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. PREFACE RY .

REVIVAL HYMNS is a carefully ed-
ited collection of hymns, new and old,
which, it is believed, will meet the needs of
churches in their various social meetings,
Sunday schools, etc.

| REVIVAL HYMNS is also admira-
| bly adapted for revival meetings and mis-
| siong, where high class Gospel hymns are
| desired. )
| The editors send the book forth with a
prayer that it may prove a great blessing
to the cause of Christ, and an instrument
under God for bringing many souls into
His Kingdom.

Daniel B. Towner.

Chas. M. Alexander.

PUBLISHER'S NOTICE:

The new hymns contained in this collectlon are secured by copyright in the
United States and British Empire, and must not be used in any way without per-
mission from the owners thereo.,



REVIVAL HYMNS.
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1 O That Will Be Glory!

C. H. G, CHAS. H. GABRIEL.
. | by

1. When all my la- bors and tri- alsare o’er, And I am safe on that
2. When, by the gift of His in - fin-ite grace, I am ac-cord-ed in
8. Friends will be there i have loved longa -go; Joy like a riv- er a-

C .
beau - ti - ful shore, Just to be near the dear Lord I - dore,
heav-en a place, Just to be there and to look on IHis face,
round me - will flow; Yet, just a smile from my Sav - iour, I know,
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lg‘l’o-ry for. me, Glo-ry for me, glo-ry for me;  When by His grace
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I shall look on His face, That will be glo-ry, be glo-ry for me!
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2 - | I Will Rejoice. ‘
THOMPSON. D. B. TOWNER.
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1. Though the fig - tree shall not blos-som, Nei-ther fruit be in the vine:

2. Though no flocks are in the sheep-fold, Nei-ther cat - tle in the stalls:

3. Though my path lies thro’ the val-ley Of the shad-ows, He is near,
4. Though my friends should not receive Him, Or thro’ sin should prove un-true:
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Though in vain the ol -ive la-bors, And the fruit-ful fields de’-c&e: &/
Though the earth is filled with fam-ine, And no rain from heav-en falls:
For  His rod and staff they com-fort, And no e - vil I shall fear.
Though the wick-ed should en - tice me, And should per-se - cute me too:
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trust Him, for He will pro-vide, Giv-ing me all that I need

I W L o _ N NN . . 3
P —r—t—" :
e e e e e
N AN a0
M 11 1 ~N\.
%5 = —p—
v (4 = ’:'—:g_f—f'F-r—'

for my jonr-nz; }_ will not fear, for He wa|lks by my side.
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3 The Hand that was Wounded for Me.

HATTIR H. PIERSON. ' D. B. TOWNER,
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1. The hand that was nailed to the cross of woe, In love reaches .

2.Fen now I ocan see,thro' a mist of tears, That bhand still out-
8. The hand that wrought wondersin days of old, Holds treu-n:io more
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down to the world be-low; *Tis beck-on -ing now to the souls that roam,
stretched o’er the gulf of years, With heal-ing and hope for my sin - sick soul,-
pre - ci_g_u than gems or gold, The price of re-demp-tion from sin and shame,
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And point-ing the way to heav'n-ly home.

One touch of its fin- ger will make me whole! The hand of my Sav-iour
The gift of s‘;_l-:-ﬁonthm’ Jo - sus’name.
N
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I see, . . . The handthat waswoundedfor me; . . . 'Twill lead me in
my SaviourI see, was wounded for me;
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love to the mansions a-bove, The hand that was wounded forme! . . . .
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was wounded for me!
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4 At Cﬂvaw.

WM. R. NEWELL, D.B. Townun;

1. Years. I 'spent in van - i - ty and pride, Car - ing not my Lord was
2. By God'sWord at last my sin I learned; Then I trem-bled at the
8. Now [Ivegivn to Je-sus ev - ’ry-thing, Now I glad-ly own Him
4.0 the love that drew sal - va - tion’s plan! O the grace that brought it
- P £. 2 p. . o. RN

SN

—
X
v
X
A Y
A
—-‘L
T

cru - ci - fied, Know-ingnot it was for me He died On Cal-va- ry.
law I'd spurn’d, Till myguilt-y soul im-plor-ingturned To Cal-va - ry.
as my King, Now my rapturedsoul canon -ly sing Of Cal-va-ry.
down to man! O the might-y gulf that God did span At Cal-va - ry!
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Mer - cy there was great, and grace was free; Par - don there was mul - ti-
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plied to me; There my burdened soul found lib - er-ty, At Cal-va-ry.
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‘What a Saviour!

CHARLOTTE G. HOMER.
N_N

CHAS. H. GABRIEL,

A A () — et

” : ! P

} s = 'Fg:!:,bv 2 i

1. What a ' Sav-iour Je-sus is! He is mine, and I am His;
2, What a8 Sav-iour!praise His name, That to earth for me He came;
3. What a Sav-iour! all the way Walk-ing with me, day by day,
4. What a Sav-iour! and I know When to that bright worldl go,
6. What a Sav-iour! how Heloves, Ev-’ry hour His mer-cy proves;
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He the price of sin has paid, And for
Not the least, but all He gave, My im -
Guard-ing

Guid-ing
Saved by

-

by His ho-ly wil,

His re-deem-ing grace,

I shall

a - tone-ment made.
mor - tal soul to save.
me from ev-’ry ill

soe Him face to face.
List - en, for Hespeaks to thee: “Take thy cross,and fol- low Me!”
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What a Sav - jour,whata Sav - iour, What a
What a Sav - iour, what & precious Saviour, What a
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Saviour Jesus is,

iour Je-sus is!
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What a BSaviour Jeeus
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I will praise .

. Him, ev-er
1, wul praise Him,
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praise Him,

S — ———— E—————— S ——
as?,

He is mine,
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ev - umholllm.ﬂo is mine.nd I am His,
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I am
He is mine,and I am His!
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3 IDo Love Jesus 'with Al My Heart.

D. B. TOWNER.
Jd .Y

ERNEST G, WELLESLEY WESLEY.
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1L“T do love Je - sus with all my heart” Be - cause of what He
2.“l do love Je -esus with all my heart” Be - cause of what He
8. “I do love Je-sus with all my heart” Be - cause of what He
4. Will you love _J’e_ - sus with all your heart? He bore your sins on
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did for me: His life for me on thecross He gave, He
does for me:  His depth - less grace all my life en - folds, And
is to me my a - bid - ing Strength, My

Mg&Light, my Life,

Cal-va-r;. pent, be - lieve, Him as Lord ocon - fess; Then
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died for me on Cal - va - ry.
guardsin ‘love'strue lib - er-ty. I can-not but love Him who

sure De - fence, my King 1is He.
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ev-er will His name con-fess, My Life, my Lord
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Norte—In one of the very first meetings of the wonderful revival in Wales, a young lady
arose and said, *'1 do love Jesus with all my heart.”” With this confession the Holy

Ghost fell on the people in mighty power.
English
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7 ‘ Grace, Enough for Me.

E. O. E, E. 0. EXCELL.
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3. WhenI be-held my ev-’ry sin Nailed to the cru - el
4. WhenI am safe with-in the vale, My por - tion there will

P Py ] .

1. In look-ing throe’ my tears cneday, I saw Honnt Cal - va - ry;
2. While standing there my trembling heart, Once full of ag - o -ny,

tree,
be
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Beneath the cross there flowed a stream Of grace, e-nough for me.

Couldscaroe believe the sight I saw Of grace, e-nough for me.(o-mlngh for me.)

I felt a flood go thro’ my soul Of grace, e-nough for me.
To sing thro’ all the years to come Of grace, e-nough for me.
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Grace, fathomless as the sea, Grace, flowing from Cal-va-ry,
His grace is fath-om-less as the roll-ingsea, His grace is flow-ing from Oal- va -ry for me,
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Grace, e-nough fore-ter -ni-ty,. . . Grace, e-nough for med
His grace, o-nough for ¢ - ter-ni - ty, Ob,can it be there’sgrace e-nough for me?
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Oh, What a Change!

ADA R. HABERSHON, ) - RoBERT HARKNESS,
1. Soon will our Sa - viour from heav-en 'ap - pear, Sweet is the
2. Lone - li - ness changed to re - u- mion com - plete, Ab-sence ex-

3. Sun - rise will chase all the dark-ness a - way, Nightwill be
4. Weak-ness will change to mag-ni - fi - cent strength, Fail - ure will
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hope and its pow-er to cheer; Allwill bechanged by a glimpse of His
changed for a place at His feet, Sleep-ing onesraisedin a mo-ment of
changed to the brightness of day, Tempests willchangeto in - ef - fa - ble
change to per-fec- tion- at leng_té. Sor-row will changeto un - end-ing de-
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face— This is the goal 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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Oh, what a 6hm¢e, «... Oh,what a change, . ... WhenI shall
Oh, what a change, Oh, what a change,
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Oh What a Chande!

see His wonder-ful face! Oh,whata change, .. Oh, what a
Oh, ihn.t 'Y 2:.“"'
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change, . ..... . When 1 shall see His face!
Obh, what o .
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9 The Old Time Religion.
AS SUNG BY CHAS. M. ALEXANDER.
&C. D.T. ' Arr. by CHARLIE D. ’lh'u.unx.
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CHO. 'Tis the old time re-li-gion,’Tis the.old timere - li - gion,
1.It was good for our mo-thers, It was good for our mo -thers,
2. Makesme love ev - 'ry-bod -y, Makes me love ev- 'ry bod - y,
3.1t hassaved our... fa-thers, It hassaved ««. fa-thers,
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'"Tis the old time re -li-gion, And it's good e - nough for me!
It was good for our mo-thers, And it's good e - nough for me!
| Makesme love ev - ry-bod-y, And it's good e - nough for me!
It bas saved our.... fa-thers,And it's good e- nough for me
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OCopyright, 1801, by Charlie D, Tillman.

L. [}:Makes me love the good old Bible, :|| |6. ||:It will do when I'm dying, :||
And it’s good enough for me! And it’s good enough for me!

5. ||: It will lead me to Jesus, :|| 7. {|: 1t will take us allto heaven, [
And it's good enough for me! And it's good enough for mel



10 “Get Right with God!”

P, E. O FRrENCH E, OLIVER.

1. Are there with-in yoa base
2. Why not let Je -sus your
3. Are younowlong-ing for
4. Have you a moth-er in

pas-sions rife, Pride and vain-glo - ry,
bur«- dens bear? Ye who are sink - ing
per - fect peace? Would you from bond - age
yon -der home? Think of her pray'rs and
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to the bet - ter life:

ran - cor and strife? Heed, heed the call
in - to de -spair, Lost for e -ter ni-ty, O  be-warel
- now have re-lease? Beek ye theLord ere His plead-ings cease;
tears a8 you roam; He?‘r'her stillplead - ing with yon to come;
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“Get right, get right with God!”
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Jo - sus of Naz - ar-eth

78

Friend of

stand-eth here,
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Call yo up-on Him while He is near; “Get right, get right with God!®
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The Old Time Fire.

‘W. H, BATHURST, &rT.

D. B. TOWNER.
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1. 0 for that flame of liv - ing fire, Whichshoneso bright in saintsof old;
2. Whereis that Spir-it, Lord, Whodwelt in Abram’s breast, and sealed him Thine;
3. That Spir-it, who from age to age, Proclaim’d Thy love, and taught Thy ways;
4. Is not Thy grace as might-y now As when' E - li- jah felt its pow'r—
6. Re - member, Lord, the ancient days; Re - new Thy work, Thy grace restore;
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"Which bade theirsouls toheav’n as - pire, Calm in dis-tress, in dan-ger bold!
‘Who made Paul’s heart with sor - row melt, And glow with en - er- gy di-vine?
Bright -ened Is - ai - ah’s viv - id page, And breath’din Da - vid’s hallowed lays?
When glo - ry beam’d from Mo-ses’ brow, Or  Job en-dured the try- ing hour?
And while to Thee our hearts woraise,On us Thy Ho - ly 8pir- it pour!
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Send the old time fire up-on wus, Lord!Send the old time fire up-on us,Lord!
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Send the old time fire wup-on wus, Lord, And burn up all the dross!
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12 Christ Alone Has Power to Save..

J.B.T.
O

J. B. TROWBRIDGE.
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1. When tos#’on Gal - i-lee’s rough wave, And foar their anxious hearts oppressed,
2, When he who sight had nev- er known, Came to the Lord with pleading voice,
3. When cru -ci-fied onCal-va - ry, Aund in the tomb was laid a- way,

4. When tri - als thick my path sur-round, When hope departs and gloom descends,
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The Mas-ter’s voice spoke firm and clear, And calm'd the an-gry waves to rest.
That word and touch made darkness flee, And bade the sor-row-ful - re - joice.

He rose tri-umphant o’erthe grave, And lives and reigns with boundless sway.
A gen - tle voice speaks from a-bove, And ev - 'ry dark fore-bod - ing ends.
-
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It was His voice that still'd the wave, His healing touch new vision gave;
It was His voioce that still’d the wave, His healing touch new vision gave;
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His might has triumph’d o’er the grave,

His might has trl - umph’d o'er the grave, Our Christ
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Our Christ a-lone has power to save.

has power to  save.
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13

THOMAS KELLY.

King of

Kings.
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| 1. Look, ye saints, the sight is glo-rious! See the Man of sor-rows now!

2. Crown the Sav-iour! an - gels crown Him; Rich th8 tro-phies Je - sus brings;
3. Sin-nersin de - ri - sion crowned Him, Mock-ing thus the Sav-iour’s claim;
4. Hark, those burstsof ac - cla - ma-tion] Hark,those loud tri-umph - ant chords!
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From the fight re-turned vic - to-rious, Ev -

’ry knee to Him shall bow!

In theseat of power enthrone Him, While the vault of heav-en rings!
Saints and an - gels crowd a-round Him, Own His ti - tle, praise His name!
Je - sus takes the high-est sta - tion; Oh, what joy the pight af - fords!

' P o £
H H 1 I’{ L4 1 LI
t ¥ r— ) !
— -
[~ 1
—p—p 1o P
T PR N B ]
‘Crown  Him! crown  Him! Crowns be-come the Vic - tor’s brow!
Crown Him! crown Him! Crown the Sav-iour King of kings!
Crown Him! crown Him! Spread a-broad the Vic- tor's fame!

im!

wn Him!
Orown Him! crown Him! mlm Bhn ! crown Him!
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King of kingsand Lord of lords!
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Crown Him! crown Him! Crowns become the Vic - tor's brow!
Crown Him! crown Him!Crown the Sav - iour King of kings!
Crown Him! crown Him!Spread a-broad the Vic - tor's fame!

Crown Him! crown Him! King of kings and Lord of lords!
Crown Him! crown Him! — —
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BLANCHR CLAPPER.
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I'll Praise Him More and More!

J. E, DELMARTER.
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1. For what the Sav-iour did for me Up-on the cross of Cal-va-ry,
2. Be-cause, for my.lost soul, to prove Thedepth andsweetness of His love,
8. Be-cause He paid the debt for me, And gave my soul sweet lib-er - ty,
4. Be-cause I know that He will come To bear my wea - ry spir - it home,

With joy thro’ all
He left
For - ev, - er His
When here be-low

His Fa - ther'shouse a-bove,

e -ter - ni - ty,
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I'll praise Him more and more!
Il praise Him more and more!

my love shall be— Tl praise Bim more and more!
I cease to roam, I'll praise Him more and more!
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I’ll praise Him more and more! Yes, praise Him more and more!
Tl praise Him moreand more! Yes, praise Him more and morel
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While a - ges roll, my ran - somed soul Shall praise Him more and more!
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Only a Sinner.

D. B. TOWNER.
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1. Naughthave I got - ten but what I received; Grace hath bestowedit since
| 2. Once 1 was fool - ish, and sin ruled my hoart, Caus-ing my foatsteps from
8. Tears un - a-vail-ing, no mer-it had I; Mer-cy hadsavedme, or
4. Suf - fer a sin-ner whose heart o - ver-flows, Lov-ing his Sav-ionr, to
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have be-lieved; Boast- ilg. ex-clud-ed, pridle I - a-base; I'm

God to de-part; Je - sus hathfoundme, hap - py my case, I
else I mustdie; Sin had a-larmed me, fear - ing God’sface;' But
tell what he knows; Once more to tell it, would I  em-brace—I'm
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on -ly a sin-ner saved by gracel
now am a sin-ner saved by grace! On - ly a sin-ner saved by grace!
now 'm a sin-ner saved by grace!
on-ly a sin—ner. saved by grace!
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on - ly a sin-ner saved by grace!
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16 If I May But See Him.

Mrs. FRANK A. BRRCK. D.B. TOWNER,
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1. I jour - ney a-long 'mid the tri- als of life, Re - joic - ing wher-
2. Theval - ley of shad - ow, though lone-ly and deep, Shall nev - er_ have
8. His pres-ence will cheer me, His staff and His rod, On Him insweet
4. Whenshadows are lift - ed and mists rolled ah- way, Un - hin - dered my
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ter - rors for me, For if He is with me to com - fort and keep,
trust I will lean; For - get-ting all shad - ow, I'll look on my God,

vis - ion shall be For glo ry un-told in the cit - y of day,
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His joy is the por-tion I know.

Bis face will be glo-ry for me. If I maybutsee Him, if
And know what trueglo-ry can mean.
In His - shin-ing face I  shall see.
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\ ev-e I go; Since Je - sus has prom-ised me peace in all strife,
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I may but see Him, I ocare not how dark it may b;T No dan-gershall
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17 There Shall Be Showers of Blessing. .

Eu NATHAN.

JAMERS MOGRANAHAN.
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1. “Thereshall be show-ers of bless-ing™—This is the promise of love;

2. ‘“Thereshall be show-ers of bless-ing”—Precious re - viv-ing a- gain,

8. “Thereshall be show-ers of bless-ing”—Send themup -on us, O Lord!

4. “Thereshall be show-ers of bless-ing”—O that to-day theymight fall,
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There shall be sea-sons re-fresh - ing, Sent from the Sav-iour a - bove.

O - ver the hillsand the val-leys ‘Soundof a - bun-dance of rain.
re - fresh-ing, Come,andnow hon-or Thy Word!

Grant to us now a

Now as to God we're con - fess-ing, Now as on Je- sus we calll
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Show - ers of bless - ing,
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bless - ing, Show-ers

of bless-ing we need;
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Mer- oy -dropsroundus are fall - in
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But for the show-ers we plead.
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18 No One Can Help Ybu But Jesus.

A.A. P, D. B. TOWNER.
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can help you but Je - sus! Your sins may be scar-let, Iknow,

2. No one can help youbut Je - sus! His name is your weapon andshield;
8. No one can help you but Je -sus! No heart is 8o ten-der and true;
« 4. No ome can help youbut Je-sus! Go seek for Him then in His Word;
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But red-der the blood of your ran-som On Cal - va-rystream'dlong a - go.
Be - fore it thedark hostsof Sa - tan In ter - ror shall tremble and yield.
All judg-ment to Him is com-mit-ted, And He is your ad - vo-cate, too.
The voic - es of earth may mis-lead you, But nev - er the voice of your Lord.

L 2
| 4 | 4 L4 | AN )
PO
N

-
)
o> & =
v ¢

No one can help you but Je - sus, For no one but Je - sus knows how;
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He sees all the past and the fu - ture, And just what the trouble is now.
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19 Come to Him Today.

MAGGIE E. GREGORY. ) Onu H. GABRIEL.
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1 sin - ner, can you turn from the lov - ing ﬁlet Of the
2. The Sav-iour knocksto-day  at your heart’s closed door, He is
8. Ho longs to fill yourheart with His bound-less grace, Longsto
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Christ who died to save your soul from death? How can you slight His grace
wait -ing to come in and be your guest; O turn Him not a - way,
give your troub-led spir - it sweet re- lease; O  sin-ner, come to-day, .
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and His love, when He Prayed for your for-give-neas with His  dy - ing breath?
lest He come no more;Let Him in, and He will give you sweet-est rest!
seek His bless-ed face, Let Him in, and He will bring you  per-fect peace.

l Will you come un - to Him for mer-cy? He will peacoand par-don give;
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O re-ceive Him as your Sav - iour, Come un -to Him a;:d live!
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The Rqad Leads Home.

ArT. by JAMES M. GRAY.
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1.0 pil - grim, as you jour-ney, Do you ev-er glad - ly say,

8. 0 safo and bless - ed shel - ter, Heav'n-ly man-sions of con - tent!

4. There’s com - fort on

the jour - ney,

There is al - soguide and chart;

, - £ £ Y g g PP » -
S e e L e ser— 3
B | . 1 1 1| 1 . g
—4 — !
b ¥
. ! N |l 1 N AN Al !
l . 1 N1 1 1 I
In spite of heav - y weath-er and the rough-ness of the way,

Thereare the ho - ly kin-dred From ourhearthstonesear - ly rent;
There’s wis-dom for the ask - ing, And there’ssol - ace for the Jheart;
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the strange and bit - ter stress,—
on Cal - vry bore—

That it real - ly does not mat - ter, All
And our pre-cious,lov-ing Sav-iour, Who our sins

And there is no meed of turn-ing To the left or to the right,
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Heat and cold, and toil and sor - row,—Will be healed with bless-ed - ness!
Who would ev - er mind the jour - ney, With such bless - ed-ness in store?
And no fear need stir the . bog - om At the com-ing of the night.
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For the road leads home,

Sweet, sweet home! O who would mind the
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The Road Leads Home.
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jour-ney When the road leads home? When the road leads home, Sweet, sweet,
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1. Hear us, Fa-ther,whilewe pray; Hum-bly we our need con - fess;
2. Grantus, Lord, Thy grace di - vine; Help us live for Thee al - way;
3. We are weak, but Thou art strong—Giveus of Thy might-y power;
4. We would ev - er work for Thee ’Till our courseon earth is run;
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Par-don all our sins to-day; May Thy love each heart possess!

May our wills be lost in thine, As we own Thy righteous sway.
Keep us free from sin and wrong—Giveus wisdom for each hour.
Then with un-veiled eyeswe'll see All the glo-ry of Thy Son.
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Yes, There’s One.
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Mrs. W. T. MORRIS.
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1. Is there a Friend on whom sinners may call? Yes, there's one, yes, there’s one;

2. Is there a
3. Is there a
4, Is there a

ref -

Sav-iour for souls that are lost? Yes, there’s one, yes, there's ene;
uge from sor-row and sin? Yes, there’s one, yes, there'sone;
ha-ven of restfrom all care? Yes, there’s one, yes, there'sone;

5. Is there a ' heav-en where we all may meet? Yes, there’s one, yes, there’s one;
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A Friend who will help you what-ev - er be-fall? Yes, there’s one,
A Sav-iour who’ll res-cue,tho’ great is the cost? Yes, there’s one, on
A ref-uge for all whowoulden - ter in? Yes, there’sone,
A ha-ven where Sa-tan can nev-er ensnare? Yes, there's one,

o

on

- ly one;

.- ly one;

- ly one;

on - ly one;

‘Where lov’d ones who'vegoneon be - fore we may greet? Yes, theresone, on - ly one;
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Jo-sus of Naz - a-reth, cru - ci-fied, On the cross for sin-ners died;
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a Fnend when there’s none be-side; Yes, there's one, on - ly one.

He is
He is the Sav-iour, thete's none be-side; Yes, there's one, on - ly one.
He is the ref - uge, there’s none be-side; Yes, there’s one, on - ly one.
He is the rest - ing-place, there a-bide; Yes, there’s one, on - ly one.
With Him in heav - en the saved a-bide; Yes, theresone, on - ly one
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23 Steer For Home!

JAMES Rows, D. B. TOWNER,
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1. Soul, on sin’s wild o -ocean go-ing Swift -ly on to doom, -
2. Why, for but a sin - ful leis-ure, Miss the hap - py goal?
8. Sure de-struc-tion is  be - fore thee, Rock; and swamp-ing wave!-
4. Broth-or,see, the night is fsll-ing! Haste, to safe-ty come!
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See, the warn-ing light is  glow - ing Clear - ly through the gloom!
Why, for but an earth-ly pleas-ure, Lose thy prec - ious soul?

Soon the break-ers will be o'er thee, Then no hand can save.
Jo - susplead-ing -ly is  call - ing: Steer, O steer for home!

\

P S
= 3 — —
Ll L L 1 A o
CHORUS.
: K —

| NS
— «
ﬁ-—. J
.

Steer for home! Steer for home! Drift, O drift no more;
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Lov - ing voic - es bid thee come; Steer for the home-ward shore!
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24 When the Comforter Came.

C.H.G. ' CHaS, Ij GABRIEL.
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1. Re - pent - ant I wandered,a prod-i- galchlld Un clean, a-mid -

2. The fire . that He kin-dled, con-suming my sin, Still burns with a
3.1 long to be tell-ing the joythatwasmine, The bless - ing I
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sor-row and shame; But room was not left for the sins that defiled My soul
rap-tur-ous flame; It glowed witha hal-low-ing beau-ty with-in My soul
found in that Name, The peace that so flood-ed withglo-ry di-vine My soul
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praise for the blessings Ho gave My soul when the Com-fort-er came.
for the blessings Ho gave
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when the Comforter came. A - bl . will - ing, . .-
A-ble is He, and strong, . willing to bless and save,
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Nowandfor-ev - - er, for - ev-er thoume, My Baviour I'll praise
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25 Let Everybody Sing!

J. H. SamMis, D. B. TOwNXER.
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1. Now to the Lord our God wp - raise, And Je - sus Christ our King,
2. Down to thecross He stoopedto give To death a mor - tal sting,
3. Come to thefount your thirst to slake Whereliv - ing wa - ters spring;
4. Give to thewindsthy guilt-y care, And to Hisprom - ise cling,
5. Blest are thesouls who seek and find The shel - ter of His wing;
6. Soon will He come in bliss a - gain, With all the saints to bring
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The voice of song in love and praise,~Let ev - ’ry-
That all by faith - a - lone may live,—Let ev - "

bod - y
ry -bod - y
For who -80 - ev - er will may take,—Let ev - 'ry-bod-y sing!
Who giv -ethgrace to do and bear,—Let ev - 'ry-bod-y sing!
For God is love; and Christ is kind,—Let ev - 'ry-bod-y sing!
The king-dom, and the crowns! O then,—Let ev - 'ry-bod-y sing!
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Let ev-ry-bod-y sing, Let ev-ry-bod -y sing, The old, old sto-ry
ev'rybody sing, ev'rybody sing,
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ev - er new, Ev-er good,and ev-er true,Let ev -’ry-bod -y sing!
ev'rybody sing!
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26 Lifetime is Working Time.

Mrs. CARRIE E. BRECK. E. 8. LORENZ.
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1. Life-time is work-ing time.Spendno i - dle days; Je - sus is call-ing thee
2. Life-time i8 working time.Learn wheredu-ty lies; Grasp ev - 'ry pass- ing day
3. Life-time is work-ing time. Do thy hon-est part; Tho’ in dis-cour-agements
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On the har-vest ways. Work-ing with a will-ing hand, Sing a song of praise;
As  a preciousprize, Glad to help the sor-row-ing, Glad to sym-pa - thize;
Bear a cheerful heart. Trust-ing Je - sus as thy Friend,Ne'er from Him de-part,
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Work, ev - er work for Je - sus! Swift-ly the hours of

Work, work, work, work! Work, work,  work, werk!
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la-bor fly, Freighted with lovo let each pass by! There i8 joy in
Work, work, work, work! Work, werk,  work, work! Work, work, work, work!
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la - bor for the struggling neighbor, Work, ev - er work for  Je - sus!
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Like Christ in Every Thing.

HELEN A. HiMEs.

+

D. B. TOWNER.
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1. Like Christ as one that serv - eth

2, Like Christ in gen - tle sweet-ness,
8. Like Christ in full de - pen-dence

In
In

deep hu-mil -i - ty;
true no- bil -i - ty;

Up - on  the Fath-er's will,

4.0 Fa - ther, wilt Thou fin - ish The work in, us be - gunm,
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As one who nev-er swerv-eth From paths of pur- i - ty.
Like Him in ho -ly meek-ness, In ten - der char - i - ty.
In His un-wearied pa-tience Our mis-sion to ful - fill
Till we show forth com-plet - ed The im - age of the Sonl
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I shall see Him as He is, And all His glo-ry share.
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He Lifted Me.

CHARLOTTE G. HOMER,

"CHAS, H. GABRIEL.
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L In lov-ing-kind-ness Je - sus came My soul in mer-cy to
2. He cal’dme long be-fore I heard, Be-fore my sin- ful heart was stirr'd,
8. His brow was pierced with many a thorn, His hands by cra - el nails were torn,
4. Nowon a high - er plane I dwell, And withmy soul I know ’tis well;
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re-claim,

And from the depths of sin and shame Thro’ grace Helift - ed me.
Butwhen I took Him at His word, For-giv'’n He lift - ed me.
‘When from my guilt and grief, for-lorn, In love He lift-ed me.
Yet how or why, I can-not tell, Heshould havelift- ed me. Hslift-od me.
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29 I Sought the Blessed Redeemer.

H. E: JONES. D. B. TOWNER.
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I sought the bless-ed Re-deem - er, Thro’ crowds I pressed my way;
O come to Je-sus, the Sav-iour, All ye who need a cure;
O come to Je-sus, be-liev-ing, On Him your bur - dens roll;
O come to Je-sus, the Heal - er, The Life, the Truth, the Way;
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I touched the hem of His gar-ment, And I am whole to - day.
He waits this mo-ment to bless you, To save and make you pure.

The One so read - y to cleanse you, Will fill with joy your soul.
Come,touch the hem of His gar - ment, Be cleansed and saved to - day!

My faith has made me whole, And sin has lost con - trol.
perfectly whole, has lost control;
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I touched the hem of His gar-ment, There's glo - ry in  my soul!
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30 ~ Speak Just a Word!
KATHERINE O. Bujuin. : D. B. TOWNER.
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1. Speak just a word Je - sus, Tell how He died for you,
2. Speak just a word for Je - sus, Tell how He helps you live,
8. Speak just a word ‘for Je - sus,— Do 'not for oth-ers wait;

4. Speak just a word for Je - sus,—Why should you doubt or fear?
b. Speak just a word for Je - sus, Tell of His love for men!
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Oft - en re-peat the sto-ry, Won-der - ful, glad and true!
Tell of thestrengthand com-fort Which He will free - ly give!
Glad - ly pro-claim the mes-sage Ere it shall be too late!
Sure - ly His love will bless it; Some one will glad - ly hear.
Some one dis-tressed may list- en, Will - ing to trust Him then.
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Speak . just a word, Ev -er to Him be true;

Speak just a word,just a word for Je-sus,
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Speak just "a word, Tell what He’s do-ing for you!
Speak just a word,just a word for Je-sus,
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EMMA G. DIETRICK,

He Knows.

.

X

EDWARD M. FULLER.
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1. O ach - ing heart, with sor - rowtorn, Thy Lord is near,and knows;.
2. O faint - ing soul, with doubts oppressed, Thy Lord is near,and knows;
3. 0 wea - ry head that fain would rest, Thy Lord is near,and knows;
4, 0 lone - ly ome, live thou thy best, Thy Lord is near,and knows;
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He knows it all— the feet way-worn, The wea - rycares and woes,
He knows it all— how thou art pressed On ev - ’ry side with foes;
He knows it all, and on His breast Thou may - est now re - pose:
He knows it all, sees ev-’ry test, Yes, ev - ’ry tear that flows;
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The load of grief in anguish borne; Thy Lord is near, He knows!
He waits to be thycherished Guest;
Drop ev - 'ry care at His be-hest;
Re-joice, faint heart. His way is best; Thy Lord is near, He knows!
5N e e
s : e —% =
1l i 32 — —ge 1 L2
| r [} -6-*
REFRAIN . . , . rall. -
| 1 _{ —1 |
= et oo
i .
f iz
He knows, He knows, Thy Lord is near, ... He knows!
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32 He Died in My Place.

HERLEN D, SYLVESTER. D.B. TOWNER,
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1. I stand be -~fore the cross of Christ, The Sav - iour cru - ci - fied;
2. Un-wor-thy of such might-y love, I stand with-out a plea;
3. He took my place, my soul is free, The price has all been paid;
4. See Je - sus in. the sin-ner'’s place! Be-hold the match-less love!
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But when His jus - tice marks my guilt, I cry:“He died for me!”
On Him that day up - on the tree, My guilt and sins were laid.
And now the Son of God pre - pares A place with Him a - bove.
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My place was there up - on the cross, . . . . . And
, the cru - el cross,
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mine the sin - ner’s end - less loss; . . . . He took my place, the

un-end - ing loss;

’ And love re - peats in whisp - er low: “’Twas in my place He died?”
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Cru- ci-fiedj For me He died, the Sav - iour died!
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33 The Changeless Word.

JULIA H. JOHNSTON. D. B. TOWNER.
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1. O change-less Word of life and light, A per - fect rule to guide me,
2. Thou Book di - vine, thy pag - es shine Withheav'n’s un-fad - ing glo- ry;
8. Here law and love and wis - dom stand Re-vealed thro’ by-gone a - ges,
4. Untouched by time, or men’s as-saults, This Word re-mains un-shak - en,
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I  take thy coun-sels, trust thy truth, And in my heart I hide thee.
Thou dost re - veal to mor-tals here The great re-demp-tion sto - ry.
And chil-dren read a mes-sagesweet Up - on thy sim - ple pag- es.
And those who build up - on this rock Will nev - er be for-sak-en.
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_ Prec-ious Bi - ble, pre-cious Bi - ble, Book by in - spir - a - tion giv-en;
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Pre - cious Bi - ble, pre-cious Bi - ble, Light to guide our souls to heav'n!
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34 “No More the Curse.”

D. W. WHITTLE. MAY WHITTLE MooODY,
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Y 1. “No more the curse!” O Christ, we?raiae Thee! Thy blood ' the tri-umph wins;
2. “No more of pain” and care-worn fac - es, No forms bowed with dis - ease;
3. “Nomore of night,” the day is dawn-ing, The Lord is draw-ing near!
4. “No more the curs_e,” no more the cry-ing, All thirst and hun-ger o'er;
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The cross to which Thy love didraiseThee, Hath put a- way our sins.
O'er all the earth the Lord re-plac-es His par- a-dise of peace.
With Him shall come the longed-for morn-ing When nightshall dis - ap - pear.

No more the night, no more the dy -ing, No tears. or sor - row more!
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“Thereshall be no more curse, Nei-ther sor - row, nor cry - ing;
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There shall be no more pain, Nei-ther dark -ness, nor dy - ing;
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And God shall wipe a - way All tears from their eyes.”
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335 Some Day I Shall Know.

ANNA HUBER GARDNER. D, B. TOWNER,
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1. Just why Hesavedme I don’t know, Nor why it was He loved me so;
2. Just why He whispered, “Cometo Me,” I  can-notknow or tell to thee;
3. Just why He triesme ev-'ry day, And lets nmew sor-rows cross my way,
4. O bless-ed knowledge this, that He Is ev - er near to com-fort me!
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But this I know—He is my Lord, I'm trusting in His bless-ed word.
But this I know—I heard His voice, And in His love I now re-joice.
I can-not tell; but this I know—He’s with me ev-’ry-where I go.

So  ev-ry day Pll trust and sing, And to my bless-ed Sav-iour cling.
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Some day, yes,some day, When I have heard the an-gel call, "Twill all be
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loﬁ, the gain; Yes, some day, some day I sghall know it all.
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36 There's a Greét Day Coming.

W.L. T WiLL L. THOMPSON.
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1. There’s a great day com-ing, A great day com-ing, There’s a great day
2. There’s a bright day com-ing, Abrightday com-ing, There’s a bright day

8. There’sa sad day com-ing, A sad day com-ing There’s a sad day
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com-ing by and by, When the saints and the sin-ners shall be
com-ing by and by, But its bright - ness shall on - ly come to
com-ing by and by, Whenthe sin - ner ahall hear his doom—“De-
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part-ed right and left,—Are you read-y for that day to come?
them that love the Lord,—Are you read-y for that day to come?
part, I know you not,”—Are you read -y for that day to come?
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Are you read - y? Are you read-y? Are you read -y for the
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judg-ment day? Are youread-y? Are youread-y for the judgment day?
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REBECCA 8. POLLARD.

Full Surrender.

D. B. TOWNER.
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1. Sav - iour, tis a full

6. Oh, the joy of full

sur-ren - der, All
2. A8 1 come in deep con-tri- tion,
8. No with-holding—full con-fess - ion;
4. Be this theme my song and sto - ry, Now and un - til life
sal-va - tion! Oh, the peace of love
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I leave to fol -low Thee;
At this con - se- crat-ed hour,
Pleasures, riches, all must flee;
is oler;
di - vine!
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Thou my lead - ‘er and de - fend-er From this hour shalt ev - er be.
Hear, O Christ, my heart’s pe - ti - tion,Let me feel the Spir - it's power!

Ho - ly Spir - it, take pos-sess - ion] I
This my rapt-ure, this my glo - ry, Till
Oh, .the bliss of con - se-cra-tion! I

no more, but Thou in me.
I reach the shin - ing shore.
am His, and He is mine.
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I sur-ren-der all! I sur-ren-der all!
I sur-ren- der all! I sur-ren-der all!
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Al I bave I  bring to Je- sus, I  sur-rem - der all!
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38 The Fight Is On.

Mrs. C. H. M, Mrs. C. H, MORRIS.
0. i | |

N N
. R N\

2. The fight is on. A-rouse, ye sol-diersbrave and true] Je - ho - vah
8. The Lord is lead-ing on to cer-tain vic - to-ry; The bow of
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ﬂ 1. The fight is on, the trum-pet sound is ring - ing out, The cry “To
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arms!” is heard a-far and near; The Lord of hosts is march-ing
leads, and vic - t'ry will  as-sure; Go, buck-le om the ar - mor
prom - ise spans the east - ern sky; His glo-rious name in ev - 'ry
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on to vic - to-ry, The tri-umphof the Christ will soon ap -pear.
God hasgiv - en you, And in Hisstrengthun-to the end en-dure.
land shall hon - ored be; The morn will break,the dawn of peace is xrl_i\gh.
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. The fight is om, O Chris-tian sol - dier, Andface to face in stern ar-
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The Fight is On.

) . ) Harmony. N . .
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wrong en - gage to - day! The fight is onm, but be mnot
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wea - ry; Bestrong,and in His might hold fast; If God be
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for us, Hisban-nero'er us, We'llsing the vic-tor'ssong at last!
Vio - t'ry! vio- t'ry!
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39 Father, Lead Me Day by Day.
J. Pace Hopps. D. B. TOWNER.
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1. Fa - ther,lead me day by day, Ev - er in Thine own swl;et way;
2. When in dan-ger make me brave, Make me know that Thou canst save;

8. WhenI'm tempt-ed to do wrong, Make me stead-fast, wise, and strong;:
4. May 1 do the good I know, Be Thy lov-ing child be - low,
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Teachme to be pure and true, Show me what I oughtto do.
Keep me safe by Thy dear side, Let me in Thy love a - bide.

And when all a - lone I stand, Shield me with Thy might-y hand.
Then at last go home to Thee, Ev - or -more Thy child to be!
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40 Roll Your Burden on the Lord.

HELEN D. SY?VIBTIIR. | E. T. HILDEBRAND,
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1. What-e’er your grief or your load of care, Roll your bur-den on the
2. Whenskies are dark and the road is rough, Roll your bur-den on the

8. Be - lieve His word, it is true and tried, Roll your bur-den on the
4. Tho’ count - less worlds on His pow’r de - pend, Roll your bur-den on the
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Lord! Leave all with Him who is strong to bear,
Lord! He bids you come,—is it not e - nough?
Lord! O test His love, - it will still a - bide,
Lord! The King of kings is the sin - ner’s Friend,
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Roll your bur-den on the Lord! Roll, roll your
Bnll your bur -den on the Lord!
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bur-den on the Lord, Roll your bur-den on the Lord! 0
- A . Roll your bur-den on the Lord!
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trust in Him who hath promised peace, Roll your bur-den on the Lord!
Il your bur-den on the Lord!
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41 There is d Gate! -

JAMES M. GRAY. D. B. TOWNIRJ.
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2. There is a gate! O pil-grimsoul, Thy wea-ry jour- ney has an end,—
3. It leads to life—that heav'nly gate, The life that nev- erknows an end;
4. But few there be that find that gate; Their own good works turn them a-gide,
6. It is a straig and nar-row gate, Too strait and nar-row for thy aini
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Bl;s not been barred by ﬂam-inl; sword, Or high im - pen - e - tra - ble wall.
No keep-er there de-mands a toll; Who holds the latchet is & friend.
It o-pems on & rich es-tate, Where hap-pi- ness and glo - ry blend.
Or else the world ex-tends a bait, Whose road is broad, whose gate is wide.
He lays a- sxdo his ev-'ry weight, Thro’ iaxtthhnst, who en-ters in,
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1. There is a gate! O bless the Lord, The way to E - den since the fall

pened un - to you! Knock, and it
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| shall be o - pened un - to yo’u_J. Seek, and ye sl;all find!
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42 My Shepherd’s Voice.

HELEN D. SYLVESTER.

Wu. L. GILPIN.

1. In the green and pleas-ant past-ures, By the wa - ters'calm and still,

2. 0  the flock the Shepherd lead - eth He de - fend-eth from all harm;
8. Thereis not a guide like Je - sus, With His clear and heav’n-ly voice;
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My Re - deem-er and my Shepherd Gen-tly leads me at His will. When He
With His watchful eye up - on them They are safe from all a - larm. Let us
As it ring-eth in the darkness, How my spir-it doth re-joice! When at
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turns and walks in shad-ow, Still I hear His voice of love: “Lit - tle flock, o-
fol - low not a stran-ger, Who will sure-ly lead a - stray, For the Shep-herd
last ' the si-lent riv-er I must cross, thro’ shadows dim, I shall hear my
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bey and fol-low To the fold a - bove,”
ev - er-lov-ing Knows the narrow way. My Shepherd’s voice With joy I hear,
Shepherd cal}il\ng,And will fol-low Him. My Shepherd's voics I hear,His voice with joy I hear,
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The tender, loving Shepherd calleth: “Do not fear”; His voice I  hear, His

His veics withjoy I hear, Ny

¥ ¥ ¥ t

|
— 1.4 .4

<19
<[

—
vV



My Shepherd’s Voice.
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‘voice 1 hear, The ten - der, lov - ing Shep-herd call - eth: “Do not fear.”
Shepherd’s voios I hear,
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43  Come, Holy Spirit, Come!
H. D. SPEAR. F. 8, BHEPARD.
] S 5

1. Come, Ho - ly Com - fort -er bless'd! Give to my
2. Come, Ho - ly Spir - it, Teach-er di - vine! Lead in the °
8. Come, Ho - ly Spir - it, Heav-en- ly Guide! Ev - er di-
4. Come, Ho - ly Spir - it, My All in Alll Thou canst sup-
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wear -y heart Sweet peace and rest; Naught of my - self would I,
way of truth This heart of mine; I am 8o slow to learn,
rect my path, Be near my side; Dang - ers be - set the way,
ply each need, Or great or small; Thou art a lov- ing Friend,
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To Thee a-lone I fly, Heed Thou my humble cry— Come, Spir-it, come!
So prone from Thee to turn, Yet for Thy grace I yearn—Come, Spir-it, come!
Foes threaten night and day,Keep,lest from Thee I stray—Come, Spir-it, come!
Ev - er my way at-tend, And from all ill de-fend—Come, Spir-it, come!
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44 The Refiner’s Fire.

Arr.by JAMES M, GRAY, D. B. TOWNER.
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1. The Re-fin - er sat by the seven-fold fire, As He watched by the

2. So He laid our gold in the flam - ing fire, Tho’ we fainwould have

3. Should we think it pleasedsuch @ lov - ing heart For to cause us a
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pre-cious ore, And He bent more close with a search-ing gaze, As He

said Him nay; And Hewatchedthedross that we had not seen, And it
mo-ment’s pain? 'Tis not so, bl?t that thro’ the pres - ent cross Heshould
/ A

A ]

— ! i ) )
P AC— — - <
i v . " -
T | R— | I— T | <
= tt y C T v Lm = bt
n..J N 1
o) ~ 1 - —" ~ 1 - I N— —1
NN 11 NN T
N
T
r
K

v
heat - ed it more and more, For He knew the ore that conldstand the test,
melt - ed and passed a - way, And the gold grew bright-er and yet more bright,
see an e-ter-nal gain. So He walit-ed there with a watch-ful eye,
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1 And He want-ed the fin-est gold For tomouldas a crown for the
But our eyes were 80 dim with tears That we saw but the fire, not the
And a love that is strong and sure; And His gold dig " not suf - fer a
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The Refiner’s Fire. -
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ore that could stand the test, And He want-ed the fin-est gold To
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mould a8 acrown for the King to wear, Set with gems with a price un - told.
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Arm of the Lord, Awake!

Psalmodia Evangelica, 1789,

‘W. SBRUBSOLE.
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1. Arm of the Lord, a - wake, a - wake! Put on Thystrength,the nations shake,
2, Say to the heath-en from Thythrone, I am Je-ho-vah, God a-lone;

3. Let Zi-on's time of fa- vor come; O bring the tribes of

4. Al - might-y God, Thygracepro-claim In

ev - ’ry clime, of

Is-rael home,
ev - 'ryname;
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And let the world, a - dor - ing,see Tri-umphs of mer-cy wrought by Thee!
Thy voice their i - dols shall con-found, And cast their al-tars to the ground.
And let our won-d’ring eyes be - hold Gen-tiles and Jews in  Je - sus’ fold!

Let ad-verse pow’rs be - fore Thee fall, And crown the Sav-iour Lord of

N

all!




46 In Everything Give Thanks.

JANE CREWDSON. ’ D. B. TOWNER.
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1. O Thou whose bounty fills my cup With ev - 'ry bless-ing meet,
2. I praise Thee for the des - ert road, And for theriy - er - side;
8. I thank Thee for both smile and frown,And for the gain and loss;
4.1 thank Thee for Thy wing of love, Which stirred my world-ly nest,
5. I thank Thee for the glad in-crease,And for the wan-ing joy,
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I  give Thee thanks for ev - 'ry drop, The bit- ter and' the sweet!
For all Thy good-ness hath be-stowed, And all Thy grace de - nied.
1 opraise Thee for the fu - ture crown, And for the pres - ent cross.
And for the storm -y clouds that drove The flut-t'rer to Thy breast.
And for this strange, this set - tled peace Which noth-ing can de - stroy.
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In ev -’ry-thing give thanks, In ev - ’ry-thing give thanks,
slve thanks, . sive thanks,
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For this is the will of God in Christ Je - sus Con-cern-ing youl
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47 Why Not Say Yes To-night?

ErriE WELLS LOUCKS. Louis D, EICHHORY.
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1. 0 why not. say Yes to the Sav-iour to-night? He's ten -der-ly
2. For with you the Spir-it will not al-waysplead—O do not ré-
8. Take Christ a8 your Sav-iour, then all.shan be will, The mor-row let
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plead-ing with thee To come to Him now with thy sin- bur-den’d heart
t Him to - night! To-mor- row may bring you the dark-ness of death,
ing what it m‘ak His love shall pro - tect you, His Spir - it shall guide,
oo *
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For par-don so full and so free. . .
0 free,
Un - bro-ken by heav-en-ly li.;g.l:&..l’ e, Why not say Yes to-

And safe-ly keep you in His wagu... Why not say Yes co“ the
Way.
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Bim to- night!
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48 Only Believe!

W. R. NEWELL. J. E. DELMARTER.

1. O sin-ner, comp list to the voice That maketh the weary re - joice!
2. 0 why do you stand at the gate, And question, and falter, and wait?
8. You trust in the truth of a  friend: On man’s feeble promise de - pend;
4. He died as a rap-som for all; He saves who-so-ev-er will- eall;
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God prom-is - es life to the ome Who sxmply believes on His Son.

What Je - sus hathsaid, can you doubt? He says He willnot castyou out.
O can you not rest on the- Word Of Je-sus, the glo-ri-fied Lord?
O call on Himnow, and re - ceive The blessing of those who be-lieve!

-0 —
. ppepe o e BT Fesig
: —1 3 [ H N —1
1 Ll i 1 | P v |7} 7] 17} 1”] | ” -]
L4 L4 | 4 L 4 L 4 | 4 v v v 1 v
) CaoRUs. '
2 N o —— e o
A A A N A A —
Be - lieve it, - be - lieve it! God’s mes-sage of

Be-lieve it just mow, be - lieve it just now!
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mer-cy re - ceive; . . . . His prom-ise means you, And His
of mer - oy m-oe’i_v\a;
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prom-ise is frue; O look un - to Christ and be - lieve!
un - to Christ and be - lieve!

N

: > » » : N |
£ 9 k oo f_‘g‘:_'g et
%EF.EE‘:? P — >

e v v | 4 1 4 | £ —
2 B Y ‘! I'J " :
i [

Oopyright, 1905, by The Bible Institute Colportage Association of Ohicago.




49

The Bugle Call.

HARRIET H. PIERSON.

1. Rouse from your slumbers! Day is
2. Long-hoped and prayed-for day
8. Souls long in bond-age sigh for
4. Shrink notfrom dan-gelr! Be not

of

dis-mayed! Je -
=

b

at hand; Glo-ry
our Lord, When Sa-tan’s em - pire falls
re-lease; Hearts sore and troubled long

of morn-ing breaks

sus your Lead -er brave
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o-ver all the land; God’s
by the Spir-it’s sword! God’s
cry for rest and peace. God’s

hosts are march-ing, ban-ners un - furled,
hosts will con-quer; Power from a - bove
hosts ad-vanc -ing loud - ly pro-claim

callsto you for aid. Great is the glo - ry, rich the re-ward,
l . s
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Clear sounds ebll/l - gle call a-round the

Strengthens the sol - diers of the Lord of

Hope of

sal-va - tion

in the Sav-iour's

world

!
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love. Gird on your ar-mor!

name.

Prom - ised the sol - diers true of Christ th:_ Lord!
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-fore you; Forth to the fray! Rise at the bu-glecall,and march a - way!

march a - wayl
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ADA R. HABERSHON.

Go Home and Tell.

ROBERT HARKNESS,
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1. Go home and tell

e S

to those you love How Christ hath set

.-

you free;

2. Go home and tell them how you met With One who un - der-stood,

8. Go forth and tell

to those a-round That He can meet  their need,
4. Go forth and tell to those a-far That they too may be blessed,
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The wondrous change which grace hath wrought,Let all your neigh - bors see.

Who knew your need and saw your sin, And shed for you His blood.
That 'twas for them He came to earth, On Cal-va - ry to bleed.
Till in the ut- mostboundsof earth YourLord you have con-fessed.
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Go home and tell, gohome and tell What God hath done for you;
Go home and tell, @o home and tell
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Go home and tell, go home and tell, That they may want Him too.
Gohome and tell, g0 home and tell,
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s1 Weighed in the Balance.

A.A.P D. B. TOWNRR.
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1. Weighed in the bal-ance, and want-ing! Judged by the Man cru - ci - fled;
2. Weighed in the bal-ance, and want-ing! Worth-less thy right-eous-ness all;
8. Weighed in the bal-ance, and want-ing! Can-kered thy sil - ver and gold;
4. Weighed in the bal-ance, and want-ing! Missed the bright heaven - ly goal!
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Hushed is the voice of thy boast-ing, “Finished” the king-dom of pride!
Built on the sand thy pro - fes-sions; See how they tot - ter and fall!
Wealth can pro-vide thee no ran-som; Shut is the door of the fold.
What shall the world-ly gain prof - it, Los - ing for - ev - er thy soul?
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Weighed in the bal - ance, and wanting! Weighed!ev’ry hope now is past;
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Christ, the Re-deem -er, re-ject - ed, “Wanting” the ver-dict at last!
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52 At Even Ere the Sun Was Set.

HENRY TWELLS. D. B. TOWNER.

N e e 1.\ I } -

The sick, O Lord, a-round Thee lay.
Oﬁpreued with var - iousills, drawnear;
For some are sick, and some are sad,
For none are whol -ly free from sin;
Thou hast been troubled, tempted, tried;

1. At e - ven, ere the sun was set,
2. Oncemore’tis e - ven-tide,and we,
8. 0 Sav-iour Christ, our woes dis - pel,
4. And none, O Lord, have per-fect rest,
5. O Sav-iour Christ, Thou too art man,
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O  with what di - vers pains they met,
What if Thy form we can-not see,— We feel and know that Thou art here!
And some have nev - er loved Thee well, Andsome have lost the love they had.
And they who fain would serve Thee best, Are conscious most of wrong with-in.

Thy kind but searching glancecanscan The very wounds that shame would hide.

O with what joy they went a - way!
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Thy touch bath still its an-cient pow’r, No word from Thee can fruit-less fall;
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What Did He Do?

(From the Welsh.) W. OwEN,

M. GRAY,
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1.0 list-en toour wondroussto - ry! Counted once a - mong the lost,
2. No an-gelcould our placehave tak -en, High-est of the high though he;
3. And yet this wondrous tale proceed - eth, Stir-ring heart and tongue a - flame!

4. Willyousur - ren-der to this Sav-iour—To His scep-tre hum - bly bow?
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Yet Onecame down fromheaven’sglo - ry, Sav-ing us at aw - ful cost!
The loved One, on the cross for-sak - en, Was one of the God-head Three!
As our High Priest in heav’n He plead-eth, And ChristJe-sus is  His name!
You, too, shall come to know His fa - vor, He will save you, save you now!
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Who saved us from e - ter-nal loss?

What did He do?

Who but God’sSon up- on the cross? He
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Where is He now? In heaven in-ter - ced - ing!

diod for

you!

Be - lLieve it thom,

In beav-en in-ter - od
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54 Never a Word of Excuse.

JuLlA H, JOHNSTON. D. B. TOWNER.
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1. Wan-d'ring a-far from the love that bought, Stray-ing a-way from the
2. Je - sus has fin-ished the work be - gun, Per-fect re-demp-tion His
3. List! He is ten-der-ly call-ing still, Pa-tient - ly wait - ing your
4. Come to Himnow,ere He turns a- way! Heark-en and fol - low, be-
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love that sought, Man - y are slight-ing the Sav-iour’sthought, With

death has won, Noth-ing, O noth-ing is left un - done,~You have
soul to fill; You may be blest if you on-ly will,~You have
lieve, o - bey, Look to Him, love Him, and watch and pray,~You have
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no word of ex-cusel
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nev-er a word of ex-cuse. Nev-er a word of ex-cuse!

Nev-er aword of ex-cuse! Nev-er a rea-son for
no word of ex-ousel
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Never a Word of Excuse.
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go-ing a-way, An-swer-ing not when He calls to - day! Soulsthat are
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slight -ing Him, Stay, O stay! You have nev-er a word of ex - cuse.
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395 Soldiers of Christ, Arise!

CHARLES WESLREY. JD. B. TOWNER.
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1. Sol - diers of Christ, a - rise, And put your ar - mor on,

2. Strongin the Lord of bhosts, Amd in His might-y pow'r,
8. Stand then in His great might, With all His strength en - dued;
4. From strength to strength go on; Wres-tle and fight, and pray;
5. Still let the Spir - it cry In all His sold - iers, “Come,”
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Strong in the strength which God supplies Thro’ His E - ter - aal Son.
Who in the strength of Je - sus trusts Is more than con-quer - or.
But take, to arm you for the fight, The pan - o - ply of God.
Tread all the pow'rs of dark-ness down, And win the well-fought day.
Till Christ the Lord de -scends from high, And takes the conqu’rors home.
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56 A Careful Look Within Your Heart.

8. D. 8. SAMUEL D. SMITH,
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1. When your Sav - iour greets you, and in love en - treats you, Take a
2. When by doubts o'er - tak -en, and your faith is shak-en, Take a
3. When you think the Sav-iour has with-drawn His  fa-vor, Take a
4. What-so - ev - er gn_e:_en you, or in trgyb-l’e. leavesyou, Take ah
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your heart; See how much you need Him, why you
care-ful look with-in  your heart; You may find the rea-som in some

care-ful look with-in  your heart; You may find sin hid - den where your
care-ful look with-in  your heart; Peace may reign o’er sad - ness, turn-ing
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care-ful look with-in
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now should heed Him, By a care-ful look with-in your heart.
thought of  trea-som, By a care-ful look with-in  your heart.
Lord was bid-den, By a care-ful look with-in your heart.
grief to  glad-ness, By a care-ful look with-in  your heart.
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Take a care-ful look with-in your heart, . .

with -in  your heart,

Yes, a pray’rful look with-

‘ : :
in your heart; . . You may find the path of bless-ing In wun-

with - in  your heart;
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A Careful Look Within Your Heart.

ho - li - ness con- fess-ing, By a care-ful look with-in your heart.
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.Thy will, O Lord, be done ful - 1ly in me; Je - sus, Thou ‘
. Thy will, O Lord, be done ful - ly in me; Je - sus, Thou
Thy will, O Lord, be done ful - ly in me; Je - sus, Thou
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ho - ly One, make me like Thee; Cleanseme, O Son of God,
low-ly One, make me like Thee; Meek -1y for Thy dear name
lov-ing One, make me like Thee; Sweet Spir-it from a - bove,
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In  Thy re-deemingblood; Je - sus, in pur-i- ty make me like Thee!
Bearing reproach and shame; In deep hu-mil- i - ty make me like Thee!
Fill Thou my heart withlove;Je - sus, in char-i- ty make me like Thee!
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3 Was There Ever a Friend so True?
HARRIET FITHIAN. IRA B. WILSON.
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1.1 bhave a dear Sav -iour who loves me I know, And whose
2. This won-der-ful Friend is &  help-er in - deed; He has
8. Hesoothesme in sor - row with songs in  the night, And in-
4, His love is a fount-ain of bless-ing 8o pure, Ev-er
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will I de-light to do. He’s present to cheer me wher -ev-er I go,—
promised to lead me thro’,And clos-er Hecomesthan a broth-er in need,~
spires me with hopesa - new; He fills me with cour-age my bat-tles to fight,~
flow-ing for me, for you; His pow’ris un -fail-ing, His prom-ise is sure,—
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Was there ev -er a Friend so true? Wasthere ev-er a Friend so

A

true? . . Wasthereev-er aFriend so true? . . I oft -en have

80 true? sotrue?
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oved Him,I ev -er will love Him; Was there ev-er a Friendso true?
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S9 Christ Arose!
R. L. R. LOWRY.
1 '
1. Low in the grave Helay— Je - sus, my Sav-iour! Wait-ing the coming day—

2. Vain - ly they watch His bed—Je - sus, my Sav-iour! Vain-ly they seal the dead—
8. Death cannot keep his prey—Je - sus, my Sav-iour! He tore the bars a - way—
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Je - sus, my Lord! Up from the grave He
Je - sus, my Lord!
Je - sus, my Lord!

[ @ __ e 4 -—
1 1 1 1 ]
- —x--_ o W 1}

| v ¥ i vy

A N N

= e Tt H':"‘itq ==

.l O ® = < ;

might-y tri-umph o’er His foes! He a-rose a Vic- tor from the

He a - rose!
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rose! He a-rose! Hal - le’- lu - jah! Christ a - rose!
He a- rose! He a - rose!
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60 Here Am 1.

JULIA A. JOBNSTON. J. B. TROWBRIDGE,
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1. Je - sus, Mas - ter, hast Thou mes- sag-es to send? Here am I,
2. Sav-iour, is there not some low - ly task to do? O send me,
8. Dost Thouneed a hand to bear a shin - ing light? Use my hand,
4. Working, wait - ing, what-so-e'er Thy ho - ly will, Here am I’_
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Here am I! Wait - ing, listn-ing at Thy f;: I low - ly bend,
O send me! Gird me mnow for serv- ice, make me strongand true,
Use my hand! Dost Thou need a pa - tientwatch-er in  thenight?
Here am 1! Mas - ter, let me Thy de-sire a-lone ful-fil,
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Here am I— O do  notpass me  by!
Send me on some er - rand, Lord, for thee. Read-y for Thy serv-ice,
Let me serve Thee, Lord, at Thy com - mand.
Keep me to Thyheart for-ev - er nigh.
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a8 - ter, here am I! Hush myheart to hear Thee call -ing from on high.
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Choose Thou for me, let me still re - ply—0 Mas - ter, here am I!
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61 Come Home!

Arr. by JULIA B, JOHNSTON. D. B. TOWNER.
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1. A - far fromhome, be-set b! fear, O stray-ing one, by guilt op-pressed,
2. A -rise, and seek thy Father’s face; The feast of love is apread for thee;
3. The homeward path take then to-day; Thou art notleftto walk a - lone;
4. Why long-er wait? thouart a son, Thy Father’s house should be thy place;
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Thy Sav-iour’s tender plead-ing hear, He call - eth,“Come to Me, and rest!”
His par-donfree, Hisboundless grace, Are all for Thee; O come and see!

The Spir - it waits to show the way, He safe - ly guides and keeps His own.
Thy birthright claim, O wand’ring one; Re-turn, and see thy Fa-ther’sface!
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Come home! thy Saviourcallsthee; Come home! nomore in darkness roam;
Come home! Come home!
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Come home! thy Fathor loves thee; Come home! 0 wayward child,come home!
Come home!

come home!
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62

HARRIET FITHIAN.

Be Not Deceived.

D. B. TOWNER.
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1 £ not de-ceived; each soul shall reap Its har-vest soon or late;
2. Sow e - vil deeds with care-less hand And one sad day be - hold

3. Sow deeds of faith and hope and love, Perchance with fall - ing tears,
4. God’slaw will stand for - ev - er-more, The law His love made known,—
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Sow now thy seed; the field is wide, The world is thine es - tate.

Thy gar - ner filled with blight-ed hopes, And woes an hun - dred-fold.

A har-vest home of peace and joy Will crown the work of years.
Fromout the har- vest field of life We reap as we have soWD.
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Be not de - ceived, be not de - ceived; God is mnot
} h b Be not deceived, be not deceived;
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mocked; For what-80 - ev-er a man sow-eth,

What-s0o-ev-er a man

pop pppe
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soweth, Thatshall he al -
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reap,
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That shall he al - so reap.
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63 | Lean on His Arms.

EDGAR LEWIS. L. E. Joxzs.
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1. Just lean up-on the arms of Je - sus,He'll help you a - long,
2. Just lean up-on the arms of Je - sus, He'll bright-en the way,
3. Just lean up-on the arms of Je - sus, O bring ev - ’ry care,
4. Just lean wup-on the arms of Je - sus, Then leaveall to 5-‘1{‘,
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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 hasseemedso heav - y, Take
leave all to Him; His heart is full of love and mer - cy, His
, a0 i«
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gen-tle voice o - bey. Lean on
to the Lord in pray'’r.

His arms,

3

trust-ing in His love;

eyes are nev - er dim. Lean up -on Hisarms, ful-ly trust-ing in His love;

| fill your heart with song.
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Lean on His arms, all His mer-cies prove; Lean on His
Lean uwp -on His arms, and all His mer - cies prove; up - on His
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arms,
arms, oOV-0r
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look-ing home a - bove, Just

lean on the Sav - iour’s arms!
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64

C. D. MARTIN.

" O, Let Him In!

CHAS. H. GABRIEL,

At
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1. Be-holdthe Sav-iour stand-ing at the door! With pierced hands He
2. 0 let Him inl your sins He will re - move, He will pre-pare for
3. O let Him in! from all your struggles cease; (1] {et. Him in, He
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knocketh o'er and o’er! .
you a feastof love; .

brings thee j Joy and peace; . .
hands knocketh o’er and o’er;

All your life He waits to fill; His to
All the darkness will de - part When you
Hopeof glo-ry will He be, As He
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work, to do, to will; 0 let Him in, O letHimin! . . . . .
let Him in your heart; 0 let Him in, O letHimin! . . . . .
lives His life in thee; O let Him in, .« .+ O letHmim! .. ...
' O let Him in, 4] let the Saviour in{
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Let Himin, . . . 0 let Him in! Life of God is He, . . .
Let Him inr. o let tte Saﬂom' ln. let Him in;
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Let Himin, . . . O let Himin! . Life He brings toyou. .
Let Him in. o let the Suylonr in. let Bim‘ ial
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65 O Lord, Send a Revival!

JAMES M. GRAY. D. B. 'gowiul.
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1.0f self I am wea-ry, My sin I ab-hor, I long to be
2. Thy church, O my Sav-iour, Thy bod-y and bride, The saints Thouhast
8. The world, in its sor-row, The worldneed-eth Thee; Re - vive Thy dis-
4. Thy _gﬁ{o - ri-ous com-ing—We long for the day! But are wepre-
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ho - ly And pure to thecore; O why do I 1la- bor On
ran-somed, For whom Thouhast died— How cold are we grow-ing In
ci - ples, Be - gin-ning in me! [En - due us with boldness Thy
p't:r- 113 Tl: ho - ly high-way? Our hand seem-eth weakened, And
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husks to be fed, Or spend my poor mon-ey For what is not bread?
serv-ice and pray’r! Our love needsre-kind-ling, Our al - tars re- pair.
grace to pro-claim; O help us with pow-er To speak in Thy name!
fee - ble the knee; 2— send a re - viv-al, Be-gin-ning in 12(\9!
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O Lord, send a re- viv - all Lo.rd, send - viv - al!
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0,\ Lord, send a re - viv - al, And let it be-gin
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66 Why Will Ye Die?

EDWARD HUSBAND. D. B. TOWNER.
i { | A A .
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great rock stands in wea -ry land, And its shad-ows fall

1. A a

2. A great well lies in a wea-ry land, And its wa-ters call

8. A wide fold stands in a wea -ry land, And the sheep are called
4. A rough crossstands near a cit - y wall, Where the Sav-iour died
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~on the parch - ed sand, And it calls to the trav - ’ler
o - ver life’s rough strand That the great well is deep, with

(
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on ev - 'ry hand; And the Shep - herd no wan - d'rer
out of love for all, Where  an - gels still tell the
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pass-ing by: “I will shel-ter thee here conm - tin - ual-ly.” Then
wa - ters rife, Spring-ing up in - to ev - er - last-ing life. Then
turns a - way, But He chang-es his dark - ness in - to day. Then
mes-sage blest, That the way now is plaim to  end - less rest. Then
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die? When the shel-t'ring rock is
why die? When the great deep well is
why will ye die? When the great, wide fold is
why will ye die? When the blood-stain'd cross is
_ why will ye die? O why will ye die?
e
—f—o—p—» —p—p
+ | 1 1 1 L | O
w 5

7 b
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Why Will Ye Die?
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stand-ing by; O why will ye die?
(o] why will yedie? O why will ye die?
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67 Tonight, Lord, Tonight!
‘Words arranged. ' A. E. LI1ND.
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1. Lord, bring some wand’rers home to-night, Some who ‘have gone a - stray;

2, May none Thy mer - cy spurn to-night, Thy Ho - ly Spir - it grieve;
8. Let none un-blest de - part to-night, Un-saved and un - for - giv'n;
g 2o 2 p o
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O give them grace to come to-night, Let ,them no more de - lay!
May prod - i-gals re -turn to-night, May sin - nersnow be - lieve!

O - pen some yield-ing heart to-night, Let there be joy in heav'n!
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To - night, Lord! To - night, Lord! Bring wan-der - ers home to - night!
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To - night, Lord! Ti- night, Lord! Bring wan-der- ers home to - night!
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'Oh, What Glory!

G. 8. SCHULER.
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1. Wh:n life’s tri - als all are o'er, I shallreach the gold - en shore,
2, ThoughI can - not un - der-stand All that God for me bath planned,
3. When I reachthatland a-bove, In the shin- ingrealmsof Ilove,
4, When I cross the swell-ing tide, With my Sav - wur to a -bide
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And be-hold the won-ders of that cit -y fair; cit - y fair; Oh, what
Yet I know He ev- er send-eth what is best; what isbest; So Il
And the veil is lift-ed from my won-d'ring eyes,wond'ring eyes, What 8o
Where the ran-somed host for - ev - er - more shall dwell, ev- er dwall, Thro’ e-
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joy will then be mine When I see His face di- vine, By whose
wait and  work and pray, Simp- ly trust-ing all the way, Till He
dark-ly now I see, Then will be re-vealed to me, And with
ter - ni -ty'sbrig'l:t_ days, In an end-less song of praise, Of His
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grace a - lone I find an en-trance there.
calls me home to dwell a-mong the blest.
joy TIll greet each glad and new sur-prise. Oh, what glo - ry,

love and mer -cy I will ev -er tell
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Oh, What Glory!
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Won-drous glo - ry,
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Ohb, what glo-ry, won- drousglo-ry,

His to be e - ter-nmal-ly!
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8. BARING GOULD.

Now the Day is Over.

ROBERT HARKNESS.
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1. Now the day is o ver,
2. Jo - sus, give the wea - ry
3. Thro’ the long night-watch - es

Lz:

Night is draw- ing nigh,
Calm and sweet re - pose;
May Thine an - gels spread

4. When the morn-ing wak -ens, Then may I a - rise
5.Glo -ry to the Fa - ther, Glo -ry to the Son,
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Shad -ows of the - ’ning  Steal a - cross the  sky.
With Thy ten-d’rest bleas - ing May our eye - lids close.
Their white wings a - bove . us, Watch-ing round each bed.
Pure, and fresh, and sin - less In Thy ho - ly eyes.
And to Thee, blest Spir - it, Whilst all a - ges run!
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70 Light in the Eastern Sky. -

‘Words arranged. D. B. TOWNER.
Moderato. L1 | | M
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1. Light in the east-ernsky, Je-sus re - turn-ing!Lightin the west-ern sky,
2. Brightbe our lamps as we watch for the dawn-ing, Gird-ed our loins, that our
8. Not as at Nagz- a-reth,~low-ly they found Him; He as the Judgecom-eth
4. Judge of the earth, who in mer-cy un-fail - ing Offered Th[y-self as a-
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Jo - sus is mear! Soon shall the na-tions, His ad - vent dis-cern -ing,

strength may not fail; So as He shines thro’ the mists of the morn-ing,

back from the sky; Borne on the whirlwind, with an - gels a - round Him,

tone -ment for sin, In that gr.(:at day, }2 zhy love all - pre - vail - ing,
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Hail Him with glad-ness,or see Him with fear.
We may be read -y to cry Him: “All hail” Lord, by Thy hands that were
Veil -ing their face from His glo - ry 8o nigh.
Grant us the rest of Thy heav-en to win!
o.

nail-pierc’d and torn: Lord, by the crown that they wove of the thorns: Lord, by Thy
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pas-sion in Gethsem - a - me: Christ of all ten-der-nees, plead Thou for me!
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71 , Repeat It!

. JAMES ROWE. GEORGE 8. SCHULER.
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1.If you have learn’dthe sto - ry Of Je - sus and His love,
2. Some souls have nev - er heard it, And yours the task may be
8. Tho’ some have heard the sto - ry And still un-saved re - main,
4.BRe - peat it to the wea - ry, And to the heart that grieves;

g:.
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1

Each day re-peat its mu . sic sweet To those who blind-ly rove.
To tell them of this price-less love—This bless-ing rich and free.
It yet might win their souls fromsin If it ‘is told a- gain.
Re - peat, re-peat the mes-sage sweet, Till all the world be-lieves!
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Re-peat it, re- peat it, Wher-ev-er you may be,

Re - peat it o'er and o’er, re - peat it o’er and o'er,
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HARRIETTA WATERS.

Cleansed by Grace Divine.

1

D. B. TOWNER.
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1. A -bound-inggracel sing to-day, The gracethat saves and cleanses me;
2. The Lord of love and life and light, My ran-som paid on Cal-v’ry's cross;
3. Thro’ all the gen-er - a - tions past, The grace of Christ has pur- i - fied
4. The grace di-vine that cleans-eth me, Will still out-last all com-ing days,

The stain of guilt it washed a - way, The par-d’ning love is full and free.
My crim -son sin He wash - es white, For Him I count all else but loss.
Re - pent-ant souls, con-tent to cast Their sin and guilt on Him who died.
And sin - fol souls,made pure and free, Shall fill the courts above with praise.
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Cleansed by grace di - vine!

Grace, and gra.ce a -

by

grace di - vine!

lone,

p-

a - lone,
-
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Saves this guilt - y  sonl

of mine, And makes me His

a - lone.
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C. D. MARTIN.

The Wonderful Redeemer.

CHAS, H, GABRIEL,

1.0 mag- ni- fy His name with me,

4. Soon in His glo - ry we shall see
» b _allls_a)
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The won - der-ful Re -deem - er;

2. His blood has full a-tone-ment made, The won - der-ful Re -deem - er;
8. He lives for us to in - ter - cede, The won - der-ful Re-deem - er;

The won - der-ful Re-deem - er;
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He came to set the cap-tive free,
In - i - qui-ties on Him were laid,
He

will sup-ply ourev - 'ry need, The

The
The

won - der-ful Re - deem - er!
won - der-ful Re - deem - er!
won - der-ful Re - deem - er!

And like Him we shallev - er be, The won - der-ful Re - deem - er!
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The won- der-ful Re-deem- er, The Coun - sel - lor and Friend,
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He saved us with His life - blood, And willkeep us to the end!
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74 Saving Grace.

JULIA H. JOHNSTON, [ D. B. TOWNER.,
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1. 0 gold-enday, whenlightshall breakAnd dawn’s bright glo-riesshall un-

2. Life'supwardway, & nar-row path, Leads on to that fair dwelling-
8.1 dim-lysee my journey’send, But well I know who guid-eth

fold, When He who knows the path I  take,  Shall
place, Where, safe from sin, and storm, and wrath, They
me; 1 fol - low Him, that won-drous Friend Whose
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ope for me the gates of  gold! . . . Earthslit - tle while will
live who trust re - deem-ing grace. . .. Sing, sing, myheart, a-

matchlesslove i8 full and free. . . . And whenwithHim ) ¢
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soon be past, My pil - grim song will soon be o'er; The

long the way! The grace that saves will keep and guide Till

en - ter in, And all the way look back te trace, The
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grace that saves, shall time out-last, And be my theme on yon - der shore.
breaks the glo - rious crowning day, And Ishall cross to yon - der side.
conqu'ror'spalm I thenshall win,Thro’ Cbrist,and His re-deem - ing grace.
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Saving Grace.
Cnonus
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Then I shall knowas I am known,andstand oomplete be - fore the throne;
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Th:n 1 shall see my Savxour’sfaoe,And all my song be“Sav-mg grace!”
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75 Stay Nigh Me.

w. 0. MAETIN, EDWARD M. FULLER.
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1. Stay nigh me, O dear Sav - iour, In all my mor - tal strife;
2. Stay nigh me, O dear Sav - iour, My on - ly sure de-fense;
8..Stay nigh me, O dear Sav - iour! In sor-row be my peace,
4. Stay nigh, me, O dear Sav - iour! In death be still my stay,
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Thou on - ly canst sus -tain me, And keep me pure in life.
1 seek Thy guard-ing pres - ence,And nanghtshalldraw me thence.
In per-ils be my suc - cor, And bid the storm to cease.
And draw me from deep wa - ters, To dw’e_ll with Thee for aye.
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I trust Thee, Lord, my steps to guide, And’neath Thy wings I safe - ly hide.
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76 The Blood of Jesus Ransomed Me.

MAGGIE E. GREGORY, ) CHAS. H. GABRIEL.
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1. The bleas-ed peace of Christ my bo-som fills, The Fa - ther’s smil-ing
2. He floods my path-way with a heav'n-ly light, He ocaused my blind-ed

3. He grantsme grace to foil the tempter's art, He gives mestrengthto
4. Whentimeon earth for me shall be no more, And I in heav’n His

> o & . & . | N
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face I, see; With love di - vine my hap-py spir-it thrills, For
eyes to see; Fromthrallof Sa - tan and from sin’s dark night The
meet the foe;  He makes His dwell-ing-place with- in, my heart, He's
face shall see, I'll sing His prais-es on that bliss-ful shore, And
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Je - sus’ blood has ran-somed - .. . .
blood of Je- sus ran-somed me. . . The blood of Je - -
with me wher-ev -er I go. . .
tell how Je - sus ran-somed me. . . The blood of Je-
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‘s ran-somedme, . . . . Hepaidmy debt . . . . and set me
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sus ran-somed me, ransomed me, He paid my debt and set me
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The Blood of Jesus Ransomed Me.
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free; . Wher-e'er I go . . . . . the world shall
free, He set me freg; the world shall know: b

e

v

N
-

know, . . . . Thebloodof Je
all the world shall know,

sus ran - somed me!
The blood of Je - sus ran-somed me!
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77 By Christ Redeemed.

G. RAWSON. J. B, DYK=RS,
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1. ByChristredeemed, in Christ re-stored, We keepthe mem - 0 - ry a - dored,

2. His bod-y brok-en in ourstead Ishere,in this me - mor-ial bread,

3. Thedropsof His dear ag - o - ny, Hislife-bloodshed for us, we see;

4. Andthusthatdark be - tray - al night Withthelast ad - vent we u - nite,

6. O bless-ed hope! with this e - late, Let not our hearts be des - o - late,
- o o
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And show the death of our dear Lord Un-til He come, un - til He come.
And so our fee - ble love is fed Un-til He come, un - tii He come.
The wine shall tell the mys - ter - y Un-til He come, un - til He come.

I

By one blest chainof lov - ing rite  Un-til He come, un - til He come.
But strongin faith, in  pa-tience wait Un-til He come, un - til He come.
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78 My Anchor Holds.

W. C. MARTIN. D. B. ToWNER.
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1. Tho' the anm - grysurg-es roll On my tem - pest-driv- en soul,
2. Might-y tides a-bout me sweep, Per-ils lurk with-in the deep,
3. Troubles al-most whelm the soul, Griefs like bil - lows o’er me roll,
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1 am peace - ful, for I know, Wild - ly tho' the winds may blow,

An - gryclouds o'er-shade the sky, And the tem-pest ris - es high;
Tempt-ers seek t.?\ lure a -stray, Storms ob-scure the light of day;
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I've an an-chorsafe and sure, That can ev - er-more en - dure!
Still I stand the tem-pest’s shock, For my an - chor grips the rock!
I  canface them and be bolcll Ive an an - chor that shall hold!
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And it holds, my an-chor holds; Blow your wild - est, then, 0

And it holds, N my an -okor holds, Blow your vxldf
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gale, On my bark sosmall and frail, I shall nev - er, nev- er
then, 0 gale,
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My Anchor Holds.
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fail; For my an - chor holds, my an- chor bholds!
Por my an-chor holds, it frm -1ly holds,
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79 Christ is Thy Light.
RICHARD CADBURY. D. B. TOWNER.

P\ A
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is
2. Christ is thyStrength,0 faint and wea - ry soul! Thy strife is
8. Christ is thy Guide, O  pil-grim seek - ing rest! He gen - tly
is thy Hopel O cling to self no more, No more to
is th{‘ King! Heb wore the crown for thee, A" crown of

' — - ) P rN R N |
x < 1
. [ 4 - .
! 1. Christ thy Light, O  wan-d'’rer, tem - pest-toased! The bea - con-

vain; em-brace with-out de - lay The grace that pleads with thee to make thee
bids thee o - pen wide the door For Him to en - ter in and be thy
hopes which flat-ter and de - cay, But to the Rock that stands the tempest's
thorns,a di - a-dem s0 meet; O bow be-fore His love that made thee
NDMN,. £ o o .

‘ light is point-ing to thy rest; Dark is the night, and rock-y is the

coast, But sure it shines & -bove the bil-low’s crest; Christ is thy Light!
whole; Who by His blood has wash’d thy sins a - way;  Christ is thy Strengthl
guest; O trust and fol-low Him for-ev - er-more; Christ is thy Guide!
roar, On whichthy trembling ark will find a stay; Christ is thy Hope!
free, And hum-bly cast thycro;vn before His feet; Christ is thy King!
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| 80 Wandering Far.

HARRIETTE WATERS.
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1. Wan- der ing far from the Fa-ther’s home, Leav-ing the light in the

2. What will you find in that coun-try far? Bit - ter the fruits of its

3. Bright is the path to e - ter -nal day, Safe is the pil - grim a-
-
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dark to roam, Hark to the voice that is call - ing! In - to the night where thers
pleasures are; Hark to the voice that is call - ing! “Come and retarn” is the

the way; Hark to the voice that is call - ing! In to the glo - of
long y; call ing the &l - ¥
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shines no star, Why do you wan-der so far, so far? Hark to the

ten - der plea, “Ye that are wea-ry, re-turn to Me”; Hark to the
light and love, Fol-low.the Mas - ter who waits a - bove; {Hark to the
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CHORUS.
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voice that is call - ingl

voice that is call - ing! Call-ing, call-ing, turn not a-way! Listen, listen,
voice that is call - ing!
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' =T Vel
He calls to-day! Turn and follow, while yetyou may; Je-sus is call-ing you!
calling you!
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81 He is Knoclumz

HARRIET H. PIERSONX. D. B. TOWNER.
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1. Lo! a Strang-er at the por-tal stands, Gen - tly knock-ing with His
2. You haveaoom d the bleeding sac - ri - fice, You havespurn'd the joys of '
3. Thro’ His tears in dark Gethsem - a - ne, With His dy - ing eyes on
4. Bid Him cross your low - ly threshold o’er; Where He dwells is joy for-
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nail-pierc’d hands; Fair and king-ly, tho’ with thorn-crown’d brow, He is waiting—
par - a - dise; He who trodfor you the way of pain, Still has mer-cy;

Cal - va-ry, Je -sus saw a-loneyoursoul'sgreatneed; Now He comes His
ev - er-more. O - pen now! He will not al-ways wait; Soon your soul will
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le¢ Bim en - ter now!
mustHe wait in vain? He _is knocking, He is knocking,

wondrous love to plead.

cry: “Too late, too late]” He is knockingknocking, He is knocking, knocking,
"y A

knocking at the por-tal of your heart! . . Life and hope with-in His

l fast-closed heart!
£ ‘
Ho—+ .' EE
I u v—i7 "
Lg v
ad lib
| T 1 ~ s

SE e e
band He holds; Can you say to Him: “De-part!” Can you say to Him: “De-part!”

= S == 25

— T
Copryright, by Daalel B, Towner. English copyright.



82 The Glory of Conquest!

HARRIET E. JONES. IRA B, W1iLSON.
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1. The glo - ry of con-quest!be val -iant, my broth-ers, And
2. The glo - ry of con-quest! His flag is up- lift - ed In
3. The glo - ry of con-quest!still bat - tle for Je-sus With
4. Press on, val - iant sol - diers! some beau - ti - ful morn-ing In
e Je——— s ——

1 1 | B | I 1 1 |

march with your Cap - tain al - way; Put on the whole ar - mor, press

glo - ri-ous tri-umph to wave; The young are a - ris - ing in

ban - ner of crim-son un-furled; By earn-est en-deav - or for

by - wais now drear - y and dim, " The light shall be glow - ing, an't‘i
N

-

1 D
* <.

man - ful - ly for-ward, To stand in the midst of the fray.

num - bers sur - pris - ing, Their trust in the Might-y to save.

Christ, your Re - deem-er, You sure - ly shall con-quer the world.

you sh?‘ll be know-ing The glo - ry of con-quest through Him!
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The Glory of Conquest.
NN _ N N T

beav - en - ly knowlege Like the wa - ters that cov -er the sea.
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83 In the Waves.
Translated by Rev. ELVET LEWIS. Composed in the Welsh by D. WILLIAMS.
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In the waves and might -y wa-ters No one will sup - port my head

But my Sav - jour, my Be-lov-ed, Who was strick-en in my stead;

2 O the grace no will can conquer! The om - nip - o - tence of love!

* { Changeless is my Fa-ther’sprom-ise, It wxll nev - er, nev - er move!
8
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He's a Friend in death’s dark riv - er, He will hold my head a - bove;
In the storm this i8s my an-chor—God will nev-er change His mifn\d;
) .
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I shall thro’ the waves go sing-ing, For one look of Him I love!
In the wounds of Christ He prom-ised Life to me; and He is kind.
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HatTie H. PIERSON,

I

All is Forgiven.
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D. B. TOWNER.
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1. Far from my home I've wan - dered
2. Strongare the bonds that hold me,
3. Out of my depth of weak-ness,
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O - ver the paths of sin;
No one can set me free;
Out of my want and woe,
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Treas-ures of life I've squan-dered, No one will take me in.

Shad -ows of night en - fold me;
Fa - ther, to 'l’heo in meek-ness

Fa-ther, I come to Thee!
I will a-rise and go!
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RESPONSE.
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God'svoiceis calling: “Come, O child of love”; He waits to re-ceive you
God's voiceis calling: “Come, no long-er roam”;Light streamso’er your path - way
God’s voiceis calling: “Welcome, child of mine!Come, en - ter, thy king - dom;
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In - to His home a - hove.
Out fromthe door of home!
All that I have is  thine!”
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all is for - giv-en, Je -sus has
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made you wholo; Joy, joy is in heav-en O -ver a ransom’d soul!
. o .o . - .‘- - . o
@_:_ ’ﬁ e e e e e
ch — o Py B S
| 22

I~ 17
Oowrkht.w by Daniel B. Towner. English copyright.



83

IrA B, WILSON.

Steadfast and True. .

Mrs, JAMES A. SUTHERLAND.
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1. Hear and heed the call of Christ to - day,

He has need of

=S

sol-diers

2. Though the hosts of
3. For-ward, then, O

Sa - tan may as - sail,
sol-diers of the King! Let your songs of
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Trust in Christ—in Him you

tri-umph

i
17— e e s e
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for the fray;

In the front He

has a place for you;
shall pre-vail. He who leads you will your sirengthre-new; Sol - diers of Je-
glad - ly ring; Nev-er fal-ter, ev-ery du-ty do;

8ol - diers 'of Je-

Sol - diers of Je-
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sus, be steadfast and true!
sus, be steadfast and true!
sus, be steadfast and true!

8ol - diers of Je - sus, make no de - lay!
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Hark, He is call - ing, call-ing to- day!

For-ward then, O speed you;
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Fol - low where He leads you; Sold-iers of Je - sus, be steadfast and true!
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86 Looking This Way.

J. W. V.
DUET and CHORUS. J. W. VAX DE VENTER.
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1.O-ver the riv - er fa-ces I see, Fair as the morn-ing,

2. Fa- ther and mo - ther, safe in the vale, Watch for the boat-man,

8. Bro-ther and sis - ter, gone to that clime, Wait for the oth - ers

4, Sweet lit - tle dar - ling, light of the home, Look-ing for some-one,

6. Je - sus thg Sa - viour, bright Mom-in{ Star, Look-ing for lost ones
P) | & ad o
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look -ing for me; Free from their sor - row, grief, and des - pair,

wait for the sail, Bear-ing the loved ones o - ver the tide
com - ing some-time;  Safe with the an - gels, whit-er than snow,
beck-on-ing “Come!” ‘Brightas a sun-beam, pureas the dew,

stray-ing a - far; He;:r the gl:;\d mes - sage,—why will yog roam?
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Wait-ing and watch-ing pa - tient-ly there.
In - to the har - bor near to their side.
Watching for dear omes wait-ing be - low.  Look-ing this way, yes,
Anx-ious-ly look - ing, mo - ther, for you.
Je - sus is call - ing: “Sin - ner, come home!”
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look-ing this way, Loved ones are wait - ing, look-ing this way; Fair as the
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Looking This Way.
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morn-ing, bright as the day, Dearonesin glo - ry look-ing this way.
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ADA R. HABERSHON.

My Sins Are Forgiven.

, ROBERT HARKNESS,

T

L As

8.1

far as the west is re-moved from
2. Like clouds they had gath-ered, ob - scur-ing
could not have set-tled the least of
4. My sins were as scar-let, and

crim-son

i

4
the east, He ban-ished my

the sun; He blot-ted them
my debts; He paid the great
the stains; He made them like

6. My guilt and my nged His great love have re-vealed; Once wound-ed for
6. And this is the rea-son I'm par-doned to - day, Be - cause with His
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sins, both the great-est and least; My sins are for-giv-en,—  Are
out, there re - main-eth not ome; My sins are for -giv- en,— Are
price,and He e - ven for-gets; My sins are for -giv-en,— Are
snow,and no ves-tige re-mains; My sins are for -giv - en,— Are
me, by Hisstripes] am healed; My sins are for - giv - en,— Are
blood He haswash'dthema - way; My sins are for-giv-en,—  Are
A J'ij’ 1 _f‘ N
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oL — - ! e -
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yours? . . My sins are for - giv-en— Are yours? . .
Are yours? - Are yours?
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88 All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name!

E. PERRONET. DIADEM.
- J
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1. All bail the power of Je - sus’ name! Let an-gels prostrate fall,
2. Yo ochos -en seed of Is - rael'srace, Ye ransomed from the fall,
8. Let ev - ry kin - dred, ev - ’ry tribe, On this ter-res-tial ball,
4, 0 that with yon,_- der 8a - cred throng We at His feet may fall,
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Let an - gelspros- trate fall, Bxfingforththe roy - al dia - a-dem,
Ye ran - somed from the fall, Hail Him who saves you by His grace,
On this ter -res- tial ball, To Him all ma - jes - ty a8 - cribe,
We at His feet may fall! We'll join the ev - er - last - ing song,

%é‘ ﬁﬁ:? JDE' ! e g;\.nq.)-g—""

And crown Him, orown Him, crown Him, crown Him, And crown Him
And Crown. . . v . i i e e e e ee e Him, crown Him,

|

ISR PRI
7 i i I ~—
And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, CPOWD. « o o o ¢ o ¢ 0 o o »

crown Him, crown Him,
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Lord of - all, crown Him, And crown Him Lord of all!
crown ...... Him,
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T . EHn, And crown BimLord of all!
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FRANK M. DYER.

Jesus is lemc Again!

1. Un - der

D. B, TOWNER.
—F — =
1 - - |
—g—= —
an east-ern  sky, Up -on & cross of wood,
Up - on His sin - less soul,

2. Boar - ing the world’s dark stain
8. They laid Hisform a - way,
4. He came forthfrom the grave

They sealedthe heav - y  stome;
Tri - umph-ant o - ver death;

6. Un - t?\ His piero - éii feet  He now draws all man - kind;
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They lift -ed ap to die Je - sus, my .Sav - iour.
Sal - va-tion free to gain, Jo - sus, my Sav - iour.
Ho ‘'woke at break of  day— Je - sus, my Sav - iour.
Al powr-ful now to  save— Je - sus, my Sav - iour.
Shall I His love de - feat? Jo - sus, my Sav - iour.
o
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Je - sus, my Sav - jour, is liv - ing & - gain! O - ver the
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earth sing the sweet re - frain; Tell it to all men both
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near and far; Je - sus, my Sav -iour,is liv-ing a- . gain!
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T. O. CHISHOLM,

Saviour, I'm Weak and Weary! .

B. T. WORDEN.
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1. Sav-iour, 'm weak and wea - ry!

Hea-vy has been my

~—

load, Toil-some and

2. Sav-iour, I'm weak and wea-ry! Sore has the con-flict been, Striv-ing a-

8. Sav-iour, I'm weak and wea - ry!
4. Sav-iour, I'm weak and wea - ry!

NN

No oth- erfriend can
Hold me up-on Thy

know All of my
breast, E'en as a

NN
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long the jour-ney O - ver life’s rug - ged road; Oft-en have foes as-
gainst tempt-a - tion, Lab-ring acrown to win; Sow-ing with earn-est
heart'sdeep an-guish, No oth - er feel as Thou; Once Thou didst suf - fer
lov - ing moth-er Sooth-ing her child to rest; Safe in Thy arms re-
oo P .,
@ T | - 1 3
B | —p—
| 1 3
v o f " } I”
) S W ) w— | LE )
¥ 1=11"1 N N | . ba—

%

sailed me, Oft-en have storms distressed; Fain I would lay my bur - den Down at Thy
- long - ing, Weep-ing no fruitsto see; Thirsty and faint and help-legs, Sav-iour, I

sor-rows Keen-erthanall my grief; On-ly Thy warm com-pas-sion Now can af-

pos - ing, Sav-iour, O let me stay Un-til this night of sor-row Endsin a

g;;—::ﬁ: f p_p poop O S - —
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feet and rest! Fain I would lay my bur - den Down at Thy feet and rest!
come to Thee! Thirst-y and faint and help-less, Sav-iour,I come to Thee!

ford re - lief;
bliss - ful day!

)

On-ly Thy warm com-pas-sion Now can af-ford re - lief.
Un-til this night of sor-row Endsin a bliss-ful day!
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W.R. NEWELL.

O Wonderful Love of My God!

D. B. TOWNER,

. T .
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1. T sing of the love of my Fa - ther, Who chose me,— I
2. I sing of the love of my Sav - iour, Who left heav-en’s
8. 1 sing of the love of the Spir - it, My Com- fort-er,
4. 1 sing ofGod’slove— O re - ceive it! God loves the whole

N % 5

can - not tell
glo-ry to

why;
be

Teach-er and Guide,
world, He loves you!

v
He might have condemned me, but rath - er He

A ran-som for sin, that God’sfa - vor Might

By whose gracious pow'r I
Jo-8us died,—O be - lieve it! This

For you

in - her - it The

sent His Be-lov-ed to die.
just - ly be giv-en to me.

blessings Christ bought when He died.
won - der-ful love is for you.

O won-der-ful, won-der-ful love of my
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’ God, Re - deem-ing my soul at the cost of the blood I can-not con-
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is won-der-ful love of my God!
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92 Breathe upon Us, Blessed Spirit!

JULIA H. JOHNSTON.

F. 8. SHEPARD.
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1. Breathe up-on

us, bless-ed Spir - it! Let wus feel

Thy pres-ence near;

2. Pu - ri-fy andmakeuws ho - ly,Shew to us thethings of Christ;

8.0 - pen to oureyes the pag-es Of the Ho - ly Word of Life,
4. By Thy might-y in - ter - ces-sion, May we learn to pray a-right;
N p N R ‘
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May our souls Thy peace in - her - it, Cast-ing out
Make us like Him, meek and low - ly, Thro’ Thy gift

Where the truth

Guide our praise and our

in all
con - fession, Till our faith

our faith-less fear!

of love un-priced!

the a - ges, Shinesthro’earth-ly sin and strife!

is changedto sight!
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May we dwell in bless-ed un-ion Like to that of heav'n a - bove!
£ e -J- N - . B
e rhs . — A
M v 1 N 1 1 A H
v+ y
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Arr. by JAuld M. GRAY.

Q

Looking on You.

+ +

D. B. TOWNER.

A
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1.1 eaw One hang-ing on the tree in vis - ions of my soul,
2. A gen - tle but con-demn-ing pow’r Was stored with-in that eye,
8. An-oth - er look Hegave, whichsaid: “I free - ly all for-give;
O sin - ner,thoumustmeet thatgaze In judg - merg; or in grace;

.
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Who turned His lov-ing eyes on me

-
Asnear His cross I stole.

And ne'er can I for-get that hour, From hence-forth till I  die.

My blood is for a ran-som shed, I die thatthoumay’stlive.”

Re - pent, be-lieve and change thy ways, Ere thou b&hjd His face!
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CHORUS.
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He’s look -ing on you, look-ing omyou! . ... O
He's Jook -ing on you, X A losk -ing on you!
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nev-er were love and com-pas - sion 8o true; He’s look - ing :.n’ you,

s look-ing on you,
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v
looking on m; .

-ing  on you!
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. How can you refuse Him? He's looking, looking on you!

Oopyright, 1908, by Daniel B. Towner.
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94 My Light and My Salvation.

HRLEN D. SYLVESTER: Ww. L. GILI’IN
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1. My light and my sal - va-tion, O Lord of life, art Thou; Ac- cept
2.0 God of my sal -va-tion, Thou art be-come my song; Un- ceas-
3. To all Th: kullg ly splen-dor, To Thy re-deem-ing love, What trib-
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my con-se - cra - tion,To Thee I pay my vow. Thou art theKingof

ing ad - 0 - ra - tionAndlove to Thee be - long. Thro’ all the hoar-y
uteshall I  ren - der, My loy -al -ty to prove? O Sav-iour, high and
gttt e L
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glo- ry, Thy love hathset me free; O sweetand blessed sto - ry, The
a - ges Thy Word has still been true; To - day its blessed pag - es My
ho - ly, In all Thy love and might, With- m m‘heart 8o low - ly, Be
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Sav-iourdiedfor me! O Lord, my life and
hope and strength re-new. 0 Lord, my lifs, my life and light,
Thou my life and light! .
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0 Lord, my life, my life and hght, my
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sal-va - tion, I love Theeanda-dore; I rest on
I rest on Thee,
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life and my sal-va - tion, I rest on Thee, | I

Qopyright, 1905, by Wm, L. Gilpin.



My Light and My Salvation.
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Thee, The true foun-da - tion, I rest for-ev - er-more.
1 rest on Thes, on Thes, The true J
o g . T pe .
S— > . —
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rest on Thee, on  Thee, !L true

Help Me to be Holy!

ADONIRAM J. GORDON,

D. B. TOWNER,
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1. Help me to be bho - ly,
2. Help me to be ho - ly,
3. Help me to be ho - ly,

v
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O Fa-therof light;
. O Saviour di- vine;
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Guilt - bur-dened and
Wby con-quer so

O Spir-it di- vine;

Come, sanc-ti - fy
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low-ly, 1 bow in Thy sight; How shall astain'd conscienceDare gaze on Thy

slow-ly This na-ture of mine? Stampdeeply Thy like-ness Where Satan’s hath
whol-ly

This tem-ple of Thine;

Now castouteach i - dol, Here set np Thy

. o - &

e .

E'en thoughin Thy pres - ence Thou grantme a
Ex pel with Thy bright -ness My dark-ness and
, reign with-out ri - val, Su - premeand a - lone!
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place?
sin!
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Cop 'right, 1894, by D. B, Towner.
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96 Open My Eyes, That I May See.

C. H. 8. CHAS. H, Scorr.
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1. O - pen my eyes, that I may see Glimpses of truth Thou hast for me;
2, O - pen my ears, that I may hear Voic-es of truth Thou send-est clear;
3. O - pen mymouth, and let me bear Glad-ly the warm truth ev -‘'rywhere;
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Place in my hands the won-der -ful key That shall un-clasp, and

And while the wave-notes fall on my ear, Ev -'’ry-thing false will
O - pen my heart, and let me pre-pare Love with Thy chil - dren
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set mefree. Si-lert-lymow I wait 'forThae, Read-y, my God, Thy
dis - ap-pear. Si-lent-lynow I wait forThee, Read-y, my God, Thy
thus to share. Si-lent-lynow I wait forThee, Read-y, my God, Thy
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will tosee; O -penmy eyes, il-lum-ineme, Spir-it di- vine!.
will tosee; O -penmy ears, il-lum-ine me, Spir-it di - vine!
will tosee; O -pen my heart, il- lum-ine me, Spir-it di - vine!
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97 O Precious Seal of Love!

HARRIET H. PIERSON.
4 1 N

" B, T. WORDEN,
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1. 0 pre - ciousseal of love divine, O gift of price-less worth,
2. The Spir - it makes my long - ing heart His own a - bid-ing place,
8. The Spir - it to my heart re-veals The bless - ed Christ of love,
4. For me  the 8pir -it in-ter-cedes With deep un - ut-tered groans,

o
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The Spir - it’s cleans-ing, heal - ing flood, The new and ho - ly birth!

Transformed by His re - new - ing pow’r, His sanc - ti - fy - ing grace.
The path-way to e - ter-nal joy, The bliss of life a - bove.
And rich - est show’rs of bless-ings fall On those He calls His own.
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love and grace beyond compare;
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The Spir-it an-swers to the blood, And tells me I am bornof God.
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Yield Not to Temptation.

H. R. PALMER.
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1. Yield not to temp-ta - tion, For yield-ing is
2. Shun e -vil com-pan-ions,Bad
8. To hunthatoer -com-eth God giv-eth a

sin; * Each vic-t'ry will

languagedis - dain, God’s name hold in

crown; Thro® faith weshall
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help you Some oth-er to win;
rev - 'rence, Nor take it in vain,
con - quer, Tho’ oft -en cast down';

4 V1

Fight man-ful -1y on - ward,
Be thoughtful and ear - nest,

who is our Sav-iour
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Dark passionssub - due, Look ev-er to Je -sus, He'll car-ry you through

Kind-hearted and true, Look ev-er to Je - sus,
Our strength willre-new; Look eveer to Je - sus,

He'll car-ry you through.
He'll car-ry you through.
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"Ask the Sav-iour to help

Com - fort, strengthen, and keep you;
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He is will-ing to aid
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99 ‘ My Mother's Prayer.

J. W. VAN DE VENTER, W. 8. WEEDEN.
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2.1 nev- er can for-get the voice That always made my heart re-joice;
8. Tho' years have gone, I can’t for-get Those words of love, I hear them yet;
4.1 nev- er can for-get the hour I felt the Sav-iour’scleansing pow'r;
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“You're leav - ing now my ten-der care; Re-mem-ber, child, your mother’s pray’r.”
Tho’ I have wanderd God knows where, Still I re-mem - ber mother’s pray’r.
I  see herby the old arm-chair, My moth-er dear, in hum-ble pray’r.
My sin and guilt He cancell'd there; Twas there He answer’d mother’s pray’r.
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' When-e'er Ithink of her sodear, I feel as if she still were here;
4th v. O praise the Lord for sav - ing grace! We’ll meet up yon - der, face to face,
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A voice comes floating on the air, Re-mind-ing me of mother’s pray’r.
The home a-bove to-geth-er share,In  an-swer to my mother’s pray’r.
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100 The Victor’s Crown.

HATTIE H. PIERSON. D. B. TOWNER.
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1. Gird thy sword and make thine ar - mor strong, Day by day the war-fare

2. Fear thou not, tho’ fiends thy cause de - ride; Fear thou not, tho’ long the

’ 8. For- ward still! the vic - try must be won, Ere life’s shade falls low at
4. Firm - ly stand! O fal- ter not, nor yield; Brave-ly fight till thou hast
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ra-ged long; Join the cause of right a-gainst the wrong,—Thine shall
an-gels hidle; God Him - self i3 ev - er on thy side,—Thine shall
set of sun; Rich re - ward a-waits the work well done,—Thine shall
won the field; “Faith in God” en-graved up - on thy shield,—Thine shall

ic - tor’s crown! . . . Glo-rious crown the Sav-iour’s hand will hold,
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Price-less crown of ev - er - last - ing gold,
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nev - er will grow old,— Thme shall be the vic - tor's crown!
f- £ L. £ p. £ A s
= e ?
-t | A 7] 7] - | A "]
—p—b b 1 §— P o

Copyright, 1906, by Daniel B, Towner. English copyright.



The Victor's Crown.
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Glo - rious crown the Sav - iour's hand will hold,
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Heav’n-ly crown that nev - er willgrow old— Thine shallbe the vic-tor's crown!
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101 O Love That Casts out Fear.

HORATIUS BONAR.

D.A. N1EL.
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1. 0 love thatcasts out fear, O love that casts out sin,
2, TrueSun - light of the =soul, Sur -round me as I go;

8. Great love of God, come in, Well - spring of heav'n-ly peace;
4. Love of the liv - ing God, Of Fa-ther and of Son,
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Tar - ry no more with - out, . But come and dwell with-in!

So shall my way be safe, My feet no stray - ing know.
Thou liv - ing wa - ter, come, Spring up, and nev - er cease!
Love of the Ho - ly Ghost, Fill Thou, each need - y one!
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102 We Will Stand the Storm.

ISAAC WATTS. B. T. WORDEN.
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1. Am I a sol-dier of the cross, A fol-lower of the Lamb,
2. Are there no foes for me to face, Must I notstemthe flood?

8. Sure I mustfight if I would reign; In - crease my cour-age, Lord!
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And shall [ fear to own His cause, Or blush to speak His name?
Is this vile world a friend to grace, To help me on to God?
I'll bear the toil, en - dure the pain, Sup -port - ed by Thy Word.
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We will stand the storm, We will

We will stand, stand the storm, It will not be ver - y long,
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an-chor by and by! We will stand
by and by! We will stand, stand the storm, It will

safely
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storm, We will an-chor by and by!
mot be ver - y long,. safe - 1y
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103 Onward, Upward.!

HARRIET H. PIRRSON.

I s

D. B. TOWNER.
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1. We aremarch-ing om - ward, sol - diers of the Lord, Clad in shin-ing

2. Dan-gers may sur-round us close on ev - 'ryside; Un - der fair-est
3. 'Tis thecrossthatleads us; lift it up  on high! "Neath its roy - al
4. Earthlycrownsand scep-ters yield at last to rust; Earth-lythrones and
__ . - h ol : * 'P': h
Vv v — A
Db I :

our host ad-vanc - es,

ar - mor, with the Spir-it's sword; As

col - ors, lurk - ing foes may hide;
stan-dard we will fight and die.
king-doms crum - ble in - to dust;

For - ward, ev - er for - ward,

Ena - e-mies as-sail us,
Death - less king-doms wait us,
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moves our fearless host,
we

Sa - tan must re-treat, For our conqu'ring arm- y nev - eE knows de - feat.
In the name of Fa-ther, Sorn and Ho - ly Ghost.
are un - dismayed; All the an - gel le-gionsare with us
gol - diers of the Lord, Crowns of fade-less glo-ry will be our rg. - ward.

ar-rayed.
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Onward, onward, facing toward the foe! Upward, upward, stead-i- ly we go!
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Christ, the Lord, our arm - y shall com-mand, March-ing to the promised land!
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104 O Wonderful, Wonderful Story!

D. B. TOWNER.
|

JAMES M, GRAY.

1
1

j?

N
o

5 .

— D
SE=SiESE
-

b b : :
1. Miss-ing the lost, O Shepherd true, Leaving Thy home in glo - ry, Thou

2. Seek-ing the scattered, Shepherd true, O-ver the des- ert straying; Thou

3. Heal-ing the wonnded, Shepherd true, Pouring in oil of glad-ness; Re-

4. Tend-ing the faithful, Shepherd true, Dai - ly Thy ta-ble spreading, They

—r—
~—]
¢ . %
cam - est to earth, the lost to woo; O won-der-ful, won-der-ful  sto - ry!

bear - est a cross none ev - er knew, Thy love all its sor-row out - weigh - ing.

stor - ing the souls sin o - ver-threw, Thou givest them comfort for sad -

ness.

feed in the pastures ev - er new, No want and no en - e-my dread-ing.
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0 won - - - der - ful, won -der - ful sto - ry,

* won - der - ful sto - ry, o

won - - der - ful
won - der - ful sto - ry, O
-
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Is it Nothing to You?

c:.nu.n;s. MAY WHITTDE MOODY.

]

1. Is it noth-ing to you that heav-en's King Came down to this
2. Is it noth-ing to yom that by and by You must trav - el
8.1Is it noth-ing to you that some sweet day In the heav-en-ly

. - . -
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world of

death’sdark vale,
land so0 1‘ai}-\l You may join

That He suffered and bled, and
Where Jor - dan’s waves the
the song thtﬁ\ the

rose from the dead,

woe,

path - way  laves,

g ey ey
o= ettt g+
] 2r— - ——— i
——==—REFRAIN.
Ay PR S a L ‘
o & =) ) >} * —
Dt 14 vy v |

[

That e - ter - nal

life you might know?

And

Are for - ev - er

all but Christ doth
sing - ing

fail?
there?

Is it noth-ing to you that

grace is free, And that God in His love doth cgl\l?

Is

it nothing to you?
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Is it noth-ing to you? Is it noth-ing, ' noth-ing to you?
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Surrendered to Jesus.

D. B. TOWNER.
. A,

Dbt ; N—D—}

1 In)

N,
N T

an il

P &

_1. Sur - ren-dered to Je -sus, for-ev - er and ev - er! He .bore my trans-
2. Sur - ren-dered to Je - sus each earth-ly am-bi-tion! The world's fick- le
3. Bur - ren-dered to Je - sus! All pow-er is giv-en To Him as ex-

4. Sur - ren-dered to Je - sus, His Spir- lt re-cexv -ing, I hast-en to
L'_L L F

N ] A QP —»
=3 S ﬂﬁ

gres - sions, un - asked, long a - go; I: pa - tience He wait - ed, for-
glo - ry I care not to win. I choose with the right-eous to
alt - ed He sits on the throne. Then why should I fear, since my
serve Him ere night shad-ows fall— To tell men of par-don that

d
T
! V v
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sak - ing me nev - er; His blood made my scar - let sins whit-er than snow.
suf - fer af-flic-tion, Re-fus-ing the van-ish-ing pleas-ures of sin.
Mas- ter in heav-en Has prom-ised to suc - cfr and strengthen His own?
comes thro’be-liev-ing In Je - sus theChrist,the Re-deem-er of all.
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Sur - ren-dered to Je -sus! A reb-el no long er, byl
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fol - low Him gladly wher- e'v" - er He goes; My weapons were strong, but His
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Surrenderéd to Jesus.

lov-ing was stronger, He conquered my heart and. He vanquished my foes.
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107 Open Wlde Thy Heart.
H. H. PIERSON. R. T. OWEN.
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1. O - pen wide thy heart to - day At Je - sug’ call;
2. 0 - pen wide thy heart to - day To Him who pleads;
3. 0 - pen wide thy heart to - day To love di - vine,
4. 0 pen wxde thy heart to - day With all its need,
-»-
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Bid Him en - ter and a - bide, Thy life, thy all.
Heed His voice, and fol - low on Wher - e'sr He leads..
And a wealth of grace un - told May all be thine.
And the bhun - ger. of the soul His  love will feed.

Let Him work in thee His will,

ill; His will,
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For the heart that’s o - pen'd wide His love | shall fill.

o - pen'd wide His

love, His love shall 4ll.
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His Eye Is on the Sparrow.
C.H. G. ‘

CHAS. H. GABRIEL.
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1. WhyshouldI feel dis-cour-aged, Whyshould the shad-ows

o

come,
2.“Let not yourheart be troub-led,” His ten-der word I hear,
8. When-ev-er I am tempt-ed, Whepg-ev - er clouds a - rige,
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N a da L] ) P r J a. ¥
"@@TJ = > —H— »——p—H
] —— | 10 M bt I
! ¥ = — }
N st 1N T | — —N— n
B e
|_er RN Ty
‘Why should my heart be lone - ly, And long for heav'n and home, When
And rest-ing on His good - ness, lose my doubt and fear; Tho'
‘When song gives place to sigh - ing, When hope with-in me dies, 1
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eye is on the spar -row,
eye is on the spar -row,
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Jo-sus is8 my por-tion? My con-stant Friendis He: His
by the path He lead-eth, But one step I may see: His
draw the eclos -er to iim,’ Fromcare He sets me free: His
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eye is on thespar-row, And I know He watch-es me;... His

And I know He watch-es me;... His
And I know He watch-es me;... His
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eye is on the spar-row, And I know He watch-es
eye is on the spar-row, And I know He watch-es
eye i8 on the spar-row, And I know He cares for
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me. .

me. .

me. .
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CHORUS. His Eye is on the Sparrow.
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I sing be-cause I'mhbap-py, . ... I sing be-cause 'm free,.. ..
. I'm hap- py, . I'm free,
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For His eye is on thespar-row, AndI know He watches me...
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STANLRY J. HENRY.
]
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1. Let it be now! The choice is be({ fore us; Come,while the Sav - iour so
2. Let it be now, if life is be - gin-ning, Now on the thresh-hold of
8. Let it be now,tho’ years have been squandered, Liv-ing for this world in
4. Let it be now,thoughlife is de -clin - ing, Fee-bler the step, and fast
6. Let it be now! Come, help~less, be-liev - ing, Plead-ing His mer - its, in

-’- e . ® .
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b b
ten - der ly yearns; Let it be now,beav'n’s joy-bellsin cho- rus Ring out the
daysyet to be; Los-ingyourlife, a new oneyou're win-ning, A life that
pleas-ureor sin; He will re-ceive you tho’ far you have wandered,Grant you His:
fail-ing the sight; Why should you lin-ger, hope-less, re - - pin - ing? Trust Him,He'll
low - li- ness bow; Par-don and cleans-ing, new life re - ceiv-ing, O _let it
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-o-
ti -dings—a lost one re- t.urns!
will last thro’ e- ter - ni - ty. )
8pir- it—a new life with-in. Let it be now, O let it be now!
grantyou at e - ven - tide light.
be now!Yes,let it be mow!
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110 All the Way Home. :

HARRIET H. PIERSON. D. B. TOWNER.
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1. No more I fear the long-est night, Nor dread the dark -est day,
2. Tho' rough and steep the path has grown, He cheers me with His smile;
3. Thro' all the dan-gers of the way My heart iz  unm - dis-mayed;
4. Grown wea-ry with the toil-some way I lean wup - on His breast,
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For One iz al-ways near my side A - long the homo-wu'd way.
His ten-der words of com-fort sweet The lone - ly hours be - guile.
I touch His hand, I hear His voice, And I am not a - fraid.
And in the si-lence calm and sweet, With- in His love I mt.m
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All  the way home,

All

All  the way home. the way home,

My Sav - four walks be - side; me All  the way home!
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111 What Will You Do With Jesus?

Anon.

N oA

M. L, STOCKS.

i B

1. Je - sus isstand-ing in Pi - late’s Hall, Friend-less, for - sak-en, be-
2, Jo - sus isstand-ing on
8. Will you e-vade Him as Pi - late tried, Or will you choose Him what-
4. Will you like Pe - ter your Lord de - ny? Or

tri - al

still, You can be falseto Him

will you scorn from His

. “Je-sus, I give Thee my heart to -.day; Je - sus, ll fol-low Thee

trayed by all;
if you will,
eer
foes to fly,
all the

Hearken! what mean-eth the sud - den call? What will you
You can be faith-fulthrough good or ill,— What will you
be - tide? Vain-ly you strug-gle fromHim to hide,—What will you
Dar -ing for Je-sus to live
way, Glad-ly o - bey-ing Thee”; will

or die? What will you
you say: “This will I

N 4. »

do with Je - sus?
do with Je - sus?
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do with Je -sus? What willyou do with Je -sus? Neu-tral you can - not

do with Je - sus?
do with Je - sus™?
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be; Some day your heart will be ask -ing, What will He do with me?
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The Meeting in the Air.

A AP, D. B.TowNER.
O-n ADN__ N NN
1. How it thrills our hearts with rapt-uve As we feel thehour is nigh,

2. Oft the wea - rymiles di- vide us From the friends we cher-ish &0, .
3. 0 the hope of His ap-pear-ing—How it lights the dreary way, .
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When the voice of the arch - an-gel Shall re-sound through-out the sky,
And the look from eyesthat love us—How we miss wher-e'er we go!
How it girds our souls with c(}r-ago For the “lit - tle while” we stay!
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And the dead in Christ; up-springing, With the liv - ingsaintsshall be
And some-times the grave has hid-den One whose face was ver - y dear—
For it can - not be much long-er Till the Bridegroom calls us home;
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Caught a3 - way from allearth’sshad-ows To a glad e - ter-mi - ty!

O  what joy once more to meet them When the Mas - ter shall ap - pear!
Sure - ly, sure - ly He comesquick-ly! E- ven so, Lord Je - sus, c%ne!
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O the meet-ing in the air! O the meet-ing in the air,
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The Meeting in the Air-.

O themeet-ing in the air! O -the meet-ing in the air,

With the loved ones and the lost ones Ev - er - more u - nit - ed thg:e!
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113' Break Thou the Bread of Life.
MARY A. LATHBURY. ‘ W.F. snnnivm.
PO I P I I I |

1. Break Thon the bread of life, Dear Lord,to me, As ‘l’hon didst break the loaves Boaide the sea;
2. Bless Thou the tmth ,dear Lord,To me,to me,As Thou didst bless the bread By Galilee;
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Beyond the sacred page Iseek Thee, Lord; My spirit pants for Thee, O Living Word!
Then shall all bondage cease, All fetters fall, And I shall find my Peace,My All in All!
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JrSsTE H. BROWN.

Anywhere with Jesus.

D. B. TOWNER.
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1. Anywhere with Je-sus I can safe-ly go, Any - where He

2. Anywhere with Je-sus I am not a - lone, Other friends may
3. Anywhere with Je-sus 1 can go to sleep, When the darkling
s ppe o e Lot ] NI SJ
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leads me in this world be - low;
fail me, He is still my own;

v
An - ywhere without Him dear - est
Tho’ His hand maylead me o - ver

shad-ows round a - bout me creep, Know-ing I shall wak - en nev - er
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joyswould fade, An-ywherewith Je- sus I am not a - fraid.

! drear-est ways, An-ywherewith Je- sus is a house of praise.
more to roam; An - ywhere with Je - sus will be home, sweet  home.
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An - y-where, an - y-where! Fear I can - not know;
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An - y-where with Jo - sus I can safe - ly go.
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115 = Resting in His Love.

LizzIE DE ARMOND, E. 8. LORENZ.

1. Rest-ing in His love at His bless-ed feet, All my heart goes forth in joyous
2. Rest-ing in His love by the wa-ters still, Sweét communion with my Lord I
8. Rest-ing in. His love, kept in perfect peace, Till the home of honpe_:. with joy T
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song; Trust-ing Him for pow’r ev - ’ry day and hour, By His grace di-vine He
hold; E'en the dark-est way bright-er grows each day, As new visions of His
see; Where the an-gels sing prais-es to their K’i{:g, In the light of God e-
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makes me strong.
might un-fold. Rest-ing in His love that ran-som’'d me, Trust-ing
ter - nal-ly. z ' that ransomed me, A
N N NN N
=B o o p o oo o9 p-fs
e e e e
— ] 1 -  — =] tb:r_L———
[ "RAN
N_N R N ; NN NNN
H N N ]
EESESSSStaSSSSEESSS
in His grace so full and free, I shall see my Lord some day,
80 fall and free,
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Where His glo - ry shines for aye, Rest-ing in His love for- ev - er-more!
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116 Stand Up, Stand Up for Jesus!

GEORGE DUFFIELD. ADAM GRIBEL.
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1. Stand up,standupfor Je - sus, Ye sol-diersof the cross; Lift high His roy-al
2. Stand up, standupfor Je - sus,Thetrumpetcall o - bey; Forth to themight-y
8. Stand up,standupfor Je - sus,Standin Hisstrength alone; The arm of flesh wil}
4. Stand up,standupfor Je - sus, Thestrife will notbe long This day the noise of
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ban - ner, It must notsuf-fer loss; From vic-t'ry un-to vic - t'ry His ar-my
con - flict In this His glorious day; ~ Ye that are men now serve Him Against un-
fail you,Yedarenottrustyourown; Put on the Gos-pel ar - mor, And watching
bat - tle, The next, the victor'ssong; To Himthat o - ver-com - eth, A erown of
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shall He lead, .Till. ev-ry foe is vanquished, And Christis Lord in - deed!
number'dfoes; Let courage rise with dan-ger, And strength to strength oppose!
un - to pray’r, Wheredu - ty calls,or dan-ger, Be nev-er want-ing there!
life shall be; He with the Kingof glo - ry Shall reign e - ter - nal-ly.
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Stand Up, Stand Ux; for Jesus!

CaoRUS.
11 . N |
+ o A
i e
Stand ap for Je-sus, Ye sol-diers of the cross; Lift
Stand ap, stand up for Je - sus,
-~
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high His roy - al ban - ner, It must not, it must not suf - fer loss!
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117 There is an Eye that Never Sleeps.

JaMES C. WALLACE.

‘D. B. TOWNER.
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1. There is
2. There is
3. That eye

is fixed on
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an eye that nev - er sleeps Be - neath the wing of night;

an arm that nev-er tires When hu-man strength gives way;

ser - aph throngs,Thatarm up-holds the sky,
4. But there's a pow'rwhich men can wield When mor - tal aid is

vain,

6. That pow isprayer,whichsoarson high, Thro' Je - sus, to the throne,
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There is  anear that nev-er shuts When sink thebeamsof  light.
There is a love that nev-er faile When earth-ly loves de - cay.
That ear isfilled with an-gel songs, That love isthronedon high.

That eye, thatarm, that

love to reach, That list - ’ning ear to

gain.

And moves the hand which moves the world, To bring sal - va-tion down.
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ERNEST LER THOMPSON,

The Worth of a Soul.

D. B. TOWNER.
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1.Im-man-u-elcame as a child to theearth, His cra-dle a
2. If out of the fir « ma-mentev - ¢ - ry star Had gone as a
8. Re-deemed with-out mon -ey—how great was the cost To ran-som the
4. 0 ' won - der-ful, won - dgr-ful sto - ry so true—Poor sin-bur-dened
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man -ger and low - ly His birth; The wor-ship of an - gels, the

ran - som,’twere cheap-er by far Than that which He gave fer a

guilt -y, to res - cue the lost! What val - ue, what worth could my
soul, Je-sus died to save you! The price, prec-ious price, bgsbeeu‘
Oy
4

wealth of the sky,

==

a lost world to die.

#"D‘---- 2

He left, glad -ly left, for

poor fall-en race, To par-chase for sin - ners sal - va-tion by grace.
God ev-er see To pay such a price for a sin - ner like me!
paid for your soul, And now He is ask - ing: “Wilt thou be made whole?”
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- ri-fice He made!
the sac - ri - fice Ho made?
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the Father gaid!
he price the 'ather
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Who can tell thematch-lees worth
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Of the poor-est soul on earth?
soul on earth?

matchlees worthof the poor - est

£

Copyright, 1905, by Daalel B, T




119
‘W. D, CORNELL, alt.
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1. Far a - way
2. What a treas-ure. I
3.1
4. And me-thinks when I
5. Ah,

A B

have

Wonderful Peace.

in the depths of my spir-‘it

W. G. COOPER.

to - night Rolls a

in _this won - der - ful peace, Bur - ied

to

that cit - y

am rest - ing to - night in this won - der- ful peace, Rest- ing

of peace,Where the

soull are you here with-out com-fort and rest, March-ing

] 1] 1
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mel - 0- dy sweet-er than psalm;In ce - les - tial-like strains it un-
deep in the heart of my soul, So se-cure that no pow- er can
sweet-ly in Jo - sus’ con - trol; For I'm kept from all dan - ger by

Au - thor of peace I shall see, That one strain of the song which the
down the rough path-way of time? Make Je - sus yourFriend ere the
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ceas - ing - ly falls Q'er my soul like an in - fi - nite calm.
mine it a - way, Whilathe years of e - ter- mi -ty roll!
night and by day, And His glo - ry is flood-ing my soul
ran - somed will sing In that heav - en - ly king-dom will be:

shad - ows grow da{k; O ac-cept of this peace 80 sub - lime!

o =
o - ver my spir-it for- ev-er, I pray, In fath-om-less bll-lows of love!
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Have Faith in God.

M. A. 8. MAY AGNEW STEPHENS.
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1. Do you ev-er feeldown-heart-ed or dis - cour-aged? Do you

2. Dark-est night will al - ways come be- fore the dawn-ing, Sil - ver

8. God is might-y! He i3 a-ble to de - liv-er; Faith can
’-:3—::_—:5:!::-‘“‘ T A :
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g - erthinkyourworkis all in vain? Do the bnrdens thrustup-on you

lin-ings shine on God’sside of the cloud; All your jour-ney He haspromised

vic-tor be in ev-ry try-ing hour; Fear, and care, and sin, and sor-row
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make you trem-ble,  And you fear that you shall ne’er the vic - t'ry v§ in? ino
o~ 'ry gain
to be with you, Naught hascome to you but what His love al - lowed. .

Hls love al-lowed.
be de-feat-ed By our faith in God’s al-might-y, conqu’ nng POW'T. .

u'ring pow'r.
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Have faith in  God, . .. ... the sun will shine, . . . . .
Have faith in God, the sun will shine,
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Tho’ dark the cloud

Tho’ dark the cloud

may be to-day; . . .

may be May.
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' . Have Faith in

God.

= : E:T—-

His heart hath planmed . . . . your path and mine; . . . . .

His heart hath planned your path and mine;
RMAND . 5 o .
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Have faith in God, .. . . .. havefaith al-way. . . . . .
Have faith in God, have faith al-way.
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121 Yes, for Me He Careth.

HORATIUS BONAR.

A. E. LIND,

1. Yes, for me, for me He car-eth, With a broth-ers ten-der care;
2. Yes, for me He stand-eth plead-ing At the mer - cy-seat a: bove;
3. Yes, in me, in me He dwelleth—I in Him, and He in me!
4. Thus I wait for His re -turn-ing, Sing-ing all the way to heav'n;
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Yes, with me, with me He shar-eth Ev-’ry bur - den, ev-’ry fear.
Ev - er for me in -ter-ced-ing, Con-stant in un- tir-ing love.
And my emp - ty soul He fill -eth, Here and through e - ter - ni - ty.

Such the joy - ful song of morn-ing, Such the tran- quilsong of evenl
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122 " The Old Ship Zion.

M. J. CARTWRIGHT. D. B. ToOWNER.
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1.1 was drift ing a-way on life’s pit - i- less sea, And the
, 2. 'Twasthe “old sehip of Zi - on,” thus sail - ing a -long, All a-
i *8. The good Cap - tain com-mand-ed a boat to be lowred, And with

4, 0 soul, sink -ing down ’neath sin's mer - ci- less wave, The strong
> o o £ £ o >
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an - gry waves threat - ened my - in  to be, Wheu a-

board her seemed joy - ous, I heard their sweet song; And the

ten - der com-pas - sion He took me on board; And Pm
of our Cap - tain is might - y to save; Then

)
et

way at my side, there I dim - ly des -cried A

Cap - tain'skind ear, ev - er read - y , to hear, Caughtmy
hap - py to - day, all my sins washed a - way In the

' trust Him to - day, mo_ long - err de - lay, Board the
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state -ly old ves - sel, and loud - ly I cried: “Ship a - hoy!
wail of dis-tress, as I cried out infear: “Ship a - hoy!
blood of my Sav -ijour,aud now I cansay: “Bless the Lord!
old ship of Zi - on, and shout on yourway; “Je - sus saves!
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The Old Ship Zion.

1) Hﬂ:ﬁﬁ:ﬁf

Ship a - hoy!” n lond - ly I cned. “Ship a - hoy!”
Ship a - hoy!” As 1 cried out in fear: “Ship a - hay!”

Bless the Lord” From my soul I can say: “Bleas the Lord!”
Jo - sus saves!” Shout and siT on yourway: ‘Je - sus saves”
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123 Take Me As I Am!
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1, Je -sus my Lord,to Thee I cry, Un - less Thou help me, I must die;
2, Helpless I am, and full of guilt, But yet Thyblood for me was spilt,
3. No prep - a -ra - tion can I make, My best resolves I on - ly break;
4. 1 thirst, I long to know Thy love, Thy full sal-va-tion I would prove;
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AndThou canst make me what Thou wilt, But take me as
Yet save me for Thine own name’ssake, And take me as
But since to Thee I can - not move, O take me as

D.S.—O bring Thy free sal - va - tion nigh, And take me as I am!

>
O bring Thy free sal - va - tion nigh, And takeme as I aml
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~ Take me as I am, ... Take me as I am,...
‘ Take me, take we as I am, Take me, take me :j I gj;,
N
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5 If Thou hast work for me to do, 5 And when at last the work is done,
Inspire my will, my heart renew, The battle o’er, the vict'ry won,
And work both in and by me, too, Still, still my cry shall be alone:

And take me as [ am! Lord, take me as I am!



124 He Suffered for You.

JuLiA H. JOBNSTON. D. B. TOWNER.
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1. Be - hold the Lambof God on Cal - v'ry's tree, The Sav-iour cru - ci-
2. For us the crown of thorns the Sav - iour wore, The mock-ing and the
8.0 Je-sus, in Thy pain, Thy brok - en heart, In all Thine ag - o-
4. The shad-ow of the cross is8 on my way, The Sav-iour’splead-ing
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fied for you and me! His ag - 0 - ny and shame, His dy - ing cry,
scorn in  si-lence bore; His pierc-ed handsreach out to bring us near;

ny, my sins had part; In Thy re-deem-ing love, Thy vic-try won,
voice I hear to -day; I see Hiswound-ed hands, His riv - en side,
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Can an - y heart for - get? Shall you? Shall I?
0 let His per-fect love cast out all fear! He
Thou giv-est me a share, O bless-ed Son!
And cry,Lord, I be-lieve! In Thee I hide!

suffered for you, He '
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suffered for me, Up-on thecross of Cal - va - ry; He suffered for

the crossof Cal-va-ry;
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He Suffered for You.

‘ 1

you,

He suffered for me,

He died up-on thocros’s_ for you aad me.
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125 Choose Now.
HARRIET FITHIAN. R.T. OWiN.
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1. “Some day,” you say, ‘I will seek the Lord; Some day I will make my choice;

-
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2. God’s time is now, for the days fly fast, And swiftly the sea-sons roll;
3. Choose now,just now! there’s a soul at stake! O what will your answer be?
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Some day, some day, I will beed His word, And answer the Spir - if’s voice.”
To - day is yours, it may be your last; Choose life for your priceless soul!
'Tis life or death;and the choice you make, Is made for e - ter - ni - ty.
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Choose now, just now, for the Lord is here, And an-gels your ans-wer wait;
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Choose now, just now,while the call is clear: To-mor-row may be too late!
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ADA R. HABERSHON.
Solo, or Unison.

Is He Yours?

ROBERT HARKNESS.
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3 A
4. A
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" Sav-iour who died our sal - va-tion to win,
Shep-herd who giv-eth His life for the sheep, A Shep-herd both

Pi - lot whoknow-eth the dan-gers at hand, A Pi - lot who
Shel - ter from tem-pest, from wind and fromstorm, A Shel- ter from

A Sav-iour who
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knowshow to save us from sin,— Yes, He 1is the Sav - iour, th
might-y to save and to keep,—~ Yes, this is the Shep-herd, the
bring-eth all ves-sels to land,— Yes, this is the Pi - lot, the
judg-ment, a  Shel-ter from harm,— Yes, this is the Shel-ter, the
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Sav-iour we need, And He is 3 Sav-iour in - deed! . .
Shep-herd we need, And He is a Shep-herd in - deed!
Pi - lot wo mneed, And He is a Pi- lot in - deed!
Shel-ter we mneed, And He i8 a  Shel-ter in - deed! . .

CHORUS.
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Is He yours? ..
Is He yours?

Is He

Is He yours?
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yours? ... Is thisSaviour, who loves you, yours?
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127 Only in Thee.

T. O. CERI8sHOLM.

OBA;. H. GABRIEL.
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1. On-ly in Thee, O Sav - iour mine, Dwelleth my soul in peacedi - vine,
2. On-ly in Thee a ra-diance brightShineslike a ~ bea - conin  the night,
8. On-ly in Thee, whendays aredrear, When neith-er sun norstars ap- pear,
4.0n-ly in Thee, dear Sav-iour, lain,Los - ing Thy life my own to gain,
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Peace that the world, tho’ all com-bine, Nev-er can take from me;
Guid-ing my pil-grim bark a-right O - ver life’s track -less sea;
Still I can trust and feel no fear, Sing when I can - not see;
Trust-ing, P'm cleansed from ev-'ry stain, Thouart my on - ly plea;’h

Pleas-ures of earth, 80 seem-ing-ly sweet, Fail at the last my long-ingsto

On - ly in Thee, when troubles mo - lest, When with temp-ta- tion I am op-

On - ly in Thee,what-ev-er be-tide, All of my need is free-ly sup-
" On - ly in Thee my heart will de-light, Till in thatland where com-eth no
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meet; On-ly in Thee my bliss is com- plete, On -ly,dear Lord, in Thee!
pressed, There is asweet pa- vil-ion of rest, On-ly,dear Lord, in Thee!
plied, Thereis no hope or help - er be-side, On-ly,dear Lord, in Thee!
night, Faithwill be lost in heav-en-ly sight, On-ly,dear Lord, in Thee!
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128 1 Would Not Have Thee Come.

A A. P, D. B. TOWNER.
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1. 1 would nothaveTheecome,dearLord, Un - til, in glo-ri-ous at-
2. I would nothave Theecome,dearLord, Be-cause my path is dark and
8. I would nothaveThee come,dearLord, And leave be-hind, un-done and
M ’ N
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tire, In lin - en garments, fine and white, Thy bride fulfills Thy heart’s de-
drear, Be -cause the wayseemsver-y long, And filled with many a grief and
lost, Some grop - ing soul my hand might lead To join  the ris - en, raptured
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Ah, well Iknow Thoun wﬂt not come Un- til the solemn marriage

fenr, No, not ) because I fain would cast  This mor - tal frame for aye a-

hj; Ij'f 3).t till grace di-vine has sought - To win the hearts of wand’ring
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call Has sounded where-so-¢’er she roams, And reach'd thelatest one of alll
side, And soar-ing past the realm of death In lib - er- ty and life a-bide.
men In ev - ’ry wayand ev-’ry clime— Iwould not bave Thee come till then!
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I Would Not Have Thee Come.
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But O ’tis wea-ry wait-ing here!
P pp £ o 9.
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My pris- oned spir - it would bo free.
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A - gainst the bars of earth I press, And look and long, dear Lord, for Thee! :
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God Sets a Still Small Voice.

D. B. TOWNER.
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1. God sets a still, small voice Deep ev - 'ry soul with - in;
2.1t we that voice o - bey, Clear -er its tones will be
8. If we that voice neg - lect, Faint -er will be its tone;
4,0 grief, to be al - lowed To go our own wild way;
6. And help us to at - tend To Thy sweet voice di - vine;
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It guid- eth to the right, And warn-eth us of sgin.
Till all Godswill for us Clear as noon-day we see.
If still un-heed-ed, it Will leave us quite a - lome.
Lord,bhold Thy chil-dren back Lest we 8o sad - ly stray!
Then, in  the judg-ment day, Own wus, good Lord, as  Thine.
£ £ F o o 0r , .
e

Copyright, 1905, by Daaiel B. Towner. English copyright.



130 Would You Believe?

CAROLINE SAWYER. . D. B. TOWNER.
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Vl. If you could see Christ stand-ing here to-night, His thern-crowned head
2, If you could see that face, so calm and sweet, These lips that spake
3. He whis-pers to  your heart; turnnot a- way, For He’s be - side
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and pierced hands could view,Could see those eyes that beam with heav’n’s own light,

werdson - ly pure and true, Could see the nail-prints in His ten-der feet,
you imn your mar-rowpew! If you will list - en yeu will hear Him say,

And hear Him say: “Be - lov-ed,'twas for yeu”—Would yeu believe, . . .
And hear Him say: “‘Be - lov-ed, 'twas fer you!"— Lest verse.
In lov-ing tenes: “Be - lov-ed, twas fcryonl"—wul you be-lieve,

uldyw.h-lwu,
Last verse, Vill you be-liave,
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and Je-sus re - ceive, . . . . . If He were stand - ing

and Je-sus re - ceive? . . . . . FerHe is stand -
and Jo-sus re-oeive,
and Jo-sus re-veive?
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Would you be - klieve, . . . . . and Je-sus re-
Will you be - lieve, . . . . . and Jo-sus re-

ceive, . . . . . IfHewere stand - ing .

ceive? . . . . . ForHeis stand - ing . . . here.
and Jo-sus receive, If Ho wers stand-ing, if He wers stand - ing here?

and Je-sus re-csive? Por Ho is stand-ing, for He is stand -ing here.
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131 There’s a Wideness In God’s Mercy.

FREDERICK W. FABER. Lizzie 8. TOURJER.
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1. There's a wide-ness in God’s mer-cy, Like the widemess of the sea;
2. There is wel-come for the sin-ner, Amd mere grac-es for the geed;
3. There is plen-ti - ful re-demption In the bloed that has been shed;
4. For the love of God is broad-er Thanthe measure of man’smind;
6. I our love were but moresim- ple, Weshould take Him at His word;

There’sa kind-ness in His jus-tice, Whichis more than lib - er - ty.
There is mer-coy with the Sav-iour, There is heal-ing in His blood.
There is joy for  all the mem-bers In the sor-rows of the Head.
And theheartof the E - ter-mal Is most won-der - ful- ly kind.
And our lives would be all sun-shine In the sweetness of the Lord.




132 O Word of God.

D. B. TOWNERR.

LovUis A, WATERMAN,
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1.0 Word of God, how mar - vel-ous Thy wis - dom and thy pow'’r!
2. Withsound of thy sweet prom- is -es Our long - ing hearts beat time;
8. Thy warn-ingssound, how sol - emn-ly, A - larms deep-toned and dark;
4. Thy pi - lot-ing how sure, how safe, Un - til, all break-ers passed,
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How man - i - fold thy might-i-ness To meet our need each hour!

Thy mes-sag -es waft mel - o - dy,

Like bells

at ev - ’ning chime!

Like fog-bells on -the rock - y coast That guide thestorm-tossed bark!
We tri- umph o'er each hur - ri-cane, And an - chor, home at last!
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O Word of God, how won-drous-ly Does thy sweet voice re - sound;
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What gra - cious lov - ing -kind -ness-e8 In ev-’ry tome a-bound!
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What If?

FreNcH E. OLIVER.
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my heart shouldfeel The load my Sav-iour's felt
if my lips shouldtouch The cup my Sav-iour’s met
" my hands and feet Were nailed to Cal- v'ry's cross,
if - this heart of mine Were pierced withcru-el spear?
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When for my sins He prayed,andwept, And bled, as there He knelt?
When in Hisag -o - ny of soul He wres-tledwith my debt?
That for my sins could not a - tone, Nor take a - way my dross?
Yen, death it-self wouldsure-ly fail To make my rec-ord clear.
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None but the sin - less Man, The ap-ple of God’s eye,
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Could pay re-demp-tion’s fear-ful price, And 80 He had to die! .
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One Little Hour.

D. B. TOWNER,
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1. One lit -tle hour for watch-ing with the Mas - ter, E - ter - nal

. 2 One lit -tle heur to suf-fer scorn and loss - es, E - ter - nal

3. One lit -tle hour for wea- toils and tri - als, E - ter - nal
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with Him in white; One lit -tle heur tobrave-ly
earth’scru-el frowns; One lit -tle beur to car-ry
and peace-ful rest; One lit - tle hour for pa-tiemt
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meet d - a8 -ter, E - ter-nal years to reign with Him in light!
heav - y cross-es, E - ter -nal years to wear un-fad -'ing crowns!
self - de - ni -als, E - ter-npal years of life wherelife is  blest! a
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and watch un-til the mor-row, A - wake, a-

o £ 9. o
7 = = £ [;:

il

T
| Iy
|
1
| N DN D I} ; A—B P N A
P
+ —< —
e
= ” 3
g g [ 4

j%ﬁ

-2 i a2
» »>—# P —
e —
T t 1 + Y 1 »-
14 Vv "] |73

+ v 4
Copyright, 1904, by Daniel B. Towner. English copyright.




One thtle Hour.
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135 We Invoke Thee, Holy Spirit!

JAMRs MONTGOMERY.
Cherus by JAMES M. GRAY. A. E. LIND,
e e —— ———
: — 1 b

. e r r
1. Lord God the Ho - ly Ghest, In * this ac -cept-ed heur,
2. We meet with one ac- cerd In our ap - point-ed place,
3. Like might - y, rush- ing wind Up - on the wavesbe - neath,
4. The young, the old, in - spire With wis-dom from a - bove,
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As  on the dsy of Pen- te-cost, De-ascendin all Thy pow’r!
And wait the prom-ise of our Inrd The Spir-it of all grace.
Move with one im-pulse ev- 'ry mmd One soul, one feel - ing, breathe!
And give us hearts and tongues of fire To pray, and praise, and love!
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We in-voke Thee, Ho - 1y\SpIir-it, Fill the

d T

hea 'l" wﬁh re'(‘hondostdwell
P .
.—l—_’c

J

— . —v’nl
R e s & -
And on them that know not Je - sus, Come in sav-ing pow'r, as welll
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136 The Old Fireside.

JULIA A. JOBNSTON, D. B. TowNER.
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1. There’sa  pic - ture fair and bright, hang-ing still on mem-ry’s wall:
2. While I look, the pio-tureschange,and I see my moth-er’s face;

8.0 the bless-ed days of old, when I felt my moth-er’s hand,
4. When I long for voic - es hushed, and the touch of van-ished hands,
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There I see my fa - ther take the Book di - vine; Dear home
In her hand ‘the Bi - ble, worn and stained with tears; But the
With its ten - der touch of love up - on my head, While the
In the dark - ness when death’s an - gel spreads his wing, Let me
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fac - es gath -er round, as the shad-ows soft-ly fall, And a
light is shin-ing still, and with - in  the hal-lowed place There is
old, old sto- ry sweet, which a child can un - der-stand, From the
turn to moth-er's Book, with its com-forts and com-mands, For the
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light from out the pag -es seems to shine.
comfort for earth’s griefs and doubts and fears. Dear old Book,
pag -es  of the Book di-vine she read.

peace and hope its bless-ed pag - es bring! Dear old Book,
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" The 01d Fireside. ‘7
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pre-cious Bool:,” On thy pag-es soiled and worn I love to

olous Book,
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pre - cious Book!

look!
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saint-ed mother’s sake, Thou art dear-er day by day, thou bless-ed Book!
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137 Evening Hymn.
Mrs. E. M. BOENE. ) O. A. MILLER.
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1. Wea-ry and worn I long for rest, Close Thon my eyes in sleep;
2. Give me that in - ner eon-scious-ness Of Thine ex-ceed-ing peace,
3. Then in the morn-ing gird a-mew My soul withstrength di - vine;
4, Choose Thouthepath in life for me, And lead me by Thy hand;
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O let me lie up-on Thybreast, My rest in Thee com-plete!
And from all sor - row, grief and pain Shall come a sweet re - lease.
The word of Thy sal- va-tion be As -sur-ance I am Thine!
May ev-ry im-pulse of mysoul Re-spond to Thl com-mand!
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138 Working, Watching, Praying.

POWELL G. FITHIAN.'

Mrs, FRANK A. BRECK.
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1. Go forth, go forth for Je - sus now! Be work - ingl Be watch - ing! The
2. Go forth, go forth to all the world!O stay not! De-lay  not! But
8. Go forth, let heart and hands bestrong!Be work - iis:%! Be watch- l;&l: 0
) Go forth! 6o forth!
1 # u P 51
»
TR i s e eSS
vV IV 4 v T 4
O bk _l h h A N N
1 A — N - T d="1 N Ny 1 N
". H 1 l~="1 !‘ 1 11

Lord Him-gelf will teach you how To watch and pray; 'Tis not for thee thy
let love’s ban-ner be unfurl'd,And grace be told; O let re-deem-ing
stay the might-y pow’r of wrong Wher-e’er ye may! Equipped with love and
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field to choose, No work He gives must thou re-fuse; Be work - ing! Be
love be sung, A song of joy on ev-rytongue!Be work - ing! Be
strength di-vine, The vic - to-ry is sure-lythine; Be work - ing! Be
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watching! Beprg - ing! Geforth towerk,to watch and pray! ‘Tis Je - sus who
. Go forth!
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139 The Sunset Gate. ,
" JuLia H. JOHNSTON. " D, B.TowNER.
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1.1  am travling tow'rdlife’s sun - set gate, 'm a pil-grim go- ing home;
2. Thereis tran-quil rest whenday is done, I shall lay me downin peace;'
- 8. By the side of those mostnear and dear, I shalldrop life’s toil and care;

4.1 shalirise a-gain at morn-ingdawn, I shallppt on glo-ry then;
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For theglow of ¢ - ven-tide I wait, 'm a pil- grimgo - ing home.
Whentho end is reached at set of sum, I shall lay me down in peace.
When the Mas-ter'’s ten - der voice I hear, I shall drop life’stoil and care.
With the shad-owy veil of deathundrawn, I shall pat on glo- ry then.
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Evpingbells . . . 1 seemto hear As the sun-set gate drawsnear!
\ Bv'ning bellsI  seem, I seem to hear, draws near;
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Evning bells . . . . I
Brning bells I  seem,
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seem to hear As the sun-set gate draws near!
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O Heavenly Lm‘re!

,’

FRANCIS XAVIER. Arr,. by JAMESs M. GRAY. D. B.' TowWNRER.
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Thou, my Je-sus, Thou didst me Jp - on the cross em-braod;/

, Thou blessed Je - sus Christ, Should I

not love Thee well?

My God, I 1love Thee,not bo-cause I hope for heavn there- by,
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For me didst bear the nails and spear, And man - i-fold dis-grace,
Not with the hope of win-ning heav’n, Nor of 8- cap - ing hell;
Nor yet that they who love Thee not Must burn e - ter - nal - ly;
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And griefs and torments num-ber - less,
Not with the thoughtof gain - ing aught, Nor seek - ing a
But all  be-cause Thou lov - est me,

And sweat of ag - o - ny,—

re - ward;

A ¢in - nerdead in sin,
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Pen death it - self—and all for one Who was T
But as Thy-self hast lov - ed me,

0

e en - ¢ - my!
ev - er-lov - ing Lord!

And hast Thy Spir - it giv - en me, And wrought Thy love with - in.

v
CHerus.
" e | N a s 1 :
Ebég I I y
O heavnly lovel . . . . . as fragranco sweet, . . . . Thm
O heav'nly love! as fragrance swoet,
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O Heavenly Love!
AN '
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feet; My  ran-somed soml . . . . .
My ransomed soul

ritard.
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an of-fer-ing . . . . . To Thee, my Lord, 0 lot me bring!
an of - fer-ing
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141 My Offering.

: ANNA HUBER GARDNER. D. B. TOWNER,
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1. Je-sus, myKing, To Thee I bring My life, my love, my all;
2. 0 Sav-iour mine, Thy love di-vine Is bound-less,full and free;
8. Helpme eachday To watch and pray, And trust Thee more and more;

J"’f"" ] Py 'P_f fe 9 - Py
@H E— — { | — —— o
b 1 + -l | L 1 i, 1 r -
—t } } br—F
]
N P | 1 1 :
- re— T
N—T 1
EEEESEE=r=-_s
| 7 Z‘EE’%_L%_
*

Ac-cept the gift, Sin’s bur - dens lift, While at Thyfeet I fall.
For Thou didst come From heav’n, Thy home, To save me, e - ven me!
To do Thywill, Thy law ful-fill, And ev - er Thee a - dore.
e r? £ g p .
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142 Jesus is Coming Again.

JAMES M. GRAY. n J. B. TROWBRIBGE.
Sy ﬁ:ti:?_‘:::!f
1. The Sav - iour whe leves me And saf -fered the loss Of heav- en T
2. The an - gels, re - joic - ing And sing - ing His praise To Beth - le-hem
8. The saints will be with Him, O heav - en-ly bliss! Hew tear-ful the

4. O hearts that are wea-ry, And sin - ful, a.nd sad, We car-ry the
£ a A L. g
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glo-ry To die on the oross, The Babe of the man-ger, Tho' born without
shepherds Of ear - li - er days, Will come in the gle - ry, At- tend -ing His
part-ing From fa- ces we miss! But clonds are de-scend-ing, And we who re- .
t-dings That make us 80 glad; We pub-lish the Sav-idar O’er meantain and
"9 o P £ £ £ £

BE
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stain, This Je - sus is cem-ing, Is com-ing a-gainl

train, When Jo - sus, my Sav-iour, Is com-ing a-gain! Je-sus is com-ing, is
main, Arecaught up te meet them With Je-sus  a-gain!
plain; The Lerd who redeemed us Is com-ing a-gain!
y £
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com-ing, is com-ing! Je-ses is com-ing a - gain! My heart is so
- 3 N o e 2 . ry
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e
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hep-py, my seul is so glad, Fer Je-sus is com-ing a - gain!
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143 Fight the Good Fight.

HARRIKTTE WATERS. A.E LIND.
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1. Bu - gle calls are ring-ing eut, “For-ward” is the bat - tle sheut, See where
2. Sound the charge against the foe, Lay the hostsef er-rer lew; In His
3. Fight the fight of faith and love, Loek-ing un-to Him a - beve; Ley-al
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CGrorus. Adapted and arr.
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floats the con-qu'ringsign, On-ward in the war di- vine!
Name, vic- tor -ious King, Let thesongof tri-umph ring. And when the battleu

gol - diers de and dare, Your Cemmander’s joy te share.
il s o o o
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0-ver, We shall wear a crown, We shall wear a crown, We shall wear a crowa! And
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when the bat-tle's o - ver, Wo shall wear a crown,In the ew Je-ru - sa - lem!
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D.S.~when the bat-tle’s o - ver, We shall wear a& crown, In the new Je-ru - sa -lem/!
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A-way o-ver Jor-dan! And

Wear a crewn,
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Saved by the Blood!
8. J. HENDEREON. ' D. B. TOWNER.
f 1 I — re i
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1. S8aved by the blood of the Cru -ci - fied One, % Ran-somedfrom
2. Saved by the blood of the Cru -ci -fied One, The an - gels re-
3. Saved by the blood of the Cru -ci -fied One! The Fa - ther, He
4, Saved by the blood of the Cru -ci -fied One! All hail to the

e
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sin and a new work be-gun, Sing praise to the Fa-ther, and
joic - ing be- cause it is dome; A child of the Fa- ther, Jomtf
spoke,andHis will it was done; Great price of my par - don, Hi
Fa - ther,all hail to His Son, g hail to Spu' - 1t the
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o~ — | r—t # - - =
2R 4 " v d i
1N '\ N [N [N N
' ] | 1
U : 0 V [ 2 J

Krame to the Son,
eir with the Son,

Saved by the blood of the Cru - ci - fied One!
Saved by the blood of the Cru - ci - fied One!

own pre-cious Son; Saved by the blood of the Cru - ci - fied One!
gr_:_a.t'fhree in One! Saved by the blood of the Cra - ci - fied One!
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Saved' saved! . o my sins are all pardoned, My guilt is all gone,
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Saved! . .  saved! I am saved by the blood of the Cru - ci-fied One!
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Coming Home.

145

FAXNY J. CROBBY.

A, J. SHOWALTER,

—

1

2. 1 havewandered in the darkness, And my path waslone and drear, -

3. 0 ' the rapt-ure that a-waitsme When I reach my Fa-ther’sdoor!
I will ask Him to for-give me For thewrongthat I have dene,

-
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And I'm com-ing home to - day.
He was watching ev - er near.
I am safe for-ev - er-more.
Thro’ His well - be - lov - ed Son.

But I hear His voice en - treat-ing,
But my Fa-ther did not leaveme,
Once with-in its blest en - clos-ure,
To re-ceive, accept, and bless me,
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Com-ing . . home,Coming . . home, For I cannolong-er roam;
Com-ing, coming, Com-ing, coming, no long-er roam;
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146 Tell Mother I'll Be There.

C.M.F. . CHARLES M. FILLMORE.
I N
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" lit - tle child, how well I re -cel-lect How
way-ward, she was al-ways kind and geod, So
prod - i - gal, and left the old reef-tree, %he
—
L4
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came to me, it bade me quick-ly come
. 1 H
-2
1
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I would grieve my moth-er with my fol - ly and neg-lect;
pa-tient, gen - tle, lov-ing, when I  aet - ed rough and rude; My
al-most broke her lov-ing heart in mourn-ing aft - er me, And
Iwould see my moth-er ere the Sav-iour took her home; 1

1
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now that she has gone to heav'n, I  miss her ten - der care,
she would glad -ly with me share;
to keep me in  His care;
jed, for heav-en to we-’gre;
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. §av jour, tell my moth-er I'll be there! GHORUS.
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Tell Mother I'll Be There.
A N N A N NNNN ey

¥
an-swer bo her pray’r, This mes-sage, bless-ed Sav-iour, to her bear! Tell

SRS =EaEses
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mother l’ll be thm,heav’n’s joys thh herto share, Yes,tell my darling mother I’ll be ﬂxero.
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147 Crossmc the Bar.
ALFRED TENNYSON, arr. B. T. WORDEN.
— g

1. San - set and ev'n -ing star, And ome clear call for me! And
2. Twi - light and ev’n -ing bell, And aft - er that the dark! And
8. For the’ from time and place The flood may bear me far, I
;J'r_—g’\:i_—_-s: - —:A;E:
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may there be no moan-ing bar When "I  put out to sea, And
may there be no sad fare-wellWhem I at last em-bark, And -
bope to see my Pi - lot’s facoeWhen I  havecressed the bar, I
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may there be 1no mean - ing bar Whem I put out to sea.
may there be no sad  fare-well When I. at last em-bark.
hope to see my Pi - lot’sfaco When I havecrossedthe bar.
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EDGAR Lxwis,

| Believev.
A

FEEE S

L. E. JoNgs,

am saved from my sin,

2. 'Tis by faith I can say Je - sus saves me

8. Thereis com-fort and rest on His shel - t.er-
4 L.
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v
and to joy en - ter in,—With the °

to-day,~With the -

libreast,—Wxth the
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heart I be-lieve on' the Sav - iour; I  have won - der - ful °
heart 1 be -lieve on  the Sav - iour; Waves of love o'er me
hoart I  be-lieve on the Sav - jour; I  will praise Him in
z I 2 . . : L 2. p
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peade, from my bur-dens release,—I be -lieve on the Son of God.
roll, all is well with mysoul,—I be-lieve on the Son of God.
song, tell His love all daylong,—I be-lieve on the Son of God.
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I be-lieve, I be-lieve, Withthe heartl believeon the Sav - iour;
1 believe, ~ 1 believe, With* thohmt 1 be - liove Jesus saves,
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I Dbe-lieve, 1 Dbe-lieve, I be-lieve on the Son of God!
1 believe, 1 be-lieve, I
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149 saved and Kept.

C. D. MARTIN. ’ ' 1 CHAS, H. GABRIEL,

1. Saved and kept by the pow-er di-vine, Saved to the ut - ter-most,
2. Savedand kept ev- 'ry step of theway; Christis a Sav-iour who
8. Saved and kept,nev-er doubt-ing His word, Filled with the peace and the

4, Savedand kept till I look on His face, Kept by Himun-to the °
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Jo - aus is mize! He's ro - demp - tion, and right-sous-neas oo,

saves ev-'ry day, Saves from bond-age of sin and of strife,
joy of my Lord; Saved! no  an - gel its mean-ing can know;
end of the race, How my glad heart for-ev - er shall sing

e
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CHORUS.
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Trust-ing in Him all my life is made new.
Keepsin the sphere of His glo - ri-ous life.
Kept by Hisgrace dail - y whit -er than snow! Saved and kept, 0 the
Prais-es to Je-sus, my Sav-jourand King!
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glo - ri - ous word!Saved and kept by a won-der - ful Lord!Hewbewudead,
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150 Lift Your Neighber’s Burden.

" HARRBIET H. PIERSON.

* D. B. TOWNER,
N

1. De not be dis-cour-aged tho’ the way is drear, Some one clese be-side you
- 2. 8it not id - ly weep-ing, tho’ your heartis sad; Oth - er bearts are ach-ing—
8, Donot mourninse -cret o - ver pain and loss; See your neighbor bending

needs a8 ray of cheer; Speak a wordof com-fort and thedayseems bright;.
strive tomake them glad; Scat-ter rays of -sun-shine, bet- ter far than gold;
’qeaﬂn heav-ier cross! Hast-en to re-lieve him; O, do mot de - lay!

N N o N | . CHREE
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Lift your neighbor’s bur-den, and your own grews light. Lift  your neighbor's -
" You will reap a har-vest ma-ny bun - dred-fold. )

Help to lift his bur-den, yours will roll 8-way.  Lift his burden, lift your
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bur - den, Leave him mnot a-

"bear your own; Lift your neighbors
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Lift Your Neighbor’s Burden.

. Harmony.
“& E *—' [ { 1
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lone; Lift your neighbor’s bur-den, Christ will bear yeur ewn!
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131 I Cannot See, But I Can Trust.
' Words arranged. A. E. LIND.

+ 1
1

can - mot see, with my small hu-man sight, Why G,o?_ should
know not why my path should be at times So strait - ly
oft - en won - der, as with trem-blinghand I cast the
can - mot know why sud-den - ly the sterm Shouldrage so
ma; not draw  a - side the mys-tic veil That hides the
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lead this way or that for me; I on - ly know He
hedged, so strange-ly barred be - fore; I on - ly know God
seed a - long the furrowed ground, If ri - openedfruit for

fierco- ly ‘round me in its wrath; But this I know, God
un - kmewn fu - ture from my sight; Ner know if for me
-
: = .
: = :
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saith, “Child, fol-] 1ow me”; But I

could keep wide the door, And I can trust, And
I
I

can trust, But can trust!
can trust!
can trust!
can trust!

can trust!

God  will there be found; But can trust, But
watch - es all my path, And can trust, And
waits the dark er light; But I can trust, But
£ -
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All Is Well!

JAMES ROWR.

N B
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The Saviour's hand is clasping mine, And all is
hear my Saviour’s whisper sweet, And all is
Saviour’s lov - ing smile I see, And all is

zl-l

y
is  well, all

well!
well!
well!

T'mblessed with
He shields my
My hope, my

is welll
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fol-low-ship di-vine, And all is  welll Im
soul when foes I meet, And all is  well! No
joy, my life is He, And all N i:el well! As

1, all is welll
)

free at last from
more be -neath a-
in the sun-shine
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sin's con-trol, And mov-ing on-ward tow'rd the goal; My
load - I bend; My sigh-ing days have had an end, For
of l?;'_s face, The nar - row homeward path I trace, I

P
Saviour’s love makes
I have found a
sing of His re-
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glad my soul, And all is  welll
rfectFriend,Ang all is  welll All is welll all is
eeming grace, And all i 1! -
2 1 welt, W0 is welt All is welll
- .
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well! My precious Guide is at my side, And all is  well!

all is welll is well, all well!
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153 ~ Lift Up Your Heads!

HARRIET H, PTERSON. D. B. TOWNERB.
JAT N N N A N .Y DN
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1 .
L. Lift up your heads, 0 e - ter - nal gates! Lift up, ye doors, for the
2. Un - to the cap-tive pro-claim re-lease, Un - to the war- rior the
3. Bless—ed Ri -deem-er do-sired so long! Wel-come Him nowwith s
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King who a - waits, Clothedin His beau-ty and armed with might,
ti - dings of peace; High o -ver all will His ban- ner wave,
ju - bi - lant song; He 1is our ran-som from death and sin;
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Crowned with sal - va - tion and glo-ry and light!  Lift . your
Strong to de - liv - er and might-y to save!
Lift up your heads, let the King en - ter in! Lift up your heads, make
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- nal gates! Christ

room for the King; O lift wupyour heads, make room for the King! Je- sus will
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glo - ry will en - ter in!

Jo - sus will come and en-ter in!
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154 My Father'’s Love.

ADA R. HABERSHON. ROBERT HARKNESS,

Slewly. ) ) . .
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1. My Fa - ther loves, and Heknewsand cares, And this keeps mymind

2. My Fa -ther knows wheamy way is  dark, And storm-cloudsare o-
8. My Fa -ther cares wheal'm left a - lome, As loved ones are called
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in peace; I may safe -ly rest, He will do what’s best,
ver - head; He will choose my way, Lead me day by day,
a - way; WMMdm one goes, Still my Fa-ther knows,—
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For His good - ness nev - er will cease.
For He knewseachstep which I  tread. My Fa - ther’s leve— such
He will le¢ me join themsome day.
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My Father's Love.
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ten-der love, He feelsfor His child to- day;  He cansoothemy
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trust my Fa - thee’s l;:!
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155 Bread of Heaven, On Thee We Feed.
JOSIAHR CONDER. .::omn HEws.
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hoavn,on  Thesws food, For Thyflech is  moat in - deed;
2, Vine of heav’'n, Thy bloedsup-plies This' blest cup of sae - ri - fice;
8. Day by day, withstrengthsupplied Thro' the life of Him who died,

L
‘ﬁ
E,
Y
1
¥
s -=

Ev - er let our soulsbe fod With this true and liv - ing Bread! -
Lord, Thy woundsour heal-ing give, To Thy cross we look and livel
Lord of life, O let 2 be  Roet-ed, graft - ed, built in Theel
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Christ Jesus Hath the Power.

JAMES M. GRAY. D. B. TOWKER.
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1. Christ Je - sus hath the pow’r, The pow-er to for- give,
2, Christ Jo - sus hath the powr, The pow-er to re- new,
8. Christ Jeo - sus hath the powr, The pow-er to con-sole,
4. Christ Je - sus hath the pow'r, The pow-er to de - stroy,
M D g g e B T Ee , £ g
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The powr to quick-en whom He will, And make the sin - mer live.
The pow’rtoclemeyonrheamtromain, And make you whol-ly true.
The powr to car-ry all yoarcare,—On Him your bur - dems roll!

The pow’r to bruise yonr

en - e - mE Who would yonr soul an - noy.
-
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Christ Jo - sus hath the pow'r, O tell it far and near]
Christ Je - sus hath the powr For - ev - er-more to keep;
Christ Je - sus hath the powr To wipe the tear a - way;
Christ Je - sus hath the pow'r, When on your dy - ing bed,
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bring to Him your gmlt y heart, And grace shall ban - ish fear!
none can pluck you from His hand, Or
place in Him your con - fi-dence! O trust Him, and

A 4 \ 4o 2

rob Him of His sheep!

o - bey!

To give your soul the vis - to - ry, The pow’r to raise the dead'
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Christ Je - sus hath thopo'w’r. The p:?:v'r of God He wields!Christ Je-sus
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Christ Jesus Hath the Power.
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hath the pow’r, My heart sur-ren - der yields! Christ Je-sus hath the pow’r, 1

157 Yet There is Room!

HORATIUS BONAR. E. A.LiND.

2. Day is de-clin - mg, and the sun i8 low; The shad-ows length~eu,

7 - i
| 1. Yot there is room!theLamK’sbrighthall of song, With its fair glo-ry,
8. The brid-al hall is fill - ing for the feast; Pass in, pass in and

4. Yet there is room! Still o - penstandsthe gate, The gate of love, it
6. Ere night that gate may close, and seal thy doom; Then the last low, long

— r—g: o o ol
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beck -ons thee & - long. .

light makeshaste to go. Room, room, still room! O en-ter, en - ter

be the Bridegroom’s guest.

is pot yet too late. LastChorus,

cry: “No room, no room!” No room, no room! O woe-ful cry: “No
» - B e e g
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now! Room, room, still room! O en-ter, en - ter now!
room![” No room, no room! O woe-ful ecry: “No room"™
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158 Glory All the Way!

J.H.8aMMIS. -
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1. Savedby grace a - lone, God’s own Word be - liev - ing—It is

2. Not a care have I since my Sav - jour car-eth—It is glo-ry

3. Sev-ered from the world, His dear name con - fess-ing—It is

4. Sin - ner, put your trust in this lov - ing Sav-iour—It is

5. Work-ingday by day, mind-ed that He sees us—It is ‘
: » NN 1

glo-ry

gle -ry
glo-ry
glo-ry
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all the way! Walk-ing in the light, dai - ly grace re - ceiv-ing—
all the way! Guid-ed by His eye, whilewith me He far-eth—
all the way! Tak-ing up the cross, shar-ing in  the bless- ing—
all the way! Free-ly He for-gives all our past be - hav - jor—
all the way! Watch and wait and pray, Leok-ing un - to Je - sus—
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It isglo-ry all the way! Glo - ry! Glo - ry!

Glo-ry all the way, yes, glo-ry all theiway!
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ry all the way, yes,
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Copyright, 1901, by Daniel B. Towner.




Glory All the Way.
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Glo - - ry! It is glo-ry all the way! . . . .

Blo-ry all ﬁx; wy, It is glo-ry, gho - ry, glo-r= all the nyb
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159 The Debt Unknown.
ROBERT MCCHEYNE. ) D. B. TOWNER.
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1. When this pass - ing world is done, When has sunk yon glow -ing sun,
2. When I stand be - fore thethrone,Dressedin beau - ty not my own,
8. When I hear the wick-ed call On therocks and hills te fall,
4. When the praise of beav’n I hear, Loud asthum-der to the ear,
. ~ s ol 't r_2 P
et e
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When we stand with Christin glo - ry, Look - ing o’er hfes ﬁn ished sto - ry,
When I see Thee as Thou art, Love Thee with un - sin - ning heart,
When I see themstart and shrink On the fier-y del - uge brink,
Loud as ma-ny wa-ters' noise, Sweet asharps’me - lo - dious voice,
,L o 0o e P a2,
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Then, dear Lord,shall I  ful - ly know, Nﬁot till then, how much I owe;
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Then, dear Lord,shallI  ful - Iy know, Not till then, how much I owe!
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My Savidur’s Love.

C. H. G. CHAS. H. GABRIEL,
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2. For me
8. In

4. When withthe ran-somedin glo - ry His face I

stand a-mazed in the pres-ence of Je-sus the Naz-a - rene,
it was in the gar - den Hepray'd-“Not my will, but Thine”;
pit -y an-gels be-held Him, And came from the world of light

at last shall see,
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And won-der how He could love me,

To com-fort Him in

"Twill be my joy thro’ the

the

A sin - ner, condemn’d, un-clean.

He had no tears for His own griefs, But sweat drops of blood for - mine.
sor -rows He bore for my soul that night.
a -ges To sing of Hislove for me.

|

CHORUS.
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How
0 how mar - vel-ous!

mar - vel-ous! how

T

0 how won - der-ful!
|
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won- der-ful! And my song shall ev-er be:
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How mar- vel-ous! how won-der-ful Is my Sav - iour'slovefor me!
0 bhow mar-vel-ous! O bhow won - der-ful
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JENNIE WILSON.
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Step by Step.

D. B. TOWNER.
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1.I need not ask what time will bring While to my Sav-iour's
2.1 need not . fear tho' dark the way, For Je - sus close to
8. Oft on my path falls gold-en light, And bloom-ing flow - ers
4.1 shall not have to go a-lone From earth in - to the
> o f » ;t a_p. o o o P o
@:!. —p——p 4 o~ — |
| 4 | L | L M M
( I % | L | Ll
0 s | §l

hand I cling;
me doth stay;

greet my sight;
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realms un - known; .

1uN

A song of trust my

Un - til -the dawn of per - fect day Still

My Sav - iour's love makes all scenes bright, And

My Lord doth ne’er for - sake His own, And
P -

soul can sing, For -

i
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step by step He will lead me. Step by step to the
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glo-ry land, My Sav-iour guides with a lov - ing hand; [
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go to dwell with the bloodwash'dband, And step by step He will lead me.
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Why Not Now?

C. C. Case.

EL NATHAN,
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1. While we pray, and while we plead, Whileyou see yourssulsdeep need,

2. You have wan-dered far a - way:

Do not risk an- oth- er day,

8. In

the world you've failedto find Aught of peace for troub-led mind;

il 4. Come to Christ, con - fes-sion make; Ceme to Christ, and par-don take;

—
.

3 . 03 ! a2 a - o arse *

Y
2 .
) . 1 ! v t s d
T

-]

o t e
4 1 In] 1 N 1
I S | 1 n

>
While your Fa - ther

Do  not turn frem
Ceme to Christ, on
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calls you home, Will you not, my broth-er, come?
God your face, But to-day ac-cept His grace.
Him be - lieve, Peace ard joy you shall re - ceive.

Trust in Him from day te day, He willkeep you all the way.
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Why not now? why not now? ‘Why not come to Jo-sus mow?
‘Why net now? why not now?
o L 0. £ £ £ . . o
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Why not now? why not now? Why not come te Je-sus now?
Wby not now? why .ut now?
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163 " O Blessed Day!

J. BURTIS WHITE. N D. B. TOWNER.

1. O bless-ed day, when from the tomb The Son of marn in tri- umph rose!
2. O bless-ed day, when on the way With His dis-ci. ples Jo - sus walked!
8. O bless-ed day, in Beth- a-ny, WhenChristas-cend-ed to His home!
4. Thrice blessed day, when Je - suscomes To take His ran-som'd chil - dren home;
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Where darkness reign’d now shines the light Of hope e - ter-nal, pure and bright.
Their sad-dened hoarts with-in them burned As to the Seriptures Je - sus turned.
Re - demp-tion’s won-drous work is done, And lo, the Com-fort-er has come!
Ye saints of God, a -rise andsing Ho-san-nas to your Sav- jour King!
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when I shall vvuvw The ris - en
) N when I shall
—
= 1
Sest— -
) N . A
~ [ N N Int 1 I
= &
e ———— P
. ~U a2 ) v
who-died for me, And on that bright
rist, who died for me, Andon that brighs
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and peaceful shorev [ vRest in His love for-ev - er- morel
that peace-ful shore -
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164 . The Cleansing Blood.

Mrs. ELIZABETH MILLER, OSCAR A. MILLER.
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1. When they cru- ci -fied my Sav-iour On the cross of Cal -va -ry,
2. Now I plead the blood of Je-sus, And He's with me all -the way;
3. He will robe me with white rai-ment Whenmy  pil-grim-age is past,
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There a bless-ed fount was o-pened For my cleansing, full and free, And my
I am hap-py and re-joic-ing In His fa -vor ev -’ry day; In the
And pre-sent me pure and spot-less With the sanc-ti - fied at last; I will
L 00 0 o

Py Py
» »
— T [ 1

b1

YierT

v v ~

PO N - | N—D N g
N, I3 B 11 | 1

v
v
Hr
Hr
1A
iz g

sins were all for-giv - en Just by faith in His shed blood—They are wash’d away for-
bur -den and the tri - al There is noneso kind as He; My Re- deemer is my
sing Hispraiseandglo-ry Un-to all e-ter-ni-ty, Tell-ing ev ermore the
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ev-er B; the crim-son flood! It cleanseth me! It cleanseth me! The
kinsman, And His blood saves me!

sto-ry How His blood saved me. 0 yes, _J ) {
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precious blood of Je-sus Ful-ly cleans-eth me! It cleanseth me!

Yes, ths  precious blood o& Jo,\- l;: faldy oleans - eth, cleans-eth me!
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Oopyrigbt. 1908, by Osour A, Miller
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The C]eansmc Blood.
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It cleans-eth me! The prec-ious blood of Je-sus Ful-ly cleans-eth me!
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ELIZABETH C. CLEPHANE.
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Beneath the Cross of Jesus.

FREDERICK C. MAKER.

17

N
B

|

— ]

1. Be-neath the cross of
2. Up- on that cross of

me

+

1

I

Jo - sus I
Je - sus Mine eye

N
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fain would take my stand,

at times can see

8.1 take, O cross, thy shad - ow For my a- bid - ing place;
s
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Theshad -ow of a might-y Rock With-in . a wea - ry land,
The ver - y dy-ing form of One Who suf - fered there for me;
I ask mno oth-er sun-shine than The sun - shine of His face;
! d H _:‘:’:!:!'
S5 s o s e s
O I f y
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1
A home with-in the wil-der-ness, A rest up-on the way,
And from my smit - ten heart with tears Two won-ders I con-fess,—
‘ Con-tent to let theworld go by, Tokmow no gain nor loss,
‘ 9 o W -
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From the burn-ing of the noon-tide heat, And the bur-delxln of the day.

The won-ders of His glo-riouslove And my own worthless-ness.
My sx'n_ - fulaelf my on - ly shame, My glo - ry all the cross!
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166 \ Beneath His Wings.

HENRY FRANCIS LYTE. . Psalmo1. IRA B. WILSON.
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1. There is a safe and se - cretplace Be - neath the wings di- vine,
2, The least and fee - blest there may bide, Un - in-jured and un-awed;
3. He feeds in pas-tures large and fair, Of love and truth di- vine; -
4. A hand al-might-y to de-fend, An ear for ev - ry call,
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Re-served for all the heirs of grace; O be that re - fuge mine!
Whiletheusandsfall en ev-'ry side, He rests se-cure in Ged.
O child of God, O glo-rys heir, How rich a lot is thine!
An hon - ored life, a peace-ful end, And heavn to crownit  ali!
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Heo that dwell - eth in the se-cret place, In the secret place of the Most
He that dwell - eth in the secret place,
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High, Shall a - bide in the shadow, In the shadow eof His wings.
Most High, Shalla- blde
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E.E, HEWITT.

Will There Be Any Stars?

JNO. R.SWENEY.
N
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1.1 am think-ing to-day of that beau-ti- ful land Iehall reach when the:
2. In thestrength of the Lord let me la- bor and pray, Let me watch as a

8. O what joy it will be when His face I be-hold, Liv-ing gems at His
N 1NN A

T v ¥

il i ﬁﬁﬁ%gﬁ

feet to lay down!

sun go - eth down; When thro’ won-der - ful grace by my Sav-iour I stand,
win-ner of souls, Thatbrightstars may be mine in the glo - ri-ous day
It would sweet-en my bliss in the cxt - Zh of gold,

N L S |
ill therebe an-y stars in my crown?
When His praise like the sea bil-low rolls. Will therebe an-y stars, an-y

Should therebe an -y stars in my crown.
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|

stars in my crown, When at ev’ning the sun goeth down? .

vi - -
. . When I wake with the
oth down?
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blest in the mansions of rest, Will therebe an - y stars in my crown? . . . .
an-y etars in my crown?
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168 Trust the Saviour!

JAMES ROWER, J. E. DELMARTER,
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1. Trust the Sav - jour with your sor - row, Break - ing heart; Strength and comfort

2. Lot the lov-ing Sav-iour guide you, Soul a - stray; He will walk a-
8. Let the dear Re-deem - er heal you, Wound-ed soul; He a-lone can
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for the mor-row He'll im - part; Nome so will -ing-ly will share it,

long be - side you All the way; And if foes should o - ver - take yoq,

tru - ly seal you, Make you whole; For to Him a-lone is giv - en
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None 8o glad-ly help to bear it; Trust the Sav-iour with your
He vic-to - ri - ous will make yon; Let the lov-ing Sav -iour
Pow’r to heal the spir - it rive en; Let the dear Re - deem-er
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sor - row, Break-ing heart!

guide you, Soul a - stray! Trust the Sav-iour, ful - ly trust Him; He will

heal you, Wounded soul!
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prove a Friend in - deed; You no oth-erfriend will find Half as
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. ~Irust the Saviour!
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the Sav-io_.u_r ; the Friend you need!
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169 The Lord’s my Shepherd.

D. B. TOWNER.
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1. The Lord'smy Shep-herd, Il not want; He makes me down to lie
2. My soul He doth re- store a-gain, And me to walk doth make
8. Yea, tho” I walk thro’death’sdarkvale,Yet will I fear no ill;
4. A ta - ble Thou hasﬂ for-pished me In pres-ence of my foes;
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In  past-uresgreen; He -oth me The - ot wa -ters by.

With-in tho paths of  righteousness, Een for His own name’s sake,
For Thou art withme, and Thy rod And staf me com-fort still.
My head Thoudost with oil a - noint, And my . cup o - ver - flows.
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Good - ness and mer - oy Shall fol-l‘ow me;
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And  in God’s house for-ev- er-more My  dwell - ing-place shall be.
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170 Hark to the Sound of Voices!

COLIN STERNE. H. ERNEST NICHOL, aIT.
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1. Hark to thesoundof  voic - es!  Hark to thetrampof  feet!
2. Out of the mistof er - ror, Out of therealmsef  night,
8. On then, ye gal-lant sol - diers, On to yourhemea - bove!
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1. Hark, hark to the sound of voic - es! Hark, hark to the tramp of feet!
2. Out, out of the mist of er - ror, Out, out of therealmsolnight,
3. On, on then, ye gal-lant sol-diers, On, on to your home a-bove!
. | Noa |
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Is it amight-y ar - my Tread-ing thebus -y street?
Out of thepride of learn -ing, Seek-ing the homeof light;
Yoursis thetruthand glo - ry, Yours is thepow’rand love;
i
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In t s might-y, might-y ar-my Tresd - ing the us-y street?
Out  of the pride, the pride of learn-ing, Seek - ing the home of light;
Yours is  the trath, the truthand glo - ry, Yours is the pow'rand love;
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Near-er itcomesand near - er, Sing-ing a glad re - frain;
Out of thestrifefor pow - er, Out of thegreedof gold,
Hore are yetrainedfor he - rees, Yom-der ye serve the King;
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a ghd re - frain;
tho greed of gold,
yo serve the King;
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List what theysay as they hastea-way, To theseundof the mar-tial strain:—
Onward they roam to theirheav'nly home,And the treasure that grows not old.
March to the light ‘neath the banner white, With the song that ye have to smg_
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Hark to the Sound of Voices!
FowL NISON. N .
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March-ing be-neaththe ban - ner, Fight-ing be-neath the cross,
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Trust-ing in Him who saves us, Ne'ershall we suf-fer loss; '
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Sing - ing thesongsof home-land, Loud -ly thecho -rus rings;
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171 To-day!
SaMUEL F, SMITH, alt, | ) LOWELL MASON,
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1. To-day the Saviour calls!Ye wand'rers,come! O ye benighted souls,Why longer roam?’

2. To-day the Saviour calls!Q hearHim now!'Within these sacred walls To Je-sus bow.
8. To-day the Saviourcalls! For refuge fly! The storm of justice falls, And death is nigh.
4. The Spirit calls to-day: Yield to His pow’r; 0 grieve Him not away, ‘Tis mercy’s hour!

e > > -
@33 o F =+ - :
= e o o e 2 s L
i ! ! r o3

PR,




172 Take Your Brother by the Hand.

HARRIET FITHIAN. D. B. TOWNER.
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1. All a - round you men are dy - ing, while the pre-cious mo-ments fly;
2. There's a broth-er close be-side you, tempt-ed, wea -ry, sore -dis-tressed;
3. Show the love of Christ, the Sav-iour, when He died up - on the tree,—

n . 3 F F P___
@?i !E 1 | 1
h 4 t —g-—b_b l_LI 1 ' u—tg
L 7 U ] 7 | 8~ A~ § 1" 171 =

vV v v T
Dts. . 1N N A N N |
N N 1" Ta- H
——3

You will meet them when God calls you to His judg-ment by and by;
There are man -y all  a-round you vain-ly seek-ing peace and rest;
Died for sin-ners lost and hope-less, dir - :t need their on - ly plea;

7N\

==t = =

Aré you reach-ing out to help them with a broth-er’s hand of love?
See the im-age of theMas-ter in each dark and troub-led face;
Wlth one hand held fast by Je - sus, with the oth-er resch-mg down,

Are you striv-ing now to lead them to the bless-ed home a-bove?
Point the way to joy e-ter -nal thro’ the Lord's a - bound - inggrace.
You can save your fall - enbroth-er, help him win the vic-tor's crown.

Do not stand a-loof in pit-y; take your brother by the hand, Roll a-
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Take Your Brother by the Hand.

side his heav-y burdem, lift him up and help him s’t:a;nd;Speaka

lov-ing word of

.
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comfort, "tis the blessed Lord’s command,That youlove him as the Lord loved you.
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JAMES G, ij
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Thou Art Worthy.
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D. B. TOWNER.
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1. Ho- ly Sav-iour,we a -dore Thee, Seat-ed on
2. Sav-iour, tho’ the world de - spise Thee, Tho’ Thou here wast cru - ci - fied,
3. Hastethe day of Thy re - turn - ing With Thy ran-somed churchto reign;
N

the throne of God;
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While the heav'xﬂy hosts be - fore Thee Glad - ly sing Thy praise a - loud:

Yet

the Fa-ther'sglo-ry raised Thee, Lord of all

cre - a - tion wide;

Then shall end our days of mourn-ing, We shall sing with rapt-ure then:
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“Thou art worth-y! Thou art worth-y! ~ We are ran - somed by Thy blood!™
“Thou art worth-y! Thou art worth-y!  We shalllive, for Thou hast died!”
“Thou art worth-y! Thou art worth-y! Come,LordJe - sus,come. A - men!”
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174 Nor Silver Nor Gold.

JAMES M, GRAY.

1. Nor il - ver nor gold
2. Nor sil - ver mor gold
3. Nor sil - ver nor gold

4. Nor sil - ver nor gold
“ # . Ao p
|

hath ob - tained my
hath ob - tained my
hath ob - tained my
hath ob - tained my

re-demp-tion, No
re-demp-tion, The
re-demp-tion, The
re-demp-tion, The

rich - es of earthcouldhave saved my poer soul; The blood
guilt on my conscience too heav - y hadgrown;The bleed
ho - ly com-mard-mentfur-bade me draw near; The blood
way in--to heav - en could not thus be bought;The blood

of the cross
of the cress
of the cress
of the cross
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is my en - ly feun-da-tion, The death of my Sav-iour now
is my oen - ly foun-da-tion, The death of my Sav-iour ceuld
is my on -ly foun-da-tion, The death of my Sav-iour re-
is my on -ly foun-da-tion, The death of my Sav-iour re-
a a .
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4 mak - eth me whole. I am re - deemed, . . . but not with
on - ly a- tone.

mov - eth my fear.
demp - tion hath wrought.
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Copyright, 1900, by Daniel B. Towner.
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qu Silver Nor Gold!

e e e e s
sil - ver, 1 am bought, . . . but not with
deemed, but not visl sil - ver, 1 am benght, 1 am
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gold; Bought with a  price—. . the blood of
bought, but not  with gold; Bought ‘g“ a  price— - the
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Je - sus, Pre - cious price ‘of love wun - told!
pre - cious blood of Je - sus,
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GEO0. W. DOANE.

Softly Now the Light of Day.

CARL M. voN WEBER.

1. Soft -ly now the

3. Soon for ua the

light of day
2. Thouwhose all - per - vad - ing eye

light of day

Fades up-on eur sight a - ay;
Naught es-capes, with - eut, with - in,
Shall for-ev - er pass a - way;
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Free from care, from
Par - don each in -
Then, from sin and

P o T -

la - bor free,
firm-i - ¢y,
gor - row free,

Lord, we would com-mune with Thee!
O - pen fault and se - cret sin!
Take us, Lord, to dwell with Thee!
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176 " Hark! Hark, My Soul!

F. W. FABRR.
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1. Hark! hark, my soul! An - gel - ic songs are swell-ing  O’er earth’s green
2. Far, far a - way, like bells at ev'n-ing peal-ing, The voice of
3. An - gels,sing on, your faith-ful watch-es keep-ing; Sing us sweet
Ay ] A1 A
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flelds and o-cean’s wave-beat shore; How sweet the truth those bless-ed
Je - sussoundso’erland and sea, And la -den souls by thou-sands
frag-ments of the songs a - beve, Till morn-ing’s joy shall end the
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strains are. tell -ing Of that new life whensinshall be no more.
meek - ly steal-ing, Kind Shepherd, turn their wear-y steps to  Thee.
night of weep-ing, And life’s long shad-ows break in cloud-less  love.
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Hark! Hark, My Soul!
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An-gels of Je - sus, an-gels of light,
Ladiell' Vo}ees.l 1st and 2nd Sopruuj.
|

Sing - ing to wel - come the
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. An - gels ‘of Jo - sus, an-gels of light,
1st and 2nd Alto.
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Sing -ing to wel-come the
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An-gelsof Jo - sus, an-gels of light,
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Sing - ing to wel-come the -
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pilgrims of the night,

Sing - ing to  wel-come the pil-grims of the night.
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pilgrims of the night, Sing - ingto  wel-come the pil-grims of the night.
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pilgrims of the night, Sing - ing to  wel-come the pil-grims of the night.
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177 Blessed Assurance.

¥.J. CROSBY. . } Mrs. J. F. KNAPP.

1. Bless- ed as- sur- ance, Je-sus is mine! O what a fore-taste of
2. Per- fect sub-mis-sion, per-fect de - light, Vis-ions of rap- ture now
3. Per-fect sub-mis-sion, all is at rest, I in my Sav-iour am

~
vine!  Heir of sal-va - tion, pur-chase of God,
sight!  An - gels, de- scend- ing, bring from a - bove
blest, Watch- ing and wait - ing, look-ing a - bove,

S’
this is my song, Praising my Sav-iour all the day long; Thisis my
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sto - ry, thisis my song, Praising my Sav - iour all the day long!
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178 I Need Thee Every Hour.

AxMIE R. BJwas. ROBERT LowRy.
A " N Iy

1, I need Thee ev’ry hour, Most gra - cious Lord; No tender voicelike
2. Ineed Theeev'ry hour, Stay Thou mear by; Temptationslosetheir
8. Ineed Theeev’'ry hour, In" joy or  pain; Come quick-ly and a-
4. 1 need Thee ev’ry hour; Teach me Thy will, And Thy rich promis-
5. Ineed Theeev'ry hour, Most Ho.- ly Ome; O makeme Thine in-

w’r Whea Thou art nigh.

ide, Or life is vain.) Ineed Thee, O I need thee! Ev-’ry hour I
es In me ful- fill. i .
deed, Thoubless-ed Son!

COopyright 1900 by Mary Runyon Lowry. R al, used by p

179 Nearer, My God, to Thee.

SARAH F. ADAMS. LOWELL MASON.

E’en tho' it be across
2. Tho’ like a wan-der- er, Thesun gonedown, Dark-ness be o - ver me,
8. Thereletthe way ap-pear, Stepsun-to heav'n;  All that Thousendest me,
4. Then with my wakingtho’ts, Bright with Thy praise, Out of my ston-y griefs
5. Or if on joy- ful wingCleaving the sky, Sun, moon, and stars for-got,
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That rais-eth me; Still all my songshall be, Nearer, my God, to Thee,
My rest a stone, Yet inmydreamsI’dbe, Nearer, my God, to Thee,
In mer-cy giv'n; An- gels to beck-onme Nearer, my God, to Thee,
Beth - el I'll raise; So b{ my woes to be Nearer, my God, to Thee,

Uéward I fy, 8till all mysong shall be, Nearer, my God, to Thee,
- = o rand = = v
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Near - er to Thee.




180 Jesus, Lover of My Soul.

CHAS, WESLEY. JosEPH P. HOLBROOK.

Je-sus, Lov - er of m

e Let me to Thybos-om fly,
Oth-er ref-uge have

Hangsmy help-less soul on Thee;

£ "
ilethe tem - pest still is high!
- lone, Still sup -port and comfort me!
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- er wa-ters roll, Wh
me not
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Safe in - to the ha - ven iuide; O re- ceive my soul at last!
Cov-er my de- fence-less head W

ith the shad - ow of Thy wing!

o

8 Thou, O Christ, art all I wan 4 Plenteous grace with Thee is found,
More than all in Thee I find! Grace to cover all my sin;
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, Let the healing streams abound,
Heal the sick, and lead the blind. Make and keep me pure within.
Just and holy is Thy name, Thou of life the fountain art,
I am all unrighteousness; Freely let me take of Thee;
False -and full of sin I am, Spring Thou up within my heart;
Thou art full of truth and grace. Rise to all eternity!
181 Jesus, Lover of My Soul.
_ (MARTYN) 8. B. MazexH.
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182 My Jesus, I Love Thee.

- London Hymn Book. A.J. GORDON,
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1. My Je-sus, I love Thee, I know Thou art mine; For Thee all the
2. I love Thee be- cause Thou hast first lov-ed me, And purchased my

8. I'll love Thee in life, I will loveThee in death, And praise Theeas
4. In mansions of glo - ry and end-less de-light, I'll ev - er a-
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fol - lies of sin I re-sign; Mly gra-cious Re - deem- er, my
r-don on Cal - va-ry's tree; love Thee for wear-ing the
ong as Thou lend - est me breath,And say when the death-dewlies
dore Thee in heav-en so bright; I’ll sing with the glit - ter -ing
oy —g—g
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Sav - iourart Thou; If ev- er I loved Thee,my Je - sus, 'tis now.
thorns on Thy brow; If ev-er I loved Thee,my Je - sus, 'tis now.

cold on my brow: “If ev-er I loved Thee.my Je - sus, 'tis now.”
crown on my brow: “If ev-er I loved Thee,my Je - sus,’tis now.”
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183 Jesus, Saviour, Pilot Me!

EDWARD HOPPER.

1. Je - sus, Sav-iour, pi -lot me O - ver life's tem-pest-uous seal

2, As a moth - er stills her child, Thoucanst hush the o -cean wild;

8. When at last I reach theshore, And the fear - ful breakers roar
2 -

b 5 v
D.C.-Chart and com - pass come from Thee: Je- sus, Sav-iour, pi - lot me!
D.C.-Wondrous Sov'reign of the sea, Je-sus, Sav-iour, pi - lot mel
D.C.-May I hear Theesay to me: “Fearnot, I will pi- lot Theel”
, A . , D.O.
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Unknown waves be-fore me roll, Hid-ing rock and treach’rousshoal:
Boist'rous waves o - bey Thy will, When Thou sayst to them: ‘‘Be still!”?
'Twixt me and the peaceful rest, Then,whilelean-ing on Thy breast,
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184 - Ariel.

SAMUERL MEDLEY. Ad. LowELL MAsoX,

1.0 ocould I speak the matchless worth, O could I sound the glories forth,
2. I'd sing the precious blood He spilt, My ransom from the dreadful guilt

8. I'd  sing the char-ac-ters He bears.Andall the forms of love He wears,
4. Well,.‘td.h: de- light-ful day will come When my dear Lord will bring me hone,.
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Which in my Sav-iour shine, I’d soar and touch the heav’nly strings, And
sin and wrath di- vine; I'd sing His glorious righteousness, In
Ex - alt-ed on His throne; In loftiest songs of sweet-est praise I
And_ I shall see His face;; Then with my Saviour, Brother, Friend, A

vie with Gabriel while hesings, In notesalmost di-vine, Innotesalmost di-vinel
which all-perfect heav’nly dress My soul shall ever shine, My soul shall ever shine.
would to ev - er-lastingdays Makeall Hisgloriesshine, Makeall His glories known.
blest e- ter-ni-ty I'll spend, Triumphant in His grace, Triumphant in His grace.

1. 0 for a faith that will not shrink,Tho’ press’d by ev - ry foe;
2. That will not mur- mur or com-plain Be-neath the chastening rod,
8. A faith that shines more bright and clear When tempests rage with- out;
4. Lord, give us such a fait|h as this, And then,wl}at-e’er may come,
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That will not trem-ble on thebrink Of an-y earth-ly woel
But, in the hour of grief or pain, Willlean up - on its God.
That when in dan - ger knowsno fear, In dark-nessfeels no doubt.
‘We'll taste,e’en here, the hallowed bliss Of an e - ter - nal home!




186 ’ Come. Thou Fount.

R. ROBINSON. J. J. ROSSEAU.
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1. Come,Thou Fount of ev - 'ry bless- ing, Tune my heart to sing Thy grace;
2. Here I'll raise my Eb-en - e - zer, Hith-er by Thy help I'm come;
3.0 to grace how great a debt - or Dai-ly I’m constrainedto bel
I —| ——gy— — . —2—; — E
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Streams of mer - cy, nev-er ceas-ing, Call for songs of loud-est praise;

And I hope, by Thy good pleasure, Safe-ly to ar-rive at home. .
Let Thy goodness, as a fet-ter, Bind my wand'ring heart to Thee.
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D.S.-Praisethemount,I’m fixed up- on ' it, Mount of Thy re- deem-ing love!

D.S.-He, to ' res-cue me from dan -ger, In-ter-posed Hlis precious blood.
D.S.-Here'smy heart, O take and seal it, Seal it for Thy courts a - bove!
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" Teach me some mel - o-dious son- net, Sung by " flam - ing tongues a-bove;
Je - sus sought mewhena stranger, Wand'ring from the fold of God;
Prone to wan-der,Lord, I feel it, Proneto leave the God I love;

1 el - el — - — -
187 Asleep in Jesus.
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W. B. BRADBURY.
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1. A-sleepin Je - sus! blessed sleep,From whichnoneev-er wakes to weep;
2. A-sleepin Je-sus! O howsweet To be for such a slum-ber meet!
3. A-sleepin Je - sus! peaceful rest, Whose waking is su-preme-ly blest;
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A calm and un - dis-turbed re - pese, Un-brok-en by the last of foes!

With ho-ly con - fi- denceto sing That death has losthis ven-omed sting.
No fear,no woe,shall dim that hour That man- i- fests the Saviour’s pow’r.

======




188 Blest Be the Tie that Binds.

, : D . 8. M.
JOHN FAWCETT. (Dennis. 8. M.) H. G. NAGELL

1. Blest be  the tie  thatbinds Qur hearts in Chris-tian love;
2. Be - fire our Fa-thersthrone We pour our ar - dentpray’rs;
3. We share our mu - tual woes, Our mu - tual bur - dens bear,
4. When we a -sun - der part, It gives us in - ward pain;

J g '
The fe! - low -ship of kin-dred minds Is like to that a- bove.
Our fears,our hopes,our aims are one, Our comforts and our cares.
And oft - en for each oth-er flows The sym-pa - thiz-ing tear.
But we shall still be join’din heart, And lLopeto meet a- gain.

189 Onward, Christian Soldiers!

8, BARING GOULD. ARTHUR SULLIVAN,
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i 1. On-ward,Christian soldiers, Marching as to war, With thecrossof Je - sus
2. Like a mighty ar - my Movesthechurch of God; Brothers,we are treading
3. Crownsand thrones may perish, Kingdomsriseand wane, But the church of Je-sus
4. On-ward, then,ye faith-ful! Join our happy throng, Blend with oursyour voices
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Go - ing on be<fore! Christ,the Roy-al Mas-ter, Leads a-gainst the foe;

‘Wherethesaintshave trod; We are not di- vid -ed, All one bod -y we—
Con - stant will re-main; Gatesof hell can nev - er ’Gainst that church prevail;
In  the triumph song; Glo - ry, laud, and hon-or Un - to Christ the King:

A e e s Ty

\ _ CHORUS.
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Forward in- t.od gat - tle %e: His l})lanner go!
One in hope and doc- trine, One in char-i - ty. oe .
WehaveChrist’sown promise, And that cannot fail. Onward, Christian soldiers,
This thro’ countlessa - ges Menand an-gels sing.




Onward, Christian Soldigrs!

I - Tt
Marching as to war, With thecrossof Je - sus Go-ingon be-fore !
’ ‘With the cross of
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1. Whenwewalk withtheLord In thelight of His word,What a glo-ry He

2. Not a shad-ow can rise, Not a cloud in the skies, But His smilequickly

3. Not a bur-den we bear, Not a sor-row weshare, But our toil He doth

4, But we nev-er canprove The de-lightsof Ilis love Un-til all on the

5. Thenin fel-low-ship sweet Wewill sit at His feet, Or we'll walk by His
- -
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sheds on our way! While we do His good will, He a- bides with us still,
drivesit a-way; Not a doubtnor a fear, Not a sigh nor a tear
rich-1ly re-pay; Not a grief nor a loss, Not a frown nor a .cross,
al - tar we lay; For the fa- vor He shows,And the joy He be-stows,
side in the way; What Hesays we will do, Where Hesends we will go,—

And with all who willtrust and o - bey.
Can a- bide while we trust and o - bey.
But is blest if wetrust and o - bey.) Trust and o - bey, forthere’s
Are for them who will trust and o - bey.
Nev-er fear, on - ly trust and o - bey.

Onpyright, 1887, by Dantel B, Towner,



191 No, Not One!

JOHRNSON OATMAN, Gro. C. Huaa.

-

1. There’s not a friend like the low-ly Je-sus, No, not onel no, not one!

2. No friend like Him is so high and ho-ly, No, not onel no, not onel

3. There'snot an hour that He 1is not near us, No, not one! no, not onel

4. Did ev - er saint find this Friend forsake him? No, not one! no, not onel

6. Was e'er a gift like the Sav-iour giv-en? No, not onel no, not onel
= =
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None else could heal all our soul’s dis-eas-es, No, not onel no, not one!
And yet no friend is so meekand low-ly, No, notone! no, notone!
No night so dark but His love can cheer us, No, not one! no, not onel
Or  sin-ner find that He would not take him? No, not one! no, not onel
Will He re-fuse us a homein heav-en? No, notone! no, not one!

N

D.S.-There’s not a friend like the low-iy Je-sus, No, not o'nel n'o, not one!

192 The Mercy-Seat.

HUeH STOWELL. THOMAS HASTINGS,
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wind that blows,From ev -’ry swelling tide of woes,

rom ev - 'ry ‘soorm-i
ere Je-sussheds The oil of gladness on our heads,

here is a placew
ere is a spot where spir-itsblend, Where friend bolds fellowship with friend;
ere, there,on ea-gle’s wings we soar, And time and sense seem all no more,

= R -
Thereis a calm, & sure re-treat,—’Tisfound be-neath the mer-cy-seat.
A place thanall be-side more sweet,—It is theblood-bought mer - cy-seat.
Tho’ sun-dered far, by faith they meet A-round one common mer - cy-seat.
And beav’'n comes down our souls to greet, And glo-ry crowns the mer - cy-seat.




193 Work, for the Night is Coming.
ANNIE L. WALKER. LowELL MASON.
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1. Work, for the night is com - ing, Work thro’ the morn-ing hours;
2. Work, for the night is com - ing, Work thro’ the sun - ny noon;
3. Work, for the night is com - ing, Un - der the sun - set skies;
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Work while the dew is spark - ling, Work 'mid springing flow’rs;
Fill bright-est hourswith la - bor, Rest comessure and soon.
While their bright tintsare glow - ing, Work, for day -light flies.

——— === == ﬂ—"’—__ﬁﬂ
D.S.-Work,for the night is com - ing, When man’swork is done.
D.S.-Work,for the night is com - ing, When man works no more.

D.S.-Work while the night is  dark - 'ning, When man’swork is  o’er.

—f.
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‘Work when the day grows br?éht-er, Work in the glow-ing n;
Give ev -'ry fly - ing min- ute Some-thing to keep in store;
Work till the last beam fad - eth, Fad-eth toshine ne more;

-
itsont & Go., owhers of copyright.

194 Take My Life, and Let it Be.

FRANCES R. HAVERGAL,

1. Takemy life,and let it be Con- se-cra-ted, Lord, to Thee; Takemy hands,and
2. Take my feet,and let thembe Swift and beau-ti - ful for Thee; Take my voice,and
3. Takemy lips,and let them be Fill’d with mes-sa- ges for Thee; Takemy sil- ver
4. Takemy moments and my days, Letthem flow in endless praise; Take my in-tel-

let them move At the impulse of Thy love, At the im-pulse of Thy love.
let me sing Always,on-ly, formy King, Always,on -ly, for my King.
and my gold, Not a mite would I with-hold, Not a mite would I withhold.
lect,and use Ev ry pow’r as Thoushalt choose, Ev’ry pow’ ras Thoushalt choose.
- = s = - .
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5 Take my will and make it Thine, 6 Take my love, my God, I peur
It shall be no lenger mine; At Thy feet its treasure store;
Take my heart, it is Thine own, Take myself, and I will be

1}: It shall be Thy royal throne. :|| II: Ever, 'only, all for Thee. ||



195 Lead, Kindly Light.

JoHN H, NEWMAN, JoHXN B, DYKES,
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,kindly Light,amid th’encircling gloom Lead Thoume on; Thenightis
. I was not eveer thus, nor pray’d that Thou 8bonld’stlead meon; I lov’d to
3. So long Thy pow’r hath blest me, sureit sull lel lead me on, O’er moorand
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dark, and I am far from home, LeadThou me on; Keep Tboumy feet; I
choose andseemy path, but now Lead Thoume on, I'lov’d the gar -ish
fen, o'er cragand torrent,till  The mght is gone,And with t.h; morn those

The dis- tant scene; onestep e- nough for me.
day, and,spite of fears, Priderul’d my will; remember not past years.
an-gel fac-es smlle, Which I havelov’d long since and los|t a - while.

196 Abide with Me.

HENRY FRANOIS LYTE. W. H. MoxK,
) Il

1. A- bide with me, ft falls the e - ven- t19, e dark-ness
need Thy pres- ence ev - ’'ry pass-ing hour; What but Thy
wift to its close ebbs out life’s lit - tle day; Earth’s joys grow -

mH
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deep - ens, Lord, with me a - blde, When oth - er hel})

can foil the tempter's pow'r? Who like Thy - sel
im, its glo-ries pass a - way; Change and de - cay in

fail, and comforts flee, Help of the help-less, O a - bide with me!
guideand stay can be? Thro’ cloud andsunshine, O a - bide with mel

all around I see; OThou,who changest not, a - blde with  mel




197 Holy, Holy, Holy!

REGINALD HEBER. ‘ JoHN B. DYKES.
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1..Ho-1ly, ho-ly, ho-1ly, Lord God Al-might-y! ly in the
2. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho- lyl all the saints a- dore Thee, Cas&-mgdownthexr
3. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho- ly! tho’ the dark-ness hide Thee, Tho’ the eye of
4. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho-1ly, Lord God Al—m:tgint-yl AllThyworkssha.ll
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morn - mg our songshall rise to Thee. Ho- ly, ho-ly, ho - l‘y‘
'gold-en crowns a-round the glass - y  sea; Cher-u-b! im and ser-a - phim
sin - ful man Thy glo-ry may not see; On-ly Thouart ho - ly,
praise Thy name,in earth andsky, and sea. Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly,

mer - ci-ful and might-y, God in Three Per-sons, bless-ed Trin -1 - ty!
fall-ing down be- fore Thee, Which wert,and art and_ev- er-more shalt be.
there is none be - side Thee, Per-fect in pow’r, in love,and pur-i - ty.
mer - ci-ful and might-y, God in Three Per-sons, bless-ed Trin -i - ty!
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198 Sun of My Soul.

1. Sun of my soul,ThouSaviour dear, It is not night if Thou be near;
2. Whenthesoftdews of kind- ly sleep My wearied eye-lids gen-tly steep,
3 e nearand bless us when we wake, Ere thro’ the world our way we take,

g
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O mayno earth-borncloud a-rise Tohide Thee from Thy servant’seyes!
Be my last thought: How sweet torest For-ev-er on my Saviour'sbreast]
Till inthe o - cean of Thylove We lose our-selvesin heav’'na -bove!
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199 What a Friend We Have in Jesus.

JOSEPH SCRIVEN, Alt. CHARLES C. CONVERSE.

1. What a Friend wehavein Je - sus, All oursins and griefsto bear;
2. Have we tri-alsand temp-ta~-tions? Is there troub-le an - y-where?
8. Are we weakand heavy -la - den, OCumbered with a load of care?

b _od — i p y —add

What a priv-i.lege to car - ry v-’;?r-thl to God in pray’r! -
‘We should nev-er be dis-couraged.— Take t to the Lord in pray’r.
Pre - clous Saviour, stillour ref - uge,— Take it to the Lord in pray’r.

- RN R 4
D.8.—All be-cause we do not car - K -thing to God in pray’r!
D.8.—Je- sus knowsourev-'ry weak-ness,— Take 1t to theLord in pray'r.
D.8.—In Hisarms He’ll takeand shield thee,—~Thou wilt ind a sol-ace there,

what we_oft - en for - felt, O what needless pain we bear—
Can we find a Friend so faith- ful, Whe will all our sorrowsshare?
Do thy friends de-spise, for-sake thee? Take it to the Lord in pray’r;

1. Come, ev - 'ry soul by sin oppress'd, There’s mercy with the Lord,
2. For ~Je - sus shed His pre-clous blood Rich bless-ings to be - stow;
8. Yes, Je -sus s the Truth,the Way, That leads you in - to rest;
4. Come, then, and join this *ho - ly band, And on to glo-. ry go,
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And He will sure-ly give you rest By trust-ing in His word!
Plurgenow 1in - to the crim - son flood That wash - es white as snow.
Be - lieve in Him with-out de-lay, And you are ful - ly blest.
To dwell in that ce - les - tial land, Where foys im-mor-tal flow!
S - .

{%n - ly trust Him,on - ly trust Him, On - ly trust Him now! }
e will save you, 'He will save you, He will save (Omit............ you now!
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201 Majestic Sweetness Sits Enthroned.

SAMUEL STENNETT. THOMAS HASTINGS.

) ~
1. Ma- jes - tic sweetness sits enthroned Up-on theSaviour’sbrow; His head with
2. No mor-tal can with Him compase A-mongthesons of men; Fair-er is
8. He saw me plung’din deep distress, He flew to my re-lief; For me He
4. To Him I owe my life andbreath,And all thejoys I have; Hemakesme

ra- diant gloriescrown’d, His lips with graceo’erflow, Hisliqs with graceo’ erflow.

He thanall thefair That fill theheav'nly train,That fill theheav’nlytrain.

bore the shameful cross, And carried all my grief, And carried all my grief. .

tri-umph o-ver death, And savesme from the grave, And saves me from the grave.
N

G. F. Roor.
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1. My dagsare glid-ingswift-ly by, And I, a pil-grim stran-ger,
2. W{s’ll ird our ﬁ)ins,my breth-ren- dea;', Our dis - tant home dis-cern -lgng,; ‘
3. 8houl ooming days be cold and dark, We need not cease our sing - ing;
4. Let sorrow’s rud- est tem-pest blow, Each cord on earth to sev - er;
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Would not de- tain them as they fly, Thosehours of toil and dan - ger.
Our  ab-sentLord has left us word,‘‘Let ev - ’ry lamp be burn-ing.”
That  per-fect rest naught can mo-lest, Where gold - en harps are ring- ing.
Our King says:‘‘Come,’’and there’s our home, For-¢v-er, oh, for-ev - erl
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1
D.S.—just be-fore, the shin-ing shore We may al-most dis- cov - er.

l CHORUS. E . , N . 1 ) ) D.S.

For oh! we stand on Jordan’sstrand.Our friendsare passing o - ver, And




203 . Arise, My Soul, Arise!

CHARLES WESLEY, anrs Ensox
Ot 1 - }
¥ - 4 __..l
e

1. A - rise,iny soul,a - rise, Slmke off thy guilty fears! The bk‘edmgsacn -fice

2. He ev-erlivesa-bove, For me to in-ter-cede; His all-redeeming love,
3. Fivebleeding wounds Hebears, Received on Calvary; They pour effectual pray’'ra,
4 My God is re-con-ciled, His pard’ning voice I hear; He ownsmeforHlsc ild,
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In my be-half ap-pears; Be-fore the throne my Sure -ty stands,
His pre- ciousblood to plead; His blood a-toned for all our race,
They strong-ly plead for me; *‘For-give him, O for-give,” they ery,

can no lon ger fenr With con - fi-dence I now draw nigh,
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Be - fore the throne my Surety stands, My nameijs writ-ten on Hls hands.
His bloed a-toned for all our race, And sprinklesnow thethrone of grace.
“Forgive him, () forgive,’’ they cry,"'Norlet thatransomed sin - ner diel”
Withcon -fi-dence 1 nowdraw nigh, And **Father,Ab - ba, Fa -ther!’’ cry.

@E.ﬁ&—tl'ﬂ*:qiﬁ%%ﬁ

204 Rock of Adges.

AUGUSTUS M. TOPLADY. THoMAS HASTINGS.
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1. Rock of A - ges cleft for me, Let me hide my-self in Thee;
2. Should my tears for- ev - er flow, Should my zeal no res-pite know,
3. While 1 draw this fleet - ing breath, Whenminceye - ]xds close in death,

oy D Lot BE e

D.C. —Be of sin the doub le cure, Save from wrath and make me pure.
D.C.-In my hand no price I bring; Sim-ply to Thy cross I ecling.
D.C.-Rock of A - ges,cleft for me, Let me hide my-self in Theel

\ . D.C.
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Let the wa - ter and the blood, From Thy wound - ed side which ﬂowed
All  for sin could not a - tone—Thon must save, and Thon a - lone,
When I rise to worldsunknown, See Thee on Thy judgment throne,
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205 All to Christ I Owe.

Mrs,. E. M, HALL, JorN T. GRAPE,

| v 4
. I hear theSaviour say: ‘“Thys indeed is small; Child of weakness,
2. For nothing good have 1 Where-by Thy graceto claim; Je-sus died my
3. Whenfrommydying bed My ransomed soulshall rise, * Je- sus died my
4. And when beforethe throne I stand, in Him complete, ‘‘ Je-sus died my
i = E

watcl b and pray, Fimz1 in bl;&e th?: ﬂl I}n AlL”
soul to save, An ess - is name! e3e
soul to save,” Shall rend the vaulted skies. }Je -suspaid it  all,
soul to save”” My  lips shallstill re - peat.

All toHim I owe! Sin had left a crimson stain, He washed it whiteassnow.
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206 Must Jesus Bear the Cross Alone?

THOS. SHEPHERD, GEo. N. ALLEN,
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‘1. Must Je- sus bear the cross a - lone, And all theworld go free?
2. The con - se-crat- ed cross I'll bear Till deathshallset me free,
3. Up - on the crys-tal pavement, down At Je-sus' pierc-ad feet,
4. O  pre-ciouscross! O glo-rious crown! O res - ur-rec-tion day!

|

And there'sa cross for me!
And then go home mycrownto wear, For there’sa crown for me!
With joy I'll cast my gold -en crown, And His dear name re - peat.
Ye an-gele from the stars comedown, And bear my soul a - way!

N




207 Joy to the World.

LWarms. Arr. from Geo. F. HANDEL,
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1. Joy to the world, the Lord is come! . Let earth re-ceive her King, Let
2. Joy to the world, the Sav-iour reigns! Let men theirsongs em-ploy, While
8. He rules the world with truth and grace, And makes the nations prove The

ev -'ry heart pre-pare Him room, And heav’nand nature sing, And

fields and floods,rocks, hills,and plains Re-peat the sounding ]ioy, Re -

glo - ries of His right-eous - ness, And won-ders of His love, And
And heav'n, and heav'n Bnd na-ture

v

heav’n and na-ture sing, And heav'n, and heav’'n and na- ture sing!
peat the sounding joy, Re - peat, re- peat thesound-ing joy!
wos-dem of His love, And wonders, and won - ders of His love.
D, .eeresienrssnasreasansns
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sing, And heav'nand na -ture sing,

208 Just as I Am. |

CHARLOTTE ELLIOTT.

‘Wx. B, BRADBURY,
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I am, with -out one plea But that Thy blood was shed for me,
I am, and wait-ing not To rid mysoul of onedark blot,
3. Just as I am—Thou wilt re-ceive, Wilt welcome,par-don,cleanse, relieve;
4. Just as I am—Thy love unknown Has bro-ken ev-’ry bar-rier down;

i 7 ’ . T - ==& g
And that Thou bid’st me come to Thee, O Lamb of God, I come, I come!
To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot, O Lamb of God, I come, I come!

Be-cause Thy promise I be-lieve, O Lamb of God, I come, I come!
Now to beThine,yea,Thinea -lone, O Lamb of God, I come, I come!
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209

TiMorHY DWIGHT.

I Love Thy Kingdom, Lord.

LowELL Masox.

A—F— o ———

2. I love Thy churech, O
3. For
4, Be- yond my high I est

1. I love Thy king - dom, Lord, The house of Thine
God; Her walls be - fore Thee
her my tears shall fall,

Jjoy

a - bode,
stand,
For ber my pray’rs as - cend,

I prize her heav'n-ly ‘ways,

Dear = as the ap - ple

The church our blest Re - deem-er saved With His own pre -cious blood.
of Thine eye,
To  her my cares and toils be giv'n, Till toils and cares shall end.

Her sweet com-mun -ion, sol-emn vows, Her hymns of love and praise.

Aundgrav-en on Thy hand.

2 l 0 0 Come and Dwell. 8. M.
1 O come and dwell in me,
Spirit of power within,
And bring the glorious liberty
From sorrow, fear, and sinl

2 The seed of sin’s disease,
Spirit of health, remove,
Spirit of finished holiness,
Spirit of perfect love!
8 I want the witness, Lord,
That all I do is right,
According to Thy will and word,
Well pleasing in Thy sight.
212

GEORGE HEATH.
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211 » Charge to Keep, 8. M.
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,
o My callixlllg to fulfill,
may it all my powers engage,
To do my Master's will.

3 Help me to watch and pray,
And on Thyself rely,
Assured, if I my trust betray,
1 shall forever die.

My Soul, Be on Thy Guard!

LowELL MAsoxX,
| 1 .

—3

soul, be

. on thy gnard! Ten thou-sand foes

2.0 watch,and fight, and pray,
3. Né'er think the vic-t'ry won,
4, Fight on, my soul, till death Shall bring thee to thy God;

1
a - rise;
The bat - tle ne’er give o'er;
Nor lay thine ar- mor down;
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Re - new it bold-ly
The work of faith will not
He'll take thee, at thzv

—

The hosts of sin are press -
ev - 'ry day,
be done Till thou ob-tain a crown.
part - ing breath, To His di-vine a-bode.

I
ing hard To draw thee fromthe skies.

And help di- vine im-plore.




213 : Building for Eternity.

» .
1. Wearebuilding in sor-rowor joy A  templethe world may notsee,

l 2. Ev-'ry tho'tthatwe’veev - er had, Its own lit-tle place has filI'd;
3. Ev-'rywordthatso light - ly falls, Giving some heart joy or pain,
4, Areyoubuildingfor God a -lone, Areyoubuildingin faith and love,
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Which time cannot mar nor de-stroy: We build for - ter - ni- ty.
Ev-'ry deed we havedone,goodor bad, Is a stonein the temple we build.
Will shine in our tem - ple walls, Or ev-er its beau - ty stain.
A tem-ple the Fa-ther will own, Il}\ thecit-y oflight a - bove?
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‘We are build-ing ev-'ry day...... A. tem-plethe world may not see;
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Build- ing,build-ing ev - 'ry day, Building for e - ter - ni - ty!
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214 Jesus Shall Reign.
ISAAC WATTS. JoHN HATTON.
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1.J ey: sus shal] reign where’er the sun Does his suc-ces - sive journeys run;
2. To Him shall end-less pray’r be made, And endless prais-es crown Hishead;
3. Peo- ple and realms of ev - 'ry tongue Dwell on His love with sweetest song;
4. Blessings a-bound where’er He reigns, The prisoner leaps toloose his chains,
5. Let ev-’ry creat-ure rise and bring Pe-cul-iar hon-ors to our King,
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Jesus Shall Reign.

|
Hiskingdom spread from shoreto shore, Till moons shall waxand wane nomore.
His name likesweet per- fume shall rise With ev’ry morn- ing sac - ri - fice.
And infant voi - ces shall pro - claim Their early bless-ings on His name.
The wea-ry find e - ter- nal rest, Andall the sons of want are blest.
An- gels de-scend with songsa - gain, And earthre-peat the loud A-men!

215 How Firm a Foundation.

G. KEITH. M, PORTOGALLO.

1. How firm a foun - da - tion, ye saintsof the Lord, Is
2. “Fear not, I am with thees, O be not dis - may’d, For

3. “When thro’ the deep wa -ters I  callthee to go,  The
4. ““The soul that on Je - sus hath lean’d for re - pose, I
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laid for your faithin His ex - cel -lent Word! What more can He
I am thy God, I will still give thee aid; I'1] strengthen thee,
riv - ers of sor-rowshall not o - ver- ﬂow, For I will be
will not, I  willnot de-sert to his foes; That soul, tho’ all
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r
say than to you He hath said. To yon who for ref- uge to
help thee, and cause thee to  stand, Up - held by My gra-cious,om -
with thee thy trouble to blesss And sanc-ti -fy to thee thy
hell should en - deav-or to shake, I'll nev-er, no, nev - er, no,

dod & 4N

Je-sus have ﬂed? Kou who for ref-uge to Je-sus have ﬂed?

nip - o- tent hand, Up eld by My gracious,om - nip - o - tent hand.”
deepest dis - tress, And sanc- tl - fy to theethy deep-est dis- tress.”
nev-er for - sakel I'll nev er, no, nev - er, no, nev -er for-sake!”
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216 My Faith Looks Up to Thee.

RAY PALMER, LOWELL MASOKN.

FE R

1. )ly fuith looksup to Thee, Thou Lamb of Cal-va-ry, Sav-jour di - vine; Now hear me
2. May Thy rich grace impartﬁtrsngth to my fulut-ing heart, My zealin- apim As Thou hast

gggggggﬂggigééﬁééﬁﬁéaﬂ

ove to Thee Pure, warm,and changelessbe, A liv - fug fire !}

died forme, O may my

l while 1 pray, Take all my {uilt a-way, O let me from this day &30 whol -ly Thine!

3 While life’s dark maze 1 tread, 4 When ends life's transient dream,
And 6 riefs around me spread, When death’s cold, sullen stream
hou my Guide; 8Shall o’er me roll
Bld darkness turn to dn.y, Blest Saviour, then, in love,
Wipe sorrow’s tears away, Fear and distrust remove ;
Nor let me ever stray O bear me safe n.bove,
From Thee aside. A ransomed soul!
Y, o
217 My Country, 'Tis of Thee.
8. F. SMITH. HENRY CAREY.
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1 My coun-try, 'tis of thee, Sweet land of lib. er-t Of thee I sing! Land where my

2. My na-tive country, thse, Land of the mno-ble, m, Thy name I love; I love tl‘n{
3. Tet mu-sic awell the breeze And ring from all the trees Sweet freadom’ssong! Let mor-
4, Our Father's God, to Thee, Au-thor of lib-er-ty, To Thee we sing; Longmay our

. [ bl
fa - thersdied, T.and of the pilgrim’s pride, From ev-'ry mountainside Let free-dom ring!
rocks and rills, Thy woodsand templed hills; My heart with rapture thrills Like that a- bove.
tougues awake, Let all that breathe partake, Lot rocks their si-lence break, The sound prolong!
Jand  be bright With freedom’s ho-ly light; -tect us by Thy might, Gre; tGod,onr King!
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218 Come. Thou Almighty King.

C. WESLEY, FELICE GIARDINI.

|
1. Come, Thou al-might-y King, Help us Thy namn to sing, Helpus to rraise; Father,all -
2. Come, Thou in- car nate Wor& Gird on Thy might - y sword, Our pray'r attend; Come,and Thy
3, (‘;ome, ho-ly Com-fort-er, Thy sm-crel wit - new bear’  Tn thi< glad lmnr; Thou who al-
4. To the great Uno inThree E - ter-nnl pmh - 38 be, Henm ev-m mors! His sov'reign
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Come, Thou Almighty King.

P ——
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glo - ri-ous, Oer all vic - to - ri-ous, Come and reign K- ver us, An-cient of Days!
peo - ple bless, And give Thy word suc-cess; 8pir~ it of lo = li-nees, On us de-ascend!
might-y art, Now rule in eV - 'ry heart,And ue'er from us de-part, 8pir- it of pow'r!
maj -~ es-ty May we in glo-ry see, And to e - tereni-ty Love and a- dore!

A, ° ° -

' 1 O  hap- p{ day that fixed my choice On Thee,my 8av-iourand my God! )
‘1 Well may thisglowing heart re - joice, And tell its rap-turesall a-broad.f

He taught me how to watchand pray, And livere - jolc - ing ev-'ry day.
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8 'Tis done: the great transaction’s done!
1 am the Lord’s, and He is mine;
He drew me, and I followed on,
Charmed to confess the voice divine,

2 O happy bond that seals my vows
'I‘oﬂ)lm who meritg all mf love!
Let cheerful anthems fill H!

s house,

‘Whitle to that sacred shrine I move.

220 Revive Us Again.

WH. P. MACKAY, J.J. HUSBAND.
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1, We praise Thee,0 God,for the Son of Thy love,For Jesus,whodied and is now goneabove.
% - o a8 e .
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2 We praise Thee, O God, for Thy Spirit of light.

‘Who has shown us our Saviour, and scattered our night.
8 All glory and praise to the Lamb that was slain,

‘Who has borne all our 8ins, and has cleansed every stain.
4 All glory and praise to the God of all grace,

‘Who has bought us, and sought us, and guided our ways.

5 Revive us again. flll each heart with Thy love,
May each soul be rekindled with fire from above!



221 Rescue the Perishing.

F. J, CROSBY. \ W. H. DOANE.
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1. Res - cue the per-ish-ing, Care for the dy - ing, Snatch them in pit - y from

4 2. Tho' they areslighting Him,Still He is wait-ing, Wait-ing the pen - i-tent
I 3. Down in the human heart,Crush’d by the tempter, Feelings lie bur - ied that
4
i

4. Res - cue the per-ish-ing, Du - ty demunds 1t; Strength for thy la - bor the

sin  and the grave; Weep o’er the err-ing one, Lift up the fall - en,

child to re-ceive; Plead with them earn-est-ly, Plead with them gen- tly;
can re-store; Touch’d by a lov-ing heart, Wak-en’d by kind-ness,

m will pro- vide; Back to the nar-row way Pa-tient-ly win them;

%ell thelm of Je - su;. tll:e might - y ‘t’g‘ save.
e will for-give if they on - ly lieve. ey s
Chords that were bro - ken will vi-brate oncemore, { 1:e8-ce the per - ish-ing,

Tell the poor wan-d’rer a Sav -iour has died.

:
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Care for the dy-ing; Je - sus is mer-ci- ful, Je - sus will save!
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Copyright, 1870, by W. H, Doane.

222 I'll Live for Him.

R. E. HUDSON. *  C. R. DUNBAR,
N
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y life, mylove I give toThee, Thou Lamb of God,who died for me;
now be-lieve Thou dost re-ceive, For Thou hast died that I might live;

1.

2.1

3. O Thouwhodied on Cal - va-ry, To save my soul and make me free,
-

o . -, - ., ..,
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CHo.—I'll live for Him who died for me, How hap-py then my life shall el
By permission of Mrs. R. E. Hudson, owner of copyright.




Fll Live for Him.

O may I ev - er faith-ful be, My BSav-iour and my Godl
And now henceforth I'll trust in Thee, My Sav-iour and my God!
I con- se-crate my life to Thee, My Sav-iour and my God!
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Ill live for Him who died for me, My Sav-iourand my God!

223 Sweet Hour of Prayer.

W. W. WALFORD. ‘WM. B. BRADBURY.

aknlo. — ’ N A .

1. Sweet hour of pray’r,sweet hourof pray’r,Thatcallsme from a world of care,
2. Sweet hour of pray’r,sweet hour of pray’r, Thy wingsshall my pe - ti - tion bear
3. Sweet hour of pray’r,sweet hourof pray’r,May I thy con -s0 - la - tion share:
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D.C.—And oft es-caped the tempter’ssnare,By thy re turn,sweet hour of pray’r?
D.C.—TI'll cast on Him my ev - 'ry care, And wait forthee,sweet hourof pray’r!
D.C.—And shout, while passing thro’ the air, Fare-well,farewell,sweethourofpray’rl:
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And bids me at my Father's throne Make all my wantsand wish-es known!’
To Him whosetruthand faithfulness En-gage the wait-ing soul to bless;
Till from Mount Pisgah’s loft-y height I view my home and take my flight;
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And oft es-m¥ed the tempter’ssnare, By thy re-turn,sweet hour of pf'lay’ r.
T'll cast on Him my ev - ’ry care, And wait for thee,sweet hour of pray’rl’

And shout,while passing thro’ the air, I*arewell,farewell,sweet hour of pray’rt’
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In sea-sons of dis- tress and grief, My soul has oft - en found re- lief,
And since He bids me seek His face, Be-lieve His word,and trust His grace,.
This robe of flesh I'll drop, and rise To seize the ev - er - last- ing prize;.
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224 Where is My Boy To-Night?

R.

. L. R. LOWRY.
, o With tenderness. .

1. Where ismy wand’ring boy to-night, The boy of my tenderest care, The
2. Once he waspure as morn-ing dew, As he knelt at his moth-er’s knee; No
8. 0, couldIsee you now, myboy, As fair as in old-en time, When
4. Go for my wanderingboy to-night; Go, search for him where you will; But
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boy that wasoncemy joy and light, The child of my love and Eray’r?
face was so bright,no heart more true, And none was so sweet as e.
prat-tle and smilemade homea joy, And life was a mer-ry chime!
bring himto me with -all his blight,And tell him I love him still.
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CHORUS. Not too fast. '
N L. N
P FE B :E_ﬁ —tat E
\-/'— ~
O, where is my boy to - night? O, whereis my boy to - night?My
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heart o’erflows,for I love him,he knows; O, whereismy boy to - night?
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Copyright, 1905, by Mary Runyon Lowry. uenewﬂ'f Used by per.

225 In the Cross of Christ I Glory.

J. BOWRING. , ITHAMAR CONKEY.
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1. In the cross of ChristI glo-ry, Tow'ring o’er the wrecks oftime;
2. When the woes of life o’er-take me, Hopes de - ceive and fears an- noy,
3. Whenthesun' of bliss is beaming Lightand love up- on my way,
4. Bane and bless-ing, pain and pleasure, By the cross are sanc - ti - fied;
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In the Cross of Christ I Glory.

All the light of sa - credsto-ry Gath-ers roundits head sub- lime.
Nev - er shall the cross forsakeme; Lo, it glows with peace and joy!
From the cross the radiancestreaming Adds morelus-ter to the day.
Peace is there that knows no measure, Joys that thro’ all time a - bide.
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226 Leaning on the Everlasting Arms.

E. A. HOFFMAN, A.J. SHOWALTER.
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1. What a fellowship,whata joy divine, Leaning on the ev-er-last-ing arms!’
2. Oh, howsweet to walk inthis pilgrim way. Leaning on the ev-er-last-ing armst
3. What have I todread,whathavel to fear, Leaning on the ev-er-last-ing arms}.

What a blessedness, what a peace is mine, Leaning on the ev-er-last-ing arms!’
Oh, how brightthe path growsfrom day to day, Leaning on the ev-er-last-ing arms!
I  have blessed peace with my Lordsonear, Leaning on the ev-er-last-ing armsr"

- ing, lean - ing, Safe md se-cure from all  a- larms;
Lean ing on Je - sus, lean-ing on Je - sus, '
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Lean - ing, lean - ing, Lean-ing on the ev-er-last-ing arms!

Lean -ing on Je - sus, lean -ing on Jo- sus,
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Used by per. of A. J. Showalter, owner of copyright.




227 All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name!

Epw. PERRONET. OL1VER HOLDEN.
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1. All hail the pow'r of Je-sus’ name! Let an - geh pros-trate fall
2. Sin-ners whose love can ne’er for get The worm-wood and the gal]
8. Let ev-’ry kin-dred, ev-'ry tribe On this ter- res- triul ball,
4. Oh, that with yon - -der sa-cred throng We at His feet may falll
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Bring forth the roy-al di - a - dem, And crown Him Lord of all;
Go, spread yourtro-phies at  His feet, And crown Him Lord of all;
To Him all maj-es - ty as-cribe, And crown Him Lord of all;
‘We'll join the ev -er - last ing song, And crown Him Lord of all;

° {
Bring forth the roy -al di - & - dem, And crown Him Lord of all!
Go, spread your tro-phies at His feet, And crown Him Lord of all!
To im all maj-es - ty ascribe, And crown Him Lord  of all!
We'll join the ev- er - last-ing song, And crown Him Lord  of all
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228 Now the Day is Over.

SABINE BARING-GOULD. . JOSEPH BARNBY,

1. Now the day is o - ver; Night is draw-mg nlgh
2. Je - sus, give the wea - ry Calm and sweet re - pose;
3. Thro’ the long night-watch - es May Thinean - gels spread
4. When the morn - ing wak - ens;, Thenmay I a - rise
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Shad - ows of the ev - ’ning Steal a- cross. the sky.
With Thy tend’rest bless - ing May our eye - lids clooe.

Their white wings a - bove me, ‘Watch - ing ’round my
Pure, and fresh, and sin - less, In Thy ho - ly eyes.
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229 There is a Fountain.
: WM. COWPEE. ‘Western Melody.
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There is _a fount-ain fill'd with blood,Drawn from Im - man-uel's veins,
The dy - ing thief re-joiced to see That fount-ain in his day,
Eer since by faith I saw thestream Thy flow -ing wounds sup - ply,
Then in * a no-bler,sweet-ersong T'll sing Thy pow'rto save,
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2.
3.
4,

|

And  sin-ners plung’d beneath thatflood Lose all their guilt-y stains,
And there may I, thoughvile as he, Washall mysins a - way,
Re - deem - ing love has been my theme, And shall be, till I die,
When this poor, lisp-ing, stamm’ring tongue Lies i - lent in the grave,

Lose all their guilt-y stains, Lose all their guilt-y stains;

Wash all my sins a -* way, Wash all my sins a - way;

And shall be, till I die, And shall be, till I die;

Lies i -lent in the grave, Lies si-lent in the grave;
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230 ' The Great Physician.

Wu. HUNTER. J. H. STOCKTON.
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{The great Phy-si - cian now is near, The sym - a-thlz-lng Je - sus
He speaks the droop-ing heart tocheer, Oh, hear the voice of Je - sus|

9 {Your man -y sins are all for-giv’n, Oh hear the voice of Je - sus!
on your way in peace to heav’n, And weara crown with Je - sus.

D.S.—Sweet-est car - ol ev - er sung, ¥ Je-sus, bless-ed Je - susl
REFRAIN. D.8.

1+

3 All glory to the dying Lamb! 4 His name dispels my guilt and fear,,
I now believe in Jesus; No other name but Jesus:
I love the blessed Saviour’s name, Oh, how my soul'delights to hear

I love the name of Jesus. The charming name of Jesus.



231 Lord, I'm Coming Home.

w.J. K. ) . Wi J. KmeA'mxcx.

1. I’ve wan-dered far a - way from God, Now I'm com-ing home;
2. 'vewast-ed ma-ny pre- ciousyears, Now I'm com-ing home;

3. I'm tired of sin and stray-ing, Lord, Now I'm com-ing home;
4. My soul is sick,my heart is sore, Now I'm com-ing home;

The paths of sin too long I've trod Lord, I'm com-ing home.

now re-pent with bit - ter tears, Lord, I'm com-ing home,
I'll trust Thy love, be - lieve Thy word, Lord, I'm com-ing home.
Mystrengthre- new, my hope re-store, Lord, 'm com-ing home.

| [
D.8.—0 - penwideThinearms of love, Lord, I'm com - ing home.

CHORUS. D.S.
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Com- ing home, com-ing home, Nev - er more to roam;
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Oopyrlghc. 1892, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. Used by per.
{Ionly hope, my only plea, 6 I need His cleansing blood I know,
ow I’'m coming home, Now I'm coming home;

That Jesus died, and died for me, O wash me whiter than the snow,
Lord, I’'m coming home, Lord, I’m coming home.

232 Doxology.
LoUu1s BOURGEOIS.
58 I - 1} b ) ) ’? 1) 4 L} { ‘; d ) I ) J } o
> - 1 - —. - —t—]- 3. :‘ — [— A p—
Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; Praise Him, all creatures here be-low;
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Praue Him a - bove, ye heav nly host; Pralse Father,Son, and Ho - 1y Ghost!
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233

DOROTHY A, THRUPP.

Saviour, Like a Shepherd.

‘WM. B. BRADBURY,

1 {?av- iour, like a shepherd lead us, Much we need Thy tend’rest care;
“Un

2. { We are

|

|
' Keep Thy flock,from sin de-fend us,
.3 {Thon hast promised to re - ceive us,
*  Thou hast mer-cy to re - lieve us,

‘Thy pleasant pastures feed us,
'Fhil)e,doPFhou befriend us,

For our use Thy folds prepare. }
Be the Guardian of our way; }
Seek us when we go a - stray.
Poor and sin-ful tho' we be;
Grace to cleanse,and pow’rto free.
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Bless-ed Je - sus! bless-ed Je - sus! Thou hast bought us, Thine we are;
Bless-ed Je - sus! bless-ed Je - sus! Hear, O hear us, when we pray;
Bless-ed Je - sus! bless-ed Je -sus! We will ear - ly turn to Thee;
PEZE 2L E o e s
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Bless ed Je - sus! bless-ed Je - sus! Thou hast bought us, Thine we are!
Bless-ed Je - sus! bless-ed Jeo - sus! Hear,0 hear us, when we
Bless-ed Je - susl bless-ed Je - sus!
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ray!

We will ear -ly turn  to Theel
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234 There were Ninety and Nine, Key Ab,
1 There were ninety and nine that safe-

y lay

In the shelter of the fold,

But one was out on the hills awa:iy,

Far off from the gates of gold;
Away on the mountains wild and bare,
Away from the tender Shepherd’s

care.
2 “Lord, Thou hast bere Thy ninety
and nine,

Are they not enough for Thee?*’
But the Shepherd made answer: ‘This

of Mine

Has wandered away from Me;

And although the road be rough and

steep,
I go to the desert to find My sheep.?
8 But none of the ransomed ever knew
How deep were the waters crossed,
Nor how dark was the night that the
Lord throug!
Ere lHe found His sheep that was
ost.

Out in the desert He heard its cry,
Sick, and helpless, and ready to die.
4 “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.”
5 But all through the mountains thun-
der-riven,
And up from the rocky steep,

There arose a cry to the gate of heaven:
‘‘Rejoice! I have found My sheep!’’
And the angels echoed around the
throne:
‘‘Rejoice, for the (Lord \brings back
His own!”’




239 Bringing in the Sheaves.

KNOWLES SHAW. GEORGE A. MINOR,
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1 {Sow-ing in the morning, sow- ing seeds of kindness, Sow-ing in the
* | Wait-ing for the har- vest, and the time of reap- ing, (Omik................
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' noontide and the dew-y eve;

......................................... ) Weshall come, rejoicing, bringing in thesheaves.
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l Bringing in the sheaves, bringing in the sheaves, We shall come, rejoicing,b‘ringi\ng in the sheaves?
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2 Sowing in the sunshine, sowing in the shadows,
Fearing neither clouds nor winter’s chilling breeze;
By and by the harvest, and the labor ended,
We shall come, rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves.

3 Go then, ever weeping, sowing for the Master,
‘Though the loss sustained our spirit often grieves;
‘When our weeping’s over, He will bid us welcome,
We shall come, rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves.

236 More About Jesus.
E. E. HEWITT. JNo. R. SWEKEY,

1. More a-bout Je - sus would I know, More of His grace to oth - ers show,
2. More a-bout Je-sus let melearn, More of His ho - ly will discern;
3. More a-bout Je-sus in His Word, Hold-ing communion with my Lord,
4. More a-bout Je-sus on Histhrone,Rich-es in glo-ry all Hisown;
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More of His sav-ing full-ness see, More of His love who died for me!
Spir - it of God,my Teach-er be, Show-ing the things of Christ to me!
ear-ing Hisvoicein ev -’'ry line. Muk-ingeach faithful say - ing mine!
More of His kingdom’s s,ure i:cre'aﬂe, More of His com- ing, Prince of Peacel
. - . .

=== = iEsa=t=sa




More About Jesus.

REFRAIN.
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? More, more a-bout Je -~ 8us, More, more a-bout Je - sus;
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More of Hissav-ing full-nesssee, More of His love who died for me!

-
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Copyright, 1887, by Jno. R, Sweney. Used by per. of Mrs, Jno, R. Sweney.

237 The Son of God Goes Forth to War.

REGINALD HEBER. H. S, CUTLER.
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1. The Son of God goes forth to war, A king-lycrownto gain;

2. The mar - tyr first,whose ea --gle eye Could pierce be-yond the grave,
1 3 A  no-ble ar- mv, men and boys, The ma-tron and the mnid
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His blood-red ban -nerstreams a-far,—Who fol-lows in His train?
Who saw his Mas-ter in the sky. ‘And call’d on Him to save;
- round the Sav-iour’s throne re- joice, In robes of light ar-ray’d;
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Who best can drink His cup _of woe, Tri-umph-ant o - ver pam"
Like Him,with par-don on Hmtonf'ue, In midst of mor-tal pain,

1

]
[ Theychmb’d thesteep as - cent of heav’n Thro’ per-il, toil anld pain;
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;a pa. uent bears His cross be-low, He fol - lows in His train.
He pray’'d for them that did the wrong,Whofol - lows in his train?

i O God, to us maygrace be giv'n To fol - low in their train!
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238 When Morning Gilds the Skies.

Tr. EDWARD CASWELL. (LAUDES DOMINI.) JOSEPH BARNBY,
3 |

hen morn-ing gilds the  skies, My heart a - wak -ing cries:
Thes, O God, a - bove, I 'y

cry with glow-ing love:
sad-ness fill my mind, A so-lace here 1  find:
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“May Je -sus Christ be praised!’’ A - like at work and prayer,
“May Je -sus Christ be praised!’’ This song of sa~cred ch;;'

‘““May Je -sus Christ be praised!” Or fades my earth-!;

TP i
To Je-sus I re- pair;  May Je - sus Christ

It nev - er seems to cloy; May Je - sus Christ be praised!
My com- fort still is this: ‘“May Je - sus Christ

239 On the Mountain’s Top Appearinc.

T. KELLY, (ZI10N.) T. HASTINGS,

On themountain’s topappearing, Lo, the sacred herald stands,
‘Welcomenewsto Zi- on ing, "Zi-on long in hos-tile lands!

ing cap-tive, Go‘.d 'H‘i-mself will looss thy bands!

e 0
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2 Hasthy night been long and mournful ? Here their boasts and triumphs end.
Have thy friends unfaithful proved? Great deliverance
Have thy foes been proud and scornful, Zion’s King will surely send.
By thy sighs and tears unmoved?

4 Peace and joy shall now attend thee,
Cease thy mourning, All thy warfare now be ;
. o 2 past;
Zion still is well-beloved! God, thy Saviour, will defend thes-
8 God, thy God, will now restore thee; Victory is thine at last.
Ho himself appears, thy Friend, All thy conflicts
All thy foes ahalr?:e‘, before thee, End in everlasting rest.



240 - Love Divine.

OHARLES WESLEY, (BEECHER.) JOHX ZUNDEL,
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1. Love divine,all loveexcelling,Joy of heav’ n,to earth come down! Fix inus Thy
2. Breathe,O breatheThy loving Spmt In-to ev-ry troubled breast! Let usallin

| humble dwelling, All Thy faithful mercies crown; Jesus, Thouartall compassion,
i Thee in-her-it, Let usfind the promlsed rest; Take a-way the love of sin-ning;

Pure, unbonnded love Thonart; Visit us with Thy salvation, Enter ev’ ry trembling heart.
Al-phaand O-me-ga be; End of faith,asits beginning,Setour hearts at liberty.

3 Come, almighty to deliver, 4 Finish then Thy new creation,
Let us all Thy grace receive! Pure and spotless may we be;
Suddenly return, and never, Let us see our whole salvation
Never more Thy temples leave. Perfectly secured by Theel
Thee we would be always blessing, Changed from glory into glory,
Serve Thee as Thy hosts above, Till in heaven we take our place;
Pray and praise Thee without ceasing, Till we cast our crowns before Thee
lory in Thy perfect love. Lost in wonder, love, and praise.
241 I Do Believe.
ISAAC WAATS, Anon.
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A - lasland did my Savxour bleed, And did my Sov-'reign die?
"' Was it for crimes that I have done, He groaned up-on the tree ?
3. But drops of grief can ne'er re pay The debt of love owe,

Cuo —I do be- heve, I now be- lieve, That Je-sus dxed for me;

Would He de vobe that sa-cred head For such aworm as
A - maz-ing pit - y, grace un-known, And love be-yond de - gree!
Here, Lord, I give my-self a- way, sz allthat I can do.

And thro’ His blood,Hxs pre~clousblood, I shallfromsm be free.




242 Thus Far the Lord Has Led Me On.

ISAAC WAATS. : LOWELL MAsoN,

1. Thus far the Lord has led me on, Thus far His pow’'r prolongs my days,

2. Much of my time bas run to waste,And I per-haps am near my home;

3.1 lay my bod -y down to sleep; Peaceis the pil - low for my head;
- -

And ev-'ry evening shall make known Some fresh mem-o- rial of His grace.
But He forgives my fol-lies past, And gives mestrength for daysto come.
‘While well-ap-point-ed an- gels keep Their watchful sta- tions round my bed.

243 Am I a Soldier of the Cross?

ISAAC WATTS. THoS. A. ARNE.
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1. Am I a sol -dier of thecross, A fol-low’r of the Lamb,
2. Must I be car-ried to theskies On flow-'ry beds of ease,

3. Are there no foes for me to face? Must I not stem the flood?

4. Since I mustficht if I wouldreign, In-crease my cour-age, Lord;
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And shall I fear to own His cause, Or blush to speak His name?
While oth - ers foughtto win ‘the prize, And sailed thro’ blood-y seas?
Is this vileworld a friend to grace, To help me on to God?
rn bear the toil, en-dure the pain, Sup—port ed by Thy word.
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244  Oome, Holy Spirit.
1 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, Hosannas languish on our tongues,
With all Thy quickening powers! And our devotion dies.

Kindle a flame of sacred love

In these cold hearts of ours. 4 Dear Lord, and shall we ever live

At this poor, dying rate—

2 Look how we grovel here helow, Our love so faint, so cold to Thee,
o Fond of these mﬂu;lg toys! And Thine to us so great?
ur souls can neither fly nor go 5 Come, Holy S
X pirit, heavenly Dove,
To reach eternal joys. With all Thy ql;lckemng powers’!
3 In vain we tune our formal songs, Come, shed abroad a Saviour’s love,

L In vain we strive to rise; And that shall kindle ours!



245 Holy Ghost, with Light Divine.
(LAsST HOPE.)
ANDREW REED, L. M. GOTTSCHALK, arr, by H. P. MAIN,

§ 1. Ho - ly Ghost,with light di-vine = Shineup - on this heart of mine;
2. Ho - ly Ghost,with pow’rdi-vine Cleanse this guilt-y heart of mine;
3. Ho - ly Ghost,with joy di-vine  Cheer this saddened heart of mine;
4. Ho - ly Spir-it, all - di-vine, Dwell with-in this heart of mine;
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| Chase the shadesof night a - way, Turnmy dark-ness in - to day.
Long hath sin, with-out con-trol, Held do - min-ion o'er my soul.
Bid my man-y woes de- part, Heal my wounded, bleed-ing heart.
i Cast down ev-’'ry 1 - dol throne, Reign su-preme, and reign a - lone.
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246 When I Survey the Wondrous Cross.

IsaAC WATTS, E. MILLER.
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1. WhenI sur- vey the wondrous cross On which the Prmceof Glo-ry died,

2. For- bid it,Lord,that I should boast,Savein the deathof Christ my God;

3. See! from His head, His hands, Hisfeet,Sor-row and love flow mingled down!
4, Werethe wholerealm of naturemine, That werean off-’ring far too swall;

My rich-est gain I count but Joss, And pourcontempton all  my pride,

All the vain things that charm e m(;st, I sac- ri-ficethemto  Hisblood.

Did e'er such loveand sor- row meet, Or thornscomposeso rich  a crown?:
Love so a-mazing, so di- vine, De- mandsmysoul.my life, my alll
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247 | Jesus, Thy Name 1 Love.

JAMES G. DECK. (LYTE.) JosEPH P. HOLBROOK,
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1. Je - sus, Thy name I love, All oth - er names a-bove, Je - sus, my Lord!
2. Thou,bleuseg Son of God, Hast bought me with Thy blood,Je - sus, my Lord!
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40 Thou art all to mel
Noth-ing toplease I see,

{ gll h?,fhﬁﬁf,i:rﬁf gg::’ vethat I dai - ly prove, Je - sus, my Lord!
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othing a-part from Thee, Je - sus, my Lord!
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3 When unto Thee I flee, 4 Soon Thou wilt come again;
Thou wilt my refuge be, I shall be happy then,
Jesus, my Lord! Jesus, my Lord!
‘What need I now to fear, Then Thine own face I’ll see,
‘What earthly grief or care, Then [ shall like Thee be,
Since Thou art ever near, Then evermore with Thee,
Jesus, my Lord? Jesus, my Lord!
248 O Love that Wilt Not Let Me Go.
GEORGE MATHESON, (ST. MARGARET.) ALBERT L. PEACE.
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Love that wilt not let me go,...... "I rest my
Light that fol-lowest all my way,.... ~ I yield m
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wea-ry soul in 'Thee!l I give Thee back the life I ov?ef
flick’ring torchto  Thee! My heart re-stores its bor-rowed ray,

Y
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That in Thine o-cean depthsits flow Mayrich-er, full - er be.
That in Thy sunshine’s glowits day May brighter, fuir - er be.
£ =

3 O Joy that seekest me through pain, |4 O Cross that liftest up my h

I cannot close my heart to Theel "1 dare not ask to fly from Thee!
I trace the rainbow through the rain, I lay in dust life's glory dead,
And feel the promise is not vain And from the ground there blossomsred

That morn shall tearless be. J ifa that shall endless be.



249 Power from God.

C.D.T. CHARLIE D, TILLMAN, arr.
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1. Theywerein an up- per clxam-ber, They were all with one ac- cord,

2. Yes,this Pow 'rfrom heav’n descended Withthesound of rush- ing wind;
8. Yes,this ‘“old-time’’ pow’r wasgiv - en To our fa-thers who were true;

When the Ho - ly Ghost de- scend-ed As was prom-ised by our Lerd.

Tongues of fire camedown up -on them, As the Lord said He would send.
This is prom-ised to be - liev- ers, And we all mayhave it too.

O Lord,send the pow’rjustnow; O Lord,send the pow’r just ngw;
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O Loxd, send the pow'r just now, And bap-tize ev-ry one!
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Oopyright, by Chas. D. Tillman,

250 Lost! Lost! Undone!
JOHN SAUNDERS.
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. Lost! lost! lost! un -done, But for Thee,Thou ho - ly One;
2. Rest! rest have I none While a- part from God’s dear Son;
3. Help! help! help I need; Let Thy bloodthen for me plead;
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Ev - er - last - mg gloom Was my aw - ful doom.
There’'s no rest  for me Till I 7 rest in Thee.
Though my faith is weak, Thy face will I seek.
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Copyright, 1805, by Chas, M. Alexander. ‘Engilsh mpyrlght.




251 Ye Servants of God.

CHARLES WESLEY. (Lyons.) FBANZ J. HAYDN.

1. Ye serv-ants of God, your Mas-ter pro-claim, And pub-lish a -
2 God rul-eth on hlgh al-might-y to save; And still He is
3. “Sal - va-tion to God, who sits on thethrone!l’”’ Let all ery a -
4. Then let us a- dore, and give Him His nght— Al glo-ry and

broad His won-der - ful name; The name all - vic - to - rious of
nigh, His res-ence we have; The great con -gre -ga - tion His
loud and on- or the Son; The prais-es of Je-sus the
pow r, and wis-dom and might, All hon-or and bless-ing, with
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Je-sus ex - tol; His kingdom is glo-rious,He ruleso - ver all.
triumph shall sing, As-crib-ing sal - va-tion to Je-=sus, our King.
an-gels pro-claim, Fall down on their fa - ces, and worslup the Lam|

an- gels a- bove, And thanksnever ceas-ing, for in - fi - nite love.
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252 My Shepherd is the Lord.

Anon, (Louvan.) VireiL C. TAYLOB
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1. My Shepherd is the Lord Most High, And all my wnntsslm]l be supplied;
2. He in His mer-cy doth re-store My soul,whensinking in dis-tress;
3. Yea,tho’ I walk thro’ death’sdark vale,E’en thereno e - vil will I fear,
4. For me a ta-ble Thou lmstspread Prepared be -fore the face of foes;

| In pastures green He makesmelie, And leads by streams which gently glide.
For His name’ssake Heev -er-more Leads me in paths of righteousness.
Be - cause Thy presence shall not fail, Thy rod and staff' my soulshall cheer.

‘With oil Thou dost a - noint my head My cup is filldand o - ver-flows.
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. God be with you till we meet a-gain, By His counsels guide, uphold you,
God be with you till we meet a-gain, ' Neath His win,
3. God be with you till we meet a-gain, When life’s
God be with you till we meet a-gain, Keeplove’s banner floating o’er you,

?: glrotecting hide you,
t

rils thick confound you,

- A S8 A8 8 = -
Csies =
1 L » » L4 L L . N

Put

With His sheepse-cure -1y fold you;
Dai - 1y man-na still pro-vide you;
His arms un-fail-ing 'round you;
Smite death’sthreat’ ning wave be-fore you;

God be with you till we meet a-gain!
God be with you till we meet a-gain!
God be with you till we meet a-gain!
God be with you till we meet a-gain!

Till we meet,...... till we meet, Till we meet at Je-sus’ feet;
Till we meet,till we meet a-gain, till we meet;
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till we meet,

Till we meet,......
Till we meet, till we mest a- gain,
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God be with you till we meet a-gain!
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Uiy per. of J. E. Rankin.

254 Shall We Gather at the River, Key Eb,
1 Shall we gather at the river
Where bright angel-feet have trod,
With its crystal tide for ever
Flowing by the throne of God ?
CHORUS.
Yes, we’ll gather at the river,
The beautiful, the beautiful river;
Gather with the saints at the river,
That flows by the throne of God.
2 On the margin of the river,
Dashing uE its silver spray,
‘We will walk and worship ever
All the happy, golden day.
8 Ere we reach the shining river
Lay we every burden down;
Grace our spirits will deliver,
And provlde a robe and crown.
4 At the shining of the river,
Mirror of the Saviour's face,
8aints whom death will never sever

Raise their song of saving grace.
Oopyright, property of Mary Runyon Lowry,
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5 Soon we'll reach the silver river,
Soon our pilgrimage will cease,
8oon our happly bearts will quiver
With the melody of peace.

255 Josus Loves Me! Key Eb,
1 Jesus loves me! This I know,
For the Bible tells me so:
Little ones to Him belong;
They are weak, but He is strong.

CHORUS.

Yes, Jesus loves me! Yes, Jesus loves mel
Yes, Jesus loves me! The Bible tells me sc,

2 Jesus loves me! He who died
Heaven’s gate to open wide;
He will wash away my sin,
Let His little child come in.

8 Jesusloves me! He will stay
Close beside me all the way:
If 1 love Him, when I die
He will take me home on high.
Usod by r--




84
152
110
205

172
88, 227

ALPHABETICAL INDEX.

Titles in SMaALL CaP8; first lines in Roman.

A CammrpuL Looxk WiTHIN YOUR
A CHARGE TO Krpp I Have

A great Rock stands in a weary

A YER

A Saviour who died our salvation
Abide with me

Abounding grace I sing today
Afar from home, beset by fear
Alas, and did my Saviour bleed

All around you men are dying
ALL HAIL THE POWER OF JB-

- 8US’ NAME

ALL 18 FORGIVEN

ALL Is WELL

ALL THBE WAY HoM®n

ALL TO CHRIST I OWB

:]'.(1)% 243 Am I a soldler of the cross

10
184
203

45
87
187
4
52
185

ANYWHERR WITH JESUS

Are there within you

ARIEL

Arisp, MY SouL, ARISB

Arm of the Lord, awake

As far as the west is removed
ASLEEP IN JBSUS

AT CALVARY

Ar EvEN Erp THB SUN Was 8Spr
AZMON

Be Not DrCEIVED

Behold the Lamb of God

Behold the Saviour standing at
BENEATH HIis WINGS

BBENEATH THE CROSS OF JESUS
BLBSSED ASSURANCE

BLEST Be THE Tin THAT BINDS
BREAD OoF HEAVEN

BreAK THOU THE BREAD OF Lirm
BRrEATHE UPoN Us, BLESSED SPIRIT
BRINGING IN THE SHEAVES

Bugle calls are ringing out
BUILDING FOR ETERNITY

By CHRIST REDEEMED

CHoosE Now

CHRIST ALONE HAs POWER TO SAVE
CHRIST AROSH

CHriIsT I8 THY LI1GHT

CHRIST JESUS HaTH THB POWER
CLBANSED BY GRACE DIvVINB
Come, every soul by sin oppressed
Comp, HoLy SPpIriT, COMBE

CoMB, HoLY S8PIRIT, HEAVENLY
CoMp HoMme .

Comp TOo HrM Tobax

Comp, THOU ALMIGHTY KING
CoME, THOU FOUNT

CoMING HoMB

CROSSING THE BaAR

Do not be discouraged
Do you ever feel down-hearted
DoXoLoGY

EvENING HYMN

Far away in the depths of my
Far from my home I've wandered
FATHER, LEAD MB DAY BY DAY
Fi¢ar THR Goop FIGHT

For what the Saviour did for me
From every stormy wind that blows

No.
37

FULL SURRENDER

GET RIGHT WITH GOD

Gird thi sword and make thine
GRACE, ENOUGH FOR ME

GLORY ALL THB WAY

Go forth, go forth for Jesus

Go HoMe AND TELL

Gop BE wiTH You TILL

Gop SETS A STILL SMALL VoICE

HARE, HARK My SouLn

HARK TO THB SOUND OF VOICES
HAve FAITH IN GoD

Hp DiED 1IN MY PLACB

HE Is KNOCKING

He KNows

He LiFTED MB

Hp SUFFERED FOR YOU

Hear and heed the call of Christ
Hear us, Father, while we pray
Herp ME 10 By HoLy

HEere AM 1

His EYE IS ON THE SPARROW
HoLY GHOST, WITH LIGHT DIVINBG
Hory, HoLy, HoLy

Holy S8aviour, we adore Thee
How FirM A FOUNDATION

How it thrills our hearts with

I am saved from my sin

I am thinKing today of that

I am trav'ling toward life's sunset
I BELIEVE

I CANNoOT SEB, BUT I CAN TRUST

I Do BELIEVE

I Do Love Jesus wITH ALL My
I have a dear Saviour who loves
I hear the Saviour say

I journey along 'mid the trials of
I love Thy kingdom, Lord

1 need not ask what time

I Neep THEE EveEry HoUR

I never can forget the day

I saw One hanging on the tree

I sing of the love of my Father

I S0UGHT THE BLESSED REDEEMER
I stand amazed in the presence

I stand before the cross of Christ
I was drifting away on life’s

1 will rejoice

I WouLp Nor Have THEe CoMB
Ir I MaY BUT SEE HIM

If you could see Christ standing
If you have learn’d the story

T’rr Live For Him .
T’LL Praisi HiM MoRE AND MoORB
Immanuel! came as a child

IN EVERYTHING GIvE THANKS

In loving kindness Jesus came

IN THB CrOSS oF CHRIST I GLORY
In the green and pleasant pastures
IN THE WAVES

Is He Yours

Is IT NoTHING TO0 YOU

Is there a Friend on whom sinners
I've wandered far away from God

JESUS I8 COMING AGAIN
JESUS I8 LIVING AGAIN



ALPHABETICAL INDEX.

Jusus, Lover or My SouL

Jesus LovEs Mp

Jesus, Master, hast Thou messdges
Jesus, my Kin, rg to Thee I bring
Jesus, my Lord, to Thee I cry
JEsuUs, SAVIOVB, Piror MR

JESUS SHALL REIGN

JeEsuSs, THY NAME I Lovm

Joxy TO THY WORLD

Jusp A8 I AM
Just lean upon the Arms
Just why He saved me I dom’t

KiING or KINGS

LAupEs DoMINI

LEADp, KINDLY LIGHT

LeAN ON His ArMS

LEANING ON THE EVERLASTING
LET EVERYBODY SING

LeT I BE Now

LireTIMB I8 WORKING TIMB

Lirr Up YOUR HEADS

LiFr YoUR NEIGHBOR’S BURDEN
LIGHT IN THE EASTERN SKyY

Like Christ as one that serveth
LIKB CHRIST IN EVERYTHING

Lo, a Stranger at the portal stands
Look, ye salnts, the sight is
LookING 'ON You

LookING THIS WAY

Lord, bring some wand'rers home
Tord God the Holy Ghost

Lorp, I'M CoMING HOME

LosTt, LosT, UNDONB

Love vamv, ALL Love EXCELLING
Low In the grave He lay

MAJESTIC SWEETNESS SI1T8
Makp MB Likp THER

MARTYN
Missing the lost, O Shepherd true
More ABouT JESUS

Musr JESUS BEAR THE CROSS

8 ° My AwcHor HoLps

My CoUNTRY, 'TIS OF THEB

. My days are glldlng swiftly by

My FaitH Looks Up 710 THEB
My FATHER’S Love

My Jesus, I Love THEB

My life, my love, I give to Thee
MY LIGHT AND MY SALVATION
My MOTHER’S PRAYER

MY OFFERING

My Saviour’s Love

My SHEPHERD 18 THE LORD

My SHEPHERD’S VOICB

My SINS ARE FORGIVEN

My SouL, Be oN THY GUARD

Naught have I gotten but what I
NEARER, MY D, 7@ THEB

NEVER A WORD oF EXcUsE

No more I fear the longest night
No Morn THE CURSE

No, Nor ONE

No Oxn Can _Herp You Bur JESUS
Nor SILVER Nor GoLD

174
69,228 Now THE DAY 18 OVER

25

Now to the Lord our God upraise

O aching heart, with sorrow torn
O BLESSED Day

O changeless Word of llife and light
O CoME AND DWELL IN Mk

O could I speak the matchless

O for a faltk that will not shrink

O for that flame of livlnf fire
O golden day, when light shall
O Harpy Day
O HEeavENLY Love
O Lepr HiM IN
O listen to our wondrous story
O LoRp, SEND A REVIVAL
O LovE THAT CASTS OUT FEAR
O Love THAT WILT NoT LET Mg Go
O magnify His name with me
O pligrim, as you journey
O Prrcious 8gaL or Love
O sinner, can you turn from
O sinner, come list to the voice
0 THAT WILL BE GL x)
O Thou whose bounty fills my cup
O why not say yes to the Saviour
0 WonNDERFUL LOVE oF MY GoD
O WONDERFUL, WONDERFUL STORY
O Worp oF Gop
Of self I am weary R
OH, WHAT A CHANGE
OH, WHAT GLORY
ON THE MOUNTAIN’S ToP
ONE LiTTLE HOUR
ONLY A SINNER SAVED BY GRACE
ONLY BELIEVE
ONLY IN THEBR
OnLY Trust Him
ONWARD, CHRISTIAN SOLDIERS
ONWARD, UPWARD
OPEN MY EYgs THAT I MaAy SER
OPEN WIDE THY HEART
Over the river faces I see

PowrR FROM GoD
Praise God, from whom all

REPpAT IT

Repentant I wandered, a prodigal
RESCUE THE PBRISHING

RESTING IN His Love

REVIVE US AGAIN

ROCK OF AGES

RoLrL Your BURDEN OoN THE LORD
Rouse from your slumbers

SaveDp AND KEPT

Saved by grace alone

SAVED BY THE Broop

S8AVING GRACB

Saviour, I'm weak and weary
SAVIOUR, LIKE A SHEPHERD LEAD
Savlour, 'tis a full surrender
SHALL WB GATHER

SorrLY Now THE LIGHT oF Day
SOLDIERS oF CHRIST, ARISB
Somm Day I S8HaLL Know

Some da{ you saf I will seek
Soon will our Saviour from heaven
Soul, on sin's wild ocean going
Sowlng in the morning

SPEAK JUST A WORD

Stanp Up, 8TAND UP FOR JRSUS
Stay N1gH Me

STEADFAST AND TRUB

STEER FOR HoMB

STEP BY STEP

Su~n or My SouL

Sunset and evening star
SURRENDERED TO JESUS

SwEET HOUR OF PRAYER

TARE MB a8 T AM
TAKE MY LIFR AND LET IT BB

TAKR YOUR BROTHER BY THE HAND



45
94

203
215

ALPHABETICAL INDEX.

TRUST THE SAVIOUR

Under an eastern sky

Wandering afar from the love
WANDERING FAR

THERE EvER A FRIEND 8O
We are bullding in sorrow or joy
We are marching onward, soldiers
WE INvOoKE THEE, HoLY SPIBIT -
We &l;al&e Thee, O God

WE WiLL STAND THE STORM
Weary and worn I long to rest
WEIGHED IN THE BALANCE

WHAT A FRIEND WE HAVE 1IN
WHAT A SAVIOUR

WHAT Dip He Do

WHAT WiLL You Do wiTH J=sus
Whate'er your grief or your load
WHEN I SURVEY THE WONDROUS
When I was but a little child
WHEN MORNING GILDS THE SKIES
WHEN THE COMFQRTER CAME
When they crucified my Saviour
When this passing world is done
When all my labors -
When tossed on Galilee’s rough
When we walk with the Lord .
When your Saviour greets you
WHERE 18 MY Boy ToONIGHT
While we pray, and while.-we plead
WHY Nor SAY YES TONIGHT

Why should I feel discouraged
WHY WiLL YE Dig

WiILL THERE BE ANY STARS
WONDERFUL PEACE

WORK, FOR THE NIGHT I8 COMING
WORKING, WATCHING, PRAYING
WouLp You BELIEVE

YE SERVANTS OF Gop

Years I spent in vanity and pride
YES, FOR M HE CARETH

YEs, THERE’S ONE

YeT THBERE IS RooM

No.
TELL MOTHER I’LL. BE THERE 168
The blessed peace of Christ my
THE BLOOD OF JESUS RANSOMED 89
THE BUGLE CALL
THE CHANGELESS WORD
THE CLEANSING BLOOD 54
THE DEBT UNKNOWN 8(8)
THE FIGHT I8 ON 53 Was
THE GLORY OF CONQUEST 213
THE GREAT PHYSICIAN .10
The hand that was nalled to the .1\35
THE HAND THAT WAS WOUNDED <20
THr Lorp’S MY SHEPHERD ' 132
THR MEETING IN THE AIR 15'1'
THE MERCY SEAT 199
THR OLD FIRESIDE
THE OLD SHIP ZION 5
THE OLD TIME FIRE ?
THE OLD TiME RELIGION li”f WHAT 1r
The Refiner sat by the seven-fold 4
THE REFINER’S FIRE 0
THE RoADp LEADS HoME 246
The Saviour who loves me 146
The Saviour’s hand is clasping 238
THE SHINING SHORE 124
THE SON oF GoDp GOES FORTH TO 64
THE SUNSET GATE 15%
THE WORTH OF A SouUL 2
THn WONDERFUL REDEEMER 1
THE VICTOR’S CROWN 190
THERE 18 A FOUNTAIN 2
THERE 18 A GATB ) 224
%HERE ISS AN EYe él‘HAT NEVER 12%

HERE SHALL BE SHOWERS OF 2

THERE WERE NINETY'AND NINE 162 Wuy Nor Now
THERE’S A GREAT DAY COMING 108
There’s a picture fair and bright 86
THERE’S A WIDENESS 167
There’s not a friend like the lowly 113
They were in an upper chamber 138
THOU ART WORTHY 13
Though the angry surges roll 130
Though the fig tree shall not
THUS FAR THE Lorp Has LEp M 251
Thy will, O Lord, be done 4
TODAY" 121
Today the Saviour calls 22
ToNIGHT, LORD, TONIGHT 157
TRUST AND OBEY 98

YIieLp NoT 10 TEMPTATION

TOPICAL INDEX.

ADORATION

Arm of the Lord
My Light and My

We invoke Thee
Christ Jesus Hath the
Thou Art Worthy
Holy, Holy, Holy

Ye Servants of God

ASSURANCE

He Lifted Me

Some Day I Shall

My Anchor Holds

In the Waves

O Precious Seal

We Will Stand the

Blessed Assurance

Arise, My Soul, Arise

How Firm a Founda-
tion

BIBLE
33 The Changeless Word
113 Break Thou the Bread
132 O Word of God
136 The Old Fireside
See also 18, 92, 215, 236
BLOOD OF CHRIST
76 The Blood of Jesus
144 Saved by the Blood
164 The Cleansing Blood
174 Nor Silver nor Gold
208 Just as I Am
229 There Is a Fountain
See also 18, 87, 184, 200,
203, 204, 241, 247
CHILDREN
63 Lean on His Arms
98 Ylgd Not to Tempta-
on

114 Anywhere with Jesus
116 Stand Up, Stand U?
213 Building for Eternity
254 Shall We Gather

255 Jesus Loves Me

See 8150 HEAVEN, WAR-
FARB :

CHRIST AS FRIEND

22 Yes, There's One

58 Was There Ever a

168 Trust the Saviour

191 No, Not One

199 What a Friend We
See also 74, 184

CHRIST A8 HELPER

18 No One Can Help You

63 Lean on His Arms

98 Yga:d Not te Tempta-
n



. No.
CHRIST' A8 KING

13 Look, Ye Saints

45 Arm of the Lord,
88, 227 All Haill the Power
153 Lift Up Your Heads
207 Joy to the World
214 Jesus Shall Reign

CHRIST AS SAVIOUR

3 The Hand that Was
9 What a Saviour
Christ Alone Has Pow-

er

He Lifted Me

At Even, Ere the Sun

What Irid He Do

Wonderful Redeemer

In the Waves

Immanuel Came

The Old Ship Zion

Take Me as I Am

He Suffered for You

Is He Yours

What 1t

Christ Jesus Hath the

O Could I Speak

0 Come, Every Soul

201 Majestic Sweetness -

205 All to Christ I Owe

230 The Great Physician
See also 19, 127, 130,

149, 168

CHRIST AS SHEPHERD

42 My Shepherd’s Voice
104 Missing the Lost
126 Is He Yours

169 The Lord's My
233 Saviour, Like a
234 Ninety and Nine
252 My Shepherd 1s the

CHRIST'S PRBSENCE
2 T Will Rejoice
16 If I May, but See
31 He Knows
110 All the Way Home
196 Abide with Me

- CHURCH
189 Onglmrd, Christian Sol-

ers
209 I Love Thy Kingdom

COMFORT
If T May but See
The Road Leads Home
He Knows
Roll Your Burden
The Refiner’s Fire
At Even, Ere the Sun
Lean on His Arms
Saviour, I'm Weak
His Eye on the Spar-

row

Only in Thee
One Little Hour
Lift Your Neighbor's
My Father's Love
Trust the Saviour
The Shining Shore
On the ountain’s

COMING TO CHRIST
123 Take Me as I Am

TOPICAL INDEX.

No. No.
145 Coming Home 68 Oh, What Glory
208 Just as 1 Am 74 Saving Grace
231 Lord, I'm Coming 86 Looking This Way
250 Lost, Lost, Undone 134 One Little Hour
MUNIO! 146 Tell Mother I'll Be
COMMUNION 159 When This Passing
77 By Christ Redeemed 202 The Shining Shore
113 Break Thou the Bread 254 Shall We Gather
155 Bread of Heaven See also 16, 20, 21, 61,
CONSECRATION 115, 147, 163, 167, '184,
37 Full Surrender 235
195 gelp hse g?i Bte H‘(')ly HOLY SPIRIT
06 Surrender 0 Jesus
140 O Heavenly Love %1 %hlf Oldh!l‘img F!ft-et
141 My Offerin en the Comforter
194 Take My Life 43 Come, Holy Spirit
222 I'll Live for Him e g;gnﬁyv o Us
241 1 Do Belleve 97 O Preclous Seal
CROSS OF CHRIST %:{g gVeC Invoke "irl}e)ee "
4 At Calvary ome and Dwe
N 244 Come, Holy Spirit
14 For What the Saviour 545 Holy Ghost with Light
93 I Saw One Hanging 249 O Lord, Send the Pow-
er
183 Beneatn the Cross. . See also 37, 47, 55, 218,
225 In the Cross of Christ ‘236
246 When 1 Survey INVITATION
See also 3, 248 7 Grace, Eneugh
DEATH 19 ¢ 1'm~t mﬁ 1m Tod
ome to Him Today
139 The Sunset Gate 29 I Sought the Blessed
187 Asleep in Jesus 47 th htOt Say Yes To-

216 My Falth Looks Up
254 Shall We Gather
See also HEAVEN

DISMISSAL
188 Blest Be the Tie
232 Doxology
253 God Be with You
EVENING
52 At Even, Ere the Sun
69, 228 Now the Day
137 Weary and Worn I
139 The Sumnset Gate
175 Softly Now the Light
196 Abide with Me
198 Sun of My Soul
242 Thus FFar the Lord

FAITH
48 Only Believe
81 O Wonderful Love
148 I Believe
185 O for a Faith
216 My Faith Looks Up
241 I Do Believe
See also 29, 124, 222,
230

GUIDANCE

39 Father, Lead Me
129 God Sets a Volce
152 All Is Well
161 Step by Step
183 Jesus, Saviour, Pilot
195 Lead, Kindly Light
247 Thus Far the Lord

See also 42, 79, 127, 137,
151, 168, 196, 216

HEAVEN—HOME
1 O That Will Be

n
Q S%nner. Come List
O Listen to the Story
Come Home .
O Let Him In
Is It Nothing to You
Open Wide Thy Heart
Let It Be Now
Would You Believe
Why Not Now .

See also 10, 54, 80, 81,
%‘7 93, 119, 122, 133, 154,

Joxy

2 I WIill Rejoice
84 All Is Forgiven
108 His Eye On the Spar-

row
142 Jesus Is Coming Again
190 Trust and Obey
207 Joy to the World
219 O Happy Day
226 Leaning on the Arms
235 Bringing in the
See also PRAISE

KEEPING

Wonderful Redeemer

Yield Not to Tempta-
tion

His Eye on the Spar-
row

Anywhere with Jesus

Yes, for Me He Careth

Saved and Kept

All Is Well

Beneath His Wings

How Firm a Founda-

tion
God Be with You



LOVE OF GOD, CHRIST

91 O Wonderful Love
101 O Love that Casts Out
181 There's a Wideness
140 O Heavenly Love

154 My Father’s Love
160 My Saviour’s Love
180 Jesus, Lover of My
240 Love Divine

246 When 1 Surv

248 O Love that Wilt Not
255 Jesus Loves Me

LOVE TO CHRIST
6 I Do Love Jesus
182 My Jesus, I Love Thee
247 Jesus, Thy Name I
See also 14, 58, 131, 140
MISSIONARY
88, 227 All Hail the Power
131 There's a Wideness
214 Jesus Shall Reign
2389 On the Mountain’s Top
See alse CHRIST AS KING,
TRSTIMONY, WORK

MORNING
197 Holy, Holy, Holy
238 When Morning Gilds
NEED

17 Showers of Blessing
21 Hear Us, Father ’
75 Stay Nigh Me

123 Take Me as I Am
178 I Need Thee Every
179 Nearer, My God, te

196 Abide with Me
208 Just as I Am
250 Lost, Lost, Undone

OBEDIENCE

129 God Sets a Voice
190 Trust and Obey

OPENING — S¢e ADORATION,
MORNING, PRAISE

PEACB—REST

90 Saviour, I'm Weak
113 Resting in His Love
119 Wonderful Peace
127 Only in Thee
137 Weary and Worn I
226 Leaning on the Arms

See COMFORT

PRAISE

5 What a Saviour

14 I'll Praise Him More
15 Only a Sinner Saved
24 When the Comforter
25 Let Everybody Sin,
46 In Everything (ﬁve
72 Clealmsed by Grace Di-

vine

73 O Magnify His Name
88, 227 All Halil the Power
144 Saved by the Blood
164 The Cleansing Blood
177 Blessed Assurance
184 O Could I Speak

186 Come, Thou Fount
218 Come, Thou Almighty

TOPICAL INDEX.
1

N

220 We Praise Thee, O

232 Praise God from Whom

238 When Morning Gilds
See also 28, 34, 76, 219

PRAYER

21 Hear Us, Father, While
99 Mother's Prayer
117 There Is an Eye that

1388 Workln% Watching

192 From very Stormy
199 What a Friend We
223 Sweet Hour of Prayer

REST—8ee PEACE

REWARD — See WARFARE,
WORK

RESURRECTION

59 Christ Arose
89 Jesus Is Living Again
163 O Blessed Day

REVIVAL, PRAYER FOR

9 The Old Time Religion
11 The Old Time Fire
17 Showers of Blessing
65 O Lord, Send a Revival

220 Revive Us Again

244 Come, Holy Spirit

249 O Lord, Send the Pow-
er

SAFETY—See KEHPING
SALVATION

15 Only a Sinner Saved
41 There Is a Gate

84 All Is Forgiven

87 My Sins Are Forgiven

144 Saved by the Bleod
See also CHRIST AS SAV-

I0UR

SECOND COMING OF CHRIST

8 Oh, What a Change
34 No More the Curse
70 Light in the Eastern
77 Christ Redeemed

112 The Meeting in the
128 I Would ot Have
142 Jesus Is Coming Again

See also 14, 25, 55, 65,
82, 121, 163, 173, 236, 247

80L03, DUBTS, ETC.

83 The Hand That Was
6 I Do Love Jesus
Only a Sinner Saved
No One Can Help
Yes, There's One

He Knows

Some Day 1 Shall
The Refiner’s Fire
Go Home and_Tell
Light In the Eastern
Saving Grace

84 All is Forgiven
Looking is Way
91 O Wonderfu) Love
108 His Elye is on
122 The OId Ship Zion
126 1s He Yours

128 I Would Not Have

No.
136 The Old Fireside
146 Tell Mother I'll
176 Hark, Hark My Soul
ALSO INVITATION, .
WARNING,

TESTIMONY

30 Speak Just a Word
50 Go Home and Tell
71 Repeat It .
91 I Sing of the Love
251 Ye Servants of God
See also 6, 15, 76, 96

THANKSGIVING—See
PRAISE
TRIAL—S8ee COMFORT

TRUST

‘63 Lean on His Arms

75 Stay Nigh Me N
107 Open Wide Thy Heart
151 I Cannot See, but
168 Trust the Saviour
190 Trust and Obey
200 Only Trust Him

See also 35, 40, 115, 127,
156, 222

WARFARB

38 The Fight Is On

49 The Bugle Call

55 Soldiers of Christ

82 The Glory of Conquest
85 Steadfast and True
100 The Victor’'s Crown
102,243 Am I a Soldler
103 Onward, Upward

116 Stand Up, Stand Up
143 Fight the Good Fight
170 Hark to the Sound
189 Ong:ard, Christian Sol-

ers

212 My Soul, Be on Thy
237 The Son of God Goes

WARNING

23 Steer for Home :
36 There’s a Great Day
51 Weighed in Balance

54 Never a Word of Ex-

cuse
62 Be Not Deceived

66 Why Will Ye Die

80 Wandering Far

81 He Is Knocking

93 Looking on You

111 What Will You Do
125 Choose Now

157 Yet There Is Room
171 Toda, thﬁe Saviour
212 My Soul, on Thy
218 Bullding for Eternity

WORK

26 Lifetime Is Working
680 Here Am 1
138 Working, Watching,
167 Will There Be Any
193 Work, for the Night
ggé gesl:gle the l;’erlshl'x:x
ringing n e
21§ee also 106, 150, 172,

———— it =




