorus

fa= fffefe&=* e~

We're march - ing to Zi - on, Beau - ti-ful, beau- ti -ful Zi

We're marching on to Zi - on,

on; We're

march-ing up-wards to Zi - on, The beau-ti-ful cit-y
Zi - on, Zi - on,

+- f- *- * • -*- -p- -r + £z

of God.
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Charles Wesley.

Arise, My Soul, Arise.
Arr. by Gabriel.

1, A- rise, my son]- a-rise. Shake off thy guilt-y fears; The bleeding Sac- ri-iice In thy be-half appears;

2. He ev - er lives a-bove, For me to in -ter-cede; His all - re-deem-ing love His pre-cions blood to plead;

Before the throne my Surety stands.My name is written on His hands.My name is writ • ten da His lands.
His blood atoned for all our race, And sprinklesnow the throne ofgrace,And sprinkles now the throne* of grace.

JSJf.J^f.fW

Cho.—His Spirit answers to the blood, AT)d tells me lam born of God, And tells me I

3 Five bleeding wounds He bears, 4 The Father hears Him pray,

Received on Calvary; His dear Anointed One;

They pour effectual prayers, He cannot turn away
They strongly plead for me; The presence of His Son:

His Spirit answers to the blood,

And tells me I am born of God,

And tells me I am bom of God.

"Forgive him, forgive," they cry,

"Nor let the ransomed sinner die,"

"Nor let the ransomed sinner die."

338 Jewels^

Rev. W. 0. Cashing.
Moderato.

am born of God.

5 To God I'm reconciled;

His pardoning voice I hear;

He owns me for His child;

I can no longer fean

With confidence I now draw nigh,

And ' 'Father, Abba, Father,7 ' cry.

AndTather, Abba,Father,"'erjf;

Geo. F. Boot.

m^mW^fi
I1. When He com-eth, when He com-eth To make up His jew-els, All His jew-els,

2. He will gath - er, He will gath - er The gems for His kingdom, All the pure ones,

3. Lit - tie chil-dren, lit - tie children Who love their Re-deemer, Are the jew-els,

^fc^rf $-% r i

«gg=g=Mt-f*-E^M^=g=
l i i-r r &^ I 5 5 B—i

—

CHORUS

i j- j-M=^=£ijm n444^£^
pre
all

pre

-cious jew - els, His loved and His own,
the bright ones, His loved and His own. Like the stars of the morn-ing, His
cious jew - els, His loved and His own.

J "J -0- &

crown a - dorn-ing, They shall shine in their beau-ty, Bright gems for His crown.



339 I Will Hide Away Behind the Cross.

Rev. S. L. P. Copyright, 1917, by Thoro ITarris Rev. S. L. Flowers.

ifei mt h h h r1=%$=!
1. As I'm walk - ing day by day

2. When the way seems hard and long,

3. Then when ev - 'ry - thing goes well,

4. When life 'sfleet-ing day is done,

J: £ 4 * % t
In the straight and nar-row way,

In my heart there is no song,

I with joy the sto - ry tell;

And my race on earth is run,

e=s=£fe£ f—ftESiiSt
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I need to hide be - hind

I need to hide be - hind

I need to hide be - hind

I'll need to hide be - hind

3^£
the cross; And His pre-cious will o-

the cross; Trust-ing tho' I can -not

the cross; And low down at Je - sus'

the cross; As

H S=f-£Hi:

I cross death's chill-ing

&£==^=t=r£^Ei i< u—k—4 v-v—v-v
j h > h J- J^_Ju=t £=* £̂*=*

bey, Trust-ing him [to keep each day, I will hide

see What the fut - ure holds for me, I will hide

feet, Hid in him, blest re - treat! I will hide

wave, I will trust His pow'r to save, And will hide
*- * JfL

5
* i *- *-

a - way be-

a - way be-

a-way be-

a-way be-
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ut"Chorus.
*-J* £=£
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hind the cross. I will hide me, I will hide me,
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I will^9==*

n h h Ju- *=£

hide a -way be-hind the cross; And when Sa-tan tries me hard, I will

a 4- # *- f-



I Will Hide Away Behind the Cross*
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cross.lean up - on the Lord,
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I will hide a -way be -hind theAAA M is

340 What Jesus is to You.
Lizzie De Akmond. Copyright, 1917, by Thoro Harris C. B. WIDMEYER.
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1. We owe our fel-low mor - tals a debt we ne'er can pay, A love that

2. What tho' your toil seems thankless, if God approve! 'tis well, In hap - py
3. Some life may be the bet - ter be-cause you live on earth, Some soul thro'

m , m m ...**—it #_•_m 0-

{j
• t 4 : -t +

stoops to serv - ice for those we meet each day; Leave not the joy of giv-

self - sur-ren - der his end-less good-ness tell; You're working with the Mas-

your small ef - forts re - ceive a heav'nly birth; Pass on love's good with glad-

^f^n £-— —p • 9—*-* =£E£^
\ El \ V—V fv V I > V P

±=*r-
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ing un-to the faith -ful few, Jnst

ter, he'll sure-ly help you thro', Just

ness, the best that's in you do, Just

try to be to oth - ers what

try to be to oth - ers what

try to be to oth - ers what
1 is

3e£e£e£=£t £=£ *:
v p y p=p=g tf=
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D.S.— try to be to oth

Fine. Chords.
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ers what
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Je • bus is to you. What Je - sua is to you, for those a-round you do;

t=S±^^=rt^r
r

«Ae - sus is to you.
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O. B. W.
Duet. Slowly.

Too Late.
O. B. WlDMYEB.

m =*
fi=± zj=±

1. Some one will knock at the beau - ti - ful gate, Some one will

2. Some one will stand at the great jndg-ment throne, All of their

3. Sad it will be atand-ing there nn - pre- pared, Mer - cy is

gS=jm J—£. JL-J\ ^ JJ-J.-.J J. -J

8Efe£
t
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call but a- las! it's too late; Some one will pray but re

-

deeds which they tho't were un-known; I - die words, e - vil tho'ts,

past now His wrath must be shared ; Then it will be as the

r j-jvJ / •/ i:J J' J J j jir- s

I -s—

rit. Chorus.
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ceive the sad fate, Too late, too late, I'm too late

all will be shown, On that great day of all days
Sav- iour declared, " De- part, ye curs -ed from Me

f i_aA i j ^ $ 7 $
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Sad, sad,
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sad will it be, Oh ! my broth-er, will it be thee ? Hasten, come
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quickly be- i
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ore it's too late, To
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en - ter the beau- ti - ful gate.
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Copyright, 1908, by C. B. Widmyer.



342 The Cleansing Wave-
Mrs. Phoebe Palmer.
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Mrs. J. F. Kkapp,
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1. Oh! now I see the crim -son wave, The fount-ain deep and wide;

2. I see the new ere - a - tion rise, I hear the speak - ing blood;

3. I rise to walk in heav'n's own light, A - bove the world and sin,

4. A - maz- ing grace! 'tis heav'n be - low, To feel the blood ap- plied,

EBg I k—p—t—
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Je - sus, my Lord, might - y to save, Points to His wound - ed side.

It speaks!-pol-lut - ed na - ture dies! Sinks 'neath the cleans- ing flood.

With heart made pure, and gar-ments white, And Christ en-thron'd with - in.

And Je - sus, on - ly Je - sus know, My Je - sas cru - ci - fied.

< h h h 1 \x
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Chords.

>—>- -jsu.
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The cleans-ing stream, I see, I see! I plunge, and oh, it cleans-eth me!

t-rf—f&e5eS=?=£ £=£=£
v v r

^ # ^ v
Oh! praise the Lord, it cleanseth me, It cleanseth me, yes, cleanse th me!
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By permission.



343 "Till He Come.

C. B. WlDMTEB, C. B. WlDMTER.

t* : i *\£$A 4$=*

1. We will preach the four-fold Gos-pel, of our heav'n-as-cend-ed Lord, Her- aid

2. Preach tne Gos-pel of repentance, which un - cov - ers ev - 'ry sin, Points to

3. We will preach e - rad - i - ca-tion, for the car - nal man of sin, And the

4. Tell of Christ, the Great Phy-si-cian, who can heal the same to-day, All our

5. I am home-sick now for heav-en, and the time is draw-ing near When the

1S^=^=£=SeS=£e
tr-tr V ¥ fr . U -U U U->

r* r* r* i e > £=*
fc=5:

it to ev - 'ry na-tion, all u - nite with one ac-cord; Tell of Christ, our

Cal - v'ry's o - pen fount-ain, where they all can en - ter in, Finding par - don
Pen-te- cost-al fire, burn-ing up all dross within; And the pre-cious
sick-ness and dis - eas - es, if we will but call and pray; He who healed the

Lord shall come from heaven, to His cho- sen ones appear; Caught up then in

i—v—k—l_v-^-^g ^^ g
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% *=*=*
ris - en Sav-ior, who a - toned for ev - 'ry one, Bless-ed Sane - ti - fi - er,

for transgressions, hav-ing faith in God's own Son, We will preach it, live it,

blood of Je - bus, that will sane - ti - fy each one, Have the Com-fort-er a-

blind and lep - er, and gave speech un - to the dumb, He is just the same to-

clouds of glo - ry, that no pow - er can suc-cumb, I'll keep watching, wait-ing,
S7\
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Chorus.
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-er, and our Keep-er, "till He come."
it, and ex - alt it "till He come."
ing, and keep look-ing "till He come." He is com - ing back a-

so we will preach it "till He come."
ing al-ways for Him "till He come." coming, coming, coming

« g: . ft » __h >#',ftft»ftftft

Copyright, 191 1,



"Till He Come." Conceded.

£-&—
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gain, He
gain, back a-gain,

IS e=t

is com
coming, coming

'k U I

ing back to reign,

coming back to reign.
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When He left them on Mount 01 - i - vet, 'twas said, He'd come a - gain,

—* m—«_mm SEEfefeEf
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'till He come."
We'll keep watch-ing, wait -ing, look-ing, "till He come.'
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344 Trusting and Waiting.
J. W. Ellison. C. B. Widmtek.
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gra - cious Sav - ior, Thou
Since Thou hast borne sin's heav
To hear Thy voice, to see

What wait I for most bless

I

hast giv'n My trem - bling soul to know
y load My guilt - y fears

Thy face, And grieve Thy heart

ed Lord, Ex - cept Thy face

£^£

are oer;

no more;

to see;

5=1— '
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r

in
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That trust - ing in Thy pre - cious blood, I'm washed as white
Made Thine by vir - tue of Thy blood, I'm sealed for - ev
But drink the full - ness of Thy grace, Thy love for - ev •

If such the ear - nest Thou hast giv'n, What must Thy pres

*—*—* g .r

as snow.

er - more,

er - more,

ence be?
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345
. Alone With God.

Ella Moobe. Thobo Habbis.

A - lone

A - lone

A - lone

A - lone

A - lone

vr
with God ! 'tis there I meet My Fa-ther in com - mun-ion sweet;

with God I no oth-er friend Could in my grief such so -lace send,

withGod!Geth-sem-a - ne— His suff'ring there a -tones for me;

with God! no tongue can tell What to my soul He doth re - veal;

with God Ire - proachl bear That I may too, His glo-ry share;

ma
v-M -m-
w »-

&-
J* 4mmEE t=H:
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Blest fel- low-ship! why to me Should God Him-self speak aud - i -

Or in af - flic - tion's lone-ly hour, So sweet-ly give sus - tain - ing

I feel the surg - ing of His blood, As out he pours His soul to

Of ho - ly fel - low - ship and love, Wait-ing my soul in heav'n a -

Thus would my soul for - ev - er be, In fel- low- ship, dear Lord, with

- . n . . .
4-r© fi-

-za-

m :t:

bly?

pow'r.

God.

bove.

Thee.
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Refrain.
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A - lone with God ! thought sub- lime ! What heights of joy the soul may climb,
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With Him trans - fig-ured—let me be

-fS-

A - lone, dear Lord,with Thee.
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346 Jesus Loves Even Me,
P. P. Buss.

p «f M m m m m m m—

God ia love."—1 John 4: 8.

^ i , ^ ^ ^ £=£
P. P. BLIS9.
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1. I am so glad that our Father in heav'n Tells ol His love in the Book He has giv'n,

2. Tho' I for-get Him and wan-der a-way, Still He doth love me wher-ev-er I stray;

3. Oh, if there's on-ly one song I can sing, When in His beau-ty I see the great King,

mg U H I* g U 1 Ui^
^=i*=^=ptjq
k u i» r

:t=fc?
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Won-der-ful things in the Bi - ble I see; This is the dear-est, that Je
Back to His dear loving arms would I flee, When I re-mem-ber that Je-

This shall my song in e - ter - ni - ty be: "Oh, what a won-der that Je

r» f» h f*

sus loves me.
sus loves me.
sus loves me.

I am so glad that Jesus loves me, Je-sus loves me, Jesus loves me:
! I am so glad that Jesus loves me, Je-sus loves e - -

* -m- r» r>
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347 Jesus Loves Me.
(The favorite Hymn of China.) Wm. B. Bradbury.

&E£n î % * t m ^$=2M
1. Je - sus loves me! this I know, For the Bi - ble tells me so; Lit - tie

2. Je - sus loves me! He who died, Heav-en's gates to o-penwide;He will

3. Je - sus loves me! loves me still, Tho' I'm ver - y weak and ill; From His

fer^mm fefeEt
f^r?

Chorus.

ones to Him be-long, They are weak but He is strong.

wash a - way my sin, Let His lit - tie child come in. Yes, Je-sus loves aw,
shin-ing throne on high, Comes to watch me where I lie.

*SE*hN^^=B=g^ g " *^-~ * > ' ^^ £ ' "

Yes, Je - sus loves me, Yes, Je - sus loves me, The Bi - ble tells me so.



348 Still, Still With Thee.
Harriett Beecher Stowe. Windsor, lis. 10s. Felix Mendelssohn.

^ife^ t:

1. Still, still with

2. A - lone with

3. As in the

4. When sinks the

5. So shall it

Thee,
Thee,
dawn
soul,

be

P 3=3

isH74mn &-. "-
4=

when pur-ple morning break-eth, When the bird

mid the mys-tic shad-ows, The sol - emn
o'er the waveless - cean, The im - ago

• dued by toil, to slum - ber, Its clos - ing

last, in that bright morning When the

a
ing,

sub

at soul

g—

b

r_

wak - eth and the shad-ows flee;

hush of nat - ure new - ly born;

of the morn-ing star doth rest,

eye looks up to Thee in prayer;

wak - eth and life's shad.ows flee;

*•),
Fair-er than morn-ing, love - li - er than
A-lone with Thee in breath-less ad - 0-

So in this stillness, Thou be-hold-est

Sweet the repose beneath Thy wings o'er-

0, in that hour, more fair than day-light

mm-¥ r=r*
=t

i£

day - light, Dawns the sweet con - scious-ness, I

ra - tion. In the calm dew and fresh - ness

on - ly Thine im - age in the wa - ters

shad - ing, But sweet - er still to wake and
dawn -ing, Shall rise the glo - rious thought, 1

_ .«. b«. -#-

am
of

of

find

am

with Thee,

tne morn,
my breast.

Thee there,

with Theel

fc
£ X EEH £=K 5^=6 m

349
John Newton.

Amazing Grace!
Warwick- C. M. Samuel Stanley.

1. A - maz-ing grace! how sweet the sound, That saved a

2. 'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, And grace my
3. Thro' ma - ny dan-gers, toils, and snares, I have al

4. The Lord has prom-ised good to me, His word my
5. The earth shall soon dis-solve like snow, The sun for

E

wretch like me I

fears re - lieved:

read - y come;
hope se - cure?;

bear to shine;

m p-i
:*=:j

! 1 f
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Amazing Grace?

m =t
p»»

p
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once was lost, but now am found; Was
pre - cious did that grace ap - pear, The

safe thus far, And
por - tion be As
here be - low, Will

grace that bro't me
will my shield and

God, who called me

blind, but now 1 see.

hour I first be-lieved!

grace will lead me home,

long as life en-dures.

be for-ev - er mine.

rn^TmJ
f^P=F 5

350 My Faith Looks Up to Thee.
Eat Palmer. Olivet. 6,4. Lowell Masok.

t=f£ *: E^£
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1. My faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Cal - va - ry,

2. May Thy rich grace im - part Strength to my faint - ing heart,

3. While life's dark maze I tread, And griefs a - round me spread,

4. When ends life's tran-sient dream, When death's cold, sul - len stream
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r* * .
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I
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Sav - ior di - vine: Now hear me while I pray, Take all my
My zeal in - spire; As Thou hast died for me, may my
Be Thou my guide; Bid dark-ness turn to day. Wipe eor- row's

Shall o'er me roll; Blest Sav - ior, then, in love, Fear and dis-

m Mg i f if i f IeJ £=£=£=
I V V £=d

^^m -&-J1 £5 £ 33±^=3 r
guilt a - way, let me from this day Be whol - ly Thine,

love to Thee Pure, warm, and change-less be, — A liv - ing fire,

tears a - way, Nor let me ev - er stray From Thee a - aide.

trust re -move; bear me safe a-bove,—A ran - somed soul.
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MAN-A SINNER.

351 Living Water.
John 7: 37-39. John 4. Rev. 22, 17. Isa. 55.

jH^t4
F. S. Betwaoer.

P£ E3BE =^^|
1. "If an - y thirst, come un -to me," The bless-ed Sav - ior cried,

2. Stoop down and drink, thou wea-ry one, And nev - er thirst a - gain;

3. The Spir - it and the bride say, "Come,"Let him who hears say, "Come."

4. Ho, ev - 'ry one that thirst-eth, come, With hearts for God that long;

±huIlZ i,—r

—

FEEEE
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liv - ing wa - ter from with -in Shall flow in riv - era wide."

liv - ing wa - ter Je - sus gives With - in you shall re - main

that is thirst - y, let him come, And who -so will may come;

des - ert as the rose shall bloom, The hills break forth in song;

P=
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I

l=W
Thus spake he

A well of

For sin and

Your soul in

s

of the Ho - ly Ghost, Who iell on Pen - te - cost,

wa - ter spring-ing up In - to e - ter - nal life;

sor - row, grief or pain There's heal-ing in the fount;

fat - ness shall de - light With new-found peace and joy,
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Bap - tized and filled each wait -ing soul, Gave pow'r to win the lost.

A fount-ain pure that nev - er fails To cheer midst toil and strife.

The liv - ing wa - ter free - ly take, Your soul on wings shall mount.

The Ho - ly Ghost shall dwell with-in, And praise your tongues employ.
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Chorus,
Living* Water.

THE GOSPEL PROVISION

fcfe £ H=£=£ £—*m t=£=* m^mVuT
Liv - ing wa-ter for

fes

yes, wa - ter for all,

jr. -j

Liv - ing wa - ter for

yes,

S=fe
$=££=£ p^
^£i

e
all,

wa - ter for alL
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Come, ye thirst - y and wea - ry and faint, the
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£=£
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fount - ain is flow -ing for you;.

A» ^ A
now flow - ing for you:

IN IS
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Hear the Sav - ior's sweet

Say - ior is

£Efe£e±
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call, Hear the Sav - ior's sweet call,

call - ing for yon, Sav - ior is call - ing for yon,

P c c".p;ir r
' ,p-p^b t

fe=t=t fc-jt Uufel

IPSEB^3 j~j I J -U-s-^ FFtt
Come without mon-ey and come without price Where the liv-ing wa-tere flow.
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352 I'm Happy With Jesus Alone.

C. P. J. C. P. JONES. OWNER. Chas. P. Jones.

J-JJUk .TJjM-js ft is i n 1
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1. There's nothing so precious as Je-sus to me;
2. When sinful and doomed to a life of de-spair,

3. When nothing but death for my ransom could pay,

4. 'Twas Jesus who called me and showedme the way

5. Should father and mother forsake me be-low,

f> h fc> i* ft i*

F® j U.J J J.gT=ff4c J *^ i M^sEB^IeIi

Let earth with its treasuresbe gone;
No light on my pathway to shine,

And make me ac-cept-ed with God,
To peace upon earth and in heav'n;
My bed upon earth be a stone,

v-p-p
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£

I'm rich as canbewhenmy Sav-ior I see; I'm hap-py with Jesus a - lone.

'Twas Jesus who found me and made me an heir To mansions of glo-ry di - vine.

'Twas Je-sus who freely Himself made a prey And ransomed my soul with His blood.

'Tis Jesus who teaches me dai-ly to pray, And walk in the light He has giv'n.

I'll clinglio my Savior.He loves me, I know; I'm hap-py with Jesus a - lone.

r * f f
j), . ... ^J_I_Tf

xf^pft^g^

.S -Tho' poor and deserted,thank God,Icansay Vm hap-py with Je-sus a - lone.

Chorus.

i=i-
^D. S.
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I'm hap-py with Jesus a - lone, I'm hap-py with Je-sus a - lone;

a-lone, _ a-Ione;

Jesus Breaks Every Fetter.353

fas m& *c

CEO.-Je

1.

1

2. I

3. I

4. I

IT*
sus

am
will

will

will

breaks ev - 'ry /e< - ier, Je - sus breaks ev - ,ry

now on the al-[tar, I

ne'er doubt my Sav - ior, I

rest on His prom - ise, I

shout Hal - le - lu - jah! I

am now on the

will ne'er doubt my
will rest on His
will shout Hal - le-

4mmmsmmmmm



Jesus Breaks Every Fetter.

3=t g=SB 3Sf3^ ^-#4

/ef - fer, Jc - s«s breaks ev - ,ry fet - ter, And He sets me free.

al - tar, I am now on the al - tar Which was made for me.
Sav-ior, I will ne'er doubt my Sav - ior, For He cleans - es me.
{irom-ise, I will rest on His prom -ise Which is giv'n to me.
a - jah! I will shout Hal - le - lu - jahl For He sets me free.

w^^f^̂ ^m <2=g=e£
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354 Though Your Sins Be As Scarlet.
Fanny J. Crosby William H. Doanb.

Duet. Gently. r—

1

1
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^ ^s £
l."Tho' your sins be as scar-let, They shall be as white as snow; as snow;
2. Hear the voice that entreats you; re - turn ye un - to Godl to God!
3. He'll for-give your transgressions, And remember them no more; no more;
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£fe£3
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Tho'theybe red..

He is of great

"Look un - to me,
3

like crim-son, They shall be as wool;"
com - pas - sion, And of won - drous love;

ye peo - pie," Saith the Lord your God:

Tho' they be red,

Duet.
Quartet.

3E±=fc m i^333

&&

"Tho' your sins be as scar -let, Tho' your sins be aa scar -let,

Hear the voice that en - treats you, Hear the voice that en-treats you,

He'll for - give your trans-gres-sions, He'll for - give your trans-gres-sions,§£=K& e^ wP=£ e i LL—
1/

p:
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^

They shall be as white as snow, They shall be as white as snow."
re - turn ye un - to Godl re - turn ye un - to God!

And re - mem - bex' them no more, And re - mem - ber them no more.

leisa
Copyright, 18S7, by W. H. Doane. Used by p«r.



WE SHALL RISE.
Copyright, 1913, by L. L. Pickett.
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1. Soon our Lord will be com-ing with ten thousand an-gels strong,

2. We'll be changed in a mo-ment, in the twinkling of an eye,

3. 'Twill be glo - ry e - ter - nal, when we wake to sleep no more;

4. We will shout Al - le - lu - ia for the blood-bought vic-to- ry,
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In the
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res - ur-rec-tion morning we shall rise; We will all go to

res - ur-rec-tion morning we shall rise; We shall dwell in His

res - ur-rec-tion morning we shall rise; Er - 'ry trace of trans-

res - ur-rec-tion morning we shall rise; In the like - ness of

we shal nsf
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meet Him and to

pres-ence, nev - er

gress-ion, all our

Je - sus clad in

sing

nev
pain

im -

§5felM 1

the glad new song, In the

- er-more to die, In the

and sor-row o'er, In the

mor-tal - i - ty, In the
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res - ur-rec-tion morning
res - ur - rec-tion morning
res - ur - rec-tion morning
res - ur-rec-tion morning
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we shall rise. In the res-ur-rec-tion morning we

1
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shall rise, In the

we shall rise.

resurrection morning we shall rise; From the sea and under the ground,

we shall rise;
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WE SHALL RISE. Concluded.

^PPJ>f4iJX
J4

-*.

^I^-f

When we hear the trumpet sound, In the res - ur-rec-tion morning we shall rise.mU ^U l|a

GOD WILL PROVIDE.
CopTritit, 1913, br L. L. Pickett.

356
N.B.H.
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N. B. HEBRBLL.
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s
1. No mat- ter what your sta-tion in life, God will pro-vide for yon;...

2. Tho' burdens press as on-ward you go, God will pro-vide for you;. .

.

3. Take courage, friend, just pray and pre-vail, God will pro-vide for you;...

4. On to the goal! no mat-ter what test, God will pro-vide for you;...

5. Cast all your bur-dens now on the Lord, He will pro-vide for you;. .

.
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Trust-ing in Him thro' bat -tie and strife, God will

Walking with Him one thing you shall know, God will

Liv- ing by faith you nev- er can' fail, God will

Fighting all o'er, in heav-en you'll rest, God will

Trust in His grace and lean on Hie Word, God will

pro -vide

pro-vide
pro -vide

pro -vide

pro -vide

for you.

for you.

for you.

for you.

for you. .

.

Chorus.

m . a -aM* ^=
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for you;God will pro-vide for you, dear one, God will pro-vide

4=^ -N-4-

ggpE l^s^ ^ £

Thro' ev - 'ry test, lean on His breast; God will pro-vide for you
'r'rtr
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357 If Jesus Were Gomin* To-ni£ht.
T. H. COPYRIGHT. 1914. BY THORO HARRIS. Thoro Harris.
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1. In glo - ry transcending, With an - gels at-tend-ing, The King of the
2. Ere loud lam-en - ta-tion Sweep o - ver ere - a - tion, Be warned of your
3. The test of pos-ses-sion Is not mere pro-fes-sion, For ma-ny will

4. Full par - don is of-fered, Sal - va-tion is prof-fered, To all who will

m &
f

$>^^wm^^^m
a - ges will come from a-bove; The High and the Ho - ly, The Meek and the
dan - ger; how fear - ful the cost To fal - ter in blindness, Re- ject-ing God's
find they have la-bored in vain; They on - ly who, praying, Their Mas-tero-
trust Him-why Ion - ger de-lay? His gos - pel be-liev-ing, And mer- eyre-

:£ ^==pg=j=j=^j=j=fg=J=j

-p.-

Chorus.

Low-ly, Will come for His jew-els, the crown of His love,

kindness,And then to a-wake with the wretched and lost 1

bey-ing,Have lived for His glo - ry, shall glo - ry ob-tain.

ceiv-ing,Re - turn to the fold of the Shep-herd to-day.

If Je - sus were

t
f- T F

w
com-ing to - night, Would you be found ready for flight? Your lamp barn-

were coming to-night, to take your long flight?

fa: m^rr rr&=
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ing steady,your robes pure and white, If Je -sus were coming to -night?. .. Pre

ere dawneth the light?
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If Jesus Were Coming To-ni^ht.
——_ i Tit w
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pare for that day; for 'tis not far a-way,And He may be combg to-night! .

.

to-night!
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358 He Died of a Broken Heart.

T. H. Duet,

tf*F*=^ 4 1

COPYRIGHT. 1909. BY THORO HARRIS.
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Thoro Harris.
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1. Hear the ten - der sto-ry of Je-sus' love Who came to the earth for me;
2. So they nailed God's Son to the cross of wood,By anguish pierced thru and thru;

3. For our sin He suffered,the sin-less One; hear His sad cry, "I thirstl"

4. Hear the thief who with Him was cru-ci-fied, "In mer-cy re-mem-ber me
5. 'Mid the fear-ful scenes of that awful strife," 'Tis finished," I hear Him cry;

'

-s) &-* f^ H2 0—& * _ \J-

For He left the glo-ry of heav'na-bove,AndHedied on Cal - va - ry.

Yet He cried,"For-give their in-grat-i-tude , For they know not what they do. '

'

For the world He thirsted,God'sho-ly Son;'Twasforus He bore the curse.

When Thou comest."Quickly the Christ replied,"Thou in Par-a-dise shalt be."
And the Lord of glo-ry, the Prince of life,Breathed His last ex-pir-ing sigh.

=! r-ifesj: a^ £. (
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p Chorus.
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My Sav-ior died of a bro-ken heart;Lord Jesus,how could it be,

how could it be.
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That Thou come from heav'n Thy home, To die od the cross for me?
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359 Leaning on the Everlasting Arms.
E. A. HOFFMAN.
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A. J. Showalteb.
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1. What a fel - lowship, what a joy di - vine, Lean-ing on the ev - er-

2. Oh, how sweet to walk in this pil - grim way, Lean-ing on the ev - er»

3. What have I to dread, what have I to fear, Lean-ing on the ev - er-

£ -0—0-
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- ed-ness, what a peace is mine,

the path grows from day to day,

• ed peace with my Lord so near,

arms; What a bless

arms; Oh, how bright

arms; I have bless

f¥ •rr'- n
it

Refrain.

i^
s

Lean - ing on the ev - er - last mg arms. Lean - ing,

Lean-ing on Je - bus.
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Lean
Lean •

IDg,

on Je

Safe and

-9~m "
se-cure from all a - larms;
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Lean
Lean-ing

ing, lean - ing, Leaning on the ev-er- last-ing anna.

on Je-ens. lean-ing on Je-enB,
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360 Jesus! I Am Resting, Resting.
Sophia Pjgott.

Joilfully.

J. Moottain.

eE
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Je - sus, I am rest - ing, rest-ing In the joy of what Thou art:

Oh, how great Thy lov - mg-kind-ness, Vast-er, broad-er than the seal

Sim- ply trust-ing Thee, Lord Je-sus, I be - hold Thee as Thou art,

Ev - er lift Thy face up - on me, As I work and wait for Thee;

mm £
r c r r-

Cao.—Je • siis, I am rest-ing, rest-ing In the joy of what Thou art;

Fine.

f *~7
I am find - ing out the great - ness Of Thy lov - ing

Oh, how mar - vel - ous Thy good - ness, Lav-ished all on
And Thy love, 60 pure, so change -less, Sat - is - fies my
F?.P«t. - ina 'nosith Thu amilp T.nrH la . cno TT.arfh'c Harlr ahnHnxxro

m
Rest - ing 'neath Thy smile, Lord Je sus, Earth's dark shadows

heart.

me!
heart;

flee.

i *=£m £ zSl

/ am find - ing out the great - ness Of Thy- lov • ing heart.

mp 1 m
Thou hast bid me gaze up - on Thee, And Thy beau -ty fills my
Yes, I rest in Thee, Be - lov - ed, Know what wealth of grace is

Sat - is - fies its deep - est long - ings, Meets, sup-plies its ev - 'ry

Bright-ness of my Fa-ther's glo - ry, Sun -shine of my Fa-ther's

f
soul,

Thine,

need,

face,
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For, by Thy trans -form
Know Thy cer - tain - ty

Com - pass-eth me round
Keep me ev - er trust

ing

of

with

ing,

pow - er, Thou hast made me
prom - ise, And have made it

bless - ings: Thine is love in

rest - ing, Fill me 'with Thy

—&—
whole,

mine,
deed,

grace,

£d



361 Not Half Has Ever Been Told.
B. Atchinson. by permission. Otis F. Presbrey. Arr. by Thor* Harris.

* £=£IM=iS^S€f *
I have
I have
I have
I have

read
read
read

read

£SSe£e^^

of a beau-ti-ful cit - y, Far a -way in the

of bright mansions in Heav - en, Which the Sav - ior has
of white robes for the right - eous, Of bright crowns which the

of a Christ so for - giv - ing, That vile sin - ners may
"fl m _<S-i 0, .0
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king-dom of

gone to pre

glo - ri-fied

ask and re,
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God;
pare;

wear,
ceive

I have read how its walls are of ]as - per,

Where the saints who on earth have been faith - fad,

When our Fa - ther shall bid them "Come en - ter,

Peace and par-don from ev - 'ry trans - gres - eion,
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How its streets are all gold - en and
Rest for - ev - er with Christ o - ver

And my glo - ry e - ter - nal - ly

If when ask - ing they on - ly be
-W- H™- -0-* m ~0~ m

r^=rv
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broad, In the midst of the
there; There no sin ev - er

share; "How the right -eous are

lieve. I have read how He'll
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streets is life's riv - er,

en - ters, nor sor - row,

ev - er more bless-ed

guide and pro-tect us,

Clear as crys-tal and pure to be - hold; But not

The in - hab - i-tants nev-er grow old; But not

As they walk thro' the streets of pure gold; But not

If for safe -ty we en -ter His fold; But not

m=^H4«=t
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half

half

half

half

of that city's bright glo

of the joys that a - wait
of the won-der-ful sto -

of His goodness and mer

es t=Z=fe=6=*

ry To mor-tals has ev-

them To mor-tals has ev-

ry To mor-tals has ev

cy To mor-tals has ev
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er been
er been
er been
er been

told,

told,

told,

told.
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Refrain.
Not Half Has Ever Been Told.
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Not half has ever been told; Not half has ever been told; Not
been told; been told;
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half of that cit-y's bright glo - ry To mor-tals has ev - er been told
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362 Don't Stay Away.
COPYRIGHT, 1895. BY GEO. C. HUGG.

Rev. Johnson Oatman. used by per.

With expression.
Rev. W.J. Stwt A.M.
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1. Come, soul, and find thy rest, No long - er be dis-trcwed; Come to thy

2. Dark is the world, and cold, Her cares can-not be told; Come to thy

3. Come with thy load of sin, Christ died thy soul to win; Now he will

4. Time, here, will soon be past, Mo-ments are fly - ing fast, Judg-ment will

5. Come, we pray thee,come,Come, and no long-er roam; Come,now, and

4-» S=%tt=$ &£=£r £-v-v
Chorus.

3 bt £e==e g^qz^Eg^
ior's breast,

ior's fold,

thee in,

at last,

for home,

& ft-

£
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don't stay a - way,

don't stay a - way.

don't stay a - way. Pray'rs are as-cend-ing now, An-

don't stay a - way.

don't stay a - way.
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gels are bend-ing now; Both worlds are blending now, don't stay a-way.
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J. V. B.

Praise the Lord.

3—

C

M JAS. V. REID.
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There's a foun-tain flow - ing for the heal-ing of the soul, Praise the Lord!

There's a ta - ble set-ting where each hungry soul may eat,

By His strong right hand Je - ho - vah lift - eth up the weak,

Let us serve the Lord with gladness, make a joy - ful noise, Praise the Lord!
' £-i-*—*
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Praia* the Lord I I have plunged beneath and now His blood has made me whole,

And the Lord will fill thee with the fin - est of the wheat.
And with full sal - va - tion He will beau - ti - fy the meek.

Praise the Lord! Blessed is tne peo- pie that know the heav'n-ly joys,

m z±
£ =T£ V V V
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Chorus. With vigor.
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Praise the Lord! Praise the Lord! Let the peo - pie praise the

Praise the Lord

!

Praise the Lord

!

Let the people sing and
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Lord, Hal - le - lu - - jah! hal - le - lu • - jah!

praise the Lord, Praise His ho - ly name, spread e-broad His fame,
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Sing 70 all with one ac-cord, Sing a-loud and praise His

Sing ye all His saints with one ac-cord, Sing aloud and praise His
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Praise the Lord. Concluded.
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name, Sing His glo - ry, tell the sto - ry Of His won-drous love to

2p£
*_l

fci
if= p s 3fc: *=

^ iS :£qi r PI2EW ^P3t * I s . * j

mea, Hal - le - lu - jah, hal - le - lu - jab., Let us spread abroad His fame.
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364 When the Train Conies In.

Copyright, 1916, by Thoro Harris Arr. by Thoro Harris.

5t&teE *=£:s ^^-±±t±-t=i=* t=t
1. We "are sol - diers in the bless - ed war for Je - bus,

2. We will go out in the high -ways and the hedg - es,

3. See the land of Ben - Iah lies so plain be - fore yon.

At Come, poor sin • ner, Je - sos of - fera you a ran - som

We are

We will

Of a
Thro' His

—« (P-

fCho.— We are sweep -ing on to claitnthe bless -ed prom-ise

mr=3^—*—n mm5^3^ 3=3^5 ^^ *?=&=*
march-ing on with a shout and song; Tho' the de? - il tries to
sing and pray ev - 'ry night and day; Till poor sin - ners leave their

hap - py life, free from sin and strife; Where are songs of joy and
blood so dear,

—

He is ev - er near; And the an - gel throng will

g : mB§ t=t s
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the sun~ light's on the

D. C. for Chorus.

hap • py home, nev - ev more to roam; Where

both-er and de-ceive ns,— We'll be read - y when the train comes in.
sins and fol - low Je - sns,— And be read - y when the train comes in.
shonts of ho - ly rap-ture,— O be read - y when the train comes in.
shout in joy-ful cho -ma,— If you're read - y when the train comes in

hills of end-less e read- y when the train comes in.



No. 365. Day of Rest and Gladness.
Wordsworth; Pint Tune. Lowell Mason.

.10 day of rest and glad-ness, day of joy and fight,

*•'
\ balm of care and sad-ness, Most beau-ti-ful, most bright,

si
On thee, the high andlow-ty,
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Thro' a * ges join'd in tune, Sing "Ho - ly, ho - lyt ho • ly,'
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To the great God Tri-nne.

P
g--=

§-rr
3 To-day on weary nations

The heavenly manna falls;

To holy convocations

The silver trumpet calls,

.

Where gospel light is glowing

With pure and radiant beams,

And living water flowing

With soul-refreshing streams.

2 On thee, at the creation,

The light first had its birth;

On thee, for our salvation,

Christ rose from depths of earth

On thee, our Lord, victorious,

The Spirit sent from heaven;

And thus on thee, most glorious,

A triple light was given.
,

4 New graces ever gaining

From this our day of rest.

We reach the rest remaining

To spirits of the blest;

To Holy Ghost be praises,

To Father, and to Son;

The church her voice upraises

To thee, blest Three in One.

No. 366 In Heavenly Love Abiding.

1 In heavenly love abiding,

No change my heart shall fear;

And safe is such confiding,

For nothing changes here.

The storm may roar without me,

My heart may low be laid,

But God is round about me.
And can I be dismayed?

First or Second Tune.

2 Wherever He may guide me,

No want shall turn me back;

My Shepherd is beside me,
And nothing can I lack.

His wisdom ever waketb,

His sight is never dim,

He knows the way He taketh,

And I will walk with Him.

No. 367 From Greenland's Icy
R. Heber.

1*"

3 Green pastures are before me.
Which yet I have not seen;

Bright skies will soon be o'er me.
Where darkest clouds have been.

My hope I cannot measure.

My path to life is free,

My Savior has my treasure.

And He will walk with me.

Mountains.
Second Tune. Lowell Mason.

mp^m^fp^^^^^^
f From Greenlands' icy mountain, From India's coral strand

Roll down their golden sand; From many i

ancient river, From many a palm-yplain, They call us to de - liv • er Their land from error's chain.

J-

2 What tho' the spicy breezes,

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle;

Tho' every prospect pleases.

And only man is vile?

In vain with lavish kindness

The gifts of God are strown,

The heathen in his blindness.

Bow down to wood and stone.

3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted

With wisdom from on high.

Shall we to men benighted

The lamp of life deny?

Salvation! salvation!

The joyful sound proclaim,

Till earth's remotest nation

Has learned Messiah's name.

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, His storyt.

And yon, ye waters, roll.

Till, like a sea of glory,

It spreads from pole to pole:

Till o'er our ransomed nature

The Lamb for sinim-s slain.

Redeemer, King, Creator,

In bliss returns to reign.



No. 368 Fade, Fade, Each Earthly Joy.
Mrs. Horatlus Bonar, T. E. Perkins.

1. Fade, fade, each earthly joy, Je - sua is minel Break ev - 'ry ten - der tie, Jo - sus is mine!
2. Tempt not my soul a - way, Je - sua is minel Here would I ev - er stay, Je - sus is minel
3. Farewell, ye dreams of night, Je - sus is minel Lost in this dawn-ing light, Je • sus is* minel
4. Fare-well, mor - tal - i - ty, Je - bus is mine! Wei - come e - ter - ni - ty, Je • sus is minel

Dark is the wil - der-ness, Earth has no rest-ing place, Je - sus a - lont can bless, Je - sus is mine!
Per - ish • ing things of clay, Born for but one brief day, Pass from my heart a-way, Je. - sus is minel
All that my soul Las tried Left but a dig - mal void, Je - sus has sat - is • tied, Je • sus is minel
Welcome, loved and blest, Welcome.sweet scenes of rest, Welcome.my Savior's breast,Je - sus is minel

-f p- ,r r f" Lr • M T.*S

No. 369
Win. Hunter

The Great Physician.
J. H. Stockton.

M&i ; j, t
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D.S.

1 V V I

2 f The great Phy-si-cian now is near, The sym-pa-thiz-ing Je - sus,
j

' Sweetest note in ser-aph song, »

' \ He speaks the drooping heart to cheer.O hear the voice of Je - sus. \ \ Sweetest name on mortal tongue, I

D. S.—Sweetest car - ol ev - er sung,-*1 Je - sus, bless-ed Je- sus.

JL. s^Hfc
2 Your many sins are all forgiven,

Obi hear the voice of Jesus;

Go on your way in peace to heaven,

And wear a crown with Jesus.

3 All glory to the dying' Lambl
I now believe in Jesus;

I love the blessed Savior's name,'

I love the name of Jesus,

4 His name dispels my guilt and fear,

No other name but Jesus;

Ohl how my soul delights to hear

The charming name of Jesus.

No. 370 Oh, How I Love Jesus.m^m^^̂ ^mm
X. There I is a name I love to hear, I love to sing its worth; It

\

i sounds like mus-ic in mine ear, The >*. ,^~ r\ sweet-eat name on earth,( wunus iiKB mus-ic ui mule ear, 1UC «^_ |^—
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{Oh, how I love Je • sus, Oh, how I love Je • sus,

Oh, how I love Je - sus, Be- . I -^ ft \ cause He first loved me,

m :.rr rjr;j-*>t#M-MLiiLFbLttM-tftmm 9
3 It teDs me of a Savior's love,

Who died to set rrrc free;

It tells me of His precious blood;

Tie sinner's perfect plea.

3 It tells me what my Father hath
In store for every day,

And tho' I tread a darksome path,

Yields sunshine all the way.

4 It tells of One whose loving heart

Can feel my deepest woe,

Who in each sorrow bears a party

That none can bear below,



371 Jesus Is Coming, Hallelujah!
Thoro Harris. Copyright, 1916, by Thoro Harris. Geo. P. Root.
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1. We have heard the glo - rious news of our re - turn - ing Lord;
2. We have seen the signs ful - fill - ing ev - 'ry pass - ing year;

3. Let us bear the joy - ful news o'er o - cean's surg - ing main,
4. Speed, speed Thee on Thy way, Thou bless - ed Prince of Peace

!
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1. Je - sus is com-ing, hal - le - lu

2. Je - sus is com-ing, hal - le - lu

3. Je - sus is com-ing, hal - le - lu

4. Je - sus is com-ing, hal - le - lu

Pt
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jah ! Now on all the earth a-broad the

jah ! Tho' the hearts of sin - ful men are

jah ! That the might-y King of kings is

jah !When the gold - en morn shall break that
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1. lat - ter rain is poured;

2. fail - ing them for fear,

3. com - ing back a - gain,

4. brings from deafti re - lease,

* 1* * • jn

Je - sus is com-ing, hal - le - lu - jah

!

Je - sus is com-ing. hal - le - lu - jah !

Je - sus is com-ing, hal - le - lu - jah

!

Je - sus is com-ing, hal - le - lu - jah

!
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D. S.-sing the glad re - frain, Je is com - ing, hal - le - lu - jah !

Chorus.
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The Sav - ior is com - ing, is com - ing
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a - gain, Com - ing
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lo - ry, com - ing to reign; Let the "lit - tie flock" re - joice and
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F. J. Crobbt.

Nearer the Cross.

i
Mrs. Jos. F. Ksafp.
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i, "Near - er the cross!" my heart can say, I
2. Near - er the Christian's mer - cy seat, I

3. Near - er in pray'r my hope as-pires, I

am com-mg near-er,
am com-ing near-er,
am com-ing near-er,

IS =£ £-ff—<t~

*E$ rfv-V

1=£•*=
f* * n"

Near - er the cross from day to day,
Feast-ing my soul on man - na sweet,
Deep - er the love my soul de-sires,

*rr

m ^=&

am com - ing near-er;

am com - ing near-er;

am com - ing near-er;
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Near - er the cross where Je - sus died, Near - er the foun - tain's

Strong - er in faith, more clear I see Je - sus, who gave him-
Near - er the end of toil and care, Near - er the joy I

^=£ * * m fe
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is

cnm
self

long
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son tide, Near
for me; Near
to share, Near

er
er
er

£

my Sav - ior's wound - ed side,

to Him I still would be;
the crown I soon shall wear,

£=£
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J. V • 3

I am com - ing near - er,

Still I'm com - ing near - er,

I am com - ing near - er,

I am com - ing near - er.

Still I'm com-ing near-er.
I am com - ing near - er.

fe
.

*frfc=g=M^PPPf^ ^^
Copyright, 1873, by J. F. Knapp.
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Isaac Watts.

AND WHEN THE BATTLES OVER.
English. Arr.
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Am I a sol - dier of the cross, A foll-'wer of the Lamb,
And shall I fear to own His cause,Or blush to speak His name?

Must I be car-ried to the skies On flow-'ry beds of ease,

While oth-ers fought to win the prize,And sailed thro' bloody seas?

Are there no foes for me to face? Must I not stem the flood?

'

Is this vile world a friend to grace To help me on to God?

Sure I must fight if I would reign, In-crease my courage, Lord:
I'll bear the toil, en -dure the pain, Sup-port-ed by Thy word.

8Ef—ri f k->.rill t=$E£E£
Chorus.
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And when the bat - tie's o - ver we shall wear a crown! Yes,
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f^M^EJEmim4 fci=i

we shall wear a crown! Yes, we shall wear a crown! And when the battle's

^H
^ Fine.
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o -ver we shall wear a crown In the new Je - ru - sa - lem.

s -to to——
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Wear a crown, wear a crown, Wear a bright and shining crown;
rear a crown,

ft ££* i^^Q^^%^Efesa
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A. E. B.

Home.
A, E. Bloom.

~0 ^1—*TT

1. We're near-ing home, the land be-yond the shad-ows, A bliss - ful

2. We're near-ing home, the land with-out a tear-drop, No heart will

3. We're near-ing home, the tho't is most in-spir-ing, We soon shall

4. We're near-ing home, our storm-y voy-age o - ver, We soon shall

-0— '-0-£— — —0-
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clime.withnaughttomarits joy; The tho't of this our sor-row ev - er

ache nor pain be felt in thee; Thro' all the a - ges,praise from ev-'ry

walk up - on its streets of gold; So on-ward pressing, ef-forts nev - er

see the Par-a-dise of God; To reach that land whose King is now our
_# m m ~o m 0-£
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Chords.
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r
hallows,There shall his praise our tongues for-e'er employ,

hill-top, Shall ech-o forth as we thy glo-ries see. Home, home,our

tir - ing, Un-til im - mor-tal, we thy gates be - hold. Horae.sweel

Sav-ior, We fol-low in the steps the saints have trod.
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bless-ed E - den home, Fair- er than aught that earth has ev-er seen;
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bright and blissful home, Just be-yond the vail that lies us now between,

M- -0-
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Copyright, 1909, by A. E. Bloom,
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Gome, Ye Sinners.
J. tngatfe.

Fine Cuoars.

iffupsg
j Come, ye sin • tiers, poor and need • y,

'
I Je • sua. read • y 6tands to save you

D. C—Glo • ry. hon • or and sal

Weak and wound-ed,

Full of pit - y,

tion Christ the Lord is

sick and sore; 1

love and pow'r. I Turn to to*

come to reign.

DC.

2 Now.ye needy, come and welcome,

Goi's free bounty glorify;

True belief and true repentance,

Ev'ry grace that brings you nigh.

3 Let'not conscience make yon linger,

Nor of fitness fondly dream;

All the fitness He requireth

, Is to feel your need of Him.

Only Trust Him.

Come, ye weary, heavy laden,

Bruised and mangled by the laJJL

If you tarry till you're better.

You will never come at ali

Agonizing in the garden,

Your Redeemer prostrate lies,

On the bloody tree behold Him I

Hear Him cry, before He diet.

J. H. Stockton.

^^mmmmm m im^
1 Come ev • 'ry soul by sin oppress'd, There's mercy with the Lord, 'And He will surely give you rest By
2. For Je • bus shed His precious blood, Rich bless-ings to bestow; Plunge now in-to the crimson flood That
3. Yes, Je • bus is the Truth, the Way, That leads you in-to rest; Be • Ueve in Him with-out de-lay, And
4. Come, then, and join this ho- ly band, And on to gib • ry go. To dwell in that cc-les-tial land, Where

*±=*i§ h
rr £ ^^
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trust-ing in His word.

wash-es white as snow. t On • ly trust Him, on - ly trust Him, On-ly trust Him now;
{

you are ful - ly blest. 1 He will save you, He will save you, He will . . » J save yon now.

joy3 im-mor-tal flow. j>*

mmmmm£m^¥¥t¥-m
Gome to Jesus.

a*
Ait. by E. O. E.

l.Come to Je-sus, come to Jesus, Come to Jesus just now; Just now come to Jesus, Come to Jesus just now.

2.He will save you.He will save you,He will save you just now;Just now He will save you, He will save you just now.

3 He is able.

4 He is willing.

6 Call upon Him.

6 He will hear you.

7 He'll forgive you.

8 He will cleanse you.

9 He'll renew you.

10 Jesus loves you.

11 Only trust Him.
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Fanny J. Crosby.

Shall i Be Saved Tonight?
Bv permission.

2. Je • sus is pleading with my poor soul,

2. Je • SuS is knocking at my poor heart,

3. What ii that voice i should bear no more,

Mrs. 61. Buss Wilson.

Shall I be saved to-night?
Shall I be saved to-night?
Shall I be saved to-night?

tl I believe He will make me whole,
What ii His Spir - it should now de - part?

Quickly I'll o • pen this bolt - ed door,

Shall I be
Shall I be
Save me;

saved to-night?

saved to-night?

Lord, to-night.

-J,

O.S.-Shall I go on in the
p.S.—Shall I re-ject Him— a

P.S»<-Nqw let Tb,y work in my

old, old way, Or shall' I oe saved to-night?
friend so dear? Oh, shall I be saved to-m'ght?
soul be - gin, For I will be saved to-night. *

Ten-fler • ly, sad • ly I hear Him say, How canyou grieve me from day to day?
O • ver and o • ver His voice I hear, Sweetly it falls on my list'ning ear;

Blessed Redeemer, come in, come in, Pit - y my sorrow, for-give my sin;

" farm 3. Crosby.

Pass Me Not.
Copyright renewed 1899, by W. H. Doant. W. H, DOAMT.

1. Pass me not, O gen - tie Sav - ior, Hear my hum - ble cry; While OQi

2. Let me at the throne of mer - cy Find a sweet re • lief; Kneel*ing-

3. Trust - ing on - ly in Thy mer - it, Would I .seek Thy face; Heal my
4. thou the Spring of all my com. fort, More than life to me, Whom have'

fttn • ers thou art Smil • ing. Do not pass me by.

there in deep coq»tri • tion, Help my un • be - lief. SftV»!0T» 6&V
wounded, brok*eq ' epif • it, Save me by Thy grace,

i on earth be • Side Thee? Whom inheav'nbut Tbee?

i°i»

fjearrnvfeum-ble cry. While on 'otb'crs Thou art call • ing,/ Po pot pass me by.

jm. ,«* -m.' '-m- 4 . t



Will You Be Saved Today?

x Si
Copyright, 1916, by Thoro Harris
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if

Thoro Harris.
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1. Soul, are you here with an ach-ing heart? You may be saved to-day; (to - day;)
2. Prayr'a are a9-cend-ing to heav'n for you; You may be saved to-day; (to-day;)
3. Judgment is com-ing: what can you do? Will you be saved to-day? (to - day?)

IT L I S31

m—rsr ^E &. ,

§tefe ? g g g^4- g3Err r r r

Je - sus can bid all your fears depart, You may be saved to - day, (yes, to-day.)

Christ can your courage and hope re-new: You may be saved to - day, (yes, to-day.

)

Death and destruction with anguish, too; Will you be saved to - day, (yes, to-day?)

W«:
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God's Ho - ly Spir - it is here in pow'r, Wait-ing
If you have found that this world is vain, If you
God can-not save you a-gainst your will: Will you

m- * --*-- <4 * m m

to bless you this ver - y
have ris - en to (fall a-

the terms of His grace ful-K £ W--\ r-r~P~m t=±

gBafess ^
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*
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hour, Long-ing to give you the priceless dow'r-You
gain, Je - sus will nev - er your plea dis-dain: You
fill? While He is ear - nest-ly call - ing still, Will

± —

~

:

Wf^
may be saved to - day.

may be saved to - day.

you be saved to - day?

w P=m=:W-
t=s=fc

:F=P=f=P^sfir
Refrain.

33 i

To - day., yes, to - day; Why wan-der from Je - sus a - way? So

Pg3E
:
t~-f~
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Will You Be Saved Today?

long He has pleaded; He pa-tient-ly waits To save you, my brother, to - day.

p=^rrrrfirrr^
381

T. H.

The Prayer of Faith.

at

Copyright, 1916, by Thoro Harris.

James 5: 14-20. Thoro Harris.

m

1. Is an - y sick a-mong the saints? Let such the el-ders call; To heav'n di-

2. In Je-sus' name a-noint with oil
—

'Tis His di-vine command; The pow'rs of

3. Do an - y wan-der from the Lord?-Thy brother man re-store; Help him to

-i» :g
^WfF^^2£3i gss:

£
t
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Chorus.

J-LJ_pL

S

rect your sad complaints, To God, who rul - eth all

dark-ness He will foil—All pow'r is in His hand Thepray'rof
tru3t the par-d'ning word Of grace for ev - er - more

^-' ~ ~ . ~ -m- u ~*i . _J_ ml J JJ" i m&- s
The pray'r of

faith shall save the sick, .... The Lord shall raise him up, And
shall save the sick, The Lord shall raise him, raise him up,

1»
l
» :P—f«-

jfc
i—

r

£=£
^4-a

*-f
^ • »r .-

—

h
AHi-AHAi-.-AI E^E^ *=* ?

if he have com-mit-ted sins, committed sins,They ail shall be for-giv - en him.



382 An Eye-Twinkle Change.
"In the twinkling of an eye."—1 Cor. 15: 52.

Copyright, 1916, by Thoro Harris.

I -m-'

E - ter-nal peace will soon begin In an eye-twin-kle change; Our God will

His voice will pierce the seal-ed tomb In an eye-twin-kle change; The monster
The night of gloom is fad - ing fast Ere the eye-twin-kle change; The golden

A - poll-yon's reign will quickly end In an ey«-twin-kle change, When Christ in

5. Earth kingdoms all will be o'er-thrown At the eye-twinkle change ; And Da - vid's

6. The Judge His own will vin-di-cate At the eye-twin-kle change; And sin-ful

1. break the pow'r of sin Iu an eye-twinkle change. O'er all the earth our King shall

2. Death will meet his doom At the eye-twinkle change. This mor-tal must im-mor-tal
3. morn will dawn at last At the eye-twinkle change. We soon will see Im-man-uePs
4. glo - ry shall de-scend: the eye-twinkle change! "That wicked" will the flame de-

5. Son will rule a- lone At the eye-twinkle change. God's Is-rael will u - ni - ted

6. man will meet his fate At the eye-twinkle change. Our E - den home will God re-
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eye-twin-kla change, And par - a- dise will bloom a- gain In

eye-twin-kle change, And af - ter time e - ter- ni - ty In

eye-twin-kle change, And praise Him for redeeming grace At
eye-twin-kle change, The saints will sing and shout for joy At
eye-twin-kle change, As branches of one ol - ive tree, In

eye-twin-kle change, The curse of sin a -bound no more;
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D. S.—Whom God hath sealed will be revealed In an

Fine. Refrain.
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eye-twinkle change. how marv'lous and strange Is that eye-twinkle changel

how strange
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383 In Heavenly Love Abiding.
ANNAL. WABrNG. gcHUBERT- ^ by^ H
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° Change ffly heart sha11 **r;

2. Where-ev - er He maygu.de me, No want shall turn me back
6. Green pas- tares are be- fore me, Which yet I ne'er have seen

Mv ShPnhP H
<»*- M-tog, For noth-ing chang-es here;My Shep-herd is be - side me, And noth-ing can I lack'Bnghtsk.es wiU soon be o'er me, Where dark-est clouds have been'
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The storm may roar with- out me, My heart may low be laid;His wis- don, ever wak - eth, His sight is never dim;
.

can- not meas-ure, My path to life is free-

E^5^I3?==^=
I u b L

i
1

s^̂B^^gj
But God is round a - bout me, And can I be dis - mayed?He knows the way He tak-eth,And I will walk with HimMy Sav-iorhasmy treas-ure, And He will walk with me. A - men

T" -L—z=zzz^&-i=g^t^Ei=^t^:Eli
Copyright, 1915, by Thoro Harris. ' M?
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T. H.

See Them Rise!
Copyright, 1916, by Thoro Harris.

§

Thoro Harris.
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1. Soon our Lord from that "far country" will return to claim His own: See them rise,

2. We will com-fort one an-oth-er by this word of ho-ly cheer:

3. the hope of Je-sus' com-ing is an anchor sure and fast:

4. Let us sing it, let us tell it to the world, where'er we go: hal-Ie - lu-

5 E r !

"
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i

i I

3 3 SLU JbfcLal s grjsr?H52:

joy-ful-ly rise!

L-^ * «J' ^FTf
We will all go forth to meet Him, for this troth we long hare known:

And we know the honr draws nearer when the Savior shall ap-pear:

In the im-age of His glo-ry we will stand re-deemed at last:

praise the Lord! That the message of the kingdom ev'ry longing heart may know;

m
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Refrain.
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See them rise, joy-ful-ly rise! Then from ocean to ocean will the

hal - le-lu-jah

!

praise the Lord

!
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See them rise ! joy - ful - ly rise

!

old tombs burst: hal - le - lu - jah! praise the Lord! They who
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See them rise

!

joy-ful - ly rise

!

died in the gos-pel will a - rise the first: hal - le - lu-jah!

m



385 Your Last Invitation.
Copyright, 1916, by Thoro Harris.

Thoro Harris. Wm. S. Pitts. Arr. by T. H.

1. Come now, from your slumber a-wak-ing, And list to the voice of the Lord;

2. There's no one can save you bat Je-sus, There's no other name God has giv'n;

3. Find par-don and peace in be - liev-ing, And rest on - ly saved ones can know,
4. Then haste while the Savior is wait-ing, The call of the gos-pel o - bey;

5. To - day is the day of sal - va-tion Now en - ter the wide o - pen door;
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1. A - bove you the sunlight is break
2. He on - ly can heal your die - eas

3. The grace of as-sur-ance re

4. Give - ver your fruitless de

5. This may be your last in - vi

m. rm m • m » ft |g_

3te W=̂ r^-\r-\K=^E
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ing, And o'er you His love is outpoured

es, He on-ly can guide you to heav'n

ceiv - ing, And joy on - ly He can be-stow.

bat - ing, And kneel at His footstool to-day.

ta - tion, God's Spir-ifc may call you no more.
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Chorus.
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come, come, come, come, Gome while the Spir - it is call-

Gome to Him
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ing, come to the Sav - ior to - day, (Come to-day); This may be your
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ta - tion; Sin - ner, come, and no lon-ger de



386 The End of the Way.
Arrangement copyright, 1916, by Thoro Harris.

frr-N—ft-1
The sands have been wash'd in the footprints Of the Stranger on Gal - i-lee's shore;

There are so man-y hills to climb up-ward; How oft I am long-ing for rest!

He loves me too well to for-sake me, Or give me one tri - al too much
;

When the last fee-ble step has been tak-en And the gates of that cit - y ap -pear,

-^- -••- -s>- -I*- -i*- -f*-
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1. The voice that subdued the rough billows Will be heard in Ju - de-a no more,
2. But He who ap-points me my pathway, Knows just what is need-ful and best,

3. His peo-ple have been dear-ly purchased, And Sa - tan can nev - er claim such.

4. And the beau-ti-ful songs of the an - gels Float out on my list - en - ing ear,
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1. But the path of that lone Gal - i - le - an, With joy I will fol - low to-day,

2.

1

know In His word He has promised My strength, it shall be as my day

;

3. By and by I shall see Him and praise Him In the ci - ty of un - end-ing day

;

4. When all that now seems so mysterious, Will be bright as a mid-sum-mer day,
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And the toils of the road will seem nothing When I

4 v. Then the toils of the road will seem nothing When I
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end of the way,
end of the way,
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The toils of the road will seem nothing When I get to the end of the way.
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Mount Calvary.
"We have redemption through his blood."—Eph. 1: 7. Thoro Harris.

*w*=±

1. Too long I roamed o'er sin's be-wil-d'ring plain In quest of phan-tom

2. I heard that Je-sus' blood could cleanse from sin, I saw the stream,and

3. I now con-fess him as my gra-cious Lord, I taste the joy his

4. I can - not fath-om God's un-bound-ed grace, But, rec - on - ciled, I

;« r :*ii#fc:S±

-* v * p p-

£—fc-

3m :t- =t Np *2=s=s=r :j=ST=j iST
joys or world-ly gain; At last I turned, to ease my heart of pain, To
bold - ly en-tered in— The fount that flows to make the vil - est clean, From
boun-ty doth of - ford; And now my lips can frame one on - ly word: 'Tie

see his smil - ing face; And thro' e - ter-nal years my soul shall praise Mount

J-

Chords. O L ft J.'J
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Cal - va - ry. When on the cross I saw the vie - tim die
—"For-
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give!" I heard his ag - o - niz - ing cry— It then be-came earth's
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dear-est spot to me, Dark Cal - - va - ry.
Cal - va - ry, yes, sa - cred Cal - va - ry.
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Copyright, 19b , by Tboro Harris,
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Ada Blenkhorn.

His Hand.
Copyright, 1917, by Thoro Harris.
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1. Sometimes in days of darkness More than in hours of light We feel the pressure

2. His prom-ise is, to guide us By His un - err-ing hand; We trust Him tho we

3. The storms that so affright us Their an-gry tu-mult cease When on the ruf and

4. How sweet His voice and tender To hearts by grief opprest, "My presence shall go

1. of His hand, And know that all is right.

2. can-not see, And on His promise stand. The wound

3. troubled waver He breathes the word of peace.

4. all the way, And lead thee in - to rest." ^ ^ n»-.

ed hands of Je - sus The

path for us will trace, And lead our footsteps safely on To His a-bid-ing place.
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We Will Laud Thee.
Copyright, 1917, by Thoro Harris.
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L Hon - or, praise and ma-jes-ty Be for - ev - er, Lord, to Thee, For the countless

2 We are child-ren of the dust: In Thy . love a - lone we trust; We would glo-n -

3*
Let all creatures here that dwell, Forth Thy loving kindness tell; With the goodness

4 Blessing Thee for all Thy grace Till we see Thee face to face; Then for-ev - er -

v
Chorus.

j0 ^__^_U m
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mer-ciea won Thru Thy ho - ly Son.

fy Thy name And its pow'r proclaim. We will

of the Lord All the earth is stored,

more may we Prais-es sing to Thee.

land Thee and a-dore, Prais-ing

atizgzgjff: SS



We Will Laud Thee.

m
Thee for-ev - er-more; Hear Thine earthly children sing, Gracious heaVnly King.
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T. H.

My Ransom.
Copyright, 1917, by Thoro Harris. Thoro Harris.
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1. Once I with chains was bound On drear - y plains of sin; No rest - ing

2. Ah, had His jus - tice left My soul to her sad fate, I'd been of

3. Then turn from sin a - side, The voice of love o - bey; Ee - nounce your

db£
D. S—The love that
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place I found, No peace or joy with - in Till I be-held the Son Up -

hope be - reft Outside the pearl -y gate; But now my soul is blest—His

self - ish pride Nor wait an - oth - er day; Just look in faith to God, Re -
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paid my ran-som, And my hope -less debt; His glo - ry shall re-sound To
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on the shameful tree Who full re-demp-tion won For all hu - man - i -

promise can-not fail, That I shall be at rest With Christ within the

pent of all your sin, Be - lieve His ho - ly word, And He will take you
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vail.
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ev - er - last-ing days My tung shall speak His goodness And ex-tol His

Chorus.
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T. H.

Translation.
Copyright, 1917, by Thoro Harris.

f
Thoro Harris.
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1. Some day tri-umph-ant o'er the tomb, The saints will be translated, To wake in

2. Good E-noch thus, who walked with l/od, "Was not," for He was "taken," And nev - er

3. With an-gels He will soon de-scendTo whom all pow'r is giv - en; His reign of

=t=J=^l—T~1—r-M=^ £ $-
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1. glad, im-mor - tal bloom, From death e-man - ci - pa - ted; From slum-ber will they

2. soul did trust His word To fmdhim-self for-sak-en; E - li - jah, in a
3. peace shall nev-er end, The Son of God from heav-en; Joint-heirs with faith-ful
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1. all a -rise, E - ter-nal life par-tak-ing, Caught up to-geth - er in the

2. char-iot grand, As-cend-ed in - to heav-en—With them we'll soon possess the

3. A - bra-ham, The child-ren of the "blessed" Shall see the new Je - ru - sa-
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1 skies, When Christ onr Lord will come.
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'„ / We've a part in the rov - al pro-cess-ion,
2. land And dwell for-ev-er-more. < -

3. lem And tread the streets of gold.
We will share in the promised pos-ses-sion

We're in - vit- ed to a ban-quet in the skies;

Of the [Omit . ] saints of God, in Par - a - dise.
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Gome to My Rescue.
Copyright, 1917, by Thoro Harris. Thoro Harris.
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1. When my poor heart, torn by anguish and pain, Seeks in her sor-row some sol-ace to

2. When by the sense of my sin all dismayed, Conscience offended, hath made me a -

3. When in my quest for af - fec-tion and love, Friends turn against me,0 Fa-ther a -

4. When in the depths of the ut - ter-most wo Ev - er the soul of a mor-tal may
5. When life, grown wea-ry, is breathing its last, When, all the scenes of my pilgrimage
6. Show me the path to the por - tals of day, Speak to my spir - it and point me the
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1. gain, When even pra/r seemeth useless and vain,

2. fraid, Tell me that help on One mighty is laid,

3. bove, To me Thy goodness and faithfulness prove, Come to my rescue, Lord!
4. know, by the God-man who wept here be-low,

5. past, Cold-ly the dewdrops of death gather fast,

6. way; Then, remember these frail lips that pray,
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Kefrain. j3m allegro.
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Come to my res - cue, Come to my res - cue, Quick - en Thou
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me by Thy word;.
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Grant me, I pray, Need - ed
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com - pas - sion - ate One
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Give me
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strength for the day, Come to my res - cue, Lord!
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James Rowe.

Glory to the Lamb.
Copyright 1917, by Thoro Harris. Thoro Harris.
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1. A cap - tive once was I, and in fet - ters lay, Be-cause I owed a

2. He saw my aw - ful plight, saw my sin and shame; He knew what it would
3. To prove His love still more, Je - sus left the tomb, And now prepares for
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debt I could nev - er pay; But thru the grace of Christ I am free to - day;

cost, yet He free - ly came To res - cue me from death, glo - ri - fy His name!
me an e - ter - nal home To which, some hap-py day, He will bid me come;
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And now my soul will sing His praise.

And so my soul will sing His praise. All glo - ry to the Lamb who was
And there my soul will sing His praise.
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slain for me, By whose pre-cious blood I have lib - er - ty, Thru ev - er -
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last ing days this my song shall be : All praise and glo - ry to the Lamb.
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394 Records.
C. M. K.

flot too fast.

Copyright, 1917, by Thoro Rarris. C. M. Keach.
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1. There's a sol-emn hour approaching, when the Lord of hosts shall come, And be-fore His
2. We are mak-ing dai - ly rec-ords with the Ev- er - last-ing God, In the book of

3. In the scroll of human conscience, on the tab - lets of the heart, We are writ-ing

4. There is on - ly One can help us, 'tis the bless-ed Lamb of God, He whose blood can
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1. face the heav-ens flee a - way; Then the records shall be o - pened, showing all that

2. His rememb'rance there to stay; Tho'ts and deeds of good and e - vil, doth the faith-ful

3. and en-grav-ing day by day; May the God of heav'n di-rect us, and the need-ed
4. wash all guilt and sin a - way; Sin-ner, haste to Him for cleansing, clear the pages
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ir-h^ Fine. Chorus.
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men have done,, And we'll have to meet the rec-ord in that day.'

page re-cord; And we'll have to meet the rec-ord in that day. Yes, we'll have to

grace impart, For we'll have to meet the rec-ord in that day.

with His blood; For we'll have to meet the rec-ord in that day.
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D. S.—When we're called to meet the rec-rord in that day?
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meet the record in that day, We will have to meet the rec-ord in that

in that day,
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day; Will we be for glo-ry fit - ted, Be - fore Him stand acquitted,

the judgment day;
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395 Friendship With Jesns.

Major Lcdsatk.
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1. A friend of Je - sus, oh, what bliss, That one so vile as I,

2. A friend when oth - er friendships cease, A friend when oth-ers fail,

3. A friend to lead me in the dark, A friend who knows the way,

4. A friend when sick-ness lays me low, A friend when death draws near,

5. A friend when life's short race is o'er, A friend when earth is past,
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Should ev

A friend

A friend

A friend

A friend

er have a friend like this,

who gives me joy and peace,

to steer my weak frail bark,

as thro' the vale I go,

to meet on heav-en's shore,

To lead me to the

A friend who does pre •

A friend my debts to

A friend to help and

A friend when home at

sky.

vail.

pay.

cheer.

last.
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Chorus.
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Friend - ship with Je - sns, Fel - low - ship di vine,
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Oh, what blessed sweet com-mun-ion, Je • sns is a friend of mine.
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396 Christ is all.

IS^eS^^^ r fa i t
W. A. Williams.
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1.

1

2. I

I V i

en-tered once a home of care, For age and pen - u - ry were there:

stood be - side a dy - ing bed, Where lay a child with ach - ing head,

I saw the mar - tyr at the stake, The flames could Hot his cour-age shake,

I saw the gos- pel her- aid go To Af - ric'a sand and Greenland's snow,

I dreamed that hoar-y time had fled, And earth and sea gave up their dead,

Then come to Christ, oh ! come to - day, The Fa - ther, Son and Spir - it say;

B * 33*^ -»—
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Yet peace and joy with - al; I asked the lone - ly moth - er

Wait - ing for Je - sus' call, I marked his smile, 'twas sweet as

Nor death his soul ap - pall; I asked him whence his strength was
To save from Sa - tan's thrall; Nor home nor life he count -ed
A fire dis - solved this ball; I saw the church's ran - somed
The Bride re - peats the call: For He will cleanse your guilt - y
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whence Her help-less wid - ow-hood's de - fence, She
May, And as his spir - it passed a - way, He
giv'n, He looked tri-umph-ant - ly to heav'n, And
dear, 'Midst wants and per - ils owned no fear, He
throng, I heard the bur den of their song, Twas "Christ is all

stains, His love will soothe your weary pains, For "Christ is all

-F-

told me "Christ was
whispered "Christ is

answered "Christ is

felt that "Christ is

--r-
all."

all."

all."

all."

all."

all."
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Christ is all, all in all, Yes, Christ is all in all; Yes, Christ is all in all.

Used by permission



397 Wonderful Story of Love.

J. M. D.mm Rev. J. M, Driverm j .j i fci
*rs+ 93 &

1. Won-der-ful sto - ry of love; Tell it to me a - gain;

2. Won-der-ful sto - ry of love; Tho' you are far a - way;

3. Won-der-ful sto - ry of love; Je - sus pro-vides a rest;

Won-der-ful sto - ry of love; Wake the im-mor - tal strain!

Won-der-ful sto - ry of love; Still He doth call to-day;
Won-der-ful sto - ry of love; For all the pure and blest,
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An-gels with rap-ture announce it, Shepherds with wonder receive it;

Call-ingfrom Calvary's mountain,Down from the crystal bright fountain,

Rest in those mansions a-bove us, With those who've gone on before us,
-m- -0- -0- -0- -0- -o- -0-- -*-•
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Sin-ner, oh! won't you be-lieve it? Won-der-ful sto - ry of

E'en from the dawn of Cre - a-tion, Won-der-ful sto - ry of

Sing-ing the rap-tur-ous cho-rus, Won-der-ful sto - ry of
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love,

love,

love.

fttt;
d. s.— Won-der-ful sto -ry of love.

Chorus.
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Won - der ful! Won - der - ful! Won - der -

Wonderful story of love! Wonderful sto-ry of love! Wonderful story of

ful!

love!mm
By permissoin.



398 Working Out Your Own Salvation.

T. H
PROCESSIONAL.

Phil. 2: 12, 13. Thoro Harris.

1. On-ward move, ye fol-1'wers of the Lord,

2. See be - fore, a crown of glo - ry lies,

3. Marching on as sol-diers of the King,

4. To yon cit - y bathed in gold - en light,

Trnst-ing in his pow'r,

Eun the heav'n-ly race,

Let the hills and plains

Cit - y of the King,
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Gird ye

For - ward

Ye shall
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hark'ning to his word;

reaching for the prize;

with re - joic-ing ring;

climb the pathway bright; Faith shall van
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the Spir-it's might-y sword,

- ing, mount the star-ry skies,

umph as ye shout and sing,

- ish, turned to bliss-ful sight,
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Work-ing out your own sal - va

Chorus.
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God is faith - ful,

God is true and faith - ful,
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he is work-ing too,

f

Of His pleas-ure, both to will and do;
Of His own good pleas-ure,
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Now your vow of dil - i-gence re-new, Work-ing out your own sal-va-tion.

Now yourho-ly vow _
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Copyright, 1914, by R. H. Meredith.
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T. H.

Refuge from the Storm
Thoro Harris.
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1. A shad-ow 'mid the scorch-ing heat, A ref - uge from the storm ;

2. Life's cares around us firm - ly cling, A ref - uge from the storm ;

3. The rain may beat, the wind may blow, A ref - uge from the storm;

4. Then hope we on, nor ev - er fear, A ref - uge from the storm ;
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In tri - al sore a help - er meet, A ref - uge from the storm-.

Yet we may al-ways trust and sing, A ref - uge from the storm.

No harm or tu-mult shall we know A ref - uge from the storm.

Our Sav - iour-friend is al-ways near, A ref - uge from the storm.

#- -•- .

~f # „ | - -P- m „ .

/•> 1

(5a. -L P P P P U_ L_ L 1W£—f

—

-i ;

' J
1 1 1 1 1 1 V i 1

Refrain.
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The children of the Lord may sweetly sing, For Jesus is the rock of a-ges;

g i*—*-

1—

r

JL-cF5=b=FF

Js T iU_j.
I-rf-nrf-

Yes, we will rest beneath thy shelt'ring wing, A ref- uge from the storm.
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400 Hidden With Thee.
A. E. B. A. E. BLOCi
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1. Hidden with thee,how blessed the tho't,Hidden with thee,by precious blood bo't;

2. Hidden with thee when trials assail,Hidden with thee,tho' friends all may fail;

3. Hidden with thee, I rest here secure, Hid-den with thee, I now can en-dure;

4. Hidden with thee, till shadows are past,Hid-den with thee,safe anchored at last;
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Purchased my par-don, cancelled my sin, Opened thy king-dom, I en - ter in.

Sheltered am I, tho' stormy the way, Hidden with thee till cometh the day.

Tri - als like bil-lows o'er me may roll, Hidden with thee,a blood purchased soul.

Joy-ful my song, and blessed my state, Soon comes the morn when saints shall awake
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Chords.
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Hidden with thee, Savior, hidden with thee, Gladly I'll sing, hap-py I'll be;
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Sheltered beneath thy shadowing wing, Hidden with thee, hidden with thee.
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Copyright, 1908. by A. E. Bloom.



401 He Never Forgets His Own.
Ethel M. Colson. Ma; be sang as Soprano and Tenor Dnet. THORO HARM&

1. Do you think the Lord for-gets you, Be-cause you must fight and pray,

2. Do you think because your heart aches With anguish and cru - el pain,

3. Do you think because the sor - row Which all human hearts must know,
4. Do you think because your loved ones Lie cold in the grave, and still

—

5. And we're all his blood-bo't chil-dren; He holds ev-'ry soul as dear

m £ fcS mp
-

\\ V-A—Ir-H-

—

I

—
V Je

T
And reap the bit - ter har-vest You've been sow-ing from day to day?
And life's bright, golden sun - shine Is shad-owed by storm and rain;

Has come to claim your dar - ling, The loved one you cher-ished so

—

You can- not hear their voi • ces Or work out their care - less will-
As you do the way-ward ba - by Who creeps to your heart so near;
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That tho' you may toil and suf - fer, He nev-er will heed your moan?
Of mu-sic sub-dued or si - lenced You hear but the un - der-tone,

The joy of your life has van-ished, Which fondly you called your own

—

The strug-gle you made to-geth-er, Must now all be fought a - lone,

And if we would on - ly list • en, We'd hear him in ten - d'rest tone,

That Je - sus the Lord for

That Je - sus the Lord for

That Je - sus the Lord for

That Je - sus the Lord for

"Fear not, my be- lov - ed

fet^

gets you?
gets you?
gets you?
gets you?
chil - dren,

h

He nev - er

He nev
He nev
He nev

I nev

for>

er for •

er for >

«r for •

er for

gets his

gets his

gets his

gets his

get my

own.
own.
own.
own.'
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Copyright, 1911, by Thoro Harris.
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402 Save Some Sinner.
T. H. Thoko Harris.

1. Christian, don't i - die the mo-ments a - way; Save some sin-ner to-

2. Nev - er de-spair, tho' your toil seem in vain; Save some sin-ner to-

3. Ma - ny are shipwrecked on life's storm-y main: Save some sin-ner to-

4. Seek -ing fair jew -els for Je - sus your King, Save some sin-ner to-

5. E - ven one soul is of in - fi-nite worth: Save some sin-ner to-

v=$-- £=£=£ m -L g I • ]grAp—^—p-
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Are y?.u his ser - vant true? God has a work for you:

Go in his bless - ed name Who bore your grief and shame:
Leave not one deed un-done To win the err - ing one:

Soon will your work be done And rest e - ter - nal won:
To win a fade - less crown Of glo - ry and re-nown.

vor Of Je - sus your Sav - ior, Save some sin-ner to - day.

Copyright, 1912, by Thoro Harris.



403 Jesus is Calling for Thee.

Will. O. Jones.
Copyright, 1917, by Thoro Harris

Ait. by Thoro Harris.

1. come, for the Sav-ior is call-ing, My Sav - ior who bled o'er the sea;

2. The storm in its fu-ry is rag-iDg, Thy soul is in per - il to-day;

3. think of the night o'er the waters, The dark-ness in Gethsema - ne;

4. His blood is a fountain of healing, His mer - cy is won-drously free;

5. Then come while the Spirit is pleading, And list to the sound of his voice.

&=^-E-jLE
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come, for the shadows are falling, And Je-sus is call-ing for thee.

come, for the Sav-ior is waiting To wash all thy sin-stains a-way.

He suf-fered to break ev'ry fetter, And Je - sub is call-ing for thee.

He of - fers a per-fect sal - va-tion, And Je - sus can save e - ven thee.

For sin-ners he's still in - ter-ced-ing, Be-lieve, and thy soul shall re-joice.

te
u^ u^*

Refeain.
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Come home, come home, Come,for the Sav-ior is call - ing thee;

Wand *rer come home.Wand'rer come home, call-ins for thee;

rrnwsmmiM^^^
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Come home, come home,For Je • sus is call-ing for thee.

Wsnd'rer. come home, No more to roam, come home.



404 Take a Transfer.

T. If. Copyright, 1916, by Thoro Harris.

f

Thoro Harris.
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Are you on the gloom-y line, Trav'ling down the steep incline?

What's the use to fret and pine? Can't you see the, cor-ner sign:
*

If you're-nervous when we shout,Wond'ring what tis all a-bout,

If you're hold-ing by a strap, Then lookout for some mishap I

If the world en - tic - es you, Don't ac-cept their tick-et thru,

Take a transfer,

Take a transfer,

Take a transfer,

Take a transfer,

Take a transfer,
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take

take

take

take

take

a trans

a trans

a trans

a trans

a trans
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-fer; If you're on the wor-ry train, Do not stay there and complain:

fer;" Leave the track of doubt and gloom, On the sunshine route there's room:

-fer; All who ride this gos-pel line, Sing be-cause they feel so fine:

-fer; Cheerful cars are passing thru, There's a seat re-served for you:

fer; Je - sua will conduct and guide, Till you reach the E - den side:
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X). &—If you're crabbish, cross or blue, Board this train, 'twill bear you thru:

Fine. Ch.orus.
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Take a transfer for the glo-ry line. Cars are passing ev-'ry hour, Charg'd with

— >-
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Take a trans-fer for the glo - ry line
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God's e - lec-tric pow'r, Su-p'rin-tend-ed by the Man di - vine.
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Hal-le-lu- jah!



405 Take Me As I Am.
Eliza H. Hamilton. Jno. H. Stockton.
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Je - sus, my Lord, to thee I cry, Un' less thou help me, I must die;

Helpless I am, and full of guilt, But yet thy blood for me was spilt;

No prep- a - ra - tion can I make, My best re-solves I on - ly break;

I thirst, I long to know thy love, Thy full sal- va- tion I would prove;
If thou hast work for me to do, In - spire my will, my heart renew,

6. And when at last the work is done, The bat - tie o'er, the vie-fry won;

93

Oh, bring thy free sal - va- tion nigh,And take me as I

And thou canst make me what thou wilt,But take me as I
Yet save me for thine own name's sake, And take me as I
But since to thee I can-not move, Oh, take me as I
And work both in and by me too, But take me as I
Still, still my cry shall be a - lone, Lord, take me as I

am!
am!
am!
am!
am!
am!

£ EEE3E M&it: =t

P^^
D.S.—bring thy free sal - va- tion nigh, And take me as

Refrain D.8.

406
Chablotte Elliott.

Just As I Am«
( Woodworth. L. M.) War. B. Bbadbttby.

1. Just
2. Just
3. Just
4. Just

am, with-out one plea,But that thy blood was shed for me,
am, and wait-ing not, To rid my soul of one dark blot,

am thou wilt re-ceive,Wilt welcome,pardon,cleanse,relieve;
am—thy love unknown Hath bro-ken ev - 'ry bar-rier down;

And that thou bidd'st me come to thee, O Lamb of God, I come.' I

To thee whose blood can cleanse each spot, O Lamb of God, I come! I

Be- cause thy prom-ise I be- lieve, O Lamb of God, I come! I

Now, to be thine, yea, thine a- lone, O Lamb of God, I come! I

come!
come'
come!
come!
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407 Cling to the Mighty One.
"Always abounding. "—I Cob. 15: 58. H. N. LINCOLN. By per.

talGvoly

1 Cling to the Mighty One.Cling in thy grief; Cling to the Holy One.He gives re- lief

;

2 Cline to the Living One.Clinginthy woe; Cling to the LivingQne.Thro' ail be-low;

3 Cling to the BleediugOne.Cling to His side ; Cling to the Rising One, In Him a - bide

;

Cling to the Gracious One.Cling in thy pain; Cling to the Faithful One,He will sustain.

Cling tothe Pard'ningOne.He speaketh peace; Cling to the Healing One,Anguish shall cease.

Cling to the Com-ing One, Hope shall a - rise ; Clkig to the Beigning One,Joy lights thine eyes.

NO. 408
Margaret Mackay.
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Asleep in Jesus.
5Vm. B. Bradbury.

1. A - sleep in Je - sus! bless - ed sleep, From which none ever wakes to weep! A calm and un - dia-

2. A • sleep in Je - sus! how sweet To be for such a slum-ber meetl With bo - ly con - fi-

Jfc t * • m * * * » « •_? ft.
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turbed re-pose, Un - bro-ken by the last of foes,

dence to sing, That death has lost his ven-omed sting.

^fff4-^4j^
No. 409

3 Asleep in Jesus 1 peaceful rest,

Whose waking is supremely blest!

No fear, no woe, shall dim that hour

That manifests the Savior's pow'r.

4 Asleep in Jesus! for me
May such a blissful refuge bet

Securely shall my ashes lie,

Waiting the summons from on high.

Shall We Meet?
H. L. Hastings. USED 07 PERMISSION Elihu S. Rice.
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* f Shall we meet be-yond the riv-er, Where the sur-ges cease to roll; >

* \ Where in all the bright for-ev-er, fSor-row ne'er shall press the soul?

2 I Shall we meet be-yond the riv-er, When our stormy voyage is o'er? i

'
I Shall we meet and cast the anchor,

D. C—Shall we meet be-yond the riv-er,

/ By the bright ce-Ies-tial shore?

Where the sur-ges cease to roll?

Mtmm^E^m
Shall we meet, shall we meet, Shall we meet beyond the river?

3 Shall we meet in yonder city,

Where the tow'rs of crystal shine;

Where the walls are all of jasper,

Built by workmanship divine?

4 Shall we meet with Christ, our Savior,

When lie comes to claim His own?

Shall we know His blessed favor,

And sit down upon His throne?
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410 Let the Saviour In*
T. H.
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Thoro Harris.

^^ 3~J-
—i

—

—i

—

=£—

i

1—«*—

1

1

—

—

«

ah—i—

i

1

—

=£ i IS 1^n jg^^ 8—g-

1. Lo, a

2. List, whil
3. Once a -

4. Hearken,
5. While the
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stran - ger knocking,
stands en - treat- ing
bear him call - ing,

plead no long - er,

love is piead-ing,
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Let
Let
Let
Let
Let
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the Sav-iour
the Sav-iour
the Sav-iour
the Sav-iour
the Sav-iour
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in,

in,

in,

in,

in,
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Let the

Let the

Let the

Let the

Let the
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Saviour in

;

Saviour in

;

Saviour in

;

Saviour in

;

Saviour in

;
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To his arms the lost are flocking, Let the blessed
Ev - er, ceaseless - ly re - peat-ing Let the blessed
He will keep thy feet from falling, Let the blessed

Faith and hope and love grow stronger When you let th
While for you he's in - ter - ced-ing, Let the blessed
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Sav-
Sav -

Sav -

Lord
Sav -

lour

lour

iour

come
iour
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O let him in.

O let him in.

O let him in.

O let him in.

in, Yes,let him in.
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in

in,

He will ban - ish grief and sor - row,
Come, O come, thy sins con-fess - ing,

Come to Christ while mer - cy calls thee

;

Lin - ger not, we all im - plore you,
Soon thy day of grace di - minished,

U-
v—

h

-

-N—
-«-# -|

I 1
* . ^

And the anx- ious dread to

Thou shalt know a Saviour's

Ere im - pend-ing doom be-
ILet the Sav-iour now re -

And the gos - pel mys - fry
* JL -#- _

1 j- P-0-.-P

mor - row : Wea - ry heart, O hear him
bless -ing ; Child of woe, why long - er

falls thee ; He will take a - way thy

store you, Let him speak the word of

fin - ished, Christ the King shall come in
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Let the Saviour In.

5
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Concluded.
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gent-ly pleading, Let the Sav-iour in, Let

doubt or tar - ry ? Let the Sav-iour in, Let

sin and sor- row, Let the Sav-iour in, Let

peace and pardon, Let the Sav-iour in, Let

all his splendor ; Let the Sav-iour in, Let

to*
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Saviour in.

Saviour in.

Saviour in.

Saviour in.

Saviour in.
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pi
John Newton.

r
Rejoicing Evermore.

COPYRIGHT. 1885. BY R. E. HUDSON.
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R. E. Hudson.
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1. Tho' troub-les as - sail, and dangers af-fright, Tho' friends all should fail,

2. The birds with-out barn or store-house are fed; From them let us learn

3. When Sa - tan ap-pears to stop up our path, And fills us with fears,

4. He tells us we're weak—our hope is in vain, The good that we seek

5. No strength of our own, nor goodness we claim,Our trust is all thrownmms&±mm& 1

—

\r~*-r—v -n-
Cho.— Yes, I will re-joice, re - joiceinthe Lord, Yes, I will re-joiee

mmu^iu^w^
and foes all u-nite, Tet one thing secures us, what-ev -

to trust for our bread; His saints what is fitting shall ne'er

we tri-umph by faith; He can-not take from us, tho* oft

we ne'er shall ob-tain; But when such suggestions our grac

on Je-sus' dear name; In this our strong tower for
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er

be
be-
de-
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He has
es have

safe - ty we

£ £
-k—EU $=£3M—y.W

re - joiee in the Lord; Yes, I will re - joice, re - joiee in the

IfetefeMm D.C.
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tide; The prom - ise as-sures us, The Lord will pro - vide,
nied; So long as 'tis writ-ten, The Lord will pro - vide,
tried, The heart-cheer-ing prom-ise, The Lord will pro - vide,
tried, This an-swers all ques-tions, The Lord will pro - vide,
hide; The Lord is our pow-er, The Lord will pro - vide.
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Lord, Will joy in the God oj my sal m ~tion.



412 The Lily Bride.

M. T- M. Turner.
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1. Our Lord is at the door
2. '

' The flow'rs ap - pear, '

' the ros
3*. Then come North wind with hit

4. By this hlest u - ni - ty

5. And on - ly as
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to claim The pearl for which He
es bloom A - round His sa - cred
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the twain are One
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feet;

dense;

know
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God who

-J—jfl

A vir - gin
He gath - ers

And scat- ters

God's rem - e

The Lamb of

He is pure,

in His arms,
from '

' the trees

hu - man sin

i

" A Lil

In this

Of Frank - in -

And hu - man

y
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Bride.

treat,

cense '

woe.
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A gar - den fair, en - closed is she, Where He may come and rest,

Oh, breathe up - on us, breath of God, Un - til Thy gar -den glow

Thus shall the spic - es rare flow out A
By love a - lone can all be one In

Oh. un - de - filed! Oh, Lil - y Bride, To

JfL jft. JL 4L -*.

It

price-less wealth of love-

pur - i - ty of life;

thee a - lone is giv'n

And she
With bud
Come as the
The Christ of

A vis - ion

may love, and
and bloom, with

balm - y,
God be
of this

i~n

lean her head, Up - on His breast

fruit and flow'r, God's o - ver - flow,

soft south wind, Thou heav'n-ly Dove,

lift - ed up, His Lamb - like wife.

U - ni - ty, An o - pened heav'n

I

opyright, 1916, by M. Turner.



U3 The Honey Bride.
"During the process of honey making the bees inject a portion of formic acid into the

oney. This is in reality the poison of their stings. The formic acid gives to the honey its

eculiar flavor. The sting is an exquisitely contrived HtWe Jro wel with which the bee finishes

fl and caps the cells when they are filled with honey. While doing this, formic acid passes
;om the poison bags aad drops from the point of the sting till beauty's work is finished.

"

" So the daily annoyances and stings of life give room for the manifestations of His
atient sweetness and endurance and love ' which ' never faileth.' True spiritual beauty."

Jl
Jennie M. Griffiths.
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1. In these days of patient waiting, Jesus seeks a honey Bride, Who will man-i-
2."Just keep sweet," it is so ea -sy, This dear say-ing to r«-peat, But to live a

3. Yes, His Bride is swtet as hon-ey, And she's al-to-geth-er fair, She is black, but

4. You could never know His sweetness, Did you nev-er know a care; If you nev-er
N N

.
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fest His sweetness,Reigning with Him side by side: This her time of preparation,She must
life of sweetness,That means resting at His feet; In the strength of Jesus' meekness Bear the

very comely,In His eyes a treasure rare.While the world seems naught but blackness,And a
had a weakness, Could He then your burden bear ? He is aye your burden bearer, Rise a-

ii.i " n - - -
l I I

- - • m • w _0_.
suffer while she sings, But there's glorious consolation, Precious honey in the stings.

taunting,bitter things,And remember while your trusting That there's honey in the stings.
scandal round her flings,She can lire above the darkness While there's honey in the stings.
bove the clouds and sing, It will make communion sweeter, Sweetest honey in the sting.

1 m :m 1 i 1 m - a £ i f P W W~T

Does some loved one crucify you,
Nail you to the dreadful cross ?

Have you passed the deepest waters,

—

Suffered every earthly loss ?

Can you kiss the hand that nails you,
While your heart with victory rings?

Jesus' love will never fail you,
And that's honey in the stings.

Is your loving heart nigh breaking ?
Is your barque still tempest tossed ?

Are you tried and separated
From the friends you loved the most ?

Through the sufferings made perfect,
You can rise on eagle's wings,

Far above earth's desolations,
Finding honey in the stings.

Copyright, 1916,

7. Yes, His Bride is getting ready,
She must go the way He went;

This is why such preparation,
Sorrow, suffering is sent.

In the coming dispensation
He will reign, her King of kings,

This the blessed compensation,
Precious honey in the stings.

8. Jesus felt the stings; He suffered

All their burning, fiery smart.
'

' He is touched, '
' and draws us closer

To His tender, loving heart.

He went all the way before us,

And has known the pain it brings,
Yet He knows we can not do
Without the honey or the stings,

by M. Turner.



414 The Joy of the Lord.
M. T. M. Turner.
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1. Heirs of Je - ho - vah, re - joic-ing before Him, Praise Him at all times, ex-
2. Heirs of Je - ho - vah, the purchase of Je - sus, Peace by His cross in the
3. Hail to the King ! the de- sire of all na- tions ; Joy to the earth when He

£ £ '£: -£ £ £ £ £ m 1L&&;±.\ m ±.
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alt His dear name: Changeless, e - ter-nal, ex - hanst-less His mer - cy,
Gos-pel we trace; Heal ing and health-ful-ness, life more a- bund-ant
com- eth to rule; Hail to Im-man - u - el! heirs of His glo - ry;
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Chokus.
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Ten - der, com - pas-sion - ate, ev - er the same. ")

True o - ver - cbm-ers, made perfect thro' grace > Gladly, tri-umphant-ly,
Ask and re- ceive, that your joy may be full, j
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sing forth His prais-es; Shout for the vic-t'ry He giv-eth at length; Glory to

-P- -+— '+- - +— -P
*=*£&&=*=*=*=*=*: *-»-r £=*=*:

l* I* f tcztc

&£ -NT-
'S h

J ' '
i i _£ — '

A h s

i*=* *—Mzz2-
v-r- '*—*-

God!
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pouring forth the glad anthem; Sing, for the joy of the Lord is your strength,
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Copyright, 1916. by M. Turner.



Love's Victory.

M. TUBNER.
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1. Bless - ed Lord! uu - furl Thy ban - ner O - ver us; 'tis

2. God is Love; it is His es - sence, "Tis His ver - y
3. Make us, Je - sus, more than con-qu'rors, Vic-tors in the

4. See the fire of God de - scend-ing From the throne a -

love.

breath;

strife;

bove;

te^ £:
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Pour Thy wealth of life up - on us, Ho - ly, heav'n-ly Dove.
Love is Life, di - vine - ly flow - ing, —Life that con-quers death.
Breathe up - on us—breathe up- on us Res - ur - rec - tion Life.

Ha - tred, en - vy, lust shall per - ish,—O - vet-come by love.

See
:*=£

-*—t-

=t:

i m
Choeus

^5-^±-*-
:g=£=F

=t
i=t

-^m
By the pow'r of love we con-quer, Con-quer as we go-
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Ho - ly, heav'nly love shall tri - umph O - ver ev - 'ry foe.
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Copyright, 1916, by M. Turner.
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M. T.
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Be Still.

-4-

M. Turner!

u "-..: r i I

Have you learn'd the precious les - son In the mys-tery of God's will ?

In the seven-fold heat-ed fur-naee, Thro' the mys - ter - y of grace,

And this glo-rious new ere - a - tion From the ru - ins of the old;

ppppptaft^pp
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Do you know the bless-ed se ^ cret, How to suf-fer and be still ?

He will watch us till re - fleet -ed His own im-age in our face;

He has pur -posed to re - deem them, Bringing forth His wealth of gold;
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Oh, 'tis hard
For a groan
Gold-en ves •

iE

for hu - man na - ture, In the tur-moil and the strife

ing, sad ere - a - tion Waits the God -like sons of God
sels, ho - ly tern- pies, Not a wrink-le, spot or stain

SEE f=t£=£
tu ac :> H l»—fr= - H b fc t

1—

r

r

^Pp3 Si -Nr

rr
But 'tis heal -

Who, like Je -

Ed - u - cat -

-B- . -•- -<9- •

*
I

U I.

ing for the spir - it, Cleans-ing all the in - ner life,

sus in the Gar-den, Their Geth-sem - a - ne have trod,

ed for their of - fice, They with Him as kings shall reign.

F& t—t- £eft m|E*=^EzfEt I*

Chorus

zee^NH:̂n=pS i
A—IV

tzizz^=ivy.
I would learn

*=*

£±
the pre-cious les - son In the mys-tery of His will

;

*EE F=P:

I*=£
=P=?

*==i=fc-V-—i^-

r—

r
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Be Still.—Concluded.

-5

—

* r £=3= S
r? M it * tt -•—j—ll—S H-

How to suf - ferand be si - lent, How to suf-fer and be still.

. . Jgl . . +. .0.

t=pi Hg Smt=H *=^v=J-
±: £

417 The Man-Child Song.

--^

(A Prophecy.)
J* * . -N

-$7-.\T-•-

"There is no gloom to
" There is no gloom to

"There is no gloom to

Oh, Man-child bod
Oh, gold - en day!
Oh, glo - rious Sav

her that was
her that was
her that was
of the o -

in

in
in

ver

day! for those who love Je

an-guish;" There is no
an-gnish;" The cri - sis

an-guish;" We hail with
com-ers; The first to

ho - vah ; Oh, breath of

iour! we at last be-hold Thee; Enthroned with

C P i/ i u »

% £E£
F^: *=*:u

-h-
1/ L>

(\ H 1- N i
1 n.

'

_i I

s
ft

i/ i

' n 9 '
i" r i* J P j 1

^~" . !

/T bh' i r * * '

*i
irh" P 1 • * a |# f * [•' ^ HWU J J a ,

•

£1

night
past,

Christ

pierce,

God;
all

tr 1/ b * d-—-

to her that was in pain;

a - live as from the dead;
tne glad Mil-len-nial morn;
with Him, the midnight gloom,
for men re - new their youth;
Thy bless- ed blood-bo't train;

-I" -5- "I" £ -# >—!«s

For Je - sus'

The suff'r-ing

We shout a -

The blood-bo't

Oh, gold - en
Make haste! No

grace

sad
loud
right

age!

long

has bro't

ere - a -

and praise

is yours
when right
- er let

ij»v h i i r " ' • -T - r # £.. mN5A 5 k , ! . 1

,

P •
|

I
\

I II^—7? IV '
1/ 1/ > \J 1/

.

7 P k—d

—

k --*-• W P-

-J—4-

I*=*

to birth the Sav-iours To be enthroned on high with Him to reign,

tion hails with glad-ness The rul-ers, Christian ones, with Him, their head,
the God ot Ja - cob, With joy and rapture that a man is born.
of full re-demp-tion, We hail thee now as conquer'rs o'er the tomb,
shall be tri-umph-ant,When God shall bring forth judgment unto truth,
the vis- ion tar - ry, But quick-ly come! Lord Je-sus Christ, to reign.

gjEtjEg^EgEEEEEES £=£=£*£wmm*3 £ *=£ v— -v—v—v^t-

* Isaiah ix : i. R. V. Copyright, 1916, by M. Turner.



418 The Day Has Dawned.
M. Turner.

1. The day for which the earth has wait-ed, The day for which thoi
2. Im - mor-tal, thou shalt soon dis - cov - er That God is more than
3. Oh, day of days! Oh, light su - per - nal, Oh, day of glo - ry'
4. Saints ju - bi-lant in ex - ul - ta - tion, To eel - e-brate e-

—I—

!

P—

i

F- -#-

f
±±5~*\ j j 4-, -J f*—v-j ,

W«cf, r»TVl _ o 4-^.-1 TT7T fly-ji ,,._wast ere - a - ted, When sons of God shall be trans - la -

fond - est lov - er; That pain and sor - row now are o - ver-
Grand! E - ter - nal! God man - i - fest in flesh (ex - ter - nal)man - ci - pa - tion From sin and death, God's great sal - va - tion-9- 'tmtOm^^^

=f
u=

fe=£ :<=* Sr

That day for thee has dawned
That day for thee has dawned
That day for thee has dawned
That day for thee has dawned

4—4 T J M
Lift up your heads in

Lift up your heads in

Lift up your heads in

Lift up your heads in

P
—

p i F=3t

ex - pec - ta - tion, Re - demp-tion's day has sure - ly dawned,
ex - pec - ta - tion, Re - demp-tion's day has sure - ly dawned,
ex - pec - ta - tion, Re - demp-tion's day has sure - ly dawned,
ex - pec - ta - tion, Re - demp-tion's day has sure - ly dawned.

Copyright, 1916, by M. Turner.



Wedlocked Together.
M. Turner.

Jt=3t 3=*-*—*-
• * • d V.j..

1. Wedlocked to-geth - er, Thus side by side, Wedlocked for- ev - er,

2. Ah! it means nothing, " Talk " of the throne; Ah! it means "something "

3. O - ver-come all things, Seat-ed on high; Sin sure -ly van-qnished,

4. Wedlocked to-geth - er, Nev-er to part; Wedlocked in suff'r-ing,

gfl^E mI
s E

x-

^Zv=^

Ufc
III:

Christ and His
Thus to he
Nev - er to

All of one

Bride. Wedlocked in suff'r-ing, Per-fect thro' pain;

one. None can be rul - ers, On - ly Lambs slain,

die. Wedlocked to-geth - er, Kul-ing-with - in;

heart. Christ and His bod - y, Per-fect thro' pain,

P^ *=*C t=t^~ «£ V—V—

b

Chorus.

It t=t
i H• s i '.i

:

* • * ? 'j. . j.
.

' # * s ' g

Wedlocked to-geth - er; Wedlocked to reign.

None but o'er-com - ers With Him shall reign

He is the vie - tor O'er death and sin

Man - i - fest short- ly, Wedlocked to reign.

ign.

in.
Nev - er a fail - ure,

mm £==£=
-F—P

—

P-

g=pr=?fr- I
- V

4^3= -A-P A—

P

fe
A—

f

N P>

^=K 3=*-A—t- 3=^—* j#-s-

5=3=*
-«—^—I-

*7*"* t ~* ^
On-ly be - lieve; Nev-er a bar-rier, On-ly re-ceive Strength for the

I
* • -#-#-

4=t= I I I

S |r E -r s > J-H-|t-

%=* •tz^zujc
f l

w
l U U U=3

A—ly—)-

*=3
Tl—*—*"

con-flict, Fa-vorand grace; Self ab di - ca - ted, Christ in its place.

«: F=fcz -fcIw w -P—F-
:F=F fr^fr t*: fe* *=*-U M u-

I ^1 " " " I
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No. 420.
Ida L. Heed.

IN HIS SERVICE.
C. Austin Miles.

3. Oh.w-rehapp, ,„ Hi. „ fcj Asthe ta|K33i !££i3fe

^^^^^^
ho-lJpreaeDcech * Hi i. 'A^JSft^&WSSBM

^^
&£ wTth

i

t

r

JfA
r

?

ghter 7 ".> /^ ^ We 8trive to 8erve Hi°> tru - ly,

!*i £F
Withthego-ry of His love, As our feet are up-ward dimbineend - rf. He will call us home to rest In the bright e - l£ nalS

fcfc

^>

In His own appoint-ed way. ")

T ward His kingdom fair a- bove. V O
In the "Cit-y of the Blest." J

there's glory,glo-ry, glo - ry, Growing

^^^^^^S
brighter ev-'ry day, As we strive to serve Him truly, In His own appointed way.

m ? v—

g

=t
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No. 421. I KNOW HE'S MINE.
Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr.

I 33
B. Fkank ButtsM ta^ mm¥ + iil ^

1. There's One a-bove all earthly friends Whose love all earthly love transcends

;

2. He's mine be-cause He died for me, He saved my soul, He set me free-'
3. He's mine be-cause He's in my heart, And nev-er, nev -'er will de-part;
4. Some day up - on the streets of gold Mine eyes Hisglo - ry shall be- hold,

my*-$—r-r \ \

'

f *
^ \^-~r-f-r-jf =̂*=*=t=ff^\

Is $ -N-r ^^^ i

It is my Lord and Christ divine, My Lord be-cause I know He's mine.
With joy I worship at His shrine, And cry, "Praise God, I know He's mine."
Just as the branch is to the vine, I'mjoin'd to Christ; I know He's mine.
Then, while His arms around me twine, I' 11 cry for joy, ' 'I know He' s mine. '

'

^ee

v u u. v v
I know He's mine, this friend so dear, He lives with

I know He's mine, this friend so dear,

-0- -0- -0- -0-

15JL3E. -*-

£ ^=W-
=*=*:

v y-v

& —^—^

—

0-

g * • -l=j=2
P P F fr

=£=^
E

nS<-

FftT^f^^^m
f>-y.

•.•••" He'sev-er near: Ten thousand charms.He lives with me, He's ev - er near; Ten thousand charms

-0—0—0—0— .

—

mfmm -4=4=1-«—«

—

d-
=s£m

^5^
around Him shiDe, And, best of all, I know He's mine

around Him shine,

0—0—0-
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No. 422. GOD FAILETH NEVER
L. 8. L. Dtjet. Not too fast.

LlDA SHIVEB8 LEECH.

fmm ^=fehtrJi-f<
1. Flow- ers fade and with - er, clouds be-dim the Bky, Shadows oft - en

2. Earth-ly wealth may van-ish, treasures here de - cay, But my heav'nly

3. Tho' my steps may fal - ter and my love grow cold, Still His voice so

£&£».

m

gath - er as the days go by; (days go by;) But my Sav-iour

man- sion ne'er can pass a-way;(Pa8S a -way;) And these feet that

ten - der calls me to His fold; (to His fold;) Wondrous love un-

—If m m •

m± it±

• p p
> w w w m «=«

te±# £ Kl
-*—+ 2

gen - tly leads me day by day,

sometimes wan - der from the fold,

fail - ing, grace so full and free,

££££

And His love un - fail - ing

Thro' His pard'ning grace shall

Pre - cious gift so price - less,

^^m «*E

fe I $d
Chorus. Animate.

J^= ^^ *w'* fr

f C r\
my stay, (my stay.)

|

i.) K<

^r-

fe

walk the streets of gold, (of gold.) \ God fail-eth nev - er, His word is

n

Christ be-stows on me. (on me.) J

•I U— "H *~
£=E
v-t*1-

£=£
p«

ftgg
sure

*?
fefe

-N-

-*—+ at

His love so pre - cious shall e' er en dure; God fail-eth

Copyright, MCMXII, by Hall-Mack Co. International Copyright Secured. By per.



kF

GOD FAILETH NEVER -Concluded.
pv I ! . , I . L'K I

s

fb=?c

Ia i=* £^~Sr #-=—•— • W"'- 4 fafcat ±f afcofc

nev - er, O praise His name, Now and for - ev - er He is the same.

>L. -#-• -#- #- 4* -

B5 *=£ >• k k fe££ I££ftWf=^

to. 423. NO BURDENS ALLOWED TO PASS THROUGH.
C. A. M. C. Austin Miles.

S-N 3=q: E j
n

h« Bf&
: f:m * g Pf*

m

1. I'm wea - ry of bear-ing my bur- den, But hope as my way I pur - sue,

2 I've enter'd dark valleys un-daunt-ed, To take up my burden a - new,

3. My hand to my Saviour I've giv -en, To do what He asks me to do;

4. And then with the souls of the ransom' d The journey completed I' 11 view,

f- £ f- . h *
* * k wn£ h,fr ,Ji?-^-to-f- & * * * * $=£^ p ^ u -£*—V--hn=^

iU-
ritard.

=S=*:

5tet 3=* -•-1-*

I'll come to the gate

And look for the gate
Con- tent till He leads

Withjoy having pass' d

-*- -. -0- --*-

where ' tis written, ' 'No
where 'tis written, "No
where 'tis written, "No
where 'tis written, "No

burdens allow'

d

burdens allow'

d

burdens allow' d
burdens allow'd

to pass through."
to passthrough."
to pass through."
to pass through."

9 * f- N I*£££ *=*:ff:rr iDmk k > n £=tep p p u w—g—^—v-

Chorus

H
If sor - row or pain

i,
-#-• #. Jt- JL£

be my por - tion, To
JL. .«- JL

fcf g E ik- k g

Je - sus I'll ev - er be true,

JL .#.. .0.

ig r r k fr 1/ £g i/ u i/

Till I reach the fair gate where ' tis written, ''No burdens allow' d to pass through. '

'

^b S4<M
k k k

I t-
V 9 v-^; v v- y—v- -tfcrt9—V-— Pl~l W P
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No. 424. THE BEAUTIFUL CITY OF GOD.
Maey A. McKee.

Adam Geibel.mmmm
1. With mansions of fairness, And beau - ty, and rareness, And streets with

\ Rn* l"L'
e

-f, £ Sadness Will ban -ish all sadness, And sor-rowsh
6. JtSut light will be giv- en, All storm-clouds be riv-en, From o - ver th

sor-row or sighing, Nor an - guish or dy-ing, Can shad-ow tfc

pavement of gold;
van - ish a - way;
cit - y of God;
bliss of that home;

When no one grows weary,—No prospect is drear-y-
The moon shall not lighten, The sun shall not brighte
We' 11 view then in wonder, Thro' all that may sundt
And pilgrims who rest there, For-ev- er are blest then

tm -s-f

-#—

#

^rrrrr

Ann TUi nna nan An _ ^« »«»«. -.1.1

Chorus.

And no one can ev-er grow old.
That cit - y by night or by day.
The path that in sor-row we trod.
Nor yearn in their rapture to roam.
-•—h*—«—t-rf # - # .r^r

i-J
O there is a cit - y,

beau-ti-ful cit - y, Whote builder and mak-er is

» t ft • m u.fcfejb -f-r
*=£

God;

5§£S

far a-waj

#—

#

\
!

I I I

-

*=P
azzi: §sigi

mz

cit won-der-ful cit - y, The beau - ti- ful cit - y

-r* * y , f
> ?• » , » . f- f-

of God.

rrrrr^ fc-l jz *i- B i*- i—E±jEEBEl
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No. 425. BEYOND THE SWELLING FLOOD.

C. H. B. C. H. Brunnek.

ft *=r TS*
In robes made white thro' Jesus' blood, We soon shall meet be-yond the flood,

I fear not now what ills may come; By faith I see my heav'nly home;

O meeting blest, with friends so dear, What sounds shall greet the list' ning ear

!

Dear Saviour,guide my will-ing feet, That I may have that joy complete;

fr -*- - #- Mr -#- - - -0- -#" -0- -#
P k | |» £ # *

—

w-W-
*=k

8^ -ii*-

w
l

v

And hold sweet converse, free from pain,Nor ev-er fear to part a - gain, Be-

I hear the Spir - it gen- tly say, "Thy God shall wipe all tears a - way," Be-

What thrill of rapture wake the soul, As back those golden gates shall roll, Be-

And live to praise thro' endless day, The love that drives all tears a - way, Be-

M- -0- -m -F- -f- -th -F- - J . _ . .^s -#-

k f i 1=nn i w m tmm\±t --£ ^^ £i£

Refrain.
3=£ T-. 1

—

'rZ=Z—I-

-K=f$
-*-*-+-* \~ff 1-*—

*

-*3*- -*-7r

yond the swell-ing flood! { **« 5™? the 8we
J

ling flood ' Be-yond
6

(. We'll meet to part no more,We 11 meet
the

to

/ Beyond
t We'll meet

Beyond
We'll meet

£fcm-y-u-

£=i= £2P '

»;cr
t swelling flood, Be - yond the swelling flood, We'll meet to part no more. 1

m
part no more, We' 11 meet to part no more, Be-yond the swelling flood.

Be-yond
We'll meet

^^ ^fd£=cl==ji=iE=£
JL. ^.

-&. £=££
*£*
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No. 426.
James Rowe.

JESUS IS THE ONE.
Abthtjr Wilton.

1. Brother, if a MonA ™n «« j t» • ,i A1. Brother, if a friend you need, Je - bus is the One-
4 Brother, if you need a guide, Je - sus is the One
a. It a baviour you would find, Je - sus is the One-

He will be
He will nev- er
Ev- erfaith-ful,

•- -•- _

t=Ztt

friend m-deed, Je - sus is the One: Ev - 'ry bur- den Hp will «i,.M
leave your side; Je - sus is the One Clos - e7 than a SoTher He

'

er kind, Je - sus is the One; He from death will res -cue you

Ev- ry trou-ble, ev-'ry care; Naught a -lone He'll let you bear,Ev - er to your soul will be, Keep - ing you from dan- ger freeAnd your famished soul re - new; If you need a Sav- four true,

-«_^__- • . _ -<s>- - _ ,&.
-i

—r—

t

*=tr
-s>-

±=t=zt: :£-^> > , -fc 5EEEEEEEE

Chorus.
4 KU,

£T

—

-^—^—-

—

i=±&——Y *-~*—*—g=Fg-T-gf2-v-r
Je - sus is the One. Je - sus is the One,

v
I

v
i I

H^#=H=4#^li++i-ttr->ti

One; Ev - 'ry bur- den He will share; Je - sus is the One.

-I

—

m ±=t
t:
*=*:
r—

r

f- r
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No. 427. I LEFT THEM AT THE CROSS.
J. W. VanDeVenteb. J. Lincoln Hall.

r4 L.

3=3: x "St"

rrtV
1. I am free from con-dem - na- tion, Ful - ly saved and sat - iB - fied;

2. I was weak and heav - y lad - en With a load I could not bear,

3. I was poor, de-spised,for-sak-en, Ma - ny years I went a -stray,

4. Now my life is full of sunshine, It is heav - en here be - low;

------ *- '4- - !•--'_ \.-rf*
t=tnm&dE=±=

I

f—r—

v

:*=£
:<£:

1—

r

-i i F

f=f
All my sins have been re - mit - ted By the Sav - iour cru - ci - fied.

But I fled to Calv'ry' s mountain All my sins were canceled there.

But at last I found the Sav- iour, He has washed my sins a - way.

Ev-'ry sin has been for-giv-en, They are un - der-neath the flow.

i=ti:@*
r i i 3= £*:

Chorus.
3=

v=Tf
\--<s>-

5 p

r c-6 r
For I left them at the cross, At the

for I left at the cross,

e*T=B £M --*=* 4=4=*
j=j=^===3=1—"1~^=^-y-j-4=&:

(\ ft
N N

fe _)

jf * gT
. > .£ —J* —H

—

-A——k—
CT —*-—al-r-—4— —<S>— 7- +- ;

-

_J^
liJ » • . ^ l« * <* # •

V
1 t

at the cross
of Cal - va -

J"
ry;

-*-

1/

Cal -

-*- •

V
i

L<

Un -

va - ry;

der -

&v «
i r | |

I ^ If . 1* li fr* 5 ;

\pj'Vt L t .

*^>
i i f 1 \j &

^ j ^
—

V,

t y i/ 1/ <j V 1/

£ =t

gi-N_.s -<51—

»

neath the blood,the precious blood That was shed to make me free.

:t: ±=fc JS2-

1r —P=F -t-
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No. 428.
C. A. M.

Solo.

WEARY AND WANDERING.
C. Austin Milks.

=S=Sz:

"N--ft"rr±zi:
s—*~r—&—#—• h

fm
fc *

s=
H" -•- -j pep. .J. >.

1. Wea - ry and wand'ring and sunk - en in sin, Vile as a
2. Foot - sore and wea - ry He toil'd all the way, E - ven to

re - ject - ed your Sav - iour and mine, Till I be
-£ r*-r-# m «-i «_*_£-_

sin - ner could be, Je - sus be- held and to Beth - le- hem came,
Oreth-sem - a - ne, Oft I have met Him and heard His sweet voice,
held on the tree, Suf - fer-ing, dy - ing, my Sav- iour and yours,

-•- \*r>v I _ -m- .0. .0.

*v—FE

—

i—b—&-L^—*—5—F—

-Left His bright throne for me
Pray- ing for me, for me
Dy - ing for you and me.

...

f £ r
Left His bright throne for me.
Pray-ing for me, for me.
Dy - ing for you and me.

Chorus.
i—fe-fe-
—

I

£-J-

Pro
J^-

:*=«:
*5ff

_n —*-
, 1^, 1 n

All for me, All for me ? Lord was it all for me? From the
wa6it

. I* £ :£ £ £T^
B^»-rzzfr±z=|=E|:—^—f-—u—(-

—

tt^ fc=fc :£==£ Eta:
-V-+- :rr1

throne to the manger, From there to the cross, Yes, it was all for me.

Copyright, MCMI, by Hall-Mack Co.



No. 429. JESUS, THOU ART COMING SOON.
0. H. B. C. H. Bkunner.

1. We're pil - grirus here up - on the earth,

2. Some - times the way seems lone and drear,

3. As we toil on with Him be - low

4. We're look - ing t' ward that morn - ing fair,

We've left this

Our hearts are

Seek - ing for

When sin and

P-

fr-4-fr
-

E 3 fm± -F-

±^ -&-

:J=J:
world's vain pomp and show, To meet our Bridegroom we go forth,

faint, our feet are sore, But then He fills us with good cheer,

dia-monds in the rough; So point -ing them to Him you know,
pain shall be no more, White robes and palms and crowns we'll wear,

£fc £ fee
h £* s»i>- r r 17—tr

i
t-t-i-

Chorus.

£IE ^=3^tt^iz: st 3=*
Our lamps are fill' d and all a - glow.

We see the lights of yon-der shore.

O this af- fords us joy e-nough.
And dwell with Christ for ev - er - more.

Je - 8us,Thou art com-ing

£ ^=¥1-4^-f—f
Efc

&-
14-4P—P-

SCI-at- *-^-r

This blest hope our hearti doth cheer; It may be

£-
fcfc £=£ T^=T4=2:

ffi f—r-^-y

JL ^^ Tftr-

5 r

at the morn or noon, Keep us true while wait- ing here.
while waiting here.

r h £
I

]j y J ? r i

s
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No. 430. WONDERFUL POWER IN THE BLOOD
N. B. H.

m :

fi\it-iTt

N B. Hkkrell.

=*=*
3vF

tt fE-K
b

1. There is pow'r in the bloed of God'sdear Son, Wonder-ful pow'r
2. There is pow'r in the blood te save from sin, Wonder-ful pow'r
3. There is pow'r in the blood to maks us strong, Wonder-ful pow'r
4. There is pow'r in the blood to help us win, Wonder-ful pow'r

Wonderful pow'r

V 9
in the blood; Its a - ton - ing grace reach-es to each one,
in the blood

;

Trusting now, praise the Lord, I have peace with- in,
in the blood; Stepping out on His word this is now our song,
in the blood; Press-ing on in the fight we will con-quer sin.'

in the blood; <-<.,.
I

» % \ f i ^~~%—f—>*_
~

*: I =tr- -W^i/- mm
i -fe-fc

Chorus.

^=S:
wrr-^r +*=£

ttr\>

There is pow'r in the blood.
There is pow'r, in the blood.u

* s t s r
*

There is pow' r, wonderful
There is pow'r,

h & Im\t* 5R
tt=Z-V—?-\ V—Vh

A-K fc-fc ±=±r
& ' a •—n

•:* 6 It r
s 3

pow'r, There is \

±3C3E

wonderful pow'r,
3

wonder-working pow'r in the blood, hallelujah I There is

A A
£=£I I

*=&pzzt^z^c
"fcfvtnr

IS IS

P U1

U1 U1 V

^ffl I0: 3=*
^irrrr,-rrn V S

pow' r, wonderful pow' r, There' s wonder-working pow' r in the blood.
There is pow'r, wonderful pow'r, ^

m=f=£$ X h h h r—
fc=FF fc *

1*4/-U4M V-U-l^-U-
-v—v-

Owned by N. B. Herrell.



No. 431. THE HEART THAT WAS BROKEN FOR ME.
Lizzie DbAbmond.

3:
. i\ _h is I

I
* % m Or

B. D. ACKLBY.

_fS_r_ .

*I& :&* *P*
1. When tempt-ed to wan - der a - way from the Lord, I think of the

2. When friends are un- faith- ful I know He is true, No love is so

3. A - tone - ment di- vine He has made by His blood, For ev - er my
':pL . .*. ?. .?.

J,,
.*. .-.•-_ . • -p-

:p-=p=*=3E=*:
3-fi-r- t -P—P-

*=t ^Hfi:S=E

£=*: ft-4V- =* ^^-3 «
ahv—

tree;

free;

be

Cal -

full

sto -

va - ry

and so

ry shall

Where Je - sus once suf- fered my soul to redeem,

My eyes fill with tears as I dwell on my sins,

Of Je - sus this lov - ing Be-deem-er of mine,

:*=»->—P-
=P=P P-gjJ:

P li P- v—i/-

Chorus.

=fS t=5d! JS K
< •

» . i

For me, a sin-ner likethe heart that was bro- ken for me.

:£Jfe P=fc
| p p fc P—w-

m̂e, like me, His heart was brok- en for me; By faith I can

H§£ *r=tc j^^r^
*=t SS p=t

^ n'<.

,

3=3sr*
see on Cal - va - ry, The heart that was brok-en for

P- -§ -S- - ^ - -P- - . -•-

EB
-b* I

r—

p
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No. 432. SWEETER AS THE YEARS ROLL BY.
C. A. M.

C. Austin Milks.

&#: -Se

t=n
1. When up -on bend- ed knee, Je - sus whispered to me, Sweeter voice I had
2. Ev - 'ryday is a joy sin can nev-er destroy, Ev - 'ry mo-ment in
3. Days may come, they must go, as a torrent they flow,Rushing on to e-

_ S

:fc=tt:=f^rft===t==t=t==t==tES-=z?i^:=

ifed: A-rg—i

—

j—i

—

——a—Nrr-i s—iy— fs—s-i A—-I a £.,

nev - er heard
;
But the years as they roll bring a joy to my soul,As I

peace I dwell; But I'm long- ing to stand face to face, hand in hand,'With the
ter - m - ty; But the time as it flies, brings me near-er the prize That a -

-m- -a- .
*

»
I I

i

Chorus. >

lin - ger up-on His word.
One whom I love so well. [• For He is sweeter as the years roll by,

waitswhen my King P 11 see. j as the years roll by,

m—«.•..«__)— i

—

h££̂
r*E=>3fcJC=^

i—tr-^-j—r-

-*t-£

"t r r—

:

ya
*—•---—i-i (——

I

j _

_

-

—

mm »---•

—

*-s.-m—\— i—(—Pm^m—m^lj— t-r- 1—i—r-i—
i

i .i tf- r r I
:Jz=i=Ezz==ziEtz»=:»±Sz:tz»±»zEt=Et:]

U 9 V 9 \V 9

To be wor-thy of His love P 11 try; So Pll love Him more and more,
I wllltry;

tr-nr-ri
rit.

hfczte&r^—sdSft e r ^V ?rt-H ,,

t k2~~z3~Ci"^S—i~TT»

—

9—»

—

-d 1—I—i

—

mYu± . mu9—fe^ :— Ht

—

W-t-^-*-#-—1—•—*—h—^—*—#^#t I
jpf,:. S IJg

;

>•—Ey#-Fxl
As I near the oth-er shore, For He is sweet-er as the years roll by.

roll by.

£**
pcrfe

=t
:CT-

r=t*

s 2: r#.-_«_»^_#^r:_£:__r
as ^ •---#—!•---»— ( #

—

I-h~K—ItE32
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o. 433.
E. B. Hewitt.

WITH GOD IN PRAYER.
J. Lincoln Hall.

1. A - mid thestress of fly - ing hours, In joy and pain, insunands 1

2. When rough the way and hard the fight, P 11 gird me with His sav-ing n

3. When bri-arespring a-bout my feet, And storms of grief around me bt

4. Then let me not for-get the place, Where first I knew my Saviour' sgrac
-•- £-• d*i

• it "* 2:

gjr)7-3-fr—^-l=fc :N=i=*=t=t=* :ici=fc
?^fc4zt *--=tt: i=5=tt

v—t/-

:c:

Oft to the throne, will I re- pair, To be a- lone with God in pray' r.

And to His throne my load I' 11 bear, And comfort gain with God in pray' r.

I'll drop my load of sin and care, And find re - lief with God in pray' r.

Un - til the crown of life I wear, I' 11 go a- lone with God in pray' r.

t-' £:• :£ £ -•- t-
"

:z=*=fcz=fc: ^zrz^z=t==t= zj*
-i—i-

3=£-t#
:t=:

\J .
- U.

:p=£=!•---*-^_tt:=fc#

Chorus

X n
E 1/ 1/

A- lone with God, with God in pray'r, Whatblessed
A-lone with God, with God in pray'r,

h T uR h

peace a-waitsme there; Till I shall walk theheav'-
What blessed peace

i£2
, l~ I

.
Uf-t-r

;ii_M
awaitsme there; Till I shall walk

g g g g =1—£- ^-^^^M1^--:^=fe^^=q=^-
i—i/_^_p_^_

I ,y •^j^*<=z^zzzz^dz^==^^zgzz^==zfizzzzzp=zzz:

>«- -*
,

"*" "^w
ways, Where pray'r shall be transformed to prai
the heav' nly ways, Where pray'r shall be

-#-&•-• -0-W- _ -0- -0- -*- -0-. m -0- IN *,

& ^^ 4*i=fc

-P-V-
-b*—y- -5_pr_pz_t:_
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^o. 434.
T. H.

THAT MEANS YOU.
Thobo Habbis.

maL
1. Bless- ed" in - vi- ta - tion from the Kingof heav'n, Blessed in - vi - ta - tion2. Kec - on- oil -

1 - a - tion thro' His precious blood, He hath wrought salvatL
4 Dn!,i;^

allW^U8tHimt0the *-*™st, 'BoastingTs^ el-clua- ed

< ^"b
o
t

,

HlflW
1

ordn
?

1

?
nger

'COmetoHim t0 da7> Turning from your sins for5. Theremrealmsofglo-ry we will sing His praise,With theshoufXiumph

*—+r-w—•

—

^—^
:

by thespir-it giv'n, Fall- ing on thewea-r~y like re-freshine dewBlessed Son of God! All theworkis finished, there iB naughUo do

'

yet in Him we boast; Soul, receive the mes-sage won- der- ful and tru4

?W TT* a
i"T7; SW fisboundlessmercy all shall be ?or gYv'n-throe-ter- nal days For the in - vi - ta - tion old yet ev - er new

'

Who-so- e'er be- liev - eth" that means you.
B»t to claim the bless -ing: that means you.
Who-so - e'er be- liev - eth" that means you.

He will safe - ly guide you home to heav'n.
Glo - ry hal - le - lu - jah! That means you.

7, T. > ¥

> That means you, brother,

X :t:
-&-

*—

F

*h=it=t -si— E

*&*

that means you; Trust the Saviour's prom-ise tried and true
-p. .«. 42.

.p.

-•

*Ffr-t-
-&>-

X=t 9 1 *=fc

J my brother,

0-

t=t

*=±
^3=

jM
-—*-

-I—^1

TShHMfn 1
iat means you, brother, that means you; "Whosoe'er believeth" thatmeansyou

' -*- .(2 m. jl m. *. .«.
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o. 435.

C. H. B.

REDEEMED.

a
N

1. We're pil - grims and stran - gers be

2. We've en - tered the great har - vest

3. With pa - tience we're run-ning the

4. 01 What a glad meet - ing 'twill

-•- -m- -m- -0- -#

3=*

C. H. Bbunneb.

k N—

2

low, We've left this vain

field, Our lives to His

race, And trust - ing His

be, When Je - sus, our

X
c=-r—i

—

v
fc*=

&$ES
world with its

serv - ice we

ne'er - fail - ing

Lord, we shall

m

show;

yield

;

grace;

see;

S
With our Lord by our side, as our

We have count - ed the cost, we are

For Je - sus, our Friend, will sus -

We will praise Him for aye, in that

=t=£

=?
d j ¥ m 3

Corn-fort and Guide, Our hearts are con-tent - ed, our souls all a - glow,

seek-ing the lost, De-pend-ing on Je- sus,our Strength and our Shield,

tain to the end, And bring us to glo - ry to see His blest face,

bright, fadeless day, For what He has done for poor sin - ners like we.

m $=t
V V

fefefeppp
Chorus

Be - deemed,
* v y i p T . .

J Out of ev - 'ry kindred and tongue, Ee - deemed, re - deemed.

t This shall be the glad new song, Ee - deemed, re - deemed.

f Out of ev - 'ry kindred and tongue, Redeemed, redeemed.

)

{ This shall be the glad new song, Redeemed, *

:}
eme<
erne

9 V I W
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No. 436. OVER IN THE PROMISED LAND.
.TPFT A Tt¥\ TT A TXTDTirnnmr.RlCHABD HAIN8W0RTH

Haldoe Lillbnas.

y v k
v V

i

—

1 T 1 . ~
2.'

I

1 ^-SSta^^S^4"'* BjoreI'^ -
q t *T- °.

n
?
e

,

in
,

the wil-der-ness with man - na fed But fnnnH nn =3. In this fair land of prom-ise skies are al-ways bright No sin hirwL"4- I no lon-geram liv- ing on the husks li sif'The Stforftf

E=4:
1-

J=^=T*-*

L/ u P » •

—

m 1
1 L- 1 f_

; My sir

Chorus.

I"

T~~P 1

^3' a -

a

For God is with me ev-'ry-where
The prom-ised land of vie - to - ry.
And keeps me as the days go by.
Sup - port- ed by His grace di - vine.

I am in the promised land where

e!^s^=f£=£=p*=*

liv- ing wa-ters flow, In the promised land where fruits and flowers grow 'Tis
_f- *. +. 42. f- ^ ^ #. _*_ ^ # _ # k

|

! walking here 1
heav-en in my soul while walking here below, 0- ver in the promised land

£=
• y y y r , y—,

—

r
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437.
G. H. C.

LOOK BEYOND,
George H. CabR.

SI^^^F#^^
look be- vond, There are sun- ny skies a-bove you; There's a

vond look be- vond There's a host of righteous people; Scattered

EST look be-yond Thereare ma-ny hearts unself-ish; Glad to

Vond look be-yond, O - ver mys-ter- ies unfathomed ;
God is

ChorusV;UUfiUO.

brighter world without, Look beyond and view the light ,

o - ver hill and vale, Look beyond and view the light. ! Look be . yond
crime to vour re- lief, Look beyond and view the light.X ing not a- far,'Look beyond and view the light. } Look be

to

rt=f=^-=fEEpq= ^ » •

¥ v v

ri-zon, Look be - yond. .... andsee Hii face; Look be

-

Look beyond, Look beyond,OjOOK. uejuuu, —— —"-

«

i/ 5 U v '
'

rfT
yond the soul within you,

Look beyond,

Look be-yond for grace,

.ook beyond, Look beyond for grace.

r^_ J

f"'f f 0.±+-t—0-r±—i]—-„
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No. 438.
C. Austin Miles.

KEEP SINGING.

-=*-#-T—

•

Russell Hancock Milj

4-rH r

4 God » . verall>80 d(rnftgrievf;f2pp-|; j^jppg;: a
V^^T- j__ j « _

Keepsicg-ing, keep sing

„
11 r~ 7^1

keep slngin

Chorus. ..

• • f • •T-J-Cfii-T-
Sing- ing makes the bur-den light- er-w -m- -m-

Sing-ing drives the care a - way;

sing-ing, ' P P ?

With apray'randsonethenathisli»l,tAr tt^ „;„„.: I. ., J
'

With a prav'r and song the path is lighter, Ke'ep singing all the dWT^
keepslnglnj

*—*—^-i—5~L<s——1
Sing-ing intheear-lymorn-ing, Sing. ing a8 themoments fl

siting, ' ^\T *~'
1sing-ing, " "A"
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KEEP SINGING —Concluded.

*-4 I-J-tsL:

-0—&—•—-»

And oth -ers who hear you, Will an-swer by and by. (^
and by.)

439
C. A. M

HE ANSWERS EVERY PRAYER
C. Austin Miles.

*- £ *^—«- . « »
if" T T r ' t t t l

-0 • 8—* •—
S

"

t 8omeHesays"Yes,"toothers"No )

"TosomeHesays"Stay,"to

ev'ry pray'r,

^S i=E
J

5

!-?
others "Go," In His own time and way, I know He answers ev-'ry V™?*;^^y

,

T
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No. 440.
L. S. L.

MY NAME IS THERE FOREVER.
LlDA SHIVEBS LBBC1^-5^2—-——j- j
UDA SHIVEBS LBBC

in Hoof *«r\TT tUi/, —1_ i« • —soon destroy this work of minp f>—uras myan in all/And ^re%^t^^e

er o

e

o;^H

*£&£=q==fc2—C-J~^-^-—\-l *—a, Chorus.

hand Di- vine, Written in the "Lamb's book of life" ^
'

'

iT3r:3- 1

-h—f-

V

?M

—r -wr- -w v v 1/ y r,
j
—p

—

p V 'yV"^ev- er <<Hal-le- fa . jahf »£ f| written thefe^^ mj^^^
j a~r:—Prrr k

t7

way, les.mvnamoiotlio.Af un ,.,.,.._ .
l"~

•~ _^j_ _M or v ^—i__j

wgT^my name is there forever "Hallelujah," In the Lamb's book ofWe'

CoDvritrht. MPMVI k„ tr„n »*•-_._ r .

J: c?-i
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MOTHER'S RELIGION.
CHA8. W. DBI8KBI.L.

Solo or Duet
*

I wasyoung.but I re-membe,;

as l^^^^^
Vhen the shadows gather round me, at the cios g

in?

Je-sus Hisgracewillsetyou free,' Seek the Old T me Ee- hg-ion, Fo
r £

£ als I now eachdaycan see That the Old Time Be- hg-ion, SuH is

i'.er mySaviour'sfacel see Then the Old Time Ee- hg-ion, Will be

,
* Chorus^

_N_Jv.r py-fw-j

—

jt=M

good encgh for me. 'Tta .he Old TimelyUg^ti, the Old TtaeRe-

lig-ion,'Tisthe Old Time Ee-lig- ion; And 'tis good enougbfor me.

Copyright, MCMTX, by Hall-Mack Co. By per.



No. 442. MY SAVIOUR TAKES CARE OF ME.

\€T i
1. I know, when thestorms aresweeping, Pm 8afe in my Magter,

s

3 ST?/!**»-***** - row, No fear of an undlt' d 80
?

'

3- Un-tUIhavecross'dtheriv- er, My soul shall be troubled nev -

He watches wUhlov^unsleep - fag, My Saviour takes ear, „fFor juswhatlneedl bor - row, My Saviour takes car n ,For this is my comfort ev - er, My Saviour takes

care of me.

care of me.

care of me.

My Saviour takes care of

it- -f*

*=rr
me, And safe I shall al-wavs be-

of me,

When trouble, assail, my hope does not fail, For my Saviour takes care of me

QmWb MCMXIV, by Hall-Mack (X Irrational Copyright Secured. By per.



THE GOOD OLD BIBLE.
ABTHUK BEBKIDGE.

i:E£5SS8:!fc«^y^SSS2
We love theloodold Bi - ble, For when our skies are drear, With-in its

^^^^
j •* w„ finrl ntrpas-ure store: It stands the test of

time we read it, We nnd a treasure b%uxc,
; s the word which

a . 2es So won-der-ful, so true, It' tells a Saviour- sto - ry, So

Jon auere With power from on high, The bread from heayen giv- en, Soul -

KSBSSSSrf tender loW Which tell a Father's goodness, And

hun-ger Z'£> -™\ Whe Bi - ble, the Bi - ble,We love the dear old

point to joys a - bove. j _. _+.

p—ja-

rit.

J=^=r?±r=f=pt=3t=s=FE:=feE
i=

a tempo,B
<s-

gEEEEl

£—

^

Bi - ble; Our teacher it shall ev - er be, The Bi - ble, the Bi - ble.

js=t
:t=t £=£

1—1—i

—

Ft*—'—r» 5
i 1 1 1

—

«

—'

1 r r i

Copyright, MCMXIV, by Hall-Mack Co. International Copyright Secured. By per



god's little "While.

W-y and life', , bnr-def X' feW.}*^ '

*d me Mdc1o„dSwm pM,a-r; fiSjfSSftSS™.

1r*r

light is ly-W OnthS, J«^Uleadmeout of sin's dark ni
sun andshad-o? g

^

W£^^^bnght'ningmoreandi
b e-ter-nal,heaven's per -feet da

me His loy - ing smile; O keep

Copyright, MCMXII. bv Hall IVfart r„ t . ,
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GOD'S LITTLE WHILE—Concluded.
Parts.

t=St
t

*=± -N- »=* 1 l

r i^s=*=ts ^=i* t^t

guile, That I may con-tent - ed say, it is God's lit-tle while.

J-^ . - . -p- -P- -p-
: -P- -P- £ -•- ^

-p-tttr

1
-p—»-

i' g g=

t

•I—

h

Jno. R. Bbyant.

5. WILL IT BE YOU?
nE B. Johnson.

± 3=^1*31 -N--
S—

« # #-

Some-one shall knock at the beau - ti - ful gate, Will it be you?

Some-one shall hear the glad, tri- umph-ant song, Will it be you?

Some-one shall weep when the Lord says, "de-part," Will it be you?

Some-one shall lin- ger with tears in their eyes, Will it be you?

g a
i-p p P ^—^ * £ P P P P W

% *—Ps—I-

2—=r -fN—

f

^—g—^=^
Vill it be you? On - ly

Vill it be you? Long-ing
Vill it be you? Turn from
Vill it be you? When the

* £ 1 — *
£

to find that he's knock -ing too late,

to join in the praise with that throng,

His pre- sence with sor - row- ful heart,

redeem' d ones as - cend to the skies,

m frzrli—k p

—

p- :=£
2fc t

D.S.—You must have Je - sus to car - ry you thro',

- Fine. Chorus.

*=;
—•-•—i-

-p—p—k- tt
O tell me, will it be

m. -2^_, # #_£S3

pfcf

—

"»i t
you? Some-one re - ject - ed shall

P 1 -v—

r r=r=f sst

jest,broth-er, it may be you.

I fey
Z>.&

-»—«—

p

i3=*i=J= ^=r
am from the gate,

P • P—P P—
-h->—hr-n

,—,—,—p

—

O the sad thought of thus be - ing too late I

S = • s P—r-P P P P-

#=* L 1 M 1-f—
f-v

—

L-f
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No. 446. I MUST HAVE JESUS WITH MEC. ATTSTTM Mrrna "* *- *C. Austin Milks.
J. Lincol;

1. 1 must have Jesus with me when the moraine light O ™. ^
2. I mus have Jesus with me when the sun at

g
noon ' TtiuZM3. I must have Jesus with me when the darkness faC WhL £ !4.^WHe^Ube with me when thegath'ring gloom S"#

gleam-ing tells the pass-ing night; When from my sleep awak-iLpass- mg, pass-ing all too soSn;' La-bor is ™It S-7orem!

n to home; I may not walk the same way

i
1— jo. «_k?« » w Le—b=5 bi—(= *g •

- i

hold the day, I know I need Him near me, so un- to Him I

n
a

e

8

a

k
r

8

?o

n
"S

e
' V 7l*Z Tff^"^ top8^ *e^Jg ,near to aid, If I know He is with me I will not be aff

souls have trod, GWJIM- low His way, knowing ft leads to 9

* g
jg p F tT2^gf

Je - sus be with me all the dav"^ T
Jesus be with me ever, I pray, Je - SU8 be with me all the way, I am contfl

m
tent to walk with Thee al

walk with Thee, to

i
In ev - 'ry tri
In ev-'ry tri - al ev - er

jgr~»~fer-^i

t i i \p:js±p=p

#-^
>> 1* i* k i»-
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I MUST HAVE JESUS WITH ME -Concluded.
I , . i i

rit.

•zst- -rir 4-J--h—i

—

\r\ - \ =F=T -t
j 3 &J.f~]~

I j-fS—7^-—75!--- -si--;—/>d-T-F—y

O be Thou near !

ev-er,I pray, be near !

With Thee be-side me not fear.

4MC
t»t=tI :t:

-f2=^=

Ic:
-fS>-T'

V=S=zI

7. CASTING YOUR CARE UPON JESUS.
John D. C. Hanna, D. D. Wm. T. Meybb.

-4-4-4

1. O what 6hall I do with my bur- dene? I nev-er can bear them a- lone;

2. I tremble a-mid ghostly shad-ows, The val-ley is lonely and drear;

3. I'm6ick and so helpless and wea - ry, The pain I no longer can bear;

4. Death lays hi6 cold hand onmy lov' d ones,They enter the mansions of light;* m *--•*- -*- -P- -*- ^
• rl ^—0-fts—s

—

-~r&-—

&

»
rl 1 1 1 1 0-r&—&-n «? -jt—je

1
—w :£z£z«=f -=—©> 9 i

, . 1 f- 1 »
1—1—1—I—r-

IS^^^^ii
My friends can do little to help me, They've burdens to bear of their own.
No light breaks the gloom on my pathway,Can no one give comfort and cheer?
I pray to the great Burden-Bear- er Who promised my trials to share.

'Tis bet- ter for them, but,my Saviour, I stumble a-lone in the night.

.m. jl •£. f: •£. j.

%ssE*E*^^^53m03E£mm1—tr

Cast dai-ly your care upon Je - sub, 'Tis Je-sus that careth for you;

r g I L rli.b h—k—k m t \

1

—

*Z*Z*=*=*=fr=I
±=*=t_t=fc±:^ I it: p

d
rit.

it

Ir-^
S—

-i

—

h =m
w* r 751-T-Z*

Thy Lord,on His arms ever- last - ing, Will bear both the burden and you.

.p.. .*. .p. b»- J. . -fZ. #- -*-
-ff.

t=t=t •--tz- -jsz-£=£ a4= r-rn-t
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No. 448. UNDERNEATH ME ARE THE EVERLASTING
Elsie Duncan Yalk.

J. LincoLi

1. There's a message from my Father, That can glad-den ev- 'ry houil
2. Per - feet peace my heart possessing, As I trust from day to day
3. Lov - mg kindness goes be-fore me, And His joy my strength shall

v v r U ' J

fcfc

holds me when the storm of life a-larms, And I cling to it re -
jknowledge of His presence ev-er charms, And my hope is in Hist

stead-fast for no dan-ger ev - er ham

J-

m^\ gj:
n,|,|

r..
'

l

'i'-H-i

As I trust His mighty pow'r, Underneath me are the ever-lastin!
It shall be our strength and stay, Underneath me are the everlast-in
All suf- fi-cient is for me, Underneath me are the everlast-ih

-*- +

m^4-
-?—*—*

—

*-
A- -*- JL.

-f—f-f- ra W—•-

-v—v- v-
:?

&
Chorus, is ^

tt*trtr t*=* 3

Underneath me are the ev-er-last-ing arms.
His arms,

nr^Tr *.

is& r r r tt=*=£
—^ ' Lf V ¥ ]/

-J—M i

'

&
They uphold me,

They up

m --*—*

d£
£ -V—^ * g—t

—

i j—

*

Si
they en -fold me, I am stead-fast, for no dan-ger f

they up-hold me,
-*-#.-*- -*-

-f- -f- £5
-v u i/ P BS3

«c £=*:
Bfe
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UNDERNEATH ME, etc -Concluded.
rit. e dim. .

*

1£ ?5t"»—•- fZlSn
f=5

harms, Un- der- ne^th me are the ev - er - last - ing arms
ev-er harms,

,
;

*. +. ifl JL -*- .0-- +. .ft. .f. -p. JjL -g- -#. ig -<5Z-

1 |
rifr-.JL^-fr: e&$ v-v-% =p=£ *-* £-

449.
Rev. W. McDonald.

-J—

THE PRECIOUS BLOOD.
Rev. J. H. Stockton.

5BS ^N-r 3=1—r~1*=r -H 1 1 -4 1—

:*=*:

1. The cross! The cross I The blood-stain' d cross! The hallow' d cross I seel

2. A thou - sand thou-sand fountains spring Up from the throne of God

;

3. That price - less Wood my ran- som paid, While I in bond- age stood;

4. By faith that blood now sweeps a - way My sins, as like a flood,

SsSH *=£ fc£=*» 4- ±: 452-

tt=:r—r—t
fcSS3 PH* s• :.

es

Re- mind - ing me of pre-cious blood That once was shed for me.
But none to me such bless-ings bring, As Je - sus' pre-cious blood.

On Je - sus all my sins were laid, He saVd me with His blood.

Nor lets one guilt- y blem-ish stay; All praise to Je - sus' blood.
-0r. •*• _ -0- ' -0- -0- -0-

£E£ *=& ^S=3E *=3==t -pz-

t—tr t:

fcS
Chorus.

i *

£B =t 3=?
4=* -Z5h-

E8

O the blood, the pre- cious blood ! That Je - sus shed for me,
•&• -0- -0-

rtiE*=§=
-pz- -F-

|5fc« ^=F :q=q:
:q=c

1-"2=:2=r *=4=* t^te

5&^

Up - on the cross in crim-son flood, Just now by faith I see.

:tz:r

f=r=r
*3E±



No. 450. IT'S ALL RIGHT NOW.
L. S. L. Lida Shivers Lbki

£#= fc E E E

E^fe t m
c

* * ^ee
1. Once my eyes were blind to the beau - ty of the Lord, Once my ears
2. Once I loved the world with its glit - ter and its show, I was cap
3. O it is so pre-ciousto be a - lone with Him, When the sha

&—0—r-fi—n— « f f- f-s±z$L ¥-

3=^
closed to the plead-ings of His word; Once these hands of mine press'
held with the pleas-ures here be - low; But one day He came, tho'
fall, and my eyes with tears are dim; Just to feel His hand rest

£=M
$=*= ^ -#—*—*-

P
£-*̂ P

£=£=£
£=T

zfc ^
-#- • -•- -0--0- -0- -0-

thorn-crown on His brow, But all this He has for - giv - en, and
can - not tell you how, With His blood my sins He cov-ered, and
love up- on my brow, And to hear Him gen- tly whis - per, "It

I SEE t £±E££ f—r—r—r
Chorus m{

P —

i

s a n

s all right now, yes, it's all right now, He
all right now
all right now
all right now

&*1

. [ Yes, it'

"J

IE?
£-£ i. jt -&-

fe^fckl*
#
heard my pray'r, and it's all right now; Yes, it's all right now, yes, I

t & fe ,-g- fag ~r r i l t! it *=* *=££ 5=tC U 1A
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IT'S ALL RIGHT NOW.-Concluded.

3: t-

1-si-

all right now, All my sins are cov-ered, and it's all right now

-r . n
1. j- h

# 1© n

451.
J. L. H.

MAKE ME MORE LIKE THEE.

,
~fr

feft-]—1-

~V

J. Lincoln Hall.

-4 3=qS ^::^z *
* tm

-J5I-T-

ti^
-•-- Jb'%

—

i r
1. Lord,Thou knowest all my need, For Thou art my friend in- deed,

2. Lord, I would not ask a -miss Wealth or fame or earth -ly bliss;

3. In my dai - ly life I pray What I do and what I say,

4. Then some day in yon - der place I shall see Thee face to face,

•- G>—

lm*i :t: :tw% J(Z. -F--i ±:
M r-l-- , tr

JCZ-

m -J-
I I

=*=CTSSE3: * TBh -BT-
25t-

-Z5l- -SH 15

And, dear Lord, I hum - bly plead, Make me more like Thee.
Liv - ing, dy - ing, on - ly this, Make me more like Thee.
As I jour - ney on my way, Make me more like Thee.
Then thro' Thy a - ton - ing grace I'll be more like Thee.

G>-*-^ 42- -P2- n—r~

t JBL. 1 1-

Chorus

Make me more like Thee, Make me more like Thee;
like Thee. like Thee;

-i E . rB? »

—

&>—-t~G> S> H rfe-

^
O bless- ed Sav-iour, I'm pray - ing To be more like

f- £ £ -«- * «?

^=g=gz=gz=gz=g=f.
1—I-

-1 1 -h- 1—I- 1 -—

g

y *—\-i—,<Tv.ir_ I

J

j^^pfpPilSlI
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No. 452.
C. A. M.mm

IF JESUS GOES WITH ME.

-M-

1=r
m C. Austin Miles.

^ 3^
1. It may be in the val - ley where countless dangers hide; It may b
2. It may be I must car - ry the bless-ed word of life A - cross th
3. But if it be my por - tion to bear my cross at home, While othe
4. It is not mine to ques-tion the judgments of my Lord, It is bu

in the sun-shine that I, in peace a - bide; But this one thing I know—

i

burn-ing des - erts to those in sin - ful strife; And tho' it be my lot U
bear their bur-dens be-yond the bil-low's foam, I'll prove my faith in Him—co
mine to fol - low the lead-ings of His Word; But if to go or stay, oi

£sEE2=§ £i &=f m fcxfcP

rnrrrrrr
m T=f M=4

±
¥3*

it be dark or fair,

bear my col - ors there,

fess His judgments fair,

whether here or there,

If Je - sus is with me,
If Je - sus goes with me,
And, if He stays with me,
I'll be, with my Sav-iour,

-0- -j. -,f-

I'll go an
I'll go an
I'll stay an
con-tent an •

±=U

i ^i
y - where

y - where
y - where
y - where

®h ES*=*:

1
Chorus.

I iJt£ Sr-r

If Je - sus goes with me, I'

f-'-f-r

11 go.

i
I'll KO

rr-r
(
<«): r H—I I f • p . I I i i l i

—

E

an - y-wherel 'Tisheav-en tome,Wh«

*^*:gK £

B^ TO ^-JrV—^ 33? S±S=J=±S

I count it a priv - i - lege here
His cross,]

e'er I may be, If He is there!

1 -"-'-f^' rn p 'b p 5

^=t
m=?
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IF JESUS GOES WITH ME -Concluded.

-#4
V=^t
* **2=£t=P=i+=£ tt p^=i^.

*-0- \±L

cross to bear; If Je - sus goes with me, I'll go
cross, His croutobear;

An where

a

453.
lHNA 0. HOWABD.

BY AND BY.

4-

J. J. Lowe.

=fcS =* -gh *3=t T=3 t*
There will be no sin nor pain, By and by, by and by,

| When life's les - son we shall learn, By and by, by and by,

\ We shall see Him eye to eye, By and by, by and by,

I. I j J J
7^=^ ~i
±?fc it P £

SS •A—3-
TSt- ^

All
Je
We

that's dark will be made plain, By and by, yes, by and by.

sus' voice we shall dis - cern, By and by, yes, by and by.

shall meet Him in the sky, By and by, yes, by and by.

1. I J
JiiJ £i£

-pz-

.*:-j;-tf ~* ^

For
He
We

the Lord will come a - gain,

will ban - ish ev - ' ry sigh,

shall hear His ten - der tone,

*
^=fc*S ±

O how glo-rious is His reign,

Let us lift our hearts on high,

We shall be no more a - lone,

d -0- -0- -#-

N N fr- :

tr-t

EN:
r&

I
:=* —i

—

ai

1

CZC 70——* -ah

Like the sun-shine af - ter rain,

Our re-demption draw-eth nigh,
He is com- ing to His own,

•- • •»- -0- -0-

By and by, yes, by and
By and by, yes, by and
By and by, yes, by and

h
7'

by.

m E -•-=-—*

—

m
it i
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WIDE AS THE OCEAN.

•fr-K--N N &5

C. Austin Mile*

-A— -N-,

1 I claim for my own a Kingonathrone,TheMakerof land and of sea

2. I wander away, from Him 1 might stray, But ev-er the sound of His voi

3' The byways are fair but oft-en a snare, Is hidden where pleasures aboi

jl *- jl
-f

-
-f- -f-

-# f- m -m- f. M
&n^r ££2

ay, irum
are fair

t
v- v v—t~ V—V

—V~

Whose throne is on high, He ev-er is nigh, To love and care for me.

Is call-ing to me wher-e'er I may be, To make my heart re - joice.

So close to His side I'll ev-er a -bide, For safe-ty there is found

PP^E-E^
Wide, wide as the o - cean, High as the heav'ns a - bove;

Wide as the o _^_eean, deep as the sea,

-S-*—;»—P-z—f—

1

pfc

fc-N-fc- i

Deep, deep as the deep- est sea, Is my Saviour's love^
^

Deep as the deep - est

Bf :^l

t* ^g^PPP^^N],*fl

iSB

T tho'soun-wor - thy, Still am a child of His car*

I, tho' un - woj
^
j, thy, Still am His child .
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WIDE AS THE OCEAN -Concluded.

ifcfc-- *-i~N K-K
-= -\ H I- 1 1 m •— -*|-*=t

I I

Hi** -f2- 1
For His word teaches me that His love reaches me ev - 'ry - where.

m Jfiljfi k E_E=E
ft. -fl. -p. ^. .0.

\—1—I—jt-4c S—i-^---i

ily* y—f—y-

455 WHEN I STAND ON THE STREETS OF GOLD.

fcfc

Akthub Wilton.

ftr V K ft

*=&F*FFf=££&i "•—*- -A—

-

*^r=*y^
1. The burdens of life may be ma - ny,The frowns of the world may be cold,

2. With joy I shall en-ter the cit - y The face of my Saviour be - hold,

3. What wonder-ful visions of beau - ty, What glorious scenes shall un- fold,

4. For a-geson a-ges I'll praiseHim And nev-er grow weary or old,

0^0 #__ »____^—---r-jXi

To me it will matter but lit - tie, When I stand on the streets of gold.

And I shall be changed andbe likeHim, When I stand on the streets of gold.

What dazzling splendors surround me, When I stand on the streets of gold.

Love-crown' d I' 11 abide in His presence,When I stand on the streets of gold.

v \n> \> \, u u
Chorus.

When I stand on the streets of gold, When I stand on the streets of gold;

-0- -»- #_ -0^0-i
:tr_*r- -r- •¥-

t—t^ 0* fr^
*=fc= V i? V «

i V

1
*vtd d -S—Ss *-£

i*=*: £2S333 *=4Tl—ai"

U i/ tr - - - -^- git ^- g#- -#- - -#-.#.

I eing with the ones gone before me, When I stand on the streets of gold.

F*=fc£**
# -#- -«

V u1
!/ iMJi f-Hwrrjp
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No. 456.
G. H. C.

MY HERITAGE.
George H. Cabb

be! 3£ £_-N-

1. I'm a child of no - ble kin- ship To the Lord and King di-vii

2. Fire and flood may sweep a-round me, Bring dis - as - ter in their cou

3. Whom so rich that I should en - vy? Worldy wealth must pass a - wa

mmt tfc=j 1— I
—=tz I—I

—

t=-^-._j*—I* fr—

j

,,
h,—

k

it- it 'it it »
\i \, L I, I, L It t f tB» W 1/ 1/ 1/

t—j *—i—

i

ft—\ P

r *='*
5rt--l--^r 3=2

I'm an heir to His do- min-ions,And His bound- less wealth is mirj

My pos-sess-ions are pro- tect - ed From de-struc-tion's mighty ford

All must van- ish to the unknown At the close of life's briefda

4 |..,4.> 4' -B „ m m . . _ _ __J
SEEttfr-lr jt_-|i fr—fr~fr=fr~fr—fc

fi :£=£ ttc

5*—i p p>—i-

-N--# Ttt i i 1 * '.:-"-* * 3=*

All the wealth of full sal - va - tion, All the joy that He can giv

Safe- ly in God' scare, un-ceas-ing, Guarded by His might, se- cur

My es-tate is for the a - ges Beaching o'er the boundless spa

S3EEE £ESEE£
rrr

.
_u. N K .JV J 1 b £ N—-——jv-f-—

*

r- £ J

All the glad-ness of His pres-ence, Are my por- tion while I

her - iNeed I wor - ry for the fu-ture? Nay, my
Fair with glo - ries of the un- seen, Thro' the rich

tage is su

of God's grs

m f .T\* m • P-
* * '

—

r~* ' § S 1

—
I? \t v 5 P P- I

CHOK.S.
J,^—

^

> j;rrr^;
^ p C g 1 X

My her - i - tage, the gift of Fa-ther'slove, My her

My her - i - tage,

±3- P Ip=

^feg^y
5=

fr~fr • t—jfc;

zfc
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MY HERITAGE -Concluded.^ IS N
3=3= %i—

N

s—r~--i "— ' 1
"=

—

rF<—i 1

tr—tf—

I

b
-J*-#- 3=JJH

t
&- 1/ 1/

"

tage extends torealms a-bove; Be-yond the star - ry
My her - i - tage

^

skies

Eg -iTTV»-» ¥ *-m -*-

-¥—*- -p_C

:at
-5^-4- * 1-P *-^ ^ *—r *=±j P=P—»-- —1

—

urj-

My dear-est treas-ure lies, My her - i - tage in Je
My her- i-tage

fefr
Ifete IS:

:q=E * * E=fc
31mw tt P2-

1/ V- V—*-
I I

I I-ri

). 457. THERE IS NO NAME SO SWEET ON EARTH.
George W. Bethune. (The Blessed Name.)

:-l t-
-fv-

William B. Bradbury.

-J~p

-m- -M- *- *- '- " •

' V

1. There is no name sr*^ sweet on earth,No name so dear in

2. 'Twas Ga-briel first that did proclaim,To His most bless-ed

3. And when He hung up - on the tree, They wrote His name a -

4. So now up- on His Father's throne, Al - might-y to re-

4. I" f

heav - en,

moth - er,

bove Him,
lieve us

£ffi 3^ 4 »t-^-g \ *—ijezz^:

*-—•—

1

1 » i——1

—

v 1-*^j—c# 0-
=t r T

dfc
•8: Fine.S ==F=!==1=J

:«=5=

giv - en.

oth - er.

love Him.
• Je - sus.

As that be- fore His wondrous birth

That name which now and ev - er-more
That all might see the rea- son we
From sin and pains, He ev - er reigns

1> f>

*^
To Christ the Sav - iour

We praise a - bove all

For ev - er- more must
The Prince and Sav - iour

jritri-ti *=f=s=P=p: ~£S3 -tr-frzzE
f=P±f

-For there's no word ear ev - er heard

Chorus.

S.~
1 v
—

V
So dear, so sweet as

3f=*: r*£-

Je - sus.

D.S.

3=f^=»=5: ^ 1
c. K: r. r

We love to sing a - round our King. And hail Him bless-ed Je - sus;

'dt
1 J

jl fr |i p u t. r 5E >-t I F5=Q
U U I

1

—
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No. 458.
C. A. M.

-4-

DWELLING IN BEULAH LAND.
C. Austin Miles.

:t£

fe§=£«=*
1

7

•••••» m
=t R

«|-r-«- -sh -5-#—

«

1. Far away the noise of strife up- on my ear is fall-ing, Then Iknowtl
2. Far below the storm of doubt up-on the world is beat-ing, Sons of men ii

3. Let the stormy breez-es blow, their cry cannot a-larmme, I amsafe-lj
4. Viewing here the works of God, I sink in con-tem-pla-tion, Hearingnow Hi

^zff±
fe I I I

v
I I

tM. f I I I- V\ H

J—1—1- tl rJ M-
3M= ^=^: -si- g:^z=4*——«l— A 1 -4-^-4

H 1 1

—

4—^.

—

d—j.
1=

as-

sins of earth be - set on ev -
' ry hand. Doubt and fear and things of earth i

bat- tie long the en- e - my with-stand. Safe am I with- in the cas-tle
shelter' d here pro-tect- ed by God' s hand. Here the sun is al-ways shining
bless- ed voice, I see the way He plann' d. Dwell- ing in the Spir - it, here 1!

>;, PL p.
H?

—

[- :t *=*=£ :f
-©4

I !.., U-^ =FM*-r—r 1—7~\—r-t

•—*-#—si *- £?—^s"'

3:
sr-r- -#-t

vain to me are call- ing, None
of God's word re-treat-ing, Noth
here there's naught can harm me, I

learn of fulLsal- va-tion,Glad

= *-i
'? »-

of these shall move me from Beu
•ing then can reach me, ' tis Beu •

am safe for - ev - er in Beu
- ly will I tar - ry in Beu •

lah Land,
lah Land,
lah Land,
lah Land.

t=E :|fcU»-l*—E :^=fs:

f±—»-tzzt t=-l 1 U £—

t

r
_h

Chorus

I'm iiv-ing on the mountain, un-derneath a cloudless sky, Fmdrinkin|
Praise God

at the fountain that nev - er shall run dry, O yes ! I'm feasting on the

jt—a m—-m—m—m—*—,-»—»—*-%—%- m—(z.

ztz-
tbi— rt

grff-rf- ±zztz Pf=f w
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DWELLING IN BEULAH LAND.-Concluded.

3=i3:
-*—&- !^ Z5f~-ri

332E3
is* -

man-nafrom a boun-ti- ful sup-ply For I am dwelling in Beu-lahLand

a
-#—#—•—»— -#

s
r :t ^piH

3. 459.
3 Bev. Frank E. Graeff.

DOES JESUS CARE?
J. Lincoln Hall.

1-

IV S IV
-p\-

L

-iS^r
1. Does Je-sus care when my heart is pained Too deep-ly for mirth and song;A Does Je-sus care when my way is dark With a nameless dread and fear?
6. Does Je-sus care when I' ve tried and failed To resistsome temptation strone •

1. Does Je-sus care when I' ve said ' 'good-bye' ' To the dearest on earth to me.

ilth^
m

r
6n

i

S Pre
f
s^nd 4

5
e car<? distress,And the way grows weary and long?As the day-light fades into deep night shades, Does He cafe enough to be near?

ESS
for^ deePg»efI.fi°d no relief, Tho' my tears flow all the night long?And my sad heart aches till it nearly breaks, Is it aught to Him? Does He see?* -«- -*- -A. s

0- P-

yes, He cares; I know He cares, His heart is touched with my griel?
-%• -P~

I
—v<s

p*%=m? Jt=Ml W^Mt
y-z-r

te3
When the days are weary, the long nights dreary, I know my Saviour cares.

He cares.
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No. 460. SOME GOLDEN MORN.
H L Maldob Lillenas.

Sop and Tenor, or Sop. and Alto. (Use small notes for Alto.)

5Jfc*—
lzz&
—

h

N-

±~3:
*=* * --N-

-*-

z£:
3(=

€

—

m

1. Some gold- en morn, when this short life is end - ed,

2. Some gold- en morn the mist - y veil shall van - isn,

3. Some gold- en morn, in realms of fade-less sp en - dor,

4. Some gold- en morn, up - on the fields of glo - ry,

J* r

Im - mor - tal I

And things tha

Mine eyes sha

Be - side the

i r * A A J^

' r—9 ~—* -#- -#- -J- —I- —H —r *-

dawn above the hills will break;

seemed obscure will be made plain;

see as they have never seen,

wa - ters of the crys-tal sea;

The dreary shad - ows will de-part i(

And 1 shall find that ma-ny of no

The wisdom of the hand that led n

I shall be- hold my won-der-ful I
a - ters 01 me crya-iai oca, ^ »- » .

tm z^u^

ev . er, When in that smil - ing home-land I 11 a - wake.

Sm - es Haveturn'dto be to my e-ter-nal gaw.

on w^rd And why the clouds should come the sun be - tween.

deem-er, Who lived and died and gave Him-self for

Chorus.
S IN N—P <-—-E3

n
Some gold - en morn, ........ ».. ».

o
some gold - en

Some gold- en morn,

morn,
Bomegold-en m<

•- 1
"""»*""

# y. y. .». J
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SOME GOLDEN MORN -Concluded.
-&

-t- p—p—- p\

—

r u t 3*=*S
s=£

In that fair coun- try where the night is past, I shall be
the night is past,

5=^=^=?=?=^ ^«—p- F—F-

s* fr-tczfr-1* f_i*_ SE
=t N __N N -J 1 Kj

V V i/ * V V i/ v

P N n , poco rit.-u +
=££<=*

H=—A—

£

-•

—

m- ^
b5 3 1 3=3= a a1

e *=*=*

£

hold my wonderful Redeem - er, And dwell with Him some golden morn.

«-i » » * • F F F F F 1 9 1 r—

I-I k ' _/ i
,

—h—

r

=£ ¥-V

—

U 1/ l> U 1 U H iA
-i—

r

3. 461.
L. 8. L.

ALL FOR ME.
Lida Shivebs Leech.

Si =±«= -*thvy-^-H—^ j^ ai q «-+ah Pv—1-=—

I

s A-J

—

m~. IS N-« -J-t

1. Je - sua my Saviour came from on high,Dy - ing for you, dy-ingforme;
2. Where the bright angels e' er sing His praise, 'Round the white throne,' round the white throne;

3. What can I do my Lord to re-pay, On Carry's tree, dy- ing forma;

m=mu T-v—v- M*L, •*—!/

lJ-
«.'

it

Fine.

*-*-
I*zath,

*
fr g 1 • ITT—-A—I-5 1 K—d H 3 4-

8m - ful, un-wor- thy though I may be, All this He did for me.
Me from the depths,He came down to raise, Claiming me as His own.
I'll trust Thee, Lord, and e'er faithful be, This will I do for Thee.

gEi is ro=rcE£« 1 1 1
- s-*—*-

5—t/- 3=
>.#.—Left a bright home a crown and a throne, All this He did for me

Chords.

u3 } \ /V •MH -rS-fi &-*-! f-AS-^=^_ -A--A-

r=

D.S.Wmm1T- -* m •

Won-derful sto - ry, how can it be, Je - sus has died for you and for me;
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No. 462.
G. A. M.

I'LL BE READY FOR HIS COMING.
C. Austin Milbs.

m&
1. When Je- sus comes in glory to call to His lov'd ones home, To bear His ransom
2. It may be in the spring-time a- mid the bud and bloom, It may be when tl
3. I'll watch for His appearing with heart kept free from sin, I'll strive to live mo
4. So, then, I'll e'er be watching and praying ai I wait, For tho' the time b

ffipFPF

S£i

ones from earth a-way; It may be in the morning, it maybe in the nigh
hills with snow are white, That Christ in all His glo - ry shall call His own a-way
like Him ev - 'ry day, That should He come in glory ere death should seat my lip
no one is made known, The hour may be approaching when to the radiant skie

m &• -f
52-"

I

s
I

s
I
s

? I
I

s
f*u I -x «= ±
Lh

—

h—h— 1-7

Chorus.
v v

-I—i— «

A==^-VI—R
1 1 1 9 m 1 1 V—V —FN—

•

A—N-

-4- -•- ' "*

It may be at the dawn of day.

To regions of e - ter - nal light. I T,,, u
He'llbearmeto myhome a - lay. f

1 !l be Te&d? for His coming, when He^

The King of kings shall call His own.K —A—Ar-iP-*—rV

=Er-
1-. L I I j-

:t=

-#-|.

r rrrrn—B—F- U P J

-p\—i—F»—#--•—#—*—•——i—9—3— F-a -F- '
-p-

comes, I' 11 be ready for His coming, when He comes ; I am now a child of Go<
when He comes, when He comes,

i MS*

______ 1 U—Li M lj_L

r~N- A—£—IV

3=*

y—v-

*-*-

-

•••—§»——•—i

—~—«|-

'R

—

h *H*_—d—3-
L&—b* 14-*—#—•-

mt

v—v
u

For I'm sav' d thro' Jesus' blood, I' 11 be ready for His coming, when He <

m
-ty-

*=* av—\/-
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SOME DAY.

*&
Duet. Slowly.

Lida Shivees Leech.

Ft
?« N "•—

"

1. Some day I'll know why o'er my way, The shadows gath-er dark and drear;

2. Some day I' 11 know why oft my feet, Have wandered from the narrow way

;

3. Some day I' 11 see His face so dear, Who gave His pre-cious life for me;

l&F#!B§3; ^^S
•t- r

te& mm *=*? 4
gEfr 3*=£ -*-

-v—

-

!

Jtrjtzz^-* rf-i E_

And on my heart a cross is laid,Which fills my soul with doubtandfear.

And still my Saviour, praise His name! Has loved me ev - en when a- stray.

And while the end - less a-ges roll,WithHimin glo - ry I shall be,

J/-Kj\'fj> .

,
>;-.rJ--'

Au^LU i

sm^
t&>

Chorus. Faster.

3*=£ x ifm t*—Km m*^=^r
~&- •Z5l- ^*

Some day I' 11 know, yes,some
Some day I'll know,

f -»- m

!Bp:

day, When earth's dark
yes,some glad day,

-=»—»-
-i 1 1 1—

i y y bh-v

fes>1^3 -A—«-
h b*=

Z5h•—"-g

mists havecleareda - way, And in the
when earth's dark mists have cleared a - way,

light
And in the light

of heav'n's pure glow Then I shall ful - ly know.
of heav'n's pure glow,

.«- .ft. .*-- .*. .0. .?.

:Ez±3
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464.
WO W. C. Martin.

STILL SWEETER EVERY DAY.
C. Austin mile

zuLa.
—
zrrci^—sr

—

i~—r^^r^—fc—N—&-r-P & \ -

r * *^ *

—

»-t—9—*-0—4—0--—m—§_

1. To Je - sub ev - 'ry day I find my heart is clos - er drawr
2.. His glo - ry broke up - on me when J saw Him from a - far-
3. My heart is some-times heav - y, but He comes with sweet re - lief-

1

^-4—^— jf'-g

—

p~-»—•---
-z=m

#-j fc^i=|t=zt=:

*=f=

r~ra

=*==^^ j\ rt 2-z;

... V'He s fair - er than the glo - ry of the gold and pur - pie dawn; He'
He s fair- er than the lil - y, bright- er than the morn- ing star; He
He folds me to His bos - om when I droop with blighting grief; I

u :> 5 u 5 lT B u 5 T3 K—'

all my fan - cy pictures in its fairest dreams,and more; Each day He grows si

fills and sat - is- fies my longing spir - it o'er and o'er; Each day He grows si

love the Christ who all my burdens in His bod - y bore; Each day He grows si

*; Chorus.-nH-i—r-H
-#-r-

-fer-d--&-+

sweet - er than He was^ the day be-fore. The half can-not be
The half cannot be fan-cied on foil

m^£3E±* rH=t=£
*—*- 9 - V-

—

—

t-^—r — _* » •

-p—-*—

'

L
i V—i— B P—5—

p

H

I =-J*- $I=t

1114=tVmrfrr
fan - cied this side thegold-en shore; O
side the gold- en ehore.The half cannot be fancied on this side the golden shore; O

..0 .M...0..0.
I—

H

V—H fe *

—

p=to^i^nztez:St=tc«=l
«—*.• p f »

p

jrrtez^zfEiiz*:
i/ • i/ i/ y v v *
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STILL SWEETER EVERY DAY.-Concluded.

=^: S-fe*r i mm^=1 «t
— — —0—Lm—*-x

—

4V 1/ !(/ p (^ TrnrtT" ^T—J

there he' 11 be still sweet - er than He ev - er was be - fore.

there He'll be far sweeter than He ev-er was before,than He
-0-±0—»^-0-*~ ft—-—

,

„ . „ * . m m 0-0^.0—X—X

v v v v v v v v

'465.

C. KlEK.

'TIS JESUS!

35t ffrr
K K

Alfred Jttoson.

-+±
\

v 4
in r\

mr*-£ s •

—

m-r—&—^—i— »•

*^\TT t *-r

1. In land or store I may be poor; My place unknown,my name obscure;

2 On life' s rough sea how frail my bark I But in the storm and dens-est dark
3. When shadows deep around me fall, And gloom and fear my soul enthrall,

<L Soon will this fleet-ing life be o'er: O then, up - on the oth - er shore

s=* *
__

—

m—r^ -

r-V—V—V-

tt ~&- #
-*-

Of this I have
I have a safe

There is an arm
I'll be with Him

the wit -ness sure; O bless

and trust - ed Ark; O bless

be-neath them all; O bless

for - ev - er more, For - ev -

the Lord I've Je - susl

the Lord 'tis Je - susl

the Lord 'tis" Je - bus!

er more with Je - bus.

cSe
-»—r-G>- s

i , i , r.U u v
Chorus.

-b

—

v—^-^F-

&
£=*=*: at:

cizz:

1

Whattho' the world

Ffpya, iJ -#-_>-

1
its gifts de - ny, I' ye rich-es more than gold can buy —
0- -m-» »;

-#• ' -0- -»- -0- -o- > -m- -»-' -+ -ah.

W f— 1 p-t- 1
1

:k=t frz-zfc *=£
tt: m

; . 4 f tn^Ti" - w -
;

-T_^-
ZSP a

The key to treas-ures in the sky! O bless the Lord, I've Je - sus!
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No. 466.
C. A. M.

I'VE A FRIEND.

ffiF? =5=z=j=b=--y

j

—

j

=f= =1—

!

C. Austin Mi

=M=
-•-

Tho' the world al- lure with its gild - ed charm, I'm a child of
I can ne'er for- get how up -on the tree Laid the Son of <

I would e'er be true to my Lord and King, Ev - 'ry wak-ing]

^_-fc-,_JL.£j_-J_J
£=i=fc:^=fc==i!z=*==fr:

:=:So t m
g fr ft r V 6 -i~

-*=*

whom it can -not harm; He will me up-hold by His might- y a
there to die for me; Yet to save mysoul,thus it had to i

prais - es to Him sing, Knowing that at last He my soul shall b:* — — Ol ""«"'u6 ,ua, M JOOl uc LUy 9UU1 tiUai

Chorus.

<s y 9 V

Ev - 'ry mo-mentof my day.
There could be no oth - er way
Ev - er-more with Him to stay

Mm; Hy-"--H-T-*—L« i==J H-

Lfcb-.k..zot:

::}

-b B T E I' -r—rV-«-f

I've a Friend who will ev

R
N

B==q===^==^==ri==-^=$z=^E^—4=z33
h—-g
—h—-#——5—3

1

-!—•—*--—&—F^—-H—=1 -+—
*—Tjr-rg—

.J..
.;—^ » t-^—S- .-•p-zjr—*—• •--

need sup- ply, I've a home far be-yond the star-ry sky, And

fe*fr=$g:==j:=^g,:^S=^—̂ ^
*r £ *

1/ b
w

l rj

know, that is just the rea-son why I am sing- ing Hal- le - lu - jal

z—F

—

b ETC tvH—1—^—^=r^-p^r_v—5=tp=3
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^67.
I EBEKAH B. MABTIN.

- -5f—N—i 1 ' a—f

—

.-Q

—

j—LJ > a a m

MY GRACE IS SUFFICIENT.
Haldor Lillknab.

f-3:

( When bil- lows of troub-le and trials o'er me roll, And rough are the

( Tho' dark - en - ing clouds may hang o - ver my head, And no ray of

1 When sorrow' s dark hour brings me sad- ness and pain, When skies all o' er -

The bur- dens of life may be heav - y to bear;—The grace God has

it

waves on life

.light can I ow,

I ihad- owed shall be,

farom-ised is free;

—A--i=t^

ife s sea; In soft,

v
1—p,—pi—i—
-i 1

IB—p—b :

.., gen - tie ac- cents, a voice I can hear,

I trust His sweet prom-ise, I know it is true,

His arm is a- round me, to help me sub- tain,

He's will- ing to help me in time of my need;

L lj y. y y-
qr tc=£

Chorub.k k UHORUB. w

'My grace

My grace

My grace

His grace

is suf -fi-cient for thee." My grace is suf- fi-cient for thee,
is suf - n-cient lor thee.

\./fh v
is suf - fi-cient for thee, f tt-

* „„:„„,,/« „;<™+a^, ™„
, « . , , J Mis grace is sut- n-cient tor me,

is suf - fi-cient for me 6 '

J!—_*!
1 u i_ 1 v. ,.'*=*

faj i g
-V—fc<- *:

tB
v L/

1—I-

r4—-4-

.«=s'=^=$t^=y

My graca

His grace

i

is suf- fi-cient for thee, In soft, gen - tie ac- cents, His
is suf- fi-ciant for me, Ha' swill- ing to help me in

X £==£ fa » I 1 * > > !
L-^-^ifc

1
vm->1 h— +i h h h h——h-r-r

-v

—

v-

1*rr T-

i
N-

:f=£4=£ 3^m
roice I

ach time

m -*•

-P |t_

can hear, "My grace is suf - fi-cient for thee."
of need, His grace is suf - fi- cient for me.

:fifczi I
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Nro. 468.
C. A. M.

THERE'S A NAME.

1. There s a name that makes my happiness complete, That has saved my a

a
* Teresa name that turns my darkness in-to da7. That will bring to j

<$. 1 here s a name that gives me vic-t'ry o- ver sin, That has helped me

- tma - ny a de-feat; 'Tis a name that turns the bit - ter ii
an-swerwhen I pray; 'Tis a name that takes the sting ofdea
bat -ties here to win; And to sing its prais- ep where shall I

_v, , i i_ ,
Chorus.

*
v

i ^ , _^ i
i

i

Chorus.

sweet, It is the name of Je - sua
way, It is the name of Je - sua
gin, It is the name of Je 11

His name is on mylij

m^^uw^
ear - ly morn- ing, In a pray' r that He my dai - ly walk will keepj

[l |^

w
|

* * V V V

V

m

And when the shad- ows of the night Hide the world far from my I

.1 .: B—m-.—m—*•---• a . J—L 1
*

P i P • P—P ' •

ff=*
Note.—The Chorus, " Precious name ! O how sweet !

" may be added.
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THERE'S A NAME —Concluded.

fcr

-•- *
I

Then I breathe the name of Je - sus and comes sweet sleep.
sweet sleep.

££=*=
£ ^=*=

J: -4- •—i

—

(—

n

Kfc

469.
L. H.

THE WITNESS OF THE SPIRIT.

F

J. Lincoln Hall.

ft: it :~N: -N—•" *z=4-h *

—

i-—d—•—d-
=t

:S: :*=£r
Christ is my por-tion for - ev - er, He is my Saviour from sin;

J. He is my fort-ress and tow - er, He is my guide and my King;

f. Praise to the One who redeems me, Praiie to my cru - ci - fied Lord;

M .
'

ft m P—rf-i -—,-*— —P—

«

P P
^

P—6—P

—

tr—hr-^-hr- -»——.»

r > u t>

±:

T
*=*=*

*i=SH
f P i/

5=3t 4-4
it 5 3^

3=* ;fc^d
He is mybless-ed sal - va - tion, I have the wit-ness with - in.

He is my Shepherd,my Keep- er Joy - ful - ly now I can sing.

Now I am saved, hal-le - lii - jah! Praise for the won-der- ful word.
\m Am mm. m "•" m TV

:*zz?=zpt

-h h h h h h—'—

'

' J£zz£
6/ U W

Chorus.
*—ftr SI i\ js N N IN

i-fir—

i

4-4-4-4. *—?c

*,^=tii=i--5--S=*=i:-p—#- ft
i,

I have the witness with- in, Jesus now saves me from sin ; In His
within, from sin;

-P—f—P-

IEEE*
-v v v—v-

*=tI I 1,1 r-f-f ±=zt=:

f^S^TF dtifc

fc
r

i ] n't via; i i^^-^iiy-^il

'ieart Pve a place, I am saved by His grace, And I have the witness within.

Ffczt

within.

P —Ml «—.-* — ~$L 'fl-m—m m # m<L J _,,
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Nra. 470. HE IS A FRIEND OF MINE.
C. A. M. C. Austin Mi:

1/ V
1. I have a Friend in - deed, A Friend I oft - en need,
2. Now Je - sus is His name, His love is e'er the same;
3. It is e-nough for me To know that He will be

!\ l is > ^J !v_ J-^L
=t

when I need Him He ig al - ways near, (ai-ways near,) 1
though my love for Him may fee - ble grow, (fee - ble grow,) S
Friend when all the rest for- get mvname;(for-get my name) V

# =—

^

=-,-1 *-4-

m=* ^^=k n=4r-*r-=* i=i=p^aihi£?E
fc=£ fcf:

0—.l_J
1
—_J—

L

# «—L^—* g—I

f
chide me when Fm wrong, To fill my heart with song, Or make
thro' my tears I see My Friend a- wait- ing me, And banc
thro' the gates of gold My chariot wheels have roll'd, He'll be

-J—-£-J—J-r^Z-^J
b ,) #1 I m W

2zr*i

£> -i£3 jVj f s£Htet
Chorus.

, fr IV IV *

t»" ^
r i ^u r^-i

hid - den way seem clear, (seem clear.)
~\

hand we on - ward go. (onward go.) r He is a Friend of mil

lov - ing Friend the iame.(the same.
IN

He is a Friend of mine, The rul-er of the land and sea, And yet

•—#— i •—r •

—

—0—rm-r
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HE IS A FRIEND OF MINE —Concluded.

J—§#

—

^-Wt

i 3=* Pt
-4

3=
r-t7-

c—r^r^
av- eth me ; I would that you might know Him too, This Friend of mine.

I

W — r1 ri

—

w—r" '
'

*n=t 1t=t t=t

I. Mack.

£

DECIDE FOR JESUS.

% 3 -I—r-

^i=

Abthue Wilton

-A 1- m&ezx:

pow oft a-cross life's narrow path As on we tread the way,

who will make the stand this day, To take the path of right?

frhe plead - ings oft - en you have heard, The Saviour calls you :
' 'come, '

'

The world al-lures with promise vain, Yet death the end must be,

# .»_

.

a * a
1

.«- -»- • m- -«-
1

i
1

1 f5?
• u i' '—»— -#--—» V » »

—

-#—

-

—»—»——#

—

1

'

M—

'

-i

—

4-
—1

1 1 (— 1

—U

—

V V V f—

'

-1 1 H
1
—i—i

—

V
1

—i

—

-1—

'

-z> .

a =S=Fm 33
rhJ^g3Ea *

tere comes to us the still,small voice, "Give me your heart to - day."
s ways are paths of love and peace, The end is joy and light.

turn, tho' far you are a- stray, Your foot- steps turn to "home."
t sweet the life our Sav-iour gives, It lasts e - ter - nal - ly.

-*- *-> IN J

3B :t £=*=£ -©-=H
1

—

JHOR^g.

i^—-fcd ' r JV* H—-1 ct
4==fw •ZS-

)ecide for Je - sus, decide for Je - sus,

—•

—

—r0 #—-—-9—'•

—

9—

H

—
No on - ger make de -

J 3li j

lay;

*—P—P-ff—

I

v—v—v—\f—e?— 9~=13 1 i| 1
-

-^^l
/ V ¥ l

>
L

|

1"

—

~t Lh—

'

-JW-U--1 ±*^^^i^.k^i3U i ;iil!,|
>e-cide for Je - sus, de-cid« for Je - sus, Make this d«- cis- ion day.

£ : £ #
#—*

—

9— -* y—v-
£ -f2-

£ *:
-ft-'

1:£=«= br>

—

V V- &*-rv—y—tf- 1—r
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No. 472.
H. L.

A PLACE AT THE CROSS.
HALDOR LILLEN4&

m=tr
1. Sin - ner, poor sin-ner, why wan-der a - way, There's a place at the

2. Je - sus has suf-fered and died for us all, There's a place at the

3. Bring all your bur-dens to lay at His feet, There's a place at the

4. Tho' you have wandered a - way from His fold, There's a place at tl

m
e at the

fcfcft: 4= 4-.. -I n& $ 9 iv—

&

r~r

itet ^*E*3jE$EfE^m*—

±

cross for thee; O heed now the Spir- it, seek par-don to- day, There's a
\

cross for thee; O hast- en my bro-ther and come at His call, There'sal
cross for thee; There's pardon for you and redemption complete, There's ay
cross for thee; Come back from the mountains so bar-ren and cold, There' 8 a

. .
• ' #.bJ

t
Chorus.

s r\ r> in

-J—J-dt -N- =s ^
=s=§Sr-i

=B*
# =3=3=

1/ i V k
place at the cross for thee There's a place at the cross

for thee.

" 4* 1 s

—

b*—r» «—»— *—m *—r* * ^ «-j-

£—*:

ir-r
±—

•* 9 %

:t=t=t

for

-*4

f
I

I l\ S K 1 l\ _i
]

v -_N—N_^

thee,?....'. There's a place at the cross for thee; O do not 4e|

for thee, for thee;

»

—

w—»—

F

g—•

—

|—hfr—tar

-2—2-rV—fctbzrkl=t:fe±^p==r-tl7-ir—
E^H

fZfcdfci

lay, but come while you may, There's a place at the cross for thee^ ' " *
for thee

B>ffl[[ff fd^^#
[/ U U ' 9 \S ,

'

'

1/ iy v w w
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40. <*.

Rev. Johnson Oatman'

3E

ir* and T -
"-T

o* tttr^*

r,.<uni aniiit UUT.
Adam Geibbl.

»-• -*- -*-.

1. Stand-ing, like a lighthouse, on the shores of time, Looking o' er the waves of
2. There are human shipwrecks ly- ing all around; O what mor-al darkness

7 £° °°V
et «>ebuah-el cov- er up your light, Keep your lamp in or-der,

4 Try to live for Je - sus till this life is o'er, For along this pathway

V—rf^-p—»-i-#

—

&-

dark-ness,sin and crime, O- pen up your windows, there's a work sublime-
ev - ry-where is found ! Warn some other ves- sels offfrom dang' rous ground •

trimmed and burning bright; Try to be a bless- ing, bright-en up the nieht-'
you will pass no more; Till He bids you welcome on the oth - er shore

'

*£rm S=£±

*—4t
t=t=fc=r- k t^j*

V v
#=&

-•- #-

-y y - -&.—

I

^ ? b e^—'

1

—

l——i

—

\- '
Chorus.

Let th« gos - pel light shine out

M B—h K—I 1-

:|ti=fc=k=

V V U 9
• »

—

Let the gos - pel light shine

£=t -fii-±.

Let the gos - pel light shine out; While your lamp is
shine out;

i». s r* »

i/i/ *~
J 1

I

—£r—

i

/ h B—• —LfiU—li

burn- ing, keep the win-dows clean, Let the gos - pd light shine out.
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*<o7474.
C. A. M.

wsj AT TRE CR()9f,

C. Austin Milks.

zj=r_
iSi-T-

-i 1 1 1—

i

1. We walk and talk to-geth-er, My King and I, In ev-'rykind of

2. He knows my ev- 'ry tri - al, And He can see, My lack of eelf-de-

3. So blow, ve winds of sor- row, And grief's wild wave, 1' in dreading

fcfefc

acK oi self-de-

reading not the
-0-

* * #-T

/ m m j-

=t

i-ri- -73-
zf-

weather, On low ground or high; He knows how well I love Him, How
ni - al Grievous is to me; I'll leave all else be- hind me, To
mor-row,For my King shall save; In ev- ' ry kind *of weath-er, Low

oft I pray, That naught shall be a-bove Him In my life to-day.
Him I'll cling, And trust the world shall find me Walking with my King,

ground or high, We walk and talk to- geth-er Still,my King and I.

K -IS2-

Pfr/.f
'

LJI \ I 3fc ±=t
-r fg Q^

-•—Hs>—-ig-
-r^—nog—

r

1

±l-_j El

Chorus
dz——

^

£fc

!

f

I amwill-ing al - way, If to go or to stay, I will do as He
-&- -0- -G>- . -G>-

" - -«—

4

="—:t-rh11 *—*-r*—P •-r <
a-'—a—#~rg—g fcl

:t=tf:

T
bids me, Nor will I ask Him why. My commun-ion is sweet, And my

-^ a m. _*—»

—

m—ft—,-&
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BO KING AND I. Concluded.

at

rao-ture com-plete, As we walk and talk to- geth-er, My Lord andr +--&-• -0- +-
m m £. -Jt'gl 3l '&

Lfc

*=^: i
-»

—

p- i!
-v—v- l: L L

j£=E *=^z IE t=t H
475.

3. Austin Miles.

m-m
I'll PAY THE PRICE.

J. Lincoln Hall.

5=t=:

* r -Or * *=*pf-#—*—•- **T
. Grant,my dear Lord,Thy blessing unto me, I'll pay the price! I'll paythepricel

. Tho' on a cross my life may offered be, P 11 pay the price ! P 11 pay the price

!

I Noth - ing I keep, Lord, even lib- er - ty, P 11 pay the price 1 P 11 pay the price

!

;

. Take all I have,O Lord,away from me, P 11 pay the price I P 11 pay the price I

#—(2- n • ig

tM: =f=£ #=f=*=* m—*i £=£: 11 .1sr=ffT ^ ±=tV 9 V V- u r

dt
I

r s
j j= i J J .£=| J j 3±*4 4 4 J

Ask what Thou wilt no matter what it be, Pll sur-ren-der all to

If from my self and sin I may be free, F 11 sur- ren-der all to

Tho' I must pass, Lord, thro' Gethsema-ne, F 11 sur- ren-der all to

All that I am or have or hope to be, Pll sur- ren-der, Lord, to

Thee.
Thee.
Thee.
Thee.

jo.

Im * * i iii' FI p rn-f
Chorus.

zfc=± 3=3= j^r^ 3=*:

^"T#-#
> I J

Pll pay the price, what- e'er the cost Or sac- ri-ficemay be;

&=f&iv~fr~ £=*
rrr-r K L, I ?

^« =N==I-I ft 1 H J-

3:

Pll go with Je - sus my dear Lord, Tho' it be to Cal-va - ry.

m
m w *—p—r«-

It SI
1 1-
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No. 476.
A. W.

THINK WHAT IT COST.
Arthur Willis Spoonbi

J'tmSSJ? . u
r
,
e- ê

.

emfall-en man, Think of it calm-ly, '

|

I JSt •

cos whent^Kmg.leftHi8 throne,Cametothi8world,unJ|
3. Think what it cost to the Sav-iour who came, Bear- ing His head to 1

y. n T Pg

—

"?' g
"

fr—~£-r*

—

*- #_i_f.j£_B« f - -•-
;

5 U u
—

onnl It TT.-..-1 «..«. T_ c _?x i
~

. . .soul, if you can; In - fi - nite love came to earth from . a - bov
vit - ed, a- lone; Look at Him now with His thorn-pierc - ed broisor- row and shame; High on the tree hung the dear Lord for mtyX*

2*
—]/-

—

V

:£: :g£=̂
fe

-rV-4-
ritf. / Chorus

i^fc
That's what it cost, that's what it cost. ' think'... '.. what it cost,.

Think what it cost think what it cos

b. . m » U rn
•** .PP-0--0.,-.:

E b—

I

—h

Think what
Think what it cost,

_^—?

—

a

V V i

cost, God was not
think what it. cost, God was not will - ing thy

will - - - ing thy soul shouldbe lost; The
soul should be lost, God was; not will- ing thy soul should be lost;

U....U4L
t% |» > >--1c=jfc

t=t=t=fe
fr=*=*=*=*=|Ez:S
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THINK WHAT IT COST.-Concluded.

4*—^J

—
^-*r

-#-v
g .

* P P * &E«* -*-#- r
pi/- u u 1/ x i/ 1/ i/ b x TT JT

"

r

* P i> 1/

dear Son of God poured out His life-blood,....

That's what it cost, that's what it cost, That's what it cost, that's what it

PP-0- -0- -0- -m-

#—m

cost,

a
H 1 1 1-
-»—• m 0-

0—0—0—0-
0 0- '

* * * *-
* * *—*--

H 1 1 H L_L_L fr
-

iz V 1/ -1/
- v-v—v-v 0—0 - wmV V V V

I - N^ -U= J—r4 -ft-fr-

3fc¥?

That's what it cost, That's what it cost

That's what it cost, that's what it cost.That's what it cost, that's what it cost.

.0. .0. +. .0.

5 H^ RK
I£-£=*=*=*=*=* *=£=*=£ «c=£=fc=* i—i

1

—

h
V 1/ u i

-

tr-tr-trl- trrvtrV V V V

o. 477. I SHALL BE LIKE HIM SOMETIME.
H. H. Garbbtt.

mk A-t
James M. Black.

3(=* q=q=:
at r

J:
-#---1

1. I shall be like Him,sometime, somewhere, Af - ter my life-work is done;
2. I shall be like Him, O wondrous grace, Grace that a- maz-es my soul;

3. I shall be like Him,my Lord and King, Whom I shall see as He is;

N IS

gg

For in His glo - ry I then shall share, Glo - ry out-shin-ing the sun.

Like Him when I shall be - hold His face, Like Him while a-ges shall roll.

Now and for-ev-er His praise I'll sing, For He is mine, I am His.

til* il^i l< -
-.>*.-->'*

3=t fe-> P fr—E
t=±tJ=^

-D.&—I shall be like Him, sometime, somewhere, And in His glo -ry shall shine.

Chorus. \ , ZX&& -*—^—fc

—

ft te~& m*=* *-*-

»—-H-— — —c*

—

#^g—szzs—cza *=r r0t-mY

Wk
I shall be like Him, IshallbelJkeHim,LikemydearSaviourdi-vine;

i j j j-j- * * - * * * *- -•-

£&>-v-v-£ q=f-n:
»—»—•—#— —I 1 1

— —0— U ;
-
l

J—i— i—i— —y—y—p—i—F—

i

w—t

v—v—y F~" y~ r-y-^-p^
zki
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No. 478.
L. 8. L.

REMEMBERED NO MORE.
Lida Shivers Lehch.

J

1

* N *-*-

-ft-aj—F-d—g

—

*—#- T-TT
3t=3t #— s =3E£

1. When Christ sweetly came my soul to re-claim, He ban - ished my
2. My life was so drear till Je - sus came near, And showed me His
3. Re - member' d no more, re - peat o'er and o'er The won- der-ful

Pi t«=*=

r

—h a #-
-•

—

n 1-

53*
3E3

a- way; (a-way;)Safe un-der the blood, the sin-cleansing flood,

di - vine; (divine; )Then o- ver my soul I gave Him con- trol,

ry true; (so true;) O make Him your choice, you' 1 1 ev - er re-joice,M - - - J - --,—t
mmmSe*e£

fc_fe

^&=JN
L^tzs: i ^SW-

9 9 9 r*

st

He cast them for - ev - er to stay. (yes, to stay.)

When softly He said "Thou art mine, "(wholly mine.) \
Remembered no more foi

He' 11 be such a Sav-iour to you. (yes, to you.

)

1*1

9 9 9 P P 9^ 9 ? 1/

$==£=3=* A—A-
t=l* (r«VH 1 K—-•—• * m

W 9 | 9
ev - er, Thy sins are re-member' d no more; They're un-der th«

4-!

blood, the life - giv - ing flood, My sins are remember' d no more.
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>. 479. ALL WILL COME RIGHT.
Ebkn E. Kexfobd.

fcfi:

C. AUSTIN MlLKB.

m* 3 m
1. Koads steep and stony our feet find to tread; Thorns by the wayside and

2. Sing till God's sunshine is flood- ing the heart; Sing till the shadows of

3. Sing of the sunshine life's clouds can-not hide, If we keep faith in a

fry % ^±$rz$—» g—k—g=« s,—e-

ITT I P 1/ u
$=£

*** ^=q: ±
^fc=^: 3=£

->7 ^^
pit - falls

care all

Christ cru

a- head. Sing of God' a sunahine, from morn- ing till night—

de-part; Sing till our comradas take part in the song;
• ci - fied, Bless- ed soul- sun-shine that bright-ens the road

m^^p^=4^£-5—J- £=£
f\ ^-f^-t-^r^-^*-^

±m- *=*-
i

Choeus.

*M_' -f—r~r~w
V V V V

Sing it, be-lieve it—that all will come right I

Sing- ing and trust- ing thewholeway a- long! j- Sing of the

While the heart's singing of glad- ness and God. J sing of sunshine,

gsEcEEp=p^~C_;4^?=T=trpg[W *=£ r :w

r« V V

&s -*-=

'I
* I r*

sun - - shine, Let in the
Let in the light, Sing of the sun- shine, And

light;...

let in

fe
the light;

1

—

r^r :*: *=t *=*M rrr %
—

V

%<X I
Some - where,and some - time, It

-rn-
i&r

-t— -•-
0-£—0

s

all will come right
kWill come right

J—r * '

*

—

0—0—1
i*=1—i-

—
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No. 480. IN THE LAND OF CANAAN.
N. B. Herrell. HALDOR LlLtENAS.^^^Mmcu-n-M

1. With the hal - le - lu - jah band, I am in the promised land, Marching
2. With this hal - le - lu - jah band, go - ing forth at God'scommand,Marching
3. With this hal - le - lu - jah band, I will ev - er firm - ly stand, Marching

-#-• -0- -»-• -»--#- ' 6
-0-1 -*- +-. -i— -I—. -P- +— -•-.#--—#—#—

—

9—9 f •—r0-±— 0.±— 0-*m$£&£=+m 9 v y '

iv M* rr
I i i:

*=fc
*

I,

F=!
^-r^ fc- j\

I(©---

*fir
&-SH.T- M d

*-,»- tr
s

on, marching on;

on, marching on;

on, marching on;
Marching on,

#_9-

With its hon-ey,milk and wine, with its

Leav-ing Jor-dan far behind,peace and
With our ban- ners fly - ing high we will

marching on;

:tm=w=*^=¥ # fcfcJott *3*-v—v-
1/

R
U «

k~R—

^

: Rr^-&AM •*.**£&-IS—i-

rich - es free-ly mine, I

plen- ty we shall find, In

con-quer tho' we die, I

am in the land of Canaan, Marching on.

the blessed land of Canaan, Marching on.

am in the land of Canaan, Marching on.
jN • , Marching on.

-P—C-a. P ^-^4»-r

Chorus. k

:t=t=t

P u»

a* iM.. J iSH -N- *^=*=r
-•—#-
i=pzz=te

mfr

# • • P -.v P
I am in the land of Ca-naan,marching on, 'Tis the

march-ing on,

g:£EE -y— -y 3-*-
tp

*—>—Ft-5——•—•--•-f—\r~^rX~YT% 9—•

bless- ed land of hon-ey, milk and wine; "I am to the highlands bound,
milk and wine:

tffffrTifM rmi
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m
IN THE LAND OF CANAAN —Concluded.

P=3=

i£*=*
SE* *£•-d-r—d—t-T—1—1- fkf±e-*2

trr9 9

And I'm seeking higher ground, '
' Marching on, marching on.

Marching on, marching on.

E& «•-_ &-& *-*

i:t :t JFr^l^Wf «=tt
*^=* 6 gl U—P- *=^fcH

No. 481.
C. A. M.

I'M GOING THERE.
C. Austin Milks.

r
There is a land of wondrous beau-ty Where the "Living Waters" flow,

No tears are there, no blighting sor-row From the cru - el hand of death;

There ransomed souls will give me welcome With a "Hal - le - lu - jah" shoutl

I' ve loved ones there who passed before me, They' 11 rejoice to see me come,

gjgjjgjEgW-^H— -t- h i*=£ 5 t

—

t ja-

r—

r

I £=3: 3^* Bf-W^*
The Word of God to all has said it,And it sure - ly must be so.

No flow -ers fade, no summers per-ishBy the win- ter's chill- ing breath.

And I shall en - ter in that cit - y,Nev- er, nev - er to go out.

But best of all I'll see my Saviour,Who will bid me "Welcome Home."^ -m-
m "•- -#- -•" - -•- •-

V- 1?=*=*=*-mz£=Jr *=*: %JLr—

I

1-
Chorus.
—N—A-

i—

r

:*=£
at

# =t sg TBI"

*±
c i/ m f r t f

r
And I'm go-ing there someday, Someday, someday,

going there some day, going there some day,

-IL-*—?- -• ? rT--*—*

mS«E :*=*=»:*=£ jt-|t_it__|t_frttzzfc ttzt
tr-tr I. U.kl

i
-*-l-

-—
j d'-'U- K. i i

1*=* TBT"
-s-TP

am go - ing home to

F I- f

stay with
/""* h some day,

f* JL .«. .«.
-« -i— -(— #

Je - bus.

±=
:r=p:

-i 1
1-

J.-J

t:i
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No. 482. KEEP CLOSE TO JESUS.
Lizzie DeAbmond.

r-«
:#---|

=4z5-bS=: l=*

-i-i—m p—

»

d 1 1_—

§

* *=2--J:

B. D. ACXLEY.

1. Tho' friends may deceive me and troub- les draw nigh, Tho' dark clouds may
2. In ev - 'ry temp-ta-tion I know He is near, With words of com-
3. In sun-shine and shower by me doth He stand, Each day I am

#- -* + *- £ -f- f #- -#- #.

ifc4:SS :(?=
r-

tc

gath - er a- bore in the sky; When ly - ing be -fore me the
pas - sion to com - fort and cheer; He sets a bright rain-bow where
un - der His shel - ter- ing hand; My cup of re - joic- ing He

—\z:
—-•—f-itts P—P—.»--

—

:P—r-\ •-QBg :t
it=n

$=£ :=£
1- -kr

1-' 5*=± £

FFT^ ^gg-*—^— *—

*

*m:^—

*

path - way looks dim, I can nev - er fear, if I keep close to Him.
shad - ows look grim, And sus- tain - ing grace, if I keep close to Him.
fills to the brim, Giv - ing me a song, if I keep close to Him.

-»- -•- -•-

dHHPfh— i

—

y y 1Ot=t r-=Sr=tz=b
£=*=£=£

T 1

Chorus.

-ah

Close to Je - sus thro' the night and day, Close to

Close to Je - sus thro' the night and thro' the day, Close to

jfL -*- -^- -#. -P-. Jp~ .#-• -•- -#-• JL
—I 1= L——

—

It—I I
—t=fc

Je - sus all a -long the way; What tho' the heav-ens a-
Je - sus all a- long the nar- row way; m m m

?—

r

p-jr^-
U
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KEEP CLOSE TO JESUS.-Concluded.

in' J*-fr-gi—r *=*
i ^>j^^i=^^h¥i4 I

1/
-•-

bove me look dim, I am safe and hap- py if I keep close to

.«. ... .*- -fz- • if: if: ifi .#. ^#- .*- .*.

:t:

Him.

3Pt=
:*=*=*:

-12-

-i— -l— -i—

-*—*—*- -I j -e 1-

i~ fr fr-fr

No. 483. HAVE YE RECEIVED THE HOLY GHOST?
E. E. Hewitt. J. Lincoln Hall.

&r-& & 1£=T
H—J a r-tr^rNH—

I

—*—3—#—ci7-i—
1. Have ye received the Ho - ly Ghost To dwell with-in your
2. Have you thrown op-en ev - *ry door, That He might rule with

3. Have you received the Ho - ly Ghost, And does He tes - ti -

4. Now does His light il- lume the word Un - til its pa - ges

*=*=%
fif-J:

soul,

-in, •

shine,

-»- -•- - -9-

And do you know His might - y power To cleanse, and make you
And give you grace to walk in white, And tri-umph o - ver

To you, in sweet- est, clear - est tones Of Christ, your Lord on
To lead you on from grace to grace, In fel - low-ship di -

whole?
sin?

high?
vine?

fc£=t *=*=£ I I J& M- ¥ ¥- * fc=t

Chorus.

=fes^g *W—F- *=*=$
V V

Have you received, lince you be-lieved,Have you received the Ho
£B#- if: ^=tJ^ 41- .*-

t=t -J-

ly Ghost?

££1
§fe«=£ V 1/

*=tcn:
a; tt :p=3

A^-£- -4—I- -rV-r-m3B5E4EE* =*=*=*t=t=$i 3=2-r -*—u

Have you received, since you be-lieved, The bless-ed Ho - ly Ghost.

&£
-p »-

23

* -71 *

f f : . L .

H*—

n

V b>-
EQEESEE*

il
I rv r-tirsr
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No. 484. HE LOVED ME SO.

L. 8. L.

Duet.—Sop. and Tener. (Small notes ad lib.
)

Lida Shivers Leech.

tp* :S £i: r-^T #r^ s: "1
1. The sto - ry oft we' ve heard, But still it ne'er grows old, How God's own
2. A roy - al gift was He,The King from heaven's throne, And great the
3. My all to Him I'll give, My best, my dear-est friend, Un - wor- thy

J &=£^=
IBE rr-rf-E

H 1 P> 1—ta- i *-^^SJ-J-U
pre - cious Son, An heir to joy un - told, Once laid a -side His crown,
price He paid, Thus to re-deem His own; "'Tis fin-ished," this He cried,

tho' I be, I'll serve Him to the end; I'll glad-ly fol - low on,

-P- -st- ' -•- ^F
' -p +^ -?- -/s>- • +1 -F *

-f*- #- -f*- is>-
' — 1 H=—:—b b- 1

*: t*:
rTr::E

fet—«—it- *=*

And came to earth be - low, To save me from my lost es - tate, Be-
With wea - ry head bent low, Then how can I my - self with-hold From
Wher-e'er He bids me go, No sac- ri - fice can e'er re-pay My

fl j*.. .*_ fl •$. .-. _#-

^-F-f n= t=± i
$

t^n-
Chorus.

eam t=%#--

cause He loved me so.

Him. who loved me so.

Lord who loved me so.

-#- -#-

He loved me so, He loved me so, I'll tell wher-

I
<$>- f §^F^N^ in-

SEEd £Rz3_J-j.fcr^K e t=t=t *=*=

m
e'er I go; Heav'n's royal King became my friend, Because He loved me so,m!»•>> f.&-
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No. 485.
L. E. J.

I'M THE LORD'S FOREVER.
L. E. Jones.

I would sing of Je-sus and His goodness day by day, I'm the Lord's for"

He my soul is keep-ing so I have no need to fear, I'm the Lord's for-

Tho' I walk in sunshine or where shadows dark-ly fall, I'm the Lord'; for-

J*eJ3g • J£
4t; *=f ipE 1 L L £

*==F" tP P=4c Fir-P—

F

f-f=f-

jN=i ^^^^^^^^^^
ev-er, praise His name; All my sins for-giv-en, I am on the up-ward way,

ev-er, praise His name; In the hour of tri - al, I shall have His presence near,

ev-er, praise His name; With His arms to shield me,naught of evil can be- fall,

-Gh • -»-' -0- -0- -0- -P- -9- m m frjU± mm *-W—

F

WWWV V V t
l

—

b b b b 1/

Chorus.

sr
i*-£ V 5 i

u -r V
I'm the Lord's for- ev - er, praise His name. I'm the Lord's for-ev - er, I'm the

£ I 1̂—

b

fc=±i^z F F =r=j=F=f—F

—

f—*-

E 5
'

l b 5 b 5 5

BE J N I l=?=FF^ JN^ 5t tat
ESEfii

I

~
1 1 1 r-

: * , * < tz)-^

b b
Lord's for - ev - er, I'm the Lord's for- ev- er, praise Hii name; Mer-cy doth en-

f- : f- r f- r -r

g^^-E-Ef8=* ^ri TE"

£=£
n<.

-N—i—

*Em 1j ^ *- 5
fold me, lov- ing arms up-hold me, I'm the Lord's for- ev- er,praise His name.

4Li f- f- f-f f fr^Hfg±=g r r r—

r
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No. 486.
C. A. M.

«E CANNOT LET ME FALL.

:*=*

C. Austin Milks.

1. This Iknow;tho' I go, thro' the wa- ters deep,One a-bides at my side
2. Sins a-boundall around in the day and night, While I sleep an- gels keep
3. Need I care, an - y-where He my lot may cast? I'll not fear, there and here

H
* —h w—I h K— I h ^

—

h—
:4z^: £=£: -?—v- :t Z

\ \, ¥

*—*- 1

**-&.fy
3—i \

—

j-s i i -A s—I -A r—I—|—A—\ s—ap 1

1

•i —y—

f

2 -y 1 y j
— y—

i

'tV ' ?
|

?'.'.( I? | P L>

who my soul will keep; From the wave, He to save,reach-es out His hand,
'til the morn-ing light; When I wake, then to take du-ties of the day,

He will hold me fast; Day and night, dark or light I may trust His grace,

«... ^. £.; -g- >2- -*-• _ -•- fL. _ .0. -*.
Sm-'-—» »~i—a 4

—

t: 5 *c=*:& * -P2-

*

-A--A-
Choeus.

=iT-

For the wind and wave heed His command.
Je - sus walks beside me all the way. [ On-ly to follow where He leads,

'Til I gaze enrap- tared on His face.
1'

m
i i

\*

-v-F1^—S s—-1— e£ £M===£ t=fc-4=:
a: 2 v

Where -ev-er that may be, By fair and flow -' ry meads or on a

f^&rr g,rs g=$
»-•—•

—

g—3—5j=J=
tr~

—

#~~*—

•

—£:
storm - y sea- List-'ning to Hii voice

4-jl
"1? IT" i/ f

Copyright, MCMXV, by Hall-Mack Co. International Copyright Secured. By per.

to Him I yield my all,



HE CANNOT LET ME.FALL -Concluded.

I
$ - r

£, -+-

-Sj-
-tt—* -Z5H

For well I know He loves me so, He can-not let me fall.

*eat 42-

1*==* * br

No. 487. WHAT HE'S DONE FOR ME!
J. B, M.

=i
X -I

Rev. J. B. Mackat.

^-iU-4r r
*=*=-==f

I g-

{

- * m m
1. Je-sus loves mo with a changeless love, He to save me left His throne a-bove;

2. When I fell beneath a heav- y load, Faint and weary, on the downward road,

3. I had sorrows that were hard to bear, Heav- y burdens that no soul could share;

4. I'm so glad that Je-sus is my friend,His is friendship that will never end;

All my sins He bore up- on the tree; I nev-er can tell all He's done for me.
Je - bus took me from the mir- y clay—He led me in-to the King's highway.
When I faint-ed, in my bit- ter grief, He was the one came to my re- lief.

O that I could make the whole world see Just what a Sav-iourHe is to me I

#

—

n-
•m--0- -m- -*~ -m-

£n»

—

m—•—#- *-f
I 1 Wc

I

-
i v v y v \j •
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Chorus.

#
I I I

—J 1-

i
t c rr * *w 3j±tj

I b 5 I

O what He' s done for me I O what He's done for me 1

O what He's done O what He's done
-•- -»-

333 i
t",

i : £-m—p—p-

* *=frfl=fcm±=t
I I 1 t-v 1-1, I" I

I I 1

3j—d—P-

If I tried, to e-ter-ni-ty, I nev-er could tell all He's done for me I

£
I

:£=£ t— t—i—

r

£ -fcr-fr *=*
I
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No. 488.
C. A. M.

HAND IN HAND.
C. Austin Miles.

£
¥

-zrtm 3
c

1. Toil - in g, and. oft - en wea - ry, Yet there is joy in serv-ing
2. Weep-ing, but nev - er murm'ring, Thro' all my tears I see His
3. Trust- ing that He will bring me Thro' ev-'ry tri - al, ev-'ry

Si i hr ^ 1
, U I, 1^-

33
b g e=£fc^^

fefe feAU=UH££: TSt: m*£ *3t #—#

§§i

Christ our King; Leaning up-on His promise, With assurance I can sing.

lov-ing smile; Walking, but never lone- ly, He is with me all the while,
troub-le here; Knowing I shall be like Him, All my doubts now disappear.

+--LJ- *
S££3£—£-1*—

P

n
i

u j» . »
|
,ozte v—?- r

i*
Chorus.

b U

•^=sFfcfeF? 13£*
/So I'm sing-ing hal-le - lu - jahsl In the cloud or in the sunshine,

\ Noth-ing here can ev - er harm me, Nor the foes of earth a- larm me,

£=£ U*m a=e
£=*:1* y—v—

?

u

fcT 3fc* JU*
m ^=£|e£j3SeS je&:no

Sat - is - fied to be with Je - sus In the dark-est night or in the

!*=£ £ £±=£ 3E t=tma£p
-#—

-?—

f

P_Li.

£r
1^=ps

gj ei -&-.

Tgr

1

U P
day, (ln tbe day,) While I'm walking hand in hand with Jesus all the way.

I JUJ
£=# t*—r

-(2-

I»% S^P
T-»-

F
Copyright, MCMXIV, by Hall-Mack Co. International Copyright Secured. By per.



No. 489. HE NEVER HAS FAILED ME.
E. E. Hbwitt.

fcfeF ^ -V-N-
_1_J I

B. D. ACKLEY.

k 4 h
, r

3t=* -N-*-
£ d d d d

d d d

1. In sunshine and in shadow, I have a changeless Friend, Whose love is ever-

2. O when the storm is raging, I'll look to Him above, I'll call up - on my
3. O don' t you know this Saviour to be your ver-y own ? Turn now in faith to

< !> J. J
K-

amrtf-tfW^A £
t

f=^= tt V V V V

3=TW* :
last-ing, whose mer- cies have no end, And since He died to save me, my
Sav-iour, and trust His sav- ing love; He'll keep me thro' the tempest, or

Je - sus, the Lamb up- on the throne; Whene'er a con-trite sin-ner has

HK t=tm k k k
V, V u

& fe^
h h h rit. Fine.

^=* =F^£B •—

^

3t=5 r=r»— —m—f
—#-=—

«

V
ev - 'ry need He'll fill, He nev-er yet has failed me, I know He nev-er will

bid the waves "be still," He nev-er yet has failed me, I know He nev-er will

come to Zi-on' s hill, Christ nev-er yet has failed him, I know He nev-er will

km=* *=P=k=?^=k:s -v- v—y-
-V- u P ^—k-

2)./S.—He nev-er yet has failed me, I know He nev-er will

JS ,_. J K

im
Chorus.

i
P g^rnhT * J, d—d-

He nev-er yet has failed me, no! O no I All glo-ry to my

SI £ f—f-

>>-» Ei£
b i- b p tz

39 Si H^ D.S.

:*=£^ gz^cn=j^rn #—#-

s^
Saviour who loves me so: For ev'ry precious promise He surely will fulfill;

m m m • m • - - - - - _JV_]^

.
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No. 490. UNTO US WHO BELIEVE.
R.1CHABD HAIN8WORTH. Haldob LlLLENAB.

—I a 1-.

?*—

;

* - F~&*-~*

1. Je - sub came down to this world of woe, No place His own did He
2. No one so ten - der and kind as He, No one so lov - ing could

3. Ma - ny may think He was but a man, Those who have known Him they

&-
i

—

t:OEEEEE—2
-r—fcr-trrT—tr-Jr-

£ l=l
-fsz-

r—r—

r

t=tr-=tr-=^=g=f:——_ \—.
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a Lj-
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s=g=d=*=s«=s=t £3: *=*=* Tl

r—

r

ev - er know; Won - der - ful grace that He loves us so, Un - to

ev - er be; Glad - ly to Him will we bend the knee, Un - to

nev - er can ; Lo ! He was dead but He lives a - gain, Un - to

r -v—r

f=r *=

A—

k

Chorus.HP -A—Pv

3=s=

-NSi-a «—

I
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us who believe He is pre - cious. Un - to us who be-lieve He is

»-

i *—hr—» »—

P

1- -I b
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B
pre- cious, Un - to us who be-lieve He is pre- cious; His love so un

P=t ^
f-r^r I L 4-4- fc=.|t If >'

rrrrp-^-^ T—tr-tr

-A—
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5
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h

bound- ed has won our hearts, Un - to us who be-lieve He is pre - cious.

ft r f f" '. i- e mp e-e
f ^ f
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No. 491. AN HEIR TO RICHES UNTOLD.
Elsie Duncan Yale. C. Austin Miles.

=£« 3tZ3f ?=*
gal- -•- -•- -•- - 5* -» 3- • ' 0- ' - '

1. Can I doubt Him,my Fa- ther so ten - der,Whom in glo - ry I

2. Can I fear, for His love is a-bounding, Ev - 'ry morn- ing new

3. Can I lack, for my shep:herd is near me, He His own by His

33 £XCT=ggffi_^_g£=p
1 U

i=*c w
rj I. A 3=P

r
=T

|.i i 1

* a
•¥—

1

soon shall be - hold, Un - to

mer- cies un - fold, I re -

might shall up-hold, Yea, His

A

Him would I glad - ly sur - ren - der,

joice in His good- ness sur-round-ing,

rod and His staff ev - er cheer me,

V-gr "i». t fe:£=t=t
>b. N _C2_ :fr-r^p—fc rt f5

Chorus.
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1
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£

1

heir

T

6/ 1/

to His rich- es un

.-. .p. * £ .p.

- told. Bound - - less

the ma- nybless-ings!

« + '
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1
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i
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blees - ings, Great - er than sil- ver or

O the ma - ny blMSingsl

JL..JL4U. JLMi -PU -P- -P- -P- -P-

frzdUi • » fczte -f I III:

gold;

Hal- le - lujah! I'm an
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1
A j.^ ±=fc

rt<. -

Ht
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I'm an heir,hal- le - lu - jahl I'm an heir to rich-es un -told,

heir! un-told.

m *=*m &~
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No. 492.
L. 8. L.

5

A WONDERFUL SONG.
/ Lida Shivers Leech.

A- ,fS S=5¥ ^—*—# -3_C£

'Tis a wonder-ful song which my soul now sings, Re-deemed,
There's a joy that' sun-speaka-ble in my soul, Re-deemed,
All the an- gels will list-en as I shall sing, Re-deemed,

^F
re - deemed

;

re - deemed

;

re -deemed;

m- -#-

P^^^^Q £=*
Redeemed, redeemed;

5*

A
^^

•*g-r-
iix.g|

There's naught in this world such sweet peace can bring, Re - deemed, re - deemed

;

Since Jesus has cleans' d me and made me whole, Re - deemed, re - deemed

;

When radiant I stand near my Lord and King, Re - deemed, re - deemed;
Redeemed, redeemed;

-*.. JL Jjt. JL JL JL + .0. . . .#. _£_£ £ * .-tom S=£
*-p-

-v—

V

\—^-r^ J—

J

fVr^^-J

—

k J ~^ " J
f5—-t— -m ^—e

1—•—s —S- -*— *
fc£

-R—fv

tr^r^-*—*—»—«—*-

I'll tell the glad sto - ry wher-e' er I go, Re -deemed,
His pres-ence is with me each day and hour, Re - deemed,
I'll tell how He saved me and set me free, Re -deemed,

*=£
I
$=t

re
Redeemed,

V

re - deemed;
re - deemed

;

deemed;
redeemed;

*=£ -*L

^=P=

fc^
1. TT

-&—N-
«--- g^ff^ 3&fc

That oth- ers may share all the blessing I know, Since I' ve been re - deemed.
I'm saved and I'm kept by His wonderful pow'r, Since I've been re - deemed.

His fol - low - er now and for - ev - «r to be, Since I' ve been re - deemed.

m^m^^ H—* § 0~- i*=*= En
Chorus.

* A_ ^
J=£££

P bC f i u b
3RE33

ffr
A won - der-fulsong, A won - der-ful song;
A wonderful song, wonderful song, wonderf al song, wonderful song;
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A WONDERFUL SONG -Concluded.

J .1

fafc*
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rr*
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9 rv t=* w-sir

Tis a wonder-ful song which my soul now sings,Ee-deemed, re-deemed.
by the blood,

»-*--*-
f-

1- ru m » • c «_ *=*: -+-*-
P IP • 9, P

i 1
P 1

P'K—I- *=tc? 9 -V=g^U -P—P-
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No. 493.
C. A. M.

IN THE GARDEN.
C. AUSTIN Miles.

fefe

Slowly-

-fr-N J^£_v
15 2

r* n e *^ ^ m | *
1. I come to the gar-den a - lone, While the dew is still on the ros - es,

2. He speaks, and the sound of His voice Is so sweet the birds hush their singing,

3. I'd stay in the garden with Him Tho' the night around me be fall-ing.

s ^A^fr^ ^-P- -g-p- 3^
EB5 r

jep3 ±r=}vFi* m ^=* 4=*
-*—*- *S-*-+ w

And the voice I hear, Falling on my ear, The Son of God dis - clos - es.

And the mel - o - dy, That He gave to me, With-in my heart is ring - ing.

But He bids me go; Thro' the voice of woe, His voice to me is call - ing.

^ ft )ft .fl m
ft ft rjjy?^m^BE

Chorus. /

££ N N 4U>-
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And He walks with me, and He talks with me,And JHe tells me I am His own,

J JJJ J m m^m I • * •
£—

£
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N
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And the joy we share as we tar- ry there,None other has ev - er known.

^ ifczfczfcfc=fc=*dhfcz* ft U-g ^ U^,
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No. 494. THE GOD WHO ANSWERS BY FIRE.
E. E. Hewitt.

mf Slow, with expression.
J. Lincoln Hall.

£--*-

tt

rrt<-

B»*6SJS

O pray, for the Fa- ther is read - y to hear, His arm is not
You need to be filled with the spir - it of pow'r, You need grace suf-

The Church that was purchased on Calvary's brow, Needs strength to march
"O where is the God of E- li - jah to-day?" The world un - be

-

-P- -P- -P- -P- -P- -#- -«-

i

—

r_—r '—g_pp=r=p "i if .i e±

£ iT1-

T—t-

^=T 3=*
shortened, nor heav-y His ear; Drop ev - 'ry mis -giv-ing, have
fie - ient for life's ev-'ry hour; You need light to shine on each
for- ward to vie - to - ries now; Rise, Zi - on, re - joic-ing, tri -

liev - ing may mock- ing- ly say; But we who have called on His

fe£ :te^
fc£ v

—

v-

~\ ffh«a
*$=S: * =£ rt

faith when you pray, The God of E - li - jah is liv-ing to - day.

step of your way, The God of E - li - jah is liv-ing to - day.

umph-ant - ly say, The God of E - li - jah is liv-ing to - day.

glo - ri - ous name Know well that He liv - eth, for - ev - er the same.

rs -«. _#. _ _ -«- -#. .p.

gfflTf
P-- f

Chorus. Faster.

f^tit I I t=E ; ir r ra
Lr-

U
<C

t

vu-S E, C t r r
J

V. V V,

J !~ 1 j
i-# # « «1 #—

;

I- 1 -4
j—

i

:—5-—1—j 1 1

—

j— -•—

f

fc
IS IS

at

The God who answers by fire, (by flre, )The God who answers by fire; (by fire;)

.«. .*. jl £ .m. .9 . .p. JUL m. ,m. *

His prom-ise still He will ful-fill, And He will answer by fire, (by fire, )The
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THE GOD WHO ANSWERS BY FIRE -Concluded.

—i—*-

His prom- ise still He will ful - fill, And He will an-swer by fire.

mm t-=t *=^:

by fire.
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No. 495. MY PERSONAL SAVIOUR.
L. 8. L.

=£
Lida Shivers Leech.

5# H k—i- 3 ^=P=Se^^e^^ S=5: ^
u i

1. We meet them all a-long life' s way,Who hope, or trust, they aresaved they say

;

2. My soul is free of doubts and fears, That once o'er shadowed advancing years;

3. On mountain heights where sunlight glows, Where blooms the beautiful ''Sharon Rose ;'

'

£ |# k I* k p=
azftzfc

fe±*fr 1-—*—i-

^S3=r -P--H 1-

B

But I've a Friend with me al- way, And He's my per- son- al Sav-iour.
His prom- ise sure will e'er en-dure, O He's my per- son- al Sav-iour.
I feel His near-ness, for I know,He is my per- son- al Sav - iour.

.#. >. p- .p. -P- -*- p. n«. -p..—rrr-rP—

I
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Chorus.
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Yes, He's my per - son- al Sav - iour, He walks with me and talks with me,

n= 1 r* »—•--—f*—F—rl • •
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iS
A pres - ent, per - son - al Sav - iour,He's all in all to me.
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No. 496.
C. A. M

LO, HE IS THERE!
C. Austin Milks.

IIS t=i~^—irr^^i?
I have bless - ed peace tho' the storm may beat All a - round life's

O the light of love in His eyes I see As I gaze up-
Tho' my soul be tried by the last of foes I shall smile as

£=£=£ £Az
3E£ *=* *=# n

^& *=r 3=* $3E

E
rug-ged road, For there's One whose word can the tem-pest still, 'Tis the
on His face, And my heart beats high with the wave of hope, As it

He draws near, For I've put my trust in the Son of God, And there's

-P- f2- ' -£-•-£- P-

:^=fcJ2Z- E^# :*=£
XT

Chorus.

:^=4 *=r ^55^5 £3e3ee3eB
bless

feels

noth-

ed Son of God.
His sav - ing grace,

ing I need fear.

I will not fear to walk with Je-sus,Thro' the

mm
fr'- F 1*

&E=^ELf
val - ley or an - y-where; I have put my trust in the

Thro' the val - lev or an - y - where;

gg ^=kd.
]p=l w *=**=P trt sasTrff

Son of God And when I need Him most, Lo, He is there I

*Jfe -*- -*-

£=k: *=*=£: ^ b I i^̂ sc
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No. 497. THE HOMELAND BEYOND.
ABTHUB WILLI8 8POONKE, D. D. D. Lansing Spooneb.

=*=¥
fc£ -m-—•-5=£=±3 <s— -<s—•-

e) o m rr
1. There' s a homeland,beyond life' s wide sea, Where the ransom' d for-ev- er shall

2. To that homeland no sor-row can come; In that homeland no weep-ing is

3. From that homeland none ev-er shall stray; Ships shall nev-er go sail-ing a-

*-~-P- -P- -* „£^„ -

£ ft E ^ dTIFiX*i3 42—P-
£= * p N -^=£=£

r r 17 rr
4T^

5 it*

i
fv-£-;«—d:

251-

a

—

u** 3±£r* Sh

be

;

In that home, bright and fair, There' s no pain, grief, nor care ; Blessed

known; Lov' d ones, parted, shall meet; Life for-ev - er be sweet; Blessed

way; There is love, home and rest On the dear Saviour's breast; Blessed

~t£5L
. JL +L jfL _ -*-. -m- . -P- -P-&•

fr P P- »-^ff-rig £=fc=£ 4^
^c- ±=t

p *: * ^^ 5?-*

$M Chorus.
in &

I 5 S ^=J: r=r?=?=*
homeland, I'm longing for thee. There's a place in that homeland for

-*-£:.#-

jj !
p » p

fe- -r> m
.

~£- -p- -p-.p-.p-
S 1 P : p_^&- mr

hhB&£ ***B *=»5 a——

+

0—*—•-

you, There's a place in that homeland for me; Wh«i thejourney is

, yes, for you, yes, for me;

mm a
l»-H drzfc

i
*=*^-p-p-

1/' P

i ^i j j jt=3±
IE

-* h

pf-*> ^-

§§

o'er, And we reach that fair shore, In the homeland forev-er we'll be.

s=^ i=pl :&

££
£•# r ¥ JS2-i

I"irrfar
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No. 498. COME THOU BLESSED SAVIOUR.
Anon.

-* In-.
—K- 4= 7Jtzij$£=*^t—*=r-

C. H. Bbunnee.

v.
'

' v -
I U

1. When the love of Je - sus dwell - eth in the heart, We like
2. If the great ex - am - pie of our Mas - ter dear, Be our
3. Let us strive to fol - low Je - sus all the way, Till we

ggm *38*iZ=JZI=£ -©--

—v-

r-5T-[—h—a—i

1 i- 1

K?=r
1 - a—i-—a—i 1-

EL*Se£E£e£
lov- ing Ma - ry, chose the bet - ter part; And in love a - bid - ing
aim and mot - to while we lin-gerhere; If our lives be sim-ple,
see themorn-ing of the per - feet day; Then as stars for-ev- er

~Xr-
*±—

t

* J-

:t=t

f
2 9—'-—-» 1—i—h

—

d —*~

—

n—I

1—i—

K

&—\ r 1

joj»- ful on our way, We will jour-ney on-ward to the per- feet

un - de- filed as His, We shall then in heav- en, see Him as He
each a spot- less gem, We shall shine e - ter - nal in His di - a

\ &

l

day.

is.

dem.

=F ±=t 1V-. V—U y-— |
1 k-—u—L-

—

L
fr-Mt l* • ft

Chorus.
—U= -K £

P U i/

-i

F=I=

y—f-Ts)—
ar- id:

=t
-«—

f Come Thou blessed Sav - - iour, Dwell with-

\Then amongtheran - - somed, (Omit
f Come Thou blessed 8»vlour, Come Thou blesied Sav-iour.Come and dwell within
\Then among the ranaomed, Then among the ransomed, (Omit .^.«ZtTt-t^t=t^¥

&f—
t-

-y—v-v—v—v f
a
-g~g: 1=1=

±=t
t=t

g E g I t

a—iv-

rfrd—*ti

in this heart of mine,
this waiting heart of mine,

—

I

$=£ -«-fU 1 g I/'/

.r
I in heav' n will shine.

I in heav'n will shine, in heav'n will shine.

a,r- IT iX
r -'t-

will shine.
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No. 499. DO YOU WANT TO GO THERE?
J. E. Lewis L. E. Jones.

1. Just be-yond the bor - der land, be - hold a cit - y bright, Do you
2. Thro' its gates of shin - ing pearl can come no taint of sin, Do you
3. Bless - ed home in love prepared for all the Saviour's own, Do you

ift -ft . j*. ,m. . :p. j*.. _ .*-. jl

rzct=t=t==t=t==t *T=|=*Z=fc £i&z*
*3e£ $? *

J«r—fr.

fc=*=5V
^ -N-f -A—<-

9ft *'**^#*
want to go there? Do you want to go there? Shadows n«v - er dim the skies, for

want to go there? Do you want to go there? Pain or death or fall- ing tear can
want to go there? Do you want to go there? There the friends of earth shallmeet and

3 r- m _'#• -ft" -ft* -ft ft- * -ft

:— i

—

p— i—§—•-
k~k k k—P—P-

Ft i=t=i==:t
t=: »=*=* -tt—

3

-v—v—f—

F

b 1/ 1/

-?—*-

6 N *—?<r

itr-nv- ^F=:^ S3:*—

f

«=s *§ 3<==* -A-

• r - r
Je - sus is the light, Do you want to go there? Do you want to go there?

have no place within, Do you want to g'o there? Do you want to go there?

sing before the throne, Do you want to go there? Do you want to go there?

:5-

-»--—•-
-zrf-

=p
N N N I

:*z=*=*=4
p—W-

-btr—

!

V—v- -*—*—*-

Chorus. a—I- £ -I—

,

:=fc is—si *
A-A-
-A—i

A—N—z3

/ Land of per- feet peace, bright and fadeless day, Do you want to go there?
\je-sus is the light, Je - sus is the way, (Omit

p.. +. .0.. #. ja. .«.. a. .*.. +- jb. -*-•-•- -•- -|- -*- 3£

*—?—t-
-jg— ^-y £ ±!z=t

^ZT3

^=r=r •s—k—(9—C—(-

-v-~\-

rc
:^i* *=t
^F*T

1
Do you want to go there? Do you want to go there? Do you want to go there?

.«.. JB. J0. .0. .m. fZ2. K K s. K ^

b1

ft y—> U r~-c-V—y*—U—V—

b

1—

p

2—L * • * '
-f
—*—p=JJr
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No. 500. NOTHING SATISFIES BUT JESUS.
H. L. Haldob Lillenas.

Duet.—Tenor and Alto. (Small notes if Soprano and Alto.

)

h PS s i , IN »y± * I #^feE 3^Jas5E^

m
1. Nothing sat

2. Nothing sat

3. Nothing sat

w £

__ but Je - sus, All the world is emp - ti - ness,

is - fies but Je - sus, Earthly treas - ure must de-cay,
s - fies but Je - sus, He can heal the broken heart,

^=*= ^=^= ri n4-a- -+-t-

^r ?r p
i

-A—N-

q=£EE * fe*=>
. *T

All its glit - ter and its glo - ry Can -not sat - is- fy or bless;

Here to - day and gone to- mor-row, Fleeting things that pass a - way;
Speaking words of ho - ly com- fort, Bid-ding anx - ious fears de-part;&
w^yjj££

fefcz*: W&m mtm 5 5^L

S^kn—

^

All its gai - e - ty and splen-dor Have to me dis-taste-ful grown;
But His love is true and constant, He for - ev - er is the same,
In His pres - ence I find shel- ter, When the bil - lows round me roll,

t #s ^=^ -=i—*-

p
4-*-

p*TM

%m isJ J iT-t i

m
BE

Noth-ing sat - is - fies but Je - sus, I am His and His a - lone.

Noth-ing sat - is - fies but Je - sus, Glo-ry to His matchless name

!

Noth-ing sat - is - fies but Je - sus, He who ran-somed my poor soul.

l :_; a zzxd
1 y ~ r f i^ fm^F gS*

Chorus.

i i dbfc=i=S=E J:* £
Noth-ing eat - is - fies but Je - sus, Fain my soul to Him would fly

g-qg^gg ±_g g g g ; g g g gs*=tc jr-jr E
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NOTHING SATISFIES BUT JESUS.-Concluded.

S fc*
:|: **

He will sat - is - fy my long-ing, He will all my needs snp - ply.

m l=Mfe*fc^« k k k k^ «

No. 501. EVERY GRIEF SHALL PASS AWAY.
Ida L. Reed. C. Austin Miles.

k «:s: £—

r

S * —!-
3p=4=i=5=^ * T̂

1. What if here my path is shad-owed, And the skies are dark and gray ?

2. What tho' here a- lone I wan - der, Oft - en homeless, oft - en sad ?

3. What tho' here each day may bring me Bit - ter tri - als to en - dure ?

4. Safe at last, what will it mat- ter If the way was long and drear?

£ *==£
t

:?=*:
fr>

:
jH r - r r=r=T-

* £ i£J -K-«- 3=5

g*

In the light of heaven's glo - ry,. Ev-'ry grief shall pass a - way.

O - ver there are joys e - ter - nal, Ev - er - more to make me glad.

There no more they'll be remembered, By life's crys - tal wa - ters pure.

There e - ter - nal joys shall greet us, And e - ter - nal light and cheer.

t—M Vr?-.
~ff~~jP • 1 -^L JS2-

^j.r-r-^pF
Chorus.

rr
<-f3 N H P

IE -#—

-

§*^̂
a-#-

^r 51

There shall be no sigh - ing there,

'JL . -M- #. . _«. _|L JL J2.i

In the realm of end -less day;

g
f, ti 1 , M U - a

-I— =ffi
ff—6-

fct fr—

E

1 h

-&-*-

I
3tz?:

5: «-
• • * *-

. * » "-s* ^
'

• B Tf-

In the light of heaven's glo - ry, Ev-'ry grief shall pass a- way.

&&I

s
fc > fci *=fc

1:£=£-P—U- J1Z-

Copyright, MCMIII, by Hall-Mack Co. By per.



No. 502. WE SHALL MEET AGAIN?
H. B. MTJSSELMAN. C. H. Bbtjnner.

=£=¥ Mbm s=*
1 -4=1--

1. Shall we meet one an-oth- er a - gain, When earth' s sorrows forever are o' er ?

2. Many lov' d ones were torn from our side, And were laid in the cold, si-lent tomb;
8. What a glo - ri-ous meeting 'twill be, In the home of the pure and the blest I

4. Then at last at the close of earth's day, When the fight with all sin shall be o'er;

m

There with Je- sus for- ev - er to reign, Shall we meet on the oth •

Shall we meet them again with de-light, When from glory our Lord
On the banks of the bright, jasper sea, In that land of e - ter -

With the saints robed in pure white array, We shall dwell on the glo

r ,f.yf>f 1=1=

er shore?
shall come?
nal rest.

ry shore.

=fa£"

1
Chorus.

^mT?*\ r— h" 3 ^=
-—_ " -0- -a-- -m-

V
Yes, we'll meet,.. to part, no, nev - - er,

Yes, we'll meet, to part, no, nev - er, In that glo - ry land so fair,

m I fvyf* 4* it^±.

When this

When this

WE N^N^NN1wm tr^i-ir^i

i Z5T- 1
earth

earth - ly life ii

ly life ii o - - - ver,

ver With it* ior - row and it* care,

In that

In that

m^^3^ JCZ9-^-r i^N
P "&m t±

m-.

1 4' J! :^
land

S
land where naught can sev - er, We shall soon meet with Jesus there.

where naught can sever,Where the many mansions be,

•-•--#-• -•- -0- • -»- -•- • -0- .
-0- -*- -•- • -0- -•-fTggm

i
*±*=«±«

-v—fcj—?—y-<—biEzJHSSJETC v—fr-ty
1—

g

fctzt

F
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No. 503. LIKE THE MAN OF GALILEE.
C. A. M.

Slowly.

C, Austin Milbs

3=3=
3=t*

1. The mourners left weep- ing, And turned their sorrow in - to song When
2. For His heart was al-ways At -tuned to per - feet sympath - y, In

3. More like Him! O grant me This boon that those I meet may see That

4. More like Him I That oth-ere May find in mine as least a trace Of

Je - bus the Sav-iour Had pass' d their way a- long.

,

oth-er's dark moments I pray that mine may be. I

dai-ly I'm liv -ing With Christ of Gal- i - lee.
j

glo - ry re- fleet- ed From my dear Saviour' 8 face '

i £
:g:gmfiga

I want to be like the

J**-,

:t: :fc=t: ±r -i> - v ~

i 5 3=S^=rii a=*i *
»*-

1/ 1/

man of Gal - i - lee, Hum - ble and low - ly, A
r

4«E^EE ^2-
4#-r4 £

true Friend to

:«*=*-PZ-«

^
C"'i/ y • u u 1/

man, (to man,)And best of all should I ev - er hear His call, Glad - ly

*=^ »fc t=t£
r— ±=± *f

n<.

:U=q:=* :»== :

1
f rf a^i:

will I an-swer "I'll do the ver - y best I
do the ' ver - y

can.

"

best I can.

M fH'hWi \ U \ i 'n
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No. 504.

C. A. M
I AM BOUND FOR CANAAN.

13333
A-% t

-=e
A- A-

C. Austin Milks.

-i i i

=- ^3_ • ^

1. Storms do not a - larm me, they some-time must cease, Tri-als can-not
2. Troubles do not fret me, They can -not a - bide, Tho' they maybe
3. I in grace a - bid - ing am try - ing to stay In the shad-ow

iz&
|-fr—frz=fr

r~i—

r

^ 452-

i—

r

P ±=tz £

=t=d4=t
F=f

3*=±
4=5F

*=* 1
harm me, for I have bless- ed peace; All I've left be- hind me I
set me, in Je-sus I will hide;, All the world's commotion a -

hid- ing of Ca-naan's per- feet day; All I trust may fail me, 'twill

f—

r

B :t:
its: t=* *=*=*=£ 42-

1—

r

t—i—i—i- r r—r—r—

r

i—

r

i
Chorus.

; w 1 «— -—

I

1^^ =±=F3!-T5r-
<=»=RSr^

-Z3(-T-

-s<-
T

long for no more, Better things shall find me on Canaan's shore,

bout me may roar, There' s no stormy o- cean on Canaan' s shore. \ Let

mat-ter no more, Noth-ing can as - sail me on Canaan's shore.

who

m -p=p^ 4fcJ£4*
±z £ £ =fcr^E=a^

I fcggA—i-

1/ 1/ I

--^:

4V=t
J—ah^-|--5 *~*

will stay in E- gypt land, I am bound for Ca-naan, Where milk and honey

qt£
i

:*=*=* -*l
* ^—-^-

4^-j—4—

4

=feg
t—

r

:^=q:

1q=*=:
:il=3 :xr:

S—

*

*
^-r rT-.,. .0. . . .0.

flow-ing, shall ev- 'ry need sup -ply; All battles fought and the vict' ry won,

-f M—1—l—i

—

c
p

,-i—

—

LM—|—<—z-r—
i

'
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I AM BOUND FOR CANAAN -Concluded.

j 1
r 13=q: .—zsl—<«• 351-

=t £
*=

f

-3—«—^—

*

-z>
-li—*- -25-

peaceandjoymy por-tion, My soul shall rest on its shore by and by.

^=p= fc-b—j-fFg -P—(2— -i

=t=

-K2- iz

.(52-i.

.(S- 1-|—*•'

No. 505. ARISE, GO OVER JORDAN.
P. P. B.

Allegretto.

P. P. Bliss.

& f=£&* 3=q=: —I—-
:=£*=^ ^=*ii #

—

r~*~»—:J:
—

»

' The voice of grace o -

With Christ are cru - ci -

There leave the load of
' No Ion - ger doubting

1. "A - rise, go o- ver Jor- dan,'

2. All who, the call o - bey - ing,

3. Come to the cross at Gil - gal,

4. "A - rise, go o - ver Jor - dan,'
iS>-

:t:

bey;

fied,

sin,

stand;

-152Hfc2=£ £=*=*: I . -.1- \TM J!Z-

V 1.1 1 . I-
- m '

$
± "m^3 =j=*.

The law by Mo - ses giv - en
Thro' death and res - ur - rec - tion

And on the Lamb there feast - ing,

By faith thy foe sub - du - ing,
-&-

*- * =—r-F 1=mM *=}c

No Ion - ger leads the way.
In Christ are just - i - fied.

The life of faith be - gin.

Pos - sess the Prom-ised Land.

-pz- -|S2-

tet: U—

U

Chorus. m__j—rfcfcl 3fr

'A - rise, go o - ver Jor -dan,"

0. r-ft
- - - ^~ +- +-

±z

O church of God, to
-0- •- • -m- mf- -i— -i— -P- -#-

--si-

day!

1fcfe *=:*=* :=£
S=t

_pz-
:=£ £t=tz=t==t=t=t=t: it:

? HIS5ESE53: *=*:

The iaw, in-deed, no more can lead,

kk

'Tis Grace pro-vides the way.
-•- -•-

—»-

fefc 1EE
452.

U I I
'II t|=:
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No. 506.
H. L.

LAY HOLD ON THE PROMISE.
Haldob Lillenas.

**wmt ^ ^ m
1. There's a word of cheer for each faint-ing heart, Lay hold on the
2. He will nev - er leave nor for - sake thy soul, Lay hold on the
3. Have the shad-ows hid all the way you' ve trod ? Lay hold on the
4.' Ev - 'ry doubt and fear from your heart dis - pel, Lay hold on the

jjBgg r g g 1= 4 1 i z=t=zj=$

£ m*—* 4=*5
prom-ise di - vine; 'Tis a wondrous word that can grace im - part,

prom-ise di - vine; Ev-'ry anx-ious care on theMas-ter roll,

prom - iee di - vine; Let your faith reach out to the word of God,
prom-ise di - vine; Ev-'ry-where and al-ways it will be well,

ga> F I f ?^3 m:*=*
1/ t*

£*=*
Chorus.

mtsaipti^P3t=*
F^=t^ *=*

f Lay hold on the prom-ise andLay hold on the prom-ise di - vine. -{ T u u *i ~ •

' - .
f ^ Lay hold on the prom-ise and

0- -(•-?-!•- -f- -&- -

m^4^4-^^ £=£
£Wg=f E 1/ U- f2- tt

H K K-4- ^ 3=3
55 3EEJB

1=1= S
nev-er let go, Lay hold on the promise secure;(secure;)Tho' heaven and
nev-er let go, Lay hold on the promise divine

;
(divine;) ( Omit.) ,

*—*- fcdU £=£^=^=* 3^ 3C-JC JE-3E-v-v-

sfeEJEi
IN N -

1
N h

m * u r^r
earth pass a - way we know It ev-ermore shall en-dure;(endure;) It will

& £ -fc
at=«: *=*: dUTf •1, J"iS^ab-jfc
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LAY HOLD ON THE PROMISE.-Concluded.»mmmmmmu- K ft

stand the test, on it you may rest, Lay hold on the promise di - vine.

it -p. p. (9-.

qE=fl -te*—*—b*
-Hi i F £ I I 1SStfefc=t ±=i P P P P^=qn
£fT V-U-U- f

No. 507.
L. S L.

*=*:

HE RESCUED ME.
Lida Shivebs Leech.

Pt—v—

+

—

'

J . *IB -at-

was a sin-ner but now I'm free, He res-cued me, He res-cued me;
Once I was wayward, a-far would stray, He res-cued me, He res-cued me;
Once e-vil led me, but now God reigns, He res-cued me, He res-cued me;

V

» j-^r.AN jy , ;
-^ #-
*^Kes4-r

-^-?

b IN

3^=2—d —
tf-i
—

Once I was blind, but now I see, A brand
Now I am on the "King's Highway,A brand
Bro-ken fore'er are sin's dark chains,A brand

eg -Ur J=t fc=£

from the burning, He rescued me.
from the burning,He rescued me.
from the burning,He rescued me.

±F, W-
I I I

3=* ^^L

CrlORUS. m -te&=)- *m0— -0— —•-—•— -=-#—
i—i

—

He res-cued me, He res-cued me, A brand from the burning,He rescued

t=*= f-y-t fc ^ -»^f-M
me;

-(52-

^ ffi^ F=P=

^ife^ fc-*^5S 1£ -«-

O how I' 11 praise Him thro' eternity, A brand from the burning, He rescued me.
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No. 508. FELLOWSHIP WITH JESUS.

C. H. B. C. H. Bbtjnner.

-N—fS—f\

:± :*=*
_Lj i_ :*=# T5t-

^—# P§? 5

Eg

Walking with my Saviour, what a fel- low-ship; Go-ing at His bidding,

Liv - ing for my Saviour, who His life imparts; Shining thro' the darkness
Suff ring for my Saviour, who as Head complete, Sane- ti - fies my tri-als,

Working for my Saviour makes my rest so sweet; Leading sick and lost ones
Watching for my Saviour com-ing in the air; Dear-est of ten thousands,
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He'll not let me slip. Trav' ling thro' the valleys, climbingup the hills, He is

in - to sin-ful hearts, Lives of self- de - ni - al; liv-ing for the lost; Drawing
makes my bitter sweet. Pat-tern and Ex- am- pie, may we follow Him; If we
to my Saviour's feet. Seeking precious jew - els, bus-y ev-'ry day Gath'ring
fair - est of the fair. He will change our bod-ies like un-to His own; He will
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Chorus.
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ev - er with me, joy my bosom thrills. \

them to Je-sus,His_j3ure life they cost. I

gladly suffer,we shall reign with Him. > Let uslivefor Je - susj

out the Bride for that Mil-lennial day. i

bind the dev-il,then His "King-dom Come."/ Let us live for Jesus, Let us live for Jesus,
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Keep our vision clear; Liftour heads, beholding, Christ will soon be here.

Keep our vision clear,Keep our vision clear,
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No. 509. WHAT ARE YOU DOING FOR JESUS?
Emily P. Milleb.

JtH ft ^ -ft -f^—
T—d M

, -1

~l -Jj
-H- ft ly k \-

J. Lincoln Hall.
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1. What are you do-ing for Je - sus, As you journey thro' life? Sowing the

2. What are you do-ing for Je - sus? Are you striving each day, By lit- tie

3. What are you do-ing for Je - sus As the days go by? Tell-ing the

4. What are you do-ing for Je - sus? Soon comes setting of sun; Hasten and
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grain for the har - vest, Or scat-ter-ing seeds of strife? -

acts

lone and the wea - ry Of rest be-yond the sky?

tell the glad tidings, Lest you leave some work undone. What are you doing for

1—

r

of kind- ness, To bright- en someone's way? [ *™
the wea - ry Of rest be-yond the sky?

j

i tidings, Lest you leave some work undone. What

:
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do - - ing, Do - - ing for Je - - sus? What are you
Jesus your friend? What are you do-ing for Je - sus to - day ? What are you doing for
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do - - ing, As the days go by?
Je - sus your friend ? days go by ?
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Do - - ing for
What are you do- ing for
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Je - sus? What are you do - ing, Asthedaysgo by?
Jesus to-day ? What are you doing for Jesus your friend? days go by ?
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No. 510. HE'S EVERYTHING TO ME.
Frank H. Mashaw. C. Austin Miles.
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1. I once was in the des - ert, all wea - ry, sad and lone, Un-
2. I left the bar - ren des - ert and sought His lov - ing face, De-
3. He gives me joy - ous sing - ing and makes the sun to shine, And
4. And in the si - lent watch of the lone - ly midnight hour, He
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til my Saviour told me that I was still His own, He bade me leave my
pending on His mer - cy and on His sav-ing grace; He smiled up-on me
oft He smiles up-on me, and then I know He's mine, He car-ries all my
comes my soul to res - cue and shows His mighty pow'r, And when the light of

JL. JL JL. JL ,. ISm £ 5*=$. #^f-f 9t-V-
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fol - ly and from the danger flee, And now He's ev- 'rything to me.
gen - tly; from sin He set me free, And now He's ev - 'rything to me.
bur-dens and keeps me on life's sea, And now He's ev - 'rything to me.
glo- ry comes shining o'er death' s sea, He' 11 still be ev - 'rything to me.
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Chorus
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He's ev-'rything, yes, ev-'rything to me, He's ev'rything, yes, ev'rything to
He's He's
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me; Thro' night and day, Where'er I stray—He'sev-'rything to me. (to me.)
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No. 511.
L. 8- L,

HE ABIDES WITH ME.

i
g S- •. mTsTs d d

Lida shiybbs Leech.

4__J> »

£# ^==+5

£
-*—*- w

1

1

-#-• -#- -•-

1. I've a Friend who never fails me, it is Christ the Lord, He a-bides with

2. When I'm troubled or perplexed, He shows to me the right, He a-bides with

3. Won't you have this precious Saviour who such peace can bring,To a-bide with

r -T-. p t
1. He abides
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me; And He com-forts like a moth-er when the way grows hard, He a-

me; And I strive each day to live more per-fect in His sight, He a-

you ? He will fill your life with gladness,make the joybells ring, He'll a-
with me;
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Chorus.

i=i
-£*—K- Hir-r*

*rrf ^^-^ro -#—#- Tf—*"

with me.bides

bides with me.
bide with you.

He a-bides with me.

11 J
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He abides with me, tho' earthly friends may
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fail me, He abides with meandlovesmejustthesame;(justthesame;)Ye8,in
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sunshine or when shadows darkly gather, He a-bides with me.
He a-bides, with me
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No. 514. WAITING FOR THE COMING.
Caroline L. Elliott. J. J. Lowe.

i* j^j—u-^- p-n—n- *=* st ? ^
1. I am wait- ing for the com - ing of my dear Re-deem-er Lord,
2. When I wak - en in the morn-ing, ere the dawn- ing of the day,

3. Then when the shadowy night-wing spreads its dark-ness on the land,

4. For it may be while I'm sleep-ing the Archangel's trump will sound,
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I am rest - ing in His prom- ise,

I my soul lift to His dear side,

Ere soft slumbers close my sens - es,

Then, oh, what a glo - rious wak- ing,

.,. ... -,
; g- ± g" —9 9-^—•—H» (51—

in His precious, price-less word;
and watch and praise and pray,
I yield all in - to His hand;
to be all in Je - sus found!
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And, although He seems to tar - ry,

For it may be in the morn-ing
My bod - y,

Yes! but wheth-er
soul and spir - it

—

in the morn-ing,

f fl

i

yet I know He'll sure-ly come,
I shall hear His blessed voice,

all I ask Him safe to keep,
or the noon-tide, or the night,

^^^mp^^
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And take His own, His
Tri - umphant o'er the

And thinking on His
The time will suit the

-0-
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ran - somed, to His bright and bless- ed home,
waves of time, bid all His own re - joice.

dear blood, I fain would fall a - sleep.

Chris-tian soul whose light is in His Light.
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Chorus.
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For no mat- terpen He com-eth—oh, what praise for truth like this!
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WAITING FOR THE COMING.-Concluded.
PUi±S M-i
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When He comes,we shall be like Him, "we shall see Him as He is."
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No. 515.
C. A. M.

WHEN I GET HOME.
C. Austin Miles.
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I shall wear a golden crown, When I get home; I shall lay my burdens down,
All the darkness will be past, When I get home; I shall see the light at last,

I shall see my Saviour's face, When I get home; Sing again of saving grace,
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When I get home; Clad in robes of glo - ry, I shall sing the sto - ry
When I get home; Light from heaven streaming, O'er my pathway beaming,
When I get home; I shall stand before Him; Glad-ly I'll a-dore Him;

-&

M g P p ?-

h -; h h a br
J=f=

u > fr- it^

& & n n E
Chorus.
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Of the Lord who bought me,When I get home. ") When I get home,
Ev- er guides me onward Till I get home.

[
Ev - er to be with Him, When I get home. J
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When

When I get home,when I get home,When
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I get home, All sorrow will be over, When I get home; I get home.
I get home,when I get home,
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No. 516. I LOVE TO TELL THE STORY.
Katherine Hankey. William G. Fischer.

1. I love to tell the sto - ry Of unseen things above, Of Je- sus and His
2. I love to tell the sto - ry ; More wonderful it seems Than all the golden
3. I love to tell the sto - ryj'Tis pleasant to repeat What seems, each time I
4. I love to tell the sto- ry; For those who know it best Seem hungering and

—
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glo - ry, Of Je- sus and His love. I love to tell the sto - ry, Because I

fan-cies Of all our golden dreams. I love to tell the sto-ry, It did so

tell it, More wonderful-ly sweet. I love to tell the sto-ry, Forsome have
thirsting To hear it like the rest. And when, in scenes of glory, I sing the

JBL.
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know 'tis true; It sat - is-fies my long-ings As nothing else would do.

much for me; And that is just the rea- son I tell it now to thee,

nev - er heard The mes-sage of sal-va-tion From God's own holy word,
new, new song, 'Twill be the old, old sto-ry That I have lov'd so long.
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I love to tell the sto- ry, 'Twill be my theme in glo - ry,

sus and His love.
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No. 517. I'VE ANCHORED IN JESUS.
L. E. J. L. E. JONKS.
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Up-on life' s boundless ocean where mighty billows roll, I' ve fixed my hope in

2. He keeps my soul from evil and gives me blessed peace, His voice hath stilled the

3. He is my Friend and Saviour, in Him my anchor' s cast, He drives a - way my
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bus, blest an-chor of my soul. When tri - als fierce as - sail me as

ters and bid their tu-mult cease. My Pi - lot and De-liv-'rer to

rows and shields me from the blast. By faith I'm looking up-ward be>
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storms are gath' ring o' er, I rest up - on His mer - cy and trust Him more.
Him I all con-fide, For always when I need Him, He's at my side,

yond life's troubled sea, There I be- hold a ha - ven pre-pared for me.
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I' ve / anchored in Je-sus, The storms of life I'll brave, I've anchored in

\ anchored in Je-sus, For He hath pow'r to save, I've(Oww< ,
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Je-sus, I fear no wind or wave, I've anchored to the Rock of
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No. 518.

Fbank E. Graeff.

I NEVER CAN FORGET.
O. Austin Miles.
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is One who loved me tru-ly, and so well, That He came from heav' n for me,

is One who bore my burden, O so great! Bore the shame of sin for me,

is One who broughtmy pardon, full and free,Paid the price of sin for me,

is One I love more dearly than all else, For He gave His life for me,
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Died
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Yes,
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for me, on the tree, And I nev-er,

for me, on the tree, And I nev- er,

for me, on the tree, And I nev-er,

for me, on the tree,And I nev-er,
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no, I nev-er can for- get.

no, I nev-er can for- get.

no, I nev-er can for- get.

no, I nev-er can for- get.
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lev - er

nev- er, no, i
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for- get 1

I nev- er can for - get
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nev - er can for - get

!

How He died on Cal - va - ry,

nev-er, no, I nev- er can for - get, can for-get

!
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I NEVER CAN FORGET.-Concluded.
v n is M—
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How He died to set me free, O I nev - er can for
I nev- er, no I nev-er can for -O

get!
get!
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HALLELUJAH, 'TIS DONE!

can for - get!

No. 519.
P. P. B. P. P. BLISS.
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1. 'Tis the promise of God, fall sal - va-tion to give Un - to him who on
2. ThoJ the path-way be lone- ly, and dan-ger- ous too, Sure- ly Je - sus is

3. Ma - ny loved ones have I in yon heav-en - ly throng,They are safe now in

4. Lit - tie chil-dren I see standing close by their King, And He smiles as their
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Je - sus, His Son, will be-lieve. ,

a - ble to car - ry me thro' • t tt i i

glo - ry, and this is their song:
j

song of sal- va- tion they sing

:

J
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lu- jah,'tisdone! I be-lieve on the
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Son ; I am saved by the blood of the cru - ci - tied One; cru - ci-fied One.
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5 There are prophets and kings in that throng I behold,

And they sing as 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 forever will be:
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No. 520.
H. L.

VICTORY THROUGH GRACE.
Haldor Lillenas.
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1. A song of tri - umph rings, up - on the breeze it sings, 'Tis

2. We know no more de - feat, but tri - umph most com-plete, 'Tis
3. The ransomed hosts a - bove take up the song of love, 'Tis
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vie - to - ry, vie - to - ry, vie - to - ry thro' grace; Let ev - 'ry ransomed
vie - to - ry, vie - to - ry, vie - to - ry thro' grace; In Je - sus we are

vie - to - ry, vie - to - ry, vie - to - rv thro' grace; The hills take up the
m m m -P-' -*- -•-* -0- *- • m

^=s -jt—p » B *p p

JS-JUE-
I* 9-

tongue, take up the might-y song, The glo-rious song of vie - to - ry.

free and hosts of sin must flee, For we have gain'd the vic-to - ry.

song, its mu - sic rolls a - long, The glo-rious song of vie - to - ry.

.0. .
|t 0.. .0. 0.. .0. # .. ± £•:£:£•£ ±- A -*-

Sis V- v- "7- ta:

ib
Chorus.

^T^=
-•-*-

Sing the Christ shall give the

We sing the glo-rious song of vie - to - ry, For Christ shall give the vic-to-

m»p£
JiHJ. t i

"#" ^ J *

f=f
F 1

Hhh -K-. :s=jv
-=i

—

pv-

r r - r r

s*

vie - to - ry, *| X > y
ry, And tho' the bat - tie rag- es fierce and long, We'll ev-er

Tho' the bat - tie rag - es fierce and long, We
-^—•— ,-• a •—.-* • 0-00

*=*w v- ±: M—H *-

r
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VICTORY THROUGH GRACE -Concluded.

-+-
-2r \ is I

s

- —tt~
*-£-

V&
sing the • vie- tor's song; Till sin is ban-ished, and it

still shall sing the vic-tor's hap - py song.

-# m— »-i ,, . 9—S-t—e-

IS A A A A A

Im̂>^-i
:;

:
h I* k

V w> V V V V

vanished, And ev-'ry na-tion in ere - a-tion hear the vie - tor's song.
Ev - 'ry na - tion in ere - a - tion hear the victor's song.

*0-0- ^9-9-
I I I I

ISEEs v- -5^t/- -t^t1—?—?-
ff P- w-

m^ttz

No. 521. BLESSED BE THE NAME.

1 b i 1 N ^ ** N 1^ 1 h & I

f i

' 1
i

f
R 4- * • 1

I
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'

\ M - » (C • 1y I J -pi

—

—i

—

j|—

;

2 » " % A A— 1

ti
^ ^ * ' • " 4

1 * ^ 00 •

How sweet the name of Je - sus sounds, Blessed be the name of the Lord
2. It makes the wound-ed spir - it whole, Blessed be the name of the Lord
3. It soothes the troub-led sin-ner's breast, Blessed be the name of the Lord
4. Then will I tell the sin-ners round, Blessed be the name of the Lord

^m -&-—

OE
s I

-N-=N" 3*Z3t•~d
Srzz--0—-0 = =—

"-| ^*—&—"

—

— —=—-"

—

= » " e) •

It soothes my sorrows, heals my wounds, Blessed be the name of the Lord.
'Tis man-na to the hun-gry soul, Blessed be the name of the Lord.
It gives the wea - ry sweet - est rest, Blessed be the name of the Lord.
What a dear Sav - iour I have found, Blessed be the name of the Lord.

i

r >" m 9. 0-±-ir m
i
£ -v

—
v-

V 1/

Chorus.
N—S-l-

ifc>NM
^ ! _^ r

jt-d l2z^:

$=£+
-»-+- MZ3-

<4-&-

w v y V—W-V—EM

of

0—0~~

Blessed be the name,blessed be the name,Bless be the name of the Lord; the Lord.

#_# i?

—

^M—M—0-^.-0—(z ,_«_£_«-jL-0_jf_jSil:*"

0—9-
-y-—t—



No. 522. SOMEBODY'S PRAYING FOR YOU.
Ida L. Reed. C. Austin Miles.

Duet. Slowly. Quartet.

*# 3 i53wmm .* 4 -M-

Tf-Vr

1. Come to the Fa-ther, O wan-der- er, come, Somebody's praying for you;
2. God's voice is calling, O do not de - lay, Somebody's praying for you;
3. Quench not the spirit but yield from the heart, Somebody's praying for you;

6:
--L
£=£

«-€- §
^

m«
Duet.

3==t
Quartet.

r
?#

-j—*j—
*r

fj* ** ^ v * - " "» & -
fcj*

Turn from the sin-paths no Ion - ger to roam, Somebod-y's praying for

Bow at the mer - cy- seat, bend while you may, Somebod-y's praying for

God waits His par-don, His peace to im - part, Somebod-y's praying for
Is

t £=*
t *£

m-
& Duet.

S3
Quartet.

$IE ** &x
you; Somebod - y loves you wher-ev - er you stray, Bears you in

you; Somebody' s wrestling in pray' r for your soul, Longing to

you; Kneel in your weakness confessing your sin, Tho' they are
praying for you;

^4 »-
-fg-

t̂-J0 * ja £=£
*=*--

t

t
Duet.

fc% &k -zsr-

3=i ^=4: *W
faith to God day aft - er day; Pray'rful-ly fol-lows you all the dark way,
see you made per-fect- ly whole, Down where the billows of Cal - va - ry roll

many and dark tho' they've been; O-pen your heart, let love's cleansing tide in,

£=£ -Hi *=*:
E*=»: 5 F=F=F

Quartet.
CHORUS. ("For Yon I Am Praying.")

Very softly. , | ,

:S
:*_—' «i S aE

75t"

4^ •—*-

I I I

Somebody's praying for you, for you. For you I am pray-mg,

-. • * m T 0-^bp—r 1̂—F—g : i £tti g 8

—

g , (g £
2 I

I I

' ^
1 ' ±£ C i I

==
1
===
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For
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SOMEBODY'S PRAYING FOR YOU -Concluded.

IE =S=K it -

4 4 1*^ sr
3:g. .g. ^ .#- _

B
you I am pray-ing, For you I am pray-ing, I'm pray-ing for you.

Ie £
£¥i—-t ja_

No.523. THE CHRISTIAN LIFE.
C. Austin Milks.

To be, sung as a solo.

J. Lincoln Hall.

*r
^2

-*-

^fc r^r=

m
r.

1. The days that glide so swiftly down the highway of the past Are fill' d with
2. Each moment brings me nearer to the time when I must leave The scenes of

3. So let the ransomed of the Lord re-peat the song of trust, And lean the

r *L

Efe

E0-th5 P—N—N r-l P
1
J J 4^4V

ma-ny weary hours of pain ; But the love of God grows stronger,

earth that seem so dear to me; But the sight of home is clear- er,

hard-er on the word of God; On its prom-is - es a - bid-ing,

he

As the

And my
As a

M»s k w% v g \j-

& -N—\-
-J i_J_

ad lib.

>£=*=* £*=*. *=*
wait-ing hour seems longer, And tho' si - lent be my voice, my long-ing

hope of heav-en dear - er Than the world and all its glo - ry and its

ref-uge'neath it hid-ing, Trav-el brave-ly on the high - way that the

^S ± &>—

T

?—rW
v v v V

*£
Refrain. Slowly.

i
Im -za-

is :H£e* ^H"*
£ zst-

tr W-29 4*44
heart repeats the strain :

wealth could ev-er be.

saints and martyrs trod.

Si

Near - er, my God, to Thee, Near - er to Thee.

&
Li LJ LJ LJ.

-#—

F

S=* *=£
v- 1—fcH f-
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No. 524.

T. C. O'K,

WE SHALL SEE HIM AS HE IS."

T. C. O'KiANE.

h_> R fr ~Nn-^-+- S=S= ££
3

1. When the march of life is o- ver, With its battles fought and won; When in

2. When the work of life is o-ver, With its wea- ry care and pain, We shall

3. When the joys of life are o-ver, Which so quick-ly pass a- way; When the

I I

*

I m:^r=^
fc4=£ ItV—V p_p_

£

rtt
jj—a"

-&—fc ±=h=£:K—N--N- -^-^r
tt±**#*=?

?fR

g£

b
vie - to - ry re- joicing To the Cit-y we shall come; When to us the por-tals

leave it all behind us, Nev-er more to feel a- gain; When the pearly gates we
mingled cloud and sunshine Break into the perfect day; When the res-ur-rection

t it
i

^ it' it if it

i_jL_|» i.jL_ti e tzzfc: =*=*
^(—w{- v

—

g y ?-»-
P-- K

*—y—y—y—i/

=S—fv
-±~.—p 3t

£S & h

0~ L#T-= #

i£-*-S-

-€-f

o - pen
en - ter,

morning
-0-
^~ id

To the realms of endless bliss, Then we'll hail our glorious Captain-
In - to perfect rest and peace, Then we'll hail our Friend and Helper-
Brings us ev - er-last-ing bliss, Then we'll hail our dear Kedeemer-

-0- -0- o

^^Sm -*—0- ^
:fci=fc=to:z=»:

ezzfc

JC=fc -U—£—BW

K /^v CHORUS.
. A h

^ ^"~~^ ^
1 Vi "

h. v r fN/hL h. N
K 1

f
3 m

\ p '

irh " i

* dl •

\M.> J . *- id • ^ « , m
«3 f , Z

" We shall see Him as

c <

'
1

He is." We shall

1

~" " y K 1/ *

know our Saviour
We shall know

/V i, P • ? J i f *
fft>i 7 r X & L' 1 * n» V. * • U W \»

i^-'b h ^ ^ 1/ k" u * n r **r"^7 " —i

—

-5M 1—

1

—U 0—1

>=!-

ifczs 331
g'-* a

d
^

there, In the realms of end-less bliss. Like Him
our Saviour there, In the realms of endless bliss.
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WE SHALL SEE HIM AS HE IS."-Concluded.

dtzzt -P-N-4
JV-W

-*r3 J— :!-v^^''—-# g * I
<g ' M

#-j—4- -=*

we shall ev-er be, "For we'll see Him as He is."
Like Him we shall ever be, "For we'll see

w w w w- P-P-m± ±^r^K
1m ^^FF-E-r—-S- w—w-w—w—v-

-V—P-

No. 525.
A. A. PAYN.

AS THE DAY BREAKS.

±
C. Austin Miles

PS £-^
S*IS Ifc

T*"

1. As the shadows of the night round are falling, 1 am thinking of that
2. When we gather home at last there' 11 be singing, Such as an-gels round the
3. I shall rise to be with Je - bus for - ev - er, I shall meet the ones who

S3 -P—P—P—P- -P—P—P-

&z
t A—*

M—sts-—i—#—*-

day by and by; When the trumpet of the Lord shall be call-ing, As the
throne never heard; For the song of souls redeemed shall go ringing, As the
pass'd on be- fore; We shall meet to part no more,nev-er, nev- er, Whenthe

g^- =#£-e>—-—»-

V--v—v-

I
fc=t

Chorus.
-tv-iv^=* 1

=R=+V=+V-A-=S=N=
(S--

3=

day breaks o'er the hills. { J!

11

ff?
s??*™ I

I
11^h°^ °n m? fcuraey home

(. Ihere 11 be singing, there 11 be shouting, when we all get home,

Trcrr

^
Till the day breaks, till the day breaks, When the day breaks o'er the hills.

the heav'nly hills.

f-' Jg * «jl -.._«> m P • m a . » • - M ^ S '

P-^-W-r^
$± m

~P rP---#- -»——9—*—»- -•—

»
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No. 526.
J. B. M.

HE'S THE ONE.

-ftr-fc
K h

J. B. Mackay.

fev £ N JS «*-

d • • • jh-

1. Is there an-y- one can help us,onewhounderstands our hearts,When the
2. Is there an-y- one can help us when the load is hard to bear, And we
3. Is there an-y- one can help us, who can give a sin-ner peace, When his

4. Is there an-y- one can help us,when the end is drawing near, Who will
m. j*~. .m~ .pu .ft. . -ft- .ft- .ft.

:£-fe^rS4S-f
'-—#---

6H-y- -e—v- i-

i«F
^ in

-fc-tr -*—/*s
ig^a ftbu «Tjfr—j—-j N—ftr

iIt-#

thorns of life have pierced them till they bleed ; One who sym-pa-thiz- es with us,

faint and fall beneath it in a-larm; Who in ten - der-ness will lift us,

heart is burdened down with pain and woe; Who can speak the word of pardon
go thro' death's dark waters by our side; Who will light the way be- fore us,

ft-' .'..*"'*- .
,

-*-' -ft -(»- -ft -ft-

m *=pc
i=fcW= -V

—

* P—

b

1—!•

?—Vr 4H- g 1/ g 1/

&F ± J*_r> -*-*

^R^f i?M*-*-
-N-fr -N-tIt-jI. f <(

T-#i
=F
^ •

who in wondrous love imparts Just the ver- y, ver - y blessing that we need?
and the heav-y burden share, And support us with an ev - er- last-ing arm?
that affords a sweet release, And whose blood can wash and make us white assnow?
and dis-pel all doubt and fear, And will bear our spirits safely o' er the tide?

Jt. M. -ft -ft. -ft. -ft -ft
»---t—r*- ' ft S-f-tr—

I

- : «ti
I £—I

1 *' • «• *f* :t s65 -V—^~
bf- -bf—F—

-#

—

m—m-

:^=fcv—v- -V-^—V-

Chorus.

Yes, there's One, on - ly One, The blessed, bless- ed
Yes.there'sOne, on - ly One,

m... -ft -ft . -ft -m. -ft. jp- #-

m^ 1- i i.

-*—r~
:t

H. l l t-

*—v-

t

£t -*—

i

fty-f J.Tnr •«-—

Je - 8us, He's the One; When af - flic-tions press the soul, when
ft -C- •# •£ • -f- -r*- * 4%ŝE£

djc *z_ Ft

JB.

I . 1 . t L

Copyright, MDCCCXCIX, by Hall-Mack Co. By per.

5=1



£E

HE'S THE ONE -Concluded.

-#-—* -•—#• • s- £=Er^—*-z^^_^_^-4-rr?y ?
waves of trou-ble roll, And you need a friend to help you, He's the

r
One.

-h :t :t=t ps& -#—»- -#—»-% *=*-*—\- g 1/

No. 527.
C. A. M.

THE HOME GATHERING.

-I 1 H (

C. Austin Miles.

4V-;at j|- i| 4-/ta 4—^-^
2?-*- ---*->---*-*'--*-

8«

1. Here we all must part, Here the ach - ing heart And the sor-row o'er and
2. With a burdened mind We are worse than blind, For we can- not see the

3. Tho' we can -not tell If it's good or ill, We will trust whate' er to

I. J* I
, - JL

Ifl •-
I -JW^ *. 1* > k—I

—

b -*-1—#—

»

.*.'.'»

J y

*£E -•-j—#-

V&-
r* i&-*

o'er must come; But be-yond the skies, Joy - ful souls shall rise When the

hand of God, So we pray for sight, For we dread the night As we
us may come, For we know the Lord And be-lieve His word, And we

It
r4

-pz-

M-~,
S=*=t

*=*--

#-t a r* m • • —

N=P 1

&r £ Chorus.

1:=rf=*
tr-^

loved ones are gathered home. \

walkwhere the saints have trod. > At the great home gathering F 11 be there,

know He will take us home. J So w*,»

•- * -«>-• J . JN 3 -0-1 0-0-
T-s

—

rr*-—*-r» » •—•—• r # i-»-»-

So will I

-,-r •— I
1 1 '

—

r&—-—it-*-—,*-r»—• •—•—• r —0

I']l be there, I'll be there, And I'll nev-er say "good-bye."
So will I, So will I, never say "good-bye.
-0:-0-0- -0-.-0-0- /-v. II I ,-(—*4—t— . -•--»- I

-0-0-0—t—0---0-t-0—\ 1 •—*—1-0 1 1-

Lt-v—y-'-y *
Copyright, MCMIX, by Hall-Mack Co. By per.



No. 528.

Benjamin Gbeene.

S=

STORY OF OLD GALILEE.

£-*-
C. Austin Milks.

A .
iv-4=^~r Tfc-at ^=4:ixi b:

f
1. I

2. I

3. I

4. I

am walk-ing with Je-sus, my soul is at peace, The tempter can
am walk-ing with Je-sus, He gives me sweet rest, My bur-dens He
am walk-ing with Je-sus, I know I am safe, While close-ly I

am walk-ing with Je-sus, He loves me I know, He keeps me from

a^S
I? 4 k * :L> 444 4 >->->-

b V it \> [/

ifc ^v^- E h

IE ^=#-

a
do
car •

fall-

me no harm; While T'm walking with Him all the arm- ie3 of sin

riesfor me; While I know He is near I'll not have an - y fear,

by His side; He's the Sav-iour di- vine and His glo- ry shall shine,

ing each day; Since His love stood the test, in Him I ev - er rest,

tfc

n.
:?=£ >—k—k- 1T-JF r-rS $=t

rit. Chorus.

*F=£ 4 4 4-

*> afct -*—#-

Can - not cause me the slight-est a - larm.

For His glo - ry is all I can see,

Where the darkness can nev-er a - bide,

He's ihe life, He's the truth and the way

\ With Je-sus I'm walking, with

y. With Je-sus I'm walk - ing,

J— 1—

§

mw> »—N I* >
1/ 1/

1 H riB N N
-I N- f| 1 .*-*-*

* 5 » *—*-

-Y-tin—-L—

—

Je-sus I'm talking, How sweet is His presence to me; With me He is

And I am talk - ing, Sweet His pres - ence is to me; With me He is

v=* t=± fr—k—*—
\> u
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STORY OF OLD GAULEE.-Concluded.

^ zfc-fc:
}-»: -N—

^

I*=3: jdrdi. jdrdi m "»
al-i-5 * d *ri%^tV -#--»-

-•- P
r 1/

dwelling to me He is tell-ing, The sto - ry of old Gal-i - lee.

dwell - ing and He is tell - ing, The sto - ry, the sto - ry of old Gal

^ Md d N
1.

jjjjt

P -•-
V I

i - lee.

IN
Im-P-—F-M»-

^=^1 £U V
Tell- ing of old Gal - i - lee.

U L/

No. 529. SAVED THROUGH JESUS' BLOOD.
J. W. V. J. W. VanDeVentek.

-fS—N—

v

4:
•Or
"ST"

_-. V > " w -J- -*- -»; -#;>»' *
1. Sometime we'll stand before the judgment bar, The quick^the ris-en dead;

2. I'll then re-ceive a bright and star-ry crown, As on - ly God can give;

3. Then we shall meet and nev-er part a - gain; Our toil will then be o'er;

h I

s
!* P" I I

•-'-'#-,. #- -f
2--

m 4 -1 4—4- £=p=
«?-

I PT^ «l r "*T
be
to

read,

live.

The Lord will then make known the record there; Our names will all

And when P ve been with Him ten thousand years, P 11 have no less

We'll lay our bur-dens down at Je- sus' feet, And rest for- ev - er-more

p P -.-'-#;

li
ti

Chorus.
N IL IS fLy f

1 . • » tf 1 r ^^
|

| a ' m
i

• " hX i ifh L * la a " * -'

VsU P f P

I'll be pres-

d J.

ent when the roll is called, Pure and spot- less thro' the

m • » a - f- • *
&V + * • * i* • a a a m ^ * • * P P * P
g£? r r r >, ;, -F—

i

H b b b b b
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1

1
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\
y v * * -•- -d-

c-

crim-son flood; I will answer when they call my name; Sav'd thro' Jesus blood.

P- -O- « . P- - * -P- - « - -P~'- a -*- P ^ .
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No. 530. HE'LL NEVER FORSAKE.
Fbank H. Mashaw. J. Lincoln Hall.

ft-«—•—5«brM—•-!—I—: —±*~8—*-—•—-\-d
—M—«H——M—«-£H

1. "I will fail thee nev - er;" blessed words of cheer, Like a blaze of glo-ry,
2. "I will fail thee nev-er;" tho' the night be long; Soon the morning cometh
3. "I will fail thee nev-er;" brightest flow' rs will fade. But my trust in Je - sus

4. "I will fail thee nev-er;" fails the earth and sky, But His bow of prom-ise

.0. -#C.-. . _ I J

shin-ing far and near; Tho' the storm and tern- pest

with its light and song; Precious words of com - fort

ne'er shall be be-trayed; Mid- night all a- round me,
shin- eth still on high; Earth - ly sunbeams van- ish,™G

.(_ LJ 1

.ft. .#- -P-

» |l
If.

all around may shake,

to my heart I take;

soon His light will break,

and my heart may quake,

1

—

v—r i—

r

t=

r-fV -l-s-l—-,3—^
—p|=* atszjt

Je - sus, my Sav- iour, has prom - ised that He will nev - er for - sake.

-«J„ . .*. -f . .«. .#. .0. M. -0^-t

1
:ji=fr=fr—li—frzzfr

*=*=*=*: ^=t

Chorus
3- r>,--A-£—A-fh^T* > v"i—

P
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-> 1 1

—

m 1—r-#-r •—4-H 1 f-—al—f—

-
—

i 1/ b i/

No, He' 11 nev-er for - sake, No, He' 11 nev-er for - sake; Dangers a-
Nev-er forsake, Nev-er forsake;

.m.. .m. .m. *.. . +..0.-0.

i* y-u i tttt: trjp-jr
trt k> V 9
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ft—N—N—N h fSr Irs

-*-*-*-w-+

round me may threaten, Jesus will never for-sake. Jesus will never for- sake.

.0. .0. _.*.. A. .•...*. p. m_. .0. "^ .f. .*. .fL .ft. .0. .ft. . Om-
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No. 531.

E. E. Hewitt.

£**
=t

SINGING AND TRUSTING.

^*- i*~r
it

C. Austin Miles.

* -\ 4-
r^g1

-

4:
«—± -t~n

^H-rrt-rv -•- " -5- -»-

1. Look up to Je-sus and,with lov-ing trust, Keep sing- ing, still

2. Your song may cheer a heav-y - lad- en heart, Keep sing- ing, still

3. For - get- ting not the blessings of the past,Keep sing- ing, still

Keep BiDg-ing, sweetly sing- ing
-•- -•- -- -•- -•- _ _ -* 1 1 1 #—H—r# P—,—a

—

=—=

—

—F- a—
4=!L ts \g= fr-fr > |»-fr-lr-y i/ y—y-

T-

:d:S^ti-

IF r r
U U U u

sing - mg;

sing- ing;

sing - ing;

of our Saviour's love;
- -#- -•

He'll

And
In

safe - ly guide us, He is wise and just; Trust

stron - ger faith and brighter hope im - part, In

sum - mer bloom, or 'mid the win - try blast, Trust

-*- -*~ -•" ma m:t=-t
-y y y—y—t-

f)
(S

Chorus.
i

is ^ s
y

i 1 js -1 'l

'
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1 ^ J J J J -
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' ».' •

i
.*

2^5 #j- 1 * 1 ^ 4 *r -y 4 ' ' J l r • jEV" a J * * 1 i !j J _ " 1 J J fi
«

sz 4 •"
•I * : f»

• I # • # # # « r ^ * •
u

Je- SU8,

-•-

the Sav -

•m-

iour

m

King. Sing on thro' sun- ny days, Sing on

-0- m -0- -0-

in

-•-

AY 1 l~ : s • i U" S 2 E S L
"

VD-

.

'

i r -
"

S2$--P P * P W— —

I

^—y—i y—y—y— i

—

^—1—-y

—

tr _j_ U 1

~\—

33= -*--

*=^f TTT r
i r- > .

v >
darken' d ways, Sing, sing;

Sing - ing, sweet - ly sing - ing, sing - ing, sweet - ly sing - Ing;

m jr-fr—If fr-E
-h h h h 1

—

m \ > p
:*=* --* -± -N-^-

*=R=*1z*=r
-

i c. i i/ 1 i r
Sing on, His name is love; Sing on,He reigns above; Sing, sing.

1 ^-•-^-r*
•- -fu-

sing on, trust on and sing.

I m*= fcz*=frnzfc=fcv h v—v—v—t b^zzt: r^
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No. 532.

Ibvin H. Mack.

JOY OVERFLOWING.
AKTHUR WlJ/TON.

m 3=Tm 4--+ :

± sk a ._

1. What tho' temptation's power Assails like tempest's blast? The world may
2. There' s comfort in the knowledge, There'sjoy beyond compare; My heart is

3. What-ev - er may be- tide me, What la-bor, tri - al, pain, If Je -sus

*=*: *=*s -<5>-

%
shun
fill'd

but

mt

my Sav-iour, My faith in Him holds fasti Thro' wild-est op - po-
with glo- ry; For Je-sus dwelleth there! Should shadows gath-er

sus- tains me, 'Twill be e- ter-nalgain. And when at last I

-{2-

$L

221
m—(sz.

Hfe

si - tion One thing, by faith, I know: That Je - sus sweetly saves me-
round me, And earthly comforts flee, I still will sing His praises;

meet Him, In glo - rv, on His throne, I'll have a precious welcome;
-,$>- -0- -#- -9- -g- -»- -0-

-P- -fc- rr- -f— - ^ . _ - „+--+- -<9-

- All

He
He'll

m ^m±i

r
Chorus.

+ N-H=^—

F

•—#
'

I
1/ U I I'

else, but this, may go. ~|

still will com-fort me. > There is joy o- verflowing, There is joy
claim me as His own. J

£
-v—i/-

£=§£

~&u""."-:

^: 4v=£
3=*- P

ilow-ing, There is joy o - ver-flow-ing, In the serv-ice of my Lord I

-0- £-
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No. 533.
H. J. L,

I AM ON MY WAY TO HEAVEN.

-&—N- -fc—

N

Herbert J. Lacet.
S i

& *=* ^—PV -N-

±±
am on my way to heaven where the saints are rob' d in white,Shouting
am on my way to heaven where the streets are pav'd with gold,Shouting
am on my way to heaven, bless- ed land of pure delight, Shouting
am on my way to heaven where I'll see my Saviour's face, Shouting

+- +- m m -F- -F- ,+- +-
f-I -1

1

ft 4?: y -* W • B * #^E$ V V *^W V—V- V- -p=p-

_£ h ^-fv -N,-

shouting glo - ry! To that bless- ed land immor- tal

shouting glo - ry! To the place of ma - ny mansions
shouting glo - ryl Where the bless' d of ev'ry na - tion

shouting glo - ryl There I' 11 sing redemption's sto-ry,
le-lu-jah! Hal - le-lu-jahl

glo - ry,

glo - ry,

glo - ry,

glo - ry,

Hal-

4s*Sfe £ i=t± £ t?
Btfcza: mtzf.' i, rl" :

g is -V—p-

P V p P V P P—P-

i
-k—n-±

1-t^m-t-

X 1/ tfp 1/

where can never come the night, Shouting glo-ry

and of glo-ries yet un-told, Shouting glo-ry

are for-ever cloth' d in white, Shouting glo-ry

blessed song of saving grace, Shouting glo-ry
Hal - le-lu-jah

all the way!
all the way!
all the way!
all the way!

I I _L

all the way!

-»—»-
fcfe a P

~
p p -p *±m3l

feE -V—P V- V \

Chorus.

EE
-fe—K-

t i—p—#-5—#—*-=—*—#—#-iR^Mj-fc^
O glo

P P V V ' " P "S
- ry hal - le- lu-jah! I am on the way to heav- en, Shouting

if: ±V £ £ . . + £ • £ : £* ±zzt
r ' B r ff

p ^-

! , P,
—It- P 1 i Itis -P—p- -v—y-

=P—

P

t«c

&
^2-

r Era « i z±z=±
P tf P f X

=£
7 y U X f"t

glo-ry,
Hal

y > r
shouting glo - ry

!

all the way!
le-lu-jahl Hal - le - lu- jahl all the way!

tM £ ^»—

H

-ffli
fcfe

he
p-^—p—£- X F' B- P

£
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No. 534.
C. A. M.

NOTHING MATTERS.
C. Austin Milks.

V V ¥ ¥ ¥ ¥
1. Clouds may hover o - ver me and hide my view, Sin may seek in me its

2. There is naught that stands between my Lord and me For my sins are hid-den
3. Such a love as Je- sus gives shall conquer fear, Such a hope as He be -

4. Though I try to love Him as I real - ly ought, All my love be-fore His

_-f- -(22. .*-. .p.. .«.. .0- JL. JL
i-4-0-
~—W-

:t -far^fe k- h EM*-
4s tif—

h

-bra -p—

^

9—y—?—y—?—

u

h

3=q:
£z*. #t

U ¥ ¥ ¥ V V , ¥
e - vilwork to do; E - ven try to con-quer me, but nev - er will,

now in love's great sea; While the bil-lows cov-er them from mor- tal eyes,

stows shall dry each tear; Won- der-ful it is that such a thing should be,

cross must seem ae naught; Thro' the tears I'm always praying o' er and o' er,

3Fr*=rHt t=fe
:t: -ef—

t

-fcl?—V V—

¥

¥—V-

fc-
K

$=**=«
-£-4—4-

Chorus. is

st =&-t-d

\ IN

-ft - ft N -

-+-

+

-m—s *—&-

While I trust my Sav- iour still.

Heav- en-ward my song shall rise.

But the King of heav' n loves me.
"Teach me, Lord, to love thee more. '

'

For noth-ing real - ly matters if the

-•——

•

Z* y £r p F=F=t|g 3.

J-
-*. #

=p=-

B ' U h-?—f—B—?—

v

C=t== 4y-N-
=1= :q:Sza* -at

Jf c*-,^-S
" 1/

Lord loves me, And He does, O yes! He does!
And He does,

Nothing real- ly matters if the Lord loves me, And He does, He

-••—

fel—§£

-»—r"

-i k—-v 1

-1 ¥ ¥—

'

does.

$=%
I-9—y—s

—

w
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No. 535. TREASURES OF HEAVEN.
T. C. O'K.

3=t=t
T. C. O'Kane.

-I 1
—

:^=**=4=* -h—#-f—5—'-—•—

I

-•-• -•- -•- -•- -•- y

1. There' s a crown in heav' n for the striving soul, Which the blessed Je - sus Him-
2. There' s a joy in heav' n for the mourning soul, Tho' the tears may fall all the
3. There' 8 a home in heav' n for the faith-ful soul, In the ma - ny mansions pre-

_ . _ . . _ . _ . - . • *- -f- « - . £
£*** t=t :t=t *r=fe :^=t=^zz^izfc
EilES *=*Z* I I- r *=t

4-M-

v

-Vr-J—

4

Joz*̂
«I I l" ***=*

at** *=*

self will place On the head ofeach who shall faithful prove, Ev-en un - to

earth- ly night ; Yet the clouds of sadness will break a- way, And re-joic- ing

pared a-bove, Where theglo - ri- fied shall for - ev - er sing, Of a Sav-iour's

£ :-L fi .... .*. :£ £: ±: . «£v ... ...

fe_ *=*s it: :l 1

\—jo-jc J=t
I—I—h-

^ Chorus.
^-ttr-l -A ^

&bsf
U=

3^^-•—

death, in the heav' n- ly race. Oh,may that crown in heav' n be
come with the morn - ing light. Oh,maythat joy inheav'nbe
free and unbound - ed love. Oh,may that home inheav'nbe

111111:tfe*z=*=fr P=t
!>:' 1.. l^U- Ttzit

1. Oh, may that crown

IN S N-A
-«i m -fry -*vJ . * J*

+7-Z5I- 1 IS

4Hf

tt
mine, And I a - bove the angels shine;

-£

Be Thou,O

»—* ' > p-
-^-t 1 b"-H i^izpntt: bf-h

1/ 1/ y-r— q-^-^—gt-
i-

w—?•

inheav'nbe mine, And I a-bove

-t- -Mi*_N
SF^=

the angeli shine;

kfcE^3fi
1*3=fi:

"±.d •
=F z=l- t=t±

r •fif-i

Lord! my dai-ly guide,

Ttaegfafc

Let me ev - er in Thy love a-bide.

bM—fcr-g-Ftn-tf-b—ri-t—i—bfezJJ

my dai- ly guide,

WV V V-

Be Thou, Lord!



No. 536. KEEP ON PRAYING
R. O. Smith. Arr. J. Lincoln Hall.

w
~Or ^=r

1. Tho' the foes of right op-press, Keep on pray-ing;

2. Christian, has your faith grown weak? Keep on pray-ing;

3. Pil-grim, have you wea-ry grown ? Keep on pray-ing;

4. Praises shall with pray' rs as-cend, Keep on pray-ing;

God is ev - er

Do the tears roll

God is yet up-

Pray and praise till

2£iz4: 5^iK
fe:

-a- -)S-

-dr

near to bless, Keep on pray-ing.

down your cheek ? Keep on pray-ing.

on His throne, Keep on pray-ing.

life shall end, Keep on pray-ing.

2 a-

Let not fear your heart ap

Soon you nev - er more will

He will hear your faith-ful

Till you reach the gold -en

fcfczte

pall,

sigh,

cry,

gate,

-f=2—
-4SZ-

n l. 1 . > J |
1

1 1

8:
1 J 1

; y
i

1? J rt 1 1

/I b b *l
* j

'

1
I

s
i

j •
i

^

Naught of e - vil can be - fall,

r v F^
Stron - ger is your God than all,

Tears no more shall dim your eye, Pray to Him who's ev - er nigh,

He to help is ev - er nigh, You shall con- quer by and ,by,

Where the ransomed souls ;i - wait, Claim- ing there your triumph great,

I . h s J r\ 1 -i— -i— h—
vi«V h r* r> J #' ' r '-

t^H— V 1 , 1—

1

(t 9 f? -f h—

1

h— N *—F" :

^ 17 1—

1

1-
1

'
_4_ |

/).$.—You shall con- quer by and by,

Fine. Chorus. D.S.
ar

]
wF§: =t -gr-

3Eat

Keep on pray-ing. Keep on pray-ing, Keep on pray-ing;

T3--J—
\

\ I - J h£=£ -P2- ?

£ £.

.

:»=p£
i

Keep on pray-ing.
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No. 537. THAT WILL BE HEAVEN FOR ME.
P. P. Buss. James McGeanahan.

1 I know not the hour when nay Lord will come, To take me
2. I know not the song that the an - gels sing; I know not the

3. I know not the form of my man - sion fair; I know not the

h is ».

IjEBe^_

isfctd- at=i3t -ei~ *
way to His own dear home, But I know that His pres-ence will

sound of the harp's glad ring; But I know there'll be mention of

name that I then shall bear; But I know that mv Sav-iour will

1. L N
f>

K "l ? IS is fs IS
^ h

'
i

j_ |

t A, m *j2 a 4 • m •

V-
Ss ) \

* m V « j
tj

-—~-

light - en the gloom, And that will be glo - ry for

Je - sus our King, And that will be mu - sic for

wel - come me there, And that will be heav - en for

me.
me.
me.

n k
Refrain.

k [Vj * [v IS

ttP- *— 1 1

—

—1—
1
— ——m— 1
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And that

And that

And that

will

will

will

be

be

be

glo -

mu -

heav -

ry
sic

en

for

for

for

me;.,

me;..

m

Oh,
Oh,
Oh,
m

fm\' h\rJ-, u •1
| 'f 0_Wk

i
v

]/ V W 1/
U

V
Yes,
Yes,
Yes,

that will be glo - ry,

that will be mu - sic,

that will be heav - en,

i¥^ TT
that will be glo - ry for me!,
that will be mu - sic for me!,
that will be heav -en for me!.

for me Ifor me

But I know that His
But I know there'll be
But I know that my

Sfc =^*==£
U "U V

y-ll^lxWYu^
--*=$-. Jt-*

—

0-

pres-ence will light- en the gloom, And that
men-tion of Je - sus our King, And that
Sav- iour will wel-come me there, And that

fe- » « * --« #__* 0. <0_

[ggz=£=3pt=£r4f—tzzzfz. i bZGE

will be glo - ry for

will be mu-sic for

will be heav-en for

-£

—

'-—»— —»—
-0 * 0—
_P f. p 1 1

-v

—

?—v—i/

—

v-

me.

me.
me.



No. 538. HALLELUJAH, PRAISE HIS NAME!
F. M. Dilks. Rev. J. B. Mackay.

J fe j—i m—'—g..„4: *=*

Si

1. I know I'm in Christ Je - sua, And pur - i - fied with -in,

2. Since Christ has been my Saviour Old things have pass'd a- way,
3. The upward way proves brighter, As on - ward I pur - sue,

*=* *=£

Hal - le-

Hal - le-

Hal - le-

tE4-^

1 i S -N-4LH*3^ -ahr- *
•

lu- jah,hal-le- lu-jah! He made me. a new creature, He cleans' d me from all

lu - jah,hal-le - lu-jah! I'm liv - ing in His presence, I praise Him all the
lu - jah,hal-le - lu-jah 1 But what will be the glo - ry, When His dear face I

"f

2-
'*

- m .• f2- -*-• -#- m . m m S- -#- A A -*-• -*- -*- £.—
tr-E-v-trffrH i l

s^s_g—^—k k i \Y- I k £-
\-j H—h » h 1 *~^H2
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u i
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iah, praise His name! "| , TM , , , . r ., , •

v i

'

r
. tt. , f J 11 shout it on the mountain,

jah, praise His name! > < », a . . , c •

i u
' r

• tt- i 1 My Saviour s love for sin-ners
jah,praise His name! J

'

sin, Hal
day, Hal
view, Hal

m

I

e§ k^=fc

le- lu

le - lu •

le- lu

A-

1
:*-A w=$ 1:&=* 5•?.. V

* *=* *
^

i=S

I'll shout
Will nev -

A-

it in

er, nev

=fc=k=-

the dale, O glo - ry hal - le - lu - jah, praise His

er fail, (Omit

azfefcrf g r y>,i

--->

3==^3a:

£
glo - rv hal - le - lu - jah. praise His name!
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No. 539. HOME, SWEET HOME.
Ancient Melody.

A—N-
^=n: A-,m 4 *;jr *ftt &S a±±:

1. 'Mid scenes of con- fu- sion and crea-turecomplaints,How sweet to my
2. An al - ien from God, and a stran-ger to grace, I wander'd thro'

3. The pleas-ures of earth, I have seen fade a- way; They bloom for a

4. Al - lure me no Ion - ger, ye false glow-ing charms! The Saviour in-

42- -*—*- JS- £± 42-

itA ssrfc -J«—k-k-^^r 42- -42_ -pz-

+^9-

U
i [X^^S

A—

N

tinR f±
r

soul is com - mun - ion with saints; To find at the ban-quet of

earth, its gay pleas-ures to trace; In the path-way of sin I con-

sea - son, but soon they de - cay: But pleas-ures more last - ing in

vites me, I'll go to His arms; At the ban-quet of mer-cy, I

& * JCZP- 42-

k k k 4t=te :k=t;2-*^^ 42-

t=t+^9=

-KttT

-*t
cy there' s room, And feel in the pres-enceof Je - sus at home.

ued to roam, Un-mind- ful, a - las! That it led me from home.

sus are giv'n, Sal - va - tion on earth, and a man -sion in heav'n.

there is room, O there may I feast with His chil - dren at home.

s^bii

tin •

Je

hear

.fig, ,

1! I p j k > k k *=t
^Hr—p-

42- 42-

i
Chorus.

^qrmJ^p mfc» aS-^JUst ap
=**u-

^5

Home, home, 8weet, sweet home; Pre-pare me, dear Saviour, for glo-ry,my home.

42-

Efc
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-42- »E 42_ I



No. 540. GOD'S WAY.
L. S. L. Lida Shivices Leech

DtJET. Espressivoso.

1. God's way is the best way, Tho' I may not see Why sorrows and tri - al

2. God's way is the best way, My path He hath plann'd, I' 11 trust in Him al-wa

3. God'swayshallbemy way,He knoweth the best. And lean-ingup-on Hir

is IN in

r J 4

±fr£jl^ ==Et^£==b£^£r

—

Er*i—E&

N N

1 -t

*—

N

=q=; ^^v
-4—4—4- -w--*

-a-T—M !»—#- 1 1-1 1——I-

%t

Oft gather 'round me; He ev-er is seek-ing My gold to re- fine,

While holding His hand. In shad-ow or sun-shine He ev-er is near,

Sweet,8weetismy rest. No harm can be- fall me, Safe,8afeshalll be,

l^-J 4 • 4 I > r

• - • 4
* K

:fc^r±=z=E|

j.. ^ j* in

&J- g • 4

?t^—P"^ ^-9-#- P~*~P~

fc L tz tp cp=tl

b—!—fN—»r

GuORUS. Animate.

« 3 !—I-J-t 1 1 \ 1 \ H f"

So humbly I trust Him, My Saviour di - vine

With Him for my ref - uge, I nev- er need fear,

I'll cling to Him ev - er, So precious is He
. ^God'

, J

kl>
* N

I
s

- h £

P:' P' ' vr*-^ =EEa_Lu

8 way is the best wa

•-• -•- -0- -0-' -»•

#—P-r#-T-t-
=P=P=^
V g t» L.

n<.

1/1/
i

i, r r • w -4- -*:-,

God's way is the right way, I'll trust in Him al- way, He knoweth the best.
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No. 541.

J. R. B.

HE CAME TO SAVE SINNERS.

*£& *—*- £=r*" =t

Jno. R. Beyant.
Semi-Chorus.

_!S fe_fe ^Jfc h

m :&
:fatt=* t«

r— ZIZgZ3
-*-• -4- -*- ~4- " - -*- -j- -*- •

When Je - sus left heaven and came to the earth,He came to save sinners, I'm
He walk'da-mongmenof the low-est es-tate, He came to save sinners, I'

m

He comes to us all in the Spir-it to- day,He comes to saves sinners, I'm

_r ..._*^l t
IN *
-1 JtiJL

»# t: X «c -bf-
! -r^rSis v- ?—

b

1- **—*

—

I b ta *-

rt
UJ-

rt V—V—

V

£—*—*-

-*r-*-

<D Semi-Chorus.

4 44 33=

told;

told;

told;

-*- -g- --*- i/

He came thro' the manger, the low - li- est birth,He came to save

His pow - er of heal-ing and sav-ing was great,He came to save

He' 11 save us and keep us, just give Him His way, He comes to save

JU
£$=£=+=!=:

-*-v
4 d ^—t—r

K,V;t'J^±LjE^£.
-bi~

t

K -t—t- -b
1- ^-b1-

-i—#
D.aS'.—He came to save

Fine.ar\--k-r 3=*=*=*
-j ff|; « ifTpt j±±±

sinners, I'm told. No room in the inn for the King from on high,The
sinners, I'm told. Thelame when bro't to Him,He heal' d with delight,The
sinners, I'm told. All, all once was lost thro' the fall- ing of man, But
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sinners, I'm told.
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ruler of earth and the sky,Make room in your heart,He the whole world is worth

;

blind gaveHe ready their sight, Before Him fled demons, and death had no weight;

Jesus brought salvation' s plan,H is blood now redeems us, then trustHim and pray

;
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No. 542.

C. B. W.

WHEN THE CURSE IS LIFTED.
(Rev. 22: 3.) Rev. C. B. Widmkyee.
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1. In the Gar- den of E- den, God made Him a man, Who was ho - ly and
2. "For of dust thou art made and to dust shalt return, 'Till the Christ shall tri-

3. Soon the earth will be fill' d with the knowledge of God, And the nations shall

£ £=*=-fi-
SEg £=£ -gz-VrV—V- -v—v- -9—9- -9-^t-

333
righteous and pure; Gave him Eve for an help-meet and fel-lowship sweet,

umph-ant- ly reign ; On the earth thorns and thistles, the drought and the frost

know war no more; Beat their swords into plowshares, prune trees with their spears'
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But the tempter they fail'd to en - dure. Then the curse came on Sa-tan, on
And the ground too was curs' d for man' s sin. All the beasts and the fowls and the

Sa-tan bound, Christ will reign ever - more. Then the li - on and lamb shall lie
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Eve and the man, From the Garden they' re driven to stay ; "In the sweat of thy

fish shall have fear,'Cause man from God's pathway did stray; They are groaningin
down side by side, All God's creatures shall peaceably play; And the nations shall
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face shalt thou earn all thy bread," But the curse will be lift - ed some
pain, hop-ing rest to ob - tain, For the curse will be lift - ed some
worship Christ Je- sua the King, For the curse will be lift - ed some

day.

day.

day.
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WHEN THE CURSE IS LIFTED -Concluded.
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Yes, the curse will be lifted some day, Then the li-on and lamb down shall lay

;
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more thorns or thistles,no sin and no pain, For the curse will be lifted some dayNo
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No. 543. I NEED THEE EVERY HOUR.
Mrs. Annie S. Hawks.

S3
Rev. R. Lowet.
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1. I need Thee ev-'ry hour, Most gra - cious Lord; No ten- der voice like

2. I Deed Thee ev-'ry hour; Stay Thou near, by; Tempta-tions lose their

3. I need Thee ev-'ry hour, Teach me Thy will; And Thy rich promis-
or. I need Thee ev-'ry hour, Most Ho - ly One, O make me Thine in-
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Refrain.
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Thine Can peace af - ford

pow'r When Thou art nigh
es In me ful - fill

deed, Thou bless - ed Son )
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I need Thee, O, I need Thee; Ev-'ry
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hour I need Thee; O bless me now, my Sav-iour! I come to Thee.

sv^rn* i t=f=
^F=g rr r



No. 544. I AM NOT SAVED
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Anon.
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1. The summer is end - ed, O God I And the har-vest for - ev - er past;
2. The dews of God' s grace have come down, Thro' the spring and the summer eves,

3. Full of - ten this still gen- tie voice, Has en-couraged my wayward heart
4. I tho't "there is time e-nough yet," And the way was so strangely bright;
5. I stretched out my weak helpless hand, Far, far to- ward the Jas-per sea,

IS

While heedless life' s earnest path I have trod, And now I'm undone at last;

The beau- ti-ful rays of autumn's bright sun, Have ripened full ma-ny sheaves;

To choosein the place of life's fleet-ing joy, Like Ma-ry that "bet-ter part;"
I dreamed not the sun was quite so near set, I woke and behold it was night;

And pray for one glimpse of that radiant land, Where loving friends wait for me;
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With the best of in -

All the while with vain

But a - las! Ev - 'ry

All the claims of the

Whose

-U-X
kind,faith-ful

I

s
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3

ten- tions my path I have paved, But the har- vest is

dreamingsmy way I have paved, Till the summer is

warning my proud heart has braved, And the summer is

gos - pel a- las!Ihavewaived,Tillthesheaveswereall
warn-ings I oft - en have braved, But the har- vest is

3=l=£
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I am not

past and my soul is not saved. \

end- ed and I am not saved.
|

end- ed and I am not saved. >I am not saved!

garnered and I am not saved, I

end- ed and I amnotsaved./ I am not saved 1 I am not saved! I am not saved!
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I AM NOT SAVED!—Concluded.S -ty—I—r—
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saved! The har - vest is end - ed,And I am not" saved.

I am not saved 1 The harvest is ended,The harvest is ended,

No. 545. HIDE ME AWAY.
Edna Osbobne Phillips. Haldob Lillbnas.
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1. Hide me a - way in the cleft Eock of A - ges, Safe and se

2. Here let my soul with its bar-dens so heav - y Find blest re

3. Hid - ing in Thee, O Thou blest Eock of A - ges, God - giv - en
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3 *=
cure from the storms that op - press, Make me to feel the sweet
lief and a place of sweet rest, Sur - cease from sor - row and
shel - ter where naught can mo - lest, Here let me stay till this
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calm of Thy presence,

cour- age and com-fort.

life shall be end- ed.

@&.
JU-

6 Eock of A - ges, Thou ha-ven so blest.

O Eock of A - ges, Thou ha-ven so blest.

O Eock of A - ges, Thou ha-ven so blest.
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Refrain. Slowly, rit.
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Hide me a-way, Hide me a - way, O Eock of A - ges, Hide me a- way.
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546 Praise the Lord.

R. L.

"All the works shall praise thee, O Lord."—Ps- 145 : 10.

ROBEET LOWRT.
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V
1. Lift the voice .

.

2. Crowd His courts

.

Us*
1—r—

t

in ho - ly song,

with loft - y praise, . .

.
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A- wake, ye

And sing the
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Lift the voice

Crowd Hia courts

in" ho - ly song,

with loft - y praise,
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who love the Lord;

that He hath done;

Gath - er

Songs of
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wake, ye saints

sing the works
who love the Lord ;

that He hath done

;
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now

love

in hap - py

and hon - or
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throng, And praise His

raise To Christ the

Oath - er now
Songs of love

in hap - py throng,

and hon - or raise,
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Dame, with one ac-cord;

Lord, the e - qual Son;
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Ye who know the great

Shout a - loud, ye souls

sal-
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praise His name,
Christ the Lord,

with

the
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Praise the Lord.—Concluded.
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va- tlon, Sing the tri-umpha of His grace, And with high - est ad - o -

glo - ry; Swell the song, ye saints be - low; Till the heav'ns shall tell the
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ra - tion,Come be- fore Je- ho-vah's face. »
praiae^ Lordj

sto - ry,And the earth the strain shall know. /
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ye sons of

Praise the Lord,
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light; Praise the Lord, ye heav'nly host;
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ye sons of light

;
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Praise the Lord ye heav'nly host;

I
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Praise the Lord for all His might - y acts In all the
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Praise the Lord
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pla- ces of His wide do-min-ion; Praise Fa- ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost.

f- -f-
-*-• •# -(•- -f2- -(2- .jg. -g- :£ .*T^

£:
JN?±:vr-\

f-
Lh-1 it: * *=£

^£zt: i^—p—5»—(-



547
M. T.

Not In Wealthy Palaee.

M. Turner.

=t 3=3: 3=*1-(S-1-

1. Not in wealth - y pal - ace,

2. Not in sor - did nion - ey,

3. Earth - ly hopes must per - ish,

4. Leave thy dreams of pleas - ure,

not in things of earth,

not in gold - en dreams

all earth's gold will dim;

leave the things of earth,

-&——

"I

*-
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Not in my sur - round - ings

Finds my life its ob - ject,

But the good we cher - ish,

Choos-ing in full meas - ure

-42. <2—

finds my heart its mirth;

or its liv - ing streams;

gold laid up in Him;
things of sol - id worth;

ft
-I h "Tf

3= *mm
On - ly in my
In God's book so

Our en - dur - ing

Sav - iour am I tru - ly

prec - ious find - ing treas- ure

sub - stance, in the heav-en's

- lone isSeek the pre - cious Sav - iour, He

—»- # 1 « %

blest;

rare,

fair,

best.
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On - ly in His pres - ence finds my soul sweet rest.

Pal - a - ces of sil - ver, gold - en prom - ise there.

That will last for - ev er,— naught can harm it there.

Find in Him thy treas - ure, love, and life, and rest.
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548 Emmanuel.
M. T. M. Turner.

1. My heart is a leaf on which He can write His won- der - ful

2. My heart with its depths as yet un - ex-plor'd; Ex-cept by its

3. 'Twas weighted with woe, Thon took - est the load; It hun-gers and

4. My heart with its love, my life with its need, My bod - y and

. *--•-'-•- -&- m m m . « _J - "f

"

m 3=E t=3 ±1r
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I

words of love, life and light; My bod - y a tern -pie in

King, my bean- ti - ful Lord; What's writ on its pag - es, no

thirsts for Thee, Oh, my God ; Thou on - ly canst com - fort, and

soul' so won-drous-ly freed, Re -stored to the im- age from

m 4^ f- -m- -0- £
±r
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which He can dwell; My won-der- ful Sav-iour, Em- man - u - el.

lan-guagecan tell; He has the un-fold-ing, Em- man - u - el.

no one so well Can soothe its deep wa - ters, Em- man - u - el.

which A - dam fell, By Thee, my Re- deem- er, Em- man - n - el.
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Chorus.
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Emman-u - el! Emman-n-el! Howl a- dore Thee, Emmanu - el

!
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549 My Hiding Place.

Celia Sanfoed.
With expression.

Flora Bibdsall Nelson
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Tho' thorns my pathway may he - set My cheek with sorrow's tears be wet,
2. Tho' steep and rough the path I tread, Tho' high-est earthly hopes lie dead,
3. Tho' all life's sweetest joys are crush'd, The sounds of harp and ta-brethush'd;
4. Safe from all dan-ger and a-larm, Se- cure from ev- 'ry sense of harm,
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My dai - ly cross be hard to bear; And burdened my poor heart with care;

And clouds are dark, there's light a-bove; And ne'er will I distrust Thy love,

I'll fol - low Thee un - to the end, Safe guid- ed by Thy lov- ing hand

;

E'en death it- self has lost its sting,And doubts and fears have taken wing;

t^r^- ££: £*: *=*=£± F
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I ev - er trust in Thee, And to Thine arms of mer - cy flee,Yet will

For when my soul was lost in sin, The Rock was cleft to take me in,

And ev - er more will I a -bide, Close sheltered in Thy bleeding side;

For I amwash'd]in Je- sus' blood,My life is hid with Christ in God

;
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Yet will I ev - er trust in Thee, And to Thine arms of mer- cy flee.

For when mj soul was lost in sin, The Rock was cleft to take me in.

And ev - er more will I a - bide, Close shcl-tered in Thy bleeding side.

For I amwash'din Je- sus' blood, My life is hid with Christ my God.

Copyright, 1896, by T. H, Nelson.



Refrain.
My Hiding Place.—Concluded.
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Thou art my hid- ing place, Thou art my hid - ing
O, bless - ed hid- ing place, O. bless - ed hid - ing
O, bliss -ful hid- ing place, O, bliss -ful hid - ing
O, glo-rious hid- ing place, O, glo-rious hid - ing

r
place,

place,

place,

place.

P -m-

1. Thou art my hiding place,hiding place.
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550
Henry F. Lyte.

Abide With Me.
William Henry Monk.

=*

1. A - bide with me; fast falls the e- ven-tide; The dark-ness
2. Swift to its close ebbs out life's lit - tie day; Earth's joys grow
3. I need Thy pres - ence ev - 'ry pass- ing hour; What but Thy
4. I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless; Ills have no

|
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deep - ens; Lord, with me a - bide! When oth - er help
dim, its glo - ries pass a - way; Change and de - cay
grace can foil the temp-ter's pow'r ? Who, like Thy - self,

weight, and tears no bit - ter - ness; Where is death's sting ?

era

in

my
where
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fail and comforts flee, Help of the helpless, O a- bide with me!
all a- round I see; O Thou, who changest not, a- bide with me!
guide and stay can be ? Thro' cloud and sunshine, Lord,a- bide with me!

ry? I triumph still, if Thou a- bide with me!grave thy vie - to
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551 Who Is On the Lord's Side ?
Frances Havergal. Lottie Birdsall.

1. Who is on the Lord's side? Who will serve the King? Who will be His
2. Not for weight -of glo - ry, Not for crown or palm, En - ter we the
3. Je - sus, Thou hast bought us, Not with gold or gem, But with Thine own
4. Fierce may be the con - flict, Strong may be the foe, But the King's own

-P- . . _ - . - -•-
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help - ers Oth - er lives to bring? Who will leave the world 's side ?

ar - my, Raise the war- rior-psalm ; But for love that claim - eth
life - blood For Thy di - a - dem, With Thy bless - ing fill - ing

my None can o- ver-throw; Round His stand- ard rang- ing,ar -
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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 Je-sus nam-eth Must be on. His side.

All who come to Thee; Thou hast made us willing, Thou hast made us free.

Vic- fry is se-cure, For His truth unchanging Makes the triumph sure,
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Where He leads I'll fol

Where He leads I'll follow,yes,
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low, fol - - low,
foll-owall the way; Where He leads I'll fol-low,
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day, He will com -fort, keep and
fol - low Christ to - day, He will com - fort, keep and guide me
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Who Is On the Lord's Side ?—Concluded.
i
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guide me All a-long the nar-row way.
All a-long the way, He will keep and guide me as I walk the narrow way.
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552 Precious Promise.
"Whereby are given unto us exceeding great and precious promises."

Nathaniel Niles.
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-2 Pet. 1 : 4.

P. P. Bliss.

BS
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Pre-cious prom-ise
When tempta-tions
When thy se - cret

When the shades of

n
izt

God hath giv - en To the wea - ry pass-er - hy,

al- most win thee. And thy trust - ed watchers fly,

hopes have per-ished In the grave of years gone by,

life are fall-ing, And the hour has come to die,
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On the way from
Let .this prom- ise

Let this prom- ise

Hear thy trust - y

earth to heav- en,

ringwith-in thee,

still he cherished,

Pi- lot call-ing,
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' 'I will guide thee
' 'I will guide thee
' 'I will guide thee
' 'I will guide thee

M. >L JL . JL

with Mine eye. '

'

with Mine eye."
with Mine eye."
with Mine eye."
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Refrain.
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I will gnide thee
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I will guide thee,
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I will guide thee with Mine eye

;
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On the way from
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earth to heav - en I will guide thee with mine eye.
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553 My Refuge.

Lizrie J. Austin. Cho. by F. B.
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Fannie Biedsall.
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1. While the storms of life are rag-ing, And the bil -lows toss-ing high;

2. When my soul is panting, long-ing, For the deep-est depths of love;

3. Like a bird be- fore the tempest, I wasdriv-en to His breast;
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There's a Eock in which I'm hiding,While the dash-ing waves foam by

;

Then He fills it o- ver-flow-ing, With His glo - ryfrom a - bove;

In His might-y arms He holds me,And His love brings perfect rest;

I've a friend whose loving whispers I can hear a- bove the storm,

When the wea - ry heart is break-ing,And the way seems sad and lone,

To the rag- ing waves He speaketh,And the storms o - bey His will,
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Copyright, 1897, by T. H. Nelson.
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My Refuge.—Concluded.
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And in hours of deep- est darkness, I dis-cern His love- ly form.

Then His smile is like the sunshine, As He soft - ly whispers "come.

"

And the heart that throbb'd and trembled,On His lov-ing breast is still.
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I will hide

I will hide
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me,
me,
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I will hide

I will hide
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me,
me,
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from the storm - y blast, He will guide me, He will

storm- y blast He will guide me,
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guide me, And re - ceive my soul at
lie will guide me,
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last.

at

r
last.
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554 It Means Just What it Says.
A. B. S. Rev. A. B. Simpson.
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1. There are some who believe the Bi - ble, And some who believe a part,

2. It as-sures me of sal - va - tion, Thro' Je - sus' pre-cious blood,

3. And it tells me there is cleansing From ev - 'ry se-cret sin,

m -*

—

*- -#=p-

1
*:£ *=*=*: -<^>5f-|

:£:£ v v I—trnrr—

r

I C# g F *• .—> • •-

-fV—A-

Some who trust with a res - er - va - tion, And some with all their heart.

For the souls that trust His mer- cy, And yield themselves to God.
And a great and full sal - va - tion, To keep the heart with - iu

&E^ fc*=£ t=
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But I know that its ev - 'ry prom- ise Is firm and true al - ways,
And I claim for myself the prom- ise, And just be- gin to praise,

And I take Him in His full- ness, With all His glo - ri- ous grace,
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It is tried as the precious sil - ver, And
For it says I am saved by trust- ing, And
For He says it is mine for tak - ing, And

it means just what
I trust just as

I take just what

it says,

it says.

He says.
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Yes, it

s f C £
means

Yes, it means
just what says,

what it says,
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Yes, it
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Copyright, 1897, by A. B Simpson. Used by per.



It Means Just What it Says.—Concluded.
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means just what it says, No word He has

Yes, it means just what it says,
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spok- en can ev - er be brok-en, For it means just what it
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says.
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XT
5 It is strange we trust each other,

And only doubt our Lord;
We will take the word of mortals
And yet distrust His Word;

But oh, what light and glory,

Would shine o'er all our days,

If we always would remember
That He means just what He says.

And it tells me He will heal me,
And hear my feeblest cry,

And that all His royal bounty,
Will all my need supply.

And I seem to know no better,

Than trust Him all my ways,
For He says I may trust Him fully,

And I trust just as He says.

555
Wm. Hunter, D. D.
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My Heavenly Home.
Arranged.

I
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1. My heav'nly home is bright and fair; No pain, nor death can en - ter there:
' -P- -(2- • -•- -P- -P- -<a- • „ -P- m J,-\ m -P- -0- ^
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Cho.—I'm go - ing home, I'm go - ing home, I'm go - ing home to die no morel
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Its glitt'ring tow'rs the sun outshine; That heav'nly mansion shall be mine.
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To die no more, to die no more, I'm go -ing home to die no more!

2. My Father's house is built on high,

Far, far above the starry sky;
When from this earthly prison free,

That heav'nly mansion mine shall be.

Let others seek a home below, [flow,

Which flames devour, or waves o'er-

Be mine a happier lot to own
A heav'nly mansion near the throne.
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A. B. Simpson.

Launch Out.
R. Kelso Carter.
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1. The mer - cy of God is an o -

2. But ma - ny, a - las! on - ly stand
3. And oth - ers just ven - ture a - way
4. Oh, let us launch out on this o -
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cean di - vine, A
on the shore, And
from the land, And
cean so broad, Where
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bound-less atad fath- om - less flood; Launch out
gaze on the o - cean so wide; They nev
Tin - ger so near to the shore, That the
the floods of salvation o'er - flow; Oh, let# ••4 f

.

in the deep, cut a -

- er have ven - tared its

surf and the slime that

us be lost in the
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way the shore-line, And be lost in the full - ness of God.
depths to ex - plore, Or to launch on the fath - om - less tide,

beat o'er the strand, Dash o'er them in floods ev - er - more.
mer - cy of God, Till the depths of His full - ness we know.
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Chortjs.
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Launch out in- to the deep, Oh, let the shore-line go;
Oh,launch out in the deep,
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Launch out,launch out in the o - cean di-vine,Out where the full tides flow
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T. H. Nelson.

Speed Away! Speed Away!

4 ' N 4-
I. B. Woodbury.
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1. Speed a - way, speed a - way, O, ye her - aids of light, To the

2. Speed a - way,*speed a - way, You're com- ruis-sioned of God, Good
3. Speed a - way, speed a - way, On your mis - sion so hlest, That
4. Speed a - way, speed a - way, O, ye mes - sen- gers true, The
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mil- lions now dy - ingj in sin's aw - ful night; In dense su - per -

ti -dings to preach thro' Em -man -u- el's blood; Each slave of the

mil- lions now burdened may soon be. at rest; Throw o - pen their

har-vest is great and the la-bor-ers few; Each need will the
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sti - tion and bondage they dwell, While words are too weak of their

temp-ter may now. be for-given, And make out a ti - tie to

pris - on, give lib - er - ty sweet, And bring them as tro- phies to

Lord of the har- vest sup - ply, And the might - y re - suits shall be

I
m~
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suff-'ring to tell. Then fly to their res - cue, O, has -ten to-day;
mansions in heav'n. 'Tis Je-sus that asks it, no lon-ger de-lay;
Je - sus' blest feet. O, lin-ger no lon-ger, but act while you may;
seen by, and by When the reap-ers are paid at the end of the day;

r -r f r -~-
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Speed a - way, speed a - way, speed a - way!
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Words Copyrighted, 1899, by T. H. Nelson.



Christ Loved Me.
Fannie Birdsall.

=Cm
Es- trang'd from God and lost in sin, Christ loved me; The
I heard His voice like mu - sic sweet, Christ loved me; And
He spoke, my bur -den roll'd a - way, Christ loved me; My
And this shall be my theme be - low, Christ loved me; Till
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rock was cleft to take me . in Christ

fell a - dor- ing at His feet, Christ

darkness turned to glorious day, Christ

to His home of love I go, Christ

loved me; He soughtme in sin's

loved me; My heart was pierced by
loved me; His voice was sweet as

loved me; And then with saints and
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mountain wild, Christ loved
keen re- morse, Christ loved
an - gel's lyre, Christ loved
an - gels all, Christ loved

me;
me;
me;
me;

And called me still His
i

err - ing child,

And drawn to Him by love's sweet force,

Its mu - sic thrilled my soul like fire,

I'll sing while end- less a - ges roll,
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Chorus.
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Christ loved
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me. Christ loved
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Christ loved
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praise Him thro' e - ter ni - ty For Christ
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me.
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559 Summer Land.
M. B. C. Slade.
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A. B. Everett.
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1. Be - yond this

2. Be - yond this

3. Be - yond this

4. Be - yond this
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land
land
land
land
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of

of

of

of
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part
toil -

sin -

wait

m

- ing, los -

ing, sow -

ning, faint •

- ing, seek -

ing
ing

•ing
ing

and
and
and
and
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leav - ing,

reap - ing,

fall - ing,

sigh - ing,

s ZP1

^-4-f- —

P

F——P

—

—P——P

—

—p—j-^«

—

—P

—

—P

—

—p p—

-

VfS-TT /I : ^ !/ \j L 1 III Ij 1 1^ 4- '

3=g=*
1

Far be - yond the loss - es dark - en - ing this, And far he- yond the
Far be - yond the shad-ows dark - en - ing this, And far be- yond the
Far be - yond the doubtings dark - en - ing this, And far be- yond the

Far be - yond the sor - rows dark - en - ing this, And far be- yond the

M. M. -p- -p. -P- -p. f'..#'.f -P-
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tak -ing and the be-reav-ing, Lies the Summer Land of bliss,

sigh - ing, moan - ing and weep - ing, Lies the Summer Land of bliss,

griefs and dan - gers be - fall - ing, Lies the Summer Land of bliss.

pains and sick - ness and dy - ing, Lies the Summer Land ' of bliss.
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Land be - yond, so fair and bright, Land be-yond, where is no night!
Land be-yond, Land be- yond,

-P- -P- -P- -P-

Summer Land, God is its light, Oh, hap- py Summer Land of bliss.
Summer Land,
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560. Which Life Shall It Be ?
R. M. Offord, J. J. Lowe.
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1. How brief the life we live be - low; But there's a
2. There is a land where all re - joice; That life of

3. In that fair land of cease <• less joy No cloud shall

4. For they who Christ's dear love re - fuse Must ev - er -
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life that ne'er shall end, A life of joy or life of woe;
bliss the soul shall share, That hearkens to the Sav-iour's voice;

cross the sum - mer sky, No fear, dis - tress, or ill, an - noy;
last- ing sor - row know; God kill- eth not, but mor-tals choose
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Chorus.
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Say, which shall be thy life, O friend ?

For such doth Christ a home pre - pare.

Will you be there, dear friend ? shall I ?

The aw-ful her - it - age of woe.
-A-
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Life of joy, that is for>

#- -*-

:*=*=*: H=:
i

kl-9

—

W

pi =£ ft—E—

£

ev - er, Life of woe, that end - eth nev - er, Which life,
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friend, which shall it be? Where shalt thou spend e - ter - ni - ty?
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Vivian A. Dake.

Take the World,

4-

Ida M. Dake.
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1. Take the world with its fol - lies and rich - es

2. While my hear-strings are break- ing a - sun - der,

3. All that fame or that pleas- ure can of - fer,

4. I now glad - ly give up all to Je - sus,
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And its

And I

All that
Take the
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dross; And the dread of the

dead; From the wreck of my
buy; All, yea all, that I've

world; Sep - a - ra - tion, the.
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pleas - ures I've count- ed but
tear - ful - ly gaze on the

wealth or that hon - or can
cross, die the death to the
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com -ing to -mor-row, Mock its joys turn its

earth - ly am - bi - tion, To my Je - sus for

hoped for my time - life, Glad- ly goes, on His
mot- to I her -aid; O'er the cross is that

gains all to loss.

ref - uge I've fled,

cross, let them die.

mot - to un - furled.
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Chorus.
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Fare- well, my sin- ful pleas - ures, Fare-well my com-rades all;
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Fare- well, my earth -ly treas-ures, I go at Je-sus' call!
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562 No Face Like Thine.

Vivian A. Dake. Ida M. Dake.
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1. No face like Thine my Sav -iour, Fair as the lil - y white;

2. No face like Thine my Sav-iour, More marT'd than an - y seen,

3. No face like Thine my Sav - iour, Bright- er than noon- day sun;

4. No face like Thine my Sav - iour, O, Maj - es - ty di - vine;
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A - mid the throng that drifts a - long, Shed- ding a heav-'nly light.

By crown of thorn and Cal-v'rys morn, The heav'ns and earth be-tween.

For saints, 'tis light—for sin - ners night, With work of judgment done.

No sun, no moon,but Christ a - lone; Of heav'n, the light sub- lime.
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I shall see His glorious face, I shall see His glorious face,
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And gaze up - on it
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ev - er- more, My Saviour's glo - rious face.
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563 Jesus Saves.

Peiscilla J. Owens. WM. J. KlRKPATRICK.
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1. We have heard a joy - ful sound,

2. Waft it on the roll - ing tide,

3. Sing a - hove the hat - tie's strife,

4. Give the winds a might - y voice,

m ^=p

Je - sus saves,

Je - sus saves,

Je - sus saves,

Je - sus saves,

Je - sus saves;

Je - sus saves;

Je - sus saves;

Je - sus saves;
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Spread the glad - ness all a - round, Je - sus saves, Je - sus

Tell to sin - ners, far and wide, Je - sus saves, Je - sus

By His death and end - less life, Je - sus saves, Je - sus

Let the na - tions now re - joice, Je - sus saves, Je
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saves;

saves;

saves;

saves;
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Bear the news to ev - 'ry land, Climh the steps and cross the waves,

Sing, ye is - lands of the sea, Ech - o hack, ye o - cean caves,

Sing it soft - ly thro' the gloom, When the heart for mer - cy craves,

Shout sal - va - tion full and free, High - est hill and deep - est caves,
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On - ward, 'tis our Lord's com-mand, Je - sus saves, Je- sus saves,

Earth shall keep her ju - hi - lee, Je - sus saves, Je- sus saves.

Sing in tri - unrph o'er the tomb, Je - sus saves, Je- sus saves.

This our song of vie - to - ry, Je - sus saves, Je - sus saves.
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I Will Rejoice.

:fc~i-
Ida M. Dak

5 - Theno

;..r;
v - v y* ™a.£aj^ I

Tho' friends should all for - sake ,„,
,

Pll ^ reproach and .scorn - W ' J111 shout till breaks the dawn- £5'
I™* to do His bid - dinf I

will

will

will

will

re-joice ev-er-moi
re-joice ev-er-mor
re-joice ev-er-mor
re-joice ev-er-mor

T' -i ^j!
1
.

re-joice ev-er-mor

Copyright, a*, by Vivian A. Dake. Owned by T. hJ^J



The Price of a Soul.

[CTOR Strange.
Fannie Birdsall.

M^pp^3ii#
."I'm lost,

!. The Spir

; E - ter -

I. I feel

>. The dark

V.

r/l'm lost'
" Was her wail of de-spair, Her cheek growing

?t resist- ed has left meat last, My fro -zen heart

A- ty's breath I can feel on my brow My day of pro

-

? 1 neTr - ing the lake of the lost,Where sur - ges of
_

nessin-creas - es-I'm growing so cold, E - ter nai re

j2_ *_*-&-_*--*-&-

1/

SL5E S ^tTT.rr.^-r^s,™
Y-ttes dawn; By laws of dam-na - tion I'm be.mg con-troU'd.
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Chorus
*i—fcmmm^w^p

Andnow to mine i- dols I'm left."

Like E - phra-im I'm left a - lone

Like mists from the bright,morning sun. . .

.

While darkness en-vel- ops my soul

Sheshriek'd! and her spir-it was gone

For I made earthly pleasures the

&^m

price of my soul, Now I'm lost while the years of e - ter - ni - ty roll.

Copyright, 1899, by T. H. Nelson.̂
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V. A. Dake.

God Calls To-Night.
Flora B. Nelson.

ra ftW s m££3 F*=TP~i~ ^~-" ^—t "«-T
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1. God calls

2. God calls

3. God calls

4. God calls

5. God calls

to-night, He calls for thee, He calls thee from
to-night, O, heed His voice, Throw ev - 'ry i -

to-night, from death's sure dart, He'll hide thy soul
to-night, wilt thou re - fuse, And mad - ly from
to-night, to some, the last; Re - ject this of -

thy
dol

a -

Him
fer

* £ £=£E££
V—V 9—V-

mfo==* m :=£ m7-&3-

sm . .

.

down,
way,,
turn?
given

.

I N

He calls to life, the way is

And make Him now your on - ly

Ex - tract the sting, heal ev - 'ry

Thy head a - gainst His track - ler

And all thy hope is o - ver

m :£:==£=£—t=t

free,

choice;

smart,

bruise,

past,

.(2. •

o
He'll

And
And
Of

:t:

te :t=:

Chorus. r
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en - ter,

choose thee
change thy
all His
ev - er

i»=* *

en -

for

night
mer -

gain -

ter in.

His crown
to day,

cies spurn ?

ing heav'n ?

God is call - ing, sin - ner,

n
1
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call-ing you to- day, Soon your day of mercy will for - ev - er pass a- way

;

,f : r t r * t *• t ,ff f^£ff

Has-ten, sin ner, has

t

ten, seek Him while you may; Come without de - lay.
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567 Everlasting.

I

Vivian A. Dake.

P*
Flora Birdsall Nelson.
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1. There's a world ev - er - last - ing, Of jas - per and
2. There's a house ev - er - last - ing, Not build - ed with
3. There's a crown ev - er - last - ing, A ' crown of pure

fS b -m ----- m'm m . m

pearl;

hands,
gold.
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And
Nor
And

o - nyx and
found - ed
stars, I

ber
on
am

yl! And dia - mond and gold; And
sand, But built on the rock, Where
told, If lost ones I bring, To theK 4 :£==£

± a
I shall dwell ev - er dwell.
is my home ne'er to roam.
I shall wear, ev - er wear.

glo - ry
com - eth
feet of

un - told,

no shock,

my King,

And
And
That

eg

i

there

there

crown

-#—

-
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Ev - er dwell,

Ne'er to roam,
Ev - er wear.

ev - er dwell,
ne'er to roam,
ev - er wear,

And there I shall dwell, ever dwell.
And there ismy home, ne'er to roam.
That crown I shall wear, ever wear.

*-f£££*=*=£
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•*-t
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Ev-er dwell,
Ne'er to roam,
Ev-er wear,

y>V->
ev-er dwell,
ne'er to roam,
ev-er wear,

There's a hymn everlasting,
The Lamb is the theme,
So strong to redeem,
A hymn never old,
And yet ever told,

That hymn I shall sing for my King.

Ref.—For my King, etc.

There's a King everlasting,

He comes on his throne,

His children to own,
They waited full long,

.

With pray'r and with song,
And now he has come, welcome home.

Ref.—Welcome home, etc.

Copyright, by T. H. Nelson.
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Henry F. Lytb.

Bearing the Cross.

Fannie Birdsall.

a £ij^s +-3=
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1. Je - sus, I my cross have tak-en, All to leave and fol- low Thee;

2. Per - ishev-'ry fond am -bi-tion, All I've sought, or hop'd, orknown;
3. Go, then, earthly fame and treasure, Come, dis-as - ter, toil or pain;

4. I have call 'd Thee "Ab-ba,Fa-ther;" I have set my heart on Thee;

S^£ fa -

s nrr$££#=£ %$y4=r ft n^rr^r* :t=:

mm *=t i^^ 4, 4-

HW«* *-^r -*-*

Nak - ed, poor, de-spised, for-sak-en, Thou, from hence, my all shalt be.

Yet how rich is my con-di-tion! God and heav'n are still my own.

In Thy serv-ice, pain is pleas-ure, "With Thy fa - vor, loss is gain.

Stormsmay howl, and clouds may gather, All must work for good to me.

£
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Chorus

W t=
F-

=3—•—*-*
=3=*

tr-*->— -*-^
I will fol low Thee, I will fol low Thee, For Thy

I will fol- low Thee, I will fol- low Thee,
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lovehas won my heart from me; face I long to see.

has won my heart from me, Thy face I long to see.

tm £ t i i; :^=*mmt=t- fr-fr Ŵ -^r
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569 SPEEDING ONWARD.
Chas. E. Ferguson.

p
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WM. J. KlRKPATRICK.
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1. We are speeding, speeding onward to the great triumphant day, When we'll

2. We are speeding, speeding onward, we the vic-to-ry shall win, And in

3. We are speeding, speeding onward to the bless-ed home above, O the

g§^
-A *4: fe -r-p—N^g

4-!- 33 =2^= JE

^ ^1
I I 3 •*-•- m%

lay our burdens down at Je-sus' feet; With the mighty host unnumbered we shall

triumph we shall safely reach the goal ; Tho' the clouds may gather o'er us we' 11 not

joys that will at-tend us o-ver there|Then we'll shout and sing the praises of the

fibiAjm

=fc^fc
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fezfc:
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stand in white ar-ray— In the grand-eur so a- maz- ing lost complete,
lose the sight of him, 'Tis his pres-ence that il - lu - mi-nates the soul.

Saviour's wondrous love, As we en - ter in - to mansions bright and fair.

Speeding on - ward, home to glo - ry,
Speeding on - ward, home to glo .

Where the saved with Jesus dwell,
ry, Where the saved with Jesus dwell,

m *:*=*:-m-w- :pupqe=S:
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Soon we'll join that happy cho - rus,
Soon we'll join that hap-py cho

^
P—j (=- 3|

3 " ^N -•-•
I I i

Ev - er - more his prais-es swell,

rus, Ev-er-more his prais-es swell.
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570 By and By.

T. H. Nelson. Fannie Birdsall.
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1. When on wings of faith we rise, To our home be-yond the skies,And have

2. Cleans'd from ev'ry stain of sin, Made acquainted with the King, Of His

3. O the thought so blest and grand, In His fa-vor we shall stand, On the

4. With the happy blood-washed throng,That shall sing the new,new song,Pow'r and

5. There shall waves of glo-ry roll, In sweet rap-ture o'er the soul, When we

I
s f P' • •

• —-
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gain'd the long sought prize, by and by,— When the race on earth is run,

mer - cy we shall sing, by and by,— When we've dropp'd the sword and shield,

by and by,— When earth's conflicts are all done,

by and by,— We shall swell the anthem sweet,

by and by,— When our toil and tears are done,

shin - ing, gold-en strand,

praise to Christ be-long,

gain the glo-rious goal,

And the crown of life is won, We shall hear the words '

' well done, '

' by and by.

On the well won battle-field, We the vic-tor's palm shall wield, by and by.

And thro' Christ the victry's won, We shall shine forth as the sun, by and by.

As we wor-ship at His feet, In His im-age made com-plete, by and by.

And with gold-en sheaves we come To our glo-rious Har-vest Home, by and by.

i

„ u Chohus.
,
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By and by, by and by, In His likeness we are told,

By and by, by and by,
'
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Copyright by T. H. Nelson.
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By and By.—Concluded.
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"We our Saviour shall behold,And we'll strike the harps of gold by and by.

J-*--
I I IT

^ 1/
tt %

i—p^h
? 1/

571 I'm Happy All the Day.
COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY WM. J. KIRKPATRICK.

Kev. Johnson Oatman, Jr. used by permission.

t
1. I'm hap - py since I found the Lord, I

2. I love to pray, I love to sing, I

3. He says my bur-dens he will bear, I
4. He cleans-eth me from ev - 'ry sin, I
5. I'll praise him while he gives me breath, I

A. A. Baldwin.

'm hap-py on the way;
'm hap - py on the way;
'm hap-py on the way;
'm hap - py on the way;
'm hap-py on the way;
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The world can not such joys af - ford, I'm hap- pyMy Fa - ther is the heav'n-ly King, I'm hap- py
I cast on him my ev - 'ry care, I'm hap- py
He makes me pure with-out, with - in, I'm hap- pyAnd still I'll praise him af - ter death, I'm hap- uy

H* "F—g—

£

all

all

all

all

all

the day.

the day.

the day.
the day.

the day.



574
T. H. Nelson

My Sacrifice.

Flora B. Nelson.

1. Through love for me, Christ left His throne, And stepp'd from heav'n to

2 'Twas bound-less love that sought my soul, When paths of sin I

3 From South-ern cross to Po-larstar, And on through bound-less

i£fc

earth

trod;

space,

E
*%=Ff

And in a man-ger all un-known, Ap-pear'dinhum-ble

'Twas love di - vine that made me whole,When liv-ing far from

Ye be-ings bright in worlds a- far, O, mag-ni-ty His

?:\t .g:l i =fc

f

tm

birth; The blood-y sweat the crown of thorns, The cross, the stranger's

God
;

' O, help me sound His glo-ries forth, Ye blood-wash'd pil-grims

grace; Ye ran-som'd spir-its round the throne; Strike all your harps of

» P—* P—r-*-

*: FP^ rffH^

^ŝ » JO-XuB
3=3 in-^feim

grave Are scenes where matchless love was shown,My helpless soul to save,

tell The wondrous bliss,the matchless worth,That in our Christ doth dwell,

gold And sing in strains to se-raphs known, Of love that can't be told.

i »' •-

Copyright, 1899, by T. H. Nelson.



V I

Tell to all the earth a-hroad, That Je - sus
Je - sua comes to

'•|
i ff m fit I r r

saves,
save.

575
K E. Hkwitt.

Save One.

JS N-

Wll. J. KlKKPATRICK.

1 Out in the breakers are per - ish - ing souls, Save one, save one;

2 Out in the darkness of sin's aw- ful night, Save one, save one;

3. Out on the mountain so sad-ly a -stray, Save one, save one;

4. LovMone or stran-gers,who- e'er they may be, Save one, save one;

,. -r -r -r g
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Out there the cur- rent of sin mad-ly rolls, Save one, save one.

Tell them of Je - sus, and lead to the light, Save one, save one.

From the sweet home land so far, far a- way, Save one, save one.

Go in hisspir-it who saves you and me, Save one, save one.

Pit-y the per -ish -ing, La -bor and pray; Hast- en to res- cue them,

Saveone to-day; Theninyourheartwillbeheavenbegnn,Saveone, save one.
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lO»pyrifht, 18B1, by VTm. J. Klrk«ttri«k.
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»BS. 0. H. M.

Hallelujah for the Blood.
MB8. 0. H. MOBBM.

Hal- le -

Hal- le -

Hal- le -

lu'-iah for thfh!°^
for *he ?in-cleans-ing fountain, For the

-

17-IMl EZB_e ;::t: ,.
:
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mmLamb has been slain,and the ran-som nrice naid -Fr.il,,
' ^ f

SJ^Jff^VV^^^* 11 *68*™* this world up-o.

^
ft Chorus

sus was laid. ")

One. I
1

Je •

ChTisUnd thtbloo^: j
^^^^— ^^.therewasnoeyeto pit-y,

(•res. - j, • w

Un-til Je-sus ourSav-ionr fmm o-in. t-t, «o™„ j TT . ,.Un-til Je - sus our Saviour from glo - ry came down; He was mighty to

Copyright, 1899, bjr H. h. Gllmoor. Wenon*h. K. J.



Hallelujah for the Blood.—Concluded.
-ft ft-T-t MM
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save, he was strong to de - liv - er, He has brought us sal - va- tion, a
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robe and a crown. Hal-le : lu - jah, hal - le - lu - jah, sing the triumphant
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strain; Hal - le - lu - jah, for the blood and the Lamb that was slain.
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577 I'm Believing, and Receiving.
Arr. by W. 3. K.

"

1 *—s £
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1. Sins of years are wash'd a - way, Blackest stains be - come as snow,
2. Doubts and fears are borne a - long On the cur- rent's cease-less flow;
3. Ease and wealth be - come as dross, Worthless, earth's de-light and show

,

4. Sel - fish- ness is lost in love, Love for him whose love you know;

&» j-f-rg—

H

TfiHHFjf }' 4 tIt=t±+
Cho.—I'm be-liev-ing and re- ceiv-ing,While I to the fountain go;

S^P# 1 hV 1-

Dark-est night is chang'd to day, When I to the fonntain go.
Sor- row ohang-es in - to song, When I to the fountain go.
All my boast is in the cross, When I to the feuntain go.
All my treas - ure is a - bove, When I to the fountain go.

kad. my heart the waves are oleansing Whiter than the driv-en snow.
•Ufrlgbt, 1890, bj lloDonald, OU1 * Co.



578 is It the Crowning Day?
©10BGB WALBBB WHITCOMB.

Charles H. Mutaa

-7*-

1. Je - Bus may come to - day,
2. I may go home to - day,
3. Why should I anxious be?
4. Faithful I'll be to - day,

Glad day! Glad day! And I woul<
Wad day! Glad day! Seemeth I
Glad day! Glad day! Lights appeal
Glad day! Glad day! And I will

Jesus should come to- day
I should go home to - day.
he is "at hand" to - day.
he is my all to - day.

\ Glad day! Glad day! Is it the crowning

i

i T'T"
soon shall see; Glad day! Glad day! Is it the crowning day?
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No. 579.
C. A. M.

WITH JESUS IS BEST.

J=$
C. Austin Miles.
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1. Come where the fountains are flow- ing,And the lil - ies ev - er bloom;

2. Come where the blest Rose ofShar-on Is the fair- est of the field;

3. Stay not in val- leys of shad-ow When the mountains bid you come,

"fl
"*"* "** - • - - • - "*" "*" *•

m

Come where the sun is ev - er shining,And the flowers shed theirsweet perfume.

Come where the blessings ofredemption Un - to all its choicest fruits will yield.

Climb up and nev- er, nev- er fal-ter,' Til you reach the por-tals of your home.
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Chorus.
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{For a des - ert is a gar- den fair, If Je-sus makes His dwelling there,

But a gar- den is a des- ert bare, If He is not a -bid- ing there;
so fair, dwelling there,

desert bare, abiding there;
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And a low - ly cottage here a par-ace will appear, If He is my Guest.
my Guest.

So, an - y-where,yes, an - y- where With Je-sus is best.

-*—i-

**=* ** '-$*--

=St -t=- *—

r

±: 1r
Copyright, MCMXIV, by Hall-Mack Co. Inteniational Copyright Secured. By per.



580
H. H. B.

When the Pearly Gates Unfold.
H. H. Boora.
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i> yy id.no. or spints,Flow-ers bloom on hills of gold
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D. S.-Bnt my heart will know no sadness, When the pear-ly gates nn-fold'
Chorus. .

y p«r. of BAU.INOTON Booth, N. Y., oww of Copyright
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B. B.

The Cross is Not Greater.
Ballington Booth.

1. The cross that he gave may be heav-y, But it ne'er outweighs his grace;

2. The thorns in my path are not sharper Than composed his crown for me;
3. The light of his love shineth brighter, As it falls on paths of woe,
4. His will I have joy in ful - fill - ing, As I'm walking in his sight,
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The storm that I fear'd may surround me, But it ne'er excludes his face.

The cup that I drink not more bit-ter Than he drank in Gethsem- a - ne.

The toil of my work groweth light-er, As I stoop to raise the low.

My all to the blood I am bring-ing, It a - lone can keep me right.
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Chorus.

The cross is not great -er than his grace, The storm can -not
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I am sat - is - fied to know That with
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Je - sus here be - low,
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I can con - quer ev - 'ry foe.
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Mbs. O. H. M.

Sop. & alto Duet.

The Pilot of Galilee.
Mas. O. H. Mobbu.
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I have a
Bill - owa and
When of my
Why will ye

Pi - lot on whom I can re l« w.uu- f i -r
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tempests o - bey his sovereign ^11 AusJed in^^f
me life

'

8s*<>rms I can de-bark he my Pi-] ot took control WiJhw 8 '"lence at his bl<*t "peace benot take the Heav'nly Pi£t
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bafelyhe 'ilgaide you the haven blest to
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583 Higher Ground.

Bbv. Johhson Oatman, Jb.

1 rm pressing on the upward way, New heights I'm gaining ev ry day;

'MyChLo de-she to stay Where doub* arise and fears dismay;

Si want to live a-bove the world, Tho' Satan's darts at me are hurl d

4 I wantto s^aletheutaiostheigh^Andcatchagleamofglo-rybnght,

taM^^flW
mmmm^m

Still praying as I onward bound, "Lord.plant my feet on higher ground,"

)memaydwe*xw

Forfaith has caught the joyful sonnd,The song of samts on high- er ground.^Tl;„ , , Jiay dwellwheretheS
eabound,Mypray'r,myaimishigherground.

i caught the joyful s..

But still I'll pray till heav'n I've found, • <Lord,lead me on to higher ground.

^^^^ &
£

Chortjs.
i

|s .
.

.
i

Lord, lift me up and let me stand, By faith,on heav-en's ta - ble-lan*;

wMimMmmmmm
immmmmm

A high- er plane than I have found,Iwd,plant my feet oa higher ground.

mm
Oayrricht, MDCQCXOVIH- by J. Howwd B»twJit».



584 Cast Thy Bread Upon the Waters.

Phoebe J. Hanaford.
COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY WM. J. KIRKPATRIOK.

USED BY PERMISSION. Wm, J. Kirkpatrick.

1. Cast thy bread
2. Cast thy bread
3. Cast thy bread
4. Cast thy bread
5. Cast thy bread

up -on
up -on
up -on
up - on
up -on

q=3=£

the wa-ters,

the wa-ters,

the wa-ters,

the wa-ters,

the wa-ters,

Te who have but scant sup-ply,
Poor and weary.worn with care,

—

Ye who have a-buu-daut store,-

Far and wide your treasure strew,
Waft it on with pray-ing breath,

r- -*—*—)?—)?—v ±=*
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I

K 3*
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An - gel eyes will watch a-bove it;

—

Oft - en sit-ting in the shad-ow,
It may float on many a bil-low,

Scat-tei* it with will- ing fin-gers,

In some distant, doubtful mo-ment

r> h f» h- ft

Ton shall find it by and by!
Have you not a crumb to spare ?

It may strand on many a shore

;

Shout for joy to see it go

!

It may save a soul from death;
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who in his righteous balance
Can you not to those a-round you
You may think it lost for- ev - er,

For if you do close-ly keep it,

When you sleep in sol-emn si-lence,

£

Doth each hu- man ac - tion weigh,
Sing some lit - tie song of hope,
But, as sure as God is true,

It will on - ly drag you down;
'Neath the morn and eve-ning dew,

_^-
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.?.- Ik*. -e- -»- _h
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Will your sac-ri- fice re-mem-ber,
As you look with longing vis-ion

In this life or in the oth- er,

If you love it more than Je-sus,

Will your lov- ing deeds re- pay.
Thro'faith's mighty tel - e - scope?
It will yet re- turn to you.
It will keep you from your crown.

Stranger hands,which you have strengthen'd, May strew lil - ies o - ver you.



585 Home of the Soul.

Mra. Ellen H. Gates. BY PERMISSION. Ptilip Philips.

2 tt gm^^m
1. I will sing you a song of that beau-ti-ful land,The far a -way home

2. Oh,thathomeof the soul in my visions and dreams, Its bright, jasper walla

3. Thatun-chang-a-blehomeis for you and for me,Where Je-sus of Naz-

4. Oh, how sweet it will be in that beau-ti-ful land, So free from all sor-
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of the soul,Where no storms ever beat on the glittering strand,While the years

I can see; Till I fan - cy but thin - ly the vail in-ter-venes Be - tween

ar-eth stands, The King of all kingdoms for-ev - er is He, And He hold-

towand pain; With Bongs on our lips and with harps in our hands, To meet

_*__*W<2 ^m . (S. m _-= m 9. aUA
ffi3z

ffi
r*-

S^ IS £©*ei ^
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of e - ter-ni - ty roll, While the years of e - ter - ni - ty roll; Where no storms

the fair cit • y and me, Be - tween the fair cit - y and me; Till I fan-

eth our crowns in His hands;And He holdeth our crowns in His hands; The King

onean-oth-er a -gain, To meet one an - oth - er a - gain; With songs

m
, fl" —ft-

erPrrtTg £ £ IJs S3£±t £ S£=£: *=* F *:

ev - er beat on the glit-ter-ing strand,While the years of e-ter - ni - ty roll,

cy but thin - ly the vail in-ter-venes Be-tween the fair cit - y and me.

of all kingdoms for-ev - er is He, And He holdeth our crowns in His hands*

on our lips and with harps in our hands, To meet one an-oth - er a-gain.
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P6ALM 146.

Hallelujah, Praise Jehovah!

J^ i fc&j=d
WM. J. KlRKPATRIOK.

33 ±&FH=tik
1. Hal - le - lu - jah, praise Je - ho - vah ! From the heavens praise his name;

2. Let them prais-es give Je - ho - vah, They were made at hiscommand;

3. All ye fruit- ful trees and ce - dars, All ye hills andmountainshigh.

Praise Je - ho - vah in the high - est, All his an -gels praise pro-claim.

Them for- ev - er he es - tab-lished, His de-cree shall ev - er stand.

tie, Birds that in the heav-ens fly.Creeping things and beasts and cat

&=£: feK ^=^1=3 * ^^
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All his hosts to-geth-er praise him, Sun,and moon,and stars on high;

From the earth, O praise Je - ho - vah, All ye floods, ye dra-gons all;

Kings ofearth and all ye peo - pie, Princes great, earth'sjudges all;
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Praise him, O ye heav'n of heav - ens, And ye floods a - bove the sky.

Fire, and hail, and snow, and va - pors, Stormy winds that hear him call.

Praise his name,young men and maid-ens,A - ged men, and chil-dren small.

d. n; g tr ^TT if1

Chorus.
fc-*-$r^jfe^^^^ 2==f
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c-rj-qa
Let them prais - es give Je - ho - vah, For his name » - lone is high,

Let them praises

h i iHTirmf f rir*fffi
C«pyTljlit, 1883, by Wm. J. Kirkpatriok,



Hallelujah, Praise Jehoyah !—Concluded.
-v-

Andhisglo - ry ia ex- alt-ed, Andhisglo - ry is ex-alt-ed,
And his glo-sy And his glory

pp. , . . . . I I P r • ?• #-*-•-<*-

s ^tz^: s=*.*• it 33£ *=r
ry is ex - alt - ed Far a - bove the earth and sky.

Andhisglo
#
-ry
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C. K. O.
When Mother Prayed.

WM. J. KlRKPATEICK.

v ~ ~ v I P
1. "When mother pray'd' O precious hour When God would come in mighty pow'r!
2. "When mother pray'd! ah,then I knew "With - in my soul that God was true;

3. And tho' the years may come and go, This heart of mine can nev- er know
4. Tho' oth - er scenes may be for-got, "While life shall last this one can-not;

" £ fat fo§ £ Eef MlfM
a % .-J .

Fnra.

mem'ry sweet! O hallowed place "Where God did shine in mother's face.

1 could no Ion - ger doubt his love, But yielded all,—born from a-bove.
A. sweeter time than that blest hour "When Je-sus came in saving power.
When mother pray'd! Opeacedivine! My mother's God to- day is mine.

r=f=F 3=tmv v rrr
D.8.-Herheartandmindon Christ werestay'd, AndGod was therewhen mother pray'd.

Choeus.
*_JS_J . _ £_^_>fc£££rf =te

L.8.
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Whenmotherpray'd,shefoundsweetrest! "Whenmother pray'd,hersoul was blest!
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588 What if it were To-day ?

Mas. 0. H. M. Mbs. 0. H. Mobbis.
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1. Je - sus is oom-ing to earth a - gain,What if it -were to-day?
2. Sa-tan's do-min-ion will then be o'er, O that it were to-day!
3. Faithful and true would he find us here If he should oome to-day ?

'jfL -0L J$- ^
£=&*?-
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Com-ing in pow-er and love to reign,What if it were to - day?
Sor-row and sighing shall be no more, O that it were to - day

!

Watching in gladness and not in fear, If he should oome to- day ?

# £=£:
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Com-ing to claim his cho - sen Bride, All the re- deem 'd and
Then shall the dead in Christ a - rise, Caught up to meet him
Signs of his com - ing mul - ti - ply, Morn-ing light breaks in

fit. -fi~
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pu ri - fled, O - ver this whole earth scat - tered

the skies, When shall these glo - ries meet our

east - era sky, Watch, for the time is draw - ing

JZ. M. JB.. -+ m u _ M. -p- £_

wide,
eyes?
nigh,
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a tempo.
Chorus.
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CopjTight. ISIS, by JVm. J. Kirkpttriok



What if it were To-day ?—Concluded.

589 Still in Accents Sweet.
Samuel Longfellow. (Chappell. CM.) WH. J. KlBKPATBIOK.

IS Pt i 5a 4 4 A Xisg St =1=:=t S
1. O still in ac- cents sweet and strong, Sounds forth the an-cient word,
2. We hear the call; in dreams no more In self-ish ease we lie,

3. Where prophets word, and martyrs blood,And pray'rs of saints were sown,
4. O thou whose call our hearts have stirr'd, To do thy will we come;

a—w
t> 5 4 la k
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More reap-ers for white bar- vest fields, More Ja-b'rers for the Lord."
But gird-ed for our Fa-ther's work, Go forth be-neath his sky.
We, to their la - bors en-t'ring in, Would reap where they havestrown.
Thrust in our sick - les at thy word, And bear our har- vest home.
**.•&-£. +. ^ •
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Copyright, 1911, by Wm. J. Klrkp.triok. P a
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Mrs. C. H. M.

4

Let Him Be Your Savior Too.
COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY WM. J. KIRKPATRICK.

USED BY PERMISSION.

£ J*-*-* =t

Mrs. C. H. Morris.
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I came to the Sav-ior all cov-ered with sin, No joy of sal -

Sweet, sweet was the comfort which came to my soul When like a great
Come, come to the Sav - ior,this Friend tried and true; He'll pardon and

AV,

0> I

—m «—rm-—m-—!-• *—

-"
i Hii v

-4-

*=f3

va - tion, no com-fort with - in.

mountain my sins off did roll,

cleanse you, your strength he'll renew.
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when shall I ev - er his

I'll tell it to oth - ers, his

If on - ly you'll let him, he'll
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Chorus.
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prais-es he - gin ? He took all my hurden a • way.
dear name ex-tol; He took all my burden a - way. |> Won't you let the dear

save thro' and thro'; He'll take all your hurden a-way.
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Sav-ior he your

loving

Sav-ior too? Won't you let the dear Sav-ior he
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loving

your Sav- ior too ? He is the Friend of sin - ners. Faithful and
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Let Him Be Your Savior Too.—Concluded.

tried and true; Won't you let the dear Savior be your Sav-ior too?

*m
j-

loving
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Elizabeth Eeed.

±

Why Not To-night?
COPYRIGHT OF J. H. HALL.

USED BY PERMISSION. J. Calvin Bushby.
*—k N—r

1.0 do not let the word de-part, And close thine eyes against the light
j

2. To - mor-row's sun may nev-er rise To bless thy long de-lud-ed sight;

3. Our God in pit - y lingers still, And wilt thou thus his love re-quite?

4. Our bless- ed Lord re - fus- es none Who will to him their souls u-nite:

Poor sin - ner, hard - en not thy heart, Be saved, to - night.

This is the time, then be wise, Be saved, to - night.

Re - nounce at once thy stub-born will, Be saved, to - night.

Be - lieve, o - bey, the work is done, Be saved, to - night.

why not to-night ? why not to-night ?O^,why not to-night ? why not to-night ? Why not to-night ? why not to-night ?

^z=^
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Wilt thoumil mou be saved? Then why not to-night?
Wilt thou be8aved,wilt thou be saved ? Then why not, O why not to- night T

w~wi £ m m—p i-m m



592 I Will Go.
Martha J. L/.-jxton WM. J. KlRKPATRICK.

5. I

U
I will go, I can -not stay From the arms of love a- way; O for
Tho' I long have tried in vain, Tried to break the tempter's chain, Yet to-
I am lost, and yet I know Earth can nev - er heal my woe; I will
Something whispers in my soul, Tho' your sins like mountains roll, Je - sua'

o - bey the Sav-iour's call, Now to him
'

I

*-

i

'
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I yield my all,

m-
At his

strength of faith to say, Je - sus died for me
day I'll try a - gain, Je - sus, help thou me,
rise at once and go, Je - sus died for me
blood will make me whole, Je - sus died for me
feet, where oth-er's fall, There's a place for me

Can it be, O can it be

There is hope for one like me ? I will go with this my plea, Je-sus died for me.

ifcHf ^^g £=£: jR=g=?= TrCopyright, 1888, by Wm, J. Kirkpatrick.

593 Deeper Yet.
Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr.

te -h— | m w H* W | O".—I
1

Wm. J. KlRKPATRICK.

K4- =£

1. In the blood from the cross I have been wash'd from sin; But to be
2. Day by day, hour by hour Blessings are sent to me; But for more
8. Near to Christ I would live, Fol-low- ing him each day; What I ask
4. Now I have peace,sweet peace, While in tbis world of sin; But to pray

—
' I Cu v r SH.' ' Ik * E-i

Chorus.

t=3= W111 -j—
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Deep - er yet, deep- er yet.

free from dross Still I would en -ter in.

of his pow'r Ev-er my pray'r would
he will give, So then with faith I pr
I'll not cease Till I am pure with

in.
^dbe. I

>ray. f
in. '

In-to the crimson flood; Deep- er yet, deep- er yet, Under the precions blood

Copyright, 1896, fty Wn>- J. Kirkpatriok,
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Henrietta E. Blair

Meet Me There.
COPYRIGHT, 188B, BY WM. J. KIRKPATRICK.

USED BY PERMISSION. Wm. J. Kirkpatriok.

1

.

On the hap- py, gold-en shore,Where the faithful part no more,When the

2. Here ourfondest hopes are vain,Dear-est links are rent in twain; But in

3. Where the harps of angels ring, And the hlest for- ev - er sing, In the
•

p g' ig: gfc- 3g :£
m,p- p p: :f„r

^fc&czzfe
k—£1>—£=tz=£ fr=&±&=&=:&:

-i , 1 1
__

—

im-

-e-*-i* fe s.
-*-^-«g—g • 11 ^ «-—iS— 1 . J? -m~m—m-~-m—m—

storms of life are o'er, Meet me there ; Where the night dissolves away In - to

heav'n no throb of pain, Meet me there ; By the river sparkling bright, In the

pal - ace of the King, Meet me there ; Where in sweet com-mun-ion blend Heart with

±=£=8b£=fcrJfc
• • —-m-^%-^-0^-0 0- -<Sr-

pure and perfect day, I am go- ing home to stay, Meet me there,

cit - y of de-light, Where our faith is lost in sight, Meet me there,

heart, and friend with friend , In a world that ne'er shall end, Meet me there.

Kzl» y>
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D.S.—hap-py gold-en shore,Where the faithful part no more, Meet me there.

Chorus.

Meet me there, Meet me there, Where the tree of life is
Meet me there, Meet me there,
-0-'-0--0- -0-' -0- -0-' -0-
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blooming, Meet me there; When the storms of life are o'er, On the
Meet me there

;
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595 Just a Little Sunshine.

E. E. Hewitt.
COPYRIGHT, 18*7, BY WM. J. KIRKPATRICK.

USED BY PERMISSION. Wm. J. Xirkpt trick.
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1. Just a lit - tie sun-shine ev-'ry-where we go, - ver dark-ened
2. Like the bless-ed Mas- ter, in this life, are we Sent to com - fort

3. Just a lit - tie sun-shine makes the ros-es grow, In the bar - ren
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path-wajs, rays of bless -ing throw; Gold - en rays of glad-ness
oth - ers, pub - lish lib - er - ty; Will - ing hands out-reach-ing,
pla - ces, flow'rs be - gin to show; Lift the clouds of sor - row,
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from a loy-ing heart, Help the world to brighten; let us do our part,

strengthening the weak, In theJiameof Je - sus, con - so - la-tion speak,

cheer the hourof gloom,Fruits of grace will ri-pen for im-mor-tal bloom.
-0- . ~
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Chorus.

D.S.—Telling love'3 sweet sto-ry, ev-'ry-where we go.
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Sun-shine, sun-shine, just a lit-tle sun-shine, Bearing heav'nly gladness
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through this world be-low; Sun-shine, sun-shine, just a lit - tie sun- shine,
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596 That Grand Word, "Whosoeyer."
E. E, H.

E. B. HEWITT,

iiDC

1. That grand word '
« whosoev- e^ » is ringing thro' my soul, Who-so- ev- er

2. When- ev - er this sweet message in God's own word I see, Who-so- ev- er

3 I heard the lov- ing message, and now to oth- ers say, Who-so- ev- er

4 To God be all the glo - ryl his on- ly Son he gave, Who-so- ev-er
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will may come; In riv- ers of sal- va-tion the liv - ing wa- ters roll,

will may come; I know 'tis meant for sinners, I know 'tis meant for me,

will may come; Seek now the precious Saviour, and he'll be yours to- day,

will may come; And those who come believing, he'll to the ut- most save,
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Who - so - ev - er will may come. O that "who - so

Who - so - er - er will.
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v - er will,
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ta - tion is free - ly sounding still, Who - so - ev - er will may come.
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Emma M. Johnston.

My Light and Song.
WM. J. KlRKPATRICK.m i«££
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1. Why should life a wea - ry jour-ney seem? Je- sus is ray light and song!
2. What tho' foes at ev-'rystep I meet ? Je- sus is my light and song!
3. When I come to Jordan's roll-ing tide, Je-sus is my light and songi

Why should I my cross a burden deem ? Je- sus is my light and song!
What tho' snares are ready for my feet? Je-sus is my light and song!
When the waves like mountainso-ver-ride, Je-sus is my light and song!

All my way ismark'd by love divine ; Eoundmy cross the rays ofglory shine;

He was first of all to tread the way, He was first to bat-tie in the fray;

Thro' the flood his form shall still be near, Thro' the tide his voice shall sweetly cheer;

H r-l W-* 1

% 1 \/ g^j-
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Christ himself com-pan-ion is of mine,
Now on him my ev - 'ry hope I stay,

—

I shall Jor- dan breast without a tear,

—

Je- sus is my light and song!

Je- sus is my light and song!

Je- sus is my light and song!

Je-sus ismy light, Je - sus is my light,

%&i;f~£#*-&-££g

Jesus is my light and song;
my light and song;

mj*- 4m*m±mr wt t̂-.

Ocpyright, 1888, bj Wm. J. Kirkpatrick,



My Light and Song.—Concluded.
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Je - sus is my light,

*rr
Je-sus is my light, Jesus is my light and song.

my light and song.

M.
*-*-*—m-*-*—*-

m& tr. tt-frm=stii
W. m -#-=--»-»-£

J"-* fri-f
p> 9 1/ g I

* h-M-\T g
p I

598 Victory Everywhere.
Rev. M. M. Brabham. Wm. J. Kibkpateick.
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Chns - tian sol- diers, why dis-mayed ? Why let Sa - tan make a - fraid ?

2. E - vil arm - ies in their might Gath-er 'round and pnsh the fight;

3. Arm'd and strengthened by His graoe, "We shall win in ev - 'ry place;

4. See our foes, a - way they fly, Je - sus Christ is com-ing nigh;

A J 1 - *
^ !

(—iicfc
-£?-

£=t -&>-

4: *=*:

I
-£1-

3t=tI , I
m W. ^_

1—

r

i i

Je - sus Christ our Cap - tain is, And the tri-umph must be His.
Loud and fierce they raise their cry, But be- fore our Lead- er fly.

Earth with hell in vain com - bines, Vic - fry on^ our ban-ner shines.

Death and sin be - fore Him fall, Crown Him Vic-tor o - ver all!

J- 'Ji/A JL +.
. v-4- fc=n -<g-

t=t ±:

Chorus.

—h &—I- id m*=t=£*—*

Vio - to - ry, vie - to - ry ev- 'rywhere, Christ our Lord shall triumph here!

-©I rfc—:—fe—

h
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Raise your voic-es high as heav'n; Vic-to-ry, vio - to-ry shall be giv'n.
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Copyright, 1896, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. Used by per.



599 Beautiful Robes.
E. E. Hewitt.

Not too fast.

84-b £3

W. J. KlRKPATMCS.

^=S£ mi&**-^g-£fjt^ i=&±#
1. We shall walk with Him in white, In that coun-try pure and bright,
2. We shall walk withHim in white, Where faith yields to bliss - ful sight
3. We shall walk with Him in white, By the foun - tains of de-lightm

Where shall en - ter naught that may de-file ;Where the daybeam ne'er declines,

When the beaut-y of the King we see; Hold - ing converse full and sweet,

Where theLamb His ransomed ones shall lead ; For His blood shall wash each stain,

>".fe , .P- *mm -m w w—r>7 as-»-
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£3: fi ft-iF
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For the blessed light that shines Is the glo - ry of the Saviour's smile.

In a fel-low-ship complete ; Waking songs of ho - ly mel - o - dy.

Till no spot of sin remain, And the soul for-ev - er-more is freed.
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Beau - ti - ful robes, .... Beau - ti - ful robes

Beautiful robes, beautiful robes, Beautiful robes, beautiful robes,

»te£ -0 »-

^-g-U-U-U-
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Pi
Beau - ti - ful robes, we then shall wear;

Beautiful robes we then shall wear, Beautiful robes we then shall wear

m£
U M ff-ff-r-RBBi
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Copyright, 1890, by Wm.J. Kirkfatrick.



Beautiful Robes, concluded.

Gar - mentsof light, Love - ly and bright,

Garments of light, garments oflight,Lovely and bright, lovely and bright,

I—9—9—'—•— * • f:
Walking -with Je - sus in -white, Beau-ti - ful rbbes we shall wear.

m mm#=5^=k f—
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600 Hallelujah! Amen.

Henrietta E. Blair.

te£
Adapted and arr. byWm
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KlRKPATRICK.
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1. How oft in ho-ly converse "With Christ,my Lord alone, I seem to hear the
2. They pass'd thro' toils and trials,And tho'the strife was long,They share the victor's

3. My soul takes up the chorus,And pressingonmy way, Communing still with
4. Thro' grace I 6oon shall conquer,And reachmy home on high ; And thro' eternal

f—#- BE -r r
FftnrTTTt M
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Chorus.m h—N-
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mil - lions That sing around His throne :— Hal-le - lu-jah, A - men,Hal-le -

conquest, And sing the vie- tor's song.
Je - sus, I sing from day to day.
a - ges I'll shout be-yond the sky.
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/oca ritard.
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lu-jah, A - men. Hal-le - lu -jah, A - men. A -men, A - men.

Copyright, 1885, by Wm. J. Kirkpatricx.
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01 .Lord, I'm Coming Home.
W.J *.

ma
WM. J. KlBKFATBICK.
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5
1. I've wandered far a -

2. I've wast - ed ma - by

3. I'm tired of sin and

4. My soul is sick, my

• *
I

way from God,

pre-cious years,

stray- ing, Lord,

heart is sore,

Now I'm

Now I'm

Now I'm

Now I'm

com-ing

com-ing

com-ing

com-ing

home;

home;

home;

home;

gpfesa &-

rr^
&ffg=? 3*2=4:^ 3 ^=* d *

J- -J- ' ' 3F
The paths of sin too long I've trod,

I now re- pent with bit - ter tears,

I'll trust thy love, be - lieve thy word,

My strength renew, my hope re - store,

Lord, I'm com-ing home.

Lord, I'm com-ing home.

Lord, I'm com-ing home.

Lord, I'm com-ing home.

S*
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m
Choktjs.

4-m 3P=W-rir 5-gf- *i
Com- ing home, com- ing home, Nev - er - more to roam;

Si £
rr^r f=f=f

^-*-

& i
J- s 3
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O - pen wide thine arms of love, Lord, I'm com-ing home.

• •

ir~ w-

6 My only hope, my only plea,

Now I'm coming home;
That Jesus died, and died for me,

Lord, I'm coming home.

6 I need his cleansing blood I know,
Now I'm coming home;

O wash me whiter than the snow.

Lord, I'm coming home.

JJOBjriiht. 18M, Vj Wm. J. KSrkpttrlok, S009 N. Flftmtb ».. Phll*l«'*hU, P».
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W. C. Agar.

My Sayiour Face to Face.
WM. J. KlRKPATBICIt.

-J—J J J z± ££4-*- g=3=
3
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1. I am glad I found the Sav-iour, for he makes my heart rejoice,And I

2. Yes, I know he ev - er loves me, dai-ly guides my erring feet,And I'm
3. When life's sun is slow-ly setting, twilight shadows veil the sky, And I'm
4. When I tread the crys-tal pavement of the new Je-ru-sa-lem,Wheremy

£=£ r—f—rm £̂*=£ r—f—r- i=n \ 1
I
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3
feel within my soul his saving grace ; But I want to talk with Jesus hear his

resting in his tender, fond embrace; But I want to know him better, and my
near the ending of life's weary race; In my heart will be this longing, none but

Saviour has prepared formea place ; Where theangel choirs are singing praise and

feTtf-r r i-i—f-r-f-f-r
f-f-f-T-f-f-r-

xfffffn i> \j y v u v—y-

$
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Fine.

1
lov- bag, gen - tie voice, I want to see my Saviour face to

dear Re-deem-er meet, I want to see my Saviour face to

Christ win sat - is - fy, I want to see my Saviour face to

glo • ry to the Lamb, O then I'll see my Savionr face to

*• # *- *-'
-f- +- *- "£ *- +- +-
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face,

face,

face,

face.
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Za o.—ev - er-last-ing throne, I want to see my Saviour face to face.
see my Saviour face to face.

Chorus. k
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O I want to see my Saviour face to face, Who hath loved meand re-
(Lad v.—O theu I'll see, etc.) see my Saviour face to face,'###_ +. *. +. JL *. 4L JL jL 4L * +

deemed me by his grace, In his kingdom, crowned with glory on 1

and redeemed me by his grace

;
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Fanny J. Crosby.

He HMeth My Soul.

-k—

N

WM. J. KlRKPATWCN.
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1. A won - der - ful Sav-iour is Je - sus my Lord, A won-der-ful
2. A won - der - ful Sav-iour is Je - sns my Lord, He tak - eth my
3. "With num - ber - less blessings each moment he crowns, And fill'd with his
4. Whencloth'din his brightness trans-port - ed I rise To meet him in

1 fr~-f f r
f fiHf«'g~fr

- i b r r
~
^~f~ =E= l l r r ~ * pr-H* g V V ]/ V—' ffrf ii/ ' U g U—
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Sav-ionr to me;
bur -den a - way,
ful - ness di - vine,

clouds of the sky,

He hid- eth my soul in the cleft of the rock,
He hold-eth me up, and I shall not be moved,
I sing in my rap- ture, O, glo - ry to God
His per- feet sal - va - tion, his won-der-ful love,

&e£ £E£ I r r £infe£ -r r f-

f^f rfrf
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Choeits.
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Where riv- ers of pleasure I see.

fur bui'u a xveueeiuei aa luiue: i

I'll shout with the millions on high. *
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That shadows a dry,thirsty land ; He hid-eth my life in the depths of his love,
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And covers me there with his hand, And cov-ers me there with his hand.
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604 A Sinner, Saved by Grace.

Maggie E. Gregory.
COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY WM. J. KIRKPATRICK.

USED BY PERMISSION.
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Chas. H. Gabriel.
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1. Weak and nn-worthy tho' I be, Yet Christ, the Savior, died for me;
2. Wea - ry of sin, to him I came, And asked for pardon in his name;
3. Tho' fierce temptations press me sore, I'll leave my Savior nev- er-more;

-0- -*- H*- #- -^- HC--

And I shall see his bless-ed face, For I'm a sinner,

He heard, and now in his em-brace I live, a sinner,

In heav'n he has prepar'd a place For me, a sinner,
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sav'd by
sav'd by
sav'd by
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grace,

grace,

grace.
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Choeus.
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In glo
In glo - ry
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I shall see
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ry I shall see his face,
his face, his bless - ed

His
face, I
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shall
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bless-ed face, his bless-ed face; In glo - - ry I shall
see his blessed face, I shall see his bless-ed face ; In glo-ry I shall see his

*=*k * u>

see his face For I'm a sin-ner, sav'd by grace!
face, his bless-ed face,
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* Use the small notes after last verse, or when preferred.



605 When Love Shines In.

Mrs. Frank A. Break, co^oht, «. ev w«. , ««««. _WnU. Kxrkpatnok.
jars. *ranK a.. j»icua.. ~»r—-., -
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2. Howtheworld will glow withheanty,yW^S in And theheav-iest
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Love will leaches how to praj

Tri - als may he sane - ti- ned,

Tis the glo-ry that will throw

When earth-vict'ries shall he won,

woe can sadden,When love shines in

joice in du - ty,When love shines in.

hur • den light-er,When love shines m.

true and ten-der,When love shines in.

^ Ik .1 ik.—

Love .ill dWv.thetm^^J^^tS.^^&SSS^
And the soul inrC
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Whenlove shines in When love stoea in, How the hearts

When love shines m^..... . _j> ^v _^_
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When iove shines in, When love shines i



When Love Shines In.—Concluded.

ove £love shines in, Joy and peace to others bringing,When love shines in.

-when love shines in.

£2=^
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When love shines in, r
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W. A. S.

I Shall Be Like Him.
Rev. A. Spencer, D. D.

g£P
1. When I shall reach the more excellent glory, And all my tri-als are past,

2. We shall not wait till the glorious dawning Breaks on the vision so fair,

3. More and more like him, repeat the blest story, Over and o- ver a - gam,

V V V V v U
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£^
I shall be like him, O won-der-ful sto-ry ! I shall be like him at last.

Now we may welcome the heavenly morning, Now we his image may bear.

Changed by his spirit from glory to glo-ry, I shall be sat- is- tied then.

I shall be like him, I shall be like him, And in his beauty shall shine,
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I shall be like him, Wondrously like him, Je-sus, my Saviour di- vine.
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607 Conquerors Through the Blood.
Mbs. O. H. M. Bom. 8 : 37.
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m u
1. Conquerors and o-vercom-ers now are we,Thro' the precious blood of Christ we'va
2. In the name of Israel's God we'll onward press Overcoming sin and all un
3. Un - to him that overcometh shall be giv'n Here to eat of hidden manna

K)

P
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t
vie - to - ry, If the Lord be for us, we can nev - er fail ; Nothing 'gainst his

righteous-ness;Not to us, but un-to him the praise shall be For sal-va-tion
sent from heav'n: Over yonder he the victor's palm shall bear And a robe of

vwn-
mighty pow'r can e'er prevail. ] Con - quer-orsare we, thro' the

and for blood-bought victo-ry. >-

white and golden crown shall wear. J Conquerors are we, couquerors are we,
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blood ; thro' the blood ; God will give us vic-to - ry, thro' the
thro' the blood, thro' the blood, God will give vie - to-ry,
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blood, thro' the blood , Thro' the Lamb for sinners slain, Yet who lives and
thro' the blood thro' the blood,

Copyright, 1893, by H. L. GUmour, Wenonah N. J.



Conquerors Through the Blood.—Concluded.
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reigns again,More than conquerors are we, More than conquerors are we.
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Wondrous Loye.608
Mrs. M. Stockton. Wb. G. Fisoheb, by per.
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1. God lov'd the world of sin - ners lost And ru-in'd by the fall;

2. E'en now by faith I claim him mine, The ris - en Son of God;
3. Love brings the glo - rious ful - ness in, And to his saints makes known
4. Be - liev- ing souls, re - joic - ing go, There shall to you be giv'n

5. Of vie - fry now o'er Sa-tan's pow'r, Let all the ran- soin'd sing

# I I \ g
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Sal - va - tion full, at high - est cost, He of - fers free to all.

Re - demp-tion by his death I find, And cleans-ing thro' his blood.

The bless- ed rest from in - bred sin, Thro' faith in Christ a - lone.

A glo-rious fore -taste, here be- low, Of end- less life in heav'n.

And tri-umph in the dy - ing hour, Thro' Christ,the Lord,our King.
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Chorus.
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O, 'twas love, 'twas wondrous love! The love
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of God to me;
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on Cal - va - ry.
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It broughtmy Sav - iour from a - bove, To die
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609 The Ninety and Nine.
Elizabeth C. Clephane. (Luke 15: 3-7.) WM. J. KlRKPATBIOK.

1. There were ninety and nine that safe - ly lay In the shelt - er

2. "Lord, thou hast here thy nine - ty and nine: Are they not e-
3. But none of the ran-somed ev - er knew How deep were the

of the fold, But one was out on the hills a - way,
nough for thee?" But the Shepherd made an - swer: "This of mine
wa - ters crossed : Nor how dark the night that the Lord passed thro'
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Far off from the gates of gold— A - way on the

Has wandered a - way from me: And al - tho' . the
Ere he found his sheep that was lost, A - way in the
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moun - tains wild and bare, A
road be rough and steep I

des-ert he heard its cry— 'Twas

way from the ten - der

go to the des - ert to

sick and help - less and
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Shep - herd's care, A - way from the ten - der Shep - herd';

find my sheep, I go to the des-ert to find my
read-y to die, 'Twas sick and help-less and read-y to

sheep,

die.
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Renewal of copyright, 1903, by Win. J. Kirkpatrick. 2009 North Fifteenth St., Phila., Pn.



The Ninety and Nine.—Concluded.
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O Je-sus, thou Shep-herd di - vine,
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Keep us in the safe, nar-row way;
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And out of the cold lead into Thy fold Some poor wand'ring soul, we pray.
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" Lord whence are those blood drops all the way
That mark out the mountain's track ?

"

" They were shed for one who had gone astray

Ere the Shepherd could bring him back/'

" Lord, whence are thy hands so rent and torn ?
"

||

:

" They are pierced to-night by many a

thorn.'' :
||

r—tr-V-tr-trT
But all through the mountains thunder riven

And up from the rocky steep,

There arose a glad cry to the gate of heav'n,
" Rejoice I have found my sheep

!

"

And the angels echoed around the throne,

|| : "Rejoice for the Lord brings back His

own." : ||

610 Where He Leads Me.
E. W. Blandley.
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1. I can hear my Sav-iour call-ing, I can hear my Sav-iour call-ing,

2. I'll go with Him thro' the gar-den, I'll go with Him thro' the gar-den,
3. I'll go with Him thro' the judgment, I'll go with Him thro' the judgment,
4. He will give me grace and glo-ry, He will give me grace and glo-ry,

1-

Cho.—Where He leads me I will fol- low, Where He leads me I will fol-low,

M > JU4* 3 K- «l
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^ ^ DO. Chorus.
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I can hear my Sav-iour call-ing,

'

' Take thy cross, and fol-low, fol-low me. '

'

I'll go with Him thro' the gar-den, I'll go with Him,with Him all the way.
I'll go with Him thro' the judgment, I'll go with Him, with Him all the way.
He will give me grace and glo-ry, And go with me, with me all the way.

Blllly— i—f-LgiiJ]
v I 1/ w

Where He leads me I will fol-low, I'll go with Him, with Him all the way.



611 GATHERING OUT OF TEARS.

Fanny J. Crosby.
COPYRIGHT, 1894, BY WM. J. KIRKFATRICK.

-N-

Wm. J. KlRKFATKICK.

1. Steer our bark a-way to the homeland, Spread the sails of hope o'er the sea;
2. Steer our bark a-way to the homeland, On -without a fear let us go;
3. Bright and fair the hills of the homeland, Clad in all the bloom of the spring;
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Think of all the friends that await us, When anchored safely there we shall be.

When the port of peace we are nearing,The blessed harbor lights we shall know.
There tohim who loved and redeemed us, Ourjoyful, joyful praise we will sing.
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Gather -ing out of tears in - to sun
3

shine, Gather-ing out of
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rest;

la - bor in - to rest

;
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Hear the ransomed throng shouting
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forth their joy in song, Gathering to the mansions of the blest.

to the mansions of the blest.
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612 The Finest of the Wheat.
Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jk. WM. J. KlRKPATRICK.^^a *=* t=tt *=*-*-*

1. I have reach'd the land where liv-ing wa - tera flow, Where from Canaan's

2. Now I find sweet peace, my mind is stay'd on Him, Here the Star of

3. Here with-in my heart the bells of heav - en ring, Here my Sav-ior's

4. So each day I'll cling to Him and hold His hand, For He knows the
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shore the gentle breez-es blow; Here I find in Christ a sure and safe re - treat,

Hope no shadows ev - er dim; Here he gives me joy a-bounding and complete,

praise the song I love to sing; And when I inpray'rmy blessed Mas- ter meet,

path to heaven's hap -py land; He will lead me till I reach the gold-en street,

ma «=£££ £ *=JE«: -r-rtrlr t—
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$ Fine.
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And he feeds me with the. fin - est of the wheat
And he feeds me with the fin - est of the wheat
Then he feeds me with the fin - est of the wheat,

And he'll feed me with the fin - est of

tv t r
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the wheat

with the fin - est of the wheat.
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0. &-And he feeds me with the fin - est of

Chords.
the wheat.

±= B^Sffi 3=fc=£ A—I-

£fc*

S
O glo - ry to God for the bless-ed, bless-ed rest Which I find each
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day on my loving Savior's breast! For I talk with him in com-mun-ion sweet,

m
Copyright, 1904, by Wa, J. Kirkpatrick



613 IN A LITTLE WHILE WE'RE GOING HOME.

E. E. H.
COPYRIGHT, 1899, BY WM. J. KIEKPATRICK.

E. E. Hewitt.
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1. Let us sing a song that will cheer us by the way, In a little while we're
2. We will do the work that our hands may fiud to do, In a little while we're
3. We will smooth the path for some weary,wayworn feet, In a little while we're
4. There's a rest beyond, there's relief from ev'ry care, In a little while we're

£=* =T
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go - ing home; For the night will end in the ev - er- last-ing day, In a
go - ing home; And the grace of God will our daily strength renew, In a
go - ing home ;0 may loving hearts spread around an influence sweet! In a
go - ing home ; And no tears shall fall in that cit- y bright and fair, In a

* -0- -0- -0- -0- -0- -0- -0-
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Chorus.
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lit - tie while we're go- ing home. In a lit - tie while, In a
In a lit- tie while,
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lit- tie while, We shall cross the billow's foam
In a lit - tie while,
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We shall meet at last,
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When the stormy winds are past, In a lit - tie while we're go- ing home.
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614 The fery Same Jesus.

£ Vj. Edmunds

fcE 3=

"This same Jesus."—Acts i. 11.

Wm. J. Kirkpatrick,
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1. Come, sin-ners, to the Liv - ing One, He's just the same Je - sua,

2. Come, feast up - on the "liv-ingbread,"He's just the same Je - sua,

3. Come, tell Him all your griefs and fears,He's just the same Je - sus,

4. Come un - to Him for clear - er light, He's just the same Je - sus,
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As when He raised the wid-ow's son, The ver - y same Je - sus.

As when the mul - ti - tudes He fed, The ver - y same Je - sus,.

As when He shed those lov - ing tears.The ver - y same Je - sus.

As when He gave the blind their sight, The ver - y same Je - sus.

m § t 5 £m£^
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Chorus.
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The ver
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y same Je - sus, The won - der work - ing Je - sus

;
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Oh, praise His name,He's just the same.The ver - y same Je - sus.
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6 Calm 'midst the waves of trouble be,

He's just the same Jesus,

As when He hushed the raging sea,

The very same Jesus.

6 Some day our raptured eyes shall see,

He's just the same Jesus,

Oh, blessed day for you and ZOSi

The very same Jesus*

Copyright, 1891, by W. J. Kirkpatrick.



615 One Sweet Hour.
Fanny J. Cbosbt. Jno. E. Swenet.
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1. One sweet hour a-lone with Je - sus, Where no eye but His can see,

2. One sweet hour a-lone with Je - sus, When He bids my wea - ry heart

3. One sweet hour a-lone with Je - sus, When I climb the mountain's height,

4. One sweet hour a-lone with Je - sus, One sweet hour of fer- vent pray'r;

£ 4=-p; -#—
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When my soul to Him is lift - ed, What a calm it brings to me !

Come a - while and rest be - side Him, From the cares of earth a - part.

And be -hold, as in a vis- ion, Yon - der world of pure de - light.

Oh, 'tis then my troubled spir - it Learns from Him its cross to bear.

ii^ £ 4=- *=* JLZ
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Then on wiugs of joy as- cend - ing, Hold-ing fast His hand di - vine;
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Ob, the joy, the bliss of know -ing I am His and He is mine.

PPP!
Copyright, 1898, by Jno. R. Sweney. By per. Mrs. L. E. S. Kirkpatrick.



616 Some Glad Day.
C. J. B. Chas. J. Butler.

Illfc=4=* i
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shall lay the cross a - side, Some day,

the sin - ner's friend shall see, Some day,

shall meet the friends of yore, Some day,

shall lean on Je - sus' breast, Some day,
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some glad

some glad

some glad

some glad
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day;

day;

day;

day;
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Safe - ly pass to Ca - naan's side, Some
See the wounds once made for me, Some

And with them the Lamb a - dore, Some
Find a sweet, a per - feet rest, Some

day, some glad day;

day, some glad day;

day, some glad day;

day, some glad day;
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617 Sunshine As You Go.
John M. Baker.

Moderate.

Jno. R. Sweney.

wmm
For we oft - en see the

Plant the precious seed and
There will besomeself-de-

Efe

1. Oh, the world has need of sunshine as you go,

2. You can la - bor for the Master as you go,

3. You will meet with many trials as you go,

&£

m --£-

^E3^=Qs ip=^=fc *—-B

tears of sor-row flow; You can haste that com- ingday,When they'll

He will bid it grow; Toil - ing on, whate'er be- tide, With the
ni - als here be -low; But keep look-ing still a-bove, And re
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all be wiped a - way, If you scat-ter bless-ed sunshine as you go.

Sav-iour by your side, You can scat-ter bless-ed sunshine as you go.

member God is love,While you scat-ter bless-ed sunshine as you go.
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You can scatter blessed sunshine as you go, You can scatter blessed
blessed sunshine as you go,

i^filiSSi
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sunshine as you go;
bless - ed sunshine as you go;

Oh, so many hearts are sad,You can

^^ m
*=*mm e *-:

Copyright, 1897, by Jno. R. Sweney. By per. Mrs. L. E. S. Kirkpatrick.



Sunshine As You Go—Concluded.
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help to make them glad, If you scat-ter bless-ed sunshine as you go.

r

618 The Golden Key.
Jno. R Swekey.

y ^^Bfl^ro * s * 3t
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1. Prayer is the key For the hend - ing knee To
2. Not a soul so sad, Nor a heart so glad, When
3. Take the gold - en key In your hand and see, As
4. When the shad -. ows fall, And the ves - per call Is

5. Soon the year's dark door Shall .be shut . no more: Life's

_£2 *mm & £3E
£ -P-

*Am
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§ M-ah ?=£
o - pen the morn's first hours, See the in - cerise rise

com - eth the shades of night, But the day - break song
the night tide drifts a - way, How its bless - ed hold
sob - bing its low re - frain, 'Tis a gar - land sweet
tears shall be wiped a - way, As the pearl gates swing,

£
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To the star - ry skies Like per - fume from the flow'rs.

Will the joy pro- long, Andsomedark- ness turn to light.

Is a crown of gold, Through the wea-ry hours of day.
To the toil - dent feet, And an an - ti - dote for pain.
And the gold harps ring, And the sun un - sheathes for aye.
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Copyright, 1903, by Jno. R. Sweney. By per. Mrs. L. E. S. Kirkpatrick.



619
E. E. Hewitt.
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Sunshine In My Soul.
Jno. R. Sweney.

\ \-

m h &—P P zst- m.a ^ ^
1. There's sunshine in my soul to - day, More glo - ri - oub and bright
2. There's mu - sic in my soul to - day, A car - ol to my King,
3. There's springtime in my soul to-day, For when the Lord is near
4. There's gladness in my soul to - day, And hope,and praise,and love,

J=*=*=pt

Than glows in an - y earth -ly sky, For Je - bus is my light.

And Je-sus, list-en-ing, can hear The songs I can - not sing.

The dove of peace sings in my heart, The flow' rs of grace ap-pear.
For bless-ings which He gives me now, For joys "laid up" a - bove.
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Chorus.
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Oh, there's sun - - shine, bless - ed sun - - shine,
sun -shine in the soul, bless - ed sun -shine in the soul,
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When the peace - ful, hap - py mo-ments roll;

hap - py mo-ments roll;
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When Je - sus shows His smil-ing face There is sunshine in the soul.
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Copyright, 1915, by Mrs. L. E. Sweney. By per. Mrs. L. E. S. Kirkpatrick. Renewal



620 Jesus Is Passing By.
E. E. Hewitt. Jno. R. Sweney.

ift ifc£m& ^%m# * *=*rr
1. Come, con -trite one, and seek His grace, Je - sus ispass-ing by;

2. Come, hun - gry one, and tell your need, Je - sus is pass-ing by;

3. Come, wea - ry one, and find sweet rest, Je-sus is pass-ing by;'

4. Come, bur-dened one, bring all your care, Je-sus ispass-ing by;

PSeI £=£W±

i& *—* ^ jfe^3 *^j
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See in His rec - on - cil - ed face The sun - sbine of the sky.

The Bread of Life your soul will feed, And ful - ly sat - is - fy.

Come where the longing heart is blessed,And on His bos - om lie.

The love that lis - tens to your prayer Will "no good thing" de - ny

*- -?- M * mm >—
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Chorus.
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Pass - ing by, .... pass - ing by, Has-ten to meet Him on the way,
Passing by, passing by, passing by, passing by,
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Je-sus is passing by to-day, Pass - ing by,... pass - ing by....

Passing by, passing by, passing by, passing by.
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Copyright, 1891, by Jno. R. Sweney.



621 In the Morning.
Lizzie Edwards.
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Jno. R. Sweney.m miaa F jtz-t

1. We are pilgrims looking home, Sad and wea-ry oft we roam, But we
2. O these teu-der bro-ken ties, How they dim our ach-ing eyes, But like

3. When our fettered souls are free, Far be-yond the nar-row sea, And we
4. Thro' our pilgrim jour-ney here,Tho' the night is sometimes drear,Let us

d=h
2E

know 'twill all be well in the morning; When, our anchor firmly cast, Ev'ry
jewels they will shine in the morning;When our victor palms we bear,And our
bear the Saviour's voice in the morning;When our golden sheaves we bring To the
watch and per-se-vere till the morning; Then our highest tribute raise For the

Srr

Fine.
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storm - y wave is past,And we gath -er safe at last in the morn-ing.
robes im-mor-tal wear,We shall know each other there, in the morn-ing.
feet of Christour King,What a cho- rus we shall sing in the morn - ing.

love that crowns our days, And to Jesus give the praise in the morn - ing.

I
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Z>. &—sun - ny re-gion bright,When we hail the blessed light of the morn - ing.

mi.
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When we all meet a -gain in the morn-ing, On the sweet blooming
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hills in the morn - ing; Nev - er-more to say good-night In the
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622 List to the Story.
Anna E. Asnew. Spanish Melody.

S3t=e=f^ jzr ~rir

T
1. List to the sto - ry Of the Christ,who for thy soul

2. Anthems are riug-ing O - ver earth and sea and shore,

3. Now He is pleading Up in heav'n for thee this hour,
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all His
ti-dings

in - ter -
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Left

Glad
There

-w^+m *=* P*v—v-

P3SE? !-*—\—

-

—j-—m +-
|T1 _/ -J

-~ -zt

glo - ry, All to make thee whole; On the cross He suf - fered,

bring-ing, Tell-ing o'er and o'er Of a Sav - iour ris - en;

ced - ing In His love and pow'r; Oh, the par- don prof -fered,
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Bled and died on Cal - va. - ry, Thus for thee He purchased
For the stone is rolled

. a - way, From the grave's dark pris - on
Blood to take thy sin a - way, Love di - vine is of - fered,

i:fe: &mFTT
Slower. Chorus.m^m ***-

Life so full and free.

He is ris'n to - day.

Wilt thou come to-day ?

call - ing, Sweet and low He
call - ing,

Je - sus is

Je - sus

r mmt—v- -g &-* rn1 h
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calls for thee; Je - sus
Je - sus
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call -ing, Wilt thou come aud see?
call - ing,
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Words aud arr. copyright, 1007, by Jno. R. Sweney



623
Mary Marsh.

Joy and Sunshine.
Jno. R. Sweney.
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1. Je - sus is my joy and sun -shine, All a-long life's dreary way; •

2. Andtheglo-ry of His pres-ence Fills my wea-ry soul with peace;

3. Day by day the way grows brighter; O'er my path heav'ns golden ray

4. Beauty nev - er seen by mor- tals, To the eye of faith ap- pears;
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His blest presence makes my pathway Bright as heaven's gold-en day.

And my heart is full* of glad-ness—Full of sougsthat nev-er cease.

Sheds its beams of glorious sunlight, Like un - to the "perfect day."

As we near the heav'nly por-tals, Far be-youd this vale of tears.

tr-
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Chorus.

i-(2- *
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Joy, joy, blessed joy and suushine, Fills my happy soul to-day;

my happy soul to-day;

a 32= :^=
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Peace, blessed peace is ev - er mine, Shin-ing all a-long my way.
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Copyright, 1898, by Jno. R. Sweney.



624 Morning In Glory.
E. B. Mrs. Estelle Bryant.
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1. We'll say "good morning" in glo-ry,When work of this life is done; We'll
2. We'll say "good morning" in glo-ry, To ransomed from ev-' ry land; We'll
3. We'll say "good morning" in glo-ry,To those who have conquer'd pain;We'll

ft m m , m . ft

mra 33$ **=£ *=w t-^s U
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^
say "good morning" in glo - ry,When victory's crown has been won ; Af-ter the

say "good morning'' in glo-ry, U-ni-ted at God's right hand; Af-ter the

say "good morning" in glo - ry, To lowly ones cleansed from stain ;Coniiug—the

night and sor-row, Af-ter the cross and care, All shall be peace to morrow,
dai - ly dy-ing, Burdens we sought to share, "There shall be no more crying, '

'

end of sad-ness,Coming—the end of care, Coming—e-ter - nal gladness,

f. r

fes
Choetjs.—N-r-N-
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We'll say good morning" there. Good morning, good morn-ing,
Good morning, good morning,

^ we §§f=M=-=1—

4

42=fc ff
Itzz^dbj & J5t

tSt^ *=* I
When gathered around the throne;

^. good morning,
With Jesus is "home sweet home."

Eweet home.

m -U%=Sk mz
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Copyright. 1899, by John J. Hood.



625 That Man of Calvary.

M. P. F. M. P. Ferguson.
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1. Fair - est

2. Drink-iug
3. Grant-ing
4. Giv - ing
5. Com - fort

6. Gath-ered

m a

of all the earth

a dire and dread

-

the sin - ner life

the gifts ob - tained
of all my earth

with Thee e - ter -

• mm
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be-
ful

and
by
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side,

cup,

peace,

men,
way,
-iy,

Chief - est

Cru - ci

Grant-ing
Pour - ing
Je - sus
Shar - ing
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of all nn -

fied Je - sus
the cap - tive

out love be -

I'll meet Thee
Thy love by
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some
glass

m

-S- -%-'

Thy bride;

ed up;
re -lease;

our ken;
sweet day;
- y sea;
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Full-ness di-vine
Bear - ing our guilt

Shedding His blood
Giv - ing us spot

Cen - tre of glo -

Like Thee for - ev -

m • m m m

n

in

and
to 1

-less

ry
er

Thee
mis
aaake

pu
Thee

I

I

er

us
ri -

I'll

shall

m

see,

- y,
free,

ty,

see,

be,

• •

•

Beau
Sor -

Mer -

Boun
Won-
Glo -

m •

I
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Chorus.
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Man of Cal - va - ry. That Man of Cal - va ry, He won my

M «_
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heart from me; He died to set me free, Blest Man

-0—w~

of Cal
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626 We'll Never Say Good By.

Mrs. E. W. Chapman. J. H. Tknnky.
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1. Our friends on earth we meet -with pleasure,While swift the moments fly,

2. How joy - ful is the thought that lingers,When loved ones cross death's sea,

3. No part-iug words shall e'er be spo-ken In that bright land of flowers,

-#r-« ?-a#pffpgs \̂rT~V
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Yet ev - er conies the thought of sad-ness That we must say good by.

That when our la - bors here are end - ed, With them we'll ev-er be.

But songs of joy, and peace, and gladness, Shall ev - er-more be ours.

wmf^rfi * *- *-* ^ r , ^f
*=*=mwm V—r~

Chorus.
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We'll nev-er say good by in heav'n,We'll never say good by,.

£=£
good by,
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Repeat Chorus pp
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For in that land of joy and song We'll nev-er say good by.
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Copyright, 1889, by John J. Hood,



627
J. E. Rankin, D. D.

Bread and to Spare.
Jno. R. Swenky.

f%tf\}$Hu^ rt*=£ T
1. To the house of his Fa-ther the prod-i-gal came, All wounded and sore, in

2. I have wast-ed my substance in ri - ot and sin ; I weep as I think of
3. Oh, this word is for thee, sinner, hasten and come, 'Tistime tore-mem-ber

ft k_g Sm v v v v=& tz=tc inrv
-N—N--6h-fr -N—*"

££|Wi=* =£=£ a=t
rags and in shame; He had said in his sorrow, with tears and and with prayer, The
what I have been; Here I per-ish with hunger, but will notde-spair, The
thatheav'n is home; It is time to re-mem-ber, with pen-i-tent prayer, The

Hi
_u_i S-Fi u—u—£_k—t^

fcfc
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^ Chorus.
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*
honse ofmy Father has bread and to spare. Oh, why do I lin - ger in

Oh, why do I linger, oh, why do I linger in

i 3v=£iiri FF^
p b b

sor - - row, and care? The house of my Fa - ther has
sor-row, in sor-row and care? The house of my Fa-ther, the house of Father has

_* m a. . r m ^/s »- *
' * "u -
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bread and to spare, has bread and to spare, has

bread, has bread and to spare, has bread and to spare, has bread and to spare, has

Copyright, 1914, by Mrs. L. E. Sweney. Renewal.



Bread and to Spare—Concluded.
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bread and to spare, The house of my Fa - ther has bread and to spare

bread, has bread and to spare,
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628 Jesus is Good to Me.
Rev. E. H. Stokes, D. D.

Si to «ES
Jno R. Sweney.
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1. I love my Sav-iour, His heart is good, He has loved me o'er and o'er;

2. He calls, I rise, and He maketh me whole,—How fond His tender em-brace!
3. I want to love Him with all my heart, Tho' all its powers are small;

4. He's good to me in my sorrow's night, He's good in the tem-pest's roll;

^Tl ?^2r
He sought me wand'ring, I'm saved by His blood, And I love Him more and more.
He cleanses and keeps me and blesses my soul,—My day the smile of His face.

I will not keep from Him an-y part, For He is worthy of all.

He bring-eth from darkness in - to light,—With joy He fill-eth my soul.

JM'I T=%
v p e i/i>
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Chorus.
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Je - sus is good to me, Je - sus is good to me;
m m to me, to me;^^ ^mEM^ fe

fr
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So good! so good! Je - sus is good to my soul
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Copyright, 1913, Mrs. L. E. Sweney. Renewal.



629 Where Is Thy Refuge?
Fanny J. Crosby. Silas J. Vail.
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1. Say, where is thy ref - uge, poor sin - ner, And what is thy

2. The Mas - ter is call - ing thee, sin - ner, In tones of com
3. As sum - mer is wan - ing, poor sin - ner, Re - pent, ere the

m S£9
proa-pect to - day ? Why toil for the wealth that will per - ish, The
pas-sion and love, To feel that sweet rap - ture of par - don, And
sea- son is past ; God's good-ness to thee is ex- tend - ed, As

I
*t * ^¥

~*—4
¥

treas- ures that rust and de - cay? Oh! think of thy soul, that for

-

lay up thy treas-ure a - bove: Oh! kneel at the cross where He
long as the day-beam shall last ; Then slight not the warn - ing re -

tf fr-fr *M z ;2=sS ^=?= -K S=*

ev - er Must live on e - ter-ni-ty's shore,When thou, in the

suf-fered, To ran- somthy soul from the grave; The arm of His

peat-ed With all the bright moments that roll, Nor say, when the

*femm * j'
i ^-^umu

dust art for - got - ten, When pleas-ure can charm thee no more,

mer - cy will hold thee, The arm that is might - y to save,

har - vest is end - ed, That no one hath cared for thy soul.

Chorus.

p^m^4^i=i i=*=*fe=fcSP^ aP-*-

'Twill prof-it theenothing, but fearful the cost, To gain the whole world if thy
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Where Is Thy Refuge—Concluded.

P
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soulshould.be lost! To gain the whole world if thy soul should be lost.
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630 I Know That My Redeemer Lives.

Rev. H. A. Merrill.

k I £
Arr. by Geo. C. Stebbins.

m^^=^ 3t=*
i=? Z±

1. I know that my Re-deem-er lives, And has prepared a place for me,

2. I'm trust-ing Je - sus Christ for all, I know His blood now speaks for me,

3. I'm now eu-rap-tur'd with the thought, I stand and wonder at His love

—

4. I know that Je - sus soon will come, I know the time will not be long,

-fg^_ <i h I

s
rsm£ff,\Uitjjmisfc* "^

Z).C—For I am on - ly wait- ing here To hear the summons: "Child, cornel

=fe« m Fine.

I3=3= ¥3 -I- -i-y
And crowns of vie - to - ry He gives To those who would His children be.

I'm list -'ning for the wel-come call, To say: "The Mas-ter wait-eth thee! '

'

That He from heav'n to earth was brought, To die, that I may live a - bove.

'Till I shall reach my heav'nly home, And join the ev - er-last - ing song.

m *—h—h h V, B?—*-? 1 1 1 1-

%
£=^ &-JtUt

For I am on-ly wait-ing here To hear the summons: "Child, come home!"

Chorus. D. C.

=t

Then ask me not to lin-gerlong A-mid the gay and thoughtless throng,
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Copyright, 1887, by Ira D. Sankey.



631 We Shall Sleep, But Not Forever.

Mrs. M. A. Kidder. S. J. Vail.

il £3E»¥
1. We shall sleep, but not for - ev - er, There 'will be a glo-rious dawn!
2. When we see a pre-cious blos-som That we tend - ed with such care,

3. We shall sleep, but not for- ev-er, In the lone and si - lent grave;

m-J^- £=£ *=* S m
i £
§ j:f\i: i ^Hl_j: i-l^.TTW

We shall meet to part, no, nev - er, On the res - ur - rec - tion morn

!

Rude-ly tak - en from our bo-som, How our ach - ing hearts de-spair!

Bless- ed be the Lord that tak- eth, Bless - ed be the Lord that gave.

m m 4t
iE 3=±

h e fwk*=* =W
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From the deep - est caves of o - cean, From the des - ert and the plain,

Round its lit - tie grave we lin - ger, Till the set - ting sun is low,

In the bright e - ter-nal cit - y, Death can nev - er, nev-er come!

m e e *
4c=tc * i

*-ft Pi 1 ft k * P -Z5t~

i£ ^3
From the val - ley and the mountain, Couutless throngs shall rise a - gain.

Feel - ing all our hopes have perished, With the flow'r we cher-ished so.

In His own good time He'll call us From our rest, to Home,sweet Home.
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/9 Choeus.
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We shall sleep, but not for- ev - er, There shall be a glo-rious dawn;
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We Shall Sleep, But Not Forever—Concluded.

I* s 3*£ £
We shall meet to part, no, nev - er, On the res- ur-rec-tion morn!
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Fannt J. Ceobby.

Near the Cross.
W. H. Doanb.

£fi^a fr *=* _g—

J

1. Je - sns, keep me near the cross. There a pre - eious foun-

2. Near the cross, a trem-hling soul, Love and mer - cy found
3. Near the cross! O Lamb of God, Bring the scenes be - fore

4. Near the cross I'll watch aud wait, Hop - ing, trust- ing, ev •

m * pf^

tain

me;
me;
er,

%
cr i r
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Free to all— a heal - ing stream, Flows from Cal-v'ry's

There the bright and Morn-ing Star, Sheds its beams a -

Help me walk from day to day, With its shad-ows
Till I reach the gold - en strand, Just be- yond the

moun-
round
o'er

riv -

tain,

me.
me.
er.
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Chorus.
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In the cross, in the cross, Be my glo - ry
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Till my rap-tured soul shall find Rest be- yond the riv
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Copyright, 1890, by W, H. Doane By per.



633 Coming Again.
Rev. H. B. MusselmAJJ.

i
Duet.

J. W. Van De Ventkk.

m#t && *:

1. O -, ver the hill - side, o - ver the sea, Fair as the morn- ing
2. Broth -er and Sis - ter, up, be on time, Wait not for oth - ers,

3. Dear Ho - ly Spir - it, Heav- en - ly dove, "Wait- ing to guide us,

4. Heav -en - ly Bride-groom,dwelling on high, Soon we shall see Thee,
5. Bless - ed Re-deem - er, Light of the world, Help us to keep Love's

m mAjL^MM^^ )M%f^r^f f:

gfrt f |
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H

com - ing for me; Heav - en - ly Bride-groom, dear to my soul,

com - ing some- time; Has - ten to meet Him, whit-er than snow,

safe - ly a - bove; Gift of the Fa - ther, sent by the Son,

come from the sky; Caught in the mo - ment, nev-er to roam;
ban - ner un - furled; 'Till Thou shalt reign from shore un - to shore;

r^r-r r—
r

' r

p*
Chorus.
5\ _K
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Com - ing to take me in - to His home.
Keep- ing un - spot - ted, while here be - low.

Those who re - ceive Him, tru - ly are one.

In - to the bright and beau- ti - ful home.
When this world's sor-row all will be o'er.

Com-ing a - gain, yes,

com-ing a - gain; Je- sus, my Sav-iour, com-ing a - gain. Heav-en-ly

-*-:-*- JL jl a.
*=#=

Copyright, 1896, bv J. W. Van De Venter. Charles M. Alexander, owner.

Words copyright, 1917, by H. B. Musselman.



Coming Again—Concluded.
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Bridegroom,down from the sky, Com-ing to take us with Him on high.
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634 Till He Come.
Dr. E. H. BlCKERSTETH.

i
Dr. Lowell Mason

£3
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1. " TiW He come/" Oh, let the words Lin-ger on the trem-hling chords,

2. When the wea - ry ones we love, En - ter on their rest a - bove,

3. Clouds and dark-ness round us press,Would we have one sor - row less ?

4. See the feast of love is spread, Drink the wine and eat the bread;

WM *=k
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Let "the lit - tie while" be - tween,

When the words of love and cheer,

All the sharp-uess of the cross,

Sweet me-mo - rials, till the Lord

jtfcfcfc*

In their gold - en light be seen:

Fall no Ion - ger on our ear,

All that tells the world is loss,

Call us round His heav'nly board;

m £f—r -*r1 # &
£__,t
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Let us think, how heav'n and home,Lies be-yond that " Till

Hushed be ev - 'ry mur-mur dumb, It is on - ly "Till

Death, and dark-ness, and the tomb, Pain us on - ly "Till

Some from earth, from glo - ry some, Sev-ered on - ly "Till

He
He
He
He

come!

"

come!

"

come!"

come!"
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635 My Home Is There.
Mrs. M. A. Kidder. Wm. B. Bkadbuby.

1. A - bove the waves of earthly strife, Above the ills and cares of life,

2. Where living fountains sweetly flow,Where buds and flow'rs immortal grow,
3. A - way from sor-row,doubt and pain, A-way from worldly loss and gain,

4. Be-youd the bright and pearly gates, Where Jesus, lov-ing Sav-iour waits,

*;i J£ -#-•-*-
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Where all is peaceful, bright and fair;

Where trees their fruits ce-les-tial bear;

From all temp- ta - tion, tears and care;

Where all is peaceful, bright and fair;

My home is there,my home is there.

My home is there,my home is there.

My home is there,my home is there.

My home is there,my home is there.

£p h££ m #=3E
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Choeus.
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My beau - ti - ful home, my
My beau-ti - ful home,...

m r i

beau-ti -ful home, In the
my beau - ti - ful home,
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land where the glo - ri - fied ev - er shall roam,Where an-gels hright,

£=£ ^L-Jtr r j I
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an-gels bright,

Uli ^ p*¥ £ £
dwell in His light, My home is there, my home is there
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wear crowns,wear crowns of light,



636 Lovest Thou Me?
E. E. Hewitt. WM. J. KlBKPATRICg.
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1. Fruitless the toil - ing, drear-y the

2. Deep was the sor - row, dark was the

3. Oh, have we ful - ly answered the

4. Great His sal - va - tion, boundless His

BBSE^ £ S=£

night; Dawned the fair morning,
sin ; Mar-vel-ous bless - ing,

call ? To such a Sav - iouiy
love; Gifts without num - ber
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peace-ful and bright, Je - sua to Si - mon, by the blue sea,

mer - cy shone in ; Won- der - ful par » don, ten - der and free !

yield-ing our all? Work-ers for Je - sus, henceforth to be;

show'redfroma-bove; Cometh the morn -ing, shadows will flee;

jfL __,.£.. ..£-. JfL.. .fL ft..'

£ -* # #-
-h !

I^^?1* rr
&=£

Chorus.
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Say - ing so sweet- ly, " lov-est thou Me? "

..

Grace more abounding, '' lov-est thou Me?" I T „„ .,,,,„ -.^ T , ,

,

n • e .,
&'u, . ,, ,T o n r Lovest thou Me ? Lovest thou

Car - ing for oth-ers; lov-est thou Me?"
j

Yea, Lord, for- ev - er, we will love Thee !

'
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Hark, 'tis the Sav - iour, speaking to thee; Lov-est thou
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Lov-est thou me? Je-sus is call - ing, lov-est thou Me?
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Copyright, 1908, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.



637 The Child of a King.
Hattie E. BtJELL. Rev. John B. Sumnie.
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1. My Fa - ther is rich in hous - es and lauds, He hold - eth the

2. My Fa-tber'sown Son, the Sav - iour of men, Once wandered o'er

3. I once was an out - cast stranger on earth, A sin - ner by
4. A tent or a cot- tage, why should I care? They're building a*— , _^2 , ' 0___^ „ .

.
.

ft £& # F=FT

S3^ 33EJE3 3^* P
wealth of the world in

earth as the poor- est

choice, an a - li - en
pal - ace for me o -

His hands ! Of ru -

of men; Bnt now
by birth! But I've

ver there ! Tho' ex -

hies and diamonds, of
He is reign-ing for

been a - dopt - ed, my
iled from home, yet

1=EEE=£

-(2- 1=- £
£

ym ITCt. + 4 * 2 £5f * ^^5
—He has rich-es untold.
in heav'n by and by.
sion, a robe, and a crown.
I'm the child of the King.

eil - ver and gold, His cof - fers are full,-

eT - er on high,And will give me a home
name's written down,—An heir to a man-
still I may sing: All glo - ry to God,

gfjjtfj Sz -m—m—rjrw El £=fe £ X3L

IE
rff
Chorus.
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I'm the child of the King, The

- r tr £:

child of the King

!
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& ^ ad lib.
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With Je - sus, my Sav - iour, I'm the child of

f.f * I r

the King.

gnti H

—

* . g •—«—T- t Hf



638
E. E. Rexford.

The Coming Home.

SEP^^fg^jpe ^m P. P. Bliss.

Ptat *:
3=^ TT 7"

1. Let us sing as we jour-ney a - long day by day, As we
2. When we pause by the way -side, all wea - ry and faint,And would
3. As the wan - der - «r sings in some far a - way land, Of His

%&rf-t-H.

p- p-
&-

*mtt
**

j

!

: n —i—;
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-; N^ h £$=&/=V-Kfc^^g«==3

tread slow-ly on in our heav -en-ward way; Let us sing of the
sit down dis-cour-aged and full of complaint, Oh ! sing, and the
own sweet,sweet home, in a beau -ti - ful strand,So we sing as we

m -e. ^ ^: 4=- e- h«- #-

:#=**==£ ^=* r^
I * i j i J iS 5E#d
|£S K »-251-

r=±a=fTT
rest that a - wait - eth our feet, When we pa3S the white gates to the
wea - ri-some care will be fled, As we sing of the rest that is

jour-ney a- far from our God, Of the home thatii ours, where the

+•+
=fe

-£.

£:%
Chorus.s ^s:& 3t2 fe£ w i t \mm r r-y

beau - ti - ful street.

wait - ing a - head. [• Let us sing, let us sing, as on earth
an - gels have trod.

egfe s ?=pB*
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I
here we roam, Of the wel-comethat waits us in home, sweet,sweet home
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639 Dare to be Faithful.
Flora Kirkland.

£
WM. J. KlRKPATRICK.

*mt 3?1£
jzfcli-

1. Dare to be faith- ful to Je - sus, Faithful" in all that you do;*
2. Dare to be faith- ful to Je -sus, Faithful when pleasures sur- round;
3. Dare to be faith- ful to Je - sus, Darkness may shadow your way;

JS—IVmm^ S I t $^m
fe^fe: ^=jv

^=K» * "*

—

s—tt

Think how He watch-eth your ef- forts, Lov-iug and car-ing for you.
Brave - ly dis - play- ing your col - ors, Nev - er de - ser't - ing your ground,
Fear not, for Je - sus is with you, Faith-fnl-ly serve Him each day.

=£ % ft gyJ- J:'Idfe
^=b=b U U V p^

* -N-^
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[

^=^ z^r
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He hath been o - ver the path-

Faithful-ness shin - eth in heav
Dare to say "No! " to the tempt

way, Knoweth your struggles and
- en , Bright as the fair - est sue -

- er, Dare to with-stand ev - 'ry

fears;

cess;

foe;

-v 9 V '
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Je - sus, He keeps ac- count of your tears.

Je - sus, Trusting the Mas - ter to bless,

ar - mor, Forth un- to vie - to - ry go.

Dare to be faith- ful to

On - ly be faith- ful to

Clad in the heav - en - ly

rifrS=-ur f r^fa=fcHj=gtu=^-^=r-
f r

Chorus.

1
Dare to be faith- ful to Je

jtz:

&^^m J:

sus, Faithful in sunj- shine and shade;

i^s£#t mrrr
Copyright, 1905, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.
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Dare to be Faithful—Concluded.

I ' I

| ^ ^
N

I

i3=*
IE ^&

Live in the light of His pres-ence, Faithful, and nev - er dismayed.

&H-H £ £ fc.

r
Take Care of Me.640

Rev. George P. Hott.
Prayerfully.

J. H. Hall.

^mm ijt m^*^
1. Take care of me, I walk a - lone, For all my sins do Thou a - tone,

2. Take care of me, I need Thee so, The upward way I poor - ly know

;

3. Take care of me, O Lord, I pray,Watch o'er my steps a-long the way,

t -P

—

P- Z=£i±i
^-#

:t

-fT*!- 2 a: m
And lead me gen - tly to

In paths of peace I can
Lest I should hap - ly from

J

Thy throne, O Lord, my King.
- not go, Un - less Thou lead.

Thee stray, And lose my soul.

BEE £ ST
-W F^E±

O Lord, Lord, my King.
Un - le*s, un - less Thou lead.
And lose, and lose my soul.

at:

Chorus.
-1=^
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Take care of me,
Take care, take care of

rrr
Take care of me,

me, Take care, take care of me,

1
fc£aft

ift q=

s *=* EF

O Lord, I pray,
O Lord, O Lord, I

7 r r
Take care of me.

pray, Take care, take care of me, of me.

m^.-^wwmm J
Copyright, 1911, by J. H. Hall. Used by permission.



641 Where His Voice Is Guiding.
E. E. Hewitt. Wm. J. Kirkpatmok.

IN b fS fe I IN b

R* i * =*=*N^- <st-

s=3 S33Q^
*-r^

1. Hark, tis the Master! He's calling you to-day, Follow where His voice is guiding,

2. New fields of blessing will o-pen to your view, Follow where His voice is guidiDg;
3. Whattho' temptations may beck-on you aside? Follow where His voice is guiding;mm&mm^ i$^

(2- e
-5M 1"

i £(3=iS h:—k—N—N—i
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mi—-«—P—w—i—«-

^ 3^r it S3a&*
Look for Hii foot-prints along the heav'nward way, Follow where Hit voice is guiding

Seeking His spirit, your daily strength renew, Follow where His voice is guiding.

Un-der His ban-ner, in loy - al - ty a- bide, Follow where His voice is guiding

*=*M=i^^g^^lS £ fg >»-.
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He,
Press -

Though

ig

who lives for ev-er-more, Trod this earthly path be - fore.

ing onward, glad aud free, Sweet - er will His serv - ice be,

the way seem hard and long, Faith will sing her cheer- y song

!S> - - . - #-£ fcfc*=J:
¥¥

fr-N—ft-rj 1 tr-fr S2 5i SffiiSB=3 75^

Knows
Eich -

Soon

Sfr*=fr

its dan-gers, knows its grief, He will send your soul re- lief,

er His re-wards of love, Fortastes of the feast a - bove.
'11 lay the bur - den down, Then the palm, the harp, the crown.

feEt
4' eg -£?

Bz±£zfe± Eg • ~g

1
Chorus.

K h h N 1
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Follow, fol-low, where His voice is guiding, follow fol - low where His voice is

Fol - low where His voice is guid-ing, Fol - low where His voice

=*4
low where His voice is gmd-ing, Fol - low where Hi

V- -L
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Copyright, 1893 and 1896, hy Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.
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Where His Voice Is Guiding-

s53 fr^iJ i U \iti
Concluded

3Z=fc\5
3*±J33£

s=r
guiding Fol - low where His voice is guiding, Follow, follow, follow on.

Follow where His
-*- -0

N fc k *=£ s*-<«- -»—•-
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642 O Come and Adore Him.
Nellte Richmond EberhardT.

a k-i-
WM. J. KlRKPATRTCK.

i gSSff^ *=tf-H ^ -FH— -J 1 h

1. O come and adore Him, the Sav-iour of all; O bow low be-fore Him, on
2. The low-est may sing Him in glorious lays; The poorest may bring Him ob-

3. Ye mighty ones, own Him far mightier still ; Ye monarchs enthrone Him and

tsm i •*— ¥ V

&EZ k k k *=k=k:

^ st

p=^=r±^=3 i* >-*F^*7

^^
hum-ble knee fall, And bring Him one off 'ring, all oth -ers a - bove, The
la-tions of praise; There's no one too wea-ry, too burdened with care, To
bow to His will; The high and the low in the great judgement hour Shall

:£ t 1g=q=-tg—E=4 *—p=-l ? I T-

I*K -^—«-J-a
Chorus.

®pn 3 St »p*•^: ^^
heart's gold en treasure of serv-ice and love. O come and a - dore Him,
rear for His wor-ship an al - tar of pray'r. The low - est may sing Him,
yield Him o-bei-sance, acknowledge His pow'r. Ye mighty ones, own Him,

mtJ:-J.,li E£ &
ity ones, own
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O bow low before Him; With-hold not from Je-sus the gift of thy love.

The poor-est may bring Him A trib-ute of love on an al - tar of pray'r.

Ye mon-archs, enthrone Him; Bow down and acknowledge His sovereign pow'r.

^ J; ,J J ••; -J.J.Tfr f=t
£ r.k > ifzft

pa-

Copyright, 1908, by Wm, J. Kirkpatrick.



Hewitt.
Just Lean Upon Jesus.

-ft—

N

W'M. J. KlRKPATKICK.

^^3^g@
Just lean

Just lean

Just lean

Just lean

up -on
up - on
up -on
up -on

-#—*-

Je - sus; He'll help you a-loug, And bright- en your
Je - sus, In serv- ice per plexed,Audask Him to

Je - sus, And bring ev - 'ry care, Though tri-flingor

Je - sus When trou-bles dis-may; He counts ev -'ry
-0- • -0- -0- -0- -0- -0- ' m -0-

r r r *4^—f: 4^&* jL^_k—k-zfc *=0£=*: E
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Q
path -way With ma - ny a song, Glad songs of re-joic- ing Be
show you The work that comes "next;" Then sim-ply o- bey- ing, Re
heav - y, To Him who hears pray' r. He tells you so kind- ly In
foot - step That leads up to Day. So near " the Be - lov - ed"No&a± mmmm -/-

-v—"

$ £ P3 m
cause He is near, So might -y to save you, So will - ing to cheer,

suits leave with Him; His arm is un - fail- iug, His eye nev - er dim.
Him to con -fide, O trust Him most ful - ly, There'sjoy at His side,

ill need af-fright; The val-ley of shad -ow His pres-euce makes bright.

£. ^Eifc^ESEt i *
Chorus.
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Juat lean up-on Je - - sus, Dear child of His care;
Just lean up-on Je-sus, just lean up-on Jesus. Just lean upon Jesus, Dear child of His care;

Just lean up-on Je - - sus, Your bur - den He'll share
Just lean upor^Jesus^just lean upon Jesus,Your burden He'll share, your^burdan He'll share.

+ •*- ^00 0^—
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Copyright, 1894, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.



644 Rivers of Love.
Fanny J. Crosby. Wm. J. KlRKPATRICK.

i is fc rs

£=2=
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i ^*li-s
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1. Glo - ry to Je - sus, my King and my Lord, I am re -

2. Glo - ry to Je - sus, how bright in my way ! Cheered by His
3. Glo - ry to Je - sus, the trans -port I feel L;m-guage can
4. Glo - ry to Je - sus, I'll fol - low Him still, Pa - tient - ly
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po« - ing
pres- ence
nev - er,

wait - ing

my trust

and bless -

no, nev -

and do -

2 ^'

b

on
ing

er

ing

-•-

» m t m
V

His word; Washed in the fount - ain that
to - day; Souls for His king - dom He
re - veal; He has re -deemed me and
His will; Then when my jour - ney is

'r- #-.* -f*L -
>.'•'
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cleans - eth from sin, Glo - ry to Je - sus, I'm hap-py with - in.

helps me to win, Glo - ry to Je-sus, I'm hap-py with - in.

cleansed me from sin. Glo - ry to Je-sus, I'm hap-py with - in.

fin - ished be - low, Shont- ing and sing-ing to Him I shall go.

4=
*=£ =5=£

1

Choeus.

fcfe: -,h.,M^

¥ *** m its

Eiv - - - ers of love all bound - less and free,...

Riv-ers of love, riv-«rs of love bound-less and free, boundless
*- -#- -j*- -*--f*- -#- 4L f-*4- -f- f- -#-•-«-

fct =J^zfcz*=t 3=t

and free,
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is * 3=^ «1« -3

*£ar
Glo - - ry to Je - - sus, are flow-ing, flow-ing for
Glo-ry to Je-sus, O glo - ry to Je-sus,

*- #< £ »• - - - - - -*- 8#- # *- -*--#-

Copyright, 1894, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.



645 Glory to God, Hallelujah!
Fanny J. Crosby. \VM. J. KlRKPATRIOK.

3fo£f ^ E t i
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1. We are nev-er, nev-er wea-ry of the grand old song; Glo
2. We are lost a - mid the rapture of Ke-deem-ing love; Glo
3. We are go - ing to a pal-ace that is built of gold

;

Glo
4. There we'll shout redeeming mercy in a glad, new song; Glo

-0-
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God, hal- le

God, hal-le

God, hal-le

God, hal- le

§£
£,

1/ E> P
lu - jah ! We cau sing it loud as ev-er,with our faith more strong

lu -jah ! We are ris-ing on its pinions to the hills a- bore
lu - jah ! Where the King in all His splendor we shall soen be-hold
lu - jah ! There we'll sing the praise of,Jesus with the bleed -washed threng

^ £ ^-£-
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Fine. Chorus.
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^^
Glo - ry to God, hal-le - lu - jah !

ML-s

O the children of the Lord have a

rrf ffrr
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right to shout and sing, For the way is grow - ing bright, and our
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souls are on the wing; We are go-ing by and by to the pal-ace of the King !
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Copyright, 1913, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. Renewal.



646 Going Home to Heaven.
Priscilla J. Owens. WM. J. KlBKPATBTCK.
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1. I'm go- ing home to heaven, bright heaven, sweet heaven. Tho' the pathway
2. My hopes are fixed on Je- sus, my Sav-iour, my Sav-ionr, For His love un -

3. O Christian friends be faithful, be faith-1'ul, be faith-ful, Ma - ny tri -bu -

gft f=£
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m
lies thro' dark-ness and the grave; My sins are all for-giv-en, for

-

changing thro' long years I've known; I'm sure He' 11 keep me ev - er, for -

la -tions in our path may lie, But we'll go on re-joic-ing, re-

^711 » ^£
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ay

giv - en, for- giv - en, For His precious sake who died my soul to save.

ev - er, and ev - er, Till I kneel in wond'ringjoy be-fore Histhrone.
joic-ing, re-joic-ing, For we know a crown a-waits us by and by.

BEF=£
-fr-^r rr^ * f—ev - er, for - ev - er, And the peace of God shall o • ver -flow my soul.

Chorus.
IS K K

D. S.
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Go -ing home to heav-en, bright heaven, sweet heaven,Where the waves of

m$^5^ r r r
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sor^row in -to mu - sic roll; Where the flow'rs are blooming for
sweet-est mu-sic roll;
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Copyright, 1908, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.



647 Abiding and Confiding.

Rev. A. B. Simpson. L. L. Pickett.

Se i *^g—j—-#—

«

1. I have learned the wondrous secret Of a- bid -ing in the Lord;
2. I am cm - ci-fied with Je-sus, And He lives and dwells in me,
3. All my cares .1 cast up - on Him,And He bears them all a -way;
4. For my words I take His wis-dom, For my works His Spir-it'spow'r

:

IS* r r ic rr #—•-

**c c'H g Eg rb r" g ^
*=r$:
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I have found the strength and sweetness Of con - fid - ing in His word

;

I have ceased from all my struggling, 'Tis no long - er I, but He;
All my fears and griefs I tell Him, All my needs from day to day;
For my ways His gra-cious presence Guards and guides me ev-'ry hour,^ -m- : -0- -0- -0- -f—

v B v 1/
*j&=$

*Ff=£

& mB 3E#^ f^S±**fct
I have tast - ed life's pure fount-ain, I amdrink-ing of His blood,

All my will is yield -ed to Him, And His Spir- it reigns with- in,

All my strength I draw from Je - sus, By His breath I live and move;
Of my heart, He is thePor-tion, Of my joy the cease-less Spring.

^S r~rit~g -g4-g—
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I have lost my - self in Je - sus, I am sink - ing in - to God.
And His precious blood each moment Keeps me cleansed and free fvom sin.

E'en His ver - y mind He gives me, And His faith, and life, and love.

Sav-iour, Sane - ti - fi - er, Keep -er, Glo-rious Lord and coming King.

JU •#--#• -fc" £f—f—g=g: t±EEE£$frm I lu E '-v »
Copyright, 1891, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrlck. By per.
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Abiding and Confiding—Concluded.

—• J IS s .

& ^=^W-
I'm
I'm

m&
a - bid - - in

a -bid-ingin the Lord,
'

'

in the Lord, And con -

I'm a - bid-ing in the Lord, And con -
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fid

fid-

' • -«L V • '

ing in His word, And I'm hid
ingin Hisword, And con - fid- ing in His word, And I'm hid-ing,safe-ly
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ing, safe- ly, safe - ing, In the bos - om

hid - ing, I am hid-ing, safely hid-ing,
of His love.
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He Is Calling.648

Sill

S. J. Vail.
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lib - er- ty.
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1
f There's a wideness in God's mercy, Like the wideness of the sea: )

" \ There's a kindness in His justice Which is more than [Omit ] )
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Chorus.
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He is calling. "Come to me!" Lord, I'll glad-ly haste to Thee.

t~- f£=
ft -tl.
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2 There is welcome for the sinner,
And more graces for the good :

There is mercy with the Saviour
;

There is healing in His blood.

3 For the love of God is broader
Than the measure oi man's mind;

And the heart of the Eternal
Is most wonderful and kind.

4 If our love were but more simple,
We should take Him at His word :

And our lives would be all sunshine
In the sweetness of the Lord.



649

W. L. T.

Jesus is all the World to Me.
" Jesus, ... by whom the w rid is crucified unto me, and

I unto the world"—Gal. 6 : 14. Will L. Thompson.
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Je - sus is

Je - sus is

Je - sus is

J« - sus is

all the world to

all the world to

all the world to

all the world to

me—My life, my joy, my
me, My Friend in tri - als

me, And true to Him I'll

me— I want no bet-ter

all;

sore;

be:

Friend;

4^4m %.rrm r^r

mmu ^E=M* * -4*r

He is my strength from day to day,With-out Him I should fall.

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

Oh, how could I this Friend de - ny When He's so true to me?
I trust Him now, I'll trust Him when Life's fleeting days shall end.
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toWhen I am sad to Him I go, No oth - er one can

He sends the sun-shine and the rain, He sends the har - vest's

Fol-low-ing Him I know I'm right, Keep-ing His cross with

-

Beau-ti - fnl life with such a Friend! Beau- ti - ful life that

£fcfcm r? * p rrr^-i-^-t
te *=Jt
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cheer me so; When I am sad He makes me glad : He's my Friend!

gold-engrain—Sunshine and rain,and gold-en grain: He's my Friend!

in my sight; Fol-low-ing Him by day and night: He's my Friendt

has no end! E - ter - nal life, e - ter-nal joy: He's my Friend!

m -#-=-

& § s £=pf a
!, by WIU L Thompson,

^—

^

CopTXigbt, 1904, by Wftl L. Tbompaott*
East LUerpool. Ohio.
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650 Jesus Is Always the Same.
Prisctlla J. Owens. WM. J. KlRKPATBIOK.
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We dwell in a fleeting,changing clime,Where beauty and gladness decay;

He led ns a- long thro' tri - als past, His love is onr ref-uge to - day;

Then let us be faith-ful, true, and bold, Ee-joic-ing His promise to claim;

He's always the same unchanging Friend,To watch, to defend,and provide;

£ Z=£ M-v—

F

m v^v- £ v—v-

i
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Where earth's fondest hopes in the waste of time,Soon vanish and fade a -

And sheltered in Him we shall stand at last, While ages shall roll a -

The mountains may tremble,the skies grow old, But Jesus is ev-er the

We'll follow Him closely till life shall end,And then in His presence a -

way.

way.

same.

bide.

tnr-p-v

Chorus.
n is n \ n s s J—fv-
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But Je-sus is always the same; No changes His love can sev-er;

is al-ways the same;
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Al- ways the same, al-ways the same, Yes-ter-day,uow,and for - ev - er.
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Copyright, 1905, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.



651 My Home Above.
James McGranahan.
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1. There's a home I am wait-ing for, a home far away, Not a
2. There's a home I am wait-ing for, how sweet 'tis to think Of those
3. There's a home I am striv-ing for, no mat - ter if feet Are
4. Bless - ed home, sweet-est home, 'twill be wait - ing for me, If

:£ £^£^&=t $=E fc-f
% t^r-

\> 9 r^m
-4- Bf (_g J

1

' p p, 1 p -J _l

world like we're in where the paths lead a-stray. But a laod where the
pure crys - tal wa-ters for - ev - er to drink; And bathe, in the
wea - ry and torn with the thorns that we meet. It will on - ly make
I, gen- tie Sav-iour, will still fol- low Thee; Thou know - est my

^H-t U -tr^—to—b » JN^=te=^:
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wea - ry who sigh here in pain, May meet and weep nev-er, no, nev-er a- gain,

sun- light of Je sus' blest love, In that beautiful mansion prepared up above,

hearts that are longing to be Still near-er,dear Saviour, yes, near- er to Thee,
wand' ring, dear Je sus, in love, For-give me and lead me safe home up a-bove.

rj r
Let us sing, (gWeet -ly sing,) of that home, (hap - py home,) As on

m -fc &£Sin-*- *=$ *-
\f . P." f

^S
CTT

i

earth, (here we roam,)here we roam, (here we roam,) 'Tis our home, (home of love,)
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Copyright, 1910, by Mrs. James McGranahan.



My Home Above—Concluded.

SEE S- P IS T
3=* -*—at

s-

£l«a*-«d home,(home a-bove,) Home for all who do the Sav - iour love.
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Rev. F. Dkntson.

Ho, Every One.

^ *4-
J. J. Lowe.

« p* p

iJ3 J. *
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1. Yes, full the fount of mer- cy flows, By deep,Di-vine compassion stirred,

2. Ce - les- tial fount that E-denknew,Sur- viv-ing ev - 'ry earth-ly shock,

3. It flows from crimsoned Cal-va-ry, Exhaustless fount of price-less blood,

4. Oh, list, and hear the Saviour say, " Ye thirst-y souls come un - to me;

W¥S *pM^ £=f5±=S=^rfSS^ -v—t

-g-t
- v—•-

3CT -M-
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And pours toquench our ills and woes Where'er the truth by
Its streams for all the a - ges new, A life-tide from the
To cleanse from all in - iq - ui-ty And give us fel - low-

All stains of sin I'll wash a-way, And set your suffering

faith is heard.
Liv- ing Rock,
ship with God.
spir- its free.

"
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Chorus.
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Be-liev-ing to the fountain come, Of cure, be-sides this, there is none;

(mY V> K r f a
DE/5 17 p * . • j v 1 r r

' n r 1^b J iJ ^ j
j ^ r y p V 1/ V P' -1

V "
1/ r

ri<.H n-j-

*=
^^ 5E3 5H

T

S
But all the thirst - y here find room; "Ho, ev- 'ry one, ho, ev- 'ry one
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Controlled by J. J. Lowe.



653 Sleeping In God's Acre On the Hill.

Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr. J. H. Hall.

*
Im^ -^ fc^j^:

1. Are we bowed to - day in sor - row as we see a va-cant chair ?

2. Once they faced life's stormy tern- pest, once they had their share of woe,

3. Let us try to do our du - ty till the closing of life's day;

See a place that no one else on earth can fill? Do we
Now they know just what is meant by "Peace be still;" Far re

-

Let us strive each hour to do God's ho - ly will; For t'will

m I, V, -r— A h Bfcte-t
fc±z£

^=^ ^^r^=t^=^
miss them at the fire - side, those whose used to gath - er there ? They are

moved from strife of bat - tie, safe from storm- y winds that blow,They are

be but lit - tie lon-ger till our friends of us shall say, " They are

? p p ?! p P 7 5 P P P P

I

P
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Chorus

fejfe
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sleep-iug in God's a - ere on the hill. On the hill-side, like a
On the hill-side,

^m m$M i rTMm F g=£M j j j-j i j- t fcj

bird with-in its nest, On the hill-side,. O how sweet-ly are they
On the hillside,

iwi^mm^mm t- * r
• rm

Copyright, 1913. by J. B. Hall. Used by permission.



Sleeping In God's Acre On the Hill—Concluded.

mhkm :&=£ ±-

*=P =F=*

^rest, Let us grieve not for those dear ones, for those friends loved most and best,
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They are sleep - ing in God's a - ere on the hill.

te
on the hill.
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654
Isaac Watts.

Remember Me.
Asa Hull.

3=r =£ i 5t

1. A - las! and did my Sav-iour bleed ? And did my Sov'reign die?

2. Was it for crimes that I had done He groaned np- on the tree ?

3. Well might the sun in dark-ness hide, And shut His glo - ries in,

4. But drops of grief can ne'er re - pay The debt of love I owe;

=£=£ -4*. 4^—-t &
£=3
m. ^==t 42-

m p i r
Cho.—Help me, dear Sav- iour, Thee to own, And ev - er faith- ful be;

§ m3=* TTr

Would He de - vote that sa- cred head For such a worm as I ?

A • maz-ing pit - y! Grace unknown! And love be-yond de-gree.

When Christ, the might-y Mak-er died For man, the creature's sin.

Here, Lord, I give my - self a -way; 'Tis all that I can do.

&tir
1mf=Fw v I

. 71 f ' 1/ . V v
And when Thou sit -test on Thy throne, O Lord, re- mem-ber me.



655
E. E. Hewitt.

Good-Morning in Glory.

i
J. H Hall.

& =1 j 1 H I
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1. The shad-ows of eve-niDg will fall by and by; The last, ling'ring

2. Then let us not sor-row as those with no hope; With life's rna -ny
3. We'll faith-ful - ly serve Him till comes e - ven - fall, Un - til for His

*rffVn
p t
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r
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1
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sun-beam will fade from the sky; How blest, in the gloam-ing, to

tri - als, we're a - ble to cope; If look-ing to Je - sus, our
serv-ants, the Mas - ter shall call; Fare -well to the troubles that

=£

T=T=T- TTTJ
I:

3d- —r
whisper "good-night, " 'Twill soon be good-morning, in man-sions of light,

bright Morning Star, We catch the glad vis -ion ofsplen-dors a - far.

vis - it us here; Good-morn-ing in glo- ry,"When He shall ap-pear."

m :*=*=£ -u— i \—

T^=f
£=£

1 P"

Chortjs.

Good-morn-ing in glo - ry! the heav-en-ly song Will burst forth in

-# „ U_ - '" >- -^ 4- -U. - -g- fe; g g gt fcfetea _^?_
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rap- tuie from heav-en's bright throng; No sor-row, no sigh-ing, no

feE3E £^t
Copyright, 1913, by J. H. Hall. Used by permission.
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Good=Morning in Glory—Concluded.
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part- iug, no night; The Lamb on the throne is for - ev - er the Light.
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656 Whisper it to Jesus.

Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr.

-t-

J. H. Hall.

=£*# :*=£
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1. When the cross is hard to bear, Whis - per it

2. If the friends have left thy side, Whis- per it

3. If thy tempt - er hov - ers near, Whis - per it

4. Do the waves of sor - row roll? Whis - per it

5. When you stand on Jor-dau's shore, Whis - per it

-»- - _ . -0- -0- -0-

to Je - sus;

to Je - sus;

to Je - sus;

to Je - sus;

to Je - sus;

& I
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When your lot is filled with care, Whis - per it

Ev - 'ry-thing to Him con- fide, Whis - per it

Tell it in the Sav-iour's ear, Whis - per it

Has some grief dis- turned thy soul ? Whis - per it

Would you have Him help you o'er? Whis - per it

1/
' "-

to Je - sus.

to Je - sus.

to Je - sus.

to Je - sus.

to Je - sus.

£=£

Chorus.
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Steal a-way where none can hear! To thy Lord with faith draw near;

Ev - 'ry doubt and ev - 'ry fear, Whis - per it

g r. i

to Je - sus.

SH
Prrpyriglit, 1913, by J. H. Hall. Used by permission.



657 'Twill Never Shine Again.

1 M ^ i —rvl PS K -I N I .T=i

WM, J. KlRKPATRICK.
is ps h

1. The light that shines this moment will never shine a -gain; An-oth-er
2. Our ver - y steps are con nt-ed; we nev- er can re -trace The way the

3. Time turns on gold- en hing-es, the doors to serv-ice true; They swift-]y

4. The light that shines this moment will never shine a -gain; But trn - ly

.0. ,fL _#_ . . .&_ m JJ m -0- m _^_ _ -^_#_
&=t

M *m *=^ *=*:-V—h ^~V fc-fc

4-4V -*-*- W= i*£53Efi*=St=* 23=2=* ££ J*=«£=* :*=*=* f
link is add-ed to mercy's length'ning chain; So let us use the sunshine that

Mas-ter leads us by His a-bund-ant grace; But as we journey onward, we'll
close a-round us, un- less we en- ter through ; The words we might have spok - en, the

used for Je - sus, it will not die in vain; He asks not great a-chieve-ments ; He

T—^ F-*T
gilds the passing hour,Some other lite to brighten with love s transforming pow'r.
sow a- long the way The seeds that bloom in gladness, in ev-er-last- iug day.

good we might hare done, Bring but a sad remembrance,when comes the setting sun.

on - ly wantsthe heart To His own lovesurrendered,and humbly set a-part.
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Choeus.
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'Twillnever, never, nev-er; 'Twillnever shine again; The light that falls this

^m T pFfc
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moment on mountain, lake and glen, We'll bring a joy to oth-ers, or
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Copyright, 1908, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.



'Twill Never Shine Again—Concluded.

Con espressione.
_A. N fN I Nr-i 1— v 1 ivr-k—

I

1 1 Kt t

lessen someone's pain; For the light we might be using will never shine a - gain.
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658
C. E. Mandeville.

-ZVo£ <oo fast.

Just Keep Sweet.
WM. J. KlRKPATRIOK.

i *=fc3 £ £=£^3=iEi &ES r
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1. Tho' our cares in life are heav-y, And our burdens more than meet;We will

2. Tho' the way be rough and thorny, Pressing hard our wea-ry feet; We can
3. Tho' our cherished plans may fail us, And our fondeit hopes de-feat; Life will

4. Pressing onward, upward ev-er,T'ward the place where w» shall meet; At the

Chorus.

1£ rm JK-0T
i

find the load much lighter,If we just keep sweet. ..

make thejourney bet-ter, If we just keep sweet. I Tf . . , ,

be a lit -tie brighter, If we just keep sweet. [" we J uat KeeP sweet
'

end we'll all be welcome, If we just keep sweet.

£_£ a fc*

If we just keep sweet,

-*- -(*- -0-
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If we just keep sweet; Life will be a lit-tle brighter,If we just keep sweet.

If we just keep sweet

;
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Copyright, 1905, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.
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659 I Have Found a Friend Indeed.
Johnson Oatman, Jr.

* f
S

WM. J. KlBKPATRICK.

N-=fz=-N-^_l—-—^ 1-

1. I have found a friend indeed, Who sup-plies my ev - 'ry need,
2. He has washed me from all siu, He has made me pure with - in,

3. When I have a heav - y trial, He be-stows on me a smile,

4. He's pre-pared a home for me, O - ver by the crjs - tal sea,

tM=J:
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My Sav - iour, pre - cious Sav - iour

My Sav - iour, pre - cious Sav - iour

My Sav - iour. pre - cious Sav - iour

My Sav - iour, pre - cious Sav - iour

3=5
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With the eye of faith sub-lime,
He hath made my spir - it whole,
And I find no oth - er rest,

When life's fit - ful dream is o'er,

*
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trrnrm r a±
I can see Him all the time, And He's with me all the way.
Spo- ken peace to my poor soul, And He bless - es me each day.

Like the ha - ven of His breast, For a pres - ent help is He.
I will dwell up - on that shore, Thro' a bright e - ter - ui - ty.

-Kzzm y
±

~p

jr-fr tr

Chorus.
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my Sav ...
am walk - injf with my

lu - jah I am walk - ing with
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iour, My dear Sav - iour, precious Sav
Sav - iour, My dear Sav - iour, pre-ci

iour.
ius Sav

Aud He keeps me in His
- iour, Ho
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Copyright, 1905, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.
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I Have Found a Friend Indeed—Concluded.
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per feet love and fa - vor, Aud I nev- er have to walk a
His per-fect love and fa-vor,

lone.
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F. J. C.

Every Day and Hour.
Slowly.

W. H. Doane.

53EHS £- *i s=s
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1. Sav- ion r, more than life to me, I am clinging, clinging close to Thee;
2. Thro' this changing world below, Lead me gen-tly, gen-tly as I go;

3. Let me love Thee more and more, Till this fleeting, fleeting life is o'er;

fa#ttTHrJ-rznrT^rPkPEE^
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«
Let Thy pre-cious blood ap-plied, Keep me ey- er, ev - er near Thy side.

Trusting Thee I can - not stray, I cau nev-er, nev- er lose my way.
Till my soul is lost in love, In a brighter,brighter world a- bove.
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Refrain.
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Ev - 'ry day, ev-'ry honr, Let me feel Thycleansingpow'r;
day and hour, day and hour,
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May Thy ten - der love to me, Bind me closer, clos-er,Lord, to Thee.
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Copyright, 1913, by W. H. Doane. Renewal.



661 Fair Portals.

F. A. B. F. A. Blaokjjek.
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1. Swing back for one moment, fair portals Of that wondrous cit-y, we pray;

2. One glimpse shall our courage embolden, And brighten the wholeof our way;

3. We've read of that cit-y's bright glo-ry, That knows not the darknessof night;

4. We've read of the Tree and the River, Life's wa-teraud fruit ev-er fair;

5. Those gates we're approaching,how cheering! Oh, let us prove faithful al-way

;
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One glimpse,and the fears of these mortals Shall van-ish for- ev - er a -way.

Oh,why should the sight be withholdeu? By faith we would view it to-day.

And reading that wonder-ful sto-ry Has ravished oursouls with delight.

We've looked up in faith to the Giv-er, And prayed that we might enter there.

And know, as the city we're near-ing, That they shall to us some sweet day

* t-£lA ^^£m tc
£ m

Chorus.
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Swing o - pen, fair por-tals, A moment,and let us look thro'

;

Last v. Swing o - pen, those por-tals, And we shall in triumph go in,

Swing o-p«n, fair por-tals,
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One glimpse, and we faltering mor-tals

Where we shall as ransomed immor-tals

To en-ter shall press on a- new,

E - ter - ni- ty bless-ed be- gin.
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Copyright, 1891, by John J. Hood.



662 Some Time We'll Understand.

Hirwtxij N. OoBKEuus.

a £
Jambs MoGrasabaH.

qp i
f A s M 4*

£& 3= 1«—
.* v j. jrrjr •2^-

0- - -
u

1. Not now, bub in the coming years, It may be in the bet-ter land,

2. "We'll catch the broken thread a-gain, And fin - ish "whatwe here be-gan;

3. "We'llknowwhyclouds insteadofsun Were o- ver many acherished plan;
4. "Why what we longfor mostof all, E - lndes so oft our eag- er hand;
6. Goda knows the way,He holds the key, He guides U3with un-err-ing hand;
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"We'll read the meaning of our tears, And there,sometime,we'll understand.
Heav'n will the mysteries ex - plain, And then, ah, then,we'll understand.
"Why songhasceasedwhen scarce begun; 'Tisthere,«ometime, we'll understand.
Why hopes are crushed and castlesfall,TTpthere,sometime,we'll understand.
Sometime with tearless eyes we'll see; Yes,there, up there,we'll understand.
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Cncmus. A little faster.
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doth hold thy hand;

Then trust in God thro' all thy days; Fear not,forHe doth hold thy hand;
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A tempo. ad lib.

fe£fe 1
Though dark thy way,stillsing and praise,Sometime,sometime,we'll understand.
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663 I'll Stand by Until the Morning.
This song was «uggested by a thrilling incident of a wreck and rescue at sea.

W. W. D. James McGranahan.

1. Fierce and wild the storm is rag - ing Round a help-less bark,

2. "Wea - ry, helpless,hopeless sea - men Faint - ing on the deck,

3. On a wild and stormy o- cean, Sink- ing 'neath the wave,

4. Oar - ing death thy soul to res - cue, He in love has come,

'm&- l b tn^
fg T «

.-«b
4i \j b V—¥-

i K E § KB^-^-^g^r 2d-
*r 3i «r—#—*-

On to doom 'tis swift- ly drir - ing, O'er the wa-ters dark!

With what joy they hail their Sav - iour, As He hails their wreck!

Souls that per- ish heed the mes - sage, Christ has come to save!

Leave the wreck and in Him trust - ing, Thou shalt reach thy home!.

m -*?
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Chorus.
Joy, be-hold the Sav - iour, Joy, the message hear,

)-^--#-
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Joy, O joy,
,

be

fff f
hold the Sav-iour, Joy, O joy, the message hear,
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" I'll stand by un-til the morning, I've come to save yon, do not fear," Yes,

ssees E^E ± PP t&-
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Copyright, 1906, by James McGranahan. Charles M. Alexander, owner.

International Copyright secured.



I'll Stand by Until the Morning—Concluded.

* IS is

BE
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*2*=* ^3 Efr-fe
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V P

I' 11 staud by un-til the morning, I' ve come to save you, do not fear.
Z'W:

m
k*_ +.-0. -p..JLm -*-=*- p p-p

do not fear.
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664 The Children's Friend Is Jesus.
Robert Haekness.

£=£ ft=*
:&=*:

1. The chil-dren's Friend is Je - sus, He calls them to His side;

2. The chil-dren's Friend is Je - sus, He loves their joys to share;

3. The chil-dren's Friend is Je - sus, There's no one else so true;

m &=f^f—

i

£-
#-m«-

BE *=£ p w^K

333 -*r-K

He gave His life a ran - som, Heav'n's gate to o - pen wide.

He knows their lit - tie sor - rows, He longa each , one to bear.

He keeps all those who trust Him, As no one else can do.

m £=£ * £=£ «-^*-
^=|E fcz*

Choeus.

h n te=n-*—r
w^* 3=3 -*~r

The chil - drens Friend is Je - sus,

* *>^
Je - sus, Je - sus; His

•r+ m9^ £ '—•—=—*—*-

life He gave their souls to save, The chil-dren's Friend is He.

£ & iW
*: *3^C

Copyright, 1908, by Charles M. Alexander. International Copyright Secured.



665 My Saviour's Love.
O. H. G. Chas. H. GAbbiel.

£3R
-* h

—

d ' & a » sEJ
-&-

1. I stand a- mazed in the pres-ence of Je - sus the Naz - a - rene,

2. For me it was in the garden He pray'd—"Notmy will,but Thine;"

3. In pit - y an- gels be-held Him, And came from the world of light

4. When with the ransomed in glo - ry His face I at last shall see,

m±tti £ H E ^k-EE
r

*=£rTf *22-

5ES -* N *=* bH-*
^p*=r *^

And won-der how He could love me, A sin- ner, condem'd un-clean.

He had no tears for His own griefs, But sweat-drops of blood for mine.

To comfort Him in the sor - rows He bore for my soul that night.

'Twill be my joy thro' the a - ges To sing of His love for me.

K b i » v »

—

w ' * £Em
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Chorus.
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How mar-vel-ous! How won-der-ful! And my song shall ev - er be:
O how mar-vel-ous! O how won-der-ful

!

to±£f
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How mar- vel-ous! how won-der-ful Is my Sav-iour'slove for me.
O how mar-vel-ous ! O how -won-der-ful

P=S? m A
r- e e:m mm n ~-z

CoDyiight, 1906,

by (Am. H. Gabriel.
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666 God is Now Willing; Are You?
"Who hath reconciled us to himself by Jesus Christ."—2 Cob. v : 18.

El Nathan. James McQeanahah.

$ £feSE&* 3=1= r ^zfeSzrj

1. God is nowwilling, in Christ rec- cn-ciled, Will-ing to par- don, and
2. God is now willing to give you His peace, Will-ing from bondage of

3. God is now willing to answer your pray'r,Per-fect-ly will-ing your
4. God is now willing with - in you to dwell, Will-ing with blessing your

m .
-0- p m +-? -F" -F- -h- -p- +- -f*- -f*- -f*-

t~t—;
—„ ~ ' ' F F 1

1—

I

' 1 '
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S2EZSX D—
f | |

—j— C j_ C—|

—

-p »— —a—m—m-
ft—P -V P ^ I

1/—P—1/

I£31=3=*=**
cleanse the de- filed, Will-ing to take you and make you His child;

sin to re-lease, Will-ing the con-flict with - in you should cease;

bur- den to bear, Read- y and wait-ing to take all your care;

spir - it to fill; Yield to His plead- ing and give up your will;

I •f'" • "f" P k 4= H~. , I [ I f
feE *=* 1* F k—=* *=*:S

dim.

fr-fv-

Choeus,

tofj_djjm $-2
^t=^-rn^u

God isnowwilhng; are you? God is nowwilling: are you? are you?
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BS
Will you not trust Him, so foith-ful, so true? If you re-fuse Him,6

g^, G S E£ :*=*=*:
5t r=g b e rrh^=*
i
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I what will you do? God
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667 Trust and Obey.
"Whoso trusteth in the Lord, happy ia he."—Proverbs xsl, 30.

Rev. J. H. Sammis. D. B. Townhb.

N—

A

a3^ is 75*- *=*^S ^
When we walk with the Lord
Not a shadow can ri8e,

Not a hur-den we bear,

But
Then

In the Light of HisWord What a glo- ry He
Not a cloud in the skies, But Hia smile quickly
Not a sor- row we share, But our toil He doth

we nev- er can prove The delights of His love Un- til all on the
in fel-low-ship sweet We will sit at Hia feet, Or we'll walk by His

w j>4- BEE I r ' g U4f~ i i

"==*-* »r r^lFff

ttgUl3bm =£3
sheds on our way! While we do His good-will, He a-bidea with us still,

drives it a- way; Not a doubt or a fear, Not a sigh nor a tear

rich - ly re-pay; Not a grief nor a loss, Not a frown or a cross

al - tar we lay; Forthefa-vor He shows, And the joy He be -stows,
side in the way; WhatHe says we will do, Where He sends we will go

—

-£-
y=hfH- ft *s *=rC-v—v-

c 1—

r

Chorus.

pmkk^E^ ^^^

»
And with all who will trust and o - bey.

Can a-bide while we trust and o - bey.

But ia blest if we trust and o - bey.

Are for them who will trust and o - bey.

Nev- er fear, on - ly trust and o - bey.

r-r

Trust and o - bey, for there's

m £ z^m r r fr:
v— *

f=f=P i—i-

r

no oth- er way To be hap-py in Je- sus, But to trust and o - bey.
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0op7riSht, 1887, by Daniel B. T.

Utt4 by Pcrmiwion.
r



668
wrniem Hunter.

Best for the Weary.
3rW. Datfmun.

ppi ii4^ii^
1. In • the Christian's home in glo - ry, There re-mains a land of rest; There my Sav-ior's

2. He- • is fit - ting op my man - sion, Which e - ter - nal • Iy shall stand, Far my stay shall

3. Pain and sick-ness ne'er shall en • ter, Grief nor woe my lot shall share; But, In that ce- i

4. Death it* self shall then be van-qnished, And bis sting shall be witb-drawn; Shout for glad -ness.

rg;

gene he * fore me, To ful - fill my soul's re - quest.

not be tran-sient, In that ho-ly, hap-py land. (There is, rest for the wear -yy
les - thJ en - ter, I a crown of life shall wear. I On the oth • er side ei Jor • dan,

oh, ye ran- somed! Hail with joy the ris- iog morn.

There is rest for the wear- y, There b rest for the wear- y, There is rest for you;)

In the sweet fields of E - den,Where the tree pf life is bloom-ing.Therea rest for you.)

hjiiVfjEVf ffifTf
: fi[fpjjp[^

669 I Lay My Sins on Jesus.
Horattas Bwnr. Sassml Seb&rtian Wectey

L I lay my sins on Je-sos, The spotless lamb of God; Be bears tbem all, and trees as Prom the ae-curt-ed load:

* f" «,(-> 0, . ,

I bring my guilt to Je-sns, To wash my orim-soo stains White In Bis blood most preeton8,*Hll not a stain re-mains

.

-« • «I.W i t ,t'ter.t,t:' Cipc r Ftp » »

2 I lay my wants on Jests;

AH fa-toes; dweDs in Hun;
He he <leth my diseases,

He do..' my soat redeem:

I lay my griefs on Jesos,

Hy burdens and my cares;

He from t 'iem all releases,

He all my sorrows shares.

3 I rest my soul on Jens,
This weary soul of mine;

His right hand me embraces,

I on His breast recline:

I love the name of Jesus,

Immanucl, Christ the Lord,

Like fragrance on the breezes

His name abroad is poured.

4 I long to be Die Jesos,

Meek, loring, lowly, mild;

I long to be like Jesus,

The Father's holy child:

I long to be with Jesus

Amid the heavenly throng,

To sing with saints His praises.

And team the angels' song.

\
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670 The Lazarus Song.
Dedicated to the Rev*. Bud Robinson. Suggested by his sermon on Lazarus.

N. B. Herrell. N. B. Herrell.
Slowly. S£#: -±*C «i m£-+

l.

2.

3.

4.

V
In
In
Ait
We

'<* J"-*'

the
the

er

like

Bi
sep

La
La

ble we are told

ul-chre he lay

za-rus a - rose

9 9 9

Of poor La - za- rus of old, How
Till the stone was roll'd a-way, For
And put off his binding clothes, His

- za-rus were dead, In sin's sep - ul-chre were laid, Till

t=i=f: :f=i=*=*
-•—i-

±--—9—9-t:

*r± «±»5 ± 9 V—Y

he was sick and
he four days was
Lord to mag - ni

Christ our liv - ing

died, How the Great Phy- si - cian came, Praise, O,
dead, When the might - y Je - sus spoke, And the
fy, He could leap and sing and shout, For his

Head Came a - long and spoke the word; We a -

3l&m -&-*-

i-ri^-
Chorus. Faster.mr z*-

-N-

T
praise His precious name ! He pray 'd,He wept,He cried

XT'? *

pow'r of Sa-tan broke, Lo, this was what he said: I n # ,, •

„~.„i ™-«« *,.— *~„-~ ^^„^i rru»,„i,„„„„u4.„n *; *„. /-oomeiortn irom
soul was free from doubt, Thus he could tes-ti - fy: t

rose when Him we heard,When this to us He said:
J

J.. m

the

Oome forth

i

•fcte -f : > £^£ s=r§^3 #— s=t:
p i/ g i
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fr- *=?=^ r k rrf^=Jt=t^ ^
grave, There is pow'r for to save; Loose him,

from the grave, There is pow'r for to save; Loose him,
-•-• -•--#- m . m . m . m _ -0- -»-

let him go; Hal - le - lu - jah! praise the Lord!
let him go; Hal - le - lu - jahl O praise

bf—t—*-±~t
-•—#—i-

JIM
-v—v- Ite*:

;he Lord!

"1
Copyright, 1913, by N. B. Herrell.



671
E. E. Hewitt.

Ring it Out, Sing it Out.
WM. J. KlRKPATRICK.

m =t ~5r *—^
-•—

—

9

@e

1. Eing it out, sing it out, all the world a- round, Je - sus came to

2. Tell His pow'r, might-y powY, un - to those a -stray; Je - sus came to

3. Ring it out, sing it out, with a shin - ing face, Je - sua came to

*' * £ ±1 + r
::>•!

4:
-•——

•

•——#-

:t:
V=$r T-*=*=*: r
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I

*5F

n^f ^XZJ(=t *z=S=^*£—I—

seek

seek

seek

-0---

B^

and save; March along, brave and strong,shout the joyful sound,

and save; Tell His love, wondrous love, wooing them to-day,

and save; Rich and poor, high and low, welcome to His grace.

Je - sus came to save
;

—I- •J-31 £
S=Fs
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tf: ^g
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Chorus,
in & N Si
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sus came to seek and save. Ring it, bells of gladness, sweetly, sweetly ring;
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Sing it, hap - py voic - es, ev - er, ev - er sing; Ring it out,
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*#S
sing it out, with a joy - ful shout, Je - sus came to seek and save.
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672 Trusting the Lord.
Words by B. Rinehabt. Music by Asa Hull.

m
1. Watch-ing thro' the night and waiting for the dawn; Look-ing for the
2. Liv - ing in the val - ley, hum-ble, meek, and low; Thns it is I

3. Work - ing for the Mas - ter, pa-tient-ly I wait; Knocking for ad-

Sfl3=£SS :t=tt mH P I I ^ :tU

ssjpEB*=^^£j

*S

first bright ray of morn;
tri-umph o'er ev - 'ry foe;

mit-tance at Mer - cy's gate;

/—
• _ -•- -•-• -0- • -0^-0-

-t— +— -i— -t— . -P-

Feel-ing all the gloom of the
Wait-ing till the sum-mons shall

Trust-ing Him to guide, where I

-»- -•- -0- -0- -0^-0- -0- -0-
4— H h- +— -t— .4— H P-

:t ^= ¥...¥

#i ii
i—n^r:£=3*J

*; ^U.j:-
mid - night honr, Yet I'm trust-ing all to His love and pow'r.
call me home; Out in - to the sun-shine be-yond the gloom,
can - not see; Know-ing that His care is still o - ver me.

tSS -0—0- r»- at
i

— 0— -I 1 1 !-#--—F-s 1
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Choeus.
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Watching thro' the night; Wait-ing for the dawn; Look-ing for the

Watch - ing thro' the night,Wait - ing
-#- • -0- • -0--^ £i rt^L *'

for the dawn;
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first bright ray of morn; Feel- ing all the gloom of f;he

Feel - ing all the gloom- fthe

£ £"
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Copyright, 1879, by Asa Hull.



Trusting the Lord.—Concluded.

mic£- night hour, Yet Pmtrust-ingall to His love and pow'r.
mid-night hour,

mi£31 1
It-

i£5f
=£ Jts* *=dc

673
Worda by Newton.

The City of God.

T=3g£i=ip
Music by Asa Hull.

^J=q:g-r-r'rn*a^^=d^i =t-f-s
-_^r

r i
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1. Glo - rions things of thee are spok-en, Zi-on, cit - y of our God;
2. On the Rock of A - gesfound-ed,What can shake thy sure re-pose?
3. Eonnd each hab - i - ta - tionhov'ring, See the cloud and fire ap-pear!
4. He who gives us dai - ly man-na, He who lis -tenswhen we cry,

m p=*=
-0- -0- -0- -0- -0-

£=£
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He whose word can-not be brok-en,Form'd thee for His own a-bode.

With sal- va-tion's walls surrounded, Thou mayst smile at all thy foes,

a glo - ry and a cov'r-ing, Showing that the Lord is near.

Him hear the loud ho-san-na Ris-ing to His throne on high.

^-0- m-0- -0- -0- -0- -0- Uv i P\

For
Let

@§S r rifffrf33 * M
*=t *=«r *=*=fcz=r

U I t
I 1

Choetjs.

i—r"r-w •t—
i—

r

r

35
*-4-

3=P* » S

—

q=F- )**» 1,1^1 *—^ H a-—-—-—-a—*—3

—

a - —j 1—^-2—

P

i
*-rj^j ' V. V V. V V

:v
Zi - on, Zi-on, beau - ti - ful Zi - on, Zi-on, cit - y of our God;

beau-tl - f ul,beau-ti- ful Zi - on,
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He, whose word can- not be brok-en, Form 'd thee for His own a- bode.
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674 One Day Nearer Home.
Words from " S. S. Gem," Music by Asa HULL.

-4-

4=33=£=* ^F E£ •ft ft ,
ft; =4=g± *-*~^

t
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,9 V
1. O'er the hills the sun is set - ting, And the eve is drawing on; Slow-ly
2. Worn and weary, oft the pil - grim Hails the setting of the sun, For the

3. Near - er home! yes, one day nearer To our Father's house on high, To the
4. '

' One day nearer, '

' sings the mar'ner, As he glides the waters o'er,While the

f f f'P
ft-4-g—
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drops the gentle twi-light, For an-other day is gone. Gone for aye—its race is

goal is one day nearer,And his journey nearlydone; Thus we feel when o'er life's

green fields and the fountains Of the land beyond the sky ; For the heav'ns grow brighter

light is soft-ly dy-ing On his distant native shore; Thus the Christian on life's

t=m fc*=P^I *=*:
-ft—P-
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Y* • 0^ «
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o - ver; Soon the darker shades will come; Still 'tis sweet to know at evening
des - ert Heart and sandal-sore we roam; As the twilight gathers o'er us,

o'er us, And the lamps hang in the dome, And our tents are pitch'd still closer,

o - cean, As his light-boat cuts the foam, In the evening cries with rapture,

jjEF^
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Eefrain. Repeat pp ad lib. ,
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That we're one day nearer home. ..

We are one day nearer home. I ^
For we're one day nearer home,

j
'

' I am one day nearer home. '

'
* Nearer, net

near - er, One day near-er

Nearer, nearer, nearer, nearer,

J. V .J. v .J. .j. + J.

-&-
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home; Near - er, near - er, One day nearer home. .

.

nearer home; Nearer, nearer, nearer, nearer, near-ei

I
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675 Scatter Seeds of Kindness.
Words by Mrs. Albert Smith.

H
Music by S. J. Vail.

-&—N- M5r*=& -*--±

1. Let us gath- er up the sunbeams, Ly-ing all a-round our path; Let us

2. Strange we nev-er prize the music Till the sweet-voiced bird is flown! Strange that

3. If we knew the ba - by fingers, Press'd against the window pane, Would be

4. Ah! those lit - tie ice - cold fin-gers, How they point the memories back To the

z r r J=f= #—•-
i i i -r :?=*

v.—i9—v-

N N N ftga^^ in in i\ rs« -Pi—(-

3=Tf=*

keep the wheat and roses, Casting out the thorns and chaff; Let us find our sweetest

we should slight the violets Till the lovely flow'rs are gone ! Strange that summer skies and

cold and stiff to-morrow,—Never trouble us again,—Would the bright eyes of our

hasty words and actions Strewn around our backward track! How these little hands re-
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com- fort In the blessings of to - day, With a patient hand re-moving All the

sun-shine Nev-er seem one-half bo fair, As when winter's snowy pinions Shake the

darling Catch the frown upon our brow ?—Would the prints of rosy fingers Vex us

mind us, As in snow- y grace they lie, Not to scat-ter thorns, but roses, For our
-4" -4£ iz *—0- y~*--~*=?=

4-4~4 4=^ » »

f-v—y- v—*- P.U-U-k1/ 1/ u

Choeus.
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bri-ars from the way.

., ., t ', J- Then scatter seeds of kinkness, Then scatter seeds of
then as they do now :

I

'

reap-ing by and by.
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kindness, Then scatter seeds of kind-ness For our reap-ing by and
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676 Triumph By and By.
Words by Dr. C. R. Blackall. Music by H. Palmee.

fca=? -£—&—p—s- a&±^
1. The prize is set be- fore us, To win, His words im-plore us,

2. We'll fol - low where He lead - eth, We'll pas-ture where He feed- eth,

3. Our home is bright a - bove us, No tri - als dark to move us,

pfcrfcl . ft p ft I
s

ft I p± -4-^-4—4- rj,|.nii£:3m 3=s :H=
-•-1-

i a .-^k si
* *=: S=f*^¥

high;

high;

high,
from on high;

The eye of God is o'er us From on
We'll yield to Him who plead-eth From on
But Je - sus dear to love us There on

mE;3 J,.-/-;,- tr :i

i1=5
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B

His lov - ing tones are call - ing, While sin is dark, ap- pall

Then naught from Him shall sev - er, Our hope shall bright-en ev -

We'll give Him best en-deav-or, And praise His name for-ev-

p I r p p ft p
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er,

er,

P

z)z=-r i . BE

*=*
e;

=£
4-#-
•0- l-fr^—J"T—5:

'Tis Je - sus gent - ly call - ing, He is

And faith shall fail us nev - er, He is

His pre - cious words can nev - er, Nev - er

7 ?• f r
mgh
nigh
die

He is nlrh
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By and by we shall meet Him,By and by we shall greet Him,And with Jesus rei*jn in
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TRIUMPH BY AND BY.

-K-fV *
Concluded.

glo-ry; By and by;.

^ S *4=£
V *—f

By and by we shall meet Him, By and

m i
by and by;

%0- -#- *
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-f #4—fl

—

m \—z—*-.—Pi H—H—^—r—7—H—i—-g I
;

3 I j. ; i . ^ N ^ ^ ^—
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by we shall greet Him, And with Je- sus reign in glo-ry, By and by.

m 1
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No. 677. SINCE MY SAVIOUR CAME.
J. L. H. (Arr,

G.
by J

F. Root.
Lincoln Hall.)

T==F
ffi* * * 4 -

,gl * £ >
1. Since my Saviour came from heav' n to save me, ' Tis glo

2. He redeemed me when in sin and sor-row,'Tis glo

3. So I praise the Lord for pow'r to keep me, 'Tis glo

-j-y

-ry
-ry

all the
all the
all the

M l Y E E % % % 1= m % %'l E

way;
way;
way;

*=*4 U v &-

gfe#
Fine.

^ -<5<—
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W-

All my sin my bless - ed Lord for-gave me, ' Tis glo - ry all the

Now the joy of heav - en I can bor - row, ' Tis glo - ry all the

For the blood that saves this ver-y hour, ' Tis glo - ry all the
ft- -0- • ± *~ --. - - :•.- •#- - -. *-

t=t iM-f- £ £ «-#- £

way.
way.
way.

im. &>-

& *=fc
p

D,<S.—I will tell to all the wondrous sto - ry, 'Tis glo-ry all the

Chorus.

way.

D.S.

1

r>m
Hal - le - lu - jah! O what glo-ry, In my soul to - day;

*=£
Pi
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678 The Beautiful City.

XJ.—m—m— F*

Music by T. J. Cook.

r-\-±-£ \ N :3==£t£ 3=5
Ad*:.
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1. Beau-ti-ful Zi - on, built a - bove, Beau-ti-ful cit - y that I love I

2. Beau- ti - ful heeVn where all is light, Beau-ti -ful an-gelis, cloth'd in white;

3. Beau- ti - ful crowns on ev - 'ry brow, Beautiful palms the conqu'rors show;

3 4^

^v¥& ' b \ j fa- 1—I

—

b B l ^'L, —
# c E-

Jti-Sf.

-V—i/-
1—I— I—trV V V

Beau-ti - ful gates of pearl- y white, Beau-ti - ful tem-ple—God its lightl

Beau-ti - ful strains that nev-er tire, Beau-ti - ful harps thro' all the choir;

Beau-ti - ful robes the ransom'd wear, Beau-ti-ful all who en - ter there;

S|F»=£ :£tto=3=
H
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d - d

He who waa
There shall I

Thith - er I

slain on

join the

press with

Cal

cho

va -

rus

ger

^£53
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ry,

sweet,

feet,

- pens those

Wor- ship- ping

There shall my
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Choeus.

pearl

at

rest

y gatei to me.
the Sav - iour's feet,

be long and sweet.

Zi

V

on, Zi - on,
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679 Work While the Day Lasts.
Music by Asa Hull.

Cheerfully.

3=* * =T 4 1 1 t£#2±^-€

ly hearts to cher - ish, While the days are go
ry souls that per - ish, While the days are go
for 1 - die scorn - ing,.While the days are go
be like the morn - ing, While the days are go
ing links that bind us, While the days are go
we leave be - hind us, While the days are go

by; \
by; /
by; \
by; J

by; \
by; i

, f There are lone
' \ There are wea •

2 / There's no time
' \ Let your face

f All the IIt-

\ One by one

. . - -#-

3.

f- £

ing

ing

ihg

ing

ing

ing
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-I 1—4-

*=* -zt-r St

If a smile

0, the world

Bnt the seed

-zt-

we can re - new, As our jour- ney we pur - sue,

is full of sighs, Full of sad and weep -ing eyes

—

of good we sow, Both in shade and shine will grow,

m
-0 * #

s>-—I-

r» I I 1 A=q=
j-J-

0, the good we all may do, While the days are go- ing

Help your fall - en broth- ers rise, While the days are go- ing

And will keep our hearts a • glow, While the days are go- ing

i

by.

by.

by.

tit- it £= & £ t=t JL-P- ^±* ' m *=* *=*=*=*=P i— I—trt
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Chorus.
f* J -ft L.
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by;Go - ing, go - ing by, While the days are go - ing
by,.
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Do
-fa-

ll tf

all the good you can, While the days are go-ing
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680 Alone With God.
Eev. Johnson Oatman, Jr. Wm. J. Kieepatbick.

SB i • # a 1 #* I * 1 1
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1,7~1 3 . ie *k* I «'
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1
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1. Whenstormsof life are roundme beating, Whenroughthepaththatlhavetrod,
2. What tho' thecloudsh»Y«gather'do'erme? Whattho' I'vepass'dbenBaththerod?

8. 'Tis there I find newrtrength for du - ty, As o'er the sands of time I plod,

4. And when I see the moment nearing When I shall sleep beneath the sod,

^-^ -&—*&$ mmm^K &B2»-i I I g g £^E » I ¥ -V I v

—

v-

r ' ' Ff
With- in my clos-et door re - treat-ing, I love to be alone with God.
God's perfect will there lies be-fore me, When I am thus alone with God.
I see the King in all his beau-ty, While resting there a-lone with God.
Whentime withme is dis - ap-pear-ing, I want to be alone with God.

Mm . «P,

Chokus. .

> F-.fc al- iC g .-«!—

A-lone with God the world for - bid - den, A-lone with
A - lone with God,

m h—r-F
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God, O blest re - treat! Alone with God, and in him
A-lone -with God, Alone with God,

m -r—t- ^eE^3̂E gq^fe * g B
jgm&w¥^ '-^=W *!*-&.

9 V 9 V- 9 V '¥

£
ritard.
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hid - den, To hold with him com-mun-ion iweet.

g£
i A .* >To hold with him
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681 Companionship With Jesus.
Mary D. James. Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. By per.

im.P4—1- m$ *—i 1—a_
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Oh, bless-ed fel - low-ship di-vine! Oh, joy su-preme-ly sweet! Com
Fni walking close to Je - sus' side ; So close that I can hear The
I'm lean- ing on His lov-ing breast,A - long life's wea-ry way; My
I know His shelt'ring wings of love Are al-ways o'er me spread; And

*-i—* P \- \P i ~m » »

—
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-H*
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pan - ion-ship with Je - sus here Makes life with bliss re - plete

:

soft - est whispers of His love In fel - low-ship so dear,

path, il - lu-mined by His smiles, Grows brighter day by day:
tho' the storms may fiercely rage, All calm and free from dread,
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My
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pur - est one, I find my heav'n on earth be-gun.
might-y hand Protects me in this hos-tile land.

heart can fear, Withmy Al-might-y Friend so near.

ev - er sings "I'll trust the cov- ert of Thy wings.'

un - ion with the

feel His great Al
foes, no woes my
peace -ful spir-it

aite t=tc

Refrain

\aai&£ j jm 53^5mm
Oh, wondrous bliss ! oh, joy sub-lime ! I've Je - sus with me all the time

!

—-0-

m^F&Zf,
4 ' — —0-

wm m *4

gEEj=0=«
Oh, wondrous bliss ! oh, joy sublime ! I've Je - sus with me all the time

!
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682 I Am Praying For You.
S. O'Maley Clupf.

m,p Allegro moderate, con espress.

Ira D. Sankby.

« :$+-+
3=5 Sh

1. I have a Sav - iour, He's plead-ing in glo

2. I have a Fa - ther: to me He has giv

3. I have a peace: it is calm as a riv

4. When Je - sns has found you, tell others the sto

ry, A dear lov- ing

en A hope for e -

er— A peace that the

ry, That my lov - ing

r* t
73- *=*= f t miiCPm &~
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-t-—1- r~rr

•=t
Bh 3
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now
soon

Sav-
pray

Sav - iour, tho' earth friends be few, And
ter - ni - ty, bless - ed and true; And
friends of this world nev - er knew; My
Sav - iour is your Sav -iour too; Then

He is watch - ing in

He will call me to

iour a - lone is its

that your Sav - iour may

*=*£ t= *=pt J=J= m-(2-

t=t <&-

I
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-p- -0- -0- -Zf-

ten - der-ness o'er

meet Him in heav
Au - thor and Giv

bring them to glo

m.j* g

-r •*- -•- -g- 1

me, And oh, that my Sav - iour were your Sav-iour too!

en, But oh, may He lead you to go with me too!

er: And oh, could I know it was giv - en to you!

ry, And pray'r will be answered—'twas answered for you!
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For you am pray - ing, For you

-•- „ *- -F- I
s2-

I am pray - ing,

JL. fl .0.
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For you I am pray - ing, I'm pray - ing for you.
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683 Waiting, Only Waiting.
Music by Asa Hull.

Moderate, con eapressione. ,
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ing till the shad-ows Are a lit - tie Ion - ger

ing till the an- gels - pen wide the mys- tic

ing till the reap- ers, Have the last sheaf gath-ered
N ' £*-„-#-

-ffi- 3 -1—

1. On - ly wait

2. On - ly wait

3. On - ly wait

^fc^ *• i\T*-n'-ij

grown;
gate;

home;

-(2-

I
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On - ly wait -

At the por -

For the sum -

finfr r
last beams are flown;

and des - - late;

tumn leaves have come;

ing till the glim-mer Of the

tals long I've wait - ed, Wea - ry,

mer time is fad - ed, And the

day's

poor

au-

m T^-tr
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Till the light of earth is fad - ed From the heart
E - ven now I hear their foot-steps And their voi -

Quickly, reap - ers ! quick - ly gath - er The last ripe
#. #- • JfL JL • .#- Jfc h«. * JL

once full of day;

ces far a - way;
hours of my heart;

*a: -I I I £ 1 1
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Till the stars

If they call

For the bloom

-*

—

u
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hia no *.-

of heaVn are break-ing Thro' the twi- light soft and gray;

me I am wait- ing, On - ly wait- ing to - bey;

of life is with-ered, And I'm read - y to de - part;

Si «
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3r v-

*N
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Break - ing,

Wait - ing,

Read - y,

break - ing Through the

wait - ing, On - ly

read - y, I am

:t

twi - light soft and gray,

wait - ing to - bey.

read - y to de - part.

£ilS-F
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684

R. L.

Coming By and By.
It shall come to pass in the last days."

—

Isa. 2 : 2.

Robert Lowey.

i^mm •A 1- 1—fv

i
com - ing, A morn - ing prom - ised long,

Er - ror No more will fill the air,

dawn- ing We watch, and wait, and pray,

-p. f. -p. .p. m m . -m- -P--

A bet- ter day is

The boast of haught - y
Oh! for that ho - ly

l=t=S=l I *=*=*=F=*
1
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When gird - ed Right.with ho - ly Might, Will - ver-throw the Wrong;
But Age and Youth will love the Truth, And spread it ev 'ry- where;

Till o'er the height the morn - ing light Shall drive the gloom a - way;

ii:=& £: £*=*
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When God the Lord will lis - ten To ev - 'ry plain - tive sigh,

No more from Want and Sor - row Will come the hope - less cry;

And when the heav - 'nly glo - ry Shall flood the earth and iky,

-f- m m m . P- -P- -P- f- '¥-- m m . -P- #•*
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{?-'• " «V^TT 9 "

b" 1/ v b
" £r j (j

1
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And stretch His hand o'er ev - 'ry land, With jus - tice by and
And strife will cease, and per- feet Peace Will flour - ish by and
We'll bless the Lord for all His word, And praise Him by and

by.

by.

by.
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1

Refrain.
-fcT£isls

fc—

E

t:?=CIP H—•—#-r-r
—p—

-

5—#—•-i-

Com-ing by and by, Com-ing by and by ! The bet- ter day is com-ing,
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Coming By and By.—Concluded.

M—a-•-i-

The morn-ing draw-eth nigh; Com- ing by and by,

m.
H w H ?

Com-Ing by and by!

WWW ,1 I 1 •#*-*-

T>—fr fr- he
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:*=*
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-r
on; Tis com -ing by and by.The wel'- come dawn will has - ten

N - m
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685 How Tedious and Tasteless.
John Nbwton.

S *^
LOUIS EDSON.

i r-r -*—*-

1. How ted-ions and tasteless the honfs, When Je-sus no lon-ger I see!

2. Con - tent with be-hold- Ing His face, My all to His pleasure re-signed,

3. My Lord, if in -deed I am Thine, If Thou art my sun and my song,« 9**9 i jjE

ft

i
# FlNB.

lEE*
* >j ' Tr

m
Sweet prospects sweet blrds.and sweet flow'rs.Have all lost their sweetness to me;
No chan-ges of sea- son or place Wonld make an - y change in my mind:

Say, why do I languish and pine ? And why are my win-ters so long ?

f=* I -3=- :t=t

D.S.—But woen I am hap-py in Him,
D.S.—And pris-ons would pal- a - ces prove,

D.S.—Or take me to Thee up on high,

1
*=±

IS l\ £

De - cem -ber's as pleas-ant as May.

, If Je-sus would dwell with me there.

Where win- ter and clouds are no more.

. n n ^ D.S.

I
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The mid-summer sun shines but dim,

While blest with a sense of His love,

drive these dark clouds from the sky,

m . m *> m m t*> m -0- '

The fields strive in vain to look gay;

A pal-'ace a toy would ap- pear;

The soul-cheering presence re - store;
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686 The Sword of the Lord and Gideon.
Frank A. Beeck. WM. J. KlRKPATRICK.

f i 'j- J- * j,
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Gid-eon, with three hun- dred sol- diers, Once a might - y host with-stood,

God was might- y to de - liv - er, And they fought with-out a sword,

Go ye forth to blood-less bat - tie In the ar - my of the Lord;

f*- •
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3=2*

Camping in the Mo - reh Val - ley-

Wielding naught but torch and trum- pet,

Seek the tri - umph of His king- dom;

- An un- count- ed mul - ti

And
t
Je - ho- vah's might- y

Sound' His name with one ac

tude.

Word,
cord.

ei!_«_

t== > li *=£
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I I I I
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2^3 *
But the Lord was help- ing Gid - eon;

Gideon's men were but a hand-ful,

Break thy darkened earth- ly ves - sels;

And his brave and trust- ing band,

Yet on God they could re • ly;

Flash the light of sa- cred Word;

:pte=£
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J F fit:
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Armed with trumpets, lamps and pitch-ers, Went, o - bey - ing God's

And the ar - my, pan - ic- strick- en, Fled be - fore their bat
Flash the light of ho - ly liv - ing; Let the voice of God

4

command:
tie cry.

be heard.

-02-

n -r -*-. *
Blow thy trum-pet, break thy pitch-er, Hold thy lamp within thy hand
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Copyright, 1899, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.



The 'Sword of the Lord and Gideon.—Concluded.
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line; Cry, " The sword of the Lord and Gid- eon! ""The sword of the Lord and
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Gideon
!

" " The sword of the Lord and Gid- eon
!

" And the vie- fry shall be thine.
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687 Glory to His Name.
Rev. E. A. Hoffman. Rev. J. H. Stockton.
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1. Down at the cross where my Saviour died, Down where for cleansing from sin I cried,

2. I am so wondrously saved from sin, Je- sus so sweetly abides with - in,

3. Oh, precious fountain that saves from sin, I am so glad I have en-tered in;

4. Come to this fountain so rich and sweet; Cast thy poor soul at the Saviour's feet;

\ i\ -#- -#-:-i
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There to

There at

There Je

Plunge in

0 0-

r -0- - &-
my heart was the blood ap - plied;

the cross where He took me in;

sus saves me and keeps me clean;

to - day, and be made com-
]

Glo - ry to His name.
Glo - ry to His name.
Glo - ry to His name.
Glo - ry to His name.
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D.S.—There to my heart was the blood ap - plied,

Choeus.
i

to

Glo - ry to His name.
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Glo - ry to His name, Glo - ry to His name;
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688 There Is Work for All.

Words by J. J. Maxfield. Music by J. H. Tenney.
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As long as we live in the world We all can find something to do;

The words which the Master once spake, To those who would fol-low Him then,

When Naaman, the lep - er, went down To Is - ra - el's seer to be healed,

ft r=

muk& u
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For Je - 8us, who bids us " go work," Has told us the la-b'rers are few;

Are bind- ing upr on us to - day As when He was here a - mong men.
A lit - tie maid told him the way, Who straight to the proph-et ap-peal'd.
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We need not stand i - die and wait, Nor sin - ful - ly cov - et de - lay,

And child- ren can pub-lish the truth, That ev - er and ev - er shall last;

For God has declared in His Word, And now is iul-filled in these days,

* it

f ,fg
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The vineyards where we are to toil Spread out all a-bout us to - day.

Or go where the har-vest is white, And glean where the reapers have pass'd.

That out of the mouth of the bab«s The Lord shall have per-fect-ed praise.

-i-#-
*3*

Chorus.
fcfe—**-*

The har - vest is wait - ing, And la - b'rers are few;
The harvest is waiting.Tbe harvest is waiting, And lab'rersarefew.And lab'rersarefew;

fczfcztfc-tr-tri n gcrig.r r "»»?
Copyright, 1879, by Asa Hull.



There Is Work for AIL-

m &Concluded.
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Mas - ter is call - ing, Dear i - dler, for you.
Ma9-ter is call- ing, The Master is call-ing, Dear i-dler, for you, for you.

££££££;>££: m J*J_

689
T. C. O'K.

Sweeping Through the Gates.

MP&=3 *=*=£ 4-
T. C. O'Kane.
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1. Who, who are these be - side the chil - ly wave, Just on

2. These, these are they who in their youthful days Found Je

3. These, these are they who, in a-fflic-tion's woes, Ev - er

4. These, these are they who, in the con- flict dire, Bold - ly

5. Safe, safe up - on the er - er shin-ing shore, Sin, pain, and death, and

6. May we, Lord, be now en- tire - ly Thine, Dai - ly from sin be

the bor - ders

sus ear - ly

have found in

have stood a -

^i ŝmmm 1—>—-»=:
fcE *=s:

M S=£ *=* J 1- -J 1
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r^*¥=f3=i
of the si - lent grave, Shouting Je - sus' pow*r to save, Wash'd in the

and, in wis-dom's ways, Prov'd the ful - ness of His grace,Wash'd in the

Je - bus calm re-pose, Such as from a pure heart flows,Wash'd in the

mid the hot-test fire; Je - sus now says " Come up higher;"Wash'd in the

sor - row all are o'er; Hap - py now and ev - er - more,Wash'd in the

kept by pow*r di- vine, Then in heav"n the saints we'll join,Wash'd in them w v< n * -*-d-

l J. L k 3F^±=P±=5z=p±z5=t
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blood of the Lamb. " Sweeping thro' the gates " of the new Je - ru - sa- lem.
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" Wash'd in the blood of the Lamb." .... " Wash'd in the blood of the Lamb."

in the blood of the limb;"
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690 When the Mists Have Cleared Away.
Words arranged for this work.
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Music by J. J. VAIL,
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1. When the mists have rolled in splen-dor From the beau - ty of the hills,

2. If we err in hu- man blind-ness, And for- get that we are dust;

3. When the mists shall rise a - bove us As our Fa - ther knows His own;

t- :t: S54=£ES: *=*=*: *=*:

And the sun- shine, warm and ten - der, Falls in beau - ty on the rills,

If we miss the law of kind ness, When we strug-gle to be just:

Face to face with those that love us, We shall know as we are known.

-•- . -•- -•- -»- . -*- * -0- „
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We may read love's shin - ing let - ter In the rain

Snow - y wings of peace shall cov - er All the pain

Just be- yond the dark- ened shad-ows Floats the gold

fcrii *=*: azit

bow of the spray;

that clouds our day,

en fringe of day;

S§* *—to-^-E--*- -£5-
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We shall know each oth - er bet - ter, When the mists

When the wea - ry watch is o - ver, And the mists

We shall see its wondrous brightness, When the mists

have cleared a - way.
have cleared a - way.
have cleared a - way.

U
I,

We shall know as we are

-h h

—

-Mr

known, Nev - er more to walk a - lone,

£ ^=Tft

Copyright, 1879, by S. J. Vail.
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When the Mists Have Cleared Away.—Concluded,
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In the dawn - ing of the morn- ing, When the mists have cleared a - way,
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Harmonized hy J. H. Root.
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691 Zion's Bank.
As sung by Rev. G. W. Anderson.

M SF •Xm>r^nrr 3|=* *=m:

1. I have a nev - er - fail

2. The notes that are ac - cept

3. A lep - er had a lit

4. Some fear they write so poor

5. Sometimes my bank - er smil

6. Rich-er and rich - er still

.rrrt

ing bank, Well filled with gold- en store;

- ed here, With blood must all be signed;

tie note; Lord, if Thou wilt Thou can:

a hand, Their notes will be re - ject - ed;

ing says, Why don't you often- er come;
I grow, The poor - er I be - come;
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No oth - er bank con- tains so much That can en- rich the poor.

All oth - ers, bear what name they may, Are ut - ter - ly de - clined.

The bank - er cashed his lit - tie note, And saved the wretch-ed man.
But al - ways hum - ble souls ob- tain Much more than they ex - pect - ed.

And when I draw a lit - tie note, Why not a lar - ger sum ?

And thus for-ev - er it will be, Till I ar- rive at Home!
-»- -m-
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Chorus.
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O, there' a plen - ty,
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a plen - ty,
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a plen - ty:
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0, there's
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plen - ty Fa - ther's Bank a - bove
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Copyright, 1887, by Joshua Gill.



692 Never Be Afraid.

Wm. B. Bradbury.
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1. Nev-er be a-fraid to speak for Je - sua, Think how much a word can do;

2. Nev-er be a-fraid to work for Jo-bus, In His vine-yard day by day;

3. Nev-er be a-fraid to live for Je-sus; If you on His care de-pend,

4. Nev-er be a-fraid to die for Je-sus; He the life, the truth, the way,

kaffff m h. * iB
i iti<ni \i}?:i}}iftil> i

Nev-er be a-fraid to own your Sav - ior, He who loves and cares for you.

La - bor with a kind and will - ing spir - it, He will all your toil re - pay.

Safe - ly shall you pass thro' ev - 'ry tri - al, He will bring you to the end.

Gen-tly in His arms of love will bear you To the realms of end -less day.

bffffffn i i\::U \Uf\
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Chords.
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Nev - er be a - fraid, Nev - e? be a - fraid, Nev - er, nev - er, nev - er;

* * * * t tm f f 1 f f mm vV V V
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Je - sus is your lov - ing Sav - ior, There-fore nev - er be a - fraid.

4 P p p P P V 9



693

Arr. by CUBTIS.

It May be the Last Time.
" Come, while it is called to-day."

—

Hhb. 3: 13.

E. F. Miller.
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1. Come, sin-ner, come! oh, why do you de - lay? The press-ing in - vi-
2. Come, sin-ner, come! the Bride and Spir-it call, Thus say- ing now to

3. Come, sin-ner, come! ao - cept the proffered grace, For Death may soon he

P—P- -&-P-P- -P—*—(-
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ta - tion is that you should come to - day; To - mor-row has no
you and me that Je - sus died for all; Oh, grieve not then the
call - ing you in - to his cold em -brace; The sum- mer will be

-»—P—P ' P
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frr-

prom-ise that it can give to you: To- mor-row is e - ter - ni - ty, just

Spir - it, accept Him while you can,For God has said,
'

' My Spir-it shall not
end - ed, the har-vest will be past, Your lam-en-ta-tion then will be, my

P Pi^Ss t==t=t s *=*=*=£
t2=J=r fczzfczfr
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Chorus.
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hid - den from our view.
always strive with man. " \ Then come,sinner, come! Sal - va-tion's free to

soul is lost at last. J

m n=t
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ail: It may be the last time You'll ev - er hear the call.
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Copyright, 1884, by E. F. Miller. Used by permission.
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D. K. W.

The Unclouded Day.
C. F. 0.
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fr .3
1. they tell me of a home far be-yond the skies, they tell me of a
2. they tell me of a home where my friends have gone, they tell me of that

3. thej tell me of the King in His beau - ty there, And they tell me that mine
4. they tell me that He smiles on His, children there, And His presence drives their

tm B»33ee£*«:
'-&&-V
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^3f^-sj- 38 :^=q:
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home far a -way; they tell me of a home where no storm-clouds rise,

land far a - way; Where the bless- ed tree of life in e - ter - nal bloom
eyes shall be- hold, Where He sits up- on a throne whi - ter than the snow,

sor - rows a - way; And they tell me that no tears ev - er come a - gain,
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Choeus.
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they tell me of an un- cloud- ed day.

Sheds its fragrance thro' the un- cloud- ed day.

In the cit - y where the streets are of gold.

In that love - ly land of un- cloud- ed day.
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the land of cloud-
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day,
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the land of an un- cloud- ed sky; they tell me of a
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home where no storm-clouds rise, they tell me of an un- cloud- ed day.
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695 He Lifted Me.
Chablotte G. Homkr. Chas. H. Gabriel.
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1. In lov-ing kind-ness Je- sus came, My soul in mer - cy to re - claim,

2. He called me long be- fore I heard, Be-fore my sin - ful heart was stirred ;

3. His brow was pierc'd with many a thorn.His hands by cru-el nails were torn,

4. Now on a high - er plane I dwell, And with my soul I know 'tis well;

i J J .J ijhJ-^ A
0 9 <g .

T=¥=\u ii r i

^M^ M u
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And from the depths of sin and shame Thro' graceHe lift - ed me.

But when I took Him at His word, For-giv'n He lift - ed me.

When from my guilt and grief, forlorn, In love He lift - ed me.

Yet how or why, I can-not tell, He should haye lift- ed me.
He lift-ed me.

*^U 'h=U JfM i J j J \ \
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Chorus.
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From sinking sand He lift-ed me; With ten-der hand He lift-ed mej
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From shades of night to plains of light, Oh, praise His name,He lift-ed me I

BB'•i.**=* * <9 • P ^PP*=*:
-^-Lh r

7%« wer«e can be sung as a Duet by Soprano and Tenor (singing the Contralto an octave higher}.

Copyright. 1005, by
Charles M. Alexander.

International Copyright Secured,



696 He Will Hide Me.
M. E. Sebtoss. James McGeanahan.

1. When the storms of life are rag-ing, Tem-pests wild on sea and land,

2. Though He may send some af-flic-tion,'Twill but make me long for home;
3. En - e-mies may strive to in - jure, Sa - tan all his arts em -ploy;

4. So, while here the cross I'm bear-ing, Meet-ing storms and bil-lows wild,

\w*4
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-rV-=P^£
S=F^I=tÎI

I will seek a place of ref - uge In the shad - ow of God's hand.

For in love and not in an - ger, AM His chast - en-ings will come.

He will turn what seems to harm me In- to er - er-last-ing joy.

Je - sus for my soul is car - ing, Nought can harm His Father's child.

n
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™
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Chorus.

He will hide me,
He will hide me,

£

will hide* me,
He will hide

Where no

*=*: -£— t=£

me,

harm

.

can e'er be - tide me; He will hide me, safe-ly

Where no harm can e'er be - tide me;

s f-

He will hide me,
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Copyright, 190B, by
James McGranahan. Renewal.

By per. Charles M. Alexander, owner.

n~ m



hide

He Will Hide Me—Concluded.

me Iu the shad - -_ ow of

-U= feN:
His hand.

*0- S3j-#
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safe - ly hide me In

#
the shad - ow of His hand.
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697 God Will Take Care of You.
C. D. Mabtin.

m &-*.
W. S. Maktin.

tf&%=^ &££fi^^i * W
1. Be not dis-mayed what-e'er be-tide, God will take care of

2. Thro' days of toil when heart doth fail, God will take care of

3. All you may need He will pro-vide, God will take care of

4. No mat- ter what may be the test, God will take care of

i

you;
you;
you;
you;

£&f8 :£=£*&p
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Be - neath His wings of love a - bide, God will take care of
When dan-gers fierce your path as - sail, God will take care of
Noth - ing you ask will be de- nied, God will take care of
Lean, wea-ry one up - on His breast,God will take care of

a*I .-- 4- -0. .0. f: a. .0- +

you.
you.

you.
yoa.
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Chorus.
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take care of you, Thro' ev - 'ry day, o'er all the way,* -P- :••# ff--
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He will take care of you, God will take care of you.

take care of you.
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Copyright, 1905, by John A. Davis



698
Lizzie DeArmond.

He Included Me.
Edwin H. Bookmyeb.

£Ifczfcm £* -p P-

3a:

1. Ma - ny years I wandered, A sin-ner far from home,Wea-ry, heav-y -

2. Though so weak and guilt - y , He woke my heart to song,Gave me strength and
3. Look- ing up to Je - sua, On Him I rest my soul, Trusting in His

M5:b£=£ *—r-r
rr 9 1/ V r^rr^

t £*3=3^ p * *

la - den, Full sat - ii - fied to roam; But Je - sua came in mer - cy, Tho'
cour-age, To fol-low Him a -long; When-e'er I saw the nail-prints, The
prom-ise, My life He doth con-trol; The high- est joy of heav - en, Will

±S £=£$mmm $=&
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bound,Heset me free, His bless-ed "who-so-ev-er," I know in-clu-ded me.
marks of Cal-va - ry, His bless-ed "who-so-ev-er," I know in-clu-ded me.
be His face to see, His bless-ed "who-so-ev-er," I know in-clu-ded me.

i 5=J=£=Z=&=E^ m mm V-

Choeus. .
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I am Baved! I am saved! When the Lord said "who-so-ev - er," He included me,
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I amsavedl I am saved! When the Lord said" who-so-ev-er, He in-clu-ded me.
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Copyright, 1917, by Charles M. Alexander.
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Edgar Lewis.

Lean on His Arms.
L. E. Jones.
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1. Just lean up - on the arms of Je - aus, He'll help you a - long,

2. Just lean up - on the arms of Je - sus, He'll brighten the way,
3. Just lean up - on the arms of Je - sus, bring ev - 'ry care,

4. Just lean up - on the arms of Je - sus, Then leave all to Him,

u
...

J
- I. : > t t > r 1 1 . „- -*- . *rj

/*V"T 4 * P • # * * » * <V PI*(ej-,J4- r i
1

i
1

i i
1 1 1 » LK&. \ v y v v y 1

r r4- !

Lfc, 1^—*—

1

«

-K-r

J JIE * #
i
—-rr

help you a- long; If you will trust His love un - fail - ing, He'll

bright- en the way; Just fol -*low glad- ly where He lead- eth, His
bring ev - 'ry care! The bur- den that has seemed so heav - y, Take
leave all to Him; His heart is full of love and mer - cy, His

"?1
•*y=£ * £=fcfei
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fill your heart with song. ..

gen - tie voice o- bey. I Leanon Hig trust-ing in
to the Lord in pray r. I

' 6

eyes are nev - er dim. Lean up - on His arms, ful- ly trust-ing in

I 2V A

His love;

His love;
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Lean on His arms, all His mer -ties prove; Lean on
Lean up - on His arms and all His mer - cies prove ; Lean ut*an up - on His

His
on His•ove ; Lean up - on His
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£

te*
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arms, look-ing home a - bove, Just lean on the Sav-iour's
arms, ev - er
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700 I Know Whom I Have Believed.

Nathan.
Moderate.

James McGranahan.

m £feft: a4* X- S H ?3r

1. I know
2. I know
3. I know

4. I know
5. I know

not why God's wondrous grace To me
not how this sav - ing faith To me
not how the Spir - it moves, Con-viuc

not what of good or ill May be

He hath made known,
He did im - part,

ing men of sin,

re- served for me,

not when my Lord may come, At night or noon-day fair,

m ^b^ r £:
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Nor why un - wor-thy—Christ in love Ee-deemed me for His own.

Nor how be - liev-ing in His Word Wrought peace within my heart.

Re - veal - ing Je - sus thro' the Word, Cre - at - ing faith in Him.

Of wea - ry ways or gold - en days, Be - fore His face I see.

Nor if I'll walk the vale with Him, Or "meet Him in the air."

m
Jm a.
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Chorus.
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But '

' I know whom I have be-liev - ed, And am per-suad-ed that He is
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a - ble To keep that which I've committed Un-to Him against thatday."
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701 I Shall be Satisfed.
El Nathan. James McGranahan.
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1. Soul of mine, in earth- ly tem-ple,
2. Soul of mine, my heart is cling-iug

3. Soul ofmine,mn3t I sur- ren-der,

4. Soul of mine, con- tin - ne plead-ing;

Why not here con - tent a - hide ?

To the earth's fairpomp and pride;

See my- self as cru-ci-fied;
Sin re-buke, and fol - ly chide;

& ^
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Why art thou for - ev -

Ah, why does thou thus
Turn from all of earth's

I ac-cept the cross

er pleading? Why art thou not sat - is - fied?

re-prove me? Why art thou not sat - is - fied?

am - bi- tion, That thou may 'st be sat - is - fied ?

of Je-sus, That thou may'st be sat - ia - fied.

£
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Chorus.

IN F N za-
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I shall
I shall be Bat-is fied,

m
be sat-is-fied, I shall besat-

I shall be sat-is-fied ,1

F~F~g"

3

is-fied,
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When I a-wake in His like-ness,

k - |\ ES

m
1 E ST

^
I shall be sat - is - fied.

3

shall be sat- is-fied,
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3 3
I shall be sat- is-fied,When I a-wake in His like- ness.
I shall be satisfied,

I
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702 Saved in the Old-fashioned Way.
W. G. C. W. G. Cooper.
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1. A sin-ner doomed to die, To ru - in draw-ing nigh, I felt myrsell in

2. I cart not for the dreams,Or man-invented schemes,Of thosewhoseeksome
3. I know His saving power Shall cheer my dying hour, And ban- ish ev-'ry

bb r
i
f m^ e=rrTrrrcm m^m i x v t

mmmwmmmmm
tm^

e - vil gone a-stray; In pen-i-tence and prayer, I came to Christ,and there He
new and better way; When Je-sus I be-heved, Sal-va-tion I re-ceived, He
anxious fear a-way; Then forth to endless rest,With this as-sur-ance blest, He
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Chorus,
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saved me in the old-fashioned way. The old-fashionedway Is good enough forme,
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Je-ius set me free! And now where'er I go,'Twas thus from sin and guilt That
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I find it bliss to know He saved me in the old - fash-ioned way.
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703 Christ Receiveth Sinful Men.
Arr. from Necmastbr. Jamks McGranahan.
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1. Sin- ners Je - bus will re- ceive; Sound this word of

2. Come, and He will give you rest; Trust Him for His
3. Now my heart condemns me not, Pure be - fore the
4. Christ re - ceiv - eth sin - ful men, E - ven me with

grace to all

word is plain;

Lord I stand;

all my sin;

»
£ £
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Who the heav' n-ly path- way
H« will take the sin - ful

He who cleansed me from all

Purged from ev -, 'ry spot and

WH

leave

est;

spot,

staiu.

All who lin - ger,

Christ re - ceiv - eth

Sat - is - tied its

Heav'n with Him I

all who fall.

sin - ful men.
last de-maud.
en - ter in.

e>
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Refrain.
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£
Sing it o'er and

Sing it o'«r a- gain,
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o'er a - gam;
Sing it o'«r
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Christ re •

a - gain

;

ft
-i

—

£z&: -»—*—*—

»

-v—

r

1—t-

*=ft

^^M^f^^^1
te 41

3*
-*•«=

ceiv - - eth iin-ful men; Make th« mea - - sage
ceiv- eth sin-ful men, Christ re-ceiv-eth sin-ful men

;

Make th« meisage plain,
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clearand plain; Christ re - ceiv - eth sin- ful
Make the message plain :
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Copyright, 1910, by Mrs. Addie McGranahan. Renewal,
Charles M. Alexander, owner. International Copyright secured,



704 You Can Be a Blessing.
Maud Frazer Jackson E. Jones-Bdrton.

-4-

1. You can be
2. You can be

3. Joy is all

-»—»-

a bless - ing while on earth you dwell, Clouds of grief and
abless-ing, low-ly though your lot, Earth - ly gold or

inserv-ing, giv- ing is true gain, Los - ing life for

J=M=4=t==FjjgEfer

Sfe:

sad - ness you can help dis-pel; If the love of Je - sus

glo - ry Christ re-quir-eth not; If you love Him tru - ly,

oth - ers, life we do at - tain; Try to car - ry sun- shine
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fc=fez£
trd^- S m=* mm JZL*=+

you to oth- ers show, You can be a bless-ing ev-'ry-whereyou go.

try His will to dp, Deeds of love and mer-cy He'll perform thro' you.

to the sad and lone, Cheer an-oth-er's pathway,bright will beyourown.
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You can be a bless - ing If ,

You can be a bless - ing, you can be a bless - ing, If you on - ly
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... you on- ly try, You can be abless-ing
try, if you on - ly try,
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You Can Be a Blessing—Concluded.
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as the days go by, You can be a bless-ing if you on - ly try.
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705 Soon I Shall Know.
C. J. B. Chas. J. Butler.
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P
do not know why trials se - vere Be - set me on the way,
do not know, when I would do That which is good and right,

do not know why oft 'round me My hopes all bro - ken lie,

do not know why friends ao dear,Death's hand from me hath torn,

... ... _._-«?- - ... m . V m .
-9- •E
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And why dark clouds so oft ap- pear To hide the light of day.

Why e - vil oft is pres - ent too, And there dis-plays its might.
And earth - ly treas - ures oft I see So quick - ly from me fly.

Why they're not left my heart to cheer, Why I've their loss to mourn.

m e
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Chorus.

* £^^
But I shall know, shall know some day,When from earth's scenes I pass away;« -^ r: f- » ^-
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Yes, Christ will make it plain to me, When I His face in glo - ry see.
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Copyright, 1897, by John J. Hood.
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M. E. Servoss.

Jesus Alone.
James McGranahan.
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1. When a heart is wea - ry with its load of sin, Struggling with its

2. Then, O troub-led sin - ner, fall at Je - sus' feet, Plead with Him for

3. See Him wait-ing, long- ing, read - y to for-give, Leave all else be -

4. Glo - ry, high- est glo - ry be to Je - sus' name, Shout it, all ye

m\\3EL

4-^-ib

iW: £E*
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fvf T^i~r
Who will take the an - guish,

Who can give the par - don,
Who can guide thy foot-steps

Who did grant us par - don,

m$

bur- den of mil- er - y with- in,

rner - cy with earn- est-ne»s complete:
hind thee and turn to Him and live;

an - gels, and spread,ye saints, His fame!

E^3rr? *Q
I £ $IE m -(Si-

bear it as His own? Je - sus, and Je - sus a - lone,

take the heart of stone? Je - 80s, and Je - sus a - lone,

to a Fa- ther's throne? Je - sus, and Je - sus a - lone,

for our sins a - tone? Je - sus, and Je - sus a - lone.

£ R A£E£ $ J i rfm 53EE &m rChoeus.
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Je - sus a- lone, hal-le - lu -jah to His name! Yes - ter-day, to
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day, and
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ev - er - more the same; Hum-bly we a -dot e Him,
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Jesus Alone—Concluded.
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m
Loud His prais - es sing, Je - sus our Sav - iour and King.
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Nearer the Cross.
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707
Charlottr Abbey. J. H. Hall.

$4 m§a *
1. Near - er the cross of Je - sus, Ev - er let me be;

2. Near - er the cross of Je - sus, There I would a - bide;

3. Near - er the cross of Je - sus, Let me live and die;

-^ f> t'u=±. r-rr :^=t=
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Near - er the flow - ing foun - tain,

There let me rest for - ev - er,

There I will find sweet ref - uge,

That cleans - eth me.

Near J* - sus' side.

And safe - ty nigh.
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2%a< cleans - eth me.D.S.—Afear - er the flow - ing foun - tain,
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Near • er the cross, Near- er the cross, Near- er the cross of Je - sus,

>j .... nn
i—fc^—g—

i

H

—

v—v—I B—^~Ed i—Eg—r^^: P^
Copyright, 1894, by J. H. Hall.



708 Oh, What a Change

!

Ada R. Habershon. Robert Harkniss.
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1. Soon will our Sav - iour from heav- en ap - pear; Sweet is the

2. Lone - li - ness changed to re - un - ion com - plete, Ab-sence ex •

3. Sun - rise will chase all the dark-ness a - way, Night will be

4. Weakness will change to mag-nif - i - cent strength, Fail- ure will

SKI =s=£ i 1 1
1 1—m -=i-fc-n rrrrr^^

hope and its pow-er to cheer, All will be changed by a glimpse of His

changed for a place at His feet, Sleeping ones raised in a ' mo-ment of

changed to the brightness of day, Tempest will change to in - ef - fa - ble

change to per-fec - tion at length, Sor-row will change to un- end-ing d« -

i-F- -P- m -F- -m- ml F- . _«_ » ~f* "f"
"*"

~f~ T~

\Pv V——* »—F— '

—

f- —I
1
—=H»—p—»— ~F

* —{
1 1 1

h h
N ]N

w / IS !~ I
s

f ' * J m \ A A 1

i • * m *+
i i

1

((xv "^ n 9 • 1 m • 4- &> d 1x4) " #. • ,i m •

face

—

This is

1

the goal

1

at the end of our race!

time, Liv- ing ones changed to His im - age sub - lime!

calm, Weep-ing will change to a ju - bi - lant psalm!

light, Walk-ing by faith change to walk- ing by sight!
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Chorus.
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Oh, what a change, Oh, what a change, When I shall

Oh,what a change, Oh,what a change,
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Oh, What a Change !—Concluded.

A. U= -^
st- eh

p
see His won-der-fal face! Oh,what a change,

Oh, what a change,
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Oh, what a change, When I shall see His face.

Oh, what a change,
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James Rowe.

Some Glad Morning.
J. Lincoln Hall,
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Cloud - less skies will meet my sight,

Miss - ing friends, for whom I sigh

With my bur - den laid a - side,

! shall hear the an - gels sing,

r

& ±±m=±

All my wrongs will end in right,

Deep - er as the years go by,

I shall wake be- yond the tide

And the bells of heav - en ring,

-*—r^ J-P i
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Chorus.
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I shall thrill with pnre delight, Some glad morning,
I shall meet in yon-der sky, Some glad morning.
And be ful - ly sat - is - fied, Some glad morning.
I shall stand be-fore the King,Some glad morning.
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Some glad morning,
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Some fair dawning, I shall reach the bless-ed goal, Some glad morning.
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F. J. C.

Pardon at the Cross.
W. H. Doane.
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1. There is par- don at the cross Where my Sav - iour died; I will

2. There is par- don thro' the blood That was shed for all; I will

3. There is mer - cy at the cross, There is joy and peace; I will

4. Je - sua wait-eth at the cross For the sin- ner's pray'r; I will
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go, (I will go,) I will go; (i will go;) To re-claim the sin- ner lost

go, (I will go,) I will go; (I will go;) There's a balm in ey-'rydrop
go, (I will go,) I will go; (i will go;) Ther« my faith will make me whole,
go, (I will go,) I will go;

j
(I will go,) O theSpir-it in my heart;

"Iff,w ft p • p p V*
w-y N k- ft £St=tc £ -p—w-
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1/ tf I

will go,) 1 will go.

will go,) I will go.
—.Ml v T will rtn

He was cru - ci - fied; I will go, (I

For the wound - ed soul; I will go,, (I

And my fear will cease; I will go, (I will go,) I will go.

Gen- tly calls me there; I will go, (I

3L? *
will go,) I will go.

fe-f,fis-ft h h ±=± F
Refrxiic.
Par- don sweet, Par - don free At the
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Par-don sweet and pardon free, Par- don free and for me, At the
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cross is par don free there for me; In the cross, the blessed cross,Shall my
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Pardon at the Cross—Concluded.
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glo - ry ev - er be, There is pardon there for me,par-don free. free.
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711 The Beautiful World of Peace.
Fanny Chukch.

Solo.

i
Chorus.

J. HOLDEN.

fi: £^EE-8-J

1. Our home be-yond for-ev - er fair, Beau - ti - ful world of peace;

2. Our home be-youd the land of rest, Beau - ti - ful world of peace;

3. Our home be-yond thy gates of light,Beau - ti - ful world of peace;
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Solo. Chorus.
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No sin or death can en - ter there, Beau- ti - ful world of
In thee our souls are ev - er blest, Beau- ti - ful world of
Soon,soon will greet our yearn - ing sight, Beau- ti - ful world of

r h h

peace,

peace,

peace.
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Chorus.
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The tears of grief, the pangs of woe,Our hearts no more shall ev -

Dear Lord of lo^e, we are in Thee, From 6iu for - ev - er - more
And soon our feet shall touch Thy shore, To tread the ways of earth
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er know;
set free,

no more.
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Our home be-yond, our home be-yond, The beau-ti- ful world of peace.
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From " The Little Sower." Used by permission.



712 City of Gold,
Fanny J. Crosby.

-J fc-

W. H. Doank.

£ #==£ "VW^-^r -•—r
1. There's a cit - y that looks o'er the val - ley of death, And its

2. There the King, our Ke-deem - er, the Lord whom we love, All the

3. Ev - 'ry soul we have led to the foot of tbe cross, Ev - 'ry

gtH4 !—U
-fr-4-fr rf Ttr r=rt
W- £ M

-5

—

9—5-
•—S—•-

P
*—3r

glo - ries may nev - er be told ; There the sun nev- er sets, and the
faith - ful with rap- ture be- hold; There the right-eous for - ev - er 'will

lamb we have brought to the fold, Will be kept as brightjew - els our

^g^irrra^Fpg^E^±=* * rrrrrt
e±£E *=T £& -ah

^r

leaves nev- er fade, In that beau -ti- ful

shine like the stars, In that beau - ti - ful

crown to a - dorn, In that beau - ti - ful

cit - y of Gold,
cit - y of Gold,
cit - y of Gold.

Si *=«: t T5t-

££=£ N=t orf-

&
Refrain,

u b

4
at

=P=*=

There the sun
1/ \>

Hi JU
there the sun

sets,
1/ 1/

And the
nev-er sets,

H=H=^ £ mw -v
—

v-

S i 3t=ts
leaves nev-er fade ; There the eyes of the faith - ful their

and the leaves

F^rT^ St
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Copyright, 1875, by Biglow & Main,



City of Gold—Concluded.

fc£

I£=q= -?sf
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Sav - iour be- hold, In that .beau- ti - ful

9 ' . m «-

cit- y

-<5-

of Gold.
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713 Our Better Home Beyond.
Fanny J. Ceosby.

Andante.
W. H. DOANE.

Ua ft=£ £=fts -*

—

j »
Had earth no thorns a- mong its fiow'rs, And life no fount of
How wise- ly God our cup has filled, With min-gled joy and
Our bet - ter home! how sweet to think,When torn from those we

bliss - ful mo-ment when a- side These earth- ly robes we'll

Bp • • -*—P~

tears,

grief,

love,

cast,

dEk > ¥ )r M—l*-Jt- t^L
v=x tn

—

v

mm B *n r=r
We might for - get our bet - ter home Be-yond this vale of

To teach our hearts that mor- tal things Tho' bright, are on - ly

No sad fare- well can ev - er reach Our bet - ter home a -

Then wake to know our souls have found The bet - ter home at

"1
tears,

brief,

bore,

last.

Bjjfl
-t -#
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Eefrain.
1—trf
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w,

Home, sweet home, Our beau- ti - ful home be

-

Beau - ti - ful home,

JT3

yond,

W^1

i ^
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1
Our home that Je-sus has gone to prepare,Our beauti-ful home be - yond.

• • • • 1jfeS3 &=£^* I% m v V it

Copyright, 1913, by W. H. Doane.



714 Yes, There is Pardon for You.
F. J. Crosby.

Slowly.
Hubert P, Main.

$=5 :£=£=£
1=1

1. Oh, come to the Sav-iour, be-lieve in His name, And ask Him your
2. The way of trans-gres-sion that leads un - to death, Oh, why will you
3. Be warned of your dan- ger, es- cape to the cross, Your on - ly sal -

JV/'V-h
Sfcrf C==C=t=|^=C=X=f=^r1=£^*=*g£sS rr f
# J^-K

3=^=^3=5= =«—^—jp-il—

j

^gj=4—J J

^i^

heart to re - new; He waits to be gra-cious, O turn not a - way,
Ion - ger pur - sue? How can you re-ject the sweet mes-sage of love,

va - tion is there; Be- lieve,and that mo-ment the Bpir - it of grace

iEE
:b±k=zt^£

±S Sf 3Efc

Chorus
KP S=^: F=£S SEjdE^ES

k U V V
j,

For now there is par- don for

That of - fers full par- don to

Will an-swer your pen - i - tent
'1
r'r. j

you.

you? |. Yes, there is par -don for

pray'

-fc § 4t-4t

BE*=z=k: t~r-Hi/ p

m%4=2=

you, Yes, there is par - don for you;. For

l^r -J I J

t
for you;

iS^^^B
-J-- J

-J- V .

Je - sus has died to re- deem you, And of- fers full par-don to you.

I mumE& Ht
f

Copyright, 1903, by H. P. Main. Renewal.



715 The Happy Pilgrim,
Words arranged.

i |p££j4tf?WiiBii
'•{

I saw a hap - py pil-grim, In shin - ing gar-ments clad,

He had no cares nor bur dens, He'd laid them at the cross,

The sum - mer sun was sink-ing, The sweat was on his brow;
But he kept press- ing on- ward, For he was wend-ing home,

Ssi
£:S=S: fc-jv-S—N- p^m^m

And trav-'ling up the mountain. His conn - ten-ance was glad; >
The blood of Christ, his Sav-iour, Had washed him from all dross. J

His gar-ments worn and dust - y, His step seemed ver - y slow ; )

Still shout-ing as he journeyed, De - liv - er-ance will come. )

Ha—

U

H h 1 y F F 1 b—
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5 1 F F re&
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Then palms of vic-to-ry,Crowns of glo-ry, Palms of vic-to-ry We shall wear;

.5 ArrA

Then palms of vie- to-ry,Crowns of glo-ry,Palms of vie- to-ry We shall wear

i^ tita
I
£ t

I5: it
v—9- IV P I

^ZZE

3 I saw him in the evening,
The sun was bending low,

He'd overtopped the mountain
And reached the vale below;

He saw the golden city.

His everlasting home,
And shouted loud, Hosanna!

Deliverance will come!

4 I heard the song of triumph
They sang upon that shore,

Saying, Jesus has redeemed us,

To suffer nevermore:
Then casting his eyes backward
On the race which he had run,

He shouted lond, Hosanna!
Deliverance has come!



716 He Turned My Life Around.
W. C. POOLF-

feE£
Haldok Lillenas.

*t3E3= S
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1. Once I was speed-ing on -ward In
2. Once Ithoughtnot of heav-en, Of
3. No long - er do I wan-der In

Hi

patha of sin and wrong,
moth - er or of home,
paths of sin to - day,

£: 1=£
-u 1

—

as *=*FTTTTTT^
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-•- -•- -•- -•- -•- -•-

My heart had naught of glad-ness, My
In paths of sin and fol - ly I

My soul is filled with glo - ry As

—•—jp * •-T-

soul had naught of song;
loved a - far to roam;
on I press my way;

M :t=
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m £—t
w-+ m zx.

Hi :*=:*

SS3

'Twas then the bless - ed Sav - iour Up - on my way I found,
Now songs of ju - bi - la - tion With - in my soul re- sound,
And I re-joice in free-dom, No long-er I am bound;

:f=:w :£

i fcr
ffi *=* H£3 35

He saved me and re-deemed me And turned my life a- round.
Since Christ my soul has ran-somed And turned my life a- round.
I tread the way to heav-en, Christ turned my life a- round.

J\ -•- # -f- -•-•

Him > N k-

to

Chorus.
*=£

*=fc «
He turned my life a-round, He turned my life around, My blessed loving

*=*r* *=£
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x-t-t-^t-l£ -m- m.

v—v—

v

v V \— ±z
v—v-

Copyright, iqi6, by
Charles M. Alexander.

International Copyright Secured.



He Turned My Life Around—Concluded.

I Sp ^
1*—#—-5-BE

Sav-iour has turned my life a-round, Has turned my life a- round.

-F -0-

gfe^B :?=k=^£ IIs
• h s

717 Victory

!

J. B. McCall Barbour. D. B. Towner.

M*g^: 3p^

1.

2.

3.

4.

s<S-T- Slfc #—#-

Can you now,mybrother,say,Vic-to - ry, Vic-to - ry? Christ who bore your
Do you feel the tempter near? Vic-to - ry, Vic-to -ry! Christ has won the
You shall know this very hour Vic-to - ry, Vic-to - ry ! For when Christhas
Will you sing it all the way? Vic-to - ry, Vic-to - ry? Then the Tempter

Vic-to-ry, Vic-to-ry!

£ £ ?=m0^?-*-*-±JL.m Hc± jEtj? ^t^ztw-v-

tt
FF

4- fl-4 -sei-

sins' a - way, Ou the Cross of Cal - va - ry, Purchased for you on that day,
Vic-to - ry; He has set His peo - pie free; Stand now in His lib-er-ty—
sway with-in, You are vie- tor o'er all sin, And the fight you're sure to win

—

will take flight, Then your pathway will be bright,Then you'll bring to others light

—

It fcjl=5 :£ £ -"£-

iE=k ±:
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Chorus.
r^ *>

s;
•grv "27:

£=*=t:st ^=T^*
Vic-to-ry, Vic-to-ry! Shout a-loud! Vic-to-ry I Take new courage

. Vic-to-ry! Shout aloud! Vic-to-ry!

^U v 1 y *W *** IJ8L m-o
Ja
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*fc_ £S Z5TT
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=

*£ '0-0-

FT
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'ry day, Trust in Je-sus all the way, Vic-to - ry, Vic-to-ry!
Vic-to-ry!

m
1 JNi j
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F
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Copyright, 19U, by Charles M. Alexander. International Copyright secured.



718 The Handwriting on the Wall.
" And the king saw the part of the hand that wrote "

—

Dan. 5: 5.

K. S. Knowles Shaw.

f) IL *
1
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' J * 6 i s • 1
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1. At the feast

-0-

of

t ft:
Bel- shaz-zar and a thou-sand of his lords,

2. See the brave cap- tive, Dan-iel, as he stood be - fore the throng,

3. See the faith, zeal, and cour-age, that would dare to do the right,

4. So our deeds are re - cord-ed—there's a Hand that's

r 4
1 writ-ing now.

f- -0- -#- m -0- -0- -0-

/kV 4 L • L r f *
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1
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ms t=t**̂
While they drank from gold- en ves - sels, as the Book of Truth re-cords,

And re - buked the haugh-ty mon-arch for his might - y deeds of wrong,

Which the Spir - it gave" to Dan - iel—this the se - cret of his might;

Sin - ner, give your heart to Je - sus, to His roy - al man-date bow,

$£: -tf=£9—v-

1
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1
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In the night
t
as

-0- -0-' -0- ' -0- -4-

they rev- el in the roy - al pal - ace hall,

As he read out the writing
—

'twas the doom of one and all,

In his home in Ju - de - a, or a cap- tive in the hall,

For the day is ap-proaching— it must come to

1
one and all,

-0- • -•-
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1

5
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1
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si*=: tor
st^at *=**:

1/ 1/

They were seiz'd with con- ster - na - tion, twas the Hand up - on

For the king - dom now was fin-ished—said the Hand up - on

He un - der-stood the writ - ing of his God up - on

When the sin - ner's con-dem - na - tion will be writ - ten on

*=t &E£ fe£^££

the

the

the

the

wall,

wall,

wall,

wall.

i=i: it

By permission.



The Handwriting on the Wall.—Concluded.
Choeus

-I 4-

EE£E£i^ -gjr

Tis the hand of God on the

£- fir

m=£=z

-0-

wall;
writ - ing on

Jt=%
the wall,

'Tis the

i
-N—N-Nr r s N«j>rFFI

hand of God on the wall;
FTF

-#-F-
K-J-ij—m—j—h—+

nf
writ- Ing on the wall;

Shall the record be," Found wanting," or

:t: *=*=* * f
• »-

:£=*=*=*: -tri- te*: rirv—v—v- V J v-

v v

i is
£ A—ft—y—IV X£3 y-g s d—*—* fcSr -73-

shall it be," Found trusting ? " While that Hand is writing on the wall.

writ-ing on the wall.

£=t :t=p=
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719

Sir John Bowring

In the Cross of Christ.
(Rathbun. 8s. 7s.)

i
-J-

Ithamar Conkey.

P=C
3l=* t*

f £-*-fs-Ls
-ry, Tow'r- ing o'er the wrecks of time;1. In the cross of Christ I

2. When the woes of life o'er-take me, Hopes de-ceire and fears an- noy,

3. When the sun of bliss is beaming Light and love up - on my way,
4. Bine and bless-ing, pain and pleas-ure, By the cross are sane - ti - fied;

@E *£^SEEhE£
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All the light of sa - cred sto-ry, Gath- ers round its head sublime.

Nev-er shall the cross for-sake me; Lo! it glows with peace and joy.

From the cross the ra - diance streaming, Adds new lus - ter to the day.

Peace is there, that knows no meas-ure, Joys that through all time a- bide.
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720 In the Twinkling of an Eye.
Fanny J. Crosby.

~\-
WM. J. KlRKPATRICK.

3 3=T =f

r=at±tr-5V 9 *• " -*- -•- -•- * -5- -j*-

1. When the trump of the great arch- an - gel Its might - y tones shall

2. When He comes in the clouds de- scend - ing, And they who lov'd Him
3. the seed that was sown in weak - ness Shall then be rais'd in

Az
i

tr- m*=*: H=* *=*: ^F3Azz±
1 1—

1

\
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And, the end of the world pro- claim - ing, Shall pierce the depths pro-found,

From their graves shall a- wake and praise Him With joy and not with fear,

And the songs of the blood-bought mil- lions Shall hail that bliss- ful hour,

-ft- #& -*- -m- |
r r r r

a:t=: *£

l
^=j* N fc-^ F^

! l 'J ! t^pj*=*=*==«=
0- -»- -+ -*- -*- -*- -o-

When the Son of man shall come in his glo - ry With all the saints on high,

When the bod - y and the soul are u - nit - ed, And cloth'd no more to die,

When we gath- er safe- ly home in the morn- ing,And night's dark shadows fly,

*:zz*zpEiqsT -t:

* *-3Zfc=Hl=fc
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What a shout-ing in the skies from the mul - titudes that rise.Chang'd in the

What a shout-ing there will be when each oth- er*s face we see, Changed In the

What a shout-ihg on the shore when we meet to part no more,Chang'd in the

twinkling of an eye. Chang'd in the twinkling of an eye

Chang'd, chang'd in the twinkling of an eye,
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In the Twinkling of an Eye.—Concluded.
n " * in &^ j_ n n4 -ft-j- -4- --J-

!*-#- -«— aj=*
=is*# ^z.

Chang'd in the twinkling of an eye; The trumpet shall sound, the

Ohang'd, chang'd in the twinkling of an eye

;
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dead shall be raised, Chang'd in the twinkling of an eye

in the twinkling fst an eye.
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721 . 1 am Trusting, Lord, in Thee.
Wm. McDonald. W. G. Fischer.

*
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1. I am com •

2. Long my heart

3. Here I give

4. In the prom

V

ing to

has sigh'd

my all

is - ea

r-
the cross;

for Thee,

to Thee,

I trust,

I am poor, and weak,
Long has e - vil reign'd

Friends.and time, and earth •

Now I feel the blood

JU

and blind;

with - in;

ly store;

ap- plied;

ijgEE -ts.

4^
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I am count

Je - sus sweet
Soul and bod

I am pros -

ing all

- ly speaks

y Thine

trate in

BEfca f:r.T

but dross,

to me,
to be,

the dust,
m

.0—

I shall full sal - va -

"I will cleanse you from
Whol - ly Thine for - ev -

I with Christ am cru -

i=t

tion find,

all sin."

er - more.

ci - fied.
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D.S.—Hum-bly at

Chorus.
Thy cross bow, Save me, Je - sus, save

K
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t V
I am trust
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lDg, Lord,
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me now.

D.S.
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in Thee, Blest Lamb of Cal - va - ry;
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722 A Little Talk with Jesus.
Did not our heart burn within us while He talked with us by the way? "

—

Luke 24: 32.

Wm. G. Fischer.

§|te

V
1. A lit - tie talk with Je - sus,

2. Ah, this is what I'm want - ing,

3. I can - not live with - out Him,

4. So I'll wait a lit - tie long - er,

• ' P ~t- F—r-« £2-

Tr-fr—frn:4—-E

How it smooths the rug - ged

His love - ly face to

Nor would I if I

Till His ap- point -ed
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road!

see!

could;

time,

Ife^
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How it seems to help me on - ward, When I faint be-neath my
And I'm not a-fraid to say it, I know He's want-ing

He is my dai - ly por - tion, My med - i - cine and

And a - long the up- ward path - way My pil - grim feet shall

i=t:
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load! When my heart is crush'd with «or- row, And my eyes with tears are

me.

food.

climb.
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He gave His life a ran - som To make me all His

He is al - to-geth - er love - ly, None can with Him com

There in my Fa- ther*s dwell-ing, Where ma - ny man-sions
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dim, There is naught can yield me com-fort Like a lit - tie talk with Him.

own, And He'll ne'er for-get His prom-ise To me, His purchas'd one.

pare; Chief - est a-mong ten thou-sand, And fair- est of the fair,

be, I shall sweet-ly talk with Je - sus, And He will talk with me.
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723 Rest on the Bosom of Love.

Andantino.
Geo. F. Root.
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1. Pil - grim, tho' la - den with sor - row, Look from the clouds and the gloom;

2. Here, tho' my heart may be wea - ry, Long with temp-ta-tions op- preaa'd;

3. Safe from tempta- tion and tri - al, Safe from all sor - row and woe

:

i S3 %fc?fe *=* m • m-

fcfczt "-£= -p.
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Bright- ly the gleam of the mor
Here, tho' thy path may be drear

Safe from the cat- ting de - ni

g;g W

row, Shines on the path to the tomb:

y, Sweet is the prom-iae of reat;

al, Mer - it oft meets with be - low;
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Soon shall thy spir - it a - wak
Rest from thy la - bor for - ev -

Safe " as a brand from the burn

—p.—*- • p p—*-=-#-

ing, Gaze on the rap-turea a - bore;

er; Reat in the man-aiona a - bove;

ing," Thanks to the Sav- ioue a - bove;
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sak • ing, Reat

nev - er, Safe

turn - Ing, Here,

i±* Thr-i-
•esp.

aom of love.

Bom of love,

aom of love.

Then all its sor - row for

Naught shall disturb thee,

Safe from all trou-bles re -
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on the bo

on the bo

on the bo
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Rest,

Best on the bo - som of

Rest, Yes, rest

love,

on the bo som of love
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Rest,



724 Praise Ye the Lord.
Jas. McGranahan.
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1. Praise ye the Lord all ye moor-lands and mountains, Praise Him a -

2. Praise ye the Lord all ye winds of the cor - ners, - Up from the

3. Sing to the Lord all ye kin - dred and na - tions, Tribes and do

3^4 1 y—
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lone all ye ev - er - green hills; Glo - ry to God, shout the bright flow- ing

glen peal the notes of your song; Praise Him who cheereth the hearts of earth's

min- ions that peo - pie the world; Where'er the Bun shedsjhis glow- ing car -

.•S*_g -•- -•-• -0-
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fountains, Till all the earth with your mel - o - dy fills. Wood- lands and
mourners, Sing to the Lord, in His praise be ye strong. Praise Him each

na - tions, There let your standards of praise be unfurled. Shout till the

T* £=fc t=t
-r F

i
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mead- ow flowers, Bloom of the sum- mer hours, Bend to the winds with your

bound-ing wave, Des - ert and cliff and cave, Rock and rav - ine where the

bend - ing sky, Ring - ing, shall send re - ply Back from the farth - er most



Praise Ye the Lord.—Concluded.
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an- thems of praise; Sprays of the wa-ter-fall, Chant ye a cor - o-nal,
shad-ows are dim; Wake from your si - lentness, Sing to the wil - derness,

wan- der - ing star; Shout, till your songs of love Peal thro' the air a- bove,

m -*—?-
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Repeat ff.
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Here at

Praise ye

Bear - ing

the

the

your

feet

Lord,

lay

of

pay
to

the An •

your horn

the mount

g

cient

age
ains

of

to

Days,

Him.
far.
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725
W. H. Bathurst.
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Victorious Faith.

*=x
Thos. A. Arne.

:a=T -I—I—4- ^a-&-&z Si=g:

1. 0, for a faith that will not shrink, Tho' pressed by ev - ery foe;

2. That will not mur- mur nor complain Be - neath the chastening1

rod,

3. A faith that shines more bright and clear When tempests rage with - out;

4. That bears, unmoved, the world's dread frown, Nor heeds its scorn-ful smile;

_ -P-' .*- -fffi. -0. m ;m _ -(2- jt j -@- -|SL uZ.
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That will

But, in

.That when
That seas

.<SL ^.

not trem - ble

the hour of

in dan - ger

of troub - le

ft -&- .&-
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on the brink Of
grief or pain, Will

knows no fear, In

can - not drown, Or
J2.

an - y earth

lean up - on

darkness feels

Sa-tan's arts
0-

*Mfc %L a-
t:

iy

its

no
be

woe.

God.

doubt,

guile.
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5 A faith that keeps the narrow way
Till life's last hour is fled,

And with a pure and heavenly ray

Illumes the dying bed.

6 Lord, give us such a faith as this,

And then, whate'er may come,
We'll taste, e'en here, the hallowed bliss

Of an eternal home.



726 I Am Sweeping Thro* the Gate.
Rev. John Parker.
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Philip Phillips.

—N hr

t=t :T

1. I am
2. Oh! the

3. I am
4. Burst are

mz^

now a child of

bless - ed Lord of

sweep - ing thro' the

all my pris - on
-0- -4- -0- #-

T=

God, For Pm wash'd in Je - sub' blood;

light, He up - holds me by His might:
gate Where the bless- ed for me wait;

bars; And I soar be-yond the stars,

± £ t: JL 4.. JL
*Z

v I

i
«P _* * |v

*=*
#3E:¥ -&—Tir-

I am watch- ing and Pm long - ing while

And His arms en - fold and com - fort while

Where the wea - ry work - ers rest for - ev -

To my Fa-tiler's house, the bright and blest

I wait. Soon on

I wait. I am
er - more; Where the

es - tate. Lo! the

mm 3̂EE£
wings of

lean - ing

strife of

morn e

love

on

earth

ter

fe

I'll fly,

His breast,

is done,

nal breaks,

To
Oh!
And
And

my home
the sweet
the crown
the song

be - yond the sky,

ness of His rest,

of life it won,

im - mor - tal wakes,

It
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To
Hal •

Oh,

Rob'd

my
le

the

in

wel - come,

lu - jah,

glo - ry

white- ness

Pm sweep- ing

am sweep- ing

that cit - y
am sweep- ing

thro'

thro'

just

thro'

*>S£E£ %m J:

the gate,

the gate,

be - fore!

the gate.

£
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Refbain. mmmm $
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the blood of yon - der Lamb.Wash'd from ev - 'ry stain I am;

fcteh

fe~
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I Am Sweeping Thro' the Gate.—Concluded.

,-J- J—=r-

*! Bit.

:» -I—* 4==F
Repeat pp.^
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Rob'd in white-ness, clad in bright-neas, I am sweeping thro' the gate.
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727 More Love to Thee, Christ.
*' Continue ye in my love."

—

John 15: 9.

Mrs. Elizabeth P. Prentiss. W. H. Doane.

9a i i=E33.=*=* n
1. More love to Thee, Christ! More lore to Thee;

2. Once earth - ly joy I cravM, Sought p«ace and rest;

3. Let sor - row do its work, Send grief or pain;

4. Then shall my lat - est breath,Whis • per Thy praise,

Hear Thon the

Now Thee a-
Sweet are Thy
This be the

fsm 1 ML . I
J-J.
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pray'r^ I make On bend-ed knee;
lone * I seek, Give what is best:

mes - sen- gens, Sweet their re - frain,

part - ing cry My heart shall raise;

B&
0-. -#- -# -g-

:

This is my earn - est plea,

This all my pray'r shall be,

When they can sing with me,

—

This still its pray'r shall be:
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More love, Christ, to Thee, More love to Thee!
More love, Christ, to Thee, More love to Thee!
More love, Christ, to Thee, More love to Thee!
More love, Christ, to Thee, More love to Thee!

t—f—r

More love to Thee!

More love to Thee!

More love to Thee!

More love to Thee!
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728 A Little While.
1 But thou shalt follow me afterwards."

—

John 13: 36.

J. R. Murray.
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1. A lit - tie while to walk this wea - ry road; A lit -

2. A lit - tie while to love with earth - ly love, And then

3. A lit - tie while of storm and wind and rain, And then
.0- .0. .0.———j_!W—rp

—
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tie while to

we share the

the shin - ing

-K—

I
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3=£

bear this heav - y load; Then all our earth- ly pil - grim-
" full - ness " from a - bove, A lit - tie time of dark - ness

heav - en we shall gain; A lit - tie time to toss on

age shall cease,

and of doubt,

life's rough sea,
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And
Then
Then
-»-

we shall wear the crown
the bright home whose light

in that peace - ful home

of per-fect peace. A
shall ne'er go out. A
our rest shall be. A

lit - tie toil and
lit - tie while we
lit- tie while!

sad- ness here be- low, A lit -

part from those we love,And then

Sav-iour ! make us strong, To bear

tie time to watch and plant and sow, Then
we'll meet them in our home a - bove, A
that lit - tie tho' it oft seems long! Guide

fcfc -•S-^
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Je - sus calls His la- bor-ers a - way,Where ever-last-ing joy and glad-ness stay.

lit - tie while we wait with fear oppress'd,Then weary waiting ends in perfect rest.

Thou our way with Thine own loving hand Till we shall en-ter in the prom-is'd land.
.0. .0. .0. .0..
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729 Title Clear.

p

Isaac Watts.
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T. C. O'Kane.
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When I can read my ti- tie clear, To man-sions in the skies,

Should earth against my soul engage, And fier - y darts be hurl'd,

Let cares like a wild del-uge come, Let storms of sor-row fall

—

There I shall bathe my weary soul In seas of heav"n-ly rest,

1. ti- tie clear, in the skies
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And wipe my weep-ing eyes.

And face a frown-ing world.

My God, my heav*n, my all.

A - cross my peace- ful breast

Fll bid fare-well to ev - 'ry fear,

.

Then I can smile at Sa- tan's rage,

.

but safe- ly reach my home,
a wave of trou- ble roll .

.
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&
So I

And not
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Chorus.
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We will stand the storm,
We will stand, stand the storm,It will not be
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We will an - chor
ver - y long; We will an - chor by andM> # -*- -*-• JL-W- -W-
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by and by, by and by, We will stand
by, We will an - chor by and by, We will stand, stand the storm;
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storm, We will an - chor by and by. (by and

not be ver - y long, M J| ^ h
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730 What Shall the Harvest Be?
Miss Emily S. Oaklet. P. P. Buss.
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1. Sow-ing the seed by the day-light fair, Sow-ing the seed by the noon-day glare,

2. Sow-ing the seed by the way-side high, Sow-ing the seed on the rocks to die,

3. Sow-ing the seed of a ling'ring pain, Sow-ing the seed of a mad-den'd brain,

4. Sow-ing the seed with an ach-ing heart, Sow-ing the seed while the teardrops Btart,

i^sp^f
^& 3=3£

* i N- -N-ft-

*=£
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Sow-ing the seed by the fad - ing light, Sow-ing the seed in the sol-emn night;

Sow-ing the seed where the thorns will spoil, Sow-ing the seed in the fer - tile soil;

Sow-ing the seed of a tar-niih'd name, Sow-ing the seed of e - ter-nal shame;

Sow-ing in hope till the reap - ers come Glad- ly to gath-er the har-vest home;

OT -ft—N—ft-f- m*# r: #=t
Oh, what

Oh, what

Oh, what

Oh, what

shall the harvest be ? Oh, what shall the harvest be ?

.

shall the harvest be ? Oh, what shall the harvest be ?

.

shall the harvest be? Oh, what sEail the harvest be?.

shall the harvest be ? Oh, what shall the harvest be ?

.
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What Shall the Harvest Be f—Concluded.
Chorus.
Sown in the dark ness or sown in the
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Sown in the darkness or sown in the light,
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Sown in the dark-ness or
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light,. Sown weak
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sown in the light, Sown in our weakness or sown in our might,
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sown in our might,. Oath • er'd in
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time or e -
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Sown in our weakness or sown in our might, Gath - er'd in time or e •
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Sure, ah, sure will the harni ty,

-W-
vest be.
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ter - ni - ty, Sure, ah,
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har - vest, haryest be,
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731 A Perfect Heart.
Tune,—Belmont. C. M.

1 for a heart to praise my God,
A heart from sin set free;

A heart that always feels thy blood,

So freely spilt for me.

2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek,
My great Redeemer's throne;

Where only Christ is heard to speak,

Where Jesus reigns alone.

3 A heart in every thought renewed,
And full of love divine;

Perfect and right, and pure, and good,

A copy, Lord, of Thine.

4 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart;

Come quickly from above;

Write thy new name upon my heart,

Thy new, best name of Love.



732 Only Waiting.
" The Lord direct your hearts into .

W. G. IEVIN.

the patient waiting for Christ."—2 Thess. 3: 5.

J. H. Fillmore.
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1. I am wait-ing for the morn-ing
2. I am wait-ing; worn and wea - ry

3. Wait-ing, hop-ing, trusting ev - er,

4. Hop - ing soon to meet the lov'd ones

9 # 5 r 1-

J 1—— 1 1 o 1

Of the bless-ed day to dawn,
With the bat - tie and the strife,

For a home of boundless love;

Where the "ma-ny man-Bions" be;
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When the sor-row and the Bad - ness

Hop - ing when the warfare's - ver

Like a pil-grim, Looking for -ward
Liat'n- ing for the hap-py wel - come

ai

Of this change-ful life are gone.

To re - ceive a crown of life.

To the land of bliss a - bore.

Of my Sav - iour call - ing me.
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on - ly wai$ - ing,
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Choeus.
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I am wait
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ing,
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I am wait-ing, wait - ing, wait- ing, on - ly wait - ing, on - ly wait- ing,
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Till this
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ry life is o'er;

p p m 9Z

1
L/ 1/

Till this wea-ry, wea-ry, wea - ry—Till this wea-ry life is o'er;
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On - ly wait
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ing for my wel- come,
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On- lv wait-ing, wait- ing, wait - ing for my wel-come, for mywel-come
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Only Waiting.—Concluded.
:**— m-p

From my Sav - iour
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Eliza Reed.
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Why Not To-night ?
Iba D. Sankey.

&3: £=£=£ ^*=4=3=
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1. Oh! do not let the Word de- part, And close thine eyes a-gainst the

2. To - mor-row's sun may nev - er rise, To bless thy long de- lu - ded
3. The world has noth- ing left to give— It has no new, no pure de -

4. Our bless- ed Lord re - fus - es none Who would to Him their souls u -

S I* ^ m i • . - -

light;

sight;

light;

nite;
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l¥.

Poor sin- ner, hard - en not thy heart; Thou wouldst be eav'd—Why
This is the time! oh, then be wise! Thou wouldst be savM—Why
Oh, try the life which Christians live! Thou wouldst be savM—Why
Then be the work of grace be - gun! Thou wouldst be savM—Why

not to-night ?

not to-night ?

not to-night ?

not to-night ?
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Chorus.
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Why not to- night ? Why not to-night ? Thou wouldst be 8av*d—Why
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not to-night ?
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Why not to-night ? Why not to-night ? Thou wouldst be sav'd—Why not to-night ?
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The Numberless Host.

-f*-fr

F. A. Blackmbr.

-I-3*
f=P=i= &=-*-* -•-* 3=*
fc=fc£-tnP-

1. When we en-ter the portals of glo - ry, And the great host of ransom'd we see,

2. When we see all the sav'd of the a - ges,Who from cruel death partings are free,

3. When we stand by the beautiful riv - er.'Neath the shade of the life-giving tree,

4. When we look on the form that redeemed us.And His glo-ry and majesty see,
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As the numberless sand of the sea - shore,What a wonderful sight that will be!

Greeting there with a heavenly greet - ing,What a wonderful sight that will be!

Gazing out o'er the fair land of prom - ise,What a wonderful sight that will be!

While as King of the saints He is reign - ing,What a wonderfui sight that will be

!
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Numberless as the sand of the eea - shore,Numberless as the sand of the shore;

Numberless as the sand, as the sand of the shore;
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Oh,what a sight 'twill be,When the ransomed host we see,As numberless as the sand of the seashore
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735 Entire Consecration.

Erances Ridley Havergal. WM. J. KlRKPATRICK.

m
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1. Take my
2. Take my
3. Take my
4. Take my
5. Take my
6. Take my

^1 -m~

belife, and let

feet, and let them be

lips, and let them be

moments, and my days,

will, and make it Thine;

love,—my Lord, I pour

Con - se - crat - ed Lord, to Thee;

Swift and bean-ti- ful for Thee;

Filled with mes-sag-es for Thee;

Let them flow in end- less praise;

It shall be no lon-ger mine;

At Thy feet its treas-ure- store!
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Take my hands, and let them move At the im- pulse of Thy love.

Take my voice, and let me sing Al- ways on - ly, for my King.

Take my sil-ver and my gold,— '.

<Tot a mite would I with - hold.

Take my in - te - lect, and use Ev - 'ry pow*r as Thou shalt choose.

Take my heart,—it is Thine own,

—

It shall be Thy roy - al throne.

Take my - self, and I will be Ev - er, on - ly, all for Thee!
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Chobus.
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r Wash me in the Saviour's precious

\ Cleanse me in its pu - ri - fy - ing

blood, (the precious blood.) i T , T .

flood, (the heal-ing flood.) /
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thee my life and all to be Thine, hence-forth e - ter - nal - ly.
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Flora L. Best.

Moderate.

The New Song.

N_*_4-

Jno. R. Sweney
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1. There are songs of joy that I lov'd to sing, When my heart was as blithe as a

2. There are strains of home that are dear as life, And I list to them oft 'mid the

3. Can my lips be mute, or my heart be sad, When the gra-cious Mas-ter hath

4. I shall catch the gleam of its jas - per wall When I come to the gloom of the

»' » iF —•^-#-r#—• » •-t-rJE=)i:T=fc
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in spring; But the song I have learn'd is so full of cheer, That the

"of strife; But I know of a home that is won-drous fair, And I

me glad ? When He points where the ma - ny man-sions be, And sweet-
en-fall, For I know that the shadows, drear- y and dim, Have a
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:±fd
\-m—m—m—a—m—

I

*3 -w=r&*=,wrrrrr
-*-rv-

dawn shinea out in the darkness drear,

sing the psalm they are singing there

ly says, " There is one for thee

path of light that will lead to Him.
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the new, new song!' 0, the

O, the new,
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new, new song, I can sing it now With the

O, the new, new song, I can sing just now With the
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ran - som'd throng:. . . . Pow-er and do>
ransom'd.the ransom'd throng:. . .
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Him that shall
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The New Song.—Concluded.
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that snail reign;
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ry and praise to the Lamb that was slain.
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737 Take Hold, Hold On.
Advice of an aged colored man to young converts, " Take hold, hold on, hold fast,

and never let go! "

Priscilla J. Owens. Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.
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st-
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turn not back in the Christian race Till the prize is won we
turn not back on life's bat- tie - field, Tho' the world's a might-y

know;
foe,

1

2
3. Truth's an- chor firm - ly, sure - ly clasp, As the bil - lows near thee flow,

4. Though dan-ger threatens or death a - larms, In each ris - ing flood of woe,
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Reach up to Christ for a - bound-ing grace, Take hold and nev-er let go!

God's arms are round thee as a shield, Take hold and nev-er let gol

God's hand will close o'er thy fee - ble grasp, Take hold and nev-er let go!

Still cling to God's ev - er - last - ing arms, Take hold and nev-er let go!
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Take hold, hold on, Hold fast and nev-er let go!
Take hold, hold on, hold
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matter how the wind in the tempest may blow, Take hold and nev- er let go
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738 A Song of Trust.
For the Lord thy God bringeth thee into a good land , a land of brooks of water, of fountains,

and depths that spring out of valleys and hills." " And I will give her the valley
of Achor for a door of hope: and she shall sing there."

"Beulah." Grace Weisee.
». \ \ N

r-N—N-A~N-->—r—r

—

tor x
-
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1/

1. God has giv - en me a song, a song of trust,

2. 0, I sing it on the mountain, in the light,

3. And I sing it in the valley dark and low.

4. When I sing it in the desert parch'd and dry,

5. For I've cross'd the river Jordan, and I stand

And I sing it all day
Where the radiance of God's

When my heart is crush'd with

Living streams begin to

In the blessed land of

££
1. song of trust,
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long, for sing I must;

sunshine makes all bright;

sor-row, pain, and woe;
flow, a rich sup - ply;

promise—Beu-lah land:

1. sing I must;

Ev - 'ry hour it sweet-er grows, Pills my
All my path seems bright and clear, Heav'niy

Then the shad-ows flee a- way, Like the

Ver-dure in a - bund-ance grows, Deserts

Trust-ing is like breath-ing here, Just as

rfr* g :c:
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soul with blest re-pose, Just how
land seems ver- y near: Why, I

night when dawns the day; Trust in

bios - som like a rose, And my
ea - sy,—doubt and faar Van - ish

L
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rest- ful no one knows but those who trust.

al- most then ap-pear to walk by Bight.

God brings light alway, I find it ao.

heart with joy o'erflows at God's re - ply.

in this at-mos-phere, in Beu- lah land.
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Chortjs.
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Ye who trust
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in the Lord, Oh, sing a glad re-frain; Raise your songs on
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From " Melodious Sonnets," by permission John J. Hood.



A Song of Trust.—Concluded.
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high,
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His might -y love
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claim; For His prom
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ise is sure,
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not be put to shame, Ye shall nev-er be confound-ed again: Praise His name!
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739 Let Me Die.
Fine.
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j JO God,

\ Now set

2
f The slay

" \l must

-•- -•-

my heart doth

my soul at

ing pow*r in

be dead from
-#-

long for Thee,

lib - er - ty,

me dis - play,

day to day,

*4t£
:t:

Let me die,

Let me die,

Let me die,

Let me die,

-m- • -0- -&-
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let

let

let

let
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me die;\

me die; J

me die; \

me die; J

it: -y
i i

D c ( My Sav -

. \0f those

iour calls, I'm

who hate the

go - ing forth,

humb-ling cross,

V -'¥ \ V
Let me die, let

Let me die, let

me die

me die!::}
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To all the tri - fling things of earth, They're now to me of lit - tie worth:
Un - to the world and its ap-plause, To all the cus - toms, fashions, laws.

tmmm^ :t:£.#-1—»- 1*CI=fc=*Z
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3 My friends may say, " I'll ruined be,"

Let me die, let me die;

But all I leave, and follow Thee,
Let me die, let me die.

Their arguments will never weigh,
Nor stand the trying judgment day;
Help me to cast them all away,

Let me die, let me die.

I must die to scoffs and jeers

Let me die, let me die;

1 must be freed from slavish fears,

Let me die, let me die.

So dead that no desire shall rise

To pass for good, or great, or wise,

In any but my SaviouPs eyes I

Let me die, let me die.



740 Yield Not to Temptation.
H. R.P. H. R. Palmer.
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1. Yield not to temp - ta - tiot, For yield-ing is sin, Each vic-t'ry will

2. Shun e-vil com - pan - ions, Bad language dis - dain, God's name hold in

3. To him that o'er- com - eth, God giv-eth a crown, Thro' faith we shall
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help you some oth - er to win; Fight man - ful - ly

rev-'rence, Nor take it in vain; Be tho't-ful and

con - quer, Tho' of - ten cast down; He who is our

1 i

on - ward,

earn - est,

Sav - iour,
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Dark passions sub - due, Look ev - er to Je - sus, He'll car-ry you thro'.

Kind-hearted and true, Look ev - er to Je - sus, He'll car-ry you thro'.

Our strength will re - new, Look ev - er to Je - sus, He'll car-ry you thro'.
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Chorus.
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Ask the Sav -iour to
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you, Com - fort, strengthen, and keep you;
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is will - ing to aid you, He will car - ry you thro'.
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741 Where the Living Waters Flow.

f

Capt. R. Kelso Cabtee. E. E. NlCKERSON.
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1. Rest to the wea - ry soul

2. For thee, my soul, for thee,

3. Come with the ran-somed train,

4. And soon be - fore His face,

i N - ^ - - a_^_

And ach - ing breast is given,

These price - less joys were bought,

The Sav - four's prai3 - es sing,

We'll praise in light a - bove,
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Down where the liv - ing wa - ters flow;

Down where the liv - ing wa - ters flow;

Down where the liv - ing wa- ters flow;

Down where the liv - ing wa - ters flow;

m

> i/

Grace makes the wounded whole,

Thine is the mer - cy free,

Re - joice! the Lamb was slain,

Tri - um-phant thro' His grace,

»—

—

—»-:

—

a—th-&L-
-&- IE*

•fc-fc±3fc Uvw'U *=fc=*g ?

tf
I U - »* 1/ V 1/ y

*—&r fcrr*- -fc—N-*—

K

N—!'

*T-m -err-*•#T-i—

y

Love . fills our heart with heav'n, Down where the liv-ing wa - ters flow.

That Christ to earth has brought, Down where the liv-ing wa - ters flow.

A - dore! He reigns a King, Down .where the liv-ing wa.-ters flow.

Made per - feet by His love, Down where the liv-ing wa - ters flow.
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Down where the living wa-ters flow, Down where the tree of life doth grow, I'm
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liv-ing in the light, for Jesus now I fight, Down where the living waters flow.
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Copyright. 1885, by E. E. Nickerson. From " Highway Songs," by permission,



742

Mrs. M. B. C. Slade.

Over Jordan.
(Read Deut. ii: 31. 8: 7, 8.)

J. R. Murray.

ar lead us on, To the1. With His dear and lov - ing care, Will

2. Through the rock - y wil - der-ness, Will
3. With His strong and mighty hand, Will

4. In the Prom-ised Land to be, Will
-•- -»-• -0- -0-. -0-

^ ~ -hr >F- ' H t— - -I— - _

-•-

the Sav- iour lead us on,

the Sav- iour lead us on,

the Sav- iour lead us on,

the Sav- iour lead us on,

u
To
To the

To that

Till fair

1ârplrFTra^R^:«
f

te=)cz=fc=*==fczzte

I
±=£:

—R—rfH-^-f—S—1-5—*-#—

I

hills and val - leys fair. - ver

land we shall pos-sess, - ver

good and pleasant land, - ver

Ca - naan's shore we see, - ver
-•- -•-• -•- -0-

Jor - dan ? Yes, we'll rest our wea - ry feet

Jor - dan ? Yes, by night the wondrous ray,

Jor - dan ? Yes, where vine and ol- ive grow,
Jor - dan ? Yes, to dwell with Thee, at last,
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By the crys -

Cloud - y pil -

And the brooks
Guide and lead

tal

lar

and
us,
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wa - ters sweet,

by the day,

foun - tains flow,

as Thou hast,
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When the

They shall

Thirst nor

Till the

peace - ful shore we greet,

guide us on our way,

hun - ger shall we know,
part - ed wave be
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O - ver Jor - dan.

mmmm
O - ver Jor

-•- -19-
danl

-»-
-•- -1—— 0-

Jor
-s>-

I I"

dan ! Yes, we'll
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From " Pure Diamonds." by per. Brainard & Sons.



Over Jordan.—Concluded.
* _fc 1 . ^-fv fc_J

=3-

Im ^--dr !±^-^.i»
±r-dj. m . IS i^

O - ver Jor - dan, When the peace-ful shore we'll greet, 0- ver Jor - dan.
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743
C. F. Alexander.

Jesus Calls Us.
Warren Collins.
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m w
1. Je - sus calls us o'er the tu -

2. Je - sus calls as from the wor •

3. In our joys and in oar sor

-

4. May the blood of Je - bos heal

£ +. .0.. -P- *.*.+.

mm *=*

mult Of our life's strange rest-less sea;

ship Of this vain world's gold-en store,

rows, Days of toil and hours of ease,

me, And my sins be all for - giv'n;
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Day by day His sweet voice soundeth, Say- ing, Dear one, fol-low me.
From each i - dol that would keep us, Say-ing, Lov'd one, love me more.

Still He calls in cares and pleas-ures, Chris-tian, love me more than these.

Ho - ly spir - it, take and seal me, Guide me all the way to heav'n.
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Chorus.
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Fol - low me, Je • sus said, Dear one, learn to fol - low Him;
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Fol - low Him, that is all, For He'll nev - er let you
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744 The Future.

Miss Jennie Stout. A. A. Armen.
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1. Oh, I oft - en sit and

2. Shall I be at work for

3. But per-haps my work for

-251-

fe2rf

pon
Je

Je-
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der, When the sun is sink-ing

ens, Whilst He leads me by the

Bus Soon in fu - ture may be

low,

hand,

done,
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Where shall yon-der fu-ture find me: Does but God in heav - en know?
And to those a - round be say - ing, Come and join His hap - py band ?

All my earth- ly tri - als end- ed, And my crown in heav - en won;
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Shall I be a - mong the liv - ing ? Shall I min - gle with the free !

Come, for all things now are rea - dy, Come, His faith-ful fol - l'wer be;

Then for - ev - er with the ran-somed Thro' e - ter - ni - ty I'd be
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Where-so - e'er my path be lead - ing, Sav- iour, keep my heart with thee.

Oh, wher-e'er my path be lead - ing, Sav- iour, keep my heart with thee.

Chant - ing hymns to Him who bought me With His blood Bhed on the tree.
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Oh, the fu ture lies be - fore me,

Ob, the tu - ture lies be -fore me, And I know not where I'll be,
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From " Our Sabbath Home," by per.



The Future.—Concluded.
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And I know not where I'll be,

Oh, the fu - ture lies be - fore me, And I know not where I'll be,
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But

But
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wher
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my path be lead - - ing,

ing, Sav - iour, keep my heart with Thee,
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Sav - iour, keep my heart with Thee.

But wher - e'er my path be lead - ing, Sav -iour, keep my heart with Thee.
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745 I Have a Never-Failing Bank.

1 I have a never-failing bank,

A more than golden store;

No earthly bank is half so rich

—

How then can I be poor?

—

Cho.—There's a plenty, a plenty, a plenty,

there's a plenty,inZion's bank above.

2 'Tis when my stock is spent and gone,
And I without a groat,

I'm glad to hasten to my bank,
And beg a little note.

3 Sometimes my Banker, smiling, says:
" Why don't you oftener come ?

And, when you draw a little note,

Why not a larger sum ?

4 Why live so scantily and poor ?

Your bank contains a plenty;

Why come and take a one-pound note,

When you might have a twenty ?

5 Yea, twenty thousand, ten times told,

Is but a trifling sum,

To what your Father has laid up,

Secure in God His Son."

6 Since then my Banker is so rich,

I have no cause to borrow;

Fll live upon my cash to-day,

And draw again to-morrow.

7 I've been a thousand times before,

And never was rejected;

Sometimes my Banker gives me more
Than asked for or expected.
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STAND FAST.
Haldok LlLLBNAS.
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1. Stand fast in the Lord and the pow-er of His might,Stand fast, stand

2. Stand fast in the Lord and the pow-er of His might, Stand fast, stand

3. Stand fast in the Lord and the pow-er of His might, Stand fast, stand
Stand fast,
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fast I Stand fast in the Lord and bat - tie for the right, Stand fast in the

fasti Press on, as He calls, by faith and not by sight, Stand fast in the

fasti Be-neath cloudless sky or in the darkest night,Stand fast in the
stand fast!

Lord,stand fasti

Lord, stand fasti

Lord, stand fasti
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In the conflict fiercely waging, 'Gainst the pow'rs of sin en-

In the time of fierce temptation,You are free from condem-
In the time of greatest sorrow, From Him comfort you can
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gag-ing, Tho' the en - e - my be rag - ing, Stand fast in the Lord, stand fasti

na - tion, If you have God's approba - tion, Stand fast in the Lord, stand fasti

bor-row,Soon will dawn the bright to-morrow, Stand fast in the Lord, stand fasti
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Standfast un- til the last, Ev-er-more a loy - al sol-dier
Stand fast un-til the last,
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STAND FAST -Concluded.
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be; .. Nev-er yield
stand fast
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Nev - er yield
un-til the field
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Shall ring with glo - rious shouts of vie to ry;
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fast un-til at last You may lay your arm - or down,

Stand fast un - til at last
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And from Christ theLord,As your great reward,You receive the Vic-tor's crown.

S tx^-ju. f--£- £-*
1McM*:^1 1 h V—w- rr

No. 747. SING OF HIS
(Key

1 O bliss of the purified! bliss of the freel

I plunge in the crimson tide opened for

met
O'er sin and uncleanness exulting I

stand,

And point to the print of the nails in

His hand.

Cho.—O sing of His mighty love,

Sing of His mighty love,

Sing of His mighty love

—

Mighty to save.

2 O bliss of the purified, Jesus is mine,
No longer in dread condemnation I

pine;

In conscious salvation I sing of His
grace

MIGHTY LOVE.
C.)

Who lifted upon me the smiles of His
face.

3 O bliss of the purified! bliss of the pure!

No wound hath the soul that His blood

cannot cure;

No sorrow-bowed head but may sweetly

find rest,

No tears—but may dry them on Jesus'

breast.

4 O Jesus the Crucified! Thee will I sing!

My blessed Redeemer! my God, and
my KingI

My soul filled with rapture shall shout

o'er the grave,

And triumph in death in the mighty
TO SAVE

!



748
Mary G. Brainard.

He Knows.
Words arr. by P. P. Bliss. P. P. Buss.
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know not what
step I see

bliss - ful lack

on I go
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a - waits me,

be - fore me,
of wis - dom,
not know - ing,

God
Tis
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kind - ly veils mine eyes,

all I need to see,

bless- ed not to

would not if I

know;
might;
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each step of my on -ward way He makes new scenes to rise;

light of heav'n more bright Jy shines,When earth's il - lu-sions flee;

holds me with His own right hand, And will not let me go,

rath- er walk in the dark with God Than go a - lone in thelight;
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And ev - 'ry joy He sends me, comes A sweet and glad sur

And sweet - ly through the si - lence, came His lov - ing " Fol- low

And lulls my trou - bled soul to rest In Him who loves me
I'd rath - er walk by faith with Him Than go a - lone by
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Where He may lead I'll fol - low, My

H
trust in Him re pose;
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And ev - 'ry hour in per - feet peace I'll sing, He knows, He knows;
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He Knows.—Concluded.
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And ev - 'ry hour in per - feet peace I'll sing, He knows, He knows.
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He knows, He knows,
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He knows

He knows.
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749 We'll be Ready When the Train Comes In.

1 We are soldiers in the blessed war of

Jesus,

We are marching on with a shout and
song,

Tho' the devil tries to bother and deceive

us,

We'll be ready when the train comes in.

Chorus.—We are sweeping on to claim the

blessed promise,

Of a happy home never more to roam;
Where the sunlight on the hills of end-

leas glory,

We'll be ready when the train comes
in.

2 We have come to Mizpah Grove to sing

His praises,"

We will sing and pray, every night and
day,

Till poor sinners, leave their sins and
follow Jesus,

We'll be ready when the train comes
in.

3 See the land of Beulah lies so plain before

you,

Of a happy life, free from sin and
strife,

Where are songs of joy, and shouts of

holy rapture,

Oh be ready when the train comes in.

4 Come poor sinners, Jesus offers you a
ransom,

Thro' His blood so dear, He is ever

near,

And the angel throng will shout in joyful

chorus,

If you're ready when the train comes
in.

750

how happy are they,

Who the Saviour obey,

And have laid up their treasures above
Tongue can never express

The sweet comfort and peace
Of a soul in it3 earliest love.

Joy of the Justified.
Chas. Wesley.

'Twas a heaven below

My Redeemer to know,
And the angels could do nothing more.

Than to fall at His feet,

And the story repeat,

And the Lover of sinners adore.

That sweet comfort was mine,

When the favor divine

I received through the blood of the Lamb,
When my heart first believed

What a joy I received,

What a heaven in Jesus' name.

the rapturous height

Of the holy delight

Which I felt in the life-giving blood!

Of my Saviour possessed,

1 was perfectly blest,

As if filled with the fullness of God.



751 Lean On Jesus and Rest.

Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr. J. Howard Entwisle.
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1. Like as a bird at eve - ning Flies to its moun- tain

2. When with life's work I'm bur - dened, When with life's cares I'm

3. E'en tho' I walk thro' sor - row, Know- ing His will is

4. No spot on earth so pre - cious, No place on earth so

5. And when at last life's inn - set Lights up the gold - en

nest,

press'd,

best,

blest,

west,
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So may my heart when wea - ry Lean on Je - bus and rest.

Soft - ly there comes a whis - per, " Lean on Je - sus and rest.'

I will with - out a mur - mur Lean on Je - sus and rest.

As, when I—noth - ing doubt- ing—Lean on Je - sus and rest.

Then will my soul for - ev - er Lean on Je - sus and rest.

and rest,
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Lean on Je-sus and rest, Lean on Je-sus and rest;

precious rest;
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752 We're a Happy Pilgrim Band.

1 We're a happy pilgrim band,

Sailing to the goodly land,

With a swelling sail we onward sweep;

Though the tempest rages long,

There is one among the throng,

Who will guide the sailor o'er the deep.

Chorus.—We are sailing o'er the sea,

We are sailing o'er the sea,

We are drifting toward the lea,

We are drifting toward the lea.

2 When the mighty billows swell,

With the saved it will be well,

Though the breakers roar upon the lea;

Rolling waves shall not o'erwhelm,

For we've Jesus at the helm,

And He'll guide us safely o'er the sea.

3 Though for many ages past

She has braved the stormy blast,

She's the old ship Zion as of yore;

Safe amid the rocks and shoals

She has landed many souls

Safe at home, on Canaan's happy shore.

4 Ho! ye sinners here to-day,

There is danger in your way,

By the chart of folly you are misled;

There is danger underneath,

And above a storm of wrath,

And the breakers of destruction are ahead.

753 One Day as I Was Walking.

1 One day as I was walking

Along the lonesome road,

My heart was filled with rapture,

—

I heard the voice of God.

Chorus.—Hallelujah, I'm saved! hallelujah,

I'm saved 1 [I'm saved!

Hallelujah, I'm saved! I'm saved!

2 He chose me for His watchman
To stand on Zion's wall,

Saying, Go and preach my gospel,

Glad tidings unto all.

3. The cross is great and heavy,

And I am in my youth;

I'm 'fraid I am not able

To preach the Word of Truth.

4 Says Jesus, " Lo, I'm with you,"
t

In every trying hour;

And though you are deficient,

I am the God of power.

5 I took the Gospel Trumpet,

And I began to blow;

And if my Lord will help me,

Til preach where'er I go.

6 And when my mission's ended

I'll blow the Trump no more;

I'll join my fellow watchmen
On Canaan's happy shore.

7 And when the last loud trumpet

Shall welcome us to come,

We'll bind our sheaves in bundles,

And shout the " Harvest Home."

754 There's a Highway.
1 There's a highway for the ransomed,

where the children of the King,

Upon their pilgrim journey triumphantly

may sing,

Of a Saviour who redeemed them, and de-

livers from all sin.

His blood now makes me clean.

CHORUS.—Glory, glory, hallelujah!

Glory, glory, hallelujah!

Glory, glory, hallelujah!

His blood now keeps me clean.

2 I was pardoned by God's mercy, but at

heart was evil still,

A carnal mind was in me, which resolves

could never kill.

But, blessed be His holy name, He changes
heart and will!

His blood now makes me clean.

3 Now, like pebbles in the running brook,

that 'neath the ripples lay,

My heart is sweetly kept from sin each
moment, night and day;

And as faith the conquest gave me, I bid

doubts to go their way,

His blood now makes me clean!

4 On the mountain tops of Beulah, or in the

vale below,

Where temptations' wildest hurricanes

their fiercest tempests blow,

In sorrow or in conflict His grace He doth

bestow,

His blood now makes me clean!

755 All Taken Away.
1 Did you hear what Jesus said to me ?

They're all taken away, away,

Your sins are pardoned and you are free,

They're all taken away.

Chorus.—They're all taken away, away,

They're all taken away, away,

My sins are all taken away.

2 I now believe in Jesus' name,
They're all taken away;

And now His mighty love I claim,

They're all taken away.

3 The spirit answers to the blood,

They're all taken away;

And tells me I am born of God,

They're all taken away.

4 With confidence I now draw nigh,

They're all taken away;

And Father, Abba, Father, cry,

They're all taken away.

5 The blood of Christ avails for me,

They're all taken away;
And sets my soul at liberty,

They're all taken away.

6 I'll praise Him while He lends me breath,

They're all taken away;

And Bing triumphant over death.

, They're all taken away.
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