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And melt the heart of stone.
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Oh, not a Joy or blessing

With this can we compare,—
The grace our Father gave us

To pour our sonls in prayer;
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Before his footstool fall;
Remember, in thy gladness,

His love, who gave thee all.
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Die on the field of battle!
*T is noble thas to die;
God smiles on valiant soldiers,—
Their record is on high.
Die, die, die!
Die on the field of battle.
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Pray on the field of batile!
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Concluded from opposite page.
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There is love in the valley of blessing so sweet,
Such love but the blood-washed may feel,

When the heavens come down the redeemed to greet
And Christ sets his covenant seal.

» Oh, come to this valley, ete.

a song In the 1-:||I.:‘_v of blessing, so sweel
That angels woul n the strain,

As with rapturous prs w at his feet,
Crying, Worthy the Lamb that was slain,

Oh, come to this valley, etc.

There 's




8 GALES OF GRACE.

Moderato, A. EUL

TN I N - |
: tim = vy
L
"o ,_,. . v
1 Sweetly let us join our ev'ning pray'r, And give to the winds all worldly care;

2 Tho' the night is dark in which we sall, Our pilot's on board—we can not frul'
Pt Pp T o S

. + + '. -

—— 8

Vv vV v I ¥V
; ...1.,,..“.,,.&,.-.-\.,,,.~ .
: Kl ‘c‘ — 5
J’dlc = == i1 1¢ . ll..d:_?f
A

We 'Il sing and row o'er life’s rough sea; We're sailing to e~ ter - ni-t Ly
The winds and waves his voice obey'd, And the great deep was by him made.

|
* . ey | LY
5 ‘13 i el l'-l 4L sy =X
et P : 2l ’ =2 L+ e A
L] |
GHORUS 1 2at

A S e

Blow, breezes, blow, ye gales of grace! The haven of glory’s our resting-

o D S
N R
2d Rall
N ' —
W N —r— S| _‘[l
i sls st sina
-

The ha-ven of glory’s our resting -

s el s AT TR il ol |

- — i
e e Rl e
e R A ] T
3 5

Rlessed Jesus, ever be our Guide,
And pilot us over the swelling tide;
"Il dread no 11 while thou art near,—
Thy presence will dispel all fear.
Blow, breezes, blow, ete.
4

We will make
Unfurl the

tide runs high;
hav'n is nigh;
I

wok dim ;

whit

ends the farewell hymn,
Blow, breezes, blow, ete.
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For Heaven "s our resting-place at last.
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| The home of God’s elect!
0 sweet and blessed country,
That eager hearts expect!
Jesus, in merey bring us
To that dear land of rest,
Who art, with God the Father,
And Spirit, ever blest.
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There is the throne of David;
And there, from care released,
The shout of them that triumph,
The song of them that feast;
And they who with their Leader
Have conquered in the fight,
For ever and for ever
Are clad in robes of white.
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Come, all ye souls by sin oppress'd,
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Ye poor, and maim'd, and halt and blind, |
In Christ a hearty welcome find.—Cho.
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autiful vale of rest;
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Beautiful vale of rest,
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Only just across the river
Are the robes of spotless white;

Only just across the

» erowns of glory bright;
And the saints and angels, joining
In the songs with one accord,
Only just across the river,
Sing the praises of the Lord.—Cho,
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Though temptations dark oppress thee,
Jesus guides thee on thy way ;
He will hear thy lightest whisper;
Pilgrim, wateh and pray.—Cho.
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22 WORK, FOR THE NIGHT IS COMING. FLEE TO YOUR MOUNTAIN.l 23

Dolee e legato, Words by Mrs. 8. B. D Music by 4. EOLL.

From the “ Song Garden,” by permission.
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SECOND HYMN FOR * THE FOUNTAIN OF MERCY.”
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Delay not, delay not, O Sinner, draw near!
The waters of life are now flowing for thea;
yded, the Baviour is here;

No price is demar
Redemption is purchased,
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For mercy still lingers, and calls thee to-day;
Her voice is not heard in the vale of the tomb;
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26 FAR, FAR AWAY. OVER THERE. O
Arr, from A, B HOAG. - 4 Words by Mre. & R WELLS. From “ The Revivalist™ Music by J. W, A. CLUETT.
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THE GLORIOUS TREASURE.
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I have called thee
I have set my he
Storms may howl and elouds may gather,
All must work for good for mew~C e
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! Plead and claim my peace with God.-Che
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Come, thou Fount of every blessing,
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Hither, by thy help, I'm come;

And I hope, by thy good pleasure,
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They at | 1 behold their Lord:
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Jesus sought me when a stranger,
Wand'ring from the fold of God;

He, to rescue me from danger,
Interposed his prn-c ious blood.

Oh, to grace how xrrnt a debtor
Daily I 'm constrained to bel
Let thy goodness, like a fetter,
Bind my wand'ring heart to thee:
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it,
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Here's my heart—oh, take and seal it,
Seq) jt for thy eourts above.



THE ANGELS ARE CALLING. 35

OUR MISSION. .
Wards by D. D. BUOK, B.D. Music by A. EULL, Arr. from “Sabbath Harmony.”
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THE VOYAGE OF LIFE.

Words by Miss ANGELINE FULLER.
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ONWARD AND UPWARD,

Arr, from MSS. of Rev. 0. ROBBINS.
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Bright the crown, Christian, R
Haste thee on faster.—Che




40 ONWARD TO THE SEA.
Ouarteits. Words by Rev T; E NEVIN, Nuse by L EULL
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1 fTo a ealm and lml\ sea, Where the

W8 nev-er rise, |

1 I am sail - :nk rap-id - ly On the life it flies. |
g fLetthe gen - tlo breez - os blow; Let the rag - ing tempests roar;)
{Onward in m_\' bark I go, Where they will be felt no more. §
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Blow, ye zeph - yrs, speed my way; Darkness soon will turn to day,
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Fatth and Hope my pilots are,
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They will steer nte on my way; {

s of glory, sea of re st,
God will wipe my tears aws; Ay
Ho will calm my troub) led I\r(--u[.

O’er me hangs the morning sts ar,
With its bright and cheerful ray.

Onward, onward, ete. |

Onward, onward, ote.
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ONE MORE DAY'S WORK FOR JESUS. 4
Aftegretio. _J A B. EOAG.
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lay's work for Je - sus,
» day's work for Je - sus,
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One more day's work for Jesus, One less of life for me; Bat heav'n is

Une more day’s work for Jesus, How glorious is my King! T is joy, not
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nearer, And st is dear-er Than yester-day to me, And love and light,
du - ty, To speak his beauty ; My soul mounts on the wing At the mere tho't,
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And love and light, And love and light Fill all my soul to - night.
At the mere thought, At the mere tho't How Christ its love hath bought.
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» day's work for Jesas, :f
* day's work for Jesus,

en & weary day ;

work has been, |

Bweet, sweet (
To tell the st t heav'n shines dearer
To show the Llur\. And rest comes nearer
Where Christ's flock enter in; At each step of the way;
I: How it did shine, :] How it did shine | |: And Christ in all, :] And Christ In all,
In this poor heart of mine! ! Before his face I fall,
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42 CLINGING TO THE ROCK. SAVE, SAVE ONE. 43
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Anchor'd to the Roeck, Anchor'd to the Rock, Shel-ter for me ev- er = I,, - T B
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's fl - ery shower, Bave, save one! Save one, save one,
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Strength that fail - eth nev - er; When the storms of life are o'er, H ! !
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- When 'mid drifting cast, | When the cong'ring waves shall close
. e e = Darkness settling thickly round,— Proudly o'er me as I die,—
" (" ” hall lift her light, at last, Over these brief victor-foes
S— _r_,ﬁ, - en be only found, 1 I shall triumph, while I cry,
d Y ng o the rock, eto. Clinging to the rock, ete.
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A FRIEND ABOVE ALL OTHERS.

how he loves!

1 all ¢tk

Best of blessings he * (0]
Naug

Oh, how he loves!

His is love be-yond a
Give thy -self this -
— . ' T .

Earthly friends may fail and leave us, Thi

o8 be driven;

zht but good shall e'er het
Bafe to glory he will guide thee,

Ind, tomorrow grieve us:

Is it sin that pains and grieves thee ? 1 !
8 thee and tri-als tease thoel
-‘... " - ‘l .‘- : an ri i tea e
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But this Friend will ne'er deceive how he loves!

Je - sus ean from all re-lease thee. Oh, how he loves!
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s forgiven, i Panse, my sonl, adore and w nder! i
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Naught ean cleave thi

Oh, h«

% love asunder
w he loves!
rrnrll- thee, |

ide thee;

Neither trials nor te mptation,
Doubt, nor fe ar, nor tribulation
Can horva\p us of salvation, ;
) Oh, how he loves!

THE GLORIOUS TIME COMING.

Words by Dr. J. D, VINTOK. Music by 4. § ULL

by - } S — — e e
i~ S = I ‘ :l
—r 5 ’—’—_‘_ ’ H H , H

1 Oh, the a,:]ﬂ:u-.nl:,:u- is com-ing “'H'L.
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There are garmenis white and shining,
Oh, the world of beau-ty blaz-ing,
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», In bean - ty s-clin-ing, To the hap- py saints be-long.

] tongue, its pralsing, Never can those beauties show,
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is coming! Flee away ? yves, up to Jesus,

Round his throne to =tand and sing,
Who from death’s dominion freed us,
Where eternal anthems ring.

rt nd the day
When thi ase its humming,

And the

righteous flee

AWAY.

Ovncluded from opposit® page.

Let us still this love be view He will strengthen each endeavor,
Oh, how he And, when passed o'er Jordar
gh faint, be still pursuing; This shall be our song forever,—
, how he loves ! ! Oh, how he loves!




. HOW GOES THE BATTLE.
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1 “How goes the batile?” vhere the

2 “How goes the bat- ain where ¢
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pilgrims dwell! Are they walking humbly where Jesus trod, And faithfully
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HOW GOES THE BATTLE. Concluded. 47
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strength they cor Jesus' strength they conquer,
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In Jesus' strength they conquer, when the vie- to - ry is won.
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“ How goes the battle ?™ Has love grown cold?
Has faith been bartered for worthless gold ?
Or has hate crept in, and a guilty pride

Borne some far away on its rolling tide *~Trav'ler, ete.
4

“ How goes the battle ? "—Does heartfelt prayer

And praise arise on the grateful air?

Do their lamps gleam bright o'er the darkened plain ?

Are they trusting still in the Baviour’s name —Trav'ler, ete.

e HOW SWEET TO BE ALLOWED TO PRAY.
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With fil to say, O God, thy will be done.
They calm 3 ed mind, And bid all care be still.
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1l which gave me breath

Oh! teach my heart the blessed way
To imitate thy Son :

h me, O Lord, in truth to pray,

¥ will, not mine, be done.”

vd an immortal soul,
rief, in life or death, | Te




48 'TIS WELL WITH THE RIGHTEOUS.
, 2. OWAL
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1 On ev -'ry sun-ny mountain, In ev-'ry gloomy dell,

2 What words of ho - ly comfort! Their sweetness who can  tell?
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*I'is with the righteous well
'T'is with the righteous well

What - e’er the robe that wraps the hes
With - in  the vale o'er the flood,
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Chorus.
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'T is well 't is well, 't is with the righteous well; In pleasure’s light and
T is well, tis well,
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sorrow’s night, "T is with the righteous well, 'Tis with the righteous we 'I
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Though dripping clouds may gather, And when the strife is over,

et mr

And grief the bosom swell,
The trusting heart will ever sing,
'Tis with the righteous well
*T Is well, 't is well, ote,

And hushed the lemn knell,
Within the ga nd the throne,
*T is with the righteous well.
'T is well, 't is well, ete.

* Use hold only in the repeat.

THE SHINING SHORE. 49
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y days are glid-ing swifdy by, And T, a pilgrim stranger,

s Il gird our loins, my brothren dear, Our distant home diseern - ing,
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W Those hours of toil 1 dan - ger.
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For oh! we stand on Jordan's strand, Our frien
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y and dark, | Letsorrow’s rudest tempests blow,
| Each cord on earth to sever; [home,
slest, Our King says, Come, and there's our
~Cho. ! For ever, oh, for ever !—Cho.

SECOND HYMN FOR “°T IS WELL WITH THE IiIhllTLU[
1

When we asur ui- r ;'n't.
It gives us inward pain;

But we shall still be joined in heart,
And hope to me: e t again.—Cho.

This glorious llr-p- revives

. | Our courage by the way;

N8 are one,— While each in expectation lives,
And longs to see the day,~Cho.

8,
From sorrow, toil, ;tanl p

And sin we shall he fre

! And perfect Jove and fru-mlnhlp reign

Through all eternity.—Cho.

cares.—Cho,
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50 I WILL LEAVE MY JESUS NEVER. TRUST IN GOD.
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1 I will leave my Je - sus me he H 1 O Lord, my God, what can [ fear 1Car
2 In his name I stand ac 2 1 kuow that thou with men dost dwell, And ! i wells When
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h t will in thy sweet | nfide, And ev- e Int east my
What I have to him com - mit- ¢ He will keep un-til that day in my soul 1 hear thee speak, To one Of love that nev-er
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troubled heart, When Ba - tan's art Shall try to tempt me from l'._\ 8l I: .
dies a-way, But still will stay With ev'ry low-ly child and meek.
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Of my life the light for - «
Be his ser-vic ny e¢n-deav-o
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i know that I can trust thee, Lord, ( But, O my God, I w
For in thy word | If thou "It : r:
I find sweet promises of love, { Iwill in thy sw e confide,
Of my life the light - @r, I will lcave my Je-sus nev - er! Sent from abova, And ever | v
Be his service my on-deav - or; I will leave my Je-sus nev - er! Which, all f led, still prove my King, In thy dear breast my troubled heart,
... l ' .____' y B ap p ntT S When angels sing, W Satan’s art
5), , 1 ) ] ) R g M A A " True to his saints while here they rove. Shall try to tempt me from thy side.
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 CHORUS. f.\ N\ " —— N Ning in his y esence holy, ; Doth my thirsty spirit pine:
1 ; Sama - $ { + . When at length I reach the place For its Baviour yes ng ever,
2 L o I & o ” Where, with all the saints in glory, I will leave my J s never!
—Lu T R S ——— ] shall see his lovely face : | 5
Nothir yow but bliss for ever; From that living Fountain drinking,
w leave Jo - sus mev - er! I will leave my Jesus never!
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I WANT TO CROSS OVER. 53

Words by perm. of Rev, 1. MATTISO Magie by A. HULL.

SWEET REST IN HEAVEN.

Prom “(ottage Illodun. by permission. W. B. BRADBTAT.
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There is sweet rest in heaven, There is sweet rest jin heaven . 15' I: o - [' " \ I I :[l
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. ——_ [ { ( Yes, 0- ver the river, where the fic ! n, }
' " . — 1 Yes, o- ver the river, where the field )
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Blest in al day | And hourly wat 1 pray.—Cho
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st mighty ho
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He

El give us gr
And take us humn- to rest

1@ valleys are green.—Cho.

*T is Jesus invites me this glory to see,
To reign with him ever, all happy and free;

1" join with the ransomed, and with them abide

1'll eross the dark river—bright angels will guide.—Cho.




RESTING BY AND BY. RESTING BY AND BY. Coneluded 55

Words by Rev. SYDNEY DYER.

Mesic by Rev. R LOVRL 0! |
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s sweet to work for Jesus—

1g by and by.—Cho.
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! O o by e LORD OF LIFE AND GLORY,
i Andante. (BARTIMEUS.) Words by W. TEARNE.
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» and blessing: Send :- ardon'd from thy feet.
Resting by and by, There s resting by ,r;.[ by,—We shall notalways labor and t 18 il us pardon’d from thy
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1 us, May we f w ( o lowly
Throt he h e vale of love;
i us | Everyt n-lu ord be holy,
lear. Till we reach our home above.

SECOND HYMN
°

Lord dismiss us with thy ble l‘;n,., | FIN each breast with consolation ;

Bid us now dey
'~1lnnhn.'nr:|._\ »
Let our faith and love increase

Up to thee our hearts we raise;

When we reach our blissful station,

Then we "Il give thee nobler praise.
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56 NEARER HOME. JUST AS | AM.

Moderato,

Pt |

'fa

f 1 O%r the hills the sun is sefting, And the eve is drawing on} | v
| 2 Worn and wea-ry, oft the pilgrim Hails the setting of the sun; 1 Justas I am, m:h.u:l one plea, But that thy blood was shed for me,
’ 2 Justas I am, and waiting not To rid my soul of one dark blot,
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Slow - ly drops the gen - tle twilight, F an- lay is gone; | it L
: e ol e o i o aRy. - IV And that thou bid'st me come ln thee, O Lamb of God, 1 ecome.
to be thine, yea, thine a-lone, 0 Lamb -'f God, I come.
To thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot, 0 Lamb of God, I eome.
.

For the goal is one day nearer, And his journey near-ly done; Ip v

.l..l.‘.‘..l.‘..l.

oy -
= IO S | LRI T CHORUS, 3
kﬁfﬂ S v— - .
$ el s T{  — » T B s Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind,
I.} : ‘ ' T 7y ’: ' < :\ Sight, ri.l- iu nl"u;, n:' f;hv( mind,
Gone for aye—its race fs o - ver; Soon the -er shades will come; A v - g {rd ey 1 i
Thus we feel when o'er life’s des- ert, Heart and san-dal- sore, we roam; | ]j“" as }r am, without one plea,} OLamb of l'";l L oom-~Cho.
. an ome o Chee
"__:- £ £ 2 L+ '__‘- 2 Lt o o _L"'_ . i) though toss'd about,
—4 e s Sy AT 4 —t P—f— a conflict, many a doubt,
== men o 2 ‘,)- 1 1 o g8 with i fe hout,—
T - - b Bt ithin and fears withou
el i  ——} 0 Lamb of God, I come.—Cheo.
1 v
8. L
o i [ ‘_'_-_'__ Just as I am, thou wilt receive, Just as [ am, ¢ love unknown
l 1 Wilt welcor ardon, cleanse, relieve ; Has brol rrier down ;
'3-"- , O~ Because thy promise I believe, | Now to be thine, yea, thine alone,
O Lamb of God, I come.—C ’m 0O Lamb of God, I come.—C ho.
Btill, *tis sweet to know at e - ven, We lay near - er l;--nw. TS g
As the twilight gathers o'er us, We e day near-er home. SECOND HYMN.
2 2 2 8 : 2 1 = . ! 3
'&:t i..’_. e - B Y. J i Toss'd with rough winds and faint with fear,| “Mine eyes are watching by thy bed,
—?j"-‘-' - .il = [ roteriiet J z - Above the tempest, soft and clear, | Mine arms are underneath thy head,
e e i — mE N e X B — ! ‘hat still, small aceents greet mine ear? \l\ blessings are around thee shed :
| ! “TisI; be tl" l"'l 1. is I; be not afraid."—Cho.
- gl .

side thy feet
nd welcomes sweet,
thine ear will greet:

“*Tis I, who le l '!
s 1, who gave t}

s
Nearer home ! yes, one day nearer “One day near gs the mar‘ner,

To our Father's house on hig As he glides the w

ters o'er,

To the green fields and the While the fi lord, thy
Of the land beyond the s On his distant native s ot ald."—C ho.
'h:‘r lliu:lhcln ns ;.lr.-w lrl;ht» or o'er us, Thus the Christian on life's ocean,  Thane raichne wixide. this surging sea, From out the dazzling majesty,
Andn;ur]:ﬂ’::]r“";:g]:" the dome, As his L:’." boat cuts the foam, ‘ Bear not a breath of wrath to thee; Gently he'll lay his hand on thee,
I Are pito od still f‘!n.-er. In the evening cries with rapturs, That storm has all been spent on me: Whisp'ring, “ Belov'd, lov'st thou me?
For we 're one day nearer home. “I am one day nearer home.” ! *T is I; be not afraid.—Cho. | TisI; be nof afraid.—Cho.




58 COME TASTE AND SEE.

.'\'ﬂ_; unto the rightoous tt ufuu'(‘ be well with them™ A. EULL.

1 Dear sin-ner, “h\ so tho't]
i 2 There's room for thee upon tl

s r--un‘ This world is not your rlm.r- home;
1@ road, The narrow way that leads 1o God;

‘$

N B 7 . ‘-‘—' .
Come,view the charms which in the Saviour dwe !(\n-l know for yourself that it
’ Faith views the land where sai n'-'mt nm.n l-rh;. 1| \n-lxnu!--\h\ heart that it
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| Is with the righteous well. Come, taste and see what beanties in the

v
I Saviour dwell, And know for yourself that it is with the ,-ig!,(.‘..;: well,
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;\n-l know for your-self that
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STAND UP FOR JESUS.
Words by R TORRET, Jr. Masic by A. HULL, 39
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ta Firm a
lnll roll, Like rag
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round thy soul! Stand up for Jesus, nobly stand,Firm asa rock on Ocean’s strand!
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Stand up, his righteous cause defend; Stand up for Jesus, your best Friend.
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2 Till heathen lands, with wond'ring eye,
Stand np for Jesns, Christian, stand! | Its rising glory shall desery.
Stand up for Jesus, ete.

Round forth his name o'er sea and land! I
4.

Stand up for Jesus, Christian, stand!

Raon with the blest immortal band

We Il dwell for aye, life’s journey o'er,

v'n’s bright shore,

is glorions word abroad,

vd ve
the world shall own him Lord.
Btand up for Jesus, ete.

Btand up for Jesus, Christian, stand! | In realms of light, on he
Lift high the eross with steadfast hand, Stand up for Jesus, et

Coneluded from opposite page.

There richest fruits abundant grow ;
There living sireams forever flow
For all whe se blissful regions dwell;
And there you shall know that it is with the righteous well.—Cho.
4.
Repent, believe, and sin no more ;
And seek with us that radiant shore
Where souls redeemed their earthly triumphs tell,
And then you shall know that it is with the righteous well.—Cha.




60 REST IN HEAVEN.

Legato,

And hopes that
Tarn thou a-

CHORURS,

e

There's rest, there
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eas flowers

¥ pathway bloom,
et the ho

d by earthly

"t Not every thought
To this poor world be given;
Nor always be forgot
Thy better rest in heaven.
| There 's rest, etc.

in thelr ear- ly
‘s rest for thee in
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s rest, there's rest for thee In heav'n—Oh, turn from earth away,
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If ever life should seem
To thee a tollsome way,

And gladness cease to beam
Upon its clonded day,—

If, like the weary dove,

O'er shoreless oceans driven,

Raise thou thou thine

There 's rest for thee in heav'n.
There 's rest, eto,

4
When sickness pales thy cheek
And dims thy | rous eye,
And pulses, low and week,
Tell of a time to die,—
Sweet hope will whisy

hen,

Though thon from earth be riven,
There 's bliss beyond the ken:
There's rest for thee in heaven.
There 's rest, etc.

SAFE WITHIN THE VAIL. 61

Arranged by J. C. MIDDLETOX,

fruits are waving O'er the

I'm rounding; See the bl
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Rocks and storms, ete.

hymn of 88 & Ts meter may be used with this tune,

Nore.—Any appropriate




THOUGHTS OF HOME.

“In my Father

Che crfllnrf

mansions fair; And
find rest; 1

may

house there are many mangions.”
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Watching, waiting, hoping, praying,
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{ When I can read n
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farewell t

When I

my title clear,

foar, 1'Il bi

to every fear,
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cares like

Let storms of sorrow fall,

O

I've ‘»«n-;'\ ink
Whict
Of those s
And I ! n

I've been thinki

Thos
They are«
And my sp
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d farewell to every

s & frowning world,

aw . 1 deluge

irit"s impat

MY TITLE CLEAR.

1y - tle clear, can read my ti-t

1 farewell to

every

0 every fea
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can read my ti-tle clear Tomansionsin the ekies,)

fear, And wipe my weeping eyes. )
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8o I but safely reach my home,
My God, my heaven, my all.
l

There 1 shall bat ary soul
In scas of heave l.‘) rest,
And not a wave of trouble roll

! Across my peaceful breast,

e my we

come,
SECOND HYMN
-
Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood
| Stand dressed in living green ;

8o to the Jews old Canaan stood,
While Jordan roll'd between.
Could we bat climb where Moses stood,

And view the landseape o'er,
Not Jordan's stream, nor Death's cold ficod,
Should fright us from the shore,

meluded from

3
of the erowns, the robes, the palms,
d shall w g

ing

1 the

ir jasper walls,

g in their glories !n share f[ m watching, ete.

of that home, and loved ones there,—
ym I 've walked below;

g me away to those mansions fair,

'nt to go.—1'm watehing, ete.
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[ God is love
( Jesus wee ps
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(Can my God his \u:uh for-bear?
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DEPTH OF MERCY.
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nercy! can there be

Mer-cy still reserved for me
Mc, the chief of sinners, spare!)
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! T know, I feel,

and loves me still: ) ](Nllq weeps, he weeps and loves me still
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I have long withstood his grace: | Kindled his rel entings aro;
Long provoked him to his face; " Me he now delights to spare;
Would not hearken to his calls; oo Leles How clall T ales thee ot

Grieved him by a thousand falls.—Cho.

Now Ineline me to
Let me now my =i

Now my foul revolt d« plore,
Weep, believe, and

LTurn to Jo

N
N N
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g mCeie
BED M-

Sink in-to
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us la

Leta the lifted thunder drop.~Cha,

5.

| There for me the Saviour stands,

ent; | Shows his wounds, and sj r»n!-\hi-hunl-;
God is love! I know, 1 feel,

Jesus weeps, aud loves me still.—Che.

repen

!
( |
sin no more.—Cho, |

ROCK OF AGES
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{ Wea - ry souls that wan-der wide From the cen - tral point of bliss,)

* Bus, cru-cl- fied! Fly to those dear wounds of his: §
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the pur-ple flood;
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THERE, THERE IS REST.
Arr. from ¥S, of Rev. G. D. BROWNR
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1e, poor pilgrim, sad and wea -ry, Why heaves thy breast? Roaming

A - mong the blest; Lis-ten

glo - m,

2 There is rest for thee in
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CHORUS. Ad lib,
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this wide world ~‘.‘L ¢

Sighing for rest. Rest, nwt
3 There, there isrest. Rest, rest, eto.
A ol o o

e v ] =
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d cease from troubling, And the wea-ry are at rest,
-

5) e ‘c

,» Yo may now be happy teo,

’/ f’J.,

And while we on earth are praying,
| Jesus the blest

| Unto us is sweetly saying,

|

There are those who *ve gone before us,
All who are blest,
Singing now the happy chorus,—
There, there is rest.—Cho.
1

There, there is rest.—Cheo.

We shall meet where parting never
Comes to the blest;

And we "Il safely dwell for ever
In heavenly rest.—Cho.

There the golden harps are ringing,
Harps of the blest;

And the angel bands are singing,
There, there is rest.—Cho,

Con ion of Hymn for “Rock of Ages”
2 1 .
Find in Christ the way of peace, | Find on earth the life of heavan:
Peace ur unknown; | Live the life of heaven above,
By his pa! 1 ease,— | All the life of glorious love.
*
an ;

Li irir
Rise, exalted I\ I is fall;
Find in Christ our all in all,

This the universal bliss,

Bliss for every soul design'd;
God's original promise this,

God's great gift to all mankind ¢
Biest in Christ this moment be,
Blest to all eternisy,

4.
Oh, belleve the record true,—
God to you his Son has given;
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66 SEED-TIME AND HARVEST. LIFE'S STORMY SEA. 67

Duet or Trio. Y - A EULL. Words and Musie by 0. SNOW,
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What shall the harvest be ? S LA B '
That have blest the sad heart in its the harvest be; I sce the land of glo-ry, I hope to be there; 1 hear the music wafted
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Rab: Viaak be Bweot a1 4 bk’ Veed be ! 1 th ulmy air rlory to God and to the ; ), Sounds along the shore,

ill the harvest be!

Whether sown in weakness or s
¢ before,

And there 're many yet standing with idle | Whethe own in meekness or so
hand, [the land,
Ktill they ‘re seattering seed throughout

And some are sowing the sceds of care,
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ar them sing, :|
would spread her wings,

ms above.—Cho,

om for all to |: come on board, :| | Again,
, will you seek the Lord My ravis!
Through justifying grace? | And soar to

roadest highway or the shadowy
will the harvest be!
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68 BETHLEHEM'S STAR. ; ‘ A HOME BEYOND THE TIDE. 69

Roldly.
Arranged from 0. DUNBAR
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1 When marshaled on the nightly plain, The glitt'ring host bestud the sky,
1 We are out on the ocean sailing; Homeward bound we swiftly glide;
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of all Can fix the sin-ner's wand'ring eye:

the

One star a-lone, train,

&

s home beyond the tide.
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Then we'll anchor in the harbor

A.l the storms will soon be
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2
Millions now are safely landed
Over on the golden shor

Bpread your sails; “hn. heav'nly breezes
Gently waft our vessel on;

i — ---"“;' Millions more are on their journey, All on board are sweetly
L _’_- - Yet there's m f illions more. Free salvation is the song.
" s All the storms, ete. All the storms, ete.
But one a-lone, the Baviour, speaks; It Sts ¢ he Star, s s
You have kindred over yonder, When we all are safely anchored,

On that bright and py shore; Over on shining shore,
By-and-by we 'll swell the number, We will walk about the eity,
When the tofls of 1 re o'er. And will sing for evermore.

All the storms, ete. All the storms, ete.

N
{ ot : T TR E M oms Coneluded from opposite page.
- - l - 2 t 1
v . . '—: e s | — Once on the raging seas I rode; It was my guide, my life, my all;
It is the Star of Beth-le-hem, The storm was loud, the night was dark,| It bade my dark forebodings cease;
The ocean yned, and rudely blowed And thro' the storm and danger's thrall

The wind that toss’d my found'ring bark,| It led me, to the port of §
Deep horror then my vitals froze; | Now safely moored, my peril

Death-struck, I ceased the tide to stem ;| 1711 sing, first in night’s diadem,
When suddenly a star arose; For ever and for evermore,

It was the Btar of Bethlehem, It was the Star of Bethlehem.

y'er,
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1 No night shall be
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* NO NIGHT IN HEAVEN.
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in heav'n,— no gath'ring gloom 8h
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sleep,
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No tears shall fall in sad -
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in heaven,—no sorrow's reign,
iish, no corporeal pain,

‘ i.‘ru!m.nnl»-unin;: fever there ;
No soul's eclipse, no winter of despair.

No night =

Il be in heaven, but endless noon ;
1Ing sun, nor waning moon; !

.ll':l‘ there the Lamb shall yield perpetual light,

Mid pastures green, lllll" waters ever bright.

No night shall be in h--.‘, v

No bed of des

But bre

Bhal

'n,~no darkened room,
y nor silence of the tomb;
S, ever fresh with love and truth,
| brace the frame with an immortal youth.
- 3

‘.\"n night shall be in heaven i oh, had T faith
: ;' rv';l In what the faithfal witness saith
at faith should make these hideot ;
4 rotis phantoms floe,
And leave no night henceforth on earth to me. 4
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ON THE CROSS,

Moderato,
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{ Be-hold! b

1 | For you he sheds his precious blood,
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Draw near and see your Sa- viour

On the eross, on the
n he tarns his s

ished,” now th

On the cross, on the cross.
3
*T is done, the mighty deed is done,
On the cross, on the cross;
Y won,

ross, on the cross

ountains quake
nt make,

rs for your sake,

the cross, on the croas.

hold the Lamb of God, On
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. 9
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die,

the cross, on the cross!)

On the cross, on the cross;j

la-ma ea-bac-tha-ni:"

cross, on the cross,

On the

4.
Where'er I go 1’11 tell the stor
Of the cross, of the cross;
In nothing else my soul shall glory,
Save the cross, save the cross:
Yes, this my constant theme shall be,
Through time and in eternity,—
That Jesus suffered death for me,
On the cross, on the cross.

Let every mourner come and cling
To the cross, to the eross ;

Let every Christian come and sing
Round the eross, round the cross ;

Here let the preacher take his stand,

And, with the Bible in his hand,

Proclaim the triumphs of the Lamb
On the cross, on the cross.
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12 THE CELESTIAL CITY.

ing there,
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I know her walls are jas - per, Her pal - a - ces are fair,
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2 Read on the sa-cred sto-ry; What more doth it un-fold,
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And to of harpings The saints are sing-ing there;
Be - sid 1-y gateways And streets of - ing gold?
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g vy N M ~ NT=E ' ' >  — - s Ah! now the glad revealing, . ’
‘\_ " i’ ‘ ‘ , ‘ 4 I 1 ! e i v bt The crowning joy of all; th light and joy
v 1 —9 - : Rtierd  sme What need of other sunlight, What, then, must be the
’ 1 v v v y L Where God is all in all! | When night and death shall cease *-Cho.
‘1 know that liv-ing wa-ters Flow un-der fruitful frees: He fills the wide ethereal | : &
Ne tem-ple hath that eit - b A For none is need-ed there; “—‘ A ] b Bt Speed on, O lagging moments!
f - - - . - - b ™ ith glor] 1¢ own, Come, birthday of the soul!
‘): T  — 2t e v b # —r—% —rf i He whom my sounl adoreth— How long the night appeareth ;
»  ramm ', "',' I - # » - ” e I i o The Lamb amid the throne.—Cho. B e ol §
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v e - LTSN I Sl ~Tin Oh, heaven without my Saviour How sweet the welcome summons
Would be no heaven to me; That greets the willing bride!
Dark were the walls of jasper, And when my eyes behold him,

I shall be satisfied.—Cho.
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]fu& ah! to make my heav-en It needeth more than n.‘ﬂ.-;
Nor sun nor moon en - light'neth; Can darkness, then, be fair?
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v v v . - SECOND HYMN.

a
Through grace I am determined
To conquer, though I die,
And then away to Jesus
On wings of love I'll fly :
Farewell to sin and sorrow,
I'11 bid you all adien ;
Then, O my friends, prove faithful,
And on your “':u_\‘- pursue.

L
Oh, when shall I see Jesus, I
And reign with him above,
And from that lowing fountain
Drink everlasting love ?
When shall T be delivered
From this vain world of sin,
And with my blessed Jesus,
Drink endless pleasures jn?
2

Whene'er you meet with troubles
And trials on your way,

Oh, cast your care on Jesus,
And do n't forget to pray ;

Gird on the heavenly armor

But now I am a soldier,
My Captain *s gone before;
He's given me my orders,
And bids me not give o'er;

And since he has proved faithful,
A righteous crown he’ll give, | Of faith and hope and love;

And all his valiant soldiers Then, when the combat's ended,
Eternal life shall have. | He "1l earry you above..

I know her walls are Jas - per, Her pal - a - cen are fair:
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MEET AGAIN.

With feeling.
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o'er, Meet a-gain,
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whe

Meet again! endless joy
We shall taste without
Meet where songs sh
Sweetly tuned to harps of gold.

;
»r grow old,

Meet again! how passing sweet,
Friends long lost
Care-worn souls, by tempests

Oh, how sweet to meet in heaven !

gain to meet!

EVENING SHADES.
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the shades of evening Gather round my lonely door,
un-for-g ‘_ -ten, ‘Tho' the world be oft for - got
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8i-lent-ly they bring be-fore me, Fa-ces [ shall see mor
Oh, the shrouded and the lone- ly! In our hearts they pe n
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Living in the silent hours, ‘ How such holy mem'ries cluster
Where our spirits only blend; | Like the stars when st«

They unlinked with earthly trouble,
We still hoping for its end.

IS Are pas
Pointing up to that far haven,
We may hope to gain at last.

THE SINNER'S INVITATION.
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And the leaves ¢ breez- es are flit- ting.
And the ver - dure ter - nal - ly grow-Iing.
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He's prepared thee a home ;
Sinner, st thou believe it?

And invites t
Sinner, wilt thou receive it ?
Oh, come, sinner, come,
For the tide is receding,
And the Saviour will soon
And for ever cease pleading.

to come ;

rouble nor sorrow,
t for a day,

feared for the morrow.
SEECOND HYMN FOR “ EVENING SHADES.™

1,
Sariour, breathe an evening blessing,
Ere repose our spirits seal ;
confessing; Thou art he who, never weary,
Watchest where thy people be.

Sin and w
Th

anst save and thou canst heal

ugh destruc tion walk around us.

And command us to the tomb,

ugh the arrows past us fly,
Angel guards from thee surround us;

We are safe if thou art nigh. Clad in bright, eternal bloom.

Should swift death this night o'erts

Though the night be dark and dreary,
Darkness can not hide from thee;

ke us,

May the morn in heaven awake us,



THE WAY HE LEADS US,

Wonds by CHISLON.

1 How much of joy and «
2 Each hour he draweth ne
T T o9
P i
- X .

The dear Lord, in his

He folds his arms a- bout
- -

———

- ] ' i ]
e e —
~ e
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That ev -'ry day our path
And ex-h

his

-2

===

t

Bometimes a p-u;.-im: shadow
Will flit across the mind,
And dim our hope of heaven,
Our pleasing prospects blind;
But then his hand he giveth
To lead us safe
And in a moment changeth
The mourning sigh to song. |

along,

ar - !'l’.

kindness,

ss‘rp‘

i

- WAy
austless boun - ty

Music by A. ETLL
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i
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Gives to his

us, He
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Glows with his. ten - der
man - ¥

Sap - plies our
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And when our loved «
To come to ns no r b
He draws aside the curtair
And shows the ge
We hear the praise exul
The harp-s
As ransomed f .
Bow to the loving King. i

lden she

WE'LL STEM THE STORM.

Moderato,
I o e
| e
—o 1§
-
1 A- my soul, to Pisgah’s hight, And view the prom 1 land,
Cuno.—W the storm, it won't be long, The hcavenly port igh;
-_.- "' - - "
» » - - . -
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And see, by faith, the glorious sight,—Our her - it - age at hand.

We'll stem the storm, it won't be long, We'll an-chor by-and - by.
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There endless sp l'i-ll\k" of pleasure flow,
At my Rede
For all who live by faith below,

And in their Lord confide.
We 'll stem the storm, ete.

smer's side,

Fair Salem's dazzling gates are seen,

in living green,—
The resic of God.
We 'll stem the storm, ete.

SECOND HYMN FOR *THE
L

I lay my sins on Jesus,

The spotless Lamb of God;
He bear all, and frees us
Fre irsed
t
1y erimson stains
blood most pre

load :

clous,

n Jesus;

Ils in him;

v wants «
s dwe
all my diseases,
l!v doth my soul redeem :
I lay my griefs on Jesus,
My burdens and m}
He from them all reles
He all my sorrow shares.

4.
My conflicts here w
Where wild distrs n reigns;
Thro' toll and death I 'll reach at last
Fair Canaan's happy plains.
We 'll stem llu storm, ete.

oon be past,

Oh, could I eross runch Jordan's wave,
No danger would I fear;
My bark would every tempest brave,
For oh | my Captain’s near.
We ll stem the storm, ete.

WAY HE LEADS US"”

I rest my soul on Jesus,
This weary soul of mine;
His right hand me embraces,
I on his breast recline:
I love the name of Jesus,
Immanuel, Christ, the
Like fragrance
His name

s L nnl

I long to be lik
M , loving, lowly, mild ;
I long to be like Jesus,
The Father's holy Child :
I long to be with Jesus,
Amid the heavenly throng,
To sing with saints his praises,
To learn the angels’ song.




8 HEAVENLY MANSIONS. NEWTON. 79
Words by R TORREY, Jr. Contribatad by PHILL FRAYING BAD) . N R
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t birds, and sweet flow'rs, Have all lo
De-cember”
And makes

» Through all e- ter-ni -ty
Fill ev'ry heart, each tong
e

o : 7 e — N i Content with behold { if indeed I am thine,
— % o ¥ 4 , |, My all to his pleasu
¥ -"j T &= No ehange Bay, why do |
W y mind: And why are long ?

die; I'm glad, I'm giad, I'm glad there’s a mansion in the sky While .‘-,‘

L R of his love, Oh, drive those ¢

Is from my sky,

‘)_: E - T — _[- > — ’ : Il .' :’5_ ] 4 1 t 1ld apy : ]..} restore;
i - { - . N I ) l A Iy ns wou aces prove, Or tak
4 1 S - res | 4 » : If Jesus ell with me there. ! Where wi nd clouds are no more,
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BECOND HYMN.

No pa r | re } T " 4 ErOw 1
The w r % T g1 o To Jesus, the Crown of my | pe, Dissolve thou t
And thoug o Ax =g My = i l | My soul fr ‘
Eterr W Th nis { Saviour King o T ye | .\I.‘-l'z,.-lw‘ iis ad

v P And waft me av | And make me etern -
There never more is night nor noon ; Ah, who shall own these mansions fair® My Saviour, whom When that happy era begins,
N 1 e'er shines, no star nor moon: Wh » these grand estates } Whom, not having s

n. I adore, | When array'd in thy glories I shine,
W |

Nor grieve any more, I\ my sins,

Th v of our Father's throne All who own n e Baviour's . ¢ name is exalted above
] s unknown.~Cho.' Aund on his love will rest their claim.-C3 All glory, dominion, and power, The bosom on which I recline.




80 BEYOND THE RIVER.

Dolee e legato, A. ITLL
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Oh, pil-grim, are you pray-ing ‘That this may be your lot
F—o —9 ¢ » 00 i | | |
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Beyond this land of sighing, Beyond the thought of grieving
Where countless tears are shed, A kind and gracious God ;
Beyond the sick and dying, | Bevond the fear
Beyond the mould’ring dead ;—Cho. j.|.~"-”;hj the ¢ i :—Cha.
Beyond this scene of trial, Beyond earth’s weary burden,
Where heart and flesh do fafl, The cross, the scourge, the rod,
Beyond the dark The saint shall dwell in §

Beyond the gloomy vale.—Cho, The saint shall dwell wit
SECOND HYMN.»
1 H
8tand up !'—stand up for Jesus! Stand upl—stand up for Jesus!

liers of 88,

2 his royal

nust not s 3

From vict'ry unto viet'ry “). that are men, now serve him™
His army shall he lead, Against unnumbered foes ;

Till every foe is vanquished Your courage rise with danger,
And Christ is Lord inde And strength to strength oppose.

* For “Beyond the river,” without Chorus,

I LONG TO BE THERE. 8
drr. from 5. f Mo . D, BROWNL
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« v of light, And of crowns which the glorified wear,
it I'm weary of pain, Or im-patisot in lr: als and cares,
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s 8o pure and so w.m--,llu n I ]-\I.L_ oh, I long to be there.
to die would be gain, And 1 long, oh, I long to be there.
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| I long with the saints in light To be cloth'd in the gArments of ul:ih-,l

Oh,
{Aud. in songs with the angels unite, 8inging, Glory, hallelujah to the Lamb. |
|
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v
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To that city my Saviour has gone ; When I read of the saints gather'd home
srowns to prepare | To that clty of jewels most rare,
ing on; I with joy hail the message to “ Come,”
there. For 1 long. oh, 1 long to be there.

Oh, 1 Iu.ap. with :1.. saints, ete. Oh, | long with the saints, etc.

Concluded from o”mnh page.
4

Stand up -v..-u.d up for Jesus !
The strife #ill not be long;
This day the noise of battle,
The next the victor's song:
To him that overcomoth,
A crown of life shall be ;
He with the King of Glory
Shall reign eternally !

Stand up!—stanc l up for Jesus! |
Stand i ! I
The arm of flesh
Ye dare not trus
Put on the gospe
And, watching unto
When du

B never wanting there !
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82 I'M PRAYING FOR YOU.

mands are but few; And now he Is wat
precious and true; And soon will my s

FES SNt

derness o'er me;

him in heav

pray - ing for you

. 2 8-
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i v v

I have a harp in those re
Away, far away, in th

And there shall it breathe out i

But oh, could I know one was tuning for you For you, ete
I have a crown—and I'll wear it for ever—
Encircled with jewels of heavenly }
'T was purchased b y Jesus, my gl
But oh, could I know one was pu

d Saviour:

ed for you !~For you, ete.

PARTING WORDS. 83

With expression. Arr, from “New Laute of Zien."
v M B a - o} N n
=5 Py =, .
L

ey cheer the faint- Ing soul, !l
Je - sus gives them pow'r, Fai

a4 A A

—_——

When we
When the grave
These vs awaker
I: Meet again, with joys unknown. :|

|‘u:‘|1~h
1 languish,
riends are near. :j

lest word

I ll--.n oly home and

Coneluded fr m nppnx te page.

't is resplende m. in whiteness,
iting in my wondering view;
en 1°11 receive it, all shining in bri

Dear friend, could I see you receiving
8.

1 have a robe—

I have a rest, and the earnest is given,

@ 't is conce

y Jesus, 't is heaven;
, dearest frn nd, let me meet you t there too!—For you, ete.

I have a peace, and it’s * m'\ln as a river,”
A peace that a friend of the world never knew;
My Saviour alone is its Author and Giver;
But oh, that [ knew it was given to you !—For you, ete.




o LIFE'S BATTLE-FIELD. __»

With spivir, :

THE EDEN ABOVE. il
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The home of the

I 1 for the land of the pure and the ho-ly,
and’rers from God in the broad road of fol-ly, Oh, say, will you
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B0, will you go, Ohlsay, will you go to the E- den a-bove?
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either sighing nor anguish
Can breathe in the fiolds where the glorified rove;
Ye heart-burdened ones who in misery languish,
Oh! say, will you go to the Eden above &
Will you go, ete.
3.

In that blessed land

Each saint has a mansion, prepared and all furnisbed
Ere from this clay house he is summon'd tomove;
Its gates and its towers with glory are burnished;
Oh! say, will you go to the Eden above?
Will you go, ete.

1
March on, happy pilgrims, that land is before yon,
And soon its ten thousand delights we shall rove;
Yes! soon we shall walk o'cr the hills of bright glory,
And drink the pure joys of the Eden above.
Will you go, ete.

And yet, guilty sinner, we would not forsake thee;
We halt yet a moment as onward we move :
Oh, come to thy Lord! in his arms he will take thee,
And bear thee along to the Eden above.
Will you go, ete.

Words by R. TORRET, Jr. d . ‘ ntic b
bl abed T e e e o
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-field, Be ye val-iant, bold, s

-gun! Ral - ly, Christians, for
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v! Yield not to the wi-ly
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% Viet'ry and heav'n are be -fore thee; Bhout your triumphs as you go.
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Then in yonder world of light
ay our armor down,

els bright,
y crown.~—Cho,

yield, And*
t's o'er.—~Cheo,
SECOND HYMN,

3
Hasten, sinner, to return!
for the morrow's sun,
p should fail to burn
on's work is done
4

Hasten, sinner, to be blest !

|
| Stay not
Lest thy

Ere sal Cho.

Stay not for the morrow’s sun,
Lest perdition thee arrest
Ere the morrow is begun.—C Ao,

w's sun, ‘
Id be o'er H
Ere this evening's stage be run.-Che.




86 THE CELESTIAL ARMF

“Palm Leaves,” by L EULL

1 Whenee came the armies of the sky John saw in vis-ions beighty |
Ono—They looked like men in % - ni- _furrrl They looked like men of war: 1
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1ce came their erowns, their robes, their palms, Too pure for mortal sight? I
ey all were elad i ar - mor bri _,nfr dnd cong ring palms they bore
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Were these tried soldiers of the eross They saw the star of Bethlehem
Vietorious in the fight? Arise in splendor bright; ! .
Were these the trophies they had won, They followed long its guiding ray, 7
Reserved in \I-ﬂt{illk of light *~Cho, Till beamed a n-!:'-nr--r light.—Cho. an v ; - ‘ ’
Once they were m ners here be A From desert waste and cities full, o F ¥ Rook ' is firm, and what can shake my calin re - pose:
And poured out *8 and tears ; From dungeons dark they 've coms At My rock is firm, »
They wrestled hard, as we do now, And now they elaim their r n fair: ‘-_ ra .l. .‘- -‘- ‘*' "' ~£ " %’.ﬁ_ -'a:#
With sins, and doubts, and fears.-Cho. | The ¥ "ve found their long-so't home.~Cha T se— — — I ’/?l:
SECOND HYMN. ] ——
1 3 - 1
Alas! and did my Saviour bleed ? Well might the sun In darkness hide, el g adiod
And did my Sov'reign die? And shut his glories in, 08N il
Would he devote that sacred head When Christ the mighty maker, died N e q L 4 ‘ f ’
For such a worm as [ ? For man, the creature's, sin.—Cha. a8 3 ’ l & .'
RER, i - S a—
ITelp me, dear 8 ir, thee to own, Thus might I hide my blushing face firm and what can shake my calm ropo!»(‘?
And ever faithful be; 1 While his dear cross appears ; For my Rm'l\;'h. Rox "._I* i is firm, '
And when thou sittest on thy thromne, Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, e
Dear Lord, remember me. | And melt mine eyes to tears.—Che., ’ ‘
Was it for erimes th y de But drops of grivf‘ can ne'er repay ‘jﬂ l
\ The debt of love I owe: . .
Amazir u ! Here, Lord, I give myself away,— 4 3 -
i ' » v 4 . - ot ! oy
And love beyond degree |—Cho. | T is all that I can do.—Che. While the fool is bullding upon the sand, | What & tlr?rlrvll“ l.'f(" I"“It.‘ "'h‘t J[t)utu
THIRD HYMN. i fing at his neighbor, [wind,| While waiting by the river Ly
I 1. | 3 e rrent and raging | On the Rock 1 rest, far above the blast;
Am T a soldier of the eross, Are there no foes for me to face? « s the roaring torre .- Beyond, fair Eden discover:
A follower of the Lamb, Must I not stem the flood ? And sweeps away "”‘" . hl.'“r For my Rock is firm, ete.
And shall T fe o own his eanse, | 1Is this vile world a friend to grace, But my Rock is firm, ¢t
Or blush to speak his name '—~Cheo, ; To help me on to God.—Cho. Concluded from opposite page.
2 4 5 | whe i . hall rise,
Must I be carried to the skies | Since I must fight if I would reign, hy saints. In all this glorious war, | When that illastrious day _" .
| Increase my courage, Lord; . l:‘[m \1r though they die: A l:‘y ar‘m'll"’]“ “::l':;-l the skies,
ers fought to win the prize, | I'll bear the toil, endure the pain, TfA 4108 n_“_. triumph from afar,— In robes of ”;.;1?I-u,::i::r o~
nd sailed thro’ bloody seas?~Cha. |  Supported by thy word.—Cha . By faith they bring it nigh.—Cho. The glory s ’ 3

1



! BEAR THY CROSS. 89

Musis by A, RULL,

B8 THE SPIRIT'S WELCOME,

Legato.
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{1 When we hearthe mm -sic ringing In : 1 Bear thy cross cheer-ful - ly, Brother, the ni Pass-eth tho’

Drinking life's

2 Whenthe ho-ly an-gels meetus, As 2 Rear thy eross meck-ly up, Sis-ter In pa
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When sweet angel vol - ces, singing, Glad -1y

D. S8~In that land of light glo - Shall we
Il we know the fr ) In

D. 8-8hall we feel their dear arm P

vain: Hope-ful - ly, pray'r-ful - Iy,
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Where gleameth bean
For the Lord care-ful-ly

To the land of anclent sto - ry, Where t
Bhall we see the same eyesshining On us as in d Ay
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3 1 Through surging sorrow's tides,
Yes, my earth-worn soul rejoices, Oh, ye wi Vales dark snd 1o
And my weary heart grows light; Droop not, faint 1 T

t ones

For the thrilling angel v« oS, Ye shall join the
And the angel faces bright

That shall welcome us in heaven
Are the loved of long ago,
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Thus their mortal friends to know. re.”
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For Christ the ether day Saved my soul
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For Christ the other day Saved my soul.
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I love the Lord to-day, Bless hls name.
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| Ye aged men, make haste! Beo in Umd
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nt her sailors never know;
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From her noble Pilot flow.
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All, all 's well! ™ thy constant cheer.
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not too late to learn, |
s lamp holds out to burn, Be, ete.
the lamp holds out to burn, Be, etc.
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1 time, ;]

You who are young in years, |:Be in time;]

You who are young in years, Be in time;
You \.) you're in your bloom, |
r from the dark tomb; |

Bat muni_ your day will come, Be, ete,

Rut mind, your day will come, Be, ete,

for glo-ry,
her, Yet there

| Death will be & solemn day ;
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Sails well filled with he. n- nly breezes
Swiftly waft the ship
All her company rejoic
“@Glory!"™ bursts from every tongue.

HYMN.

3
And though loud !'u' wind is howling,
Fierce tho' flash vhe lightnings red,
Darkly tho' the storm- f!r:ul s scowling
O'er the sallor's anxious head,—
4.

Thou canst ealm the
All its noise and tumule still,

Hush the tempest's wild commotion
At the bidding of thy will.

raging ocean,

opposife page.
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Backslider, do you htar? |: Be in time,:]

Backslider, do you hear? Be in time;
Your sinful course forsake ;
Yourself to pray'r betake;

Your deathless soul's at stake, Be, ete,

Your deathless soul s at stake, Be, ete.

Should you the work delay,You're undone,

Should you the work delay, You're, ete,
8ho ¢ e work delay,
And squander li

Death will be

nn day, |: Be in time, :]
Be in time.
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And make me meet for glory
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When near the cross
He said, I go
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From “Gasket Yo, 1 THE BEAUTIFUL GATE.
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Ho! all ye hl:n:f}'-.'-tnn'ing sonls ‘
That feed upon the wind

And vainly strive with earthly
To fill an empty mind ;—Cho.

Fternal wisdom h wth prepared
A soul-revivir

And bids you

The rich provision taste.~Cho,
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To! ye that pant fnr living llmma,
And pine away and die;

toys Here you may quench your raging thirst

With springs ﬂmt never dry.—Cho.

The happy gates nr gospel grace

i Stand open night and day

ng feast

Lord, we are come {o seck supplies,
And drive our wants away.—C ho.

ar lony tos

Coneluded from opposite page.

Oh, eoma in the glory of m: yanhood's full prime;
Come when cares, hopes, and pleasures and sorrows combine ;
By the tr n thy brow too surely I know
That thy of 1 sing is mingled with woe:
Come, ere the vain world has enslaved every thought;
Oh, come where earth's sorrows shall all be forgot;
Oh, eome, oh, eome to t]u- beantiful gate !—Cho.

Come, ye who are bearing lhr- burden of years,

Who have felt that this life is a “vale of tears;"

Do ye mourn that the silvery sands are run?—

That the shadow must fall to the rising sun?

Oh, com hall never deeay;

Oh, come w s not away;
Oh, come, oh, come to the beautiful gate —Cho.

where affection

i

Come, ye who are crossing o'er de ath’s chiliing tide,
And drifting alone where the deep waters glide; :
Do ye fear the rude waves that are bearing thee o'er,—
That are bearing thee on to the silent shore?
Oh, come where are joys in perennial bloom,—
Where “beauty immortal awakes from the tomb;*

Oh, come, oh, come to the beautiful gate !—Cho.
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Behold the F.ﬂfnu‘r- of mankind
Nailed to the shameful tree

How vast the love that him i
To bleed and die 1

Hark! how he grf-nn:,-whj{v nature
And earth's strong pillars bend :
The temple's vail in sunder breaks —
The solid marbles rend.—Che, '
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Tis done! the pred

Receive my soul!
See where he | h
He bows his head

4
o shakes, ) But soon he'll break death’s envious chais

And in full glory shine;
O Lamb of God, was éver pain,
Whas over love, like thine :~Cha.
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him, ye deaf! his praise, yo dumb,
‘our loosened tongues employ;
Ye blind, behold your Saviour coma,

t'ning to his voice,
And leap, yo lame, for joy.—Cho.

He speaks, and, Il ‘
New life the dead receive ; ‘

The mournful, broken hearts rejoice;
The humble poor believe.—Cho.
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Oh, that the world might taste and ses
The riches of his grace;

The arms of love that compass me
Would all mankind embrace.—~Cho
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Jesus, the name high over all
or earth, or sky;
and men before it fall,
And devils fear 'm- fly.—Cho.

His only righteousness I show;
His saving truth proclaim ;

*T is all my business, here below,
To cry, Behold (l- Lamb !—C ho.
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ters all their guilty fear;
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Jesus the pris'ner's fotters breaks,
And bruises Satan's head ;

Pow'r into strengthless soul Is he speaks, |
And life into the dead.—Cho.

Happy, If with my latest breath
I may but gasp his name ;

Preach him to all, and ery, in death,
Behold, behold the Lamb i—Che.
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w sweet, hoy 1y is the sight, Let love, in one delightfal stream,
W v lovw » the Lord Through every bosom flow ;
¥ lelight And union sweet, and dear esteem,
v peace delight, 4
so fulf s word In every action glow.
may ' fee) each brother's sigh, Love is the golden chain that binds
And with Ium bear a part; The happy souls above ;
ay sorrow flow from eve to eye, |  And he's an helr to heaven, that finds
And joy from heart 10 heart. l His bosom glow with love,




Darkness be over me,
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s I'd be
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Fade, fade

ler tie,
Jesus is mine !
Dark is this wildernesa:

Farth has no resting place;

Jesas alone can bleas;
Jesus is mine!
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God, to thee,
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Then with my waki
Bright with
Ont of my st«

thy praise,
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| raise;

to be
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my wod

. moon, and stars {

[ Upward I fly,
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Tempt not my sonl Away;
Jesus is n ¥

is mine!

ing things of clay,

but for one brief day,
Pass from my heart away
is mine!

Jesus

HEAVEN 1S MY HOME.
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is my home;
y home;

Moderato.

his a desert drear,
rt is my pilgrimage,
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! O my trouble«
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I soon shall reach t
Heav'n is my h

Swiftly the race 1]
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For
Heav'n is my home.

| soul, |

]I" av'n is rn_\ )
I shall be glorified ;
| Heav'n is my home:
| There are the good and blest,
Those 1 loved most and best ;
There too I soon shall rest*
Heav'n is my home:

¢ goal ;

ny crown to none §

|
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rd: the prize is won; |
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Coneluded jmm opposite page. .

Farewell, mortality,

| Jesus is mine!
l Welcome, eternity,

Jesus is mine!
welcome, O loved and blest;
Welcome, sweet scenes of rest
Welcome, my Saviour's breast;

Jesus is mine !

Farewell, ye

Jesus is 1
Lost in this daw hmx bright,
18 is mine |
Al my soul has tried ‘
Left but a dismal void; 1

3
‘m-nnu of nig

Jesus has satisfied ;

Jesus is mine!
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Pilgrim, yes, arise, look round thee! Light is breaking in
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the golden sun
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Clad in immortality.
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SECOND HYMN.
1 2
ir sins forgiven, Tho" you have mu«
rd Greater th

Ye who know you
And are happy in the

Have ye ad that gracious promise
W I 1 his word ?
“1 will a with water,

il MANEE YO -
I will cleanse vou fro | sin,

Sanctify and make you }
I will dwell and reign wit}

Oh, be .J];}. cleansing

hin.” ' Gushing from his bleeding side!

THE HALLOWED SPOT. m

Music by A. EULL.

Wards by Rev, V. 8
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Ko, my brother
Ged will perfect you i
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0 sacred hour! O hallowed spot !
Where love divine first found me;
Wherever falls my dis ¢t lot,
My heart linger round thee;
_\n-i.' when from earth 1 rise to soar

Up to my home in heaven,
Down will 1 cast mine eyes once more,
Where 1 was first forgiven.

ded from opposite page. b
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ly come rushing down ;
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May
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May the Holy G!
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112 THE LAND OF BEULAH. WELCOME HOME

From *Golden Shower," by perm, A WA B BRSTRYL
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I've almost gain'd my heav'nly home; Oh, bear my longing heart to Him - | . !
My spirit loudly sings ; | Who bled and died for me,— L R
The holy ones, behold, they come! Whose blood now cleanses from all sin, Onee they were 1 They mark'd the footsteps that he trod;
1 hear the noise of wings.—Cho. And gives me vietory.—C A 1y ared out eries 1 His zeal inspired their breast ;
SEECOND HYMN (Found in full on page 171 Th d hard, as we do now, | And following their incarnate God,
- 2 With sins, and doubts, and fears.-Cho. Possess the promised rest.—Cho.
On Jordan's stormy banks [ stand, Oh, the transporting, rapturous scens | £ ¢
And cast a wishful eye That rises to my sight I ask them whence their vict'ry came; Our glorious Leader clnlmm our praise
To Canaan's fair and happy land, Sweet fields arrayed in living green, They, with united breath, For his own pattern giv'n,
Where my possessions lio.—C ho. ! And rivers of delight —Che Ascribe their econquest to the Lamb,— While the long cloud of witnesses

Their triamph to his death.—Cho. Show the samo path to heav'n.—Cho.
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Jesus is there!
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Pain nor sickness ne'er shall enter, Ew
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Oh, is it not written, Believe and live ?
The heart by bright hope allured

SBhall find the
And be by

Then why shou
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s faith assured;
1ld we fi
1 truth to the heart has given

[frown,
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ht of religion to guide us on
In joy to the paths of heaven.
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| There is. there is in thy holy word—

Thy word whis
There is a promise of me
For the lowly and r

h can ne'er depart—

Then come unto me
These these are the word
For the wounded and wearied

SECOND HYMN.

sin's dark maze,
Smlles,

nor love's sweet

bright, |
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Oh, steer my bark by that swoel slar, !
For Eden’ls my homse, .

2

To that fur land my sp ml flies,
And angels bid me come ;

Oh, steer my bark o'er Jordan's waves,
For Eden is my bome,

| DO BELIEVE. : nr
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: do believe, I
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ve to thy heaven ahove, l
t shall not enter there.

Concluded from
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Oh, take me from this world of woa
lest home above, l
ars of sorrow never flow, ‘

the air is love:
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Thy saints in all this glorions war
Shall conquer, though they die:
They see the triumph from afar,—

By faith they bring it nigh.—Cha,

When that illustrious day shall rise,
And all thy armies shine

In robes of vict’ry through the skies,
The glory shall be thine.
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The sighing ones, that humbly seek
In sorrowing ps below,
g I in eternity

Roon will the I:nﬁiumn strife be o'en
Of sablunary care,

And life's dull vanities no more
This anxious breast ensnare.

Courage, my soul; on God rely;
Deliv'rance soon will come;

J tpuu-umrl ways has Providence
To bring believers home.

opposite page.
There happy spirits wait for me,
And Jesus bids me come ;
Oh, steer my bark to that fair land,
For Eden is my home.
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Death, with thy weapons of war, lay me
low:
-rr5kr. King of Terrors; I fear not the
blow!
Jesus hath broken the bars of the tomb,
Joyfully, joyfully will I go home:
swoet melody fall on my ear; |Bright will the morn of efernity dawn;
Harps of the blessed, your voices I hear! Death shall be banished—his scepter be
Rings with the harmony heaven's high gone;
dome,— Joyfully, then shall I witness his doom,
joyfully haste to thy home :* Joyfully, josfully, safely at home.
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Some of bright crowns of glory are singing, Some of dear ones who stand near the shore;
Cuo.—Oh ! the prospect, it is so transporting, And no de anger I fear from the tide;
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Faith now beholds the flowing river,
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There endless springs of life are flowing,
g from underneath the throne;

There are the fields of living green ;
Mansions of be auty are provided,
And the King of the saints is seen. J come :‘.- fai
Soon my confliots and toils will be ended ; | Would yon sit by the banks of th
Ishall join those who've pass'd on before;| With the frien ds you have loved by y
For my lov'd.onea,oh how 1 do rniss them ! | Wou 1 you join In the songs of the angels!
I must press on and meet thetn once'mote. | Then be ready to follow your gnide.
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Y.t ma go where none are weary,
Where is raised no wall ¢
Let me go and bathe my spirit
In the raptures angels know
Let me go! for bliss eternal
Lares my | away, away, |
And the vietors’ song triumphant
Thrills my heart, I cannot stay.—Cho.
- 8
Let me go! why should 1 tarry?

What has earth to keep me here?
What, bat cares and toils and sorrows
What, bat death and pain and fear?
Let me go! for hopes most cherished

Blasted round me often lje;
Oh! I*ve gathered brightest flowers,
But to see them fade and die.—Cho,

f woe;

” Tr—-
_Ll;'_;_

Let me go where my Redeemer;
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Has prepared his people's rest:
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Let me go where tears and sighing
Are for evermore unknown;
Where the joyous songs of glory
Call me to a happier home :
Let me go 1—1'd cease this dying;
I would gain life's fairer plains;
Let me join the myriad harpers!
Letme chant their rapt'rous strains I~ Che.
5.
Let me go! there Is a glory
That my soul hath lw\nge.! to know;
I am 'h.r-'ms: for the waters
That from erystal fonntains flow :
There is where the angels tarry ;
There the saved for ever throng;
There the brightness wearies never;
There I sing Redemption's song.-Che.
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Words by JOSEPRINE POLLARD, L ROBERTS. Armazped .Ffod'f'ﬁrln.
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R o Must all mankind the harvest know?
- : :. - Is ey ul a wheat or tare?

L— : ' Me for the harvest, Lord, prepare.
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For soon, ete.
Coneluded from opposite page.
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“ Oh! they tell of a hope that will cheer us
: ! In the midst ofour sorrows and cares;
| When the lamp on our vessel burns dimly,
e us to our hon [ We wateh for the glimmer of !'u‘:rn,—f;'ha.
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24 SALVATION'S FREE.
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1 Come, ye that love the Lord, And let your joys be known;
Cno~J'm glad sal - va-tion’s Jree, I'm glad sal - va-tion's free;
2 Let those e - fuse to sing Who mnev- er knew our God,
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Join in a song with sweet ac-cord, \‘l hile ye surround his thn

Sal - va-tion's free for you and wme; I'm glad sal - va-tion's free.
heav'nly King May speak his praise a - broad.
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But servants of the

The men of grace have found
Glory begun below :

Celestial fruit on earthly ground
From faith and hope may grow.—Che

[

Then let our songs abound,
To that immortal state, And every tear be dry;

The thoughts of such amazing bliss We 're marching throngh Im
Should constant joys create.—Cho. To fairer worlds on high.—Che.

3
There we shall see his face,
And never, never sin ;
There, from the rivers of his grace,
Drink endless pleasures in.—Cho.

4.
Yea, and before we rise

SECOND HYMN,
To eateh the bright, seraphie glow

No Sorrow there.
Which in each feature plays.—Cha
4

Come sing to me of heaven,
When I'm about to die;
songs of holy ecstasy, ] .

. et one sweet song he given;
To waft my soul on high! st on e ng E :
CHORUS Let mu
2 "Il be no sorrow there, :| And greet me first in heav'r
‘ "

s, where all is love, / ; 6.
’[‘h. re'll be no .”" »w there. Then close my sightless eyes,
And lay me down to re
gish drops And clasp my cold and jc

@ brow, | Upon my lifeless breast.—Cheo
6.

Then to my raptured ear

sie charm me last on ea

When cold and s
Roll off my marb)
Break f
Let heaven begin below.—Cha

3

th in songs of joyfulness,—

When round my senseless clay
Assemble those [ love,

sing of heav'n, delightful heav'n,

*ho

When the last moments come, The
Oh, wateh my dying face, My glorions home above.—

WORTHY IS THE LAMB.

tho Lamb, Wor-thy, wor-thy is the Lamb,
¢ his praise In the noblest strains you raise

i
i
CHORUS.
A
e,

Lo
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the Lamb That was slain. 1y, hal-le - Ju-}§
ims your lays, Praise the Lamb. Glo-ry, ete

Penitents, dry up your lears ;
¥ God has heard believiy )
thee: | He forgi

—Cho,

'8 yoa when L hear
His dear Lamb.—C
[
Thus may we each moment feel
Love
%

serve him, praise him s
hill
See the Lamb,—C g,

Blessed LatmbiCho, |

SECOND HYMN.
v 3
below, with heart and vof

els sang,

When Je}

When he spake "t was done —Cho.

And shall man alone be d n
umb, Bo e
i T upo -
T hlr orious kingdom mmc‘ Bong u“lpn" ’: “’"ll""l'f' r
No! no(hnrchdslmhum [ T n..m g
| he id eternal | Joy

Praise their Pow'ts employ,—Che
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126 JESUS DIED FOR YOU.
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Who knows the joyful sound. Je - sus died for
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A deep, celestial sy

like & river r

| Millions of sinners, vile as you,
| Have here found li
Come, then, with all your wants and Come, then, and pre

ds; And drink, adore

ndsnt, free, and clear.—Cho.

and peace;

o its virtue

Your every burden bring; [wou
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»u hast bought
. oh, hear us when we pray.

let us seek thy favor;

ecceive us, E
v

y 1ot us do thy wi

s

Blessed Lord and
With thy love our

we be;
Baviour,

ve us,

r to free: uns fill:

Pass me not, thy lost one bringing,
he

1l to see; Bind my h 0 Lord,
{ Whilst the st
lessing others, oh, bless e,

Witnesses of Jesus' 1

Speak some Wor w'r Lo me,—
10, ole. | Even mo, otc

Even u




suffer’d for you and for
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They eruei - fied my Savic ,
2 The grave could not hold him; on pin-ions of love Bright ser -aphs

him, in tri - umph, a
—

THE RESURRECTION
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THE SHINING WAY.

1 My Geod, th The life of my de - lighta,
Caonus.—OA, hal - lo- f For Ae has been my Sario
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' The glo-ry of my brightest days, And com-fort of my nights,
Hal - le - lu ! praise the Lord, For he W otill my Friend,
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| My soul would leave this heary clay
At that transporting word,
¢ morning star, Run up with joy the shining way,
ng sun.—Cho. | To see and p:aa-u my Lord.—C ko,

ing heav'us around me shine | Fearless of hell vm i ghastly death,
beams of sacred bliss, I'd break through ey 'ry foe ;
s shows his merey mine, | The wings of love and arms of faith

whispers I am his.—

Would bear me conq'ror thro'.—Chea.
Concluded frr;m oppuosile page.,
ng in Jesus, uur umun is sweet:

of ! s kingdom, each other we greet;
Wer w » him, together we pray, I

While we humbly th the narrow way.—Che,

We 'll sing of salvation tl rough Jesus, the Lamb,

Till we on Monnt Zion before him shall stand ;

For ever wi us, for ever to stay,

When our earthly toils have passed away.—Cho, “
SECOND HYMN FOR *“THE RESURRECTION.”

[ They hung King Jesus on a rude, rugged tree, :|
And the Lord cunvc\'ed his spirit home.—~Cha.

I Then Joseph begged hul body, and laid it in the tomb; :]
But the Lord (un\'u) od his spirit home.—Cho.

I: And Mary came runmn[. her Saviour there to soe; :J
But the Lord had rln n from the tomb.—Che,

k “Go tell my disciples I ve gone to Gallilee;" ;]
For the Lord had rlwn from the tomb.—Cho.

| Go preach to every nmon and tell to dying men, ;]
That the Lord was dead, but lives agaln.—C ke,
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0 OUT IN THE WORLD.
Words by JOSRPEINR POLLARD,

Musie by A, EPLL
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1 My Master has giv-en me w I must be dil - i- gent, too,
vh miser - ¥ tainted the air

2 Where sin its defilement has wr
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For why should the harvest be white? And why should the lab'rers be

' r I know that my mission is

Where sorrow and sickness are

There's surely a place in the field
It may be a smile, or a word
> .
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nd a new glow to the cheek

Will win back a soul from despair
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For out in the world Jo- sus se ads me to-day, For out (1

SECOND

| B
o behold Him arrayed
lory and light from above;
his beauty displayed,—

® beauty of holiest love:

ish and sigh to be there,

*sus hath fixed his abode;
hall we meet in the air,

Whe

Andfly to the mountain of God?
2
With him T on Zion shall stand,

For Jesus hath spoken the word;
f Immanuel's land
ight of my Lord :

n thy bosom reclined,

Thy face I am strengthened to soe,
My fullness of rapture I find,—

My heaven of hoavens, in theo,

nded in love
rid from its sins,
uteast and poor

work he gins ;

He gave u se who, wi
His work and his wisdom d¢ nied,

And oh ! fi hat he loved,

1 scorn, ‘

aworld t

He che illy suffered and died.
Qut in the world, ete. “
HYMN,
3
appy the people that dwell
» in the city above !
n the inhabitants feel, ”

kness or sorrow shall prove,

n of souls, unto me
Forgiveness and holir

And then from t}
And then to the

i
Is themselves can not tell
t holiest place,

leased to reveal

t of his heaver

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

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

ly face :




132 THERE IS A STREAM.

Instrument,

Volee,
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There is a stream
.' That sacred strea:
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There is a stream whose gentle flow Supplies the cit - ¥

He
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There is a stream, - .
That sacred stream, That sacred stream thine holy word, That all our rag - ing

-
4-
+

Emas
Life, love and Joy still gliding through,
Sweet peace thy promises af - ford,

of our God;
fear controls;
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still Lh-llnu through, \ndu at'ring, \:nl wat'ring, And

Life, love, and joy
new strength, And

Sweet peace thy prom - is -es af - ford, And give
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And wat'ring our di

wal'ring, Anc lu.nl ring, .\rul wat'ring our di-vine & bode,
new strengt

give new strength, And give new strength to fainting souls,And give
\

THERE IS A STREAM. Concluded.
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J- Sweet peace, Sweet peace thy promises, thy promises afford,
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__WAITING BY THE RIVER.
7] Musie by A, E L"..!._.
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After warfare rest is pleasant ; I Oh, that hope

)We v the ri i-w r, We are u.\l hing on the shore,—
2 Tho' the mist hang o'er the riv- er, And its billows loud - ly roar,
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On -y f g for the boatman; Soon he'll come to bear us o'er,
Yot weo hes song of an-gels, Wan-ed from the oth- er shore.
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And the bright | When we've passed that v
We have cat c eams With fts dark and chi
Of its tow Az 5 : s

With its sweet and peaceful streams.

He has eallc Pain ner sickness ne'er shall enter:
nor woe my lot shall share;
it celestial center

p crown of life shall wear.—Cho,

any a loved one:
We have seen them leave our side :

With our Saviour we shall r t them,
When we too have erossed the tide,

SECOND HYMN.

L
When we pass throug!
Whi -1 we reach the f
's an end o r -

We all see on

8
ronder river, When we gain the heavenly regions,
When we touch that j
Blessed thought! no host
Can alarm or trouble more

eful shore,

gions .
" ho.

ight, how glorious

poso is sweet ; *T is his people’s blest reward :

After toil re

Though we toil and strive at present, J In the Saviour's strength victorious,

Yonder is our safe retreat.—Cho. They atlength behold their Lord.-Cho.
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134 MY DWELLING ABOVE.

Alleg retto,
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| 1 I have a home a- bove, From sin and sor-row free:
2 My Father's gracious hand Has built this sweet & - !--1-.,\
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A  mansion which e - ter-nal love Design'd and form'd for me.

| From ev r-last-ing it was plann’d, My dwelling-place with God.
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We'll camp mrhih- In this wilderness,We'll camp awhile in this wilderness,
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hiile in this wil-derness, And then we *re go-ing hor
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od Loved ones are gone before

H Whose pilgrim days ar
lark raging flood, I soon shall greet them or
Where parting is unknown —Che

He pass’ wt‘ ¥

To make my rest secure.—Cho
SECOND HYMN,
o

Thither his soul u‘;‘n‘n-]s,

rnal joys to share;

There his adoring spirit bonds,
While here he kneels in prayT —Cha

While through t! l]* world we roam,
From infancy to age,

Heav'n is the Christian pilgrim's home,
His rest at every stage.—Cho.

MOUNT ZION.
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. =i \['_' Beantiful heav'n, where all is light;
o s ! Beautiful angels, clothed in white;
C Beautiful strains, that never tire;

¥ EaiL
‘ 4 . There shall I join the chorus sweet,
I f‘:], Worshiping at the Saviour's feet,

Worshiping at the Saviour's feet.

4.
Beautiful throne for Christ, our King;
Beautiful songs the angels sing :
Beautiful rest—all wand'rings cease ;
| all who enter Beautiful home of perfect peace:
There shall my eyes the Saviour see :

Thither I press with eager feet;
I: There shali my rest be long and sweet. :] | |: Haste to this heav'nly home with me. :}

Coneluded from oppaogite page.

ned wear;

here:

There we our treasure place ;
There let our hearts be found;
That still, where sin abounded, grace
May more and more abound.—Cho.

His freed affections rise,
To fix on things ah«
Where all his love of ‘l ry ljos—

Where all is perfect love.—Cho,

built a-bove, ti-fal ecit- that ove !
- i & A\ at I love!
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arl - y white, Beauti- ful tem - ple—God {ta light!
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to me. Beautiful harps through all the cholr :
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1 fIf you getthere he-fore 1

| Look out for me,

I'm com-in

THE ROLL CALL.

do, When the gen-'r is
g too, When the gen- 1l is
D. 8—When the gen-"ral roll i

h’nr. f‘"ﬂRl"Q
eall’'d we'll be ﬂn re;) “r u f-c the

eall'd we'll be there. §
call'd we'il be there.
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We're pressing cn to Canaan’s land, ete.
Wa'll join the blood-wash'd pilgrim band, ete.

8
Then we'll go up the shining way, ete.
We'll praise the Lord thro' endless day, ete.

4.
1'Hl join with those who "ve gone before,
Where sin and sorrow are no more, ete.
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re, we'll be there, we'll be
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1A few more rolling years, at mosi, el

Will land my soul on Canaan's coast, ele.
6.

There we may tell our suff'rings o'er, sl

When we shall reach that happy shore, ele

7
Oh! what a happy company, ete.,
May I be there, that sight to see, ole.

THE PILGRIMS.

BETHANY. 137
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1 Near-er, my God, to thee, Nearer fo thee b

2T ike a wanderer, R gy Een tho' if be & cross

Daylight all gone,
—_—

Darkness be o-ver me,

' pats . af} e 3 [ 1
- rals-oth n St _all my song shall be, Near- er, my
- st 2 ¢ -
y rest a Yet in my dreams I'd bo Near- er, efc.
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1 W hat poor, nI' -spis - ed com-pan-y Of trav- el-ers are thess All that thou se . " T Nearer, my God, to thee, ete.
Cho.~I'd rath-er be the lecast of them That are the Lord's a - lone. In mercy giv'n: } Or, if ({ i
. . . . P Angels to beckon me | r, if on joyful wing,
| . - . = " - 1 -
t) 3_;— o ': i =ty }3' B ‘[ Nearer, my God, to thes, ete. { Cleaving the sky,
| S— — 4 S— —" — | Y1 =z 4 Bun, moon and stars forgol
._A R e T - {‘ : ‘ - i / ————— i — Then, with my waking thoughts Upward I fly,— Bo%
Y j | v iV Bright with thy praise, Still all my song shall be,
S . : et { Out of my stony griefs Nearer, my God, to thee, ete,
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T'._. 7 "‘ g ] h = N :! = :H 2 Coneluded from opposite page.
3 - -~ P e 7 Ah! th a royal If .
t - _— ¢.—o ol - ! these are of a royal line, But some of them seem poor, distress'd,
| That walk in yon - der nar-row way A - long that par-row ! ! o p——— g S
| 1 ron = ¢ r=T0 7, = lor t re v st g
{ Than wear a roy - al di - a - dem, And it up - on Heirs of immortal crowns divine, 4h! they 're of boundless wealth possess’d,
| And lo! for joy th--v sing.—Cho. With heav'nly n;annn fed.—Cho.
e B o
e 2= f Why do they, Ihr-n appear so mean ! Why do they shun the pleasing path
) ] i o s ! And why so n_mrh despised ? | That worldlings love so well ?
e Beeause of their rich robes unseen | Because it is the way to death,—

The world is not apprised.—Cho.

The open road to hell I—Cho.




TARRY WITH ME.
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Andante,

iour, For the day is passing by
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See! the shades of evening gath - er,

D.S~Tar-ry with me, O my Sa-viour,
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Tar-ry with me, O my Saviour, Pass me not un-heed-ed ¢
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Till the dreary night is past. :]
= Deeper, deeper grow the shadows
Wasl n my sin. ] aler - oh
Many friends were gathered round me s be the n st
Int right days of the past, T h1 O1 :
But the grave has closed above them, y head ast. |
SECOND HYMN.
Sinner, we are s« » bid you inne
|
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AgA
I \ g heart, I: Fly to Jesus!
Pleads a bleeding Saviour's merit,— Linger not on al plain. :]

HOME, SWEET HOME. 139
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cotiage door,
ser me no more.~Home, ela,

moon from
Thro' woodbines whose fragrance
SECOND HYMN.
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n with saints!
{ mercy there s room,
ome.

v home.
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I have seen fade away,
, but soon they de
us are given,

n in heaven.—Home, efe.

longer, ye false- glowing charms!

i s me—I"ll go to his arms:

t the banquet rf merey I hear there is room ;

Oh! there may I feast with his children at home.~Homae, ete.
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1 There is beauty all around When there 's love at home ; There is joy i
2 In the cottage there is joy When there's love at home; Hate ar 1 envy

ords and Music by J. K. McNAUGHTOR.
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ev'ry sound, When there 's love at home. Peace and plenty here a - bide, - —i't" ot o S ¥ N ' . — v — }_ ]
ne'er annoy, When there 's love at home. Roses blossom ‘neath our feef, 2‘}, 3 ‘l[ ‘ PR O l‘ o i l l i ' ‘j ‘ L | a .
L % ~ 3 1 — = .
P ——————— - e e a3 l’ ll_l- L — l" i——- e
E S i R B R R 1t Ca i L
) e I. e 1 —— - ; — oo " - 1 The Lord my j \1. 1 feed me with a shepherd's care;
v gl PO oY el e T 7 b s | L 1 2"When in the Or on the thirsty mountain |-.|:xl
L —"??) : e e e e L ““"'ﬁﬁ‘l'."_
£V?" " !?;-'_? 15-? s =
o B LR e i i

Bmiling sweet on  ev - 'ry side, Time doth soft - ly, sweet -
All the earth's a gar- den sweet, Making life a bliss
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- r t N — -‘ & [ His presence shall my wants supply, And g 1 me with watch-ful eyeo;
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When there's love at home. Love at home,
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When there's love at home. Love at home, love a1
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") l g. - o r .~ walks he shall attend, And all my midnight hours de fend.
. ’ S iv - ers, soft and slow, A-mid the verdant landscape flow.
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Sweetly wi , I am thine, 3
sweetly glide, When there *1"" at home. Then there's love at home. gh in a bare and rogged v the ps \'!4" ’-f‘l: ath I tread,
Bource of love, thy cheeri rough devious, lonely wile my horrors overspread,

ar no ill,

ast heart shall

Thy bounty shall my pa
The barren wilderness ghall smile For t 1, O Lord, art with me still;
With sudden greens and herbage crown’d, ‘ Thy friendly erook shall give me aid,
And streams shall murmur all around, | And guide me thro' the dreadful shade.

Far exceeds the sun, so b
Can dispel the om of night: l
Then there's love at home, ete.
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tor's praise a - rise;

1 From all that dwell be the skies, Let the Cre-a-
2 E - ter-nal ard thy mercies, Lord; E - ter - nal truth attends thy word;
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Let the Redeemer’s nar In ev-'ry land, by ev - 'ry ton

Thy praise shs -Il-munnifruln~!.--r- l:hnrl-.'l‘lll suns shall r1-v‘;‘n|=! s¢t no m
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Your lofty themes, yo mortals, bring! In every land begin the song—

To every land the st
In cherful sounds all voices raise,

And fill the world with loudest praise.

belong;

)
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In songs of praise divinely sing |
The great salvation loud proeclaim, |
And shout for joy the Baviour's name. |
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1 Je - sus, and shall it ev-er be,—~ A mor-tal man ;n-lx.-.nu--l of il ¥
med of Jesus, that dear Friend On whom my hopes of heav'n depend?
A e e e - P e P
=

Jetier e e et
G R R

Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise, Whose glories shine thro’ endless days?
No! when 1 sh, be this my shame—That I no more re - vere his name.
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Ashamed of Jesus *—yes, I may, | Till then—nor is my bosting vain—
When I've no sins to wash away; | Till then I boast a Saviour slain ;
No tear to wipe; uu;:---lh.-r.\. | And oh, may this my glory be,—
Ne fears to quell; ne soul to save. That Christ is not ashamed of mel
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| Ye need not one be left behind, Ye
Je-sus' guest; Yo need notone be left behind, Yo need not one be
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left behind, For God hath bidden all man - kind.
For God hath wll - - m-n all man - kind.
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Sent by my Lord, m;.\. uleall;
The invitatic

4.
l My message as from God receive:
| Ye all may come to Christ and live ;
\ coms, sinner, !huu.‘L Oh, let his love your hearts constraina,
) 's-.x ! Lr;-l are ready now, | Nor suffer him l-u le in vain. 3
8
1l yo souls by

n is to .!l

n oppressed, | See him set forth Ia fore your eyes,

88 wand'rers rest, That precious, bleeding Sacrifice ;
Yay ind maim'd, and :mni blind, His offered benefits embrace,
In Christ a hearty welcome find. And freely now be saved by grace. 3

SECOND HYMN,

4.
All needful grace will God bestow,
And erown that grace with glory, t00;
He gives us all things, and withholds
No real good fro m upright souls,

1
attend while Zion sings
yce springs ;
on earth
of mirth.

Great God

lace | © God, our Kin \I|n se sov'reign sway

f heaven obey

grace ! ¥,
of p« | co fled
o thy door 1sts in thee
DOX Y
( kes our day ; Praise God, from whom all bles
God ards our way | Praise him, all creatures here
Fr Praise him above, ye heavenly host;

From foes withcut and foes within, , Praise Father, Son, and hely Ghost.
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The blessings God designs to cl\o
If cares distract, or fears dnlua) 3
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to convey
sain afflict, or wrongs oppress,

1 I’rv?"rn ap - pointed
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They .i'n!n,rn when first they live.

v-'Ty ¢ ‘.thl watch and | ray.

-
Long as they live
If guilt de-jeect, I

Depend on hnnﬁrlwn anst not fail
.\}l ‘ nd wishes kn WH ;
Fear not, 'L‘dlu'nl m .|r-1u 3
Ask but in faith—it shall be done.

*Tis pray'r supports | he soul
Tho' tho't be broken, lang
Pray, if thou canst or canst no
But pray with faith in Jesas' name.
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S torieimpmseCitoti
& :s'-.--zzz;,-l' e
! When sinks a weary sou 14‘1 rest,

1 How blest the righteous when he dies!
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How gently heaves th'expiring breast.
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How mildly beam the closing eyes;
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| Farewell, conflic lun.. hopes and fears,
Where | hade alternate dwall;
How bright th'unc l anging happines
Farewell, inconstant world, farewel

Life's labor done, as sinks the clay,
| “Light from the load, the spirit flies,
While heav'n and earth combine to say,

How blest the righteous when he dies?

A holy quiet reigns around,
A calm which life nor death destroys;
Anwl naught disturbs that peace p wrofound
Whieh his unfettered soul enjoys |
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- way, Nor take thine ev-er- last - ||l-. ﬂl;.?n.
lepart, For man- y long, r l.l lious years.
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Of all who e'er thy grace recei . In honor of my great High Priest,
Ten thousand times thy goodness seen, | Nor in thy righteous anger swear
Ten thousand times thy goodness griev'd T'exclude me from thy people’s rest.

ZEPHYR. L. M.
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Though I have most unfaithful been, Yet oh! the chief of sinners spare,
1
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y evening so I\\: With '.‘nlni-‘u' grat - i-tade
as they pass, And ev -'ry gen - tly roll-
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, let thy mer-cy tune my tongue And fill my hn part with live - ly praise.

drous grace, And witness to thy love and pow'r.
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And yet this the ughtless, wret hed heart,{ Seal my forgiveness in the blood
Too oft regardless of thy love, | Of Jesus; his dear name alone

Utgrateful, can from thee depart, ' I plead for pardon, gracious God,
Awl fond of trifles, vainly rove And kind acceptance at thy throne,
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1 Oh, for a glance of heavenly -I ay, To take this stubborn heart a- way,
2 The rocks ean rend, the earth can quake, The seas can roar, the mountains shake —
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And thaw, with b.‘.mu of love divine, This heart, this frozen heart of hune'
Of feeling all things show some sign, But this unfeeling heart of mine.
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To hear the sorrows thou has felt, But power divine can do the deed,
O Lord, an adamant would melt; And, Lord, that power I greatly need;
But I ean read each moving line, Thy spirit can from dross refine,
And nothing moves this heart of mine. | And melt and change this heart of mine.
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1 How vain is all beneath the skies! H--n tr mnu m ev'ry earth - 1y blisa!
2 The g-\.-n:ngrlnml.ll--~ morning dew, The u'l:h'ruu.: grass, the fading flow'r,
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a world like this!

How slender all

~

But though earth’s fairest blossoms die,
And all beneath the skies is vain,

There is a brighter world on high,
Beyoud the reach of care and pain.

the fondesi ties That bind us to

Of earthly hopes are emblems true—The gle

| Then let the

ing hour.
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Dispel our cares and chase our fears
If God be ours, we're trav'ling home,
Though passing through a vale of tears.

lory of a pass-

e b
I‘ PF fl Z— }

hope uf joys to come
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re - sign; Lord, " g
But the bright wor
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1 What sinners val-ue [
2 This life's a dream . A0 empty show;
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h that thou art mine;

Id to which I go
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And stand complete in righteousness,
and find me there?

[lt‘n !h-~ful face,
-!n! and sincere; When shall I wake
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1 Show pl._\.l.~rl' O Lord, forgive! Let a repent- ing reb- el live

2 My crimes are at, but don't surpass The pow'r and g r of thy ;."r.'uv:
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Are not thy mercies |

Great God, thy nature
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Oh, wash my soul from every sin, St 'n vengeance seize my breath,
T ) ize m) ath,
!zl[.]._ make my u-“::;.- con ‘¢ clean ; Im nounce thee just in death:
ore . . 1
» I: y I nd if my soul were sent to hell,
And past offences ; ain my eyes. Thy righteous law approves it well
. 8 i
| 6

er, Lord,
nd thy word,
mise there,
despair.

ve a trembling sir
: hope still hov'rin
severe, | Would light on som
| Some sure support against

My lips with shame my sins confoss,
Against thy law, against thy y .
Lord, should thy judgments g
I am condemned, but thou art clear,
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sat 15 the work, my God, my Kin
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To show thy love by morning light,
Oh, may my heart in tune be fmuhl,

And talk of al

.4 ._n
> B o“n l [ lo o[
P .-_ -
v
3. '
When grace has purified my heart | Then I shall see,
Then 1 shall share a glorious part; | AlLI des
And fresh suy »s of joy be shed, And every power fi
Like holy oil, to cheer my head. | In that eternal wor
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Like David's h.\rp of solemn sou
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To praise thy name give thanks and sing:
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ind sweet employ

rld of joy.
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1 So let our lips and lives express The ho - Iy gos -pel, we profess;
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1 Jesus, wiiere'er thy people meet, There they beho'd thy mer - ¢y - seal
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Where'er they see k thee !hu': art found, And ev'ry place is hallow'd groun
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For thou, “i'!.:n no walls confine | Gre at Shepherd of thy chosen few,
Dost dwell with those of humt Thy former maerei ro r
Bue .mrl-r thee where the Here to ris, | "
And, going, take thee to their home, | The sweetness of thy saving name.
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a calm, a sure retreat: 1 the mer - ey - seat,
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There s a place where Jesus sheds h, whither could we flee for ald

The
Apl
It is the bic

of gladness on our heads;

| les more sweet ;
d-bought mercy-seat

There s a scene where spirits blend, ]hm‘- there on eagle's wings we soar,
Where friend holds fellowship with friend: | And sin and sense molest no more;
Though sundered far, by faith they meet, | And heav'n eomes down our souls to greed
Around one¢ common mercy-seat. | While glory crowns the mercy-secat.
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And
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1 What various hindrans o We b et In “'L':i“K to mercy - seat! 1 Je - sus, my All, to heav'n is gone Ih whom | fix my h )pes up-on;
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gt Restraining pray'r, we cease to fight; - g = - t v _' - P - —
‘) 2 The way the holy prophets went, The road that leads from banishment,

n trembles when he sees
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.' ’ ['j .l ” P r-\ ‘r keeps the Christian's armor bright;
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iy -—— est saint upon his knees.
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g 4 1 ‘ '] :] - I ,rl.. j . :]0 2:_ i'{} This i the way I long have sought, Lo! glad [nom(,u'l-l thou, blest Lamb,
A . ’ _2 a1 Zlg 1 _Rep = And mourned because [ found it not; Shalt take me to thee as | am;
\u/ 1 he w -51- o On which the P f gl = lied, My grief a burden long has been, Nothing but sin have I to give,
. @ Wo 8 eTos 9 , ry  die ’ R
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¥ Z ‘ D ﬂ = s 4, ‘ o ‘_4 "..5 —F The more I strove against its power, Then will T tell to sinners round,
a4 - , T, - I felt its weight and guilt the more, What a dear Saviour | have found;
- P s —— L ELRN X Till late I heard my Saviour say, | I'll point to thy redeeming blood,

“ Come hither, soul, I am the way.” ) And say, “Behold the way to GodI"™

BECOND HYMN,
{ Or Him who did salvation bring, Let all the world fall down and know

v 1 could f T! ne but God such love can show.
Arise, yi 1
¢-ri- he ) Arise, ye guilty! rive. T is thee I love; for thee alone
2_» ‘ Q 2 I shed my tears and make my moan ;

Where'er I am, where'er I move,
I meet the object of my love.

Ask but his grace, and lo,’
Ask, and he turns your hel

. .
18 ! ]t n I
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2 i £ ' Though sin and sorrow wound my & | 5.
Bee! from his head, his hands, his feet, | Were all the realm of nature mine, Jesus, thy balm will make it whole, | Insatiate to this spring I fiy;
Sorrow and love flow mingled down; ‘ That were a present far too small; 3 | I drink, and yet am ever dry;

Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, | Love so amazing, so divine, To shame our souls he blushed in blood ; Ah! who against thy charms is proof?
Or thorns compose 8o rich a crown? Demands my soul, my life, my all! He closed his eyes to show us God ; Ah! who that loves ean love enough?

AR N VA NS VR SE . B 1 R e ———



SUDBURY. L. M, L am.

1 My God, Imvnmii- ss is thy love; Thy gifts are ev-'ry v‘_lI\- ing new;
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Gen - tly -h~.-n| J(nwur-l)‘ dew,
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feld myself to thy command ;
l y thee devote my nights and days;
Perpetual biessings from ihy hand
Demand perpetual songs of praise.

i And mnrninu mercies rrr\m I-u\ @

Thou spread’st the curtains of the night, I

Great Guardian of my sleeping hours; |
Thy sov'reign word restores the light, i
. And gquickens all my drowsy pow'rs,

ROCKINGHAM., L. M, Dr. L MASOK
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1 Lord, how secure and blest are they Who feel the jo;
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The day glides -\\”l'\ o'er their heads, ‘ How oft they lo
Made up of innocence and love; | Where g
And soft and silent as the nh‘vll‘N | And longip
I'heir nightly minutes gently move. Sit undis

3.
Quick as their tho'ts their joys come on, They scorn to seck earth's golden toys,
But fly not half so swift away; But spend the day, and share the night,
Yheir souls are ever bright as noon, In numbe rlm. o'er the richer jovs
And calm as summer evenings be. That heav'n prepares for their delight
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1 Wake, O my soul, and }__.\1 the morn, For un-to us a Saviour's born;
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See how the an - gels wing their way, To usher in the glo-rious day!

e

Hark! what sweet musie, what a song,

) the bright, eelestial throng!
£ sounds impart
t'ning heart.

. E Joy to each raptur‘d
To usher in the glorious day. s P 4 -
= Comne joim the angels dn the shiy

‘).: _" 1 . 4 3 ’ Glory to God, who reigns on high!

M

i 1= ,l' P Let peace and love on earth abound,
ppreiagorr i ferater Tt While time revolves and years roll round.

MISSIONARY CHANT. L. M.
" 3 CH.lS._I!t‘Ch’g !
il ggiesie]

im ‘-‘.T- va-tion in Im-manuel's name;
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ear, And plant the rose of sharon there,
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| And when our labors all are o'er,
Then shall we meet to part no more,—
Meet, with the blood-bo't throng to fall,
And crown the Saviour Lord of all

He'll shield you with a wall of fire,
With holy zeal your hearts inspire,
Bid raging winds their fury cease,
And calm the savage breast to peace.
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1 Peace, troubled soul, whose plal v moan [[n; taught._. theso 1 Pris'ners of hape, be strong, be b« ; Cast off your doubt
2 Come, free- ly come, sl u”nwul Un-bur - - den > ‘.‘_ 2 PR _’. - P P
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y \ The Fat Son LI ]
Bore & he tr ! |
The 8 sth died; | Pardon ror i
) My Lor crucified. | My Lord, my Love, is crucified.
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| Oh, let thy love my heart constrain, Bel all it pass by,— | Then let us sit beneath his oross,
ss of Eden to retrieve; Thy love, for every sinner free, ing ifa and peace! | And gladly eateh the healing stream;
Great God of universal love, That every fallen son of man C y worms, your Saviour nlw All things for him aceount but loss,
If all the world through thee may live, May taste the grace that fonnd out me; Was ever grief like his? And give up all our hearts to him;
In us a quick’ning spirit be, That all mankind with me may prove ome f‘ el with me his blood applied : Of nothing think or speak beside,—
And witness thou hast died for me, Thy sov'reign, everlasting love, N‘. Lord, my Love, is crucified :— My Lord, my Love, is erucified.
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» saves you by his grace,
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And crown him Lord of all!

SECOND

what a blessed hope is ours! |
While here on earth we stay,
more than taste the heav'nly pow'rs, |
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t his feet may fall
} asting song,
And crown him Lord of all!
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In rapturous awe on Him to gaze,
Who bought the sight for me,
And shout and wonder at his grace

To all eternity.
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Oh, think what vast concerns depend
Upon a moment’s space ;

When life and all its cares shall end
In vengeance or in grace. J
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Oh, for that pow'r :!;:rh melts the heart,
And lifts the soul on high,

Where sin, and grief, and death depart,
And pleasures never die.
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The pe r Of brighter scenes in heaven
And all His § ises to pl A | The prospect doth my strength renew,
Where none but God can hear. | While here by tempest driven.
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on mercies past,

¢ good ir
And u‘l my cares and sorrows cast
On Him whom I adore,
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Perhaps he will admit my plea,
P will hear my prayer;
But, if 1 perish, 1 will pray,
And perish only there,
5.
I can but perish if I go;
I am resolvea to try;
For if 15 away, 1 know

I must forever die.
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That S8abbath dawn which needs no sun,
That day that fades no more?
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The Lord beheld me sore distressed,
He bade my pains remove;
Return, my soul, to God, thy Rest,
For thou hast known his love.

I love the lord,~he hnm»d his ear,
And chased my grief away;

Oh, let my heart no more despair,
While I have breath to pray.
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This glorious Church compose; Thy God is thy defence ;
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Give me a calm, a thankful heart, Oh, let the hope that thou art mine,
From every murmur free; | My life and de
The blessings of thy grace impart, Thy presence thro, my journey shine,
And let me live to thee. And crown my journey's end.
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1 Godmovesin & mys-te-rious way His wonders to perform ;
2 Deep in un-fathom - a - ble mines Of nev - er- fail - ing skill,
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He plants his footsteps in the sea, And rides up - on the storm.
He treasu up his bright designs, And works his sov'reign will.
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{ ake; | His purposes will “'Llw n fast,

yo s0 much dread Ur g every hour;

th mercy, and shall break The bud may have a bitter taste,
r head. | But sweet will be the flow'r.

sh cours,

n blessings or

Blind unbelief {s :|:r.~ to err,
And scan his work in vain;

God is his own interpreter,
And he will make it plain,

4
Judge not the Lord by feeble sense,
Bat trust him for his gn :
Behind a frowning providence
He hides a smiling face.




—

164

THE CROSS AND CROWN. C. M.

WESTERN MELODY.
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How happy are the saint ve, ( The consecrated eross I'll bear, y | Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life:
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Through every bosom flow;
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In every action glow. His bosom glow with love.
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| The thunder of that awful word
Would so torment my ear,

*'T would tear my soul asunder, Lord,
With most tormenting fear.

Jesus, thou source of all my joys,
Thou ruler of my heart,

How could 1 bear to hear thy voice
Pronounce the word, Depart!
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All w is but May we reign with thee above.
Conelusion “f Hymn vf,r Teleman's Chant.
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Lix oar we now where Christ has led,
W F our exalted Head;
. ke him, like him we rise;
Wi oasting grave ? Qur s cross, the grave, the skies:
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t me hide myself in thee,
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Iy let me take
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Rise to all eternity,




—»—

MISSIONARY HYMN.

, #

£ oy P
X":‘ﬁﬁ ] 3 ,I.
! 1 4 =
=3 1.,‘“; ——

I

")‘."d'i»/‘ r® ] l‘?
)-ﬂ:'}l/ :0 - — 'il

foun -

pleas -

Where Af-
Though ev - "ry

5 ¥
(5 %31 ——t Iz
)-—s‘: i e 1
: i o
#
- 3 ]
g ‘l’- .
X i = * rl &
s e a
o L e F L
From many an an-cient riv
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Bee hea bending
Before . L
And t hearts ascending \
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SECOND
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T 1 am dete |
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And y f prove faithful,

And on your way pursue.

7s & 6s.
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he darkness
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While sinners, now confessing,

The gospel call
And seck the 5
A nation inad

-ur'a blessing,

¥

Blest river of saly ation,
Pursue thy onward way;
Flow thou to every nation,
Nor in thy richness stay:
Btay not till all the lowly
Trinmphant reach their home;
Stay not till all the holy
Proclaim, “The Lur-l is come.”

HYMN.

2
And if you meet with troubles
And trials on your way,
Then cast your cares on Jesus,
And don’t forget to pray:
n the heav ; Armor

Gird o
Of faith and ho ';4 and love,
And when the conflict 's ended

He "Il earry you above.
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irn and look upon me
And break my heart of stone
SECOND HYMN
Vain, delusive we
With all of crea
Only Jesus I pursue,
Who bought me with his blood :
¢ pleasures I forego;

le on thy wealth and pride;
Only Jesus will T know,
Aud Jesus erucified

Other knowledge I disdain ;
*T is all but ity His wour 1d open wide;
Christ, the L f God, was slain,— Only 18 will I know,
Heo tasted de And Jesus erncifled

th for me:
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LB WOODBTRY. +
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the gentle promptings Of the spir- it's warning voice;
-ing on the err-ing, Pardons of - fered without price;
: -
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Will ye heed his solemn warnings? Can ye slight his '.,nd,—:;. love?
Come and, round the al-tar kneeling, Oh, receive the of-fered grace.
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Hesitate no 1--z:gr-:,.\lnnl~r,
Lest the spirit, sad and grieved,
Should forsake thee now and ever,
Never more to be decelved.

8s & 7s.
Prom 0. X, Ven WEBERL
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Will allay with scothing peace; |
Press ye, then, to realms of glory;
Run with joy the offered race.

WILMOT.
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1 Jesus, while our hearts are bleeding O'er the spoils that death has won

2 Tho' cast down, we're not forsak-en; Tho' af-flict-ed, not a - lone
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_We would, at this sol - emn meeting, Calmly say, Thy will

u didst give, and thou hast taken; Blessed Lord, Th y will : .:
‘):.5! :- -
= ==
I -day
Merey at L ven ;
—
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thy S ol love g irn ( t
We can sing, Thy will be done. I I‘rvrmun I'hy will be done.
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1 Come, thou Fo -.
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Streams of mer- ¢y, nev-er ceas- ing, Call fur songs of loudest praise:
Praise the mount, I'm fix'd upon it,— Mount of thy redeem-ing love.
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Teach me some melodious son - net, Bung by flam - ing tongues ¢| CH
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Here 1°1] raise mine Ebenezer; Oh, to grace how great a debtor
Hither, by thy help, I'll come; | Daily I'm constrained to be!

Let thy goodness, llke a fetter,
Bind my wandering heart t thee:
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it,

And 1 hope, by thy g od pleasure,
Safely to arrive at home.

Jesus sought me when a stranger,
Wandering from the fold of God; Prone to leave the God 1 love;

He, to rescue me from danger, Here 's my heart—oh, take and seal It
Interposed his precious | lood. | Beal It for thy courts above.

SECOND HYMN,

aviour, breasthe an evening blessing, Though the night be dark and dreary,
Ere repose our spirits se Darkness cannot hide from thee;

Thou art He who, never we
Watchest where thy people

Should swift Cil‘iﬂht.‘l- night o'ertake us,
And command us to the tomb,
| May the morn in heav'n aws ake us,
Clad in bright, eternal bloom.

Though destruction walk around us,
Though the arrows past us fly,

Angel guards from thee surround ns,
We are safe, if thou art nigh.
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1ds his care from none,
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God wi
Grace an 1
From the

GECOND HYMN.

You will never come at all;
Not the righteous,—
ors Jesus came s to eall. 2

Come, yo sinner
Weak an
Jesus
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g in the ru"“ n
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tree behold hir
ry, before he dies,
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\ Qwoetly echo with his name:

Hallelnjah!
ginners here may do the »

4
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led by the fall,
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1f you tarry till
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1 Ho -ly Father, we
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--i--n-tha--\, As dis - .-|.;|,_ ,f thy Son;

2 May the words by Je-sus spoken, From our sins to set us free,
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And whene'er we ‘come bef:
May the bread by Je -

ore thee, ohé
sus broken, Near the Lake of Gal - Il - les,

Bo our hearts and voices
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SECOND

Guide me, O thou great Jehovah,
Pilgrim through this barren land;
I am weak, but thou art mighty ; |
Hold me with thy powerful hand: |
Bread of heaven,

HYMN

all my journey through;

¢ Deliv'rer,

| Lead me
’ Stron

Be thot

When [ tread th rge of Jordan,

Feed me till I want no more; | Bid my anxiou ars subside ;
2 Bear me through the swell .
: . throug swelling carrent;
Open now the erystal foantain | Land me as g

fe on Canaan's side;

f prajisca

Whence the

Let the fiery, ¢

ling waters flow;
v pillar I will

give
THIRD HYMN.
rit, Oh, may al 1
ar 2 Whi thy word ‘s d
¥ grace inherit; Let us all, thy love po

Raise tho weak
From the gospel
Now supply thy people's need.

Joyfully “. truth red
And forever

the hungry feed;
] To thy praise and glory live,

my Strength and Shield.
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Here it 1 find my heaven,
whit n the Lamb | gaze;

ins forgiven,
love and praise:
his feeling,

t forever, viewing

ng in his blood ; | In all need to Jesus go,
ype my soul bedewing, E Prove each day his bl lood more healing,

claim my peace with God. And himself more deeply know.

SECOND HYM N.
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rinmph in his love,

May our light be always burning,

And our loins be girded r
sords return
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Never ned 1 we be n!’r'l!.d

ghould he come at night or morning,
Early dawn, or evening shade.

.. renounce them all;
nl t in Jesus,—
Him otur Lord and Master call:
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My name is writ-ten on

CALVARY.
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ten on his hands,
the throne of grace
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My name is writ-
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;:: Five bleeding wounds he bears,
Received on Calvary;

his hands.

They pour effectual prayers,

‘..," 2 2 o They strongly plead for me:
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‘)': r - ll ; o ! Forgive him, oh, forgive, they ery,
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}—p- 2R o | Nor let that ransomed sinner die,
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The Father hears him pray,
His dear anointed One;
He cannot turn away
The presence of his So
His Spirit answers to the 1,
And tells me I am born of God.

LISCHER.

B

conciled,
ng voice | hear,
for his child,

My God is re«
His pard’
He owns me
I can no longer fear
With confidence I now draw nigh,
And Father, Abba, Father, cry.

H. M.
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From low delights and m«
sin - pers feel thy
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mor - tal joys,
fear the Lord,

Feoo

Descend, celestial Dove,

With all thy quick'ning powers,

Disclose a Saviour's love,

HADDAM.
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And bless these sacred hours;
Then shall my soul new life obtain,
‘ Nor Sabbaths be indulged in vain.
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nd our humble ery, | lessing from on high;
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thy word ;—Grant us thy
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That all may feel
And all unite to praise

ave nly flame,
thy name.
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The saints’ se- cure
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| And look beyond this vale of
And force your passage to the
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Who suffer with our master here, Thrice blessed, bliss-inspiring hope!

We shall before his f up;

And by his side sit
To patient faith the pris
And all that to the end

The cross, shall wear t}

| Our rnnﬂl(‘! here shall soon be past,
ure And you and I ascend at last,
1@ Crown. Trinumphant with our Head.

SECOND HYMN

Lo! on a narrow neck of land, 1 To judge the nations at thy bar;
*Twixt two unbounded seas, I ¢ And tell m rd, shall I be there,
8 re, insensible ! To meet a joyful doom ?

i
Be this my one great business here—
With serious in y and fear
Eternal bliss t
O God, mine inmost soul convert, Thine utmost ¢
And deeply on my tho ul heart And suffer all thyr
Fternal § And to the end endure
Give me to !

Ay t of time, a moment”
Ramoves me to that |
Or shuts me up in hell

>

And tremble on :l"‘ en, Sa my 1l receive
And wake t Transy f =, to live
At witl A
Before me place ‘ PTARY Whe I 5 ot B Slghk
The pomp of that tremendous day, And hope in \ ful me delight,

When thou with clouds shalt eome And everlasting
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anxions thought,

Confined to nel t nor cell

Blest wit
My soul is li
And seeks the thi

ngs above,

In mnotes al - most di -
My soul shall ev - er
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A blest eternity l I -1--:-!
Triumphant in his grace.
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There is my house and portion fair;
ire art are there,

And Jesus bids me come
4
1 come: thy servant Lord, repl
I come to meet thee in the s
And claim my h nrn'._\' rest!
Boon will the pil *s journey end;
Then, O my Saviour, !lrulln r Friend,
Receive me to thy breast.
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I-- - -h, the Saviour ealls! Yo wand'rers, ¢
To - day the Saviour calls! For ref - uge
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1e; Oh, ye benighted

The storm of justice
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,__.r - - - — = 1 To-day the Saviour calls!
v e J ~ Oh, hear him now;
Within these sacred walls
souls, “ h long - er roam ? To Jesus bow,
death is nigh. 4

The Spirit réllu to-day:

i falls, And
| =
. ” Yield to his power
- Oh, grieve him not away,—
= *T' is mercy's hour.

PETERS. S.P. M,
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| The Lord Je - ho - vah reigns, And roy - al state maintains,—
commands, The world se-cure-ly stands,
| -

'p - held by thy
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i His head with aw - fual glo-ri -y y'd; Ar-ray'd in robes of light,
And skies and stars o - bey thy word; Thy throne was fix'd on bigh
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Regirt with sov'reign might, And rays of maj es - Ly & - rou |4|
Be - fore the starry sky: E - ter - nal is thy king - dom, Lord.
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ITALIAN HYMN. 6s & 4s.
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1 Come, thou A]mn,.hly King, Helpus thy name to sing ; Help us to praise! Father all
aLs 2 A L ‘. |
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2
Jesus, our Lord, arise,
Beatter our enemies,
And make them fall ;
Let thine almighty aid
Our sure defonse be made; And give thy
Our souls on thee be stay'd; Bpirit of holiness,
Lord, hear our call. | On us desce nd..

AMERICA, 6s,& 4.
Zorrioe
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1 My country, "tis of thee, Sweet land of liberty, Of thee I sing;

s) "]l’-

3 1
Come, thou Inearnate Word, |Come, holy Comforter,
Gird on thy mighty sword, Thy sacred witness bear
Our pray'r auvn('; In this glad hour:
iCome, and thy people bless, Thou who almighty art,
rord success: Now rule i r'ry heart,
And ne'er from us depart,

Spirit of power.

Land where my
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fathers died,Land of the pilgrims® pride, Frnm ev'ry m"unt-\m'hl' Let fr' “lum ring.
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| Let music swell the breezs, "l"' f‘\l?. et (e :(' to thee,
And ring from all the tr.m Autho it

Sweet freedom’s song!
Let mortal tongues awake; I«mg may our iun 1 be bright
Let sll that breathe partake; With freedom's holy light;
thelr aflence break Protect us by thy might,
Great God, our King! ’

My native country! thee,

Land of the noble free,
Thy name 1 love;

I love thy rocks and rills,

Thy woods and templ’d hills

My heart with rapture thrills| Let rocks
Like that above. | The sound prolong!
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1 The' troubles assail, and d

God, your Master proclaim, And
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almighty to save,
2 8 presence wo have ;

ouse are fed ; tion his triumph shall sing,

our bread :

The birds without barn or storeh

From them let n Aseribing salvation to Jesus, our King.

His saints what is r be denied 3.

8o long as 't is written, The Lord will provide. Ralvation to God, who sits on the throne ;
3 Let all \-',I‘-':“HI{'II"'(“““'I;

atan nl-gn-mv-\ to stop up our path,
us with fears, we trium ph by falt
s fr

The 1--1-1 s of Jesus the angels proclaim,

Fall down on their faces, and wors ship the Lamb.
4.

Then let us adore, and give him his right,—

1l might,

When

All glory, and power, and w sdot

All honor and blessing, with

ar h
v And thanks never ceasing g, for Infinite love.
s our graces hav ried,
The Lord will provide. X Coneluded from opposite page.
x s
When life sinks apace, and death is in view,

n, or goodness, wo claim:
11 eomfort us throngh :
on our side,

yrd will provide.

The word of his grace &
In this our strong tower for safety we hide; Not fearing or doubting, wi
The Lord is our Power; The Lord will provide. | We hope to die shoat ing, T} a

n on Josus's Name;
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1 Brightest and best of the sons nf the morning, Dawn on our darkness, and
2 Cold, on his cradle, the dew-drops are shining; Low lies his head with the
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lenc l us |hiln al- ; Btar nfl.hll bﬂl! the horizon adorning, Guide w]wrr‘ the
beasts of the stall; Angels adore him, in slumbers re- clining,—Maker, and
a/
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n Say, shall we yield him, in costly devotion,
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“_ I Odors of Eden and off ‘rings divine ™

H ’ 0‘_‘ 3 5 Gems of the mountain and pearls of the ocean,
{afent Ridecmer 81888, Myrrh from the forest and gold from the mine?
\lun Arc !; and Saviour o

4.
Vainly we offer each ample oblation;
Vainly with gifts would his favor secure;
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d,.. 1 R ]4 ” Richer by far is the heart's adoration ;
i ~ Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor.
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COME, YE DISCONSOLATE. 11s & 10s.
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1 Come, ye dis - con - so-late, wher-e'er yo lan - guish; Come, at the
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_ COME, YE DESCONSOLATE Concluded.
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heal.

no sorrow that heav'n can :mt \

s here tell your anguish,— Earth has
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Joy of the desolate, hg.,ht of the straying,
Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure;

Hero speaks the Comforter, tenderly saying:’
Earth has no sorrow u;n Heaven can not cure.

Bread of ] ife; see waters flowing
Forth from the throne of God, pure from above;

Come to the feast of love; eome, ever knowing,
Earth has no sorrow but Heaven can remove.

Here seo the

HAIL TO THE BRIGHTNESS, 11s iﬁ:i. =
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1 Hail to tha l-rmlnnnu of Zion's glad mornin
2 Hail to the brightness of Zion's ulw! rnurnmg. I.nnx
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g—her——trv-a r—t anwer- are springing,
T \ - \ & Streams ever copious are gliding along;
»

Lo! in the desert rich

€ 8- ¢ 2 1.oud from the mountain-tops echoes are ringing,
d mingle in song.

- e in verdure an
trinmph begins her mild reign. Wastes ris
s B e See, from all lands, from the isles of the ocean,

‘- ‘- ’ - Praise to Jehovah ascending on high;
9 l i ‘\ Fall'n are the engines of war and commotion;

? _r_'.‘ ; Shouts of salvation are rending the sky.




DELAY NOT. 1ls.
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The waters of

1 De
2 Do- nos. O Bin-ner, to come, For mercy still

- lny not, de - qu not, O Bin- ner, draw near!
lay not, de -

life

lin - gers, and calls thee to - day;
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No prico is
Her voice is

are now flowing for thee;
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de - manded, the
not heard in the

vale of the tomb;
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Delay not, delay not! the spirit of grace,

Long griev'd and resisted, may take its sad flight,
And leave thee in darkness to finish thy race,

To sink in the vale of eternity's night.

4

Delay not, delay not! the hour is at hand,—

‘The earth shall dissolve, and the heavens shall fade;
The dead, small and great, in the judgment shall stand,

What pow'r then, O sinner, shall lend thee its ald ?

BECOND HYMN.

Oh, turn ye, oh, turn ye! l"«.)r why will ye die,

‘When God, in his mercy, is coming so nigh;

Bince Jesus invites you; the Spirit says, Come,

And angels are waiting to welcome you home,
2

How vain the delusion, that while you delay,

Your hearts may grow better by staying away;
Come wretched, come starving, come just as you be,
While streams of salvation are flowing so free,

i |
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Baviour is here; Redemption is purchased, sal - va-tion s free.

Her message, un - heed - ed, will soon pass & - Way.

FREDERICK.
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1 T would not live nl-w-y. 17 mak nm to stay, Where storm after
2 I would not live al - way; no! welcome the tomb, Since Je-sus has

11s. il g
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storm ris - es dark o'er the way: The few lu-cid mornings that
lain there, 1 dread not its gloom; There, sweet be my rest, till he

-

dawn on us here Are e wnongh for ii‘-'i woes, &1 & - pangh for lia cheer.
bid me a- rise, 'I'o hail him iumph scending the skies.

Who, who would live nllrny-u away from his God,—

Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode,
Where the rivers of pleasure flow o'er the bright plains,

And the noontide of glory cternally reigns.

4.
nts of all ages in harmony meet,
brethren transported to greet;
uneeasingly rolly
t of the soul.

There the sal
Thelr Saviour and
While the anthems of rapture
And thesmile of the Lord is the feas

Coneluded from opposite page.

is ready y(mr souls to receive.
if you will believe;
you not come?
bids you come home.

And now Christ
Oh, how can you question,
If sin is your burden, why will
*T is he bids you welecome,—he

4.
X In riches, in pleasure, what can you obtain
To sooth your affliction, or banish your pain?
To bear up your spirit when summon'd to die,
Or nn you to mansions of glory on high?
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ADDR..csiarsncisossassssnnessfl & 79,208
A Friend above all others.Ss 8 7s.. #
A Home beyond the Tide. .8 & 7s.. &0
All to Christ I owe.
America.....
A:mlv:d.nu.
Antioch..

sesseswenes
M8 & 4s..211
A& 6 2
o M..167

Ariel..... . « M ..200
Arlln..tun M..165
AZMON.ccocessscsnss

Balerma...si...

Bear thy Cross,
Beautiful River..
Benevento......
Bethany....
Bethlehem.
Bethiehem's *
Beyond the Riv
&:sialu:
Brighton....

i | Hendon

TAGE
Groenville.iieesesrces senss 88 &78,.19
GreenwWoOd..eassesassssnsnnseles M. 148

Haddam.. eetsesssesile M. . 208
Hail to the Brlgu!m.-.-...llu & 10s..215
Hamburg.ceeesess I 147
Happy Day. ... a 1

Happy Zion.
Hunl'n ia my Home.
rnly Mansions..
eavenly Yision...
Heber...ccooiees
Hebron,

Henley...
Holly.......
Holy Father.. .
ifome, sweet ﬂﬁmf.
Horton.
Howard

How goc

attl

e y o 19 Bridgewalor..coovieess How sweet 1o be allow
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Christian He ln ...... sseje I long to e there ¢

Clinging to the Rock..

™ s m Come taste and see
’ T3 Come g :
= ors o, 76 Disoons

| cleanness, and ev - 'ry lmn-nrn---nun His blood flows most freely, in
Lamb, who hnth pur(hn.‘af uur p-ml«m ! We'll }mufr him a - gain when we

I love thee...
Italian Hymn.
Ives.. siescas
1 want to ¢ ross over.
I will leave my Jesus
i1 will sing for Jesus..ceeesenns

s ggans e
| | - o N 3
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| —

J\-runuh Mecesscopsn sssssessnss M. 178

—_— Defence....ccssssssssss o Jerusalem, my hap |t\ llunu‘ 107

‘.‘ ‘H_‘ ] ' ] r Delay not ..... i Jesus died for you. heve inl) .12

- ' - Dennlis.. Jesus I8 there....cccocisnss s..115

< ——— oy Depth of Meit Joy eomes with the \lurnln;‘...... 17
Cot i - S (M B Su— b Disciple.. JOYTUNY creceacnnsoes 0w, 119

Duane .‘-Ir« l'l.
Duke Streect
Dundee.,..

JustasIam........

88—yt L=y
'f."'s 7 "'c]a ,-[,']1 '? S

; = ¢le ¢ o l . o .o o o ole Emmons. . .ceueiessses
= 4‘ Exhortation
streams of salvation, His blood flows most rn cely, in streams of salvation. Ellm..oioveses

pass o~ ver Jordan, We'll pr Bise ln im a- qam when we pass o - ver Jnr dan. E\l'mnx Shades. . Life's Battle-field..
EVOD Mi@escsessssnsssssscssssennseneesldb | Life’s stormy Sea..

| Laban..
Le:

Flee to your \lnun!mn.
Florence
Folsom.. N
Forever wllh ‘the Lord.,
FrederieK..cooaeees

Free Grace.

: Lischer.........
=44 , o -3 o » 4 Foeo o o¥uong
a5, : Fading, still Fmi!ng................Ilﬂ Long Time fgo..c..eees
)-d,.‘.‘ e 1 ’—l : I l bl ] ‘ ‘ ' { Far, far away. . 28| Lord of Life und Glor)
| w— .‘ ' s 1 e , if  — 1 Federal Street. Love at Howme..

I

Lyons....

214 | Marlow..
Martyn
!I-..‘ll? Mear...
L.M.. 13| Meet m.mln..

2
Now glory to God in the highest is given;
Now glory to God is re-echoed in heaven ;
Around the whole earth let us tell the glad story,

And sing of his love, his salvation, and glory.—Hallelujah, ete. Fugitive lem'nli.. veesevssnsesness AL| MOTIDARcaassns 208
3 Gal ¢ Missionary ;[lmm. 153
- ide on.—thy kingdom is glorious; . sales of Grace.....ovueen Missionary Hymn L,
:1._! sus, ride on,—thy kingdom 1: gle Li us; e CeNeYR..ouune. MOrning HYmn. .eossess s ..I'.‘J
Yer sin, death, and hell, thou wilt make us victoriou God Is Love. Morning, Noon, and N I[‘-'hl 7
Thy name shall be praised in the great congregation, Goodwin.. Mount m“'”" _________ s (6 J 115
And saints shall ascribe unto thee their salvation.—Hallelujah, ete. Grattude,..ooveens My angel Name in Heaven..C.M.. 14
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My Dwelling above..cuveee...8. M..134 | Bweet the Moments........58 &£78..201
My Title clear...... C.M.. 63

Lk Te 108
.. 138
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Tarr. withr
I'he Angels nre « .tlllll,.
eman’s Chant.......
¢ boaut ful Gate
The beautiful Stre
The beautiful Vale
T ter Land..

Iy Lo, ‘1o thee
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Noewecourt....
Newlon..wiaseanes
,.'h1 in Heaven.
Nortifleldees.eesvesss

Oh, had T Wings...coeeenens
Oh, how I love Jesus
Old Hundred
Ulmutz.....
Olney. -
On Lie Cross,
Onward and upward......
Onward to the Sea The glorious Time e mis
Ortonville..ceeseses oos i M. 10l The glorious Tieasure
One more 1» I Phe glorious Prospg
Our loved Um'n in ll- AVCNassssssive 120 The hallowed Spot
Our Mission. The Harvest-Time..
Out in the Wor i'ite heaven'y Feast
Over on the other Slde The Land of Baulah..
Over tuere ts along t I|-‘5I1ul\
at bonght us....

stial City..
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Sweet Hour ot Pray.
Sweet rest in Heaven.. Walting by the River..... 88 & 75..183
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GENERAL INDEX OF FIRST LINES.

FPAOR

Above the blue, ethereal skles.... 73/ God Is 1ove ; his merey brightens . 198
A charge to keep I have,...eeeees.18l | Go when the morning shineth,.... 8
Alas ! and did my Saviour bleed,. 6| Great God, attend while Zion. ....183
All hail the power of Jesus' name,15) | Great God, Lo thee my evening.... 145
Am | asoldier of the cross, ... 8, 117 Guide me, O Lthou great Jehovah, 20
Amid the hours that rapid 1 9l
Another day is pas 1
And are we yet al

' Hail, thou once despised Jesus!, .. 8
«..176 | liail to the brightness of Zion’
And can I yet delay,...oeesecassnnsadTh Hark! the glad sound, the..
And let this feeble body fail,, « 1| Hark ! what mean those holy 203
Arise, my soul, Arlse....ccoee sonien 204 | Hasten, sinner, to be wisel.. . ...... 8
Arise, my soul, to Pisgah's hight,. 'a'l'| Ho! e\"r{ one that thirsts, draw.. 21
Holy Father, we andore thee,.......
#89|* How goes the battlel™......

Bear thy cross cheerfully,..

Beautiml Zion, built nbov €.ievrnne.183| How much of joy uni eomfor ™
Behold | behold the Lamb of God, 71 | How sweet to be aliowed to pray.. 4

Behold the Saviour of mankind,..104| How tedious and tasteless the..... 7
Beyond life s raging fever,......... 80| {low beauteous are their feet..... 178
Blessed Bible! how I love it ! . 30| How blest the righteous when....l4
Blow ye the trumpet, blow.........20i | How happy every ch ld of grace,..1%
Breast the wave, Christian,. 89| How happy is the pligrim’s loy,, . .20
Brightest and best of the sons 214 How swoeet the name of Jesus,
By cool Siloam’s shady rilly........150  How sweet, how heavenly.....l
| tiow vain are all things here,..... 18
Children of the heavenly King,...18 | How vain is all beneath the........ 48
Christlon, awake! the lght... 19
Christ, the Lord, is ris'n to«lay,... 185 [ 'm but a stranger here............108
Come, all ye saints, 1o Pisgah’s...1.0 1 'm sailing on ﬁl-s‘n stormy sea,..
Come, brethiren, don't grow . ...... 62/ 1If human Kindness moets return, W
> o, humble sinoer, in whose. .. 161 If we cannot plant onr cottage...

e el US BNEVW .o ouivreniissssnssse 11T you get there before 1 do,.. 13
Come, let us It our jor ful eyes... 16 1 have s home above,..ceeeesss 134
Come on, my pariners in distress, 28 1 havo a Saviour, he 's pleading. .. 82
Come, poor pligrim, sad and wea. 65 ['ve been thinking of mmy home,.. &
Come sing to me of heave v 124 1 have entered the valley. 6
Come, sinners, 1o the gosp 13, 143 [ hear the Saviour Say,...... 4
Come, sound his praise abroad....1%2 1 know her walls are Jasper,. 2
Come, said Jesus’ sucred voice,....18 [ know that my Redeemer lives 13

Come, thon Almighty King,.......211 | L Jay my sins on Jesus,....veeceisas 7
Come, thou Fount of every 83,197 | [ long to behold Him arrayed
Comw, thou soul-transforming.....200 [ love to steal awhile away....
Come to Jesus, Just now,........0, 85 [love thee, I Jove thee, 1 love
Come unto me when shado «« 15 1 Jove the Lord ; he heard w
Come, ye disconsolats, .71 101 prajse my Maker while 17 .
Come, ye sinners, poor » . , 19 In that beautiful home over there 27
Come, ye that love the Lord....%, 124 In the Christian's home in glory..J1
(I was a wandering sheep...ccoeeeaal?
Dear sinner, why so thoughtless.. 53 I will leave my Jesus never!.
Delay not, delay not, O sinner.25, 216 | I will sing forJesus L ...cauee
Depth of mercey, ean there be...... 64 I would not live alway,...ccom e 27

Fade, fade, each earthly joy

108 Jerusalem, my glorious home,....173
Fading, still fading,. cesenl 18 Jerusalem, my ﬁappy home

Far from morial cares rotr ing, 199 Jerusalem the golden! ...
I::uln'r. whute'er of earthly bliss.. 187 Jesus, gnd shall it ever be,........
Flee as a bird to your mountais 23 Jesus died on Calv'ry's mountain, 9
Forever with the Lord,........ 174 |Jesus, I my cross have taken,...... 32
From all that dwell helow ti 142 | Jesus, lover of my soul,..coeseness. 19
From the cross uplifted high 19" (Jesus, let thy pitying eye...c...eee 104
From Greenland’s icy mountain,..192 | Jesus, my All, to heaven ls..... 101, 151
From every stormy wind that.....149 | Jesus, the name high over all.....108
|Jesus! the name that charms our. 105
Give me the wings of faith,...118, 187 |Jesus, where'er thy people meet,. 149
Glorious things of thee are........202|Jesns, while our hearts nre........19%
God moves in & mysterious way,..163 Jo)'mhy,_oy!ully. onward [ move, L9

* Lord, 1 hear of show'rs of bless

GENERAL INDEX OF PIRST LINEA. 228

Just as I am, without one plea,.... 57‘0" ll»\"ry sunny mou lull:'l....u.... 45

- Fl On Jordan's stormy banks :
Kind words can never -He....,.....!l.’v;“"] s Just ncross the river,
Land ahead, its fruits are waving 61/ O Thou God of my salvatic
Let every mortal ear attend,......103| O Thou that hearest prayc
Let me go where saints ure going,121 | 0%er the hills the sun s setling

Let worldly minds the world......1 s
Listen to tru- gentle promptings..193| Peace, troubled soul, whose........154
Live on the field of |,m“..‘,___ reve 7/ Plung'd in a gulfof dark despair, 104
Lol on a narrow neck of land.....208| Praise to Gox JJimmortal praise.... 155
1 ord, dismiss us with thy.......55, 193| Praise God, from whom all....,....143
Lord, how sceure and blest ar 52 Prayer is appointed to convey.....14
4 w124 | Pris'ners of hope, be strong,.......1%
Lord, in the morning thou shalt..159 | pige my soul, and streteh thy.....19
Lord of hosts, hu\;v lovely fair,....180 | Rock of ages, cleft fOF Bie..messs101
Lord of lite and glory, hear us,.. '_|'-::;Etu.ml “*’ for Jesus, Christian...... 59
h

Lord, we come before thee now,
¥ rough another week,.

s Gospel 8 ling,.... 99 |Safely t
Lo! the Gospel Ship is salling, "-ul\'n’;.iuu. olf tne joyful sound

ytot Saviour’s tomb........18 | Saviour, breatho an evening....75, 197
< gy e ‘ -; Saviour.like s shepherd lead us,. 127

Meet agnin! meet againl....

":‘:'l ut:mn when life Is o'er, . 74|Serenel lul-l] m -lu\;vn..!. ..... wwesen ;‘J
- e el “139 Shall we gatherat the river....... 36
Mid pleasures and palaces, 13 | Shall we moet t e R bia e -

"Mid scenes of confusion and.... S
Must Jesus bear the eross alone,. . 164 b_llﬂw pity, Lord ! g
My country, 't is of thee...oeuee 211 -‘:!\nuld sorrow o'er lhi' Drow.....
My days are gliding swiftly b 49 Silently the shades of evening,.
My God, how endless is thy love..152 Sinner, go, will you go...... ...
My God, I am thine: what a. ...... 25 | Sinner, we are sent 1o hid you.
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