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P H I L I P  P H I L L I P S .  
FOB 

PRAYER AND SOCIAL MEETINGS. 
* ontaining^Kymns and Tun es, carefully selected from all sources, both old and new, 

and are of the most spiritual and reviving character, 
adapted also to # 

D i t f i i u  3 f t T o r 0 l t i p .  
Mission churches, and those who are not able to provide the large Hymn and 

. unc liook s, will find in this Collection 300 of the most precious Hymns in 
the English language, set to appropriate Tunes, making a neat 

little Hymn t\nd Tune Book, for the Choir and Con­
gregation, in which all the f*of>te can be sup­

plied at a very small expense ; also 

g c h o o l t ,  
who may use t his book, will not only avoid light, meaningless Hymns and Tunes, 

but will also grow up to love and join the Service of S ong in the 
Sanctuary; and old and young will there by be taught 

to love and praise God together. 

Ucuj Votjh, 37 Onion $q»aijc, Bi;oadiL\nj: 

. PHILIP PHILLIPS 

CINCINNATI, CHICAGO, AND ST. LOUIS 

HITCHCOCK WALDEH. 



EE am ESE. 

OlHE first edition of this work, issued in 1865, embr aced a selection of be st of the old 
m standard hymns and tunes, togellier with the choicest and most popular music of 
| Messrs. Ilradbuty, Perkins, Main, and myself, joint compilers of the book. This 
•jf work was especially adapted for prayer-meetings and Young Men's Christian Asso 
cialions, and from the judicious selections of hymns and the absence of that musical mo­
notony which characterizes the compositions of any one man, it was received as the best 
book of it s kind ever published, and reached an e xtensive sale. 

Notwithstanding this edition possessed all these requisites, I have given it a careful 
revision, exp elled all the duplicate tunes, and added nearly one hundred yages of new 
matter, such as " Safe within the Veil," " I love to tell the story," " Pilgrim's Mission," 

..".We've a home over there,!' "Tell me th e old, old story," etc., chosen from the most 
popular pieces'oPthe day, and composed since the publication of tjie first ed ition. 

By this revision a nd addition the New Hallowed Songs contains, and is the only book 
containing the choicest getns from the early authors up to the present time. It has been 
arranged in a more convenient form, has 320 pages bound in muslin, and is published at 
the reduced price of 75 cents, or #50 per 100. 

Companion to Hallowed Songi.—AW the words of New Hallowed Songs are 
embodied in a neat little hymn-book entitled " Hymns." The numbers 
of t hese hymns correspond with, and have reference to the tunes in the larger edition. 
Price. $15 per 100. 

Prayer-meetings, Young Men's Christian Associations and those of our Sabbath-schools 
who wish to a void light and meaningless hymns, can now p rocure one hundred Hallowed 
Hymns and ten Hallowed Songs (words and music for choir use) at the small expense of 
twenty dollars. 

Nupplnnenl to Hallowed S o l t y s . —To keep pace with the times, and to sup­
ply the continuous demand for new music, 1 have commenced the publication of a yearly 
supplement to Hallowed Songs, entitled "Tb® SlnjftOK felMl." It contains 64 
pages of entirely new music Price, 20 cents. $ 15 per 100. 

PHILIP PHILLIPS. 
New York, January 4, 1871. » 

Revised Edition, entered according to Act of C ongress iu the year 1871, 
BY PHILIP PHILLIPS, 

In the office of the Librarian of Congress at Washington. 

AS DIRECTED BV 

PHILIP PHILLIPS 

R i n g i n g  i n  i h e  p r a y e r - d e n t i n g .  

' Speaking to yourselves in Psalms and Hymns, an^lpiritunl songs, singing 

with grace in your hearts to the Lprd." 

How should singing be conducted in prayer and social meetings t 
After the opening exercises—which usually consist of reading'thc Script­

ures, singing, prayer, and singing another hymn announced by the pastor— 
let the singing assume more of a voluntary and impromptu character. 

Should the hymns be read by the pastor before singing ? 
Only those in the opening and closing exercises. 
What kind of hymns and tunes should be sung? 
Only such as are of a deeply spiritual and prayerful character. 
How often should hymns or verses be sung in our prayer-meeting ? 
If the meeting is dull, sing more frequently, but never so often as to 

give it more of a singing lhan a prayerful aspect. 

Should any hymns be sung regardless of the pervadingfeeling of the moment ? 
IVever, unless you feel confident that the singing w ill bless some soul under 

peculiar circumstances, and who has not publicly expressed his feelings. 
How can we select the right songfor the right place? 
Wait until after the prayer or remarks are made, then instantly an­

nounce the page of some hymn or verse that is exactly adapted to the 
sentiment of the moment. 

How can our devotional meetings be made interesting, and become better 
attended? ... 

Good spirited and spiritual singing will always render a prayer-meetine 
interesting, attractive, and above all, profitable. 

3 



4 $ct;vice& of Jfyaiee. 

Every prayer-room should be well supplied with hymns and tunes of 
the most hallowed and spiritual character; not only those that are old and 
have endeared themselves to the hearts of older Christians by their earlier 
associations, but also such as are new and loved by the children of the 
Sabbath-school, because first sung by them when God put a new song into 
their mouths. 

ingif£ in the ^onctuary. 

"Let the people praise thee, 0 God, let all the people praise thee." 

What is the first requisite to congregational singing? 
Let the people provide themselves with hymn and tune books, at least 

one for every two worshipers. 
What hmd of books should be p rocured? 
Such books as contain the hymns of your own denomination. All the 

different evangelical Churches now have their own hymns set to tunes, and 
published by their respectiwrsocieties. 

How can the people sing tcho do not read music? 
Every church should hold stated singing meetings, for the purpose of 

rehearsing the tunes for the coming Sabbath, and for the general improve­
ment in music; and the whole congregation, with the choir, should attend 
these meetings. 

How should such meetings be conducted? 
Let t)lem be opened with prayer by the pastor, closed with the doxology, 

and the music under the direction of the chorister, who should be well 
paid for his work—unless he is able and willing to give the church his 
services free. 

What is the duty of the chorister, quartette, or choir? 
To lead the congregation in the singing of all the hymns which are read 

or announced from the pulpit. * 

Ringing m the $unday~$choo!. 5 

Should choirs ever monopolize the service of song in our Churches? 
Never, no more than a few should monopolize the prayers of our 

Churches. 4 

Should organ voluntaries be used in our Church services ? 
While the people are taking and vacating their seats, a good organ vol­

untary is always acceptable. 

Should interludes be p layed between the verses, while singing the hymns? 
In some few cases a very short one may serve as a rest; but in most 

cases a silent pause is better, and more impressive. 
Should anthems and set pieces ever be sung by the choir or quartette alone? 
Just before the minister begins his first service, and immediately at the 

close, a good appropriate—but spiritual—set piece or anthem will produce 
a good effect, when well rendered by the choir. 

Hoiu can a general interest be awakened in our sendee of praise ? 
By obtaining the best chorister you can, if possible a devoted Christian, 

whose duty it should be not only to have charge of the music in Church 
and Sabbath-School, but also to teach and drill the people at the stated 
singing meetings. The pastor can do much to urge the attendance, and 
make interesting the praise meeting, and in carrying out the above 
suggestions. 

R i n g i n g  i n  t h e  ! $ u n d a y - 3 c h o o h  
L r  c r  h 

'Out of the mouth of babes and sucklings thou hast ordained praise. 

What is the chief object of Sunday-School music ? 
To make more impressive and enduring the lessons taught in the school. 
Should we ever sing for pastime and amusement in our Sunday-Schools ? 
Never. The Sunday-School is no place for music that only serves to 

amuse or to jingle sweetly. 
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$etjviccs of Jfyaise. 

What kind of songs should be used ? 
Only such as are praiseworthy, full of the Gospel, and adapted to the 

lesson. 
Hcrw can we avoid light and meaningless hymns in our Sunday-Schools t  
By discarding them entirely. 
Haw much time should be d evoted to singing in a Sunday-School session of 

one hour. 
Not more than fifteen minutes, which should be at the beginning and 

close of the lesson. 
How can children best be taught new songs I 
First let the chorister sing one verse alone, after which let him sing with 

the children alternately, one or two lines at a time, until the tunc is 
committed. 

How can our Sunday-School hymns be r endered most impressive I 
After the tune is committed and the sentiment of the poetry well under­

stood, let the words be sung from the heart as the spirit of the verses de­
mand, sometimes loud or soft, fast or slow, always pronouncing the words 
distinctly. Frequently a solo or duet, with full chorus, may be rendered 
with effect. 

Should there be singing meetings for children, and when ? 
Yes, thirty or forty minutes just before or after the Sunday-School ses­

sion, (or perhaps a special service in the afternoon may be more conven­
ient.) In either case the'time can be well and profitably employed, teach­
ing the children new songs of Jesus, and also rehearsing such hymns as 
are adapted to the next lesson. 

Can there be a general rule for the best method of conducting our setvices 
of song in Church and Sabbath-School f 

If Sunday-Schools would use more of the solid, substantial hymns and 
tunes, such as are used in Church, and our Churches adopt the Sunday-
School mode of rendering their music, which is universally congregational, 
then would our Sunday-Schools avoid light or meaningless hymns and 
tunes, and our Churches would attract the " lambs of the flock," and old 
and young would grow up to love and praise God together. 

JJAEEOWEG foNGS, ftEViSED. 

{Jo, 1, " He will guide us into all truth." 

2 Ever present, truest friend, 
Ever near, thine aid to lend, 
Leave us not to doubt and fear, 
Oroping on in darkness drear, 
When the storms are raging sore. 
Hearts grow faiut and hopes give o'er; 
Whisper softly, wanderer, come! 
Follow me, I'll guide thee home. 

3 When our days of toil shall cease, 
Waiting still for sweet release, 
Nothing left but heaven and prayer, 
Wondering if our names are there; 
Wading deep the dismal flood, 
Pleading naught but Jesus' blood; 
Whisper softly, wanderer, come! 
Follow me, I'll guide thee home. > 



8 Wallowed Sonfls, Revised. 

W H Y  N O T  T O - N I G H T ?  8 s .  
PHILIP PHILLIPS. 

the word de - part, Aud close thine 

No. 2. 
2 

3 

" Choose ye this day whom ye will serve." 
To-morrow's sun ma_v n ever rise 

To bless thy long-clpluded sight; 
This is the time! oh, then be wise I 

Thou wouldst be saved—Why not to-night f 
The world has nothing left, to give— 

It has no new, no pure delight; 
Oh, try the life which Christians live ! 

Thuu wouldst Uc saved—Why ndt to-night? 

Wallowed $ongs, Revised. 9 

4 Our God in pity lingers still, 
And wilt thou thus his love requite ? 

Renounce at length thy stubborn will. 
Thou wouldst be saved—Why uot to-night ? 

5 Our blessed Lord refuses none 
Who would to him their souls unite; 

Then be the work of grace begun 1 
Thou wouldst be saved—Why not to night? 

J E S U S  W A I T S  F O E  T H E E .  
H. P. MAIN. 

Tenderly. i , , , 

•yj- w ,  
—fv. 

1. Come, come to Je - sus! Ho 

i  ^  i .  » ,  -  f -

waits to welcome thee, 

Urn. -m. 

- f r i  
O Wnnd'rer! ca-ger- ly; Come, come to 

A • ^ 5  Jt. 

Je - susi 

i^=g= 

No. 3. " Ye would not come to me that ye might have life.' 

2 Come, come to Jesus ! 
He waits to ransom thee, 
0 Slave! eternally; 
Come, come to Jesus! 

3 Come, come to Jesus! 
He waits to lighten thee, 
0 Burdened ! graciously; 
Come, come to Jesus! 

4 Come, come to Jesus! 
He whits to givfc to thoo, 

O Blind! a vision free; 
Come, come to Jesus! 

5 Come, come to Jesus! 
lie waits to shelter thee, 
0 Weary ! blessedly; 
Come, come to Jesus! 

6 Come, come to Jesus! 
He waits to carry thee, 
O Lamb ! so lovingly; 
dome, ourne to JcSus l 



10 fallowed $ong8, Revised. 

C L E A N S I N G  F O U N T A I N .  C .  M .  

that flood,Lose all thoirguilt-y stains; 

No. 4. 
2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 

That fountain in his day: 
And there may I. though "vile as he, 

Wash all my sins away. 
3 E'er since bv faith I saw tho stream 

Thy flowing wounda supply, 

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

1 Then in a nobler, sweeter song 
I'll sing thy power to save. 

When tins poor, lisping, stammering 
1 Lids silent in the grave. [tdngr.a 

sin-ners plunged beneath that flood, Lose all thoirguilt-y stains. 

JjMlouicd ipongs, Revised. 11 

E T E R N A L  L I F E .  
So lo—Evangelist. 

i1 " I * t 

PHILIP PHILLITS^ 

Wouldst thou be saved ? no time to lose; A-rise, and run the heavenly road; 

3F 

Wonldst thou be blest T then, pilgrim, haste To leave destruction's dread abode. 

«£ Echo.pp ^f, J A 1— 

' s* s '' ' "* * - * -SHt r - • 
O come I (0 come!) the Sav - lour calls, " I 

Come hlth - cr. bur-dened soul, to me. 

•agjVfc-g.—.= • 2— p • C: * £-q 1- • a.— ta —Bp—N-: 
-i 

A 
* a 9—-v 1-

Fight the good fight of faith ; lay hold on eternal life." 

• Pilgrim. 
God's word shall guide me; yes. I see 
A light from yonder distant nill; 
Oh, tell me. does it shine for me? 
Hail, glorious light! I will, I will! Cho. 

Pilgrim. 

No. 5. 
Pilgrim. 

Oh. tell mo how I o h, tell mo where I 
The war I long have sought to know; 
But fear the guilt and sin I bear 
Will sink me in tho depths of woe. Cho. 

ErangelM. -
God's word will guide thee; dost thou see Farewell, a long farewell to those 
A li 'ht from yonder distant hill ? | Who seek to stay me as I fly; 
On, Pilgrim, "on! it shines for thee, i My ear s against their call I close. 
With steady course pursue It still. Cho. Life, life, eternal life 1 my cry. Cho. 

NOTE.—7^1* song may be sung as a Duel between the Teachers and the School; 
or when rendered as Solos (in dialogw), the Charts should be sung from amX/ar 
room, or gsilcrj out qf sight, as an echo. 



12 fallowed gongs, llcuiscd. 

A B I D I N G  B E S T .  
W». B. BBADBUBT. 

i |fiu ji 
. J I now have found a-bid - ing rest. For which I long was sigh- Sng; I 
*• | Now on my Saviour's laithlul breast Mr wea-ry head is ly - ing:f 

D. c. 1 now am sale, by Je - sus' power, From all that else would narm me. 

^  i  t  r  i  i  t  1 - 1  - " i  ?  r -  r  r  - r  i  "  

f——,—i—1—aN-J , , I Is—I—„—I-,—i J l-rd—-ErS 

This is the place where sin no more, And death and hell a - larm me; 
• _ * m &: m m 

iVfzzp^-LZ *=1 p-r-I— zrnzCz.pt: 
|o =^r^rzzwz3zrrrEpr.3zz?-»—Pzw:dP*izrgrz.* -^pZ|l r~fr 

No. 6. " I write unto you, little children, because your sins are forgiven you 
for his name's sake. 

2 He whispers me—" I'm wholly thine, 
And thou art mine forever ; 

Henceforth all fear and doubt resign, 
Confiding in my favor; 

Thy every wnnt shall find supply 
From my exhaustless treasure; 

I'll fill thy spirit with my joy, 
The pledge of endless pleasure." 

3 From Jesus and his love, who now, 
By terrors to divide nie, 

My great and many sins would show 1 
His wounds from vengeance hide me: 

My sins are great—I'll not despair, 
Though conscience, too, arrnigns me, 

Nor doubt my Saviour's watchful care— 
His arms of love sustain me. 

4 I thank thee, God's beloved Son, 
Thv boundless grace adoring, 

Which brought, thee from thy glorious throne, 
Our peace with God restoring: 

Oh, make my heart a shrine, where peace 
Shall keep her constant dwelling ! 

Where grateful praise sh%U nuvter Cease, 
AbiWti thy glories tbliiug. 

13 

T H E  B I V E R  O F  L I F E .  
PHILIP Pirnxirs. 

1. Oh! there is a river whose fresh waters flowO'er earth's broadest 

sur - face, a cure for all woe; Its streams are all healing, there's 

tF~ 

1  . . . . .  
life in each wave, Oh, try it,aud prove it,'tis mighty to save. 
^ ^ IS -a- T -0- -0- ~0~ 

--V V 

No. 7. "A nd he showed me a pure river of water oflife, clearas a crystal, 
i U' 1 proceeding out of the throne of God and of the Lamb. 

2 Oh. drink of this river, its full crystal flood 
Refreshes and lightens of sin'B weary load; 
Its ripples ne'er mix with the billows of strife, 
This is the " Pure River of Water of Life.' 

3 This beautiful river our boast well may be, 
'Tis fresh, overflowing, and better, tis f'^o^ 
The sin-sick rejoice in this "peace-speaking tide, 
This river is Jesus, the "once crueifisd. 



14 Wallowed tfongs, Bcuised. 

Chorus. Chorus. 

ALAS! AND DID MY SAVIOUR BLEED? 
S. J. YAIL. 

you; Je - BUS died for me; 

No. 8. 
2. 

Was it for crimes that I had done, 
He groaned upon the tree? 

Amazing pity ! grace unknown! 
And love beyond degree.— Cho. 

Well might the Bun i n darkness hide, 
And shut his glories in, 

When Christ, the mighty Maker, died, 
For man, the creature's sin.—Cho. 

' hus might I hide my blushing face 
While his dear cross appears; 

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness. 
And melt mine eyes to tears.-CAo 

6. 
But drops of grief can ne'er repav 

The debt of love I owe; 
Here, Lord, I give myself away, 

'Tis all that I can do.—Cho. 

a worm as I ? 

15 

E V E N  M E .  
WM. B. BRADBUBT. 

1 L ord, I hear of show'rs of blessings, Thou art scatt'ring full and free; 
| Show'rs the thirsty laud refreshing, Let some droppings fall on mo. 

_ J ^  J  -

No. 9. 
2. Pass me not, O God, my Father, 

Sinful though my heart may be; 
Thou miglitst leave me, but the rather, 

Let thy mercy fall on me—Even me. 

3 Pass mo not, O gracious Saviour, 
Let me live and cling to thee : 

Fain I'm longiug for thy favor : 
Whilst thou 'rt calling, call for. me—Even ma. 

4 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit, 
Thou canst make the blind to see : 

Witnesses of Jesus' merit. 
Speak the word of power to me. 

6 Love of God. so pure and changeless ; 
Blood of Christ, BO ric h and free; 

Grace of God, so rich and bouudless, 
Magnify it all in me—Even me. 

6 Pass me not, thy lost one bringing; 
Bind my heart, O Lord, to thee; 

Whilst the streams of life are springing, 
Blessing others, oh, bless me—Even me. 
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J E S U S  P A I D  I T  A L L .  

— — I ^ . _ i — >  i  
WM. B. BRADBCBY. 

1. Naught of mer-it or of price, Re-mains to jus-tice due-

. '̂ ' * " 
jg—!»' 

•z£i— I-Z3E n H Jrr —L I—I 
Ls i—j— 

Je - sus died, and paid it nil,— 
m .» m. 0. _ _ .£• 

P=?=-=!«^=£3E--[ 

' - s - t s  ; ' f  
-Yes, all the debt I 

-—*-1- — 1 

-  1  
owe. 

I ^ I 
- - - LJ— t-, ,,-t u 

Chorus. 

Je - sus paid it 
M. . M. . 

nil, 
0-

Je - sas paid 

i *_|-3trrzr:—t 
=rud::"—* " 

—*-i y—r 
it, paid it all, 

11 the debt I owe, 
1 w t—. I 

I >—i 

Je * BUS died and paid it nil, Yes, all the debt I owe. 
.m. m. m. m. 

No. 10. 
2 When he from his lofty throne, 

Stoop'd down to do and die, 
Every tiling was fully done; 

"'Tis finished 1" was his cry. 
Jesus paid it all, etc. 

r -

3 Weary not, O toiling one, 
Whnte'er thy conflict be, 

Work for him with cheerful heart, 
Who suffered all f >r th ee. 

Jesus paid it all, Ac. 

17 

4 Clinging to the Saviour's cross, 
Look up by simple faith, 

Praise him for the pardoning love 
That saves from endless death. 

Jesus paid it all, Ac. 

5 Bring a willing sacrifice— 
Thv soul to Jesus' feet; 

Stand in him, in him alone, 
All glorious and complete. 

Jesus paid it all, Ac. 

B A E T I M E U S .  8 s  &  7 s .  
DANIEL READ. 

-hJ J 1—H W=a 
t) O -f g J 

1. In the cross of Christ I glo-ry, Towering o'er the wrecks of time; 

g—£• T 
" 3- ? •« i- = = •-

! -q n-

' ^ 1 A v j L — 3 — p — - 3  ~ ^ 3 _ J :  

All the light of sa-cred sto-ry Sathers round its head sublime. 

No. 11. " God forbid that / should glory, save in the cross of our Lord.' 

2 When the woes of life o'ertake me, 
/ Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, 

Never shall the cross forsake me : 
Lo 1 it glows with peace and joy. 

3 When the sun of bliss is beaming 
Light and love upon my way, 

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

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

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

o 



18 fallowed JjJongs, Revised. 

T H E  P I L G R I M  I N V I T E D .  

n-Lg^g ̂ ¥=1i 
• D » 4—T-H— &— 

?-h« • 

fine. m 
i. 

D. C 

j Pil - grim, burdened with thy sin, Come the way to Z1 - on's gate; ' 
I The re, till Mer-cy let thee in, Knock and weep, and watch an(Twait; 
Watch—for sav- iiig grace is nigh; Wait—till heavenly light appears. 

«- J r 
fit ,0L -m. 

r— . l . m - —w—1 1— 
"j .* I— r • I C 

' 
r-b-—' "j® m 

J—J | .c. 
a— zs 

Knock—ho knows the sin-ner's cry; Weep—he loves the mourner's tears; 

'  *  J _^r ^ .. 

I i? I 

NO. 1 2. " Turn, turn ye, for why will ye die f" 

2 Hark! it is the Bridegroom's voice: 
Welcome, pilgrim, to thy rest; 

Now within the gate rejoice, 
Safe and sealed, and bought, and blest: 

Safe—from all the lures of vice ; 
Sealed—by signs the chosen know; 

Bought—by love and life the price; 
Blest—the mighty debt to owe. 

8 Holy pilgrim! what for thee 
In a world like this remain ? 

From thy guarded breast shall flee 
Fear and shame, and doubt and pain: 

Fear—the hope of heaven shall fly; 
Shame—from glory's view retire; 

Doubt—in certain rapture die ; 
Pain—in endless bliss expire. 

19 

O H ,  H O W  I  L O V E  J E S U S . *  
• TENOR. 

1. Ob, how I love Je-sus, Oh, how I lovo Je - BUS 
ALTO. - . am. 

. " U ,  mmm 

=r 

mm 
1. Oil, how I love Je-sus, Oh, how I love Je-sus, 

=• =3i 
-n—yt: m 

Oh, how I love Je - sus, Be - cause he first loved mel 

Oh, how I love Je - sus, Be - cause he first loved me ! 

* Maybe sung after any hymn, where thought proper. 

No. 13. 
2 How can I forget thee, 

How can I forget thee' 
How can I forget thee, 
Dear Lord, remember me. 



20 fallowed $ongs, Revised. 

W I T H  M B  A B I D E .  
Arr. by PHILLIPS. 

the e - veu- tide: The darkness 

No. 14. 
2 

3 

4 

"Abide with its ; for it is towards evening", and the day is far spent." 
Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day; 
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away; 
Change and decay in all around I see, 
0 thou who changest not—abide with me. 
Thou on my head in early youth didst smile, 
Aud, though rebellious and perverse meanwhile, 
Thou hast not left me oft as I left thee; 
On to the close, 0 Lord, abide with mo. 
1 need thy presence every passing hour, 
What but thy grace can foil the tempter's power; 
Who like thyself my guide aud stay can be. 
Through clouds and sunshine—oh, abide with me. 
Hold on thy cross before my closing eyes; 
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies; 
Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain shadows flee, 
In life and death, O Lord, abide with me. 

21 

cho-rus Of the an-gels'welcome song; 

—H=1—j—1—J=r==ir 
y ; : : :  hi 

" Where the wicked cease from troubling, And the weary be nt rest." 
- g — ^  .  .  r  ,-g fhrj: 

1-= 
- !•- Ce-

" There shall be no more death. No. 1 5. 

Far away beyond tho shadows 
Of this weary vale of tears. 

There the tide of bliss is sweeping 
Thro' tho bright and changeless years; 

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

" Where the wicked cease from troubling, 
And the weary be at rest." 

They arc launching on the river. 
From the calm and quiet shorn. 

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 troubling. 
And the weary be at rest." 

W A I T I N G  B Y  T H E  R I V E R .  
DN. THOS. HASTINGS. 

my heart lias waited long; 



22 fallowed $ongs, lleuiscd. 

B L E S S  us T O - N I G H T .  

\-&.-n 1 1 1 ,— j -J-. 1 i—'—i- ' I.J ' i ! m.JJ. 
W n-7—Ea~;_ H_S_ J ^ , it " -t 

1. Fa-tlicr of love aud power, Guard thou our eve-niug hour, Shield 

U=arr=r 5- =*=£=! 

T~\ 

And to our Fa-tlicr pray, Bless us to-night I 

No. 16. " Me soill Mess them that fear the Lord." 

2 Jesus, Emmanuel, 
Come iu thy love to dwell 

Iu hearts contrite; 
For many sins we grieve, 
But we thy grace receive, 
And in thy word believe,— 

Bless us to-night. 

3 Spirit of truth and love, 
Life-giving, holy dove, 

Shed forth thy light; 
Ileal every sinner's smart, 
Still every throbbing heart. 
And thine own peace impart,— 

Bless us to-night. 

23 

N E W  H A V E N .  6 S & 4s. 
Da. Tiios. HASTINGS. 

No. 17. *' Ha ve faith in God." 

2 May thv rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart; 

My zeal inspire: 
As thou hast died for me 
Oh, may my love to thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless be 

A living fire. 

3 "While life's dark maze I tread, 
And griefs around me spread, 

Be thou my guide; 
Bid darkness turn to day ; 
Wipe sorrow's tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray 

From thee aside. 
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M A C E D O N I A N  C R Y .  
Arr. by PHILIP PHILLIPS. 

g g§ pg fcp^igg 1 Isrfl 
a  -B- I f  ^ B i  l ^ j  

1. Yes, my na-tive land, I love thee; All thy scenes, I love them well; 

1 q^r | rr ir -^<1 , E-=c c a t—r 

T* 
<*>- 3—; 

' 1 ' —/ Friends, connections, hap - py conn - try I Can I bid you ail fare-well f 

, r f  ̂  f=-Sjg-f'g' g ,<= .. gg ^ -
-TS 

1 1 f i S '— 1—I—— Cr—hV 

_ u - ̂  1 
Can I leave you—Can I leave you, Far In hea-then lands to dwell f 

ffl&bz:e=Er i g-
to—o—-r —s>-

No. 18. ' Come over into Macedonia, and help us." 

2 Yes, I hasten from you gladly, 3 In the desert let me labor; 
From the scenes I lov'd so well— 

Far away, ye billows, bear me; 
Lovely native laud, farewell! 

Pleased I leave thee, 
Far ia heathen lands to dwell. 

On the mountains let me tell 
How he died—the blessed Saviour— 

To redeem a world from hell! 
Let me hasten, 

Far in heathen lands to dwell. 

4 Bear me on, thou restless oeean; 
Let the winds my canvass swell— 

Heaves my heart with warm emotion, 
While I go far hence to dwell. 

Glad I bid thee, 
Native land, Farewell! farewell 1 

Wallowed jjfongs, Revised. 25 

S W E E T  H O U R  O F  P R A Y E R .  
WM. B. BnADBtTRT * 

1. Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer I That calls me from 
D. c. And oft escaped the tempter's snare By thy re - turn, sweet 

_ jm. .0L M. M M- -rn- _ J**! 

El 

^ipPlPil 
_J iESHlipf 

world of care. And bids mo at my Fa-ther's throne Make 
hour of prayer; And oft cs-capod the tcmpt-er's snare By 

0. 0L -0- 0- 0-

•> ' I 1 l—f-
~Ea-

* -g;^- ^ B, 
afl my wants and wish - es known: 
thy re - turn, sweet hour of prayer. 

£53 <Sfct—g.—g: 

J K- D. C. 

tress and grief. My soul has oft - en found re • lief; 
S— 

No. 19. 
2. t: Sweet hour of prayer! :J 

Thy wings shall mv petition bear 
To him, whose truth and faithfulness 
Engage the waiting soul to bless; 
And since he bids me seek his face, 
Believe his word, and trust his grace, 
1: I' ll cast on him my every care, 

And wait for thee, sweet hour of 
prayer! :| 

" Evening, morning, and noon will I pray." 
3. II: Sw eet hour of prayer! :l 

Mav I thy consolation share. 
Till from Mount Pisgah's lofty height 
I view tny home, and take my flight: 
This robe of flesh I'll drop, ar.d rise 
To seize the everlasting prize: 
|: And shout,while passing thro the air, 

Farewell, farewell, Bwcct hour of 
prayer! :| 

* From " Fresh Laurels," by permission of BIQLOW & MAIN. 
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M E R I B A H .  C .  P .  
Dr. LOWELL MASON. 

iLb-u— i—j s—i—. ' -i— TT_ I- J ^ — J  jj  '  -4 
irss'^-^=* 3E«lil_gL : : : :  t  3 

1. When thou, my righteous Judge, shalt come To take thy ransomed people 

1 —i—(-» _i 4=j | li 
—*—3—» 5 ^ II 

home, Shall I a - mong them stand ? Shall such a worthless worm as I, 

r 1—g .a ^ f -f- ^ ~ 

i 
Who sometimes am a - fraid to die, Be found at thy right hand ? 

•m- -m- -m- -g>- _ ,_s i 
e—-^-r---^n-g-r^g-jg-— d flL 

H  

No. 20. Pleading for acceptance. 

2 I love to meet thy people now. 
Before thy feet with them to bow, 

Though vilest of them all: 
But—cau I bear the piercing tho't?— 
What if my name should be left out, 

WLeu thou for them shalt call ? 

3 O Lord, prevent it by thy giace; 
Be thou my only hiding-place, 

In this, th' accepted day ; 
Thy pardouiug voice, oh, let mo hear, 
To still my unbelieving fear, 

Nor let me fall, I pray. 

4 Let me among the saints be found 
Whene'er the archangel's trump shall sound, 

To see thy smiling face; 
Then loudest of the crowd I'll sing, 
While heaven's resoundiug mansions ring 

With shouts of sovereign grace.—Ouinrjtoris Sel. 

Wallowed $ongs, Revised. 27 

N E T T L E T O N .  £ s  &  7 s .  D o u b l e .  
Da. NETTLETON. 

w i i MM. 

Come, thou fount of ev - ery bless-ing. 
Streams of mer-cy, nev-er ceas-ing. 

Praise the mount—I'm tlx'd upon it; 

Tunc my heart to 
Call for songs of 

Mount of thy re 

sing thy grace:) 
loudest praise.) 
deeming love. 

Teach me some me - lo-dious son-net. Bung by flaming tongues a-bove; 

No. 21. " God is a spirit; and they that worship him must worship him in spirit 
and in truth." 

2 Ilero I'll rnise mine Ebenezer; 
Hither by thy help I'm come; 

And I hope, by thy good pleasure, 
Safely to arrive at home. 

Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
Wand'ring from the fold of God. 

He, to rescue me from danger, 
Interposed his precious blood. 

8 Oh ! to_grace how great a debtor 
Daily I'm constrained to bel 

Let thy goodness, like a fetter, 
Bind my waud'ring heart to thee; 

Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it,— 
Prone to leave the God I love ; 

Here's my heart, oh, take and seal it; 
Seal it for thy courts above. 
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G U I D E  U S ,  S H E P H E R D .  8 s , 7 s & 4 s .  
WM. B. BRADBURY. 

]Jo. 22. " Saviour, like a 

2 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, 
Hear, oh, hear us, when we pray. 

shepherd lead us." 

3 Thou hast promised to receive us, 
Poor and sinful though we be; 

Though hast mercy to relieve us, 
Grace to cleanse, and power to free. 

Blessed Jesus, 
"Wo will early turn to thee. 

4 Early let us seek thy favor, 
Early let us do thy will; 

Blessed Lord and only Saviour, 
With thy love our bosom fill. 

Blessed Jesus, 
Thou hnst loved us, love us still. 

2 Though like a wanderer, 
Daylight al' gone, 

Darkness be over mo 
My rest a stone, 

Yet in my dreams- I'd be 
Nearer, my God, <kc. 

3 There let the way appear, 
Steps up to heaven; 

All that thou sendest me 
In mercy given, 

Angela to beckon me, 
Nearer, my God, Ac. 

4 Then with my waking thoughts, 
Bright witli thy praise, 

Out of my stony griefs, 
Bethel I'll raise; 

So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, Ac. 

6 Or, if on joyful wing, 
Cleaving the sky, 

Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 
Upward I fly, 

Still, all my song shall b«, 
Nearer, my God, Ac. 

• From the "ASAPH," by permission of MASON BROTHERS. 

fallowed $onfls, Revised. 29 

NEARER, MY GOD, TO THEE. (Bethany.) 6s & 4s.* 
DB. LOWELL MASON. 

E'en though it 
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No. 24. "O clap your hands together, all ye people, O slug unto God with the 
voice 0/ melody 

2 Jesus, our great High Priest, 
Hath full atonement made ; 

Ye weary spirits, rest; 
Ye mournful souls, be glad: 

The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

be na - tions know, To earth's re - mot-est bound, 

L E N O X .  3 d  P . M .  
ED sou. 

- sol - emu sound; 

fallowed $01198, Revised. 31 

3 Extol the Lamb of God,— 
The all-atoning Lamh; 

Redemption in his blood 
Throughout the world proclaim ; 

The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

A R I S E ,  M Y  S O U L .  
NO. 25. " Abba, Father." TONK—" LKNOX.* 

1 ARISE, my soul, arise ; 
Shake off thy guilty fears ; 

The bleeding sacrifice 
In my behalf appears; 

Before the throne my Surety stands, 
My name is written on his hands. 

2 He ever lives above 
For me to iutercede 

His all-redeeming love, 
His precious blood, to plead ; 

His blood atoned for all our race, 
And sprinkles now the throne of grace. 

S Five bleeding wounds he bears, 
Received on Culvary ; 

They pour effectual pravers, 
They strongly plead for mc :— 

Forgive him, oh, forgive, they cry, 
Nor let that ransomed sinner die. 

4 The Father hears him pray, 
His dear anointed Oue : 

He cannot turn away 
The presence of Lis Son: 

His spirit answers to the blood, 
And tells me I am born of God. 

5 My God is reconciled ; 
His pard'ning voice I hear; 

He owns me for his child ; 
I can no longer fear : 

With confidence I now draw nigh, 
Aud Father. Abba, Father, cry.— 0. Wesley. 
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W O O D W O R T H .  L .  M .  
WM. B. BRADBURY. 

J ust as am,... with - out., oue plea, But 
* « «—,_<= a a " 

-I-

that thy blood was shed fpr me, And that thou bidst me 

fg=£=e_-iu/L. r --a^-
» - 1  

pPP^lPiiP^gpgiipi 
come to thce.^ Otabrf God, I come, I cowl 

.No. 26. <?£>/>/£• to ycsus. 

2 Justus I am—poor, wretched, blind-
bight, riches, healing of the mind, 
Yea, all I need in thee to find, 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come! 

8 Just as I am, thou wilt, receive 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse,'relieve 1 
Because thy promise I believe 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come! 

4 Just as I am—thy love unknown 
Was broken every barrier down ; 
Now to be thine, yea. thine alone, 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come \~Cltarlottt Elliott. 

fallowed $oog8, Revised. 

C O M E ,  Y E  D I S C O N S O L A T E .  3 0 t h  P .  M .  
OC **"rt °r Trio. ^ ®- WEBBE. 

, 1 .  C o m e ,  y e  d i s  • con • so - late, whe^. e'er ye Jan - guish, 

! Come tojlie mer-cy-scat, fer - vent - Jy kneel; 

1st time. Duct; 2d lime. Chorus. 

Jlere bring your wounded hearts, here tell your an-guish; 

Earth has no sor - row that heaven can - not heal. 

So. 27. 
2 Joy to the desolate, light of the straying, 

Hope of the penitent, fadeless and purP— 
W the Comfortcr. tenderly saving-

haa DO 8°rrow teat heaven cannot cure 
8 Here sec.the bread of life; 8ft0 wat„rs fl • 

Forth Jrom the throne of God, pure from above-
Come to the feast of love; come, PCver knowing' 

L.irth lias no sorrow but heaven can remove 
3 



34 Wallowed #onfl8, Bevised. 

I N V I T A T I O N .  S s  &  7 s .  D o u b l e .  

, ( ilear, O sin - nor, mer-cy hails you, Now with sweetest voice she calls: I 
•J Bids you haste to seek the Saviour Ere the hand of jus-ticejalU. I 

Chorus. _ i r* _ 

j T 

:igpEt 

Turn to the Lord, and seek sal - vution ; Sound the praise of his dear name; 

t : *• * «rlLi£±=ff rcS==S=SiM^\ 

Olo - ry, hon - or, and sal - va - tion, Christ the Lord is come to j êign. 

No. 28. " The voice of mercy." 

2 See 1 the storm of vengeance gath'ring 
O'er the path you dare to tread ; 

Hark ! the awful thunder rolling 
Loud and louder o'er your head. 

Turn to the Lord, tic. 

3 Haste, 0 sinner! to the Saviour, 
Seek his mercy while you may; 

Soon the day of grace is over; 
Soon your life will pass away. 

Turn to the Lord, tfec.—Reed. 

Wollourcd $onc)3, Bcuised. 35 

C O M E ,  Y E  S I N N E R S .  

No. 29. The invitation. TuNE—" InVITATIOTF.'* 

1 COME, ye sinners, poor and needy, 
W eak and wounded, sick and sore; 

Jesus ready stands to save you, 
l-'ull of pity, love, aud power : 

He is able, t 

He is willing: doubt no more. 

Chorus.—Turn to the Lord aud seek salvation; 
Sound the praise of his dear name; 

Glory, honor, and salvation, 
Cln ist the Lord is come to reign. 

Now, ye needy, come and welcome; 
God's free bounty glorify; 

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

Without money, 
Come to Jesus Christ, and buy. 

Chorus.—Turn to the Lord, «ic. 

3 Let not conscience make you linger; 
Nor of fitness fondly dreuin : 

All the fitness he requircth 
Is to feel your need of him : 

This he gives you,— 
'Ti3 the Spirit's ghmm'riug beam. 

Chorus.—Turn to the Lord, <fcc. 

4 Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 
Bruised and mangled by the fall; 

If you tarry till you're better, 
You will never come at all: 

Not the righteous,— 
Sinners Jesus came to call 

2 

• 

Chorus.—Turn to the Lord, 



3G Wallowed $ongs, Revised. 

False to thee, liko Pe - ter, I Would lain like Pe - ter weep. 
D. s. Turn, and look up - on me, Lord, And break my heart of stone. 

£  i - ; i '  

Let me bo by grace restored; On me be all long-suff 'ring shown; 

NO. 30. Humility and contrition. 

2 Saviour, Prince, enthroned above, 
Repentance to impart, 

Give me, through thy dying love, 
The humble, contrite heart: 

Give what I have long implored, 
A portion of thy grief unknown: 

Turn, and look upon me, <tc. 

8 For thine own compassion's sake, 
The gracious wonder show; 

Cast my sins behind thy back, 
And wash me white as snow: 

If thy bowels now are stirr'd, 
If now I do myself bemoan, 

Turn, and look upon me, «tc.— C. Wesletf. 

Wallowed j?ongs, Kcviscd. 37 

L E B A N O N .  S .  M .  
J. ZUNDEL. 

^ ^ 1. I was a wandering sheep, I did not love the fold; 
-g--, r- -g-—-e_ B— % —%—r | ~ j , ""I * "  '  p  ~  -  r — • — ^  

— *-t£z—rz 

I did not love my Shepherd's voice, I would not be con- troll'd: 
_  0  _  0  0  - 0 -  0 - 0 - 0  - + 0 - 0 - 0 -  m  

f  
^3£i^fzz»^ifrd 

I was a wayward child, I did not love my home, 

,-r . 
1 "***"' 

J h—I—: 

I did not love my Father's voice, I loved a - far to roam. 
~ T*: •e_e. ... I .cE: fr 

No. 31. 
! The Shepherd sought his sheep, 

The Father sought his chUd • 
They followed me o'er vale and hty 

O'er deserts waste and wild : 
They found me nigh to death, 

Famish'd, and faint, and lono; 
They bound me with the bands of iuve, 

They saved the wandering one. 

b Jesus my Shepherd is, 
'Twas he that loved my soul, 

'Twas he that washed me in his blood, 
'Twas he that made me whole: 

'Twas he that sought the lost, 
That fonpd the wandering sheep. 

'Twas he that brought me to the told-' 
'Tie he that still doth keep. 

Bonnr• 
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A R I E L .  0 .  P .  M .  
DR. LOWELL MASON . 

cres. 
?ir^VS-F 

1. Oh, could I Bpeak the matchless worth, Oh, could I sound the glorioi 

«= C 

forth, Which in my Saviour shine! Mid soar, and touch the heavenly string*, I 
I And vie with Gabriel, while he sings, f 

^bpP~Hr^|g^g j^|g_ * als-S -

In^ notes al - most di - vine, In notes al - mo, • vin e. 

No. 32. The unsearchable riches of Christ. 

2 I'd sing the precious blood he spilt, | 8 I'd sing the characters he hears 
JIS:^r,drady gUilt i A,Kl a11 the he wSs, 
r.l Kln i , -ath (h-V',DC: ! Exn,ted on I'is throne: 
Id smg his glorious righteousness, In loftiest songs of sweetest praise. 

My wuf slSl rV°"ly drC8S 1 WOU,d to everlasting days 
My soul shaU ever shine. , Make all his glories known. 

4 Well, the delightful day will come 
When my dear Lord will bring me home 

And I shall see his face • 
Then with my Saviour, Brother, Friend 
A blest eternity I'll spend, 

Triumphant 'in his grace.—Medley. 

r 
39 

A U X U XVI J,\ J , «3 a vs. Double. 
Spanish. 

r7l j: e J;,; jj I j  j  t i  ; i  I  J ,  &  I pjppl 
1. Je - sus, I my cross have taken, All to leave, and follow tkcTf 

ig] T 1 T _ 
Nak - ed, poor, despised, foreak - on, Thou, from hence, my all shalt be. 

D. s. Uait-ing for the Spirit's seal-ing, Longing on - ly thine to be 
' ±1±=±=±±TJ mm 

Chorus, to each verse. 
D.S. mmi 

Ilcre be- fore thine al - tar kneeling, Je-sus, Lord, I look to thee; 

No. 33. festis, / my cross have faien. 

Perishevery fond ambition, 
,.7'1 ve_f°,ny,lt' or hoped, or known : 
ret how rich is my condition ! 

God and heaven are still my own. 
S. 

Let (he world despise and leave me, 
i hey have left my Saviour, too ; 

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

a. 
And while thou shalt smile upon me, 

God of wisdom, love, and might. 
och may hate,and friends mavscorn me; 
Show thy fecc, and all is bright. 

s-?r5 m.;lv trouble and distress me, 
.. ' hnf d rive me to thy breast: 
Lite with trials hard may press me. 

Heaven will bring me "sweeter rest. 

Ohf'tis not In grief to harm me, 
"idle thy love is left to me: 

Oh! 'twere not in Joy to charm me. 
Were that joy unmixed with thee.—Mss Grant. 



40 

S I C I L I A N  H Y M N .  8 s  &  7 s .  

1. I lark! what mean those holy voic- es, Sweetly sounding thro' the skies ? 

r—J-

-
Lo ! th'an-gel- ic host re - joic-es; Heavenly hal - le - lu-jahs rise. 

' eact "" earth goodwill to men. 

2 Listen to the wondrous story 
Which they chant in hymns of joy: 

Glory in the highest, glory, 
Glory be to God most high 1 

3 Peace on earth, good-will from heaven 
Keacbing far as man is found • 

bouls redeem'd, and sins forgiven 1— 
Loud our golden harps shall sound. 

4 Christ is born, the great Anointed; 
Heaven and earth his praises sim*-

Oh receive whom God appointed, ' 
For your Prophet, Priest, and King. 

C Hasten, mortals, to adore him ; 
Learn his name, and taste his joy: 

Till m heaven ye sing before hum— 
y be t0 God most high \~Catoood. 

41 

C H R I S T I A N  U N I O N .  
Dr. Taos. HASTINGS.* AT<W., 1869. 

^ i t * - , i i n u  i v t - i g  
1. Churches be-low, with saints above, Will meet in one com-inu - nion • 

m:t: 
Then, why not seek on earth to prove The power of clou- er n • nion? 

No. 35. 
/ 2 Together bound for higher spheres, 

Far from this earth's commotion,— 
Fraternal love, 'mid smiles and tears, 

Should blend with our devotion. 

8 Though diff'rent forms and diff'rent rites 
And methods are prevailing; 

The love of Christ each soul invites 
To energies unfailing. 

4 Could all the friends of Christ be found. 
With hearts and linnds combining; 

How would the grace of God abouu'd. 
And heavenly light be shining. 

6 Welcome the day when we shall see 
That union, firm and glorious! 

Then shall the Gospel message be 
Through all the world victorious. 

into ô eJ^Z^n^Z-JlowJ'^rir't a"d, "ee ,ht Chnrch qf his chok e united 
of uu lianivLU "itth i'Lan<f. Presbyterian). adds anoUur "Legacy v •« narmony, m Ou above beautiful hymn qf Christian Union. 
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B E A U T I F U L  C E O S S .  
s. J. VAIL. 

£Tir.v.i2 
1. Bcauti-ful cross by faith I sec, Planted on Cal-va - ry for mc; 

* — . .. I Cross of the suffering Lamb of God, Under thy pressing weight he trod 

No. 36. 
2 Beautiful faith that lifts me up, 

Where I may taste the bitter cup; 
Beautiful faith that bids me bear 
Crosses and ills, his love to share; 
Beautiful faith, when tempest toss'd; 
Beautiful faith in Jesus' cross. 

8 Beautiful cross of Calvary, 
Oh 1 how my spirit clings to thee; 
Beautiful faith that brings thee near; 
Beautiful love that makes thee dear; 
Beautiful cross, and faith, and love, 
Sending me up to heaven above. 

Hallowed $01198, Revised. 43 

T H E  B E  I S  A N  H O U B .  
From the German. 

t t l n l l i l i i  l i  l - | l . l . i  J  
d ~ • an hour of peace - ful rest, To mourning wand rers 1. There is 

joy for souls distrcss'd, A balm for 
J » -J AJ_F ' — 

K—1 r 

ev - ery wounded breast, Tis found a - lone m heave 

No. 37. 
2 There is a home for weary souls 

By sin and sorrow driven, 
When toss'd on life's tempestuous shoals, 
Where storms arise and ocean rolls, 

And all is drear but heaven. 

8 There faith lifts up the tearless eye, 
To brighter prospects given; 

And views the tempest passing by, 
The evening shadows quickly fly, 

And all serene in heaven. 

4 There fragrant flowers immortal bloom, 
And joys supreme arc given: 

There rays divine disperse the gloom; 
Beyond the confines of the tomb 

Annoars the dawn of heaven. 
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L O V E D  O N E S  G O N E  B E F O R E .  
S. C. FOSTER. 

r | 
j j Oh, how sweet when we mingle with kindred spirits here, And 
' ( When by faith we can see him and feel his presence near, It 

D. o. Wo shall dwell with the angels, and join their chorus song, Our 

' ^ • = i » r = £ = d i l — f r Z r  Szrrg; -Fi —168 

tell of Je-sus and his love; ) 
lifts our long-iug souls a - h ove; J 

loved ones, loved ones gono be-fore. 
Wo shall meet on the banks 

No. 38. 
2 We are pilgrims to Zion, though trials wo must bear, 

We'll count them blessings in disguise; 
Though the cross may be heavy, the crown we soon sliuH wear 

Iu heaven, where pleasure never dies. 
CHO.—We shall meet on the banks, <fcc. 

3 When we walk through the valley and shadow of the tomb. 
Dear Saviour, thou wilt be our guide ; 

Thy smile like a sunbeam shall light beyond the gloom, 
And keep the ransomed at thy side. 

CHO.—WO shall meet on the banks, die. 

fallowed $o»gs, Revised. 45 

Je - BUS is mine 1 

J E S U S  I S  M I N E .  
T. E. 

No. 39. ?<"" 
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! 

mine. 

AH 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. 0 loved and blest, 
Welcome, sweet scenes of rest, 
Welcome, ray Saviour's breast, 

Jesus is nunc I—Bonar. 



40 Wallowed #ongs, Jievised. 

J E S U S  L O V E S  M E .  

NO. 40. " Wif love him because he first loved us." 

2 Jesus loves me ! he who died, 
Heaven's gate to open wide; 

He will wash awav my sin. 
Let his little child come in.— Chorus. 

3 Jesus loves me 1 loves me still. 
Though I'm very weak and ill; 

From his shining throne on high. 
Comes to watch me where I lie.— Chorxu. 

4 Jesus loves me ; he will stay 
Close beside me all the way; 

If I love him, when I die 
He will take me home on high—Chorus. 

* From " Praises of Jesus." by permission of BIGLOW & MAIN. 

47 

Z I O N .  8 s ,  7 s  &  4 s .  
DR. Tnos. HASTINGS. 

l_ 

• ' ' / ' 

, i On the mountain's top appearing, Lol the sacred herald stands, f 
Lj Welcome news to Zi-on bearing—Zi - on, long in hostile lands; J 

"  ' $  M r  ; i  

Mourning cap - tivo 1 God himself will lose thy bands; 

> J  J JU J V  J 1 — J-

^ Mourning cap - tivel God him-self will lose thy bands. 

—m -Y-* •- ' 1—tm— n~ BzL=^=if=Epz=z=p—=^ fcs-t= r~L1 

No. 41. Zion encouraged. 

Has thy night been long and mournful ? 
Have thy friends unfaithful proved ? 

Have thy Iocs been uroud and scornful. 
By thy sighs and tears unmoved? 

Cease thy mourning; 
Zion still is well beloved. 

3 God. thy God. will now restore thee, 
He himself appears thy Friend; 

All thy foes shall flee before thee; 
Here thy boasts and triumphs end. 

Great, deliverance 
Zion's King snail surely send. 

4 F'ethics no more shall trouble. 
All thy wrongs shall be redress d . 

- ' For thy shame thou shalt have trouble, 
In thy Maker's favor bless'd; 

All thy conflicts 
End in everlasting rosX.—heUy 



48 fallowed #ongs, Bevised. 

H A P P f 1  Z I O N .  8 s ,  7 s  &  4 s .  
I. B. WOODBCBT. 

IQ: P >}. ; — p r = ^ = : p 3 — r p j ^ p r ) — — 1 — H ~ ~ ~ ]  ̂E E ^ E r "  
03^^-£E^EEiE3rfeEiEJESEEgZBri=?-« 

j Zi - on 
j All her 

B p  ?=— 

stands with hills sur • ro und ed, 
foea shall be con - fouud-ed, 

'g—r^g: ^—r^r-

;s z^_lH_g. g ~ —5b~ : 

Zi • ou, 
Tho* the 

kept by power di - vine: ) 
world iu arms com - bine : J llap -

I 
isgggHg 

py Zi - on, Ilap-py 
J ^ J 

2=dfe==n=e==a=| 

Zi . on— What a.... fav - ored lot is thine! 

•55:—«>• s P' — n— H— t—t—H 
rS>-

&—J—.=—jj— 
—«=i a jsz— —4-

No. 42. Her enemies confounded. 

2 Every human tie may perish; 
Friend to friend ufafaitliful prove , 

Mothers cease their own to cherish ; 
Heaven and earth at last removed : 

But no changes 
Can attend Jehovah's love. 

S In the furnace God may prove thee. 
Thence to bring thee forth more bright, 

But can never cease to love thee,— 
Thou art precious iu his sight •. 

God is with thee,— 
God, thine everlasting light.—Kelly. 

fallowed #ongs, Beuiscd. 49 

G E E E N V I L L E .  S s ,  7 s  &  4 s .  
J. J. ROUSSEAU. 

No. 43. Dismission. 

2 Thanks we give and adoration, 
For thy gospel's joyful sound; 

May the fruits of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound; 

May thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 

S So, whene'er the signal's given, 
Us from earth to call away, 

Borne on angels' wings to be&ven 
Glad the summons to obey— 

May we, ready, 
Rise and reign in endless day.—Burder. 

4 
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T H E  H E A V E N L Y  L A N D .  
WM. B. BRADBURY. 

_J „ N-

, I I love to think of the heavenly laud, Where white-robed angels 
• j Where many a friend is gatli-ered safo From l'ear and toil^ and 

*•$ ? c! r s 5 X51 * R. *  j  ti .  I  z :  § p ^ fU K" ^ 

G J- There'll bo no part - ing, There'll bo no part - ing. 

eife 
-0 • 0- I 

M , s- F. -i —N-, - 1 s 
1-J J—fl-

Z 
There'll bo no part - ing, Thero'n be no part - ing 

.... —m m . m. •—0 __0 _ 1 -A 

:3 * 
there. 

1 t 

No. 44. " A better country, that is, an heavenly." 
2 I love to think of the heavenly land, 

Where my Redeemer reigns, 
Where rapturous songs of triumph rise, 

In endless, joyous strains.—lief rain. 
8  I love to think of the heavenly land, 

The saints' eternal home, 
Where palms, nnd robes, and crowns ne'er fade, 

And all our joys arc one.—Refrain. 
4 I love to think of the heavenly land, 

The greetings there we'll meet, 
The harps—the songs forever ours— 

The walls—the golden streets.—Refrain, 
6 I love to think of the honvenly land, 

That promised land so fair. 
Oil, how my raptured spirit longs 

To be forover there.—Rtfrain-

Ballouied $ongs, Revised. 51 

" M I S S I O N A R Y  H Y M N .  7 S & 6 S. 

0- » 0-
1. From Greenland's i - cy mountains, From Iu-din's co - ral strund; 

Where A - fric's sun - ny fount - ains Roll down their golden sand; 
... j*. 

I 
pg=j=J3 LU==g 

From many an an- cient riv - er, From man-y a palmy plain, 

=^Ef 
i  a a  

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

& 1 I—«—. T S u  I 
No. 4 5. 
2 Wliat though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle; 
Though every prospect pleases 

And only man is vile: 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strowu; 
The heathen in his blindness 

Bows down to wood and stone. 

8 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 
With wisdom from on high. 

Shall we to men benighted 
The lamp of life deny f 

The cry ef the heathen. 
Salvation f—O salvation ! 

The joy Ail so und proclaim. 
Till earth's remotest nation 

Has Jearn'd Messiah's name. 

1 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story, 
And you, ye waters, roll, 

Till, like a sea of glory. 
It spreads from pole to pole: 

Till o'er our ransom'tl nature 
The Lamb for sinners slain. 

Redeemer. King. Creator, 
In bliss returns to reign.—Heber. 



fallowed $ong8, Revised. 

W E B B .  2 6 t h  P .  M .  
Q. J. WEBB. 

}~n~r —1 ' 1 1 !—n 1 -r ' 1 

i • 
1. The morning light is brenking; The darkness dis-ap-peare; 

1 -r • . —<» -*-r -p — rn— n-p-r*-—*—£--*-r 

-t.-— . I > | I-,—I Jrt I J • , "1-33 

I I 
Tlie sons of earth are wak-ing To pe - ni - ten-tial tears: 

D. s. Of na - tions iu com - mo - tion, Prepared for Zi-on'swar. 

* \ z  ;  i  : " d  i ;  s t i f f  
Each breeze that sweeps the ocean Brings tidings from a - far 

l  1  

No. 46. " O be joyful in the Lord, all ye lands 

See heathen nations bending 
Before the God we love, 

And thousand hearts ascending 
In gratitude above; 

While sinners, now confessing, 
The gospel call obey, 

And seek the Saviour's blessing— 
A nation in a day. 

Blest river of salvation, 
Pursue thy onward way; 

Flow thou to every nation, 
Nor in thy richness stay : 

Stav not till all the lowly 
Triumphant reach their home: 

Stay not till all tin- holy 
Proclaim—" The Lord is come !" 

fallowed #ong8, Revised. 55 

§.— grruS -S-Sm-: 

Watchman, tell me, does the morning Of fair Zi -
11ave the signs that mark Its coming Yet up - ou on's glo - ry dawn ? 

Pil-grim, yes, a - rise, look round thee 1 Light is breaking in the skies; 

Spurn the un - bc-Iief that bounds thee; Morning dawns—arise, a - rise I 

W A T C H M A N .  
WM. B. BRADBtTRT. 

:S==S~S=S=F= 

*v I — I *—f—io—1 —il 

No. 47. 
2 Pilgrim in that golden city, |3 Pilgrim, see I the light is beaming 

Seated on his Jasper throne. Brighter still upon thy way; 
Zlon's King, arrayed in beauty, , Signs thro' all the earth are gleaming 

Reigns in peace form zone to zone; | Omens of the coming day, 
There, on verdant hills and mountains. When the last loud trumpet, sounding 

Where the golden sunbeams play, Shall awake from earth and sea 
Purling streams and crystal fountains All the saints of Ood now sleeping, 

Sparkle in th' eternal day. Clad in immortality. 
4 Watchman, lo! the land we're nearing, 

With its vernal fruits and /lowers, 
On just yonder; oh. how cheering 

Bloom forever Eden's bowers I 
Hark I t he choral strains there ringing. 

Wafted on the balmy air; 
See the millions I hear them singingi 

Boon the pilgrims will be there. 



54 

N O  S O R R O W  T H E R E .  

i» m 

1. And nmy I still get there J Still reach the heavenly shore I 
Cho. There'll be^ no sor - row there, There'll be no sor - row there; 

*  — ^ r J r T - n r S - - r f  -  -g  p—KT—11 

7). C. Chorus. 

r* 
The land for ev - er bright and fair, Where sorrow reigns no more f 
In heaven above, where all is love, There'll be no sorrow there. 

No. 48. " Where the wicked cease front troubling, and the weary are at rest.' 

2 Shall I, unworthy I, 
To fear and doubting given, 

Mount up at last, and happy fly 
On angel's wings to heaven f 

CHO.—There'll be no sorrow there, Ac. 

3 Hail, lore divine and pure, 
Hail, mercy from the skies! 

My hopes are bright, and now secure, 
Upborne by faith I rise. 

CHO.—There'll bo no sorrow there, <fcc. 

4 I part with earth nnd sin, 
And shout the danger's past; 

My Saviour takes me fully in, 
And I am his at last. 

CHO.—There'll be no sorrow there, <fco. 

fallowed $ongs, Revised. 55 

1. Je - ens, my all, to heaven Is gone,—He, whom I fix my hope up - on 

Fine. 

2. Tho way the holy prophets went,—The road that leads from banishment,-

D U A N E  S T R E E T .  

4 h_r_j 1 1— 

L. M. 
Kev. G. COX.ES. 

His track I see, and Til pur-sne The nar-row way, till him I view, 
n. s. The King's highway of ho - li - ness, Til go, for all his paths arc peace. 

No. 49. The highway of holiness. 

8 This is the way I long have sought. 
And monrn'd because I found it not; 
My grief a burden long has been. 
Because I was not saved from sin. 

4 The more I strove against its power, 
I felt its weight and guilt the more; 
Till late I heard my Saviour say,— 
Come hither, soul, I am the way. 

B Lo ! glad I come; and thou, blest Lamb, 
Shalt take me to thee, as I am ; 
Nothing but sin have I to give,— 
Nothing but love shall I receive. 

6 Then will I tell to sinners round 
What a dear Saviour I have found; 
I'll point to thy redeeming blood, 
And say,—Behold the way to God.—Cennlck. 
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A con - se crat-ed off - 'ring, Thiue ev- er-more to 

Chorus, 

tar, I'm wailing for the fire 

"N aiting, waiting, wait-ing, I'm wait-ing for the fire. 

No. 50. 
2 O .Tesns, mighty Saviour, 

I tract in thy great name, 
I look for thy salvation. 

Thy promise now I claim.—Cho. 

3 Oh. let the fire depending 
•Tust now noon my soul. 

Consume my humid'' offering. 
And cleanse and make mo whole. 

a.o 
4 I'm thine, O blessed .Tesns. WockM K„ »K ! 1.1. Wash d by thy precious blood. 

Now seal me by thy Spirit 
A sacrifice to God.—Cho.—Mary D. 

* From, 

-Mary 
1 Notts qf Joy." 

James. 

C O N S E C R A T I O N  H Y M N .  
Mrs. JOSEPH P. KNAPP.* 

Wallowed $ongs, Revised. 57 

M A R Y  M A G D A L E N E .  
DUET FOR ALTO AND SOPR ANO, WITHOUT ACCOMPANIMENT. * 

No. 61. 
2 The frown and the murmur went round through them all, 

That one so unhallowed should tread iu that hall; 
And some said the poor would be objects more meet. 

As the wealth of her perfume she showered on his feet 

3 Sho heard but the Saviour—she spoke but with tears; 
She dared not look up to the Heaven of his eyes, 

And the hot tears gushed forth at each heave of her breast 
As her lips to his sandals were throbbingly pressed. 

In the sky after tempest, as shineth the bows. 
In the glare of the sunbeams as melteth the snows, 

He looked on the lost one. "her sins were forgiven." 
And Mary went forth in the beauty of heaven. 

• From the " Song Crown." 

I 



58 fallowed gongs, Revised. 

W O O D L A N D .  C .  M .  
R. D. GOULD. 

JO 1-
Pj=^ - j^g _r l A  

1. There is an hour of peaceful rest, To mourn- ing wand'rers 
.*.. m. a. p m • *. {=l p .. 

balm for ev - ery wounded breast,—'Tis found a - bove in heaven. 

No. 52. The land of rest. 

2 There is a liome for weary souls 
By sin and sorrow driven, 

"When tossed on life's tempestuous shoals, 
NWhere storms arise and ocean rolls, 

And all is drear but heaven. 

3 There faith lifts up the tearless eye, 
To brighter prospects given; 

And views the tempest passing by, 
The evening sliadows quickly fly, 

Aud all serene in heaven. 

4 There fragrant flowers immortal bloom. 
And joys supreme are given; 

There rays divine disperse the gloom; 
Beyond the confines of the tomb 

Appeal® the dawu of heaven.—Tappan, 

if 

I 
fallowed gongs, Revised. 

No. 53. 

E N O N ' S  I S L E .  8 s .  D o u b l e .  

"And to be with Christ, which is far better." 

2 But angels themselves cannot tell 
The joys of that holiest place. 

Where Jesus is pleased to reveal 
The light of his heavenly face: 

When, caught in the rapturous flame, 
The sight beatific they prove; 

And walk in the light of the Lamb, 
Enjoying the beams of his love. 

3 Thou know'st in the spirit of prayer 
We long thy appearing to see, 

Resign'd to the burden we bear, 
But longing to triumph with thee: 

Tis good at thy word to be here; 
"Tis better iii thee to be gone, 

And see thee in glory appear, 
And rise to a share hi thy throne.— C. Wesley. 



Wallowed $onge, Revised. 

E E  F L E U R Y .  

Fd-f 

Ss. Rouble. 
Fine. 

NI R°J "di"U8au<ltaste,e88 the hoars When Je- BUS no longer I seel 
. c. liut when I am hap - py in him, Do - ceinber'e as pleasant as May. 

_j =g~% Jqf  f -I,"''! 

I—L*—* *>• ~£~»-cr —1 

ecti 

fr^r-p^—^^ i ;-p-f— — f'r1—-p 

Sweet prospects, sweet birds, and sweet flowers, nave all lost their sweetness to 
[me;— 

D. C. 

The midsumrocrsun shines but dim, The fields strive in vain to look gay; 

'mm 

No. 54. All-sufficiency of Jesus. 

2 H is Name yields the richest perfume. 
And sweeter than music his voice: 

-Uis presence disperses my gloom 
And makes all within me rejoice: 

I should, were he always thus nigh, 
Have nothing to wish or to fear; 

ISo mortal so lfappy as I.— 
My summer would last all the year. 

Content with beholding his face, 
My all to his pleasure resign'd, 

No changes of season or place 
Would make any change in my 

mind: 

While blest with a sense of his love, 
A palace a toy would appear; 

And prisons would palaces prove, 
If Jesus would dwell with me there. 

4 D>" Lor''' ir indeed I am thine, 
It thou art my sun and my song, 
A' ? y.1 '"aguish and'pine? 
And why are my winters so long? 

O drive these dark clouds from my sky; 
I hy soul-cheering presence restore ; 
AJI. 10 M E TO THUE "P ON 
Where winter and clouds are no 

more.— Newion. 

fallowed $ongs, Revised. 61 

O A S .  6 s  &  4 s .  
Dr. L. MASON. 

mm r=t= 

i 
1. I'm but a stran - ger here, Heaven is my home; Earth is a 

ra-fg— 

-i—r 

^ f. us z ii s~*'4 (• 
y 9~-'» => t-S) f -C-£=> Ui 1 1 » 9 =? 

des - crt drear, Heaven is my home; Dan - ger and sor - row stand, 

S—t~ n-5? "£— J l 
:sr=t 

n-S— S r t V% =4=*z&=f 
=f=f4==h  

~Si 9 9 9~9 Ct—T" 

Round me on ev-ery hand; Heav'n is my fhth-er-land, Ileav'n is my home. 

•m- m- Is 

No. 55. Heaven is my home. 

What though the tempest rage, 
Heaven i? my home; 

Short is iny pilgrimage, 
Heaven is tny home. 

Time's cold and wintry blast' 
Soon will be overpast; 

I shall reach home at last, 
Heaven is my home. 

There, at my Saviour's side, 
Heaven is my home; 

I shall be glorified. 
Heaven is my home. 

There are the good and blest, 
Those I loveel most and best, 

There too, I soon shall rest, 
Heaven is my home. 
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C H R I S T  A T  T H E  W H E E L .  
DEDICATED TO PlIILIP PHILLIPS. 

No. Q6. 

2 That through the tempest he will guide 
My soul as deems him best j 

Bear up my life ou raging tide, 
Aud land mo with the blest 

8 With loviug care will lead me o'er 
The dangers of the way, 

And to me open wide the door 
Wliich leads to endless day. 

4 Though on the waters or the land, 
I may be tempest toss'd, 

Ho holds the rudder in his hand, 
That I may not be lost. 

6 The helmsman of redeeming grace, 
Who with his life did seal 

Salvation to a dying race, 
Iij ever at the wheel.— W. TI Phittipi. 

fallowed jjJongs, Revised. 03 

L Y O N S .  6 s  &  5 s .  
HAYDN. 

f 

[1»-U—J—h —J-4 —J —« -4-—2r—5-1 tA __m—,-t 
1. Tho' troubles as-sail, and dangers affright, Tlio' friends should all 

A - _ m 1 
c .  j :  *  * r  :  

wmmm r : 
fail, and foes all u - nite, Yet ono thing se - cures us, wliat-

i T l  

Xr.-h-S 

cv- cr be-tide, Tlic promise assures us,—The Lord will provide. 

No. 57. The Lord will provide. 

2 The birds, without barn or storehouse, are fed; 
From them let us learn to trust for our bread : 
His saiuts what is fitting shall ne'er be denied, 
So long as 'tis written,—Tho Lord will provide. 

8 When Satan appears to stop up our path, 
And fills us with fears, we triumph by faith • 
He caunot take from us (though oft he has tried) 
The heart-cheering promise,—The Lord will provide. 

4 He tells us we're weak,—our hope is in vain; 
The good that we seek we ne'er shall obtain : 
But when such suggestions our graces have tried. 
This auswers all questions,—The Lord will provide.—Newton. 
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_ * ^ n I v • i 
1. I'm u pil- grim, ami I'm a stran-ger, I can tar - ry, 

D. c. I'm a pil- grim, i&c. 

* *. m m 

f >  ;v-
Fine. S—k-

I can tar-ry but a night; Do not de-tain me, for I am 

BS' 

No. 58. A fiilgrim and stranger. 
2 There the glory is ever shining ; 

I am longing, I am longing for the sight; 
Here in this country so dark and dreary, 
I have been wand'ring forlorn and weary. 
I'm a pilgrim, and I'm a stranger: 

I can tarry, I can tarry but a night. 

S There's the city to which T jo urney ; 
My Redeemer, my Redeemer is its light; 

There is no sorrow, nor any sighing, 
There is no sin there, nor any dying. 
I'm a pilgrim, and I'm a stranger ; 

I can tarry, I can tarry but a uight 

fallowed jj>ongs, Revised. 65 

T H E R E  I S  J O Y  F O R  Y O U .  
I 1st. 

8. J. Van,.* 
'id. 

. (Oh, let not your hearts be troubled. Neither let them be a - frai d, i Trl hi_ 
1 For, behold 1 the bridegroom cometh, [Oinit J } 

Chorus. 

wedding robes arrayed. There is joy for the ransomed.There is joy for the 
-«s- | ) I 

:d. There is joy for the ransomed, There is joy for you. 

„ . r" M-r& I*-! -e-rf f I* T^-r^ n\ . n . ••• 

No. 59. 
2 Let me drink sweet draughts of mercy * 

From the fountain flowing free, 
Let me driuk and live forever 

Where my Saviour I may see.—Cho. 
2 Tell me not, ye weary-laden, 

There is nought but sorrow here, 
For the Lord hath sent his angels, 

And his chosen need not fear.—Cho. 
4 Keep your lamps well trimmed and burning 

And the wedding garments on, 
For there's none that know the moment 

Of the coming of the Son.— Cho.—Mrs. if. A. Kidder. 

* From " Chapel Melodies:'' 
6 
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U N I T Y .  6 s  &  5 s .  
DR. LOWELL MASON . 

1. When shall wo 

sv-h- o —£— 
meet a - gain ?—Meet ne'er to sev-er? 

* —e»—i-q-—p.: n 
> - > -J * 

/7N 
— ? » » ! . » • • — = »  A.-,* X II 

When will peace wreathe lier chain Round us 

__ „ g g f: f ^ jS-g--

ph-k--p.—t3-—r^-^-—a— 1 c *-

for ev - er? 
/7\ •+:. m 

Our hearts will ne'er re - pose Safe from each blast that blows 
•£: A it *: Si m & 

this dark vale of woes— Nev-er— no, ncv-cr! 

JJo. 60. Reunion in heaven. 

2 When shall love freely flow 
Pure as life's river ? 

When shall sweet friendship glow 
Changeless forever? 

Where j<>vs celestial thrill, 
Where bliss each heart shall fill, 
And fears of parting chill, 

Never—no, never! 

3 Up to that world of light 
Take us, dear Saviour; 

May we all there unite, 
Happy forever: 

Where kindred spirits dwell, 
There may our music swell, 
And time our joys dispel, 

Never—no, never 1 

fallowed $ongs, Revised. 67 

M O U N T  V E R N O N *  S s  &  7 s .  
Slow and toft. . 

iff 
1. Sister, thou wast mild and lovely, Qen-tlc as the summer breeze, 

I ' : U - i  i  iU ' i  SI if; 
CT 

asant as the*air of evening, When it floats among the trees. 

. i \zlz=sz=^—i r—i—r—r i ^ 
No. 61. 

2 Peaceful be thy silent slumber, 
Peaceful in the grave so low; 

Thou no more wilt join our number, 
Thou no more our songs shnlt know. 

3 Dearest sister, thou hast left us, 
Here thy loss we deeply feel. 

But 'tis God that hath bereft us, 
lie can all our sorrow heal. 

4 Yet again we hope to meet thee, 
When the day of life is fled, 

Then, in heaven, with joy to greet thee, 
Where no farewell tear is shed 

* Thit tune may be tuny at a Duet by Treble roicet. 
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I V E S .  7 s .  D o u b l e .  
Arranged, by E. IVES. 

;'w!o 2 these in bright ar-rajr, This ex - alt - U hapthrong, 

m2m -i—r 
-9~r 

Fine. 

Z).5. 

No. 62. Perfect love dispels all fears. 

These through fiery trials trod; 
These from great nfflictious came ; 

Now, before the throne of God, 
Sealed with his almighty name: 

Clad in raiment pure and white, 
Victor palms in every hand: 

Thro' their great Redeemer's might, 
More than conquerors they stand. 

Hunger, thirst, disease unknown, 
On immortal fruits they«eed: 

Then the Lamb, amidst the throne, 
Shall to living fountains lead: 

Jov and gladness banish sighs: 
Perfect love dispels all fears; 

And forever from their eves. 
God shall wipe away their tears. 

Montgomery. 

63 

H O M E W A R D  B O U N D .  
J. W. DADMU5. 

* • | 

" L i K  5 = 5  

'm r.—ft: Mz 
bound, homeward bound! 1 p from tho safe, qui - e t har-bor we 
bound, homeward bound 1J 
bound, homeward bound 1 

WVr\r"ht I* 

No. 6 3. Homeward bound 
2 Wildly the storm sweeps us on as It roars; Wc re home^rt bound, 

Look'! y onder lie the bright heavenly shores; W e re homeward bound, 
Steady 1 O pilot! stand firm at the wheel. 
Stcadv! we soon shall outwoather the gale, 
Oh! how we fly 'neath the loud creaking sail, We re homeward bound. 

8 We'll tell the world as we journey alon", We're homeward bound: 
Try to persuade them to enter our throng. We re homeward bound, 
Come, trembling sinner, forlorn and oppressed. 
Join in our number, oh, come and be blefd: .. , 
Journey with us to the mansions of rest, We re homeward bound. 

4 Into the harbor of heaven now we glide-Wc're home at last 
Softly we drift on it s bright silver tide, We re hom# at last; 
Glory to God ! all our dangers are o'er; 
We stand secure on the glorified shore, 
Glory to God 1 we will shout evermore. We re at homo at last. * Rev. yy. »r£zrr3ft. 



70 fallowed $onQ8, Reuised. 

M E R D I N .  7 s ,  6 s  &  7 s .  
Dr. L. MASON. 

— — i — - j - b — 1  1 * — l - d - s ^ ^ z ^ = ^ : r E ? l z r = :  

•  — m — m  -  m  L *  — c z —  9  9  9 — 1 1  

- 1 B urnt, ye emerald gates, and bring To my rap tured vie - ion, 1 
• j All the ecstatic joys that epring Kound the bright e - lys - iau; | 

t=E2r—P-ll 

— T5—I J L-r-l 1 
illiiililgifii 

Lol we lift our long -l'ng eyes, Break, ye in - tcr - ven-ing skies 1 

t-f- W r1 * if * %g 

•v I 
Sons of righteousness, a - rise, Opo the gates of Par - a - dise. 

:%^=£=E=i 

No. 64. The great salvation. 

2 Floods of everlasting light I 
Freely flash before him; 

Myriads, with supreme delight, 
Iustantly adore him; 

Angels trumps resound his fame; 
Lutes of lucid gold proclaim 
All the music of his name ; 
Heaven echoing the theme. 

8 Four-and-twenty elders riso 
From their princely station; 

Shout his glorious victories, 
Siug the great salvation; 

Cast their crowns before his throne, 
Cry, in reverential tone, 
Glory be to God alone, 
Holy 1 Holy 1 Holy One. 

4 Hark I the thrilling symphonies 
Seem, mcthinks, to seize us; 

Joiu we, too, the holy lays— 
Jesus, Jesus, Jesus 1 

Sweetest sound in seraph's song, 
Sweetest note on mortal tongue, 
Sweetest carol ever sung— 
Jesus, Jesus, flow along. 

fallowed $onj)8, Revised. 71 

F R E D E R I C K .  l i s .  
GEO. KIXOSLEV. 

_4 

1. I would not live al- wa 
m ^ x 

1 
r; 1 a- 1c not to stay Where storm aft-cr 

g-pg" |1 f |t 

—r > \  1 1 

Hel 
storm ris-es dark o'er the way; The few lu - rid mornings that 

dawn on us here Are e -nough for life's joys, fall e-nongh for its cheer. 

J{0 05, I would not live alway. 

2 I would not live alwav ; no—welcome the tomb I 
Since Jesus hath lain there, I dread not its gloom: 
There sweet be my rest till he bid me arise, 
To hail him in triumph descending the skies. 

'6 Who who would live alway, away from his God— 
Awav from yon heaven, that blissful abode. 
Where rivers of pleasure flow bright o'er the plains. 
And the noontide of glory eternally reigns ? 

4 There saints oi all ages in harmony meet. 
Their Saviour and brethren transported to greet; 
While anthems of rapture unceasingly roll. 
And the smile of the Lord is the feast of the soul. Mutumimrg. 
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S H I N I N G  S H O E S .  
GKO. F . ROOT. 

1. My (lays are glid- lng swilt-lj by. And I, a pilgrim stranger,Would 
M. j«. « *- *- M ; m- -m m -eg -

=ti»rzi |  

Ills "p—r E E  

2S:~==s=q—3rr:^-
%=Si=zj=i=tJ=a -J 1 i: Fil=E^E^ 

P P  
Fine. 

• y — — # —  

not de-tain them as they fly-Those hours of toil and dan-ger. 
D. S. just be - foro the shln-lng shore We may al - most dis - cov - er. 

^ M. M M. 48. J*. -J l *- •*• m F 

— j j - r  .  *  1  

Chorus, unorus, . V.o, 

For now we stand on Jordan's stran For now we stand on Jordan's strand, Our friends are passing over; And 
" " " p«=££=* ' ' 

cEfcrt 

No. 66. Fhe shining; shore. 
2 We'll gird our loins, my brethren dear, 

Our heavenly home discerning: 
Our absent Lord has left us word. 

Let every lamp be burning. 
For now we stand, Ac. 

8 Should coming days be cold and dark, 
We need not cease our singing; 

That perfect rest naught can molest 
Where golden harps are ringing. 

For now we stand, Ac. 
4 Let sorrow's rudest tempest blow, 

Each chord on earth to sever, 
Our King says come, and there's our homo, 

Foreverl oh, forever 1 
For now we stand, Ac. 

Wallowed $ongs, Revised. 73 

L O O K I N G  H O M E .  
WM. B. BRADBURY. 

throngiugs; 

me In his Fa-ther's king-dom. 

No, 67. • Looking home. 

2 S oon the glorious day will dawn, 3 Oh! to bo at home again, 
Heavenly pleasures bringing; All for which we're sighing. 

Night will be exchanged for morn, From all earthly want and pain 
Sighs give place to singing. To be swiftly flying. 

4 Blessed homo! oh, blessed home! 
All for which we're sighing, 

Soon our Lord will bid us come 
To our Father's kingdom. 
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H A M  D E N .  8 s ,  7 s  &  4 .  
Dr. L. MASOS. 

L Guide inc, O thou great Je-ho - vab, Pilgrim tbro' this barren land: 

Bread of hear - en, Feed me till I want no more. 

2 Open now tbo crystal fountain, 
Whence the healing waters flow; 

Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through: 

Strong Deliverer, 
Be thou still my strength and shield. 

8 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside ; 

Bear me through the swelling current, 
Land me safe on Canaau's side ; 

Songs of praises 
1 will ever give to thee 

fallowed jpongs, Keuised. 75 

L O V I N G - K I N D N E S S .  L .  M .  

Ills loving-kindness, loving-kindness. Die lov - ing-kindness, oh, how free I 

No. 6 9. ChrisCs 

i lie saw mo ruined by the fall, 
Yet loved me. notwithstanding all; 
He saved me from my lost estate ; 
His loving-kindness, oh, how great I 

3 Tho' n umerous hosts of mighty foes, 
Thongh earth and hell my way oppose, 
He safely leads my soul along: 
Uis loving-kindness, oh, how strong! 

ing-kindness. 

4 I often fee 1 my sinful heart 
Prono from my Saviour to depart; 
But though I oft have him forgot, 
His loving-kindness changes not 

5 Soon shall I p ass the gloomy vale, 
Soon all my mortal powers must fail; 
Oh. may my last, expiring breath 
llis loving-kindness sing in death. 

Medley. 
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S W E E T  R E S T .  
WM. B. BlUDBtXT. 

M'Sff-aa^ssiwa- a- a jL& _ 

r--;.:.N » s: I.1 ;! .: f.;j j 

WdVira-Ssi :• 
'—a—l-N—a» •»—1«—.-(— 5: • — -*-

§an 

- - - - ^=fak§EEa=i=Eg - 'i g 

8 Bwcot rest ,nhscw,9.Bweet .r^ 

No. 70. 1 i 
2 Loved ones have r.rrt „ v f™fet r"1 ** faaven. 

mmpz 
^sslsr :iIB§§§^ 

atom. 

Hallowed Song*. JUviwd. 77 

B S A U T I T U L  Z I O N .  
Wa. It Baiwrw * 

f i  u g i m  ? !  -  — - ' —  » — » r ^ i  * • '  * • *  1  '  " ^  

m m  f  | '  i  f' 1 , ,  n  1  1  1  | l " ' 1  

5T?ytf.® * 9 *ij f * * •!, 
. I f f • i 

•WpMof pwly Wl 

-».«*-*. -r- :»1 • * - v  #1  1^1 

if'v * 
Imriai 

I • • ' 
|fe* r ag _jr 17 1 -r-

f ? l  »  -  *  

*0. 71. 
t BfMUfal * 
my •••* 

l|M. 
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S H A L L  W E  M E E T .  

PHILIP PHILLIPS. 
I 1st time. 

B8o°SwV.™r7SiuZl?..™"',} 

Chorus. 
j n —N—l , 1!9_A 

press tic soul ? Shall we meet ? shall wo meet ? Shall we meet be -

•-—,. « m m a. 
r N i .  -  i . . ;  [  

i >—r » c 

yond the river, Where the sur-ges cease.... to roll/ 

No. 72. .SW/ a/r meet beyond the river. 

2 Swi'jne moet.In thnt ble"t hnrbor, 
C, „,, n onr stormy voyage is o'er ? 

Rv SS 2,004 ",nd t& anchor By the fair celestial shore ? 

8 Shall we meet in yonder city. 
Wtw. «7L '?.wers of crystal shine, R m K ° Wa, B aro a" °r jasper, ' 

Built by workmanship divine ? 

4 Wbero the music of the ransomed 
Kolls its harmony around, 

I A°(! creation swells the chorus, 
>V ith its sweet melodious sound ? 

I s  ShrSP we meet with many a loved one 
CI .1 w®8 torn from our embrace ? 

| Shall we listen to their voices, 
And behold them face to face ? 

G Shall we meet with Christ our Saviou. 
m.oi. *?e c om,p? cla'm hi" own ? I Shall we know his blessed favor 

An.l sit down upon the throne ? 

Hjllou-'cd $ong8, licvitscd. 79 

H A P P Y  L A Y .  L .  M .  

C • a » a a • I | 
1 \ J? hai>-I>y day, that flx'd my choice On thee, my Saviour and my God 1 I 

(\\ ell may tills glowing heart rejoice, And tell its rap - lures all u- broad. ) 

-: M£r f HM 

I ' - r e t ;  s  « - - » t  
Fine. 

=v«^n 
11 1 

ITap-py day, linp-py day. When Je-sns washed my sins a-way; 
D. s. llap - py day, hap-py day. When Je-sus washed my sins a - way. 

mMmiMiHim 
,D. 8. 

lie taught me how to watch and pray, And live re-joic - ing ev - cry day: 

jlE»Ef^g±= Mzzt S-rBr^fr^-HrpJnqF -t=jl=^rg=tr=t=:E^: 

II0. 73., Vows remembered and renewed. 
2 O happy bond, that seals my vows 

To him who merits all my lovo ; 
Let cheerful anthems fill his liouse. 

While to that sacred shrine I move. 
3 'Tis done, the great transaction's done, 

I am my Lord's, and he is mine; 
lie drew me, and I follo w'd on, 

Charm'd to confess the voice divine. 
4 Now rest, my long-divided heart; 

Fix'd on this bhssAil centre, rest; 
Nor ever from thy Lord depart: 

With him of every good possess'd. 
6 IJIgh Heaven, that heard the solemn vow, 

Thai vow rcnew'd shall daily hear, 
Till in l ife's latest hour 1 bow. 

•And bless in death a uond so Hear.—Doddridge. 
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S A F E  " W I T H I N  T H E  V E I L .  
JOHN M. EVANS. 

f FF-N—, S-J—I VJ NRJ-T* t wl—*1—1 - a- f « -7 
~H~* S p*'— 

1. " Land a - bead I" Its fruits are waving O'er the hills of fadeless green; 
!_ m > -T- m m m ma -0 •* •-«-gSEti- »~«=:g- [ ~nrg—gri » r C.:: ^:n 

p 1 Ta-C3:UzpzrEfi=jH-t==:gr[.E=r==l*-^-rriii=^zg^Lfl 

ESS :T«=jr; U 
u J-5-L* 

f —flg -j— S&dnrrfc-n ST-1 1 1 *]—r-~f—n 
a f>~f =~ 

1 And th 

gcfe» 

o liv - ing wa-ters lav - ing Shores where licav'nly forms are seen. 

"(! :S-^i=STrSzirJrrn-f^z{^ 
i " ' I _ — ^ 1 »» 

Chorus. 
I 1 >,-1 I _N_| 

r _ _ _ 
Rocks and storms I'll fear no more, -When on that e - tor - nal shore. 

.0 •.(*. jm. 4m . «. 0 .a 
:S™p=.Cr::Czraiz 
3^£E£EEE mm 

Drop the an - chor ! fhrl the sail I I am safe within the vidL 

- Err::Jbz— gz^rEr 1':Er£g|: 

No. 74. 
2 °wl„bS: ,h.Ccape ^oiindinfr,• Sea-ward fait the tide is gliding, bee. the blessed wave their hands; 01 • •• • • h 

Hear the harps of God resonnding 
From the bright immortal bands. 

8 There, let go the anchor, riding 
On this culm and uilv'ry bay; 

Shores in sunlight stretch away. 

4 Now we're safe from all temptation, 
| All the storms of life are pasr; 
I Praise the Rock of our salvation. 

Wo arc safely home at last 1 

fallowed #ongs, Revised. 81 

H A R W E L L .  8 s  &  7 s .  
DR. LOWELL MASON. 

1 (Hail, my Cv - er blessed Je - sus I On - l y thee I wish to sing; 1 
' | To my soul thy namo is precious. Thou my Prophet, Priest, and King. J 

D. c. Love I much, I 've much forgiv - en— I'm a mir - a - clc of grace 1 

Oh, what mercy flows from heaven 1 Oh, what joy and happiness I 
* * * . m m »- 0- s * 1 > N s 

i n  f i i  1 1 r  i  i 7 n r r n 1  m Y  i  
t \r-0-x-\— v—•*—0-cr-^—u 1 

Oh, what mer - cy flows from heaven I Oh, what joy and happl - ness 1 

No. 7 5. Blessed Jesus. 

2 Once with Adam's race in ruin, 
Unconcerned in sin I l ay ; 

Swift destruction still pursuing. 
Till my Saviour passed that way. 

"Witness, all ye host of heaven, 
My Redeemer's tenderness; 

Love I much, I've much forgiven— 
I'm a miracle of grace 1 

8 Shout, ye bright, angelic choir, 
Praise the Lamb euthroned above, 

Whilst, astonished, I admire 
God's free grace and boundless lova. 

That blest moment, I received him, 
Filled my soul with joy and peace; 

Love I much, I've much forgiven— 
I'm a miracle of grace I 

6 



82 fallowed #ongs, Bcuiscd. 

E L T H A M .  7 s .  D o u b l e .  
DR. LOWELL MASON . 

. j Hast-
l- \ Ev -

3=f _ . J l-i n 1—at—m—\—-—1 -i •,— 3=3=F =H 

. j Hast-
l- \ Ev -

3n, 
ry 

gq=jj « « l» liy_~W 

ord, the glorious time, When, beneath Mes-sl - ah's sway, 1 
ua - tion, ev - ery clime, Shall the gos- pel call o - bey. ) 

—[-L—i—~—,— -I t=P-_r- • ° 

• M T T — f-w p-- -  »  »  ^  
Mightiest kings his power shall own; Heathen tribes his name a - dore; 

J. J*J , pi _ A.* A r •*• - n 

— r i '1— 1—i—r—t "i i 'i 1—I—I — 

-f% n 
J. r J 1_| r-j—I 

l! —H 

1 
Sa - tan and his host, o'erthrown, Bound in chains, shall hurt no more. 

ffA * * 
m. 
T̂-

jS. 
JU- \ -

I frJ= *—pH 
— i-1 —1- 1—H i b 

NO. 76. Christ's universal reign. 

2 Then shall wars and tumults cease; 
Then be banished grief and pain ; 

Righteousness, and joy, and peace, 
Undisturbed, shall ever reign. 

Bless we, then, our gracious Lord; 
Ever praise his glorious name; 

All his mighty acts record,— 
All his wondrous love proclaim. 
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T H E  F A R T H E R  S H O R E .  
S. J. Van.. 

_f> > 

f ' » • » m s • • £ 

1. When we pass thro' yon-der riv - er, When we reach the Carth-cr shore, 

rt-•>-
^—5 

-r(*—f —gr'~z\p—. ,::r.rr[ 

I i I- w s>-h V 1 

Zt= 

Pi=£=Pl=® 
There's an end of war for - ev - er; We shall see our foes no more: 

- - i *  
i-Jll- I -N V 

¥ !p 
All our con-flicU then shall cease. All our con-fllcts then shall cease. 

Tit. No. 77. 
After warfare, rest is pleasant: 

0 •* Oh, liow sweet the prospect is ! 
' Though we toil and strive at present, 

Let us not repine ut this; 
-~^{P |: Toil, and pain, and conflict past, .1 

All endear repose at last. 

tor - nal peace. 

8. 
When we gain the heavenly regions, 

When we tonch the heavenly shore-
Blessed thought—no hostile legions 

Can alarm or trou ble more: 
|: Far beyond the reach of foes, :i 

We shall dwell in sweet reposo. 

4. 
O that hope; how bright, how glorious 

'Tie his people's blest reward: 
In the Saviour's strength victorious, 

Thev at length behold their Lord : 
I: In his kingdom they shall rest, .1 

In hiB love be fully blest. 
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S T A N D  U P  F O P  J E S U S .  
Semi-Chorus. Moderato. ASA UULL.* 

4 

1. Staud up for JCSUB, Christian, stand! Firm as a rock on ocean's strand I 

-43-2 1 -ft &—j 1—r-J 1 I-, 1 % —J , , 

thy soul! Beat back the waves of sin that roll, Like raging floods, around 
rr—r±=g=r=fi=Ff—r—it 

>»—p-i—t ±=: 

Full Chorus. A little faster. 

trbg— 

Unlson. 

l UJ rtg=r 
Stand up for Je - BUS, no-bly s tand I Firm as 

«" I -f 
a rock on ocean's strand! 

f-r-, , 1—1 N &-J-, N-,-1 1 1—r 

• sns, your bt 

mm 
up, his righteous cause defend ; Stand up for Je - sue, your best Friend. 

^ J /• 'i s-, =\=f—feg 

No. 78. 
2 Stand up for Jesus, Christian, stand 1 

Sound forth hie name o'er sen and land! 
Spread ye his glorious Word abroad, 
Till all the world shall own him Lord i— Chorus. 

8 Stand up for Jesus. Christian, stand ! 
Lift high the cross with steadfast hand I 
Till heathen lands with wondering eye 
Its rising glory shall descry.—Chorus. 

4 Stand nn for Jesus, Christian, stand 1 
Soon with the blest immortal band 
We'll dwell for aye, life's journey o'er, 
In realms of light on heaven's bright shore.— Chorus. 

* From "8. ft. Casket," by permission. 
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T A L M A D .  8 s  &  7 s .  
I. B. WOODBURY. 

1. Listen to the gen-tle promptings Of the Spir-it's warning voice; 

1. Listen to the gen-tle promptings Of tho Spir-it's warning voice; 

Will ye heed his solemn warnings ? Can ye slight his wondrous love ? 

No. 79. 
2 Sweetly calling on the erring, 

Pardons offered without price; 
Come, and round the altar kneeling, 

Oh, receive tho offered grace. 

3 Jov and hope the troubled conscience 
Will allay with soothing peace ; 

Press ye, then, to realms of glory; 
Run with joy the offered race. 

4 Hesitate no longer, sinner, 
Lest the Spirit, sad and grieved, 

Should forsake thee now and ever, 
Never more to be deceived. 
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W I L L  Y O U  G O ?  

« ( We're trav'ling home to heaven a -bove, Will you go? Wjll you go? I 
*•"1 To sing the Sav-ionr's dy - ing love; Will you go? Will you go?) 

D. c. And mil-lions more are on the road, Will you go? Will you go? 

Fine, 

D. C. 

Q 3 13 3-7=g«g*=aE 
Millions hare reached that blest abode, Anointed kings and priests to God; 

i \ . :  

No. 80. IViHyou go t 

2 "We're going to walk the plains of light; Will you go ? 
Far, far from the curse of death and night; Will you gof 
The crown of life we then shall wear, 
The conqueror's palm we then shall bear, 
And all the joys of heaven we'll share ; Will you go ? 

8 The way to heaven is straight and plain; Will you go ? 
Repent, believe, be born again ; Will you go ? 
The Saviour cries aloud to thee, 
" Take up your cross and follow me, 
Aud thou shalt my salvation see." Will you gof 

4 Oh, could T hear some sinner say, "I will go;" 
Oh, could I hear him humbly pray ".Slake me go;" 
And all his old companions tell, 
" I will not go with you to hell, 
I long with Jesus Christ to dwell; Let me go. 

Wallowed ftongs, Bevised. 8 T 

S W E E T  L A N D  0 E  B E S T .  

» «_t3_grj-m ~^ 

, ) Sweet land of rest, for thee 1 sigh 1 When will the mo-mentcomo, 
( And d well with Christ at home, Aud dwell with Christ at home; 

=ti 
zsJ—— p £ n — f —i r~c-

' T f i* j » g a I r- V- p- ^ — w -
When I shall lay my ar-mor by, And dwell with Christ at home; 1 
When I shall lay my ar-mor by, Aud dwell withChristat home. ( 

JJo. 81. Sweet land of rest. 

2 No tranquil joys on earth I know, 
No peaceful, sheltering dome; 

This world's a wilderness of woe, 
:l This world is not. my home; :|: 
This world's a wilderness of woe, 

This world is not my home. 

3 To Jesus Christ I sought for rest, 
He bade me cease to roam; 

But fly for succor to bis breast, 
:fl: Anil he'd conduct me home; :|: 
But fly for succor to his breast, 

Aud he'd conduct me home. 

4 Weary of wand'ring round and round 
This vale of sin and gloom, 

I long to leave th' unhallowed ground, 
:|: And dwell with Christ at home; :j: 
1 long to leave th' unhallowed ground, 

A ...1 rlmall TftfJ* flh riuf nt linrnp 
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L O V E  D I V I N E .  

No. 82. Lo-ve divine. 

1 Love divine, nil love excelling, 
Joy of heaven to earth come down, 

Fix in us thy humble dwelling; 
All thy faithful mercies crown. 

Jesus, thou art all compassion, 
Pure unbounded love thou art; 

Visit us with thy salvation; 
Enter every trembling heart. 

2 Breathe, oh, breathe thy loving Spirit 
Into every troubled breast; 

Let us all thy grace inherit, 
Let us find thy promised rest; 

Take away the love of sinning, 
Take our load of guilt away; 

End the work of thy beginning, 
Bring us to eternal day. 

3 Come, almighty to deliver, 
Let us all thy life receive; 

Suddenly return, and never, 
Never more thy temples leave; 

Thee we would be always blessing, 
Serve thee as thy hosts above, 

Pray and praise thee without ceasing, 
Glory in thy perfect love. 

89 

T H E  S H I N I N G  W A Y .  
S. MAIS. 

Fine. 

fissass-a 
lf 

Z) And Zi-on's children learn to find The way by an-gels trod, 

y '• 1 VI til" IF ill Ti f  m  
JT GG The shining way. 

2 When storms arise, and darkness clouds 
The faithful pilgrim's way. 

The angels glide On cither siuc, 
To drive the clouds nway. 

And brighter gleams the morning light 
Behind the geutle rod; 

For Christ's redeemed more clearly see 
The shining way of God. 

8 And soon they walk the golden streets,— 
Not slighted and alone, 

Ou either side The angels glide, 
To lead them to the throne: 

And there they wenr a starry crown, 
While mortals tire and plod; 

For Christ's redeemed are kings who praise 
The shining way of God.—John P. LUu. 
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W I L L O W - D A L E .  C .  M .  D o u b l e .  

j—u 

Wb. B. BRADBURY. 
, Fine. 

S^lpppi^Ilp^IpI d -9- -9- • -»• S- -» -m- S- » 1 S- * es . 
j ( Earth's stormy night, "will soon be o'er, The raging wind shall cense; ) 
' j The Christian's bark will reach the shore Of heaven's eternal peace; j 

D. c. The Sun of Righteousness is near, And terrors take their flight. 

- - W J J J J 

E'en now the distant rays appear, To chase the gloom of night, 

' '  - P '  
=ci 

No. 84. Earth's shadowy years. 

2 The precious jewels Jesus sent 
To be our solace here, 

Were only for a season lent, 
They're shining brighter there. 

And we shall soon their lovely forms 
In glorious robes behold; 

Shall sing with them in angels' songs, 
With harps of shiuiug gold. 

8 Earth's shadowy years will soon 
be o'er— 

Heaven's blissful morn arise, 
And sorrow's night will then no 

more 
O'ercloud our weeping eyes. 

Then will the Lord of life and love 
Unveil his beaming face ; 

And never from our sight remove 
The bright celestial rays. 

4 In that blest place no loved ones 
part; 

No mourning there, no sighs; 
For God himself will gently wipe 

All sorrow from their eyes. 
There everlasting peace and joy, 

And transport shall be thine"; 
Praise shnll our utmost powere em­

ploy 
Iu melody divine. 
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A L E T T A .  7s. 6 lines. 
W*. B. BnADTUTRT. 

1. Cen-tro of our hopes thou art, Eud of our enlarged, desires ; 

T—r"T 

:—H—I-J--

Stamp thine image on our heart, Fill us now with heavenly flies, 

i-# 

* • i 
Joined to thee by love di - vine, Seal our BOUIB fo r ev_- er thine. 

I <=- f.f f .f IT* J •• 

Jfo. 85. Hand in hand to heaven. 

2 All our works in thee be wrought— 
Leveled at one common aim; 

Every word and every thought 
Purge in the refining flame; 

Lead us through the paths of peace, 
On to perfect holiness. 

3 Let us altogether rise, 
To thy glorious life restored: 

Here regain our paradise, 
Here prepare to meet our Lord; 

Here enjoy the earnest given; 
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A N G E L S  H O V E R I N G  R O U N D .  
—I 1—u 

i )  - - § • "  — m — — r - - m - c  rar ' 

1. There are an-gels hov'ring round, There are an-gels hov'ring'Yound, 

_ _ _ - _ . jm. M. 4a. -» .fs • 
-'zf 

—:az^_g —m—m—U—tts>——m---•»—1L — t. U 
I I I I I  s 

)i=r=p^~T==|=F: 
FS-= 

9 

^ 13H -
U S '  '  

There are an - - gels, an - - gels hov - 'ring round. 

s-—fr-'fs 1—-1 __j—L| r *-f u-

No. 86. Angels hovering round. 

2 To cnrry the tidings home, 
To carry the tidings borne. 
To carry the tidings, the tidings home. 

8 To the new Jerusalem, 
To the new Jerusalem. 
To the new, the new Jerusalem. 

4 Poor sinners are coming home, 
Poor sinners are coming home, 
Poor sinners, sinners are coming home 

8 And Jesus bids them come, 
And Jesus bids them come, 
And Jesus, Jesus bids them come. 

6 There's glory all around, 
There's glory all around, 
Them's glory, glory all around. 
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G O I N G  H O M E .  L .  M .  

MfiSfiiCi S.^sf-2£i, fiLESiS 

death can en - ter there ; ) I'm go - ing home, lin go - ing 
man - sion shall bo mine ; \ To die no more, to die no 

-  r  * •  - * •  ,  ^ - n - S = f e d f c r - S - g - r  r=SS rHr -r— 

:I?= 

home, 
more, 

• 

Pm go - ing home, 
I'm go - ing home, 

die 
die 

I 
no 
no 

tt=- = 
*=•= 

more 
more. 
—tf= 

1  

H 

JJ0i 07i The heavenly home. 

1 My Father's house is built on high, 
Far, far above the starry sky : 
When from this earthy prison free, 
That heavenly mansion mine shall be 

I'm going home, <tc. 

8 Let others seek a home below, 
Which flames devour, or waves o'erflow 
Be mine a happier lot to own 
A heuvenly mansion near the throne. 

I'm going home, <tc. 
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can there bo Mer- cy still re-served for me ? j 
the chief of sinners, spare i ) 

Repeat pp 

Ho. 88. 

Jlodtraio Legato. 
G O D  I S  L O V E .  

W. H. ROBERTS. 

Mercy for the chief of sinners. 
2 I have long withstood his grace 

Long provoked him to his face : 
Would not hearken to his calls; 
Grieved him by a thousand falls. 

God is love, <tc. 
3 Now incline me to repent; 

Let me now my sins lament; 
Now my foul revolt deplore, % 
Weep, believe, and 8iu no more. 

God is love, «fec. 
4 There for me the Saviour stands ; 

Shows his wounds, aud spreads bis bauds; 
God is love I I know, I feel; 
Jesus weeps,"and loves me still. 

God is love, <fcc.— 0. Wesley. 
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L O R D ,  R E V I V E  U S .  

^7* | I.. 5• , vis - it thy plan - U - tion, 
lm \ All will oomo to dea - o - - la - Uon, bu - less 

Chorun. 

Et re • & T- ^ I Lord, re - oh, W 

vivo us; Lord, re - vive thy work in me; Good Lord, rc-

^ vive U8, oh, re-vive us; All our help must come from thee. 

|p0i Q9, Prayer for revival. 

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

Lest, for want of thine assistance, 
Everv plant should droop uud die, 

Lord, revive us, Ac. 

3 Let our mutual love be fervent, 
Make us prevalent in prayers; 

Let each one esteemed thy servant. 
Shun the world's bewitching snares. 

Lord, revive us, <kc. 

4 Break the tempter's fatal power, 
Turn the stony heart to flesh; 

And begin, from this good hour 
To revive the work afresh. 

Lord, revive us, &c.—Neiolor*. 
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W H O ' S  L I K E  J E S U S .  

No. 90. 
— r^-r-l 1 1 1—(—I—j J 4 

Of Him who did sal - va - tion bring, I could for - ev - er 
M. 

jB 3=—"tr—B—m—r-* m—« 

think and sing. Oh, who's like Jo - BUS, He died on the tree. 

. , 8 t 8 l - g ^ K ; g  ' ^ 1 ^ 1  
r=^-r 

4 1 1-
zZF=SF±^=^:=f-

Yes, ho died for you, and he died for me, ne died to set poor 

•m—m~ 
-i- i i— 

*¥• liw i—r 

r H 
sin-ners free, Oh, who's like Jo - sus, lie died on the tree. 

z^-r^ri^u: 
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M O R E  L I K E  J E S U S .  
F. C. Qouan 

Li 513' Zl 

L More like Jo-sus, more like Je- BUS wou ld I be: More like Je • sus 

In sub-mis-sion. Like him trustful, un-re - pin; - ing, Pa - tlent like 
B +-• B' B -

" r  ! - - i : ' i r  ; l  

jEEEjas: : • > : i :  J b v i  
him, like him in hn - mil -1 - ty, like him in hu - mil -1 - ty. 

No. 91. 
2 More like Jesus, more like Jesus would I be ; 

More like Jesus in his meekness, 
Like him geutle aud forgiving; 

Harmless like him, like him in his charity. 
8 More like Jesus, more like Jesus would I be; 

More like Jesus, watchful, prayerful, 
Like him striving, ever doing; 

Earnest like him, like him in fidelity. 
4 Blessed Jesus, come, and make me all like thse: 

Make mc like thee in my spirit, 
In my walk and conversation, 

Make me like thee, like thee in all purity. 
§ Then in heaven let me ever dwell with thee; 

To behold thee in thv glory, 
And to praise thee, O my Saviour, 

Where thy smile shall wrap my soul in eestaey. 
„ " Rev. F. Merrick, D.D. 
i 
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C O N G R E G A T I O N A L  C H O R U S .  
"Let Hi* people p raise thee, 0 God, let all the people praise thee." 

PHILIP Pmixirs. 

IT'tIT- F~TT i- mJ—*1 -r—c-
—-s>= I I l-T-

L 
1. Yes, let our con - gre - ga-tions sing, And let our earth-ly 

m p  
tem-pies ring With hymns of joy from ev - cry 6oul, In 

4-

cv - ery church from pole to pole, Let all u - nit - ed 

.  . . .  M /  *0/ 
join, and raise This old fa - mil - lar song of praise: 

COROXATIOX. Chora* to 1st Verse. 
Firm. 

1 2 .  « n  
—JQT* —* 0 0 —0» —| » *1 

1. Oh, for a thousand tongues to sing My great Redeemer's praise : 

I  .  0. S=p= Z=F\ 

*  P i i  — p—l i—h—^ 1 1— Si-.: 1 1  

m 
. i „ i—,—I 

The glo-ries of my God and King, The triumphs of his grace; 

Wallowed Songs, Kcviscd. 90 

The glo-ries of my God aud King, The triumphs of.... liis grace. 

_ I - •- -4- Si m*-» - »- « . 

ibn t 

OLD II VXD It ED. Choru* to iid Voice. 

^m=!̂ ip5!Erî We 
Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; Praise him, all 

• • • - c r  
crea-tures here be - low; Praise him a - bove, ye 

- L 

—i rt^~|j~fr ZZEa ~bz: —h— a=9==3=t^dt^ g -bs —=a 

heaven-ly host; Praise Fa - ther, S >n, and Ho - ly Ghost 

wmMA 

No. 92. 
2 O rapturous music, how sublime 1 

I wept and thought the olden time 
Of Watts' and Wesley's earnest throng 
Had with its flame inspired the song; 
Oh, let us sing with one accord, 
Join heart nnd voice to praise the Lord. 

Cuoaus.—Praise God. die. 
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F O R E V E R  W I T H  T H E  L O R D .  N  
I. B. W'OODBCRT. 

i: "—# —j m m—L , , R _ _ -=(-V-» ' - • - I 

1. "For-ev-er with the Lord," A - men, so let it be; Life 

r^-S-r^-?-l .r* r r r 
siEEE^ 

from the dead is in that word: 'Tis im - mor-tal - i - ty. 

=i=*=T:—_z=frr—' '-r-^ » i --,—1 I , 

3EiEI^33S£iEfS£ES:E*EEiEj3^S 
Herein the bod-y pent, Ab - sent from him I roam; Yet 
- • •*- . ~ 

night-ly pitch my mov-ing tent A day's march nearer home; 

r-i; 
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» — a 7 — »  J - j  1  *  J - ;  

Near - er home, near - or home, A day's march nearer home. 

—  t I  

No. 93. 

2 My Father's hou9e on high, 
Home of my soul, how near, 

At times, to faith's aspiring eye 
Thy golden gates appoar 1 

Ah, then my spirit faints 
To reach the land I love; 

The bright inheritance of saints—• 
Jerusalem above; 

Home above, home above, 
Jerusalem above. 

8 Yet doubts still intervene, 
And all my comfort, flies: 

Like Noah's dove, I flit between 
Rough seas and stormy skies: 

Auou the clouds depart, 
The wind and waters cease, 

While sweetly o'er my gladden'd heart 
Expands the bow of peace; 

Bow of peace, bow of peace, 
Expands the bow of peace. 

4 So. when my latest breath 
Shall rend the vail in twain, 

By death I shall escape from death, 
And life eternal gain; 

Knowing " as I am known," 
How shall I love that word. 

And oft repeat before the throne, 
" Forever with the Lord;" 

With the Lord, with the Lord, 
"Forever with the Lord." 
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C O M E ,  C R O W N  A N D  T H R O N E .  
"Havingpromise of the life that now is, and of that which is to come." 

G. 15. LOOKIS.* 

~dr=£--- — zszzz mm 
1. These arc the crowns that we shall wear, When all thy saints are 

1. These are the crowns that we shall wear,When all thy saints are 

:U—I U— zm m * A • 

crowned; These arc the palms that we shall bear On 

—, n_I *. *-
i — *  I  p = E = r — = f -

crowned; These arc the palms that we shall bear On 

m mm 
zmzz=s. r-

yon - der ho - ly ground, On yon - der ho - ly 

yon - der ho - ly ground, On yon - der ho - ly 

* From •' Singing Pilgrim. 
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ground, On yon - der ho - ly ground; These are the 

ground, On yon - der ho - ly ground; These are the 

On yon-der ho - ly ground. 

- ly ground. 

No. 94. 
2 These are the robes, unsoiled and white, 

Which we shall then put OD, 
When foremost 'mong the sous of light, 

We sit on yonder throne. 

8 That is the city of the saints, 
Where we so soon shall stnnd, 

When we shall strike these desert-tents, 
And quit this desert-land. 

4 Then welcome toil, and care, and pain 1 
And welcome sorrow, too! 

All toil is rest, all grief is gain, 
With such a prize in view. 

5 Come, crown and throne; come, robe and palm; 
Burst forth, glad stream of peace I 

Come, holy city of the Lamb! 
Rise, Sun of Righteousness V-Bonar. 
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T H E  L I V I N G -  W E L L .  
" Whosoever drinkeih of the water that I shall give him, shall never thirst." 

PniLip PHILLIPS.* 

r 0 r 
1. On the cross where Christ hung bleeding, Streams of love for-

J-r-4 J . 

% * - I '  ^  

ev - er flow; Tliro' the Saviour's in-tcr-ced-ing, We that bless-ed 

t » . « • . * » « i : * c  " • » [ « »  j  

i —I 1—u_r±T^ | —| J J ! 1—K-J—;}=rj~~i p 

7 • • r n 
stream may know. Oh, my heart, be filled completely, And in grateful 

r T f^—r LfLCufcfcA 
fr T 1 1 r 

ff J ]—7—H—.—•—j-g- =fc=d=F-! — 

?=^=JE3=r=s=i=E g S—m-r:s 
r . p 

love re - joice I Je - sus speaks so gently, sweetly, Lis-ten to his 

_ . . 1 1 f' f- .-»* *• -f- < « - - * « 
, i ' V' 

* JJVom " Singing Pilgrim." 
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f 

love-ly v 

.a L f 

EiESz:E::Sr-^ 9£MzLa==x==a=p J 
oiee. Drink, and you'll be tkirstv never, Drink, aud you shall 

1 1— 
-—r*—i*=? 
p " i—i— 1— 1 r-H 1 r t C 

£ni ^ h r i  z r i  :  5 i i  \  
r live for ev - er; Drink, 0 drink 1 Drink, 0 drink 1 Drink, O drink I 

lp Drink, O drink 1 Drink. O driuk'. Drink of the wn-ter of life. 
W=j=«==@=^ »  1  £—•m . m 4, jr~4~5—. 

m. M. m. m. —  1  .  •pZZLM 1  1  i==f |p£L=t u - j j_l •—1 r  
m—e=-4-!=—! 
r t—" i v— >* 1—-1 i==f 

No. 95. 
2 Though our way is often dreary, 

And in gloom the sky is clad: 
Though the steps grow faint and weary, 

And the heart is sick and sad; 
There's a well of living pleasure, 

Every night and morning too, 
Flowingrin exhaustless measure. 

Ever blessing, ever new. Drink, «fco. 

8 We may ever have that fountain, 
Welling with exhaustle68 flow, 

In the valley, on the mountain, 
Wheresoe'er our steps may go 

As we drink, a holy beauty 
Fills our souls, so washed and blest, 

And our hands grow strong for duty. 
Aud our weary hearts find rest. Drink, Ac. 
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T H E  F U T U R E  R E S T .  

" Fear not, little flock,/or it is your Father's good pleasure to give you the kingdom.' 

S. J. VAIL. 

1. We shall meet no more to sev-er, By-aud-by, by-and-by; 
.0. -Jt It. .0. .m. 01. 0. 0~ m 0 .0. 0. M . 

*5 ^ 

J5U-J- _N—L 
J | 

And the darkness will be o - yer, By - and-by, by - and-bv; 

A. 0 2t Si 0L 0. 0. 0L As.m m _ . 
sa I* »—i— I il z£z—0—»rrp- : _ i _gr §IL=r=^ —*—!•— 1* * * -

, „ -Hrc- .» ' | H—— 

Witli the toilsome journey done, And the glorious bat - tlo won, 
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We shall meet no more "to sev-er, By-aud-by, by - aud-by 

rps=qc=l= — H :  
" i ' ni -<t—w-lg > 9 

And the darkness will bo o - vcr, 

I?, - A- m y--»—S:S»dS=r*r=3;rp*—<m~ *=P~ 

« " + " * 

By - and-by, 
>—S "vf-
by - aud-by. 

p -r~ " '•* ' Wf11- ^ 

Ho. 96. 
2 Done with all the earth's delusion, 

By-aud-by, by-and-by: 
War aud strife and sin's confusion, 

By-and-by, by-aud-by; 
We shall rest our pilgrim feet 
On the shores where loved ones meet. 
There to dwell in bliss complete, 

By-aud-by, by-and-by.—Chorus. 

3 We shall see and be like Jesns 
By-and-by, by-and-by; 

He a crown of life will give us, 
By-and-by. by-and-by; 

And the angels who fulfill 
All the mandates of his will, 
Shall attend and love us still. 

By-and-by, by-and-by.—Chorus. 

4 Then with robes of snowy whiteness, 
By-and-by, by-and-by; 

And with crowns of dazzling brightness, 
By-and-by, by-and-by; 

There our storms and perils passed, 
And with glory ours at last, 
We'll possess the kingdom vast, 

By-aud-by, by-aud-by.—Chorus. 
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SHALL WE GATHER AT THE RIVER. 
"/ will gather you from all nations." 

Trio.—SOPRANO. 
Rev. R. LOWRT.* 

—1——I HrrrSrrX: 
: -M=zm—• *-?r:-Tm--7jK:: 

1. Shall we gath-er at the riv - er, Where bright angel feet have 
ALTO. 

1. Shall we gath-er at the riv - er, Where bright angel feet havo 

H — H — T — — *  --S J 

=3 I fc— 
9=^-9—i =3-

trod, With its crys-tal tide for - ev - er Flow-ing 

trod, With its crys-tal tide for - ev - er Flow-ing 

i 

Chorus.—tekoh. 

by the throne of God? Yes, we'll gather at the riv - er, The 

faf-AJ—i—^ 

by the throne of God? Yes, we'll gather at the riv - er, The 
=tr-£ 

• From "Happy Yoioes.y 
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beau - ti - ful, the beau- ti - ful 

beau - ti - ful, the beuu- ti - ful 

riv - er; Gath-er with the 

»~g i - 9—•——9 
Gath-er with the 

fe.-. J A 2 F7 „« j. 4; :)tz: 

saints at the riv - er That flows by the throne of God. 

(^rzL^—is El t ; » I: 

saiut3 at the riv - er That flows by the throne of God. 

No. 97. 
2 On the margin of the river, 

Washing up its silver sprny, 
We will walk and worship ever, 

All the happy, golden day.— Chorus. 

8 Ere we reach the shining river, 
Lay we every burden down; 

Grace our spirits will deliver, 
And provide a robe aud crown.—Chorus. 

4 At the smiling of the river. 
Mirror of the Saviour's face, 

Saints whom death will never sever 
Lift their songs of saving grace.—Chorus. 

5 Soon we'll reach the silver river, 
Soon our pilgriinago will cease; 

Soon our happy hearts will quiver 
Wtfrh flio niAltnlv nf —— (!horU8. 
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I  W I L L  S I N G  F O R  J E S U S .  
" Singing and making melody in your heart to the Lord." 

PHILIP PHILLIPS.* 

• -

1. I -will siug for Je - BUS, "With his blood ho 

:f5=r JC-I— 1 -
*=? :  ;  : * f c  

1. I -will siug for Je - BUS, With his blood ho 
^==SE^:==E=5=l=g===g=F== 

—i -*-H tr—t=^= 

bought me; And all a - long my pil - grim way Ilia 

ls=fe 
bought me; And all 

*  - O "  *  
my pil - grim way His 

— 3 '  —  m — — * p — - 1  * — i  > "  

Chimin. 
-=J>cq 

, --—t —T 
lov - ing hand has brought me. Oh, help me sing for 

lov - ing hand lias brought me. Oh, help mo sing for 

•  •  -  a ; 1  
-m-A 1 * 1— 

* AViwa " PA* Singing Pilgrim 

Wallowed $009*. Kevlsed. I l l  

i" J« . .us, Help me tell the sto - ry Of him w 

tei= 

JE - BUS, 

Help me tell the sto - ry Of him who 

T-f—*—1—1 1 

Help me toll the sto - ry Of him who^ 

| • 1 | I 11 

did re - deem us, The Lord of life and glo - ry. 

d\d re - deem us, The Lord of life and glo^JT 

— _y—i J 

Ko. 93. 
2 Can there overtake me 

Any dark disaster, 
While I siug fo» Jesus, 

Mv blessed, blessed Master f 
Cho.—Oh, help me sing, &o. 

3 I will sing for Jesus! 
His name alouo prevailing, 

Slmll be my sweetest music, 
When heart and flesh are failing. 

Cho.—Oh, help me siug, die. 

4 Still I'll sbg for Jesus! 
Oh, how will I adore him, 

Among the cloud of witnesses, 
Who cast their crowns before him. 

Cho.—Oh, help me sing, Ac 
Mrs. Elltn IT. Oalet. 
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L E T  M E  G O .  
Rev. L. HAHTSOUGn*. 

1. Let me go where 6aints are going, To the mansions of the 

r  -  •  _ g  -  -  * * *  -
39EEEE£EE^ 

blest; Let me go where my Re - deem-er Has prc-
_ at • <t 

.o_ 

5-r 

pared his peo-ple's rest; I wotdd gam the realms of 
CHORUS. Let mo go! 'tis Je - sua 

SJ-J* „ , Sl # 
ararngr-1»—*=r 

Up3 

brightness, Where they dwell for ev - er - more; I would 
calls me; Let me gain the realms of day 1 Bear me 

=fHrg^U=f^E;rE 
—-f—r \~m—-g£e t£=n= ẑ=z 

* By permission qf Rev. H. MATTISOK. 
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jtepccu unvru*. 

| join the friends tliat wait me, 0 - ver on the oth-cr shorty 
o • ver, an - gel pin - ions, Longs my soul to be a - way. 

No. 99. 
2 Let me go where none are weary, 

Where is raised no wail or woe; 
Let me go, and bathe my spirit 

In the raptures angels know: 
Let me go I for bliss eternal 

Lures my soul away, away; 
And the victors' song triumphant 

Thrills my heart—I eauuot stay.—Cho. 

8 Let me go 1 why should I tarry 1 
What has earth to keep me here 1 

What, but cares and toils aud sorrows? 
What, but death aud pain and fear ? 

L«$ me go! for hopes most cherished 
Blasted round me often lie; 

Oh! I've gathered brightest flowers, 
But to see them fade and die.—Clio. 

4 Let me go where tears and sighing 
Are for evermore unknown; 

Where the joyous sougs of glory 
Call me to a happier home: 

Let mo go I—I'd cease this dying; 
I would gain life's fairer plains; 

Lot me joiu the myriad harpers ! 
Let me chant their rapt'rous strains !—Cho. 

6 Let me go! there is a glory 
That my soul hath longed to know : 

I am thirsting for the waters 
That from crystal fountains flow: 

There is where the angels tarry; 
There the saved forever throng ; 

There the brightness wearies never; 
There I'll sing Redemption's song.—Cho. 

8 
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H O M E  or T H E  S O U L .  
" A tid there shall in nowise enter into it any thing that de/ileth." 

Moderato e Afettuoso. PHILIP PHILLIPS.* 

the years of e - ter - ni - ty roll, While the 

beat on the 

U-JU-+J * ».t—i H i — ^  

years of e • to r - ni - ty roll; Where no storms ev-er 

i-g-ns s >5 Is 

S—S=g=t 

beat on the 
ft: ft ft 
tk— iM>h I — 

t r 
* >-i. i " » r 

* From " Singing Pilgrim." 
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S 4 

glit • ter - lug strand, While the years of e - ter - nl - ty roll. 

*£ • f m ^ 

Ro. 100. 

2 Ob, that home of the soul, in my visions and dreams, 
Its bright jasper walls I can see, 

Till I fancy but tliiuly the vale intervenes 
Between the fair city and me. 

3 There the great tree of life in its beauty doth grow, 
And the river of life floweth by, 

For no death ever euters that city you kuow. 
And nothing that waketh a lie. 

4 Tliat unchangeable home is for you and for me, 
Where Jesus of Nazareth stands; 

The King of all kingdoms forever is he, 
And he holdeth our crowns in his hands. 

5 Ob, bow sweet it will be in that beautiful land, 
So free from all sorrow aud pain! 

With songs on our lips, and with harps in our linnds, 
To meet ono nuother again.—Mrs. Ellen II. Gates. 

" Now I saw in my Dream that these two men went In at the Gate; and lo. as 
they entered, they were transfigured, and lliey had Raiment put upon them that 
shone like Gold. There was also that met them with Harps and Crowns, and 
gave to them, the Harps to praise withal, and the Crowns in token of honor 
Then I heard in my Dream that all the Bells In the City rang again for joy, and 
that it was said nnto them. Enter ye into the joy of yo'/r Lord. Now jnst as the 
Gates were opened to let in the men. I looked in after them, and hchol 1. the City 
•hone like the Sun ; the Streets also were paved with Gold, and in them walked 
many men. with Crowns on their heads. Palms In their hands, and Harps to sing 
praises withal. After that they shut up the gates, which when I had seen I 
wished myself among them." 
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T I I E  W O R L D  I S  M Y  P A R I S H .  
"La ! / am with you a/way, even unto the end of the world." 

PHILLIPS AND O'KAND.* 

tr *  ̂ r 
1. Dis - ci - pics of Je - sus, why stand ye here i - die, Go 

-gL * * r-t^'—g— « ,-P *—r »—I •»-—*—f-e& <•— — h •-[-
~Fl F—t-H t - t —i—F^f* i—r 

i—r 

—- m- ,-5 »• 
. . . .  .  j  T v - 1  

work in his vine-yard, be calls you to-day; The night is ap-

\mê eei i=i 4fej_3zjg 

proacliiug, when no man can la-bor, Our Master commands us, and 

ni 
Chorus. 

J-I-+3-S 
Kr-i I c 

y  f - 3 .==_»_F 

shall we de- lay ? The field is the world 1 The field is the world 1 Loo k 
_n i 

,7s- t-; if-.tr-—g-

— i  1 — i  — — r  -  r ~  > - T  -  -  i —  ' —  ^  
* From " Singing Pilgrim 
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up, for the har-vest is near; When the reapers from glo-ry Will 

of the har - vest ap- pear. 

No. 101. 
2 Our field is the world, and our work is before us, 

To each is appointed a message to bear; 
At home or abroad, in the cottage or palace, 

Wherever directed, our mission is there. 
Our field is the world, Ac. 

8 Perhaps we are called from the highways and hedges, 
To gather the lowly, despised, and oppressed; 

If this be our duty, then why should we falter, 
We'll do it, and trust to our Saviour the rest. 

Our field is the world, Ac. 

4 O'er islands that sleep in the wave-crested ocean, 
We'll scatter the truth, ami its fruit it shall bear; 

O'er ice-covered regions, and rock-girded mountains, 
The Lord will protect, as his children arc there 

Our field is the world, Ac. 

5 Instead of the thorn shall tho myrtle be planted ; 
The desert shall blossom and bloom as the rose ; 

Tho palm tree rejoicing shall sprend forth her branahee; 
The lamb and the lion together repose 

Our field is the world, Ac.—Fanny Crosby• 
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C L I N G  T O  T H E  M I G I I T Y  O N E .  
" Itut cleave unto the Lord your God1" 

Earnest and Pleading. 
, TENOR. 

PHILIP PHILLIPS.* 

^ =~ =s~ ẑa ba i* f—:  

1. Cling to the MIGIITY ONE, Clin:? in thy grief; Cling to the 
(Ps. 89 : 19.) (Heb. 12 : 11.) (Heb. 1 : 22.) 

SOPRANO. ^ ^ ^ 

Sib: 

1—s—« -3 - - ^ 

IIO- LY ONE, He gives re - lief; Cling to the GRACIOUS ONi 
(Ps. 11C : 8.) (Ps. 110 : 5.) pf . .  

< P 1 1 • & 

'-de—0 

* From " Singing Pilgrim." 
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Cling in thy pain; Cling to the F A1TIIFUL ONE, He "will sustain. 
(Ps. 55 :"4.) (1 These. 5 : W.) (Ps. 3 : 5.) 

No. 102. 

2 Cling to the LOVING ONE, Cling in thy woe ; 
(Heb. 7 : 25.) (Ps. 86 : 7.) 

Cling to the LIVING ONE, Through all below ; 
(1 John 4 : 16.) (Rom. 8 : 38,39.) 

Cling to the PARDONING ONE, He speaketh peace; 
(Is. 4 : 7.) (John 14 : 27.) 

Cling to the HEALING ONE, Anguish shall cease. 
(Exod. 15 : 26.) (Ps. 118 : 3.) 

3 Cling to the BLEEDING ONE, Cling to his side ; 
(1 John 1 : 7.) (John 20 : 27.) 

Cling to the RISEN ONE, In him abide; 
(Rom. 6 : 9.) (John 15 : 4.) 

Cling to the COMING ONE, Hope shall arise; 
(Rev. 22 : 20.) (Titus 2 : 13.) 

Cling to the REIGNING ONE, Joy lights thine eyca. 
(Ps. 97 : 1J (Ps. 16 : 2.) 
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W Q E E ,  F O E  T H E  N I G H T  I S  C O M I N G .  
From " Song Garden" by permission. 

1. "Work, for the niglit is com - ing, Work thro' the morning hours; 

1 1-
—m 

Work, while the dew is spark - ling, Work 'mid springing flowers; 

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

•0- i*-' -0- -0- f , f» -<=>• +-F-L-F. -f —; 

I ¥ 9 ^ 1 

Work, for the night is com - ing, When man's work is done. 

4 

fallowed $ong8, Revised. 

No. 103. 
2 Work, for the night is coming; 

Work through the sunny noon; 
Fill brightest hours with labor; 

Rest comes sure and soon. 
Give every flying minute 

Something to keep in store; 
Work, for the night is coming, 

When man works no more. 

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

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

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

Work, while the night is darkening, 
When man's work is o'er. 

OH, SAY, SHALL WE MEET YOU ALL THEEE? 
8. J. VAIL, by permission. 

Solo. 

j-g§fl=Jr-*-*-*—f-irtnr-d~JHTrr-3=*-
i ti * • * * 1 ' 

1. Where do you jour - ney, my broth - er, Oh, where do you 

jour - ney, I pray 1 Where do you jour - ney, my 

J  - 4 — — h - - i  /  b - - — - — - — »  ( |  

sis • ter? For storm-y and dark is the way. 
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Duet, 

Wo'ro jour - ncy-ing ou - ward to Ca - naan, Through 

'=---7^F=;^»=g^ j-

suffering, and tri-al, and care, And when we get safe-ly to 

> ; 0 0 » m 

-99-
—z*r=zjn==ffz=r=-. 

glo - ry, Oh, say, shall we meet you all there ? 

*==Z—i i ^ 3= 

Chorus. 
^==^==^= ê=23̂ =a===^==k — =*=?—*==*=*ẑ =a—jrj^x=lr= 

Oh, 6ay, shall we meet you all there ? 
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say, shall we meet you all there 1 Aud when we get safe - ly to 

> n -•-T*!m- «. *•-•- j -p- • 

»=-
S-

T  
glo - ry. 

1=1^1 

Oh, say, 6liall we meet you all 

iff: A .„. 

=4-»~—:g—U ~fr: 

r 
there! 

-0̂ 1* 

Ho. 104. 
2. 

(Sot» What is your mission, my brother, 
What is your mission below ? 

What is your mission, my sister, 
As journeying onward you go? 

Due4 Our mission is practising mercy, 
Sweet charity, patience, and love, 

And following the footsteps of Jesus, 
That lead to the mansions above. 

Cho Ob, say, shall we meet, die. 

Solo. Oh. yes! you will meet us. my brother, 
God helping our weakness and sin; # 

Bearing the cross, we, my sister, 
The crown will endeavor to win. 

Duet. We'll walk through the vale and the shadow, 
Through sufferings, and trials, and care, 

And when you get safely to glory. 
You'll meet, yes, you'll meet us all there I 

CAo. Ob, say, shall we meet, «fcc.—Minnie Water*. 



all beneath is dark as death, 
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C L I M B I N G  U P  Z I O N ' S  H I L L .  
They shall mount up with wings as eagles, and they shall walk and faint not." 

PHILIP PIIILLIPS.* 

iZlm 

Yet the stars arc bright a - bove ir.e. Then up-ward still, to 

&. e s i p  p  -AVi; 

, -0 H N 1>— 6 fc-T N IK N V. _ 

Zi - on's hill, To the land of joy and beau-ty, My 

* From " Singing Pilgrim." 
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+ * ' A * 
path before 6liines more and more, As it nears the gold-en cit - y. 

P-i" m m ff-«- • l o ' •» ^ 

I'm climbing up Zi - on's bill, I'm climbing up Zi - on's 

Full Chorun. 
r-^--=•-=! -rrrrt: 

h ' - l :  l i s  
1 I 1 1 

lull, Climbiug, climb 

Repeat Chorxu. 

bill, Climbing, climb-ing, climbing up Zi - on's bill. 
Jg-. f ^ r •-r-f-f 

No. 105. 
2 I know I'm but a little child, 

My strength will not protect me; 
But then I am the Saviour's Lamb, 

And he will not neglect me. 
Then all the time I'll try to climb 

This holy hill of Zion, 
For I am sure the way is pure, 

And on it comes " no lion."—Clio. 

8 Then come with me, we'll upward go, 
And climb this hill together; 

And as we walk we'll sweetly talk, 
And sing as we go thither. 

Then mount up still God's holy hill, 
Till we reach the pearly portals. 

Where raptured tongues proclaim the songs 
Of the shining-robed immortals.— Cho. 

Rev. John O. Chaffee. 
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WE SHALL SLEEP, BUT HOT FOEEVEE. 
B. J. VAIL. By permission * 

-jb% N S-F=l -w—fc- — 

EEEs-i 

We shall meet to part, uo, ncv-er! Oa the re - sur - rec-tion morn ! 

glElgji 
.=)-A-as+ -  -  -  [j  

T W f—L'»-

thc deep-est caves of o- cean, From the des-ert and the plain, 

— —K._ 3=»=*-IW-.— —J. 

From the val-ley and the mountnin, Countless throngs shall rise again. 

* From " ilutical Leavet." 
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There will be a glorious dawn; 

We shall meet to part, no, nev-er! On the re - sur-rcc-tion morn 1 

*M_g-jgi-e -f- -e-rg—g-
l)*= 

N N 

~ft=; 

Uo. 106. 
2 When we see a precious blossom, 

That we tended with such caro, 
Rudely taken from our bosom, 

IIow onr aching hearts despair I 
Round its little grave we linger, 

Till the setting sun is low, 
Feeling all our hopes have perished 

With the flower we cherished so. 
Cho.—We shall sleep, etc. 

8 We shall sleep, but not forever, 
In the lone and silent grave; 

Blessed be the Lord that taketh, 
Blessed be the Lord that gave. 

In the bright, eternal city 
Death can never, never come ! 

In his own good time he'll call us 
From our rest to Home, sweet Home. 

Cho•—We shall sleep, etc. 
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W O R K I N G  F O R  T H E  M A S T E R .  
PHILIP PUILLIPS.* 

Thro' grace Til la- bor in the field While breath and life are mine; 

• Written for Mr. PHILLIPS for an opening piece at his "Evenings of S.icrcd 
Song." 

0 
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 ̂chorus. fs-l N 

Dear Saviour, hear my earnest prayer, Descend in power and might; 

mammmmrnrnM 

Make this the tcm - pie of thy love, And bless our souls to-night 

* * y=&' 

No. 107. 
2 If strains, like mine so simple, 

Can reach thy gracious ear, 
Oh, graut the christian hope they breathe. 

Some cureless soul may hear; 
If I am counted worthy, 

To sing these songs for thee, 
The least among thy children, Lord, 

I am eonteut*to be. 
CHO.—Dear Saviour, hear my earnest prayer. 

Descend in power aud might, 
Oh, turn some wanderer to thy fold, 

Convert one soul to-night. 

3 Thy name, O precious Jesus, 
My constant theme below; 

Thy love that crowns the angels' song 
I'll sing where'er I go; 

While on my journey homeward, 
My greatest joy shall be 

To labor in the vineyard here, 
And gather souls for thee. 

CHO.—Dear Saviour, hear my earnest prayer, 
Descend in power and might, 

Convert some thoughtless sinner now, 
Seal thine one soul to-night.—Fanny Crosby. 

9 
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O U T S I D E  T I I E  G A T E .  
" Him that cometh unto me, I will in no wise cast out. 

PHILIP PHILLIPS.* 

1. I stood out-side the gate, A poor, way - far - ing 

yh-j 11 I i] 11;, j J J jJ ji ^ I « -1-

1. I stood out-sido the gate, A poor, way - far - ing 

With - iu my heart there beat A 

m 
child; 

t t  L  ,  I I  »  i  
child; With - in my 4ieart there beat 

fcferrr 
*111 

tem - pest, loud and wild. A fear op - pressed my 
n 

tem - pest, loud and wild. A fear op - pressed my m 
* From " Musical Leases.' 
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sore, And prayed, outside the gate, And prayed, outside the gate. 

sore, And prayed, outside the gate, And prayed, outside the gate. 

No. 108. 
2 " Mercy!" I loudly cried; 

"Oh, give me rest from sin 1" 
" I will," a voice replied ; 

And Mercy let me iu. 
She bound my bleeding wounds, 

And carried all my sin; 
She cased my burdened soul, 

And then she took me in. 

8 In Mercy's guise, I knew 
The Saviour long abused ; 

Who often sought my heart, 
And wept when I refused. 

Oh ! what a blest return 
For ignorance and sin I 

/stood outside the gate, 
And Jesus let me in!—Josephine Pollard 
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T H E  V A L L E Y  O F  B L E S S I N G .  
WM. G. FISCHER. 

M—- f*—1-1—I- -N 1 E~ __LT ±  
) - i  - -> -ẑ ± 
f - m ' 0- '  m—m » •—*—% g—* m & 

LI 
L I have en-teredthe val - ley of bless-ing so sweet. And 

• s - i S :  *  * >  
•- • e. £=fef==f=f 

=»— u J "z. *— 
— * i r— 

Je - sus abides with me there ; And his Spir-it and blood make my 

: s - ,, s « -

cleansing complete, And his per-feet love cast-eth out. fear. 

I r* * 

-*•—r 

=fe==3~  ̂

Chorus. 

Oh, come to this val-ley of blessing so sweet, Where 
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*=d=^=-5fT 

>^=S-T a-j-j--:- i - g f - — j i r - f  
C  —  

Je - sus will full - ness be - stow— And be - lieve, and re -

r^liS2pil=pp^PiEP|iil 
ceive, and con fess him, That all his sal - va - tion may know. 

No. 109. 
2 There is peace in tho valley of blessing so sweet, 

And plenty the land doth impart; 
And there's rest for the weary-worn traveler's feet, 

And joy for the sorrowing heart. 
CHORUS.—Oh, come to this valley, AC. 

3 There is love in the valley of blessing so sweet. 
Such as none but the blood-washed may feel ; 

When heaven comes down redeemed spirits to greet, 
And Christ sets his covenant seal. 

CHORUS.—Oh, come to the valley, Ac. 

4 There's a song in the valley of blessing so sweet. 
That angels would fain join the strain— 

As, with rapturous praises, we bow at his feet, 
Crying, " Worthy the Lamb that was slain I" 

CHORUS.—Oh, come to this valley of blessing so sweet, 
Where Jesus will fullness bestow— 

And believe, and receive, and confess him, 
That all his salvation may know. 

Annie Wittenmyer. 
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Not with a grudg-ing spir - it, Or that our deeds may live; 

Nomer-it in a kind-ness That claims reward a - gain. 

• From the " New Standard Singer." 

1. As God has kiud-ly blessed us, To oth-ers let us give; 

ot with a vain am - hi - tion, To win the praise of men, 

' T I S  B L E S S E D  T O  G I V E .  
" God loveth the cheerful giver." 

PHILIP 

135 

Chorus. 

God loves a checr-ful giv - er: The Bi - ble tells us so. 

the name of Je­ sus, Our alms we should be-stow ; 

So. 110. 

2 Now in the world before us 
A glorious field we see ; 

And in our Master's vineyard 
IIow active we should be, 

The Sabbath schools around us, 
For help they loudly call; 

Home missions, too, remember, 
And freely give to all.—Chorus. 

8 The cause of foreign missions 
Our zealous care demands; 

We'll send the blessed Bible 
To distant heathen lands, 

That they may hear of Jesus, 
Whom wo so dearly love; 

May leave their senseless idols, 
And worship God abovo.—Chorus. 
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I ' M  K N E E L I N G -  A T  T H E  L O O E .  
T. E. PEBKIN8.* 

-0|-5, 
~7r~ —wh a. > u— — h, s 

1. 

•-» ' g. ILn r - • W- ^ J . |, 

I'm kneeling, Lord, at mercy's gate, With trembling hope and fear, 

—±—» s- s * 

3T|J r 3 r__| 

•J 
'-s s* 

— - M—2 -  -  - i  

• From the " Sabbath Carols," by permission. 
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Wilt thou, 0 Lord, in racr - cy speak, I'm kneeling at the door. 

No. 111. 
3 None ever empty turned away, 

Who truly sought thy face: 
And I, my Saviour, come to-day, 

To seek thy pardoning grace. 
Thy precious blood is all my p lea: 

This can my soul restore : 
Wilt thou in mercy speak to me, 

I'm kneeling at the door.—Chorus. 
3 And when the ransomed millions stand 

On Zion's flowery hill. 
With palms of victory in their hand, 

Waiting their Master's wiil; 
Oh. may I bear the living green, 

And that dear name auore, + 
Whose love the sinner did redeem. 

While kneeling at the door.—Chorus. 

Chorus. 

•d, in mer - cy speak, I'm kneeling at the door. 

Kneel-ing 
B ' B 

at 

£ '  S  *  

the door: Wilt 
B B • ' N 

• B > i: 
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T H E  W A T E R  O P  L I F E .  
" I will give unto him that is athirst of the fountain of the water of lift freely.' 

W«. B. BRADBUBY.* 
Chorus, f 

9 ,  b n  r I »• .J ft—j j > ,  1 _1 

f - a - g = i — s _ g - 7 ^ g - * —  

life w 
i, drink a 

i ( Jo-BUS tho \m - ter of life will give Frec-ly, free - ly, free - ly; 
• | Coine to tiiat fountain, oh, drink and live, Freo-ly, free - ly, free-ly; 

">—9~V 

Chorus. 11 ft time. 

Je-ous the wa ter of life will give Free-lv to those who love him ; 
Come lo that fountain, oh, drink and live, Flowing for those that [OMIT.] 

Id time. Duct. Chorus. 
i 

» *  ?  ; *  i* - l :  iS  *  *  3  

love him. The Splr-it and tho Bride nay, Come; Freely, freely, free - ly; 
er> -»• -m- -m- m- • 

I—R 

Duet. 
H?zrz~j 

Chorus. 

And ho that is thirsty, let lilm come, And drink of the water of life... 

mimmM 
* From " Fresh Laurels," by 2'errnission of BIOLOW & MAIN. 

139 
Full Chorus. 

No. 112. 
2 Jesus 1ms promised a home in heaven, 

Freely, freely, freely; 
Jesus has promised a home in heaven 

Freely to those that love him; 
Treasuves unfading will there be given, 

Freely, freely, freely; 
Treasures unfading will there be given 

Freely to those that love him. 
The Spirit and the Bride, <fcc. 

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, 

The Spirit and tho Bride, Ac. 
4 Jesus has promised eternal day. 

Freely, freely, freely; 
Jesus has promised eternal day 

Freely to those that love him; 
Pleasure that never shall pass away, 

Freely, freely, freely; 
Pleasure that never shall pass away, 

Freely to those that love him. 
The Spirit and the Bride, Ac. 
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E E E P  O H  P E A Y I H G .  
" Pray without ceasing." 

T. E. PERKINS.* 

morrow, Free from earthly care and pain. 

In the ac-cents of a friend, 

* From the " Sabbath Carol." 
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Chorus. 

When our way-ward thoughts are straying, When God's nier- oy 

& ' r;—Jtr—rr—* ^—-f-' • 
,w,_i 1 1 

lyfe—4 > 1— H 

Ll 1 1 L_L, , , L 

§M-« » 11 
seems de - lay - ing, 

m. £ •—-r"—-—H 

-f—*—•-=—K—« - f — i  — a  
r i i 1 i . i _i 

Then in faith we'll keep on pray- ing, 
m m m- • m- rS 

=m v tzj=5-u3z-̂ =m-l-I—H 
J 1 1 L 1 I U 

f \-i I * * : 1 * : ; * -iti-i /rl-
Keep on pray-ing, Keep on pray-ing to the end. 

1 • r—f- j ? i-m-i • j % -k 

No. 113, 
2 Ye. who sigh for holy pleasures, 

Ye, who mourn your load of Bin, 
" Keep on praying," heavenly treasures 

In the end you're sure to win. 
Wrestle with the Lord of glory, 

Lav your troubles at his feet, 
Plead with faith in Calvary's story 

Till your joys are all complete.— Clio. 

3 Ilow the angel-band rejoices, 
When a kneeling mortal prays; 

Ilear them cry in heavenly voices, 
" Keep on praying," all your days: 

Pray until you reach fair Canaan, 
Reach the pearly gates of day, 

Then your bliss shall end in glory. 
And shall never pass away.— Cho. 

Mrs. M. A Khldcr. 
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T H E  H O U S E  U P O N  A  E O C E .  
W«. B. BRADBUBY.* 

rock is 

* From '• Golden Censer." 

will stand for - cv - or; The floods may come, and the 

•  i  1 1 1 ^ -  r ^  

house that is 

143 

sg 
firm, is firm, it is my sure foundation, 'Tis Je - sus Christ, my 

TS=i~^r:=^--f-Hg-rrg-~r—r—f ^ 1 1 ~ r~^=^=^=p= 

19*=} -i 1 

lov - ing Saviour, Je - sus Christ, my lov-ing Saviour, The 

»-r-» - «£3-—g—»— 

1 | | 

Rock of my sal - va - tion,. The Rock of my sal - va - tion. 

No. 114. 

2 Oh, if my house is built upon the sand. 
I will fall when the floods are swelling • 

I he winds will blow, and the tempest will' descend 
And beat upon my house that is built upon the sand. 

And it surely will fall, never to rise, never, never, nev?r J 
Cuoaus.—ify rock is firm, <tc. 

3 TIien let my house be built upon a rock, 
For there it will stand for ever-

The floods may come, and the rolling thunder's shock 
May beat upon my bouse that is founded on a rock, 

liut it never will fall, never will fall, never, never, ucver f 
( Honus.—My rock is firm, Ac. 



144 fallowed $ongs, Revised. 

" T H E  O L E ,  O L D  S T O R Y . "  
" The love of Christ which pas seth knowledge." 

T. C. O'KAMB.* 
iS-J-. I *> 1 1 1—r—I ' 1 (-. i n 

1. Tell mo the old, old sto - ry Of un-seen things a - bove, 

- 0 I _ ^ ^ 

r  iF  - I  
r i • 

L-p-1 K~t . . 1 ' ! : r-r-

* f 9L&Z* 

Of Je - sus nnd his glo - ry, Of Je-sus and his love. 

f | - . |  1  ,  1  i r . i  

• —H-J 1 J-H--I J J+4 -H 
>— 2c:: 3=±=&—S—9--S=3 =g=9=ca=xza 

U 
Tell me the sto - ry sim - ply, As to a lit - tie child, 

: mmm* hm 

am weak and wca - ry, And lielp-less and de - filed. 

* From ' Fresh Leaves." 

fallowed $ongs, Revised. 145 

m 
Tell me the old, old sto - ry, It will my spir - it move; 

- 1£. •&. 
|  -  g — | * Z  

^=f a 

Oh, tell me the old, old sto - ry Of Je - sua and his love. 
/TS 

• m—+-r-m—m—« «-

r i r  r  mm F 
Ho. 115. 

2 Tell me the story slowly, 
That I may take it in, 

That wonderful redemption, 
God's remedy for sin. 

Tell me the story often, 
For I forget so soon! 

The " early dew" of morning 
Has passed away at noon. 

Cho.—Tell me the old, old story, Ac. 

8 Tell me the same old story, 
When you have cause to fear 

That this world's empty glory 
Is costing me too dear. 

Oh. yes, when that world's glory 
Is dawning on my soul, 

Tell me the old, old stoiy, 
"Christ Jesus makes thee whole!" 

du>.—Tell me the old, old story, «fce. 
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W E E P  F O E  T H E  F A L L E N .  
" Meekness, temperance—against such there is no law." 

English* 

1. Weep for the lull -en! liaug your heads in sor - row, 

j —* ~ ~ r , , . 
1. Weep for the full - en! hang your heads IU sor - row, 

And mourn-ful - ly siug the re-quiem sad and slow, 

And mourn-ful - ly sing the re-quiem sad and slow, 

Tliou - sands have per - ished by the fell de - stroy - er; 

i 
Thou - sands have per - ished by the fell de - stroy - er; 

• From " Temperance Chimes 

f 
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w :r̂ ~  ̂

Oh, weep for youth and beauty, Oh, weep for youth and beauty, 

Oh, w eep for youth and beauty in the grave laid low. 

No. 116. 

2 Voices of wailing tell our hopeless anguish, 
While sorrowing mothers bid us onward go: 

Hark! to their accents, theirs the broken-hearted 
Who weep for youth and beauty in the grave laid low! 

S ITear how they bid us sound the timely warning, 
While yet there is hope to shun the cup of woe; 

For is it nothing, ye who see no danger, 
To weep for youth and beauty in the grave laid low ? 

4 Weep for the fallen; but amid your sorrow 
Still point to the pledge that freedom can bestow, 

Rescue the nation from the fell destroyer, 
For why should youth and beauty in the gravo lie low f 
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E V E N I N G -  S H A D O W S .  
S. J. VAIL. By permission. 

waiting till the glimmer Of the day's last beum is flown; 

From the heart once full of day; 

heav'n are breaking Thro' the twilight soft and gray. 
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the grave; 

No. 117. 
2 Only waiting till the reapers 

Have their last sheaf gather'd home ; 
For the summer tune is ended, 

And the autumn winds have come; 
Quickly, reapers, gather quickly 

The last ripe hours of my heart, 
For the bloom of life is wither'd. 

And I hasten to depart. 

8 Only waiting till the angels 
Open wide the mystic gate, 

At whose feet I long have linger'd, 
Weary, poor, and desolate; 

Even now [ hear their footsteps, 
Aud their voices far away, 

If they call me I am waiting, 
Only waiting to obey. 

4 Only waiting till the shadows 
Are a little longer grown; 

Only waiting till the glimmer 
Of the day's last beam is flown; 

Then from out the gathering darkness, 
Holy, deathless stars will rise, 

By whose light my soul will gladly 
Wing its passage to the skies. 
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e will stand the storm, 
e will stand, stand the storm, It will not be ver - y long; 

T I T L E  C L E A R .  
"I kntnv that my Redeemer livetk." 

Fretdmen's Melody, arr. with Chorus by T. C. O'KANE. 

Chorus. 

I cau read my ti - tie clear, ti - tie clear, When 
I'll bid fare -well to ev - cry fear, ev - ery fear, I'll 

I, ®an re&d my ti - tie clear To inan-sions in the skies, ) 
fear, And wipe my weeping eyes. ) 

Hallowed $ongs, Revised. 151 

^  « _  
:=rrf» im 

We will an - cbor by - and - by, by- and- by, 
We will an - chor by- and- by, We will an - chor by- and- by, 

r__-c=T!ezrTr 
>—-dr-w g-

We will stand the storm, 
We will stand, stand tha storm : It will not be ver - y long; 

No. 118. 
2 Let cares like a wild delnge come, 

Let storms of sorrow fall— 
So I but safely reach my borne, 

My God, my heaven, my all. 
Cho.—We will stand, <fcc. 

8 There I shall bathe my weary sonl 
In seas of heavenly rest, 

And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast. 

Cho.—We will stand, <tc. 



152 Wallowed #otifl8, Iveuised. 

C A L L I N G -  U S  A W A Y .  

Solo. 

' tlert xoe f uivt no continuing city." 

WALTEB KrrnuMi.* 

m 
L Give me the wings of fhith to rise With-in the veil, K1 

f—y " J ~r r I 1  —-I 
see The saints a - bove, how great their joys, li * 

Duet. I Duet. 

bright their glo-riea be. Ma - ny are the friends, Who *.-» 

wait-ing to- day, Hap-py on the gold - en sti*nd; 

Chorus. 

ii i i j 

i t  "  t :  
n Ma • °y arc thevoic-es Call-ingU3 a . wny To 

* From tte «New standard Singer 

IS4 

* i TTr 

. . ivn k« m • • liMM W«U. 7 

i f r • —1 

CfelM* - • • ••T. 

-* r*=^» -# d*r=2 7^ 
- - | f g 1 ^ 

- - - - -
» » * ' 

C*2t«g • • *«7. 

—T " * L-^fr—*• J r * 1 "pf * * ' ' . a 

* _ *  *  

f 
I  

I 

*» 111 

f 

tlm mm 
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B R I G H T  H O M E . *  

' In my Father's house are many mansions." 

$±$=J=\=&Hlei —*l̂ lzzz=:c=iẑ =\z&~-=e~rll r<?ri^4 
r J i r-—i—H 1—r J i 1 1— | ^ 

1. Bright home of our Say - iour, what glo - l ies a - wait The 

=r 
-T=^ZJZG^J-G F -LG-Q: 

1. Blight home of our Sav - iour, what glo - ries a - wait The 
mm 

epir - its that pass thro' thy bright pcarl-y gate; What 

epir - its that pass thro'thy bright pearl-y gate; What 

£FE_-&=J 

* Air—" Home, *w-> l home." 

an - thems of rap-ture, un- ceas- iug and high. Compose the loud 

the loud 
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sky ? llome, home, sweet, sweet 

I llomc, home, sweet, sweet 

home. 

home ; Pre - pare mo, dear Sav - iour, for yon - der blest home. 

Ss i 1 =Wr 
No. 120. 

2 The homo of the ransom'd, the land of the blest, 
Whore pilgrims shall enter a glorious rest; 
Shall wander in gladness the pastures of green, 
And drink the still waters of pleasures serene. 

Home, home, »fce. 

3 The home that our Saviour has gone to prepare— 
No heart can conceive of the blessedness there, 
Of raptures unending awaiting the just, 
When pure in his likeness they rise from the dust. 

Home, home, (fee. 

4 We bless thee, dear Saviour, who eall'st us to share 
The beautiful home thou hast gone to prepare; 
We trust in thy mercy, that, wash'd from our sin, 
Through yonder bright gates we may all enter in. 

Homo, homo, (fee. 



l,r,6 fallowed jjtangs, Jicuiscd. 

R A L L Y  R O U N D  T H E  C R O S S .  

Mil-lions to tho Cross arc fly-ing, Where the Saviour bled and died. 

n>-
rrft: MB 

Come, and join that no- ble ar-my, And our bat - tie - cry shall be, 

f I ' 11 •! 5 * ,s.' p p | 1 
|\ Ral',y round the Cr08s of Jesus; lie has died to make us free. 

* From " MeiHcal Leave s." 
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No. 121. 
2 Through his all-atoning merit, 

We no more are slaves to sin; 
By his grace wo yet may conquer 

Foes without aud foes within. 
Courage I let our hearts be valiant, 

And our armor brightly shine; 
Take the helmet of salvatiou, 

Wield the sword of truth divine.— Cho. 
S See our glorious banner waving 

O'er the Christian's battle-grouud; 
Faithful at the posts of duty, 

Let us each and all be found. 
Bee our glorious banner waving, 

To its colors boldly stand ; 
Lo 1 our " beacon " in the distance, 

Pointing to tho promised laud.—Cho. 

4 We are on the banks of Jordan, 
Darkly though its waters flow, 

Upward to the Mount of Zion, 
Shout triumphant as we go. 

One more struggle, one more conquest, 
And our mortal strife shall cease; 

Halleluiah ! hallelujah! 
Wo shall gain the port of peace.—Clio. 

Fanny Crosby. 
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B L E S S E S  B I B L E .  S s  &  7 s .  D o u b l e .  

mp 

' Thy word have I hidden in >ny heart." 

WJL. B. BKADBURT. 

1. Blessed Bi-bio! how I love it 1 llowit doth my bo-som 

••J J 
§§3 '  l ± -  •  ' ? •  

i ' ~ i 
cheer I What on earth like this to co - vet ? Oh, what 

stores of wealth are here! Man was lost, nnd doom'd to sorrow, Not 0110 

ray of light or bliss Could he from earth's treasures borrow, Till his 

Hallowed gongs, Revised. 159 

V. S t'? * l s  ̂
Bless - ed Bi - ble I Bless - ed 

_  .  . . .  1 .  . «  1  <  _  !  _  I t -  nlw.AS • llloGCl - f»< I Bi - ble 1 llow thou dost my spir - it cheer; Bless-ed 
fc=£=a=pi=« z===  ̂ p. i m j - —' 

| ' m 

. . • i ^ -r i1 <-—^ > i -j—in 

Bi - ble 1 Blessed Ih - ble 1 llow thou dost my sjur - it cheer. 

Ho. 122. 
2 Yes, I'll to my bosom press thee; 

Precious word, I'll hide thee here , 
Sure my very heart will bless thee. 

For thou ever say'st, " good cheer !" 
Speak, poor heart, and tell thy pond'rings, 

Tell how far thy rovings led, 
When this book brought back thy wand'riugs, 

Speaking life as from the dead. 
Blessed Bible 1 Blessed Bible 1 
How thou dost my spirit cheer. 

3 Yes, sweet Bible ! I will hide thee 
Deep—yes, deeper in this heart ; 

Thou through all my life wilt guide me, 
And in death we will not part. 

Part in death ? no, never! never 1 
Through death's valo I'll lean on thee; 

Then in worlds above, forever, 
Sweeter still thy truths sliall be. 

Blessed Bible ! Blessed Bible! x*«lmer 
How thou dost my spirit cheer.—Mrs. Phebe Pal 



1G0 Wallowed #ongs, Beuiscd. 

B A T T L I N G -  F O B  T I I E  L O U D .  
7 must work the works o/ him that sent me while it u day; the night cometh when 

no man can work." 

Chorus. 
T. E. PERKINS. 

Solo. 
Bat- tling for the Lord! 

1. We've list - ed in a ho - ly war, Bat-tling for the Lord! 

ESL: -II -

$ 
Chorus. 

~w—r̂ 6m y JT~ :U=^rzT^d| |~ 

Solo. 
Bat- tliDg for the Lord 1 

E - ter - nal life, c - ter • nal joy, Bat- tliDg for the Lord ! 

—-hi- g-
—k»-

We'll work till Je - sua comes, We'll work till Je - BUS comes, 

——I-
:us: t=9- jtvfeS: 

We'll work till Je - BUS comes, We'll work till Je - BUS comes, 
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We'll work till Je - BUS comes, And then we'll rest at Lome. 

We'll work Till Je - BUS comes, And theu we'll rest at home. 

No. 123. 
2 Under our captain Jesus Christ, 

Battling for the Lord! 
We've listed for tliia mortal life. 

Battling for the Lord I—We 11 work. Ac. 
8 We'll fight ngainst the powers of sin, 

Battling for the Lord! 
In favor of our heavenly King, 

Battling for the Lord 1—We 11 work, Ac 

4 And when our warfare here is o'er, 
Battling for the Lord! 

This strife we'll leave, and ™ir no m?re' 
Battling for the Lord!—We 11 work, Ac. 

5 Our friends and kindred there we'll meet, 
On the heavenly shore ! 

And ground our arms at Jesus feet, 
On the heavenly shore I-We 11 work^ 

Coda, for the last terse. Coda, for the last terse. _______ m Mr 

3 fnr e-lorv. my home. 

%  % : :  ?;  
Home, homT, swlt, sweet home! Prepare me, d^Sa^loo^r^ 

i 
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G U r U E  U S ,  S A V I O U R .  
'He will guide you into all truth.'' 

T. C. O'KANE.* 

=g=j£=£=i 

1. God has said, " For - cv - er bless- ed Those who seek me 

-i ;=s—g-s-h* 

1. God has said, " For - ev - er bless-ed Tliose who seek me 

iu their youth ; They shall find the path of wis- dom, 

=1—°= 

3̂  h j - '  p  n  
in their youth; They shall find the path of wis dom, 

g: 

i£=£=£ 3?=*: ma~m m 
And the nar-row way of truth." Guide us, Sav - iour, guide us, 

And the nar-row way of truth." Guide us, Sav - iour, guide us, 

m > * 1* N I 
— |;E*z-

* From " Singing Pilgrim." 
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y.gitzz 

Sav - iour, Iu the nar - row way of truth; 

EaEEfc 

Guide us, 
£—/s-

Sav - iour, In the nar - row way of truth; Guide us, 

—^=r?r Repeat ad lib. pp 

=£=giei|sH| 
. . . ' ^ 1 1 1 

Sav- iour, guide us, Sav - iour, In the nar-row way of truth. 

=3—3 K=JC _| N 1 U •<SU JilL 
- 2 * -~s £̂ =9 9 ~ f f - 5 : fflf -

No. 124. 
Be our strength, for we are weakness; 

Be our wisdom and our guide; 
May we walk in love and meekness, 

Nearer to our Saviour's side. 
Naught can harm us, naught can harm us, 

W hile we thus in thee abide. 
8 May thy watchful angels hover 

Round us, when there's evil near; 
May we hide beneath the cover 

Of thy wings, in time of fear; 
And in sorrow, and in sorrow. 

Comfort our sad hearts, and cheer. 
4 And when death at last o'ertakes us, 

Aud we sink beneath his might, 
May the blessed morn awake us, 

Safe in yonder realms of light ; 
There forever, there forever, 

Chant thy praise with angels bright. 
Mrs. Bishop Thompson. 
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T H A T  W I L L  B E  J O Y F U L .  
Fellowship of love. 

Arranged. 

^ | How pleasant thus to dwell be-low In fel-low-ship of lovel / 
\ Aud, tho' we part, 'tis bliss to know 'l'he good shall meet a bove. ) 

-AJ-J—.—_J A 1 h fc _1 N I ___ ,J~^U—„ f̂ 4-444̂ 44-i4̂ m 
Tho good shall moot a - bovo,.... The good shall meet a - bove; 

"X£3 J j j 
[ -  '  1  

» | ^ 

And, tho' wo part, 'tis bliss to know Tho good shall meet a - bovc. 
_ I jm. + I .0. - _0. __ 

I ? 1 "M 

C7ioriis. 

Oh, that will bo joy - ful, joy - fid, joy - fill; 

Wallowed $ongs, Revised. 105 

(f .- u - * ~  ft* 
v m -S^rar 

Oh, thr.t will be joy - ful, To meet to part no more 
N 

•-?9-S S 1 *—I >> , -J --K-1 N l—„ , ^—•_ 
'tfa*L-zm= -*—»—*-• m —M—4—}fgzf*±:EE ir •? ' *  s  

• . . 
To meet to part no more.... On Canaan'shappy shore, 

n i N 

-5-b-j-J jy i 
And sing the ev - er - lasting song With those who've gone before. 

No. 125. 
2 Yes, happy thought! when we arc free 

From earthly grief and pain, 
Iu heaven we shall each other sec 

And never part again. 
CIIOKUS.—Oh, that will be joyful, Ac. 

8 Then let us each, in strength divmc, 
Still walk in wisdom's ways, 

That we with those we love may j. in 
In never-ending praise. 

CIIOBL'8.—Oh, that will be joyful, Ac.— Unknown. 



Wallowed $ongs, Revised. 

R E S T  F O R  T H E  W E A R Y .  
Art. by Iiuv. J. W. DADMCH, 

1. In the Chris -Han's home in glo - ry, There re­

mains a land of rest, There my Saviour 's gone bo • fore me, 

chonts. 

To ful- fill my soul's re - quest. There is rest for the 

"  '  t i l l  B  

m-§—^==^^~>F^==^Ei^EiiEESdi^^^ 

won - ry, There is rest for the wea - ry. There is 

1 1 5. -̂̂ -1 1 j-t-l 1 ILp j— k 
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g—_l—gE 
-J—1 

rest for the wea - ry, There is rest for you. 
-m- • •*• -f-

:9 
On the 

EEES-g~l£=gE =£=&=g £ 
1 1 3 I e>—J-. n_. .— C 

th - e r side of Jor - dan, In the sweet £elds of E - den, 

* • * " r=i —-T f r: r-^t* 
p g — ) •  E — > E  

t=t l_-4 
s= 

=j= 

111 
•jt=! 

Where the tree of life 
J?_:e 

is blooming, There is rest 
•£-

for you. 

No. 126. 
2 He is fitting up my mansion, 

Which eternally shall stand. 
For my stay shall not be transient 

In that holy, happy land.—Cho. 

8 Pain nor sickness ne'er shall enter. 
Grief nor woe my lot shall shave; 

But in that celestial centre, 
I a crown of life shall wear.— Cho. 

4 Death itself shall then be vanquished. 
And bis 6ting shall be withdrawn; 

Shout for gladness, 0 ye ransomed 
Hail with joy the rising morn.— Cho. 

I 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.—Cho. 



168 IMlou-cd #ong8, Revised. 

W H A T  A R E  Y O U  G O I N G  T O  T O ?  
" Wherewithal shall a young man cleanse his ways," by heeding, etc., etc. 

PHILIP PHILLIPS.* 

f-0 h U 5——b—b—Nj—I b—>—XT—*—5 s -

1. Oh, what are you go-ing to do, brother? Say, what arc you 
^ N Jb N X | S N f» b S n — m —r m - ~ .  — m * ~ g —W » . - » ] ~ m ~  • —m — 

•• >  J  J n « s  r-l ! -NT 

g 

SFFF^ 

>-ing to do? Yon have thought of some useful la bor, But 

P~fr M 1 

* One or the soul-stirring sonm from the "Musical Leaves." and dedicated by 
the author'to the Young Men's Christian Associations of the United States. 

what is the end in view? You are fresh from the home of your 
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^ * * 

tast • e d the sparkling wa • tcr That flows from the fount of truth 7 

Chorus. 

Is your heart in the Saviour's keeping? Re-mem-ber. he died for you! 
0 

vbat are you going to do, brother? Say what arc you going to do ? 
a\ • iff: ff. ffi - jm. 

So. 127. 
2. 

Oh, what are you going to do, brother ? 
The morning of youth is past; 

The vigor and strength of manhood, 
My brother, are yours at last. 

You are rising in worldly prospects. 
And p rospered in worldly things ;— 

A duty to those less favored. 
The smile of your fortune brings 

CHORUS. 

Are you not willing to give the glory 
And praise to your Saviour's name? 

CHORUS. 
The regions that sit 111 darkness 

Are stretching their hands to yon ; 
Then what are you going to do, brother? 

bay, wuat are you going to do ? 
4 

Oh. what are you going to do, brother? 
The twilight approaches now; — 

Already your locks are silvered, 
And winter is on your brow. 

Go. prove that your heart is grateful — 
The Lord has a work for yon ! . „„ , 

Then what are yon going to do. brother ? V^' L e 18 onTonr brow-. . 
Say, what are you going to do ? Y™r your time, your riches, •" ' " ° To.Jesus, your Master, give; 

3. Then ask if the world around you 
Oh. what are yon going to do, brother? " * " " 

Your win at its noon is high ; 
It shines in meridian splendor, 

And rides through a cloudless sky. 
You are holding a high position, 

Of honor, of trust, and fame ; — 

. Is better because you live. 
1 CHORUS. 
Yon are nearing the brink of Jordan, 
| But still there is work for you , 
'Then what are you going to do, brother? 
' Say, what are you going to do ? 
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N E A R E R  M Y  H O M E .  
JOHK M. EVAKi. 

1. A crown of glo - ry bright, By faith I.... ®«,!i 

1. A crown of glo - ry bright. By faith I.... ace; 

SHi 

1 * — 

& 

In yon - der realm of light, Pre - pared for.. me... 

J / ,  f t l j j a  
In yon - der realm of light, Pre - pared for.. mo... 

Chorus. 

-G—• I* 
P ' >* ' »• ** f 1" 1 v E » I c —, r I 

I'm near-er my home, near-er my home, Near-er my home to-

Mr r?~g~r^8; * 8 ^ 
I'm near-er my home, near-er my home, Near-er my home to-

i—6c 
V I* * 

Hallowed gonya, Revised. 

day ;•. Yesl near - er my h 

3 i 

day.-- Yes! near-er my borne in bi 

| day Tban e v - e r  I  w a s  b e  -  l o r e . . .  

f T ^  '  C  i * i ;  

—v~t_# 

No. 128. 

2 Oh, may I faithful prorc, 
And keep the crown in rirw 

And through the stoma of Ufe 
My way pursue. 

3 Jesus, be thou mv guide 
Mv steps attend; 

°h. keep me near thy side. 
Be thoumy fnend.' 

4 Be,Jho» mJ abield and *nn 
MySavmur^d^ ;, 

An when my work is don-
My great reward.-Unb'.o-**. 
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J O Y F U L L Y .  
" 7°yfuMy onward." 

1. Joy-ful-ly, joy-ful-lv on - ward I move, Bound to the 

land of blight spir- its a - bove ; An - gel- ic chor - is - ters 
•Jh • Jm. .m. _ a. .M. _ _ .0 __ A- • m. A-

1 -j > | t-T i 1 t-p=ZZd L, ^ | 

sing as I come, Joy - ful - ly, joy - ful-ly baste to thy home! 

Soon with my pil - grimage end - ed be - low, Home to the 

fallowed $ongs, Kcvised. ITS 

• ; 

land of bright spir its I go; Pil • grim aud Btruuger no 

more sliall I roam, Joy - ful - ly, joy • fu l • ly rest-ing at home. 

l^Ts=trr:t ' 1 1 • 

Ho. 129. 

2 Friends, fondly cherished, have passed on before, 
Waiting, they watch me approaching the shore; 
Singiug to cheer me through death's chilling gloom, 
Joyfully, joyfully haste to thy home. 
Sounds of sweet melody fall on my ear; 
Harps of the blessed, your voices I hear 
Rings with the harmony heaven's high dome,— 
Joyfully, joyfully haste to thy home. 

8 Death, with thy weapons of war lay me low 
Strike, king of terrors. I fear not the blow; 
Jesus hath broken the bars of the tomb! 
Joyfully, joyfully will I go home 
Bright will the morn of eternity dawn, 
Death shall be banished, his sceptre be gone: 
Joyfully, then, shall I witness his doom. 
Joyfully, joyfully, safely at home.—Rev. Win. Hunter. 
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T H E  L A N D  O F  B E U L A H .  
"My immortal home." 

pz~ 
•--U: 

z=m=fc=rp 
ma-F—p. 

W*. B. BRADBCBT.* 

"7"f*pSSiEJ 
t zrii-F— B 

1. My lat - est sun is sink-iug fast, My race is near-ly run; 

h-3 _ b 

1. My lat-est sua is sink-iug fast, My race is near-ly run; 

fn=zj«cpil |* ——_p »—*=«rrr*: 

• -»» 

My strongest tri - als now are past, My triumph is be - gun. 

My strongest tri - als uow are past, My triumph is be - gun. 

111*44̂  
--KU-J B>—3 X §m ^*=SEEE=SE£ 

Refrain. 

-*—mz=mzi= —z^zn £*=== 

Oh, come, an - gel band, come, and a - round me stand, Oh, 

I 
Ob, come, an - gel band, come, and a - round me stand, Oh, 

- m -  .«•. 

* From " Golden Chain.' 

175 

i—gd=jEEip5=*z:! 
<—I —r;—1 g~r 

bear mo a- way on your snowy wings To my immor-tal home; Oh, 

iHipliilil* 
bear mo a - way on your snowy wings To my iuunor-tal homo; Oh, 

bear me a-way on your snowy wings To my iramor - tal home, 

bear me a-way on your snowy wings To my immor -tal home. 

No. 130. 
2 I know I'm nearing the holy ranks 

Of friends and kindred dear ; 
For I brush the dews on Jordan's banks, 

The crossing must be near.—Refrain. 

I I've almost gained my heavenly home, 
My spirit loudly sings; 

The holy ones, behold, they come! 
I hear the noise of wings.—Refrain. 

4 Oh, bear my longing heart to Him. 
Who bled and died for me ; 

Whoso blood now cleanses from all sin, ... 
A ,, I —Rev. J. IlaskeU 



17G Hallowed #o»Q8» Kcused-

A  L I G H T  I  I T  T I I E  W I N D 0 V 7 .  
WM. B. BRADUURT.* 

1. There's a light in the win - dow for thee, broth-er, 

r 'i r. - * i 
:(•— * I - - - i i  

i i 

, 1 1 . , ,i J^-4 
:=S—-g=5:3£^r§ 

There's n light in the win - clow for thee; 

J I I , U-

4t 

A dear one has moved to the mansions a - bove, 

• From " GoMm Chain," 
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Chorus. 

A mansion in heav-en we sec, And a light in the 

J 1-

win- dow for thee ; 

& ^ & _Jg?T& I ' | J 

A man-sion in heav- en wo 

No. 131. 

in the wiu-dow for thee. 

2 There's a crown, and a robe, and a palm, brother 
When from toil and from care you are free- ' 

The Saviour has gone to prepare you a home,' 
With a light in the window for thee.—Cho'. 

S Oh, watch, and be faithful, and pray, brother 
All your journey o'er life's troubled sea, ' 

Though afflictions assail you. and storms beat severe 
There's a light in the window for thee. Cho. ' 

4 Then on, perseveringly on. brother, 
Till from conflict and suffering free ; 

Blight angels now beckon you over the stream, 
there's a light in the window for thee.— Cho 

12 
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H E  L E A D E T H  M E .  
Wa. B. BIUDBTBT. 

1. lie lead - eth me! ob! blessed thought, Ob! words with heavenly 

1. lie lead-eth i^e! oh! blessed thought, Oh ! words with heavenly 

ggS^=* = 
zr . p - —i w— 

- « - # 

i ** i—r 4 *  

comfort fraught, What-e'er I do, wher-e'er I be. Still 

f .  
comfort fraught, What-e'er I do, -wher-e'er I be, Still 

'tis God's hand that lead-eth me! He lead-eth me! he 

f s?.s sa-s-:- 9--̂  ' 1 

'tis God's hand that lead-eth me! ne lead-eth me! he 

' i r - - - J |v i '1 • i: 
lead-eth me I By his own band he lead-eth me; His 

p—J —^—i—t——i—•—— 

6 * ' — 
\ 

? I.*=g=rg 
5 ' ±%-%—i—" --t 

• •  > 

i=t= 
=3EEEEHi3E I 

faithful follower I would be, For by bis hand he lead-eth me. 

/ ?  i  ̂  J  
faithful follower I would be, For by his hand he lead-eth me. 

t -1—H 

No. 132. 
2 Sometimes 'mid scenes of deepest gloom. 

Sometimes where Eden's bowers bloom, 
Bv waters still, o'er troubled sea— 
Still 'tis his hand that leadeth me. 

He leadeth me, «tc. 

8 Lord. I would clasp thy hand in mine, 
Nor ever murmur nor repine— 
c >ntent, whatever lot I see, 
Since 'tis my God tlmt leadeth me. 

He leadeth me, «fce. 
4 And when my task on earth is done, 

When, by thy grace, the victory's won. 
E'en death's cold wave I will not flee, 
Since God through Jordan leadeth me. 

He leadeth me, «te. 



lu - jah! Glo - ry, glo - ry, liable - lu - jah 1 We arc marching on. 

) 

180 Wallowed #ongs, Revised. 

S O L D I E R S  O F  T H E  C R O S S . *  

1. Ye 3ol - diera of the Cross, rise and put your ar • mur on; 

3 l-Ut^ 5 fc t I J. I ̂  
4  z  ; * •  »  * :  i  »  '  

1. Ye sol - diera of the Cross, rise nnd put your ar-moron* 

Glo - ry, glo-ry, hal - le -

won. Glo - ry, glo - ry, hal-le - lu - jah! Glo - ry, glo-ry, hal - lo -

March to the eit - v of the New Je - ru - sa-lem; Je-aus 

i 
March to tho eit - y of the New Jc-ru- sa-lem; Je-sua 

* From " Put/rial's Songs." 

! Glo - ry, glo - ry, hal-lc - lu - jah! We arc marching on. 

No. 133. 
2 The watchmen they arc crying, attend the trumpet's sound, 

Take the goapel banner, and the powers of hell surround, 
Hearts and arms make ready, the battle is at hand; 
Go forth at Christ's command.— Chorus. 

3 Lay hold upon the Saviour by faith's victorious shield, 
March on in order, till you win the glorious field, 
Faint not by the way, till you've gained that peaceful shore. 
Where war shall be no more.— Chorus. 

4 Ne'er think the victory won. nor lay your armor down, 
March on in duty till you gain the starry crown; 
Wlieu the war is o'er, nnd the battle you have won, 
Jesus will say, " Well done."—Chorus. 

Wallowed $ongs, Revised. 

Chorus. 



Wea - ry pil - grim, cease thy mourning, 

1. Soft - ly on the breath of eve - ning Comes the ten - d er 

cease thy mourniug, Wea - ry pil - grim, cease thy 

1. Soft - ly on the breath of eve - ning Comes the ten - der 

Repeal Choru*. 

mourn - ing, 

sor - row mourn 

row 

2 Pearly dews like tears are falling 
Gently on the sleeping flowers; 

Stars like angel eyes are beaming 
From celestial bowers. 

Weary pilgrim, <fcc. 

3 'Tis the hour where hallowed feelings 
Chase our doubts and fears awfly ; 

Tis the hour of calm devotion: 
Pilgrim, watch and pray. 

Weary pilgrim, <£c. 

4 Though temptations dark oppress thee, 
Jesus guides thee on thy way; 

He will hear thv lightest whisper: 
Pilgrim, watch and pray. 

Weary pilgripj, <kc.—Fanny Crosby. 

Chorus, 

grim, 

• From " Golden Promise 
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I  L O V E  T O  T E L L  T H E  S T O R Y .  
~ "VVM. G. FISCHER. 

Written Jor Chaplain C. C. McCABE. 

I" 1. I love .0 toll 11. «l» - "7 Of ..«• li-8- '1""rei 

I I U I ' 

^ jt-,^d lis glo-ry, Of and li. love-1 

.j—j-
'5:; 'igg=f=f= 

w - J — — 

love to tell the sto-ry, Because I know it's true, It 

i ; i ^ ' - r  
5-i? 1 f 1 i~? — 

mm —rr-trrl-r 

IW'~""— *—m ~ <o-
sa - tis-fies my longings, As nothing else would do. 

^ r 

Hallowed gongs, Kcuiscd. 
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l j  •  •  n - M  S T  ̂  5  t *  -  l *  - «  
Cfconu. 

HHPs 
t - -

1 love to t«U the sto - ry, 'T will be my theme I. glo-ry 

* -  i  1  !  :  :  =r^c l i i 

P 

To tell the old, old sto - ry, Of Je - eus and his love. 

i / . , . l j  "  C i i i E m p p  
* W* 1 " • 

Bo. 135. 
2 1 love to tell the story t 

More wonderful It seems 
Titan »U the golden fancies 

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

It did so much for nte! 
And that Is Just the reason 

I tell It now to thee.— Cho. 

8 I love to tell the story: 
T Is pleasant to repeHt 

What seem*, each lime I tell It 
More wonderfully sweet. 

I love to tell the story: 
For some have never heard 

The message of salvation 
From God's own holy word.—rAo. 

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

Reorn hungering ami thirsting 
To hear It like the rest. 

Ami when, In scenes of glory, 
f s ing the NEW, NEW s ..*n. 

Twill be the Oi.n. OLD Rroiir 
That I have loved so long.- Cho. 
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B E A U T I F U L  L A N D .  
W*. B. Ba*D»r*r. 

£Jz^£=s=g=9=23*=5=r=ŝ -i—" 

1. A bcau-ti • f ul land by faith I Bee, A land of rr«t. • a 

.0—m. 

:g=s—-f=sz 

sor- row free, The home of the ransomed, bright and fa r 

ChornH. 

s—?r ^  r ^ r  ; : ' t  »  

bcau-ti - ful an - gels, too, are there. Will you go I Will n .~ ' 

r f  « '  -  *  '  g~g—_ 
! »• *-• 

"> r 

rrSc 

Go to that beau-ti - ful land with mcf Will TOO f 

I T-A* 
9m % 
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C H R I S T  O N  T H E  M O U N T .  
PHILIP PHILLIPS.* 

1. Como uQ-to Je - BUS, ye that mourn, Our bless - cd Sav-iour 

SOPRANO. 

ALTO. —R 

j 1  *  • J  [ 1  J ' ' 
1. Come un-to Jo - BUS, y o that mourn, Our bless - cd Sav-iour 

n*ss- —-—0 r 

*t=l= =0-̂  ̂ Jr-rrJ.-=* «=q •-<==£=£ 

said; His prom-is - es, how sure they arc, "Ye 

S f c = =  
£*^rc=i3-«^r——*_i_2 

V Sll;jj Ilis prom-is - es, how sure they are, "Ye 

gl.rrsr-7|| —0 -=r=s=.£---&=r—ff :£==C==C=pS==3=£ 
l-r „ H •* f f—H 

shall bo com-fort - ed." Tliis promise, on that sa - cred 

shall be com-fort - ed." -This promise, on that sa - cred 

* From " Musical Leaves." 

^•Uowed Songs, Revised. 180 

-=^=z 

mount, Was giv - eu by our Lord: "Re -joice, and 

P  £  : 4  f c * ;  . i  i . - « i  i = : n . 3 : : ^ r 9 - i  
mount, Was giv - eu by our Lord: " Re - joice, and 

S==SE=n=s^*==pc^53^:3E *=f==M=?='^ S i  

be ex - ce ed - ing glad, For great is your re - ward." 

ex-ceed-ing glad, For great is your re - ward." 

No. 138. 
2 Ye poor in spirit, unto you 

How great the blessings given ; 
His choicest promises are yours, 

"Yours is the kingdom—Heav'u,"—Cho. 

8 The meek, and they for Jesus' sake, 
Who persecutions bear; 

He promises a heavenly home, 
A crown of glory there.—Cho. 

4 Be merciful, for unto such 
He spares his chast'ning rod; 

Be pure iu heart, our Saviour says, 
The pure shall dwell with God.—Cfio. 

Dr. E. G Sumner. 



190 

P O R T L A N D .  8 s .  D o u b l e .  
The heat tttly Jerusalem. W. II. OAKLET. 

,  A -  w a r  will, our .or-row and fear, IV. won shall r«-
. , v̂ -t —A—J-

!. A - way with our .or-row aod fear, We «»» .Ml re-

^Pl*—-"T 
—\—: __?L 

COV . cr our homo: The cit - y of saints shall ap-pear, llie 

cov - cr our home ; Tho cit - y of saints shall up - rear, The 

i |  1  I  1 . 1  l - f -
9 

« T--^^r==tT^^=^3=i==^r^=3^ScEE 

day of e - tor - ni - ty come. From earth -we shall quickly re-

iN-
P 

day of c - ter - ni - ty come. From earth we shall quickly re-

$tallowed ^ongs, Revised. 191 

feVi. 
t) 

|_L 
- -4 :q- p  

move, And mount to our na - tive a - both-; The house of our 
|_ \ • <*\ f 

W ' Si ^ - - - - - - 1 
mcve, And mount to our na - tive a - bode; The house of our 

=e-—*— 

I-#-T—S—'— -J 1-

Fa - thcr a - bove,—The pnl - ace of an - gels and God. 
ai==3= =t 

•m 
I 

Fa-tlier a - hove,—The pal - ace of an - gels and God. 

:-g—c~: 

No. 139. 
2 Our mourning is all at an end. 

When, raised by the life-giving Word, 
We see the new city descend, 

Adorn'd as a bride for her Lord: 
The city so holy and clean, 

No sorrow enn breathe in the air: 
No gloom of affliction or sin; 

No shadow of evil is there. 

S By faith we already behold 
That lovely Jerusalem here: 

Her walls are of jasper and gold; 
As crystal her buildings are clear; 

Immovably founded in grace. 
She stands as she ever hath stood, 

And brightly her Builder displays. 
And flames with the glory of "God.—C. Wetl«y. 
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C O N Q U E S T .  
" Toil onward still." 

Dr. L. MASON. 

1. Dear comrade pil-grims of the cross, Al- though the way be 

mm 
2. Dear comrade pil-grims of the cross, Al-though the way bo 

nra= 

ev-ery ill, Con - fld - ing in tho Sav-iour; The jour-ney 

hhz M :  H i  
ev-ery ill, Con - fid - ing in the Sav-iour; The jour-ney 

,—I 1—„ ,— 

r « — ~  ^mr=zt 

drear-y, Yet faiut not, fail not, on-ward press, Tho' 

j^=J=3=gfe^=3^^=E^=fa^^_H—JA 
$— "ifcr-3 ~- t—3=i&h1 ngzzzrj—g—-_g—E «—J-S-

drcar-y, Yet faint not, fail not, on-ward press, Tho' 

=&•= 

wound- ed, worn and wea - ry. Toil on - ward still thro' 

done, and glo-ry won, We'll sing his praise for ev - er. 

[grf ^EjrJ rr^ ̂ ^̂ rd ê̂ j=±=i=je=p=z=r 
—3^\-g^3^=&-i=S— , t—s =±=gi==» 

done, anl glo-ry won, We'll siug his praise for cv - or. 

1 3=: \ ̂  > M 

wound-cd, worn and wea - ry. Toil on-ward still thro' 

m*=tr= 
=3=3=1 rq==—=n= 

llEEtlS 

No. 140. 
2 Though sore beset, not overcome, 

Cast down, but not despairing. 
We're traveling toward a heavenly home. 

Our Master's standard bearing. 
Toil onward still, Ac. 

3 We'll one another's burdens bear. 
The toilsome journey cheering; 

Our joys and all our sorrows share. 
Each day our home we're nearing. 

Toil onward still, Ac. 

4 Our Lord is God: his promise sure, 
His help shall fail us never; 

And they that to the end endure 
Shall reign with lfirn forever I 

Toil onward still, Ac 
13 
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T H E  G O L D E N  S H O R E .  

"A home beyond the tide." 
B. BRiJ)BCBT. 

*ee±ee& 
5:_# :S—S— 

1. We are out ou the o - ccan suil - ing, Homeward bouud we 
m m 0. m- m-

E?rd——p=z===?==£zf̂ ^=f==£—j4 1 

sweetly glide; We are out on the o - cenn sail ing 

 ̂  ̂ r |S>- f- •*• p f m ' £ 

Lfm£—r i ~r i* ^""T^ 

J 1 K 
•  —  - m - r — S =  

Chorus. mtmmwrn 
To a home be-yond the tide. All the storms will 

- j - ' - f - r r - - — " -

e5=* =*=*-

Boon be o - ver, Then we'll an - ebor in the bar - bor; 
m. m. ml i > i ml m. 0 
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borne be - youd the tide; We are out on the 
-0- M 

f i w r *-—*—: 

o - cean sail - ing To a homo be - yond the tide. 

r®*—r 

No. 141. 
2 Millions now are safely landed, 

Over ou the golden shore; 
Millions more are on the journey, 

Yet there's room for millions more. 
All the storms, Ac. 

3 Spread your sails while heavenly breeds 
Gently waft our vessel on; 

All on board are sweetly singing— 
Fiee salvation is the song. 

All the storms, &c. 

4 When we nil are safely anchored, 
We will shout—our trials o'er; 

We will walk about the city, 
And we'll sing for evermore. 

All the storm, <ke. 
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G O ,  A N D  T E L L  J E S U S .  

" A nd they went and told Jesm." 
T. F. SEWAKD. 

f— -J— -J. - 8 " *—»—S—2—S i S~~f 

1. Go, aud tell Je - sus, wea-rjr, £iu-slck soul, lle'll 

Sgr~ m— „ — r - * 
u» * i 

P 
rzlr fCrt—J 

i—*—*—* 
ease thee of thy bur-den, make thee whole; Look up to him, he 

1 0 -»• -*• 1 fT-

on - ly can for-give, Believe 011 him and thou shalt surely lire. 

SE¥ 
--gL_g_.gz=« r- . m 1+* m..f* 

*=*=̂ =? 

Cltoru*. 

® * ' ' — « <• 
Go, and tell Jo - sus, He on - ly can for-give; 

« a 
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1 1 m ,T—,—n * 

=9=W~l 

Go, and tell Jo - sus, O turn to him aud live; 

T- jfc gT 'ft =?: ' m. > J 
ji -:zmz £==r:; v a—a—; r * —*-=&-—K 

—x * 1 1 —h k:J—_i. h—?Lzz a ! =n: 
f»=S—4—i=^E~W&£El3EE5EEiE?gE^ I 

Go, and tell Je - sus, lie on - ly can for - give. 

0—*£—£—*— 

No. 142. 

2 Go, and tell Jesus, when your sins arise. 
Like mountains of deep guilt before your eyes: 
Ilis blood was spilt, his precious life he gave, 
That mercy, peace, and pardon you might have. 

3 Go, and tell Jesus, he'll dispel thy fears, 
Will calm thy doubts, and wipe away thy tears; 
He'll take tbee in his arm, and on his breast, 
Thou may'st be happy, aud forever rest. 
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N E V E R  S I N  A G A I N .  
1 No sin there." 

» 4 -w-

T. E. PEEKIXS. 

1. This is not my place of rest iug, Mine's a cit - y 

ffia-rrd h=-i— —•] , i-J— N—r=]^=p=|: 

1. Tliis is not my placo of rest-iug, Mine's a cit - y 

• » 

yet to come; On - ward to it I am bnst-ing, On to 

_N—J ' —9 ' ^ 

yet to come; Oa - ward to it 1" am hast-ing, On to 

g*^=£EEgEEt|=g=j=feg 

Chorus. 

. :ze-~«ng- =ff=£: 
-i *>—r 

my e - tcr - nal home. Nev - cr - more, Nev - er - more, 

l$=J |_J 1 1 r-n v r 1-

my e - ter • nal home. Nev - er - more, Nov - er -
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Nev - er • mo re bo sad or wea-ry; Nev - er - more, 

L. J m—, M &— 

Nev • er more bo sad or wea - ry •, Nev - er - more, 

Nev - er • more, Nev - cr - more to a - gam. 

Nev - er - more, Nev - er - more to a - gain. 

1  •  

Ho. 143. 
2 In it all is light and glory, 

O'er it shines a nightless day; 
Everv trace of sin's sad story— 

All the curse has passed away. 
Nevermore, <fcc. 

3 There the Lamb, our Shepherd, leads ua 
By the streams of life along, 

On the freshest pastures feed us, 
Turns our sighing into song. 

Nevermore, die. 

4 Soon we pass this dreary desert, 
Soon we bid farewell to pain, 

Nevermore be sad and weary, 
Nevermore to sin again. 

Nevermore, die.—Sonar. 
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B E A U T I F U L  L A I 7 D  O I T  H I G H .  
W. U. BUTCHER. • 

!*¥—'»-*—«-L-* -mzz+l ;i 

1. There's a beau- ti - ful laud on high, To its glo - rics I 

ŝ* =fc=^ 
sr 

faiu would fly,— When by sor-rows preas'd down, I... 

long for my crowD, In that beau- ti - ful land on high. 

^C/ioitis.—Willi cheerfulness. ^ 

*~~e-±v'z m I 
From In that beau - ti - ful laud I'll be,.. 

'z&%!!i^==*r==ic-t—I 3E=ir=rrJ=r=!_L -f • 

In that beau - ti - ful Lind I'll be From 

->j% 'i ' * 1 1 K 1 ' I =: n _£> 

earth and its cares set free ;.. My Jo - sua is there, he's 

->—i-

earth and its cures set free;.. My Je - sus is there, he's 

»—C=: I 
* From " Devotional Melodies.' 
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gone to pre-pare A place in that land for mo.... 

t 5.—J-
rs\ 

M=l ——±—* 1 r—M - \ [  
-l=d -JL 

gone to pre-pare A place iu that land for me.... 

No. 144. 

2 There's a beautiful land on high, 
I shall enter it by-and-by ; 

There, with friends, hand in hand, I shall walk on the strand, 
Iu that beautiful laud ou high. 

Cno.—In that beautiful laud, &c. 

3 There's a beautiful land on high; 
Then why should 1 f ear to die, 

When death is the way to the realms of day, 
In that beautiful land on high ? 

Clio.—Iu that beautiful laud, «fce. 

4 There's a beautiful land on high, 
And my kindred its bliss enjoy; 

Methinks I now see how they're wailing for me, 
Iu that beautiful land ou high. 

Cno.—In that beautiful laud, «fcc. 

6 There's a beautiful land on high. 
And though here I oft weep and sigh, 

My Jesus hath said that no tears shall be shed. 
In that beautiful land on high. 

Cuo.—Iu that beautiful land, Ac. 

6 There's a beautiful land ou high, 
Where we never shall say, "good-by!" 

When over the river we're happy forever, 
lu that beautiful laud on high. 

Cuo.—In that beautiful laud, Ac.—J. Nicholson 
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W E ' V E  A  H O M E ,  O V E R  T H E R E . *  
T. C. O'KASE. 

saints all im-mor-tal and fair, Are robed in their garments of 

Mfc#-
Jtrfrnln. 

*=s3-—  

— r  :  5  S ee* 
1 : 

white, o - ver there. O - ver there, o - ver there, o - ver 

• From "Fresh Leaves.' 

fallowed $01198, Revised. 203 

there, 0 - ver there, O, think of the home o - yer 

-If V 

—F— & '———1—P ' M * II-"—IT-—Z*"' ^ 
- f — r = —  £  5  r  

there, 0 - ver there; O - yer 

^ jA r •J'. ^ 

there, o - ver there, 0 - ver 

1  

^^-A=e.h& 
° there, o - ver there, O, think of a home o - ver 

WlbeteafiHM* 

0 think of the friends over there. 

3 M^WnTr^n«ihffids.are at rest; 

TK RMK blest. ' 
Over there, over there. 

My Savior is now over there. 
4 I'll soon be at home over there, 

For the end of my journey I see; 
llanv dear to my heart over there. 

Are watching and waiting for me. 
Over there, over there, 

1 '11 soon be at home over there. 
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C H I L B E E N  O F  T H E  H E A V E N L Y  K I N G .  

1. Chil-drcu of the hcaveu-ly King, As we jour-ncy 

!. Chil-drcn of the hcaven-!y King, As we jour-ney 

let us siug; Sing our worthy Sav-iour's praise, Glo-ri<>ui 

*) i i i i i i 
let us Brag; Sing our worthy Sav-iour's praise, Glo-rious 

fj$= êes==^= 

in his works and ways. CT1 praise God, and you'll praise God, And we'll 

img 
in his works and ways. I'll praise God, and you'll praise God, And we'll 

-»—» —_—:^Ti~—1- —«—m  - - m ~  
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all praise God to-geth-er; ril praise God for the 

"aU praise God to-getU-er; HI praise God for the 

work that he has done. And we'll bless his name for - ev - cr. 

work that he has done, And we'll bless bis name for - ev er. 

No. 146. 
2 We are traveling home to God, 

In the way our fathers trod ; 
Tliey are happy "oW> aD<* we • „ ,r. 
Scou their Impress shall sco.-111 praise, &e. 

3 O ye banished seed, be glad ; 
Christ our advocate is made ; 
Us to save*our flesh assumes.— 
Brother to our souls becomes.—111 praise, A 

4 Fear not, brethren, joyful stand 
Ou the borders of our land; 
Jesus Christ, our Father's Son 
Bids us undismayed go on.—111 prais , 

6 Lord! obediently we'll go, 
Gladly leaving all below : 
Only thou our leader be, ^ 
And wc still will follow thee.—I U 
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J E S U S  I S  H E E E .  
' Behold, I stand at the door and knock.' 

T r. fl'ITivv « 

* From " Singing Pilgrim. 

207 

' Je - BUS b ida them stay; Je-sus is here, Jc-sus is here. 

No. 147. 

2 Oh, come this place within, 
Jesus is here ; 

He sees you full of sin, 
Jesus is here; 

He knows you when you come* 
Poor, wretched, and undone, 
Seekiug hiin and him alone; 

Jesus is here. 

3 Come, then, to Jesus now, 
Jesus is here; 

All near him lowly bow, 
Jesus is here; 

Oh, ye that feel your sin. 
And coming long have been, 
Now find your rest in him; 

Jesus is here. 

4 Oh, come to Jesus now, 
Jesus is here; 

Old and young together bo^i 
Jesus is here; 

Oh, what a gloriou/thing, 
fin's weary load to bring, 
And lose it while we sing; 

Jesus is here. 
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C 0 B 0 N A T I 0  2 T .  C .  2 1  
OUTER HOLDER. 

^ —L0 0-TR~ 0 L»_J 0-~-^ P 

1. Oil, fora thousand tongues to slug Thcglories of my God and Klug, Tin 
Jdy great Itcdeemer's praise; 

i i i  *  

triumphs of his grace; The glories of my God and King, The triumphs, Ac. 

« .  ? • « , • § s  ?  s i ;  z\p*:m 
Wo. 1 48. General invitation to /raise the Redeemer. 

2 My gracious Master, and my God, 
Assist me to proclaim,— 

To spread, through all the earth abroad 
The honors of tby Name. 

3 Jesus !—the Name that charms our fears,_ 
That bids our sorrows cease : 

'Tis music iu the sinner's ears, 
'Tia life, and health, and peace. 

4 Hear him, ye deaf; his praise, ye dumb, 
Your looseu'd tongues employ ; 

Ye blind, behold your Saviour come ; 
And leap, ye laine, for jot'.— (7. Wesley. 

No. 149. Crown him Lord of all. 

1 ALI hail the power of Jesus' name 1 
Let angeh prostrate fall: 

Bring forth toe royal diadem, 
And crown him Lord of alL 

2 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget 
The wormwood and the gall; 

Go. spread yonr trophies at his feci, 
And crown him Lord of all. 
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A 2 M 0 N .  C .  M .  
From GLASER. 

Ten thousand thousand were their tongues, Aud all their joys are one. 

tr.g^*~g—:gLjg.i-g.. grrt?-mg;=r*=n 

HO. 150. " Worthy the Lamb 

2 "Worthy the Lamb that died," they ory, 
" To be exalted thus 

" Worthy the Lamb," our lips reply, 
" For he was slain for us." 

8 Jesus is worthy to receive 
Honor aud power diviue ; 

And blessings, more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, forever thine. 

The whole creation join in one, 
To bless the sacred name 

Of him that sits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb.— Walls. 

No, 149.—Concluded. 

(veiw ( 
On t his terrestrial ball. 

To him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

14 

4 Oh. that with yonder sacred throng 
We at hi* feet may fall; 

We'll join the everlasting song, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

Perrorul. 
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N A O M I .  C .  M .  
Dr. L. M ason. 

Then would my Lours glide sweet away, WLile leaning 011 Lis word. 

NO. 1 51. Dtsire for holiness. 

2 Lord, I desire with thee to lira 
Anew from day to day. 

In joys the world can never give 
Nor ever take away. 

8 Blest Jesus, come, and rule my heart, 
And make me wholly thine, 

That I may uever more depart, 
Nor grieve thy love divine. 

4 Thus, till my last, expiring breath, 
Thy goodness I'll adore; 

And when my frame dissolves in death 
ily soul shall love thee more.— Unknown. 

No. 152. His quickening fowcr. 

J COME. Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, I 2 Look how we grovel here below, 
With all thy qnick'ning powers; Fond of these earthly toys; 

Kindle a flame of sacred love Our souls, how heavily they go, 
In these cold heart# of ours. | To reach eternal joys. 
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O R T O N V I L L E .  C .  M .  
Dr. THOS. HASTINGS. 

1. Majestic sweetness sits enthroned Upon the Saviour's brow; Ills head with 

jpli J|J FJMAOTWM&iflriirtjfr 
radiant glories crowned, nis lips with grace o'erflow, His lips with grace, &C. 

m 1— 

No. 153. This is my friend. 

2 No mortal can with him com par o, 
Among the sous of men; 

Fairer is he than all the fair 
That fiil the heavenly train. 

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

For me he bore the shameful cross. 
And curried all my grief. 

4 To him I own my life and breath. 
And all the joys I have; 

lie makes me triumph over death, 
He saves mo from the grave.—•Stennett. 

No, 152.—Concluded. 
8 In vain we tune our formal songs,— I 4 Come. Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

In vain we strive to rise ; 
Hosanna* languish on our tongues, 

With nil thy quick'niug power- : 
Come, shed abroa I a S aviour's 1 -re. 

And our devotion dies. And that shall kindle ours.— Watte. 
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A V O N .  C .  M .  
Scottish. 

No. 154. No peace to the wicked. 

2 Like the rough sea that cannot rest 
You live, devoid of peace; 

A thousand stings within your breast 
Deprive your souls of ease. 

S Your way is dark, aud leads to hell 
Why will you persevere ! 

Can you in endless torments dwell, 
Shut up in black despair ? 

4 Why will von in the crooked ways 
Of siu and folly go f 

In pain you travel all your days. 
To reach eternal woe.—Fawcett. 

NO. 155. . Sufficiency andfreeness. 

On. what amazing words of grace 1 Poor, sinful, thirsty, fainting sonic 
Are in the gospel found ! Are freely welcome here ; 

Suited to every sinner's case. Salvation, like a river, rolls. 
Who knows the joyful sound. Abundant, free, aud clear. 

fallowed Songs, Keviscd. 213 

S C O T T .  C .  M .  
From " Dulcimer." 

1—_—l J—J. fl- —T r-1 £ 

1. Rc-metn-ber thv Cre-a- tor 
g -lr^ Eg ^gzEi 

low, lu these thy youthful days ; 

' *-»—V Al— . 1 — '  T r a— t»_E£ -.rqart =_ll 

eur-licst vow, And lis - ten to thy praise. 
•#=• «- _ J"jlm. JBT" | 

NO. 156. " Remember now thy Creator in the days of thy youth." 

2 Remember thj Creator now, 
And seek him while he's near. 

For evil days will come, when thou 
Slmlt find no comfort near. 

3 Remember thy Creator now ; 
His willing servant be : 

Then, when thy head in death shall bow, 
He will remember thee. 

4 Almighty God I our hearts incline 
Thy heavenly voice to hear; 

Let all our future days be thine, 
Devoted to thy fear.—Unknown. 

No, 155.—Concluded. 
[wounds:' 

I Come, then, wilh all yonr wants and t Whoever will—O graeions word !— 
Your every burden bring: May of this stream partake; 

Ilere love, unchanging love, abounds— Come, thirsty sonls,and bless tho Lord; 
A deep, celestial spfiug. And drink, for Jesus' sake.—Medley. 
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E E  S O L  U T I O N .  C .  M .  D o u b l e .  ( O l d . )  

ffi-f'* i i Wl̂ | 
1. Como, humble sinner, in whose breast A thousand thoughts revolve, 

#2. I'll go to Je-sus. tho'my sin Like mountains round mo close; 

1  r i i i  

I know his courts, I'll en- ter in, What-ev - cr may op-pose. 

* For the Wi venet qf these Hymns repeat the last two braces of the music-
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No, 157. The resolution. 

8 Prostrate I'll lie before his throne, 
And there my guilt confess ; 

I'll tell him, I'm a wretch undone 
Without his sov'reign grace. 

4 Perhaps he will admit my plea. 
Perhaps will hear my prayer; 

But, if I p erish, I will pray 
And perish only there. 

fi I can but perish if I go— 
I am resolved to try; 

For if I stay nway, I k now 
I must forever die.—Jones. 

OH, WHY SHOULD GLOOMY THOUGHTS ARISE. 
1(0. 158. Believe, and be at peace. 

1 OH, why should gloomy thoughts arise. 
And darkness fill the mind ? 

Why should that bosom heave with sighs 
And yet no refuge find f 

2 Hast thou not heard of Gilead's balm— 
The great Physician there, 

Who can thine every fear disarm, 
And save thee from despair! 

3 Still art thou ovorwliclm'd with grief, 
And fill'd with sore dismay 1 

Still looking downward for relief, 
Without one cheering ray ? 

# Lift np thy streaming eyes to heaven; 
The great atonement see; 

And all thy 6ins shall be forgiven :— 
Believe, and thou art free. 

S For thee the Saviour suffer'd shame, 
And shed his precious blood; 

Believe, believe m Jesus' name, 
And be at peace with God.—T. Hasting*. 
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I 2)0 BELIEVE. C. 21. 

s« ^ ( 

cio ?'tS LSnetCh n ' / h t h , t o , t h c o '  No ot," cr m p  I know GAo. I will be-I.eve, I do be-lieve, That Je- sua diell for me; 

*=JM==fe£=fe£=feta 

ê ~ 
m * a 

li-J*- f=- j2-.» 

No. 169. 

No. 160. 

Unwearied earnestness. 

2 didrtlliDe OI|ly Son endure, 
Before I drew nij brentli I 

What pain, what labor, to secure 
My soul from endless death!—Cho. 

8 O Jeans, could I this believe, 
I now should feel thy power-

And all my wants thou wouldst relieve 
In this accepted hour.—Cho. 

4 Author of faith ! to thee I lift 
iMv weary, longing eyes: 

Uh Jet me now receive that gift,— 
My soul without it dies.— Cho.—C. Wesley. 

Lord, help my unbelief. 
1 How sad our state by nature fs • 

Our sin. how deep its stains-' 
And Satan binds our captive souls 

vast in his slavish chains. ^tSfSSBSfisa 
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F O U N T A I N .  C .  M .  
Y , DR. LOWELL MAKOX. 

j i l,[ i ri i 
1. I'm not cshumcd to own my Lord, Or to dc-fcnd his ca^e ; Main-

±-

tain the honor of his word,—The glory of his cross. The glory of his cr 

i ppppiii 
No. 161. Not ashamed of the Gospel. 

2 Jesus, my God !—I know his name; 
His name is all my trust ; 

Nor will he put my sou! to shame, 
Nor let my hope be lost. 

3 Firm as his throne his promise stands. 
And he can well secure 

What I've committed to his hands. 
Till the decisive hour. 

4 Then will he own my worthless name 
Before his Father's face, 

And iu the new Jerusalem 
Appoint my soul a place.— Walls. 

(To, 160.—Concluded. 

My soul obeys the gracious call, 
And runs to this relief; 

I would believe thy promise, Lord; 
Oh, help my unbelief I 

4 To the blest fountain of thy blood. 
Incarnate God, I nr : 

Here let me wash tnygti!' 
From crimes of deep* rt ye 
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C R O S S  A N D  

Aucl all the world go free I 

No. 162. The cross and the crown. 

1 MUST Jesus bear the cross alone, 
And all the world go free 1 
a: jhere'8 a cmss every one, 

And there's a cross for me. 

2 How happy are the saints above 
Who once went sorrowing here-

But now they taste unmingled love 
And joy without a tear. ' 

3 The consecrated cross I'll bear 
Till death shall set us free, ' 

And then go home my crown to wear.— 
thcre 3 a crown for me I—G. N. Allen. 

N°' 163" ftit humiliation. 

The 8ov'reign'of "he hWos9^."" 12 Yj5«,hc Redeemer left his throne. 

No. 164. The f-recious name. 

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole. 
And calms the troubled br.ast; 

Tis manna to the hungry soul. 
And to the weary, rest. 

8 Dear Maine, the rock on which I buil.l. 
My shield and hiding-place ; 

My never-falling treasure, till d 
With i»ouinlless stores of grace 

4 Jesus, my Shepherd. Savionr. Friend, 
My Prophet. Priest. and King, 

Mv lord, my Life, my Way, my End. 
'Accept the praise I bring.—«"<"'• 

No, 163.—Concluded. 

* To dwell with mis'ry here below, | 4 o- - • -
The Saviour left the skies, ,nftli QUID—O mimrt' 

And sunk to wretchedness and woe, > ' -jnfal man b« b-<** 
That'worthless man might ri^e. i 

fallowed 3ongs, Revised. 21» 

b e l i e v e r ,  c .  m .  
Arr. by H. P. MAI*. 
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B A L E B M A .  C .  M .  
Scottish. 

r-1 1—i 1 r- -J-r-l— 

» U 8 : ! 2  j  
1. oil, for a faith that will Dotthi iuk, Tho'press'd by every foe 

- •  - ' :  u  8  r : ;  > i ? r  . t f " "  

That will not tremble on the brink Of an 

NO. 165. For victorious faith. 

2 That will not murmur or complain 
Beneath the ehast'ning rod, 

But, in the hour of grief or pain, 
Will lean upon its God;— 

3 A faith that shines more bright and clear 
When tempests rage without; 

That, when in danger, knows no fear, 
In darkness feels no doubt. 

4 Lord, give us such a faith as this, 
And then, whate'er may come, 

We'll taste, e'en here, the hallow'd bliss 
Of an eternal home.—Bathurst. 

No. 166. His amazing love. 

1 PLUNGED i n n gul f of dark despair, 2 With pitying eyes tho Prince of penoo 
We wretched sinners lay, Beheld our helpless grief; 

Without one cheering beam of hope, lie saw, and (oh, amazing lovo I) 
Or spark of glimm'ring day. He flew to our relief. 

fallowed $ongs, Kcuised. 

E O S C O E .  C .  K  
From " Psaltery." 

pUp 
1. Oh, for a heart to praise my God, A heart from sin set free;— 

A heart that always feels thy Wood, So free-ly spilt for me 

,fefe6¥Hi T  

No. 167. A Perfect heart the Redeemer's throne. 

2 A heart resign'd, submissive, meek, 
My great Redeemer's throne ; 

Where onl v Christ is heard to speak-
Where Jesus reigns alone. 

2 Oil, for n lowly, contrite heart, 
Believing, true, and clean; 

Which neither life nor death can part 
From Him that dwells within;— 

4 A heart in every thought renew'd, 
And full of love divine; 

Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
A copy, Lord, of thiue.—C. I Vcsloy. 

No. 166-—Concluded. 

8 Down from the shining seats above, 
\Yi*h jovftil haste he fled : 

Entcr'd tlie Lwave in mortal flesh, 
Aud dwelt among tho dead. 

4 Oh. for this love let rocks and hilla 
Their lasting silence break ; 

I And all harmonious human tongues 
The Saviour's praises speak. 

' Watts. 
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W O O D S T O C K .  C .  M .  
D. Drrrow, Jr. 

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

And spend the hours of setting day In humble, grateful prayer. 
m. . 0. gt. .(=. 0 . .0- .(= e, 

-1—*-i—w - r  

No. 168. Evening.—Solitude. 

2 I love in solitude to shed 
The peuitential tear,, 

And all his promises to plead 
W here none hut God can hear. 

8 I love to think on mercies past, 
And future good implore,— 

Aud nil my cares and sorrows cast 
On him whom I adore. 

4 I love by faith to take a view 
Of brighter scenes in heaven; 

The prospect doth my strength renew, 
While here by tempests driven.—Mrs. Brown. 

No. 169. Comfort in God. 

1 DEAR Refage of my weary soul, |2 Tothee I tell each rising grief, 
;h«" On thee, when sorrows riso, For thou alone canst heal: 

)n thee, whon waves of trouble roll, Thy word can bring a s\ 
My fainting hope relies. | I or every pain I feel 
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S I L O A K .  C .  M .  
I. B. WOODBURY. 

1. By cool Si - lo-am's ahad-y rill How sweet the lil - y grows 1 
gz. 0. 

i, b eneath the hill, 0 

m 
How sweet the breath, beneath the hill, Of Sharon's dewy rose 1 

0. jz. 0. i 

No. 170. The Christian child. 

2 Lo 1 such the child whose early feet 
The paths of peace have trod— 

Whose secret heart, with influence sweet, 
Is upward drawn to God. 

8 By cool Siloam's shady rill 
The lily must decay; 

The rose that blooms beneath the hill 
Must shortly fade away. 

4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hour 
Of man's maturer age 

pow 
'eber. And stormy passion's rago^—Hi 

No. 169.—Concluded. 

3 But, oh, when gloomy doubts prevail, '4 Yet. gracious God. where shall I fleeV 
I fear to call Thee mine; Thou art my only trust; 

The springs of comfort seem to fail, ; And still my soul would cleave to thee, 
And all iny hopes decline. i Though prostrate in the dust. 

Steele. 
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E V A N .  O . K .  
DR. LOWELL MASO H.* 

1. In mercy, Lord, re- member me, Thru' all the Lours of night, 

And grant to me most graciously The safeguard of thy might. 

NO. 171. Evening: chterful confidence. 

2 With cheerful heart I close mine eyes 
Since thou wilt not remove: 

O, in the morning let me rise, 
Rejoicing in thy love. 

3 Or, if this night should prove my hist, 
And end my transient days; 

Lord, take me to thy promised rest. 
Where I may sing thy praise.—Moravian. 

Doxology. To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, C. M. 
Who sweetly all agree 

To save a world of sinners lost, 
Eternal glory be. 

NOi 172. Suffer Hie little children to come unto me. 

1 SEE Israel's con He Shepherd stands, 2 Permit them to approach, he cries, 
With all-engacring charms; Nor scorn their humble liuino; 

Hark, how he calls the tender lambs, 1 For 'twas to bless such sonls as these 
And folds them in his arms. The Lord of angels came. 

* By permission of MASON DROTHERS. 
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W A R W I C K .  C .  M .  
STANLEY. 

1. I.ord, in the morning thou slinlt hear My voico as - cending high: 

f t ilZr£, | 
To thee will • di - rcct my prayer,—To thee lift up mine eye 

f3 mm. JTI Em 
1 '• I 'r—l 1 1—tt—-{• 1 " 

No. 173. Sunday morning: preparing for public-worship. 

2 Up to the hills where Christ is gone, 
To plead for all his saints ; 

Presenting, at the Father's throne, 
Our songs and our complaints. 

3 Now to tby house will I resort, 
To taste thy mercies there; 

I will frequent thy holy court, 
Aud worship in thy fear. 

4 O may thy Spirit guide my feet 
In ways of righteousness ; 

Make every path of duty straight, 
And plain before my face.— Watts. 

No. 172.—Concluded. 

3 We bring them.Lord,in thankful hands,' 4 Ye little flock! with pleasure hear,— 
Aud yield them up to thee; j Ye children ! seek his lace; 

Jcylhl that we onrselves are thine, And fly. with transports, to receive 
Thine let our offspring bo. ! The blessings of his grace. 

. _ Doddridge. 
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T H O R N T O N .  0 .  M .  D o u b l e .  
T. E. PERKINS. 

I Ti 1 ^1 

, t n'^p-pTf T/1? a/sziTS? 
fes?£-~"  » »  .o —  

- .»—— 

D. C. 

# ?U :: :V/ l i . i ' i . i - ' S '  *~i 

Ho 174. The full assurance of hope. 

2 A country far from mortal sight, 
Yet, oh, by faith I see: 

The laud of rest, the saints delight,— 
The heaven prepared for me.—C/to. 

8 Oh. what a blessed hope is ours 1 
While here on earth we stay, 

We more than taste the heavenly powers, 
And ante-date that day :—Cho. 

4 We feel the resurrection near — 
Our life in Christ coneeal'd,— 

Ho. 175. Entire purification. 

1 FOREVER here my rest shall he, 
Close to thy bleeding •!£j 

This all my hope, anil a 1 my ple a, 
For me the baviour died 

2 My dving Saviour, and my Ood, 
Fountain for guiltand'-in. 

Sprinkle me ever with thy D»oa, 
And cleanse and keep we clean. 
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C H I N A .  C .  1 L  

SWAN. 

1. "Why do we mourn for dv -ing friends,Or shake at death's alarms? 

\-9-— J-j-frA _J> - J— m-^h-isa -| 

Tj '1 . W 
Tis but the voice that Jo -

£. ja * -r .d 

—cg) aw 1 ef n 
1 \ 

sus sends To call them to his arms. 

S-!—1 H 1 1-1 h •-A—P [ U <=• • —-1 -
*•» ' — 11 ' Lr—^ 

HO. 176. Certainty of the Resurrection dispels the gloom of the grave. 

2 Are we not tending upward too, 
As fast as time can move! 

Nor should we wish the hours more slow, 
To keep us from our love. 

S Why should we tremble to convey 
Their bodies to the tomb? 

There once the flesh of Jesus lay, 
Aud left a long perfume. 

4 The graves of all his saints lie blest, 
And soften'd every bed: 

Where should the dying members rest, 
But with their dying Head ?— Watts. 

Ho, 1 75.—Concluded. 

8 Wash me, and make me thns thine own; 
Wash me, and mine thou art: 

Wash me, but not my feet alone,— . 
My hands, my head, my heart. 

4 The' atonement of thy blood apply 
Till faith to sight improve; 

Till hopo in full fruition die, 
And all my soul be love.—C. Wesley. 
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A R L I N G T O N .  O .K.  

1. Am I a sol - dier of the cross—A foll'wer of the Lamb 

a  m '  - f -  g -  r -  r  r *  f 3 ' ^ f"—-f" r "Q"-
Upr ^ 

No. 177. Faith sees the final triumph. 

2 Must I be carried to the skies 
Ou flowery beds of ease ; 

While others fought to win the prize, 
Aud sail'd through bloody seas f 

8 Are there no foes to fuce ? 
Must T not stem the flood ? 

Is this vile world a friend to grace. 
To help me ou to God! 

4 Since I must fight if I would reign, 
Increase my courage, Lord ; 

I'll bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by thy word.— Walts. 

No. 178. 7"A* Pr omised Land. 

1 ON Jordan's stormy banks I stand, 2 Oh, the transporting, rapturous scene, 
And cast« wishful eye „ That rises on my eight! 

To Canaan's fair and happy land, Sweet fields array d in living grcon. 
Where my possessions lie. | And rivers of delight. 
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S T E P H E N S .  C .  1 1  
JoNBS. 

No. 179. The heavenly Canaan. 

2 There everlasting spring abides, 
Aud never-with'riug flowers: 

Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 

3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 
Stand dressed in living green: 

So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
While Jordan rolled between. 

4 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 
And view the landscape o'er, 

Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood. 
Should fright us from the shore.— Walts. 

No, 178.—Concluded. 

3 There generous fruits, that never fail, 4 O'er all those wide-extended plains 
On tr ees immortal grow: Shines one eternal day r 

There rock, and hill, and brook, and There God the Son forever reigns, 
With milk and honey flow. [vale,| And scatters night away. 
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D E D E A M .  C .  2 1 .  
From GABDKSB. 

[#--•{ J J-J-N 

mo when first I felt The Saviour's pai d'uiug blood 

- f /  f c P W  

( 1. Sweet was the t 

t§£?2^— 

mo when first I felt The Saviour's pai d'uiug blood 

- f /  f c P W  | | 1' 
1 

rffcf 

L-4—z^=£==ii 

U-U Pi, I7.II ..'I C 'IJ J i.M 
JP »» *g r " ry-

Applied to cleanse my soul from guilt, And bring mo home to God. 

W.J—;—H — "-Yist-
. •—4 'J 1 

No. 1 80. Mourning departed joys. 

No. 181. 

2 Soon ns the mom the light reveal'd, 
His praises tuned my tongue; 

And when the evening shades prevail'd, 
11 is love was all my song. 

3 In prayer my soul drew near the Lord, 
And saw his glory shine ; 

And when I read his holy word, 
I call'd each promise mine. 

4 But now, when evening shade prevails, 
My soul in darkness mourns; 

And when the morn tlij light reveals, 
No light to me returns.—Newton. 

" Boast not thyself of to-morrow.' 

1 WHY should we boast of time to come, 2 The present we should now redeem; 
Though hut a single day t 

This hour may fix our final doom, 
Though strong, and young, and gay. 

This only is our own: 
The past, alas! is all a dream; 

The future is unknown. 
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M E L O D Y .  C .  M .  

—t—1 

1 My God, the spring of all my joys, The life of my dc - lights, 

psgipiigggrn 

J v  
i=f =3= 

Thc glo-ry of my brightest days, And comfort of my nights:— 

-4 1-=3= 

No. 182. Triumphant joy. 

2 In darkest shades, if thou appear, 
My dawning is begun; 

Thou art my soul's bright morning star, 
And thou my rising sun. 

8 The opening heavens around mo sluno 
With beams of sacred bliss, 

If Jesus shows his merey mine, 
And whispers I am his. 

4 My soul would leave this heavy clay 
At that transporting word, 

Ruu up with joy the shining way, 
To see and praise my Lord.— Watte. 

NO. 181.—Concluded. 

.3 Oh, th ink what vast concerns depend 
Upon a moment's space, 

When life and nil its cares shall end 
In vengeance or in grace 1 

4 Oh, for that power which melts th 
And lifts the soul on high, (heart 

Where sin. and grief, and death depart, 
And ploasures never die. 

31. WlOue. 
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W*. B. Br.AD BCITT. 

1 

S H O W N .  C .  M .  

1. Lord, I bc-lieve a rest remains To all thy people known; 

»- -» •» • -<m -» -<+- »- m -0- a :] - r  

114 jiiifi 
A rest where pure en -joy-ment reigns, And thou art loved a-lonc: 

No. 1 83. •* The believer's rest. 

2 A rest where all our soul's desire 
Is fix'd on things above; 

"Where fear, and sin, and grief expire, 
Cast out by perfect love. 

3 Oh, that I now the rest might know, 
Believe, and enter in: 

Now, Suviour, now the power bestow, 
And let me cease from sin. 

4 Remove this hardness from my heart, 
This unbelief remove; 

To me the rest of faith impart,— 
The Sabbath of thy love.— 0. Wesley. 

Death, gain to the faithful. No. 1 84. 
1 Wiry should onr tears In sorrow flow 

When God recalls his own, 
Anil hiils them leave a world of woe 

For an immortal crown 1 

2 Is not e'en death a gain to those 
Whose life to (Joel was given ? 

Gladly to earth their eyes they close. 
To "open them in heaven. 
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P E T E R B O E O ' .  * C .  K  

the soul's sincere de • Bire, Ut - ter'd or un - ex-press d; 

The mo-tion of a hid - den 6re That trem - bles in the breast. 

-P- M. M. M- I J ~j- (3. A • fg--

S i r i l i i & i H r -  rnmmm 
No. 185. What is prayer l 

2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh,— 
The falling of a tear,— 

The upward glancing of an eye, 
When none but God is near. 

3 Praver is the simplest fa-m of speech 
That infant lips can try ; 

Prayer, the sublimest strains that reach 
The Majesty on high. 

4 Prayer is the Christian's native breath, 
The Christian's native air ; 

His watchword at the gates of death,— 
He enters heaven with prayer.—Montgomery. 

No. 184.- Concluded. 

3 Their t oils are past, their work is done. 
And they are fully blest; 

They fought the fight, the vict'ry won 
And entcr'd into rest. 

4 Then let onr sorrows cease to flow; 
God lias recall'd his own; 

But let our hearts, in every woe, 
Still say,—Thy will be done. 

Conder t Colt. 
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S I L t f E R E A L E .  C .  H .  
T. E. PKKKDIS. 

This is tho day our rising Lord Hath made aud call'd his own. 

1 i I i I I 1 ' I I . 

No. 186. The type of everlasting rest. , 

2 This is the day which God hath blest, 
The brightest of the seven, 

3 Then let us in his name sing on, 
And hasten to thnt day 

When our Redeemer shall come down, 
And shadows pass away. 

4 Not one, but all our days below 
Let us in hymns employ; 

And, in our Lord rejoicing, go 
To his eternal joy.—C. Wesley. 

NO. 187 . The dreadful sentence. 

1 THAT awful day will snrely come, 2 Jesus, thon source of nil "my joys, 
Th'appointed hour makes haste. Thou ruler of my heart. . 

When I must stand before my Judge, How could I hear to hear thy voice 
And pass the solemn test. Pronounce the word,—Depart I 
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M E A R .  C .  K  
WILLIAMS' Coll. 

"v a—" si~' f 

i: Oh, for a clos- er walk with God,— A calm aud heavenly frame; 

- r= ..f-.-S rl ~ 

A light to shine up-on the road That leads mo to the Lamb. 
„ _ | i s: 4a. „ , 

-~ 

No. 188. Lamenting the absence of the Spirit. 

2 Where is the blessedness I know, 
When first I saw the Lord? 

Where is tho soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and his word? 

8 What peaceful hours I once enjoy'd I 
How sweet their mcm'ry still I 

But they have left an aching void 
The world can never fill. 

4 Return, O holy Dove, return, 
Sweet messenger of rest: 

I hate the sins that made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my breast.—Cowpcr. 

No. 187.—Concluded. 

t Wliat. to be banish'd from my Lord, 
And yet forbid to die; 

To liner in eternal pain, 
And death forever fly ?— 

4 O wretched state of deep despair, 
To see my God remove, 

And fix my doleful station where 
I must not taste his love.— Wall*. 
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ST. MARTIN'S. C. M. 
W*. TANSUB. 

*"1. Co me, IIo - ly Ghost, our hearts iiispire; Let us tliiue influence prove;— 

i i i r i i ^ 
1. Come, Ho - ly Ghost, our hearts Inspire; Let us thine influence prove ;-

Source of the old pro • phet • i c fire; Fountain 

t) t -i—r 
Source of tho old 

of life and lore. 

STj- fv^ 
pro-phet - ic fire; Fountain 

mm 
life 

'  '  '  I -  :  i > -

of life and love. 

J— 

No. 189. The Spirit's enlightening influences. 

2 Come, Holy Ghost., for moved by thee 
The prophets wrote and spoke: 

Unlock the truth, thyself the key; 
Unseal the sacred book. 

3 Expand thy wings, Celestial Dove; 
Brood o'er our nature's night; 

On our disordor'd spirits move, 
Aud let there now be light. 

4 God. through himself, wo then shall know, 
If thou within us shine; 

And sound, with all thy saints below. 
The depths of love diviue.—C. Wesley. 
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L U K E  S T R E E T .  L .  M.  
Join* ILATTOW. 

I. From all that dwell be-low the skies, Let the Cre-a - tor's praise arise; 

Let the Re-dcemcr's name bo sung. Thro' every land, by cv-ery tongue. 

s?,\ 

"So. 190. The creation invited to praise God. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends thy word : 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 

sun shall rise and set no more. 

No. 191. 

Thy 
Till 

8 Your lofty themes, ye mortals, bring; 
In songs of praise divinely sing; 
The great salvation loud proclaim, 
And shout for joy the Saviour's name. 

4 In every land begin the song; 
To every land the strains belong; 
In cheerful sounds all voices raise, _ 
And fill the world with loudest praise.— iVolts-

DOXOLOGY. L. M. 

PRAISE God, from whom all blessiugs flow ; 
Praise him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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U P T O N .  L .  &  

| 5 R ; : T 3  
Let all the powers within me join In work and worship so di - vine. 

No. 1 92. " 2?/sff th e Lord, O my soul." 

2 Bless, 0 my soul! the God of grace; 
His favors claim thy highest praise; 
Why should the wonders he hath wrought 
Be lost in silence, and forgot ? 

3 'Tis he, my soul, that sent his Son 
To die for crimes which thou hast done; 
He owna the ransom, and forgives 
The hourly follies of our lives. 

4 Let every land his power confess ; 
Let all the earth adore his grace: 
My heart and tongue with rapture join. 
In work and worship so divine.— Watts. 

Ho. 193. fesus reigns. 

1 COME, let ns tnnc onr loftiest song. 
And raise to Christ our joyful strain; 

Worship and thanks to him belong, 
Who reigns, and shall forever reign. 

2 His sovereign power our bodies made; 
Our souls are his immortal breath ; 

And when his creatures sinn'd he bled. 
To save us from eternal death. 

Dr. LOWELL MASON. By permission. 
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r 

W A H D .  L .  M .  
Arranged by Dr. MASON. ^ 

o 4 -tsar: 

1. God is the ref - uge of his saints, When storms of sharp distress invade; 

Ere we can of - fer our complaints, Be-hold him pres-ent with his aid. 

rB 

Ho. 194. God the refuge and portion of his people. 

2 Loud may the troubled ocean roar; 
In sacred peace our souls abide, 

While every nation, everv shore. 
Trembles and dreads the swelling tide 

3 There is a stream whose gentle flow 
Supplies the city of our God ; 

Life, love, and joy still gliding through, 
Aud watering our divine abode. 

4 That sacred stream, thy holy word, 
Supports our faith, our fear controls; 

Sweet pence thy promises afford, 
And give new strength to fainting BOUI S.— 

Ho. 193.—Concluded. 

3 Bu rn every breast with Jesus' love; 
Bound ev'ry heart with rapt rousjoy; 

And sainis on earth, with saints above, 
v^tir vnicAA in hirt nrai ee employ. 
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O L D  H U N D R E D .  L .  M .  

1. Be-fore .Jo - ho-vah's awfUl throne, Ye nations bow with sa-crcd joy ; 

•ffr. ^ , £>—tS>-r • ( & 

w-i 0=3 

Know that the Lord is God a-lone, lie can ere-ate, and he dc-stroy. 
^ J 

f t ' f  t ? - r >  ^  

NO. 195 . _ Grateful adoration. 

2 His sov'reign power, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and fonn'd us men; 

And when like wand'ring sheep we stray'd, 
He brought us to his fold again. 

S We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs, 
High ns the heavens our voices raise; 

And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. 

4 Wide ns the world is thy command: 
Vast as eternity thy love ; 

Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to move.— Walls. 

No. 196. " My heart is fixed; O God, my heart is fixed." 

1 MY heart is flx'd on thee, mv God; ,2 Awake, my tongue ; 
I rest my hope on thee alone; With morning's ea 

I'll spread thy sacred truths abroad,—! To songs of joy my 
To all mankind thy love make known. * - ' " 

„, awake, my lyre: 
„ _ earliest dawn arise; 

.. songs of joy my soul inspire. 
And swell your music to the skies. 

fallowed $o»Q8, Revised. 

S E S S I O N S .  L .  M .  b h x h m i t .  

Pv**™. i i .j-uS-. 
- «  1  -j. t s  t  »  [''• - I  

1. Jesus shall reign where'er the suu Doth his successive journeyB run; 

—1— 
wA I' 

4 J ^ 3 — « i —  I - —« J+n-U-

His kingdom spread from shore to shore,Till moon shall wax anc wane no more. 

No. 197. Christ's universal and everlasting kingdom. 

2 From north to south the princes meet, 
To pay their homage at his feet; 
While western empires own their Lord, 
And savage tribes attend his word. 

3 To him shall endless prayer be made, 
And endless praises crown his head; 
His Name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

4 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song, 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his Name.— Walls. 

No. 196.—C oncluded. 

8 With those who in thy grace abound, 1 Et ernal God, celestial King, 
To thee I'll raise my thankful voice; Exalted be thy glorious Name; 

Till every land, the earth around. Let hosts in heaven thy praises sing, 
Shall hear, and in thy Name rejoice. And saiuls on earth thy love proclaim. 

1(3 Wranqham. 
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II A!1S UH G. L. 11 
Arr. by Dr. L MASON. 

j 1. Say, sinner, hath a voico within Oft whispered to thy ee^creUoal, 

epp -:̂ s -si 

Urged thee to leave the ways of sin, And yield thy heart to God's control? 

<=e=*=jf%e&e  

No. 1 98. 

No. 1 99. 

=«: 

The voice within. 

2 Sinnor, it was a heav'nly voice, 
It was the Saviour's gracious call; 

It bade thee make the better choice, 
And haste to seek in Christ thine all, 

8 Spurn not the call to life nnd light; 
Regard iu time the warning kind; 

That call thou rnay'st not always slight, 
And yet the gate of mercy find. 

4 Sinner, perhaps this very day 
Thy last accepted time may be; 

Oh, shouldet thou grieve him now away, 
Then hope may never beam on thee.—Hyde. 

" There remaixeth a rest /or the people of God." 

1 Coins, O thon gTeater than our heart. 
And m ake thy faithful mercies known; 
The mind which wa< in thee impart: 
Thy constant mind in us he shown. 

2 Oh, let us br thy cross abide, 
Thee, only thee, resolve to know. 
The Lamb for sinners crucified, 
A world to save from endless woo. 

Hallowed ijfongs, Kevlsed. 243 

H A B T E L .  L .  M.  

1. Be-hold! a stranger'sat the door I l ie gently knocks—has knocked before; 

Dr. L. MASON. 

lias walt-ed long—is waiting still; You treat no other friend so ill. 

w-V-ePr—g-yv-'l '' *-y* Z gTi ~—  

No. 200. The waiting Saviour. 

2 But will he prove a friend indeed f 
He will!—the very friend you ueed! , 
The Man of Nazareth !—'tis he, 
With garments dyed at Calvary. 

3 Oh I loveljr attitude 1—-he stands 
With melting hearts, and laden hands 1 
Oh! matchless kindness !—and ho shown 
This matchless kindness to his foes. 

4 Admit him. ere his anger burn— 
His feet departed ne'er return ; 
Admit him, or the hours at hand 
When at his door denied you'll stand!—Gfrigg. 

No, 1 99.—Concluded 

8 Take ns into thy people's rest, 
And we from our own works sha'l cease; 
With tnymeek Spirit arm onr breast, 
And keep our minds in perfect peace. 

4 J esus, for this wo calmly wait; 
Oil, let our eyes behold thee near 1 
Hasten to make OIK h eaven complete; 
Appear, our glorious God, appear. 

C. WetUy. 
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U X B L I L G E .  L .  M .  
Dr. L. M ASOX. 

bkA ,-i ,— ,  1  I I I  —i—i— ̂
s=^=\ 

Fyrl p-jq==fl r 
v s » =r -3- -3 8 i 

1. Pray* • is appointed to con-vcy The blessings God designs to give: 

r&-

!^gS=E|E3EiZ^^§-:!I§35i$EEii*^PS 
Long as they live should Christians pray; They learn to pray when first theyJive. 

So. 201. Design of prayer. 

2 If pain afflict, or wrongs oppress; 
if cares distract, or fear dismay; 

If guilt deject; if sin distress; 
In every case, still watch and pray, 

8 'Tis prayer supports the soul that's weak: 
Though thought be broken, language lams; 

Pray, if thou canst or caust not speak ; 
But pray with faith in Jesus' name. 

4 Depend on him; thou canst not fnil: 
Make all thy wants and wishes known ; 

Fear not; his merits must prevail: 
Ask but in faith, it shall be done.—Hart. 

Blessings of prayer. Ho. 202. 
1 M HAT various hindrances we meet 

in coming to a mercv-seat; 
i oi who that knows its worth of 

prayer, 
But wishes to be often there f 

2 Prayer makes the darkened cloon 
withdraw; 

Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw; 
Gives exercise to faith and love: 
Brings every blessing from above. 

24f 

I L L I N O I S .  L .  M .  
Western Tune. 

1. Lord, bow BO - cure and blest aro they Who feel the joys of pardon d sin; 

Should storms of wrath shake earth aad sea, Their minds have hcav'n and peace 
> \r~ s -<5: ^ _["'»lun-

Uo. 203. T,,e M'ls "/assurance. 

2 The day glides sweetly o'er their heads, 
Made up of innocence aud love; 

And soft and silent as the shades, 
Their nightly minutes gently move. 

8 Quick as their thoughts, their joys come on, 
But fly not half so swift away : 

Their souls are ever bright as noon. 
And calm as summer eveningB be. 

4 IIow oft they look to the heavenly hills, 
Where groves of living pleasure grow; 

And longing hopes, and cheerful smiles. 
Sit undisturb'd upon their brow.— Watts. 

TTO. 202.—Concluded. 

a Restraining prayer, wc cease to fight: 
Prayer keeps the Christian's armor 

bright; 
And Satan trembles when he sees 
The weakest saint upon his knees. 

DOXOLOGT. L. M. 
To God the Father. God the Ron, 
And God the Spirit, Trhee in One, 
Be honor, praise, and glory given. 
Rv nil nn pnrlh »r»l :» 11 in ll'if lVflll. 
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C A P T I V I T Y .  L .  M .  
W*. B. BlUDBtJBT. 

s&i-sls1 M 

1. How sweet tbe hour of clos-ing day, When all Is peaceful and se-rcne, 

• - * - I 1 'l—I "—T 

=js3T=t-T8H f*1l t all. ."I -IE 

•-*;* ?i» 8 
1 1 i 

•». <7\ 

- W - f * I I  * * J  f  .TFRLT 

And when the sun, with cloudless ray, Sheds mellow lus-tre o'er the scene 1 r* .?-nW. • .f » 
-1 'l i f— r i 

No. 20 4. The Christian's farting hour. 

2 Such is the Christian's parting hour; 
So peacefully he sinks to rest; 

When fnith, endued from heaven with power, 
Sustains and cheers his lauguid breast. 

3 Mark but that radinnce of his eye, 
That smile upon his wasted cheek; 

They tell us of his glory nigh, 
In language that no tongue can speak. 

4 A beam from heaven is sent to cheer 
The pilgrim on bis gloomy road; 

And angels are attending near, 
To bear him to their bright abode.—BathursL 

No. 205. Earthly things vain and transitory. 

1 How vain Is all beneath the skies ! 
now transient every earthly bliss ! 
How slender all the fondest ties 
That bind us to a world like this 1 

2 The evening cloud, the morning dew. 
The with'rlng grass, the fading (lower. 
Of earthly hopes are emblems true— 
The glory of u passing hour. 
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Z E P H Y R .  L .  M .  
W*. B. BHADBCRT. 

l gr 

\. Why should wc start, and fear to die 1 What tim'rous worms we mortals are i 

I I I ) I 

Death Is the gate to cnd-lcss Joy, And yet wc dread to en - ter there. 

No. 206. Christ's presence makes death easy. 

2 The pains, the groans, the dying strife, 
Fright our approaching souls away; 

And we shrink back again to life, 
Fond of our prison and our clay. 

S Oh, would my Lord his servant meet, 
Mv soul would stretch her wings in haste, 

Fly fearless through death's iron gate, 
Nor feel the terrors as she pass d. 

4 Jesus can make a dying bed , 
Feel soft as downy pillows arc, 

While on his breast I lean my head, 
And breathe my life out sweetly there.— H a ttt. 

No. 205Concluded. 

3 But tho' earth's fairest.blossoms die, 
And all beneaih the skies is vain 
There is n brighter world on high, 
Beyoud the reach of caro and pam. 

14 Then let tbe hope of joys to come 
i Disnel our cares, and chase our fairs. 

If Hod he onrs. we re tmvlimr home, 
| Tho' passing through u vgecftear*. 
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E E T E E A T .  L .  M .  
Dr. T. HASTrSGS. 

1. From cv-ery stormy wind that blows, From ev-cry swelling tide of w oes, 

No. 207. The mercy-seat. 

2 There is a place, where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads; 
A place than all besides moro sweel,— 
It is the blood-bought mercy-seat. 

3 There is a scene, where spirits blend. 
Where friend holds fellowship with friend ; 
Though sunder'd far, by faith they meet, 
Around one common mercy-seat. 

4 There, there on eagles' wings we soar, 
And sin and sense molest no more; 
And hoaven comes down our souls to greet. 
While glory crowns the mercy-seat.—Stowdl. 

NO. 2 08. ' Evening: Trusting in God. 

There is n calm, a sure re-treat; 'Tis found be-neath the mcr-cy-scat. 

1 GLORY to thee, my God, this night. 
For all the blessings of the light: 
Keep me, oh, keep me. King of kings, 
Beneath the shadow of thy wings. 

2 Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ill which I this day have done. 
That with the world, myself, and thea, 
I, ere I 6lecp, at peace may be. 
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B E  S T I L L ,  M Y  E E  A L T .  
8. J. VAIL. 

L Be still, my heart t these anxious cares To thee are burdens, thorns, and snares; 

mm m m- *• 

lBJLMl-1! • 'Ll l! 1 UTff' 1 
• =*~r m w i . m m \ I m m I I 

They cast dis-hon - or on thy Lord, And con-tra-dlct his gracious word. 

i <m • t~—1— ~"I m 

No. 209. 
2 Brought safely by bis hand thus far, 

Why wilt thou now give place to fear ? 
How canst thou want if he provide, 
Or lose thy way with such a guide. 

3 Did ever trouble vet befall, 
Aud be refuse to hear thy call ? 
And has he uot his promise pass'd 
That thou shalt overcome at last. 

4 lie who has helped thee hitherto, 
Will help thee all thy journey through, 
Aud give thee daily cause to raise 
New Ebenezers to his praise. 

No. 203.—Concluded. 

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 4 Lord, let mysoul if°™™r p l'nr9 

Ti'c "*rflvp fm little as i:iv bed: Tho bliss of thy patero&l cure . 
Teach me to d ie tlrnt so I may 'Tis heaven on earth,'lis heaven above, 
Rise glorious at the iudgment-day. To see thy lace, aad sing thy love, ^ 
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W I N D H A M .  L .  1 L  
DANIEL R EAD. 

I ^JIs'TZ 
aowpit-y, Lord, O Lord, fo rgive; Let a ro-pent-ing reb-el live. 

' I I V 
Are not thy mercies large and free ? M ay not a sin-ner trust in thee ? 

No. 2 10. 

No. 2 11. 

Condemned, hut pleading the promts 

2 My crimes arc great, but. don't surpass 
The power nud glory of thy grace; 
Great God, thy nature hath no bound,— 
So let thy pard'ning love be found. 

3 Oh, wash my soul from every sin. 
And make rav guilty conscience clean; 
Here ou my heart the burden lies, 
And past offences pain my eyes. 

4 Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord, 
Whose hope, still hov'riug round thy word, 
Would light on some sweet promise there,— 
Some sure support against despair.— Watts. 

The dread/ut day. 

I THE day of wrath, that dreadful day. 
When heaven and earth shali pass 

away. 
What power shall be the sinner's stay ? 
liow shall he meet that dreadful day— 

2 When, shriv'lling like a parched scroll. 
The flaming heavens together rofl; 
And, lo uder yet,and yet more dread. 
Swells the high trump that wakes the 

dead I 
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E O B E S T .  L .  I I .  
CUAPIN. 

J 1 Ou that my load of sin were gouc; Oh, that I could at last sub-mit 

OtnBMjpjSaHjWfrtSB 
' At Jc-sus' feet to lay it down- To lay my soul at Jc-sus' feet. 

No. 212. The light yoke and easjt burden. 

2 Rest f >r m y soul I long to find; 
Saviour of all, if mine thou art. 

Give me thy mock and lowly min i, 
And stamp tbiue image on my heart 

3 Break off the yoke of inbred sin, 
And fully set my spirit free: 

I cannot rest till pure withiu,— 
Till I am wholly lost in thee. 

4 Fain would I learn of thee, my God; 
Thy light, and easy burden prove; 

The cross all stained with hallowed bloo.t 
The labor of thy dying love.— 0. Wesley. 

NO. 211 .-Concluded 

I Oh. on that day, that wrathful day. 
When man to judgment wakes Irom 

clav. 
Be thou, O Christ, the sinner s stay. 
Tko' heaven and earth shall passably. 

DOXOLOOV. L. M. 
PuAru to the Father, with the Son, 
A id Holy Spirit. Three in One; 
As ever was in ages past, 4 ...1 ..Ka.ll Ifk ae\ ve t till1. Rl'(3S lUfU 
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W E L L S .  L .  I f .  
ISRAEL IIOLDBOYD. 

1 1 1—I 

i i _ > 
1. While life prolongs its precious light, Mer - cy is found, and pcac 

i i 

-i j i 

But soon, ah ! soon, approaching night Shall blot out ev-ery hope of heaven. 

-i—i—i 1 i 1 p i ^ i | i | i 

NO. 213. The accepted time. 

2 While God invites, how blest the day! 
How sweet the gospel's charming sound 1 

Come, sinners, haste, oh! haste away. 
While yet a pard'ning God is found. 

S Soon, borne on time's most rapid wing, 
Shall death command you to the grave,— 

Before his bar your spirits bring, 
And none be found to hear or save. 

4 In that lone land of deep despair, 
No Sabbath's heavenly light shall rise,— 

No God regard your bitter prayer. 
No Saviour calls you to the skies.—Dwight. 

No. 214. All-sufficiency of His grace. 

1 Ho! every one that thirsts, draw nigh: 2 Come to the living waters, come! 
'Tis God in vites the fallen race: | Sinners, obey your Maker's call; 
Mercy and free salvation buy,— | Return, ye weary waiid'rers, home, 
Buy wine, and milk, and gospel grace, j And find his grace is free for all. 
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O L I V E ' S  B E O W .  L .  M .  
WM. B. BRADBURY. 

S 5 V  g r V U  '  '  
1 'Tis midnight; and, on Olive'B brow,The star is dimm'd that lately shone; 

•Tis midnight; in the garden now The suffering Saviour prays alone. 

No. 215. The conflict. 

2 'Tis midnight; and, from all removed, 
The Saviour wrestles loue with fears; 

Ev'u that disciple whom he loved 
Heeds not his Master's grief aud tears. 

S 'Tis midnight: and. for others' guilt, 
The Man of Sorrows weeps in blood; 

Yet he, who bath in anguish knelt 
la not forsaken by his God. 

4 'Tis midnight; and, from ether-plains 
Is borne the song that angels know : 

Unheard by mortals are the strains 
That BWeetly soothe the Saviour's woc.—Tappan. 

No.' 214 .—Concluded. 

3 See from the Rock a fountain rise; 
For von in healing streams it rolls, 
Monev ve need not bring, nor price, 
Yo lab'ring, burden'd, sin-sick souls. 

14 Nothin g ve in exchange shall give , _ 
j Leave all you have, and are, behind, 

Frankly the gift of God receive ; 
Fardou and peace in Jesus find. 



Hallowed $ongs, Jteulsed. 

E E B B O N .  L . L I .  
Dr. L . MABOW. 

i 
1. Thus far the Lord hath led me on,—Thus far his power prolongs my days ; 

And cv - cry evening shall make known Some fresh memorial ofhis grace.. 

No. 218. Evening: memorials of his grace. 

2 Much of my time Las run to waste, 
Airl I, perhaps, am near my home : 

But lie forgives my follies past, 
Aud gives me strength for days to come. 

8 I lay my body down to sleep: 
Peace is ihe pillow for my head; 

"While well-appoiuted angels keep 
Their watchful stations round my bed. 

4 Thus, when the night of death shall come 
My flesh shall rest beneath the ground, 

And wait thy voice to rouse my tomb, 
With sweet salvation in tho Bound.— Wait*. 

NO. 217. yesus everywhere present 

! Jssns, where'er thy people meet, 
Tiiero they behold thy mercy-seat; 
Where'er tliey seek thoe, thou art 

found. 
And every place is hallow'd ground. 

2 For thou, within no walls confined. 
Dost dwell with those of humble 

mind; 
Such ever bring thoe where they come, 
And, going, take thee to their home. 

fallowed gongs, Hcviscd. 255 

M I G D O L .  L .  M .  

^ 'd* L4':*Ju-i 
1. the last glad song arise, Thro' all the iniUlons oMheskies-

, , , , rr. f- ,-f- m 

i 1 1 1 i 

/ « e i ^ i  j  i ^ y r f  
. . .  .  V i . t  _ _ i „  T 1 . o f  n i l  l h «  m r ' h  i s  n o w  t h e  L o r d ' s .  That eong of triumph which records That all the earth is now the^ Lord's. 

- » m m * -Jj rJ 

: ; : r  5 - : :  r i t  . ' i f  - J  
No. 218. The song of triumph. 

2 Let thrones, and powers, aud kingdoms, be 
Obedient, mighty God, to thee; 
Aud every laud, and stream, and main, 
Now wave the sceptre of tby reign. 

* 
3 Oh, let that glorious authem swell; 

Let host to host the triumph tell, 
Till not one rebel heart remains, 
But over all the Saviour reigns —Pratt's Coll. 

Box. L. M. PRAISE God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise him, all creatures hero below; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

No, 217.—Concluded. 

S Great Shepherd of thy chosen few, 
Thy former mercies here renew ; 
ITere, to our waiting hearts proclaim 

* The sweetness of tliy saving name. 
Oowper. 

DOXOLOOY. L. M. 
PRAI'B to tho Father, with the Soc, 
And Holy Spirit. Three In One; 
A» ever was in ages past. 
And shAli be so while ages last. 



256 Wallowed #ongs, Revised. 

R O C K I N G H A M .  L .  M .  
Dr. LOWELL MAS ON. 

1. Far from my thoughts, vain world, be gone, Let my ro- lig-iouu hour* a - lone; 

:I fc-f—g. - Jri 3-
-#=-

N 2 =  FJ— s: f— 
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z—t -J—1—d-it 
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Fain would mine eyes my Saviour see; 

ss^g=f*=P"F—g~J 

IS 

I w 
^s. 
F^f-

-m—:g|. .g ^ 
ait a vis - it, Lord, from thee. 

: - - » =« : ? r 
tr-i- g_jg.|LXJ-[ f-4 1 1 -— 
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No. 219. In the sanctuary. 

2 Ob, -warm my heart with holy fire, 
And kindle there a pure desire: 
Come, sacred Spirit, from above, 
Aud fill my soul with heavenly love. 

3 Blest Saviour, what delicious fare I 
IIow sweet thine entertainments are I 
Never did angels taste above 
Redeeming grace auil dying love. 

4 nail, great Tmmanuel, all divine! 
In thee thy Father's glories shiue ; 
Thy glorious name shall be adored, 
And every tongue confess thee Lord.— Watts. 

No. 220. " The end of that man is peace." 

1 How blest the righteous when he 
dies! 

When sinks a weary soul to rest! 
IIow mildly beam (he closing eyes! 
IIow gently heaves th' expiring breast. 

•2 So fades a summer clond away: 
So sinks the gale when storms are 

o'er; 
So gently shuts the eye Of day; 
So dies a wave along the shore. 
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F E D E R A L  S T R E E T .  L .  M .  
H. K. OLIVER. 

1. Deem not that they are blest a - lone Whose lives a peaceful ten - or keep; 

HiUM 
!-l~ul--±. u =£=SEE3=g=^ 

^E333E; 
For God, who pit-ies man, has shown A blessing for the eyes that weep. 
•* • ~ J Si | ft s: 

No. 221. A blessing/or those who mourn. 

2 The light of smiles shall fill again 
The lids that overflow with tears; 

And weary hours of woe and pain, 
Arc promises of happier years. 

3 There is a day of suuny rest, 
For every dark aud troubled night; 

Though grief may bide an evening guest 
Yet joy shall come with early light. 

4 Nor let the good man's trust depart, 
Though life its common gifts deny,— 

Though with a pierced nod broken heart 
Aud spurn'd of men, he goes to die.— W. C. Bryant. 

No. 220.— Concluded. 

8 A holy quiet reigns around,— 
A cairn w hich life nor death destroys; 
And naught disturbs that peace pro­

found 
Which his unfettcr'd soul enjoys. 

4 Farewell, conflicting hones and fears, 
Where lights' and shades alternate 

dwell! [pears! 
now bright th' unchanging mora ap-
Farevvell, inconstant world, farewell 1 

77 Barbat/U. 
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L U T O N .  L .  &  
BUEDER. 

J>-.| !| I_i4_l—14-,-^—BriT«Qfc=!T-Pm:=S 

1. Return, my BOU I, enjoy thy rent; Improve the day thy Ood hath blest: 

liM 
vork Is done. An - oth- er Sab - bath Is be - gun. 

No. 222. Pledge of endless rest. 

2 Ob, that our thoughts nnd thanks may rise, 
As grateful incense to the skies; 
And draw from Christ that sweet repose, 
Which none but he that feels it knows. 

8 This heavenly calm within the breast, 
Is the dear pledge of glorious rest, 
Which for the Church of God remains, 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 

4 Tn h oly duties, let the day, 
In holy comforts pass away; 
IIow sweet, a Sabbath thus to spend, 
In hope of one that ne'er 6lmll end.—Montgomery. 

No. 223. Triumphs of mercy. 

1 ARM of the Lord, awake, awake ! 12 Say t o the heathen, from thy throne, 
Pat on thv strength—the nations shake, I am Jehovah—God alone: 
And let the world, adoring, see Thy voice their idols shall confound, 
Triumphs of mercy wrought by thee. And cast their ultars to the ground. 

t 
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A N V E R N .  L .  M .  
DR. LOWJSLL MASON. 

1. Triumphant Zion I lift thy head Tho' humbled 
From dust, and darkness, and the dead 1 

v - • i i " 
long, awake at length, And gird thee with thy Saviour's strength. And gird, &c. 

Pillzfcl / t »  I 
No. 224. 

Put all thy beauteous garments on, 
And let thy excellence be kuown: 
Decked in the robes of righteousness, 
Thy glories shall the world confess. 

3 No more shall foes unclean invade, 
And fill thy hallowed walls with dread; 
No more shall hell's iusulting host 
Their vict'ry and thy sorrows boast. 

4 God, from on high, has heard thy prayer; 
His hand thy ruin shall repair: 
Nor will thy watchful monarch cease 
To guard thee in eternal peace. 

No. 223.—Concluded. 

3 No more let creature blood be spilt— 
Vain sacrifice for hnnian guilt! 
But to each conscience be applied 
The blood that flow'd from Jesus' side. 

4 Almighty God, thy grace proclaim, 
In every land, of every name; 
Let adverse powers before thee fall, 
And crown the Saviour Lord of all. 

Shrvbsott. 
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G R A T I T U D E .  L .  VL 
J i. HOW blest the sa-cred ItoU.. blhds Inswe| commuolob htadn 

B09T. 

How swill the heavenly course they run.Wh 
Whose hearts,whose talth, whose hopes 

No. 225. Church union. 

2 To each the soul of each how dear 1 
What tender love, and holy fear. 

How does the generous flame within 
Refine from earth, and cleuuse front sinl 

3 Their streaming eyc3 together flow 
For human guilt and human woe! 

Their ardent prayers together rise, 
Like mingliug flantes in sacrifice 

4 Nor shall the glowing flame expire, 
When dimly burns frail nature, s fire; 

Then shall they meet in realms above— 
A heaven of joy—a heaveu of lovel—Barbauld. 

Thirsting for the fullness of love No. 226. 
1 I THIRST, thou wounded'Lamb of God. 

To wasn me in thy cleansing blood; 
To dwell within thy wounds; then pain 
Is sweet, and life or death is gain. 

3 Take my poor heart, and let it be 
Forever closed to all but thee, 
Seal thou my breast , and let mc "car 
That pledge of love forever tuerc. 
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O L I V E T .  L .  I I .  
I. B. WOODBCRV. 

1. When I survey the wondrous cross Ou^hich the Prince of glo - ry died. 

My richest gain I count but loss, And pour con-tempt on all my pride. 

—i-—i—i—' i i—s—i T T ' i r 

No. 227. Glorying only in the cross. 

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should bonst, 
Save in the death of Christ, my God ; 

All tbe vain things that charm nic most, 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 

3 See, from bis head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down ; 

Did e'er such love and sorrow meet. 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 

4 Were the whole realms of nature mine, 
That were a present, far too small; 

Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all.— Wattt. 

No. 22 6.—Concluded. 

! How blest are they who still abide 
Close shelter'd in thy bleeding side 1 
Who thence their life and strength 

derive. 

4 W hat are onr works hut sin and death. 
Till thou thy qnick'ning Spirit breathe 7 
Thou giv'st the power thy grace to 
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R E S T .  L .  M .  

Wst. B. BRADBCRY. 

1. A-slccp in Jo -sus 1 blesse d Bleep I Fr om which none ever wake to weep; 

A calm and un - disturbed re - p ose. Unbroken by the last of foes. 

No. 228. Asleep in Jesus. 

2 Asleep in Jesus 1 oh, how sweet 
To be for such a slumber meet I 
With holy confidence to sing, 
That death hath lost its veuomed sting 1 

8 Asleep in Jesus ! peaceful rest! 
Whose waking is supremely blest; 
No fear, no woe, shall dim that hour, 
Which manifests the Saviour's power. 

4 Asleep in Jesus! oh, for me 
May such a blissful refuge bel 
Securely shall my ashes lie, 
And wait the summons from on high.—Mrs. Jftckty 

They are not lost, hut gone he/ore." No. 229. 
I DEAR is the ppot where Christians sleep, 

And sweet the strains their snirits pour; 
Oh, w hy should we in anguish weep? 
They ar c not lost, but gone before. 

2 Secure (Vom every mortal caro. 
By sin and sorrow vexed no more. 
Eternal happiness they share 
Who are not lost, but gone before. 
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S H E P H E R D .  L  I I .  
Pnn-rr Puti.i.irs. 

>•« :4 fg-fl 
evening new; 

F£=N==H 

1. My God. bow endless is thy love; Thy gifts are ev-cry 
J?. 

>•« :4 fg-fl 
evening new; 

F£=N==H 
r-t -H-, h  i 1 h^^ezir-—u 

j g &iE 
And morning mer-cles from a -bove, Geu-Uy descends lik 

Pi J J-*- :*J , 
\¥rjrT^==r=^=^z 43 

oear-ly dew. 

>-«-£=|F 

No. 230. Morning an J evening mercies. 

2 Thou spread'st the curtains of the night, 
Great Guardiau of my sleeping houi-s; 

Thy sov'reign word restores the light., 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. 

8 I yield myself to thy command ; 
To thee devote my nights and days ; 

Perpetual blessiugs from thy hand 
Demand perpetual songs of praise.— W'tfls. 

Dox. L. M. PRAISE God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise him, all creatures here below; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

No. 229.—Concluded. 

8 To Zion's peace Ail conrts above 4 To Jordan's bank whene'er we come, 
In faith triumphant may we soar, And hear the swelling waters roar; 
Embracing, in the arms of love, Jesus! convey us safely home. 
The friends not lost, butgoue before. To friends not lost, but gone before. 
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1  

Where Jesus, thy great Captain's, gone, 
lere Jesus, thy great Captain's, gone, 

gates of endless joy. 
Whe 

P A R E  S T R E E T .  L i t  
VENT A. 

And gird the gospel armor on; March to the 

2 Hell and thy sins resist thy course; 
But hell and sin are vanquished foes; 

Thy Saviour nailed them to the cross, 
And sung the triumph when he rose. 

8 Then let my soul march boldly on,— 
Press forward to the heavenly gate; 

Their peace and joy eternal reign, 
Ana glittering robes for conquerors wait. 

4 There shall I wear a starry crown, 
And triumph in almighty grace; 

While all the armies of the skies 
Join in my glorious Leader's praise.— Watt*. 

No. 232. National blessings. 

1 GREAT God o f nations, now to thee 
Our hymn of gratitude we raise; 
With humble heart, and bending knee, 
We offer thee our song of praise. 

2 Thy Namo we bless, almighty God, 
For all the kindness thou hast sh own 
To this fair land the pilgrim* trod,-
1'liis land we fondly coll our own. 

No. 231. The tnarch. 
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W A R E .  L .  M .  
GEO. SntosLET. 

w 2£-j| —:— T • 
1. Oh, for a glance of heavenly day, To take this stubborn heart a-way; 

:mz 

yjfefe* -wz i|r m 
And thaw, with beams of love divine, This heart, this frozen heart of mine. 

No. 233. T/u stubborn heart. 

2 The rocks can rend; the earth can quake; 
The seas can roar; the mountains shake : 
Of feeling, all things show some sign. 
But this uufecliug heart of mine. 

3 To hear the sorrows thou hast felt, 
O Lord, an adamant would melt: 
But I can read each moving liue, 
And nothing moves this heart of mine. 

4 But power divine can do the deed: 
And, Lord, that power I greatly need : 
Thy Spirit can from dross refine, 
And melt aud change this heart of mine.—Hart. 

No. 232.—Concluded. 

8 Her e freedom spreads her banner wide, 
And casts her soft and hallow'd rav; 
Mere thou our fathers' steps didst 

guide 
In safety through their dang'rous way. 

i We prnise thee that the gospel s light 
Thro' all onr land its radiance sheds; 
Dispels the shades of error's night. 
AMI heavenly blessings round lis 

spreads. The PealmodUt. 



2G6 3-lallouicd #ongs, Leviscd. 

T O E T U G A L .  L .  M .  
r~ 
i j ,  i  i  i ,  .  „  

T. TOORLET. 

1. Sweet Is the work, my God, my King, To praise thy name, give thanks, and singji 

To sliow thy lovo by moniing light, And talk of all thy truth by night. 

w-r  i r  r  4  r  i f -  H - p - i j * . - r~1 i i, , 

No. 234. The joys of the Sabbath. 

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest 
No mortal cares shall seize my breast; 
Oh, may my heart in tune be found, 
Like David's harp of solemn sound. 

8 When grace has purified my heart, 
Then I shall share a glorious part: 
And fresh supplies of joy be shed, 
Like holy oil to cheer my head. 

4 Then shall I see, and hear, and know 
All I desired or wished below; 
And every power find sweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy.— li'affs. 

No. 235. 
1 JESUS, and shall it ever be, 

A mortal man ashamed of thee! 
Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise,— 
Whose glories shine thro' cuulcss days. 

Not ashamed of fesus. 

2 Ashamed of Jesns!—that dear Friend, 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend; 
No!—when I blnsh.be this my sliainc,— 
Tliat I no more revere his Name. 

2G7 

L O W  R I N G .  L .  1 £ .  
I. B. Woonnmr. 

1. Stay, thou in- suit - ed Spir-it, stay, Tho' I have done thco such despite; 

Nor cast the sin-ncr quite a-way, Nor take thine cv-cr - last-ing flight. 

-Oh *r- \ I 

No. 236. Deprecating the withdrawal of the Spirit. 

2 Though I have steel'd my stubborn heart, 
And 6huken off my guilty fears; 

And vex'd. and urged tlice to depart, 
For many loug rebellious years : 

8 Though I have most unfaithful boon, 
Of all who e'er thy grace received; 

Ten thousand times thy goodness seen; 
Ten thousand times thy gooduess giievcd: 

4 Yet, oh! the chief of sinners spare, 
In honor of my great High Priest; 

For in thy righteous anger swear 
To' exclude me from thy people's rest.—C. Wesley. 

No. 235 .—Concluded. 

3 Ashamed of Jesus 1—yes. I may, 
When I've no guilt to wash away; 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 

•1 Till th en—nor is mv boasting vain— 
Till then, I boast a'Saviour slain ; 
And, oh. may this my glory be,— 
That Christ is not ashamed of me. 
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J U D A H .  L .  M .  
A. DOTT.* 

No. 237. " Put on thy beautiful garments, O Jerusalem." 

2 Shake off the dust that blinds thv sight, 
And iiides the promise from thine eyes; 

Arise, nud struggle into light; 
The great Deliv'rer calls,—Arise ! 

8 Shake off the bands of sad despair; 
Zion, assert thy liberty ; 

Look up, thy broken heart prepare, 
And God shall set the captive free. 

4 Vessels of mercy, sous of grace, 
Be purged from every sinful stain; 

Be like our Lord, his word embrace, 
Nor bear his hallow'd name in vain.—C. Wesley. 

DOXOLOGY. L. M. 

PRAISE God, from whom all blessings flow; 
Praise him, all creatures here below; 
Praise liim above, ye heavenly host; 
Praise Father, Sou, and Holy Ghost. 

* From " New Hymn and Tune Book." 

Balloted $ongs, Revised. 269 

S U N  O F  M Y  S O U L .  L .  M *  

1. Sun of my soul, thou Saviour dear, It Is not night if thou be near; 

1 die-

3 ^  
Sun o 

a  

iis y i ^ l L !  
Oh, may no earth-born cloud a rise To hide thee from thy servant's eyes. 

:3—^ 
lf-r-rd 1— Tit i 

1 

No. 238. " Tho" art ",y /rustfro'" my 

2 Abide with me from morn till cvo, 
For without thee I cannot live ; 
Abide with me when night is nigli. 
For without thee I dare not die. 

3 If some poor wnndering child of thine 
Have spurned to-day the voice divine-
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin; 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 

4 Watch by the sick ; enrich the poor 
With blessings from thy bouudless store; 
B.' every mourner's sleep to-night, 
Like infant's slumbers, pure and light 

6 Come near and bless us when wc wake, 
Ere through the world our way wc take, 
Till in the ocean of thy love 

* Wc lose ourselves iu heaven above 

. From the « New Standard Singer." Sent to Mr. ridUips from Constantino-
pit by w,r earnest Missionary, Kev. A. G. Lose. 
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S T .  T H O M A S .  S .  K  
HAKTJEL. 

1. A-wake, aud tiny the i 

-=> -ls>—=>-* =>—si-'-a——--p-
Wako, cv - ery heart and ev - ery tongue, To praise the Saviour's Name. 

<=- -g.- g 

No. 239. 

No. 240. 

mmrnmrnm  ̂
The Song of Moses and the Lamb. 

2 Sing: of liia dying love; 
Sing of liia rising power; 

Sing how he intercedes above 
For those whose sins he bore. 

3 Ye pilgrims, on the rond 
To Zion's city, sing; 

Rejoice ye in the Lamb of God,— 
In Christ, the eternal Kiug. 

4 There shall each raptured tongue 
His endless praise proclaim; 

And sweeter voices tune the song 
Of Moses aud the Lamb.—Hammond. 

The universal Kiug. 

1 COME, sound his praise abroad, 
And hymns of glory sinz: 

Jehovah is the sov'reign God, 
The universal Kiug. 

2 lie formed the deeps unknown ; 
He gave the seas their bound; 

The wat'ry worlds are all h is own. 
And all !he solid ground. 
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S I L V E R  S T R E E T .  S .  M .  
L SMITH. 

. " J "  v ,  £ ;.m 
1. lly soul, re - peat his praise, Whoso nier - cics are so great, 

i _ « cj r 

Whose an-ger 
m 

so slow to... 

i i f l i r i i i i n i r r r i  
No. 241. Mercy of God. 

2 His power subdues our sins; 
And his forgiving love, 

Far as the east is from the west, 
Doth all our guilt remove. 

8 High as the heavens are raised 
Above the ground we tread, 

So fur the riches of his grace 
Our highest thoughts exceed.— Walti. 

Dox. S. M. To God, the Father, Son, 
" And Spirit. Oue in Three, 

Be glory, as it was, is now, 
Aud shall forever be. 

NO.  240 .— Concluded. 

8 Come, worship at his throne. 
Come, bow before the Lord; 

Wo arc his works, and not onr own. 
lie formed us by his word. 

4 To-day attend his voice, 
Nor dure provoke liis rod; 

Come, like the people of his choice. 
Aud owu your gracious God. 

Wattt. 
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K E N T U C K Y .  S .  M .  

No. 242. For diligence and watchfulness. 

2 To serve tlie present nge, 
My calling to fulfill,— 

Oh, may it all my powers engage, 
To do my Master's wilL 

3 Arm me with jealous eare, 
As in thy sight to live ; 

Aud <>h, th y servaut, Lord, prepare, 
A strict account to give. 

4 Help me to watch and pray, 
Aud on thyself rely, 

Assured, if I my trust betray, 
I shall forever die.—C. Wesley. 

No. 243. The spirit of prayer. 

1 Tnn praying spirit breathe ! 
The watching power impart: 

From all entanglements beneath 
Call off my peaceful heart; 

2 My feeble mind sustain, 
By worldly thoughts oppress'd; 

Appear, and bid me turn again 
To my eternal rest. 
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A Y L E S B U R Y .  S .  M .  
MoJerato. H ARVETC AMP. 

t I could re - pentl Oh, that I could be - licve! 

lice the marble rend, The rock in sunder cleave: 

No. 244. Hardness of heart lamented. 

2 Thou, by thy two-edged sword, 
My soul aud spirit part; 

Strike witli the hammer of thy word, 
And break my stubborn heart. 

3 Saviour, and Prince of peace 1 
The double grace bestow; 

Unloose the bands of wickedness 
And let the captive go: 

4 Grant me my sins to feel, 
Aud then the load remove : 

Wound, and pour in, my wounds to heal, 
The balm of pard'niug love.—G. Wesley. 

No, 243.—Concluded. 

8 Swift to my rescue come; 
Thine own this moment seize: 

Gather my w and'ring spirit home, 
And keep In perfect peace: 

4 Snfler'd no more to rove 
O'er all the earth abroad. 

Arrest the pris'ner of thy love. 
And shut me up in Goa.—C. Wesley. 
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0 L M U T 2 .  S .  M .  
Att. by Dr. L. MASOX. 

1. Aud con I yet de - lay My lit - tic all to give? 

i i i i 
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To tear my soul from earth 
\=~^3k3dt§ 
a-way For Jc 
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NO. 245. Embracing the all-sufficient portion. 

2 Nay, bat I yield, I yield; 
I can hold out no more : 

I sink, by dying lore compell'd, 
Aud own thee conqueror. 

8 Though late, I all forsake ; 
My friends, my all, resign: 

Gracious Redeemer, take, oh, take, 
And seal me ever thine". 

4 Come, and possess me whole. 
Nor hence again remove; 

Settle and fix my wav'ring soul 
With all thy weight of love.— 0. Wesley. 

No. 246. Sow beside all waters. 

1 Sow in the morn thy seed: 2 Thou know'st not which shall thrive. 
At eve hold not thy hand; The late or early sown: 

To doubt and Tear give thou no hoed,— Grace keens the precious rrerm alive 
Broad-cast it o'er the land. When and wherever stroivn: 
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H U N T I N G T O N .  S .  K  

T. E. PERKINS. 

1. Far from these scenes of night, Uu - bounded glo - ries rise, 
f~ s M. £Su 

And realms of joy and pure de-liglit. Un-kuown to mor-tal eyes. 
-a » _ 

gvj—J"=I» r-S—8— g— g-H-g—|A?—gr 

No. 247. The goodly land. 

2 Fair land!—could mortal eyes 
But lialf its charms explore, 

How would our spirits long to rise, 
And dwell on earth no more ! 

8 No cloud those regions know.— 
Realms ever bright and fair; 

For sin, the source of mortal woe, 
Cau never enter there. 

4 Oh, may the prospect fire 
Our hearts with ardent love, 

Till wings of faith, and strong desire, 
Bear every thought above.—Steele. 

No, 246.—Concluded. 

8 And duly shall appear. 
In verdure, beauty, strength, 

The tender blade, the stalk, the ear, 
And the full corn at length. 

4 Thou canst not toil In v ain: 
Cold. heat, and moist, and dry, 

Sb'ill fo«ter and mature the gram 
For garners in the sky. 

Montgomery 
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G O L D E N  H I L L .  S .  M .  

1. Oh, for the death of those Who slum -ber in the Lord i 

Oh, be like theirs my last re - pose, Like theirs my last re - ward. 
rr „ « „ i 

No, 248. " Let me die the death of the righteous 

2 Their bodies in the ground, 
Iu silent hope, may lie, 

Till the last trumpet's joyful sound 
Shall call them to the sky. 

8 Their ransom'd spirits soar 
On wings of faith and love, 

To meet the Saviour they adore. 
And reign with hiin above. 

4 Ob, for the death of those 
Who slumber in the Lord 1 

Oh, be like theirs my last repose, 
Like theirs my last reward.— Church Psalmody. 

No. 249. 
1 O LORD, thy work revive 

In Zion's gloomy hour, 
And let our dying graces live 

By thy restoring power. 

For a revival. 

2 Oh, let thy chosen few 
Awake to earnest prayer; 

Their covenant again renew. 
And walk in filial fear. 
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L U T H E R .  S .  M .  
Dr. Tiios. HASTINGS. 

=lii iiir mt 
1. 1 love thy kiug-dom, Lord,—The house of thine abode,—The Church our 

i i ^ 1 • I 

blest Redeemer saved With his own precious blood, With his own prccions blood. 
A.'; -*=-• m J ! 

m I T-C 

No. 250. L ove for Zion. 

2 I love thy Church, 0 God ! 
Her walls before thee stand, 

Dear as the apple of thine eye, 
And graven on thy hand. 

3 For her my tears shall fall; 
For her my prayers ascend; 

To her my care and toils be given, 
Till toils and cares shall end. 

4 Sure as thy truth shall last, 
To Zion shall be given 

The brightest glories earth can yield. 
And brighter bliss of heaven.—Diright. 

No. 249.—Concluded. 

3 Thv Spirit then will speak | 4 Now lend thy gracious ear; 
Through lips of humble clay. | Now listen to our cry: 

Till hearts of adamant shall break.— ; Oh, coipe, and bring salvation near, 
Till rebels shall obey. 1 Our souls on thei rely. 

Dr. That. Hastings. 
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B O Y L S T O N .  S .  K  

•jj. - f—S—S_d_Si—5 "5—y 

1. The pit • y of the Lord, To those that fear his name, 

-i» r- -g. 

MliMH 

-m -m | 
Js such as ten - d er parents feel; He knows our fee - ble frame. 

No. 251. 

No. 252. 

Kindness to our frailty. 

2 He knows we are but dust, 
Scattered with every breath; 

His anger, like a rising wind, 
Cau send us swift to death. 

8 Our days are as the grass, 
Or like the morning flower; 

When blasting winds sweep o'er the field. 
It withers in an hour. 

4 But thy compassions. Lord, 
To endless years endure; 

And children's children ever find 
Thy word of promise sure.— Wattt. 

The Redeemeds tears. 

1 Din Christ o'er sinners weep. 
And shall our cheeks be dry ? 

Let floods of penitential grief 
Burst forth from every eye. 

2 The Son of God in tears 
The wond'ring angels see; 

Be thou astonisn'd, O my sonl; 
He shed those tears for thee. 
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V E S P E R .  S .  I I .  

L The day is past and gone, The evening shades np-pear; 

*. H 

Oh, may we all rc-membcr well, The night of death draws near. 

mrnimm /Tv Pm t n i i 

No. 253. Evening hymn. 

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

So death will soon disrobe us all 
Of what we here possess. 

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

May angels guard us while wo 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.— Unknown. 

No. 252.—Concluded. 

8 lie wept that, we m ight weep; 
Each sin demands a tear; 

Jn heaven a lone no sin is found. 
And there's no weeping there. 

BiddorrJt. 

DOXOLOOT. 
To God. the Father, Son, 

And Spirit. One in Three, 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 

And shah forever bo. 
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D O V E R .  

1. How beauteous are their feet Who staud on Zi - on's hill,— 

T 

f 

p=-g=lf-* ff-S-g-a^ r _ E s c J _ g — L -

Wbo bring sal-va - tion on tbeir tongues, And words of peace reveal 1 

i! r 1 11-
No. 254, The joy/ul sound. 

2 How charming is their voice,— 
So sweet the tidings nre; 

Zion, behold thy Saviour King; 
He reigns and triumphs hero. 

3 How happy are our ears, 
That hear the joyful sound. 

Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought, but never found. 

4 How blessed are our eyes, 
That see this heavenly light; 

Prophets and kings desired it long. 
But died without the sight.— Watt*. 

No. 255. The whole armor of God. 

1 SOLDIERS of Christ, arise. 
And pnt vonr armor on, [plies 

Strong in the strength which God sup-' 
Through his eternal Son; 

2 S trong in the Lord of Hosts, 
And in his mighty power. 

Who in the strength of Jesus trusts. 
Is inure than conqueror. 

fallowed gongs, Revised. 281 

F A R L A N D .  S .  M .  
E. nAMTLTOX. 

•  r / i r  8  

And " Father! Ab-ba, Father I" cry, And pour a ceaseless prnj er: 

No. 256. At the cross. 

1 HERE will I ever lie, 
And tell thee all my care, 

And " Father! Abba, Father!" cry 
And pour a ceaseless prayer: 

2 Till thou my sins subdue, 
Till thou my sins destroy. 

My spirit after God renew, 
Aud fill with peace and joy.— C. Wcs'ey. 

Dox. S. M. To God. the Father. Son. 
And Spirit. One in Three,-

Be glory, as it was, is now, 
And shall forever be. 

No. 255.—Concluded. 

S Leave no ungnarded place.— 
No weakness of the soul; 

Take every virtue, every grace 
And fortify the whole; 

4 Tn dissolnhlv ioin'd. 
To battle ail proceed ; 

But arm yourselves with all the *nma 
That was lu Christ your Head 

C. Wctley. 
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L I S B O N .  S .  M .  

i +J-H-J-1 *-

1. Welcome, sweet day of rest, That saw the Lord a - rise: 

—«—i—f-r'f ~n~*~i S" -S—g *-

5-W , % 1 |-r_JS^-4-frJ-r-J*-Jl> | ',1 m  

Welcome to this re - viv-ing breast, And these rejoic-ing eves! 
J* 

No. 257. Delight in ordinances. 

2 The Kiug himself comes near, 
And feasts his saints to-day; 

Here we may sit, and see him here, 
And love, and praise, and pray. 

3 One day in such a place, 
Where thou, iny God, art seen. 

Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of pleasurable sin. 

4 My willing soul would stay 
In such a frame as this, 

And sit and sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss.— Watts. 

No. 258. Gentleness of God's commands. 

1 H ow gentle God's commands! 12 Ben eath his wafchftil ere 
How kind his precepts are I Ilis saints securely dwell: 

Come, cast your burdens on the Lord, That hand which bears all nature up. 
And trust bis constant care. Shall guard his children well. 
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SHAWHUT.  S.  M.  
Arranged by Dr. L. MASON. 

y s — g - s - t . s —  
1. Yc wretched, starving poor, Be-hold a roy - al feast! 

~ T  
a. m. «- -i 

j—i ~ i-- P 
i i i  i  r 

Where mercy spreads her bounteous store For every hum-ble guest. 

..i.l i Ml Ml i" " M'l' fl" 
|J0 259. •• A ndyet there is room." 

2 See, Christ, with open arms, 
Invites, and bids you come; 

Ob. stay not back, though fear alarms; 
For yet there still is room. 

3 Oh, come, and with us taste 
The blessings of his lpve : 

While hope expects the sweet repast 
Of nobler joys above. 

4 There, with united voice, 
Before tli' eternal throne. 

Ten thousand thousand souls rejoice, 
In ecstasies uukuown.—Steele. 

No. 258.—Concluded. 

3 Why should this anxious load 
Pre-s down your weary mind 7 . 

Haste 10 vour heavenly Father s throne, 
And sweet refreshment find. 

4 Ilis goodness stands approved. 
Unchanged from day to day : 

I'll drop my burden nt his feet, 
w U l M | l , l W  
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D E N N I S .  S .  M .  
Arranged from H. G. NAGELI. 

(P —I—j-

1. Blest be the tie that binds Our liearls in Christian love: 

|*E*isrg 

The fel-low-ship of kindred minds Is like to that a-bove. 

« W.;ft "j 

gjg^pg#ff 

No. 260. 

No. 261. 

Sympathy and mutual lave. 

2 Before our Father's throne 
We pour our ardent prayers; 

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one,-
Our comforts and our cares. 

S We share our mutual woes : 
Our mutual burdens bear; 

And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 

4 When we asunder part, 
it gives us inward pain 

But we shall still be join'd in heart.. 
And hope to meet again.—Fawec.t. 

Meeting, after absence. 

1 Aim are we yet alive. 
And see each other's face ? 

Glory Mid praise to .Jesus give, 
For liis redeeming grace. 

2 Preserved by nower divine 
To full salvation here. 

Again in Jesus'praise we join, 
And in his sight appear. 
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Slow and Gentle. 

D O W N I E V I L L E .  S .  I I .  
E. L. M., California. 

1 Oil, where shall rest be found,—Rest for the wea-ry soul I 

rn: •' * r  n?. j :  :  8  £*£='^=£=3-3—r^-r "-1—i—r-jt~r- f 

£y.fVbi 2:1s 
'Twere vain the ocean's depths to sound, Or pierce to ei-ther pole. 

r—r-t—; "— ' r 

JJ0| 262. T/u horrors of the second death. 

2 The world can never give 
The bliss for which wc sigh; 

''l is not the whole of life to live, 
Nor all of death to die. 

8 Beyond this vale of tears 
There is a life above, 

Unmeasured by the flight of years; 
And all that life is love. 

4 There is a death, whose pang 
Outlasts the fleeting breath: 

Oli, what eternal horrors hang 
Around the second death 1—Montgomery. 

No. 261.—Concluded. 

3 What troubles have wc seen ! 
What conflicts have we past! 

Fightings without, and fears within, 
Since wc assembled last! 

4 But out of ail the Lord 
Hath brought us by his love, 

And still he doth his help aflord. 
And hides our life above. 
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S H I E L A N D .  S .  M .  

gztS'Z?! gig: - BrB 

1. Blest are the sous of peace, Wkoao hearts and hopes are one,Whos# 

* ' 

f * t t * i » « ? * ! » *  * l » E  
hi:iJ do - signs to serve and please Thro' all their ac-tions run. 

-T"N /7\ 
s-rfz--

BTANLET. 
1 1.1,3-

No. 263. . Sweet communion. 

2 Blest is the pious house 
Where zeal aud friendship meet; 

Their songs of praise, their mingled vows 
Make their communion sweet 

3 Thus on the heavenly hills 
The saints are blest above, 

Where joy like morning dew distils, 
And all the air is love.— Watta. 

Dox. S. M. To God, the Father, Son, 
Aud Spirit, One in Three, 

Be glory, as it was, is now, 
And shall forever bo. 

No. 2G4. Sanctifying Influence. 

1 COKK, Holy Spirit, come; 
Let tliy bright beams arise: 

Dispel the sorrow front our minds. 
The darkness lrom our eyes. 

2 Convince ns nil of sin ; 
Then lead to Jesus' blood. 

And to onr wondering view reveal 
The mercies of our Ood. 

Jlullouicd jjSongs, Revised. 287 

L A B A N .  S .  K .  
Dr. LOWELL MASON. 

fc£* 

1. My soul, be ou thy guard; Tea thousand foes a - rise; 

The hosts of siu are press-iag hard To draw thee from the skies. 

No. 265, Perseverance. 

2 Oh, watch, and fight, and pray, 
'lite battle ne'er give o'er; 

Renew it boldly every day, 
And help divine implore. 

3 Ne'er think the vict'ry won, 
Nor lay thine armor down: 

The work of faith will not be done, 
Till thou obtain the crown. 

4 Then persevere till death 
Shall bring thee to thy God; 

He'll take thee, at thy parting breath. 
To his diviue abode.—Heath 

No. 264.—Concluded. 
_ „ , , Pai(K \ 'T!B thine to cleanse the heart, 3 Revive our drooping faith, * 1 , , 

Our doubts and fears remove. To rancUIV tne eom. 
And kindle in our breasts the flame ^ ̂  me whble. 

Of nev er-dying love. Acd ucw tr Hart. 
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P L E Y E L ' S  H Y M N .  7 s .  

;1 Hast-en, sin - ner, t<. bo wise! Stay not for the morrow's 
m. * • -• +- •«=• f- ^ 

I • • i i 

Wis-dom if you still de- spise, Harder is it to bo won. 

m. j* •£. • m m- •*- •*•••*• — -*-*• « 

-i—i 

No. 260. The danger of delay. 

2 Hasten, rnercy-to implore! 
Stay not for the morrow's sun, 

Lost thy seasou should be o'er 
Ere this evening's stage be run. 

3 Hasten, siuuer, to return ! 
Stay not for the morrow's sun, 

Lest thy lamp should fail to burn 
Ere salvation's work is done. 

4 Hasten, sinner, to be blest! 
Stay not for the morrow's sun, 

Lest perdition thee arrest 
Ere the morrow is begun.—T. Scott. 

DOXOLOCJV. 7#. 

SIN'G we to our God above, 
Praise eternal as his love; 
l'ruise him, all ye heavenly host,— 
Father, Son, au'd Holy Ghost. 
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E V E N I N G  S H A D E S .  
D. A. JOKES. 

W W -  W W  w  |  
1. Si - leut-ly the shades of evening Gather round my lonely door; 

^ j Ji^ |Hi r <ri 1 f fis# 
1. Si - lent-ly the shades of evening Gather round my lonely door; 

Si lent-ly they bring before me, Fac-es I shall see no more. 

15 
Si - lent-ly they bring before me, Fac-es I shall see no more. 

-i -m 

No. 267. The lost ami unforgottcn 

2 Oh, the lost, the unforgotten, 
Though the world be oft forgot; 

Oh, the shrouded aud the lonely 1 
In our hearts they perish not. 

3 Living in the silent hours, 
Where our spirits only blend; 

They unlinked with earthly trouble 
We still hoping for its end. 

4 How such holy mem'ries cluster, 
Like the stars when storms are past, 

Pointing np to that fair haven 
Wc may hope to gain at Inst. 

19 
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L O V E S T  T H O U  M E .  7 s .  

1. Hark, my soul, it is the Lord! 'Tis thy Sar-iour,hour his wortH 

Jesus speaks, he speaks to thee, " Say, poor siuncr, lovost thou me I" 

No. 268. Love to the Saviour. 

2 " I deliver'd thee when bound, 
And when bleeding, lieal'd thy wound. 

Sought thee wandering, set tbee right, 
Turu'd thy darkuess into light. 

3 " Thou shall see my glory soon, 
When the work of faith is done; 

Partner of my throne shalt be: 
Say, poor sinner, Invest thou me ?" 

4 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!—Cowper. 

No, 269. The sinner at the judgment. 

1 WHEN thy mortal life is fled, 1 2 When the world has passed away, 
When the death-shades o'er thee spread, When draws near Ihc judgment-day. 
When is finished thy career. When the awful tramp shall sound, 
Sinner, where wilt thou appear ? | Say, oh, where wilt thou bo found t 

Ballouicd $ow)8, IHeuised. 291 

M A E T 7 N .  7 s .  
S. B. MARSH. 

H—1—1 —1—h — 
33 il 2—3-«—» -h tjnxpcrrU 

I 1 Je-sus, lov-er of my soul, Let mo to thy bo - som fly, I 
| While the nearer wa-tera roll. idle the tempest still is high ; J 

D. c. Safe in-to the ha - veu guide, Oh, re-ceive my soul at last. 
®-_e 

— :f] 
i 

i±= •—i :li 

f f  s  
II 

S g  
Hide me, O my Sav-iour, hide, 

D. C. 

T !1 "the storm of life is past; 

The only refuge. No. 270. 
2 Other refuge have I none ; 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee; 
Leave, oh, leave me not alone ; 

Still support and comfort me: 
All my trust on thee is stay'd ; 

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

With the shadow of thy wing. 

3 Thou, 0 Christ, nrt all I wnut: 
More than all in thee I find: 

Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind; 

Just and holy is thy name; 
I am all unrighteousness; 

False, and full of sin I am; 
Thou art full of truth and grace-

4 Plenteous grace with thee I found— 
Grace to cover all my sin; 

Let the healing streams abound ; 
Make and keep me pure within. 

Thou of life the fountain art; 
Freely let me think of thee; 

Spring thou up within my heart; 
Rise to Jill eternity.—0, Wesley. 

No, 269.—Concluded. 

3 V lien the Judge descends in light. 
Clothed In majesty and might. 
When the wicked quail with fear, 
Where, oh, where wilt thou appear? 

14 W hile the IToly Ghost is nigh. 
Quickly to the Saviour fly; 
Then shall peace thy spirit cheer; 
Then in heaven shall thou appear. 

6'. F. Smith. 
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H O E T O N .  7 s .  

No. 271. The Voice of Jesus. 

2 Thou who, homeless and forlorn, 
Long hast borne the proud world's scorn, 
Long hast roamed the barren waste 
Weary wanderer, hither husto. 

3 Ye who, tossed on beds of pain, 
Seek for ease, but seek in vain ; 
Ye, by fiercer anguish torn, 
In remorse for guilt who mourn:— 

4 Hither come I for here is found 
Balm that flows for every wouud; 
Peace that ever shall endure, 
Host eternal, sacred, sure.—Mrs. Barbauld. 

No. 272. Thanksgiving. 

1 S WKIX the anthem, rolso tho song; 3 Blessing from his liberal hand 
.Praises to our God belong; Flow around this happy land : 
Saints and angels Join to sing Kept by him, no foes annoy; 
Praises to the neavenly King. Peace and freedom we enjoy. 

Wallowed #ongs, Revised. 293 

N U E E M B U E G .  7 s .  
Arr. by Dr. L. MASON. 

1-0 S-. =U-J 

fipPIPs 
1. Praise to God, im - m 

L j f r  f i l l  
ortaf praiso, For the love that crowns' our days! 

4=- DZ. _ 4=- -A- a « ,, 
l |^a~' f p f ^-'i r -<s>—" 

pr 1 ] - :=j—'A 
| _1—-p 1 • —= ft— l! & & 

Bounteous Source of ev - cry joy, Let thy praiso our 

a=g«=gUl: 
i 

tongue employ. UJ2 ~ 

f 1 v_> I f ~f 
B=^^==f==®= 

No. 273. " Lord, thou hast been favorable unto thy land." 

2 For the blessings of the field, 
For the stores the gardens yield; 
For the joy which harvests bring, 
Grateful praises now we sing. 

3 Clouds that drop refreshing dews; 
Suns tlrnt genial heat diffuso ; _ 
Flocks that whiten all the plain ; 
Yellow sheaves of ripened grain ; 

4 All that spring, with bounteous bond, 
Scatters o'er the smiling land; 
All tliat liberal autumn pours 
From her overflowing stores.—Mrs. Barbauld. 

No. 272.—Concluded. 

3 Here, beneath a virtuous sway, 4 nark! the voice of nature sings 
May we cheerfully obey — Praises to the King of kings . 
Never feel oppression's rod,— I.et us join the choral son:.. 
Ever own and worship God. And the grateful notes prolong. 
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I I  E N  D O N .  7 s .  
M ALAN. 

1. Christ, tho Lord, is risen to-day, Sons of men uud angels say: Kaise your joys and 
I _ Q. _ A A A A 

yS zSzi 

ailfeSI 
triumph high; Sing, ye heavens—and earth, reply; Sing, ye heavens—and, Ac. 

A A 

-i—r 

No. 274. " 1/we suffer with Him we shall reign with Him." 

2 Love's redeeming work is done,— 
Fought the fight, the battle won: 
Lol the sun's eclipse is o'er; 
Lo 1 he sets in blood no more. 

3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal,— 
Christ has burst the gates of hell; 
Death in vain forbids his rise ; 
Christ has open'd Paradise. 

4 Lives again our glorious King ; 
Where, 0 death, is now thy sting 1 
Once he died our souls to save; 
Where's thy vict'ry, boasting grave ?—0. Wesley. 

No. 275. The Sun of righteousness. 

1 HAKK ! the li erald-angels sing,— 
Glory to the new-born King; 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild; 
God and sinnora reconciled. 

2 Joyful all ye nations rise.— 
Join the triumphs of the skies; 
With angelic hosts proclaim,— 
Christ is born in Bethlehem. 

Wallowed Wongs, Revised. 225 

W I L M O T .  7 s .  

-I -j—k-\- (—1 1—N-t= 
From C. VON WE BEU. 

1. Morn-ing breaks upon the tomb ; Je - sus seat-ters all its gloom : 

I- J  ,  J  1 1 1 ,  1 — V - r  J—1—<£ 
9 p—J-s f ^ ^ 

Day of tri-umph thro' the skies. See the glorious Saviour rise ! 

*- _| -s>— 4- 1 —] —1—r L i ——U-

No. 276. Morning at the torn 

2 Christian 1 dry your flowing tears; 
Chase those unbelieviug fears: 
Look on his deserted grave; 
Doubt no more his power to save. 

3 Ye, who arc of death afraid. 
Triumph in the scattered shade: 
Drive your anxious cares away : 
See the place where Jesus lay ! 

4 Lo ! the rising sun appears, 
Shedding radiance o'er the spheres; 
Lo! returning beams of light 
Chase the terrors of the night.— Collycr. 

No, 275. —Concluded. 

8 Christ, by highest heaven adored,— 
Christ, the everlasting Lord: 
Veil'd in ilesh the Godhead see ; 
Hall, incarnate Deity 1 

4 TTail the heaven-born Prince of pcioc 1 
Hail the 8nn of righteousness! 
Light and life to all he brings,— 
Risen with healing in his wings. 

C. Wei'Uy. 
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A L L  T O  C H R I S T  I  O W E .  
J. T. GRATIS. Arranged.* 

Chorus. 

No. 277. 
2 Lord, now indeed I find 

Thy faith, and thine alone, 
Can change the leper's spots. 

And melt the heart of stone. 
CHO.—Jesus paid it all, <to. 

* From " Pilgrim Harp." 
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2 For nothing good have I 
Whereby thy grace to claim— 

I'll wash my garment white 
In the blood of Calv'ry's Lamb. 

Cuo.—Jesus paid it all, <fcc. 

4 When from my dying bed 
My rausomcd soul shall rise, 

Then "Jesus paid it all " 
Shall rend the vaulted skies. 

CHO—Jesus paid it all, <fcc. 

6 And when before the throne 
I stand, in him complete, 

111 lay my trophies down, 
All down, at Jesus' feet. 

Cuo.—Jesus paid it all, &e 

T H E  S W E E T E S T  N A M E .  7 s .  C h o r u s . " -

. f i i  r-tn 
XT i ' 

I N°' "sweetest note in seraph's song, Sweetest name on mortal tongue, 

S B  • ?  a if It 
m B m W s '*' •*' 1 

j Sweet-est « - rol .7 - ersmg-jMus! J«»l -long. 

* Mag be sung after any appropriate hymn in Is. 
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A M E R I C A .  6 s  &  4 s .  
n | -] | —-

of thee, Sweet Ian 
-i —1. i u-j*—*-

~m~-l=r^ J 1 '  11 
§fcl-f=-=3= 

1. My couu-try, 

(W*3—f—b-l 

t»-
'tia of thee, Sweet Ian 

-i —1. i u-j*—*-
d of lib -

ft . 

=fc-=l 
cr - ty, 

ft—m—-
c-4-<—1—f-4= 1  ^  '  5=Sl 

Of thee I sing: Land where my fathers died. Land of the 

pilgrim's pride, From ev- erv mountain side Lot freedom ring. 

No. 279. 
2 My native country, thee— 

Land of the noble, free— 
Thy name I love; 

I love thy rocks and rills, 
Thy woods and templed hills; 
My heart with rapture thrills, 

Like that above. 

National hymn. 

3 Let music swell the breeze, 
And ring from all tho trees 

Sweet freedom's song ; 
Let mortal tongues awake ; 
Let all that breathe partake ; 
Let rocks their silence break-

The sound prolong. 

4 Our fathers' God, to thee," 
Author of liberty, 

To thee we sing: 
Long may our laud n. *tght 
With freedom's hoi) light' 
Protect us by thy might. 

Great God, our King.—S. F. Smith. 
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G O D  B L E S S  O U R  S C H O O L .  
Cheerful. t 

.—S GIARDINI. 
rq I—I 

1. God bless our Sun - day school, Increase our Sun - day school, 

God bless our school. Send down thy grace di-vine, May ev - ery 

child be thine, And love, all hearts entwine; God bless our school 1 

No. 280. " The knowledge of the holy is understanding. 

2 All our dear teachers bless, 
And give them large success 

In winning souls: 
May they encouraged bo, 
And oft around them seo 
Their labors crown'd by tboc; 

God bless our school. 

3 So may our school increase 
In knowledge, love, and peace; 

God bless our school. 
And when death's arrows fly, 
And useful teachers die, 
Their places still supply; 

God bless our school. 

G O D  B L E S S  O U R  N A T I V E  L A N D .  
No. 281. God save the State. 

1 GOD bless our native land I 
Firm may she ever stand, 

Through storm and night; 
When the wild tempests rave, 
Ruler of winds and wave, 
Do thou our country save 

By thy great might. 

For her our prayer shall rise 
To God, above the skies; 

Ou him we wait: 
Thou who art ever nigh, 
Guarding with watchful eye, 
To thee aloud we cry, 

God save the State!—Dwigkt. 
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H I N T O N .  l i s .  
Arranged by S. J. VAIL. 

1. Dc - lay not, de - lay not, 0 sin - ner, draw near, 
* j». i J > 

Tho iva - ters of life are now float - ing for thee; 
D. s. Re - dcmp - tion is purchased, sal - va - tion is free. 

r  r  '  r  ,  «  

No price is de - mand-ed, the Sav - iour is hero, 

J3 _T2. -m- 3? A -*- • 

No. 282. 
2 Delay not, delay not, why longer ahuso 

The love and compassionx>f Jesus thy God? 
A fountain is opened, how canst thou refuse 

To wash aud be clcaued in his pardoning blood ? 

2 Delay not, delay not, the Spirit of grace, 
Long grieved and resisted may take its sad flight, 

And leave thee in darkness to finish thy race, 
To sink in the gloom of eternity's night. 
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D A L S T O N .  S .  P .  M .  
A. WILLIAMS. 

1. How pleased and blest was I To hear tho peo-ple cry, 

» f f: • Fr=fl -=1 r * * 1-

^—r——' rte H -1— 1 ,— — 1 

1 Com e, let us Beck our God to - day 1" Yes, with a cheerful zeal 

bill, And there our vows and lion-ors pay. 

No. 283. 
2 Zion, thrice happy place, 

Adora'd with wondrous grace, 
And walls of strength embrace thee 

In thee our tribes appear [round: 
To pray, to praise, to hear 

The sacred gospel's joyful sound. 

8 There David's greater Son 
Has fixed his royal throne; 

He sits for grace and Judgment there: 
He bids the saints be glad, 
He makes the sinners sail, 

And humble eouls rejoice with fear. 

4 May peace attend thy gate. 
And joy within thee wait, 

To bless the soul of every guest: 
The man th at seeks thy peace. 

And wishes thine increase, 
A thou sand blessings on him rest I 
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L E T  U S  W A L E  I N  T I I E  L I G H T .  

No. 284. What religion gives. 

2 After death its joys shall be— 
In the light, in the light; 

Lasting as eternity— 
In the light of God. 

lie the living God my Friend— 
In the light, in the light; 

Then my bliss shall never end— 
In the light of God. 

T H E  C O N V E R T .  6 s  &  9 s .  
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y 'H j 1[ —-•— 
laid up their treasure a-bovc; Tongue can never express The sweet 

g «L,2' J* -g—* - r g  1 »' J- --
i - —i" "T*~ rr 1 ~r^=——3 

com-fort and peace Of a soul in its ear - li - est love 

. '  »  i i i  r  r _ >  i  ~  

No. 285. Joy of the young convert. 

2 That sweet comfort was mine, 
When the favor divine 

I received through the blood of the Lamb; 
When my heart first believed, 
What a joy 1 received,— 

What a heaven in Jesus' name! 

3 Twas a heaven below 
My Redeemer to know, 

And the angels could do nothing more, 
Then to fall at his feet, 
And the story repeat, 

And the Lover of sinners adore. 

4 Jesus all the day long 
Was my joy aud my song: 

Oh, that all hu salvation might see; 
He hath loved me, I cried, 
He hath suffer'd, and died, 

To redeem even rebels like me. 

G Oh, the rapturous height 
Of that holy delight, 

Which I felt in the life-giving blood; 
Of my Saviour possess'd, 
I was perfectly blest, 

As if fill'd with the fullness of God.—C. Wesley. 
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R O C K  O F  A G E S .  7 s  ( 6  l i n e s ) .  
11 But the Lord is my defence, and my God is t he rock of my refuge. 

\)U. T. HASTINGS. 

G L  
1. Rock of A - gcs, ck-ft for me, Let me bide myself in thee: 

wmim h  1 Y&— r 

Let the water and the blood, From thy wounded side which flowed, 

& T  * • ? ¥ '  ?- ? - f  i : r . 5  f i r  n== 

i-Ofr v !—, 
S 1 f-r IT 

13e of sin the perfect cure, Save me, Lord, and make me pure. 

<r—~- - • '-=t° «-!•: e.gii Jlur 
-5 
I L L - *  

1 1—LZ—IL 

No. 286. 
2 Should my tears forever flow, 

Shoulil iny zeal no languor know, 
This for sin could ne'er atone, 
Thou must save, and thou alone; 
In my hand no prlee I bring, 
Simply to thy cross I cling. 

3 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When mine eyelids close in death, 
When I rise to worlds unknown, 
And behold thee on thy throne, 
Rock of Ages! cleft for me, 
I jet me hide myself in thee. 
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W I L T  T H O U  N O T  - VI S I T  M E ?  
WM. B. BRADBURY. 

Wilt thou not visit me ? 

5 |  
— " r - p 3 — i  i  w  

No. 287. " Our soul waileth for the Lord. He is our help and our shield." 

1 WIJ.T thou not visit me ? 
The plant beside me feels thy | gentle | dew; 

Each blade of grass I see, 
From thy deep earth its quickening | moisture | drew. 

Wilt thou not visit mc ? 

2 Wilt thou not visit me ? 
Thy morning calls on me with | cheering | tone; 

And every hill and tree 
Lend but oue voice, the voice of | thee a- | lone. 

Wilt thou not visit me 1 

3 Wilt thou not visit me? I need thy love 
More than the flower the dew, or | grass the | rain; 

Come, like thy holy dove, 
And let me in thy sight rejoice to | live a- | gain. 

Wilt thou not visit me ? 
i 

4 Yes! thou wilt visit me: 
Nor plant, nor tree, thine eye de- | lights so | well, 

As when from sin set free, 
Man's spirit comes with thine in | peace to | dwelL 

Yes, thou wilt visit me. 

T H E  L O R D ' S  P R A Y E R .  
(PITCH E.*) OUR Father which art In heaven, ITNL-

lowed be thy name. Thy kingdom come. Thy will be 
done on earth, as it is in heaven. Give us this day our 
daily bread. And forgive us onr trespasses, a- we for­
give those who trespass against us. And lead us not 
into t emptation, hut deliver us from evil. For thine is 
the kingdom, and the power, and the glory, for ever. 

* Let the scord* he deliberately, distinctly, and reverently pronounced by a single 
voice, or in unison, adding the Amen in harmony parts, as written. 

20 
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VITAL SPARK. 40th P. M. 
First and Second Verses. TUNE—" ROSEFIKLD. 

f^gE=-=-zSi=j.^=fl_j 

1. Vi - tal spark of henvcnly flame, Quit, 0 quit this mor-tal frame. 

-- m-a— * *—F—*—•-»— ^ ^  

Trembling, hoping, ling'ring, flying, O the pain, the bliss of dying! 
I • — * - £= e #._*—0—  *  — r - « — - - 1 * — n  

. • 1-1. 
*| j r) ff 

Cease, fond nature, cease thy strife, And let me languish 

- s ~t *=* =£2=*=z& s=p_ 

in- to life. 

3=*:=£=JE 

i " ' 1 ' r~T i • f 

No. 288. 
2 Hark! they whisper: angels say,— 

Sister spirit, come away ! 
What is this absorbs me quite,— 
Steals my senses, shuts my sight,— 
Drowns my spirit, draws my breath ? 
Tell me, my soul, can this be death ? 

• Small notes for first verse only 
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VITAL SPARK. CONCLUDED. 

Third Verse. 

£$l=&=4=fz±—(—l-frr-T— 

TUNE—" ARIEL." 

tr~ - -p* 
S-i=* 

r 
8. Tlie world re - cedes: it dis - ap - pears: Heaven o- pens 

on my eyes; my ears With sounds se - rapli-io ring. Lend, 

lend your wings! I mount 1 I fly! 0 grave, where is thy vie - to- ry? 

2?:'- - ^ 3? I 3? * - - . - « ~ £: y — 

E^T" i~:—r>,—- s  L ]  H  ^ - r rsc^rjchd— 
-s * Fj-v a ~ j ~ s ^ : i  

v , •*" «' -«>- * 't 
0 death, where is thy sting? O death, where is thy sting? 

i c c t—j_: 0 0 0-.a_ 
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L O V E  B E Y O N D  D E G R E E .  
« This I did for thee* IVhat hast thou done for me f " 

Slow and expressive. PHILIP PHILLIPS. 

'=f=-

1. I gave my life for thee, My pre - cious blood I 

rn^rn 

p .1 SIt - *=!= 

shed, That thou might'st ransomed be, And quickened, 

.jsrr— fS>- -0- ,4* «—T-^2 e r-g—fl-
m 

if— 
0-

a  _  _ a  
r  r  

-j 
i 

i— — — 4  

quickened from the dead. I gave my 

m P- a-

f:— i i -rrd n_.l— J-T , L_ -± ^ a  8  —\~n — M ~~ biaj « rJ S—tt * —h 

thee, for thee; What hast thou given for me, for 

:-r-
* Motto placed under a print of Christ on the Gross, in the shidyof a German clergyman. 

II in said tout Count Zindendorf was first taught to love the Saviour by reading this motto. 
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RUard. 

me? What hast thou given for me, for me? 

z=n-s=f-g r  H -—S=^--u= 
S—t ttui——— 1— 1 L -r—t- 1 •' 11 

No. 209. 
2 I spent long years for thee, 

In weariness and woe, 
That one eternity 

Of joy thou rnightest know. 
I spent long years for thee, for thee; 

|: Hast lliou spent one for me, for me 7 :| 

3 Mv Father's house of light. 
My -rainbow-circled throne, 

I left for earthly night, 
For wanderings sad and lone. 

I left it all for thee, for tliee; 
|- Hast thou left aught for me, for me t 

4 I suffered much for thee, 
More than thy tongue can tell, 

Of bitterest agony, 
To rescue thee from hell. 

I suffered much for thee, for thee; 
|: What dost thou bear for me, for mo 7 :| 

5 And I have brought to thee, 
Down from my house above, 

Salvation full and free. 
My pardon and my long. 

Great gifts I brought to thee, to thee; 
|: What hast thou brought to me, to ine7:| 

6 Oh, let thy life be given, 
Thy years for me be spent, 

World fetters all be riven, 
And joy with suffering blent. 

Give thou thyself to me, to me, 
|: And I will welcome thee, yes thee! :| 
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T H E  P I L G R I M ' S  M I S S I O N .  
•' Go ! work to-day in my vineyard." 

PHILIP Pnirxips. 

I  
—m* —m 
voice to each lov-lngheart reach-cth, Its chccrful-e*t per-vice to claim, 
point the lost world to the Sav-ionr, And be to the friendless a friend. 
God's patient workers here-af - ter Shall laugh when the enemies \veep. 

Go whoro the vineyard dc-mand-eth Vine-dressers' nurture and care ; Or 
Still be the loue heart ofan-guish Soothed by the pi-ty of thine; By 
Ev-or on Je - BUS re - li - ant, Press on your chivalrous way—1 he 

white harvest standeth, The joy of the reaper to share, 
wounded ones languish. Go pour in the oil and the wine. 
Phi - lis-tine gi - ant His Da-vids are chartered to slay. 
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„ Chorus. , , , „ „ n4-V-

I Tnon work, brothers, work 1 let us slumber no lon-ger, For God's call to 

| §1 

•V la - bor grows stronger and stronger; The light of this life shall be 

r *  ;  g  F '  B  f j ' f  ? I  

# :  Z 5  -  * ••>'£:'<* p £  
dar-kened hill soon, But the light of the bet-tcr life resbeth at noon. 

55 _-s-. •- •- s:5 C  

4 Work for the good that is nigh est; 
Dream not of greatness afar ; 

That glory is ever the highest, 
Which shines upon men as they are. 

Work, though the world would defeat you; 
Heed not its slander and scorn; 

Nor weary till angels shall greet you 
With smiles through the gates of the morn. Olio. 

5 Offer thy life on the altar; 
In the high purpose be strong; 

And if the tired spirit should falter, 
Then sweeten thy labor with song. 

What, if the poor heart complaineth, 
Soon shall its wailing he oer ; 

For there, in the rest which remaiuetb, 
It shall grieve and be weary no more.—Cho. 

Kev. W. MORLEV PUNSHON, A.M., Jan., 1870. 
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RESPONSIVE §CRIPTURE READING. 

Ho.291. NINETY-SIXTH PSALM. 

0 sing unto the Lord a neio song ; 
Sing unto the Lord, nil the earth. 
Sing unto the Lord, bless his name : 
Shew forth his salvation from day to day. 
Declare his glory among the heathen, 
His wonders among all people. 
For the Lord is great, and greatly to be praised: 
He is to be feared above all gods. 
For att the gods of the nations are idols : 
But the Lord made the heavens. 
Honor and majesty are before him : 
Strength and beauty arc in his sanctuary. 
Give unto the Lord, O ye kindreds of people, 
Give unto the Lord glory and strength. 
Give unto the lard the glory due unto his name : 
Bring an offering, and come into his courts. 
O worship the Lord in the beauty of holiness: 
Fear beforo him, all the earth. 
Say among the heathen that the Lord reigneth : 
The world also shall be es tablished that it shall not be moved: 
He shall judge the people righteously. 
Let the heavens rejoice. 
And let the earth be glad : 
Let the sea roar, and the fullness thereof. 
Let the field be joyful, and all that is therein: 
Then shall all the trees of the wood rejoice before the Lord; 
For he cometh, 
For he cometh to judge the earth : 
He shad judge the world with righteousness. 
And the people with his truth. 
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w  o n o T H E  T E N  C O M M A N D M E N T S .  Jno. 292. 
And God spake att these words, saying: 
FIBST COMMANDMENT.—Thou shalt have no other gods before me. 
We know that an idol is nothing in the world, and that there is none other god but 

one.—1 Cor. 8 r 4. 
SECOND COMMANDMENT.—Thou s halt not make unto thee any graven image, or 

any likeness of anything that is in heaven above, or that is iu the earth beneath, 
or that is in the water under the earth: Thou shalt not bow down thyself to 
them, nor serve them ; for I the Lord thy God am a jealous God. visiting the 
iniquity of the faihers upon the children unto the third and fourth generation 
of them that liate me; and shewing mercy unto thousands of them tnut love 
me and keep my commandments. 

We ought not to think that the Godhead is lilce unto gold, or silver, or stone, graven 
by art and man's device.— Acts. 17 : 90. 

TIIIBD COMMANDMENT.—Thou shalt not take tho name of the Lord thy God in 
vain; for the Lord will not hold him guiltless that takcth his name in vain. 

Let your yea, be yea; and your nay, nay; lest ye fall into condemnation.—James 
5 : 12. 

FOUBTH COMMANDMENT.—Remember the s abbath-day to keep it holy. Six days 
shalt thou labor, and do all thy work: But the seventh day is the sabbath of 
the Lord th y God ; in it thou shalt not do any work, thou, nor thy son, nor thy 
daughter, thy manservant, nor thy maidservant, nor thy cattle, nor the stranger 
that U within thy gates: For in six days the Lord made heaven and earth, 
the sea, and all that iu them is, and rested tho seventh day: wherefore the Lord 
blessed the sabbath-duy and hallowed it. 

The sabbath was made for man, and not man for the sabbath.—Mark 2 : 27. 
FIFTH COMMANDMENT.—Honor thy father and thy mother: that thy days may be 

long upon the land which the Lord thy God giveth thee. 
Children, obey your parents in all things: for this is well-pleasing unto the Lord.— 

Cel. 3 : 20. 
SIXTH COMMANDMENT.—Thou shalt not kill. 
Whosoever hateth his brother is a murderer: and ye know that no murderer hath 

eternal life abiding in him.—1 John 3 : 15. 
SEVENTH COMSLANDM BNT.—Thou shalt not commit adultery. 
Know ye not that ye are the temple of God f * * * If any man defile the tspiple 

of God, him shall God destroy.—1 Cor. 3 ; 16,17. 
EIGHTH COMMANDMENT.—Thou shalt not steal. 
Nor thieves, nor covetous, nor drunkards, nor revilers, nor extortioners, shall in­

herit the kingdom of God.—1 Cor 6 : 10. 
NINTH COMMANDMENT—Thou shalt not bear false witness against thy neighbor. 
Let no corrupt communication proceed out of your mouth.—Eph. 4 : 29. 
TENTH COMMANDMENT—'Thon shalt not covet thy neighbor's house, thou shalt 

not covet thy neighbor's wife, nor his manservant, nor his maidservant, nor 
his ox, nor his ass, nor anything that is thy neighbor's. 

How hard it is for them that trust in riches to enter into the kingdom qf God 
Mark 10 : 24. 
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B E A T I T U D E S .  
3. 

Blessed are the poor in spirit : 
For theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 
Blessed are they that mourn : 
For they shall be comforted. 
Blessed are the meek : 
For they shall inherit the earth. 
Blessed are they that do hunger and thirst after righteousness : 
For they shall be tilled. 
Blessed are the merciful: 
For they shall obtain mercy 
Blessed are the pure in heart: 
For they shall seo God. 
Blessed are the peacemakers: 
For they shall bo called the children of God. 
Blessed are they which are persecuted for righteousness' sake: 
For theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 
Blessed are they that dwell in thy house : 
They will be still praising thee. 
Blessed is he that considereth the poor : 
The Lord will deliver him in time of trouble. 
Blessed is the man that endureth temptation : 
For when he is tried ho shall receive the crown of life. 
The blessing of the Lord it maketh rich, and he addeth no sorrow with it. 

R E V E R E N C E .  
No. 294. , > „ 
0 come, let us worship and bow down: let us kneel before the Lord our maker, i<or 

he is our God ; and see are the jxople qf his pasture, and the sheep qf hts nana. 
—Fe. 95 : 6, 7. 

God is a spirit: and they that worship him, must worship him in spirit and in 
truth.—Jno. 4 : 34. 

The sacrifice of the wicked is an abomination to the Lord: but the prayer qf the 
uprighl is his delight.—Prov. 15 : 8. 

Return, we beseech thee, O God of host: look down from koaven, and behold, 
and visit this vine.—Ps. 80 : 11. 
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T H A N K S G I V I N G .  
liaise ye the Lord. Sing unto the Lord a new song, and his praise m the congre­

g a t i o n  q f  s a i n t s . — P s .  1 1 9  :  1 .  . . .  .  
Speaking to yourselves in psalms, and hyinns. and spiritual songs, singing and 

making melody in your heart to the Lord.— Lph. 5 1J. 

I will sing of mercy and judgment. unto thee, O Lord, will I sing— Fa. 101 : 1. 
Rejoice in the Lord alway: and again I say, Rejoice.—Phil. 4:4. 

Sing unto the Lord with the harp; with the harp, and the voice qf a psalm.-Ps. 
UB * 5. 

And i heard the v oice of the harpersharpingwith their harps; and ihey sung, 
as it were, a new song before the throne.—Rev. 14 . ., o. 

1 will sing of the mercies of the lard.forever: with my mouth will I make known 

organs. Let every thing that hath breath priuse the Lord. 

C O N S O L I N G  P R O M I S E S  0 7  C H R I S T .  
Wwn^wo or three are gathered together in my name, there am J in the midst qf 

Whatsoeveryc shall ask the Father in my name, he will give it yon: ask and ye 
shall receive, that your joy may be full. 

Hs that endureth to the end shall be saved. 
It is yonr father's good pleasure to give you the kingdom. 

1 go to prepare a place for yon, that where I am ye may be also. 
And I wi ll give them eternal life, and they shall never perish, neither shall any 

man pluck them out of my hands. 

Peace I wiH leave with you: my peace will give unto you. 
They that seek me early shall find me. 
Eye hath not seen, nor ear heard:neitherhareMo the lwart of man the 

things which God hath prepared for them that love him. 
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i  i  i  i T - .  J—i—-j I—]-_j~~' 
1 , 1 1  V I I ' L IHI M l  I | J 



9 

28 $allotoeb Songs, $rbisri>.^ 

J—I—u 

EYENHfG HY3ZIJ. I..SI. 

l i j 'j  i i 'g fh 11:::  jh * i ....... * -
1 *—T 

—1 1 

tr-r 

OlilVST. X» 2ff. 

•-5;>2HE 

—-b-^-—I»=3M'3 

l^g^g^jrfe 

js. . .«. ^3. j0 js. . 0. a. j.ai _ 

- r C h  I  

PAUK STREET. Z» IS. 
>J. I i i . i  . .  I  I  ! .  I  J  . .  i  m&&^Bgislm§238Em 

|$nllofoib Songs, |{ibiscb. 29 



30 

ETONEFIELD. Is. Iff. 

WELLS. Is. MI. 

FOREST. Is. Iff. 

|)ailotocb So ngs, $U bisci). 

FOREST. CONCLUDED. 

•S-

=»s= 

: :  » U * I ;  

* 0 5 -  r  ̂  *=ft=W=tt 
Rk=CT":= 

I ^ 1 ^ ^  ̂ «* | a t> M *• n: 
l 

\ 

HINGHAZff. Is. Iff. 

ROCKZNGHAL1. Is. EX. 

M=|% 3=; 

•r 

-*~e 
1 

?-—cF 

53^ lp ^ u-r 

RF 3fl=^-t«=fczfe=^- f * 

m 

—-I-KJ—•— 

1—1 1 
—t=-p: 

- 1 — I I  

zdfcF fcfz_|=-f±- fe-

:3- -=—t—1—-H-zF 

H 

rap 
m — 

-Srr t=%A 

g-^dztr*—, t=3=rl 

-=6=I ES'3ferf-e-f-|f--E- --(t" ~ _L-r 1 Eitr. , o -P-1—F~;—r J—r_ 



32 

ZZSBHON. £J. M. 

Ijallotocb £ougs, £>ibiscb. 

, « U ? >  ? R M - R - 1  =  C I S  R  &  I  

WOODWORTH. IJ. RI 
r—1=|5=: 

|^II«IWP^I^PSSPL3LL=*I|E9 

a£FCY=«£^ 
- -^C- I T=a»=g=ggg 

1 J»- . <=. J« . ' HYFTG-F F.P , |F-^-N F*F a- •*• ==T=| C G DI^ -T I-G4F7:J~ • < ZJ I-4—H P ! * • 1— - R -P^H —H 



•'it ^.ilwtotii son ijs, $ibis.D. 

SESPHERD. Z<. M . 

CSZRLIW. L. 2S3. 

HMM '—IT4-J—J-T-P—PV-J -N 1—L-RJ-4—U T I FL. I-H 

^ ' |-N ^"* 
(S «-r^J-»—rg-J-,, » —r^H 

$aIlob)cb Son os, ^cbisrb. 

WAESI CONCLUDED. 

J_I J • 
PEEBL^PLIBLISLS^SGE 0. 0 «E> ' • " 

i 

ERRIR^GEAITI. z<. EX. 

i'i . I*> t Isj i '•'•• i l§ 1 • ip s!»s * £' 1 I.-J.I 
«J i ^ -p. R ^ ' 

f ' f i f o r  f f f r f f f  

IJAZSLPPEA 

EX3 3JEOIJ. L. 15. 

-rrrj-f— ~-0-T9 0 l„—0 

' Q» 
•?rrj£ 
Pc>—^ 

T-r—r 

_J—I-
i-fl - ' ̂Ur-SJs',. «;~-l!' 
—u *— -*£o v ^~" 

g  r  i ^ :  :  ' £-" a~ to - p r_ " j i p  1: 
s=p=lSt p-prpxl r _ _  or 



30 

EZISSIONAHXT CHANT. X*. SI. ' /T V 

PnUoiucb Sottas, |lcbiscb. 37 

H2ST. CONCLUDED. 

i s ' j S i - l j ' i l S .  :  - U l  

uiuijl i lupii l ifplwmi' 
PILS3GHOVE. L. Iff. 

1-luu : i l » s  
rr~h --H 

F 
luu : i l » s  S3 

=!»; 

j-i i 
* _ :*•!. a 

f-1 
s 

luu : i l » s  

b=-U±=t 
T ^ a^Erjiit 

—1 -1^,—, ,— 1-, | ., , , i t-r -tst— —I——|—i—-H——II—H—1 —-1 .y- —»—H-
I 

3- 5P 

m 
uS i 

e 
f—1 

— 
•: .<s -ff= -ft-~=~\ 

^3E 

prjf 

3- 5P 

m 3E=£E=H|= -u ±lL Li — II" 

GERMAN'S". Xi. 1*1. 

UAJtyl—,—!—11 J- J 1 i—iv 111 -ipd" i--'i-dirt p& ..-• r T-prn 
fcs_ 

^-3——— 1^—« 1* - |2. JI g • f" 
.(*• r 

1 i i 1 ~ Ir r lte-pr -H"-f-[r—II 1 I 1 

•m : I ^ . U  » [ R S ! L * S L I I :  

, I p_ p_ , I "I I I I 



38 Uallotorb £o ngs, gcttscb. 

tz2gr-GIi. i" sa.^ . 
, , I 1, I 

i i 

ZIOTHXVELL. X.. EE. 

I | -»- »» I I ' - I ' T 
•{&• 0 -e>-

IIISISS 

RAFFOHD. 2.. EI. 

~-rS 
5]v5rtrdazfrs . » & 
—i—i 1 r**=r_I—r—r3 T" I I - i  - l  r-*rn r—r 

_-t.«_-e-xr-^:_J_, I ! 
&=££•-Emm 

30 



4J Hallofori) So ngs, Fubisib. 

A*JVERN. Z.. Iff. 

«. * * * w 

k: I 

NORRXS, or GRATITUDE. L. Iff. 

I//-.? * y wi u i 
m$mm 

*\iji\UtyiU 
-fp fif ing fir i ttkiiim 

RETREAT. L. Iff. 

fjallofotb So ngs, $rbis tb. 41 

OEIVS'S BROW. !•• Iff. 

tefejrrpEnr-i— j—J-p j~l i H - J - h S |  
!§™G-SFJFI=I 

@3!sresiieism 
I 1 T ' ' 1 -»|-'j 1" 
l=|i3s3^S=f^-g-

-g-|-i-*-« « | j^-g-

LgHUbfci 

^ = i ^ =  
FMF 

l r . l i  f i — H - f — f --L, «-r gpj 

ORLAND. L. Iff. 

:'^U-4= U-J— TT-T—TTH—n—rr , |.—1 1-i" O ri i 

l«J 

£& 

«-«-( §~g 

T P a-H 

S g »i:'«9^3sj^ 

g-g if' itrrf^fir^-r-
sfff  
h®—PH^TI t^— 0 -«• 1 .Jj? II j +j ^r-^F-r FT—F4^-ll 



Uallototi) Songs, iirbisii>. 4o 

zirn.AH. x.. irc. 

?;353 a— —i— — — —lT~1 —I~—t—:—1—rh—H 
s3 s3 -i s i . :  iW* tj . - — — - » ^ 

(S «- -<s.. A m. -»-

SEASONS. Z.. LI. 



41 Dnllotocl) £o ngs, JSibiscl). 

TRUr.0. L- TfL. 

\-9kn 

i r 

fx* \r;:\z 
ABIES. L. IK. 

- -<5" -<=- £3 . ?" m=£=(^ — FTJL -E-U-HD •^-NTR 
= ErJ 

I I I  .  I .  

1 r 

IJ I I ̂ 1 J -<=• 

W2LTOX. L. BI. 

Sfe-i—^ J" 

45 



40 $nllofoei> &ongs, ^Icbiscb. 

BROWNS. S. HE. Double. 

^E| Urti:;  
~»^-e=£±=£p 

mmm 
. -«- *-

p«"S-^=pS-1 ̂4=n=  ̂
— 

1 
———j a -_j p,—i ^ F~- - * —1—u 

1—« 

t-f *_i= t=t 

__r__ 

r
 
|
 

p 

i 
ti 

i 
?} 

S=g B-*=.: 
v ~ i 

-- r r 

" -g-E| 

- r 

=f=*±=±==l=*-- 3-. . J ~J—gd-

JtSE 
-S-

» . » » 

. JS». -C 
*—n-S-

—fa-h 
' 1 

t—v---H-r-4-*--—N 

LAH3 ENON. S. HI. 

•"- "" " ->s»- f 

I I I . I > i 

$aUotocb £ongs, ^ebiscb. 47 

LAICS ENON. CONCLUDED. 

*=d=t -J 
4—!-H—1-4—.— -a— —1— IF 

a~b"«—a—J— * zs-utmiej—g—g 
i i 

— j"- j*- -m 
-4- 44 -£—2=2 =m~i 

4^4 -g>- • i 

1 ' U_p__ r—i—°T Fi" r r — p4 32_JI; 

AHAVA. 8. HI. Double. 



48 Jpallototb ^oivgs, iltbisci). 

ESORNINGTON. S. I«. 

EDIWBORO". S. SZ. 

$allotocb !901193, $Ubiscb. 4D 

OS.NEY. s. rvx. 

BAID. CONCLUDED. 

oziusnx. s. ia. 



60 JJaliobK& S ongs, JfcUbisfi). 

WESTMINSTER. S. M. 

|);illctoci> S ongs, gcbisti). 51 

EUTTON. CONCLUDED. 

LJI .. J I.J . —1 1—r—I 

LAZSAN. 3. IE. 

1 
I 2  *  5  
lrc:n—zsrrrq 

§1̂ 1111 
-»- •» -»• -&-

~m —-H-H?—H-

i^:=pp 
s -, » . __r-n 

m 
:« rn 5rS=£—n| n I i 1 i s m )• 1 •— r i 1 1 1 7J

-
1

- u 

£ £1 •  sT^*f !*1? I  if  p i~l  
,—i H 1 1 1 H 

ST. THOMAS. S. EI-

gt : I .J 'Z;|2 I iM ':^I 

. V ^ I -£x P h P A 
___—i—,—»-—^— 

tepig=p 

HI H'S= >i 



52 $;iIIobcb Songs, gcbistb. 

CTATE STHEET. S. EI-

DENNIS. S. W. 
7«-n 1— 1 1 1—| 1—.—l-I'L-l n 4-i—i 

I  

i i  

DOVEK. S. US. 
-drjzz — d — a :=t=:— 

-

=- J—s = -[-<» II iyg..^ =? &-
£S 1 

2 g-r-^ -

f3 —»— zF^—H 

__S2 . n 

iSgriij 1 H-

4 1-

R JJL *' : 

* n ; « s  ?  j : , s  g  ;.s 

-I L 

^allotDtb Songs , Utbisrb. -r>3 

DOVES. CONCLUDED. 

4 —I—.— — **4 ——d—H—- j|-
s£ESr-=- ^ kS s-g=zfl-lzzs 

H* s  !-f i a  « ? i  '" ?  

—8—& g_b<s>_ JL 

J 3 • J 
i i"  f  

BHIRLAND. S. EI. 
:j?gg-=pprt~ 1 i J , i J 4- || i H-J s FN 

w-e if P-lT • • f=pSz=^r-

s=u 
\1/ 

r> II 
prr \y H}' j *-Jf 

Jd=H-± 
3 S H-f- -«>—<»—T®—2 

« J*-!?: .«T" .,5.. 
-R*-H L 

\ *" 
/TS 

R<5._-
|^g_ir T1I3A--17~ 5 W 

EDEZSWOOD. S. IS. Double. 

I 



54 

LIGHT. B. TC 
J-, _j —i-j-i -j-ra I 4-, 

«-

§S!f£ ' - ' 

" m ~  

m
~ 

=SE- £51 

rpEEBrpd 

:^--S—1 

.« #—i 
n»-—» 

1 

®: ^Ti mm 
i —j- i 

OLMUTZ. S. TFL. 

^iillotorb 5 eongs, $cbisch. 

SILVER 

. _I I • JZ^AJRIR 
STREET. CONCLUDED. 

PLIIP 
R-*4^=FF=^--Z£ 

=Sj r- 2-=^L: 
F5* ",RJ • **" C P-

CONCLUDED. 

PLIIP 
R-*4^=FF=^--Z£ • -#- -(C3- -J O -^?^IE=£=FEFE 1—A. RE-H I I I  1  =^=PF ' T I T  W  

LISBON. S. 3*1. 

GOLDEN HILL. S. IKE-

i^iEP 

g  * P i p  r  

m ?FF =FTFH7Hduhfr±± 3=fe =:4> 

i=S-ff g  * P i p  r  

It m tJI 

-— 
Sj. -«?- -»•• (n a _ 
r,~ Ef- =^=t==^=^g":J-

1-U-H-— b=tbrr^=t 
— l_I j 7 ! 



ri;i!lo(ufb £ongs, ilrbistb. 

KENTUCKY. S. EE. 

pipg wg iz~iyif:£i2 si s 
-Vtf 

-s=q -rTI ^p-4 m -o—j J [g #—f-f- , r -S 
^  r  ' f ~  i — L l — u - r ~ L r  * •  L r  

•<3t—1 f^-i— """ , --! - >tr n r—1 "V 

—1— 

J~irV 

r~ 

v . I J  r  r  ^  > ^ r u  J  

j rs 

p t  — J -  C - * r  r  " i * -Rir " i;~ r 

THATcncn. s. m. 

afffl J 1 J*J =3=! J=q n r~PT~j"T TT fl 
*r~^~g ' * " y 

i^-£^-i ^ ' L f-r4 

i i —11 *•».)— — 1 .1 1 
—!——W n-Ly^J-si-iz "=ri-—qi: 

~3+v J 1 v g=t^^gtg-TF^ E*EF3=S3 
x- I 

r ?  a r  _ !  . _ h l  - ® -  |  < J f i = 1 - - ^ -
s 2 « ^ ^ S ^ = E F F - — S E E ^  J T F  

-^-H-

BANS23. S. EE. 

57 

CAKG2H. CONCLUDED. 

I'dUTSSB. s. m. 

WATCEMAW. L'. E 2. 



6S |).illotoci) Songs, jUbisii). 

WOODBURY. S. IK. Double, with Coda. 

f=d=±d=±rafc !—H—i— 
^tirf 

ft =r±=r 

-f-bS-W 

ft 1 

. JL3* s J *i—J 
1 " S J jr 

—:—* — ' If F—E- T 1—r • i V-,"-

Cndn.* . /r\ _ , . 

J-T-0-

S4-M-

^dbfc^KJ-T~^ ̂ P=P=f 
J * J 2 - i ——H - 1- ^=F*=F£-E=! 

Zz±±—3~ 

*: ft: •*=-
bil— =t=f 

—t iiitpzi—H-

SHAWKUT. 
z&S=nz=r—==== 

* This part may be omitted. 

8. m. 

=1 J—U |_ J J—j 7=*= =f= 

EF U 

-S-f-F 
«»- -p. & m- + 

-H3M 
<=>-

Sbr 

f5^ JCSL 

F-J [<£^?£3;£ " ' "T-r-f ^=t 

^allomrb dbonos, &cbisrb. *>3 

E3AW2KUT. CONCLUDED. 

|_p G • * ,-g—g —f-o •• G 0—-m—r— Ig—I-O n" 
—e> — 0—•—F -i • 0 - U 

i i—r i .—i T3 p -F—H~p—p— 

mANKLTjf 3QUAR3. 3. IvI. 

jftAN J 'J J i ^ * J m F« ' ' fc -!-e=H 
^TT-T-E=£B3 

J J J J- J i__ 

- »  

11? 

«c=-0 Eg U 

—a-r»-r-2 *-• f= •• 
= X 2 - r^z:— *- _feg_e_jj 



%j)illotori> ^oiigs, ^cbiscb. 

CSHAIS. S. EX. 

JJallotoci) &ongs, Hcbistb. 01 

G2.HA22. CONCLUDED. 

— J 5 ^ -

» 0- O 

U* •: I* C 

MAGDALA. S. EX. 

jij i/i. «j.q n 

-  v rix*fn£i^i?Hi 
E07Z.Z3. C. EX. 

i - n : - K  "  t s  s  I t  3  p- i -  • j * > " r ?  p  

1 1  ' I  I  I I 1 1  I H ^ ' M '  I ' 1 ' L  ' H I  I 1  

=8r 
=^~?el-=sei^ 

t-



02 $aIlofotb Son gs, SUbiscb. 

IE0NEI0T7T3. 1st or 35th P. EI* ff* M- C lines.) 

i 

^nllototb So ngs, JUbistb. 

ADWXAH. 1st P. 2ff* (L. M. C lines.) 



C4 |)aliotD(b So ngs, * Ubisci>. . 

C3SATI0N. 1st P. 3*1. (L. IL dmcsO 

| tJ±=t±, f-t 

PALESTINE. 1st P-IS. (L. M. C lines.) 
| lft time. 

!§s iii 
1 I k 

g : S  

g'^| 

i^r 
!-< 1 ?:*sA gr 

t; 
B:?: 

sagas 

<=?- • £• «=^= 

t** V~ 

•'-*-

sisj***' 

5i g:Z- -
^ f p r  »  »  

iga 

SHIe;!!] 

!§s iii 
1 I k 

iU -i_. J- h 1 

. . 2d time and Close. pine , , I L n- f- . 

M —" ^ ' i i ' i 1 

$allofoti> So ngs, £Wbiscb. G5 

BRIGHTON. 1st or 2d P. UK. <L- M- 0 Hn®*) 

J^ ^ 

^ ^ PJ I GL ^JF J^ ^ ̂ J ^ ^ ^L_ [ ^ 

SLEE^^P 



66 Jjailotofb Songs, ^itoisib. 

RAEEm. 1st P.M. (L. M. 6 lines.) ^ 

BELLEVILLE. 1st P. BE. (L- M. C lincB.) 

^jnlloCocb Souos, i'utnscb. G7 

BZ2.ENAV- 1st P. BE. (L. M. «line..) 

RIDSB. 2d P. BE. (L. P. M.) 



(58 $;iIlofoci> Songs, lltbistb. 

ItfEWCOURT. 2d P. IB. <L- p M-> 

NASHVILLE. 2d P. M. (L- P. M .) 

G9 

WOOD WELL. 1st P. Iff. (L. M. 6 lines.) 

pi 

—1 
3EE£Ef-r _&+«*=» 

1"' -—11 =m=t^= 
1—L> > - U 

i •" 

JEFFERSON STREET. 2d P. Iff. (L. P. M.) 

lfeF^F>—1 ' 1 Hi ! -!-•' it l-iii—r -mr-

za—;—-flE 
"V" 

p T 

\m* -=£=rt 

p T 

\m* - ~ l  l . —  1 — H i  1  •  • — • — m—p*—»-—S"—1 
^—V-r i i T M •" 

-qrd-js-T3^_ • n 
=fp£ 

\-m m 

F^F 

—r i i c-
— « ^ -<= 

i  i  1  ' ' - !I?^I 

:i3B 

'-r—C 

^==3F=^f-T-—i—n—1— 
:i3B 

'-r—C 

dfct 

—« r« « • * 

^4^is 

IZ—t— ¥=1— 

ip 

1 » 
• 1 r j i 

^=111 



70 fallotorb £oitgs, $ cbistb. 

LSNO". 3d P. Tfl. (D- M > 

|yii.j-LiL^-U- 1 111 IjjlJlJ J| 

SSBULON. 3d P. M* <n- M ) 

$allotorb &ongs, 4>cbistb. 71 

S.IBCHER. -3d P. BX. (U. M.) 

J £ 1 p, 
_ - . «- ^__c? ^z8r^:i-*—•—*^rpS=:j 

_,=^t =d=d 1 £5 —1-
» : ( |  

J £ 1 p, 
_ - . «- ^__c? ^z8r^:i-*—•—*^rpS=:j i = R M = f  

—a 

a. 
• 

•<=• 
=r= 

— n 

*=;l 

^ "| h | 

HP—1 i 
i 

—r~ 

hf f 

=4=l 

1tij= 

--pi' 
I 

3*= 

—iB 

•3 —y^-f f - ;*.*•&-% 
j r L«"—r ' -> 

1 r — p ^-•=r*_ w=*—=r _^_ 

-Ujtts 

p 

—»—» -«4 

—«—« 

bt %*:* 

-+s~ 

HI 

1——^ j»—h—i T-

Ha-n-4 -Sr=rr-d-r 

=Mh 

""T "" 

l 
—V—i 

1—1 — |-

3"i £ 1 

•11 r  

-T-l-

HADDALT. 3d P. M. (H. M.) 

\=-=*=3=l=b-l-t H lJJ.il "IT • HRIJJl*HTTT •| - n-

^FAMTAA 1= 

4=- a. £2- -— _ J _ o 
:&=FU_l—1—P U*lr f* Ig^IF 

1 —  I - — — i — -J "f® ' 



72 $alIofori> £o nc|S, itcbiscb. 

OAKLAND. 3d P. 171. (H. M.) 

STOW. 3d P. Itt. cn. M.) 

|bIlobtb Sonqs, ilcbisrb. 



gallototb £ongs, gtbisxb. 

GANGES. 4th P. 1*1. (C. P- M.) 

ZffERIBAH. 4th P. th. (C. P. M.) 

fjaUobub ftongs, $Ubistb. 75-

WELBOUGHBY. 4th P. Iff. (C. P. M.) 

; J i iiil, i £9 
m5:'A3 *' 

j». a 4 * .0. m. .0. *. 0j. 

i—i—u h 1 1 r-

1 I > ^ 

BREMEN. 4th P. M. (0. P. M.) 

f  ̂  - * r -

l I — i — i  •  • • , " — r r  1  1  ' •  "  i  n  

EE; 



76 
IhiUototb So ngs, |U biscb, 77 

THE PRATER OF FAITH. 4th P. IiZ. (C. P. M.) 



78 

FUnrBt S H7MN. 5th p. SI. ^ > 

HENDON. 5th P. X«- <?••> 

MERCY. 5th P. W- C78-) 

$HUototii #oug0, Jlebistb. 

MERCY. CONCLUDED. 

= ^ = * = . _ L - J — -

iSrSl^fii^f dT-tjl 

WILMOT. 5th P. Iff. CO 

?--4 "4- -J—H-U pJd ̂ FiF^J-d-d M*! 
=±±S=| 

3ii -si — —S-td b^uf — H a — S  

^=t2= 

t—r 
1 



Pailofotb Songs, gclriscb. 

SOCK OP AGES. 6th P.M. (7s. 6 linos..) 

$alIohub Songs, $ebiscb. 81 



82 

TOPX*A2)T> 6th P. HI- C78- 6 ,inef-> 

I  J |  JL I  !  i J  J 1 ^  

r ' 5 T P I " ^ ~ ' i 

•* :>ii": "^rl?il^-i-•'* "J rip i 
I  ̂ jj I I •» S» 1 

WURElttBUHG. 6th P. PI. C8- c lhioe.) 

jfjallofocb Songs, ^cbistb. 

NASSAU. 7th P. PI. C78- Double.) 

7th P. EI. (7s- Double.) 
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AMBOy. 7th P. hz. (7s. Double.) 

.m. ar~ »> _ .0. J=. _ -«-
Lsa-t if i :=f-s-jl 0 Ifr ll 

?J3=5=*= r ^~ H 

eS=§ 

1 \0 • ' f 11 u 

E VII . ji—H—>*' J»| ' 

Ff~:H 

-J—H 

" ^ ^ + • +- * 

_ j — 1  

. .m. .0. .0. 
-. _!» L i» 1 

-a—H 
<= 

:£=1 
j—v—»> H f—-0 ? i u—0 * 1 i ir—»»—)»•— 

BLTHA31. 7th P. Id. (7«. Double.) 

85 
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** • •—J 1- —^—J SA 

—• * P r | r—tmaz: 

IE?.-* ~r? 

8 *  J I :  
-p- ̂  p p^j 

$ullototb £on gs, Altbisci). 

i3ENEVEJJTO. 7th P. M« (7b- Double.) 
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OX.IPHAXT. Oth P. nr. (8«, 7B A 4B.) 

!rflU_u_U-|—,-L j-.U-^-.u.-i-z|d^^dEfe3 

'^^#E^G^SBGIG^GJG=GI=L 
I —, j ; ^ i | i u-|- r •— : 

J=2- .p. "Pl-^- #=• ^ -<=• •£=• -(=>• ,-a 

—I 1 1 1—H-—I i r—n-i 1 1 i ^—1 

f— ———n—1 1-M -N-RHVJ-4 -i—-y 

I 1 

—g=flz: 

?=g—gr=3^=^ 

ZION. 8th P. XVI. (8B, 7S & 4B.) 

^alloluci) Son gs, ^cbiscb. 

ZION. CONCLUDED. 
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W I N S T O N .  9th P. 2*1. (8a & 7s.) 

i•'/ ?4:-i - -1 H "J J 1 I—rtt-j —rl **E3| 
j!^z§=gjj^ pl-jjtyy-1^ f 1- 2=d=t 

m a :2 & a rg e fg #-£-.' 

te-l 

|j= a-*——'—H 1 j F-4! 1—1| 1 1 |j 1 f 1 

|33^3=S™B=1F,= 

5-W-— 1 

_=UL 

EVEN 2WE. 9th P. XX. (8s & 7s.) 

rfe 
1 1-rj 1—i—1 1 1 1—„ , 1 1 r-r-1—, -1-5 

: s >  v  & 0- &— '9—a— 0—  c > — a r — ^ — 5 — — f  -~i '• 

ij 4—1 «—' '—n ' -—J=— 
1 ' 1 1 1—"i 

• . /TV /SN 
=d—J L.-f 1 ^r^rr—J TT~f-^ 

• t" 

/IN 

/TN /SN 
5 2  l < 2  .  < = - - - < =  •  1  _  . « .  2  .  S = J r = S r i r p =  —f _ - ^ _ f - F t - _ e _ f = = - - - B :  

r  r  r — f z — '  l T - —  .  f ' J L  

NETTXiETON. 9th P. Iff. (8s & 7s. Double.) 

$allotocb £ont|S, gcbiscb. 91 

NETTLETON. CONCLUDED. 
D. C. 

* «, 3T .*. 
—e—_— 

v >— 
? - II 

SICILIAN HTTMN. 9th P. EI. (8s & 7s.) ^ 

ghi ijri sP 

r? g—r<s-g? ,rs -g—.g-g-n-g—1 il--—F—rF- • 

B ARTIWIEUS. 9th P. EX. (»8 & 7s.) 

msl§ 
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AUTUmW. 9th P.m. (8s & 7s. Double.) 

J I I . I U  J J ^II'^J 

JIF ::::W-g l^!f: *'-'t£ -; 

(— V—U_-__I , _S I . , K FLU 
; ; ;  i =  

UAHWZLL. 9ih p. r,Z. (8s & 7s. Double.) 

/.VL 
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THOZKIFSOXC. 9th P. 1*1. (8s & 7s. Double.) 

js~ r l-H i l 1 J~ Fi—t^=ji 

: ^. / J. ' f • -

fc^*dfc^=*=S=3= 

1. 
- - n~s~^ ' - s-:-s-g=n 

1 -3-i-'": — — :z^r~—v- r—>-—r U 

l » J _ _ _  K -  t — i T , — ,  n  — M - H — ^ r .  
=gz=^—2r * 8 ~a 

J . ^ 1 1 •*• . M. 

f=* 

F=Z=\ 

Uj—2—-- •-
i 

Ff=e=Mh 

•s-^-S-Sl 1 

p- g ^ 

H »»— E?==fcN 
K» 1 

'1^ J ̂ s^''_ l^p^i W-fl-

- *_• r - i 

^ — : — R — F = *  7— 

STOCKWELL. 9th P. BK. (8s A 7s.) 
| n L =S=*=ifa i » h_A Fhl 

.4 » ' * ' ' ' 

pg r I» f r^=^=te *J-S—Srrfr 

S3 
f̂ n PQ fa w yt r \r <rtt b 1  * — — v -

I—*• i S 
m —• V ' _, . .* —>»• s -. 

| =̂ =g =±g =Z*=+=M 

i—*—*~rf—f~ a "* 

=h 

f » g-pp=rg_sj=gLp^p 
—^-i1 •—» w—L-h^—p—i 1— f—^—H-
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PORTLAND. 10th P. IB. Donblc-) 

BRADLEY. 10th P. BX. (8s. Donblc.) 

$Hllotoci) Atgs, JtbiBtb. 

BRADLEY* CONCLUDED. 

bid J—J-U l—i « E*^=i=fe 1 
—*4* 

m—>•-.<—-—* 

— — l l - » -

h-fr-j 
^ - H -¥ i : >r '-T4^ 

COWPER. 10th P. IB. (8®. Double.) 

I - « m *- -m- m <5 . I * m a. 9 m jz . 

FRI* . „Q- A 

I  M | I  I N  I I L I H I L I U J I Y . J J J I  
I *•» a_m m •'a- -*- 2®:* ^a. » 

H R NS—R IFF'[IF;, IF T 
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DB riiEUHIT. 10th P. Til- Double.) 
Fint. 

9i= 1 V—f—*— 

enott3 ISLE. 10th P. 1*1. (8s. Doable.) 

d&= -V-l ,-l—! I I* /In.'. 
m=z=t«.-m^=\m-lz-rn bt5=fl 

I ^ I R I  

»-*-ci=—-.*-•_-?• -f" ,*—m J 

AIWSTEHBAWI. 11th P. Itt. (7s A 6s.) 

IJallofocb &ongs, Jubiscb. 97 

AI*ISTERDAL1. CONCLUDED. 
I 9- r P"*.—1 n -1 *•*'—1 1 , —, _F-J: 3 « «—2?®^*—I J '—H~=—• ^ <•—B-? •_.—' 

_r-5RG- U -» B S »—g-Hg 5 r—S- u 

'  8 P £  v i * : ?  5 . - C :  E  *  » - •  *  H  
t - ' r- u —1^ • 1 i 

1 — <  1  J — J  1 — ^ 5 S - | |  J - J - - ? — J — - j - —H: 
y 

_ m ' *l 4l a ! -p 
l=g—E S~^T?—E— -ll-l^=AF=5R ̂

F , i r j L ., .. U—|- RJ i r bo—U: 

TIME IB WINGING. 11th P. Ki. (T-s & GB.) 
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LYONS. 13th P. I®* (10b & U».) 

1 _T* 

1.  pi  s ;i i  i '  iS  3pt  •  "• '•  *  - is  ®-

ST. JOSEPH. 14th P. iff. (10B & llB-) 

PLLPLNS^I 

JGPPG^LFEI 
<t «: * 3? ^ 

J* —I ! mm s-'-z-

-e-. «: 

-  R T F  1 .  I .  R  ^  

::rt=j—g-

p̂ 1 
1 I i 

*  «  i F s  l i l r ;  J—* 
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noma or tub soub. 15th p. be. (»«& <*•) 

ffaUotocb Songs, $cbiscb. 

ROWBEP. CONCLUDED. 

-S--S4 
_q=ffl-- F=? H-S: J FS-S-*4--U=*±fct5-®- —baz 

0 0 m '-a 

1 « J«. «. (3. -(•- ^ ^ f5-
—SrS-ajgi-ll 1 .1 ~|! ' 1 22 4E.4, ti* " 

«» 

IP 

-Z-1 

rr--Î L4i?-H^=|=tf-f-f= -4^|zk=t4zz^-

*- 5—* {:* 5 —3-F®—® — 

j  '  ,  H  i ^ i i  • >  f  i f  r *  

2- 1 jfcUL 

&E 

AHNOLD. 15th P. ZKZ. (»s & 12*.) 

F— 

—* 

r 1 

=rf=r 

Ltfci f |f -r 

—m—t 

-S--—p 

1 11 1 . 1 1 I ' 1 

—! 1 -,-F3 —1—=TFi~r4"4-H—4-^4^ 

~ *~r i 

.1 1 JTl i s Eg S 4 S b  

S-5-F 

| -J -4— d rp^-rn-^^ir^ir^r =̂r _d=ti=d== -1-

^4 

H-fl-

,f f f fe .Jl^£=jrr-. 
4> 
* 

=3=4: 

—HF -|=-F 
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JOTTUXJ^T. 17th P. 1*1. (10s.) 

[GSTER^T^-RNR-"'^ 

. J 1^=2=1 —. • | ti J . J" '~rd~:—if—1—f 

y' -f- m M- * 

=hz 

=R fei 

*-*4—0—»- -* »' r—» ' 

* - J: 1 . * | g :. ; -

—T • " > 1" I I i 4-
• 

\ 
— 

— =u— 
1  j  f / ~ g  -1 J • J" 1 1 J—I —j-j-

—1-5—* 
9 * 

~=j=s 0 
ip^i 

-I *-'- * - —* —f—r 

—a~\= 
i-

—s_=; 

-=——"—=-M=——F—=-}-= F 
*1 f | 1 | * 1—T 1 ' r 

:^iFt^=r^f=r-N—H-g=r-= 1 

_ ^ 3_: _5 j. ^ j*- • -"- g p-^-p"-' | 

-4 ; fc 1 1—-I N 1—I 1 1 <1 ' 1 n 
* » ' I , - E ^ P =  
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AMERICA. 19th P.M. (OeAfc.) 
ll^ta—1—1-^=^=^—1—-.-4—, I I^Sijrrni | | j — • jc —i ., | | | 

j i i* ' •"• — — -*-. ^ 
l!-<-
Ij—: 

ROPIL^ 
•J h—1__ 

*- -f- --^W ./J A • -» * r3- J J» 

PJ^GAJLFFLGRFGLIFTEBGAN 

FAITH. 19th P. EX. (68&4S.) 

-3--£rs1p-rr^t^ mmmmmwm 
=mzp -• 

ZT——E=TCT=1- - - n - ? , —  ̂  r r  
—- hp—tr 

^  u ? i r -  " li 
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ITALIAN H STEIN. 19th P. EI. (6a & 4s.) 

Y I J  MOJIIII I 

M F 1 1 1  T F F I PM* TT|F fi'l&ii 
I I ' 1 j ' 

—4 s—i —j —i—J—\-\-0 • *—r—H-g 
-4 ̂ =2 1 l H-

* : . •—p1—fl i i i i  * \ 

« jJ 

3 

--

—3 

•# 

-l-f-r-tl: 

1—L— > —1 r 1 

NEW HAVEN. 19th P. IW. (Cs & 4s.) 

-1:^-1—14-4.^- _ii_ -Fi !• -J: r®-jb=Hi "3+ 
--q— m J [ *— >s> 
•^ J rTi" a» o 3B -Bja^EA - "I rgJ: 

ac j_S_ -
a. .« 0 J,AA j=- 1 1 AA*. 

1—1—|- — > i~ t— FFE 

!—1 k 

^AFEJR* i r 
*#1 ¥£ 
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SUCCOR. 20th P. 1*1. (6s & 7b.) 

|/4'74-j: «" 5 - j |.,j - (1 J I, ->«--• --- H-p 
yv^-^-»-4Lggj3g jg£^^Eg^ 3,; 

lf=eh±3~5r-2=j^= ̂ HT r— 

l—j=^i£^l^=l7tpj—i.1 J——|<S i |_! pfc In I—r—«y^t 

2—» , f= fro—C2-. 
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ii 
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4| • "T— M— 

1  1  " I I  i i i  l  

JOHN STREET. 21st P. »I. (Ce, 8» & 4s.) 

_fc-E_J=3==^_; : 

^^-•j —*!—« — — J—!•—R—i—r—| 1 • 
* i-Sr^S__-J ? r-» :• lj fs-'-ig 1 .. ' ! 

J—E--. -gL-^ g ^i 

J 
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JOHN STREET. COHCICDTO. , • __ 
:7l i 1 

h  n  i  i r f -

ej i ^IHl il 4—-*~ » —0— 

P i g  P  

0 
9 

zbz 

:7l i 1 

h  n  i  i r f -

ej i ^IHl 

1—Lf-^-

^H=g= 

hip 

TABDON 
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. ' 1 

if? . - - 1. j l ; 

22dr.M. <*A«M 

— • - « 1 • i *• 
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$T: Sj 
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. ' 1 
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hip 
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* 

S 
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if? . - - 1. j l ; 
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OAS. 23d P. hi. (6h & 4b. 

ps iTHJdUi \g$a&^j££=jm±grS=|jig=J 

MR5=« ^Fsj-iSal 

OAS. 23d P. hi. (6h & 4b. 

ps iTHJdUi \g$a&^j££=jm±grS=|jig=J 

yg-M^ ̂  lj ̂ 3' 

(W_£_j U-4—P ^^_(j_«_S_ -rte-^H 1 1 I1 m - t ^ *  
1 1 

-r^H" -d-d-rf^ii ——4 — J—J—p-i *.-23— -is-—m -m =» * » l0 0 <zi—"-| —|— 

^  „  j  ̂  ' r *  j » 

-teL,; 

. ? . . . " £ •  J "  p  ̂ ="-r^7-fa J 

SOSKEVXZA2. 24th P. IVI. (6s & Ss.) 

•«; -»• -«- -» " -»- m. I m- m. 

|);iUotocb Songs, £Ubiscb. 
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MISSIONARY HYUIN. 26th P. BE. (7B & 6a.) 

n 1 1 J J J 1 J J—K—,—|— ,—J—i—f—J | 1- • 1 1 ' () \ ' 
zr 3 

LI fS-l LIB=S= 
-0' I 

I R * S ^ ; C : T I ^ I ' -

' TTI TJII S ^ 

WEBB. 26th P. Itt. (7b & 6s.) 

F E Y  r'1 . 1  > i J I I L  1 1  ' I, .  J  J 1 U - I  

IB^IP^IIINGI^AIIIII ; 
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WEBB. CONCLUDED. 

1 -. 1 _> 1 I-. 
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* • 0 —j 
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BANISTER. 26th P. M. (7B & 6B.) 
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PORTUGUESE HYJON. 27th P. IU. (l*-i 
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PRSDERICK. 27th P. W. (lis.) 
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FREDERICK. CONCLUDED. 

SIIIL^LSSIAZEZQIT^: 1 *T mm 
^ ^1 g ^ ^ ^ r. i 

r* - r U - ^ i -•=• 1 

BINTON. 27th X*. M- (Us > 
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LIPT YOUH GLAD VOICES. 
28th P. EE. (10b, Us & 12s.) 

USe S 
1— i i r*— ; i M i i i—~jt\ 

i , . ___ , 

Accomp. I j 

, a tempo. , . 

^r^TT"'!' "V ' i: r t  fi  

j$allofotb Songs, $cbistb. 115 

SCOTLAND. 29th P. EE. (13s.) 
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COIYIS, YE DISCONSOLATE. 30th P. IS. (Us <* J0«*) 

u 
-  . . .  . ' - b  

pga^^^rr-r-ir—r r it — . ̂ b=t=^ii=i=E='£-t 

lrf /i/w, Duet, id time, Chorus. 
f—i * J ! . '—-M—1 =—Ht 4- , .a-t--^—HE-orE 

a a |. m" ta . *> i:—•—~ » 
r • c r r r - r rw 

- r ""* 1 rrr—t^ * t™-] £~g-fEE 
• t f > T 
i *—i—L 

1 J " !  >  -  • n  1 »  l - J  =1  ! - , • 
1-

a - i r !~ t -g - f .*- t=  £= 

U: 

E  
—f— 1—— ' •  
-1  1  1  

r  r  

f= -J  
i  1  

i  

KAIL TO THE BRIGHTNESS. 30th P. IS. (lis & 10s.) 

rns^m i [J i n i i i ' i 

PI: S!: R 13 GGP 
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TENNOR. 30th p. m. <iis & ios.) 
W I K. FLNE-

I > M, . „ , • >AJ==>»g=b-*"sH -n 

$§ *:  i" 5  * ii  *Vu if f /s i t ' - ;  - i : : ;  it  =B 
; ^.n4e--ifcg^r -r^-r-g--grg--Tg-_ „r .•g^gva-JJ^ =-n 

i p p | r J- J- ii •> i i r r i _r j ,~ ^ 

i ^ i i ' i 

UNIT'S". 31st P. Iff. (AS & 4s.) 

i-n-i-. 
.3E5E1 
!i=jd 

1— .  1. . .  _  -1-! .3E5E1 
!i=jd ̂ """rg-g-g^g 

=£=F*H 

-%:z  ̂___ 23 

£= 

=§EIEII 

4=- * 
3E=n 

—^—,— —j—h- r--P ~ Lj-J 

,—i—i—i, i j J i 

j i 
~S—S—i 

-ui-i-ll 1 J 1 J-,— — 1 
•b ,—i—i—i, i j J i 

j i 
~S—S—i 

—e>-m- -«— 

=r£ • n=2=g-g-tg-FL--

I 
»- *. 

sds-fc 
1 1 1 h —,—E 

—S fl ~3 b"y—:—* g-
—y-

«• g.ar-^=8 ^ 

=^=n-e=F5F=2=^= — tf=- _JZT-̂  J?J* --.r-F-®* i5, —It =4^f4-r C 1 - —P-



118 t)allotocb £ongs, ^Ubiscb. 

CONTRITION. 32d P. ZVZ. (8S & 4E .) 

({PIPTP mmmmB rtx-^-^qr —1" H 
({PIPTP mmmmB IFE; AS 

- -V 11 %-f"^ SF^F 
_-f--g-^=- -«S» • 

FI L»*RA 
1—^—r-r-1 ̂

££=-£±2-LL^-P:E=-L 
1 1 1 

_-f--g-^=-

LS-sU 1 
11

1 |L
 

i 

IF 

l=^xZdS lm^-dzzti^+rr" " 

r^zgr-=ip^lrpg±g=-3frf-l-!-=(*q •». •£• „ 

P T r f T ^  

i 

IF 
rr^?^ fc=t« - - ^ -

* i  — r - ^  
I ' l '  ^  F —  H 

RIPPLE. 33d P. m. (fie.) 
— P S - V r  ' | |  1  T T  ~ T+-HI —5=32 &-«-g-i-g—g=g= 

S--U-gq-< 

gj-l-gMl 

c-1 te"r|| VZMI- -T-Up.—-—=—"-(- |J—e&- t w ^ m 
1 1 

$aUfltoeb £oug s, £cbisti>. 119 

ROBERTS. CONCLUDED. 

HUGHES. 34th P.M. C?8&5.) 

INDIANOLA. 35th P. RI. (Sb & Tb, C lines.) 
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PEACEFUL REST. 36th P. M. (C. M. 5 line#.) 

\p-dH: 0-i  I-." t 

S=az£:=c*r~*—* m- r-U h—I—„—I .—I K-
=£^fl-l—L-.J L—^—^.~~s=ef fl-eEffefc 

DEPARTURE. 37th P. M. (8. L. M.) 

1 

fMlotocb Songs, Xlcbiscb. 121 

DEPARTURE. CONCLUDED. 

! Q—rp jg—1-»—1—' ^ ' J | J 41 '"^ 
1 

—" I —~I R^P-H-«-i--*=PG=S^G^FG^ 

SirJ: 

-2^ 
r-1 l -p-'F r 1 1 ' r 1 111 '| '1 "• 

HOW CALM AND BEAUTIFUL. 38th P. M. (C.L.M.) 

<^zzjt-l&=3 JGJL^b^p -

_p, i • G » -£*- <»< g 1 ! 
z? 

[=2fc | 4 j , j—Y , 1 u-i—u I f- [—«-<* ̂ =B 

1 "J 1 -ki-j-j—u ̂ n_,-H_J_J .j_U '_» 
Ng*1 

~yrz: 

^=9=^=x±sf^=m=: 5 
g- g g; •«#• g 

L U 
I—)— 

1 ' 'T-

—r~r—r_l. ~ i n 1 1 I I i i —ii-—k—r--— 

J-
j3=3S^=Jk^l 

1 ^ 
£=&=&—*•* •- S^gUt 
g -g g- J- g • . g""Tg-

H u ~udP 

CHILD OF SIN AND SORROW. P.M. 
r i.i. Fine. . . t i J i D C. 

,^p mf -f Wii& If fr£-f Pfl 
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SABBATH. 7th P. Iff. (7B, 8 lin es.) 

> 3 i .  

•"j £=T 

a — ~ ^ = j q  1—i—« 

15^--

m-f1# 

»~W 

• A- A .*. 

> 3 i .  

•"j £=T 

B-gri i 

ij —5 FF—*-V *=^=t 

V Vi > V,. K ———n 
E-EPFE 

* 0. js. 

m 

-S- -g- m- -(=- -«. • .0. .». -j£ 0. 
l - ^ r i r ' g ,  r. ff-

.—i r T* 

TO-DAY THB SAVIOUR CALLS. P. Iff. 

23S£iZf£Hife=tQ=55S^ 

. r r- l~ L~J—1 r* "i rF 

$aUotocb &ongs, K.bisib. 

PRXiZ. GRACS. 29th P. Iff- t128-> 

123 

( T hT voice of free grace crics-Es-capc to the mountain; 
For Su and uu-cfcan-ness, and ev - ery transgres- s.on, 

-1—' »—~~r1 i - - » 
i^-V 

Ad - am's lost race Christ hath op - e ned a founts nm; » 
l£ blood flows most free - ly m streams of sal - va- Hon. J 

•0 «• 0—0-t^"-t—1~ *zzvz?-r^szziti 

- * — — i  i  i  r  

i Sf°3£-J ,V_h_ 1 *qFEb=^E2=S 
h^B 

IIal- le-1 
0—«—r-a 

—g 
a - ja 
—-s 

^ES3=£- %dc^=^=.w=:^-'—0— 

h to t he L amb, who has purchased our par-don, 
l-zfeg-Ug—P.- ::?-ES=*=?=f i---5^1 

l=r=fi=pF=£ Lr—inf-hi — IM/ 



124 $nlIotorb £oitgs, gtbisrb. 

VITAL SPARK. 40th P. M. 
First and Second Verses. TUIFB—44 ITOSENELP.,$ 

i ~0~hi ' - J — - J — r  — J — — n — ,  K - -f-~J « • j—n 

1. Vi-tal spark of heavenly flame, Quit, O quit this mor-tal frame. 

Trembling, hoping, liug'ring, flying, 0 the pain, the bliss of dyiug! 

Cease, fond nature, cease thy strife, And let me languish in- to life. 

2 Hark! they whisper: nngels say,— 
Sister spirit, come away! 
What is this absorbs me quite,— 
Steals my senses, shuts my sight,— 
Drowns my spirit, draws my breath ? 
Tell me, my soul, can this be death ? 

* Small noUs for first verse only. 

fallototb Son gs, fftbistb. 

VITAL SPARK. CONCLUDES. 
TUNE—" ARIEL." 

Third terse. 

^priL?. 1 

| 3. The world re-cedes: it dis - ap - pears: lleaven o-pens 

on my eves; my ears With sounds se - raph- ic ring. Lend, 

,  i  r  '  '  i  f "  n  " " m i  

lend your wings! I mount II fly! O grave, where is Uiy vm-to-r y ?  

•fs-' ~£'- —' « m • m m—T~'— r-&-;—i— q 

1 o 'death; wl'rc i! thy sting! O death, where is thy sting? 
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I N D E X  O F  T U N E S .  

Admata, 1st P. M, 
Aliava, S. M 
Alelta, bth P. M.... 
Alida, C. M 
Alvan, 8th P. M.. 
Amboy, 7th P. M... 
America, 19th P. M. 
Amos, L. M 
Amsterdam, 11th P. 
Antioch, C. M 
An vera, L. M 
Ariel, 4th P. M 
Arlington, C. M 
Armenia, C. M 
Arnold, ltith P. M... 
Autumn, 9th P. M... 
Avon, C. M 
Azmon, C. M 

PAGE 
Mason. 63 
Mason. 47 

....Bradbury. 81 
Thompson. 15 

Mason. 87 
Mason. 84 
Carey. 1(41 

Mason. 44 
M Nares. 98 

Handel. 8 
Mason. 49 
Mason. 125 

Arm. 2 
Pond. 7 

Mason. 101 
Spanish. 92 

Wilson. 11 
Glaser. S i  

Bakl. S. M 
Balorma, C. M 
Banister, 26th P. .M.. 
Barb.v, C M 
Bartimous, 9th P. M, 
Believer, C. M 
Belleville, 1st P. M... 
Bouovento, 7th P. M.. 
Bennett, 4th P. M 
Bond, C M 
Boyle, S. M 
Boylston, 8. M 
Bradley 10th P. M. 
Brattle St.. C. M 
Bremen, 4th P. M 
Brentford, 1st P. M... 
Bridge water, L. M 
Brighton, 1st P. M.... 
Brown, C. M 
Browne, S. M. or 21st 

...Arr. Mason. 
Scotch. 

PACK 
Child of Sin and Sorrow, C2d P. 31.. 

Outing*. 121 
Chimes, C. 31 Mason. 10 
China, C.M Swan. If 
Christmas, C. M Handel. 21 
Cleans. Fountain, C.M.Mrs.Botlorne. 25 
Come, ye disconsolate, 80th P. M... 

Webbe. lid 
Contrition, 82d P. M Woodbury, lid 
Coronation, 0.31 Holden. 1 
Cowper, 10th P. M Vail. 95 
Creation, 1st P. M Haydn. 64 
Cross and Crown, C. 31. ... Chapin. 1G 

Banister, l i t  

Caddo, C. M 
Cambridge, C M 
Carlton. C. 31 
Chelmsford. C. 31.— 

... Tansur. 
Anon. 

. .  .  AIT . Main. 
Eiiytiib. 

Webbe. 
Vail. 
Root. 

... .Bradbury. 
Mason. 
Brown. 

Pteyel. 
Hastings. 
English. 

Edson. 
Spencer. 

....Bradbury. 
P. M f. 
Miss Browne. 

... Bradbury. 
Randall. 

Vail. 
Chapin. 

Dallas, 5th P. 31 Cherubini. 77 
Dedham, C. 31 Gardiner. 19 
De Fleury, 10th P. M ... Be Eleury. 95 
Dennis, 8. 31 Hageli. 52 
Departure, 87th P . 31 Hastings. 120 

4i Devizes, C.M Tucker. 19 
8 Dover, 8. 31 English. 52 

Downs, C. M Mason. 12 
Duanc 8t.,L. M Cole. 42 
Duke St., L. M Hatton. 20 
Dunbar, 8. M Dunbar. 59 
Dundee, C.M Franc. 18 

Edinboro', 8. 31 Miller. 48 
Effingham, L. 31 English. 35 
Elmswood, 8. M Woodbury. 53 
Eltham, 7th P. M Mason. 81 
Enon's Isle, 7th P. M Woodbury. 96 
Ernan. L. M Mason. 45 
Evan. C. M Ilavergal. 9 
Even 3fe, 9th P. M Bradbury. 90 

27 i Eve ning Hymn, L. M Taliis. 28 
! 
Faith. 19fh P. M yaii mi 
Federal St. L. M Oliver. 26 
Fennor, 30th P. 31 Woodbury. 117 
1? orever with the Lord. 8. 1W 

58 
30 
6 

23 

15 

46. 
ver with the Lord. S. M."... T. f." 

1 1 _ _ „ See Woodbury. 
7 Forest. L. M Chamn 
4 Fountain, C. M .. Mrlsnn 
5. Franklin, C. AI ..i'.fiW 
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Franklin Square. S. M Potul. 59 Light, B. 1L. « 
Frederick, 2fth P. M Kingsley. 112 | Lisbon, 8._M. 
Free Brace. 29th and 48 th P. M Free Brace, 29th and 48 th P. Lischer, 3d P. M...... Mason. 71 

Matthias. 123 Lucaa'/lsth P. M. Lucas. IW 
Fulton St., C. M VaiL 23 Luther, 8. M a! Luton, L. M Burdcr. 3M 

74 Lyons, 13Lh P. M Haydn. 9J 
60 ' 
87 Magdala, S. M CI 
16 Malvern, L. M Mason. 43 
55 Mauoah, C.M Creator ex. 10 
40 1 Marlow , C. M English. 20 
89 Martillo, 1st P. M Thompson. 65 
85 Martyn, 7th P. M Manh. 83 

Mear'C.M.... English. 2 
71 Mention, L. M German. 3o 

Mercy, 5th P. 31 Roberts. 78 
32 Meribah, 4th P. M Mason. 74 
89 Meroc, L . M Bradbury. 45 
92 1 Mig dol. L. M. From Carmina Sacra. 38 
2 Missionary Chant, L. M............ 88 

3d Missionary Hymn, 36th P. M. Mason. 110 
78 Monmouth, 1st P. M .Luther. 62 
31 Morning, 7th P. M ....Spanish. 86 

Hinton, 27th P. M......... Gerntan. 113 Mornington, 8. M Mornington. 49 
llolmes, 4th P. M VaU. 76 i „ 
Homo of the Sonl, 15th P. M. Phillips. 100 Naomi, C. 31 .^mnn. 3 t t t  n i . 1 .  A  i r  m  » •  . .  . .  < / v - >  \  O . l  \ f  f » ' r M d n X l X l -  i t H  

Ganges, 4th P. M Chandler. 
Berar, 8. M Mason. 
Germany, L. M Beethoven. 
Give.C. M Grigqs. 
Golden Hill, 8. M Chapin. 
Uratitude, L. M Boat. 
Greenville, 8th P. M Rousseau. 
Guide, 7th P. M Wells. 

Haddam, 3d P. M English. 
Hail the brightness,30th P.M. Mason. 116 
Hamburg, L. M. Gregorian. 
Happy Zlon, 8 th P. M.... Woodbury. 
Harwell, 9th P. M Mason. 
Hcber,C. M Kingsley. 
Hebron, L. M Mason. 
Hendon, 5th P. M Mason. 
Uiugham, L. M Holyoke. 

HomevUle, 24th P.M ...Woodbury'. 108 Nashville, 2d P. M Gregorian. 
Horton. 5th P. M Vorlensee. 79 Nassau, 7th P. M. HosOngs 
Howard. C.M Howard. 24 Nettletbn, »th _P.JM A ettleton. 
How calm and beautiful, 88th P. 31. 

90 
Newcourt, 2d P. 31.... — ...Bond. 68 

Hastings. 121 New Haven, 19th P. M. . Hastings. 105 
Hughes, 31th P. M Perkins. 119 Newry (See Duke St.) V. 31. 26 
Hutton, 8. M Hastings. 50 Norris (See Gratitude), L. M........ «o 

Northileld, C. IrWa^f-
Imlah, L. M 48 Nuremburg, 6th P. M Rahle. b3 
Imlianola, 35th P. 31 Woodbury. 119 iT> ,, 1fta 
Iowa (See Kentucky), S. M. Cha/rin. 96 Oak. 23d P. M. Mason. 108 
Italian Hymn, 19th f». M.. .Giardini. 105 Oakland. 3d P. M PtrkiM. it 
Ives, 7th P. M Ives. 85 Oberlin, L M ••••••— Bost. 3 1  

Ohio (See Cross and Crown\C. M.... 
Jefferson St., 2d P. 31.. . Woodbury. 09' nT „ CAapm. l, 
John St., 21st P. M Cole. 106 Old Hundred, L. 31 .PVanc. 32 
Joyfully 17th P.M Merrill. 102 Oliphant, 8tli P. M ..English. 88 
, Olive's Brow, L. M Bradbury. 41 

Kentucky, S. 31 Chapin. 53 Olivet, L. M Woodbury. 28 
J iOlmutz. 8. 31 Mason. 61 

51 Olney, 8. M Mason 49 
46 Orland, L. 31 Arnold. 41 
25 Ortonvllle. C. M Hastings. IS 
9 Owen, 9. M .Swestser. 50 

21 Ozrem,8.M Woodbury. 49 
70 

Packard. CM...--.. •:. J} 
Palestine, 1st P. 31 Mazztnghi. 64 

Labnn, 8. M Mason. 
Lake Enon, S. M Woodbury. 
La Mira. C. M Bradbury. 
Laneshoro', C. M English. 
Lansing, C. 31 Vail. 
Lenox. 3d P. M Edson. 
Lift your glad voices, 28th P. M... . 

VaU. 114 
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Pardon, 22d P. M Vail. 107 Tappan, C. M Kingsley. 13 
Park St., L. M Venua. 98 Thatcher, 8. M Handel. 66 
Peaceful Best, -'Kith P. M ...German. 120 

Thatcher, 8. M Handel. 
There'll be no sorrow there (Be* 

08 Dunbar), 8. M 
11 The Cross, Uth P. M Vail. 
37 The Prayer of Faith, 4th P. M. Vail. 
73 Thompson, Uth P. 11 Thompson. 
94 Thornton, V. M Perkins. 
42 Time is winging, 11th P. M 

1 Miss Vail. 
English. 112 To-day the Savior calls, P.M. Mason. 128 

j Toplady, 6th P. M Hastings. 82 
Rafford, L. M Vail. 38- Triumph, 27th P. M ..Clark. 109 
Kakem, 1st P. M Woodbury. 66 Truro, L. M English. 

Penitence, 12th P. M.I Oakley. 
Petorboro , C. M English. 
Pilesgrove, L. M Mitchell. 
Pleyel's Hymn, 5th P. M Ptiyel. 
Portland, 10th P. M Oakley. 
Portugal, L. M Thorley. 
Portuguese Hymn, 27tli P. M 

44 
Itest, L. 11 Bradbury. 
Retreat, L. M Hastings. 
Return, C. M Hastings. 
Ridge, 2d P. M Mason. 

36 
40 Unity. 31st P. M Woodbury. 117 

Uxbridge, L. M Mason. 39 

Ripple, aid P. H........-Bradbury. 118 Variua, C. M— German. 21 
Roberts, 33d I* . M Thorn/won. 11* Vital Spark, 40th P. M 124 

31 Rockingham, L. M Mason. 
Rock of Ages, 6th P. M Fail. 80 
Rockport, 12th P. M Woodbury. 98 

Ward, L. 11 Scotch. 29 
Ware, L. M Kingsley. 34 

" " Taylor. 39 
Stanley. 22 

Leach. 57 
Webb. 110 

Sabbath, 7th P. M Mason. 122 I Welcome News, 8th P. M......• Vail. S7 
Sanger, S. M Woodbury. 56 | We lls. L. M Holdroyd. 
Scotland. 29th P. II Clarke. 115 Welton, L. M ....Matan. 

Rosefleld, 6th P. 11 Malan. 12-1 Warren L M. 7 
Rothwell, L. I I English. 38 Warwick, C. M St 
Rowley, 15th P. M Mason. 100 Watchman, 8. M j 

1 Webb, 26th P. M 

Seasons, L. II IHeytl. 
Seir, S. M MatOn. 
Helena, 1st P. M Woodbury. 
Sessions, L. M Emerson. 
Seymour, 5th P. M Greatorex. 
Shnwmut, 8. M Mason. 
Shepherd, L. M Phillips. 
Siililand, S. II Stanley. 
Sicilian Hymn, 9th P. M Mozart. 
Slloam, C. 11 Woodbury. 
Silver St., S. M Smith. 
Slate St., S. M Woodman. 
Stephens, C. I I Jones. 
St. Johns. C. M English. 
St. Joseph, 14th P. I I Vail. 
St. Martins, C. M Tansur. 
Stockwell, ftth P. M Jones. 
Stonefleld. L. M British. 
Stow. 3d P. M Ma'on. 
St. Thomas. S. M English.. 
Succor. 20th P. M Vail. 106 
Swan wick, C. M Lucas. 181 

43 - Wesley . L. M Woodbury. 
00 | Westminster, S. 11 English. 
67 Wovmouth, 3d P. M English. 
27 1 Wifl oughby, 4th P. 11 Ot anc. 
80 Wilinot, 5th P. M Von Weber. 
6c* Windham, I.. M Heed. 
3 4  W i n s t o n . f t h P . i l  Zundel. 
53 Wirth. C. M Bradbury. 
91 Woodbury, S. M Woodbury. 
12 Woodland, C. M Gould. 
5 1 ,  W o o d s t o c k ,  C .  M  Button. 
521 Woodwed. 1st P. 11 Mason. 
13 Woodworth, L. M Bradbury. 

Yoakley Toakley. 02 

Zebnlon. 3d P. M Mason. 
30 Zephyr. L. M Bradbury. 
72 Zerah, C. M Mason. 
51 Zion, 8th P. M Hastings. 

70 
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88 
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PHILIP PHILLIPS' 
Personal Adilresn und omco, 

—t- HO 5 -t— 
1 BRO * IHH V-

NEW YORK. 

T ; P. I A New Sunday-school Singing book, containing y»' 
.IIP I 176 pag es, beautifully illustrating the Journey of FPIPP \ 

JJl 10 . Christiana and her children to the Celestial City. I 11"" »J5 

/ Sunday-school Singing book,containing 1 * *'' " * -i i*I ••b. 
I per 100. 

IIAKPKR A* BROTHERS, PoUteher*. NEW YORK. 

OTHER FAVORITES. PBICG, 
Singing Pilgrim, 50 cts. each; #35 per 100. 

SisgO",6ocls. each; 

Eow-dreps. 30 cts. each; #30 per too 
Prssh Loavos, 40 CIS. each; $30 per too. 
Musical LoiYCS, 40 cts. each; #30 per 100. 

S A C R E D  

New Hallowed SODES ! source, in one book of 320 pp. Prices 

Hallowed Hymns! t snszzt."Price," 

SiipK Annual! tLfsxsy? Price," 

cts. each, 
$50 per 100. 

so cts each. 
S per too. 

30 cts. each. 
5 per 100. 

Sunday-school Teacher, d>QC Will TJTITT 100 Hallowed Hymns, 
remember that <J)uJ "V 111 1311J 20 Hallowed Songs, 

- W H I C H  I S  L Z S S  
Than the Cheapest Sunday-school Singing-book extant, and containing the 

very cream of Sacred Song up to 1872, and within the reach 
of the poorest Mission Sunday-school. 




