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EXPLANATORY REMARKS.

The system of Seven Characters to represent the Seven Degrees of the

Natural Scale, now so deservedly popular, has been adopted in this work.
Nothing is more easily demonstrable than the superiority of this, for

vocal music, to the ordinary notation.

The various tones of the scale have each their distinctive quality, quite

independent of the pitch of the scale ; and this individuality of each
sound enables it to be recognized, and receive a name, by which, in all

positions of the staff, it can be easily known. The names almost uni-

versally adopted for this purpose are the syllables do, re, mi, fa, sol, la

and n. With but few modifications these seven names are sufficient to

designate every tone used in music. Let any student of this art hecome so

familiar with these names, and the tones of the scale which they represent,

as to be able to sing successions of these sounds in every possible arrange-

ment, and he will possess a key to unlock every treasure in music. Nor
is the acquirement of this ability a matter of great difficulty ; nature

is the student's chief assistant, making it much easier to sing the notes

of the true scale than it would be to sing any other sounds not included
therein.

The most correct singing is attained when the Key relationship of a
note sung is distinctly fixed in the mind of the singer. The more clearly

this relationship is shown in any notation of music the greater will be the

assistance rendered to the singer in the production of correct tones.

That the notation in common use does not possess this quality in any
marked degree, the same note on any space or line might be any tone of

the scale, according to the signature at the beginning, is undeniable, and
just in proportion to its obscurity in this respect, so is it not adapted to

the requirements of vocal music, however perfect it may be for instru-

mental.

This peculiar feature, needed for vocal music, has called forth from
time to time various improvements in the style of notation. The present

has, from its simplicity, and general adaptability, become widely popular

;

meeting, as it does, so perfectly the want felt by the obscurity in the usual

system to point out the note of the scale. The following Table and Scales

will sufficiently explain the use of the various Characters employed.

Seventh. 9 Si.

Sixth. n La.
Fifth. o Sol.

Fourth. L Fa.
Third. o Mi.
Second. Ke.
Key-note. A Do.



SCALE OF C Major.

i
-9-

D—^~ O

i

Do, Ee, Mi, Fa, Sol, La, Si, Do, Si, La, Sol, Fa, Mi, Ee, Do.

SCALE OF G Major.

rr—9—^—9—n r-—*-^H ^E^f
Do, Ee, Mi, Fa, Sol, La, Si, Do, Si, La, Sol, Fa, Mi, Ee, Do.

SCALE OF D Major.

-B n—

:

Do, Ee, Mi, Fa, Sol, La, Si, Do, Si, La, Sol, Fa, Mi, Ee, Do.

I

-ft*

SCALE OF A Major.

-9 -* g r,^=32=^=
g=aj

Do, Ee, Mi, Fa, Sol, La, Si, Do, Si, La, Sol, Fa, Mi, Ee, Do,.

SCALE OF F Major.

IZ^Z1?~^~~9"-^

335: s:

Do, Ee, Mi, Fa, Sol, La, Si, Do, Si, La, Sol, Fa, Mi, Ee, Do.

SCALE OF B\> Major.

b-
3Z.

Do, Ee, Mi, Fa, Sol, La, Si, Do, Si, La, Sol, Fa, Mi,

SCALE OF E> Major.

Ee, Do.

£±=:
-9- -9-

d: i^zzo:

Do, Ee, Mi, Fa, Sol, La, Si, Do, Si, La, Sol, Fa, Mi, Ee, Do.



THE

LITTLE SEKAPH,

Churches and Sunday-Schools

OLD HUNDRED. I. M.

^iii:=igiiiiiHrrrr
Praise God, from whom all blessings flow, Praise him all creatures here below

mmm T=f-

f
ppj 1

** &
f-rrr ppp§ppfip1 r r r i r r ' r ' T

Praise him above, ye heav'nly host, Praise Father, Son, and Ho-ly Ghost.

sue



ANTERN. L. M.

m
Tri - um - phant Zi on, lift thy, head From dust, and

i

And gird thee with thy Saviour's strength. And gird thee with thy Saviour's strength.

W£ m^
SOLID ROCK. L. M. 6 lines.

N.N.
TTm. B. Bradbuxy.

*

IH^f^WfiKZSLZk gH
Pi

F

My hope is built on nothing less Than Je-sus' blood and righteousness
; \

I dare not trust the sweetest frame, But wholly lean on Je-sus name. J

wmEM



1

SOLID ROCK. Concluded.

PH+^Ftt-t1*-?-?
On Christ, the sol id rock, I stand, All oth - er ground is

tri

^^E£=^g=mg
::: r r

sink - ing sand, All oth - er ground is sink - ing sand.

„5s £l

rrr rrf
:*T«tSHI I

r=^ r^
REST. 1. M. Wm, B. Bradbury,

A-sleep in Je - sus ? blesseiA-sleep in Je - sus ? blessed sleep ! From which none ever wake to weep
;

J. JJJ A A J J A.

SeS rrr'rf-rf £

A calm and ur

figEgggg

n-disturb'd re - pose, Unbroken by the last of foes.

j-?g^J-J-T>-T>-£+ » o a A-

rf' r rr
' rrf



8 FEDERAL STREET. L. M.

5
ffTTTr

1. Behold a Stran- ger at the door; He gently knocks, has knock'd before

:

Has waited long— is wait - ing still ; You treat no other friend so ill.
r

ou treat no othe:

Ph.
RETREAT. I. M.

'•
*:**£

From ev' - ry stormy wind that blows, From every swelling tide of woes,



UXBBIDGE. L. M. 9

:2

=gj
FT i

3U
-irP m

1. Great God of nations ! now to thee Our hymn of grat-i - tude we raise

«u±y*
"Pic

i*3

h+ -Q cr

iijjJi^y ^

fczzij i j-T^ 1 hereR
s^fe

ble heart and hendir

=3t*; SB
f:

eesi
bending knee. We of-fer thee our song of praise.

t fefeSfefelf ff
WINDHAM. L.M. Danikl Read.

ffm^mm
Broad is the road that leads to death, And thousands walk to-geth - er there

;

i J'<J J ,, . "1.
I, J J J J.J J^

But wisdom shows a narrow path, With here and there a tra-vel - ler.

«P |=f- 16s E ^



10 WARD L. M.

3
f

5F

f
PP

Tr ' r r r rr r -p- r
1. God is the ref - uge of his saints, When storms of

±z2
3=££&4 A

z±:

&j

3E
f*?:

T—

f

£
r r

-4H.fJ
|

ia

sharp dis - tress
n i=*o o m

vade: Ere we can of - fer

F^

f
i^s at±

F=F §H
*>«

^t

T r
our complaints, Be - hold him pre - sent with his aid.

^m
A i sU-^

—

^A

EVENING HYMN. L. M.

tS—^S— j

#V r r r r r~r rr
1. Glo - ry to thee, my God this night, For all the blessings of the light

©fefc:'
r^LLijJS
w 9

rrf
of the lij

S31



EYENING HYMN.—Concluded. 11

m
Keep me, oh, keep me, King of kings, Beneath the shad - ow of thy wings.

P^f^ m
NIGHT THOUGHT. L. M.

-¥*- -*1— 3 M~i

B=&±

1. Rocked in the era -die of the deep, I lay me down in

Mrf "r^—

A

Ff
^E^Eiif EtSE^t

i r

:=t

S J- £J—

I

y A J
g hpT-|-y-hg—#—#—gzte E y~+rr r i l i I i nf

peace to sleep; Se - cure I rest up on the

£> .&.-
' iL _^ |il

i..

S^m:Pz i
)r thou, 01

t:;b

wave,] For thou, Oh Lord, hast power to save.

A 4 4 J J il J—J ±
^EE £ £EI



12 CLINGING TO THE CROSS. L. M. .o.w„u .

i^F^^JpPPFP^
When , I sur-vey the wondrous cross, On which the

i
1

*^5^ -F-

zP:

Prince of Glo - ry

3 eF=f^m
*—f

died, My rich - est gain I count but

s-—j£=

OPT H r?
loss, And pour con - tempt on all my pride

=z£ t f.f
ffi

£
rr r f

i

Chorus.

* §
F^fflf

a
f The cross, the cross, the pre - cious cross, The wondrous cross of

\ From all our sin, its guilt and pow'r, And ev' - ry stain itin our sin, us guiii> auu jiowr, Aim ev - ry

e *h i N i i 8
# EKE* C

#=£ •A—i*-

it f



CLINGING TO THE CROSS.—Concluded. 13

£=g

PfflfpfPP
Je - sus

:

frees . .... I us. Then I'm clinging, clinging, clinging, Oh, I'm clinging

I

*

f $
+-p-

to the cross ; Yes, I'm clinging, cl"inging, clinging, clinging to the cross.to tne cross : les, I'm clinging, clinging, clinging, clinging to tne

r

HEBRON. L. M.

I i

Db. L. Mason.

1. Thus far the Lord has led me on; Thus far his power prolongs my days

;

^-^-H>-a-a a 11-^-—A-F^t-M— aTtt^F
1 T

4-r4

~»~P~ ^PPP
And ev' - ry ev' ning shall make known Some fresh memorial of his grace.

1

r^f



14 JESUS OF NAZARETH. L. M. 6 lines.

/What means this ea - ger, anxious throng, Which moves with husy
(These wondrous gath'r-ings day by day ? What means this strange com-

«ygi§^
N£w mm

haste a-long;")
[Omi(.~\ j mo - tion, say ? In ac-cents hush'd, the throng re - pi

ftf-ftr* £££ r

ip t
?—i>-i»—g

"Je - sus of Naz - a-reth pass - eth by;" In ac-cents hushed, the

i# =^=^fj^^^ =g=^=f±E
S
±T^F£=E^:^

throng re - ply Je - sus of Na - zar - eth eth by."

^
r



GRATITUDE. I. M, 15

1 J My God, how end - less is thy love, \
{ The gifts are ev' - ry ev'n-ing new;/ And morn-in

f,f J
.
J

love, 1

new;/ And ruorn-ing

&#
*=b±I

s.

feE f f

E^gE

mercies from a - bove Gent - ly dis - til

mmmm
, like

I

ear - ly dew.

Ei.
^

ff S^S
F̂=F
1T=c

FOREST. L. M.

a~a gggg^ijii
FfTTTrrTTfTTTT
ly cross, in-carnate God, I lay my soul beneath thy love

!

&&
Here at thy

-£- £

ny s

rrrffT«fff
i I .

3=3
zt^Prrrrm VrFfrffr

©*=e

f I!
'

I fllf
Beneath the droppings of thy blood,—Nor shall it, je-sus, e'er remove.

P p

5±
^^tpgmr_ar ffi

frfrn1111 ff S



16 WE'LL WAIT. L. M.

^Sffi^&£JJ^ 2

ly home is bright and fair, We'll be gathered home ;

I
My heavenly home is bright

Nor death, nor sighing vis - it

fair, We':
there, [Omit.

©=#=£
b-4-4- i—F—T -F-4 ^^e

Chorus.

J3P^PPP f
re'll be gathered home; We'll wait till Je - sus comes, We'll wait till

i^Se
£ tf£*

We'll wait, &c. We'll wait, &c.

fe - sus comes, We'll wait
I

till Jesus comes, And we'll be gathered home.
1

jJJ-*>J,>

We'll wait, &c.

HOUR OF PRAYER. L. M. 8 lines. Wm. B. Be^dbuky,

sS^mm$mm¥
1. Sweet hour of prayer ! sweet hour of prayer ! That calls me from this world of care,
D. C: And oft escaped the tempter's snare By thy return, sweet hour of prayer,

3=fc S I*5£ l

f £lf£ *£££*
FFT



HOUR OF PRAYER—Concluded. 17
Fine. <7\

And bids me at my Father's throne Make all my wants and wishes known

:

And oft escap'd the tempter's snare By thy return sweet hour of prayer.

UJ i^J^

* F r p ' n I r uT* ^ rrr
Tn seasons of distress and grief, My soul has often found re - lief,

PASCHAL LAMB. L. M.

There is a stream whose gentle flow Supplies

J. J. J j.^W-J-J-
y of our God

;

Life, love, and joy still gliding tnrougfc, And wat
i r t

ding through, And wat'ring our divine abode.

£JTt
IZlrTr- r f rfTTT^



18 BROWN. C. M.

mwmwm^
1. Je - bus, I love thy charming name ; 'Tis mu - sic to my earM I

Jp- 7* I -M- -M- -M--M- -M ±iu^+i-mu-iaB^m

mm^m^
m

Fain would I sound it out so loud That earth and heav'n might hear.

j . IM .1 i h
*--. J ~M- -M- J. J -M- -M- ~M-

FOUNTAIN. C. M.

* *\ w v i ^g i q«
a fountain fill'd with blood, Drawn from Immanuel's veins fAndmmm

^iiMP
sinners,plung'd beneath that flood,Lose all their guilty stains,Lose all their guilty stains.

NA A N'K'I |'
] _ _ _

|



ESLI. C. M. 19

fe^Ei^E^^^^^
i=g

1. How oft, a -las! this wretched heart Has wandered from the Lord;

£ £Pfi^^^^SE#P is: mrrr
pfeE^^^^P

How oft my rov - ing thoughts depart, For - get - ful of his word.

1:
"#~D" £tit £—p p \ o

P^PP
ifit

r
MELODY. CM. American Melody.

iligll^ppiligii
1. Sal - vation, oh, the joyful sound, 'Tis music to n?y ears;

&fitf^*J-JE££s mmJ P-^--
-F—P—

P

Ir F=f

-#« m=£*=1 ^^m
A cordial for

-*-

A sov'reign balm for ev' - ry wound, A cordial for our fears.

P—o i-4 *—A-r p i A A A—^—r^
t tttpr if IF



20 CROSS AND CROWN. C- M.

S=*P

f
a-

rf~r
1. Must Je - sus bear the cross a - lone, And all the world go free

'

1
i

J I

Wm
i_Ji_^Ji_jmmm*>-4r*- A' A' A' A

i rrr

i HgigrFPr
^

No, there's a cross for ev' -
frffTsp

cross for ev' - ry one, And there's a cross for me.

Alas ! and did my Saviour Bleed. C.

fi

3. aiiu uiu iuj wauuiu jlmtcu.* vt iii.. S.J. Vail.

1. A - las! and did my Saviour bleed? And did my Sov'reign"
D.C. Yes, Je - sus died for all mankind, Bless God, sal-va - tion's

die?
free.

i^# t^J-- £=££
'^=f

t±t_fi£SPEaPF£f f£WWW#
Would he de -vote that sa - cred head For such a worm as

I

I?

EfeE^=£ *& mw-e-u-^^



Alas ! and did my Sayiour Bleed ?—Concluded. 21
Chorus. D.C. in Chorus*

Je - sus died for you. Je

I^SH
r

^b

Je - sus died for you

l

it -^viTn

e - sus died for me. D.C.

fe£ kn£=fi nt^53 i—

5

ORTONYILLE. CM. Ds. Hastings.

-fe e=*
st=s f

1. Ma - jes - tic sweet - ness sits en - throned Up-

mm̂ê m g=E
-P

fP
fc*" ppi^^SS-

s-a-^-s^ra*^
on the Sav- iour's brow ; His head with ra - diant glo-ries crown'd

;

W*$=E=£ mmmfipp^
ZE -^

1
** ^^P*=*g

His lips with grace o'er - flow, His lips with grace o'er - flow.

I

ff a IP—t- 1 I I a^aIaI 1 1 bsSfcE:
f



22 ANTIOCH. CM.

PH»ip«iS
1. Joy to the world ! the Lord is come ! Let earth receive her King :

m
Let ev' - ry heart pre - pare him room, And

^=f±=tfc* ?

^^fe^^^^p
w*^

heav'n and nature sing, And heav'n and nature sing, And heav'n,

rrrr r-y-^rrr ^-

-tm
And heav'n and nature sing, And heav'n and nature sing,

Bej^I
And heav'n and na-ture sing.

2. Joy to the earth, the Saviour
reigns

;

Let men their songs employ
;

While fields and floods, rocks,

hills and plains,

Repeat the sounding joy.



WOODSTOCK. CM. 23

PPPMcr

love to steal, a -while a-way From every cumb'ring care,

pgj

5&
r *t fm^^mm

And spend the hours of set - ting day, In humble, grateful prayer.

£
e»-Mi^e

fftfj .j ^ dn r £
:?—?-
4=4

CHINA. C, M.

mourn de - part - ing friends, Or start at death's a - larms?

a £:

£ ipFH^T& p^
2

1

3 ft i
Hi3g=S

r=r^rTF "zr
ctt*" -br-^^

'Tis but the voice that Je - sus sends To call them to his arms.

\r?-G ^-[W •Bt.

SH
1iM_a

1



24: LANESBOROUGH. C. M.

El ?#PP«i
I

Ear - ly my God, with - out de - lay, I haste to seek thy face

!

3E *
£eje^ Sr

ipM#SPf?
6

My thirst - y spir - it faints

C7 r
T

"i TCpf
a - way, My thirst - y spirit

J=F
£ZT

rT-^ir-rpT!

Eff

faints a - way, With - out thy cheer - ing . grace.

^__ -*l- -*l -*- ~&- -gj- p -^
-*^>s

SWEET LAND OF REST. C. M.

W± m *=&=£~a—»——

r

£&

irfcg

U !

Sweet land of rest, for

And dwell with Christ at

thee
home

f-0
I sigh

:

When
And

&±5 &J? i

m



SWEET LAND OF REST —Concluded. 25^ £f=^tr£ £5

&rw? m tt
will the mo - ment borne, When I shall lay my
dwell with Christ at home, When I shall lay my

gg^^^jy
i Ftf3

ar - mor by.

^^s^^m
rtrwr rtrf Ff

ar - mor Dy,
ar - mor by,

And dwell
And dwell

with Christ at home,
with Christ at home.

&: J=jU=&&=£=1 k
trew :

tf
ASHLAND. C. M. E. Hesjtagb.

sweet the name of Je -sus sounds In a be-liev - er's ear 1

¥St^^:Mr£| zEJ--t
rrr

-*_Q

ffl5
?
I^Ffmmm̂rrrrtSPPiPr

It soothes his sorrows, heals bis wounds, And drives a - way his fears.m^mm^m*±



26 I DO BELIETE. C. M,

ABffl^^j^ ff\
°

*\

Fa - ther, I stretch my hands to thee ; No oth - er help I know

:

Cho.—I do believe, I now believe That Je - sus died for me

;

If thou withdraw thyself from me, Ah, whither s

i
¥=X I

thyself from me, Ah, whither shall go
;

And through his blood, his precious blood, I shall from sin be free.

AAA. "A P.O.

W=f-~
m £
p-p- ^mi

*u

ffls

&
i

MEAR. C, M.

Our Fa - ther ! through the coming year, We know not what shall be
;

^k2
r

tri=A

P
i

-(9- 0- -|9- -O-

n o
jyu—phnq

t

±Fi=4
p^nx=zpini==zrts=p i

i

=3
* 6o

§=E

But we would leave, without a fear, Its ordering all to thee.

I JS.-J.
4-T-k- ^ -^ Si

Mf-Kf
n=s

au 10

22.



NAOMI. C M, 27

Fffl?#PP
•*=?b^ i=i i

fefe

Fa-ther ! whate'er of earthly bliss Thy sov'reign will de - nies,

*£^ "A—

A

^-^-4-
A±£

£=£ P^ I

Ff?pfePW1^1

@5

Ac - cept^ed at thy throne of grace, Let this pe-ti-tion rise:—

J JVJ J J J J-i^te£o££==£S
r ""r^ r r

PETERBORO', C. M
;

FTTr^
Once more, my soul, the ris - ing day Sa - lutes thy waking eyes :

N XL **

^4: ia~., - i rid ferae
jcl jy. £-£^ A^

d
PTffff^fWBft2 8

:

Once more, my voice, thy tribute pay To him

fcg i^ who rules the skiea

H
?

srrsczr £
I



28 CORONATION. CM. O. HOLDBN.

I^#fe^^^
1. All hail, the pow'r of Je - sus' name ! Let an - gels pros-trate fall

:

at#f^##^#
-bad3= :&p F=f 1

Bring forth the roy - al di - a - dem, And crown him Lord of all

!

I J J

MS m *m
i V? ri ±2 n_

ttd:
^j^^ffipgj

9 II IT
Bring forth the roy - al di - a - dem, And crown him Lord of all

!

"
jL 1 AWW ff -P- - V

PPIg^^l-A—A—A-

£=t=b £=•=£

CAMBRIDGE. CM.
iN ^^

1. Sing to the Lord a new-made song, Who wondrous things hath

?=

i=M ft
_<a a. fUAA

^



CAMBRIDGE—Concluded. 29m& i -£=
FPF^ te

If^B
done j "With his right hand and ho - ly arm The conquest he has won,

=1111

f=tc g^mrnz
f
=
r=F=?r

The con- quest he has won, The con- quest he has won.

e*-t>-- IS
ARLINGTON. CM.

1a
2^ S&^r^^i *zzs:

^P 1
1. Our souls, by love to - geth-erknit, Ce-ment-ed, mixed in one

iSa

Kl K
jL'JiLGL aMM jljL I A J2L

g^^lp^^S
Z_K M tS*-

d=a EJ#^SJ
One hope, one heart, one mind, one voice, 'Tis heav'n on earth be - gun.

F^f



BRIGHT CROWN. CM. ITm. B. Bracbubt.

i*~ 1*-

i
Let us nev - er mind the scoffs

m ff

63:

nor the frowns of the world, For we

A^m^^^¥i1*~W

rrtf
all have the cross to bear

:

Sv

* p- - - y,

It will on - ly make the crown the

^^^mtttSVtl r-r

mm i

rv2
i^^

^^* :sc 1
r ri r cj- r

bright - er to shine, When we have the crown to

e:
*» J=oi

I



AZMON. CM. 31

mi flhj~i

rrtfj.it f rrrr
let us lift our joy- ml eyes Up to the courts aCome, let us lift our joy- ml eyes Up to the coui bove,

2
I

«H
i-Trr

And smile to see our Fa- ther there, Up - on a throne of love.

i i I

t i r
1 -Af—4—a- i -Ar—fl-

k—k fesr-i-^ K
BALERMA. CM

i I

tg=^S^g^^^
r a clos - er walk with God, A calm and heav'n-ly frame,

mim
&

e

A light to shine up - on the road Th

^-f

A light to shine up - on the road That leads me to the Lamb.

p I



32 AVON. CM.

W—^jt P *^- itt k^ rP fr
r I i f U i f i i u

Scottish.

:a

n r
A -las! and did my Sa-viour bleed, And did my Sov'reign die?

fe#
1* -£^ mi I 231 A:*

ibfc^: fT £
szzc

B

Would he de - vote that sa - cred head For such a worm as I ?

b k^ir !»,ip -

bit ^f^m^fI

I

ZERAH. C. M.
_J*_JV_J

m i

m
To ua a Child of Hope is born, To us

r
a Son is given,

^Fii^g
iCtX

l#i##I

Him shall the tribes of earth o - bey, Him all the hosts of heav'n,



ZERAH.—Concluded.

f?
Him shall the tribes of earth o - bey, Him all the hosts of heav'n

m=M i
6=t

THE PENITENT THIEF. C. M.

rfi:

1. As on the cross the Saviour hung, And wept, and bled, and died

&_ fl. J F

U L I ' u m SI
^~

Hepour'dsal-va-tion on a wretch That languish'd by hia side.

2 Hi^ crimes, with inward grief and shame,
I he penitent confessed

;

Then turned his dying eyes to Christ,
And thus his prayer addressed

:

3 " Jesus, thou Son and Heir of heaven,
Thou spotless Lamb of God,

I see thee bathed in sweat and tears,
And welt'ring in thy blood.

4 " Yet quickly from those scenes of woe,
In triumph thou shalt rise,

Burst through the gloomy shades of death,And mount above the skies.

5 " Amid the glories of that world,
Dear Saviour, think on me

;

And, in the vict'ries of thy death
May I a sharer be !"

6 His prayer the dying Jesus heard.
And instantly replied,

"
Tx°r".

c
\
ay thF Pacing soul shall be

With me in Paradise."



34: HEBER. CM. G. KlNGSLKY.

How sweet
SPWii

m
t the name of Je - sus sounds In a be - liey - er's ear!

S s3E£3?±£fEpE £=3^

WfNWPW^
e

It soothes his sor-rows, heals his wounds, And drives a - way his fear.

. I I I

-*-'-*- -p- -fir

=£
£
ijjt f£

I. ^a- -a- -a- j.l j

MAKLOW. CM.
jr^ib^-^

Arranged by L. Masoh.

M
g1

- Ff^-Fff^ff ,

fGod moves in a mys - te - nous way, His won- ders to per- form
;

I A A ill J JJ I A A A *.

m —4- i Hi ip
He plants his foot-steps in the sea, And rides up - on the storm.

a a zJ i
» f s-rD

r.^
g—g~rhr~



STEM THE STORM. C M. 35

PPNWPPPP
On Jordan's stormy banks I stand, and cast a wish-ful eye

Cho.—We'll stem the storm, it won't be long, The heavenly port is nigh :

P.C.mwm&m
To Canaan's fair and hap - py land, Where my pos - ses-sions ' lie

We'll stem the storm, it won't be long, We'll an - chor by and by

M^»» JM.J1 HD. C.

^w^^̂ ^̂^m
MEMPHIS. C. M.

r
' rf ri jr. r f

iy ho - ly law ! 'Tis dai-ly mjOh, how I love thy ho - ly law ! 'Tis dai-ly my delight

;

#z*-d-
$

îy med - i - ta-tions draw Di - vine advice by night.

m
And thence mymm&mS f*



36 LABAN. S. M,

1 jt *
Dr. L. Mason.

WrrffTr*^m
My soul, be on thy guard ; Ten thousand foes a - rise

;

m mf^Ff-f-f-f-ff ^
I

e

The hosts of sin are pressing hard To draw thee from the skies.

_j i
#--*-: l J,_ J -a- i J.

A

-a

^^E^a^

ire pressing hard To draw thee froi

J^ I U J .
. j -A- I J

f:f™FPI=FFF=g::FP

ê ^ I
BOYLSTON. S- M. Dn. L. Mason.

SI i
I

rfrr rm~r
ss

Did Christ o'er sin - ners weep, And shall our cheeks be dry ?J^*
EESEEpEfEEf^ ^^^^E^EE^

ip^ppppp
i ttt

Let floods of pen - i - ten - tial grief Burst forth from ev' - ry eye.

I I 1 A- > • II I htJ 4*-
1 ^*M^ ^ f



LEBANON. S. M. J. ZUNDKL. O 4

fWrawPrtr
I was a wand'ring sheep, I did not love the fold;

pWP^PPpp
m
S=£

I did not love my Shepherd's voice, I would not be con - troll'd.

I
l aid not love my snepnerd's voice

R sFVF

I was a way-ward child, I did not love my home,

m W^=^p^CT^^3g,

###»^£f

m

f
I did not love my Father's voice, I loved a - far to roam.

-E;J- -M gu jU J;J. -M kp ^
«&i

5 ^g|gg P^Wg|



38 ST. THOMAS. S. M.

*3tz

*3mmmmmd a—it

Lord God, the Ho

f rrn^
So - ly ily Ghost. In this ac cept - ed hour.

J /—

s

/—N ^

a
rT-f

lg§§ I

:ft=^=

r? r ? p-r
- .si

£pfciS

n FP
5 SI

&
As on the day of Pen - te - cost, Descend in all thy power

!

—r--P=F3=nE "P:EE is CL
\
P-P~

d.f .-Mf.f t-.p.

BOYLE. S. M
Slow and Solemn.S»iow ana solemn. /-\

,
i ill I

rTf^rrTrff-f.
And canst thou, sin - ner, slight The call of love di - vine ?

ffcfe3=E::

r r

*ii^W3
t k± i

ten SEW
=§§

f
PIS

rr-t-

&
Shall God, with ten - der - ness in - vite, And gain no thought of

3

V
thine ?

I?F^ f



NO SORROW THERE. S. M. By permission of E. W". Dunbar. 39

^!^^lp§g&I
1. O sing to me of heaven, When I am called to die,

Cho. There'll be no sor - row there, There'll be no sor - row there.

i£fi e*a

mmtWiMt
Sing songs of ho - ly ec - sta - cy, To waft my soul on high

!

In heav'n a - bove, where all is love, There'll be no more sorrow there.

£
i/jj-j

emf-j-rrmm &tisfe£ >
#-J#

^ te— ig

SHAWMUT. S.M.

fcg
as==?i-f

a a

Tfrrr
1. Grace !—'tis

&a j-j^U
charm - ing sound, Har - mo-nious to the ear

;

A A A A A _a_

1

m A—

*

FF
1£—i»-

1
f=t

* B
Heav'n with the e

:F=FP

/2 G_

rf? ¥ ¥
I

cho shall re- sound, And all the earth shall hear.

f ^^^S
r



40 DOVER S. M.

SwM 5
Sow in the morn thj

imkm

n t i**
r tt?

3
rrr

i^=i

To doubt and fear give thou no heed ; Broadcast it o'er the land.

f#jgM^i* t
=p 6

MARTYN, 7s. Double. Mxbsh.

I ' Fine.

f Ma-ryto the Saviour's tomb Hasten'd at the ear-ly dawn, >

I Spice she brought, and sweet perfume, But the Lord, she lov'd was gone. J
D. C. Trembling, while a crystal flood Is-sued from her weepi

ihggfe £?

rrrrrr^5 ^
For awhile she ling'ring stood, Fill'd with sorrow and sur - prise

:

I I I I U—

J

Uu4
*-A A-A

^—fer
F

i—

r



SABBATH. 7s. 8 lines Db. L. Mason.

Safe - ly through an-oth - er week, God has brought us on our way

;

J«M fc*g f J .& J. |fj
ffi^

p tAt£«
£E I

Let us [now a blessing seek, Waiting in his courts to day

:

iqF^^EFI Ig W~W

Day of all the week the best, Emblem of e - ter - nal rest,

w m l

feaes^a^ m
ay of all the week the be!

6

—q~
a£ ^ r



43 HENDON. 7s.

3
rr

Ask ye what great things I know That de' - lights and

m£
-e-

£
szcffir

=fefe^^BSSBg^^ F#
stirs me

B

St

so? What the high re - ward I win? "Whose the

1

—

p-=—H—E -p—g—-p—g=g—FF—

F

-£

i i
. T ' g o. __i rxFfEBa3±Bte3=F^TFFTE=E

f--fJff^fe^fe^F#E
name I glo - ry

4 J A
in? Je - sus Christ, the Cru -ci - fled.

144 * M 4^u i*

GRACE IS FREE. 7s.m
ffmmwm*

1. Lord, I per - ish : save, I cried, When the storm is raging high

;

2. Helpless at the cross I lay, All my hope had well nigh fled,elpless at tne cross I lay, All my nope natt well nign ned,

££
fj

J
-f ft ,f n iTOr

krkzzEfESEEz zhzzjjbkzzf-f-frfz zfzt
' —l- n

| ^-vxp-t
@«it



GRACE IS FREE. ConcludedS
r̂r z ZTr f 1 i r

[n thy mer-cy let me hide, Je - sus save me, or I die.

Je - sus took my sins a - way, Je - sus raised my drooping head.

JtL JL J2-

J at J~^rirzf~r

FfggEp

Chorus,

Glo - ry to

i
v* * .r r t

.

the bleeding Lamb, He has made me what I am

,

m^ s=g ££*mp—p—p-p-

PfP^fp 5 SgEFt r
Oh, how great his love for me ; Hal - le - lu - jah ! grace is free.

r \ ? 7
3. Then I heard a voice divine

Gently bid me look and live

;

Oh, what rapture now is mine

!

Joy the world can never give.

Cho.—Glory, &c.

4. Saviour, with my latest breath

Pard'ning grace my theme shall be,

Till I cross the waves of death,

Till I anchor safe with thee.

Cho.—Glory, &c.



44 PEDDIE. 7s. 6 lines.

Hfc

«Q=^t^f4 a *ra
p
-
r
-
r rrrr r

^zzA-^

Am I called ? and can it be? Has my Saviour cho-sen me? "I

Has he named my worthless name ? jI ar

@fi:

Guilt - y, wretched as

AA AA

S? I
£^:

gpg£

fef^tef
P* fT^P^ff^F^
Vil - est of the vile am I : Dare I raise my hopes so high ?

PLEYEL'S HYMN, 7s,

Children of the heav'nly King, As ye journey, sweetly sing

;

+*

rtfw itTtrtrr
*

nrnrr
[ Sing your Saviour's worthy praise, Glorious in his works and ways.

-A-

p F" V^i C'r-^f



SATIOUR, PILOT ME. 7s. 6 lines

spaer
45

SssiigiinTTtTfrt r'ti't f
. Je - sus, Sav - iour, pi - lot me O - ver life's tem - pes-tuous sea

;

M^

Unknown waves before me roll, Hid - ing rock,
u

and treach'rous shoal

:

rr is &

VtrVrVT^
Chart and com - pass came from thee : Je-sus. Sa - viour, pi - lot me.

imm
2 When the Apostle's fragile hark
Struggled with the billows dark,
On the stormy Galilee,
Thou didst walk upon the sea;
And when they beheld thy form,
Safe they glided through the storm.

3 As a mother stills her child
Thou canst hush the ocean wild

;

Boisterous waves obey thy will,

fi=
f I

"When thou sayest to them, "Be still."

Wondrous Sovereign of the sea,
Jesus, Saviour, pilot me.

4 When at last I near the shore,
And the fearful breakers roar
'Twixt me and the peaceful rest

;

Then, while leaning on thy breast,
May I hear thee say to me,
" Fear not, I will pilot thee !

"



46 WATCHMAN. 7s, 6 lines.
_ Soprano.

m s£pEE^tes^gS
Watchman ! tell us of the night, What its signs of promise

Alto.

Ff=q es 1E5
Tenor.

-*—I* m
Trav'ler ! o'er yon mountains height, See that glo - ry - beam - ing star

Base.

lH££^^ rf fk ,k is

Trav'ler o'er yon mountain's height, See that glo - ry - beaming star I

&^=£ £=£=£ £E—b—*—v— 4-

—

k p 6*

ELTHAM. 7s. 6 lines. De. L. Mason.

Fine.

^ r r rTi r r r> rrt °
Hal - le - lu -jab, who shall part, Christ's own church from Christ's own heart ?

r>. c. Dash one precious jew - el down From Immanuel's blood-bought crown ?

1 J jLfL +
P

r=zp
*-£

'i r~ -p—P- i



ELTHAM—Concluded. 47^m fi 59m i*£=?

Sev - er from the Saviours side Soulsils for whom the Saviour died ?

ROCK OF AGES. 7s. 6 lines.

i
j=JT=b=i^

Dr. Hastings.
Fine.

IMr-it:V* liJ¥fTy
Rock of A - ges, cleft, for me, Let me hide my-self in thee

!

i). C. Be of sin the dou - ble cure—Cleanse me from its guilt and power.
-* -* »A. It.-frf • , v^ag

Let the wa - ter and the blood, From thy riv - en.bet tne wa - ter ana tne Diooa, a rom tny riv - en siae tnat nowea,

COME TO JESUS.

i

Je - sus, Come to Je - sus, Come to Je - sus just1. Come to just now

;

T..„+ _„™ .»„™~ i_ T„ /-|J^1_ X- J- J L_A JJust now come
2. He will save you, just

now, &o.
3. O believe him, &c.
4. He is able.

5. He is willing.

to Je - sus, Come
6. He'll receive you.
7. Call upon him.
8. He will hear you.
9. Look upon him.

10. He'll forgive you.

sus just now.
11. He will cleanse you.
12. He will clothe you.
13. Jesus loves you.
14. Don't reject him.
15. Only trust him.



48 ALETTA. 7s. Wm. B. Bradbury.

Depth of mercy ! — can there be Mer -cy still reserved for me ?jjepta oi mercy :
—

Sj -p-
f-

fe "O 9' 1

rr r i i r r r rr
Can my God his wrath forbear ?

m -&-*-
Ski

Me, the chief of sinners spare?

• J I

ri • i a a i

"
\
=̂=\k£P

HOLLEY. 7s.

^ifP^w

1

I

Soft - ly fades the twilight ray Of the ho - ly Sabbath day

i
t ifc

i r

is^Fa

m

i i ii iii
Gent - ly as life's set - ting sun, When the Christian's course is run.

Ekt
=f
±t=?±m l m I



Jt
MISSIONARY HYMN. 7s & 6s.

JE^
Dr. L. Mason.

49m
m

? r r r

.

From Greenland's i - cy mountains, From In- dia's cor - al strand,

' ^-j-j-jj-^M. i a ±
^rom In-dia'i

*±

* ££i
ffP^f

**
3 3:

Where Af - ric's sun - ny foun

%

- tains Roll down their gold- en sand.

9
r

>r
r p pffpf-ffr'r

From many an an- cient riy - er, From many a palm-y plain

4 M^i uu
JHM e

:P—

z

fetfe^F^Ft

** t±±=khxjjllilill«±

fTTTTT
They call ua to de - liv - er Their land from er - ror's chain.

j_j_J—

L

^g^ mj^-^ :

i



50 WEBB. 7s. & 6s. Double

fa i I fdrrt

%m m
•

l
I

rt r n r

The morn - ing light is breaking ; The darkness dis - an - pears

A A tim
The sons of earth are wakemg To pen - l - ten - tial tears

:

The sons of earth are wakeing To pen - i - ten - tial tears

:

Of na - tions in corn- mo-tion, Prepared for Zi - on's war.

is; £e&
ff

A J J J_J_^L

F
fefepSf

:iz

Each breeze that sweeps the o - cean Brings tidings from a - far,

CONSECRATION. 7s. & 6s.

b£:

frfrrrfi
fe£g:

Rev. L. Heartslough.
By permission.

^=^f PP
Oh, who'll stand up for Je - sus. The low - ly Naz - a - rene ?

£=£££ i^^



CONSECRATION—Concluded. 51

aft & F. .

'

And raise the blood-stained banner, A- mid
All hail reproach or sor - row, If Je

f f
the hosts of sin ?

sus leads me there.

&
Fine.

r^S?
Chorus.

D- S.m --el^
e

The cross for Christ I'll cher - ish, Its cru - ci - fix - ion bear

;

-A- -A- ;£ -A- I*- -A- -A" 3*2- "A:i a j-EEEEW
t—F-P ^t*

NETTLETON. 8s&7s, Double.

^
&S Fine.

cnrrrc"
Come, thou Fount of ev'ry blessing, Tune my heart to sing thy grace; 1

'; praise : J
D. C. Praise the mount—I'm fixed upon it!—Mount of thy redeeming love.

Streams of mer - cy, nev-er ceasing, Call for songs of loudest praise

:

T
Teach me some me-lo-dious son - net, Sung by flam-ing tongues above;

P.C.



52 HARWELL. 8s & 7s. Dr. L. Mason.

Hark ! ten thousand harps and voi-ces Sound the note of praise a - bove ;

)

Je - sus reigns, and heaven rejoices ; Je - sus reigns, the God of love : j

mgjMmmm

m
See, he sits on yonder throne Jesus rules the world a -lone.

1£SL

=&
LA

~&JgZ&.

T PP
-#-U-V

^m=m
gill

m -id-

*£

Hal - le - lu - jah, hal - le - lu - jah, ha

feStvinfnw*
^fa &£

u
- lu - jah A - men

p—p- $HfHF
MINE THE CROSS. 8s & 7s.

SSi^gg4
ffirrr rttrl rrrr r t< i

Mine the cross and thine the glo - ry, Thou hast suffered once for me

:

j^b,4_r r f-s ifti^
fejz-4-A7-^ trrn



MINE THE CROSS.—Concluded. 53

w trfTfJtf l rTTTTr
Let my life be calm or clouded, I can trust it, Lord, to thee

;

i i l

fcJr mf^S ±d
Ffrrr ?

S3
r

Let me feel the sweet as-su-rance Of thy presence always near

!

©zt5=E=#=E=» £^—M> Ed?:

Grant me on - ly this, my Father, And my soul can nev - er fear.

2.

All I am thy grace has made me

;

All I am I owe to thee
;

I can only thank and praise thee

For a love so pure and free.

Self-denying, persevering,

Where thy blessed feet have led,

May I follow, daily growing

Up to thee, my living head.

3.

Mine the cross, and thine the glory,

Thou hast borne it once for me

;

Help me bear with Christian meekness

Every trial sent by thee
;

On thy strength alone relying,

With thy lamp to cheer my way,

Leaning on the staff of mercy,

I will labor, trust, and pray.



54 Shall we know each other? 8s & 7s. Rev. R. Lowby.

- J When we hear the mu - sic ring-ing Through the bright ce
( When the an - gel voic - es, sing-ing, Glad- ly bid us

J J iPl i

I I J I I Pi
i

SSfe^ Pf £
:s^s:

i

les - tial dome, V
wel - come home j To that land of an - cient sto - ry,

feb
=bln g ^^S
m !=i

rfrWrf
Where the spir - it knows no care; In that land of light and glo- ry,

J J J J J J J J J J I J J J JJ J J J J J J J J JJJ

f=F
5
JZZE

^=^Efcb P ¥=§ %rnrrrr
Shall we know each oth - er there? Shall we know each

P P

tr~r

idbtez^EEr-^gzzp
We shall know each



Shall we know each other ?—Concluded 55

GF tt

r±rt=

Ul I

oth - er ? Shall we know each

m -fir-M +

oth - er ? Shall we know each

oth - er,

^^^^^^
We shall know each oth-er, We shall know each

gifie^

oth - er ? We shall see each other there.

J J I * I 1

_#__« dim »

—Vh m^t

2 Oh ! ye weary, heavy-laden,
Droop not, faint not by the

way;
Ye shall join the loved departed
In the land of perfect day.

Harp-strings, touched by angel
fingers,

Murmur in my raptured ear

;

Evermore their sweet tone
lingers,

-I- We shall know each other there.

We shall know, &c.

GOING HOME. 8s.

My heav'nly home is bright and fair ; Nor pain, nor death can en - ter there : >

Its glittering tow'rs the sun outshine ; That heav'nly mansion shall be mine. J

UAA.AAAA\A\JAAAl

Chorus. «S I Mmt¥¥FFf*mn
I'm go-ing home, I'm go-ing home, I'mgo-ing home to die.no
To die no more, to die no more, I'm go-ing home to die no

A I J AAAjAAA^AAAjA)
more

;

more.

1

P&



56 I LOYE TO TELL THE STORY. 7s & 6s. *>

1. I love to tell the sto - ry Of un - seen things a - bove,

i j j j J J?J\) j J- J- J^ J. i
a—p—a— <*

P-F -r- ^^^mm fe^m* *p-
I I

-J- J.

m

r r r
_

r ? ~r f
- ry, Of Je - sus and his lovOf Je - sus and his glo - ry,

s. "SP-

?=#£?

if t r r t. 1

1

' ni
I love to tell the sto - ry, Be -cause I know it'

I

J-IS
to tell the sto - ry, Be - cause I know it's true

-J4 4 J iii-ij
fctqt £ i

AA
S=F

ir_p
H ^-fefk-

P
F

wmm^m
It sat

•

J- J.

" r r r r r r
is - fies my long - ings, As nothing else would do.

-J- V -J

6&=£ t
?%£

f=f



I Love to tell the Story.—Concluded.
Chorus;! ^ j^

57

Oh yes, I love to tell the sto - ry, 'Twill be my hap py theme in

m^mmmF
m

TTTT
glo - ry To tell the old, old sto - ry, Of Je - sus and his love.

•I i "j J.^Lf J -^J.ii.jjJJ ,

-p—*~r~ fflf
2 I love to tell the story

:

More wonderful it seems
Than all the golden fancies

Of all our golden dreams.
I love to tell the story :

It did so much for me,
And that is just the reason

I tell it now to thee.

—

Cho.

8 I love to tell the story

:

'Tis pleasant to repeat
What seems, each time I tell it,

More wonderfully sweet.

TRUSTING. 7s.

I love to tell the story

:

For some have never heard
The message of salvation
From God's own holy word.

—

Cho.

4 I love to tell the story:
For those who know it best

Seem hungering and thirsting
To hear it like the rest.

And when, in scenes of glory,
I sing the new, new song,

'Twill be the old, old story
That I have loved so long.

—

Cho.

com- ing to the
trust-ing, Lord, in

cross
thee,

I am poor, and weak, and blind
Dear Lamb of Cal - va - ry

;



58 TRUSTING—Concluded. D.C. in Chorus.

££
"CT ^ [

I am count- ing all but dross ; I shall thy sal - va - tion find.
Hum-bly at thy cross I bow ; Save me, Je - sus, save me now.

ALTAR. 7s&6s. From the " Casket," by permission.

I lay my sins on Je - sus, The spot- less Lamb of God;)I lay my sins on Je - sus, The spot- less Lamb of God;l
He bears them all, and frees us From the ac - curs - ed load, j

r\ r i» f t ij."j
T~T~T i

1
E=§3

£F

r
tgrird J J, J. i J-J&r
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Sl^ilrS
, T9 wash my crim-son stains

±±z

bring my guilt to Je - sus,

-M A—

J

A! pJ—

4

I

*E=Ei
fetf

r^w 5 lazlx

TT7f
eft

White in his blood most pre - cious, Till not a stain re - mains.

—J—J

—

M-i-M—A—r £ 1 J '—*i—J-

£
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HEAVENLY HOME. Arranged by H. Watkbs. 59

SHSSSl^Si
1 Heav'nly home ! heav'nly home ! Precious name to me ; I love to think the time will

2 Heav'nly home! heav'nly home! There no clouds arise,No tear drops fall,no dark nights

N i w T T Fine.

—N-

MS±
come When I shall rest in thee
dim Thy ev - er-smil-ing skies

T've no a-bid- ing cit - y here ; I
This earthly home is fair and bright, Yetdim lny ev - er-smn-ing sfcies. ±nis eartnly home is lair and bright, Y<

gHrt^-CTT f£r v\ v

%x

seek for one to come; And tho'

clouds will oft - en come : And oh

!

J. * J-S=£
'^FHr

my pil - grim- age be drear,
I long to see the light

S §a^§^RFf

&
I know there's rest at home

That gilds my heav'nly home

^^m ŝ
3 Heavenly home! heavenly home!

Ne'er shall sorrow's gloom,
Nor doubts nor fears disturb me there,
For all is peace at home.

I know I ne'er shall worthy be
To dwell 'neath heav'ns bright

dome

;

But Christ, my Saviour, died for me,
And now he calls me home.



60 LAST BEAM. P. M.

s§se#
1 Fading, still fad-ing, the last beam is shining ; Fa-ther in hea-ven!the
2 Fa- ther in hea-ven ! oh, hear when we call, Hear, for Christ's sake, who is

lei
£zfc£:gzasfs t

^|ig^J^SSE^feS
day is de- elining, Safe- ty and inno- cence fly with the light, Temp -

Sa- viour of all ; Fee- hie and faiut-ing we trust in thy might, In

J—J-J-hUJ-,

tation and danger walk forth wittation and danger walk forth with the night ; From the
I

doubting and darkness thy love be our light ; Let us sleep on thy breast while the

morning bells chime, Shield me from danger, save me from crime.
night taper burns, Wake in thy arms when morning re-turns. Father, &c.

m



LAST BEAM —Concluded. 61

mer-cy, Father, have mercy, Father, have mercy, thro' Jesus Christ our Lord.

a i t llAJi IUMM

WILL YOU GO? 8s&3s. Western Melody.
Fine.

., / We're trav'ling home to heav'n a - bove, Will you
| To sing the Sav - iour's dy - iug love, Will you

D. C. And mil-lions more are on the road, Will you

[J J
-UJ..JJ.-E J!

go? Will you go?"|
go? Will you go?j
go ? Will you go ?

SSB33

ff^-fmm
Millions have reach'd that blest a-bode, A - nointed kings and priests to God

;
ta-Doae, A- nomtea Kings ana priests to uc

fe:-W S5 wrtr t£
2 We're going to see the bleeding Lamb,

Will you go ?

In rapturous strains to praise his name,
Will you go?

The crown of life we there shall wear,
The conqu'ror's palms our hands shall

bear,
And all the joys of heaven we '11 share,

Will you go ?

6

3 We're going to join the heavenly choir,
Will you go ?

To raise our voice and tune the lyre,
Will you go?

There saints and angels gladly sing
Hosanna to their God and King,
And make the heavenly arches ring,

Will you go ?



62 SAY, BROTHERS

mmm î vt
1 Say, brothers, will you meet us, Say, brothers, will you meet us,

Cho. Glory, glo - ry, hal- le - lu - jah, Glory, glo- ry hal - le - lu - jah,

£f^^H^=^Mmmmm
i

-it
lay, brotl
Ho-ry glo-

Say, brothers, will you meet
Glo-ry glo- ry hal - le - lu

rr
us, On Ca-naan's hap-py shore?
jah, For ev - er, ev - er - more.

i«^r^ r P
2 By the grace of God we'll meet you,
By the grace of God we'll meet you,
By the grace of God we'll meet you,

Where parting is no more.

—

Cho.

3 Jesus lives and^reigns for ever,
Jesus lives andreigns for ever,
Jesus lives and reigns for ever,

On Canaan's happy shore.

—

Cho.

CHEERFULLY OIYE. T. E. Perkins.

gfifPPP
1. Give! give! cheerfully give, As God has giv'n to thee; Do

A A ^ h in jy. j> j nA jtA7~Aj^z
^gtg^^rf-^-^Ttf^

D(

i



CHEERFULLY GIYE—Concluded. 63

stsfct pp JhNTilTi

good to all, is the great command, And thine a crown shall be.

££=££*¥? Bg

^
) the wic

c ri
Give to the widow and orphan one, Whose burden is hard to bear ; Go,

«t
ttvuvt ^m

D.C Chorus.

fPPPPfWlP
vis-it the homes that are poor and dark, And scatter thy treasures there.

2 Give! give! cheerfully give!"

Though small may be thy store,

Oh ! not in vain was the widow's mite,
Then give, and trust for more.

Give to the weary, the sick and faint,

Oh, banish the tears they shed

;

But do it in meekness and love to him,
Who giveth thy daily bread.

Cho. Give ! give ! cheerfully give.

Give ! give ! prayerfully give
Where'er thou can'st relieve;

And thou shalt prove it is far more blest
To give than to receive.

Give to the spread of the Gospel light,

To those by the cross who stand
;

Where'er their mission, at home or
abroad,
Oh, give with a bounteous hand.

—

Cho.



64 OYER ON THE OTHER SIDE, 8s & 7s.
Words by Mrs. M. A. Kiddke. Arranged from W. H. Doans.

1. On - ly just a-cross the riv - er,

2. On - ly just a-cross the riv - er.

O-ver on the o - ther side,
Are the friends we love be-low,

tfeb

Where the an -gels are in waiting, And the pure in heart a -bide;
Clad and pure and spot - less garments, That are whiter than the snow

gg^
T~r~eT^i

©^

Where there is no pain or sor - row To intrude on heavenly rest,

They have brav'd cold Jordan's billows, And have pass'd thro' death's alarms,»
,

J - aN_aj J A £ £ aj7 i*LiU!f-
(—I* £-*: n^—

*

©

On - ly just a-cross the riv - er, Stand the mansions of the blest.

And are safe, for - ev -er safe With -in the Saviour's loving arms.

.
A. A. A- A ÂjLJL^A: aTaI

^
r r u £& B



OYER ON THE OTHER SIDE —Concluded. 65
Chorus. I fc N I |

On - ly just across the riv - er, Where the saints are passing o - ver,

»***

m&m

Only just across the river,

Where the hills of glory shine,

There the pearly gates stand open
Wide, that leads to joy divine

;

There the tree of life is blooming,
And the living waters glide,

Only just across the river,

Over on the other side.

—

Cho.

TO-DAY

Only just across the river

Are the robes of spotless white;
Only just across the river
Are the crowns of glory bright

;

And the saints and angels joining
In the songs of one accord,

Only just across the river,

Sing the praises of the Lord.

—

Oho.

Db. L. Mason.

To-day the Saviour calls ; Ye wand'rers, come ; Oh, ye benighted souls, Why longer roam ?

mk^g$tfmEffim



66 SHINING SHORE. 8s & 7s.9\* V3±*.M.1XM.1X\X YJX±\JX\,XJ, - CH9 «X> «»• G. F. Boot.

There is no name so sweet on earth, No name so sweet in heaven,

Rf
& |^ _ . J w Fine.

The name, before his wondrous birth, To Christ,the Saviour, giv - en.
D. S. there is no word ear ev-er heard, So dear, so sweet as Je - sus.

We love to sing a-round our King, And hail him blessed Je-sus ; For

W^Sr pEP£?ppzztrzf g—XL

WAITING. 8s&7s. Hubert P. Main.

I am waiting by the riv-er, And my heart has waited long;

• fHhf-f-TfrSrf r r t ^



WAITING—Concluded.

Now I think I hear the cho-rus

-y-

Of the angel's welcome song

:

mw
=£8ffi™p

m
" Where the wick-ed cease from troubling, And the weary are at rest.""

*-* J J J J

hk. £
^T^fr^d
pa^ffff i

2.

Far away beyond the shadows,
Of this weary vale of tears

;

There the tide of bliss is sweeping
Through the bright and changeless

years.

Oh, I long to be with Jesus,
In the mansions of the blest,

" Where the wicked cease from troub-
ling,

And the weary are at rest."

They are launching on the river,

From the calm and quiet shore,

And they soon will bear my spirit,

Where the weary sigh no more
;

For the tide is swiftly flowing,

And I long to greet the blest,
" Where the wicked cease from troub-

ling.

And the weary are at rest.



68 LENOX. H. M.

;-^3

r

±H*1-

'*~W

fee

Blow ye the trumpet, blow, The gladly-solemn sound ; Let all the nations

^'. 4 *t , j J <*l Ji^

—t rTT-rT .r..fVrrf fn
k
~rTTTF.

know, To earth's re-mot -est bound, The year of ju - bi - lee is come;

S^E^E^ S^rTTTf?

aners home. Return ye ransomed sin - ers home.

'mzs:

L fT=E
turn ye'ransomed sinners home, Return ye ransomed sin - ers home.

i J J J aAA-JlAAjL.wm^m m
f.

¥
LISCHER. H. M Mozart. Arranged by Db. L. Mason.

Welcome, de - light - ful morn, Thou day of sa - cred rest;

I hail thy kind re - turn :—Lord, make these moments blest:

fa*
Uu LU W—9-
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LISCHER.—Concluded.wmm
From the low train of mor - tal toys,

f

iEf JzJzi

soar to reach im-

T
3^E£

®=f*hj
nor - tal joys, I soar to reach im - mor - tal joys.

ffl3 ff^* r
I soar to reach im - mor - tal joys.

We're going home to die no more. 8s

1, We go the way that leads to God, The way that saints have ev-er trod
;

2. The ways of God are ways of bliss, And all his paths are hap - pi- ness,

Cho.—We're going home, we're going home, We're going home to die no more
;

D. C. Chorus.

So let us leave this sinful shore, For realms where we shall die no more.
Then, wea - ry souls, your sighs give o'er, We're going home to die no more.
To die no more, to die no more, We're going home to die no more.

I

4 -

Come, sinners, come along,

And join our happy pilgrim throng

;

Farewell, vain world, and all your
store,

We're going home to die no more.

There is a land beyond the sky,
Where happy spirits never sigh

;

Then, erring soul, your sins deplore,

And sing of where we'll die more.



70 NASHYILLE.
Not too Fast.

L. P. M.

>Vhat light and

3-*

,

A
r i i ~n r~TTr~P~Tf1*-

love the volume of thy word ; What light and joy those leaves afford

i J J J £-t££ - -^
> - i I''

&£
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A' m
i ^f%?W^r
To souls be - night-ed and distressed ; Thy precepts guide my doubtful way,

©£=£??
F F^ I 3E
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Thy fear forbids my feet to stray, Thy promise leads my heart to rest.oroias my teet to stray, iny promise leads my neart to

s
t %T=^-

BATARIA. 8s
1& 7s

P3? r

s End.

I
j f Come, thou long ex-pect-ed Je - sus, Born to set thy peo-ple free, 1

'
( From our fears and sins re - lease us, Let us find our rest in thee: J

D-C. Bear de - sire of every nation, Joy of ev'-ry long-ing heart.mmmmmm
Is-rael's Strength and conso - la - tion, Hope of all the saints thou art.

2. Born, thy people to deliver;
Born a child—and yet a King

;

Born to reign in ns forever,
Now thy precious kingdom bring.

By thine own eternal Spirit,

Rules in all our hearts alone

;

By thine all-sufficient merit.

Baise us to thy glorious throne.



NOTHING BUT LEAVES. P. M. 71

IS
1. Nothing but leaves, the Spir- it grieves O - ver a wast-ed life ; O'er

i mmN-f
E3

rtFmfmfrffr
ns indulged while conscience slept, O'er vows and promis- es unkept, And

%* fc&^m v^ £

«F±jfetA^- »WTO
reap from years of strife— Nothing but leaves, Nothing but leaves.

2 Nothing but leaves, no gather'd sheaves
Of life's fair rip'ning grain

;

We sow our seeds, lo ! tares and weeds,
Words, idle words, for earnest deeds,
We reap, with toil and pain,

—

Nothing but leaves.

3 Nothing but leaves, sad meni'ry weaves

;

No vail to hide the past

;

And as we trace our weary way,
Counting each lost and misspent day,
Sadly we find at last

—

Nothing but leaves.

4 Ah! who shall thus the Master meet,
Bearing but withered sheaves ?

Ah ! who shall at the Saviour's feet,

Before the awful judgment-seat,
Lay down, for golden sheaves,

Nothing but leaves ?



72 ARIEL. C. P. M.

Oh, could we speak the match - less worth, Oh,

ftt#

, could we speak the match - less worth,

§ n7 X> A
fch£

N̂ N^i^g
I we sound the glo - ries forth, Which in our Sa - viour shine

;

£Z£££JLJ Jt^n
frf-f g
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We'd soar and touch the heav'nly strings, And vie with Gabriel while be sings,

j jAifjag j JAif.g
Sfe^fegg gig

In notes al - most di - vine, In notes al - most di -

I£=*

vine.
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HOW I LOYE JESUS. 8s & 6s. 73

Amazing grace ! how sweet the sound, That sav'd a wretch like me
;

&5#£
=tlcfi

f

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

i
tt ft

Chorus* |^*V

Oh, how I love Je - sus, Oh, how I love Je

I i - i ,y .. ai——^jl.g^^a^el A) A
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ttrt
Oh, how I love Je - sus, Be-cause he first lov'd me.

rr-trtrt



7 4 We shall know each other there. W. H. Doans.
By permission.

I k*» ** *» ^ ^ ' ' I
. ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ i

1. Know each other, blessed comfort! When this mortal life is

££££££ HSxJi

iS#pf#fifF^
@t

We shall know our friends de-part - ed, Kindred spir- its gone be - fore; •

£sUSB :=W ^
I>->-

In our ho - ly thrill of transport They will be the first to share

:

our ho - ly thrill of transport They will be the first to share

;

TTZTfl

First to bid us kind - ly wel-come; We shall know each other there.

I __| p—^ *» L 1

fe
f



We shall know each other there.—Concluded.
Chorus,

i ^n_ N|

*£=
rus.
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m
We shall know, yes, know each oth - er there,

<££! Pigr^I
We shall know each oth-er, we shall know,

ik ±j^ fei
rrt

BEEE^E

f We shallknow,
^ k ^

yes, know each oth - er - there,

££?E£
We shall know each oth - er there, We shall know,

lfe^^»=MEg^
rC E'Cc-c w r
meet be- side the crys-tal riv - er, We shall know each oth- er there.

^SesEp£EFE£E£
bzt;

f f-

2 Know each other, who will question
Truth so grateful to the heart,

When its chords are torn and bleeding,
When its earthly hopes depart?

Christian love, how pure and sacred !

Who the parting scene could bear,

Did not mercy whisper gently,

We shall know each other there?
Cho. We shall know, &c.

3 Sweet the moments when we gather
In the House of God to pray

;

Precious tears are those we mingle,
How they cheer us on our way

;

Through the glass of faith directed
To our Father's mansions fair,

Comes the golden light of promise,
We shall know each other there.

Cho. We shall know, &c.



76 THE OLD, OLD STORY.

i^
rrtTWfT

&&.

1. Tell me the old, old sto - ry, Of un - seen things a - hove,
2. Tell me the sto - ry slow - ly, That I may take it in-

B

Twmwmm
fe - sus and his glo - ry. Of Je - sus and his : lov<

1
Of Je - sus and his

That won - der - ful re

h±A=± jfi

ry, Of Je - sus and his; love;
tion, God's rem - e - dy for sin.
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Tell me the sto - ry sim - ply, As to
Tell me the sto - ry of - ten, For I for

lit -tie child,

get so soon

;

£^U=£&^5hJl£
S3£E£ I

s#9

e

or I am weak and wea - ry, And help - less and de - filed.

The ear - ly dew of morn - ing Has passed a - way at noon.

-a- jg-fr -*M
E£s -dr
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THE OLD, OLD STORY —Concluded.
Chorus.

77

mwmm$t
me the old,

A=££p *H

Tell me the old. old sto - ry,m
ii^? P

J^feN i

Tell me the old, old sto - ry, Of Je - sus and his love

3.

Tell me the story softly,

With earnest tones, and grave ;

Remember ! I'm the sinner

Whom Jesus came to save.

Tell me that story always,
If you would really be,

In any time of trouble,

A comforter to me.
Chorus.—Tell me, &c,

BARTIMEUS

4.

Tell me the same old story,

When you have cause to fear
That this world's empty glory

Is costing me too dear.

Yes, and when that world's glory
Is drawing on my soul,

Tell me the old, old story

:

" Christ Jesus makes thee whole."
Chorus.—Tell me, &c.

J
1. "Mer - cy, O Thou Son of Da-vid !" Thus the blind Bar - tim - eus prayed ?

2. Man- y for his cry -ing chide him, But he called the loud -er still:

3. Mon - ey was not what he wanted, Though by beg - ging used to live

;

immm
1 Oth - ers by thy word are
Till the gracious Saviour
But he ask'd. and Je - sus

4
=fcm

ow to me af - ford thine aid.
bid him, Come, and ask me what you will,

granted Alms which none but he could, give.

'i. Lord, remove this grievous blindess,

Let my eyes behold the day

!

Straight he saw, and, won by kindness.
Followed Jesus in the way.-

5. Oh, methinks I hear him praising,
Publishing to all around:

•'Friends, is not my case amazing?
What a Saviour I have found."



THERE IS LIFE FOR A LOOK.

ft rvz
1. There is Life for a look at the cru - ci - fied one, There

^S^ ^—I* mk->

life at this mo - ment for thee, Then look, sin - ner, look un - to

m-tit;lt P ri\r-tt\t t tt Ctfm

m^^^EJEm
Him and be saved, Un - to him who was nailed to the tree.

p—> . >— x:
1 *—g '

Refrain.

£dt£

Look ! Look ! look and Live ! There is life for a look at the

Wtqa
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THERE IS LIFE —Concluded.

jbrpa

cru - ci - fied one, There is life

»WTat this

^S^EJ^^ggg©t
££

2.

Oh, why was he there as the bearer of

sin.

If on Jesus thy guilt was not laid ?

Oh, why from his side flowed the sin-

cleansing blood.

If his dying thy debt has not paid?
Look! Look! Look, &c.

It is not thy tears of repentance, and
prayers

But the Blood that atones for thy soul

,

On him, then, who shed it, thou mayest
at once,

Thy weight of iniquities roll.

Look ! Look ! Look, &c.

4.
Then doubt not thy welcome, since God

has declared
There remaineth no more to be done

;

That once in the end of the world he
appeared,

And completed the work he begun.
Look ! ! Look ! Look, <&c.

5.

'

Then take, with rejoicing, from Jesus
at once,

The life everlasting he gives,

And know, with assurance, thou never
canst die,

Since Jesus thy righteousness lives.

Look ! Look ! Look, <tc.

EYENING HYMN. C. M.

1. The day is past and gone, The ev'n-ing shades ap - pear ; Oh,

may we all re - mem - ber well, The night of death draws near.

2. We lay our garments by,
Upon our beds to rest

:

So death will soon disrobe us all

Of what we here possess.

3. Lord, keep us safe this night,
Secure from all our fears.

May angels guard us whilewe sleep,

Till morning light appears.

4, And when we early rise,

And view th' unwearied sun,
May we set out to win the prize,

And after glory run.

5. And when our days are past,

And we from time remove,
Oh, may we in thy bosom rest,

The bosom of thy love.



80 GANGES. C.P,M.

i
Chandlke.

mi^ipppprrrr-t r r r t
A-wak'd by Si - nai's aw - ful sound, My soul in bonds of guilt I found,

^mSffi£ Icttt z f

m
And knew not where to go ; One sol - emn truth increased my pain,

pfe i—tmm
mmmm^TTT

The sin - ner " must be born a - gain," Or sink to end-less woe.

STAND FAST.

U ES T I i + IS .

l.Can you stand for God.tho' you stand alone,With your heart at rest ,and your soul secure;W^^^^m



STAND FAST.—Concluded.M ffiffi^^d m^mn
With the rock beneath, and in front the throne, Can you stand and still endure ?

l

Can you stand, can you stand can you stand for Christ alone ?

Cau you stand, can you stand, &c.

5t

tp^p^
If we stand in the strife 'till the end of life, "We shall stand at the heav'nly throne.

Can you stand for God when the

heart grows faint,

And your sad soul looks through

the blinding tears

;

Can you bear life's sorrows without

complaint,

Through the tedious, toilsome year ?

Cho.—Can you stand, &c.

F

Can you stand with faith, though

the time be long,

Though the night be dark, and the

day-star dim

;

Can you stand for truth, and in

Christ be strong,

'Till you stand complete in him ?

Cho.—Can you stand, &c.



82 EYEN ME. 8s," 7s & 3s. Wm.B. Bbadbuey.

. J.? it T.rp'g'f f frt' rr1

Lord, I hear of show'rs of blessing Thou art scattering, full and' free, ")

§*

Show'rs the thirsty land refresh-in

b=&

Let some droppings fall on me,

•f-.-i*- J^b
ad reiresn-ing ; .bet some aropp:
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some droppings fall on me.
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pqc
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ZION. 8s, 7s & 4s. De. Hastings.

1 I Iiw^w^^p
Zi- on stands with hills surrounded. Zion kept by power divine

; \ Hanr.v
All her foes shall be confounded, Though the world in arms combine : j ' W*

Zion, What a favor'd lot is thine ! Happy Zion, What a favor'd lot is thine,mm



JESUS IS MINE. 6s & 4s. T. E. Perkins. 83

1 Varlft farto naoh fiarthlv iov. .Tfl - sua is mine! Rreak p.v' - rv1. Fade, fade each earthly joy, Je - sus is mine ! Break ev' - ry

EE^ g-*TrE

ten-der tie,

PPW
sus is mine ! Dark is the wilderness, Earth has no

fczs
iffi&if;ij>i*j#£4?.
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can bless, Je sus is mine

!

rest - ing place, Je - sus a - lone

T=-

f*
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2. Tempt not my soul away,
Jesus is mine

!

Here would I ever stay,

Jesus is mine !

Perishing things of clay,

Born but for one brief day,
Pass from my heart away,

Jesus is mine

!

3. Farewell, ye dreams of night,
Jesus is mine

!

Lost in this dawning light,

Jesus is mine

!

All that my soul has tried,

Left but a dismal void,

Jesus has satisfied.

Jesus is mine

!

4. Farewell, mortality,

Jesus is mine

!

Welcome, eternity,

Jesus is mine

!

Welcome, O loved and blest,

Welcome, sweet scenes of rest,

Welcome, my Saviour's breast,

Jesus is mine

!



84 UNITY- 6s &

When shall we meet a - gain ?—Meet ne'er to sev - er ? When will Peace

—fcal£g5SigiE±g—r^nVTE3£EEEE

^v i u u u u i " "
wreathe her chain Round us for - ev - er ? Our hearts will ne'er repose, Safe

/7\ /7\

from each blast that blows, In this dark vale of woes, Never, no never

!

F-F-F-F

MEKDIN. 7s, 6s & 7s.
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Db. L. Mason.

Burst, ye em'-rald gates, and bring To my rap-tured vi - sion
All the ecstatic joys that spring Round the bright e - ly - sian

I

, »-rf- i"""t> """"" «"-»>^ uugiii c - ljr - Man
,



MERDIN—Concluded. 85

n^§i§ii^&3
p:

Lo! we lift our long-ing eyes, Break, ye in-ter - ven-ing skies?

m
m i1^

—
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l *
Sons of righteousness a - rise, Ope the gates of par - a -

F-S-F=Fihtt :=EEEE=f^ErgESttE
l—k^| r n. qz—:—1_

ELLIOT. 8s & 6s. De. L. Mason.

i Im^mmmm
Othou

Mi
"F i I

IT
O thou, the contrite sinner's Friend ! Who, loving, lov'st them to the end.

.iLJ II '
i

r -

i

On this a - lone my hopes de - pend, That thou wilt plead for me.

!L_ L

I I
^

w4=ttM=§m I I
I I
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86 DE FLEURY. 8s Double Dk Fleuby.

Fine.mmmmim
How tedious and taste-less the hours When Je-sus no loug-er I see

;

D. C. But when I am hap-py in him, De - cember's as pleasant as May.

Sweet prospects, sweet birds, and sweet flow'rs, Have all lost their sweetness with me.

1 N s

N

N -N * ' P.t ttr .»

•± ne mid-summer sun smnes out aim : The heias strive in vain to look gay

:

UNION, 8s. Old Melody.

1. From whence doth this union a - rise.

P-F m
That ha - tred is conquer'd by love?

i
AJAJ--

feS=3 t=t «u



UNION—Concluded 87m
That fastens our souls in such ties As na - ture and time can't re-move?

TTf

JESUS, TO THEE I COME.^#tfffl#MM
[1. Je- sus, I come— I come to-night : Re-store me to my blinded sight

;

'^E^m^f^^^m

tlPrz:Hs:

And in my soul, "let there be light !" Je - sus, to thee I come

!

J J. 1 J J- Jt-

§£ ±^# S»^ ft* ^ fe.

I—r—i—

I

2 Jesus, I come—I cannot stay
From thee another precious day

;

I would thy word this night obey-
Jesus, to thee I come !

3 Jesus, I come—"just as I am,"
To thee, the holy, spotless Lamb

;

Thou wilt receive me as I am

—

P-H Jesus, to thee I come

!



88 THE CROSS. 8s&6s.
Slow,

J. H. Stockton.

T *
The cross ! the cross ! the blood-stained cross ! The hallowed cross I see 1

I i* i r
i J.?- r J J i

i i

=H=^g^^P

i?

L -W i IT '
I W.

Re - mind-ing me of precious blood That once was shed for me.

Efe SE^^m fff I

Chorus. Slow and soft

IzbE^

^f-i

&^
Oh, the blood ! the precious blood ! That Je - sus shed for me.

=kd2
era

»• y£mift
;=k 3£^

-*\ Ritard.

p ' u i r r r r i

i m i

on the cross, in crimson flood, Just now by faith I see.

t r
lrl r g r f

s



PASS ME NOT. 8s & 5s.

ins:

W. H. Doane.

1. Pass me not

^iSS
f.rr-Gr it

gen - tie Sa - viour, Hear my humble cry
;

U> '-JL#.-:^gy^ f
i

s

nJWlrvn
Fine.

While on oth - ers thou art smil - ing,

D. S. While on oth - ers thou art call - ing,

I f
Do not pass me
Do not pass me

by;
by.

Chorus.

P5=^
f 'Lf '

ff f fT^
D- S.

ip^i
i±!

Sa viour, Hear my hum - ble cry

—A—i-

A

—J—A

t=t
E^E

1. Pass me not, O gentle Saviour,
Hear rny humble cry

;

While on others thou art smiling,
Do not pass me by.

—

Chorus*

2. Let me at a throne of mercy
Find a sweet relief,

Kneeling there in deep contrition ;

Help my unbelief— Chorus.

3. Trusting only in thy merit,

Would I seek thy face
;

Heal my wounded, broken spirit,

Save me by thy grace.

—

Chorus.

4. Thou, the spring of all my comfort,

More than life to me
;

Whom have I on earth beside thee?
Whom in heaven but thee?

—

Cho.



90 LET US BOLDLY STAND.

1. With the eyes of our faith on the Hill of the Lord, And our
2. Let us learn of our Sa-viour, the low - ly and meek, For his

strength in the arm of his might ; With the huck-ler and shield he com -

yoke and his bur-den are light— O'er the con- flict of life We shall

p b ~
:
*=£

f"*
&Z2L

fc—
r**te=t±±±t
^m^^^^^mW
mands us to wear, Let us bold - ly stand up for the right,
tri - umph at last, If we bold - ly stand up for the right.

r~r
Press-ing on -

f-e- P
fe^g

ward, Pressing ward. With the

ev - er on. ev - er on.



LET US BOLDLY STAND.—Concluded.

&h

91

day - star of Hope beaming bright, Pressing on, ev - er on, Pressing

K5- r* h

ij^jJj'^j/f

- J JJ£4^
bold-ly stand up for the

it
right.

-# -V- ^-~-— , » y—i—p—^—|
—»—^-^ _r^z:r~

f
3 There's a morn that will dawn on the faithful and just.

And dispel ev'ry shadow of night;
There's a crown for the cross that is borne to the end,

—

Let us boldly stand up for the right.

THERE IS A TIME. CM. Arranged by K. A. P.

m=^ PB1S
i r i

• '
i

' in r u
- /There is a time, we know not when, A point, we know not where,

' 1 That marks the des - ti - ny of men, To glo - ry or de - spair

;

B.C. The hid- den bound-a - ry be- tween God's pa-tience and his wrath.

2. There is a time by us un - seen, That crosses ev' - ry path,

3 How far may we go on in sin ?

How long will God forbear ?

Where does hope end, and where begin
The confines of despair?

4 An answer from the skies is sent

:

Ye that from God depart,
While it is called to-day, repent

!

And harden not your heart."



92 THE SAVIOUR'S CALL.

pf#ppi!
1. Fare-well, farewell to all be-low, The Sav-iour calls, and I must go ; I

EPpif=Pl^
launch my boat up - on the sea, This land is not the land for me.

LChorns.

^^£Al A-J-

This world is not my home, This world is not my home,

world is all

P—^—F—

t

—M^Wi
wil - der - ness, This world is noF my home.

2 I've found the winding paths of sin
A rugged path to travel in

;

Beyond the swelling waves I see
The land my Saviour bought for me.-CAo.

3 Oh ! siuner, why will you not go ?

There's room enough for you, I know

;

Our boat is sound, the passage free,

And there's a better land for thee.-Cfro.

4 Farewell, dear friends, I may not stay,
The home I seek is far away

;

Where Christ is not, I cannot be,
This land is not the land for me.

—

Cho.

i

THE EVERLASTING ROCK.

zfci

ftj m¥m¥frfS
1. Thy Church, O God, shall rest

fog;

jt^.

cure, Up - on the Rock of A - ges

ftfP ?



THE EVERLASTING ROCK —Concluded. 93

grounded ; In vain the tempter's power may rage, Beyond its utmost reach 'tis

Chorus.

verlasting Ro

till

p
founded. praise the Rock, the everlasting Rock, The Rock that is firm, tho 1

[ed. praise 1

111£M

ira

nn in fu - ry rag - es

h f r
i i

v^rf.
Stand on the Rock, secure from ev'- ry shock,

r^z^i
kzkzszk:

Ipfe^ k± jzut

rtrrt
,ord is the Rock of Ag-es.

Upon this wondrous Rock we rest
Our souls'eternal,full salvation,

Nor fear what mortal men may do,
Or Satan's dark and dire temp-

tation.—Cho.

This glorious Rock is Christ, the
Lord,

The saints' most blessed habita-
tion

;

Awake, O earth ! with glad accord,
To know the joys of his salva-

tion.

—

Cho.



94 GREENVILLE. 8s, 7s & 4s. Rousseau.
End*

Hark ! the voice of love and mer - cy ; Sounds aloud from Cal - va - ry

D. C " It is fin-ished ! It is fin - ished !" Hear the dying Sa - viour cry.

l£l* ^teg^±± ttwt

J—

F

3E

rts" F

I I D. C.

e ! it rends the rock a - sun - der, Shakes the earth, and vails the sky

:

L

AMERICA, 6s & 4s.

-#o~

W*m*mm ESfe

&3z

of Ilib - er - ty, Of thee IMy country, 'tis of thee, Sweet land

UI fm^ 1

^FFf
sing : Land where rny fa - thers died, Land' of the pil - grims pride,

J ft

rVf
j . m j !_j j r i



AMERICA—Concluded. 95

3^SE^
1

'f fu
4

f
rom ev'

-J

W
mountain side

I

Let free - dom ring !

fEEfEf

BETHANY. 6s&4s. Dr. L. Mason.

%-
j
h I
rfrfp' rrc ft fWrw

Nearer, my God, to thee, Nearer to thee ; Ev'n tho' it be a cross

rrrrTt rr v r
That raiseth

St :Fr=rj
Still all my song shall be. Near-er, my

fci=^

nrr
to t

PiU m cr
God, to thee, Near-er, my God, to thee, Near - er to thee.

«li. j»_ * £—

I
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*
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IT IS NOT DEATH TO DIE. 6s & 8s

mmmF

fig; i

^§3

t U U *
And 'midst the brother - hood on high, To be at home with God.

4 ^^ J I J

rfTrf
)m

i
F
6

2 It is not death to close

The eye long dim'd by tears,

And wake in glorious repose,

To spend eternal years.

3 It is not death to fling

Aside this sinful dust,

And rise, on strong exulting wing,
To live among the just.

4 Jesus, thou Prince of Life

!

Thy chosen cannot die

;

Like thee, they conquer in the strife,

To reign with thee on high.

THE CRYSTAL SEA

1. Sweet must it be to dwell se - cure From sim - pie stain, from
2. How oft the strug-gling spir - it tries For blest com- mu - nion

* i J? A -jtA J?-u-

-& ££



THE CRYSTAL SEA—Concluded.

^ £=£
nH—

*

:bzz: fetem
thought impure, No wand' ring footstep to re- trace, No mourning for the
with the skies; How oft we pray that we may bear Christ's perfect image

f i r.n-JM h
J&1

1, J
'£& Jt JtL -w- -w- -w

g^ ^trrrr gg=l

SipfPiPPiiWif
Sa-viour's face : And this our hap - py lot shall be, When we have reach'd the
ev- en here; And O, like Je - sus we shall be, When we have reach'd, &c.

crys - tal sea,

B h

u

EI

rhen we have reach'd, have reach'd the crystal

gjjg
rs

~ r^7 larac £
trtr

1 *-£
£ w

3 They who have safely gone before,
Whose feet grow weary never more,
Receive, in that dear land of bliss,

All their souls panted for in this

;

And their enjoyment ours shall be,

When we have reach'd the crystal sea.

G

4 I see them now in spotless white,

I hear their song of sweet delight

;

Beside the living stream they rest,

And Jesus makes them truly blest

;

With that bright throng we, too, shall be

When we have reach'd the crystal sea.



98 COME, LET US ANEW.

£3-^-4-J-j-
4H-H i t p I gg

ivrr i . i

Come, let us a -new, our journey pur-sue—Roll round with the year.

£ fe&iwf
£=t

F?Srt^
And nev-er stand still till the Mas-ter appear; His a - dor-a-blesr appear ; His a - dor-a- ble

fa^^^ai
•7 P re FFf Ff^Fffg

will Let us glad-ly ful - fil, And our tal-ents im -prove,

l l f rrBy the patience of hope, and the la - bor of

F J* J f- J >• -*- V J v >".
ft

love.

I^H^^^p



THE RIFTED ROCK, 8s 7s & 4s

fc^S^
5̂ -B-' y -&•

i

* S
1. In the Rift - ed Rock I'm resting, Sure and safe from all

2. Many a storm -y sea I've traversed, Many a tempest-shock have k'Z. Many a storm - y sea ive traversed, many a tenipest-snocK nave known,

ft 1 J h Ms
f

iphf
. i*

Storms and bil - lows have u - nit - ed All in vain to do me harm
Have been driv - en, with - out an-chor, On the bar -ren shores, and lone;

I

s g I .1* I* fc I^m^* F̂Pm
In the Rift - ed Rock I'm rest-ing, Surf is dash - ing at my feet,

Where my soul is safe for-ev-er, In the bl^ss - ed Rift - ed Rock,

————-—L- ^^ - ' £—g-M

—

L
Chortjs.—In the Rift - ed Hock Fm rest-ing, Sure and safe from all a - larms,

D. S, for Chorus.
*^fcfcl

Storm-clouds dark are o'er me hov'ring, Yet my rest is all complete.
Where my soul is safe for - ev - er, In the bles-sed Rift - ed Rock.

£_£
§

M «*r'.

at« c 3EZE

ppf ^—*»-

Storms and bil - tows Acwe u - nit • ed All in vain do me harm.



100 INTITATION. 8s 7s & 4s

Come, ye sin - ners, poor and wretch - ed, 1

Je - sus read - y stands to save you, j

D. C. He is a - ble, He is a - ble.He is a - ble, He is a ble,

s * EE3
**

T5t
j^ rmei

Chorus. S w.^
T^rr-f
Weak and wound - ed, sick and sore : \
Full of pi - ty, love, and pow'r, j
He is will - ing, doubt no more.

f=F
He is a - ble,

€&&
I . ,M I

jJ- JgU JL-&SU;:*

3»-ipw £^q §EI
r—rr

He is a - ble,ble, He is will - ing—doubt no more.

I m I m

Die, ne is

-J- ^ hkkF=?m
NONE BUT JESUS. 8s 7s & 4s.

^WP^pi^P
1. Weeping will not save me, Tho' my face were bath'd in tears, That could not al-



NONE BUT JESUS —Concluded. 101

far mm
1* A p-nii 'i

lay my fears, Could not wash the sins of years ; Weeping will not save me.

f

Chorus. I

*i#pfcbrtfcd
E=f^ m:

Je - sus wept and died for me ; Je - sus suffered on the tree

Ermiro?WPf
Je - sus waits to make me free ; He a - lone can save me.—£££_^J-J-J-J-J_£_J^I

f-1

2. Working will not save me

—

Purest deeds that I can do,

Holiest thought and feelings, too,

Cannot form my soul anew
;

Working will not save me.
Chorus.—Jesus wept, &c.

3. Waiting will not save me

—

Helpless, guilty, lost, I lie;

In my ear is Mercy's cry

;

If I wait I can but die
;

Waiting will not save me.
Chorus.—Jesus wept, &c.

Faith in Christ will save me

—

Let me trust thy weeping Son
;

Trust the work that he has done;
To his arms, Lord, help me run

;

Faith in Christ will save me.
Chorus.—Jesus wept, &c.



102 PARTING SONG. Us & 10s.

3*£

M^4^^^Uii r i i i

Brothers, clasp hands, the briefmoments are fly - ing; Here up -on

ss^
?#? i J^t

earth but as pilgrims we dwell; Glad-ly we met, yet we
Cho.—In his dear name, the all

m̂ ^^ P

part without sighing, Looking beyond the fra - ter - nal fare-well,

loving, All seeing, Hand clasp'd in hand for him, brothers farewell.

PFff
FREDERICK, lis. Geo. Kingsley.

P#ffw=*W~-p-p~
I I

I would not live al-way ; I ask not to stay Where storm after

F
#£££££££
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FREDERICK.—Concluded. 103

^#i#ipii^
storm ri - ses dark o'er the way ; The few lu - cid mornings that

£ j. afe :p_ex
.a

ppf##W^rr i
i ' i

i. i

dawn on us here, Are followed hy gloom, or be - cloud-ed with fear.

-&-UZ -0- -4-

{=£££

I'M A PILGRIM. P. M.

and I'm a stran - ger; I can tar -ry, II'm a pil - grim

-#-

lilfiiWiPPPpnTTf
P. P P

can tar-fy but a night. Do not de - tarn me, for I am go - mg
D. C. To where the fountains are ever flow - ing.ams are ever now -



104 HAPPY DAY.mmm
I

f hap-py day that fixed ray choice On thee, my Saviour and my God !

1 Well may this glow-ing heart re - joice. And tell its raptures all a- broad

A1AJL-] .\AAA+A

^mm
Hap-py day, hap-py day, When Je-sus washed my sins a - way!

B.C. Hap-py day, hap-py dav, When Je-sus washed my sins a - way!

AA.a i ItA A A ^JAA

:mm i
i rrT n i i m-

!
He taught me how to watch and pray, And live re - joic-ing ev' - ry day;

2 'Tis done—the great transaction's done

:

T am my Lord's and he is mine
;

He drew me, and I follow on,
Rejoiced to own the call divine.

Happy day, &c.

3 Now rest, my long-divided heart,
Fixed on this blissful centre, rest

—

Here have I found a noble part,
Here heav'nly pleasures fill my breast.

Happy day, &c.

4 High heaven, that hears the solemn vow,
That vow renewed shall daily hear

;

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

Happy day, &c.



LOYING-KINDNESS. L. M. 105

w~~r rrr~r~ 1 rrir rtr-t rrrr
Awake, iny soul, to joyful lays, And sing thy great Redeemer's praise, He

it
it^^^z?

f
r-p-rVr

ins.

t^mt
just- ly claims a song from me, His

AAA A AAAu
at£=E Ŝ3 Bg

lov - ing - kind - ness, O how free

!

P£ f»f»
Loving-kindness, Loving-kindness, His lov - ing-kind - ness, O how free

!

-

—

r-m im
He saw me ruined in the fall,

Yet loved me notwithstanding all

;

He saved me from my lost estate
;

His loving-kindness, oh, how great

!

3.

Though num'rous hosts ofmighty foes,

Though earth and hell my way oppose,
He safely leads my soul along

;

His loving-kindness, oh, how strong

!

4.

When trouble, like a gloomy cloud,
Has gathered thick, and thundered

loud,

He near my soul has always stood

;

His loving-kindness, oh, how good

!

5.

Often I feel my sinful heart '

Prone from my Saviour to depart

;

But though I oft have him forgot,

His loving-kindness changes not.

6.

Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale,

Soon all my mortal powers must fail

Oh, may my last expiring breath,

His loving-kindness sing in death.



106 WHO SHALL SING.

Who shall sing, If not the children ? Did not Jesus die for them
May they not, with oth - er jewels, Sparkle in his di - a - dem

B.C. Why, un - less the song of heav-en They be -gin to practise here
?}

Pg?TPTT !

>

riFtp-piPfff^p~o-if^f

M£W»« D.C

w
Why to them were voi - ces giv-en, Bird-like voi - ces, sweet and clear ?

at= ^ m
2.

There's a choir of infant songsters,

White-robed,round the Saviour's throne;

Angels cease, and, waiting, listen

:

Oh, 'tis sweeter than their own !

Faith can hear the rapt'rous choral,

When her ear is upward turn'd :

Is not this the same, perfected,

Which upon the earth they learn'd ?

Jesus, when on earth sojourning,

Loved them with a wondrous love ;

And will he, to heaven returning,

Faithless to his blessing prove ?

Oh, they cannot sing too early

:

Fathers, stand not in their way

!

Birds do sing while day is breaking:

Tell me, then, why should not they ?

PRAISE OF CHILDREN. 7s & 6s. 1 Sab. School Bell.'

ESS
1. Come, let us sing of Je - sus, While hearts and ac-eents blend
2. We love to sing of Je - sus, Who wept our path a - long

;

—mfj m



PRAISE OF CHILDREN —Concluded, 107

Come, let us sing of
We love to sing of

Je - sus, The sin - ner's on - ly Friend
Je - sus, The tempted and the strong;

&
&—
fpfr£ i m
w^mm m l

His ho - ly soul re
None who besought his

f
joic - es,

heal - ing,

i r i

^-.
A - mid the choirs a - bove
He passed un - heed - ed by

;

^B#M#?i
To hear our youth-ful
And still retains his

ft* £££=£E

us
voic
feel -

es Ex - ult
ing For us a -

in his love,

bove the sky.

S
<•—

#

m
3.

We love to sing of Jesus,

Who died our souls to save

;

We love to sing of Jesus,

Triumphant o'er the grave
;

And in the hour of danger,

We'll trust his love alone,

Who once slept in a manger,

And now sits on the throne.

Then let us sing of Jesus,

While yet on earth we stay,

And hope to sing of Jesus

Throughout eternal day

;

For those who here confess him,

He will in heaven confess

;

And faithful hearts that bless him,

He will forever bless.



108 WE HATE COME REJOICING.

I. We have come rejoic-ing on this happy day, In our Sunday School we

JV5JSgggEp^^^EggE^

gg^ES^^ffWP —£—S fer-

fer-V-
I

dear-ly love to stay ; And with voices blend-ing in a sa- cred song,

H^—^ ^
S§|1

N w Fine* Chorus.
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We the Saviour's praise pro-long. There we shall nev-er grieve him more,

t=5=F I

—

L

F—i*-v s
aa^s^jEj

V , N£il
7 ru T7 Ffr
But with the an - gels on that shore,^4mm

-rrrrrr
Strike the harps of glo - ry



WE HATE COME REJOICING.—Concluded. 109

i

in a sweeter strain, And ev - er with thein praise his ho - ly

gg^S^i
f

2 Through the week he's kept us, and his smiling face

Still is beaming on us, in this happy place
;

And the gracious Spirit, from his holy throne,
Tells us of a better home.—There we shall, &c.

3 Jesus there is smiling, on his Father's throne,

Saying, " Come, in welcome, come, for here is room,
In these shining mansions I have still a place,

Children, hasten to my face."—There we shall, &c.

4 And in robes of glory, like the stars above,
Shall my loved ones ever, ever with me rove

;

Where the waving flowerets of immortal bloom,
Shed around their sweet perfume.—There we shall, &c.

Let us Walk in the Light. Arranged by Cull.

i i I ri
j f 'Tis re- li- gion that can give—In the light, in the light ; Sweetest pleasure

('Tis re-li-gion must supply— Iu the light, in the light; So-lid comfort

I
3

while we live— In the light of God.
when we die— In the light of God

I I V—^1 I I

in the light; Let us walk in thethe light, In the light of God.

2 After death its joys shall be

—

In the light, in the light

;

Lasting as eternity

—

In the light of God.
10

Be the living God my Friend

—

In the light, in the light;

Then my bliss shall never end

—

In the light of God.

—

Cho.



110 WHAT MAKES US HAPPY.

- f Why are we all so hap-py, Singing sweet, while we meet, Why are we all so
• \ Nature the fields a-dorning Fresh and gay, fresh and gay, Beautiful Sunday

Cho.—That is what makes us happy, Singing sweet, while we meet, That is what makes us

KftrNN 4 ft*- ***:.£ &
f*
J* '*

hap-py, In this dear retreat, 1 w Whap-py, In this dear retreat, \ w W ~
morning, 'Tis a ho-ly day, j Here we learn a Saviour's name, How on earth a
hap-py, In this dear retreat. % k. N
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child he came, Suf-fered, died and rose a- gain, That we might dwell with him.
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2 What are the wild birds singing,

Full of glee—full of glee,

Swiftly their pinions winging,
O'er the flow'ry lea.

Praising the God who made them,
Free as air—free as air.

Kindly his hand arrayed them
In the plumes they wear.
Wood and stream and meadow gay,
Join the merry, merry lay,
All are praising God to-day,
And we will praise him too.

—

Cho.

3 What are the angels singing,
Robed in white, crowned with light,

Ever their music ringing,
In that world so bright,

Singing of grace and glory,
Sweet and clear—sweet and clear,

Telling the wondrous story,
Children love so dear.
Happy, happy angel band, [stand,
Round our Father's throne they
In that pure and sunny land,
Our home beyond the sky.—Cho.



GOOD TIDINGS. Vm. B. Bradbury. Ill

»
* 5

1. Shout the tidings of sal - va - tion,

2. Shout the tidings of sal - va - tion,

» * r
To the a - ged and the young

;

O'er the prairies of the west

;

^̂ m^H^E^iM^
bolammmmm

Till the pre-cious in - vi - ta - tion "Wak-en ev'-ry heart and tongue.
Till each gath'ring con - gre - ga - tion With the gospel sound is blest.

g££££§gai

j r r
Send the sound the earth around, From the rising to the set-ting of the sun,^M^^mm

f=?=t-HAt-H
Till each gath'ring crowd, Shall proclaim a - loud, The glorious work is done.eacn gatn'ring crowd, bnan proclaim a -

s Mil^21 P esSt
Shout the tidings of salvation,
Mingling with the ocean's roar

;

Till the ships of every nation,
Bear the news from shore to shore.-CAo.

4 Shout the tidings of salvation,
O'er the islands of the sea

;

Till, in humble adoration,
All to Christ shall bow the knee.-Cho.



112 WALK IN THE LIGHT. 7s.

PWpfiCTu I
Pleasant is the Sabbath bell, In the light, in the light, Seeming much of

mus-ic sweeter far, In the light, in the light Breathes where angelBut

f- jfete _£_ S N S

joy to tell,

spirits are,

Chorus.

C U u u i

In the light of God
In the light of

fci

God. j Let us walk in the light, in the

^f-ff-f-E-f-
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ligm, in ine ugni, i^ei. us waiK in tne ngnt, in tne ugni 01 uoa.in the light, In the light of God.
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Shall we ever rise to dwell,

In the light, in the light,

Where immortal praises swell,

In the light of God

;

And can children ever go,

In the light, in the light,

Where eternal Sabbath"glow,
In the light of God.—Chorus.

Yes, that bliss our own may be,

In the light, in the light,

All the good shall Jesus see,

In the light of God.—
For the good a rest remains,
In the light, in the light,

Where the glorious Saviour reigns.

In the light of God.— Chorus.



JESUS ONLY. Arranged by J. M. North. 113

ffl^^-^sai
ne, Bo1. Je-sus came, Je-sus came, Born

'It's c r'i t "%%
a ht-tle child for me : To this world o;

g^ht^JT^^^ĥ±sw S^±£

#£#&
ne free : He who all the world did frame.

Laid aside his ma-jes-ty ; Jesus came, Jesus came, Born a little babe for me.

i&M£a&iM£te

Jesus died, Jesus died,

Died a cruel death for me

;

For my sake was crucified,

Hanging on the cursed tree :

Pierced hands and bleeding side,

Wounded for my sake I see

;

Jesus died, Jesus died,

Died upon the cross for me.

Jesus rose, Jesus rose,

Left the gloomy grave for me
;

Gained the vict'ry o'er my foes,

Conquer'd the last enemy

;

H

Peaceful I shall sleep in death
Till his call shall set me free.

Jesus rose, Jesus rose,

Kose and left the grave for me.

4 Jesus lives, Jesus lives,

Ever lives to plead for me

—

Day by day my sin forgives,

Grants me grace his child to be

;

When immortal life he gives,

I shall rise his face to see

:

Jesus lives, Jesus lives,

Lives to intercede for me.



114 JESUS LOYES ME. T. E. Perkins.

FT
1. Je - sua loves me, this I know , For the Bi - ble tell

J J J V J J

tells me so

;

i I -to
#-4

Lit - tie ones to him be - long—They are weak, but he is strong.

_>_j I ,
I- J J ,]•-»- i J J -»- J

je - sus loves me, he who died Heav-en'

I

to o - pen widesus loves me, he wbo died Heav-en's gates to o - pen wid

SE£3E£^E^g£fe=fr=pg

e will wash a - way my sin, Let his lit - tie child come in.

J_U*J L_l_J_i_J -J J .jLJ -*'- J
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2 Jesus loves me, loves me still,

Tho' I'm often weak and ill

;

From the shining throne on high
Comes to watch me, where I lie.

Jesus loves me, he will stay
Close beside me all the way,

Then his little child will take
Up to heaven for his dear sake.



Work, for the night is coming. 115

Work, for the night is coming-, Work while the dew is sparkling,
Work through the morning hours,

mmwmM
Work 'mid springing flow'rs ; Work when the day grows brighter, Work in the glowing

&&&=$
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Work, for the night is coming,

Work through the sunny noon

;

Fill brightest hours with labor,

Rest conies sure and soon.

Give every flying minute,

Something to keep in store :

Work, for the night is coming,

When man works no more.

Work, for the night is coming,

Under the sunset skies
;

While their bright tints are glowing,

Work, for daylight flies.

Work till the last beam fadeth,

Fadeth to shine no more

;

Work while the night is dark'ning,

When man's work is o'er.



116 Oh, I Loye to Think of Jesus.

A.¥mmm
Ob, I love to think of Je - sus, As sat be - side the sea

;

L-^ ^—p-\? *-

wmmmmm
Where the waves were only murm'ring on the strand ; When he sat within the boat,
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On the sil-ver wave a-float, While he taught the waiting people on the land.
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Chorus. es:

e
Oh, I love to think .of Je - sus by the sea,

S^g^^Bjgg
Oh, I



Oh, I Love to Think of Jesus.—Concluded. 117

$t-£=£=tt±2=&z£F±^£=£

^f
love to think of Je - sus by the sea; And I

FTm
L

i=E^z £
love the pre - cious word Which he

J

spake to them that heard,

—\>-
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While he taught the wait - ing peo - pie by the sea.

eSq^^^lE^HrT'E 3i
2 Oh, I love to think of Jesus

As he walked upon the sea

;

When the waves were rolling fear-

fully and grand
;

How the winds and waves were still,

At the bidding of his will,

While he brought his loved disciples

safe to land.

Oh, I love to think ofJesus by the sea,

Oh, I love to think of Jesus by the sea;

How he walked upon the wave,
His beloved ones to save,

While he brought them safely o'er the
stormy sea.

3 Oh, I love to think of Jesus
As he walked beside the sea

;

Where the fishers spread their nets
upon the shore

;

How he bade them follow him,
And forsake the paths of sin,

And to be his true disciples ever-
more.

Oh, I love to think ofJesus by the sea,

Oh, I love to think of Jesus by the sea;

And I long to leave my all,

At the dear Redeemer's call,

And his true disciple evermore to be.



THE GOLDEN RULE.
-]—I-1—H—j-r-H—
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F

. (To do to oth-ers as I would That they should do to me,
\ The Sunday-school, the Sunday-school, It is the place I love

;

Will make me honest, kind, and good, As children ought to

For there I'll learn the golden rule, Which leads to joys a - bove.

I I

'O'

I I

-&l- J-JJ-fr
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2.

I know I should not steal, nor use
The smallest thing I see,

Which I should never like to lose

If it belonged to me.

—

Chorus.

3.

And this plain rule forbids me quite

To strike an angry blow,

F
*->-

Pf

Because I should not think it right

If others served me so.

—

Chorus.

But any kindness they may need
I'll do, whate'er it be

;

As I am very glad indeed,

When they are kind to me

—

Cho.

TRY TO BE LIKE JESUS.
not too loud.Gentle, not too loud.

We'll try to be like Jesus, The children's precious Friend, Far dearer than a

itefees



TRY TO BE LIKE JESUS.—Concluded. 119

ftmmmmt
moth-er, A sis - ter, or a broth-er, He'll love us to the end, He'

m S^^^^^fe

Girls.

love us to the end. We'll try to be like Je-sus, We'll try to be like

%

All.

Je - sus, We'll try to be like Je - sus, The children's precious Friend.

££ £ZSZR m^frFFF^£=F S 4 s~s

We'll try to be like Jesus,
In body and in mind

;

For pure he was and holy,
In temper meek and lowly,
And to poor sinners kind.-

3.

We'll try to be like Jesus,
And do our Father's will

;

Cho.

We'll seek His strength in weakness,
We'll bear the cross in meekness,
Up Calv'ry's rugged hill.

—

Cho.

4.

We'll try to be like Jesus,

And when we come to die,

At His right hand in glory
We'll sing the blessed story
The ransomed sing on high.

—

Cho.



120 I WANT TO BE LIKE JESUS.
BLJ i w JL

3
1st

. f I want to be like Je - sus, All gen - tie, pu:pure, and mild
;

His seal up-on my forehead, And owned [Omit

P / I want to be like Je -sus, The gen - tie, pure, and mild;L Ul
\ To do and live like Je - sus, And ev- [OmiJ

*=*¥?=*
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trm fWt
as his dear child : My heart so weak and sin-ful, All changed by grace

er be his child.

di-vine, And all my life to serve bim, And ev - er call him mine.vine, And all my life to serve bim, And ev - er call him mine.

± -W- -V- -*- -*- -w-

2.

I want to be like Jesus,

To make each passing day,

With deeds of love and mercy,
Or cheer some lonely way

;

Speak gentle words of counsel,

Avoid each secret sin,

And to my precious Saviour,

The lost ones seek to win.

—

Cho.

I want to live like Jesus, [fraught

;

Whose words with love were
I want to find his favor,

By him be truly taught

;

Oh, then, I'm sure that ever
His hand will guide me on,

Until the heavenly portals,

And glory, shall be won.

—

Cho.



JESUS PAID IT ALL. WM. B. BSADBtHlT. 131^iMg
1. Nothing, ei - ther great or small, Re -mains for me to do

;

©ftfiE
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Je - sus died and paid it all, Yes, all the debt I owe.

?. Je - sus died and paid it all, Yes, all the debt I owe.
Je - sus died and paid it all

D. S. Je - sus died and paid it all,

AAA J? 4'
-J? -3-

Yes, all the debt
Yes, ail the debt Ime ubui jl

m?=e: m FTF^
Chorus.

2 When he from his lofty throne
Stooped down to do and die,

Everything was fully done
;

Yes, " finished !" was the cry.

3 Weary, working, plodding one,

Oh, wherefore toil you so?
Cease your " doing :" all was done,

Yes, ages long ago.

11

4 Till to Jesus' work you cling
Alone by simple faith,

" Doing" is a deadly tiling,

All " doing" ends in death.

5 Cast your deadly " doing " down,
Down, all at Jesus' feet;

Stand in him, in him alone,

All glorious and complete.



123 THE SWEETEST NAME,

[ft*
i

,
i 1st. _ |2<lEnd,

rw - « -

1 , There is no name so sweet on earth, No name so sweet in heaven, ).

*
( The name, before his wondrous birth, To Clhrist, the Saviour, given. J

D. C. For there's no word e'er ever heard, So dear, so sweet, as Jesus.

IIESe4fp^t rWws r
>rrf#r

Chorus.

^1^5
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1
We love to sing a - round our King, And hail him bles-sed Je-sus;
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His human name they did proclaim,
When Abram's son they seal'd him

;

The name that still, by God's good will,

Deliverer reveal'd him.

—

C'ho.

3.

And when he hung upon the tree,

They wrote his name above him,

That all might see the reason we
For evermore must love him.

—

Cho.

4.

So now upon his Father's throne,

Almighty to release us
From sin and pains, he gladly reigns,

The Prince and Saviour,Jesus.-- C'ho.

HE PAID THE DEBT. R.L.

fc=3
:£ Ff?

^M^Efe£
ffl*m

1. My soul complete in Je - sus stands, It fears no more the law's demands

;



HE PAID THE DEBT —Concluded. 123

The smile of God is sweet with-in, Where all be - fore was guilt and sin.

His blood was shed for you and me.

2 My soul at rest, in Jesus lives,

Accepts the peace his pardon gives

;

Receives the grace his death secured,

And pleads the anguish he endured.

He paid the debt. &c.

3 A song of praise my soul shall sing

To our eternal, glorious King;
Shall worship humbly at his feet,

In whom alone it stands complete.

He paid the debt, &c.



124 You must be a Lover of the Lord.»
©fet

Re-turn, wand'rer. to thy home, Thy Father calls for thee ; 1

No long-er now an ex - ile roam, In guilt and mis - e - ry. /

I: £S£ f
Chorus. s^
jp—
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^ ^ r
For you must
For you must

WFrCrrr
be

r

lov - er of the
lov - er of the

fs r S n

Lord,
Lord,

H-ftti
* *

For you
Or you

fjjfcf ^^S w r;

must be a lover of the Lord, \
can't go to heaven when you die. j

,«-F.

2.

Return, O wand'rer, to thy home,
'Tis Jesus calls for thee

;

The Spirit and the Bride say come;
Oh, now for refuge flee.—Chorus.

Return, O wand'rer, to thy home,
'Tis madness to delay

;

There are no pardons in the tomb,
And brief is mercy's day.

—

Chorus.

"NETER BE AFRAID." Wm. B. Bkadbuey.

* * *mmmm
±±

1. Never be afraid to speak for Je -sus, Think how much a word can do

;

B ^v

p> p»f- £M-U^



NEYER BE AFRAID.—Concluded. 125

Nev-er be a - fraid to own your Saviour, He who loves and cares for you.

SfeESttSlfeU-^^Wv¥&, a
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Nev - er be a -fraid, Nev-er be a - fraid, Nev-er, nev- er,

Je - sus is your lov - ing Sa-viour, Therefore nev - er be a - fraid.

t-
e^=tm

is your lov - ing

fcfc=fe

-viour, Therefore nev - er

ft=P
k—k—k—t- ->—£—k—k- f fii

2.

Never be afraid to work for Jesus,
In his vineyard day by day

;

Labor with a kind and Avilling spirit,

He will all your toil repay.

Cho.—Never be afraid, &c.

Never be afraid to bear for Jesus,

Keen reproaches when they fall.

Patiently endure your every trial,

Jesus meekly bore them all.

Cho.—Never be afraid, &c.

4.

Never be afraid to live for Jesus

;

If you on his care depend, [trial,

Safely shall you pass through every
He will bring you to the end.

Cho.—Never be afraid, &c.

Never be afraid to die for Jesus
;

He the life, the truth, the Avay,

Gently in his arms of love will bear,

To the realms of endless day.
Cho.—Never be afraid, &c.



126 THE SWEET STORY, lis &

M
think, when I read

J- J* J* J-

that sweet sto - ry of old

y

When

.WULi.
mfc* ^^E^E^EfE^g»

Je - sus was here a - rnong men, How he called lit - tie children

;==-» to^p^ A a aT*^
|
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lambs to his fold, I should like to hav been with them then.

j:m^33^^—1>-

I wish that his hands had been placed on
my head,

That his arms had been thrown around me,
And that I might have seen his kind look,

when he said,
" Let the little ones come unto me."

3.

Yet still to his footstool in prayer I may go,

And ask for a share in his love
;

And if I thus earnestly seek him below,
I shall seek him and hear him above-

In that beautiful place he has gone to
prepare

For all who are washed and forgiv'n
;

And many dear children are gathering
there,

" For of such is the kingdom of heav'n."

4.

I long for the joys of that glorious time,
The sweetest, and brightest, and best,

When the dear little children of every
clime,

Shall crowd to his arms and be blest



SWEET REST IN HEAYEN. Wm. B. Bbadbury. 127

THT>• r
1. Come, schoolmates, do not weary, But let usjourney

III L.I.J * 1
on, The moments will not

www
tarry, This life will soon be gone, There is sweet rest in heav'n, There is sweet rest in

There is sweet rest in heaven,

-P-fefe ItfAAA <fi^^nsm^
heav'n, There is sweet rest. There is sweet rest, There is sweet rest in heav'n.

¥- £ mP£S I
2 We've listed in the army,

We've listed for the war

;

We'll fight until we conquer,
By faith and humble pray'r.

Cho.—There is sweet rest, &c.

3 Our Captain's gone before us,

He kindly bids us come
;

In yonder world of glory,

He's made for us a home.
Cho.—There is sweet rest, &c.

4 Our Jesus will be with us,

E'en to the joui-ney's end

;

In every sore affliction

A " present help " to lend.

Cho.—There is sweet rest, &c.

5 We bless the name of Jesus,

Who bought us with his blood
;

All glory be to Jesus.

Who gives us every good.

. Cho.—There is sweet rest, &c.



128 Sayiour, like a Shepherd lead us. Wm. B. Bbadbuey.

I I B* ^ V *»

Saviour, like a Shepherd lead
In thy pleasant pastures feed

It-

fWV
us, Much we need thy tend'rest care

; \
us, For our use thy folds pre-pare. j

tf
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Blessed Je - sus, Blessed Je -sus, Thou hast bought us, thine we are,

wmMu
Blessed Jesus, Blessed Je-sus, Thou hast bought us, thine we are.

^te^i
We are thine, do thou befriend us,
Be the guardian of our way

;

Keep thy flock, from sin defend us,
Seek us when we go astray.

Blessed Jesus,
Blessed Jesus,

Hear young children when they pray.

3 Thou hast promised to receive us,

Poor and sinful though we be

;

Thou hast mercy to relieve us,

Grace to cleanse, and power to free:
Blessed Jesus,
Blessed Jesus,

Let us early turn to thee.

4 Early let us seek tby favor

;

Early let us learn thy will

;

Do thou, Lord, our only Saviour,
With thy love our bosoms fill

;

Blessed Jesus,
Blessed Jesus,

Thou hast loved us,—love us still.



ZELLA 7s & 6s. G. P. Boot. 129

w ft 1 1 f t ? t nT? f r;
1. I love to hear the sto - ry Which an - gel voic - es tell,

D. S. The Lord came down to save me, Be - cause he lov'd me so.

£3
iow once the King of glo - ry Come down on earth to dwell

;

r Jrjh > r»
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itetacg
I

I am both weak and sin - ful. But this I sure - ly

SIP
I am both weak and sin

> jyf r > i

cufei//.>

But this I sure-ly know,mm^m
2.

I'm glad my blessed Saviour
Was once a child like me,

To show how pure and holy
His little ones might be

:

And if I try to follow
His foot-steps here below,

He never will forget me,
Because he loves me so.

I

To sing his love and mercy,
My sweetest songs I'll raise,

And though I cannot see him
I know he hears my praise !

For he has kindly promised
That I shall surely go

To sing among his angels,

Because he loves me so.



130 REST FOR THE WEARY.

4 -
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In the Christian's home in

f i g ^-kijua
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f In the Christian's home in glo - ry, There re-mains a land of rest, >

\ There the Sa-viour's gone be - fore me, [Omit j

J:-
J*
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To ful - fill my soul's request, f There is rest for the wea- ry, There is

On the other side of Jordan, In the

m

request, f
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the weary, There is rest forrest for the weary, There is rest for the weary, There is rest for you. \
sweet fields of E-den, Where the tree of life is blooming, There is rest for you. j

MLi n UJoU
2 He is fitting up my mansion,

Which eternally shall stand,
For my stay shall not be transient
In that holy, happy land.

There is rest, &c.

3 Pain nor sickness ne'er shall enter,
Grief nor woe my lot shall share

;

But in that celestial centre
I a crown of life shall wear.

There is rest, Ac.

4 Death itself shall then be vanquished,
And his sting shall be withdrawn

;

Shcut for gladness, oh, ye ransomed,
,

Hail with joy the rising morn.
There is rest, &c.

5 Sing, oh, sing, ye heirs of glory

;

Shout your triumph as you go;
Zion's gate will open for you,
You shall find an entrance through.

There is rest, &c.



CANAAN. 131

WPWpl
t

( Come, children, let us sweetly sing, We are bound for the land ofCanaanx
' \ All glory give to Christ our King, We are bound for the land of Canaan.

r=£££^

ffip :J£n mimmCa-naan, it is my hap-py home, We are bound for the land of Canaan.

I MM J I J J^J-JXP^
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2 Come, then, and join our happy band,
* We are bound for the land of Canaan

:

To ever dwell at Christ's right hand,
We are bound for the land of Canaan.

Oho.—Oh, Canaan, &c.

3 Then louder still our songs shall rise—
We are bound for the land of Canaan,

When we are far beyond the skies—
We are bound for the land of Canaan.

Cho.—Oh, Canaan, &c.



132 WAITING BY THE RIYER.
Let eaoh verse be sung first as a duet, then repeat the first verse, each time, in full chorus

m?m
1. We are waiting by the riv-er. We are watching on the shore,

w P^^

On - ly wait-ing for the an-gel Soon he'll come to bear us

2 There is darkness o'er the river,

And its billows loudly roar,

Yet the music of the angels

Cheers us from the other shore.

Cho. We are waiting, &c.

3 And the city, bright with glory,

How its splendor charms the eye

!

Though we view it from a distance,

We shall reach it by-and-bye.
Cho. We are waiting, &c.

BEAUTIFUL RIYER.

4 He has taken many a loved one,

We have seen them leave our side,

With our Saviour we shall meet them,
When we cross the rolling tide.

Cho. We are waiting, &c.

5 Through the lonely vale of shadows,
When in triumph we have passed,

In the happy land of promise,

We shall meet our friends at last.

Cho. We are waiting, &c.

Kev. R. Lowby.

"

r t tit * l r
1. Shall we gath- er at the riv- er, Where bright angel feet have trod

;

-I>h4- 2±£ Sfrtm -*-+



BEAUTIFUL RIYER.—Concluded. 133

With its crys-tal tide for ev - er Flowing by the throne of God?
I I S fr» N ^-a- I

[N S I I I IN

:rys-tal tide for ev - er Flowing by theWith its crys-tal tide for ev - er Flowing by the throne of God?

?W=?
Chorus. fa i^ N r>

Yes, we'll gath-er at the riv -er, The beautiful, the beau-ti - fu
1

nmmmw
+ Vif» sainfs fit. the* riv- pr That, flnws hv t.hfi thrnnft nf Clncl.Gather with the saints at the riv- er That flows by the throne of God

PFFFF
2 On the margin of the river,

Washing up its silver spray,

We will walk and worship ever,

All the happy golden day

;

Yes, we'll gather, &c.

3 Ere we reach the shining river

;

Lay we every burden down

;

Grace our spirits will deliver,

And provide a robe and crown.
Tes, we'll gather, &c.

12

4 Soon we'll reach the shining river,

Soon our pilgrimage will cease
;

Soon our happy hearts will quiver
With the melody of peace.

Yes, we'll gather, &c.



134 NO SORROW THERE. Bky. E. W. Dunbar.

*

IpPPffiPfiit£=4
1. I love to think of heav'n, Where white-robed an -gels are;

Cho. There'll be no eor - row there, There'll be no sor - row there.

etft? m m
*i
f

^fc w fc. w D.C. in Chorus.

& i & i ^
Where many a friead is gather'd safe, From fear, and toil, and care.

In heav'n a - bove, where all is love, There'll be no sor-row there.

i ]g=B: &ww&m
WELL TOU BE THERE. C. P. M

1. Beyond this life of hopes and fears, Beyond this world ofgriefs and tears,There

&

*$&=&&&
Beyond this world ofg

Izjk*' ffi^m=£

re - gion fair, It knows no change and no de - cay, No

$—
-.

E?

a re - gion

J J I

change
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WELL YOU BE THERE —Concluded. 135

night, but one un-end-ing day, Oh, say, will you be there? Oh,

i i JT^-Tq^j^4H-^

say, will you be there ? Oh, say, oh, say, oh, say, will you be there?

AAAAA-.l J J J A+k±kAAA-

—

b

I
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2.

Its glorious gates are closed to sin

;

Nought that denies can enter in
To mar its beauty rare.

Upon that bright, eternal shore,
Earth's bitter curse is known no more.
Oh say, will you be there ?

3.

No drooping form, no tearful eye,

No hoary head, no weary sigh,

No pain, no grief, no care

;

But joys which mortals may not know,
Like a calm river, ever flow.

Oh say, will you be there ?

4.

Our Saviour, once as mortal child,

As mortal man, by man reviled,

There many crowns doth wear

;

While thousand thousands swell the
strain

Of glory to the Lamb once slain

!

Oh, say, will you be there ?

5.

Who shall be there ? The lowly here

—

All those who serve the Lord in fear,

The world's proud mockery dare

;

Who, by the Holy Spirit led,

Rejoice the narrow path to tread :

—

Oh, they shall all be there

!

6.

Those who have learnt at Jesus' cross

All earthly gain to count but loss,

So that his love they share

;

Who, gazing at the Crucified,

By faith can say, ' For me he died ;'

Oh, they shall all be there I

7.

Will you be there ? You shall, you
must,

If, hating sin, in Christ you trust,

Who did that-place prepare. [' Come!
Still doth his voice sound sweetly,
I am the way—I'll lead you home

—

With me, you shall be there !

'



136 SWEET LAND OF REST. C. M

rtj No tranquil joys on earth I know,
——---1- No peaceful, sheltering dome;

This world's a wilderness of woe,
This world is not my home.

Home, home, &c.

3.

To Jesus Christ I sought for rest,

He bade me cease to roam,
But fly for succor to his breast,

And he 'd conduct me home.

—

Cho.

4.

Weary of wand'ring round and round
This vale of sin and gloom,
long to leave the unhallowed ground,
And dwell with Christ at home.-CAo.

SHALL I BE THERE T. E. Perkins.

1. When saints gather round thee, dear Saviour, above, And hasten to crown thee with

—
ptAI"



SHALL I BE THERE—Concluded. ia?
-#-#

5
je-wehj of love, Amid those bright mansions of glo-ryso fair, Oh,

tell me, dear Saviour, if I shall be there ? Oh, tell me, oh, tell me if

1 1 r it
I shall be there ? Oh, tell me, dear Saviour,

r
shall be there?

'miMmiMf^ f
2. When teachers and scholars each other shall greet,
And join in the anthem at Jesus' dear feet,

Rich tokens of mercy forever to share,
Oh, tell me, dear Saviour, if I shall be there ?

—

Chorus.

3. When those who have labored and struggled to save
Their loved ones from sorrow beyond the.dark grave,
And bringing the treasures they gathered with care,
Oh, tell me, dear Saviour, if I shall be there?—Chorus.

4. When life's dreary billows are spent on the shore
Beyond the dark river, and time is no more

;

When bright palms of glory the victors shall bear,
Oh, tell me, dear Saviour, if I shall be there ?

—

Chorus.

5. Oh, blessed Redeemer, thy mercy and grace
Alone can prepare me to enter that place

;

I'm stained and polluted, but shall I despair,
Oh, tell me, dear Saviour, if I shall be there ?

—

Chorus.



138 LEARNING OF JESUS. Miss H. Mkbkbb.

P-^itt^S#i
1. Haste we now with ea-ger feet, Teachers, scholars glad -ly greet,

•*—>*- £SC=P s_*_o: ^~S

Help us, Lord, throughout this day,

While we sing, and while we pray,

Let thy Spirit with us stay,

While here we learn of Jesus.

3.

Lord, our hearts are full of sin,

Let thy Spirit enter in,

Make them pure, all white and clean,

And full of love to Jesus.

As we learn thy righteous will,

Help us, Holy Father, still,

Each commandment to fulfill,

And give the praise to Jesus.

Shall we Sing in Heaven. Wm. B. Bbadbuey.mm0m
1. Shall we aingin heaven for-ev-er, Shall we sing? Shall we sing ? Shall we sing in

.0 9 ml tttt&tt



Shall we Sing in Heayen—Concluded.
Refrain.

139

m
heav - en for - ever, In that hap - py land ? Yes ! oh, yes ! in that

?=£=£=£

*£gftttmwmm
land, They that meet shall sing forev-er, Far beyond theland, that happy land, They

wmm
roll-ing riv-er, Meet to sing and love forev - er, In that happy

m m
2. Shall we know each other ever,

In that land?
Shall we know each other ever,

In that happy land ?

Yes ! oh, yes ! in that land, that happy land,
The;Athat meet shall know each other,
Far beyond the rolling river,

Meet to sing and love forever,
In that happy land.

3. Shall we rest from care and sorrow,
In that land ?

Shall we rest from care and sorrow,
In that happy land ?

Yes ! oh, yes ! in that land, that happy land,
They that meet shall rest forever,
Far beyond the rolling river,

Meet to sing and love forever,
In that happy land.

5. Shall we meet our dear lost children
In that land ?

Shall we meet our dear lost children
In that happy land ?

Yes! oh, yes! in that land, that happy land,
Children meet and sing forever,
Far beyond the rolling river,
Meet to sing and love forever,

In that happy land.

5. Shall we know our blessed Saviour
In that land ?

Shall we know our blessed Saviour
In that happy land ?

Yes ! oh, yes ! in that land, that happy land,
We shall know our blessed Saviour
Far, beyond the rolling river,
Love and serve him there forever,

In that happy land.



140 THE WATER OF LIFE. Wu. B. Bradbuby.

9 9 9 9 9 ,9 • r y
j j j* I l> i I

t
(Je-sus, the wa-ter of life will give Free-ly, free-ly, free - ly,

*
\ Come to that fountain, drink and live, Free - ly, free - ly, free - ly.

v-Vf

E^fe^i
9999991 9 ; 999
Je - sus the wa-ter of life will give Free-ly to

Cj* ¥
give * ree - ly to those who

Come to that fountain O drink and live, Flowing for those that |

—^ £ ^
~ t £ *~~*+^~~+-f\&—9—9-A 9-

C t t tt t^tt
I Duet.

m$mmc
love him. The Spir - it and the Bride say, come,

BSm
f f
Chorus. w I Duet. N S SI K

i

Free

§5 tm
free - ly, free - ly, And he that is thirs - ty

^ ~|.__



THE WATER OF LIFE
Chorus.

tzH—™'—*—i*--

Concluded. 141

§tfc=e
^b

~ - ter of life.

N N , v

let him come And drink of

J 1 J ^ J
-^h-P-

FULL, CHORUS.

~--M—A—A--M-

in of life is flow-ing, Flowing, free - ly flow - ing, TheThe fountain of life

fFFf

2 Jesus has promised a home in heaven,
Freely, freely, freely,

Jesus has promised a home in heaven,
Freely to those that love him

;

Treasures unfading will there be given,
Freely, freely, freely,

Treasures unfading will there be given,
Freely to those that love him.—Cho.

3 Jesus has promised a robe of white,
Freely, freely, freely,

Jesus has promised a robe of white,
Freely to those that love him

;

Kingdoms of glory and crowns of light,

Freely, freely, freely,
Kingdoms of glory and crowns of light,

Freely to those that love him.

—

Cho.

4 Jesus has promised eternal day,
Freely, freely, freely,

Jesus has promised eternal day,
Freely to those that love him

;

Pleasures that never shall pass away,
Freely, freely, freely,

Pleasures that never shall pass away,
Freely to those that love him.

—

Cho.

5 Jesus has promised acalm repose,
Freely, freely, freely,

Jesus has promised a calm repose,
Freely to all that love him

;

Come to the water of life, that flows
Freely, freely, freely,

Come to the water of life, that flows
Freely to all that love him.

—

Cho.



142 BREAKING AWAY. 10s & lis. Ebv. R. Lottery.

fafe^M
1. Pilgrim, rejoice, for the mantle of sin, That hung like a pall o'er thy

yt

'llgrim, rejoice, ior me nianue 01 sin, inai nung nice a pan u er my

J J,ej /J-j J>JS.. . .1 £A JV»,

:5-4

is
spir-it within, Is yielding at last to the smile of the day ; The

MM If*

tefc*J s Hk }S 1 —J-— Chorni

ifeb

1

gloom and the darkness are breaking away, Breaking away, breaking away,

-J ikJLJ

^=pfe Jilfe
fkk

The clouds are all breaking a-way. The sunshine is coming,

u ^t^wt-
Are breaking a-way. The sunshine is coming,



BREAKING AWAY—Concluded. 143

§|gg^fc

&-J-

And lighting up the day, The clouds are all breaking a - way.

Wild was the storm, but thy Saviour was
near,

In all thy affliction to comfort and cheer
;

His mercy unfolding the brightness of day,
The clouds of thy sorrow are breaking

away.

3.

Nearer the close of thy peril and strife,

And nearer thy home o'er the ocean of
life.

EVENING PRAYER.

Press onward! the angels are guarding
thy way

;

The mist and the shadow are breaking
away.

Pilgrim, rejoice, and thy courage renew
;

Look up, for the heaven of joy is in view

;

One stroke of the oar,and thy spirit can shy
From earth and its toil I have broken

away.

mmm^mm
t*a

Now night comes on, The sun is gone A-down the dis - tant west

:

2. 'Tis by thy might, The stars so bright Are held, each in its place

;

Soon death's dark night, Shall quench the light, Then, for His sake who died,

^T^^AtXjLgJ :S I« E-p-

f
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Fa - ther, I pray, Bid an - gel's stay To guard me while
O, keep the child From path de-flled, That I may see
Bid an -gels stand, With gen -tie hand, To bear me to

i
thy
thy

rest,

face,

side.

I

W-W-^fc*



144 I LOYE JESUS. Arranged by A. Com..

PPPPPPFI
1. Hark ! the Gospel news is sounding, Christ has suf-fer'd on the tree

;

Cho. I love Je-sus, hal - le - lu - jah, I love Je - sus, yes, I do

!

AAA AAAA All 1A-AA
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;y are a - b<

ius, he's my £
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Stream of raer-cy
I love Je- sus

-fed

bounding, Grace for all is rich and free.

Sa- viour, Je- sus smiles and loves me, too.

f-

^A

2 Oh, escape to yonder mountain,
Now begin to watch and pray

;

Christ invites you to the fountain,

Come and wash your sins away.
I love Jesus, &c.

3 Grace is flowing like a river,

Millions there have been supplied;
Still it flows as fresh as ever,

From the Saviour's wounded side.

I love Jesus, &c.

4 Christ alone shall be our portion,

Soon we hope to meet above,
Bathe in the exhaustless ocean
Of the great Redeemer's love.

I love Jesus, &c.

Dare to do Bight! Dare to be True!

r#fi 5
fr-Jh.

Srt
1. Dare to do right ! Dare to

W * t

)e true ! You have a work- that no«mEEmE&m^



Dare to do Eight! &c—Concluded.

*
l*±

th- er can do
^ffSfP3

145

i
Do it so brave-ly, so kindly, so well,

* f»r—N—

N

m^^ttz-#-

Angels will hasten the sto- ry to tell. Dare, dare, dare to do right

!

HMlare, dare to do rigl

i mi133

a*

Dare, dare, dare to be true ! Dare, dare to be true ! Dare to be true!

*m-tf-P*E5£££ 5£fl

ff*^
Dare to do right ! dare to be true

!

Other mens' failures can never save you.
Stand by your conscience, your honor, your

faith

;

Stand like a hero, and battle till death.
Cho. Dare to do right ! &c.

3.

Dare to do right ! dare to be true

!

God, who created you, cares for you, too

;

Treasures the tears that his striving ones
shed,

Counts and protects every hair of your
head.—Chorus.

13 K

Dare to do right ! dare to be true!
Keep the great judgment-seat always in

view

;

Look at your work as you'll look at it then,
Scanned by Jehovah, and angels, and men.

Cho. Dare to do right ! &c.

5.

Dare to do right ! dare to be true !

Jesm, your Saviour, will carry you
through;

City, and mansion, and throne all in sight,

Can you not dare to be true and do right?
Cho. Dare to do right ! &c.



All the Week we Spend.

m*
i..M.J " zVzfM

3. To our happy ears Blessed news is brought ; Tidings of the work Love di-

gjBS^iMsm
hap - pi - ness ; Yet our joys would not be full, Had we not the Sabbath School,
Sabbath day ; Then our youthful hearts are full Of the precious Sabbath School,
Tine has wrought ; Gracious news and merciful ; How we love the Sabbath School,

§^^giep*gg
^s3wm PPP& 3i

a?
Yet our joys would not be full Had we not the Sabbath School.
Then our youthful hearts are full Of the pre-cious Sabbath School.
Gracious news and mer-ci - ful ; How we love the Sabbath School.

-A—* ittslii
Safety Near the Cross

^wmgs^g
Mbb. C. 6. Allkn.

rfTrrri
1. When striv-ing with the hosts of sin, "We oft-times suf - fer loss,

Wvi 7*-T*-
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Safety Near the Cross.—Concluded. 147

bzs-izzp^z^:
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But if the conquest we would win, We must keep near the cross. ]

Chorus.

O, there's safety near the cross, Yes, there's safety near the cross,

rfrFnr*

^^
'Mid the dir-est conflict sin can wage, There is safe-ty near the cross.

t=r=:=i-UU

j
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2.

In fierce temptation's darkest hour,

When hope seems well nigh lost,

0, then we'll look to Christ the more,

And still keep near the cross.

—

Cho.

3.

Let worldings trust their hoarded gold,

We count it filth and dross,

In Jesus we have wealth untold,

We glory in his cross.

—

Cho.

4.

Then let us manfully endure,

Though high the waves may toss,

In hope of rest on Canaan's shore,

We daily bear the cross.

—

Cho.



148 NEAR THE CROSS.

T^ft ttr f
1. Je - sus, keep me near the cross, There a pre-cious foun - tain,

*—

^
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f
Free to all, a heal- ing stream, Flows from Calv'ry's moun-tain.

*tfi S-;;) "N .-"I> J j J. ,1

I

gi&
.Chorus. S. I . ^l
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In the cros

4 M t £££t£rrr
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[n the cross, in the cross Be my glo - ry ev - er, Till my raptured

&^=t=tI £££ +=?
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soul shall find Rest beyond the riv- er.

K ^=d
fei^-

^- »
2 Near the cross, a trembling soul,

Love and mercy found me

;

There the bright and morning star

Shed its beams around me.

—

Cho.

3 Near the cross! oh, Lamb of God,
Bring its scenes before me;

Help me walk from day to day,
With its shadow o'er me.—Cho.

4 Near the cross I'll watch and wait,
Hoping, trusting ever,

Till I reach the golden strand,
Just beyond the river.

—

Cho.



JEWELS. 149

V & \ I k* U> I I LI i II
1. When he com-eth, when he com-eth To makeup his jew -els,

P* I
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All his jew- els, pre- cious jew - els, His lov'd and his own.

Mr,, u.~l[

£&
,, Chorus. _ S i

Like the stars of the morning, His bright crown adorning, They shall

t

*£e&±
^£ rrf

r . He will gather, he will gather
—|—O- The gems of his kingdom

;—p M- All the pure ones.allthe bright
-£j—"— ones,

i

His lov'd and his own.
shine in their beauty, Bright gems for hiscrown, Like the stars, &c.

|
1 _ A" I I I | I 3:

tJ_U_r~ 1 ! L . J J k . J - Little children, little children,
"gZgLrZT1

, . 1 "i,^1 iEg R?2X- Who love their Redeemer,
s jewels, precious jewels,

and his own.
Like the stars, &c.

,, t. *. i r I Li I .1 ki I .Little child
^^^ZTPZ^azzz^J^ESzat^zraqr Whoiov C



150 SWEET BY AND BY.
Quartet or Solo.

Arranged.

*
SrfcHP £tfm

1. There's a land that is fair - er than day,
2. We shall sing on that beau - ti - ful shore,
3. To our boun - ti - ful Fa - ther - a - bove

And by
The me -

We will

fi^
%j$* l^LiJ i

£
l ^
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faith we may see it a - far,

lo - di - ous songs of the blest
of - fer the tri- bute of praise

For the Father waits
And our spir - its shall
For the glo - ri - ous

£££fe
fm 3 ' .... HL
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w*

* 2 T
o - ver the way, To pre - pare us a dwelling-place there,

sor-row no more

—

Not a sigh for the blessing of rest,

gift of his love, And the blessings that hal-low our days!

*=£
SEE
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SWEET BY AND BY.—Concluded.
Chorus.

151

In the sweet
In the sweet
In the sweet

by and by,
by and by,
by and by,

~m
In the sweet by and by, In the sweet by and by,

mmm £
meet on that beau - ti - ful shore

!

sing on that beau - ti - ful shore

!

praise on that beau - ti, - ful shore

!

In the
In the
In the

sweet
sweet
sweet

E i te jgd 2 £
by and by, by and by,

by and by
by and by
by and by

We shall meet on that beau-ti - ful

We shall sing on that beau-ti - ful

We shall praise on that beau- ti - ful

shore,
shore,
shore.

m mi^mMi^M3P*=£
>r~fcP^SSS i

fIn the sweet by and by



152 ALL IS WELL.

j f What's this that steals, that steals upon my frame ? Is it death ? is it death ? >

\ That soon will quench, will quench this vital flame, Is it death ? is it death ? J

If this he death, I soon shall be From ev-'ry pain and sorrow free, I

VfjH-Pn

shall the King of Glo- ry see.

Weep not, my friends, my friends, weep
All is well. [not for me,

My sins are pardoned, pardoned, I am free,

All is well.

There's not a cloud that doth arise
To hide my Saviour from my eyes,

I soon shall mount the upper skies.
All is well.

3.

Tune.tune your harps.your harps, ye saints
All is well. [in glory,

I will rehearse, rehearse the pleasing story,

All is well.

ifpfpppip
All is well, All is well.

Bright angels are from glory come,
They're round my bed, they're in my room.
They wait to waft my spirit home,

All is well.
4.

Hark, hark ! my Lord, my Lord and Mas-
All is well. [ter calls me,

I soon shall see, shall see his face in glory,
All is well.

Farewell, dear friends, adieu, adieu 1

I can no longer stay with you,
My glitt'ring crown appears in view,

All is well.

THE GLAD HOSANNA. Words by W. H. Hardy.
Music by Wu. B. Bradbury.

Semi-Chorus of girls.

Shout again the glad ho- san- na, Shout again the glad hosan-na,

r* ftp" r-



THE GLAD HOSANNA.—Concluded.
Full Chorus. ^ mn n

153

:mF?w*f
Hither all your tributes bring ; 1 Peace, peace, peace, For the morning star ascending,
Let the swelling anthem ring, j

sgmSk

mm
Whispers softly, gently, peace, peace, peace, Then shout again your glad hosanna,ss=

O'er the hills the light is breaking,
Brightly glows the morning star ;

And the watching shepherd haileth
Tidings, tidings from afar.

Peace, peace, &c.

3 Let every one prolong the chorus,
Peace, good-will to men below

;

Christ has come, and let the echo
Swell along from shore to shore.

Peace, peace, &c.

4 Youth and age repeat the story,

God hath set the sinner free

;

Unto him be all the glory,

Peal it over land and sea.

Peace, peace, <fec.



154: Go to Jesus, Blessed Jesus. Mrs. E. A. Parkhurst.

1 J m -M—M-Al g_Jd

%&
} Je - sus ; Are you doub1. Have you pain, or care, or sorrow? Go to Je- sus: Are you doubtful

• f I

s
I
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Tell him, as you would a friend, All your trials to the end, Blessed Je-sus.

*-*-*-
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Are you tired of earthly pleasures ?

Go to Jesus

;

Do you long for heavenly treasures ?

Go to Jesus,

He will cleanse your heart of sin,

He will make you pure within,
Helping you the crown to win,

Blessed Jesus.

Have you lost a loving mother ?

Go to Jesus

;

Have you neither friend or brother ?

Go to Jesus

;

He will sweetly bid you rest,

On his kind and gentle breast,

He who doeth all things best;

Blessed Jesus.



We are Coming, Blessed Saviour. 155
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IS N 1st. N ^ I

IS B
We are com-ing, bles-sed Saviour,
We would be thine for ev - er,

I I frlTCIT

u
We hear thy gen-tle voice

;

And[0mft ]

in thy love re-joice, We are coming, we are coming, we are coming, blessedg5^roîSi%£

m
Saviour, We are coming, we are coming, We hear thy gen-tle voice.

£
c±c

2.

We are coming, blessed Saviour,
To meet thy happy band,

And sing with them forever,

And in thy presence stand.

We are coming, &c.
To meet that happy band.

3.

"We are coming, blessed Saviour,
Our Father's house we see

—

A glorious mansion ever,

For children young as we.
We are coming, &c.
Our Father's house we see.

4.

We are coming, blessed Saviour,
That happy home is ours

;

If here we gain thy favor,

We'll reach those fragrant bowers.
We are coming, &c.
That happy home is ours.

5.

We are coming, blessed Saviour,
To crown our Jesus King,

And then, with angels ever,

His praises we will sing.

We are coming, <fec.

To crown our Jesus King.



156 Say, Poor Sinner, Lovest thon Me. Ait. by G. C. M.

i Vr rm Qttt r r
ark ! my soul, it is the Lord ! 'Tis thy Saviour , hear his word

;

li - vered thee when bound, And when bleeding, healed thy wound,

ggffi^g £~*r i

Jesus speaks, he speaks to thee,
Sought thee wandering, set thee right,

Say, poor sin-ner, lov'st thou me.
Turned thy dark - ness in-to light.

1=3 £ 3^ 29 Si
3.

Can a mother's tender care
Cease towardsthe child she bare ?

Yes, she may 'forgetful be

;

Yet, I will remember thee.

4.

Mine is an unchanging love,

Higher than the heights above

;

Deeper than the depths beneath
;

Free and faithful, strong as death.

5.

Thou shalt see my glory soon,
When the work of faith is done,

—

Partner of my throne shalt be

:

Say, poor sinner, lov'st thou me ?

6.

Lord ! it is my chief complaint,
That my love is still so faint

;

Yet I love thee, and adore,

Oh ! for grace to love thee more

!

NEAEER MY HOME

I'm1. One sweet - ly sol - emn thought Conies to me o'er and o'er

:



NEARER MY HOME.—Concluded. 157

*$#ifflw#ik
near- er

r
Than I've ev - er been be - fore.

Chorus

EfeE^S^
I'm near-er my home, near-er my home, near-er my home to - day

;

^ r ip
smmmmm

r k I k k»f jrv
Yes ! near - er my home in heav'n to- day, Than ev-er I've been be - fore.

^5
2 Nearer my Father's house,

Where the many mansions be;
Nearer the great -white throne,
Nearer the jasper sea.

—

Clio.

3 Nearer the the bound of life,

Where we lay our burdens down
;

Nearer leaving my cross,

Nearer wearing my crown.

—

Cho.

4 But lying darkly between,
Winding down through the night,

Is that dim and unknown, stream
Which leads at last to light

—

Cho.

5 For even now my feet

May stand upon its brink

;

I may be nearer ray home,
Nearer now, than I think.

—

Cho.



158 THE LAMBS OF THE UPPER FOLD.

"ft2IW1WPW?
1. 'Mid the pastures green of the bles - sed isles, Where never is heat or
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cold, Where the light of life Is the Shepherd's smile, Are the
DJS, Where the glad new song is the song they sing, Are the, <fec.

IFine.
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lambs of the up-per fold. Where the lil - ies blossom in fadeless spring, And

1 p p I 1
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never a heart grows old, Where the glad new'song is the song they sing, Are the



THE LAMBS, &c—Concluded. 159

f*

mmmmm
lambs of the up-per fold, Lambs of the upper fold, Lambs of the upper fold,

*-W 1 m
There are tiny mounds, where the hopes of earth
Were laid 'neath the tear-wet mold,

But the light that paled at the stricken hearth
Was joy to the upper fold.

Oh, the white stone beareth a new name now,
That never on earth was told,

And the tender Shepherd doth guard with care
The lambs of the upper fold.

OYER THE RIYER. G. F. Root.

Nw_wFine,

-it
Over the river! oh what is there ? Over the river, the riv-eri]

Hearts ever happy and souls ever fair—Basking in glory for i

D.C. Angels and blessed immortals abide,

Over the beau-ti-ful riv - er,

mm- 23
m-

2 Over the river! oh, who is there

—

Over the river, the river ?

Friends who have gone from our earth-
life, to share

Life from the Bountiful Giver.—Cho.

Over the river ! oh, wonderful land,

Over the river, the river

!

Happy and holy each radiant band,

May we be with them forever.

Cho.—Over the river, &c.



160 LATTIMORE. Dr. J. L. Brown.

i^PP?
1. The chariot of mercy is speeding its way Far, far o'er the shadowy gloom,
2. Hal-lelujahs are sounding melodious, clear, Borne sweet from the isles of the sea,

gspwfi^SP
And the lands that in death's dark obscurity lay Are bursting the bars of the tomb.
And the lands of the East send the echo a- far, And the long-fetter'd pagan is free

:

te long-fetter'd pagi

I see where 'tis shedding its. luminous ray, Dispersing the shadows of night,
And the Indian that roams thro' the green-prairi'ed West Now raises his tear-moisten'd eye,

m t mm
i i r

And the wondering nations are hailing the day, And rejoice in its glo-ri-ous light,

As he welcomes with joy the glad tidings of rest, In a home far a- way in the sky.



SING OF JESUS. 7s & 6s. 161
1 1
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1. Come, let us sing of Je - sua, While hearts and accents blend ; Come,
2. We love to sing of Je - sus, Who wept our path a - long ; We

(i*)' u /I 1
i

i
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let us sing of
love to sing of

Je - sus, The sinner's on - ly Friend ; His ho-ly soul re -

Je - sus, The tempted and the strong; None who besought hismUt-t-t^-te
i

P-9-

ind t

m 0-0-0

joic - es, A - mid the choirs a- bove, To hear our youthful Jvoic - ea
heal - ing, He passed un-heeded by : And still re- tains his feel - ing

A* A A A A A-

STTirtrma I

Ex - ult - ing in his love.
For

ult - ing in his love,

us a - bove the sky.

3 We love to sing of Jesus,
Who died our souls to nave ;

We love to sing of Jesus,
Triumphant o'er the grave;

And in our hour of danger,
We'll trust his love alone,

Who once slept in a manger,
And now sits on the throne.

4 Then let us sing of Jesus,
While yet on earth we stay,

And hope to sing of Jesus
Throughout eternal day

;

For those who here confess him,
He will in heaven confess

;

And faithful hearts that bless bim»
He will forever blesa.



162 Will You Battle for the Right? J. R. Murray.

1. W:
WWfrmf

=bee

you bat - tie for the right With a purpose true and strong? Will vour
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urpose ti
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1 1 1 r* None can tell what li
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None can tell what life may bring,
have for thee

;

Father's tender

Cares for you and me.

little feet, in spite of thorns, Bravely press along ? _
_ . : We will trust his watchful care,

sight be faint and
I I m i I —

•
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we will trust n
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*! If we walk wi

IT IS FINISHED.

path our feet may

with him.

J. R. Murray.

1. It is fin - ish'd, fin- ish'd now ; Take a - way the crown of thorn

;

1. It is fin - ish'd, fin- ish'd now ; Take a - way the crown of thorn

;

2. It is fin-ish'd, taunt no more ; Take a - way the scar - let dress,

H^jffi MFl zp* »
Tse- less now your laugh of scorn, Cease the mocking word and bow.

(Emblem of your wick-ed- ness,) For the hunt- ed life is o'er.

^m i
t

3 It is finished ; lo ! the earth
Hides in night for very shame,
And, in throes of grief and shame,

Gives its dead a second birth.

FFTZ
4 It is finished ; blessed Lord,

Rise into thy glory now

!

Take the crown and sceptre, thou
By all earth and heaven aoored i



LONG AGO. Rev. B. B. Hanbv. 163^ 1st.

w^ ff
Long a - go, when lit - tie chil - dren Came the lov-ing Lord to see,

Je sus bless'd them, Je-sus lov'd them.iem, [Omit.] J

While he on the earth was living,
If he saw one meek and mild,— Gentle, truthful, and forgiving,
Well he lov'd that little child.

3.

Though he died, he lives heaven,
And his care enfolds us still,

To us all his love is given
When we do his holy will.

JESUS LOYES THE CHILDREN.
i

3

Siffi
And since he nev - er chang - es, He loves them still, I know.

i^r?^
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2 Then we may seek his presence,
As children did of old

;

He'll lead us to his pasture,
And keep us in his fold.

3 Oh, come, then, to our Father,
He bids his children come

;

From sin and death he'll save us,
;

And raise us to his home.



164 FOLLOW ME.

., f Hear the blessed Saviour say
*•

(. In the darkness and the day [Omit.] / Follow me, follow me.

sMimmdMm
~w~*~w W\

Follow, tho' the torrents pour: Follow, tho' the li-ons roar ; Fol-low, I have

I

s S r*

Follow, fol-low me, Blessed Saviour, may we ev - er fol-low, fol- low thee.

(EL^^J^r^r^^—rS-^^& m^spp^m *—*- y—g—y

Concluded on opposite page.



BECAUSE HE LOTED ME SO. F.Eoor. 105
Fine.

^ > ^
1. T love to hear the sto - ry Which an - gel voic - es tell,

D. C. The Lord came down to save me, Be - cause he loved me so.
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How once the King of
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ry Came down on earth to dwell:
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am both weak and Bin - ful, But this I sure - ly know,

2 I'm glad my blessed Saviour
Was once" a child like me,

To show how pure and holy
His little ones might be:

And if I try to follow
His footsteps here below,

He never will forget me,
Because he loves me so.

Concluded from
2 When the tempter's voice is heard,

Follow me, follow me.
Rest upon my Holy Word,
Follow me, follow me.

All thy doubts and fears I know,
All thy weariness and woe,
Forward humbly, boldly go,

Follow me.—Cho.

«
his I sure - ly

P
3 To sing his love and mercy,

My sweetest songs I'll raise,

And though I cannot see him,
I know he hears my praise

;

For he has kindly promised
That I shall surely go,

To sing among his angels,
Because he loves me so.

opposite page.
3 Never shall thy foes prevail,

Follow me, follow me.
Never shall thy promise fail,

Follow me, follow me.
Follow me, let naught allure

;

Follow me, thy rest is sure
j

Follow me, it shall endure

;

Follow, Ac—C/io.



166 ONE MOUE HYMN. Gbo. S. Weeks.

1. One more hymn we'll sing at parting,

2. Be the measure sweetly ten - der

;

a. Let us look bv faith to Je-sus,

One more strain of grateful prai
Sing of mercy pure and free

:

bending at bis

f
V W * *

While our purest tho'ts and feelings Mingle with the notes we raise:

Sing of Jesus, precious Saviour—Him who died for you and me;
Humbly ask his love to guide us, When we leave this dear retreat

;

r* r* f* . .i ;» ..h -< ->

'

Children, teachers, loving pas - tor
Sing how great his loving kindness,
Fa - ther, grant us now thy blessing

All to-geth-er join the lay:
To his children day by day,
Saviuur, make us ev-er thine

;

E-fgggf.f i Ptftf&i

Chorus.—One more hymn tce'llsiny alpaHing, One mere hymn of grateful praise ;

D.S. Oho.
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Swell the chorus till the e- cho Sounds a-long the heavenly way.
How with gentle hand He leads them All along the shining way.
Ho -ly Spirit, be our comfort; Fill our hearts with love divine.

-T&--J-
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tp:
WAiie our purest tho'ts and feel - ings Mingle with the notes we raise.
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Over the river, oh, what is there 159
O, yes, the Lord lov'd children 163

P.
Pass me not, O gentle Saviour 89
Pilgrim, rejoice, for the mantle of sin 142
Pleasant is the Sabbath bell 112
Praise God from whom all blessings

flow 5

R,
Return, O wanderer, to thy home 124
Rocked in the cradle of the deep 11

Rock of ages cleft for me 47

S.

Safely through another week 41

Salvation, oh, the joyful sound 19

Saviour, like a Shepherd lead us 128
Say, brothers, will you meet us 62
Shall we gather at the river 132
Shall we sing in heaven forever 138
Shout again the glad hosanna 152
Shout the tidings of salvation Ill

Sing to the Lord a new made song 28
Softly fades the twilight ray 48
Sow in the morn thy seed 40
Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of

prayer 16

172

paas.
Sweet land of rest for thee I sigh... 24-136
Sweet must it be to dwell secure 96

T.
Tell me the old, old story 74
The chariot of mercy is speeding its

way 160
The cross, the cross, the blood-stained

cross 88
The day is past and gone 79
The Lambs of the upper Fold 158
The morning light is breaking 50
There's a land that is fairer than day. 150
There is a fountain filled with blood.. 18
There is a stream whose gentle flow... 17
There is a time we know not when.... 91
There is life for a look at the crucified

One 78
There is no name so sweet on earth. 66-122

Thus far the Lord has led me on 13

Thy church, O God, shall rest secure... 92

'Tis religion that can give 109

To-day the Saviour calls 65

To do to others as I would 118

To us a child of Hope is born 32
Triumphant Zion lift thy head 6

W.
Watchman, tell us of the night 46

We are coming blessed Saviour 155

We are waiting by the river 132

Weeping will not save me 100

We go the way that leads to God 69

We have come rejoicing on this happy
day • • 108

Welcome, delightful morn 68

We'll try to be like Jesus 118

We're travelling home to heaven 61

What is this that steals, that steals

upon my frame? 125

What means this eager, anxious
throng? 14

When he cometh, when he cometh 149

When I survey the wondrous cross.... 12

When saints gather around thee, dear
Saviour 136

When shall we meet again 84

When striving with the host of sin.... 146

When we hear the music ringing 54

Who shall sing if not the children 106

Why are we all so happy HO
Why do we mourn departing friends. 23

Will you battle for the right? 162

With the eyes of our faith on the hill

of the Lord 90

Work for the night is coming 115

Y.
Ye valiant soldiers of the cross 30

Z.

Zion stands with hills surrounded..-. 82









SABBATH SCHOOL BOOKS.
50 Volume Library $8.00 100 Volume Library $10.00

QUESTION BOOKS.
INFANT CLASS, by Shuck, per dozen 50

LITTLE LESSONS, by Manly, Part 1, per dozen..., 60

LITTLE LESSONS, by Manly, Part 2, per dozen 60

BRIEF CATECHISM ON BIBLE DOCTRINE, by Boyee, per dozen 60

CHILD'S QUESTION BOOK, Part 1, by Manly, per doz 1.00

CHILD'S QUESTION BOOK, Part 2, by Manly, per doz 1.00

BAPTIST QTESTION BOOK, by Dayton, Part 1, per doz 8.00

BAPTIST QUESTION BOOK, by Dayton, Part 2, per doz 3.00

MYRTLE QUESTION BOOK, by Weaver, per dozen 2.50

CHILD'S CATECHISM IN RHYME, by Mrs. Graves, per doz 2.50

SUNDAY-SCHOOL PRIMER, 24 pages, per dozen 1.00

SUNDAY-SCHOOL PRIMER, without cover, per dozen 60

SUNDAY-SCHOOL CLASS BOOK,'per dozen 60

Reward Cards and Books, Blue and Red Tickets v.ith Verses.

SUNDAY-SCHOOL SONG BOOKS.

LITTLE SERAPH, Shaped notes, 85 ce/ts, per dozen 4.00

JOY BELLS, Round notes, 35 cents, per dozen ......\ 4.00

KIND WORDS IN MELODY, Round notes, 20 cents, per doz 2.00

SHERWOOD'S NOTES ON THE NEW TESTAMENT.

Volume 1, including the Gospels and Acts $ 1.75

Volume 2, including the Epistles and Revelations 1.75

SOUTHERN JPSA-LMIST.
24 mo. smallest size, plain Sheep 1.00

" " ki

Roan 1.25
" "

Morocco gilt 2. 00

Turkey full gilt 2.50

18 mo. largest size plain 1.25
" Roan 1.50
" Morocco gilt 2.50
" Turkey full gilt ;:.50

Address,

OTUEY, SOGERS «& CO.,

Nashville. Tennessee.


