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P U B L I S H E R S '  P R E F A C E .  
SABBATH SONGS is sent out with the firm belief that it has a mission for good. Both words and 

music have been tested by the only sure method—that of actual use—and found to be singable and effec­
tive. Most of the hymns and tunes are the kind that endure, the melodies being pleasing and the harmony 
rich and solid, and purchasers need have no fear that SABBATH SONGS is a book to be thrown aside in a 
day. The variety is so great tha' it is equally adapted for the use of Sabbath-schools, prayer-meetings, 
and the church service. Most of our long list of writers and composers are persons of established repu­
tation. The price is placed so low that each person can afford a book. 
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HOLY SABBATH. 
C. A. F. Joyfully. 

N 
C. A. FTK*. 

1. Ho - ly 8ab-bath 
2. Ho -1; 8ab b ath 
3. Ho - ly 8ab bath 

day of rest , Welcome w e th y qu ick re- turn That from toils and cares of earth, Hear'nward m ay our ibo'ti be boras 
day of pr aise, No v, 0 lord , to thee v e br ing All ou r grate f ul he arts can r aise, In th e he ai'n-ly s ong ve sing, 
day of pr ay'r, W hen o'er-flowing hearts we raise To the G od of h eav'n a - bore. In u - n it-ed,con stant praise 

CHORUS. 



BRINGING IN THE SHEAVES. 
KNOWLES SHAW. GEO. A. MINOR. 

§; .• i n 3= 

mmmm fiip 
1. Sow-ing in the morn-ing, sow-ing seeds of kind-ness, Sow-ing in the noon-tide andthedew-y eves; 
2. Sow-ing in the sun-shine, sow-ing in the shad-ows,Fearing neither clouds nor winter's chilling breeze; 
3. Go, then, e-ven weep ing, sow-ing for the Mas-ter, Tho'the loss sustain'd our spir-it oft-en grieves; 

Wait ing for the har-vest, and the time of reap-ing, We shall come re-joic - ing,bring-ing in the sheaves. 
By and by the har-vest, and the la-bor end - ed, We shall come re-joic -ing,bring-ing in the sheaves. 

When our weeping's o - ver, he will bid us wel-come, We shall comere-joiQ -ing,bring-ingin the sheaves. 

f f >• 1 r* *-f • 0 } - V-[T f \t rhrr rr 
CHORUS. 18T TIME. . ~V 2D TIME. 1 

Bringing in theBlieaies, Bring-inginthe8heaTes,We8hall come re-joic-ing, bring-ing in thesheaieB, I 
Bringingin thesbeaieB, Bringingin thesheaies.Weshall come re-joicing, (Omit.) J br inging in the sheaies. 

Mmmm 
Gathered Jewels," hy per. 

'  U  i  t  i  -  -  •  - •  v i  V  .  .  *  I : ' ' !  l  i i  i - J  
I' the Shepherd s voice I hear. Out in the des-ert dark and drear, Call-ing the lambs who've 
2. Who 11 go and help this Shepherd kind, Helphimthe lit - tie lambs to find? Who'll bringthe lost ones 
o. Out in the des-ert hear their cry; Out on themountain wild and high, Hark!'tis the Mas-ter 

CHORUS, 

BRING THEM IN. 
ALEXCENAH THOMAS. W. A. OGDEN. 

Bring them in, Bring them in, gone a - stray _ _ 
to the fold, Where they'll be she. _ W1U, LI1CI11111, 

speaks to thee, "Go, find my lambs wher-e'er they be," Bringthemin, etc. 
"7 1 " : ^ 1 _ -

Far fromthe Shepherd's fold a-way. „ , 
d-ter'd from the cold? Bringthemin, etc. 

Bringthemin from the field of sin; Bring them in,Bring them in, Bring the lit-tle ones to Je - sus. 

Aom " Gathered Jewels," by per. '' 



6 
ELIZA SHERMAN. 

¥ * f f FP* 
1. There's a cit-y,brig 

r 

THERE'S A CITY, BRIGHT AND GOLDEN. 

IPPGITPILILPP^ 

J. M. STII.LMAN. 

bright and golden, Build-ed by a Fa-ther's hand, And I hear sweet an - gel music, 
In that city,bright and golden, Je - sus is the life and light; We shall see his face for- ev - er. 
In that city,brightand golden,Sweetest anthems shall we sing,Cast-ing down our crowns before him, 

JT3 0- jl • JL Jt. JL w X3 
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Float-ing from that heav'n-ly land; Soft-ly now the sweet.low chanting,Com-eth o'er the shin-ing way. 
We shall know no sin nor night; Still the golden harps are ring-ing O'er the cit-y, pure and bright, 
In the pal-ace of the King; Loud-er,full-er swell the anthems, Sweet the glad harps ring a-gain, 

- *-

WKhatem 

THERE'S A CITY, BRIGHT AND GOLDEN—Concluded. 

God shall wipe all tears a-way; Soft-ly comes the low, sweet chant-ing, God shall wipe all tears a-way. 
Chim-ing,there shall be no night; Still the gold-en harps are chim-ing,Chim-ing,there shall be no night. 
Glo-ry,hon-or be, A - men; Un - to him who bought our par-don, Glo-ry,hon-or be, A-men. 

4 . - A  A  4L JL 

r II 
W. A. O. BAPTIZE US ANEW. W. A. OGDEN. 

1. Bap-tize us a - new With fire from on high, With love, oh, re-fresh us, Dear Sav-ior, draw nigh. 
2. Un-worth-y, we cry, Un-ho-ly, un-clean, Oh, wash us and cleanse us From sin's guilty stain. 
3. Oh, heav-en - ly Dove, Descend from on high, We plead thy rich bless-ing. In mer-cy draw nigh. 
4. Oh, listthe glad voice,From heaven it came," Thou a rt my be - lov-ed, Well pleased I am." 

J J—rfij 0 0 0 #—t-<9 0—T0 0 ar—r J J-

We hum-bly be-seecli thee, Lord Je-sus we pray, Withfireand theSpir-it Bap-tize us to-day. 
We praise thee, we bless thee,Dear Lamb that was slain, Welaudand a-dorethee, A-men and A-men 

FESII 



SEEK THE SAVIOR. 
BELLE KELLOGG TOW NS. 

-K-

T. MARTIN TO WNS. 

-4- in jca g . g—g—-w $-
* i . TT , Ma,x,nrlrl nf the world?'Twas cradled in Beth-le-hem's stall Bethle'm's Stall; 

1 Oh, where is the Hope of the world, ot tiu Sav-ior doth shine from a - hove, from a-bove, 
2. Oh, where is the Light ofthe word, of tlm world? The >d ^ Je .8usourFriend, in o« Frie.d; 
3. Oh, where is the Joy of 

rld'of the world? 'Tis found in our Mas-ter di-vine, most di-vine; 

. .  '  •  I -  # • #  *  P  \ i  1 
>  O h ,  Hope, ehoor-rog H opeot tne w ouu ,  vi — 

i M H i  :  : :  

0 7 
Since Je- sus came down as a child, as aec]*Tlge ^SJleMOTT'waywfthhi love, with his love. 
And makes e en the night as the day, as the nay, ne g that i9nev.er to end, nev-er end. 
In Him is our well-spring of joy, is J' Qh h(lf u8? 0urSav-ior, be thine, to be thine. 

foTstrtesUnigel *3$? of ea'rth;Qh'. Peace,beth.ours^ilep stay.whilewe stay. 

CHORUS. the clouds of eor - row 

Thou Light of all my days, Je - sus, di-vine; O'er all my wea - ry way Thy mer-cies shine, 
Trust -ing thy prom-is- es. Striv-ing to be An earn-est fol - low-er, Work-in g for thee. 
Point-ing it to its God, Cheer-ing its way, Guid - ing it tow'rds the home Of per-feet day. 

SEEK THE SAVIOR—Concluded. 9 
come to - day. 

AMY. 
Not too *low 

BLESSED REDEEMER. W. O. PERKINS. 

1. Bless-ed Re- deem-er, Thy peace 0 send, 
2. When dark-er shadows fall, Be thou still near, 
3. 0 may thy love so great Shine thro'my life, 

Now as my pray'rand praise To thee as-cend. 
For with thee at my side, I know no fear, 

Touch - ing some wea-ry heart Faint by the strife; 



10 
J. G. AM WAITING, DEAR JES US, FOR THEE. 

>U J ^ T \J \J 

JOSEPH GARRISON. 

4. Roll BrW.lIn,sweetmorne?ts^wd tear me t'SAlffST^SfSS'j^S fc ™-_J. noil^-lo^r,tb(i,nweetmomente^and bearme a.way' To'm/*fTh™ I* Z 5 »  

• ' y i f i i c i i i l - i l i i  t i i  i  1 1  r . t  * : • $ !  
f • > < >.! 4 I 

vv Ulllg tli 

Wait . . jug. . I in?' wait . . in 
CHORUS. 

Wait . . lDjt 

Wait-ing, dear 

; 

• i/ v 
Je - sus, yes, wait-ing for thee, 

I I L IT IP 

T„ k. .... am wait-ing,dear Je -sus, for thee; 

I AM WAITING, DEAR JESUS, FOR THEE—Concluded. 
JEv • - - er long - - ing. 

11 

'v " er I m long - ing, dear Je - sus, I'm long-ing, All the beau-ties of heav-en to see. 

'  *  ^  i - ''-'-Ej£E-rt  ' ?  f  \  II 
* * V v V 

TRIUMPH OF FAITH. P.J P. J. SPRAOUS. 

1 
1. With long - ing eyes and wea - ry feet, We climb life's mist - hid height; 
o or those of old thro' de - vious ways, Up - on his staff and rod 
6 .  Stran - gers and pil - grims, too, would we Be guid - ed by his hand; 
4. "To him that o - ver - com - eth."Lord, We at thy feet lay down 

Fear - ing to trust His prom - ise sweet, We fain would walk by sight. 
Firm lean - ing, thro' the dark - en'd days, Were up - ward led to God. 
Lord, touch our eyes and make us see By faith thy prom - is'd land. 
I he shield of faith—the Spir - it's sword, And claim thy prom - is'd crown. 
» • * - ! + -  £ l  j l  —a rW—— W •# # r-m-* m m m M » £ TZ 



SEEKING FOR ME. E. E. HASTY. 

1. Je - 8us, my Sav - ior, to Beth - le-hemcame, 
2. Je - Sus, my Sav - ior, on Cal - va-ry's tree, 
3. Je - sus, my Sav - ior, the same as of old, 
4. Je - sus, my Sav - ior, shall come from on high, 

in a man - ger to sor- row and shame; 
Paid the great deb t,and my soul he set free; 

While I did wan-der a - far from the fold, 
Sweet is the prom -ise as wea - ry years fly; 

A -  *  .  • *  
ivcci is tin? pi 

v xri r 

• • • f '  " T Z  *  
Oh, it was won-der-ful, blest be his name,Seeking for me, for me, Seekingforme, Seekingforme, 
Oh, itwas won-der-ful, how could it be? Dy-ing forme, for me, Dy-ingforme, Dy-ingforme, 
Gen-tly and long he hath plead with my soul, Calling forme, for me, Call-ing forme, Call-ing forme, 
Oh, 1 shall see him de-scend-ing the sky, Coming for me, for me, Com-ingforme, Comingforme, 

lor me, 

r 

Seekingforme, Seekingforme; Oh, it was won-der-ful, blest be his name,Seeking for me, for me. 
Dy-ingforme, Dy-ingforme; Oh, it was won-der-ful,howcould it be? Dy-ingforme, for me. 

Calling lor me, Callingforme; Gen-tly and long he hath plead with my soul, Calling for me, for me. 
Comingforme, Comingforme; Oh,I. 1 " 

y—y-

e; Oh,I shall^ee him de-scnd-ing the sky, Coming forme, for me. 

' From "Good Will.' bfpcnV^rr V ^ 

ABGARETTB SNODORABB. 

And a Hand when we are 
As the dark ness drifts a-

drear-y, Yon-der there is light: 
won-der; On - ly day by day, 
fore us, Mark-ing all the way; 

1. Tho'our path-way may be 
2. Nev-er then des-pair or 
3. One has trod the steps be 

CHORUS. 

UP YONDER. 
T. MARTIN TOWNE, by per. 

. care is 

wea-ry, Reach-ing thro'the night. There are worlds of light up yon-der, 1 here is always light up 
sun - der, We shall find our way. There are worlds, etc. 
o'er us, We need nev-er stray. There are worlds, etc. 

r-i - - -



14 WORK AND PRAY. 
KATE SUMNER BURR. M. J. MONOEB. 

HH 
U ' U t . ... . 

--N— 

f—fFFF N / r f r , 
1. Up, friends of Je-sus, the harvest now is white, Work will soon be o - ver, fast falls the shade of night; 
2. Up, friends of Je- sus, for time will soon be o'er, Har-vest days are passing to come a-gain no more; 
3. Shout,friends of Je-sus, for when our work is done, Joy-ful we will gath-er to greet the bir-res';home; 

-3^-SRR 

=fc=p:U=n 

Strong in hisstreogth, let us bind the gold-en sheares, Could we meet the Mas-ter with naught but leaves? 
Wake from re-pose, hear the Mas - ter call-ing still, Rise to ear-nest ef-fort withrightgood will. 
Then let us hast - en the gold - en sheares to bind, Rest and life e - ter - nal we all shall find. 

CHORUS. 

Work and . yes, work and pray, 
• • 

work and pray, 

Let the watchword pass 

AAi-J-e 
IB^EEEEE 

work and pray. 

WORK AND PRAY—Concluded. 15 

Work and pray, Now while'tis day. Come and join our hap - py t hrong. 

mmmmmmmMrnim 
V .  < V  while 'tis day. 

work and pray, 

E. A. BARNES. 

while 'tis day. 

MANY MANSIONS. 
& 

A. J. ABBEY. 

1. Ma - ny man-sions far a - bove, 
2. Not a morn that has its night, 

!v - er bright with 
Not a day that 

joy and love, 
*. i> ot a mom uuao «.ao .u, mKm, .wc - brmg-eth blight, 
3. Not a grave shall there ap - pear, Not a mourn-er s bit - ter tear, 
4. Not a life that grow-eth old, Not a death with - m that iold; 

• Not a ' ' —1 " "— Not a grief shall 
Not a fate which 
Not a sigh from 

en - ter there, 
oft be - reaves, 
troub-le born, 

m  
Ma-ny man - sions bright and free; _ . ( 

tri - al, 
Not a soul that 
Not a rose that 
Broth-er, is there 

not a care, 
sad - ly grieves, 
has its thorn, 
one for thee V •thee? 

Fi- fe 



THE WATER OF LIFE. 
W. A. OGDRH. 

b £5 "—' U 
come to the fountain of love to-day! Take the wa-ter of life, I pray; Christof-fersit free 

2. 0 sinner,that fountain is flow - ing free From the throne of e-ter-m-ty! Sal-va-tionreceive-
3. 0 Rive me to drink of the sa - credtide! From the fount of the cru-ci-hed! O give me to-day 

-+—I r—#—rr 

-D u v =t=E: -b—v—I— 

To you and to me; By faith I can hear him say: 
0 take it and live! Thy par-don is of - fer'd thee. 

" Life's wa-ter," I pray, Till I shall be sat-is-fled! 

• £ - r # — < *  1: I; 
I: 5=f 

» i 
:: . 

O drink .... of the " waterof life,' 

0 drink of the water, the 41 waterof life,' 

r t rr r 

IRSSNB^gEiElihjlaiip 
Drink ofthe14 wa-ter of life," ^...n .. 

Drinkof the water,the 44 wa-ter of life." Drink of the water,the wa-ter of life. Flow-ingfor all to-day. 

v  b  b  b  b  t ?  ¥ \ ?  i  p  r ?  r  •  

Drink.... of the wa-ter of lif<, Flow-ing for all to-day. 

Prom "Gathered Jewels," by per. 

CHORUS, 

~b b P b 
pre-cious stones are 

Mrs. E. C. ELLSWORTH. Lively. 
* fce 

THE CROWN PREPARING. 
E. H. BAILEY. 

4 — .. i~\ 1_ 4ln ^n...^llnJ 1„1,4- 'T,' r. Cr\*> 4-r» QOV.IAV a b 
1. There 
2. 
3. 
4. O who hath now in keep-ing, This list of jew-els rare? While friends of truth are 

js ^ fs 

a crown pre - par - ing, O mark its jewelled light, 'Tis for the Sav-ior s 
0 who hath found such treasure ? What was the price to pay? 0 who could say with 
It was our Je - sus sought them,Bright jewels that were lost, With pre - cious blood he /-V 1 i • i 1 ° mi • l i -I* • _1_ O - \AT1 *1~ ~P4.«*i4-U 

¥ U  I  A T  :  : :  A *  ?  P  
wear-ing, 0 whence its Ins - tre bright? From ev - 'ry land and na - tion, Its 
pleas-ure, 44Thev shall be mine to -day?" From ev - 'ry land, etc. 

bought them, And none can count their cost. From ev - 'ry land, etc. 
sleep-ing, Who guards with watch-ful care? From ev 'ry land, etc. 

A 

.Where'er we find sal - va-tion, Its fair-estgems are sought. 



will go to Je-sus, Tell-ingall my sin, 
will go to Je-sus,Now, with-outde - lay 
will go to Je-sus, Long have I de - lay 

e-sus,make me clean. 

He my pray'r will an-swer, If in fait 
He will love me free-ly, All my bur 
Je -sus'ten-der mer-cy Is my on 

Yes, I'll goto Je 

I WILL Go TO JES US. 
Rev. J. B. ATCHINSON. 

Je-sus,on-ly Je-sus, Wash-esguilt a-way; 
de - layed, For the Bi-ble tells me, All thedebtis paid. 

n l go, liive me peace ana pardon, W ash me white as snow, 
-dens bear, And he waits to an-swer Ev- 'ry ear-nest pray'r. 
- ly plea; Yes, I'll go to Je-sus, And he'll come to me. 

CHORUS. 

call ing me, cail-&gme. 
sus, He is calling, me,... Tho'I am un-worth-^, He iscalling, me 

LITTLE LIGHT. 19 
C. E. POLLOCK. 

1. God make my life a 
2. God make my life a 
3. God make my life a 
4. God make my life a 

lit - tie light, With-in this world to glow; 
,_i a ' 4-V. 4-/% oil sin - gle flow'r,That giv eth joy to all, 

A lit - tie flame that 
Con - tent to bloom in 

lit - tie song, That com-fort-eth the sad, That help-eth oth-ers 
lit - tie hymn Of ten - der-ness and praise; Of faith thatnev-er 

P 
CHORUS. 

^ - i[ —f i t  j "  l j :  I  j :  31J ;  • s -

i=r- i 
burn -eth bright Wher-ev - er I may go. 
na - tive bow'r, Although its place be small, 
to be strong, And makes the sing - er glad, 
wax-eth dim, In all his won-drous ways. 

9H-f-f-r-£44 T, m  

Lit - tie light, 
Lit-tie light, etc. 
Lit-tie light, etc. 
Lit-tie light, etc. 

Lit-tie light, 

m  

lit-tie light, Wher-

lit-tle light, 

* * 
(frr ? 
-*•- * _u i V—! 1 

ev-er I may go; Lit-tie light, lit-tie light. Wher - ev - er I may go. 
Lit- tie light. lit - tie light, iU=£4.-" I  11  I  
9 0 " 

-b1—V— pi 



20 SINGING GLORY! 
A. B. W. 

'TJ i{ r 
A. B. WOOLVKBTON, by per. 

1. On this ho-ly Sabbath day, As we meet to sing and pray, Let our voic-es blend in sweet re-frain, 
2. Je-sus isourheav'nly King; 'Tisof hitn we sweet-ly sing; For to him all praise on earth be-longs. 
8. Oh,howhap-py we will be, When our blessed King we see, As he comes to take us home a - bove, 

Giv-ing hon-or to our King; As we round his banner cling.Sing-ing glo - ry, He shall ev - er reign! 
We will ever serve him here, With a heart all light with cheer,Ever swell-ing forth our hallow'd songs. 

Then we'11 sing a sweeter song,'Mid the ho-ly an-gel throng, As we gath-er round his throne of love. 

CHORUS. 
Sing-ing glo-ry. sing-ing glo - ry, 

rm; 
Sing-ing glo-ry, 

r 

sing-ing glo-ry, Sing-ing glo - ry, Heshallev-er reign! 

I 

SINGING GLORY !—Concluded. 21 

Giv-ing hon-or to his name,As we round his ban-ner ding, Sing-ing glo-ry, He shall ev-er reign! 

W. P. COSNKB. 
DEPENDENCE. 

C. E. POLLOCK. 

My soul wilt thou lead where the brieht wa-ters flow. Norleave me to wan-der for-sak-en be - low. 
I — * * •-« 0 0 0 Lrf ij 

My soul wilt thou lead where the bright wa-ters flow, Nor leave me to wan-der for - sak - en be - low. 
T Hi! iu ? Y ,^WSRAAY c'ashon the strand, The Rock of my ref uge the storm shall withstand. 

l-L a ™wnolovdme, whocur-eet for me, Dear Je-sus, my Strength, I will lean up-on thee, 
or thou hastredeem d me with thy precious blood.The ransom that brings the poorsinner to God. 

I  4 r  I  l r  r  :  f t  ?  £  F ?  e  F ?  F  !  £  f  t  £  |  t  „  itfiiiiisHiSEiiE 



M. Gladh 
K> j 

J. C. M. 

I'LL GIVE MY HEART TO THEE . 

1. Lov-ing, I'll go to the Sav-ior's side, Bless-edShep-herd.who will pro-vide! And he will o - pen the 
2lSing-ingsojoy-ously, an-gelsstand,Shin-ing host of the promis'd land,Glad that I've giv-en my 
3. Ten-der-lycar-ingfor you and me, Je - sus giv-eth his love so free! Haj^e, then, his du - ti - ful 

CHORUS. 

gates so wide, 
heart and hand 
child to be, 

r y  , bav- lor dear. 
All sor-rows I'll leave with him; My heart will I give to him, Christ, the Sav-ior dear 
All sor-rows we'll leay# with him; Glad hearts will we bringto him, Christ, the Sav-ior dear 

IS h h I 

Sor row and care 

GRAND OLD DANIEL. 23 
BELLE KELLOGG TOWNE. T. MABTIN TOWNE, by per. 

1. All a - long the Christian's pathway Snares are laid with ut-most care; Heed them not, but 
2. When temp-ta-tions gath -er fierce- ly. Dark - ly hedg-ing in the way. Hold on firm - ly, 
3. Years are pass - ing, tears are facing, Hearts are breaking with their load; Lift the light of 

£= t t-r-f-
CHORUS. 

live be - liev - ing God will ev - er an - swer prayer, 
brave - ly, bold - ly; Morning, noon and ev'n - ing pray, 
faith still high - er, Let it stream a - long the road. 

Let your faith, like grand old Dan-iel's, 
Let your faith, etc. 
Let your faith, etc. 

* f ^ 

I \f I if I if I If 

r -$• * t—** 

Bright-ly shine a-long the way, Show-ing to the world around you, God is with you day by day. 

' - J ' 4 
t-



BEAUTIFUL SONGS. 
S. W. STIUUB, by per. 

2 RpJnHfnL^n^n/ ^ an<' the be3Lrt with PUr* delight; Bear me along on wings of love; 
o- Rpo.^Hf!?] fon nf F'g o^^^'^iU'pgtl16 ®arth with blessedness; Soothing to restthe wea-ry brain; 
3. Beautiful songs of home and life, La-bor of love.'mid cure and strife; Giving new hope to hearts oppress'd; 

CHORUS. 

olKrntSSa"bOVe' Beautiful songs, 0sing them o'er; Beautiful songs for-ev-er u sing tliem o er and o er a - gam. Beautiful songs, etc. 
Charming to peace the troubled breast. Beautiful songs, etc. 

Beautiful songs, O sing them o'er; Beautiful songs for-

Beautiful songs to God our King. ev - er more; Beautiful songs of 

BY AND BY. GATHER US ALL. 25 
M.S. DUET. Moderato movement W. F. WERSCHKUL, by p er. 

f S *  \ t  » }  i  1 i S f l j  1  J \ J j  >  j  \  ifb 1 
1. When scat-ter'd or lone-ly we wan-der here, Good Shep-herd,we love thy call; 
2. We wan-der through pas-tures of good and ill; Yet ev - er our hearts re - joice, 
3. Dear Sav - ior, when comes our last e - ven-tide, Thy beau-ti-ful gates un - fold; 

I f i  ' *  *  *  '  *  i  k  t  :  i i :  i  i  
0 gath - er us in - to the up - per fold, By and by gath-er us all! 
If we through the dan-gers or dark may hear, Sweet - ly, our Lead-er's kind voice. 
0 gath - er us all with the loved and true, In • to the heav-en - ly fo.'d. 

N CHORUS. Faster. v ' ^' * s ^ ^ 

^  i '  j  i  i  
By and by, by and by, By. and by, gath - er us alb. — • • 

f-E-ir1— 
By and by, by and by, ' 
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ath-er us in - to the 
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IN THE HEAVENLY LAND BE YOND. 
D. H. L. D. HATDKN LLOTD. 

-* fc—fc— M--N-

U i/ U """ U 
1. Oh, that land,the gold-en land, Just be-yond the Jordan's strand, Wnere the prom-is'd mansions are, 
2. In his word I read the sto-ry Of his love and dy-ing glo-ry, How on earth he came to save us, 
3. With the dear ones gone be - fore, We shall stand for-ev - er - more; There we'll watch and wait with Jesus, 

'  '  '  i i V . V  |  
!j h—b— > l^-d-P </—*/• 

P  '  '  '  " u p  .  
And the bright and morning Star, In the heav'n-ly land be-yond. In the heav'n-ly land be-yond. 
And a-bove he'll surely meetus, In the biess-ed heav'n-ly land, In the bless-ed heav'n-ly land. 

Whilethedearoneseomeandgreetusjn the hap - py land be-yond, In the hap - py land be-yond. 

CHORUS. 

Y 
J* j*W  1 

i m  
the land. In the land. bless-ed land, 

ESE S=I 
Hup - py land, far be-vond. heav'n-ly land, 

—i ^ f • 

1 i' 'i$^ 
bless - ed land. 

IN THE HEAVENLY LAND BEYOND—Concluded. 27 

M  t U  : t  
— -fr- ~6~. 

the land, far be - yond, 
£* £ f -

heav'n 

tL\ 
t± 

£- t: 
-0 

-V 

In the heav'n-ly land be - yond. 

& P t=fc=£= 

EBKN E. REXFORD. 

ly land, far be-yond, 

DANGER LUR KETH IN THE WINE-CUP. 

-5-i-
t= I 

E. B. SMITH. 

CHORUS. 

Je - 8us. Je - sus,This our earnest pray'r,Keep the feet of those who love thee From the wine-cup's snare. 



IN THE SWEET BY AND BY. 
Rev. M. LOWRIE HOFFORD, D. D. W. A. OGDKN. 

* £>-

1. In the sweet by and by, In the land ef the blest, We shall rest on that beau- ti - ful shore, 
2. In the sweet by and by, On that beau - ti - ful shore, All our sor-row and sighing shall cease, 
3. In the sweet by and by, With the rap-tures of love, We shall join in that beau-ti-ful song, 

And the peace of the soul At an c - cean at rest Shall smile in its light ev - er-more. 
And the wea - r.v shall find. In the man • sions of rest, The bless-ed en-joy - ments of peace. 
And the ech-oes shall ring Thro' the land of our King, And the a - ges the transport pro-long. 

REFRAIN 

1/ J • •» 
In the sweet bv and by, In the sweet by and by, ... 

In the sweet by and by. in the sweet bv and by, I n the sweet by and by, in the sweet by and b] 
JS JN I ± £ t i  t i t :  t :  t t t  t  ±  ±  ±  £  ±  + - t  £  £  t i t  

Fr^m " Gathered Jewels,'' by per. 

OUR FATHER WHO ART IN HEAVEN. 

IN THE SWEET BY AND BY—Concluded. 
£ 

And the peace of a soul As an o - cean at rest, Shall smile in its light ev - er-more 
And the wea-ry shall find, In the man-sions of rest, The bless-ed en-joy-ments of peace 
And the ech - oes shall ring! hro' the land of our King, And the a - ges the transport pro - long. 

W. E. Moss. 

Hear us, oh, ourSav-ior, Hearus when we pray; Hear us, blessed Jesus, hear, oh, hearuspray: 

-  .  r  r  r  . r -  . r - r r  f . 8 f  f * J .  

D. 8. 

f-
L Our Father, who artin heaven,hallowed be thy name, < Thy kingdom come, thy will \ 
„ ... , ... « be done on earth as it f is ia Vyias.. 
2. Give us this day our dai - ly bread, / And forgive us our trespasses ) 

3. And lead us not into temptation,but deliver us from evil, j FoTtMne fctiie kingdom'and [a"gainst US 

I ( the power and the [ glory, A - men. 



30 
XER. H. B. HABTZRER. 

MY HEART A TEMPLE. 
W. P. SHERWIS. 

9 nsl \Ze' uKlove' ,'£8 won • ?er1u! Jove J^wGod's great love for me, That sent tLe Sav-ior 
O* !m|® |° v®' ,{J8 ]ove' ,J.18 won " 5er"/"J .love,! T^at fills my soul to - day; 'Tis love that fol - lows 
4  ' T q  n™ v 0ve' 'f'8 WOn " jer" ru, love I I£5* cast- eth out all fear; 'Tis love that doth my 
4. lis love, tis love, tis won-der-ful love! Will take me home at last, To sing love's praise thro' 

- - - |> . f 44 f f* 4 # # 

Won- der-ful, won-der-ful love 
Won - der-ful, etc. 
Won-der-ful, etc. 
Won - der-ful, etc. won-der-ful love, 

Rev. J. B. ATCHINSON. 
WONDERFUL LOVE. 

T. MARTIN TOWNE. n # N V . I T- MARTIN TOWNE. 

CHORUS. 



ELIZA M. SHERMAN. 
WHAT CAN CHILDREN DOP 

J. 6. BUKDICK. 

\J J |j <Sj ^ - U v 
_,_e can tell the sweet old sto-ry, We can sing of Christ's dear love, How became to lit-tie 

o* 5e, can give a cup of wa-ter, In our lov-ing Sav-ior's name, We can say tho'weak and 
o. lho we are but lit-tie chil-dren.We can sing and we can pray, We can love the bless-ed 
4. Je - sussaysthe fra-grant lil-ies, "Toil not, neith-er do they spin, "But they lire in his dear 

J  m  
CHORUS. 

chil-dren, From his shin-ing home a - bove. We 
sin - ful, Je - sus loves you just the same. We 
Je • sus, Walk be - side nim ev - 'ry day. We 
pres-ence, Giv - ing all they have to him. We 

•0- i 

F f- f-—H2— :F I p=F=fe^zi= 

can tell, 
can tell, etc. 
can tell, etc. 
can tell, etc. 

£ 
=rt=:|e 

the 

±: t: C 

£ 
We can tell the eto - ry, 

— N-; 
sto 
tL' t. 

g=f-

^ ^ We can sing 
m  
of his love, How the £4=£: c r~f=£ 

We can tell the sto • ry, 
£ 

We can tell 
Prom " Good Wij]," hy per. 

' 5 r j;-
his love, We < 

f S -J 

can tell his love. 

come; Take his hand, take his hand,Trusting, take his hand 

WHAT CAN CHILDREN Do—Concluded. 

TAKE HIS HAND. W., by per. 

W TT _ _ _ _ 
1 Would you know your Fa-ther, Feel his love di - vine, Come to me. I'll guide you, Lay your hand in mine. 
2. All may know the Fa-ther, Who will come to me; Loveliisown be-lov - ed; Tru thim.I am he. 
3. Twasmy Fa-ther sent me From our home a - bove, To reveal his goodness,Show his wond'rous love. 
4. Come,yourFatherloTe8you,Wantsyoutocomenear;Takemyhand, I'llleadyou 'I o your Fa-ther dear. t  

CHORUS. hand 



Up to the man-sions a 
Pure in our ev - 'ry-day 
Path-ways our dear Sav-ior 
Reap-ing will come by and 

Je -sus 
spir - it, 
fol-low 

weak-ness, 

LEILA E. IIODOSON. 

n . • i.1 X? ..'i nf tl.O^.'h ,'i- flA« ^ln.nncio moolr.nnoo 01 

FOLLOWING JESUS HOME. 
E. B. SMITH. 

8 : ^ ^ ^ 
1. Bear-ing the fruit of the Spir^t,^ Gen-tle-ness,meek-ness and love, Thus we are fol - low-ing 
2. Cast-ing out all e- vil pas-sions, En-vy-ing, ha-tred and strife, Walk ing with Je- sus in 
3. Help-ing to bear oth-ers' bur-dens, Heed-ing the law of our God; Thus would he teach us to 
4. Send-ing our pray-ers andourpraises Up to our Fa-ther on high; Sow-ing the seed in our 

I n . _ L L * tL„, ~n AM/I mm _ oliinO Scat-ter- ingbless-ings and sun - shine, 
Scat-ter-ingbless-ings, etc. 
Scat-ter-ing bles3-ings, etc. 
Scat-ter-ingbless-ings, etc. 

MI§ 
Cheer ing the sad and the lone, Then when the Master shall call us. 

U P P P UV 

Sure of a glad welcome home. 
•0- X 

Rev. J. B. ATCHINSON. 
BUCKLE ON THE SWORD. 

z t g a r r i f r ^ r - f t — .  J -8—-f 
W. 8. MARSHALL. 

35 

1. Broth - er, when you work for 
2. Broth - er, when you work for 
3. Broth - er, when you work for 

* . 
3, Buck 

-3s-r 
le 

* P 
on 

~ V  
sus. Buck - le on the sword, 
sus, Keep your ar - mor bright, 
sus, Watch as well as pray, 

s s 

e - mies are 
e-mies are 
e-mies are 

-round you, Buck - le on the sword; 

3= 

all a 
all a-round you', 
all a - round you, 

Keep your ar 
Watch as well 

mor bright; 
as pray; 

Christ will give you won-d'rous pow'r, 
Gird your-self a - bout with truth, 
Set a watch both day and night, 

:rf 

rive von viftt-'rv PV - 'rn limir Mnl/o r-> , , ^ ,. g£ hour, Make you more than con-quer-or, Buck-le on the sword! 
Pr<1 ® ' you the shield of faith, Would you con - quer sin and death. Keepyour ar - mor bright! 
Pray in faith and work with might.Watch and pray and work and fight, Watch as well as pray! 



bright-er, As we near theheav'n-ly land; Let our words 
lead us, When our eyes are old and dim; He will guide 

WALK WITH JESUS. 

be kind and gen-tle, Let our 
us safe - ly, sweet-ly, To our 
JL *- JL JL 0. 

words 
home 

or do. be al-ways true, For the Sav-ior watch es o'er us, Know-ing all we say 
be-yondthe skies, Where no waves of grief can touch us, Where no flow'r of beau-ty dies. 

CHORUS. waik. 
WALK WITH JESUS—Concluded. 

, 
Let us walk, let us walk w^th Je - sus to-day, Let us walk, let us walk with Je - sus toiy, 

walk 

*»f HQ niollr nrifL T« X. .1 _ TT >u * « "• l4 . Let us walk, let us walk with Je - sus to-day; He will lead us CI " on W" -our way. 

THE LORD IS MY SHEPHERD. (Chant.) 

r 
1. The Lord is my Shepherd, I 

2. i He restoreth my soul; He leadeth me 

shall not want. 

com-fort me. 
-oy sonl; He leadeth me > 

in the paths of righteousness for His ) narae 8 8ake-

fThou preparest a table before me in) Surely goodness and mercy 1 
•s the presence of mine enemies; Thou Vcup runneth over eha" follow me all the days of ! T . 
(anoi'ntest my head with oil; my j P °Ver" 1 my life, and I will dwell in the [ Lord for"ever' 

jSd a n n Lhouse of the J 

He maketh me to lie down in" 
green pastures; He leadeth me still— waters, 
beside the 
Yea, tho' I walkthrough the 
valley of the shadow of death, 
1 will fear no evil; for thou art 
with me; Thy rod and Thy 
staff they 
Surely goodness and mercy i 



CHORUS. 

i - dle-nees grieves, And the hours it has squan-der'd a - way. 
rank bram-blcs nod. The wheat for the sheaves you would bind 
soul, art thou still? What have thy fold-ed hands won? 
har - vest is o'er— Go work with the reap-ers to - day. 

WHAT WILL THE RECOMPENSE BE? 
S. W. STRACB, by per. 

•vest-er, har-vest-or, gather thy sheaves! The Mas-ter is com-ing this way; My heart o er its fol - ly and 
• vest-er, har-vest-er, faithful to God, O seek by the way-side and And, Grown in the weeds where the 
• vest-er, har-vest-er, work with a will, Soon will the harvest be done; Whilestandingin i - dle ness, 
• vest-er, har-vest-er, dal - ly no more, And think what the Master would say, O gather the sheaves till the 

Gath-er, gath-er, 
Gath er, etc. 
Gath-er, etc. 
Gath-er, etc. 

gath - er the sheaves, 

Bound in the har-vestby thee; O soul,ifthyhandhathpluck'dnothingbutleaves,Whatwilltherecompensebe? 

BBEN E. REXFORD. 

lir. 

TELL IT AGAIN. 
ft—* 

^  fi f - = « < •  »• bLoi * i 

W. IRVING IIARTSHORN. 
JS-r-4 

39 

i wmm 
3. Oh, tis a sweetold sto - ry, We read it o'er and nmv MnL hands on them gen -tly. By 
4. Seep Iron my t^jrt,dear Sav-ior, What-ev • er leads us a^y, Uve that cZ save" T' sif n5,°JIu°t 

£-tt=rt_4z 
CHORUS. 

which they ibonlfbe'ted. Tell it a-gain' eta'' a"8aln' 0l1' 1 lote to heiu Sweet est of all the 
l e a d  u s  a l l  t h e  w a y ,  T e l l  i t  a K i t e .  
guard^t ey-^yday. Tell it a-gain etc.il H fl | . . . . . 

mmmmmrnrnmimdMkh 
MjJjfa:? Jjj Ij. J-j |y 

sto - ry, Je-sus, t he  king of Bl„. ^ Blessingthelit- tie chil - dren, It bringshis W e  so nW. 

ft-mm 



J. C. MACT. 

1. That bless-eddeed of mer - cy, done by the way, 
2. The world is full of dear ones ask - ing for care, 
3. Then do what-e'er the Sav - ior sends thee to do. 

J. C.M. 
THAT BLESSED DEED OF MERCY. 

pr 
Make them glad with kind - ness and 

Un - to all a-round thee, be 

& J+* 
:x=g_lj l-fTf 
t r * H i & H=4 

all should o-bey, And the lov-ing Sav - ior speak-eth to-day: "Go thouanddo the same! 
guide them with pray'r! Ev'ry one's thy neighbor, no mat-ter where, Give him thy per- feet love! 

lov - ingand true; Com-fort all who sor-row, pray for them, too, And sure-ly thou shalt live! 
rt (?-immm m  t± 

CHORUS. 

j Mer - cy and love, mer - cy and love, Show to the weak and wea - ry to-day! 
( Joy ev-'ry-where, joy ev-'ry-where, All in the Sav 

mm immrnm. 
VP 

ior's name.his name. 

THE SINNER'S FRIEND. 

pi I p 

f * 
giM -rrbioodi.. 

n . _ ^ P 

H1 i I I I M|i |HI?I| I | | i  i t )  f | l j |  
i t&EJSSSrfelS&sr s: i ss"---'-
| pur-chasedneea home a - mongtl.e blest. it £ £ I ™8; 
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WE ARE SINGING. 
CHAS. H. GABRIEL P. P. Buss. 

. TTT» • • • • •* I •.. • ri'- o_„ : I„ J T? J?. "L •„ J • 1. We 'are sing-ing, prais-es bring-ing. To our Sav-ior to - day, For his kind-ness in our 
2. He hath led us, kind-ly fed us, With sweet manna di - vine, Gen-tly chid-ing, ere a-
3. Cares and tri - als, self-de - ni - als, Meet we day af-ter day; But so sweet-ly and com-
4. Broth-er, love him, come and prove him Your Re-deem-er and King, He'll re - ceive you and re-

r . f *- • £ ^ 
3 

We will heed'his'lov-'ing coan-lI\ We willhe^d hi^W &l° " T own bright home a - bove. 
All the charms that sin can of - fer, All The char™ ?he coun-sel of the Lord. 

* aith"fuI ad-^te.we'll praise him,Faith-ful ad-v^-ca^e'll prais'e £ Thro'Si T-T - It [T 
••••<* • a f "r . £ tr ? £ £ £ # 

1. Je • sus is the friend of chil-dren, 
2. Je - sus is our faith-ful teach-er, 
3. Je - sus suf-fer'd to re-deem us, 
4. Je - sus pleads for us in heav-en, 

sus is the friend of chil-dren, Je • sus is the friend of 
sus is our faith-ful teach-er, Je - sus is our faith-ful 

®Vf-*®r dto re-deem us, Je - sus suf-fer'd to re-
sus pleads for us in heav-en, Je - sus pleads for us m „ ± • 

chil-dren, We praise him for his live; 
teach - er, We praise him for his word 
deem us, We praise him for his cross; 
heav - en, We praise him for his plea; 

w6 w-!! .'ead. ,us home to glo - rv. 
All the 1, Jw 1<?V ' C0Un " seI-TTo fK ??char™*hat sin can of - fer, 

' ful ad - vo - cate, we'll praise him, 

Rev. D. P. GCRLEY. 
JESUS IS THE FRIEND OF CHILDREN. 43 

C. E. POLLOCK. 



44 THE FATHER'S CALL. 
ELIZA M. SHERMAN. W. P. WERSCHKUL, by per. IiLlM JUa Oil&ninAXit 

6  1  L f  ^  I  V I .  ^ I U ^ i p i 
1. Hear the hear'n-Iy Fa-ther call-ing," Now my ten-der mer-cies prove, I will send you rich-est bless-ings, 
2 "In the book of my re-mem-branee Shall their names for-ev - er be, Who have spok-en oft to-geth-er; 
3. Help me bow in humble rev-'rence,Fa-ther, low be - fore thy throne,Con-se-crat-ing all un - to thee, 

CHORUS. 
1 In the crown of my re-jolc • Ing, Bright as morn - ing stars s £11 

Sweet-est to-kens of my love." "In the crown, my re-joic-ing, Bright as morning stars, 
Who have ev - ertho'tof me." "In the crown, etc. 
Makeandseal me all thine own. "In the crown, etc. 

x A. A jl _ i\ &#.: *.4 

shine, They who fear me, they who love me, 

mora ing stars shall shine; They who fear me, 
*- * 

mm FE3 

they who love me," Saith the Lord," they shall be mine. 

'Tis THE HARVEST TIME. 45 
W. A. OGDEN. 

o" '^-8 the har-vest time, 'tis the har-vest time, To the fields I must a-way; For the Mas-ter now is 
o .i18 aar-vesi time, tis the har-vest time, Oh! who will go a - long? See,the fields for har-vest 
3. lis the har-vest time, tis the har-vest time,There is work for all to-day: If youcan-not be a 

m  n. 
:P~\—1= 

CHORUS. 
L,_, 1 , 1 ^ 1  N  .  Glean - ing on the hill - side, Glean - ing on the 

PAll-inC TT1P. TN rrr\ trnil wnrlr 4-1,^ I. .11 a - tin -la. nl . . • «J call-ing me, To go and work to-day. Gleaningon tie hffl-sitte.hill-side,Gleaning on the 
now are white, I hear the reap-er's song. Gleaningon, etc. 
reap-er, You can bear the.sheares a-way. Gleaningon, etc. 

plain. Work ing for the Mas • ter, 

m  
'Mong the gold-en grain. 

sun - ny plain, Work-ing, work-ing for the Mas-'mwv^mirtr 
[as-ter, Mong the gold-en grain, 'Mong the gold engrain. 

3= 

By per. 
iigp 



46 
W. A. C. 

WALK IN THE LIGHT. 

1. List to the voice that is speak-ing in love, 

WIT.BUR A . CHBISTV. 

to the voice that is speak-ing in love, Call - ing to those that are stray - ing, 
2. Walk in the light; it is Je - sus who pleads, Ear - nest-ly seek-ing to guide you, 
3. Walk in the light; will you hear it and heed, Ye who are strug-gling and wea - ry? 
4. Walk in the light; 'tis the Sav-ior's com-mand, These are the words he has giv - en, mm 

say-ing. Walk in the 
V U 

Mes-sage of mer-cy that comes from a-bo ve. Hear what the Sav ior 
Wan-der-ingblind-ly in night'sgloomandsbades, Heed-less of dan-ger be-sicleyou. Walk, etc. 
ITeav-y your bur-densandpress-ingyourneed, Dark is the nighttime and drear y. Walk. etc. 
Lead-ing us on to the longpromised land. Leading from earth up to heav-en. Walk, etc. 

N g-:g 

light, Fol low the steps of th e Sav-ior, 

walkin the light, f ^ ^aikintheligLt, walk in the lig g t, ^ ^ s V 9 

FRANK H. CONVERSE. 
HIS OWN. 

W. IRVING HARTSHORN. 

the shel - ter from whence is the sur - e'st de-fense, He lead-eth in mer-cy his own. 
In thy troub-le re-pair to the hid - ing-place where H e keep-eth in safe - ty his own. 

Since he called me by name, and I pen - i - tent came, He chose me as one of his own. 
And the soul that is sure -•••••• -that is sure of thisref-uge se-cuie, In heav-en shall dwell with his own. 

OUR FATHER'S CARE. LUCV J . BOGGB. 

1. G od clothes thelil - ies of the fi eld I n raiment pore and white; lie bids h is peo-pie tak e the shield Of faith, and trust hi s miglit. 
2. The ti - n y spar-row's lit-tle worth. He views with longing eve; He gua rds the tee-ble ones ef earth. And hears their faint-est cry. 
3. He wa tch-etho er the children all, With t en-der-ness tnd skill; And from their heads there maj not fall, One hair without b is will. 



i j808 died onCal-va-ry, All our debt to pay. May we all some tri-bute bring. On this Sab-bath day, 
2. Chil-dreu uev-ershould for-get Theyhavework to do: In the Mas ter's vine-yard yet. There is room for you; 
8. Chil-dren, you have souls tosave. For the home a bove; Lives to live beyond the grave, v\ ith the friends you love; 
4. Je - sus, while on earth.you know, Was the children's friend, And if you tolieav'n wouldgo. Must not him of-fend; 

L. G. WILSON. 
LET THE CHILDREN SING. 

— t o  > » •  »  
L> _ 

MAUI O. WILSON. 

Hap - py chil-dren, too. may come. Yon may sing and pray; on may each and ev • ry one. Bless this ho - ly day. 
Yon can teach the gold-en ruje, When a-bout your play; Bring new schol ars to onr school, On each Sab bath da*. 
I)o not fail that home to gain, Where we all may rest, Free from sor row, free from pain, Ev - er with the bleit. 
Youmnstall his will o Dey, Hum-bly ask him how; He willguideyonday by day, He will help you no*. 

Let the hap-py children sing, Let the lit - tie children pray; Praising thus our heav'nly King,On this sa-crcd day. 

f  f f  r  *  H  !  i  I s .  •  i  m  h  
": =tor-mi=q . i d " -

CHORUS. 

CHORUS. 

^ ™ m" ~ ~ ~ ^ ^ 
Then let the clouds of dark-ness rise, And 
Then let the clouds, etc. 
Then let the clouds, etc. 
Then let the clouds, etc. 

of the sky, When beain-ing, seem more bright, 
for its bloom, And glo - ri - fies the day. 

heart may bring A bless-ing with its song, 
tears of pain, In God's good time shall grow. 

MART E. KAIL. 

NOTHING IN VAIN. 49 
Mel. by T. B. BURLET, arr. by M. V. ZIMMERMAN. 

A- ' " 
A 

1 There's not a cloud that floats on high, And hides the gold - en light, But makes the splen-dor 
2 There's not a flow'r that fades at noon Be-neath the sun's brightray, But makes lite sweet-er 
3. There's not a bird up - on the wing, Of all the count-less throng, But? to somewea-ry 
4. Though oft our toil - ing seems in vain, The pre-cious seed we sow, Tho' wa-ter'd by the 

hi mm 
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hide the light a - bove; My soul sha 

L \ : S i  0  •  r  g / |E4—1— -*•' • 

t=j==3=i 

11 mount be - y 

# J • 

ondth 

J=t 

e gloom, And trust the Mas-ter's 1 ove. 
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MATTIK PEARSON SMITH. 
BEAUTIFUL STAR OF BETHLEHEM. 

(For Christmas.) 
-A-

J. M. STILLMAN, by per. 

I' •l.Jlrj'-
1 Beau-ti-ful star of Bethlehem, slTine 0 - ver the hills of Pal-es-tine,There the Child J e - sus slumbereth 
2. Beau-ti-ful star of Bethlehem, shine, Sbed-ding thy beau-teous ra ysdi-vine,Idghtthedarkplac-esheldinsin s 
3. Beau-ti-ful star of Bethlehem, shine In-to the heartsthat faint and pine, Show theChild Jesus, humble.but 
4 Beau-ti-ful star of Bethlehem, shine 0-ver this earthly home of mine,HowtheCbiUi Jesus, dwelling with <±. Ub'clU-bl-lUl VI UCU1ICULU1, ^ ~ J 

mn mi I fMlu t'i~ i l''M [ 
U ^ I ^ REFRAIN. ^ ^ 

i a  l . l A. 1_;_ l.n 1.. 4'nAf Rnon.ti.fr sweet. And we would bow at his ho-ly feet. Beau-ti-ful star ot Beth-le-hem,shine O-verthe 
thrall, Bring-in? thy peace and good-will to all. Beau-ti-ful star of Beth-le-hem. shine, Shed-dmgthy 
Kin", Born to com-pas-sion andcom-fort bring. Beau-ti-ful star of Beth-le-hem, shine In-tothe 

~ »»• >i in . • . * I*. iA«1 ntn*. nf Rnth.l n.hnm ornrtn I n.tr) til IS IVing, n orntocom-pas-sioii anuuum-iuiu ui.uK, " *«> •- ,------
me, Keep-eth me pure and from sinning free. Beau-ti-ful star of Bethde-hem,^hine ^n-totms 

hills of Pal-es-tine, Beau-ti-ful star of Beth-le-hem, shine O-verthe hills of Pal-es-tine. 
beau-teous rays di-vine, Beau-ti-ful star of Beth-le-hem, shine,8hedding thy beauteous rays di-vme. 

.to. cViinA Tn-tn the hearts that, famtand Dine. 

-V3--

Rev. ELISHA A. HOPFMAN. 
TELL ME ALL ABOUT JESUS. 

V 1/ 
1. Tell me all 
2. Tell me all 
3. Tell me all 
4. Tell me all 

10 Lfl ~g—H S 1-i • 

a-bout Je - sus, Who came from heav'n a - bove; 
a-bout Je - sus, The Lamb of Cal - va - ry; 
a-bout Je - sus, Who dai - ly cares for me; 
a-bout Je - sus, Re - peat the sto - ry o'er, 

51 
JOSEPH GARRISON. 

—k^=?5=s|== 

Tell me more ot his 
Tell me more of his 
Tell me why he should 
Nev-er shall I grow 

--A. rj-— - — f -  .  0  #7 I F 1 

CHORUS. m m  
good - ness, More of his pre - cious love, 
mer - cy, More of his grace to me. 
love me, Why he should die for me. 
wea - ry, Hear-ing it more and more. 

Tell me all a - bout Je - sus, Tell 
Tell me, etc. 
Tell me, etc. 
Tell me, etc. wea - ry, near-mg it muic «iu myu. 

U ^ " I ^ 
me that I may know, The sto - ry of the Sav - ior, Who loves, who loves me so. ry ox in 

1̂. 
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52 MORE LIKE JESUS. 
Rev, A. A. HOSKINS. 

iL Mo derato. 

HENRY TUCKER. 

F1 H 
1 More like Je - sua, more like Je-sus, Ev-'ry day 11 ng to be. Bend-ing low inheart-con-tri-tion, 
2. More like Je - sus, more like Je-sus,Safe with him, my all shall be. Oh,the glad-ness of a - bid-ing 
3 More like Je - sus, more like Je-sus, Ev-er-more I hope to be, On-ward thro this whole life go-ing, 

£ £ 
CHORUS. 

Mkmismm 
Sav-ior, hear my soul-pe - ti - tion.Makememoreandraorelikethee. Moreandmore, more and 

In the safe - ty of the hid - ing, Je-sus, liv - ing morelikethee. More and more, etc. 
Then thro' heav'nly a - ges grow-ing, Je-sus, more and more like thee. More and more, etc. 

A ' A  A  

More and more. 

ev- 'ry day, More more, More and more like Je - sus, Ev - 'ry day, 

£3 
£-£-ul 

s s m 
ore and more like Je - sus. 

to i l  u f iH" I 'J f lH i l  f  e and more, j 9 9 ' Ev - 'ry day, 99 I \j 

JUST BESIDE THE RIVER. 53 
J. C. B. Sprightly. J. CALVIN BUSHFY. 

- f > — ^ —  £=E 
-4— =f-T" — «»,—*—5^ — j— ^ 

1. J 
2. J 
3. J 

H 
cvj-4-] 
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ust be-side the riv - < 
ust be-side the riv - < 
ust be-side the riv - < 
t ' A  A *  A  ̂  j  

jr i 
er £ 
er i 
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m-gels wait, Wait-ing there to take us h 
in-gels wait, Wait-ing there to take us ( 
m-gels wait, Wait-ing till our work is c 

J L ' j L j L ' J L * .  M -  

-gj v T 

Lome: S 
)'er; S' 
lone; 

oonwe'llsee theshin-ing, 
oonwe'lljoin the glo rious 
If we faith-fnl prorp,we'll 
A' A f X — 

mmthm 

CHORUS. 

pearl-y gate Of our Fa-ther'sgold-en throne. Just be-side the nv - er an-gels wait, 
songs of praise 0- ver on theoth-er shore. Just be-side, etc. 
rest at last In our heav'n-ly Fa-ther's home. Just be-side, etc. 

Wait-ingnear the gold-en throne, Just beside the riv-er angelswait, Waitingtheretotakeus home. 



54 
MAROARETTB SNODGRABB. 

THIS IS THE SWEETEST STORY. 
E. POLLOCK. 

THIS is TLIS EWPPFJCT CFN - VT? W^W A,1 dr^nn,. A I„ IL.IT:.. . C , 1. This is the sweet-est sto - ry, Won-der-ful,strange and true, 
2. Thinkyou not, " He'sfor-got- ten, It was so long a - go," 
3. Know-ing a child's temp-ta-tions,Showing you what to do, 

Je-sus, the King of glo-ry, 
No, the dear Lord re-mem-bers, 
Je-sus will stand be-side yon, 

1' 1 HP IB f? M I PP Once was a child like you. 
Oh! and he loves you so; 
Mak-ing you brave and true; 

S S ''S 
Think of him in your glad-ness, Prais-ing him all the day, 
Loves you for aye and ev - er, It was to you he came; 

Lv - er keepclose-ly to him, If you would li] 

Ev - er in words and ac - tions, Thinkwhat the Lord would say. 
Deep in his heart is grav - en Ev - er - y child - ish name. 
Out of your heart's deep glad-ness Sweet-ness of life will flow. 

P^^PIPP 
Al-ways be bright and joy-ous, „ right L__. 
Al-waysbe bright, etc. 
Al-ways be bright, etc. 
TLtLtLfL Z Z\ + 

THIS IS THE SWEETEST STORY—Concluded. 55 

Je - sus would have you so; 
l |  - — -

^ , f P-'t=L~# • m \ f ' f~ 

He is the source of glad-ness, He is the light, you know. 

§•*• -0- -0- > . > fN IS 

4jT m v — v -

r i i'iMl 

WHEN 'MID THE DARKNESS OF THE NIGHT. M. A. RUBLES. 

=^i=§ E^ee^EE^EE f ll —f—E=EE 

1. When 'mid the dark - ness of the night, My path I can - not 
2 I know that thou art still my friend; Tho' all the world be - side 
3' No storms of life shall cloud my soul, Thy bless - ed word shall be 
4. And when, be - side the shad - ow land, I wait my oav - lor s call, 
5 Oh bless - ed hope, when life is past, And all life s tri - als o er, 
— ' f rl« 1* F r r' r—g ^EE-m 

f: v see, 

ft. 
mm i 

lfc£ 1 

£3 
IJ ' 
I lift my tear - ful eyes to heav'n, And trust my 

Should prove un - true, with Je - sus' love I shall be 
A lamp to guide my trem-bling feet, And bring me 

His lov - iug arms shall bear me up, And keep me 
My soul shall rest with Christ in heav'n, In joy for 

K •+ +• *- f- — • Z- 0 J 

all 
sat 
safe 
lest 
ev 

to thee, 
is - fled, 
to thee. 
I fall. 
er - more. 

£ z 



CHORUS. 

Je - sus is wait-ing, wait-ing, wait-ing, Chris-tians are fer - vent-ly pray - ing for you • 

r  ! • '  

dh= 

While yet the door of sweet mer - cy is o-pen, Broth-er, oh, what are you go-ing to do? 

• </ 1 

1. Je -
2. Bound-
3. Oft -
4. Life 
5. Christ 
6. Why 

K. A. HOFFMAN. 
WHAT ARE YOU GOING TO DO? 

E. B. 8MITH. 

V • - J- _ 
sus is call - ing and bids you re-turn, Why will youlon-ger his mer - cy spurn? 
less m mer - cy, in «.vit - ing he stands, Bear-ing a par - don " ' ' * * 
en re-ject-ed, he comes yet a-gain, When will you love and 
is re-ced-ing and ebb-ing a-way, Why will you long-er 
is most ten-der - ly call-ing to you; Broth-er, oh, what are 

not ac-cept him whose love is so great, Ere you shall find it 

with-in 
ac -cept 

from Je -
you go -
for - ev -

his hands, 
him—when? 
sus stay? 
ing to do? 
er too late ? 

Redeemer,and Savior and 

w. ** r\ 
SOFTLY HE COMETH. 

WILBUR H. CHRIBTY. 

a - farT No high-way with trum-peU to 
and gold, No ban-ners their glo-ry to 

wait, Till thou our glad wel c ome shalt 

CHORUS 

ring, to ring, No her - aid save one si - lent star, 
fling, to fling, No stilen-dor nor pa-geant-ry bold, 

bring,shaltbring, Andlead us thro'that pearl-y gate. 
i- •*" it • l" f~ u" ^ ^ ^ 

=S=*—'" 

He com-eth, 
He com-eth, etc 
He com-eth, etc. 

He com-eth, Our 

[e com-eth, our King, He com-eth. our King, 

He cometh, our King, He cometh,our Kin&, 



58 FLING IT OUT, THE ROYAL BANNER. 
Rev J. E. RANKIN. Rev. S. MORBIBON. 

HPGSN--JJ=H#IPP| 
V I I W V . , 

1. Fling it out, the roy - al ban - ner! Fling it out up-on the air; Let the wel-kin ring ho-
2. Hear ye now the bu-gle call-ing? Lin-ger not, fall in - to line; Sa-tan's ranks be-fore us 
3. In Christ's name we break our fet - ters, He's the standard of the free! Bought with blood, we no more 

N — mm m - • ^ m fZJ S 

CHORUS. 

san - na, All things yield to faith and pray'r. Shout the cho - rus, God is o'er us! Tho'we're 
fall - ing, Thro' a name that is di - vine. Shout the cho - rus, etc. 
debt-ors To past sin and shame can be. Shout the cho - rus, etc. 
* * - . J J  - • *  
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weak, he s strong; 'Heath his 

}~ ff NJ-

f~3 c' P 
jan - ner sing ho-

E E E f 

5an - na! Christ, the theme of our song. 
- *- tL JL JL „ « |i_ L_L- . L_1 -L-£=• ] 
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J. E. H. 
WASH ME CLEAN. 

w N 
J. E. HALL. 

59 

1. Hear my pray'r, my Fa - ther. hear, As I 
2. Hear my pray'r, oh, bend thine ear; Oh! how 
3. Hear my pray'r, thy mer - cy give; With-out 
4. Hear my pray'r, oh, par - don now, Let me 

bow be - fore thy throne; Un - to 
foul is my poor heart, Let thy 
mer - it all I am; Tho' a 
live no more in sin, While at 

thee I would draw near, Thou canst cleanse me, thou a - lone. Wash me clean, make me white, 
cleans-ing grace ap - pear, Love di - vine to me im - part. Wash me clean, etc. 

reb - el, let me live For his sake, the bleed-in g Lamb. Wash me clean, etc. 
thy blest feet I bow, Make me spot - less, white with-in. Wash me clean, etc. 

t: r r-T 

N . I  J  
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Waiter than wool,whiter than snow; Wash me clean, make me white, Whiter than wool, whit-er than snow. 
3 _ « _ 3 ! J 3 '  3 
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EBEN E. REXFORD. 

-# 4 # Lf 

THE LAW IS LOVE. 
!=±=± 

T. MARTIN TOWNI 
—A-

—'*—*—• *—I—-—* "—*"• 1 ' 1 XX . 
1. On leaves of stone our God made known His will for com - ing a - ges, That sovereign wil 1 whose 
2. Love those whose care and ten-der pray'r Willfol-low us for - ev - er; T heirs is a love like 
3. For - get not this com-mand of his, " Love as thyself thy neighbor, And so o- bey Gods 

A- _ _ _  £ ;  4 _  * —  _  

re - cord still Makes bright the death-less pa - ges. 
God's a - bove, Thatfails theirchil -dren nev - er. 
law to - day, As in his field we la - bcr. 

A-

The law is love, the 
The law is love, etc. 
The law is love, etc. 

£ tL £ 

" v r t law is love, To 

God and to our broth-er; 

Be - low, 

t i -l 

bove, 

y * i i y i, , 
Be - low, a-bove, be - low, a-bove, Love binds us to each oth - er. 

£ t t • • A * 

1. In all the Sav-ior's prom - is - es, No sweet-er one I 
2. And com-ing I have al-ways found His arms would lift a 
3. Come un - to him; this of-feredrest Is free to all to 
4. Come, wea-rv, heav- y - la - den soul, And lay - ing at his 

wea-ry one, And 

IN ALL THE SAVIOR'S PROMISES. 
EDITH R. WILSON. L. B. MITCHELL. 

Than that where in his 
And bear the bur - den 

Come, rich and poor, come, 
The load that you have 

h I h 

CHORUS. 

lov - ing heart Would bear my load for me. 
of my sins, - A - long the toil-some way. 
oung and old, He turns not one a - way. 
rne so long, Find rest di - vine - ly sweet. 

P* 

"Comeun - to me, 0 
"Come un - to me, etc. 
"Come un • to me, etc. 
"Come un - to me, etc. 

! 



I'VE ENLISTED. 
HATTIE TTNQ GRIBWOLD. 

, Sp irited. 
W. W. BENTLET. 

j—n-

I've en - list-ed, I've en-list-ed, 
I've * en - list-ed, I've en-list-ed. 

the ranks of God to - da; 
I shall brave-ly work and fig! 

TT' 
iy, We are 
ht, Joy-ful, 

I've en - list- ed, I've en- list- ed,Friends and comrades,ral-ly round, There is room 

a  

ing out to 
all toil and 
in God'a great 

bat - tie The great hosts of wrong to - day. 
per - il, For the truth and for the right. 

Va -cantplac-es still are found. 

God will lead us, he is Cap - tain, He will 
God will lead us, etc. 
God will lead us, etc. 

LORD GO D OF HOSTS, HOW LOVELY. 
Dr. J. B. HERBERT. 

4 rA— fV 

1. Lord God of hosts. 
2. Be - hold the spar-row find-eth 
3. Blest who thy house in - hab-it, 

The place where thou dost dwell! Thy tab - er-na-cles 
A house in which to rest; The swal - low hath dis-

They ev - er give thee praise; Blest all whom thou dost 
Our sun and shield, Je - ho-vah, Will grace and ^lo - ry gjve, No good will he de-

t t i » 
D. C. One day ex - eels a thousand, If spent thy courts with-in, 

i 
ho - Vf In pleas - ant-ness ex - cel. 
cov - ered Where she may build her nest, 

strength-en, Who love the sa - cred ways, 
ny them That up - right-ly do live. 

t=d 
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I'll choose thy thresh-old, 

I £ 
~r~ 
Je-

E 

My soul is long-ing, faint-ing, 
And where se-cure-ly, shel-tered, Her 
So they from strength un - wea - ried, Go 
O God of hosts, Je - ho - vah, How 

, J f f ^ 

rath - er Than dwell in tents of sin. 

33 
iri1- m  t 

ho-vah'scourts to see; My heart and flesh are cry-ing, 
young she forth may bring; So, Lord of hosts, thy al - tars 

for - ward un - to strength, Till they ap-pear in Zi - on, 
blest is ev - 'ry one, Who con - fi-dence re - pos - es 

-  J .  .N J j .  J  . J -

5 
0 liv - ing God, for thee. 
1 seek, my God, my King. 
Be - fore the Lord at length. 
On thee, 
*  * :  

m 

O Lord, a - lone. 
c f: t: 42. • 



W. A. O. Spirited. 

ing for the Mas ter, 

TOILING FOR JESUS. 
W. A. OGDEN. 

; i^3-;—- J L»- - f  

1. Bright-ly, sweet-ly. toil-ing for the Master, Go we forth with will-ing hands to do What-so - e'er to 
i y> sw0eeHy' r,Wl11 \ry ,?/ „hi.s lo„ve t0 m0r-tals here below; Christ,the brightness 
3. Meek-ly, meek-ly toil-ingfor the Mas-ter, W al k-ing faithful -1 y the path he trod; Lead-ing wan-d'rers 

CHORUS. 

Mrs. E. C. ELLSWORTH. 
THE LORD WILL DELIVER. 

R. B. MAHAI-PET. 
— —»,— 

65 

1. Tho'plunged in-to tri-als ap - pa ll - i ng, Tho'shut from the light of the day, Tho' ma-ny the dangers be-
mJ J nerce the temp-ta tion as - sail - ing, l"ho' hot ly the pas-sions con-tend. Not one o'er the soul is pre-

3. Tho doubts round the soul shall be press-ing, Tho' long be the night of de-spair, The light of the dawn brings a 
h h ^ ^ ^ 

m1 1 1 1  I R F E G ;  _g-ui ; i 
U V 

V It V i 
CHORUS. 

:' ®§£§1 III 
fall - ing, The Lord is a staff and a stay. Oh, yes, he'll de - liv - er, The Lord will his peo ple sus-
vail - ing. If .Te-sus that soul shall de-fend. Oh. yes, . etc. 

bless ing, And shows that the Lord has been there. Oh, yes, he'll dc-liv-er, his 

f u v 
t-

-v—v- m • * • • • 
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gel he send - eth; None trust eth in Je - sus in vain, 

peo-ple sue-tain. The an - gel, the an - gel 

r* •?- T*- • 

^ n, in n f PI'Jimmr 



Mrs. HEKRY L CHASE. 
OH, GIVE ME A HEART FULL OF LOVE. 

W. A. OGDEN, by per. ; P 
L Oh, give me a heart full of love, full of love, Love for all, both of friends and of foes, Grantthe 
2. May I to the brother who needs, who needs,Give my aid with a glad, earn-est will; May I 
3. 0 Lord,guard my lips, now I pray, now I pray, Lest in word I of-fend or do wrong.Hav-ing 
4. 0 God, let me be ev - er thine, ev-er thine,Full of deeds like the Lord's, good and pure, May thy 

=t=t=:k 

I U • I 

CHORUS. 

Spir-it that comes from above, from above, And that on-ly a true kind-ness knows. Full of love, full of 
fol-low where'er Je-sus leads, Jesus leads, And the law of the Lord thus ful-fill. Full of love, etc. 

care that my yea and mv nay and my nay. With the truth and the rightmay be strong. Full of love, etc. 
loveand thy meekness be mine, e'er be mine, Will-ing in-sult and wrong to en-dure. Full of love, etc. 

| h ̂ J full of love, 

ARTHUR J . IIODGE. 
REST, LORD, IN THEE. 67 

FREDERIC II. PEASE. 

: i i  st-

Life, like a pass-ing day, Soon, soon will end, When, with theshadesof night, Day-light will blend; 
his chos-en ones Com-fort and peace, And ev -'ry day and hour. Bids them in-crease; God gives his 

Soft - ly this wan-ing light Round Ja-cob shone, Its bless-ed beams of peace, From heaven thrown; 

i n - K  ; i » > 
Then as the twi-light gray Fades qni-et-ly a-way, Like Ja - cob, grant we may Rest.Lord, in thee. 
Thus, when the twi-light gray Fades qui-et-ly a-way, Like Ja cob,Christians may Rest.Lord, in thee. 
Then as the twi-light gray Fad- ed a-way, a-way, Dawned that e - ter -rial day, Rest, Lord, in thee. 

f 
T=f=f= I 
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Rest, Lord, in thee, fctest, Lord, in thee, Like Ja-cob, grant we may Rest, Lord, in thee. 
Rest Lord, in tljee, Rest Lord,in tlu*e, 

i—5 V D u - f  7 — j j pjp  



68 YOUTHFUL CONSECRATION. 
C. E. POLLOCK. ' V V. 1S. rOLLC 

/ / lfi j f g N > j U4-J 
ilemvheartis ten - der. I wn»M vi«.M ah 2 I^ad"Toilf ̂ o^rt is-1(tCn ^ d6r' Iw?uldjieldthatheartto thee; All my pow'rsto theesur-

I: ̂ tdS^ordCwi?iU^ ft' IwnnM SiSSL^^ 
4. Thino I atri, 0 Lord, for-ev 

/TS 

. - -* • ~ »»«j , J»iay viiy f<icvtc tuiu Jiicfll" 
T , "» |< would know no will butthine; Should'stthou take my life, or 

U Lord, for-ev - er, lo thy ser - vice set a-part; Suf-fer me to leave thee JZ TV ^ r~'v' " 

t-W , CHORUS. 

FEGPFEIP 
rpn - Hpr TVlinn Ov.rl 1„ iL- - A- l' m . _ _ ren - der, 1 hine, and on - ly thine to he. 
tend me, Glad-ly then shall I o - bev. 
spare it, I that life to thee re - sign, 
nev - er, Seal thy im - age on my heart. 

TV P* It; 

Take me now, Lord Je - sps, take me, Let my 
Take me now, etc. 
Take me now, etc. 
Take me now, etc. 

youth-ful heart be thine; Thy de-wt- ed ser-vant make me; Fill my soul with love di-vine. 

£EfE . t t 

•  : ^ R  

Rev. E. A. HOFFMAN. 
WHY I PRAISE HIM. 

W. IRVING HARTSHORN. 
69 

I U " "*• r 
On the cross He bought my par-don. iied Ibi Onthecrossne died for me; There he sealed my soul's re -
He has par-don'd my trans-gres-sion, He has wash'd a - way my sin; And the gra-cious blood of 
I am rest-ing on his mer-cy, I am trust-ing in his love; And I know that he will 

Oh,whatbless-ed peace he gives me, Oh, what qui-et, ho-ly rest;Un-to me his love is 

warfFrHire 
CHORUS. 

m  
demp-tion, On the cross of Cal-va - ry. 

Je - sus Cleanses me and keeps me clean, 
take me To the par - a - dise a - bove. 
pre-cious. In him I am rich-ly blest. 

This is why I 
This is why, etc. 
This is why, etc. 
This is why, etc. 

love and praise him, He re-

med and ransomed me: On t he cross he sealed my par-f!on, On the cross of Cal - va - ry. 

'-v, f: f-



MARCHING TO THE TEMPLE. 
N. A. V. 

1 Ho are lit-tie pil-grims, Hap-py on our wav. r ..J 7 

If. A. CLAPP. 

3 We are lit-tte TSS&Sftft 

rl i< v i i 

the telX. The tl-p,e ofG^. 
Lead-mfrinthepathwhereAngels'feethavetrod; Oth^ers to the tem-ple,' The tern-pie of God' 

' ' ' MJ 

CHORUS. 

of God, 

CHORUS. 

v V* U I U • * 
Hearus, 0 God, and teach us to pray; Teach us thy Word,teach usthyway 

Oh,letthySpir-it lead us to thee, (Omit.) 

t t 0^0-0 0 0-, r» - f f''1 

MARCHING TO THE TEMPLE—Concluded. 

Theban-nerof our Lord,Marchingto the tem-ple, The tem-ple of God. 

Rev. WM WYB SMITH. T. MARTIN T OWNB. FATHER, 0 FATHER! 

1. Fa-tlier, O Fa-ther,whose homeis in heav'n, Hal-low'd and blest be the name thou hast giv'n; 1 
in heav-en, thy will be on earth. J 

we, too, for -give; j 
A - men! J 

Here may thy king-dom, we pray, have its birth; And, as 
2. Give us the bread by which dai-ly we live; Grant us 

Lead not to tri-als, but save us from sin— Thine is 
Z. tL' 

& 

for-give-ness. as 
the king-dom, for -ev-er. 



 ̂ m m * •#-

R«V. E. A. N OITOAK. 
THERE'S LIGHT BEYOND. 

W. IRVING HARTSHORN. 
* N 

' i 

I' wS; tel?,f!v1^h?fffcgr0W h,ow oft • en we de-spond,How sometimes the life grows 
o* ! vt S g t opesar1 cherished, And our ex-pec- ta-tions, fond,Prove to be but bro-ken I: 
— — '  I  4 =r 

CHORUS. 

drear - y. And we siffh for invs hp-vnnd Tmm.kiin.* c ,̂.I AU., I?„ U 1 .i .. rm , r tprn'n tw£? pSi,fot"' W. ue"y0n<l* Trcm-bliiig- soul, thy Fa-the r loves thee, Why de-- terns, 1 rust in God, there 8 light be-yond. Irem-bhng soul, etc. 
sun-shine, I rust in God, there's light be-yond. Trembling soul, etc. 

it, 1 rust in God, there*8 light be-yond. Trem-bling soul, etc. 
"f" f" 

be dark a - bove thee,Trust in God,there'slight be-yond. 

BEARING THE CROSS FOR ME. 
W. S. B. M W. 8. B. MATHEWS. 

1. 0 - vertbehills of 

4. Borne to the tomb in 
5. Ilighintheheav'n-ly 

Ju - dea, Tossed on the waves of Gal - i - lee, 
gree, 

all on Calvary's tree, 
sad-ness, Burst-ing its bars in vie-to - ry, 
man-sions, Walk-ing the shores of the jasper sea, 

2. Feed-ing the poor and hun-gry, Heal-ing the sick 
S.Mock'dinthehall of Pi - late, Lift-ed for 

Je-sus, the bless-ed 
Je-sus, the bless-ed 
Je-sus. the bless-ed 
Je-sus, the bless-ed 
Je-sus, the bless-ed 

Thou did'st come to savefromsin; Come to my heart, dear Sav -ior, And 

ilgiiil 
in it thy work be-gin. 

£--44-1-£~^\ 



J . E. H. Lively. 

mmm 
HEAR THE NEWS. 

wmrnmm 
Hear the news, gladnews of Je - sus, He is com-ing now this way, 
Hear the news, ye blind ones, hear it, Je-sus comes your sight to give* 
Hear the news, 0 sad and wea - ry, He, the Lord, is now so near! 
Hear the news, ye sick and dy - ing, Je - sus comes his pow'r to show* 

p I* ,f i,p=:t=p: 

r mm 2 
Joy-ful tid-ings that he 
All ye^ deaf and dumb.be-
He will all your bur-dens 
Ask his aid and trust his 

M 

CHORUS. 
-N 

1-1 /in «> f K /» V, i>n irn* brings us. Had with joy the Lord to - day. Hear the news, 
lieve it, And the bless-ing now re - ceive. Hear the news, etc. 
car - ry, And your sou I with love will cheer. Hear the news, etc. 
mer- cy, Per-fect health youthen shall know. Hearthenews etc 

Hear the news, 'Tis the 

% tR 

Hear the news, Hear the news, 

pi y \ -h
-

T
 

U t=== ^ Hr- f=d- J .J 3 

s. 

Sa 
id 0 • V ~T~ I te-* t h 

Ll - f y ML 
Sav - ior comes to-day; Hear the news, Hear the news 
*- JL JL N JS I S S • Now pre-pare with-out de- lay. 

Hear the news, Hear the news, 
I^IP 

PUT ON THE ARMOR. 75 
A. W. FRBNCH. With Vigor. W. IRVING HARTSH ORN. 

1. Put ye on the Chris - tian ar - mor, 'Tis a coat of mail, With it on the 
2. 'Tis the ar - mor of sal - va - tion, Right-eous-ness and truth, Gird your loins by 
3. Fal - ter not, but on - ward press-ing, Crush the hordes of sin, By your pray'r and 

CHORUS. 

I ^ field of bat - tie, There you shall pre-vail. In • to line, put on the ar-mor, 
faith to con-quer, In the flush of youth. In • to line, etc. 
sup - pli - ca - tion, Right the day shall win. In - to line, etc. 

f f m  f = f = f = \  H—R 
^=, M*= P-'- m- i 1̂1 ^ —IP—«—S—I— 

Keep-ing you from 
A A < • 
£EEE=E-£-

T 
loss, 

rJt-'" 

forth t 

F~- F 
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H J ^ C 

at - tie, ir 

T=£=p 

H i • i-t 
arch tri-umph-ant, 

K-C : : 

i3 * -
Sol-diers of the c ross. 
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76 
W. A. O. THE VOICE OF GOD. 

I WJ1Q fnOVrtlOQ QA/1 «'« AI .1 1 ( < m i . ... 

iim&ms^sssm ms& 

t r n r n r n m  
CHORUS. 
O wor - - ehip the 

E»SP̂  
* ' • 0 ?  { = *  

sss-ssisissssss i M f c -
ship the Lord, 

n J l i a T au A . j i « > 1 • » . . 
faiher3,(iodJ)worBlipthe'lJo|rd our fathers'God,In the'beau-ty of ho-]i.ne.s,TheGod„f oor Cb.n'pmile, 

Fiom " Gathered Jewels," by per. 

THOS. L. N. TIPTON. 

1. For- ward,cham-pion,to the fight, Gird thine ar - mor to thee, 
2. Thou-sand snares are for thee spread, Thou-sand foes as-sail-ing, 
3. Fear not, flinch not, on - ward go, Faith thy bo-somshield-ing; 
4. All thy Sav-ior's right-eous-ness, For a breastplate wear-ing 

THE CHRISTIAN ARMOR. 
EBEN H. BAILEY. 

-K ^ h—-T—tt— • -

CHORUS. 

the Spir- it's 
and thick a-
the fight, re-
the van-guard 
.*  ̂ N 

shield and sword, 
etc. 
etc. 
etc. 



n> %• f*f a-way. o'er the rt - lent sea, Far ofl on that shin ing shore, Tiffins etand-cth a cit - y. we 
Fatr nit " v ^t tlw 'rith fjL'i'i j, ' ?„n h,?h' °.n the ho - ly hill; Nor sin-ning, nor eor - row can 
O  71 "  n n  h p i t T i "  ™ u  ,  a •'k0™' tV ,g° " F.'e8 «o tongue may tell; 'Tie there in the light of the u a\ . on, blestZi-on, it stand eth sure. Its bean-ties may not wax old; The walls, they are all of the 

THE SHINING CITY. 
TBOS. L. M. TIPTON. 

Moderato. E. H. BAILET. 

CHORUS 

long to be With - in it for-ev • er • more, 
en - ter there. For there do they do his will. 
Sav - ior s love, The pn - rl - fled peo - pie 
jas - per pure, Its streets of the glitfring 

dwell, 
gold. 

f=f 

O! beautiful home.where the bright ones roam, Where they 
Ol beau - ti - ful homo, etc. 
O! beau - ti - ful home, etc. 
O! beau - ti - ful home. etc. 

•0. . -0-

rink of the stream of life. We innn i im...... . .. ' ..... We long to be there,wheretheyknownocare,Wheretherecometh nosoundof strife. 

r-r r ^-#1— 

~0 <>_ JL . *-+•£. JL u 

jujji r 
-—w s 

TAKE UP THY CROSS. 
EDrrii R. WILTON. E. MANFORD CLARK. 

79 

MW^ -Jb±Bbj 
"And if its bur-den pressthee 

t __v _ , Turn not a - way, for they a-
3. Then learned Christ to bear the cross, And count it joy to suf-ferloss; Its bur-dens take, nercasta-
4. Take up thy cross,and patient still, In Je-sus' strength a-wait his will; Thy love for linn shall make it 

1. " Take up thy cross and fol-low me," So saith the Lamb of Cal-va-ry, 
2. "Take up thy cross and follow me, If thou would'st my dis-ci-ple be; 

sarn of 01 

t—0- ' . . .  _  - w  -w 7W 
sore, Think how I bore it all be-fore. Fear not its pain, 
lone Who bear the cross, shall reach the throne. Who for my sake 
side The weight his pain hath sane-ti - fied; For he who hung 
light, Yet doub-ly pre - cious in his sight.Then take thy cross, 

for I, thy King, Was per-fect-
their life lay down. Shall win an 
and suf-fer'd there.Now pleads with 
and day by day Pressnear-er 

ed thro' suf - fer.-ing; And they who love my Ho - ly Name,Mustbear my cross and share my shame^ 
ev - er-last-ingcrown; And they who here mv cross re-fuse, The ver - y life they seekshall lose, 
thee his cross to share, While still thy corn-fort-er and stay, He treads with thee the nar-row way. 
him who leads the way, Un - til, his gra-cious work com-plete, He bids thee lay it at his teet. 

t— 

£ 



There is something to do, there is some-thing to do, There is something for chil-dren to do 

lo lead oth-ers to love the dear Sav-ior a -bove, There is something for chil-dren to do. 

ADDIE TITOS. 

SOMETHING TO DO . 

2 ^ho°?tSZvhTB.0ntert'h«rtheCSil"dren lo do. Ere the, (to to the beau-ti - ful hod; 
't AnJthJ h%A Jit-tie. our Sav-ior once said, If the lit-tie be giv-en in love 
3. And the chil-dren can tell the sweet sto-ry of old, Tell of Him by whom sin is for - giv'n; 

—s N — 
- . . 

ST And the an - gels of God will re- joice if one soul Should be led by the chil-dren to 
CHORUS. 

FRANK H. CONVERSE. 

Ho, EVERY ONE THAT THIRSTETH. 81 
W. T WILEY. 

i!3Nrj 
• H i lj i 1 
1 I drank of Ma-rah's wa - ters, And ate The husks of sin; 1 stood be-fore an 
2 There stands a ho - ly cit - y, Whose age was nev - er told, 1 wan-der d by. but 
3 I fie ttebreadof heav-en', I drank the wa - ter free, I left my sin, I 

CHORUS. 

1,1 ^ on . br Ho. ev-'ry one that thirst-eth, Come o - pen door. But would not en - ter in. 
heard a cry With - in the gates of gold, 

en - ter'd in, His blood hath cleans-ed me. 

Ho, ev - 'ry one that thirst-eth, Come 
Ho', ev - 'ry one, etc. 
Ho, ev - 'ry one, etc. 
/ t b J h 

taste the liv - ing spring, And here be fed with liv - ingbread, Nor heed the price you bnng. 



82 
E. A. HOFFMAN. Spirited. 

-f&P rt==f 
J J la { 

HE WILL GIVE US VICTORY. 
E. B. SMITH. 

1. In the 
2. In the 
3. With the 

U=M-

ar - mor 
name of 
help of 

bat - tie we will go, In the 
take the sword and shield. In the 
forth with ar - mor bright, With the 
* * * * * f • . 

ar-mor of God we will con-quer ev-'ry foe, For the God of heav'n our strength will be, 
name of our God we will sure-ly win the field. For the God, etc. 
help of the Lord *rill tri-umph for the right, For the God, etc. 

R* S I II '<» 

D. s. And the God of heav'n our strength will be, 

FINE. CHORUS. Faster. —www. jt uoccr. 

And give us vie - to - ry. He will give us vie - to - ry, A glo-rious vie - to - ry; 

£ £ £ £  £ •  r a n A ± 

=fc 

And give us vie - to - ry. 
mwm^m EESEE&E 

SAVIOR, MAKE ME MORE LIKE THEE. 83 
Rev. J. R. ATCHINS ON. 

0 -g> 

-I-

IMS 
W. S. MARSHALL. 

Sav - ior, make me more like thee, 
Sav - ior, make me more like thee, 
Sav - ior, I would ev - er be 

This 

j : , — — f t  

my con-stantpray'r shall be; 
This my song and this my plea; 
Dai - ly grow ing more like thee; 

m mm 
More like thee in 
More like thee in 
Low - ly, gen - tie, 

-t- t t= H-3 

~^3B. 'f £G?S*5? BS£S;IS 
*¥=? 

-t-P E 9 I 

Free from an - ger, freefrom strife; That I may be more like thee, 
Give me wis dom from a-bove; That I may be more I ke thee, 
Wash my bands, my head, my heart ; Thou didst come to be like me, 

Sav-ior, come a-bide with me. 
Draw me closer. Lord, to thee. 

By and by I'll be like thee. 
ft. t- ft 



84 
FBBD P. SMITH. 

WE'LL GATHER HIS JEWELS. 
d?: ± 

4 

fTT* 
^ 3  

W. A. OGDEN. 
_N > I 

1—•-
» # 

O SeM p,ft-er his jew-els, His own preciousjewels, The poor and neglect ed We'll gather them in, 
I' Well tell the poor wan-d rer«,In youth.who are straying Each day and each hour From Je - sus a-way, 
3. We 11 tell them the sto-ry Of Christ and his glo-ry, Who died, lit-tle children To save from their sin; 

sus a-way, 

^c'1i?ipTaS ?iLd liJyiW,ayS'vm lan"«ndfi-°m hedges From fields of temp-ta-tion And path ways of sin. 
He stands at thp n1^ ^'!^0 ,ni ter^ov{ wn-ful, He'll en - ter their hearts and Re-main if he may. 
He stands at the gates of lhe heav-en - ly king.dom,In - vit-ingthe wand'rersTo en - ter there-in. 

—9 =F=£ f i t  
1 2  pp • • S 

CHORUS. 

feed 

n J0W m • • w,e'U re"j°ice In the home of the blest, 
U how we 11 rejoice when our souls are possessed Of the mansions of light in the home of the blest, » ( - <->*• manoiuiio ui iigm, iu me nome oi me Diesi, 

• > 
From " Gathered Jewels," by per. 

• 
WE'LL GATHER HIS JEWELS—Concluded. 85 

When we hear the glad welcome,The welcome of Jesus," Well done.faithful servant,Now en-ter thy rest." 
N ft I M. 

N-N ju  i  

When we hear thegiaawelcome,ine welcome ui jesus, i<euuuirc,»i™> 

f  
U 
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Rev. H . B. HAKTZLER. A. G LITTLE. 
TRUST IN GOD. 

XLfiK. 

i  ! H  r  i n  ̂  1 3  ? :  1 1 >  p i  
,u;n v,.. Hn« thnn nil tho world tn thee: Life and riches, peace and blessing. All iu all in 

w—w w w w m m 0 0 m - | i | i 
1. Trust in God and he will he More than all the world to thee; Life and riches, peace and blessing, All iu all in 
2. Trust in God and do his will; Trust a-like for good and ill; To his precious promisaclinging. Go thy way with 
3. Trust in God and onward go, Con-quer ev-'ry fear and foe; Strong in faith and bravein trl-ni, Walk the path of 

i  i f  c  r . i r  r .  r  it  t  i d m i BfeBf' m 

him pos-sess-ing, Hap-py.hap py thou eha t be. 
joy and siug-ing, Tho' he slay thee,trust him still, 
self-de-ui - al, '1 ill thy work is done be.- low. 

Trust in God and do his will; Tho'he slay thee, trust him still. 
Trust in God, etc. 
Trust in God. etc. _ _ ^ 

•' *: 'mi 



THERE IS COMING A SOLEMN DAY—Concluded. 87 

±=r ' • f 3=T = i= i  

W %Q : 
"Go out and gath-er the 

al • ^ 

?old -
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ain, And 1 
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3urn the tares, they have 
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in vain." 
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STRONG TO SAVE O „ . 
EDITH R. WILSON. ^ FI. B. SMITH. 

1 Je-8U8 slept upon the sea,When the white waves tossing,Mock'd the rowers, wea-rl- ly O er the waters crossing. 
i Je-sus.Lord, we look to thee.Tossed on life's wild billow; Thou who once np-on the sea.Press'd a lowly pil-low. 
8. Je-sus spoke and all was calm, Wind and wa ter stay-lug, At his voice their wild a-larm Sank, his words o-bey-ing. 
4 Je-sus, may thy word of peace, All my soul sus-tain-ing, Bring me safe where sorrows cease JSndtess rest attaining. 

CHORUS. 
_i— 1- R=-i - Q_|_ j- J-J— u 

Christ,our Lord. 

Lr- -m -m * 

at thy word, Wind and wave o bey thee, 
. . . g g g g J -

; 
Let our cry by 

5 M-fe 

# #—5 # # 2— 
# • L 

hee be hcard.Saveonr souls,we pray thee. 

id -F F 
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FOLLOWING JESUS. 
W. S. PITTS. 

1. roi-low-ing Je - sus day by 
2. Fol - low - ing Je - sus, leav-ing 
3. Fol-low-ing him and grow-ing 
4. Fol- low-ing him while life 

— m m 

Walk-ing with him the nar-row 
Glad to o - bey his heav'n-ly 
Do-ing the right and shun-ning 
Fol-lowMng Christ to home in 

—» m m r-m—_ , m -

call; 
wrong; 
heav'n; 

Close to his steps our feet shall cling, 
c<rf-Gp ^ our 'ives hini we bring, 
bate from the temp-ter, 'neath his wing, 
bweet-er our prais - es there shall ring. 

1 — * — * — :  f • •*=*• 

Fol-low-ing Je - sus while we 
Fol-low-ing Je - sus while we 
Fol-low-ing Je - sus while we 
Fol - low-ing Je - sus while we 

Fol-low-ing, fol-low-ing ev - 'ry day, Fol-low-ing Christ in the heav-en-ly 
at 

way; 
the heavenly way; 

Fol low ing,fol-low-ing all our lives long, Fol-low-ing Je - sus with service and songT 
-0 0 0 * m m m ~ - I -0- with service and song; 

How CAN I LET THEE GO? 89 
EBEN E. REXFORD. A. G. LITTLE. 

4= 

x. Dear Lord, I need thee all the time, The road is rough and steep, And on - ly fts I 
2. Temp-ta-tions meet me ev - 'ry-where, To lure my heart from thee; 1 can-not fight them 
3. Dear Lord, I trem-ble when from me Thy gen-tie face is hid, And lal-ter in the 

=J—i=&L-i£-JL-f r—rf5^—c=£=t=t 

trust to thee, The way to heav'n I keep: How heav - y 
all a - lone—Dear Lord, my help - er be: This heart of 

-way to heav'n,Earth'sdreary storms a-mid: But when I 

are the ma - ny sins Which 
mine so stained with sin. Oh. 
touch thy lov - ing hand, What 

0 - 0 - 0 -

I 

grieve thy kind heart so! Dear Lord, un-til thy bless -ing comes. How can I let thee go? 
wash it white like snow; Un - til the bless-ingcomes.dear Lord, How can I let thee go? 
rest and peace I know! Dear Lord. I need thee all the time, And can-not let thee go. 
M .  .  +  0 . ^ - 0 .  0 - 0 - 0 - 0 - 0 -  0 - f - f - * r  J  J  TT- * 1 i 1 r-t— i 1 1 rbi——hi tf B fi" F ? I < 
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And strom"snn.H ?I h'I ' n i S • J A'® miSh>Srd 0n the whoIe ar " mor and dare to dor^ht. 
ThebrSnffie of nVhtJnn^ iJien1 gird on the ar * mor and dare to doright. ine breast-plate of righteousness praj r will keep bright,Gird on the whole ar-mor and dare to doright. 

CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 
DARE TO DO RIGHT. 

9 if JrilZ en-con»-pass thy soul, And high-dashing passion-waves o-ver thee roll, 
o' Thpwnv'i'f? 11 u? uIl dangersap-pan, Re - mem-ber, thine ar - mor is proof against all, 
3. 1 he word is the sword which the Spirit doth wield,Sal-va-tion and faith are its helm-etind shield; 

0 * 0 0. R# --0-<s> J J J J . . . . 

CHRIST AT BETHLEHEM. 91 
W. S. B. M. (Christmas Carol, i 

Si 

=3= 
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W. S. B. MATHEWS, by 

3 

per. 

3 
=#=  ̂4-= 

1 Long a - go on Christ-mas night, Shepherds saw the heav n-ly light, 
2. Quick to Beth-le'm, they, to see What the an-gels joy could be; ^ 
3. Comewiththem to sa-cred stall, On our kneeswith wise men fall; 

-d- & J 
Heard the 

Lo! for 
Sav-ior, 

song of 
love of 
King, and 

1 

CHORUS. 

an - gels bright, Christ was born at Beth-le m. 

£ou and me, Christ was born at Beth-Je m. 
ord of all, Christ was born at Beth-le m. 

Christ, our King, Christ, our King, 
Christ, our King, etc. 
Christ, our King, etc. 

m % J: 

Ev - 'ry voice his praise shall sing, Je-sus Christ our Lord and King,Came that day to Beth-le'm. 

*Ep= 



92 
J. C. M. LOWLY IN MIND. 

*=f*= -h—* IN 
1=3—4— d— 

J. 0. MACT. 

1. Low ly 
2. Low-ly 
3. L t all 

•0-

|^R-W: -fh 

in minn5' Sa T~™8t an(! ]ol' in*' Free vain glo - ry ev - er to be^ 

fcsM-a ,  • e s rs&S 'sa !  fe 

- - r : :  f i r  r  .  1 *  £=£ 
i/ 1 i  k r—" 

Thus should we'be^' bSt-'T'- T° ^ed^r W 
. . »—*—*—il-

the dear Lord who snf-fered for luuasnuuiuwB oe, as broth-er to broth-or Pm,V;».« tu »ui-ierea lor me. 
Let «-,7 hearty gM to a - dore hta, £ffi3L$Hg& SZlZ £ 5* 

f-*-E—- l̂ -f—g— r, - • f * ~ 

CHORUS. 

Glo-ry to God, my heav-en - ly Fa-ther! He who hath sent my Sav-ior to mel" 

» —  ! i N 
h=\ t=^~ 

•— N E=n J -4=§— 
' s 

• t v— 

M 
w— 

/ I—J 
S=^=l=! 

LOWLY IN MIND—Concluded. 93 

I would be hum-ble 

I  

kind-ly and Iov - ing, E - ven like Je - sus, thus would I be. 

& * 

T. L. N. TIPTON. 
NOT MY WILL. 

T. MARTIN TOWNE. T. N. IN. TIPTON. __ _ J 

ft'l j I l{ i4-̂ pi4 iH U 
1 "Not. mv will.butthine.be done!" Thus did plead the suff'ring Son; Fa-ther, i 4ltat my will.but thine.be done!" Thus did plead the suff'ring Son; Fa -ther, if thou wilt, I pray 

Not our wills be done, butthine! Lord,theseheartsof ours in-cline, Thus thy mandates to o - bey; 
Lord shall we.thine own,complain, Tho' thy wis-dom shall or - dain Fi - ery tribal, bit-ter shame r ±=^==3t=*=*M  ̂

That this cup may pass a - way, If in-deed it must be mine, Not my will be done, butthine That this cup may pass a - way, If in-deed it must be mine, Not my 
Thus with thee to walk each day; Thus the cup of life to drain, Be it joy, 
Thou art ev-er, Lord, the same; Seem our por-tion good or ill, Thou to us 

A,-J 

or be it pain, 
art pre-cious still 

J 
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94 SAY NO! 
O. D. SHERMAN. C. E. POLLOCK. 

w 
1. If, 
2. And 
3. If 
4. And 

r n : rr 7 V-^7. A 

on some pleas-ant Sab-bath day, A play-mate un - to you should 
r-chi if per-

Sa - tan 
so of 

lance up - on the street. A wick - ed scorn - er you should 
ev - er, pass - ing by, Should tempt to tell the smooth-est 
ev - 'ry path of sin Your feet are prone to wan - der 

1/ i/ V • 

' T 
say, From 
meet, With 
lie, Pe-
in, For 

=i—0, 

it ii i ii ; i 
CHORUS. 

B! ft 
U ' ^ •* * 

Sab-bath School let's stay a-way. And spend the hour in fun and play, 
gra-cious words he would you greet, And wi - li ly give you his seat; 
ceive your par-ents on the sly; Don't stop to argue what or why; 

if the crown of life you'd win An e - vil hab - it ne'er be - gin. 

1 r " 
Just say. No! A 
Just say, No! etc. 
Just say, No! etc. 
Just say, No! etc. 

s, i :£ i* 5 

good round hear t-y No! 2 PPII 
V If 

y this, true man-li-ness vou'll show. And hon-or God bv say - ing. No! 

— 

I WILL GUIDE THEE WITH MINE EYE. 
Rev. N. T. DALE, by per. C. E POLLOCK. 

95 

1 r™ n nil - m-im here be - low. Trav-'ling thro' this vale of woe, Yet my Fa-ther's 
2 Oft my path is dark and drear, And my heart is filled with fear, Yet I hear my 
3 When the fear - ful tem-pestblows,When my en - e - mies op-pose, While the storm is 
4 When I tread death's gloomy vale, Still his pres-ence shall not tail; I hen his stall will 

il *-

CHORUS. I 

ev - er nigh, 
Sav - ior's voice, 
pass-ing by, 

be my stay, 

And I hear his lov - ing cry: 
And his words my heart re-joice: 
Still I hear my Sav - ior nigh: 
And I'll hear my Sav - ior say: 

I will guide thee, I will guide thee, 
I will guide thee, etc. 
I will guide thee, etc. 
I will guide thee, etc. 

* i A 

J-- 3 -F J=3^H-+ ̂  I  1  1 1 ,  H ^ - n T  - f - 3  ̂  ~i n 

I will guide thee with n 
m *- JL 4 

cut—1±= cl-f--fc— 

Mi--
lineeye; 
L -Q. 

In the way I v 

tiSa 

vill in-structt 

—tp, 3 « 3 # 

iee,4 will guide thee with n 

^f - f  r  1  g 

i
f
 

s 
A 

1
 

F— -44=i-Fr:=£ ~ 'P ' " 



9 6  
Rev. E. A. IIOFPMAN. 

TAKE MY HAN D. 
C. E. POLLOCK. 

k £% ISSM FE YATTATTTTST 
r*--=-«— ^ « «— r  • . • • ! * •  r  r  J . _  r  

.  * *  * — 1 1 — ' — 1 — H  «  m~* . ,».-•—m m - * -  _, 

'? SFTT S:- AS^AES-® JE-EUSL 

* * •" ' ' * * ' • "• 0 * m 

Guide me thro' this world of care! Bring me to the heav'nly mansions.To en - joy the glo-iy there. 

WE SHALL REAP. 
Sirs. E. A. SIM*. 

S, 1 * * 

J. W. SLAOGHBNHADP. 
^ I i i i =F=*=2;^^^Sf 

. , ii .V.;.. A »,rl Kir rloir onfl n urbh t«lS S 

Good and bad a-like arebring-'ingFruitwe'llreapin joy or figrantflowen 
Or of sor-row, pain and sadness. Yielding thorns or fragrant n , . .Q j^e a-long our way. 

Germs that constantly are springing In - to life a-long our way, we have sown. 
E v -  er wa tch fu l ,  ev-er prayer-ful, For we'll reap as we have sown, ±orweur^H ^ . 

sow* 



98 
IAI.Y E. KAIL. WE GATHER IN T HE SABBATH SCHOOL. 

D. P. HoDOKB. 

—* I H N-

1. We gath-er in the Sabbath school, Up-on this bless-ed day, We meet to-geth-er here in love 
2 We love to sing of him who died To save the world from sin, And opened wide the gold-en gates, 3. And as we erow in strpnirth nf von™ i ..,i in i,n. .i.. ^ . .. wieguiu en gaies, 

¥E$=t=t= p—»— d*—r-r—r-T 
0-

ngnc, we pray tn at ill OL ir wo 

0—1_ 

rk may 

r-f-
neet, 

r-1 fe-riHn r\ 9k M 
¥  l  i i 1 ,  i f 1  i  \ , u f  

To read and filTlff fl.'l/1 nroir* A nrl nrliiln An 1\lni» 4.1 i~' • » 

•• r.-

TW reaf aD(1 SiUg AUd ?ray,; A"d w,,ile to bless fche Sav -ior's name,Our tnnefnl voic-es raise 

s—r«— 

f f  t I f  i f  f j r r n  
CHORUS. 

W;jS-erin the Sabbath school 
Is like un-to a lit - tlechild, Our rest-ing place in heav'n. Wegath-eJin,' e£ 

• m 0 * , md t i t  a  U N Y I T  _ 1 I  p  

WE GATHER IN THE SABBATH SCHOOL—Concluded. 99 

tzi f'gj J =Ej ri 
- -A-"#—S— i • i is- —L.a 

To learn the ho-ly 'way' That leads from sor- row and from sin, Up to the gates of day. 
•0-0- . /?-. m m 0—m 0—rP f~ i f 

k'iif \ \  ̂ .iiTpf H I\r  Ef [i f  E r - f e jlp 
LITTLE WORDS OF KINDNESS. 

Lively. C. E. POLLOCK. 
-IS N 

I. IJ JU 

1. Lit-tle words of kind-ness, Whis per'd softand low. With a thrill of glad-ness, 'lo the heart they go, 
2. Lit-tle words of k indness, Lo, a work of love, God's own tand re-cords them In theworld a-J>°ve, 
3. Lit-tle deeds of ki nd-ness, Heart-i - ly be-stow'd, Help a taint ing broth-er On.lites wea-ry road 
4. Lit-tle words of kin d-ness Seem of l it-tle worth, Yet we can-not buy them With Hie gold of earth, 

Light-ing up its dark-ness.With a cheer-ing ray, Chang-ingheav-y ? sadness lo 
rumriiiiM.nrn.j.ni v,;*.,, TlvtrAVipmimvnpr'«t.enrs.Hn.ve theSav-ior sbless-ing 1 ho their eaith-l> years 

__ ... , vvnn a cneer-mg ray, v/nung-ing j . , 7, - "7 , -
They whose words of pit-y Dry the mourner's tears, Have the Sav-ior sbless-inglho heireaith-lj yea s. 

T* ----- To a wand'ringsoul,Blessed by God,may leadhim Back to Je-sus told. 
word of love, And the Lord of beav-en Bless you from a - bove. 

Lit-tle deeds of kind-ness .. 
Scat-ter, then,like sun-beams,Many a 

m m  ̂ m •" 
Ml fr'r~ 



Dear Je - sus has trod This des - o - late way; Come, jour-ney to God, Come join us to - day. 
q°7' V V?r fcl{ewiId'B"ght foot-prints I see; Worn ,griered and re-viled, Christ made them for me. 
Safe, safe o er the way, E en clnl-dren may go, With Je - sus to stay, Washed whit-er than snow. 

^ « — r  V  *  f  f  

1. Oh, thou who hast sinned, Come, wash and be pure; Come, trav-el with-in The path that is sure; 
£. Oh, earth was so dark, Men roamed in de-spair, When Je-sus came down Our bur-dens to bear; 
3. Now,earth may be dark, Sin s pit-falls a-bound, See each shin-ingroark, Our path-way is found; 

FOOTPRINTS OP JESUS. 
Mrs. L. B. THORPE. C. E. POLLOCK. 

I'LL TRUST IN THE BIBLE. 101 
ROY. J . B. ATCHINSON.. 

-V. r-. b 5-J-
W. S. MARSHALL. 

.. I'll trust in the Bi-ble, the dear,bless-ed Bi-ble, It points to a ref-uge when dangers surround; 
2. I'll trust in the Bi-ble,God's own ho-ly Bi-ble, The sword of the Spir-it will help me pre-vail; 
3. I'll trustin the Bi-ble, my own precious Bi-ble, Its teachings are per-fect, con-vert-ing the soul; 

M. M.' •£. 

1% tell s me of Je-sus, my help-er in trouble, Whose goodness and mer-cy doth ev - er a-bound: 
Tho' foes camp a-boutme, this sword Bhall de-fend me, Andnonewho op-pose will I fear to as-sail; 

A lamp in the dark-ness, it brightens my pathway, And points to the prize at the end of the goal: 

I read in the Bi-ble that Christ and his an-gels Encamp round a-bout those who trust in the Lord; 
I'll fight the "good fight" till life's bat-ties are encl-ed, I'll stand up for Je - sus, my Sav-ior and Lord; 
It prom-is - es comfort, when burdened with sor-row, Its mes-sa-gescheer me when weary with care; 

-m—nt—. . • . -gwP -*• -f- f- J-

From ev - 'ry temp-ta-tion he'll sure-ly de- liv-er, He nev - er will leave those who hope in his word. 
He'llhelpme to con-quer, and then he'll re-ward me, If firm-ly I trust in his life-giving word. 

It tells me of heaven where joys are e-ter-nal, It tells me, if faithful, those joys 1 shall snare. me, it taithtul,those joys 



102 
THOS. L. N. TIPTON. Spirited. PRECIOUS TO ME. 

BBEN H. BAILBY. 

1. Pre-cious to me is that 
2. Why do I love him, that 
o. Fee - ble and yield-in#, 1, 
4. Read - v to per - ish, I 
5. 0 the de-Ii#ht of that 

_ #=r= 
ho - ly word, 
bless - ed one? 
tempt-ed, fell, 
faint - in# lay, 
hap - py hour, 

1 ell - in# of one who from sin can save, 
Why do I seek at his feet to be? 
J .ter ^he sor- row, how deep the woe, 
bwitt to the res - cue the Help - er came; 
last-in# for-#ive-ness com-plete and free; 

Tell - in# 
Lov - in# 
None but 
All of 
Life of 

i> my 
t, all me first, all my 

the ones who have 
my sin did he 
my life, is there 

deem - in# Lord, 
love he won, 
fall-en may tell, 
take a - way, 
ton#ue hath power 

£1 

Tri-umph-in# o - ver the dark-some #rave. 
He from the pit hath de - liv - ered me 

None but the ones who have felt may know. 
Ail of that bur-den of grief and shame. 

v " er to tell all my love for thee? 

CHORUS. 

Heavy, oh, h_eavy the !oal I bore, Hap-py, „h, hap-py, "tie \me 'n0 
£ 4 £ i £ 

1 

PRECIOUS TO ME—Concluded. 

have on him been laid. 

Rev. J. B. ATCHINSON. 

TRUST IN THE LORD. W. S. MARSHALL. 

o 
±a 2 

8 &to'^KiSSKS^^&W^conaitai»trt™.T0..tmtheLordi 

J -̂ 1 



Rev. J. B. ATCHINSON. 
RECONCILED. 

tfelSat -

W. 8. MARSHALL. 

PipS '  i 2 ;  
1. Once I was dead in sin, Far from my God, Now I have peace within, Thro'Jesus'blood; 
2. Once in my sin - ful heart There was no room For Christ, who stood without, Waiting-to come; 
o. Once with-out hope and lost, Now I am found, Where sin has long-oppress'd Grace doth a-bound; 

HPI 

m tound, Where sin has long-oppress'd Grace doth a-bound; 

Now Je-sus is my Guide,Now I in Christ a-bide, My soul is sat - is-fied, Praise, praise the Lord! 
Now he has found the way, Darkness is turn'd to day, Je - sus with me doth stay, My hearthis home, 
lo him who died for me, To him who made me free. To Christ of Cal - va-ry, Let praise re-sound 

£ 4L 

CHORUS. Fatter. 

Rev. E. A. HorPMAN. 
LORD, HAVE MERCY. C. E. POLLOCK. 

—-f-£dh l J1 n=I i t- ;g-: s -i:_ iliz*3^=3 

105 

1. I Ic-knowl Jdse my trans-gres-sions', I haveainnedao Krie^ou.-ly, Hy make con 

4. Un-to thee I come, dear Fa-ther, With a bro 

,ive me 
love and 

4. Un-to mee i wme,ucwia iuw, .. . _ ^ _ 

sar - don 
rath - er Let thy mer-cy fall 
fes - sion, Lord, in mer-cy on I 

- dise a - bove. 
fa "- vor, Thou the frier .of sin - ne 

meet-ness For the par 
ifr: 

Lord, have mer - cy, Lord have mer-cy, Tho' my 
Lord, have mer-cy, etc. 
Lord, have mer - cy, etc. 
Lord, have mer - cy, etc. 

heart Ml of .in. Wash me in the blood of Je - sus, That a - lone can make me clean. 
j, » a. M. A X * 0 r• H -I 

-£-r r - S rl s * t= PC * * R i £ £ EE -
- > — 1  



care, from tambjin*ceaae; Whenthe heart is stayed up -on him, Je- su, giy - eth per-fectpeace, 

ELIZA SHERMAN. 
Confidingly. 

PERFECT PEACE. 
W. IRVING H ARTSHORN. 

'EZkiot 

k Peace with God' "hatfl^w^eth 'eT'er8 ?^"ear"11 cares and tri-aiscerae, When,like sweet-est ben-e-
3. Peace with God that pass-eth On his 

CHORUS. 

on 
SSf K' peace wi-£ £od,!, a Peace 80 Per -feet, Earth-ly our sleep. Peace with God! etc. 
his breast. Peace with God! etc. 

E. R. LATTA. 

SAVIOR, LEAD US ALL THE WAY. A. B. CONDO. 
107 

1j ' / y * 
1. Lit - tie hearts from thee may wan-der, Lit - tie feet may go _ v 
2. Lit - tie hands may yield to e -vil, Lit - tie hps.wrong words ^ay say, 
B. Lit - tie chil-dren, like the flow rets, Oh, how oft m death de ^ay. 
4 To the ev - er - last-mg man sions, Where the an-gel ohn dren stay, ^ 

£ 
3= 

—-j-
-4-
-0-

V. . stray;-Tha* ***a *Urr , ..at we in thy 
Blest Re-deem-er. 
Lord, pro - tect them 
- at Let us all 

A. 

CHORUS. 

steps may 
save the 
while they 
last be 
fL 

fol - low, Sav 
chil-dren, Sav 
lin - ger, Sav 
gath-ered, Sav 
tL 

ior, lead us 
ior, lead us 
ior, lead us 
ior, lead us 

all the way. 
all the way. 
all the way. 
all the way. 

Day by day; yes, day by day, 
Day by day; etc. 
Day by day; etc. 
Day by day; etc. 

-G-rbz= > Ps P=s^L-i & ,— HI 
^=t± 5-S  S4 

Sav - ior, lead us 
•#- .  ̂

all the way, I 

f f f 

r*—5 
)ay by day; yes, day by d 

r * M  

ay, Sav - ior, lead us 

r h=h--' 

* » r~" 
all the way. 

-Z-P-1 
=1 

-t-r V—i 



CHORUS. 

-»• . -* 

Beau-ti -ful home 
Beau-ti - ful home, 
Beau-ti - ful home, 

roam 
there 
home 

HOME ABOVE. 
E. M. C. 

E. MANTORD CLASS. 

SI • 

From God or from Je - eus' love. 
When Je - sus shall make me free. 
The Sav-ior is all the li^ht. 

Bean -ti - ful, beau - ti - ful home up a - bove, 

E. R. LAVTA. 

I WANT TO BE LIKE JESUS. GEO. B. LOOMIS. 
109 

EEE 
J 4- ; 

Pig 
i 

1. I want to be like Je - sus, As gen - tie and as kind, 
2. I want to be like Je - sus, The Lite, the Truth, the Way, 
3 I want to be like Je - sus, Who gave his lite tor me, 

want his harm-less 
want to be like 
want to be like 

m 
tm=im m iip 

at =£ 

M \S "11 

-# ^ 2 -& 

spir - it, His pure and pa - tient mind; fiTs on - iv *" 
Je : sus Wher - ev - er ' l "may S? Dear Savior, ever lead me, Wher-

words were full of wis - dom Ilis 
is the on - ly .pat - tern In 

J 

t-
£Ei 

heart was full of We, To f ata ; ne. He ^ the courts a 

Term be cS And take me to *£, pres-ence, With all the good at las,. 



Rev. A. B. EMMOS. 
BLESS U S T O-DAY. 

A. J. ABBEY. 

£ 

CHORUS. 

Take sin a-way,Blessus,dcar Savior, we pray. 

W. IRVING HARTSHORN. 

CHORUS. 

path,The brightand Morning from a - far Makes glad our hearts and lights our 

Bev. BOB'T KBRR. Happily. 
THE MORNING STAR. 

1. How sweet-ly Christ, the mora-ing star,Shit'e® <gm®ests wild?fym rave', His blams^nng^heer and 
2. When tossed on life's wide heav-ing sea, ^^eJe,^^e(Jwn day, Be - fore whose face all 
3 The beauteous star that shines on us Fore-tells tne oawn oi ( j-', _ ^ 

nisht of time To heav'n's un-cloud-ed day. 
ban - ishfear, And gild the troub-led wave 

e - vil things Shall swift-ly fle(L a - way-
— A : -*• JL • 

To him we raise our grate-ful song,Whose 
To him we raise, etc. 
To him we raise, etc. 

• f- e_ 



112 WE'LL NOT GIVE UP THE BIBLE. 
C. E. POLLOCK. 

1. We'll not give up the Bi - ble, God's ho - ly book of truth, The bless-ed staff of hoar-y age, 
2. We'll not give up the Bi - ble, For pleas-ure or for pain, We'll buy the truth and sell it not 
3. We'll not give up the Bi-ble, Butspreadit far and wide, Un - til its sav-ing voice be heard 

The guide of ear-ly youth; The sun that sheds a glo-rious light (J'er ev - 'ry drear-y road, 
For all that we might gain; Tho' man should try to take ourprize, By .guile or era-el might, 
Be - yond the roll-ing tide; Till all shall know its gracious power, And with one voice and heart, 

: f ? ? r is: : <* •,?: t 
CHORUS. 

The voice which speaks a Sav-ior's love, And brings us home to God. We'll not give up the 
We'll suf - fer all that men can do. And God de-fend the right. We'll not give up, etc. 
Re - solve that from God's sa-cred word, We nev - er nev-er, part. We'll not give up, etc. 

:ft qft _ • at at JS — 

Bi - ble, God s ho - ly book of truth, Thebless-ed staff of hoar-y age, The guide of ear - ly youth. 

ceas - eth nev-er, Ti e love of God tor me. 
one thatsleepeth, He gen-tly dries the tear, 
soul that clingeth,My lov-ing Lord, to thee. 

to the ha-ven, I r each the longed-for rest. 

si-lence tmrd the sea, the sea, So Aow-eth ev-er. and ceas-eth neverjhe love of God tomato me. 

RC7. E. COP.WIN. Hot too fast. 
As FLOWS THE RIVER. WM. 8. PITTS. 

L flow, tie riv-er cataanddeep, In 
2. He kind - ly keep-eth those he loves "°How .wMt-ly rinpth U.e 
4 b™SveefsX?he sun Beyond the clond-ed west; So, tem-pe.tdriven m-

CHORUS. K N ' \ 

I n • -_1_ J Jaav. «o1m on(1 dPPTt T11 As flows the river,calm and deep,calm and deep, In 
As flows the riv-er, etc. 
As flows the riv-er, etc. 
As flows the riv-er, etc. 



114 
Rev. J. B. ATCHINSON. 

THE BLOOD OF JESUS. 
T. C. O'KANE. 

What is it flows in crimson stream? 'Tis the blood of Je-sus; What is it does the world re-deem? 
Owhereis heal-ing for the soul? In the blood of Je-sus; Where is tbe broken heart made whole? 
0 stream of l ife! 0 stream of love! Precious blood of Je-sus; Pre-pareme for my home a-bove, 

'Tis the blood of Je - sus; Yes, Je-sus'blood willcIeanseeachstain.Andpurgefhehearlfromev-'ry sin. 
In the blood of Je - sus; There is a balm for ev-'ry wound.Foral man-kind it doth a-bound, 

Cleans-ing blood of Je - sus; 0 precious fountain filled with blood, I'll pluigcbe-neath thy pur-ple flood, 
. L _ /T\ I I \ -m- -m- -~r. 

'Twill make man wholly pure with-in— Precious blood of Je-sus! The blocd of Jesus,precious blood! 
A heal-ingstream no depth can sound—''Tis thebloodof Je-sus! The blocd of Je-sus, etc. 

And rise redeemed,restored,renewed, In thebloodof Je-sus! Thebloodof Je-sus, etc. 

I . I ^ ^ ™^ | 
The cleansing blood of Je - sus! Flow on,thou stream of life and love— The blood, theblood of Je-sus! 

• 
Ufe and love. 

We shall not weep in heav-en, 
Oh, when our foot-steps en-ter 
No tears, no death in heav-en. 

When on that hap - py day, 
What rap - ture thrill the soul, 
Shall come to you and me. 
^ ^ ^ 

CHORUS. 

Come o - ver. oh,come o - ver, 
Come o-ver, etc. 
Come o-ver, etc. 

We hear be-yond the 
As down the gold - en 

When an - g els call us 

Come o - ver, oh, come o - ver, 



CHORUS, conspirito. 

r£< T P*, Crown him! crown him! Crown the ris-en Savior! Hail him.'hailhim! HailhimLord of lords! 
crown hini Lord of all. 

le suffered, dieJ and rose a gain, H e sates ns from our sin: 
t, ^ f f ^ 

0, crown him, hail him , praise him then Fer hope an d joy with - in! 
'' * * *- * » ^ « -0- -

DDNOAN. 
THE NEW CORONATION. 

Arr. with Chorus by T. MARTIN TOWNE. 

1. All hail the power of Je-sus'name! Letan-gels prostrate fall; Bring firth the roy-al di - a-dem,And 
2. Let ev-'ry kindred, ev-'ry tribe, On this ter - res-trial ball, To him all maj-es - ty as-cribe,And 
3. Oh, that with yon-der sacred throng We at his feet may fall; We'll join the ev- er- last-ingsong, And 

ANNIE CVMMNOS 
^ , j.- PL 

'Tis JESOS, OHLY JESUS. J M.SRA,.„». 117 

i _i i XT^- f.,y ita nonr.l v frfltp-wa for jas'-X, Nor for its gott-^street, Norjor its 

£ ^dTagMLpn^Sn m - tlr, Noting de-file there - in^Nothing that leadg^ fid- ly. 

mm 
* * 'w'. xr^f f._ it£, war-nished tow-ers, Its clear and crys - tal sea, 

7  £  S % r i r ~ ^ ' - S e e I S S t ^ S ;  Not.hinc that tenants to sin; Oh, pure and ho iy c t y ( ^ r— 

CHOBUS. 

Nor for its sure fonn - da - tion, Is it so dear to M* ^Tis Je BUS, OT ly 

M The strong^t-^MThatdrawsme thhh-er - ward. 'Tie Je-sus, eto_ 

Oh. jT,r - est, sweet est bliss! We then shall 'loolf on Je - sns, And see hin. as he is^ 
~ ~ " ' ̂  ^ 



THE SAVIOR'S CALL. 
E. M. C. 

V \j y tr ~w tr 

E. MANTOSD CLARK. 

1. IIo! all ye thirst-y, Come un - to me, I have a fount-ain o - pen for thee; 
2. Ho! all ye thirst-y, Come ye, draw nigh, Come ere ye per - ish! Why will ye die, 
3. Ho! all ye thirst-y, Wea-ry and weak, Come un-to me, how long must I seek 
4. Ho! all ye thirst-y, Come ye this way, Come, still the stream flows by thee to - day, 

• J. I I I 

«• 
it flows, oh, pause ye and think, I am that fount, oh, come ye and drink. 

When ye might drink and thirst nev-er - more ? Come, drink ye now, ye fam-ish-ing poor. 
Thy soul to save and you noth-ing do, When I so much did free - ly for you? 
'Tis but a step from you to its brink, irink, Oh, will ye come while vet vou may drink? 

f- l 11 Smmmm 
j 

CHORUS. 

V U U I * 
Come,drink ye free,yea,freely I give, 

Come,drink ye free, yea, free-ly I^give, 

ifo! all ye thirsty,drink ye and live. 
Bo! all ye thirst - y, drink ye and live. 

THE SAVIOR'S CALL—Concluded. 
Ho! all ye thirst - - y. drink ye and live. 

k -N-rome.drinkve free yea, free-ly I give, ^ 

J. C. M. Earnestly. 
FAITH, SWEET FAITH. 

• _N _.n 

J. O. MACT. 

1. Faith, sweet faith, is my strength and sbieW.Lotd I trustt and Jjg"^aywa?d dlids; All that com-eth by I ^Oh^'how sweet is*'my fa?th to" meistrcngtt For it brings me so 

heart I yield, For I know that thou lovest me. „, . 
sin's de-vice,Faith can give what my spirit needs. Yes, yes, etc. 
close to thee,Brings me nearer the streets of gold, i es, yes^t • 

CHORUS. , S 

vest'me. Yes, yes, 1 trust in thee! Thou wilt lore and comfort me! 

r &r - *" 



120 GUIDE US, LOVING SAVIOR. 
A. W. FRENCH. MINNIEM!*™ 

1. Dear and lov-ing Sav-ior, List-en to our pray'r, Take us to thy bosom, Keep us m thy care-
2. Kind and gen-tie Sav - lor, Guide us all the way, Keep thy lit - tie pil-grims Near thee ev-'ry day 
3. Hap py, bless-ed Sav-ior, Thine we'll ev-er be, As we onward journey, With sweet trust in thee, 

A- A-' A. A- A. A.- A. A. r^grzgz-_zti=t==rt--r| f—rg±qgz=g±zgirg±z=rg _ 

m 
We are lit - tie pil-grims, Wand'ring here below, And we need thee, Je-sus, Ev-'ry-where we go 
Lead us in thy foot-steps, So we may not roam, Till we reach the mansions Of e - ter-nal home 
For we knoiyip yon-der, With thee^by and by, We shall live for - ev - er, In our home on high. 

i f f A 4 

v \> t 

CHORUS. 

Guide us, ev-er guide us, Take us by the hand, Lead us, lov-ing Sav-ior, To the gold-en strand. 

Mr 
«-• A. A- A. A- A A.' J 
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srrana. 
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WHEN HE COMETH FOR HIS JEWELS. 
J. B. ATOHTNSOK. KIT. J. B. ATOHTNSOK. , I K S N 

J. WM. SLAUGHEHHAU*. 

121 

1. W hen life', bat - ties all are o - ver When my work on earthis done, When » - als 
2. When all earth-ly ties are sun-dered. On to gae, he shad _ ow8 

I'. When the ST'DSD *»?• the " l0U" 
» A « • 0 ^0 m 0-—J-^m 

REFRAIN. REFRAIN. 

. . ,, TTTI «rv™.oth for his LPW-fils. i 
all are end - ed When my tro-phies all are won; When he com-eth ior his jew-els, 

»£ ««n7 KS f en e ZZ& 
trump is iound-ed, When I tn-umph o\sr the grave; When he cometh. 

a-A- MM ̂ E£ee£E£ 
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gv  11  - ,u  t  J  i*t  •  

If I knowthatheia mine, I shall dwell withhira for-ev-er, Ev-er-more lit. stars to shine. 

V—f  i t i i  
/ / >- Lj, £ J- l~ 



Are you read-y? Soon the 
etc. 

J. E. H. 
ARE YOU READY? 

J. E. HALL. 

CHORUS. 

you read-y? Are you read-y. Should the Mas-ter come to-day? 
rr\ 

V. 'J It U < 

MATTIE PEARSON SMITH. 
ALWAYS READY. 123 

T. MARTIN TOWNE. 
MATTIE PEARSON SMITH. . N _ . 

1. Bead-y, Savior, I would be, Wheathe for m. ^1-^metam 

I: iSd tho" ' my' heartTui'lcltoi. X»ely to th»e earth-ly things, To theworldthou at 
:Lq 

±=S*=± 
PRTI 

5^3 

earth - ly scenes, 
doubt or fear, 
formed so fair, 

Earth-ly hopes and earth-ly dreams; Read - y clothed in heav'n-ly dnss-
Tho' thecaT be un - a - ware. Trust-ing, hop - ing, un - fs-mayeJ, 
To the friends thou'st made so dear; Tho my plans are un - tu i , 

0$ =£± =t= SM r=; =£=£= 
mm 
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124 KNOCKING AT TH E DOOR. 
EBEN E. REX FORD. Mod.—ttaccato. A. J. ABBKT. 

S  *  "  *  *  *  * *  ' * •  
List-en, heart! be still, I pray, There's a knock-ing at thy door, And I hear a suppliant say, 

O - pen wide the door, I pray, Comes a - gain thegen-tle plea, If thou hear-est, let me in, 
O - pen wide tliy heart to me, For I love thee,pleadeth Christ, For thy sins on Cal-va-ry, 

As he oft has said be-fore, Knock-ing at thy heart, I wait, Wide un - do the bolts of sin; 
3co.raf ̂ dsupw^hthee; Oh thou suppliantat thedoor, Hast thou rev-er wea-ry grown? 

Blood of nunehathall suf-ficed; Not in an - ger, tho' re-fused,Comes themv-ingvoice to me, 
, — I V  m  . 0 ,  m  0 ,  m  m  _  *  « •  —  f s  

Hark! the hour is grow-ing late, Rise, I pray, and let me in. Knocking, knocking at the door 
P^d-ing, plead-ingev - er-more, For a welcome, yet unknown. Knocking, etc. 

On, thou bav-ior of the world, En-ter in anrlsup with me. Knocking, etc. 

Of thyheartand mine he stands, Wait-ing,wait-ing ev - er-more, With the nail prints in his hands. 
* 

love and care, 
souls from sin 

JESDS, WHILE WITH THEE WE'RE PLEADING.^ 125 
Rev. A. W. WILLIAMS. . N 

Je - sus, while with thee we're pleading, For thy ten - der 
2. Grant thy bless-ing 

With thy peace now fill our heart, That to thee our prayers ascending^May u-nite "s 

finideour foot-steps all the way, May our minds from fear and sor-row,Restm hope 

ifi 



A. B. CONDO. 
126 

Mrs. E. C. ELLSWORTH. 
HOLD TO TH E PROMISE. 

CHORUS. 

p 
— 
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white and shin-ing, Em-blera of thy pu - ri - ty. Hold the prom-ise, Je - sus gave it, 
fierce temp - ta - tion, Nev - er-more thy foes to see. Hold the prom-ise, etc. 
Lord in glo - ry, In a king-dom giv-en thee. Hold the prom-ise, etc. 

: •  i " ;  r  

nal life. Faith can on - ly grasp and save it, Save it thro' the com-ing strife. 

•H T~I VN 
-

. CHORUS. 
=f=d 34-^ES -rJ —» J—^ |= 4-4^ 
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glo-rious vis-ion, AL-most com-ingwithcom-mand. I)o the du - ty 
,te E«°S 

* £ 

CARRIE WRIGHT. 
Do THE DUTY LYING NEAREST. 127 

F. W. TLDBALL. 



128 
Rev J. N. MARTIN. 

AWAKE THE LOUD TRUMPET. 

{ 1 1  [  
WM. G. FISHER. 

-t. fc-_t=:i 

% I 

1. A - wake the loud trumpet, the gladju - bi - lee. Pro-claim it in tri-umph, the cap-tives are free, 
2. Break forth in - to sing-ing.be joy-ful, 0 earth. Ex-alt the Re-deem-er with mu -sic and mirth, 
3. The Lord hath de - liv-ered the wretched oppressed,And giv- en the burdened and sor - row-fulrest, 
4. With tim-brel,and or-gan, and harp of sweetsound.The fame and the glo-ry of Christ spread a round, 

—— —y—p U g U U— \j [) x*—r* —pni 

i r» : ^ ^ 
The da 

• '• 
of re-demp-tion for sin-ners has come, The ransomed of Zi - on re - turn to their home. 

And pub - lish a-broad his a - dor - g, - ble name. With song and with shouting his hon-ors pro-claim. 
,„.1Si aijn\ as sa' -va- tion and vie - to - ry wrought,His blood has re-demp-tion and lib - er-ty bought. 
\\ ithglad-nessand tri-umph re-ech - o his praise, Ex - tol and a - dore hiin in ju - bi-lantlays. 

I-ti 

-tJJ t -: -:s 1 *"T" 
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Re-s 
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ound the glad tid-ings o'er 
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and and o'e? sea, The S 
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av -ior h 
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as conquered, His peo - pie are free. 
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CHRIST OUR FRIEND. 
AMELIA CLEME NT. . , N N", I ""S""N* I i 

. •* 1 1. . 11 d A t rm H K mr l lir An»* r\of LTTTO vi 

W. IRVING HARTS HORN. 
129 

1 E - venin sor-row,Christ is our Friend, E- ven in dan-ger he will de-fend, Kind ly our pathway 
2. We aremost happy if we en-dure, For by our chafing we shall be pure; 
3. He is the light,the truth and the way.Trustingin him, we can nev-erstray ,IIeed newhiscall to 

CHORUS. 

he will at-tend, If at his foot-stool we humbly bend. Come to the Sav or. Oh, smner, come 
Sa-tan al-lure, If in his love we a - bide se-cure. Come to ^e |av-ior etc. 

c om e  an d  o-be y ,  Your night of sor-row shall change to day. Cometo the^av-wr. etc. 

-A 

mm8 
Cling to him closely, nor longer roam. He'll guide yon safe-ly to rest and home, Do not reject him. COOK, sinner .come. 

1 1 Kt 1 1 * mmmm 
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130 
L. B. M. 

BLESSED HOME. 

r ±5 
=tm 

L. B. MITCHELL. 

1. Fa-ther, once a • gain we come 
2. May each schol-ar here be blest, 
3. Fire our hearts with ho - ly zeal, 
4. When these Sab - bath days are o'er, 

To our bless - ed Sab-bath home, Bless - ed home and 
On this day of sa - cred rest; May each teach-er 
May we all thy pres-ence feel; May this hour a 
And we reach the gold-en shore, May we all u-

, — , | CHORUS. 

bless-ed day, Je-sus is him-self the way. Help us. Lord, we humbly pray, To im-
here this hour Feel the Spir-it's quick'ningpower. Help us, Lord, etc. 
bless-mg prove, Last-ing as the life a-bove. Help us, Lord, etc. 

a - be— T- 1 - • — - ... nite In the bless-ed songs of love. Help us, Lord, etc. 

1  I I I  ^ 5  
prove this ho - ly day; Bless-ed Spir - it from a-bove, Fill our hearts withheav'nly love. 
—i t- r-i- * * a - _ ^ *— •— *- +— *— m J _ 
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FATHER, I HAVE HEARD THEE CALLING. 131 
EI.IZA SHERMAN. Cantabile. W. IRVINO HARTSHORN. 

m 
1. Fa-ther, I have heard thee call-ing In sweet accents, "Come to me;"Ver-y far a-wayl've 
2. Long Christ'i Spir - it has been plead-ing At the throne of God for me; But I'm com - ing now, my 
3. In thy lov - ing-kindness, Fa - ther, All my tres - pass-es for-give; Je-sus, who hath died for 
4. Oh, my Fa - ther, aH un-worth^y Am^1 ^of^thy ten-der-est love, By which thou wouldst draw thy 

f  '  '  f  ! * - r  *  ^ t  4  J  M  

CHORUS. 

fn t • r 
wan-dered, But I'm com - ing now to tfiee. 
Fa - ther, All un - wor - thy tho' I be. 
sin - ners, Teach, oh, teach me how to live, 
chil - dren To tbe heav'n-ly home a - bove. . PL 

Fa-ther, Fa - ther, I am com-mg, Nev-er-
Fa-ther, etc. 
Fa-ther, etc. 
Fa-ther, etc. 
-  £  t-Z- * £  £  £ '  £ '  ~  £  

j o T i / p r r ; .  
— i, r . TT . 

-ing home. more from thee to roam. While I hear thy sweet voice calling, Father, I am com-ii 
•7* ** ^ ^ 0^1 
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CHORUS. 

suffered all for thee,allfortheef 
JL'f-M-JL JL • JL JLJL-

A11 for thee 

Allegretto. 
ALL FOR THEE. 

T. MARTIN TOWNS. 

1. Clothed in robes of roy-al pur -pie,Crowned with thorns that pierce his brow. Je-sus standswhili cru-el 
2. " Hail! 0 King, we now sal-ute thee! " Is the cru -el taunt-ing cry. Wounded, bruis'd, by all for* 
3. Let us bear the cross for Je - sus, Mind-ing not if oth-ers frown, Some may scorn,de-spise, for-
4. Biit the pre-cious love of Je^- sus, All the world can-not des-troy; Lt has pur-chased our re-4. cut the pre-cious love ot Je-sus, All ta 

JL • I Jj-#-

sol - diers Mock-ing-ly be ^fore him bow. 
sak - en, He is lea a - way to die. 
sake us, We may wear a thorn-y crown, 
demp-tion, It will fill our hearts with joy. 

.  J V . . .  H 
All for thee, 
All for thee, etc. 
All for thee, etc. 
All for thee, etc. 

all for thee, Je-sus 

all for thee, Je-sus suffered all for thee. 

REMEMBER THY CREATOR. 133 
C. E. POLLOCK. 

and breath, W hose mer-cy crown s t h ee, 
and bright, Be-fore old age shall 
a - bore, And died for us, that 

death; Re - mem-ber, 0 re - mem-ber Him,Whose 
light; Re-mem-ber, 0 re - mem-ber Him, Whose 
love; Re - mem-ber, 0 re - mem-ber Him, Who 



BEAUTIFUL, BEAUTIFUL HOME. 

•  »  »  » — » — « .  • »  ;  I  ^ — M 1 .  ;  
1. Oh, think of the home where the Savior will be, Beau-ti-ful home! from sin set free, Yes, 
2. Oh, when we are safe on the far - ther side, When we have crossed death 'schilling tide.Then 
3. How sweet it will be when the summon! shall come, Call - ing us up to his own bright home, When 

J > ^ 

CHORUS. 

beau-ti-ful home! 
beau-ti-ful home! 
beau-ti-ful home! 

Hap-py home, bright 
Hap-py home, etc. 
Hap-py home, etc. 

Sweet home. 

we'11 see: Happy home, bright home! Oh, that will behearen for me. 
Sweet home, sweet home, 

1*. I i 
m m :fc= 

T 3—U^iEif==l 
Two lit - tie ears to hear his coun - sel, One lit - tie voice a song to swell. 
Two lit-tie eyes to read the Bi - ble, Tell - ing of Je - sus' won-drons love. 
One lit - tie life for his dear ser - vice, One lit * tie self that he must have. 

as 
I 

CHORUS. 

i 
V S 2D TIME. ^ 1"* W K C" * '  — |  

m 
Lord, we come, Lord, we come, In our child-hood's ear-ly morn-ing, Come to learn of thee. 

* x 
i - l - l  
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136 HE'S THE LILY OF THE VALLEY. 

3 £=£=£ 
1. Oh, the gracious love of Christ! Oh, the beau-ty of our King! He is tru-ly all in all, 
2. To the thirst-y he's a Fount; Oh, ye wea-ry and oppressed,Hearye not his gra-ciouscall, 

- nn 

Let us of his glo-ry sing; He's a Sun to light our path, And a star to guide our way; 
'O come un - to me and rest; "He's the true and liv-ing Vine, We the branches of his love; 

* x r 

£ CHORUS. 

s=t r  —i——- j ' ~p-

He will lead us safe-ly home To the realms of end-less day. He's the Lil-y of the Val-ley, 
Are we bear-ing fruit for him, To be gar-nered up a-bove? He's the Lil-y, etc. 

^ * r* 15 & h 
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HE'S THE LILY OF THE VALLEY—Concluded. 

DENNIS. 
Rev. JOHN FAWCETT. From H. G. NAGELI. 

** i " - -r-
1. Blest be the Tie that binds Our hearts in Christ-ian lore; The fel - low - ship of kin - dre d minds Is like to that a-bore. 
2. Be - fore onr Fa ther's throne, We pou r our ar - dent pray 'rs; Our fears, onr hopes, our aims are one, Our com - forts and our eares. 
3. We share our mu tual wo es, Our mu-tual bur-dens bear; And oft - en for each oth - er flows The sym - pa - this - ing tear, 
i When we a - sun-der part. It gives us in - ward pain; But we shall still be join'd in hearty And hope to meet a-gain. 

' i n f i i i  r f " r i P i i P C J r r  ~  



Bus' By the grace his love sup-plies, 1 on laith s ex - ult-ing 
sus! Let me naughtfrom him withhold; I with all my heart wonld 
suslWhilea pil - grim here be-low; Lord, I long the wondrous 

E. R. LATTA. 
ALL FOR JESUS. 

C. C. CHASE. 

*=i —pi 
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Rev. Join SWARTZ, D . D. 
' S 
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ARISE, THOU GLORIOUS LIGHT. 1S9 

urn— 
SFR ±i 

J. C. MACT. 
N 

3=5 33 
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1. More sweet He comes than morn-ing light Up -on the gold-en hills; And sweet-er than the dew of Bight, Which, 
2 He comes to pour a glad-someray Wher-ev-er nightmaybe; To ush-er in an end-less day, And 
3. He comes to break the pris - on bars Where soulsin bondagelie; To heal what-ev-er hurts or mars,Sin's 
4. He pass-es by no hu-manneed, Whate'er its source or njune; He will not break the bruised reed,The 

ML iippi H 

CHORUS. 
P 

u ~ " 1 ' - . 
with a si - lent fresh-ness bright, The glitt'ring landscape fills. A-rise, thou glorious light divine! Drive 
gird the isl - ands far a - way With light, as with the sea. A-rise, etc. 
sad-destand most dead-ly scars Where-of, un-helped, we die. A-rise, etc. 
faint-est spark of hope He'll feea, And trim the gold - en flame. A-rise, etc. 

k. J I Is 

On all benighted nations shine, And shine upon this soul of mine, Unto the perfect day. 



140 
A. T. G. Joyously. 

HAPPY IN JESUS. 
A. T. GORAM. S S ^ S VJUKAM. 

J  ; •  J  i f  j "  J  j l^  l  ; , [ (  j"  :J  J -  = 
1. 1 am hap-py, oh, so hap - py, pre-cious Sav-ior, in thy love, 1 could sing from morn till O T n.. T 1. i\, ~L il A : A - J Al._ CI- • • i • I -- —r ry, pre-cious Sav-ior, in thy love, J could sing from morn till 

I am hap-py, oh, so hap-py, for I know that thou art mine, And thy Spir-it wit-ness 
I am hap - py, oh, so hap-py, and my heart is light and free, As the bon-nie birds a-

" -0—1-0 0—0 • 0 

mMmm -0- -0- _ 9 m 0~r * 0—0 9 0 ^— 
_ e - ven like the blessed saints a-bove, I could tell of thy sweet mercy thro'the bright,hright,sun-ny 

wnis-pers that I am a child of thine, And an heir to life and glo-ry in the death-less sum-mer 
bove me warbling joyous mel-o-dy; I will sing of thee my Sav-ior, bless thee with my fee - ble 

•0- -J-

REFRAIN. 

i yi \»n- lr?., -loy .an4 ' 0 " ra- tion pass the bliss-ful hours a - way. I am hap-py, oh, so 
land, VV herewith saints and shin-ing an-gels in my white robes I shall stand. I am hap-py, etc. 
breath, lill my eyes areclosed to hfe-lightand my earth-songs hushed in death. I am hap-py, etc-

A 

f 

HAPPY IN JESUS—Concluded. 141 

- 0 0 1  
. . VA =0533== rft^T H—H 

1 3 
hap-py, I am 
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happy,oh, so h 
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ap-py, I am 

±44=*^ 
happy, yes,I'm iappy,preciou 
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Sav-ior, in thy 
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ove. 
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Mrs. E. C. ELLSWORTH. R. B. MAHAFFEY. 
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WEIGHED IN THE BALANCE. 

t/ -w -jr • -y ^ - w w — 
1 Weighed by thy love for thy brother, Weighed by thy love for thy God, Weighed by th y faith in an -oth-er, 
2 Weighed by the hope of sal -va-tion, Weighed by the Rock where'tis built, Weighed by the sweet in - vi -ta-tion; 
3 Weighed by the richestof treasures, Weighed by their in - fi -niteloss; Weighed by the brightest of pleasures, 

-  A .  A  J .  JL A~A N fc N ~ 

Fine. REFRAIN. 

Weighed by the shedding of blood. Weighed in th< 

Weighed but thy soul has been trifling: 
J) S. 

±E== £ I -*nr 
t 

is there. Weighed by the shedding of blood. Weighed in the bal-ance and wanting, Weighed but no Savior 
Come e-ven now if thou wilt. Weighed in the balance, etc. 

Weighed by the dark heav-y cross. Weighed in the balance, etc. 

* ff 
*- *- -*- «-

=f= 
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* Is 

y —y C y~ 
Woighed but found lighter than air. 
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1. I will sing: at morn of Je-sus'love, 
2. I will sing- at noon of Je-sus'love, 
3. I will sing at eve of Je-sus'love, 

For I m saved by his dear, precious blood 
Oh, his love, what a joy to my soul, 
And at last, when our days are all past, 

LET US SING EV ERMORE. 
M. M. Andante. MINNIE MINTON. 

As I ev - er march on my lone way, 
For he's washed all my dark stains a - way, 
Yes, the joy to my soul I'll not stay; 

So to him on - ly hom-age I'll pay. 
So I'll bless his dearnameall the day. 

Take us to thy sweet home, we now pray. 

LET US SIN G EVERMORE—Concluded. 143 

ev - er - more ev - er-more, 

p & 
• J 

love, Let us sing, let us sing, 
£. £ £ ± Z. t. £. * 

m 
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pre-cious love, ev - er - more, 

a - bove, 

-y—y-
ev - er - more, 

# . 

IHF 

z r 
Let us sing 'till we meet him a - bove, him a - bove. 

— . , 1 I J. 

1 

I I r 
a - bove, 

wm 



144 ARM, SOLDIERS, ARM! 
WM. A . ARMSTRONG. March time. E. A. HANCHKT. 

U h * k 
1. Arm, sol-diers, for the fight, Sa - tan is mass-ing Foes on our left and right,Arm,soldiers, arm! 
2. What tho' our soul be worn,Nightfall advancing; What tho'our plumes be tori,Brave-ly we'll fight! 
3. Full soon the sun will rise, Vic - to - ry bringing; Loud shouts will fill the skies, Glad praises ring; 

m -v-y-

. . .  , 5  
Sure-ly our Leader s might Gives strength surpassing, He calls from heaven's hegbt, Arm, soldiers, arm! 

Wher-e er our flag be borne, Prospects en-hanc-ing,There wait we till the mom,Watch thro' thenight! 
March we to take the prize, Ho - san - nas singing,Bright realms will greet our eyes, Christ reign our King! 

¥ ¥ r- ' -s  m 
•lght realms wi, T f f  H4 

CHORUS. 
l i  * 1  K  K  ^ ^ ^  '  
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Clasp on the breast-plate, Seize the trusty sword,Take up your shield of faith, And call upon the Lord; 

, P P-^-P—rP P rP-1—£-P 1"—H2 r-P P ' * P « ¥ , .. 
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ARM, SOLDIERS, ARM—Concluded. 145 

~st r* 

Go forth and brave-ly fight,Face the wil- y foe," Faith-ful-ness" the watch-word,Go, soldiers, go! 

^=^==g-p==b==P 
C *- t—+- A< 

yiiiiltlilii 
ARTHUR J . HORGBS Not too fact. 

WEARY FEET. 
LEROT J. Boaas. 
A—A-

1 Lit-tie feet are wea-ry, Wea-ry and so sore; But the Lord can give them Rest for-ev-er more. 
2. Lit-tie feet have wandered,Wandered far a-way; But the Lord can bring them To a brighter day. 
3 Lit-tie feet have trodden, Trodden ways of sin; But the Lord can cleanse them That they en-ter in. 
4. Lit - tie feet in troub-le, Je - sus is a friend; Sin shall nev-er van-quish, For he will de-fend. 

r  f  f  f  , f — r  , r  

Blessed Savior, blessed Lord! Bless-td Bi-ble,holy word; Blessed hope to mortals given—Hope of rest, sweet rest in heav'n. 

•i" f . - . j  , rTr r . r r t^£ i t£Jw-J-
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Ma - ny I know who have quaffed from the bowl, Touch not the cup, touch it not; touch it not 
All that thou lov - est en - t reat thee to stop. Touch not the cup, touch it not; touch it not; 
Tho' like the ru - by it shines in the light, Touch not the cup, touch it not; touch it not. 

Blindly they drank and wer« caught in its snare 
Stop for the home that to thee is so dear, 
Deep-ly the poi - son will en - ter thy soul, 

Lit - tie they tho't that the de - mon was there. 
Stop for the home that to thee is so near, 

Fangs of the ser - pent are hid in the bowl. 

Then of thatdeath-deal-ingbowl, oh, be-ware; Touch not the cup, touch it not, touch it not, 
Stop, for thy coun - try, the God that you fear; Touch not the cup, touch it not, touch it not. 
Soon will it plunge thee be-yond thy con-trol: Touch not the cup, touch it not, touch it not. 

_ -m. f -' b r* G •*- A -f- ,-f- * f- f- f- t- . J J 

TOUCH NOT THE CUP. 
Arr. from " Long Long Ago Mrs. J. H. A. 

•"'l. Touch not the cup, it is death to thy soul, Touch not the cup, touch not the cup; 
2. Touch not the cup, oh, drink not a drop, Touch not the cup, touch not the cup; 
3. Touch not the cup, when the wine glis-tens bright, Touch not the cup, toucb not the cup; 

-m- h _£• ;* 0- m 

SNSIK M. DAY. 

ii ; 
LOOKING BACKWARD THROUGH THE YEAR. 

(For Anniversary Occasions.) 
147 

E. A. HANOHET. 

3 ^ J I 
1. Look-ing back-ward thro'the year, Much that's wast-ed doth ap-pear; What worth while can 
2-. Oth - er work seems well nigh lost, Lit - tie worth the pain it cost; Earth's re-wards grow 
3. Help-ing stray-ing feet to turn, Send - ing aid that all may learn. Spread-ing wide the 
4. Who, of all the friends we love, Will for - ev - er faith-ful prove ? Nev - er dis - ap-

JL JL JL JL JL & J 
6 41 i r I H i r—rr—r=f r ir~r—i=a=E 
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CHORUS 

P *=! 
•Z-4- *= 

piip? 

we re - call? Serv-ing Je - sus, that is 
faint and small, Serv-ing Je - sus, that is 
Sav-ior's call. Serv-ing Je - sus, that is 
point nor fall? Per - feet Je - sus, he is 

I—lsl—r*" 

all. 
all. 
all. 
all. 

Serv-ing Je - sus ev - 'ry day, 
Serv - ing Je - sus, etc. 
Serv-ing Je - sus, etc. 
Per - feet Sav - ior, per-fect Friend, 
£ tL £. £. JL & 

i 
Serv-ing Je - BUS as we may, In the jjreat things and the small, Serv-ing Je-eus, that is all. 
Per-fect love,that knows no end; Sat - is - fy - ing ev - 'ry call, Per-fect Sav-ior, all in all. 

_ - - JL m m & \ £. M-
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GONE WITH JESUS. 
W. IRVING HAR TSHORN. Mrs. E. C. ELLSWORTH. Slow and tolemn. 

1 Sad-ly, 0 sad - ly, to - day we have come, One of our num - ber has gone to her home 
2. Sad-ly, 0 sad - ly, we bear her a-way, Fair is the cask - et that soon must de - cay; 
3. Sad-ly, 0 sad - ly, our tears now may fall, Chastened by sor - row we list to the call, 

CHORUS. 

Hope full of sad-ness! this tho't brings re-lief,Friends gone with Je - sus, our part-ings are brief; 

to part. 

i 

> 

P. J. SPRAGUE. 

1. Have you seen Him, have you heard Him who is a - ble to save? Have you sought Him,have you 
2. There is mer - cy, there is bless-ing, there is par-don for you, If you ask Him He will 
3. On the res - ur - rec-tion morn-ing, when the ransomed shall rise, In the tri-umphs of the 

found Him who is will-ing to save? Do you love him and o - bey him, do you tru - ly be-lieve? 
an -swer, and your spir-it re-new;Donot lin - ger, do not wa - ver, firm-ly trust in the Lord, 

faith -ful each as-cend-ing the skies, Do you wish to be a - mong them and the an - gels a - bove, 
—m m—m—.j*__g f .a ft—m——m—m _ r_ 0. m - m 

REFRAIN 

i* y '0 1 
He is will-ing and is wait-ing now his child to re - ceive. Oh, be-lieve Him, oh, be-
He will give you peace and plen - ty for your last-ing re - ward. Oh, be-lieve Him, etc. 

There to sing God's praise for - ev - er and re-joicein his love? Oh, be-lieve Him' etc' 
* - f f ^ " ' 
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W. A. O. 

BIRTH OF CHRIST TH E LORD. 
W. A. OSDEN. 

&*-

1. "Glo- ry 
2. "Glo - ry 
3. "Glo - ry 

to God!" the 
to God!'' the 
to God!" the 

r f' 

an-gels are 
won-der-ful 
mul-ti-tude 

sing-ing, Tid-ings of joy to men they bring; 
cho-rus!" Peace and good-will, "the an-gels sing, 
sing-eth, Glo-ry to God! let men re - ply; 

|N |S ^ 
- - - - "*0 -*0 

u 
Beth-le-hem's plain with mu-sic is 
For un-to you is born in the 
Glo - ry to God! the ech - o still 

ring-ing, Je-sus to 
cit - y, Cit- y of 

ring - eth, Ring-eth a 

- day is born a King; 
Da - vid, Christ a King; 

- loud thro' earth and sky; 

=3 

Not in a pal - ace, but in 
Born to re - deem, oh, migbt-y 
Na-tions shall sit no lon-ger 

a man - ger Li - eth the dear Re - deem-er's he£ 
sal - ya -tion! Je-sus, the Christ, oh, yes, 'tis he! 
in dark-ness, Tell the good news o'er earth a - far! 

Peace and good-will, to men they bring; 

BIRTH OF CHRIST THE LORD—Concluded. 

Gird-ed with glo - ry sag-es be - hold him, Low where the beasts of the stall are fed. 
Wrapp'din the swad-dlmg garments be - hold him, This un-to you a sign shall be. 

Seat-ed in glo - ry now be - hold him, Je-sus, the bright and Morn-ing Star. 

CHORUS. 
"Glory 
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MINNIE C. BALI.ABD. 

THE LORD IS RISEN. (For Easter.) 
E. B. SMITH. 

4__I [__i z^=j=zzj=£^=j=f=j===td==^=1—4" l~d f I |J n J j 

1. The Lord, the Lord is ris-en! Ex - ult - ing an - gels sing! He's left the gray#'»dark 
2. No more shall men in an-guish His bleed-ing woundssur-vey, No more dis -ci - pies 
3. Bring flow - ers, sweet-est flow-ers, His path-way to a - dorn, And hail the joy - ous 

fed: 
REFRAIN. 

And death has lost its sting, 
lan-guish, He comes!the Star of day. 
hours Of this fair East - er morn. 

PPPFA 
pris - on, 
la 

is t=?= 

The Lord, the Lord is 
The Lord, etc. 
The Lord, etc. 

3-t 

ris - en! Ex-

ult - ing an-gels sing! He's left the grave's dark pris-on, And death has lost its sting. 
-Q-

w f r r r =t=t 

Jeans, Lover of My Sonl. (F) 
1 Jesus, lover of my soul. 

Let me to thy bosom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll, 

While the tempest still is high! 
Hide me, O my Savior, hide, 

Till the storm of life is past; 
Safe into the haven guide, 

0 receive my soul at lastl 
2 Other refuge have I none; 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee: 
Leave, O leave me not alone, 

Still support and comfort me: 
All my trust on thee is stayed, 

All my help from thee 1 bring; 
Cover my defenseless head 

With the shadow of thy wing! 
8 Thou, O Christ, art all I want; 

More than all in thee I And: 
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 

Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Just and holy is thy name, 

1 am all unrighteousness; 
False and full of sin I am, 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 
4 Plenteous grace with thee is 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 take of thee: 
Spring thou up within my heart, 

Rise to all eternity. 

Work, for tlie Night Is Com-
(F) 

1 Work, for the night is coming, 
Work through the morning hours: 

Work, while the dew is sparkling, 
".V r k 'mid springing flowers; 

Wcrk, when the day grows brighter, 
Work in the glowing sun; 

Work, for the night is coining, 
When man's work is done. 

SABBATH SONGS. 
2 Work, for the night is coming, 

Work through the sunny noon; 
Fill brightest hours with labor, 

Rest comes sure and soon. 
Givo every flying n nute 

Something to keop in store: 
Work, for the night is coming, 

When man works no more. 
8 Work, for the night is coming, 

Under the sunset skies; 
While their bright tints are glowing, 

Work, for daylight f ies. 
Work, till the last beam fadeth, 

Fadeth to shine no more; 
Work while the night is darkening, 

When man's work is o'er. 

Wliat a Friend We Have In 
Jesus. (F) 

1 What a friend we have in Jesus, 
All our sins and griefs to bear! 

What a privilege to carry 
Every thing to God iu prayer! 

O what peace we often forfeit, 
O what needless pain we bear, 

All because we do not carry 
Every thing to God in prayer! 

2 Have we trials and temptations? 
Is there trouble anywhere? 

Wo should never be discouraged, 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

Can we find a friend so faithful 
Who will all our sorrows share? 

Jesus knows our every weakness, 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

3 Are we weak and heavy laden, 
( bered with a load of care?— 

Precious Savior, still our refuge,— 
V "o it to the Lord in prayer. 

Do thy friends despise, forsake thee? 
Take it to the Lord in prayer: 

In his nrms he'll tako and shield thee, 
Thou wiJt find a solr.co there. 

153 
The Morning Light la Break­

ing. (B flat) 
1 The morning light is breaking; 

The darkness disappears; 
The sons of earth are waking 

To penitential tears; 
Each breeze that sweeps the ocean 

Brings tidings from afar, 
Of n ations in commotion, 

Prepared for Zion's war. 
2 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 Savior's blessing, 

A nation in a day. 
3 Blest river of salvation, 

Pursue thine onward way; 
Flow thou to every nation, 

Nor in thy richness stay: 
Stay not till all the lowly 

Triumphant reach their home: 
Stay not till all the holy 

Proclaim, " The Lord is come!" 

Jesus, I My Cross Have Taken. 
(D flat) 

1 Jesus, I my cross have taken, 
All to leave, and follow thee; 

Naked, poor, despised, forsaken. 
Thou, from hence, my all shalt be: 

Perish, every fond ambition, 
All I've sought, and hoped, nnd known: 

Yet how rich is my condition, 
f God and heaven are still my ownl 
2 Let the world despise and leave me. 

They have left my Savior, too; 
Human hearts and looks deceive me; 

Thou nrt not, like man, untrue; 
And, while thou shalt smile upon me, 

Ood of wisdom, love, and might, 
Foes may hate, and friends may shun 

me: 
Show thy face, and all is bright 
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Guide Me, O Thou Great Jeho­

vah. (A flat) 
i Guide me, 0 thou great Jehovah, 

Pilgrim through this barren land: 
I am weak, but thou art mighty; 

Hold me with thy powerful hand: 
Bread of heaven, 

Feed mo till I want no more. 
3 Open now the 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 Canaan's side: 
Songs of praises 

I will ever give to thee. 

My Faith Looks Up to Thee. (G) 

1 My faith looks up to thee, 
Thou Lamb of Calvary, 

Savior divine; 
Now hear me while I pray, 
Take all my guilt away; 
O let me from this day 

Be wholly thine. 
2 May thy rich grace impart 

Strength to my fainting heart; 
My zeal inspire; 

As thou hast died for me, 
O may my love to thee, 
Pure, warm and changeless be, 

A living fire. 
8 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 

Wrom tboa ar'd^ 

SABBATH SONGS. 
4. When ends life's transient dream ; 

When death's cold sullen stream 
Shall o'er me roll; 

Blest Savior, then, in love, 
Fear and distress remove; 
O, bear me safe above,— 

A ransomed soul. 

Laban. (0) 
1 My soul be on thy guard; 

Ten thousand foes arise; 
The hosts of sin are pressing hard, 

To draw thee from the skies. 
2 0 watch, and fight and pray; 

The battle ne'er give o'er; 
Eenew 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 divine abode. 

Boylston. (0) 
1 A charge to keep I have, 

A God to glorify; 
A never-dying soul to save, 

And fit it for the sky. 
2 To serve the present age, 

My calling to fulfill,— 
O may it all my powers engage, 

To do my Master's wflL 
8 Arm me with jealous care, 

As in thy sight to live; 
And 0, thy servant, Lord, prepare, 

A strict account to give. 
4 Help me to watch and pray, 

And on thyself rely; 
Assured, if X my t-us^ betray. 

I shall forever die. 

Even Met 
1 Lord, I hear of showers of blessing 

Thou art scattering, full and free-
Showers the thirsty land refreshing; 

Let some droppings fall on me— 

CHO.—Even me, even me, 
Let thy blessing fall on me. 

2 Love of God, so pure and changeless; 
Blood of Christ, so rich and free; 

Grace of God, so strong and boundless;— 
Magnify them all in me.—Even me. 

3 Pass me not I Th y lost one bringing, 
Bind my heart. 0 Lord, to thee; 

While the streams of life are springing, 
Blessing others, oh, bless me.—Even me. 

—Elizabeth Codner. 

We Praise Thee, O God. (G) 
1 We praise thee, 0 God! for the Son of 

thy love, 
For Jesus who died, and is now gone 

above. 
CHO.—Hallelujah! Thine the glory; Hal­

lelujah! Amen; 
Hallelujah! Thine the glory; re­

vive us again. 
2 We praise thee, 0 God! for thy Spirit 

of light, 
Who has shown us our Savior, and scat­

tered our night. 
3 All glory and praise to the Lamb that 

was slain, 
Who has borue all our sins, and has 

cleansed every stain. 
4 Revive us again; fill each heart with 

thy love; 
May each soul be rekindled with fire from 

above. 
V. v. Hackav. 

Wood worth. (E flat) 
J J ust as I am, without one plea 

But that thy blood was shed for me, 
And that thou bidd'wt me come to thee, 

0 Lamb of God! I come, I come! 
2 Just as I am, and waiting not 

To rid my soul of one dark blot. 
To thee, whose blood can cleanse each 

spot, 
0 Lamb of God! I come, I come! 

8 Just as I am, thou wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve; 
Because thy promise I believe, 

0 Lamb of God! I come, I comol 
—Charlotte Elliott. 

To-Day the Savior Call*. (F) 

1 To-day the Savior calls: 
Ye wand'rers come; 

0, ve benighted souls, 
Why longer roam? 

2 To-day the Savior calls: 
Oh, listen now; 

Within these sacred walls 
To Jesus bow. 

8 To-day the Savior calls: 
For refuge fly; 

The storm of justice falls, 
And death is nigh. 

4 The Spirit calls to day; 
Yield to his power; 

Oh, grieve him not away; 
'Tis mercy's hour. 

S. F. Smith, D. D. 

Oh, Happy Day. (B flat) 
1 0 happy day, tha't fixed my choice 

On thee, my Savior and my God! 
Well may this glowing heart rejoice, 

And tell its raptures all abroad. 

SABBATH SONGS. 
CHO.—Happy day, happy day, 

When Josus washed my sins away! 
Ho taught me how to watch and pray, 
And live rejoicing every day; 
Happy day, happy day, 
When Jesus washed my sins away! 

2 'Tis done, the great transaction's done— 
I am my Lord's and he is mine; 

He drew me, and I followed on, 
Charmed to confess the voice divine. 

—Philip Doddridge. 

Bethany. (G) 
1 Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee; 
E'en though it m a cross 

That raiseth me, 
Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to thee.—Nearer, etc. 

2 Though like a wanderer, 
Daylight all gone, 

Darkness be over me, 
My rest a stone, 

Yet in my dreams I'd be 
Nearer, my God, to thee.—Nearer, etc. 

3 There let the way appear 
Steps up to heaven; 

All tha ; thou sendest me, 
In mercy given, 

Angels to beckon nee 
Nearer, my God, to thoe.—Nearer,etc. 

4 Then with my waking thoughts 
Bright with thy praise, 

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

So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to thee.—Nearer,etc. 

Onward, Christian Soldier*. (E) 
1 Onward, Christian soldiers, 

Marching as to war, 
With tho Cross of Jesus 

Going on before. 

155 
Christ, the Royal Master, 

Leads against the foe; 
Forward into battle, 

See, his banners go! 
CHO.—Onward, Christian soldiers 

Marching as to war, 
With the Cross of Jesus 
Going on before. 

2 Like a mighty army, 
Moves the Church of God, 

Brothers, we are treading 
Where the saints have trod; 

Wo are not divided, 
All one body we, 

One in hope, and doctrine, 
One in charity. 

3 Crowns and thrones may perish, 
Kingdoms rise and wane, 

But the Church of Jesus 
Constant will remain; • 

Gates of hell can never 
'Gainst the Church prevail, 

We have Christ's own promise, 
And that cannot fail. 

t Net tic ton. (E flat) 
1 Come thou fount of every blessing, 

Tune my heart to sing thy grace: 
Streams of mercy never ceasing, 

Call for songs of loudest praise. 
Teach me some molodious sonnet 

Song by flaming tongues above; 
Praise the mount I'm fix'd upon it; 

Mount of thy redeeming love! 
2 Here I'll raise 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 
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1 Sun of my soul, thou Savior dear, 
It is not night if thou be near; 
O may no earthborn cloud arise, 
To hide thee from thy servant's eyes. 

2 Abide with me from morn till eve, 
For without thee I can not live; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, 
For without thee I dare not die. 

8 If some poor wand'ring child of thine 
Have spurned to-day the voice divine, 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin; 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 

t Watch by the sick; enrich the poor 
With blessings from thy boundless store; 
Be every mourner's sleep to-night, 
Like infants' slumbers, pure and light. 

5 Come near and bless us when we wake. 
Ere through the world our way we take, 
Till is the ocean of thy love 
We lose ourselves in heaven above. 

Arlington. (O) 
1 Am I a soldier of the cross— 

A foll 'wer of the Lamb— 
And shall I fear to own His cause, 

Or blush to speak His name? 
2 Mu st I be carried to the skies 

On flowery beds of ease; 
While others fought to win the prize, 

And sailed through bloody seas? 
3 Are there no foes for me to face? 

Must I not stem the flood? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, 

To help me on to God? 
i Since I must fight if I would reign, 

Increase my courage, Lord, 
I'll bear the toil, endure the pain, 

Supported by Thy Word. 

Rock of Ages. (B flat) 
1 Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in Thee: 
Let the water and the blood, 
From Thy riven side which flowed, 

Be of sin the double cure, 
Save me from its guilt and power. 

2 Not the labor of my hands 
Can fulfill Thy law's demands; 
Could my zeal no respite know. 
Could my tears forever flow 
All for sin could not atone; 
Thou must save, and Thou alone. 

3 Nothing in my hand I bring, 
Simply tovthy cross I cling; 
Nnked, come to Thee for dress, 
Helpless, look to Thee for grace: 
Foul, I to the fountain fly, 
Wash me, Savior, or I die. 

4 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When mine eyes shall close in death, 
When I soar to worlds unknown, 
See Thee on Thy judgment throne,— 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee. 

Anttoch. (Eflat) 
1 Joy to the world, the Lord is come! 

Let earth receive her King; 
Let every heart prepare Him room, 

And heaven and nature sing. 
2 J oy to the world; the Savior reigns, 

Let men their songs employ; 
While fields, and floods, rocks, hills and 

plains 
Repeat the sounding joy. 

3 He rules the world with truth and grace, 
And makes the nations prove 

"Tie glories of His righteousness, 
And wonders of His love. 

Portuguese Hymn. (G) 
1 How firm a foundation, ye saints of the 

Lord, 
Is laid for your faith in his excellent 

word; 
What more can he say than to you he hath 

said,— 
To you who for refuge to Jesus hath fled? 
To you "-to far refuge to Jesus hath fled? 

2 Fear not, I am with thee, O be not die 
mayed; 

I new am thy God, and will still give thee 
aid; 

I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause 
thee to stand, 

Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent 
hand, 

Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent 
hand. 

3 When through the deep waters I call 
thee to g o, 

The rivers of woe shall not thee overflow; 
For I will be with thee, thy troubles to 

bless, 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress 
4 The soul that on Jesus doth lean for re­

pose, 
I will not, I will not desert to his foes; 
That soul, though all hell should endeavor 

to shake, 
I'll never, no never, no never forsake, 
I'll never, no never, no never lorsake. 

What Shall the Harvest Be f (D) 
1 Sowing the seed by the daylight fair, 

Sowing the seed by the noonday glare), 
Sowing the seed by the fading light. 
Sowing the seed in the solemn night; 

Oh, what shall the harvest be? 
Oh, what shall the harvest be? 

CHO.—Sown in the darkness or sown In 
the light, 

Sown in our weakness or sown In 
our might. 

Gathered in time or eternity. 
Sure, ah, sure will the harvest be. 

2 Sowing the seed by the wayside high, 
Sowing the seed on the rocks to die, 
Sowing the seed where the thorns will 

spoil. 
Sowing the seed in the fertile soil; 

Oh, what shall the harvest tr' 
what shall the harvest hJ 
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GENERAL INDEX. 

TITLES IN HEAVY-FACE TYPE. FIEST LINES IN ROMAN. 

A charge to keep I have, . 
All for thee. 

All for Jesus, . 
all hail the power. 
All along the Christian's pathway, 
Always ready, 
Am I a soldier of the cross? 
Antioch, 
Are you ready? . 
Arise, thou glorious light, 
Arlington, 
Arm, soldiers, arm, 
Arm, soldiers, for the fight, 
As flows the river. 
Awake, the loud trumpet, 

Baptize us anew, 
Beautiful, beautiful h 

Beautiful songs, 
Bearing the cross for me, 
Beautiful Star of Bethlehem,. 
Bearing the fruit of the Spirit, 
Bethany, . 
Birth of Christ the Lord, . 
Bless us to-day, 
Blessed home, 
Blessed Redeemer, 
Blest be the tie that binds, 
Boylston, 
Bring them in, 
Bringing in the sheaves, 

me, 

154 
132 
138 
116 
23 

123 
156 
156 
122 
139 
156 
144 
144 
113 
128 

7 
134 

24 
73 
60 
34 

155 
150 
110 
130 

9 
137 
154 

5 
4 

Brightly, sweetly toiling for the Master, 64 
Brother, when you work for Jesus, . 35 
Buckle on the sword, . . 35 
By and by gather us all, . . 25 

Children, let us walk with Jesus, . 
Christ at Bethlehem, . 

Christ our friend, 
Clothed in robes of royal, . 
Come over, .... 
Come, thou fount of every blessing, 

Danger lurketh in the wine cup. 
Dare to do right, . 

Dear Jesus, my Shepherd, 
Dear Lord, I need thee, . 
Dear and loving Savior, 
Dennis, 
Dependence, 
Do the duty lying nearest, 

Even in sorrow, 
Even me, . 

Faith, sweet faith, . 
Far, far away, . . 

Father, once again, 
Father, I have heard thee calling, 
Father, oh ! Father, . 
Fight the fight, 
Fling out the royal banner, . 

36 
91 

129 
132 
115 
155 

27 
90 
21 
89 

120 
137 
21 

127 

129 
154 

119 
78 

130 
131 

71 
126 
58 

Following Jesus, *. . 
Following Jesus home. 
Following Jesus day by day. 
Footprints of Jesus, . 
Forward, Champion, 

/"^ lory to God, . . 
VJ God clothes the lilies, 
God make my life a little light, 
Gone with Jesus, . 
Grand old Daniel, 
Guide me, 0 thou great Jehovah 
Guide us, loving Savior, 

TTappy in Jesus, 
II Harvester, harvester, 
Hark! 'tis the Shepherd's voice, 
Have you seen him? 
Hear us, oh our Savior, 
Hear the heavenly Father, 
Hear my prayer, 
Hear the news. 
He's the Lily of the valley, . 
He will give us victory, . 
H i s  o w n . . . . .  
Ho! all ye thirsty. . • 
Ho! every one that thirsteth, 
Holy Sabbath, . . -
Hold to the promise, . 
Holy Sabbath, day of rest, 
Home above, 

« 
. St 

88 
, 100 

77 

150 
47 
19 

148 
23 

154 
120 

140 
38 
5 

149 
29 
44 
69 
74 

136 
82 
47 

118 
81 
8 

126 
3 

108 

How can I let thee go? . . 89 
How sweetly Christ, the morning Star, 111 
How firm a foundation, . IKR 
Hursley, 

Ia«knowledge my transgressions,. 105 
I am happy, . . . 140 

I'm a pilgrim here below, . . 95 
I am waiting for Jesus, . . 10 
I am waiting, dear Jesus, . . 10 
I drank of Marah's waters, . 81 
If fiery temptations, . . .90 
If on some pleasant Sabbath day, 94 

I've two little hands, . . 735 
In all the Savior's promises, . 61 
In the armor of God, . . g2 
In the sweet by and by, . " . 28 
In the heavenly land beyond, . ' 26 
I want to be like Jesus, . . 109 
I II give my heart to thee, . 22 
I'll trust in the Bible, . 101 
I will go to Jesus,. . . * 18 
I will sing at morn, . . .142 
I will guide thee with mine eye. 95 

Tesus, who loves the children, . 39 
" Jesus died on Calvary, . 49 
Jesus, while with thee we're pleading. 125 
Jesus is the friend of children, 43 
Jesus, my Savior, to Bethlehem came, 12 
Jesus is calling, . . . 66 
Jesus slept upon the sea, 87 
Jesus, lover of my soul, . " , 153 
Jesus, I my cross have taken, . * 153 
Joy to the world, the Lord has come, 156 

J* I,?m:J*rlt^out one P^a, . 155 
Just beside the river, . . 53 

nocking at the door, 

T 
Let us Sing evermore, 

Let the children sing, 
life, like a passing day, . 
List to the voice, 
listen, heart, be still, . 

124 

154 
142 
48 
67 
46 

124 

GENERAL INDEX. 
Little light. 
Little words of kindness,. " . ' 
Little feet are weary, . , 
Little hearts from thee, . 
Long ago on Christmas night. 
Looking backward through the year! 
Lord, have mercy, . 
Lord God of hosts, how lovely, . ' 
Lord, I hear of showers of blessings, 
Irving I'll go to the Savior's side, 
Lowly in mind, . , ' 

TITany mansions, 
u u. M'.'ny mansions far above, 
Marching to the temple, 
More like Jesus, . . . 
More sweet he comes, . 
My heart a temple, . , * 
My heart shall be a temple, . 
My faith looks up to thee, 
My soul, be on thy guard, 

"M"earer, my God, to thee, . 
-IAI Nettleton, . 
Not my will. 
Nothing in vain, . 
Not for its-walls of jasper, . 

O happy day, 
O, happy day, that fixed my, 

un, believe him, . 
Oh, come to the fountain of love, 
Oh, how oft the feet grow weary, 
Oh, give me a heart full of love, 
Oh, my brother, danger lurketh, 
Oh, the gracious love, 
Oh, the land, the golden land, 
Oh, thou who hast sinned, . 
Once I was dead in sin, . 
On leaves of stone, . " 39 

a L'bSar p"don' • 2 
Miifcoh;rsti1arai;;r'h*^or:s 
Our Father, who art in heaven, 29 
Our Father's care, . . ' 47 
Over the hills of Judea, . , 73 
O where is the hope of the world? ' 8 

19 
99 

145 
107 
91 

147 
105 
63 

154 
22 
92 

15 
15 
70 
52 

139 
30 
30 

154 
154 

155 
155 
93 
49 

117 

155 
155 
149 
16 
72 
66 
27 

136 
26 

100 
104 

T>eace with God, 
1 Perfect peace, . ' . 
Portuguese Hymn, 
Precious to me, . 
Precious to me is that holy word'. 
Put on the armor, . 
Put ye on the Christian armor, ' 

Ready, Savior, I would be, . 
Reconciled, 

Remember now thy Creator, 
Remember him, 
Rest, Lord, in thee, . 
Rock of Ages, . . ' 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, . 

159 
. 106 

106 
, 156 

102 
. 102 

75 
. 75 

. 123 
104 

. 133 
133 

. 67 
156 

. 156 
C adly, oh, sadly. . . U8 

8a£ ?r* ""r me more like thee. 83 Savior, while my heart is tender, 68 
Savior, lead us all the way, .' 1(,7 
Day No, • • . , 94 
8eek not some far-off mission, . ' 127 
Seeking for me, . 
Seek the Savior, . , ' * a 
Sinner, wouldst thou be saved? ' . 103 
Singing glory, . . on 
Softly he cometh, . * 57 
Something to do, . . * go 
Suffer the children to come unto me, 110 
Sun of my soul, thou Savior dear, 156 
Sowing in the morning, 4 

ItrnM1 c. eo6d by the d8y»8ht fairi 156 S t r o n g  t o  s a v e ,  .  .  #  . 8 7  

Take up thy cross, . 79 
Take my hand. . ' OR 

Take his hand, . ' ; * * ^ 
Tell me all about Jesus, . " RI 
Tell it again, . . Si 
That blessed deed of mercy, . " 40 
The morning light is breaking, , 153 
The Father's call, . . y 44 
The Lord is my Shepherd, . 37 
The Lord is risen, . . " IKO 
The law is love, . * ^ 
There's life beyond, , " 79 
The voice of God, , " 7B 

The Christian armor, 77 
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fhe shining city, 
There is coming a solemn day, . 
The Morning Star, 
The blood of Jesus, 
The new coronation, . 
The Savior's call, 
The Lord will deliver,. 
The Lord is risen,. . • 
There's a city bright aJd golden, 
The water of lite, . 
The crown preparing, . 
The sinner's friend, . • 
There's something on earth for the, 
There is not a cloud, 
There's a beautiful home, . 
There is a crown, . . . 
The Lord's harvest field 
This is the sweetest story, 
Though our pathway, . . 
Though thy way seems dark, 
Though plunged into trials, . 
lis Jesus, only Jesus, . 
l is love, 'tis love, 
lis the harvest time. 
To-day the Savior calls. 
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Tolling for Jesus, . 
To the Bock that is higher, 
Touch not the cup, 
Trust in God, 
Trust in the Lord,. 
Triumph of faith, 
'Twas the voice of God, . 
Two little hands, 

U 
p, friends of Jesus, 

Up yonder, 

Walk in the light, . 
Walk with Jesus, 

Wash me clean, 
We are sowing, . • 
We are little pilgrims, 
Weary feet,. 
We are singing. 
We can tell the sweet old story, . 
We gather in the Sabbath-school, 
Weighed in the balance, 
Weighed by love for thy brother, 
We praise thee, oh God, 
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70 

145 
42 
32 
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141 
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Wo shall not weep in heaven, 
We shall reap, 
We'll gather his jewels, . 
We'll not give up the Bible, 
What can children do? 
What will the recompense. 
What are you going to do? 
What is it flows? . -
What a friend we have in Jesus, 
What shall the harvest be? . 
When he cometh for his jewels, 
When life's battles, 
Whsn scattered or lonely . 
When 'mid the darkness of the night 
Why I praise him, 
With longing eyes, 
With my hand in that of Jesus, 
Wonderful love, 
Woodworth, 
Work and pray, . 
Work, for the night is coming, 
Would you know your Father? . 

\T outhful consecration, 
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