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FOREWORD

'.I‘he Harp Of Ages hymnal was first published by A. N.
Whitten in 1925, through his love of gospel singing, in an
effort to bring together those songs beloved by the Lord’s
people: Qur ‘purpose in adding the new section of hymns to
the original Harp Of Ages is to edify the Cause of Christ and
to benefit the individual in being comforted by song.

Pl?.ny persons have aided in this effort by recommending
adfhtlonal. hymns, by writing words and music, and by encour-
aging us in compiling this edition. We want to acknowledge
the help of James Baethge, Beth Baker, Merle Benbow, W. G.
Bingham, Darrene Collins, Allen Cook, Minnie Gowens, Oscar
Hanks, Frank Haynie, Terrell Huneycutt, Sonny Lowrance,
Clark Lumpkin, Otis Mobley, Morris Nowlin, Jimmie Oakley,
Qurtis and Edith Owen, Joe and Norma Owen, James Parker,
Mary D. Phillips, ~Elder and Mrs. Ray Rotenizer, J. A.
Rov?eu, Jr., W. C. Spies, Lutisha Watson, Donie Weldon, Sara
White, Karen Winchester and Jack Young.

) Of particular sig:nificance in the formative stages of this
edition were the writings of the late Elder J. A. Rowell.

We thank you for your prayers throughout this effort,
- and desire that the Lord will bless you in your use of this
hymnal, that His name be glorified.

HARP OF AGES, INC.
President,

Harvey L. Bass
Vice-President,

Elder Afton E. Richards

RUDIMENTS OF MUSIC

LESSON 1§

Music is a combination of tones and is represented by characters called
auics, thus:—

. - o
Do Re Mi Fa

B & = L4 &
Sol La Ti Do

The comparative lengths of tones are represented by characters called

motes, thus:—
Whole note. Half note. Quarternote. Eighthnote. Sixteenth note. Thirty second note.
& & - - e o
‘ ‘ v 7 g

The pitch of tones is represented by lines and spaces called the staff.

Nlustration:

The ordinary staff has nine degrees.
The degrees of the staff are named from below upward, thus:i—

wifth Une Fouxth space
Fourth line -

Third space
Third line r

Seceond space
Hecond ““hl"imst ADACe
First Mine

e staff may be enlarged by adding short lines above and below the stafl.

Added lines aboeve i e

{llustration:

Added lines betow e e

Music is divided into three departments: Rhythmics, Melodics, and

Dynamics,
Rhythmics treats of the length of tones. Melodics treats of the pitch of

tonss. Dynamics treats of the power of tones.
The scale is a series of eight tones in successive order from keylone to

keytone,
In the major scale the keytone is Do.

ol
Tllustration: Eé S—— ,_._.A__i
Ao - B .



4 o RUDIMENTS OF MUSIC

i et . LESSON 2
Music is- divided ‘into small portions called
e s ivided & P calle 77zeasures, by vertical lines
A measure is the space between the lines.
Music is subdivided by figures written in the form of a fraction at the

“begining of each song, thus: 3_ which means two parts to the measure and

two beats to the measure.
The first beat in each measure is an accented beat, the second is unace
sented,
Bm:;lg time is mdlcated by a particular motion of the hand,
Do ea J
One. Tl:v oe éx; b;u;-ﬁ gagnmgfastl;r: l‘f«ig:i t“I 3)0?\?“ (?p hich areindicated by counts,
The sign for donble measure is two over four at the begining.
‘Pouble measure has two pulsations to the measure.
Two or more staves connected together are called a drace.
A seore is a brace extending once across the page including all the parts

eonnected by it
Form 1.

0 Soprano

'3 SEm——

Alto

Tenor

e T T

Form 2.
Soprano
e 1
|
2
Alto ] " Alto
3
3
b 1 'Y > 3
Tenor . e Sopg‘:mno
] N 3}
i | A
o/ ]
Bass 1 Baas
N
. 1
oy 1 C) vy 1
—— 1 =
Form 4. Form 5
Tenor 0 Soprano
| £ 1
Z2 | |& 2 1
o 1 _=
o/
Soprano 0 Alte
] 73
AN 1 1
| s b |
D ] A\3V — 1]
Alto o/ b
Bass - Tenor
— . : & ]
| = 3
Bass )

RUDIMENTS OF MUSIC 5

LESSON 3
A dot placed after a note or rest adds one half to the rhythmical value

of a note or rest.
The figure 3 piaced over or under three notes indicates that they are to
be sung in the same time of two motes of the same denomination.

Such a group of notes is called triplet.

it = , = j Z
ustration: Fé — ‘f_.___.__.c—ﬂ:f———-
b —

A repeat is a row of dots placed across the staff and shows that the

passage is to be repeated.
D. C. means to return to the beginning.
Fine indicates the place to end after a D. C

Repeat, FINE. Repeat.  D. C.

Ilustration: t ?}"IZ"”:::;NEH—T:LEL_:—{ *L_b_o“#—cmj

D. 8. means to return to the sign ¥ and close at the word Fine.
.. A hold or pause denotes that the tone indicated is to be prolonged at the

option of the leader.

N . [P D. 8.
IMustration: F&s—‘_‘ _!"g“ "‘: g‘?—“'ﬁ_l? '“‘{' “r als 7“‘
VA 3 1t { K ; o

First time and Second time have reference to the /irsf and szcond end-
ings. Omit first time in the repeat and pass to second time.

bogst time v 2nd time.
Nustration: | goge o ; 2
ustration: L@;i:___;:_;_._*_ :._ —: t-—'w——*-—‘tt—{lj

©

.+ Syncopation is the beginning on an unaccented beat and the continuing
of it into the following accented beat, thereby temporarily changing the

usual accent.

SYNCOPATION.

- , 8
) 1 % |

s - ¢ :
Iustration: t@ _4_ ___19' 4”_,“__}:‘__!: _...tte:ﬂ

>



] RUDIMENTS OF MUSIO

LESSON 4

The tones of the scale are named by the numerals, one, two, three, four,
five, six, sevem, eight. Also by the syllables, Do, Re, Mi, Fa, Sol, La, Ti, Do.
The scale is represented by the staff, thus:—

[s)
b7
-]
ét"\\u = =5 o i
Y% L g e
.y = — & ]l
e e o3 — 4
=2 Yoy 1

The staff is made to represent pitches in s fixed or determinate way by
the use of Clefs,

There are three Clefs in general use as follows:—G clef, C clef and F clef.

Absolute pitch is represented on the staff by the first seven letters of the
alphabet, namely: C, D, E, F, G, A, B, These particular pitches constitute
the key of C.

A key is always named from the pitch that is taken for keytone.

C, being about the middle of the compass of the human voice, all classes
of voices being considered, is called middle C.

The G clef is written on second line and the firat added line below rep-
resents middle C,

The C clef makes the staff represent pitches an octave lower.

The F clef is written on the fourth line and the first added line above
represents middle C.

In ordinary four-part music the lowest part is named dass.

The name of the part next above the bass is femor,

The name of the part next above tenor is alfo,

The name of the part next above alto is soprano.

The following letters represent absolute pitchi—

& TSt =¥
@ v . s 4
¢ Middle -O— 3t Added line
SE iy ]
2" M. ]
By oA
LESSON 5

Short silence in music are named resfs, the same as there corresponding
notes,

Illustrations in common usei—

Whels rest. Half rest. Quarter rests. Highth rest. Sixteenth rest. Thirty-second rest,
R il
21

-

f» Triple Measure

RUDIMENTS OF MUSIC T

The whole rest is a measure rest.

4 primary accented beat marks the beginning of each measure.

The name of a measure having two beats, one accented and the other
unaccented, is double measure.

The sign for double is two over four.

Double measure is indicated by counting one, Zwo; or by two motions of
the hand, down, up.

The accent is upon the first part,

A measure having three parts or pulsations, is triple measure.

Triple measure is indicated by counting one, fwo, three; or by three
motions of the hand, down, left, up.

The accent is on the first part.

Quadruple measure is indicated by counting one, two, three, four; or by
 four motions of the hand, down, loft, vight, up.

There are two acceuts in quadruple measure, strong on the first pulse
- and light on the third.

Sextuple measure is indicated by counting one, fwo, three, four, five, siz;
having six pulsations and two beats to the measure, There are three pulsa-
 tions to the beat,

There are two accents in sextuple measure, strong on the first pulse and
light on the fourth,

Triple measure is compounded by three counts, or three beats, three pul-
sations to each beat. It is accented on the jfirst, fourtk and seventk pulses.

Compound quadruple measure is indicated by four counts, or four beats,
three pulsations to each beat. It is accented on the first, fourtk, seventh and
lenth pulses,

TABLE OF THE USUAL VARIHETIES OF MEASURE.

ad J i) Jso 2o
5d 4130 J]s0r2]
adJda|idJJ.

SRR PP

Double Measure

4hnhh'

GQuadruple Measure 8 e & & o

Sextuple or Compound 6
Double Measme 4

Compound Triple & [ [0
Measure 8. *” :.J « ;i

Compound Quadruple 12
Measure 8

o O e s Y e R e |
‘:. f. ">, >

{ Dl



- HUDIMBENLS OF MUSLIC

LESSON é

The difference of pitch between two tones is called an inferval.

There are two kinds of intervals in the scale, the larger called sfeps and
the smaller half-steps. ’

Between the tones four and five an intermediate tone may be mtroduced

The name of this intermediate tone is sharp four.

Sharp four is represented on the staff by the same degree that repre-
sents four, modified by a sharp (#)

The influence of the sharp extends through the remainder of the measure
in which it occurs.

The influence of the sharp is cancelled by the mafural.

In the sharp keys, skarp four is indicated by a sharp, and is cancelled
by a natural,

Skarp four in the flat keys is indicated by a wafwral, and cancelled by
a flat,

The sharps, flats, or naturals, that occur incidentally in a tune are called
accza’em‘als

Between those tones of the scale which form the interval of a step an
intermediate tone may be introduced, viz: between one and two, two and
three, four and five, five and six, and six and seven.

The intermediate tone between one and two is called sharp one or flat two.

The intermediate tone between C aud D is called C sharp, or D flat.

A sharp makes a degree represent a tone a half-step higher.

A flat makes a degree represent a tone a half-step lower,

LESSON 7

The pitch C is the Keytone in the model or standard scale,

Any other pitch than C may be taken as the Keytone,

Changing the pitch is called fransposition.

A scale or key is named from the letter that is taken as Keytone,

The different keys are indicated by skazps or flats placed on the staff,
which are called signafure (sign) of the key.

TABLE OF THE SCALE IN ALL THE KEYS.

Key of C. Key of G.
§ { ng, ; = :f-o—A"|
e ]
>—=- L =2 = 1
r T o =
Key of D. Key of A
B 1 &5}: T o
e S e e ]
o L ] v | o =) e )
o/ o o &

L WO D

BUDIMENTS OF MUSIO 9

hey of B
# Eey of E. , o g = )
. AN | y1f.9 > joy . |
f] ¥ a‘ﬁ (1) SN— ) 1
“@" e 4-@7“ e s 8 |

Key of G}? same pltch a8 F#

- T P ;J
{ (% e 4
. P4 B ¢ 4Ty
) 1
Key of D Key of AR.... 5oagee
I@E}“ﬁ. PSP “Li%}{b R = i
V7 e =
p— = VT A e - 3
(=== ==
Iiey of Ep . Key of B?? N
RN PEN SIS L e y’*"', 1w et i v¥EA
{ =y & ¥
v 3 o % R TR o S S - {
: " = e : i
e i& = ]
' s lw) | 1 ‘jU T— o
Key of F. Key of C
N 0
e o — E'i
e —— { = — |
./ & o T U
LESSON 8

The intermediate tones are ca.lled c/zromaiw tones,

The other tones are called diafonic lones.

The diatonic. scale-is.compesed of the diatonic tomes oaly. .. ...

The chromatic scale consists of thirteen tones, with twelve intervals of
a half-step each.

In transposing the scale the proper order of intervals must be preserved.

There are two methods by which ‘the scale is transposed: first, by fifths.

Take five.of the old.key for the keytone of the new key, Second, by
taking four of the old key for the keytone of the new key.

Sharp four transposes the scale a fifth,

Flat seven transposes the scale a fourth,

Names. of the tones of the sca . v
1 2 3 4 5 6 s
ke D B F G A B c

e 5

Do Re Mi Fa Sol La T Do

1

Fa Sol Ia Fa Sol La Mi Fa

-3
»



RUDIMENTS OF MUSIC 1

10 RUDIMENTS OF MUSIC .
Illustration:—
: Harmonic Minor.
LESSO Natural Minor.
. oy B
A change of key during the progress of a piece of music is called @; — O 1: — e ' t‘}
modulaticn. C =< —=

. ' - . iy
Modulation is produced by the introduction of the distinguishing toae of La, 8, Do, Re, Mi, Fa, Sol, La. La, 8i, Do, Re, Mi, Fa, 8i, Las

the new key.

For instance, if, during the progress of a tune begiuning in C, the tone

F# is introduced, in a prescribed way, it will cause a modulation into the

key G. To return from G to C the tone F must be used.

Again, if the tone Bp is introduced in a tune during its progress in C it
will produce a modulation into the key of F. To return from F to C the
tone B must be used,

In addition to the names, step and half-step, intervals are called by
other names; seconds, thirds, fourths, etc.

An interval that embraces two degrees of the staff is called a second,
three degrees a third, four degrees a fourth, five degrees a Jifth, six degrees
a sixlth, seven degrees a sevenik and eight degrees an clave.

All-intervals of the same name look alike on the siaff, but they do not
sound alike. Their difference in sound is caused by the steps and half-steps

Melodic Minor.

T Sy S - o S a— 1
T e } S—e—x—u——]

e §

e s L — 1

La. Si, Do, Re, Mi, Fi, S, La.  La, Sol, Fa, Mi, Re, Do, Si, La.
y  Wh ' i + » H

DEGREES OF POWER, LEGATO, Ete.

The following table shows the names of different degrees of power, the

abbreviations and marks by which they are known, and their definitions.

of the scale NAME PRONOUNCED MARKED MEANING
scale.
, [SSIMO. .o vne PP evenninenen. Very Soft
A curved line connecting two or more notes upon different degrees of PIANISSIMO...... Pe-ah-missimo. ... ..... V74
the staff is called a s/ur. " P Soft
A straight line connecting two or more notes upon the same degree of PIANO...ovaneerines Pe-tAmo. voenrerees
the staff is called a #e. Only one word is to be applied to the slur or Zic, Met-zo T eeeen Medium
A broad bar drawn across the staff denotes the begining and ending of MEZZO o coenneareree
@ line of poetry. FORTE..cooverernss Fourtay..ooeeneeens S eseeniaeaeas Loud
The close consists of two broad bars,
- d
Slur. Tie. or Slur. Tie. FORTISSIMO ... .Four-fissimo..... R )7 2N .. Very Lou
P e o 1 S S0 W b= g ‘
Hinstration: {‘_?;EE;:;‘_. t:ﬁi—:_‘:ii CRESCENDO. . .vs. Cre-shen-do ......... OFES. OF €..svenvnese. Increase
_— T v
. ; Diminish
0.. Dim-in-co-en-do....... dim. or>...... [
LESSON 10 DryaNuRND
The scale with La as the keytone is called the minor scale, SWELL e e vvenennnes — T T s b e s a e ve...Increase and Diminish
When La is the keytone the effect of the music is usually sad and plain- losi
tive. . SPORTZANDO ..... Sfort-zan-do.......sf. ot fr.or>. ... ... +es Explosive

The major and minor scales are said to be related,

Each major scale has its relative minor, and each minor scale has its
relative major.

The minor scale has different forms. The forms most commonly used
are, the natural minor, the Zarmonic minor, and the melodic minor.

Smooth, Connected

Stock-kakto ......... t  aveeos... Short, Detached
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Harp of Ages.

LESSON 11

The particular individuality of tones is called tonality.
The Tonic is a firm restful tone.

Thé Super-Tonic is a rousing hopeful tone.

The Mediant is a calm gentle tone.

The Sub-Dominant is a bold kind of tone.

The Dominant is a bright joyous tone.

The Sub-Mediant is a mournful tone.

No. 1. Sessions. L. M.

T, Leading-Tone, Sub-Tounic, is a sharp piercing tone.
A Chord is a combination of three or more tones.

Do, Mi, Sol, constitute the Tonic chord.

Fa, La, Do, the Sub-Dominant ckord.

Sol, Ti, Re, the Dominant chord.

REif
i
,{_
il
r.~;+-
i
ils

; ~—/
1. To Him who on the fa - tal tree........ Pomred

i ! I veowee.. How
ist - 'ni mual - ti - tudes Tl tell. :
g. gﬁro’ Ili‘?:x l;:;'g sing are alt  for - givhe..... He

P T ;-&‘ R
La, Do, Mi, the minor Tonic chord. Fe—f b 4y 1 — -
' 7 — Y =& “ ' I L
Any chord thus formed is called a Iriad, and is named from the lowest t ' t ¥ !
tone,
The ¢riads are Touic, Super-Touic, Mediant, Sub-Dowinant, Dominant, | ~ .
. » . } 1
Sub-Mediant, Sub-Tonic. = ] 4

4

w,«mu :Fs-——w—e‘——bé—

b~ e~ 7> —" B—

i i life for me, In  grate - ful strains my
;?: If':- gg;(;g;d 1131;; soul from hell; A?d how, re po? : m

er pleads my cause in heavn— Il build an &
ev - er pled ‘ % W e
e e e e

1. 4 k4 1 - " =

The #riad cousists of but three toues.

i
o\ ¥
1
i

Q. bl

A

g <>

<

LESSON 12

¥ sharp gives the key of G-major and E-minor.

F and C:sharp give the key of D-major and B-minor.

F, C and G Sharp give the key of A-major and F-sharp minor.

F, C, G and D sharp give the key of E- -major and C-sharp minor,

F, ¢, G, D and A sharp give the key of B-Major and G-sharp minor : o) l/; \

| B 2 p-
B flat gives the key of ‘F-major and - D-minor, _..—é — Q' A =
B and E flat give the key of B-flat major and G-minor. et e ; <

U I WP

; f (nd i . - jos ' spend my 3&m
B, B and A flat give the key of E-flat major aﬁd C-mmor polos rp .;.m,t A?d kf:;t I;In!ys g:::sp. o e spend my days
:: gg n:::,’ And to the world...... His gmce pro - claim.

B E A, ‘D and G-flat give the key of D—ﬂat—ma)or and B«ﬂat minor, ‘ ~ NG P g : mﬁ: ;




IEO. 2. Exhortation. C. M.
pA—— e e e e ) -
S S #-s_ e e § == = A —
-y L »
= f — ‘ —tx [" E‘A v "—{- Ii

the morn - ing Thou ..

Olney. 8sand7s. 8 Lines.
Chapin.

| e =Tt

o M ] i o —} ,____,.J_:‘_'__“._.L'_._.T;:.L-——' '__,-_

shalt hear my voice ... as-
I

e N
nooe ~e9" -'!: A ".-.z

-;.‘:1- :_g. *-*—"?_Et_

i i
1. Come, Thou Fount of ev - ry bless-ing, Tane my heart to sing Thy grace;
2. Here I raise my Eb- en - ez-er, Hith - er by Thy grace I've come;
‘3. Oh! to grace how great a  debt-or, Dai- ly I'm con-strained to be!
4. Oh!that day, when freed from sin - ning, I shall see Thy love - ly face,
5. If Thou ev - er didst dis - cov-er To my faith the prom 1sed land,

|
L, e | o E T e 2 - e =
9—3 e :—_—..:g._r_ _._;‘-th

-t } | |
.——lr---."— 7 S g ! >
=i I - 3 x ! - -
To 1’7% - | " —¥ ?"‘“‘T'l' N
- - o e S B o VA S0 e H“J_{:_‘jq:’ﬁgzg
rm‘m —— e m—— -*."- — o =
Streams of mer - ¢y, nev - er  ceas-ing, Call for songs of loud - est praise.
-ly to ar-rive at home.

And I trust by Thy good pleasure Safe
Let Thy good-ness, like a  fet - ter, Bind my wand’ring hearl: to Thee.

Rich - ly clothed in blood- washed lin -en, How UIll sing Thy sov ‘reign grace.
Bid me now the stream pass o - ver; On  the heavn-ly bor - der stand.

[ J m,
P e ]
v 1 H RS

1y = 1 | I —- 1!
L t o . | -

I di = rect my pray'r, To
Thee lift  up mine eye, To

To Thes will di -

~Thee will I @i - rect rect my pray'’r, To

) proviy o Theo Bt “up mine bl A e |
-, A :

’ o .4 .’ J | ﬁ ] | | - J— ‘i‘_ - i__‘ —— —

=== RSP S S=re s eSSt Ee B

e ——— = ——3 il ~
i
Thee lift up mine eye : 4 Teach me some mel - 0 - dxous son - net, Sung by flam - mgtonguesa - bove:
et nians Ceerieseetaines To Je - sus sought me when a stran-ger, Wand'ring from the fold of God;
Prone to wan-der, Lord, 1 feel it; Prone to leave the God I love;

Take my rap-tured soul a - Wway;

Come, dear Lord, no lon - ger tar - 1y;
In - to Thma em- brace Td fly;

Thee  will 1 di -
Q'er - com-ing what - e'er op-pos - €s,

) | ré‘f,t my Pfay’r,

L3
==t
g o e S i A, o
© =il _:y --—‘—_" = = o . 1 - ol 7
‘ ! Bl :t:} “iﬁi _.A“‘ Z_A"“‘”k — “"‘;'A_F‘A'*—! Lo piw
Thee lift : \"'” ‘5 "“—9“—‘ —- _,{:,__P* | t ——— 1
..... . ?““n.n.ne ©Y8eee.vae., To Thee litt up mine oye S ; { t |
N |
- PR 3
mr m>L - . Nm %"% : fFe—F = e B o X — 1
s Sa—.. | ’ = — - At —— i —— hoguBl WORL ot T2 N S
Po— J— ! ] i A o S B
=== A N e S
' - 1 Praise the mount, O, fix me on it Mount of Thy re - deem-ing love.

dan-ger, In - ter-posed with pre- -cious blood.
Here's my heart, O take and seal it, S-al it for Thy courts a - bove.
Send Thine an - gels down to  car -1y Mo to realms of end - less day.
Speak the word Thou spak’st to  Mos-es, Bid me “get me np and die.”

} !
Thee will 1 di
rect my pray'r, He, to res-cue me from

2 Up to the hills where Ch
rist {
To plead for all His saints, ? gones
Presenting at His Father's tbrone

8 O may Thy 8
pirit guide my fe
. In ways of nghteousnes};, o
ake every path of duty straight,

Our sorgs and our complaints.

x—}-d‘—‘*rtt'—""::[_‘g_ ar -—-'r" r——"
e |

-
f L 1 |
i 1

And plain before my face.




Oliphant. 8s, 7s and 4s,

Arr. by Dr. L. Mason. ¢
ST i

1. Guideme, O Thou
2. 0 - pen now the crys - tal
0l tread the verge of

- :Qg{ég:&a: ‘__-
i

<
1T

d—= g -ngz_r‘:JJlalf‘. —
S S i s e e - S i < N i~ e St |
e e S C? S 1= m—t=—1
7 A =]

)
s

great Je - ho-val, Pilgrim thro’ this bar-ren
fountain, Whence the healing wa-ters flow;

i Xy
Jor - dan, Bid my anxious fears sub - side;

L ey g P —

ol &

ol W3

—

No. 5. Social Band. L. M. 8 Lines.

1"; Say now,ye love-ly so-cial band; Who walk the way to Canaan’s land;

2. Be - waroof pleas-ure’s si-ren song; A - las! it can - notscothe you long;
3. There see the glo - rious hosts on wing, And hear the heav'n-ly  seraphs sing!
4. Ba - hold!I =see a - mongthe rest, A host in rich-er garments dressed;

5. These are the fol- lowersof the Lamb; From trib-u - Ia - tion great they came;
-- ) - B
S__» 3

o omom . :

- B gy g O . R, P S

f F F T - —

e h:*;—'fz. " e B s et e
. | ) ;. I_‘( —_— { L { { L gl Mt 1

‘Lv i

[

G

-

-
i —

==

iy

am  weak, but . Thou art might
cloud -y pil -lar Lead me all

R I
it se ]

! i { i T
RS BES Ses =SS

Ay

swell -ing cur - rent, Land me

e TieT

-¥, Hold me with Thy pow’r-ful hand;
my jour-ney thro';
safe on Ca-naan'sside:

e A =

: I L “ }

i_ZZ = [P ———y 'E—‘ e —
P — |

!——--l -——i——l-—-tca——é
who have fled from Sod-om’s plain, S8ay, would you now re - turn a - .gain?
It  can-not qui - et Jor-dan’swave, Nor cheer the dark and - si - lent grave.
The shining ranks in or - derstand, Or move like light - ning at. com-mand. '
A host that near His presence stands, And palms of vic - "try grace their hands.
And on the hill of sweet re-pose Theybid a-dienw to  all their woes.
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Bread of lheav- en, Bréad of heav-en, Feed
Strong De - liv - 'rer, Strong De  liv - ‘rer, Be
of prais - es, Songs of prais-es, I
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Have you just ven-tured to the field, Well armed with helmetsword and shield,
0 let your thoughts delight to  soar Where earth’'and time shall be 1o more;
Je - ‘ho- vah there reignsnot a_ - lone, The Saviour shares His Father’s-throna,
Say, who are these I mnow be - hold, With blood-washed robes and erowns of gold?
Soon on the wings of love yowllfly, To join them in that world on high:~
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Feed me il 1.

Be  Thou still my strength and shield.
I will ev - er

want -no- - more.
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And shall the world, with dread a-larms, Com-pel you now to ground your arms?
Ex - plore by faith the heav'nly fields, And pluck the fruit that Ca-naan yields.

While an-gels cir - cle round His seat, And worship pros - trate at His feet.
This glorious host is not un-known To Him who sits up . on the throne
O make it mow yourchief-est care The im-age of yourLordto bear.
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No. 7 Parting Hand. L. M. 8 Lines.
Wm. Waiker.

No. 6. Martyn. 7s. 8 Lines.
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L My Christian fnends in bouds of love, Whose hearts in sweetest union prove,

2. How aweet the hours have passed away Since we have met to sing and pray!
3. And since it is God's Lo -ly will We must be part-ed for a -while,
4. How oft P've seen your flowing tears, And heard you tell your hopes and fears;
And now, my frionds, both old and yeszg, T hope in Christ youw'ilstill go on,
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1. Je - sus,Lov - er of my soul, Let¢ me to Thy bos -om Ay,
2. Oth - er ref - uge have I none; Hangs my help-less soul on Thee;
3. Thou, O Christ, art all I want, Al in all in Thee I find;
4. Plenteous grace with Thee i fouud, Grace to par -don  all my sin;
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v —aA ..__1_ 3“—'_8__:*::.’““ :td —g::t Your frxendshlps hke a dww-ing band, Yet we must take the part - ing hand.

How loth we are to leave the place, Where Jesus shows His smil ~ ing face!
In swect sub - mis-sion, all as one, We'il say, our Father’s will. be done.
Your hearts with love were seen to flame, Which makes me hope we'll nseta - gain.
And if on earth we meet no more, Q) may we meet on Cangan’s shorel

While the rag - ing Dbil - lows roll, While the tem-pest still is high.
Leave, ohlleave me mot a - lone, Still sup-port and com - fort me.
Aall - en, cheer the faint Heal the sick and lead the blind

and keep me pure with - in. | el o 2P e PP o e o &
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Your comp’ny’s eweet, your union dear, Your veords de- hght-ful to  myear;
0 could I stay with friends so kind, How weuld it cheer my drooping mind!
My youth-ful friends in Christian ties, Who hope for man-sions in the skies,
Ye mourning souls, lift up your eyes To glo-ricus man-sions in the skies;
I ahope you’}] all re - mem-ber me, If you on earth no more I see ;
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Hide me, O my Sav - -our, hide, Till the storm of life is past:
“All my trust -on Thee ' is staid, All' my help from Thee must spring;
Just and ho - ly ..is Thy name, [ am all  un-right-eous - ness;
Thou of life .the fount- ain art, Free-ly let me take of Thee;
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| :§—’ ‘—%‘“zf'""zé:tﬁ‘:_—"““ "‘_ "g i:"" ”—"‘;L;t::‘m Yet when I see that we must part, You draw like cords a - round my hoarc.
{

But du - tymakes me un - der-stand That we must take the part-ing hand.
Fight on, we'll gain that hap - py shore Where parting will be known ne more.
O trust His grace; in Canaan’s laud We'll no more take the part - ing hand.

Safe in -to the ha - ven guide, O re-ceive my soul - ab last!
Cov - er my de-fense - less head With the shad -ow  of Thy wing,

Vile and full of sin I am, Thou art full of truth < and grace. : A,n - terest in yourpzy rs I crave, That we may meet be - yond the grave.
SpringThou up with-in  my heart;Rise to all e - ter - mi‘- ty. o] .{__.g.__.g [ 3 el ol S N
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is heav'n's all-glo.r
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Hark' a- gain, the answring choir Thas
Tle ‘whose truth with blood was sealed; He

No. 8. Bozrah. 7s. 8 Lines. No. 9. Land of Prémise. C. M.
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1. “Wh’o i3 this who comes from far, With His garments dipped in blood, Y 3There 15 a house not made withhands, E - ter - nal and on hlgh,z
g.‘ g’ld., yo heav'n-ly  gates ua - fold, Closed no more by death or sin; | ’ é}fdth?“ t’ﬁly spir - it Wafit - ing standsMTllé (:gd sgall l:{idd itd 1!13;1
.“He whose pow'r- ful arm, a - lone, s ) " . ort -ly this pris-on o my clay Must be dissolved and fa
P q\ one On Tis foies do Bmﬂihonhurled‘ 2. {Tnen 0, my soul,with joy o - bey Thyheavn-ly Fa-ther's call.
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Strong, tri -um - phant trav-el ~er— Is e wman or is He God? ! ; i :
Lo, the con- qu'ring Lord be-kold; Let the King of glo-ry in” jT.O_ g_e.th-_f liA us sweet - Iy ln.e, 30 ge’-}h Tor et Ls (?23
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Watts Welsh Air.
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i | ‘ ! ! i 1. How did my heart re-joice to hear My friends de - vout-ly say,
i i i | . 5 e ) The church, d with
o g reign in vightreousness, Son of God aud man 1 sm; L e e e ke us-Lawn Tra by ibes Yo - pairy
ark, { an - gol- lo host in - quire, “Who is He, ti"al- might-y King?” 4. He hears our prais-es and com-plaints, And while His aw. ful voice
He  who God's pure law ful-filled; Jo - sus, the iu - car - nate Word; 5. Peace be with-in this sa-cred place, And joy .a con-stant guest!
[ | 6. My soul shall pray for Zi - on still, Whilelife or breath re-mains;
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> —e—— In Zi - on let us all  ap - pear, And keep the sol - emn day!
. Standslike a pal - ace built for God To show His mild . er face,
Might-y to 7re . deem yourrace, Jo - sus is your Sawxoursn 0. The ~Son of Da-vid holds His throne, And sits in  judg - ment there.
y am
i Dl - vides the sin-ners from the saints, We trem-ble  and:  re - jolce.

tend - ants blest.

With ho - ly gifts and heav'n-ly grace, Be her at -
Sav - iour reigns.

There my best friends, my kin - dred dwell, There God my

Y A l-=. = i.xéa_ Row) ‘«:L <
{1 | o N B Y - W ALY - Y ‘



No. 11. Happy Land. P.M.

ln . e L. P. Bteedl\ove.
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1. There i8 a hap-py land, Far, far a- way, Where saints in glo - ry stand,

Mercy-Seat. Concluded.
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g‘ Cof“ to thathap - py land, Come, come a- way; Why will you doubting stand— tide of ;voe;,'TAherelis zf c:};n, 0:; ea:xl mx;:t- ;xv*;e:;.t-——l’;l‘is f;undtgg -
- Bright in that hap - py land Beams ev - ’ry eye; Kept by a Father'shand— (s)l!:ip :v)?t;x f:i:n?i’; Tho?s?:x:le-de:ed far, by faith they meet "'A - round one
DG .f = -'.4.'!' P e S e o e e e M late, dis - mayed?Or how the hosts of hell  de - feat, Had suff-’ring
%E'i—_ S < e, ———  — ¥ Sy | there no more; And heav'n comes down oursouls to  greet, And glo -1y
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Bright, bright as  day, Oh, how they swect-ly sing, Wor-thy is our P§j:%“‘ﬁg‘1 s ‘.3‘—;1: ":——E : Fe -..——H
I\?il;y yet  de- h?y? On, we thfu I_mp - py be, Whenfrom sin and neath the mer - cy  seat. 'Tis found he - neath the mer - cy seab
e can -not die; Thenshall His king - dom come,Saints shallshare a blood-bought mer - ¢ geat. It  is the blood-bought mer - cy seat,
: v t. A d ) m-mon mer - ¢y seab
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No. 18. How Sweet to Die.

Sav - four King, Loud let His prais - es  ring, Praise, praise for aye! .
Tn memory of Fld. 8. A. Pain, and his last words, “O how sweet to die.”

sor - row free, Lord, we shall live with Thee, Blest, blest for aye.

glo - rious hfoin.e, And bright a - bove the sun We'll reign for aye! A.X. W. ol ~ A N} Whi,tten‘
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g 1. Fare-well, vain world, 'm go - ing home, My Sav - jour bidsme come;Sweet
NO 12 2 Tm glad that I am born to die, From grief my soulshall fly; Sweet

* ¢ Mercy 'seat- 8. T'll praise my Sav-iour while I've breath, I'll praise Him af - ter death; Y1l
4.1 soon shall passthe vale of death, Whenl shall lose my breath; And
I — i e el
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1. From ev - 'ry storm-y wind that blowsFrom ev - ry swell - ing
2. There is a place wuere Jo - sus shedsThe oil of zlaﬂ?néss
8. There {s a scene where spir - its  blend, Where friend ho!dnfél‘;“k‘)w i
4. Ahl whith - er conld we flee for aid, When tempt-ed, des - o .
b. There,there on ea-gles wings we soar,And sin  and guilt s&em‘

6. 0 let  my hand for -get her skill, My tongue be  si - lent,
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an - gels beck-on from on high, Then, O how aweet to die,
an - gels beck-on from on high, Then, O  how sweet to die.
raise His match-less name on high, Then, O how sweet to die.
ghen my hap-py soul shall fly, Then, 0  howsweet to die.
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Windham. Concluded.
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But wis-dom shows a narrow path, With here and there a ‘trav -’el - er.
Na - ture must count her gold but dross, If she would gain this heav'nly land.

Is°  but esteemed al-most a saint, And makes his own de-struc-tion sure.
Which hyp - o-crites could ne’er attain, And false a-pos-tates nev - er knew.
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No. 14 Greenville. 8s & 7s. D. A
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1 {Sweet the mo-ments, rich - in blessing, Which be - fore the ¢ross I spend,

* LLife  and health and peace pos - sess-ing From the sin-ners dy - ing Friend.

2 {Tru - ly bless-ed is ‘this sta-tion, Low be - fore his cross to lie; }
While I ses di- vine com - pag-sion Float-ing in His lan - quid eye.

——

1 I 1 L 13
2 {Love and grief my heart di - vid -ing, With my tears His feet . bathe; l\.u
" LCon - stantstill in faith a - bid-ing, Life do - riv-ing from His death.
R R S B e DU N No. 16 Jesus, Saviour, Pilot Me.
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— ::;ij—;::t: ;E—_‘ ;E?:EZ': 2E€;:f:‘i:t.L;:::f_—EJ¥ 1. Je - sus, Sav-iour, pi-lot gme O - ver life’s tem-pest-uous sea;
Lo T

9. As a moth-er stills herchild, Thou canst hush the o - cean wild;
3. When at last I near the shore, And the fear -ful break-ers roar
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Here Il sit, for -ev - er view-ing Mer - cy streaming in His blood:
Here it s I fied my heav-en, While up - on the Lamb I gaze:
_May I still en - joy ’chis feel-ing, In  all need to Jo- sus go;
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T B B e e = id -1 herous shoal;

: |r | I | D;T F Un-known waves be - fore me roll, Hid - ing rock and treachero

Boisterous waves o - bey Thy will When Thou say’st to them. “Be  stilll”

Pre - cious.drops my soul be - dew-ing, Plead and claim my - peace with Ged: Mwixtmo and the peacefnl rest, Then while lean-ing on Thy breast,

Love I much—I'vemuch for - giv-en; 'm a mir- g - cle  of grace.

Prove His wounds each day more heal-ing, And Him-self more deep - ly known. = i ‘.ﬁ
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" Chart and com-pass came from Thee: Je - sus, Sav - jour, pi - lob me.

Won-drous Sov-reign of the sea, Je -sus, Sav-iot.xr. p% - lot xxhxe.w
May - 1 hear Thee say to me, “Fearnot: I will pi- lot Thee!
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1. Broad is theroad that leads to death, And thousands walk to.- geth-er there; . AL - o — i~ - —r&
2. “De - ny THy-self, and take thycross,” Is  the Re-deem-er's great command; e e —ge—M S — e
8. The fear-ful sonl that tires and faints, And walka the.ways.of God. no more, A a——a t ! ¥ f
4. Lord, let not“all my hopes be vain; Cre - ate my heart en - tire - Iy new, U 7 A VoV 4
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No. 17. Tender Care. C. M. 8 Lines.

i P. M. Ackl i
gﬁgﬂe»—— — T —~ T Ackley. Ortonville. Concluded.
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When all Th -cil 3 i o — R
L {Tranmport - edy ::?:li Ell;es’ 0 my God, My ris - ing soul sur - veys R RS v e
rans-p i e view, I'm lost In won- der lo d ise '
2 % Th.en in the slip - pery paths of youth, With heedless stve mi Pan
Ine arm, un - seen, conveyed me safe, And led me upepsto x;:z' }

sorrows, heals his wouads, And drives away His fear, And drives s-way His fear.
to the hun-grysoul, And to thewea -1y, rest, And to the wea-ry, rest.
cus-es me in vain, And I am owned a child, And 1  am owned a child.
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e A W T T ™). N fail-ing treas-ury, filled With boundless stores of grace, With boundless stores of glace-
;:,?:ﬁt-:;: ﬁ:'{l - i:“"': "T"““"‘r;’—_—i‘; lifo, my way, my end, Ac cept the praise 1 bring. Ac-cept the praise I bring.
Chll i i fro— LT} _f‘—“ Tw———;:_-ig_::—a gee Thee 2s Thou art, I'll praise Thee as 1 ought, I'}l praise Thee as 1 ought.
-~ t } ’ mus-ic of Thyname Refresh my soulin death, Re-fresh my soul in death.
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1 {Gen -tly, Lord, O gen-tly lead us, Thro' this lone - ly vale of tears;

- \Thro' the chang-es Thou’st de-creed us, Till our last great change appears. §

o {In the hour of painand an-guish, In  the hour when death draws nest, };
- 1 Suf - fer not ourhearts to lan-guish, Suf - fer not. eur souls to fear. }
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as - gail s, When in de-vious paths we ﬂtrly.
end - ed, Bid us in Thine arms to rest,

No. 18. Ortonville. C. M.
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And when mor-tal life s
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. How sweet the name of Ja - sus so o-liey - er's earlIts ”
3 - undsIn a  be-liev - er’ oothes his
. It makes the wounded spir-it whole, And calms the :,roabled brea lE;t' ".Ei:iﬁkﬁhia
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= Let Thy good - ness nev - er fail us, Lead us in

-qcég“;:..cgm,_.

Thy per - fect way.
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Saint’s Delight. C. M.
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y8, My jour-ney Pl -
n - der me not, ye much-loved saints, ng ! 4 vith you.
2. { Thro’ floods and flames, if Je - sus

n - der

am
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lead Il

go at His com-mand;

bound To my Em-man-uel’s land.

7. Price,

I must go with you. }
fol - low where He goes;)
, me not, shall be my cry, Tho' earth and hell op -gole.}
3, Ti'xro du - ty, and thro’ tri - als, teo, PN
Hin - der me not, for I
4 { And when my Sav - jour calls me home, Still this my ¢ry -shall be:

Hin - der me not; come, wel-come death, I'll glad --Iz go with Th,ee.} :

Corinth, Concluded.

He
“Pis  mid-night with my eoul till He, Bright
No! when I blush be this my shame, That,
No  tear to wipe, no good to crave, No f
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‘A - shamed 6f Thee, whom an-gels praist, Whose glory shines thro’ endless days!
sheds the beams of light di-vine O%er this be-night-ed soul of mine.

Morning Star, bid darkness flee,
I 1o more re - vere His name,
ear to quell, no soul to save.

And oh!may thismy glo-ry be, That Christ is not a-shamed of me,
e By e
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I feel like, I  fesl like I'm on my jour-ney home;.....
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1. Blest Jo- sus, whils in mor-tal flesh I
2, On Thy dear croasI  fix my eyes, Th
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3. Be dead, my heart, to world-ly charms, Be dead to ev -

hold my frail & - hode,
en raise them to Thy seaf,
ry  sin}
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rest on Thee, My

Still would my spir - it
in - most soul At

Till love dis-solves my

Sav-iour and my God.
my Re - deem-er's feet.

like, I feel like I’ :
it e lm o on m.)' Jour - ney home. And tell the bold -est foe with - out That Je - sus reigns with - in.
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Devotion. L. M. Concluded.

No. 23. Cross of Christ. C. M. 8 Lines. T o ~ .
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Are  not Thy mer - cies large and free? May not a sin - ner trust in  Thee?
Great God, Thy na - ture hath no bound, 8o let Thy pardning love be found.
Here on my heart the bur-den lies, And past of-fens-es painmy eyes.
_Lord, shoald Thy judgments grow se-vere, I  am condemned, but Thou art clear.
Al;_:i if my soul were sent to hell, The righteouslaw approves it well.

L {Dxd Christ the great ex - am - ple lead For all HT; hum - ble train
In  wash-ing the dis - ci - ples’ feet, And wip- ing them a- galn'; }
2, {O, bless-ed Je - sus, at Thy botrdI have Thy chil- dren met; .
The bread I've broke, the wine I've poured, We've washed each oth - ers’ feet,? }
3, {Yea, bless-ed Je - sus, I, like Thee, Would Christians oft - en meet:
The least of all the flock would be, And wash His children’s feet.' }
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§ Come, Thou fount of  ev-'ry bless- mg,'lune my heart to sing Thy gracel
* | Streamsof mer- ¢y, nev-er ceas-ing, Call forsongs of loud-est praise.}
2 Here [ raise my Eb-en- ez er; Hith-er by Thy helpPm come; }
~ \And 1 hope, by Thy good pleasure, Safe-ly to ar - rive at home. §

And qid my Lord and Mas ter say, “If I hzm washed your feet,
In im - i - ta-tion of my Lord, Whose blood for me did sweat,
this Jet men re-proach, de-fame, And call me what they will;

-
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u %r r >—r— L — Let  Thy grace, Lord, like & fet ~ ter, Bind my wand’ring heart to Thee.
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I still would foi - low Christ the Lamb, And be His ser- vant still. - ‘

- g K ; Teach me some mel- o-dious son - net,Sungby flam-ing tongues a-bove:
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—!;h'::.- S —r ,‘:1 S W o o Je - sus soughtme, when a stran-ger, Wand'ring from the fold of Ged;
1 L - My ."“‘fi—f’““‘.:;"*‘ ""—"—"P—::i: ; Prone to  wan-der, Lord, 1 feel it'Prone to leave the God I love!
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‘Praise the mount! O fix me on it—Mountof God's un-chang-ing love.
He to save my soulfrom dan-ger, In-ter-posed His precious blood!
Heres my heart, Lord, take and seal it; Seal it for Thy courts a- bove!
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1. Show pl -ty, Lord, O Lord, forgive, Let & re - pent-ing reb-el live;

2. My crimes are great, but can’t surpass Thepow'randglo -ry  of Thy grace;

8. O wash my soul from ev-ry sin, Andmake myguilt-y conscienceclean;
4. My lips with shame my sins confess  A-gainat Thy law, a-gainst Thy grace;

5. Should sudden vengeance seize my breath I must pronounce Thee justin de wﬂ?; e )




No. 26 Green Kields. 8s.
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Webster. S. M. Concluded.
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Wake ev-'ry heart and ev -'ry tongue, To praise the Saviour's name.

Sing how He in - ter-cedes a- bove, For those whose sins He bore
Sing that the love of sin  de- parts, And grace in - gpires our songs.
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How te-dious and tasteless the hours, When Je-sus no long-er I see! }
Sweet prospects, sweet birds, and sweet flow’rs Tave all lost their swoetness to me.
§ His name yields the richest per-fume, And sweeter than mu-sic His voice; }
His  presence dis-pers-es my gloom, And makes all with-in me re - joice:
2. ;Con - tent with be-holding His face, My all to His pleasure re-signed,
No chang-es of sea-sons or place Would make an - y change in my mind!
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he mld-sum-mer sun shines buLunn The fields strive in vain to look gay, No. Gﬂlde. 7S' D’
1 should, were He al -ways thus nigh, Have nothing to wish or to fear; M. M. Wells. Marcus Morris Wells.
While blessed with a sense of His love, A palace a toy would ap-pear; __#
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P t R S———— : ‘ ir-i it oui fly - the is-tian’s side, ¥
- o Ho - ly Spir-it, faith -ful guide, Ev -er near 'y }
( ' ‘ o 1.3 Gen - tli” Ieg\d us by  the hand, Pil-grims in a d'es -ert land. »
(Bv - er pres-ent, fru - est friend, Ev -er near ’,[‘_hine aid  to .lend, }
3 } | Leave us nobt to  doubt aud fear, Grop-ing on in dark-ness
- : = . - :/“-L- . { Whenour days of toil shall cease, Waiting ‘s_till for sweeb T : }
f,_.__:___ ~:t§ = ;# ‘ = o l Noth-ing lejf;t but  heav'n and pray’r, Wondring if our names were there. ¢
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But when I am hap-py in Ilim De-cem-ber’s as plea-savt as  May, . PO FJ‘A———X—{":—. ﬁ .; e 1J~’: e —
No mor-tal so hap-py as I, My summer would last all the year. :g;é "%‘ . E : s | [ — e R Ao l} z > E
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Wea -ry souls for - eer ro - jolce, While they hour that sweet-est  voice,
. . . . ,

When the storms are  rag - ing sore, lHearts grow {aint, ard hopes gl’vo o'er

Wad-ing deep the  dis - mal tood, Plead-ing nought but  Jo - sus’ blood,

No- 27 Webster. S. M.
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‘ 1. A - wake and sing the song Of Mo -ses and the  Lamb:
2. Sing of Iis dy-ing fove; Sing of His ris - ing  pow'r;
8. Bing, till we feel our Tlearts As-cend-ing with our tongues; i f ‘J i b
4. Sing, on your heav'n-ly way, Yo ran-somed sin - ners, sing; - _p..'-:‘!‘:‘ -
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T T T f i k ; “Whis«p‘er soft - ly, wan - d’rer come! Fol - low Me, T'Il guide thee home.
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Downs. C. M.

Dg, Lowell Mason,

No. 81. Ninety-Third. S. M.
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1. Lord, I be-lieve; Thy powr I own, Thy word [ would o - bey;
2. Lord, i  be-lieva; but gloom-y fearsSome-times be-dim my sight;
8. Lord, I be-ieve; but oft, I know My faith is cold and weak:
4. Yes, I believe; and on - ly Thou Canst give my soul re - lief;
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I wan - der, com - fori - less and lone, When from Thy truth I stray.

I look to Thee with pray'rsand tears, And cry for strength and light.
My weak-ness strengthen, and be-stow The con-fi- dence I seek.
Lord, to Thytruth my spir-it bow;“Help Thou my un - be - Liefl”
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New Britain, C. M.
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1. A - maz- inggrace! how sweet the sound Thatsaved & wretch like mel

3. 'Twas grace that taught my heert to fear, Aud grace my fears re-lieved;
3. Thro’ man - dan - gers, toils audsnares, I have al-read - y come:
4. The Lord hasprom-ised good to me, His word my hope se -cures;
5. Yea, when thisflesh and heart shall fail, And mor - tal life shall ceass,
6. The world shallsoon to ru - in ge, The sun  for-beur to shine;
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J once waslest, bot now am found, Was biind, but now
Rowpre - cioasdid thatgrace ap-pear, The hour I first  be«li
'Tis grace has bro't me safe thusfar, And grace willlsad me
He will myshield and por - tion be As long as life en
I shall pos-sess with-in  the veil, 4 life of joy and
But God, who called e here  be -low, Shall be for-ev - ez
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1. Grace, 'tis a charm - ing sound, Har - mo - nious to t;he ear!
2, Grace first con-trived the way To save re - bel - lious man;
Grace first in-scribed my mame In  Gods e - ter . nal book;
Grace led my rov - ing feet To tread thp heav'n -l’y road,
Grace taught my soul to pray, And made mine eyes ger-ﬂow;
Grace all the work shall crown, Throughev - er - last - ing days;
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Heav'n with the ech - o shall re - sound, And  all the eaints ghall hear.
And 2l the steps of grace dis - play = Which drow the ~won - drous plae.
"Twas graco that gave me  to the Tamb, Wiw all my sor - rows took.
And npew sup-plies each hour I meet, ‘While press-ing on to God.
"Twas grace that kept me  to this day, And  will not- let ‘me go.
It lays in heav'n the top-mosf stone, And- well - de.serves the praiss.
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Idumea. S.M.
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1. Ard  am I  bern to die? To “lay this bod - y down!
2, V;akcd by the trum - pet's sound, I from the grave shall rise,
8. How shall I leave the tomb? With tri - umph or re - gretl
4.1 must  from God be drivn, Or with my Sav - iour dwell;
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‘must  this trem-bling Spir - it fly In-te a world un-known.
e the Judge with glo - ry crowned, Andview the flam - ing shies.

see
fear- ful or a joy - ful doom? A curse or bless - ing meet?
dsbcome at His com - mand to heaav'n,Or else de- part to hell
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Wake With God. Concluded.
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No. 33. Soft Musie, 7,6, 7, 7.

Slow. B. F. White. .
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g— g— E = ‘Iﬂ At once they sing, at once they pray, They hear of hem n  and learn the way.

Not all that hell or sin can say Shall tempt me to for - get this day.
That I may break Thy laws no more, But love Thee bet - ter than be-fure.

1. Soft, soft mu-sic is steal - ing, Sweet, sweet lin - gera the atrain;
That hop-mg par-don thro' His blood I maylis down =and wake with God.
.

2. Join, join chil-dren of sad - ness, Send, send sor-row & - way;
3. Hope, hope, fair and en-dur - ing, Joy, joy, bright as the dqy"
s 3
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‘No. 35. Sdtlbﬁed

Copyright, 1949, by Stemps-Bavter Music & Printing Co.

) . ; . JR.B, in “Boundless Love” J. R. Baxter, Jr.
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loud now it is peal - ing, Wak-ing the e('.h~oeq a - gainl

now chang-ing (o glad - ness, War-ble this beau-ti- ful lay; 1.0 - ver the riv-er Ill a-bide, Livetherefor-ev:er

2. Sicknessand sor-row Ne'erbe - tide, Gladness to - mer-row, Sat-is - fied.

love heav- en in- sur - ing, Sweet-ly in ~ vites you a - way; 3. Songwillbe ringing Onthatside, Il join the singdng,
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' No. 36. Struggle on.

H. 8. Recs. Alto by Ik N. Whittem
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Yes, yes, yes,... .... yes, Wak-ing the eck- oes a - gain! i’*” -
Yes, yes, yes,........ yes, War-ble this beau- ti - ful lay. 1. Our pray-ing time will soon. be o'er, Hal -« le -lu - Jah We’*l
~ 535; “'I ves, Sweeb-ly in- vites you & - way. 2. To log_a?i_bles@ snd praxse the pame, Hal - lo -Tu - Jah ot
a ] “
I N st esifeas
o . W - I;Lr_‘, - i "—A_ ¢ 1?}‘2— 4“- *‘i - }“F + *“‘IZEE%
[ -t o v -
H + e ~——-! B A — [
E=== = R e
@g ~~m—~.-—MT i 3——-«6 } :m-—&—w e
el
\ . o join with thote wko te gona be-fore, Halle - lu - jah; Qtruhg!e on, struggle on,
No. 34. Wake With God. L. M. - Jesus Christ, the bleudmg Lamb, Hal-lg - la - jah; Strug-gle on, sm:gg}e on,
Watts, 0. Emerson. . - A ke ":: r 2 ::::'1&: o e ‘._:%
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1. Lord, how de-light-ful ’tis to 50 A whole 8s-semb-ly wor-ship 'ﬂ;& wh_ﬁw,.;_—:w T2 ~:—-‘-i~‘ q_.J!T!', mﬁ
2. I have been there, and atill would go; 'Tis like a lit <'tle heav'n be- (i w e
3.0, writeup-on my mem'ry, Lord The text and do 1 ' Y
’ ’ , otrine of T : or the work’s me
4. With tho'ts of Christ and things divine, Fill up this fool-ish heart‘ohfym Hal -lo- lu". Jab, Strog-gle on, for the work's s dane, Hal-lo - }u jab.
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No. 37.

Watte,

Hebron. L. M.

Dr. L. Mason,
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1. Thus far the Lord has led me on; Th i
. ; Thus far His pow’r pro-longs my days;
2. Much of my time has run towaste,And I, per-haps, am neagr m;’ ‘k:x'a’z
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of lre - deeming love Lie just before niine eyes;
s-oned here be - low In anguish, pain and smart, !
For he has lost his sting; |
My troubles will be o'er, ;

1. Sweet riv-ers
2, While I'm im - pri
3. 1 view the monster Death,and smile,

é‘n: ) ;{v . ;ry svening shall make known Some fresh memorials of His grace
) m!o! crgiv.es my fol-lies past; He gives me strongth for days to come .
li-ap-point-ed  sn-gels keep Thair watchful sta-tions round my bed .

a1 . . . .
4. In v’:')g; :;y bod -y down to sleep; Peaceis the pil-low for my hesd, 4. A few more days or Yyears at most,
4. in the sers of earth or hell, Tell me a thons-and frightful'things, e~ ’ fe A i
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Had I tl‘xe pin-io‘ns of a dove, 'd to those riv -ers rige;
Oft-times my troub-les I fore - go, While love surrounds my heart;
And Sa-tan trembles all the while, Tri-umph-ant I cansing;
And I shall join the heav’nly host On Canaan’s peaceful shore,

| , My God in mafe-ty mskesme dwell Be-neath the shad-ow of His wings.
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My Soul, Be On Thy Guard
. Lowell Mason
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hard To draw thes fro
day, And help di - xiam
done, Till thoa ob = tai
breath, To His di=vie a=b
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hosts of #in are press-ing
new it bold~ly eve’ry
work of faith not be
take thee, at thy parte-ing
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1""%-:( % ; i ‘a3 ?::—5—&; T'd rise su - per-ior to my pain, With j.oy out-strip the wind
‘ 2: 0) wsa:‘c!;i" :ed ﬁont Thy guard;Ten thou-sand foes a~ rise; Tl?ej In dark-est shadows of the night, Faith mounis the up - per sky;
"3, Ne'er think t!?e ;‘?.,‘.ﬁ‘.’,‘::g%g E’“ P ;l_e ne’er give o'er; Re- 1 hold my Saviour in my arms, And will not let Him goj
| 4, Fight on, my soul, till desth Shall b:i{g tﬁz :‘; - n:t?; %‘;‘S‘;; %‘;gn My hap -py eoul will dr%i&i andfeast On love's un-bound-ed sea}
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And cross bold Jordan’s stormy main, And leave this vrv'orld behind.
I then be- hold my heart’s de-light, Aund could re - joice to diel -
Tm so delight - ed with His charms, No oth-er good I know..
The glo-rious hope of end - less rest Is pleasing news to me.
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No. 40. All To Christ I Owe.

Mrs. Elvina M. Hall. John T. Grape, by per.

No. 39 Passing Away. C. M.

John A, Wutmn.
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{13‘ g;lveet to re- joi.ce in  live- Iy hope, That, when my change shrli come, r Z A &
3 Sh:lrle i};iu Ir?l{n w(ila:r‘t‘;mg‘ bo‘d dod - soal View J? - Bus ““1 a - dore; L1 hear  tha Sav-ijour say, Thystrength in- deed i small;
4. Soon, to 1 i “’r__ y flesh Onwhich my guilt was lain; 2. Tord, now  in-deed I findl  Thypowr and Thine a - lone,
» too, my slum-bring dust shallhear The trum-pet’s quick'ning sound, 3. For noth - ing good have I Where-by  Thy grace to elaim—

4. When from my dy - ing bed My ran - somed soul shall rise,

- It such the views whichgrace un - fold, Weak as it is  be - low,
5. And  when be -fora thothrons I  staad in  Him com-plete,

5
6. 0 may the une-tion of these truths For ev - er with me stay;
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Agn - geilti ;;'ﬂl ‘;‘;" - er 'round my bed And waft my spir- it home. - Ig—”:v»’ - ¥ i&»‘_
oBe W is  like-n - is- i i
e e He;zn sat 1is fied, And grieveand sin  no more. Child of weak-ness, watch and pray, Find in mo thine all ia &l ;
.Asd by my ‘Svav -’io | mer - b fres'h, As thou.gh k_’“ Dew - ly slain. Can change the lep - er's spots, And melt tho heart of stome.) .
ot mp‘ﬁr; rust t;m hpowhr ro - built, At His right hand be found. i wash my gar-mentwhite In the blood of ~Calviy'sLamb.
il from hor si; - f'me GT:r: di: ;n!m“:i I\IIH Jo - sus’ pres-ence know! Then Jo -sus paid it all, Shall rend the vault-ed skies..
i age da-misse il it flies a- way Tl lay my troph - iesdown, All down at Jo-sus' feeh.
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way, We are pass - ing a - way,
e Jo - sus paid it all, Al the debt I owe;
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Sin had left a crim-son stain: He washed me white as snow.
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Preservation. C. M.

No. 42 Conquering Love
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'Wlnle of this pre-cioustruth I sing, “Cast downbut not de

- stroyed.?

o 9,%4 F— - ) . John R. Daily ﬂr:zda‘r.'luhn R. Daily o Songs of Solomon 2:8-13 Flder Joha R Daily
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1. Now i : , _ ;

2 7(‘)?:7 fl;. Thy praise, e - ter-nal King, Be all my thot’s em-ployed: 1. Thevoice of my B - lov - cd sfgkc And sect-ly said "‘i
. a - it - 4 . “ . .

3 In O the pal:;; t)?fo’por- r; I:)f helf My soulhave sore an-noyed; 2 Thellow-ers now arc send-ing out  The breath of swect per - fume,

& Whea 1 with God in h:; vl'i z"va pass d',rWhat mer-cies Pvs en-joyed, 3.“Thefig tee put - teth forth her figs The vines withgrapes a ~bound,

24 pear,There shall I Him a-dore: 4.'Tis my de-sic 1o dwell be- low With Him my Hus - band,Friend:
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- While of this pre - ci iho | i} i
And yet I Ili)vz :;1::8::::: tlo ?:llg’“g“t down but not  destroyed.” ‘A -tise, my Jove, the worldfor-sake, And come a - way with me.
And this shall be my song af o “C:::, gomn :ut not  destroyed.” The hill sides ech - o with a shout, The birds theirsongs  re - sume.
De-gtroyed shall be my si ! own but mot  destroyed.” Thebuds a-dorn the ten-der twigs, The hills with grass  are crowned.

y sin and fear, And I cast down no mora.
~. Andwhen fromthis  vain world 1 go, To His a-hode as« cend.
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ug:: :liown :u: “0: ge - stroyed,” “Cast down but not de -stroyed.” ””‘L‘:n‘[:—‘ M ""‘ﬂ"‘m‘:ﬁg

own but not de - ” “ .

“Cast down but not de - ::::y:g," “gast down but not de -stroyed.” lol the win -ter now is past, The chil - hng winds are oer,

Acd 1 cast down m yed, ast down but not de-stroyed” : “The tur- tle dove lifts up her voice To sing her Mak - er's praises
0 mou, And I castdown no more. | “A - rtise, my love, and come a - way My fair onc, hear My voice,

. A A There, there, .2~ mid that  ho- ly throng, I hope to fn a place,
= - - A s et A A A A =t

e r‘—.r:;' —~-r~—~-=——=- — e FE

Pt 1 I T et emd ] : i el : e e o it |
L ' l :l T 1 } D t { 13 -

And yet I live, this truth to “ b
And this shall be my song at 1:1:’ ,.g:: g"‘m :ﬂt not de - stroyed.” The swectspringlime has come at last, The sun shines out  once morc.
De-stroyed shall be N s own but not de - stroyed.” Come now and let  your heatt re- joice, Your voice in rap - ture raisc.
my sin and fear,And I  cast down ne more In datk-nessnow no long-er stay, In ho-ly light  re- joice
. A I&: ’r : While end-Jess a - ges rol? a-ong, To rest in His  em-brace.
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No. 43 Gospel Trumpet. 7s and 6s. ‘No. 44. Pleasant Hill. C. M. 8 Lines.

Vanmeter. )
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L. Be - hold themount of Zi - on, The cit - y of our God! 1. Ra - lig - fon is the chief con-cern Of mor-tals here be - low;

2.0 may my heart, by grace re-newed,Be my Re - deem-er’s threas;

2. Thro’ ev - er- last-i - This he - ; o
or- last-ing a ges This house shall stand se - cure; 3. Pro.-serve ms from the snares of sin, Thro'my  re -main-ing days,

3. The Rock on which it's found - ed Will last with-out de - cay;

4. Nor storms nor per - se - cu - tions Shall ev - er beat it down; Zé‘_‘ - 4 I -&‘* - e, LEs o
- ) bbaa
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The beau - ty of cre -a - tion, And place of His a - bode, Msy I its great im - portance learn, Its sweet-est vir - tue koow.
The Lord for it en - ga - ges His wis - dom, love and pow's; And  be my stub-born will sub-dued, His gov - ern- ment to oW
With walls it is sar - rvound - ed, Whichguard it ev - 'ry way. And in me let each vir - tue shine, To ‘my Re - neem-or's praise.
or floods of ’mb M- la - tiou Shall move a sin - gls stone. = B | - e
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Christ is the great foun-~da - tien Qun  which the b\mdqng stands; More need - ful this than glit-t'ring wealth, Or aught the world be-stows;
Nor shall* thehosts of 8a - tan A - gainst it eer pre - vail, Let deep re - pent-ance, faith and love, Be joined with god - ly fear,
Eachistone is wise«ly pol - ish'd, And £t - ted to ita place; Let live - ly hope my soul in - spire, Let warm af - fec - tions rise,
With Christ they all shall tri - amph O'er sin, and deathand hell, N S TR S | -
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He reard for His own glo - ry, This tem - ple, with - out hands.«
Tho’ king -doms be de - mol - ish'd, And heav'n and earth should fail. |
And all  are well ce - ment - ed With God's re-deem-ing grace.
Apd with Him fu His glo - ry They shall for- ev-er dwell,

rep - u - ta - tien, foed, or health Could give us such re - poss.
all my con - ver- sa- tion prove My heart to be sin- cem
may [ wait withstrong de-sire To mount a- bove the skiss.
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No. 45 Sweet Hour of Prayer.

Copyright, 1859, by Wm. B. Bradbury.

Used by permission of Biglow & Main,

8s.

Wm. B, Bradbury.

1. Sweet hour of prayer!sweet hour of prayer! That calls me

ow.
.ﬁ:g#ﬁ t_:.-l SN — { }
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2. Sweet hour of prayer!sweet hour of prayer! Thy wings shallmy pe - ti - tion bear,

from a world of care,

3.
4.

His
“Now let the

. “‘Whathave i gained by
fa-ther saw Him com - ing back; He

No. 46 Tennessee. C.M. 8 Lines.
~
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s 1:&.-2-— e ]
oy + u t - i r %
1. Af - flict-ioms, tho' they seem se - vers, In  mer- cy oft are semt;

He said, “But hun - ger, shame and fear?
saw, and ran and smiled,

fat - ted calf Dbe slain; Go spreadthe news a - ronad;

-

sin,”

3. Sweet hour of prayer!sweet hour of prayer! May I Thy econ-so - la - tion share, A -
i, S e
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| ‘-—-—2] > A?“l f-_-g .,,.,J‘ They stopped the prod - i - gals ca -reer, And caused him to re-pent., :
. Y e lA My fa - ther's house a-bounds withbread, While I am starv-ing here.
And bids me at And threw His arms a-round the meck Of His re - pent-ing child. -

my Fa-ther’sthrone Make all my w

To - Him whose truth and faithfulness  Engage the w

ants and wish - es known;

ait -ing soul to bless,

My

son was

dead, but lives

a - gain, Was lost, but now is found.

Till, from Mt. Pis-gak’s loft - y height, I view my home and take my flight; r‘[ A ..N! . e o
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= ‘__§:d: Al - tho’ he mo re-lent-ing felt, Till He had spent his store, o
’ ’ d fall be-fore His face;....
:nd g ertress and grief, My soul haa oft - en found 1o - lef; Fa 50 ?Pd itendﬂkljmt 3‘ ff):e ?::Ii‘ ‘AE;) no:gh ”:ha ;‘a-bher said: faae
: since He bids n}e seek Hisface, Be-lieve His word, and trust His grace, ?‘a = ther, I've sinned, bu & o T 1 His chil-dren homa'
This robe of flesh Il drop,and rise To seize the ev - er-last-ing prize; Tis thus the Lord His lo.vAe reA vis’ ° -- J
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« His stub - born heart be-gan to melt, When fam - mepmched hxm sore.
.'?nd oft  es-caped the tempter's enare, By thy return, sweet hour Dfprayer! Un-worth-y to  be called His som, Il seek a ser-vants pIace::’
Fll cast onHim my ev - 1y care Andwaitfor thee, sweet hour of prayer] “Re - joice, my house, my son’s a - live, For whom I mourned as dead.
And shout, while passing through the air, Farewell, farewell, sweet bour of prayer! More than a Fa - ther's love He feels, And bids the need - y come.
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White. C. M.

No. 47

E. Dumas,
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The Land of Rest. C. M.

James G. Douthit and Wm. Walker.

I Thereis a Jaed of jure de - light, Where saints im -mor - tal reigy;
2. There ev - er - laib - ing sprivg o - bides, Aud nev - er - fad- iug flow'rs;

3. Sweet fields, bo-yond the swell -ing flood, Siand dressed in liv - ing green;
4, Bub tim - "rous mor - tals start and shrivk o cross  this nar- row sea;
5.0 couid wo muke our doubis re - move, Those gloom-y doubts that rise,
6. Couid we but ciimb where Mos - es mtood, And view the land - scape o'er,

1 fleet-ing charms of earth, farewell, Your springs of joy are dry;

2. Fare - well, yo friends, whose tender care Haa long engaged my love;

8. Cheer - ful I leave this vale of tears, Where pains and sorrows grow;

4. No  more shall sin dis - turb my breast, My God shall frown no more;

5. Fly, htheu, yo in - ter - pos - ing days, Lord, send the summons down;
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My soul now seeksan-oth - er home, A bright-er world on high.
Your .fond em-bracel now ex-change For bet- ter friends a - hove,
W‘l’ come the day that ends my toil And ev-'ry sceme of woe.
. 'The streams of love di-vine shall yield Tranports unknown be - fore.

The hand that staikes me to

b the dust Shallraise me to a crown.
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way from home: I'm a long time trav'ling here below, To lay this bod-y down.
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In - fi - nite du ex - ciudes vie ni b!, And pless-ures ban - ish pain.
" T

Death, like a  nar - vow  sea, di - vives This heavn - ly  land from ours.
So o the Jews old  Ca- npuan stoed, While Jor - dan rolled be-tween.
And  in - ger, shiv -’riug  on twe brivk, Aud fear to launch a- way.
And sce the Ca - naan that wo love With ua - be ~cloud-ed eyes.

Not  Jor- dan's seean, nor deanit’s coid fiood Sheuid fright us from. ihe shore.
--

CHORUS.  Sluw and soft.
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O heav-en, sweet heav- enl Home of the blest!How I loug to be there,

A ke ke
gﬁt———ﬁ:
=4 s

to share, Aud to lean

my Sav-iour's breast.
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No. 49. When I'Am Gone. No.

Arr.

50.

Bethany. 6s. & 4s.

Sarah F1 Adams.
With feeling. g ower Adams L. Mison
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1. Shed not a tear o'er afriend’sear- ly bxer, V/hen I am gone R . -
2. Shed not a tear as you all kneel in pray’r, When I am gore, ; gfa’r er,  my God, to Thee, Near - er  to Thoe;
8. Plant you a rose that shall bloom o'er my grave, When I am gone, R like ~a wan - der - er, The sun  gone down,
. N 'h . P e e e 8. There let the way ap -pear Steps un - to heav'n;
lﬁ_?"——;—‘:—‘__* o ,ﬁ———?&———lr&s—iﬁ——-r *——g——m—- ;—‘-g : 4. Then with my wak - ingthoughts Bright with Thy praise,
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when I am gone; Smile when the slow toll - ing bell you shall hear,
when I amgone; Sing a sweet song when my grave you shall see, 3 # — ] {—1 — | (. e 3
when [ amgone; Sing a sweet song such as an - gels may have, ) v -y o —=2 n 91 I u: ER—s) &
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—¥ iA tA 7 v ¢ ~Dark - ness be 0 - ver 1me, My rest s stone,
| . All that Thou send - est me In mer - ¢y  giv'n,
1 N _a - N Out of my aten - iefs  Beth y raise
——— - i g ¥ ston - y gricfs Jeth - el It raise;
__‘:5::*:8__:}_0__ - — E ! S ’J———'—-—h——%—g Sun, moon, and stars for- got, Op - ward I
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When I am gone, when I am gone, Weep not for me as you »;é«'_ 2 .:ﬁ e & =3
When I am gone, when I am gone, Sing of the Lamb who on . “‘I“" ;"° (24 \‘ §
When . 1 am gone, when I am gone, Praise ye the Lord. that I'm t T i *
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.21 l*’d\ = — ﬂ . " . — .'_g:_"‘ A Still sl my song shall be, Near - er, my God, to Thes,
Gairl ’:‘ oo ,,._\_t = ___‘_.’L‘_"__‘__’S; t“"a_... Yet in my dreams I'd be, Near - er, my God, to Thee,
¢ .- - A . An - gels to beck - oo me, Near - er, my God, to Thee,
stand round my grave Think who has rroe, Ilis be-lov - ed to save, Think of the So by my woes to be Near - er m God to Th
earth once was slain, Sing of the Lambwho in heav-en doth yeign, Sing till the : still ! ! ! v 0d, 1o -hes,
freed from all care, Pray yo the Lord, that my joy you mayshare, Look up to b all my song shall be, Near - err my God, to Thes,
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crown all the ran-som'd shall wear, When I am gone, when T am gone. &
earth shall be filled with Hisname, When [ am gone, when [ am gone, Near - er, my God, to Thee, Near - er to Thee.
heav'n and be-lieve that I'm there, When I em gone, when 1 am gone. 5 |/_ | e
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A.N. W, N. Whitten, owner, 1924, A. N. Whitten.
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Thou art gone,
Then be - yond there'llbe no sor - row, We'll be free from ev-’ry care;

Thou art gone,

Peaceful Slumber.

our precious loved one, Nev-er more canstthou retnrn;

our precious loved one, Nev-er more we'll meet a- gain;
Some sweet day we'll meet our loved ones, In that home so bright and fair;

. - N N, e

‘Fmd Woodrow.

Arr. by A. N. Whitten.
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1. There's a cit - y bright and fair,
2. Sin and sor - row
8. There we shall with Je - sus meet,
4. In that cit - y bright and fair,
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Thou shalt sleep  a peaceful slum - ber, Till the res - ur - rec-tion morn.

CHORUS. N

In  that cit -
Till

-ter - nal, Andits joys for-ev-ershare.

we meet be-yond the riv- er, Free from all our toil and pain.
There we’ll meet to part, no, nev - er, In the res - ur- rec-tionmorn.
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Just be-yond, be - yond the
Just be-yond, be - yond the
Just be-yond, be - yond the
Just be-yond, be - yond the

are good and hap - py there,
Death comes not up - on
And the good in
the saints may gath - er there,

riv - or,

riv - er,

riv - er,

riv - er,
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riv - er;

riv - er;

riv - er;

riv - er;

Streets of gold are shin - ing bright,
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We shall meet

None are sad with want or care,
Lives whose tale no tongue has teld,

We may meet to part no more,

An - gels walk the p]ains of lght,
in or sick - ness none ghall bear
or God and saints of old,
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We shall meet to part, no,nev - er, In the res - ur-rec-tion morn.
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And there nev -er com - eth night, Just be-yond, be - yond the
ov - er there, Just be-yond, be - yond the
Martyrs with thelr crowns of gold, Just be-yond, be - yond the
When we reach that shin-ing shore, Just be-yond, be - yond the

riv - er,
riv - er.
riv - er.
riv - er.




No.53 Wondrous Love. 12,9, 6, 6, 12, 9. No. 54. Garden. C.P. M.

J. Ingalls.

J. Christopher
£y i h 8. Occom.
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1, What won - drouslove is this, O my soull O my soul
2. When 'I was sink - ing down, sink - ing down, sink - in);,' dow:i, %g::
. Yo wing- ed ser-aphs fly, bear the news, bear the news, Y&
. To God and to the Lamb, I will sing, I will sing, To
. Yo friends of Zi - on’s King, join the praise, join the praise, Ye
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1. A -wak'd by Si- na’s aw - ful sound, My soul in guilt and thralll found,
i@ A -mazd 1 stood,butcould not tell Whichwayto shun the gatesof hell, .
8., Thesamts I heard with rap-tare tell How Je -sus conquer'd deathand hell,

4 But while I thus in an-guish lay, Je-sus of Nazarath passed that way;
5. To heavnmy joy - ful prais-es flew, Sing-ing that song for-ev - er new,
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won-drous love is this, O my soul! What won-drous love is this, T e e e | ~—1 y ‘o-e- -
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And knew not whereto go,..... And knew not where to go;
For death and hell drew near,.... For death and hell drew  near;
And broke the fowl-er's snare, ... And broke the fowl- er’s snare;
It was the time of love:r....It was the time of love:

I was sink-ing down, sink -ing down, When I was sink-ing d

. ] 2 = wn
vglng-ed ser-aphs flv, bear the news, Yo wing-ed sar-lapghs oﬂy
(rqd and to the Lamb, I will sing, To God and to the Lam’b
friends of Zi - on’s King, join the praise, Yo friends of Zi- on’s King,’ '
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O’erwhelm’d in sin, with an-guish slain, "Twas said I mustbe born. a - gain,
1 strove in deed, buf strove in vain; The sin - ner mustbs born a «ga?n,
Yot when 1 found this truth re-main, The sin --per must be born a - gain,
He then re-lieved me frommy pain, By show -ing me I was bern a - gain,

That caused the Lord of bliss To  bear the dread-ful curse

Bt_s - peath God’s righteous frown, Christ laid a - side His crown gf‘ $§
Like com - ets thro’ the sky, Fill vast e~ ter - ni- ty = -with the
da - ho -vah, grest I am, While mil. lions join the theme, I = will
With hearts and voi - ces sing, And strike each tune -ful string, In His
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___..__..tii_.__ J | A E ?‘. I S S All hail th: Lax‘nbthat oz:ce was slain, Un;mm-bered mlﬂions born a - gain,
1P N Iy SO et S I e S pr e | \
(P52 _!—h i —" ,FF ::' 1{2 et . - ~ 4\ ~ D I I PGl DU, I
— = ! e e o e |
—t - } (= — i 3
E&E..J,...J F—s— e I e |
= | Z________}_» - — 5 S— ' =" : v_:‘_}_ 0 '.d:__‘_. . - == _._._..jl
e te T g e e Emg"ci“r@ ¥ - R
r | N ® tt_- R o ‘ - 2 '| \;| ; ’é—c- E -~
A

soul, for my soul! To bear the dread-ful curse. of

soul, for my soul! Christ laid a - side Hiscrown for :’; §:§}{
news, with the news, Fill vast e - ter . mi -ty with the news
sing, I will sing, While mil- lions join the theme, I will sing.
praise, in His pruise, And etrike each tune -ful string in His prais-e.

Or sink in  end-less woe,.... Or sink in end-less  woe.
Still ‘sound - ed i my ear, .... Stillsound-ed in my ear
1 sunk in deep de - spair,... I sunk in deep de - spair.
To dwell with Him a - bove, ... To dwell with Him a - bove.
Shall shout Thine end-less praise, . ._Shallshout Thine end-less praise.
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No. 55 Remembers. 8s & 6s. No.56  Am I A Soldier Of The Cross?

X Arr. by A. N. Whitten. L. P. Breedlove.
J. R D ) Aatts. Alto by W. M. McGee.
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i 1. Am I a sol - dier of the cross, A fol-Iwer of the Lamb?
{ 2. Are there no foes for me to face?Must I not stem the food?
8. Thysaints in all this glo- rious war Shall con-quor, though they die,

1. A - mid the sor-rows of the way,Thro'starlessnight and cloud-y day,
2. The cares of life are erowd-ing fast, And o’er my way their shadows cast,
3. Then on Him let me cast my care His guidance and su - port toshare,

. - B o @ e f:— ~ :}: P = > 4 - . 2 .
B 1T 20 e S e =1 = sl s~~~ | t“—""”"' ““‘T --‘~.~~——->-: Pl N e -g' ___h_L
S e e e e e 25 ESSEe==
———— ‘ '—‘ ‘ [ T 4 ‘
S o .
) o ) T D—-r oy 2
s ——i— [,_q),_ b B0 i ' i I~ 1 -
e e e o et !——d»—[—-;g——l —;"sz"—ai-@ meta— L;:i:-ﬁ—l:“* = ==

r_,__~_.;__".__"__.‘_ ~ “_!:.._.L.__.._._.‘__..__L..g_-
| And shall I fear to own His cause, Or blush to speak His name?
Is this vileworld a friend $o grace, To help me on to God?

This is my hope—my on - ly stay, The Lord re - mem-bers me.
N ’ b ! y Thoy see the tri - umphfrom a- far, And seize it with their eye.

But this sup - ports me to the last, The Lord re-mem-bers me.

- e
I'l' nev-er sink in dark de-spair,for He re-mem-bers me. A —— - o & | - - - Z 2 e
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‘%ﬁ“t{:ﬂ:‘d—ﬁ_i___ 3 Must I be car-ried to theskies on flow - 'ty beds of ease;
. ""“ - he ‘ e ! Sure I mustfight if I wouldreign,In - crease my cour - age, Lord!
When that il - lus-trious day shall rise, And all  Thine ar - miesshine
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The Lord re - mem -bers me, The Lord re - mem - bers me,
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I need not fear if He is near, The Lord re-mem-bers me.

While oth - ers fought to  win  the prize, And sailed thro’ blood - y seas?
'l bear the toil, en-dure the pain, Sup-port-ed by Thy word.
In robes of vie - t'ry thro’ the skies, The glo -ry shall be Thipe.
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No. 58 There Is A Fountain.

No. 57. Better Farther On.

A.N.W. A. N. Whitten, owner, 1024. A. N. Whitten. W‘m Lowper, 1779. Western Melody.
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1. There is a fount-ain filled with bloed, Drawnfromlm man - uelsvuna,
2. The dy - ing thief re-joiced to see  Thatfount-ain in - his day,
3. Dear, dy - ing Lamb, thy pre - ciousblocd Shall nev - er lose. its pow’r,
4. Eer sinca by faith I saw thestream Thy flow-ing woundssup ply,
5. Then in a no -bler,sweet-er song Ill sing Thy pow'r to save.

1. Oft I hear hopesweet-ly sing-ing, Soft-ly in an un - der-tone:
2. Farth-er on, but how much farther? Count the milestones one by one;
8. Hope, my soul, hope on for - ev-er, All thy doubts and fears be gone,
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And sin - uersplunged be-neath that flood Lose all their guilt -y stams.
od there may I, tho' vile as He Washall my sins a 1
II all the ransomed churchof God Be saved to. sin mno
" Reé - deem - ing love has been mytheme And ghall be till I
When this poor, lisp - ing, stamw’ring tengue Lies si - lent in the grave.

Smg' ing as if God had taughther, It is bet-ter far-ther on.
‘no caimt«iﬂg, ot ¢ 1y trust-ing, It iz bet-ter far-ther on.
sake t?ea nev-er, It is bet-ter far-ther on.
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their guilt -y stains,.... Lose all  their gui‘aty-y  staing;
my sins & - way,..... Wash all my sing & - way;
Be saved to sin no more,.... Be saved to sin  no more;
; And shall be till I die, .. .... And shall be il T  die;

ufl = der-tone: " Lies & - lent in the grave,.... Lies si - lent in  the grave;

I,aase all
Wash all

she’s sweet-ly sing-ing, Soft-ly i an
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m - ners plunged beneath that flood Lose all their guilt-y stains.
here may I, thoughvile as he, Washall my sins a - way.
il ~ the ransomed church of God Be saved to sin no more.
. deem - ing love lhas been mytheme Andshall be till 1 die.
n this poor, lisp - ing, stamm’ring tongue Lies si - lent in the grave.
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No. 59. Over the River.*

Kate Cameron.

By permission.

L4 ;i3
1. When our work is  end - ed, we shull sweet-ly rest, 'Mid the saint - ed spir-its,

2, Earth hath ma-ny sor-rows, but they can-not last, And our great-est troubles
i 3. Whenthe stormis o - ver, sweet will be the calmn, Af - ter life’s long bat - tle
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safe on Jo - sus’ breast; All our fri-als o -ver, weshall glad - ly sing,
quick Iy will be past; If we look to Jo-sus,lJa will give us strength;
r bright the vic - tor’s palm; And the cross of aeguish which now weighs us  down;
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Grave!where is thy vie-try? Death! where is thy sting!

By His grace we shall be con-quer - ors at length, Tho the darle waves roil
We'll ex-change in heav-en for a shin - ing crown.

high, we will he un - dis-mayed, “Let us pass o - ver the riv- er, And
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rest un-der the shade, rest un-der the shade, Rest un-der the shade of the trees.”
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*This hymn was snggested by the last and dying words of Btonewan Jackson. 'The

closing lincs of the Choms are in his own language.

No. 60. Words of Love. 8s and 7s. Double.

A J. s G. W. Kesler.
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1. By and by, O wea-rybroth-er, By and by all toil will cease,
2. By and by, O soul dis-heart-ened, By and by we'll cease from sin,
3. By and by, O soul im - pa-tient, By aod by the call will come;
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And the ils which herebe - fuil us, Will be lest in end - less peace.
By and by we'll reachthat eit -y, By ard by we'll en- ter in.
By and by we'll hear the summons, “Weary child, come home, come homea.”

CHORUS.
N

By and by! O wordsof com-fortl By and by! O words of love!
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By and “by we'll find our ha- ven In the port of heav'na - bove.
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No. 62. Mother, Tell Me Of The Angels.

Wyatt Minshall.
4
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No. 61. Zion

Thos. Kelly Thos. Hastings
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1. Moth-er, tell me of the an-gels, Tell me of that joy -ousband;
2.1 am wea - ry wait-ing, moth-er; Long a-go He went a-.way:
3. Moth-er, let us go, andmeet Him O'er the bounding bil - lows foam;
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1. Onthemountain’s top ap-pear-ing, Lo! the sa-cred her-aldstands, Welcom
2. Has thy night beenlong and mournful? Have thy friends un-faith-ful proved? Have thy
3. God, thy God, will now re-store thee,He Him-self ap-pearsthyfriend; Allthy
4, Peaceandjoyshallnow at-tendthee;All thy war-fare now be past;God, thy
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news to Zi - onbearing- Zi - on, leng in _hos-tilelands:Mouming cap - tive,
foes heenproudandscornful,By thysighsand tearsunmov’d?(Cease thy mourning;

foes shallflee be-fore thee; Heretheirboasts and tri-umphsend. Greatde-liv-'rance.
Sav - ior, will de-fendthee;Vic-to - ry is thine at Jast; All thy con-flicts
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Tell ‘me of their blest em-ploy-ment In  the glo - rious spir - it land,
And He said He'd bring back broth-er,— Oh, how aweet-ly we would play.
Yes, I know that we shallgreetHim In the an- gels heav'n-ly home.
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Tell - me, moth - er, where is fa-ther? Is He on that bliss - fulshore, *
Moth - er, when I wake at morn-ing, Then 1 think that f&thar’a\near; .
There we'll part a-gain, O mnev-er, But, withjoy no tongues can tell,

God Himself willloose thy bands, Mourning captive, God Him-self will loose thy bands,
rZ} ~on still is well be-loved, Gease thy mourning; 7i - on still is well be-loved.

Zi - on’sKingwillsurely send, Great de-liv-rance Zi - on’s King will sure - 1y send.

End in ev - er-last-ingrest, Allthy conflictsend in ev . er.last-ing rest.
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CHO.—An - gels, bless - ed, shin -ing an - gels, Soon willbear us to the shore,

i3S, for Chorua,
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A. C.wrNGE, Re-written by H. N, L. H. N: LiNCOLN.
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Wil'ere'ﬁe'said we'd dwell for -ev - er, And sad part-ings come no more?
But I wait till twi-light’s com-ing, Still my fa-ther is  nothere.

. o
. Gracious Saviour,] am Thine,! would Thine forever be;let Thy love within roe shine,let me fully trast in The W shall live to - peth - er ev - er, Where an-gel - ic  spir - its dwell.
3, Gracious Saviour,{ am ’Thine,On Th’y bosom det me rest;Let Thine arms arcund me {wine,ks with cares 'm sore oppress’s, B el live € » THER & P
3 ractous Saviour,1 am Thine,0 the joy of such & clim;ind [ know that Thou azt mine,Glory,to Thy blessed vam e S owa Wi A A A A A
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Fele Where the wick - ed cease from troubling, Aud sad part-ings come no more.




No. 63 I Would See Jesus No. 64. Canaan’s Land. C. M. D.

E, L Kingd.
L. P. Breedlove
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1.1  wouldsee Je - suswhentheflow'rs OQf joy a-dorn my way;
2.To thosewhoknow theLovd, I speak! Is my Be-lov - ed near?
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3. Graceflies be - fore and love at-tends His stepswhere’sr Fe goes, 1. Oh, for a breeza of heav nly love, To waft my soul =a.way
4. Then love in ev - ’ry heart wouldreign, And warwouldceaseto roar, 2.1 need tha in - flu-ence of Thy grace. To speed me on my way,
£ A X 3. Fromrocks of pride on exth-eL hand, From quicksands of de-spair,
r Tt -’9. -c'- T ?‘ ’,' b | = - ‘ﬁ‘ l - S ;
P‘_ﬁ k S — ﬁgﬂ-w——(—-:ﬁ-—— ﬂ-zﬁwk——{h—‘-—r———{-i————-w\-————ﬂ——}» —
1 ! — . t T 1 t‘-‘ b o .

§ % i 1
R T —ﬂ——g——;ﬂz——-{ PN SRR — »
: S r 7 P RS SRS IR S >
: T~ T P i S & S ——" -ﬂ-@w
Wh{m sun-shine and when hope sur-rounds My path from day to dely 7= I =~ — w——u*-—@
The Buidegroom of my soul I seek, O when will He ap-pear? i

|
To that ce -les~tial world a«bave, Whem plensuras neler éeucay.
Lest Ishouldloi~ter in  myrace, Or furn my feot  m-mtray.
Ob guxde me safe to Ca naﬁus!%d, Thr(!mgh ev'ry lab - ent pnare.
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Thoughnonecan see Him but Hisfriends, And they were once His foes.
; ~cru-- ¢l - and blood-thirst - y men Wouldthirst for blood no more.
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When friends [ cher - ish most are near, Andhearts en - cir - cle mine, i~:jl-«—«o—-a———o~—ﬂ-—‘~¢.-—-a—l Eﬂ——’w—{iﬁLﬁ——wM«Wwa
Thoughonce a man of grief andshame, Yet now He fills a thron, { € . ter-nal Spir - it, doign to be My Pi-lot hers ba - low,
-~He * speaks-o - be-dient to His call Ourwarm af - fec - tionsmove; ! Aro not Thy mer - cies Sov-reignsiill, Acd Thou a faith-ful God?
;Such Je - sus is, and such His gr:c_e, OA\- may He shing on yow ﬁ An -chor me in that port a-bove, On that c¢s- les - tial shore,
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o stear thro’ life’s tem - pes - tuous sea, Where storm-y winds do  blow.

Wilt Thouw not grant me warmer zeal To  run theheavn-ly road?
Whe'e dash - xng bil - lows nev- &, move, Where tempests nev -er roar,
S ~d-

Then Fa-ther,would I turn from all, To lean a-lone
And bears thegreat - est,sweet-est name, Thatearth  orhesvn
Did He butshine a-like on all, Then all ~ a-like
And tell Himwhen you see His face, I long to sgee H

N

= - -E— & - £ v o e e -§-—- d
. , . A : L e i - v A
TN - P PO e . — ﬁ ' h H‘ ; o V= !
Py T — 1 6 ! — ’ ; — 1
1 | 1 ﬁ! NI T : - - - “
Ot I i j 15
i




No. 66. Firm Foundation.

No. 66. Happy To Meet Again. Anne Steele,
Anon. ‘ ] ‘g \ J. P'. Rees., George Kelth. 1747.
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1. Breth-ren, we have met a-gain; Let us join to pray and sisg; ? o v i — ..i.._l.__A T ] —’li_ ]
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2. Ma - ny days and weekshave past, Since we met to-geth - or lasg, R "-_gt?‘_:ﬁ:tl i’ - -
8. Ma - ny of ourfriends are gone To theirlong, e - ter - nal home; : -~ el

4. Breth-ren, tell me how you do, Does your love con-tin - we true? i, How firm a foun-da-tion, ye gaints of the Lord, Ta laid foryour

5. If you wish to know of me, How I am, or what 1 le, 9, In ev - 'ry con- di-tion—in sickness, in health; In pov - er-ty's
6. Weak and wound-ed, sick and lame, Al un -ho - ly, all wun-clean; 3, “Fear not, 1 am with thee, O be not dismayed, For I amthy
N . N .2 e 2 Ll om 2 4. “When thro’ the deep waters L call theo to go, The riv- ers of
o O e U ——" o o o | S W 5. “When thro’ fiery tri - als thy pathway shall lie, My grace, all-sufe
Qiii:l:b“-—hl-i-———L——r o — s 6. “E'en down to old age sll my peo-ple shall prove My sov'reign, @ «
1 e ! b 7. “The soul that on Je - sug still leans for re - pose, 1™ will not, I
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Christ our bless-ed 8av - iour reigns, Praise Him in  the  hizh.est strains. ? b l :
Yet our lives do still re-main; Here opn earth we meet 3 -gain. 4
We are wait -ing here be-low; Soon we af - ter them shall go. '
Are you waib -ing for yourKing, When He shall re-turn  a-gain. 1 :
"Here I am—be-hold who will—Sure I am a sin - per still m ety f T T
Yet. I wouldfromsin be free, And the Lord re-megx-ber me, t s . 1 = L  o—,
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e ———— e e e e r - }l; 1. faith in His ex - cel - lent word! What more can He say than fo
- : t — L ¥ 2, vale, or  a-bound-ing in weaith; At home and a-broad, on the
3, God, and will still give thee f:{.icl; i(’ll atreingth&n tgee. Iix:ﬁ;; gggei g.t;d
1 =y " woe shall not thee o - ver - flow; For w 9 W , tBF . -
No. 65% Parting, When Languor And & Bo° Mant, Bhall be thy sup - ply, The fame shall not hurt theer I°
Disease Invade. }l 8 ter - nal, un-change-a-ble love;And when hoar-y hairsshall their
Toplady. AN Whiten, || 7 will not, de-sert to His foes; That soul, tho' all hellshould en-
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. Whan lan - guor and  dis - ease in - vade This trem - bling house of - clay, R e : = -
2. Sweet to  look in - ward and at- tend The whis-pers of His love;
3. Bweet to  look back, and see my name In life’s fair book set down;
4. Sweet on His faith-ful-nosn to rest,Whoselove can nev-er end;
B. Sweet in the con - fi-dence of faith, To trust His firm de-crees;
6. If such the sweet-ness of the stream,What must the foun-tain - bas g é§ s T i  —
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i 1. you He hathsaid, Youwhoun=-to Je- sus for ref -uge have flea?
—yed— a d’: ; T = - ﬁ_}é i 2. land, cn the sea~’—-"As lgh dda%'s maydgn}u;nd, sha}!thystrengtth egeiflrb?i"
‘E—E‘ S S . - S - = s GRS Lo RS Nl % 8. cause thee tostand, Up-he y my righteous, om-nip - o-tent hand.
T — "’FA"': — A—z_i' e 7 Sy~ o {';4——3: 4. trou-bles to bless,' Anrzl sanc-ti-fy to thee thy deep-est dis-trese.
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"Tis sweet to look be-yond my pains, And long to fly a- way
Sweet to  look up-ward, to the place Where Je - suspleads a - hove.
Sweet to  look for-ward,and be-hold E - ter - nal joys my own.
Sweet on  theprom-ise of Hisgrace For all thingsto de - pend.

! 5.on-ly do-sign Thy dross to con-sume, and thy gold to re-fing.
@, tem-ples a + dorn, Like lambs they shall still in my bes - om he bome..;
7, deav-or to shake, I'll nev-er, no nev-er, nonev-er for-zaket

N \ b ; 4 > a )
Sweet to  lie pas-sive in  Hishands, And know no ~will but His . 20 B M 0 U T3 g T ‘Fﬁ e
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Rev. E. A. Hoffman.

1. There’s a beau-ti - ful land far be - yond the sky, x\&nd Jo - gus, my
2. 1 bave friends who have goue to that land on high, They ares free from
3. We shall meet in that beau-ti - ful land on high, And bs with the

1O love sur-pass-ing know-ledge! O grace se full and free!
2.0 won-der-ful sal - va- tion! From sin He makes me free!
3. O bleod of Christ,so  pre-cions. Pom'dout on Cal - va.- ryi
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Sav -four, is there; He has gone to pre-pare me a home on high—
sor - row and care; And I trust I shall mest them a - bove the sky—
bright and the fair; Where the wa - tors of Fefe sweet - Iy mur - mar  bhy—
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kpow that Je - sus saves me, And that's e - nough for me!
feel thabsweet as - sor- ance, And thats o - nongh for me!
its cleans-ing pow - er, And that's e - nough for me!
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long, oh, I long to  be there! In that beau -
In  that heau - ti - ful jand,
P\

And that's e -nough for me, And that's e -nough for me, .

And that’s e -nough for me, Avnd that's e -nough for me,
And that’'s ¢ - nongh for me, And that’s e -nough for  me,
: , 2. . o o S
ti - ful lard, Where the an - gels stand, We shall meet, cu-F ng R —i - " hE ¥
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v r know that Je - sus saves me, Aud that's e -npough for me.
We shall meet, We shall meet in that beau - ti - ful land. I  feel that sweet as- sur-ance, And that’s e - nough for me.
shall meet, I feel its cleans-ing pow - er, And thats e -nough for me.
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No. 69.

Rev. D. W. C. Huntington,

Over There,

T- C. O'Kane.
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1. Oh, think of the home o - ver there, By the side of the riv-er of
2. Oh think of the friends o-ver there, Who be-fore us their journey have
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light, (o - ver there,) Whers the saints, all im-mor - tal  and fair, Are
trod, (o - ver there,) Of the songs that they breathe on the air, In their
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No. 70

J.E. Rankin.

God Be With You.

W. E. Toomer, by per.
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1. God be with you till we meet a - gain;
9. God be with you till we meet a - gain;
8. God be with you till we meet a - gain;
4, God be with you till we meet a - gain;

By Hiscounsels guide, up-
'Neath His wings se-cure-ly
‘When life’s per -ils thick con -
Keep love's ban-ner float-ing
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hold you; With His sheep se-cure-ly fold yo
hide you; Dai- ly man-na still di-vide yo

found you: Put His arms ua - fail-ing round you;
o'er you; Smite death's threat'sing waves before you;

God be withyou fill w§
God be withyou till we
God be withyou till we
God be withyou till we
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robed '?n their garments of white (o-ver there.) O - ver there, 0 - ver @"““E'gq. P Sl ,o - ) P) -
home in the pal-ace of God (o - ver there.) o - ver there, meet a - gain. Till we meet 4l we meet, Till we
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Till we meet, till we meet a - gain,
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Till we meet,.....o vevue
Till we meet,

A

1.

there, Oh, think of the home o - ver there, (o - ver there,) O - ver

(o - ver there, Oh, think of the friends o - ver there, (o - ver there,)
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there, O - verthere, o - ver there Oh, think of the home o-ver there. : i i i
o-ver there, Oh, think of the friends over there. t}}} we  mest, . God be with you ¢till we meet &- gain.
4\ N | - t we 1:eet : - gT' . . l
. | -t - [ , M A v
tﬁ,&;_—_ —_—* '§'_.*.-_,._’2__ & 3’*;;"“* et el e o W Oy
: £ i o ot P i i e e : e
Tx e m e e | P .
g.:!g C A H 8 . Y U 9 o o 14 &\ [4 v
14




No.
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Columbus.
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No. 72.

Wayfaring Stranger.

Eld. C. G. Keith.
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1. Oh, once I  had a glo-rious view, Of my re - deem - ing Lord,

2, Oh, whatim-mor - tal joys I felt, On that cel- es - tial day,

3. Once I could joy Iissaintsto meet, To me they were mostdear; 1.1

4, 1 forward go in du-ty's way, But can’t per- ceive Him there;

5. What shall I do? shall I lie d?wn, And sink  in  deep de-spair? §

ot
e 2 ej - -t 4,

4 ' . .

Sitetiea st FE--.; 7

»&

a. -

| A

am & poor, way-far-ing stranger, While journeying thro' thir werld of woe;
1 know dark clouds will gatherround e, I know my way is rough and steep;
T'll soon be freed from ey-ry tri-al, My bo- dy'll sleep in the old ehureh yard;
I want towear acrownof glo - ry, When I get home to that good land:
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He said, “T'll be
When my hard heart

I . ‘thencould stoop
Then backwardson

a God to you,”
be - gan to
to. wash their feet, And
theroad I
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melt,

siray,
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By love
shad

But can -
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be - lieved His word.
dis - solved

a joy
not find

a-way!
- ful tear;
Him there:

—F
'

1 ;

J

.
ErEEr e SciEsc———
i

—

ig&#—%ﬁg

But now I have a deep-er stroke, Than all my

But my complaint is  bit-ter now, For all my joys

‘But now I meetthem as the rest, Aund with them joy -

On the iefthand where He doth work, A - mong the wick

No; He will put Hisstrengthin me, He kuowsthe way
~ Z o4 -
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groan - ings are;
are gone;
less stay;
- ed crew,
T've strolled:

Yet there’s no sickness, toil, nor dan - ger In that bright world to which I go.
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Will Ho for- ev - erwear a frown, Nor hear my fe?b - lo pray? Yet beau - te-ous flelds lie just before me, Where God’s redeemed vi - gil keep.
::: @l_ e & .- I'll drop thecross of self-de -pi - al,-And en-ter t?me to 'm;e mﬁ{:ﬁ‘,
e ’ f I want toshout sal - va-tion’ssto - ry, In con-cert with the bload.wa: ‘
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My God hasme of late for-

T'vestrayed, I'm left,I know not how;
My con - ver-sa-tion’s spir- it - less,
And on theright I
And when I'm tried suf - fi - cient-ly,

find Him not,

sook, -—He’s

R_“

goue

The  light’s from me  withdrawi.
Or  else T've naught to say.
A - mong the fa - vored few.

I shall come forth as gold.
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I kuow not where.
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I'm
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I'm go-ing there to
go-ing there to
go-ing there to
go-ing there to
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see my fa-ther, 'm  go«ingthere nomore to roam; ‘
ses my moth-er, She said she'd meet me when I come;
see my chumates, Who're gone before. me ons by one;
sea my Sav-iour, To sing His praise for ev - er-more;
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I'm on-ly go-ing o~ver Jor - dan, I'm cn-ly ‘go-ing &- ver}mne‘
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No. 74

No. 73. Dear Mother.

Mgs, J. B. EDWARDS

No Vacant Seats In Heaven

Mrs. J. B. Edwards owner. All rights Reserved
Mrs.J, B. EDWARDS SOPRANO

A. N. WHITTEN HARMONY

pure and saintly, As when she smiled on me. Although she’s safe in glo - ry, Yet

A N.W. A. N. Whitten. oy
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i | 1. Our hearts are filled with sor - row, When Je - sus calls to
1.1 hear the low winds sighing, A - mong the bows that wave; Beneath dear 2. No heart - aches up in Heav - en, No sad fare-wells to
2. The pale moonshinesso faintly, Yet I in fan-cy see Her face so 3.1 long for that bright Cit - y, By faith I view that
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3.1 feel so ver-y lone-ly, The fu-tureseemsso drear, My dear Re - % — ] ’3] 7 g ;‘ J ) 1
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claim His own. A seat is  then left va - cant, Yes,
those we  love, No earth - ly ties are brok - en, Where
hap - Py, band, Hark; hear the an - gels  sing - ing, So
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moth-er ly - ing So qui-et in her grave. Un - bid-den tears have started, As ] T i A; +4— T
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va - cant in our earth - ly Home.
Je - sus reigns in Heav-n a - bove. No va - cantseats in
sweeb ~ly in  the glo - ry land., .
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No va - cantseats a- round God’s Throne,Up there *tis

Heav - en, oS
TR el el N & EEE L o2 L
m!ﬁuﬁl——* — Eh_di_.h__" ___[;;_
- —— 9] [m) i = I
&
by themoundI bow, I think of when we parted, I have no mother now.
care beclouds my brow, There's sorrow in my sto -ry, I have nomother now. : B — S
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8. Composed by Mrs. J. B. Edwards. After hearing asermon preached

. C. Mahurin.



No. 75 All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name

SELECTED A.N, WHITTEN

y.T.D Rev. W. T. Dale.
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1. Al hail the pow’r of Je - sus’ name, Let an - gels 1.0 - ver Jor - dan we shall mest, B d b ;
'q e ’ Yy an Y, by and by;
2. Ye chos - en seed of Is - rael s race, Ye ran - somed o All our hall b
3,Let ev - ’ry kin-dred ev - 'ry tribe, On  this  ter- g sOr - rows s al be past, By and by, by and by;
4,0  that Wlth yon - der sa - cred throng,“e at  His 8. We shall join the heavn-ly choir, By and by, by and by;
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| Rt — e t Izh" {‘ﬂ— ?:~—-G t ({‘W Chant-ing love’s re -deem-ing song, By and by, by and by;
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: kA t = I— N | ‘ l ! 5 g | Ws shall gath - er on the shore, With our kin - dred gone be - fore, {

With the ran-som’d we shall stand, There & ho - ly, hap- py band,
In our home so Wright and fair, Where the hap - py an-gels are, |

And crgwn Him Lord of all, and
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Bring forth the roy - al di - a-dem andcrown Him Lord of all, Wo shall praise for - ev - er thers, By and by, by and by
- > e = = B o~ e - M e And re- ceive a shin-ing crown, By and by, by and by.
A f— e e ‘F‘ e R e e e e
S . =t ‘ * c i L ——— ~ i ﬁ
~ 5T A A NS




No. 78 We’ll Wait Till Jesus Comes.

Mrs. Elizabeth Mills. Dr. Wm. Miller. Arr. by W. J. K.

No. 77. Bevond The Golden Sunset Sky.

W C L W. C. Hafle, .
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I 1. Oh, land of rest for Thee I sigh, When will the mo-ment come,
2. No tran-quil joys on earth I kuow, No peace-ful, shelt'ring dome;
8. To Je-sus Christ I fled for rest; He bade me cease to roam,
4,1 soughtat once my Sav-iour's side, No more my steps shall roam;

1. Be - yond the goid -en sun-set sky, Be - yond the roll-ing wave,
2. Be - yond these pangs that parting bring, Be - yond this earth-ly  vale,
Our ref-uge is the Lordcur God; His life for us He gave,

. Then as we journey let us sing—Sing of Hispow'r to save; J\ ;
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| Whenl shall lay my ar-mor by, Anddwell in peace at home?

Be - yond each carth-ly tear and sigh, We'll meet be - yond the grave.
We'll meet where joys e - ter - nalspring, And love shall nev-er fail
He gave that life that we mightlive, And Ha a - lone can save.
Sing How He burst the bars of death, And trinmphed o'er the grave.

This world’s a  wil - der - ness of woe, This'world is not my home.
And lean for suc-cor on His breastTill He can - duct me home.
With Him I'll brave death’s chill-ing tlde And reach my heavn-ly home.
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We shall meet, we shall meet, We shail meet to part no more; Weo'll wait, til  Je - sus comes, We'll wait, till  Je - sus comes,
Yes, we'll meet, Yes, wo'll meet, part no more;. We'll wait, We'll wait, v
N :
: . o-0'0-0-0 06 -07 A A A
im—-d-’*{:‘°‘4‘:r;ftrt"-:$:§:; - B s S e o
S e e e B i e e e St e i P
4 T sl I g - .
| ¥
B | ih R J \ i
- W L Ao i i - , ,; | ‘—ﬁ!:_" o -‘;:r_—_ﬂ
— A A A A TA A ATA A e ~H ﬁtz't;@-‘- —_— — R = - :_ \
g 5 t P 4 | Y
We shall meet, wo shall meet, We'll meet to part no more. We'll wait, till Jo-sus comes, And we'll he gath-ered home.
Yes, we'll meet, Yes we’llmaet We'll wait,
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The Great Physician.

Rev. Wm, Huntrer. Arr. by Rev. J. H. Stockton.

P

The great Phy-si- cian now
Your ma - ny sins are

is near, The sym - pa- thiz-ing
all for-giv'n, Oh, hear the veice of
now be-lieve in
chil - dren too, both great and small, Who love the name of
sing His praize, Oh, praise the name of
name dis-pels my guilt and fear, No oth - er name bit  Je
And  when to that bright world a -bove, We rise to

dy - ing Lamb! I

Come, breth-rep, help me
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Thorny Desert

Witlism Walker

From The Christian Harmeny Arr, Roland Gresn
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I Dark and thom -y is the des - ¢t Thre” which pil- srimsmake  their way,

2.0 young sol- diers, are.you wea-ry OF the trou-bles on  the way?

3. He whosethun - der shakes'cre - a - tion, He  who bids the plan - ets roll;

4. There on flow -'ry hills of pleas-wre, In  the fields of cnd = Jess rest,

5. Ohl theircrownshow bright they spar ~ kle, Such  as mon-archs nev - er wear,
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love the name of

His name, the name of

He speaks the droop-ing heart to cheer, Oh, hear the voice of
in peace toheav'n, And wear a crown with
love -the bless-ed Sav-iour’s name,
May now ac-cept the gra- cious call To work and live for
Come, sis - ters, all your voi - ces raise, Oh, bless the name of
how my soul de-lights to hear The pre-ciousname of
We'll sing  a- round the throne of love

Jo - sus.
Je - sua.
Je - sus.
Je - sus.
Je - sus.
Je - sus.
Je - sus.
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be-yond this vale of sor - rowslic  the fidds of end - Jess day;
Docs yourstrengthbe - gin o fall  you,And  your vig-ar to  de-cay.
ho rides up - on the tem - pest, And whosescep-tersways  the whole.
Love and joy and peaceshall ev - er Reign in ti-umphin  yourbreast.
They are gone 1o heav-"nly pas - tues; Je - sus is theirShep- herdthere,
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Fiends,loud howl-ing thro the des « ert, Make them trem « ble  as they gor
- sus,. Je-sus will go with you; Me will Jead you ‘to - Histhrone..

len thou-sand an - gels, Read -y + to o - bey - com-mand:

Who can paint the scenes of glo - ry, Where the ran - someddwell  on high?
hap - py  hap - py spir - itsd Wel-come to the bliss ~ ful plain!

in ser - aph song,
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the fier = v dats of Sa - tsn Of - ten ben stheircour ~ age Jo
whodyed  His gar-ments for  you, And  the wini-pre&q trod ;\g\: iom
al - ways hov - "ring round you, "Til  youreach the hcaven « Iy land,
d « en haps for cv - er Sound  “re-demp-tion thro'  the sky?
on - or, and sal = va » tiomReign, sweetShepherd, ¢y ~ er reign.
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Morality No. 82 Holy Manna. 8s and 7s.
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1. While beau - ty and youth are in  their full prime, And fol - ly and ';““'1 ::2‘:4——1— e ——@Y'T:I‘
2. The vain and the young may at-tend us  a- while, But let ot their ~Ne | e e
3.1 sizh not for beauw- ty, nor lan - guish for wealth, But grant me, kind |

1. Breth-ren, we have met to wor-ship, And a - dore the Lord our God;

4. For  when age steals on me, and youth is ne more, And the mor-alist,
. Look, and see poor mourn-ers round you Fear-ing, trembling as they go;
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: {l i ’:  § ——t { 8. Is therehere a tremb-ling Jail - or Seek-inggrace and filled with fear,
i 1 t 4, Let us love our God su - preme-ly; Let us love each oth-er too;
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fash - ion af - fect our whole time; O let not the phan-tom our
flat - try our pru-dence be - guile; Let us cov - et those charms that
Prov - i- dence, vir - tue and health; Then rich - er than kings, and far
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T ir:'xe, shakes his glass a; my door, What pleas- ure in beau -ty or — s —-+
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= v t = (:g‘ Will .yon pray with all 3.70ur pow-er While we try to preachthe word?
*g;_ N - e {! ‘ qvﬂ*_“ Long-ing for a hope in  Je -sus, Will youcom-fort them or mo?
] :}“ < : Eé - a: {L‘E Is  there here a weep-ing Mar-y Pour-ingforth a flood ©of tears?
- v et Let us love and pray for sin-ners, That our God their souls re - new;

S i i
en - gage, Let’s live so in youth that we blush not in age. age.

Cwvish - es -»- ~ - | ~
shall’ ne’erde-cay, Nor lis-ten to all  thatde-ceiv- ers can say. say. A A __y“j—‘!—"*’*—rt‘—‘*"&'” S *——*‘“‘-‘:s::::;j
hap - pier thanthey, My days shall pass swift - ly and sweet-ly a - way. way. ?‘t.*l-b‘r-—f-—-p::;——l— — + ot f_‘ﬁim "
wealth can 1 find? My beau-ty, my wealth,is a sweet peace of mind. mind, L. iA IA } s I ‘A e Lot &) et 5 '
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No. 81A. ~  Rockingham
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All  is vain, un- less thespir-it Of the Ho-ly one comedown;
Let us tell them of the Sav-iour;Tell them that He may be found;
Let us join our pray’rs to help them, Let our faithand love a - kound;
Then we'll love them still the bet - ter, Take them to our kind em - brace,
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1. (‘3, for a  thou-sand tongues to sing My great Re - deem-ers praise,
2. My gra-cious Mas- ter and iny God, Let saints Thy love pro-claim,
3 Je - sus, the name that calms our fears, That bids our sor - row cease;
4. 1t breaks the powr of reign-ing sin, And sets the pris-’ner free;
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Let wus pray that Ho -ly Man-na May be scat-tered all & - round.
Let us pray that Ho -ly Man-na May be scat-tered all a - round.
Let us pray that Ho -ly Man-na May be scat-tered all a - round.
Jour - ney with them on to glo-ry, There to sing re-deem-ing grace.
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’I|‘he gio -ty of my God and King, The tri-umphs of His grac
And spread thro’ all the earth a - broad The hon- ors of Thy nam
"Tis m4 - sic to our long-ing ears; 'Tis joy, and health and pea
Thy blood can cleanse the; foul - est stain; And will a - vail ‘for
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Alto arr,

No. 83 - Last Words. C. M.

Miss Sarah Lnncnster.

84. The City of Light. 12s and 9s.

Used by permission of Rucbuah-Kieffer & Co.
Words and Music by A. S. Kieffer.
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1. There’sa cit - y of light ’mid the stars, we are told, Where they

. Broth-er dear, mev- er fear— we shall tri- umph at last, Let us

Sis - ter dear, nev- er fear— for the Sav - iour is near, With His
4. Let us walk in the light of the gos - pel di -vine; Let  us
: .
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And thou re - ful-gent orh of day, In brightor flames arrayed,

]
And thou re - ful-gent

know mnot & sor- row or care; And the gates are of pearl, and the
trust in  the word He hasgiv'n; When our tri - als and toils, and our
hands He will lead you a-long; And the way that is dark, Christ will

And thou re - ful-gent orb of

day, In brighter flawes arrayed, In
And thou re - mx -gent orb of day, In

ev - er Lkeepnear to thecross; Let us love, watch, and pray, in evr
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D, S-—For that home is  so bright, and s
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brighter, ﬂames arrayed My soul, that springs beyond thy sphero, No more demands thy aid.
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Btreets are of gold, And the build-ing ex - ceed-ing-ly fair.

weep - ings are’past, We shall meet in that home,up in heav'n. Lol us pray for each -
gra - cious-ly clear, And your morning shall turn to a song.

pil - grim-age here‘Let us count all tmngs else but ag lost,
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al - moat in sight And I trust xn my heart we’ll be there.

r
[t
|
|

2 Ye stars are but the shining dust

Of my divine abode,

The pavement of those heavenly courts,
Where I shall see ny God.

The Father of eternal light

Shall there His beams display;

Nor sball one moment’s darkess mix
With that unvaried dav.

3 No mere the drops of piercing grief |

Shall swell into mine eyes;

Nor the meridian sun decline.
Amidst those brighter skies.
There all the millions of His saints
Shall in one song unite;

And each the bliss of all shall view

With infinite delight.
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oth - er, nor faint by the way, In this sad world of sor-row and care;

<~

o el e D ee S ees L, P e e o

e e + el [ —— A DT

e ~| £ f -

E ,.:g.;:;:m Tt e~ f%:]l
[P A |4 v




No. 85 Angel Band. C. M Raymond. C. M
o - ——r {—- J John G. McCurry.
o S st s S — .\ e o ] j—q] -t
SEESCes e == e
. . L o G U LA e _eALLT
1. My lat - est sun is sink -ingfast, My race is mear -ly rum, { '

3. I've al-most
4, 0, bear m

2.1 know P'm near the ho - ly racks Of friends and kin - dred dear;

1 1. My soul,come med-i - tate the day, And think how near it stands
reached my heav'n-ly homs, My spir - it loud - ly -sings;
y long - ing heart to Him Who bled and died for me;
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My strong-est
I  brush the

Whose blood ro
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The ho - ly ones, be- hold, they come!I hear their ves- per wings.
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When thou must quit this
When thou must quit this house of clay, And
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tri - als now are past, My tri- umphis be - gun.
dew on Jor-dan’s banks, The cross - ing must be  near.

w cleanses from all sin, Andgives me vic - to - ry.
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bear me &-wWay on your snow -y wings, To my im-mor-tal home,
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 When thou must quit this house of clay, And fly to unknown lands, lands,
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@i:; "'y o gt S ! he hollow, gaping tomb; And place us in their stead,
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gmomy prison waits for you, Then would our spirits learn to fly
yena ’er the summens come. And converse with the dead.




Sherburne, C.M., Cencluded.

shone a - round, And glo . 1y shome & - round. shome s « reund.
5

No. 87 Sherburne. C.M.
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1. While shepherds watched their flocks by night, All seat -ed on . @own, And glo - ry shome a < round.......vever  TOEDA..iiineen..

- G-A. A or Ay Lerd camedown, And  glo - ry ashome a - round, shons a « rouad,
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The an-gel of the Lord came down, And glo - £ ry skome 4 - rousd round
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Eg«-—h&——:& — 1.!—"--—!'“ — = va-tion!let the ech-o fly The spa-cious earth a - round,
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And glo - ry shone around And - glo - - - ¥y While all t!‘m ar - mies of the sky Con-spira to raize the sound.
the Lord came down and glo - 1y shone a-round, And glo - ry ™ .- o
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ry shone around, And glo - - - ry shone a-round;
My Dream

3. M, BEESCHZ
v

R VL TSR TN NS W N Yo
R S R e ‘rhgg;%y&*ﬁ 3

an - gel  of the Lord came down, And glo - ry
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shone  a - round; The en gel of the fo* Fame 4. 7The poor-osh of moz « tais I faiton that hotr, Yet rich with g:7 Savlor,Eadasd with Hie 5w,
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Stratfield. L. M.
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l 1. Thro' ev-'ry age, e - ter - - nal God, Thou art our rest, onr
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High was Thy throne ero
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High was Thy throne ere heav'n was

Or earth, Thy hum-ble foot - stool, laid.
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heav'n . ... was made,
e
N \

gl ™. - + = - Y
*::T:ma 2 {.‘ ] : [
E==—=L
| b P
was Thy throne ere heav'n was mals, Or earth, Thy hum-ble foot - stool, laid.
Or earth,........ Thy humble foot- atovl laid.
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made, Or earth, Thy humble foot - - - - stool, laid.

Stratfield. Concluded.

was Thy throne ere heav'n was made,
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hum-ble foot-stool, laid, Or earth, Thy hum - ble foot - stool, laid.
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Fair Haven.
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1. Hail, sweet-est, dear- est tie that Linds Our glow - ing hearts in  one;
2. No lin - g’ring hope, no part - ing sigh, Our fu- ture meet - ing knows;
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Hail! sa - cred hope that tunes cur minds To har- mo -ny di- vine.
The friend-ship beams from ev -’ry eye, Aund hepe im - mor - tal grows.
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all shall meet in heav'n.
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High was Thy throne ere heav'n was made, Or earth Thy + A
High was Thy throne ere heav'n was
l l ' l It is  the hope, the bliss - ful hope, Which Jo - sus’ grace has giv'n;
Ly R | e e e e Z = Ob, sa - credhope, oh, bliss - ful hope, Which Je - sus’ grace has giv'n;
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From All That’s Mortal

0.93 Thiiough The Shadow.

Adams. C' f\L 3. A Adan R. W. Cothern. A N. Whitten, owmer, 1925, A. N. Whitten.
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})' g;c'm wzglat lh‘z;t's t;“"of - l‘)“f- u“h I}Iat‘s ‘i?'in. \Q{Id from  this cath ~ ly  clod 1. Mas-ter, O why do the clouds hang low; Why does thesun no long-er glow;
3 Ng;' ife, nlor a?lrc !hc’nteoi;ls t;? sa'[is‘ N‘oir‘a?:as.-uriss H:\’:‘ ast “Oq 2. Give us the cour-age to  bear our cross, Counting our life as  all but loss,
4. When I am made in Jove 1o bear Af. }ﬂ{c -+ tion's need 8. Life is a tan-gle of toil and care, Doubts and dark fears, so hard to bear,
5.Andwhen the i - cy hand of death Shall chill my  flow ! B >_o o
6. Whea I at lat to heav'n as- cend, And gain my Dlest A TS AT AT A e
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A -vise, my soul, and stive to gain Sweet fel- low-ship with God; TN @
Can suit thy wish-es o thy joys, Like fel- low-ship with God? . . , .
Can  to my soul such bliss im- pat As fel~ low - ship with Ged; Why is my go-isg sostayed andslow, O-ver the sands of  time?
Light,sweet and kind = the strokes ap - pear, Tho'  fel = Jow - ship with God, Sweeten the purging of  ev - 'ry dross, Bringing us forth as goM.
Ny dnay yield my lat - est breath Jn  fel - low - ship with God. Prighten onr soul from its bow'r of prayer When Thou art far  a - way.
There an e ~ ter - mi~ ty Il spead In  fel - Jow-ship with Ged. RS -
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ship  with God, Sweet fel - Jow - ship with God, b ;; i
ship  with God, Like fel - low « ship with God . s s
ship  with God, As fel - Jow - ship with Ged, , . . i
ship  with God, Thro' fel » low « ship with God. Thro the dark skies, O, lot me see Clim-mer-ings of e - ter- ni - &y,
Ship \\‘i}h God, In fel - low - ﬁhi_P Wfth God. Tell ws, O Lord, Theuare not far; Come in Thy love right where we are,
ship  with God, In feb - Jow - ship  with  God. Grant us thro faith an o - pen door, Lock-ing be-yond this earth-ly shore, .
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A« dise my soul and stive to gain,Sweet fel - low ~ship with. God. e
Can suit thy wish-es or thy joys, Like fel - low - ship with God. o o b h . .
Can 1o my soul such bliss im- pat, As fel - Jow ~ship with God. old-ing a wel-com-ing light for me Q—Yert'e pat di - vine,
Light,sweetand kind the strokes ap - pear, Thro' fel - low ~ship with Gad, - for a gleam of that great Day Star, Shin-ing with-in our soul.
), wmay 1 oyield my lat - est breath, In  fel - Jow -ship with God, lore the poor pilgrim will doubt no more, In that E - ter - nal Day.
herean e - ter- m -ty Il spead, In  fel - low ~ship with God. ; , —
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Ballstown. L. M. No. 95. Singing In the Soul’s Bright Home.
S

5. M. B. Copyright, 1895, by 8. M. Brown. S. M. Brown.
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; S{m haspass'd to the land of the man - sions f.nr, Sing - ing
2. L{t - tle chil - dren are left to a fa - ther’s care, Wend-ing
. Lit - tle feet oft will tire in the rug- ged road, Sad and
4. Bless - ed Fa - ther of love, may Thy gra- cious hand, Lead them

1. Great God, at-tend while Zi - on sings The joy that from thy presence Eprings
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in  the souls bnght home; She will pa - tient-ly wait till they
To spend one day with to the souls bright home; We will give him thehelp of a
To spend ono day w1th Thee on earth Ex lone - ly they will be; But a dear moth-er'shand beck- ons
] m _A. in  the b!ej.s - ed way, Till they all meet herthere in the
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'l‘o spend one day with Thee one earth 1 xceeds a fhousand days of mirth. CHORUS.
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all meet there, Sing-ing in thesoul's bright home. 0 the L
b—-t-—&———— ; broth-er's pray’r, Go-ing to thesoul'sbrignt home, - .
.3 ‘ f _'f ~, i t * them to God, Come,my pre-ciousones to me.
L i — heavn-ly land, Shar-ing that e - ter - nal day. Sing-ing in  the
d a.... thon - sand days of mir . -~
Thee on earth ex - ceeds To spend one day with Thes on el = — e —

ceeds a thousand days of mirth.
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};ome, The soul's bright heme, Sing-ing in the soul's !;right home.
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i — ‘ 0 the home, the soul’s bright home, Singing in the scul's brlghthome.

Singing in the home,
3 God is our ean, He makes our day;
God is our shield, He guards our w
From all the assaults of hell-and si
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2 Might I enjoy the meanest place
Within Thy house, O God of grace;

Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power, ! ;
Should tempt my: feot to leave Thy door From foes without, from foes witht ; L' ” 5 I Z f‘ EH




No. 96, Ester. L. M.

Slow. John 8. Terr%.\
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_L. Poor, weak and worthless tho’ I am, I  have 2 rich, Al-might -y Friend
2. He  ransomed me from hell with blood, And by His pow'r my foes con-trolled,
3. He cheers my heart, my want supplies, And savs that I shall short-ly  be,
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Ja - sus, the Sav - jour, is Hisname—He free-ly loves, and with-out end.
He found me wand'ring farfromGod, Andbro'tme to His cho-sen fold.
Edthroned with Him a - bove the skics—O what a Friend is Christ to me.

_ - Elder S.F. Moore
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No. 96 A. I Would Not Live Alway
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1.1 would not live al = way; I ask not to stay, Where storm aft-er

2. I would not live al « way thug:fet-tered by sin—~ Temp-ta-tions with=

S. 1 would ot live al » way; no—wel-come the tomb;Since Je - sus bath
4, Who,who wouldlive al « way, a = way from his God—A = way from yon
O, Theresaintaof all a =~ ges in har-mo-ny meet, Their Sav-iourand
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storm vis = es dark on the way; The  few lu« cid morn-ings that

ont  and cor - rup ~ tion with - in; E'enthe rap - ture of par '« don is

lain there, I dread not its gloom; There sweet be my rest il He
heav - en, that bliss-ful a - bode, Where riv ~ers of pleas - ure flow
breth - ren trans-port-ed to greet; While an - thems of pleag-ura un »
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I Would Not Live Alway

A N
is:'b*““%:»“ *P‘r—h—--«*.:r-n'ﬁ’-—\

-l
vy S A ol M oy~ 1 W 20t 339
- iv :3 N Ir“"' %j C 5:’_.‘-:3:{:.:—..0 e
4 Y atge | 9

aawn oo us hera They are fol-lowed by gloom or be«clond - ed with fear.
win ~ gled witniears,And the cup of thavk-giv~ing with pen « i~ tent tears,
bid me a-vise, To bail Him m tri - wioph de-scend-ing from the skies.
. -o’er the bright Plains,And the noon-tideof glo = ry e « ter = nal«ly reigns?
ceag-ing~ly rull, And the smile of the Lord is, the feast of the soul.
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No. 97 I'd Like to See Beyond the Veil

8
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1. Oh,paradise,sweet home above,Roll high your sereen I pray And let me see the
2. Where nothing more can steal my time For worship, joy and praize Nor shift mygse. from
3. 1 long to have a brighter view Of Je-suc and Hid train Of saints and hapyy
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things I love Which nev-er can de - cay. Remove the veil that in - ter-vens And
things sublime To sin-ful, car-nal ways. Oh, let my soul delve deep to hide In
an - gels too Be-yond the stormymain, Lord,o-pen wide the por-tal gate Then
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blinds my faith and hope That I may ponder ho-ly scenes Up in a bright-er scope..
“heaveen’s sea of peace; ferenely may it there a-bide Then will my troubles cease.
it Oh, let mesee The charms of heaven grand and great Where all is good and free.
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No. 98. it Is I. 12s and 8s.

1. Baltzell. Used by permission of Ruebush. Kieffert & Co. A. S. Xletfe:,
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1. When the storm in its fu-ry on Gal - i- lee fell, !
2. The storm could not bur - y  that word in  the wave,

3. When tho spir -it is brok -em with sor-row and care,
4. When doath is at hand, and this cot-tage of clay, Is
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lift - ed its wa - tera on high, And the faith-less
taught through the tem - pest  to fly, It shall reack His dis - ei -
com - fort is read - y to die, Then dark - pess - shall pass,
; left with a trem - u- lous sigh, The gra - cious  Re - deem - Th
R S A, - el T S e an-gel of the Lord....... e came
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ples in  ev-er-y age, Say-ing “Be not a-fraid, it s v i
F and the sun-chine ap-pear, Dy the life - giv- ing word “It is L7 — ry shone areund, The an-gel of the Lord  came
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H it is 1” In the midst of the storm, In the midst of the gloom, o -
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No. 100 The Golden Harp. L. M. o. 101, The Saints Bound For Heaven.

J. P. Rees.

J King and Wm. Welker.
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. Qur  bond-age, it shall ond, by and by, by and by, Our
. Qur De -liv-’rer shall come, by and by, by and by, Our
8. Tho'  en - e - mies are strong, we'll go on, we'll go on, Tho
4. Thro’ Ma-rab’s bit-ter streamswe'll go on, we'll go on, Thro'
5. And when to Jor-dan’s floods we are come, we are come, And

Come, Ho - ly  Spir-it, calm my mind, To play on the gold-en harp,
Re - move each vain, each earthly thought, To play on the gold-en harp,
Hast Thou im - part-ed  to my sonl, To play on the gold-en harp,
Oh, kin- dle now the sa-cred flame,To play on the gold-en harp,

- . .. 2. —
A bright-er faith and hope im - part, To play on the gold-en harp, _‘.p - o £ oy A . . e ® -
Oh, soothe and cheer my bur-dened heart, To play on the gold-en harp, :,;m%‘ ; =—p—H—‘ I_—l—{:——J—-——;‘ —[{ g——o-—‘[ﬂ + E |= - s = r‘-—*—o-—-!
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hondage it shall end, by and  by; From . E-gypt's yoke set free,
~De - liv'rer shall come, by and by; And. . gor-rows have an emd,
en - e-mies are strong, we'llgo on; Tho’ our hearts melt with fear,
T o ) ho wold - en har Ma-rab’s bit - ter  streams we’llgo on; The’ Ba-ca’s vale be dry,
CAnd fit me  to ap-prozchmy God, To  play on the goid - ¢t harp. when to Jor-dan’s floods we are come; Jo - ho-vah rules the tide,

And lead me to Thy blest a - bode,To play ou the gold - en harp. P .

A - liv-ing spark of bo-ly fire, To  play on the gold - en barp. ; - «ﬁ -::- proine A - o
Apd make me  burn with pare de - sire, To  play on the gold - en harp. 5 D S o st F—f=
p : O ot e O -
And let me uwow my  Sav-eur ese, To play on the gold - en barp. - = H ..
And bid my spir-it  rest in Thee, To  play on the gold - en barp.
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Hail the glo-rious ju - bi- lee; And to Ca-nasnwe'llre - turn, by and
With our three-score years and ten, And vast glo - ry crown the day, by and
Lo, Si-na-1{s God is near; While the fier-y pil-lar moves we'll go
And the land yield no. sup - -ply, To a land of -cornand wine we'll go
And the wa- tersHe'll di - vide, And the ransomed host shall shout, We are
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and by, And to Ca-paan we'll re - tm‘n, by and by
and by, And vastglo - ry crown the day, by and by.
go on, Whilethefier ~ y pil -lar moves we'll go on.

o 1 go on, To aland of corn and wine we'll go on.
I want to  be where Ja - sus are come, And the ransomed host shall shout, we are come.
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0. 103 Hallelujah. C. M, h
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. There’s a land that ig fair-er than day, And by faith we can see it 8

2 We shall sing on that beau-ti-ful shore, The me-lo - di-ous songs of the
3. To our boun-ti-ful Fa-ther a-bove, We will of - fer our trib-ute of

l {And let this fee - ble bod-y fail, And let it famt and dle,
soul shall quit this mournful vale, And soar to worlds on high.

2.{ Rope of that im-mor-tal crown,I  nowthe cross aus-tain;}
glad-ly wan-der up and down, Aud smile at toil and pain.

e O R b J - }‘#—-f»."’ : e §O what hatk Je - sus boughtforme! Be - fore my rap - tured eyes,
: - n 2 ,L'I[A - : :LA; P éi: 7 A ¥ 3 {Rlv - ers of life di-vine I ses, Andtreesof par - a - dise.}
{ 4 & > 5t ;’ AL e 4. { what are all my soff’rings here, If, Lord, Thoucount me meet.
With that en-rap- tured host ¢’ appear And worshlp at Thy feet!
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1. far, For the Fa- ther waits o - ver the way, To pre-pare us &

2 blest, And our spir-ite shall sor-row no more, Not a sigh for th
8. praise, For the g’lo ri - ous gift of His love,' And the bless-mgs tha
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v "R v v v Shall join the dis - em - bod-ied saints, And find its long-sought rest,
(That on - ly bliss for which it pants)In the Re - deem-er’s broast.
fm:g . 1 suf - fer on my three-score years, Till my Do-liv - ‘rer come.}f
O (H R And wipe a-way His saer-vant's tears, Andtake His ex - ile home.
- : . %I see a world of spir -its bright, Who taste the pleas-ures tlmm;}k
c'iw@l}mg plwethew. In the sweet by amd by We shal They all are robed in spot-less white, Aud conqu'ring palms they bear. f
blese-ing of rest. ab Give joy or grief—give ease or pain; Takelife or friends a- way; }
hal - low our days. In the awest \ by and by But let me find them all a-gain ln that o - ter - nal’ day.
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In the sweet ' © < I
by and by, And Tl sing bal - le - lu - jah! And you'llsinghal - lo - lu - jah!
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by, by snd by We shall meeh on that beau - And wo'll all sing hal-l8 - lu - jah! When we ar- rive at home,
’ T~
he 4h--"‘.-?:~ Fy 7 Y ;‘%j"h«' - ;\-‘.&Pr"ﬁf‘: E« L
. t tTe——e—e——@ e e e 9:_. A AT
=======-=— e




No. 104 Ocean. C.M. N‘o. 105. Alas And Did My Saviour Bleed?

//“"\ | Isaac Watts, 1707. ?k.ll'. lz;-fed}?evo.i G
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1. Thy works of glo - 1y, mighty

, ] | ! |
1. A - las and did my Sa-viourbleed? A - las and did
2. Would He de-vote His sa- cred head, Would He  de-vote
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shall re - cord,

of courage

ble A - las and did my Sa - viour bleed? And
ead, ‘Would ‘He de - vote His sa - cred -head; For
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At Thy com-mand the winds a - rise, And swell the tow-ring S L CHORUS. 1 ) N
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men, a-ston-ished, mount the skies, and sink _  in gap___ ing graves .
A | N s have but one more riv - er to cross, and then I'll be at  rest.
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No. 107. Twilight Is Falling.

‘A. 8. Kieffer.
n Andardmo.
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No. 106. REDEEMING LOVE,.

B. C. Unseld.

“Tord, help me,'? —MATY 15: 25,

Mixzy H, MraaN, A. €. KIerFER, By per,
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1. O help wus, Lord! each hour of need, Thy heav'n-ly suc - cor givs;
2.0 help wus, thro’ the pray’r of faith, More firm -ly to be - lieve
3. But be it, Lord of mer -cy, all, So Thou wilt grant but this:

1. Twi-light is steal-ing O - ver the sea, Shad-ows are fall-ing Dark on the lea;
2. Voi-ces of loved ones!Songs of the past!Still linger round me While life shal last:
3. Comein the twi-light, Come, come to me! Brivging some message O - ver the sea,
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Help wus in thought and word and deed, Each hour on earth we livel

¥or still the more the serv-ant hath, The more shall he re -~ caive.

The crumbs that from Thy ta-ble fall Are light and life and bligs,
.

- . ..
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- Borne on the nightwinds, Voi-ces  of yore, Come from the far - off ahdre.
Lone-ly I wan-der, Sad- ly Iroawm, Seek - ing that far - off home.
Cheering my path - way While here  [voam, Seek - ing that far - off home.
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O  help us whem our spir-its bleod, With con-trite an-guish sore;
If stran-gers to Thy fold we call, Im-plor-ing at Thy feet
help us, Je - sus, from on hﬁ; We know no help but Thée:
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And when our hearts are cold ?’;ld ge?‘d. ’;19 h?{P us, }01_’650 g‘f m ¢ e
rom Thy ta - ble fal s all we da - . , i .
'(P)he c;\;{;bsgxat fsg toylive and die: As Thine in heavn to bel Gleameth & man-sion filld with delight, Sweet hap - py home ao bright!
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No. 108. Mother, Childhood, Friends and Home,

A. 8. Kieffer.

Jsed by permission of Reubush-Kiefer & Co.
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1. Twin'd with ev-’ry earth-ly tie, Mem'ries sweet that can-not die,

~ No. 109
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Breath-ing still wher-e'er we rtoam, Moth-er, childhood, friends and home.
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Yet we mur-mar as we roam, Moth-er, childboed, friends and home.
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- No. 109 -a

King of Peace.

Arr. by F. Price,
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1.Tis a point- I long to know,Oft it caus- es anx -ious tho't,
2. It I love,; why am I thus? Why thisdull aud life - less frame?
8. Could my heart so hard re -main, Prayer 8 task and bur - den prove,
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Do I love the Lord, or mno? Am I |His, or am I not?
Hard-ly, sure, can they be worse, Who have nev.er heard His name.

Ev -’ry tri- fle give me pain, If I knew a Sav-iours love!
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Ghildren of the Heavenly King

John Cennick, 1742 Arr. H. F. Marrxis

Green the gar - den where we play'd, Dear the old  fa -mil - far shade,
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of joy we fond -ly prize, Twin'd withall our fond-est ties;

e ~
3 1 i B § . E |
| v 1 o Sl ) SRR RS
% X : - ¥
o - p T i .- 3

B
1. Child-ren of the  heav’nly King, As ye  jour -ney sweet-ly sing;
9. Ye are trav'ling home to God, In the way the fa-thers trog
3, Fear not breth-ren, joy - ful stand On the bor<ders of your land;
4, Lord sub - mis-sive make us go, Glad-ly leav-ing all be - low;
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Sa - cred still wher-e’re we roam, Moth -er, childhood, friends.and hom

In  our dreams how oft they come, Moth-er, childhood, friends and }mm
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‘Siﬁg our Sav-ior’s wor-thy praise, Glo-rions is His works and ways.
' They are hap - py now and ge Soon their hap - pi - ness shall - see.
~Je - dus Christ, our Fa-ther’s Son, Bids you un - dis-mayed go  on.

On - _3 Thou our lead-er ‘be, And we still will fol - low - Thee,
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No. 110. Kindred In Christ For His Dear Sake.

Christian fellowship.—AcTs 10: 83,
N

John Newton. A. Chapin, 1898,

&

1. Kin - dred in Christ, for His dear sake, A heart -y wel-come here re-ceive;
2. May  He, by whose kind care we meet, Send His good spir-it from a-bove;
8. For - got-ten be each world-ly theme, When Chris-tians meet to-geth-er thus;
4 We'll talk of all He did, and said, And suf-fered for us here be - low;

No. 111,

: Issac Watts, 1709,

Show Pity, Lord.

Jno. Massengale, Alto, W. M. C.
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re-pent-ing  reb - el live;
of Thy grace

1. 8how pit- y Lord; O Lord for-give, Let a
2. My crimes, tho great, can not sur-pass The pow’r and glo - ry

5. Thus—as the mo-ments pass a-way—We'll love, and won-der, and a - dore; 3. Yet save atremb-ling sin-ner, Lord, Whose hope still hov-ring round Thy word,
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May we to-geth-er now par-take The joys which on - ly He can give.
Make our com-mu - i - ca-tions sweet; And cause our hearts to burn with love.
We on - ly wish to speak of Him Who lived, and died, and reigns for us.
The path He marked for us to tread, And what He's do-ing for us now.
And hast-en on that glor - ious day When we shall meet to part no mmore.
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Are ot Thy mer - cies large and free? May not & sin - ner trust in Thee?

Gfoat God, Thy na - tuve hath no bound; So let Thy par-d'ning love be found.
Would light on soms sweet prom-ise there, Some sure re-port a-gainst des-pair.
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No. 110A. Down By The Water Side.

Christ baptized of John, Matt. eh, il -
. N ; ) ! N A\ A

U T

A. Chapin, 1898,
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No. 111A.

M. M. B, C. Slade.

Footsteps Of Jesus.
Eg;; A, B, Everstt.
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Down by the wat - er side we meet, To tread the path that Jo - sus trod
In. Mat-thew third there we be-hold, John did im-merse the Son of God,
Out of the wat-er up He came, Young con-verts come and do the ssme;
. Bur- ied in bap - tism with our Lerd, To life we rise, o - bey His word,
. ‘Go, teach the na- tions, and bap-tise,’ A -lond the as-cend-ing Je - sus cries;
Come, prec-ious souls, that love the Lord, Ful - fil this rite, © - bey His word;
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1. Sweet-ly, Lord, bare we hesrd Thes calling, Come follow me!  And we see where Thy
2 It they lead thro’ the temple ho- ly, Preaching the Word; Or in homes of the .
8. By and by thro’ tho shining portals, Turn-ing our feet, We shall walk with the
4. Then at last when on high He sces us, Our journey dons, We shall rest where the

His name to us :
Laid Him be-neath the yield-ing wave, Au emb-lem of His fu-ture grave. |
His e - sur-rec - tion here.we ses, Our death to sin—our: lib- er= ty,
And soon our mould-'ring dust shall rise Like Him, and meet Him in the skies,
Thy pre-cept, Lord, we would o - bey, and fol - low Thee with-out dé - lay.
With cheer-ful hearts join “in His praise, And love and serve Him all your days,
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_ footprintg falling, Lead us to Thee.
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poor and Jow-ly, Serving the Lord. Footgrints of J thwey
glad im-mor-tals, Heav'n’s golden strects. ¥ of Jeaus, that eks hopksy glows
steps - of Je - aus End at His throne.
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She Is Sleeping. Concluded.

No. 112, She Is Sleeping.

~
Chas. Edw. Follock: fp =5 e e
™ ~ | ry NGy /S i -SSR~ S—— . o o g—= -
T2 i S = R A=ES &
b _Sm— s — v i
| Folds them to His lov -ing bo-som With s ten - der-ness un- told.
. ing, calm - ly sleep - ing, In = And our Maud has joined the chor-us Of the an-gels round the throne.
N ing, sweet-ly  sin - i In the And transplants them in His gar-den; They will bloom for-ev - er there.
108, 8% ¥ € & . And then as we cross the riv-er, We may meet her one by one.
- ing, bright-ly bloom - ing, 'Mid the N
- ing, ev -er wait - ing, For the
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made grave to-day; We are weep - ing, sad - ly 1. Al hail the pow'r of Jo -sus’ pame!Let an - gels prostrate fall;
a - dise a-bove, Where ce - les R tial courts are 2. Ye cho-sen seed of Is-raclsrace—A rem-nantwa(;ik ind smx}}l——»
’ 3. Ye Cen-tile sin-ners, ne'er for - get The wormwood and the gall;
est flow'rs of light, In th;e gar ) den 0? swe.et 4. Let ev -'ry kind-red, ev - 'ry tribe, On this te- res - trial bsﬂ:
she loved the best, And she'll glad - Iy hail their 5. 0, that with yon-der sa -credthrong, We at His feet may fall;
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v (ﬁ Bring fortk the roy - al  di - a - dem, And crown Him Lord of ally
ing, For the dar - iing gone & - way. One by Hail Him who savesyou by His grace, And crown Him Lord  of all;
ing ith the mel . -4 £ Jove. O by Go spreadyour trophies at His feet, And crown Him Lord of  all;
me Wvgxth :he ;ne y yo° bl‘;vlemt Oge by To Him all maj-es- ty a- scribe, And crown Him Lord of a]];
den ere the flow - ers 1ev -er blight. Une by . We'll join the ev-er-last- ing song, And crown Him Lord of all;
ing, To the man - sions of the blest.One by . 2 - ’325_ o o ° -
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the §°” . tle Shep-herd Gath-ars lan'zbs frox}n ;v éy fold, : Go spread your trophies at  His feet, And crown Him Lord of all
the Sav-iour gath - ers Earth-ly min - strels or Hisown, . To  Him all maj-es - ty a-scribe, And crown Him Lord of all
the Fa-ther gath-ers Choicest flow -  ers, rich and rare, We'll join the ev - er - last- ing song, And crown Him Lor/d, of all
the Lord will call us, As our la -  bor here is done; g
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No. 114t Iraveling Pilgrim.

NO' 1 14' CondescenSion' H.S Rees. Alto, Mrs.R.D. B.
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* 1 i 1. Fare-well, vain world, I'm go-ing home, Whers there's no meze storm-y clouds to rise.

|
1. Js - sus, in 'Thy trans-port-ing name What bliss - ful glo - xies rise;
2. Jo - sus, sad didstThou leave the sky For mis - er-ies aud wes?
2. Vic - to- rious love! can lan-guage tell The won - dersof Thy pow'’r

2. My Sa-viour smiles, and bida me come, Where there’s no mors gtorm-y clouds to rise.
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4, What glad re - turn can I im - part For fa vors s di vine! & | mi—— = iy o il 7 et F 3
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To the land, To the land, To the land, I am bound, Where there's 20 more stormy clouds to rise.
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Jo - sus—the an - gols’ sweet-est theme-— The won - der of the skies. sk
And didst Thou bleed, and groan, and die  For vile, re-bel-lious fees? fo
Which con-quered all the force of hell In that tre-men-dous hour? hour
0 take my heart, this bro-ken heart, And make it on-ly Thine. Thin
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No. 114A. BALERMA . B S e B

“'Bear ye one another’s burden.”—GAL. 6: 2. Must Jo - sus bear the cross a - lone, And all the world go free?

. by B. 8L . r A
Axr. by B, Siseso . How hap-py are thesaints a - bove, Who once went sor-rowing here;

1
2
3. The con - ge-crat - ed cross I'll bear, Till death shall set me free;
4

- i1 . 3 | SR -
e _
s e ™ — = =t — i . Up - on the crys-tal pave-ment, down At Je -sus’ pierc-ed feet,
e ST .@“’ > T 6. O re-cious cross! O glo-rious crown! O re - sur - ree- tion day!
p g y

; ﬁegp us to hellg eacg otﬁ -er, ’Lord,gac!ll othe;r’a cmsg to  bear, " . =~y N

, Help us to build each oth - er _up, Ourlit -tle stock im - prove Y B S o O M Y St .

3. Up iu - to Thee, the liv-ingHea’d,lﬁt us in_all thingsgrow, g:'ﬁ::“—' g ; & 'A ';]= o = {‘rL - %'rgw-&:—‘i
4, Then, when the mighty work is wrought, Receive thy read-y bride R - f ==
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e R —t ] — it WO WESAE Mo Bat  now they taste un-min-gled love, And joy with-out a tear.
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Xy -5 Aok e And then go home my crown to wear, For there's a crown for me.

With joy T'll cast my gold - en crown, And His dear namere - peat.

s i ~
Let each hisiriendly aid ai-ford, And fesl his  brother'scare.
Yo an -gels from the stars come down, And bear my soul a - way.

In-crease our faith, con-firm our hope, And per-fect ug  in. love,
Till Thou hast made us free in-deed, And spotless  here be-low.

Give us in heav'na hap-py lot With all ‘ t};e £011 -Nti ~ fled Al 2 J Al;; ;-\J P U N
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No. 115. *Beyond the Swelling Flood,

A. E. Childs.

Beyond the Swelling Flood. Concluded.

J. H. Tenney.
TN

N

N ) |
N N :

f - ! N —k |
1 Py ‘b.hm
' i T - A-—-—arw a—-——g t;aq_—;m
g e e g g N I SN S~ P ‘ =
v

INL TI

we  will meet be-youl tho flood, Tn rubes made white i yond ...... the swell-ing flood, We'llmeet to part no more.
eare  not now what ills may come Sincehopa  sus - tains this 005 e e ens. to part no more, Be - yond the swell-ing :iuod.
ing  ob, how sweet-ly dear! What scundashall greet the S, :‘9 o
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youd the swell -ing flood, .... We'll meet to part no
moet to part no more,...... Be - yond tho swell-ing flood.

Ja - sus’ blood, And hold sweeb converse, free from paiu, Nor ev -er fear to
thought of home, Aud spir - it voi - ces soft - Iy say, “Thy God shall wipe all

list - 'ning ear! What thrills of rapt ’df@ Wako the gsoul, As baek these gold-en
o . . I

116. Newry. S. M.

M. . H. Davis.
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1. Great iz the Lord eur God, And let  His  praise be  great;
2. In Zi - om God  is known, & ref - ugo In dig - tress}
8. Whenkings & - gaint Ler joined, And uaw the  Lordwas  thevo,
4
3

N v
part & - gain, Be-yond the swelling flood. [ Be-yond ..... . Oft lhave our fa - thers told, Our eyes have oft-en . eecen,
tears & - way,” Be-yond the swelling flood. UWellmeet ... to . In ov - ry pew dis-tress, We'llto  IHis  house re - pair;
1 1 &
gates shall roll, Be-yond the swell-ing fluad. - | . -
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We'llmeet to part no
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Ho makes His  chur-chezs His a - bode, Iis most de - light-ful seat,

swell - ing food, Be -~ yond ....... o A= ing flood, .. Howbright has  His sal - va- tion shown, Thro’ all her pal-a-ces.
part 1m0 more, Well meet ....... Lo park o mere, In wild con - fu-sien of the mind, They fled with has - ty fear.
P . : Howwell our God se - cures the fold, Where Hizs own sheep have been.

We'lloall to mind His  won - drous grace, And seek ds - liv-rance there.
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flood, ....--- Be - yond the swell - ing floed, .. vovl.s ’
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«From Golden Sunbeams, by per.



Deliverance Will Come. Concluded.
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1117. Deliverance Will Come.
Arr. by D. W. Mcl)onsld.
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L1 saw  a way- worn trav-'ler In tat - tered gar-ments clad, |, eTe oo -
2 The sum - mer sun  was shin-ing, The sweat was on His brow, : 3 Palm

1 . ) - - s of vie-to -1y, I
3. The song-sters in  the ar - bor That grew be -sida the way, Then palms of vic - to-ry, Crowns of g()‘ry, alms of vie-to -1y,
4. 1 gaw Him in  the ¢v-’'ning, The sun was bend - ing low, o -t ,I I
5. While gaz - ing on that it -y, Just oer the nar - row flood, + —\m—_:_ — My — i l—!_’:
6. I heard the song of fri- am';ah They sang up -on that shore, "'_:w—"“ R —*'2;—: = : F
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No. 118. Fairfield. C. M.
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And strug-gling up  the moun-tain, It scemed that He was sad; . i ’ .
His gm‘?nintgwom and dus - ty, His step scem'dver - y slow; 1. Now in Thy praise, e - ter - nal King, Be all  my thot's em - ployed.
At - tract-ed His  at-teun - tion, In - vit - ing his  de - lay: 9 Oft the u - nit - ed powrs of ~hell, My goul havssore an - noyed;
3. In all the paths thro’ which I've passed, What mer - cies I've en - joyed!
dere;

Had o - ver-topped the moun - tain And reached the vale  be - low:
A band of ho - ly an - gels Camefrom the threne of God:

Say-ing, Je- sus has  re-deemed us, To guf - for nev - er-more:

4 When I in heavnwith God &p -pear, There I shall Hl;n a
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His back was la - den heav - y, [His strengthwas al - most gons,
But he keptpress-ing on- ward, For he was wend - ing  home;
His watch-word be - ing ““On - word,” He stopped His ears and ran,
the gold-en cit -y, His ev er- Jast - ing home,

While of this pre - cioustruth I ging—Cast down, but  not de - stroyed;
And  yet 1 live this truth to tell—Cast down, but not de - stroyed;

And  this shall be my song at last—Cast down, but not de - stroyed;

He  saw
They bore Bim o e P und On gg; he dash - Ing fg;;j' Do . stroedshallbe my sin and fear, And [ cast downmo more:
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 While of this pre - cious truth I sing—Cast down, but not dvstroyed.
:'And get I live this truth to tell—Cast down, but mot de-stroyed.
song at last—Casb down, but not de-siroyed.

Yet he shout-ed as he jour- -neyed, Da liv - er - ance will come.
Still shout-ing as he jour- -neyed, Da - liv - er - ance will come.
Stilt shout-ing as he jour-neyed, De - liv - er - ance will come.

And chout-ed loud ho - san - ma! De - liv - er - ance will come. And  this shall be my
And joinedhim in his  tri-umph,— De - liv - er - ance has come. . e
shout-ed loud ho - san - nal De - liv - er - anca has come. De - stroyed shall be my sin and fear An:l— I cast down ne more.
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No. 119 Penick. C. M.

My mother passed sweetly away singing this song.

2. My  soul's de-light has been to sing Of
8, Yes, whenmy eyes are closed indeath, My
4
5

1. While trav-ling thro' the world be - low Where sore af - flic - tions come,
glo - rious days to
bod - y ceaso

W. F. Moore, 18067,
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Shall we ev - er meet a - gain at the house, at thehouse, Then to make the
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. My  ceaseless pleas-ure then shall be, Thro' end -less days to
. And then I want theselines to be In- scribedup - on
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To sing that Je - sus died for
Here lies the dust of S. R.
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My soul a-bounds with Joy te know That
When I shall,with my God and King For - ev -

Let us sing,.... sweet-ly sing, =

Pl bid fare-well to all be- low And meet
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swoetly sing,
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Car- ry me home,car-ry me home,. veves When my life

Let us sing, sweet-ly sing,
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Sing, at the house  then we'll sing, Sweetly sing at the house of God,
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Then car -rwy me to my long sought home, Where painis felt no more. '
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No. 121 Leaning On Jesus’ Breast.

Leaning On Jesus’ Breast. Concluded.
Arr. by A. N, Whittewn.
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0  that my Lord would coms..... and  meet M)i Bfil_ wou lean my head, And breathe my life out sweet-ly there, And breathe,
T - o And breathe my lifs
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A _,_‘_: - m g ‘.‘D. sy - oo - = and breat!;e, and breathe, and breathe, And breathe my life out sweetly t;:ere.
. I e ! b — N e ( out sweet-ly there...... Andbreathe, And breathe my life out sweetly there.
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No. 12124, The Throne of Grace. S. M.
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1. Be - hold the throne of grace, The prom - ise calls me neat;
2. That rich a - ton - ing blood, Which sprink -led round I ses,
3. Be - yond thy wut- mostwants His love and pow'r can bless;
4

. Thine im - age, Lord, be-stow, Thy pres - ence and Thy love;
5. Teach me to live by faith, Con - form my wxll to Thme,'
Jo- sus can make a dy - ing Ded o e Lo e _,’@_'
Jo- sus can make a dy- ing bed feel soft as T : e N = = = -t '
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There Je - susshowsa smil - ing face, And waits to an - swer pray'r.
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Pro - vides for those that come to God An all - pre-vail- ing plea. ]

soft as down-y pil-lows are,  Whileon Hia breast 1 To pray - ingsouls He ev - er grants More than they can ex - press.
de il - lows are,....ooiieen Lol I ask  to serve Thee here be - low And reign with Thee a - bove.
own-y b { : Let me vic - to - rious be  in  death, And then in glo- ry shine.
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The Morning Trumpet. 0. 128. Liverpool. C. M.

B. F. White. Alto by W. M. C.
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{0 when shall I sce Je - sus, And reigh with Him above, And shal

b throne of grace!—then let us go And of - fer up our prayer;
UAnd from the flow - ing fountain Drink ev - er-last-ing love, And shal g & N P prayer;

A

‘A" throne of gracel— O  at that throne Qur knees have oft - en bent;

A throne of grace!l—re- joice, yo saints, That throne is o - pen still;

A throne of grace we yet shall need, Long as we draw our breath,

5. The throne of glo - ry then shall glow With beams from Je - sus’ face;
—
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When shall 1
And  with my
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A gra-cious God will mer - cy show, To all that wor-ship there.
And God has shewrd His bless-ings down  As oft -en as we went.
To God un - bos-om your com-plaints, And  then in-quire His wilk

8# o B s ) A Sav-iour too to in - ter-cede, Till we ave changed by death.
AN T S —— And we no long - er want shall know, Nor need a throne of grace.
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hear the trumpet sound in that morning. | Shout, 0 glo - ry!for I shall v ST c (R A
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Avon, C. M.
Hugh Wilson.
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hear the trowpet sound in that morning. } ‘ . |
wmnet 8 iy ing. Shou Jdoo- o1yl E . - . .
hear the trumpet sound in that morning. Shout, 0 glo ry! for -‘hpal L That droad- ful nixbt bo - fore His death, The Lamb, for sin- ners slain,
":‘.‘E 9, To  keep the feast, Lord, we have met, And to re - mem- ber Thee;
™ 8, Thy suff-'rings, Lord, each sa - cred sign To cur  re-mem-brance brings;
4. 0 tune one tongues, avd set in frame Hach heart that pants for Thee;
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Did al - most with His dy - ing breath This  gol - emn feast or - dain.
Help cach re-deemed one to re - peat, “For  me, He died for mel”
We eat the bread, and drinkthe wine, But think on no- bler things, |
To sing, Ho- san-na to the Lamb!The Lamb that died for mel
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125. Ragan.

W. F. Moore. Alto by B. P. Poyner,

No. 124 Bound For Canaan.

E. J. King.
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! 1. Faro - well, vain world, I'm go-ing home; I be-long to this band, hal-lo lu-jah
.0 when shall I see Je - sus, And reign with Him a - bovel !
2. When shall I be de - liv - ered From this yain world of sin? ) E—
) 3.But mnow I am a - sol - dier, My Cap-tain’s gone be - fore Nt ——
4, His prom- is - es are faith - ful, A  right-eous crown He'll give, & e
5. Thro' grace 1 feel de- ter - mined To  con - quer,tho’® I  die; P N e Y B ) A i
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And from the flow - ing fount-zn Drink ev - er - last - ing  love!
And with my bless - ed Je - sus Drink end~less pleas-ures in.
He's giv- en me my or - ders,And Dbids me ne'er give
And  all His val - jant sol- diers, B - ter -nal - ly shall live,
And then & - way to glo - ry, On wings of leva TNl Ay
2 . !
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faw 3¢ Hag an i
l\f}’ Sav-jonr smiles and bids me GO!I]G;I beJoug to this band hal-le tu jah
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To sing God's praise in end-less day, ¥ be-long to this hand, hal-le - Ia jah
band, hal-le - Iu - jah,
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I'm on my way to Ca- naan, To the new Je - ru - sa-lem. Hal-le- la - jah,halla- Ty - jah, T be-lony to this band, hal-la-lg « § h
' s . -la-lu - jah,
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No. 126 I'm Going 0’er Home, 0 Wonderful Trip

“somposed by Mrs. J, B. Edwards and dedicated to A. N. Whitten and Elder S.F. Moo;
A. N. Whitten, owner. All rights reserved

I'm Going O’er Home, 0 Wonderfu! Trip
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o * —o—o 1 foam  With Christ at the  helm I'm go - ing o’er home,
1L.Pm go- ing a - way some won-der - ful day, To heav-en’s fa -®- .- e .
2. ’'m look-ing a - way be-yond the deep sea,’ A -wait~ing th PN e - -~ e -~ Tu*ﬂ:‘_%— i ;"e' 1
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127 From The Heavenly Ghoir
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1., Whenshall I reachthose mansions fdll’, My Sav - for has prepared, I long -to

land just o - ver the way; Hisprom-ise is sure my Jo - sus will
day He call-eth for me; I’'mnear-ing the end myrace is nea
me on yon-der brlghtshore, Soon Je - sus  will come to gath - er His
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come, Some won - der - ful day I’m go -ing o’erhome.
run, I’ve fought a good fight life’s bat- tle is won.I’'m go-ing o’e
own, O won-der-ful day I'm go ing o’erhome,
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i "t i— 2 : fz, t ts= Ji I ceach my heav’nly home Where all is peace and love, .
i ' YooY Chris* my Sav - ior dwelis Where all is peace and love. Where all is peace and love,

lee - tial home a - bove, Where all is peace and love,

won - der - ful  trip, My Je - sus
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We'll sing God’s praisein  end-less day, Where all i3 peace and love.

pi - lot my ship, Tho Tem-pest may roar The bil = lows may, m oo oo B e
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No. 128.  Golden Harp and Crown.

A J. 8. A, J. Showaltes.

No. 129. Christ Our King.

A, N. W. Copyright, 1924, by A. N. Whitten. A. N. Whitten.
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1. When thatgreat il - lus- trlous day shall eome, And my Mas - ter calls me
2. Then to Him who washed and made me white, I will cling throughout e
3. When that great il - lus-trious day shallcome, And fur-ev - er more I'm

1. Stand-ing on the prom-is - es of Christ my King, Thro’ e - ter - nal
- 2. Stand-ing  on the prom-is - e3s that can - not fail, Stand-ing on the
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to  myhome, I will lay my crossand ar-mordown, And takenp my
tes - ni- ty: Oh, the rap-turous joy wudswe t de-light, When my Sav-iour's

a - ges let Hisprais-es ring; Glo -ty in the bhizh-est we will
safe at home, I will lay my ecrossenl ar-nordown, And takeup my

prom-is - €8 of Christ my King- By the liv -ing word of God we
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gold-en harp andcrown.Oh, I'll have a gold-en harp anderown,
ra-diant face 1 see.

shout and sing, Stand-fng on the prom-is - es of Christ my King.
gold-en harp and crown. §

shall pre - vail, Stand-ing on the prom-is - es cof Christ my King.
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harp and erown,
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When I lay my cress and ar - mordown,

ar - mor down,

Yes, I'll have 3

Stand-ing on the prom-is - es of Christ my King,}
Thro’ e - ter-nal a - ges let Hisprais-es ring. J Glo-ry in the high-est,
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gold - en harp and crown, When I lay my cross and  ar- mor down. !
harp and crown . . N . .
P —~ .- we will shout and sing, Standing on the prom-is- es of Christ my King.
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o. 131. Sweet Canaan.
E. J. King. Alto by W. M. (.

No. 130. Weeping One of Bethany.

Respectfully inscribed to “The Hall Quartet.”

J.C. B. J.I Calvin Bushey. ; o
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. . ; . 2 m bound fair Canaan’s land to see am bound for the ] -
2. Jo - sus wept! and still in glo - 71y, He must mark the ud for the land of  Ca-naan,
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I’ Going Home.

L. M.

Leonard P. Breediove. Aito, Mrs. R. D. B.
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. 133. The Morning Light. 10, 9, 10,

7.

Words and Music by A, 8. Kieffer. By P"’,‘
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Fare - well, vain world, I'm go - irg home!My ¥ Jor o8 al
Sweet an - gels beck-on me  a- way To sing Gol’s praise in

Quv - jor smiles and bids me
end - less
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1. Oh, the night of time soon shull pass a - way, And the
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2. Ob, the hap -pv day that shall gild the hills, When the Lord shall
3. What a  joy - ful time when the earth shall gleam, In  the light of
-t -A.

e e ST
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@ 4
wiid dawn, When the pil - grim staff shall be laid

gold - en

come to earth a-guin! Ob, the hap - py bearts thatshall wel-come Him,
nal day! When the saints shallsing un - to Christ their King,

e - ter -

a - side,

come, And 1 don’t care to

hevs long! |

ay here '»‘1;! § Ttight up

yon - der, Christians, a-

And the king - ly crown put on.

When He comes oncemors to reign! We are watch-ing now for the
In  their gold - en glad ar - ray!

yes, my Lord, for
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the New Je - ru - sa -lem to come; We . are

2.

I don't care to stay here long




185. I'll Shout And Sing.

uel Stennet. 1787, A. N. Whitten, 1%.4.

Jo - sus, Thouart the sinners’s Friend, Assuch I look to Thee;...... Jor- dan's storm-y banks I stand And cast a wish-ful eye
Re - mem-ber T(limy pure wzrd (.’ffé“"ae'IRei':ﬁ"g)ef ge?llf-‘;z } ,?{1;‘;,' the trans-port - ing, rap - t'rousscene, Thatris -es  to my sight; i
'I.['hou Z‘ggli?lis gui{tfy? ) ?;;g ;Y:n vil(:* ’Ye}; rivhy s);l-va-tion’s free;'. o There gen -’rous fruits that nev - er fail, On trees im - mor-tal grow; i

Al oler these wide ex -tend - ed plains, Shinesone e - ter-nal day;
No chill - ing winds, nor pois-’nous breath Can reach that health-ful shore;
Whenshall I reachthat hap- py place, And be for - ev - er blest?
Filled with de - light, my rap - tured soul Wouldhere no long-er stay;

There, on those high and flow'r - y plains, Our spir - its ne'evshall tire,
- - N

How - ¢'er for-sak-en  or distressed Howe'er oppressed I be, .....

And  when 1 close my eyes in death, And creature helps all flee,.......
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| i - Thy love, Oh, Lord, ro - mem-ber me. ,
gs“: n;lt:mbt}:: fzﬁ{l Tnﬁjrs g;f, - ing g;)()v:ns, And then re - mem-ber me. To Ca-naan’s fair and hap - py land, Wheremy pos - ses -sions lie.
While Thou art  sit - ting  on Thy throne, Oh, Lord, re - mem - ber me. ‘Sweet fields ar-rayed in  liv - ing green,And riv- ers of de - light.

Then in Thy all - a - bound-ing grace, Oh, Lord, re - mem - ber ma.

How-ger af - flic - ted here on earth, Do Thoa re - mem - ber

Then, O my great Re-deom-er God, 1  pray, re-mem- ber
|

.. e

There rocks, and hills, and brooks, and vales, With milk and hon - ey flow.

There God, the Son for - ev - er reigms, And scat- ters night a --way.

Sick - ness and sor-row, pain and death, Are felt and feared no more.

When shall I see my Fa -ther’sface, And in His bo - som rest?

Though Jor-dan’s waves a-round me roll, Fear-less I'd launch a - way.

But in per - pet- ual, joy - ful strains, Re-deem-ing love ad - mire.
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S.—N in the full s of Thy love, Oh, Lord, re - mem - ber pranfllua - . = e O L & e

' Now in e full - nes , Oh, , T8 - - — 3 4 ~ - :

D, ngi n:em-ber all Thy dy -ing groans, And then re - mem - ber E:‘ i = j{ - ; X;ﬁ B —or ]
While Thou art  sit - ting  on Thy throne, Oh, Lord, re - mem - ber LF [_ l_. I } ! r_ |
Then in Thy all - a -bound-inggrace, Oh, Lerd, re - mem - ber
How-g'er af - flic- ted here on earth,Do  Thou re - mem- ber CHORUS.
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Then, O my great Re - deem-er God, I  pray, re - mem- ber me.

4

o —— D, :
o : | ! : . . 1
e | ) n'-'i“ "a"_i' ¥ : And when my Sav - iour calls me home, To that brightland on high;
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0 Lord,re - mem-ber me; ..... O Lord, re-mem-ber mej........ S —— S i i " —a——]
And then re - mem-ber me;...... Andthenre-mem-ber mej........ ]

0. Lord, re - mem-ber me;...... 0 Lord, re-mem-ber me;........

0 Lord, re - mem-ber me;...... 0 Lord, re-mem-ber méj........ , ‘ : ,
Do Thou re - mem-ber me; ..... Do Thoun re-mem - ber L 4 S ! ’:
1 pray, 1o - mem-ber me;...... I pray, re-mem-ber mej........ U L{'
[ —— i . . .
oo _:I ~'r| &- o 11 shout snd sing In sweet-er strains on high.
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No. 136. No Shadows Yonder.

W. H. Ruebush. The Ruebush-Kisffer Co., owners. Used by per.  Arr. by J. H, H
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. 137 The Promised Land. C. M.

Miss M. Durhaun

et

1. No shad-ows yon-der, Far be-yond the sun-set’s bars; No shad-ow 1. On Jor-dan's stormy banks I stand, And cast a  wish-ful eye,
2. No shad-ows yon-der, ‘anfl of'peace, of h.ope and joy; No shad- -2, 0 the trans - port-ing rap-t'rous scene, That ris - es to my sight!
3. No shad-ows yon-der,  Christ Himself the light shall be; No shad- 3. There gen - rous . fruits thatnev - er fail, On trees im - mor-tal grow;
i ~ : ."": {"' ~ \.:“' f’ -t €: =T : “All ¢er these wide ex - tend-ed plains Shinesone e - ter-nal day!
“—P-hk | 0 S =Sl i o - . No  chill - ing winds, nor pois'nous breath Can reach that healthful shore;
v v P ’ When shall I  reachthat hap - py place, And be for - ev- er bleat?
L - ; . Filied with de - light my rap-tured soul Wouldhereno long-er stay;
gé ‘"4'5,”_;«_%" ~ ";:“;“—'“"i“ i”i”';‘:‘“ m— 3. There, on those hi«i and flow'r- y pliing, Our spir -its  ne’er shall tire,
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yon - der, Far be-yond the stars; Gates of pearl there gleaming, T ;
yon - der, Sin  can-not  an - noy; There no hearts are sigh - ing,
yon - der, O'er thecrys - tal sea; There no cross - es bear-ing,
— : T 13
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Ca - naan's fair and hap - py  land, Where my ~ pos - ges-sions  He.
Sweet fields ar - rayed in  liv - ing green, Ami riv-ers of do-light.
There rocks, and hills, and brooks, and vales With milk and hon -ey flows
There God, the Som, for- ev - er reizns, And scat < tergwight a- way,
Sick - ness and wsor-row, pain aund death, Are felt and feared no more.
When shall I  see my Fa-ther's face, And iz His bo-som rest?
Though Jor - dan's wavesa - round me roll, Fear-less I'd launch a - way.
But in  per- pet-ual, joy-fulstrain,Re - decm-ing love ad-mire,
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Tade - less sun - light streaming, Eyes of God are beam - ing,
There no thought of  cry - ing, Thereno pain or dy - ing,
Iz a great love shar-ing, Crownsof glo - ry wear- ing,

On * theloved ones there.
There no dark de - epair. No shad - ows  yon - der, All the tears are
In  thathome so fair.

am bound for the promised land . .... T'm bound for the prom-ised land,
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wiped a - way, No shad - ows  yon - der,




No. 138. Beautiful Home Above." 139. Conflicts By The Way. 7s and 6s.

E. J. King.

J. C. Bushc,
-
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1. There is a home, a peace-ful home, A home of joy and love,
2. No night shall dim that glo - rious home, For Je - sus is the Ligh
3. Withpalms of vic -t'ry in their hands They with the

n

=

. Bliss comes through sore temp - ta - tions And con - flicts by the way; '
2. The suf-{ringchurch of Je - sus Was cho - sen and re-deemed;
3. How sad was their con-di - tion Till Je - sus made them whole;
3."And now we're bound for Ca - naan, Thatbless - ed hap - py home,
5

A AT e ke e ke A ke pjf—
i‘lﬁ-—z' I" — — L‘ i : ! - i o . Fare-well to all  our kin - dred In this sad world be - low;
—t = { ot : ——— 6. Oh, grave,where is  thy vic - t'ry? Oh, death, where is thy sting?
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And they that bear the cross be - low, Shall wear & crown a - bove — g 4 | 1
o e e e f . s |
B

And mourn-ing pil-grims here  be - low, Shall there be clad in white.

All praise to Him who wash’d us white, Our Sav - iour, God, and King. Ro - mem - ber bless-od  Jo eus, And dowt for -geb to  pray
: - - - B - 3, 1 - .

P i S i e S e ! . . .
; : - S— - n that great num - ber Some mar. tyrs can be  seen.
e e Con-tained in that great num - ber Some mar. tyrs can 1
ra N O " : - [ f 7 He is  the good Phy - ¢i - cian That cures the sin-sick soul
f i f ! v | ! I v ~Wheresor - rows nev-er en - ter And trou bles nev - er come.,
We're go - ing home to Je - sus To praise Him ev - er - more.
We're go - ing home to glo - ry, Therewe'll for - ev -er sing.
- ! .
CHORUS. A A A ~_ Y W o
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My home, sweet home, My beau-ti-ful home a - bove;
My home, beautiful home, sweet home of love, My beautiful, beaun-ti - ful home a - bove
—

m on my way to Ca-naun,I'm  on my way to
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My home,............ sweet home,.... My beau-ti - ful homé' :'“; - bove.

My home, beau-ti - fulhome of  joy and love, ’ &
- I'm en my way to Ca - naan, To the new Je - ru - sa- lem. :

3
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No. 140. Babylon is Fallen.

8s and 7s.

day so long ex - pect-ed, Haill the
merchants stand with won-der, What is  this that comesto pass
i Mount Zi - on! Christ shall come the sec - ond time

yearof full re - lease

Mur-mur - ing

- Aﬁf"

walls are now e - rect-ed; And her watch-menpub—hsh peac:
like dis - tant than-der, Cry -ing, ‘0, a - las! a - las!

rod of i - ron, Al who now as foes com - bine

House of the Lord. 12s

Austin Lanc.

beau
sweet - ness of  days
friend - ships of youth and of  age,
pros - pects of fame and of wealih,
tem

- iy of moun-tain and dale,

ear - ly dawn,

T

- pie, a- bede of my God,
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- ces when day
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of  the vale;
is  just . gone;
ble and sage;
‘ritea  of health;

from His  word;
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Shi - lob’s wide do - min- ion, Hear the trumpet loud -ly roar
sound, ye kings end nob - les, Priest and peo-ple, rich and poor.
Ba - bel's garments we've re - ject - ed, And our fel - low-ship - fa o’
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But there’s mno

fall - en,
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the friends that
£

light - ful ~ this earth
sea - son or time
cheer me on life’s
glo - ry— of heav -

tar  with those

T

can -
can  com - pare

rug - ged road,
en - ly bliss]
that I  love,
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fall - en, is fall - en,
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No. 142 Some Sweet Day. No.143  1n the Heavenly Morning.
d Musi. d f; *S tual,”
Arthur W. French. By pei. D. B. Towne, . Ldrnest‘?/, but not too fast. Words and Musie arrangebyrg?ala Ms:i'g;'l.a
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1. We shallm and si to-geth - er, In the heavn-l - ing, i
1. We shall reach the riv- er side, Some sweet day, some sweet day; 2 W: :h:ll sie:t the bl:fs —ed f::o ) :\v In ”]]Z hl:::,:_!;' EZ::- ing
2. We shall pass in - side the gate, Somesweet day, some sweet day; " £ . : & A . E_’
3. We shall meet our loved and own, Some sweet day, some sweet day; ;3;_5& _;__* i_ - 1 ]
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§ — - < N N = Y Meet and sing  to - geth - er, In  the heavin - ly morn - ing;
’ _:,;T.‘-:_QI'Z: —y— S B " Sing the bless - ed sto - 1y, In  the heavn - Iy morn - ing,
rvj [ » I -
We shall eross  the storm - y  tide, Some sweet day, some sweet day; /:”% e
Peace and plen - ty for s wait, Some sweetday, some sweet day; b ;
Gath’-ring round  the great whita throne, Some sweet day, some sweet day;
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Meet and sing to-geth - er, In the keavn-ly morn - ing,
Sing the bless - ed sto - ry, In  the heavn-ly morn - ing,
) g A A&
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We shall press the sands of gold, While be - fora our eyes un - fold CHORUS.
We shall hear the wondrous strain, Glo - ry to  the Lamb that’s slain, v . " i e J
Be the tree of life so fair, Joy and rap - ture ev - 'ry-where, T
p .R L e e N e e _® y 5
T M S~ B — i B s H H ; - , . "
S : [" - f -—h t - Em——w—!—, : Meet and part no more. Wor- thy the Lamb, we'll sing, Glo - ry to
- & — —] e 2 ~ ‘ Sing of Je- sug’ love. ‘
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Heav - en's splen-dors, yet un - told, Some sweet day, some sweet day.
Christ was dead, bnt lives a - gain, Some sweet day, somse sweet day.

o the bliss of o - ver there! Some sweet day, some sweet day. Gold, our King, Heav'n with our song shallring, Seng of re-deem-ing love.
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Lord Dismiss Us. Concluded.
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No. 144 When I Can Read My Title Clear

Cotion
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1 When I can read my ti- tle clear To man-sions in the skies,

3. Should earth a - gainst my soul en -gage, And fier - xy darts - be hurled,
.Let cares like a wild deluge come, Andstormsof _sor - row fall;

4 There I chall bathemy wea-ry soul In seas of heav'n - ly rest,
-
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= ﬁ! ==
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146. Rock of Ages. 7s. 6 Lines.

1 -
bid fare-well, Tl bid fare-well to
it Thos. Hastings, .
Th . 0 'll‘;il biId fare-welzu to Mo
en can smile, Then can smile at LA\ ——— iy
2'{ Then 1 il Th?;n s : ‘“&’ :
en can smile a .-

\ {May I but safe, May I but safe - ly ; I%O(ék (;f A - we:; cleft fur me, Let  me hide my - self in Thee;

. M b May . No t e ?a - bor of myhaads Can ful-fill the law's demands:

And not a wave, Afalg not gt :\i'*zf?«'e ) {)32' 9; i\’l\rohb’kx‘ T e i hmd. I bring; £im - ply to Thy cross I cling;,

4‘{ . And ’ 4. While I draw this fleet-ing breath, When my Leart-strings break in death,
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( ev ry fear;
{ bid fare well to ev - ’ry fear, And wipe..... my weeping eyes.
gv t;y fear' Let the wa - te d the blood, F
a - n’s rag va - ter an 1e blood, From - Thy riv - en sid
2.4{1 can smile at &atan srage, And face. . . ....a frowning world. Could my zeal mno re-spite know, Could m . S ﬁawecf
Sa. - tan’s rage, Nak - ed come to Thes for d o y-tears for - ev « er flow,
Teac) my home, onT ee for dress; Help -less, look to Thee for grace
3. {ieachbut iaéf ly ﬁgﬁgg my home, My God . . . ... my heavn my all. W }:n I soar to woids un-known, See  Thee on Thy judg-ment fhron;,
) st - - -
trou - ble voll S~ 5. s s A e T A
4.{ not a wave of trou - ble roll A-cross......my peace-ful breast. - 4 = {iy— — - Z }r |= +~ H
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Lord Dismiss U

&

of s'in the doub - 1o cure—Cleanse me from its guilt and pow'r.

for sin could not a-tunefThou must save and Thou a - lone.

Lord, di Ty bl Bid . i T , goul, I to the fount-'ain fly:~ Wash me,Sav- four, or I die
rd, dis - miss us wit y blessding; Bid us now de art - inopeace; ock of A - ges, cleft f ; ; : ’

{Stlll on heav'nly man - na feed - ing, Let our faith and love in - croase. | | & ¢ or me, Let\ me hide my-self in Thee.
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D.C.- When we  reach our bliss»ful sta - tion, Then we'll giveThee uo - bler praise.




No. 147

New Jerusalem.

Arr. by A. N, Whitten, 1928,

New Jerusalem.

Wm!ﬁk—a—— 'L—'_:tl:m:tij::t

1. Je - ru - sa-lem, my happy home, O how I
2. Thy gardens and thy pleasant greens, My study long have been; Such sparkling light by

long for thee; When will my sorrows

CHORUS,
—— ‘L: _¢...
=gt g

Concluded.
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Home, home, sweet, sweet homo, Pre - pare me, dear Saviour, for glo - ry, my home.
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No. 148.

O How Happy

C Wesley.

; f 3. Reach down, reach down, thive arm of grice And cause me to ascend, Where congregations _[ | l‘ R J - ‘_ - tm—k—k e e
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Are They.

Arr. by H. N. Lincoln.
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: l\sve‘f an  end?Thy joys when shall I
- hu-man sight Hath nev-er yet been
ne’er break up, And sabbaths never end,

1.0 how hap-py are
3. 'Twasa heav-en be - low,
4. Jo - sus, all the day long, Was

5. 0, the rap -tur- ous height Of 1

Y
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r maera— ..E:
i

they Who the Sav-iour o - bey, And whose
2. That sweet com-fort was mine, When the {fa - vor di - vine

T first

My Re-deem-er fo know; Aundthe
my joy _and my song; O; that

hat ho - ly de - light Which I+

see! Thy walls are all of precious stons, Most

seen, If heav-en be thus glorious, Lord, Why
Je - sus, my love, to glo-ry’s gone, Him
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treas - ures are laid up a - bove; Tongue cun mnev- er  ex-press
found in  the blood of the Lamb; When by faith I be-lieved,
an - gelscould do  noth-ing more Than to fall at Ifis feef,
all His sal - va - tion might see! “He hath loved me” 1 eried,
felt in the life - giv-ing blood! Of ~my Suv-icur possessed,
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will I

glo-rious to  be-hold; Thy gates are richly set with pearls, Thy strests are paved with gold.
should I stay from thence? What folly *tis that makes me dread, To die and gofron hen
go and see; And all my brethren here be-low, Will soon coms after me. :
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sweet com - fort and peace Of a

0, what joy I re-ceived] Whata
‘And  the
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Juve.
Je - sus’ sweet name!

soul in its
heav-en in

ear - li qast

str - ry -re - peat, And the lov - er of sin-ners a - dore.
‘“He hath suf - fered and died To re-deemsucha reh-el as me.”
I was per - fect-ly blest, As if filled with the ful-ness of Cod.
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Redeeming Love.

Used by permission of Reubush-Kieffer & Co.

C. M. D.

Aldine S. Kieffer.
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No

150.

F. A. Evans.

Galiles.

L. M. Double.

M. Turbyfill.

2. The

8. Thou dy - ing Lamb, Thy pre- -cious blood Shal

dy - ing thief re- joiced to

see, That fount-ain
| nev- er loose its pow'r,

"
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oMy S - S My YRR VY A N e
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1. There i3 & fount -ain filled with blood, Drawn from Im - man - uel’s veins,

in

“His day;
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Ifra-grant plains of Gal - i - lee, Where Je - sus loved so much to

be,

2. Higho’er the plains the stars once shone, That led the wise men to the throme,

3. Up - on the sea,

a - midst a-larm, His voice I hear

a - bove the storm,

~And sin - ners plunged be - neath that flood, Lose all their guilt - y stains.
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I oft - en see thee in my dreams, Thy sun - ny fields and purling streams.

Of Him who per-ished on the tree, But loved thee well, sweet Gal - i - lee.

> vile as He, Wash all my sins a - way. o . . 3 A
'I;l;? th‘?{“ nt;a;y r:;l s:;z:d sons of God, Are saved to sin  no more. Be mot  a-fraid, I'm with you yet,” O  Gal - i- leocanst thou for - get.
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Ro - deem-ing love has besn my theme, And shall be till 1 O Gal - i -lee,sweet Gal - 1-lee, 1 love to sing, to sing of Thee;
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And thea 1 hope to-sing this love In sweet-er strains on high 0 Gal- i-lee sweetGal - i - lee, I love te sing, to sing of thee.
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No. 151 Star In The East 152. Sweet Home. 1is.
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*Mid  scenes of con - fu - sion and crea - ture complaints, How sweet to my
‘Bweet bonds that u-nite all the chil - dren of peace, And thrice bless-ed
.1 sigh from this bod - y of sin to be free, Which hin-ders my
While here in the val - leyof con- flict I stay, O give mesub-

1. Hail the biest morn, seethe greatMe-di - a_- tor, Down fromthe re-gions of

3 Cold on His cra - dle the dew-drops areshin - ing; Low lies His head, with the

3. Say, shall we yield Him, in cost-ly de-vo - tion. O-dors of E -den, and

4 Vainly we of - fer each am-ple ob-la - tion, Vain-ly with gold wouid His
|

LT s A
OrS===iae 7?} = ; : j ; e’er Thou de - ni - est, O give me Thy grace, The Spir-it’s sure
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glo - ry descend! Shep-herds go wor-ship thebabe in the man - ger,
beasts of thestall; An-gels a-dore Him in slum-bers re-clin - ing,
of - fringdi-vine, Gems from the moun-tain, and pearls from the o - cean,
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fa - vor se-cure; Rich-er by far is the heart’s a - dor-a - tiom: i F
1 | .
—~ . | , e e e soul i - - i ints
: . =j P : = .4J Q ﬁ%__}_s___"::l_l_ﬁ-— { : - A $ com - mun - ion with saints! 'Ir) find at the ban - quet -of
‘ 4 st , = e ﬂ% Qe - sus, whose love can-notcease; . Tho' oft = from Thy pres - ence in
—1 ‘ . ‘ joy and com - mun - jon with Thee; The' now = my temp - ta - tions like
~ mis - sion and strength as my day; In all my af - flic - tions to
Crorus l wit - ness, and smiles bc»f Thy face; In - dulge me with pa - tience to
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Lo, for Hisguardthe bright an - gels attend.
Wise men and shep - herds be - fore Him do fall. Bright-est and best of the

Myrrh frem the for-rest, and gold fromthe mine?

Dear-er to God are the prayers of the poor. ]
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mer - cy there'sroom, And feel  in the pres- ence of Je - sus, at home!
sad -ness I roam, 1 long to be-hold Theein glo - ry at home. !
bil - lows may foam, All, all will be peace when I'm with Thee at home. \
Thee I would come, Re - joic - ing in hope of my glo - ri- ous home.
wait at Thy throne And find e - vennow @& for - taste of ~my home.
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Star in the

: 1.) sons of the morning! Dawn on our darkeness, and lend us thine aid;

Cuorus. =~ N

) T T i — T T ‘:_dl"" i Ay - -
. S s o A — e — ] t A S e T — -
T e Biew_ E'ﬁl 2 | - % F o o iﬂ,- A:Eﬁ?”t%t‘ r———}k@f;{‘{gﬁ—%i
Ja T T e oty a v Ty & vY F - A A B
- east, the ho - rizon a-dorn -ing, Guide where our in-fant Re - deem - er was laid. _ Home, home, sweet, sweet home, Pre - pare me, dear Saviour, for glo - ry, my home. ¥
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No. 153. How Happy Are They. 11s and 8s.

Fowler. Commack..
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1. How hap - py are they Who their Sav-iour o - bey, Andwho
\ 2 hat  com-fort was mine When the fa - vor di - vine, I firs
? 8. 'Twas a hea -7en be-low The I -deem-er to know, And the

4. Je-sus all the day long Was my joy and my song; O tha
5. Now my rem-nant of days Would I spend to His praise, Who hat]
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a - bow'Tongue car-not  ex-press The sweeb
found in the blood of the Lamb; When my ve~.t I st believed, O what
an - gels could do noth-ing more Than to fah a2t His feet, And the
all His sal - va- tion might see: He hathloveame T cried; He hath
died my poor soul to re-deem; Whether ma-ny or few, All my
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treas-ures are laid up
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com - fort and peace Of a soul in ita ear - liest love.
joy I re-ceived! What a hea - ven in Ja - sus’s name!
sto - ry Tre - peat, And the Sav - four of sin - mers a- dore!
suf - fered and died, To re - deem such 2 ro - bel as me.
years are His due, May they all be de - voi - ed to Him.
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No. 154, When Sorrows Encompass Me Round.
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1. When sor - rows en - ¢om - pass me round, And man -y
2, Few sea - gsona of peaca I en - joy, And they  are
3. 0, when will my sor - rows sub - side, O, when shall m
4. My spir - it to glo - ry con-veyed, My boti ¥
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Vhen Sorrows Encompass Me Round. Concluded.
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-es I see, As - ton - ished, I cry, can a more

mo - ments of praise
of Christ
my grave

ceed - ed by pain; If  eler a  few
suf - fer - ings cease? (O, when o the bos - om
in  the ground, I wish not a  tear at

T e

be found, Sur-round - ed with trou - ble like me?
em - ploy, I have  hours and days to com - plain.
be con - veyed, In the man - sions of glo -~ 1y and hliss?

to . be shed; Let all join in  prais - ing a - round.
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No. 155.

Margaret Mackay.

Asleep In Jesus.
William B. Bradbury.
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1. A -sleep in Je - sus! bless-ed sleep, From which none ev-er wakes to weep,
2. A-gleepin Jo-sus! O bowsweet To be for such a slum-ber mest!
8. A-sleepin Jo - sus! peaceful rest, Whose waking is  su - preme-ly blest!
4. A -sleep in Je - sus! far from Thee Thy kindred and their graves shall be,
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A ealm and un - dis - turbed re - pose, Un - brok-en by the last of foes.
‘Withbo'ly con- fi - dence to sing, That death has lost its venomed sting.
] ear. :m woe, shall dim that hour That man-i - fests the Sav-iour’s pow'r.




No. 156. The Blind Girl. S

J. M. and J. C. B.

0. 1567. We’ll Cross the River of Jordan.

A. N. Whitten. Arr.
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1. Je - susmy all toheavnis gone, Hap-py, O hap-py, He whom I

know not why but of - tem think Of thee, fair lands of  bliss; 2. The way theho-ly Pro?hets went, Hap py,O hap py, The road that

1
. 0 moth-er, will the God a- bove For -give my faults like thee? N o -t e
.- .- — *..'..1 - _;_" e |
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@::p,_ ._-__4 ”_JE&_“_A—Q — - — e fixed my hopes up -on, Hap-py in the Lord;His tracksI see and
X ! I - V==t leads from ban-ish-ment; Hap - py in the Lord; Til go, for all His
I dream of them by day, by night, And think them all like you, Saviour's pow'r to save, Hap -y in the Lord; I“, hsing O‘f, }_]f .r?'_'
And when 1 hear the voice I dream That heav'n is like to  this, “_;?_‘_._r‘;_‘__i_::'_,;,_‘. e e Sl i <
Will He be - stow such care and love On a blind girl like me? o — O —— z e ]
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I'll  pur-sue, Hap - py, O hap - py, The nar-row way till Him I view,
. N B J paths are peace, Hap - py, O hap - py, The King’s highway of  ho - Ii - ness,
0 5 o, . .
- B J—- e TS S — deem-ing hlood, Hap - py O hap- py, And sing with all the saints of God,
e A2 ——"— &Y &N e co-
é‘"‘“‘::}r‘ "_T":'—‘liﬁ".‘—""_’:_ "”’*‘—f"“"“;— i i P e o 2- = i L:Z
' i d (= — e ] h:t:‘,:—i
I can - not touch the dis - tant skies, The stars ne’er speak to  me, %EZ?“‘ Z EF*—H— A (| !_! b t;:
When my sad heart to thine is pressed, My fol-lies all for - giv'n, ! l [ “
Dear moth-er, leave me not a- lone, Go with me when I die; CHORUS.
ol . SR N . B -] e Lyet RN Nt . )
s e i * = - > -
AP U B e e T T - it 1£-5 | o S s o =5 + —
: ettt e ettt e C m__}____ N: ‘*':%: = :;E&*iwﬁ:j
l{/ 3 4 5 ;; = - —g:[ - 4:) a ’_..T‘.._. ;‘ _:‘ ’_l: l !: t
et o

Hap - py in the Lord. We'll cross the riv-er of Jor - dan, Hap-py O
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Yet their sweet im-a - ges - rise And blend withtho'ts of  thee.
Sweet pleas-ures warm my beat-ing heart, And this, I say is heavn.
Lead thy blind daughter to the throne And stay in yon -der sky.

13

[y 1 13

e |
B o e

Hap - py in the Lord.
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Love Divine.

No. 160 The Child Of Grace

J. P, Rees- E I ng
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1. Love di- vine, how sweet the sound; May the theme on earth a - boun : - |' N4 [' N M
2 Love & - maz- ing.l "‘v and free, Love un-known, to think on  me; .How hap-py’'s ev -’ry chill  of  grace, That feels his sins_ for-givn!
8. Bet - ter than eurt! v: d-ed tovs, O wnage of car - nal joys: A stran-ger in thisworld he low, I on-ly sojourn here,
4. B‘}t‘ ter than  this dife  of mine, Sav-1i oy, s Thj:’ love  di - vine; 3.0 what a bless-ed hope 13 ourg, Whilehere on carth we stay!
b5, While e Mes-eclis to n‘ s 1 stay, Luve dl - vine shall tuu;s my lay; . When He shall more of heav’'n be - stow, And bid my sm‘l re - move,
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May the hearts of saints be - low, With the sa - cred rap - ture flow. Thi ‘th. he crt : r 1 1 lv k l i h § G‘g
Let that love up - on  me shine,Sav - four, with its beams di - vine. Nolrs eén ’ ’itz cx];eas, is not wmy place, P Se‘i’ a glace in eavn i
Bet - ter far than O -phir's gold, Love that nev - er can  be told, “We m(frl:a than taé)te.t 1;;1;1::\?’11 ‘i; po‘g(;s A;ﬁi \;%{e Htg dggg tfat é}:;’ ‘
Drop the weil, and let me see Riv - ers of thislove in Thee. o 3 AR g . :
| When 1 soar to bliss a- bove,Still Tl praise a Sav - jour’s love. And let my trembling spir it —~ go, To meet the God = L. love.
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No. 159. Home. S. M. N —
‘ W. L. Montague. ; te—e
DA [:i:—'i _sz‘"“; -‘ = |'e? 5 QJ*:\ _i_ 11 o ‘:i:.;_-,w A coun-try far frolm mor - tal sight, Yet oh! by faith I see,
i g = == P o > P e ":A'—"‘& > s 1 e-vils in a mo-ment end, Its joys as soon are past;
= - - e W’gh feel the ve - sur - rec - tion near, Our life  in Christcon-cealed;
1 My Father's house on high ls  my e - ter - nal home; With rapturous awe on  Him Tll gaze, Who died to set me free,
2. My Fa - ther and my God, O lead me safe -ly 52 =2 A
| . 3. Then join the heav'n-ly throng, To sing re-deem- ing 1 ——F T f
‘ I oo | : 1 —
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€ rest, the saints’ de - light, A heav'n pre-pared for me.

t oh! the bliss to which 1 tend E - ter - nal - ly shall last.

« with His glorious pre - sence here Qur long - ing hearts are filled.

d smg and shout re-deem - ing  grace In vast e -ter - ni - ty.
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0, God for-bid that I shouldsigh While trav'ling here a
Tl  in that heavn-ly  world a - bove I feel my work is dosge.
Whileend-less a - ges roll &- long We'll praisecur God &~ bove.
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No. 161. Humble Souls Who Seek Salvation.
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i 1. Hum - ble souls, who seek sal - va-tion Thro' the Lamb's re - deem-ing blog

2. Tol - low Him, your on- ly Sav-iour, In His might - y name con -nde_

3. Hear, the bless’d Re-deem-er calls you, Lis - ten to His gra - cious voice

4 Jo - sussays,“Let each be-liev-er Bz bap-tiz-ed in  myname
1 "
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LIn songsof sublime ad- o - rationandpraise, Ve pilgrimsfor %i-on who press,
2. His }ove frome - ter-pi- tyfiredup - onyou, Broke i’zﬁrt%x and dis-cov-ered itsofgime,'
. O,  had not pit-ied thestateyou werein, Yourbosoms His lovehad neler felt; -
W ; iayeuthatcould meritesteem, Or  givetheCro « a-tor de - light?
5. %‘wgrg all of Thy grace wewsrelro o o-bey!While otherswere suficrsdto  go
6. Thengive all the glo-1y to His ho-lyname,To Himalithe glo-ry be - longs:

{ { ! . N Pl s
Hear the voice of rev - e - la-tion, Tread the path thatJe - sus tro T =
In the whole of your be-hav-ior, Own Him as  your sov/reign y d o ]

¥ e ;
Breakforthand, ex-tol thegreat Ancientofdays,His rich anddistinguishicggrace.
When each with the cordsof His kindness He drevs, And bro’tyou to love Iisgreat naie,
Xo‘u sllwould have fived, wouid have died, toey i sin,And surikwitithe leadofyourguilt.
“Twas e - ven 6o, Father,”youev-exii ine “Recauseitseamedgood in Thysighty
The rcadwhich, by nature, wechooacaga the regionsofwos,

ICL, DY ! ¥, Which
Be yours thehigh joy tosound forthtis great fame, And erow Hofyursongie
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H Dread no ill thatean be -fall you, While you make His ways your'.ch
| Hae  Him-self in Jor-dan’s riv-er Was uP-mersed be-neath the stri
i

|
e

31 5 ONEGESONRL A 1 T {8

Q)

3

Wm. Bradshaw

I ~1
LI love my Sav - ior, God, Be - cause He first loved . me;
2.’Twasg love my hos - om felt, And made me wipe mine = eyes,
8. Touched by His dy - ing love, I melt- ed in - to grief;
4, With my whole heart 1 love The God that lovedand bled;
5. Who can for - bear to love, A God good and kind?
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wot 1 loveThee from my  soul?Thenlet me noth-ing
i 31s ﬁgt Thy namemel - o - dious  still To mine at - ten-tive
4 HastThou a lamb in all Thy flock 1 woulddis - dain to
5. Thouknow'st] loveThee,dear - est  Lord, But} Oh! I lemg to  soar
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1.Do mot 1 loveThee, O my Lord? Be-hold my heartand
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‘neash curs-ed i- dol  outThatdares to ¥ precious bloodTo set my  spir-it  free.

S:;}d t'l‘:;,n ;wu igéli:t %i) ev -1y J'OYWhiChThou.dO;St y - foreHis thronel  knelt To pour my ee-ble cries.
Doth  not each pulsewithpleas-ure ?eat,M %av - 'i‘f!}:’ysca vng%gs_of Iolve He mgvedﬁngbr%%ghetdmesvgeetre - ltlef.d

Th a "foe be - fore whose face ear y ¢ shin-ing realmsa - boveAnd suffer in my stead.

gfft fm‘ig the sphereof mor-tal joys,That 1 may lov , wort-thy to be  lovedBy me and  all man - kind.
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0. 164. How Beautiful Heaven Must Be.

Mrs. A, S, Bridgewater. A. P, Bland, owaer. A. P. Bland.

No. 163. BROWN.

‘Wx. B. BRADBURY
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1. We read of aplace that’s called heaven; It’s made for the pure and the free;
2.In heav-en no drooping nor pin-ing, No wish-ing for else whereto be;

8. Pure wa-ters of life there are flow-ing, And all who will drink may be free;
4. The an-gels sosweet-ly are sing-ing, Up there by the beau-ti - ful sea;

1.1 love to steal a-while a-wayFromev-’ry cumb-’ring care,
2.1 love in sol~- i-tnde to shed The pen- i = ten- tial tear,
3.1 love to think on mer-cies past,And fu-ture good im-plore,
4, I love by fuith to take a view Of bright-ex seenes im heav'n,
5. Thus,whenlife’s toilsomeday is o’er,May its de - part~ing ray
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And spend the hour of get-tingday In  huwm-ble, grate - ful pray’r,
And all Hisprom-is » es to plead Where none but God can hear.
And all mycares and sor-rowscast On  Himwhom I  a-dore.
The pros-pect doth my strength re-new While here by tem - pestdriv’n,
Bo calm ag this jm- press-ive hour,And lead to end » less day.

&

These truth’s in God’s word He hath giv - en, How beau-ti-ful heav-en must be.
God’s light is for - ev - er there shin - ing, How beau-ti-ful heav-en must be.
Raro jew -els of splendor are glow - ing, How beau-ti-ful heav-en must be.
Sweet chords from their gold harps are ring-ing, How beau-ti-ful heav-en must-be.
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163A.How Sweet, How Heavenly, is the Sight

J. Swain {Brown } Willtam B, Bragbury
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1. Hm’ sweet, how Lcav nly, s thesight, When those that love the Lord —F e e & MWy
2. Wheneach can feel his brotheer's sigh, And  with him bear a ggﬂ: : 7t
2 .g‘vggﬁ' 1‘(‘)‘3‘2 fri?:n c(:ge‘ éz_ Sﬁé‘;‘t"?&&t’ﬁ;‘; %go v‘;"fh_ .'re)? gg,’ R cf;n. ﬂG‘,e How beau - ti-ful heav-en must be, . .... Sweet home of the hap-py and free;

Love is the gold - en chain that binds The hap - py souls a -bove;' must be,
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In one an-oth-er's peace de-light, And so ful - filb. the word 5 PR AT St o ‘ .._;,._,.,
When sor - row flows from cye  to eye, And Joy from heart ] : s . '*d_g ’q 5

Each can his breth-er’s  fail-ings hide, And show a brath-
When un - ion sweet and dear es- teem In ev -'ry ac-
And he’s an heir of heav’n who finds His bos - om glow w
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No. 165 Balerma. C. M. | No.166  Salem’s Bright King.

Simpson.
V. H. Bathurst, R } e N B -
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i i 'd by’ - ’ry foe;

faith that will not shrink, Tho’presg’d by ev ry foe;

é' gbat svoifl ngb x:ur - mur nor com-plain, Be-nesth the chast - ’mp% roci: :

3- A faith thatshines more bright and clear When temp-ests rage with-out;

4. Lord, give us each such faith as this, And then, what-e'er  maycome,
v y

. When Thou, my righteous Judge, shall come To fetch Thy ransom’d people home, [
I love to meet a-mong them now Be-fore Thy gracious feet to bow,
. Pre-vent, pre-vent it by Thy grace: Be Thou, dear Lord, my hiding place,

. Let me a-mong Thy saints be found Whene'er th’ archangel’s trump shall sound,
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That will not trem-ble on the brink 0f an -~ y earth- ty Jes Z :
But in the hour of grief and pain, Will lean up -fon} ;‘; doub.t ’
That when in dan - gerknowsno fea.r, In dark - ness tes s_ Do home'
We'll taste, e’en here, the hal-lowed bliss Of an e - te 3 X

To fetch Thy ran-som'd peo-ple home, Shall I  a-mong them stand?
Be - fore Thy gra-cious feet to bow, Though vil - est of them all;
Be Thou, dear Lord, my hid - ing place, In this ac-cept-ed day;
Wheun-eer th’ arch-an-gel’s trimp shall sound, To see  Thy smil -ing faeefg‘
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” Jic with God A caln and heavnly frame; & gt Shall such a worth-less worm as I, Who some-times am a-fraid to dis
- ét Vgh:f;is%ﬁtog}e&;&e%; kmgt ?;‘gtgéigiltfgrwmzieor s{g‘{!\;\%ﬁ:ﬁ;}\a But can I bear the pierc-ing tho't? What if my name should be left ou;;,
s Wmhatpe&o(e)m}llgn_mh{ %::\;?ggg::ern,Sweet messenger of rest! I hate th , Thy pard-'ning voice, O let me hear, To still my un - be-liev-ing foars
5 Th ttlim’r-est I-dol 1 havia known, Thate'er that i-dol be, Help me to Then loud a-mong the crowd T'll sing, While heav’n's resounding mansions ring,
g: 8o :hael?my walk beclose with God,Calm and serene my frame;
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3 o uponghemadThagflgads me;gélﬁéa:gx’g 1&%&:&: Qtogiw Who some-times am & - fraid to die,  Be found at Thy right hand?
9. goul-re-fresh-ing view Of Je-sus : ;

- - ever fill, The world can never fi at if my name should be left out, When Thou for them shalt call!
i: ﬁgtﬁﬁmﬁi Q&%e&z:l%&a&; my brmi&nd drove Thee from ‘stillmy un -be-Hev-ing fear; And grant me-faith, I - pray.
b. tear it from Thy throne,And worship only The",#ﬁ;} mw ‘While heav'n's resounding mansions ring With shouts of sovereign grace.
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No. 167 What A Friend We Have.

C. C. Converse, by per.

1. What a Friend we have in Je - sus, Alt  our sins and griefs to bear;
2. Have we tri- als and temp-ta-tions? Is there trou-ble a - ny-where?
3. Are we weak and heav-y la-den, Cum-bered with a load of care?
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What & priv-i-lege to car- ry Ev -'ry-thing to God in prayer.
We shouldnev-er be dis-cour-aged, Take it to the Lord inprayer.

Pre - cious Sav-iour, still onr ref - uge,—Teke it to the Lord inprayer.
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0. 168. Free Salvation. L. M.

Lowell Muon.
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1. Long ere the sun ba - gzm his days, Or mocnshot forth her ml-ver Tays,
2. The Fa-ther spake, the Son re-plied, The Spir-it with them both complied,
3. The Fa-therchose Hiz on-ly Son To die forsins that manhad done'
4. He sends His Spir-it from a -bove, To call the ob-jects of His Iove'
5. What high displays of govereign gracef\\‘hat]ove tosave a ru-ined race!
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Sal - va-tion's scheme was fixed 'twas done In cov'nant by the Threo in Oge,
Grace moved the cause for sav-ing man, And wis-dom drew the no - ble plan.
Em - man - uel to the choice a - greed, And thus se-cured a num’rous sesd.
Not one shallper-ish or be lost, Hisblood hasbought them, deartheycost.
My soul, a-dore Hiz love -ly nage J‘g whomthy free sal - va- tioncame.
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0, what peacewe oft - en for - feit, O, whatneed-less pain we bear,
Can we find a friend so faith - ful, Who will all our sor-rows share?
Do thy friends de-spise, for-sake thee? Take it to the Lord in prayer;
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1, Blest ba the tie that binds Our hearts in Christ- ian Iove. ‘

2, Be - fore our Fa -ther's throne We pour our mu - tual pray're;
8. Wo share our mu- tual woes, Our mu- tual bur - dens bear,
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Al be-cause we do nof car- ry Ev - 'ry thing to  God
Jo - sus knows our ev - ry weak-ness: Take it - to. the Lord
In his arms he’ll take and shield thee, Thou wilt find & 8o
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fol < low-ghip of kin - dred minds Is like to that a-bove.
fears,our hopes;our aims- are cme, Our com - forts and -Qur cares.
oft « en for each oth - er flows The sym - pa- thiz - ing tear.

o ghall still . be joined in ~heart, Aud hope to meet - a ~ gain,
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When The Savior Stands By Me.

Copyright, 1981, by R. L. Rust, Eastland, Texas. Used by per.

1, When the toils and cares of life, seem to mix with sin  andstrife, And thei
de-light-ed ev-’ry day, feel-ing cheer-fn! all the way, And 8o
8. When be - fore the Judgment great, I must stand andknow my fate, There to
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hap - py glad and free, How my joy doth o - ver-flow! for the Lord de-crees
hear the Lord's de - cree, Then how hap-py I will be! for the Lord will set

y free, When the Sav - ior stands
When the Sav -
me. free, And the Sav -
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be whendwell-ing with my Lord, And the lov - ing Sav-dor 1
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" In theLand of Glory, Il de-light-ed be, When the Sav-ior stes

e
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I am astrang-er here be-low, Andwhat I am ’tishsrd to know;
. When I ex-perience call to mind,. My un-derstand-ing is  so blind,
}TIS find my - self out of the way, Mytho'tsare oft-en gone a-stray,

. sel-dom I ecan ev-er see My-self as Twouldwishto be:
So far fromGod I seem to  lie, Whichmakesmeoft- en weep and cry,
1 sel-dom find a heart to pray, So man -y thingsstepin my way;
So by ex-pe-ri - ence I know There’snothinggoodthatl can do;

.My na-ture is so proneto sin, Whichmakesmydu-y so un-clean,
~
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am so vile, so prore to sin, I fearthatPm not born” a-gain.

Al feel-ingsenseseems to be gone, Which makesmethink that 1 amwrong.
.~ Like one a-lone I  seem to be: Oh is therean - ¥ one like mea?
 What I de-sire, I _ can't at-tain,Fromwhatl hate, I can't ve-feain,

4 - fear at  lasttbat I shallfall For if -a saintthe .

Thusfilled withdoubts,I  ask to know-Cometellme is it thuswithyvou?
can-not sat-is . fy the law.Norhope norcom-fort . frontit draw.,
Thatwhen I count up all the cost. I not freegrace, then I am lost.
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V0. 170A. Your Office Is A Sacred Trust.
Dedicated to the Ministry.
Eider Len Dalton. A, N. Whitten, owner, A. N. Whitten,
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L. Your of-fice is & sa-credtrust, For God Him-self has made it “thus,
2, The shepberdsof His flock are ye, He leadsyou on His sheep to . see,
3. As  Dbish-ops of the flock you -go, To- lead thefight a - gainstthe foes;
4, You -are am-bas-sa - dors for Him, To plead His cause throughout the realm;
5. Your of-fice is su - preme-ly great, Be-cause of Him and His e - state;
6. Ob, pra cio.zz;s gift; Oh, love su-preme: That vou should tellthe pr‘e!cious theme;
g - ;
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He called you from the path of sin, Andsendsyououb the fight to win.
 His it - tle lambs with care to feed, And keep the fold in~ time of need,
Zhis pre-cious trust yoursoul ‘a-durés, And for Bis grace youshould implors.
rec - on-cils the mourning obes, By lead«ing them 1o Rear His groans,
s pow'randlove. no. lim-itskaow, So trust His grace whersd'er you go.
is, of ~fice, you, . to. mag-xi- fy, Should take your cross to  live and dis,
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No. 171. Blessed Ones. The Happy Day
e

- An. eopyright, 1036, by Willi
“ratta, e 3 r.y' ism 'H.”Cxcuu- Art. b
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1. Blest are the bura- bl Dt ness : : = =]
o Dot ore I m_- o souls that see Tneir emp-ti- ness  and pov-er-y; 3 . "%“{_-A— T 5 j
3. o e meek, who stand a - far From rage and pas - sion, noise and war, ~ < 7 el oner |
. Blest are the men of peace-ful life, Who quench the coals of grow-ing stri Swoet morn - ing, sweet morn - fng, And we'll all shout together in that morning. i
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Treasures of grace to them are giv’ o g
givn, And crownsof joy  laid up i
! a p - in hea i
g;d will se - cure their hap - py state, And plead their cause a-gainst the grea : 172. Oh’ Jesus, My Savwr
oy shall be called the heirs of bliss, The sons of
S e . et —eree SE—aes e e
, C'~The bloed of Chrisk di-vide -] P AN .0 Je-sus,my Sav-ior, I knowThouart mine ForThee all the
. C.~Thoy shall bo well sup-plied an dﬂ‘;"’;' A beal-ing balm  for il their woes ' The spir - it frst taughtme toknow I was blind, Thentaughtmethe
D, C~Their souls shall tri P l;e and fed With Iiv - ing streams and liv - ing bread ‘In vain I at - temptto describewhat I feel, The languoge of
D. € viomphin the Lord, Glo-xy and joy  are theirre-ward T i e - * ﬁ: i e
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§i§s: are the men of br.o-ken heart, Who mourn for sin with in-ward smarts
: ;m:zt are :!;a aougs t%haf; thirst for grace, Hun-ger and long for right—eous-nesp' ! ! I
- 'Blest aro the suf-fers wh . i ‘ b e »
; jaipalingde iy ‘o par take' Of pain and slungtnoefor Jo - gus’ sake; " . ! I A‘ e
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F—t e ¥ s e i 1 W pleasures of sin I re-eign Of ob - jects most pleas-ing 1
" way of sal - va-tion to find; And when I was sink - ing ~.in
mor - tals or an-gels would fail, My Je-sus is pre-cious,my
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No. 171 A. The Happy Day. ===

Arr. H S. Rees, Alto Mrs, R, IL B,
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‘The happy day will soon appear, And we'll all shout § ther n that Y - —a— X
 When G“E"d"‘mmi“tyon shall bear,And we'll all shont t:g:thar i}: that morning — : : A AL
‘ love Theé the best; With-out Thee T'm wretch-ed, but with TheeI'm blest,

Behold the righteous warchivg home, And we’ll all shout together.in tha
T the getherin that moynin, th cé
And all the angels bid them come, And we'll all shout together fi that mﬂing gloom -y  despair, Thy mer -cy e - lievedme and bid me not fear.
soul's in' - a flame, Tmraised to ~a  rap-turewhils prais-ing Hisname.
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Thus Will 1 Sing. Concluded.
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Great God let all my tune-ful pow'rs a - wake...... and sing Th
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might-y name; Thy hand re - volves my circling hours, Thy hand from whencom Throughev - er - last - - ing years a - dore.
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e S e 0. 174. Pass Me Not.
= i - Fanny J. Croshy. __W. H. Doane.
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Thuswill 1 sing, ‘ 2 w—g «A‘j— ) St N Sy N N s —
Thus will I sing till na- turecease, Till - - *“"“,g_—"ﬁ‘ —ote o —eo-tollet e .
- Thus will I su& T* 1. Pass me not, O gen-tle Sav- ior, Hear myhum-ble cry; While on oth -ers
o @ - } I 2.Let me at athrone of mer-cy Find asweet re-lief; Kneel-ing there in
E_‘:_‘_’;:’:ﬁ,‘;: gt 3. Trusting on -ly in Thy mer-it, Would I seeck Thy face; Heal my wounded,
g S~ 4. Thou thespring of all my com-fort, More than life to me; Whom have I on

{
L I

Grasell __’:;F:;!'_ Y - W e ]
Thas will I sing, Till na-ture cease, Tillsense 7;:&:%_@__;,@_.5‘,.‘_..::
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will I sing Till na-turecease,Till sense and lan-guage are no . @
sense and lan-guage are no move.And af = - ter death . Thy ‘Thou art call -ing, Do not pass me by.

. deep con - tri-tion, Help my un-be - lef. Sav-ior, Sav - ior, Hear my humble cry;

- na - fure cease, Till sense and_lan-guage are bro - ken spir - it, Save me by Thy grace.

o | -~ | S earth beside Thee, Whom in heav’n but Thee?
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No. 175. There’ll Be No More Good Byes. 0. 176 The Bitter Cup. C. M.

A. N. Whitten, Copyright by 4. N Whitten, - A. N. Whitten.
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1. We bid fare-well to those we love, when we are called to die, In heav’n a- T— e
2. We'll join the hap-py an-gel band, where saints shalinever dis, In heav’n a Fa-ther, re-move thig hit - ter cup, If such Thy sa-cred will; 1f
8. Tis sad to part with those we love, when wo are c.ﬂ&i to dis, In heav'n &-
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bove where all is love, there’ll be no more good hyes.
bove where all is love, there’ll be no more good byes. There'll be no more good bys,
bove where all is love, there'll be no more good byes.
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there'll be no more good byeS'In heav’n above where all is love, thero’ll be no more good }3)'6 \ Py
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~ s / to the gar-den, sin-ner, see ..... Thoye pre-cious drops that flow.
NO. 175 A. ,u < A d D‘d Go to the garden, sinner, ses Those pre-cious drops that flow.
Alas AN ! i Those pre-cious dro s that flow. The
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l.A - las and did my Sav- mrb]eed'f‘And did my Sovereign die? —
2, Was it forcrimesthat I havedone? Hegroanedup - on the tree?
3. But drops of grief ca? ne'er re- pay,The} “debt of love I owe,
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5y ———t i bﬁ 1 lh»}@»——# e o 54:% - “The heavy load He bore for tha For thee He lies so low.
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Would He de- vo’re that sa-cred head for such a rm as L ‘ The hea= 7 load He “e 501‘ thee
A - maz-ing pi - tylgrace un- known!And love be - yond de~gree. e 5 1 |
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No.177. When Shall We All Meet Again.
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1. When shall we all meet i
Z. Thoughin dis - tantlands we sigh, Parched be - neath a burn-ing

{

a - pain? Whenshall we all meet a- gain?

|‘ 3. When our bur-nished locks are gray, Thinned by\ many a toil - spent day,

sky,
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D. O,—C(ft shall death and sor - row reign, Ere we
And in fan - cys wide do-main, Oft shall we
Long may the loved bow'r re -main, Ere we
-

all meet a-

all shall meet a - gain,

all shallmeet a - gain.
D.C,

gain.

e

2. {We oft-timesmeet,both nightand day A faith-ful band o

Oft shall glow - ing hope ex-pire, Oft shall wear -ied love re

Though the deep be-neath us roll, Friend-ship shall  u - nite our
- vy

When a - round the youth - ful pine, Moss shall creep and i
-, - - -

- tire,
souls,
twine,
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Precious Memories.

Stamps aud Baxter, owners, 1929. Used by per.

1. Pre-cious mem'ries, un - seen an - gels, Sent from somewhere to my
. Pre-civus fa - ther, lov - ing moth-er, Fly

4 As
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J. B. F. Wright.

a-cross the lone -ly years;
8. 1In  the still-ness of the mid-night, Ech - oes from the past I hear;
1 trav- el on life’s path-way, Know not what the years may hold;

soul;
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_ And old home scenes of my child-hood, In fond mem-o0 - rv ap
Old - time sing-ing, glad-ness bring-ing, From that love - ly land some
As 1 pon - der, hope grows fond-er, Pre - cious mem’ries flood my

N

.

o mid-night, Pre-cious, sa-credscenesun

: DO
How they lin-ger, ev - er near me, And the sa-credpast un-fold.

-pears.
-where,
soul,
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1 {Here in the vineyard
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£ Lo i i
And be o - bedient of my Lord I love to live and 1la bor,}

to my God Un-til the dy-ing hour.

! soldiers;}

We read,we sing,we preachandpray,Andfind the Lord most precious.

3. {But if onearth we  meetno more I hopewe'llmeet in heav-en,
{Wherecon-gre - ga-tions ne’erbreakup, Butdwell insweetcom-mu-nion.§
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I love to see the lil - lies grow,And viewthem all a-stand.-ing
But  while we sing thismournful song Qurheartsare deep « lywound-ed;
Where all the ransomedchurchof God Shallmeet no more to gev - er,
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the rightplace whilehere be - low,Just as ~the Lord com-mand-ed,
Pep - haps we all may meet no moreHere in a con-gre-ga-tion.
With not a sor-row, sin or tear,Butshout Hispraise for - ev = er.
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0. 178A. To The Temple We Repair.
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., Thy tem-ple we re-pair, Lord, we'love to wor-shipthere;
ileThy glo - rious name is sung, Tune onrlips, un-loose ourtongue;
8. While to Thee our prayers as -cend, Let Thineear in love at - tend;
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;with-{in - the - veil  we meet Thee wup - on the mer-cy seat.
1 our joy «Jful  souls shallbless Thee the Lord our Right-eous-ness.
ar U8 yvhen Thy Spir - it pleads—Hearfor Je - sus in- ter-cedes.
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I Know That My Redeemer Lives. L. M

W. and W.
~

J

B. McCoy.

know that my

lives to bless
lives my kind

all glo -y to

Re - deem - er lives, Glo - ry
me with His love; Glo- ry
and gracious friend; Glo - ry
Hizsname; Glo - ry

Stephen Jenks, 1803.

hal - le
hat - le
hal - le

No more be-neath th' op - pres-sive hand of

He
He

What

lives and loves me  to
lives, mv Je - sus

com-fort this sweet sen-tence gives, Glo - ry  hal- le -
tives to plead my cause a - bove; Glo- ry hal- I
the end; Glo -~ ry
still the same; Glo- ry hal - le

hal - }n
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Be - hold the smil -ing hap - py land, Be - holdthe smil-ing  bhap-py land
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Be - hold the smil -
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Shout on, pruy on, we're gain-ing ground, Glo-ry hal-le - lu- j
He lives my hun - gry soul to feed; Glo-ry hal-le - lu-j
He lives and while He lives I'll sing; Glo - ry hal-le - lu-
[4] the sweet joy this sentence gives;Glo - ry hal-le - lu-
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ing nap- py land that

free - dom
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