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| WINNOWED HYMNS: = ff \ie | 

i 
| A COLLECTION OF i 
| i 

I 
! EY Mt ‘i 

SACRED SONGS, 

ESPECIALLY ADAPTED FOR REVIVALS, PRAYER 
i 

AND CAMP MEETINGS. | | 

| } | 
} 

} Rev. C. C. McCABE and Rev. D. T. MACFARLAN, ' 

| EDITORS. | 

NEW YORK AND CHICAGO: 
| PUBLISHED BY 

BIGLOW & MAIN, (Successors to WM. B. BRADBURY.) ] 

|| NELSON & PHILLIPS, 805 Broapway, New York. i) 
| NATIONAL PUBLISHING ASSOCIATION FOR THE PROMOTION } 

OF HOLINESS, No. 921 Arca Srrerr, Puivaperruia. i 

| FOR SALE BY BOOKSELLERS AND MUSIC DEALERS. 
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/ Entered, according to Act of Congress, in the Year 1873, by Biorow & Mary, in the office of the Librarian ' 
; E of Congress, at Washington. a : 

. PREFACE 5 od) = ° { 
ie | 

ie Begin pra | 
g 

a |e is not presumed that a// the wheat from the great harvest of song 

if has been gathered into this little garner. 

We simply claim that no chaff is here. 9 

. In compiling ‘‘ Winnowed Hymns” we have yielded to a long 

f cherished desire to collect our favorites from many books into one. 

i Our object has been to select such hymns as will be found intensely 
a devotional, therefore we do not hesitate to say that “ Winnowed 

t Hymns” will prove one of the most valuable works ever issued for 

aa Camp Meetings, Praise and Social Meetings. 

ie | We confess to a great desire that our little book should be exten- 

‘a | sively used at the Hemily Altar. WHoly song should always constitute 

. | part of our worship there. No pressure of business, no household =. 

) E | cares should ever cause the omission of a song of praise to Him “who z 

fe | maketh for us the out-going of the morning and evening to rejoice.” 

{ We have endeavored to make “ Winnowed Hymns” in every re- 

' # spect what its title would convey—a compilation of the best selections 

i | from the extensive copyrights of the Publishers and others, embracing 9 

a the never-to-be-forgotten songs of WM. B. Brapsury, I. B. Woopgury, 

9 Rey. R. Lowry, W. H. Doang, S. J. Vatt, Hupert P. Main, Wo. G. 

R 4 Fiscuer, Asa Hutt, Rev. L. Harrsoucu, &c., &c. . 

. 7 We desire to make special acknowledgement of kind services and 

| valuable suggestions rendered to us by Rev. W. McDonatp, Mr. 

i P Joun C. MrppLEzon and others, and for the deep interest taken by 

/ f them in the success of this work. 

i Cc. C. McCABE, 

a ; D. T. MACFARLAN. > 
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I need Thee every hour. | 
= Rev. ROBERT LOWRY. if 

f Mrs. ANNIE S, HAWKS. From ‘Royal Diadem.” by per. | 4 

4 ab 5+ SNe ep ee i] 
f Pp Fate pS eremg —a eee | i ey asl 

it Sg ee eee Zz Sea. o. ete | 

ii 1. I need thee every hour, Most,gra- cious Lord ; No tender voice like | 
i 2. I need thee every hour; Stay thou near by ; Temptations lose their } 
| 3. I need thee every hour, In joy — or pain; Come quickly and a - 1 
i 4, I need thee every hour;Teach me thy will; And thy rich promis- | 
j 5. T need thee every hour, Most Ho -1y One; Oli, make me thine in =~ 
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; SS ae oe og ee ee Oe eee 
thine Can peace af '- ford. Ineed thee, oh! Ineed thee ; Every hour I | 

t pow’r When thou art nigh, 1 
_ bide, Or lite’ is vain. 

es In me_ fal- fill 
deed, Thou bless-ed Son. 2 
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é - © i 4 Safe in the Arms of Jesus. 
ts W. H. DOANE. 
/ FANNY J. CROSBY, 1868. From ‘Songs of Devotion,” by per. 

es 0-8 aN ee jos pA = 
, AS oe g =] 

ee eer eee Tore ee T eael re 
a 1. Safe in thearmsof Je - sus, Safe on his gentle breast, 

ee 2. Safe in the arms of Je - sus, Safe from corroding care, 
FE 3. Je - sus, my heart’s dearre-fuge, Je - sus has died for me; 

ee Cuo.—Safe in the arms of Je ha Safe on his gen-tle breast, 

: es . 
6 oe ee ig ig age eg Og eee 
j Si ee ees a ee eee BBs 8 

i 
4 Sern rit. End. 

/ eS SSS se om oP ee 
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| oe pe Ie fae ata a 
i 

j | There by his love o’er-shad - ed, Sweetly my soul shall rest. 
Safe from the world’s temptations, Sin cannot harm me there. 

f Firm on the Rock of A - ges Ey - er my trust shall be. 
ie | There by his love o'er-shad - ed, Sweet-ly my soul shall rest. 

a | f £9 9 » = 2 6 » Ss. 
/ | je Pe ea eee 
a ee eee 

| i coatel= ena a re 

; a ee ee Ne sal 
if 5 YS ES SL 4 | yo ee ee =e 
ee | eas w= te 

: i 
ie Hark tis the volte of angele, Bore in: & solip to me, 
ie | Free from the blight of sor-row, Free from my doubts and fears ; 

| Here let me wait with patience, Wait till the nightis o'er; F = 
| oy Spay ace Yee ee Bee ees Oe epee.) 6 

: ee ee Oot 
2: oo 9 9 ee ae ie = = ’ 

| a ae Sota. i 
oP D. C. CHORUS. 
ry 2 5 | 1 1 Nice) { ino 
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ie 3 eee 
O - ver the fields of glo- ry, O - ver the jas-yer Sea. 

ie On-ly a few moretri-als, On-ly a few more tears! 
i | Wait till I see the morning Break on the golden shore. 
a ' | sol 
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Pass me Not. w.u.pvoanz. 6 7 
FANNY CROSBY. 1868. From “Songs of Devotion,” by per. i 

Beat She Na tt — a i | 7 5 Sere eee ee ee eee ea pba = Ses Z—s— \ 
i = oe g ee go i000, _s--o— Hh 

1. Pass me not, O gen-tle Saviour, Ilear my humble ery; While on i 
2. Let meat athroneof meicy Find a sweet re-lief; Kueel-ing i 

° a iH 
ow precicenete Fo Oa tt, a ees | 
oD: ap gee pe Phe rasa = = iy Ne iE it Z wa =f i 

Ayal { | 

; i CHORUS. -~ 

\ EN nN er i 
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| fe Sg eee 

: oth - ers thou art smiling, Do not pass me by. Saviour, Saviour, i 
| there in deep cou-tri-tion,Help my un -be-lief. i 

; . eee eh Hi 
Cepeeene ye St ge ee i 

| ay PoP eo ea Leen eet | \ SaaS | 
: Vie ares i 

eae et ee Ae aren er FNS | 
NCS? ee Pe ag Ne ee | 

Be re | 
hear my humble ery, While on others'Thou art calling, Do not pass me by. 

: ra j 
SEpErererg pee eet oo SE te ot | 
Deb =a 203 See ete et week = Hi er aan aaa is 
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Trusting only in thy merit, ] 
{ Would I seek thy faze ; ] 

Heal my wounded, broken spirit, } | 
Save me by thy grace. 4 

Cxo.—Saviour, Saviour, &o, iy 

4, i 
‘thon,the spring of all my comfort, } 

More than life to me ; | 

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

‘ Cxo.—Sayviour, Saviour, &e. | 
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‘ || 

1



iO Fe ey Saat = ye 

, > i 6 I Love to tell the Story. 
ie KATE HANKEY. Wm. G. FISCHER, by per. 
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iP Saw te ie oe aeerie i ais 
a 1. I love to tell the sto-ry Of an-seenthingsa-hove, Of Je- sus 

4 2. I love to tell the sto -ry; More wonderful it seems Than all the 

BO CepteStette eee eee 4 |e ee oes eee pees et a oe eee eee 
Y 22a i pes a eee 

ie 1 eee ae 
: 

i byt pp Nt 
iS Dye egw See fefofen ee e 
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| and his glo-ry, Of Je- sus and his love, I love to tell the 
ie | gold-en fancies OF all our gold-eu dreams. T love to tell the 

| a + a 
ie | -_—_g — 8-7 —9— 9-1-0003 ano 

| Dre ee ee i Pee] 
E | Pp ee ae ee (et 

Po epee alin t eee amet eS pe ae = | age ee 
ie | Pp“ “153d 8 $15.4 , } go gl ew Wea 1g- shee Fa 

i. | stu-ry Beeanse I know ’tis true; It sat - is fies my longings As 
Ve sto-ry It did so much for me! Andthat is just the rea-son I 

| a fo — 0 gto ep 9 9 9 9 
| Pr ee eet 2 ee 

t Ses eg tree te See 
a meena [alee let 

ie | ; ; cxorvs. ees 
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: nothing else can do. _I love to tell the sto- ry, "Lwill be my theme in 
‘ tell it now to thee. 

| et: £ 
| Axo we Se pee fe a of ee 

a Dy pp eee} — Ee epee |, [eee 
a } Sa pages —— es 
i, 7 
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ie eee ae 89 e | 

ee eines oS ens of ee oe ee 
ie glo-ry, a tell the old, old sto-ry, Of Je-sus and his love. 
te +. e 
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More Love to Thee, 0 Christ. 7 

‘Ww. H. DOANE. 1 
] ‘Words by Mrs. E. PRENTISS. From‘ Songs of Devotion,” by per. | i 

| ' 1 ! eae I 
| i i eT ae ete } [Es ea ee ———- 5 z| i 

es ae Og a ee ree oo a I ee OO te i 

a 1.More love to Thee,O Christ ! More love to Thee; Hear Thou the pray’r I make | 
ed 2. Once earthily joy I eraved.Sought peace aud rest; Now ‘Thee alone I seek, 1 

i 5: Let sorrow do its work,Send grief aud pain; Sweet are Thy messengers, 
eel 

| _—_- —0—0- 0-4-7 89 | 98 9-0-4 -— >, | 
{ appt ——— te eee et po | 
a 2 De ee gee eet es ae fe oe } 

IS oh Rest iy 
ig 

; eee Robert! oe a 
eo ee 4s ee eee ee | es2b—A ea ie oe | BOO a i 
Re i 

i; 
On bended knee ; This is my earnest plea, More love, O Christ. to Thee, | 
Give what is best: ‘This all my pray'rshall be, Morelove, O Christ, &e. | 
Sweet their refrain, Wheitthey ean sie Willie, Morelove,O Ohne evo. 

2-H Ro | pho ta eee eee : } 
ee ee eo ee A ee | 

Deep fo gee et a ee ea | 
a a eee ieee | 

fy $$$, f} I 
a | Zea l| 4 Then shall my latest breath 

a ee ee rl ere Whisper Thy praise ; | 
BO 8 Oo — 6-6 =—" Phis he the parting ery | 

| More love to Thee ! More love to Thee ! mit Ay lest shall miley | 
= his still its prayer shall be: | 

2 ep ee More love, O Ciirist, to Thee ! A 
Oil More love to Thee! i 
Die oot atl More love to Thee ! | 

palate ieeecieans ee ] 
ih 

Tune, “I Love ro Trux THe Story,” page 6. W 

3 I love to tell the story ; * 4 Llove to tell the story ; | 

Tis pleasant to repeat. For those who know it best: i} 
What seems, each time I tell it, Seem hungering and thirsting | 

More wonderfully sweet. To hear it like the rest. | 
T love to tell the story ; And when, in scenes of glory, tf 

; For some have never heard Ising the new, new song, i 
The message of salvation *T will be—the old, old story a 

k From God’s own holy word. (/ho.| That I have loved so long. Cho, H 

|| 
|| ] 
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y 8 The Precious Name. 9 
| 

| Ww. H. DOANE, } 
a | rs. TA BA: : rom “Pure Gold,” by per. | Mrs, LYDIA BAXTER, F P a 

\ iP ee 
fe | l7 oe 1a gg 

; 22 Se Se ee i 
| et Sg So 8 ee ee ee 

bo 1. Take the name of Je-sus with you, Child of sorrow and of woe— | 
: 2. Take the name of Je-sus ev - er, As a shield from every snare; 

, ae fienecos== 9 PP 9—9 9s 
fe Drs ep lee 99 o— — 
val Sk eee ae ere te | 

| | o | | ; i | | Moy | 4 
: \ \ Nene ; ( : Sh SS a ss Teena Na ee ee Se 

ie | ee ee 2-6 =| 
\ ———_@—o—6-, 06, 0-| 12 1 6 6-6, 0-6. +_~ | i i s 

| It will joy and comfort give you, Take it then where’er you go. : 
iP . If temptations ‘round you gather, Breathe that holy name in pray'r. | 
i tp.» &. eo + to — — et ee tee | Beeb === o- #08 EE —— e689 =| | 
ie | = epee aaa Spe et ee 
+ 1 

E 4g pete ' } } 
i | Roepe op pee Ne ie | 

i | bps So FN | | ss gd : 
i e- eee: Le + } 

, a Precious name, O how sweet! Hope of earth and joy of { 

rE hp] ee : 
\aa ee a Oe Pe 

| Dp 5 Yt ee et" =| { | App cuit eee |] é 
' 7” 4 I 

Precious name, O how sweet! 4 

ee } 

| Ff bp So Ne ~—A a = j 
| tpg we pa Fe #2] 

Y i Ca ee grep o88 

aI heaven, Precious name, © how sweet—Hope of earth andJoy of heawn. j 
ES eat NNN Nee a 2 
if aa a OO SRO Pe Le = = es i 1 Dy ae pp pee ee 
ee See pee epee ee pet =e ; 
te + Precious name, ( how sweet, how sweet, 3 

ES | 3 Oh! the precious name of Jesus ; 4 At the name of Jesus bowing, y 
| How it thrills our souls with joy, Falling prostrate at His feet, 

y When His loving arms receive us, King of kings in heavin we'll crown Him, 4 
ie Aud Hissongsourtonguesemploy! Cho. When our journey is complete. Cha. 
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j Safe within the Vail. oa 
a a Rev, E, ADAMS. Arr, from J, M. EVANS, i 

1 By oben [OT Nan = VN SSS Seis = ae Ae A ee 1 
~ Ap? $4624.16 eS a= er 4 
a ae oS a eo 6 

= 6—e-_ |e... 6 006-6... —_, —_¢-|¢. 6-0 q | | Sa ee 
i 1. “Land a - head!” its fruits are waving O'er the hills of fadeless. ii 
| 2. Onward, bark! the cape I'm rounding ; See the bless - ed wave their 

= a ~ fa2RMR @& I 
i Seo 23-39 8 18-8 Be i 

D2 ett | cea - aS | OSA a ET 
j | eee SS = eee ii ; 

4 Dh Se NN sie i LN | 
i 6 9 0 ee it 

| ; ss $8282 ee] iit 
f tae 4 ae or eae ao ee eae ome aT oo iA 

| green; And the liv-ing waters laving Shores where heav’nly forms are seen. | | 
hands; Hear the harps of God resounding From the bright immortal bands, | 

} oe Mere t 2eFe oe oy, 
See See riz ——— Be] igi Se ere rte | ee a a ee te Jie fee tat | 

H CHORUS. < 
. Bat Nee REINA) ties ee ee EON i 

; Gee gee, Sate =| ii 
; SF 78 Ee | 
; = Hi; 
} Rocks and storms I'll fear no more, When on that e - ter nal shore; Drop the i 

: ome ios wi 

< eg 2:2 @ 2 0:2 | 
| eee eee Bebb ee | 

| \ Zee lee te er OS lee eS ea ae Hi)? 
; oe ares een ma ao 
i ae Ne tei Nene KN | 

#64. e624 ee Pe es esere / 
é—6.6—0—0 16 26 oe SS oe ] 

SDS SE a ee ee ae ee ae } 
| an-chor!Furl the sail! I am safe within the vail! ] 
| Series gee fetes 
i iste ee See fe 
i Ne eee a ===: a] | 

i Se 7a eee } 
j 3. 4. 

There, “let go the anchor,” riding | Now we're safe from all temptation, 
On this calm and silv’ry bay ; All the storms of life are past ; 

Sea-ward fast the tide is gliding, Praise the Rock of our salvation, 
t Shores in sunlight stretch away. We are safe at home at last !— Cho, HH | 

Cho. Mi 
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, | 5, " i 10 At the Cross there’s Room. 
I 
i . Rev. R. LOWRY. 
i FANNY J. CROSBY, 1871. From ‘‘Royal Diadem.” by per. 

@ Spray a eer 
ie Ppey ae a Pg — aoe eS teatee ae 

ae ggg Oe Oe gt oe 
ie Oe W i ae SO Ege en Ow, pt 

‘a > 1. Mourner, whereso-e’er thou art, At the cross there’s room: Tell the burden 

3 ea PO 8 8-9 9 pa OO 
F Db 53- aT feet : ie rear ai == 
‘eg Pp 4a te tet tte to 

fe (te ee ae a ett } 

= 
e i Sie : ; 1 Pei 

| Se weet ope tooo 

I of thy heart ; At the cross there's room; Tell it in thy Saviour’s ear, Cast a - 
t ra ' 

ie | 9-9-4 4 —0- 2-0 Te 
‘4 Sis Pte Bett ete Bo ee } a Pp ee ete toe Sete 

F eae Yee ead ee at } a f S 7 1 { as 

| 
i jie Reel eine tteelee| : [esse 5 ee el eee epee ole! 

57 pte EE 64 te as 
‘a G3 ete fext2 =*| Zed eas El [= El 

al age Os ete 0 0g, 

j way thine every fear, Only speak, an‘ He will hear ; At the cross there’s room. 

a | 
BS | 9-47 P91 Bes ae eee ae es é 
ES Sia nee = f= 2 Et 2B #4 ]| f 

a eae ee ze _— ee, 
r ie oa 

4 erst. 
a 2 Haste thee, wanderer, tarry not; ; Now a living fountain see, 
a At the cross there’s room ; | Opened there for you and me, 
5 Seek that consecrated spot ; Rich and poor, for bond and free ; 

al At the cross there’s room ; Al the cross there’s room ! 
sgl Heavy laden, sore oppressed, : 
ie Love can soothe thy troubled breast ;| 4 Blessed thought! for every one 
ie In the Savionr find thy rest; At the cross there's room ; 

wal ‘At the cross there’s room! Love’s atoning work is done ; 
I At the cross there's room ; 

] 8 Thonghtless sinner, come to-day ;| Streams of boundless mercy. flow, 
sa At the cross there's room ; Free to all who thither go ; 7 

|| Hark ! the Bride and Spirit say, O that all the world might know, } 
5 || At the cross there's room ; Al the cross there’s room ! 
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' z 4 ii The Gate Ajar for Me. il 

S.J, VAIL. “From Singing Annual,” ; 
Mrs. LYDIA BAXTER. By per. of PHILIP PHILLIPS. f 

NI =e ae neat ene Hi 
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5 gh gh ge hc ag ere eter 
j a SS = a 
: L.‘Thereis a gate that stands a - jas, And, thro’ its por- tils gleaming, ] 
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. pS ee pp Ze pee eee par eee ee eee] 
p65 -| ete ee is 

4 So Ss Vile aay 13S 
q a Se SR el if 
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A radiance from the Cross a- far The Saviour’slove re - veal - ing. yy 

yee al Oe ee : 
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Oh, depth of mer-ey! can it be That gate wasleft a - jar for me? | 
iN | ] 
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| 3 For me... for me?.... Was left a- jar for me? | | 
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For me, for me? ; 
2 That gate ajar stands free for all i! 

Who seek through it salvation ; i 
The rich and poor, the great and small, 

Of every tribe and nation. Refr. | 

3 Press onward, then, though foes may frown, } 
While mercy’s gate is open, ] 

Accept the cross, and win the crown, | 
Love's everlasting token. Refr. 

{ 4 Beyond the river's brink we'll lay | 
| The Cross that here is given, | 
' = And bear the Crown of life away, Hi 

And love Him more in heayen, Refr. ih 
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/ 12 The Valley of Blessing. 
|, Words by ANNIE WITTENMYER. Music by WM. G. FISCHER. 
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\ 1 Ihave entered the valley of blessing so sweet, 
j And Jesus abides with me there ; 

ye : And his spirit and blood make my cleansing completo, 
ie: And his perfect love casteth out fear, 

w } 

eS Cuorvs. e 
O, come to this valley of blessing so sweet, f 

Fs Where Jesus will fullness bestow— 
\ Oh _ believe, and receive, and confess him, 

fe That all his salvation may know, 

% 2 There is peace in the valley of blessing so sweet, 
et And plenty the land doth impart ; 

And there’s rest for the weary worn traveler’s feet, 
y And joy for the sorrowing heart. Chorus. 

! i 8 There is love in the valley of blessing so sweet, 
ie | Such as none but the blood-washed may feel ; 
hy When heaven comes down redeemed spirits to greet, 
, And Christ sets his covenant seal. Chorus. 

> 4There’s a song in the valley of blessing so sweet, 
a That angels would fain join the strain— 
: | As, with rapturous praises, we bow at his feet, 

| i Crying, ‘* Worthy the Lamb that was slain!” Chorus, 

iF | 
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Alas! and did my Saviour bleed? 13 

ISAAC WATTS, 1709. 8. J. VAIL. | 
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| 1 A-las! and did my Saviourbleed? And did mySovereign die? ; 
eg Bl eg Spyies at ig Dig Sige gs Me Oe Pee EE gic ; 
ep se ee er Pe | 

\ i ag ee ere ype pee a | 
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p.c. Yes, Je-sus died for all mankiid; Bless God, sal-vation's free, | 
a fo aR i Regt a ol Pade ge [ener Ie i) 
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| Woild He de-votethat sa-cred head For such a wormas Lt { 
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| Je-sus diedfor you,.... and Je-sus died for me..-.-. 
| ya kel r 
eee ee Be eae ns ee a oti Bee ay Ue 
Oe peep ne a me heer eee 

ee ee 
Varig soe last 

for you, for me 

2 Was it for crimes that I have done | 
) He groaned upon the tree? | 

Amazing pity! grace unknown! 
And love beyond degree! Chorus. 

8 Well might the sun in darkness hide, hy 
And shut his glories in, | 1 

When Christ, the mighty maker, died, | 
For man, the creature’s sin. Chorus. | ] 

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face ] 
While his dear cross appears ; 

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, | 
And melt mine eyes to tears. Chorus. j 

q 

& But drops of grief can ne’er repay | 
{ The debt of love I owe: i 

Here, Lord, I give myself away,— ] 

Tis all that I can do. Chorus. j || 
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i ié The Rifted Rock. | 
ie } 
| Rev. R, LOWRY. 
a L. fH. From ‘Pure Gold,” by per. | 

ee 2 ie = gh Jase | 
a $5 fa Sy 'S os = eee eee a = { 

Fi 1 4-96 qo See ae | 
4 Sage Oe OOO : 
iF I 
fa 1, In the Rift-ed Rock I’m resting, Sure and safe fromall «a -Jarm; } 
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j Storms and bil-lowshave u - nit-ed, All in vain, to do me harm; : 
} : oe f° o's a 
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‘= In the Rift-ed Rock I’m resting, Surf is dash-ing at my feet, t 
Cuo. In the Rifi-ed Rock Pm resting, Sure and safe fromall a -larm; | 

ie Se ey ee | ar or ee | 
iq gee ft ge eae ee Seog ee i 

| fe a Ope pe ete ae es t 
Pt TT Bee eae 9 

| p. 8. for Choru f iF GORE = es 8. for Chorus. j 

1 (PS oe ser aes aaN TRE pe 
/ Hoss 1s oe ee 9 t | ee Fe cage a eat att eae nt 
i Storm-clouds dark are o'er mehovering, Yet my rest is all complete. | 
i Storms and billows have w-nit-ed, All in yain, to do me harm, | 
? eo - oe 
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4 Sao e985 ee ee aie | 
re _———s Sa ag ees ae oe i 

ie | eg aoe ies ray eat eae eee eee asl e | 

ie 2 Many a stormy sea I've traversed,| Yet I now have found a haven, 
ie Many a tempest-shock haveknown;| _ Never moved by tempest-shock, 

; Have been driven, without anchor, | Where my soul is safe forever, 
ba On the barren shores, and lone. In the blessed Rifted Rock. Cho. te : 
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I J : Welcome to Glory. 16 

Words by Mrs. P, PALMER. Mrs, J. F. KNAPP, by per. | 

= Sh i | 
| 4a a 2. eo ar =a pect] | 

{4-64 6 0g nee 32 er | 

| | O, when shall sweep thro’ the gates The seenes of mortal - i- ty o'er, 2 | 
- 2 Whatthen for, my spir- it a- waits? Will they sing on the glorified shore? i 

2 eso a Oe 

. rg ee 
: ee eee 
| ole aa. I VV T FSP T } 
| cuorus. 
s ja Ne a nee eet eee ge ORES 

ze = Be Sa ee i 
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F Welcome homet.. avelgone home! A welconiein glo-rv_ for 
f Wesco A Se vie pint et OO Oe eee ee 

7 ae aos mt fee OO ee | 
ee ee tae bape pe : 

7 
Welcome home! welcome home! 

{ \ Ned ‘ sg Se eh ee 
fos ee =a Sees Fe: t[e=]| 
A ae oa 6 Log SE Oe Oa aN ie ae lg 

i mez , _Weleomehome! welcome home! A welcome for me! 
I tooo ane eee eo 6. ; 
Qa ee Be | 
|e ee eee | 
aca a Cale i eee voli TH 

j Welcomehone! —welcomehome! welcome home! | 

| 2 When from Calvary’s mount I rise, 
\ And pass through the portals above, if 
| Will shouts, Welcome home to the skies! | 
9 Resound through the regions of love? ih 

Welcome home! cte. | 

8 Yes! loved ones who knew me below, 1 
Who learned the new song with me here, i 

In chorus will hail me, I know, 
And welcome me home with good cheer! 

Welcome home! ete. it 
i} 

4 The beautiful gates will unfold, | 
The home of the blood-washed I'll see3 | 

The city of saints I'll behold! | 
For, O! there’s a weleome for ine! 

Welcome home! ete. } 

5 A sinner made whiter than snow, 
P'll join in the mighty acclaim, 

’ And shout through the gates as f go, 
Salvation to God and the Lamb! | 

i Welcome home ! ete. it 

Fi 5 | } i 
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a 6 The Sweet By-and-By. 
ie Words by S. F. BENNET. J. P. WEBSTER. * 
/ Lb \ Ist time. 
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i ie 28 Se ee ge ee 
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1 §There’s a land that is fair-erthan day, And by faith we can seo 
For the Fa - ther waits o -ver the way, (OMIT-........-.---..------ 
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i UIE SES See Si JSNEAUS| LALE Ok Sa cas s Js mr N | 

tap A SB ER j 
: Se See eo 
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i a Wana ey Veer ty | 
' CHORUS. } 
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. In the sweet by and by, We shall meet on that | 
, NJe2-e28 Ye-e22 i 
f i E as FS eee ee i 

a1 ee eae oe ov ele 99 | : pea re eee ee ee eee t 
4 oes eee ieee 5 
\" In the sweet by and by, 4 

} Ba 1 i 
: Eye — do See : = nee j 

| ee eee \ : oS 
E | eau - ti-ful shore, In the sweet by and 9 

r f# #ee £ 2 4-2 
; ea a ge ree ee 
‘ D6 —9— =f | See a 4 \ te“ 

He eae ee Pe ets Pompe ee 
" Ucrbernli Wrap el oig< Va ley 
. by and by, by and by, In the 

esp PO aoa eee eS a SE a i pee ee 
' 2a Se == =] 
4 Cea eg ee 
(7 ee ee ee 
i by, We shall nteet on thgt beaw- ti - ful shore. 
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i Seria pea Gee aed 
i swert by and by, , 
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| Glory to the Lamb. 17 
; E Rev. B. W. GORHAM, Arr. 

= eta fs gk : | 
= 5o— FE Fe =2-4] Sag Fae = { 
: ei =—— = oe ee 33 | 

1. The world is 0 - ver-come by the blood of the Lamb. i 
2. My sins are washeda- way, In the blood of the Lamb. 

F mae — i 

CA SO EP gg Ge Oe AO | 
Se alate eee } | ee SSA ee 

) ri 
CHORUS. pa 4 

ae ee so gy Gl a q 
pea ed lee E ae Para gt [ete lee ell 
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Glory to the Lamb! Glory to the Lam)! Glory to the Lamb! 4 
| — a me —~ ( 

a ee eS ep eg ee 
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i ee ae Ee ee ete 
ij Ea a = hoe | 

| 3 Ive washed my garments white, | 5 The martyrs overcame i 
} In the blood of the Lamb. By the blood of the Lamb. i 
t Glory to the Lamb, ete. Glory to the Lamb, ete. | 

4 T’ve lost the fear of death 6 -I soon shall gain the skies, Te 
Through the blood of the Lamb. Through the blood of the Lamb, aR 

i Glory to the Lamb, ete. Glory to the Lamb, ete. } 

t , 

? Tune, “Ix THE Sweet By AND Bry,” page 16. | 

i 2 4 j 
} We shall sing on that beautiful shore| We shall rest on that beautiful shore, { 
} The melodious songs of the blest,| In thejoysof thesav’d weshallshare; 
i And our spirits shall sorrow noj All our pilgrimage-toil will be o’er, iy 
; more, And the conquerors crown we shall | 
{ Not a sigh for the blessing of rest. wear. In the sweet, ete. } 
| In the sweet, ete. a : 

i x 5. 
| 3. We shall meet, we shall sing, we | 
| To our bountiful Father above, shall reign } 
| We will offer the tribute of praise,] In the land where the saved never ag 
{ For the glorious gift of his love, die ! 
| And the blessings that hallow our] We shall rest free from sorrow and 

days! pain, | 
In the sweet, etc. Safe at home in the sweet by-and 

f) by. In the sweet, etc, | 
f 2 i 
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7 5 : " i 18 I'm Kneeling at the Cross. 
; Words by Rev. J. PARKER. Music by S. J. VAIL. 
a 

i : ; : IN sie eect 1 ! \ 

ls li oy Pat ae oe = =i a | 
i DAO Orage eT pe eg ag 
} } gag og gg 9 = d= 5 9 2 

ie | 1. Phe blood, the bloodis ail iy plea, Nor should a sinner wonder, For 
, | + Eat eg eee 

‘ = SS Se a 2 se a ee eee 
. epee 2 aaa Sa 

ee freee ee oot ; 
i" i NN jae 
a pe poe ee ole ea ees 
i LO aah eg arg epee Fee eae ocelot pee 

P 6-8 eg a 

| guil - ty stain and stinging pain Hath torn my heart a - sun-der! 
> > 

a ee ee po Be ee or sus 

pip 
ee Pee ee ere ee = Reape re ane te 

f oo" Ww 
‘ y } CHORUS. = 
5 Ot Rare SN eee Sse eee fp eee 
‘4 | Pot eee ga sf pet Poneactoet =O = ‘g | 

bs Se tg: co a 4 lee -0 eS g ES 
f | But now I'm kneeling at the ” cross,’Washing in the-crimson tide, Aud 

ie 2: 2 @ 9-2: DN OP ig rsig 
K Siva = at eee ee =| 

(a ope te eae ees ee 
\ a ZV s I 

; Epa ee NS RNa to ee ee 
Gora eh tle ee EE 

i Gra siers (ee a ae == 
p | T i f E | : v | 

F | | cleansed, I tar-ry at the fonntain, Opened at my Saviour’s side. ; 
“ay I ee ens = 5 ine eee ee ee ety, 

£ || ae ae nae | 2 Ss ll 
al Fe ee ee 

| | ze Vevg PAV aan ence 

ot | 2 J rest, I rest supremely blest, 3 My cup, my cup it runneth o'er, 
f Without a eare to canker; With joy celestial brimming; 
4 No gloomy night, my path is light, On wings of love I soar above, 
\3 My hope holds like an anchor. His hallelujahs hymning. 
i And still I'm kneeling, ete. And still I’m kneeling, ete 
} 
I 4 The blood, the blood is all my song, 
. I have no bliss without it; | 

re From eyery stain it makes me clean, | 
hs My life and lip shall shout it. 

4 And still I’m kneeling, ete. 
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The Cleansing Wave. 19 

Mrs. PHCBBE PALMER. Mrs. JOS, F, KNAPP, by per. i 
; 
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1. Ob, now I see the crim-son wave, The fountain deep and wide ; i 
oe see the new cre - a- tion rise, I hear the speaking blood ; | 

| os e_@_#___, 09 _,0_, o_4» "2 4 
D523 -F eat —— et] \ 

. (ee ee ee ee 4 

| Wee Mes : ; 

P | ti apa ee ee ‘id 
Ea ae eee ee le I 
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Je - sus, my Lord, mighty to save, Points to His wounded. side. I 
It speaks! pollu - ted na - ture dies! Sinks! ‘neath the cleansing flood. I 
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Dee | Seto 2] . 
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Stas ees 
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The cleansing stream, I see, I see! I piunge,and oh, it eleanseth me ! : 
Noo +o +r | 
ee 2 Se eee ee» See 
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ea a Led ~ | 
Gare eat Fig he ee Wy 

2 rele == =a a hy =| FES eT 
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+ wtT | 
Oh, praise the Lord, it cleanseth me ! It cleanseth me, yes, cleanseth me! i 

Rabo aie ae on yy 
ace ye 90 2 2 | 
Oe 2 = — | -—2 pS | 
Ppa a a eee } i Pete aS Pea aiagaal aco ay 

3 Irise towalkin heaven’sown light,{4 Amazing grace! ‘tis heaven be- } 
Above the world and sin, | low | 

With heart made pure,and garments) To feel the blood applied ; 
white, | And Jesus, only Jesus know, | 

And Christ enthron’d within. Cho.! My Jesus crucified. Che. i 
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P - 5 ' z 20 The Cleansing Fountain. 

; COWPER, 1779. Old Melody, : 
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\g ear er ee 
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! j + + : fog: 
] | 1. There is a fountain fill'd with blood,Drawn from Immanuel’s yeins; 
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1 
| And sinners plung’d beneath that flood. Lose all their guilt-y stains. 

; — -- se Oo se - > s+ } 

3a 2 es See ee 
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f BARS Ti ae Ae ee eS eee er RE ee es a oe 
5 | CHORUS. 

4 a en ele coh eee LORE Ie eee 
fa ee ssa wt fee 
i. pe gee OO ee ee ee / ev ; <= tog: 
la Tose all their guilt-y stains, Lose all’ their guilt-y stains, 

- ee, ee ees. + O- t+ He j | 
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i ! t 1 Al ! i ied cope ee eI Sot au eee eee eaten lee 
| ih sie Sate —s-$ E =e =e | 4 

i i Se Egos eg ee ete ge eee ee wa 

P And. sinners plung’d beneath that flood, Lose all their guilt-y _ stains. 
: flee ee +e © £6, | 

ie oad tee eg cee eg Tope ep ee L Jia ee ee ee ee + a 
e a a ee i ee 

t Eee eo | ) ! 0 i T V ! 

y 2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 4 rer since by faith I saw the stream 
f That fountain in his day; Thy flowing wounds supply. 

And there may I, though vile as he, Redeeming love has heen my theme, 
{a Washi all my sins away. And shall be till I die. 
ie Cho. Wash all, ete.| Cho And shall, ete. 
7. 3 Thon dying lamb! thy precious blood | 5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 
. Shall never lose its power, I'll sing thy power to save, 

re Till all the ransom’d Church of God When this poor lispingstamm'ring tongue 
iS Are saved to sin no more. | Lies silent in the grave, 

1 ij Cho, Are saved, ete. Cho, Lies silent, ete % 
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Secret Prayer. 21 

Hi 
FANNY CROSBY. W. H. DOANE. | 

From ‘‘ Royal Diadem,” by per. i 
i 

Pet ee et ee gli to eS ee 4 
en ales Sgr Sea af = = i 

te $—3— oe gale oe z- oe gZ ne 58 0°38] 4 

| 1. There is an hour of calm relief From every throbbing care, ‘Tis when, before a { 
| fi eee ; 4 4 i 
eee eee eee wr eee eS a 
Os De \e 9 9 o- Ae a2 |e ~ 2 | 

\ a ae oe 
7 | 1 ! ‘ BE a 

| 4 ees jee Sore 5 hare 4 

Ly Se ee ay Se Samer cas ae SARE we ee 
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| | throne of grace, [kneel in seeretprayer. © that voiee=-.-- to me so 
+t oe 

—— 2 sf Rye De —___—__, _#°-@ #9 @: @ Ai 
i229 Se ame =] sees Fo | 

a | 
| O that voice I love to 

| , ee pre MG N= | ae Seam = Ne as, SSeS J ee | 
PED arg a FI ee Ne eee gen Hy ee ee ae ty 

dear, Breathing soft on my ear! Weary 
js es cele oe 8 pipet es erg eee ' 
‘) pees | st = ae / 
Fe ee ee ee | t ye yes pe ve i 

hear, love to hear, Breathing soft ou my ear, on iy ear, i 

} +S A — i 7 SN FB | 2 Se = SS Wy 
Dee ee hig deta See SO RS Bs SSS 

a Eo — 9-9 fo a3 “$3 
| | = VMl Vo 77 

| child,.-... look up and see; “Tis thy Saviour speaks to thee. 1 
| £ Pee wie oie t S5)) | Dee oo 8 ee £955 } 
|S vow 6-9 —6--e eet et | | | bh a ge i 

| | Se if 
Weary child,look up and see, look and see. | 

HI 
! 2 When one by one, like threads of And bathe my soul in streams of joy, } 

gold, Alone in seeret prayer. i 
The hues of twilight full, I 

O sweet communion with my God, | 4 O when the hour of death shallcome, ~ | 
j My Saviour and my all! How sweet from thence to rise, | 

With prayer on earth my latest iy 
8 I hear seraphic tones that float breath, | 

j Amid celestial air, My watchword to the skies. I | 
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| | 22 How Can I keep from Singing? 

| | Rev. R, LOWRY, 
| F. J. HARTLEY. From “ Bright Jewels,” by per. 

4 ye 2 
Ate t go ig 

| f eee st Se fae 
| Peery S| eee | | at 

F 1. My lifeflowson in endless song; Above earth’s lam-en -ta-tion, 
, teste. oe ewe ie 

} Sie Spe Bo er Bg 
a eee eee oo soi 

a i t 

be 4 ae i 
e 6S = See Soe ae E Le 

ee lg Se es ee fg eee 
: oe a ae fie ft 2 See I 
ta I catch the sweet, tho’ far-off hymn That hailsa new ere - a - tion; 

3 a ge oe ee ge ef eS ee. 
ee . ee ee ee ee ee | | = fe ies es eel 

| | a cA legal ot aif vase ea 
ie 

ie 1 1 1 

B See Se gs St eae Pe 
ia e—|-e---9—2-7-e-| a $--$-g-- -6—6---2— —e-|--— | $6 — 9 63-6 2-3-6 ee| eek eee 

| Through all the tu - mult and the strife, I hearthe mu- sie ring-ing; 

| nt ) 2 ole ~£ @#° 22°22 272: 
| 9525 eee a a eee 

|!) 9 Bae fa ere ee peepee 
||) Se ce ee a 

et | eg ill Lb \ zi 
HH o-#— | 8}. SSS = ? { i eo ee 

ll SO 6 Oe 6 ee 
: ser \ f 
| It finds an ech-o in mysoul—Howcan I keep from singing? 

- 5 + + eo ft a'e oF, 
ji Sue 2s to) ee Se 

\ a —4 + + - 4 —* | —»——_— 9-|-» —— \ 2 eS ee M See rig os ee 
i i fet Ke 

2 What though my joysand comfort die?) 3 1 lift my eyes; the cloud grows thin; 
P The Lord my Saviour liveth ; |” Ise the blue above it; 
| What though the darkness gather round ?| And day by day this pathway smooths, 

Songs in the night he giveth, Since first T learned to love it; 
b No storm can shake my inmost calm, __| ‘The peace of Christ makes fresh my heart, 
i} | While to that refuge clinging; A fountain ever springing; __ 

j fgince Christ is Lord of heaven and earth,| All things are mine since I am his— ’ 
/ | | How can I keep from singing? How can I keep from singing ? 

| | 
hy 
et | " 
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We shall meet. 23 : 

HUBERT P. MAIN, 1867. 
Rev. JOHN ATKINSON. From “ Bright Jewels,” by per. H 

-p oY fe esi ehecahs DN Nl NPP } ; lea reg 
age Ee ag 8 ee ! 
ee Oe 8 oe 4 

a 1. We shail incet beyond the riv- er,  By-and-by, — by-and-by; i 
2. We shill strike the harps of glory,  By-aud-by, _ by-aud-by; I} 

N i NEN Lg 2 
yh g—4— SS 9 9-0-0 9, -0 FS 4 S22, 2 Bane = = [ ss i 

eg ga et eee | 
| ay) i i 

i 24 Nd RIN. = de REP ] 
FN gd oes {| 
Se eee ee ie id 

| — 6 —_|___, -« 6 | «6 96s —a—6 1d — 
+e o- 
And the darkness shall e-o - ver,  By-and-by, by -and-by ; 
We shall sing redemption’ sto-ry,  By- and-by, by -and-by ; 

KON aN 
ote —fA__| _\ 59». —-9_% 5g Ee | 
9: jae eee ee 1] i 

- [tse 2 Seas ea onl) ae ae j 
v v ( 

uy eae Neel N 
fe 

ae a = = Fs FS] 
oe Oe Oe 68 oe e iH 

With the toil-some journey done, And the glorious bat - tle won, H 
And the strains for - ev-er- more Shall re-sound in sweetness o'er 

ost gi gee gg eee | 
iat oe 3S ee 

j a ee | TV leat i 
yk & | Dp Hy db A - Th SPP | 
ag Ne 8 ee SS ] 

2 “fi Ph a =a =F me eee To- zl | 
| Sate Oe 

We shall shine forth as the sun, By-and-by, — by-and- by. | 
Youder ev - er - lasting shore, By-and-by, — by-aud-by. | 

| NN Se Noe pen oe | 
Rte at ee ee ee | 
eat e— Ee =f Pes E = ae | or El] 1] 

| at te HH | 

3. } 4, i 
We shall see and be like Jesus, There our tears shail all cease flow- i / 

By-and-by, by-and-by ; | By-and-by, by-and-by ; [ing, | 
Who a crown of life will give us, | And with sweetest rapture knowing, it 

| By-and-by, by-and. by; By-and-by, by-and-by ; i 
And the angels who fulfil | All the blest ones who have gone ‘] 
All the mandates of His will, | To the land of life and song, ii 

f Shall attend, and love us still, | We with shoutings shall rejoin, i 
| By-and-by, by-and-by. | By-and by, by-and-by. } 
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P| 24 ~— Oh, Sing of His Mighty Love. 
I 
/ | Rev. F. BOTTOME. D. D. Music by WM. B. BRADBURY, by per. E 
q 
mt | 6 sev el el RR Nc) eae 

| | se ae : gee tw aH 
| | tig 1g siel se te ae ioe oe 

! | 1$ Oh, bliss of the pu-ri-fied! bliss of the free? 1 _ plunge in the 
=| | O’er sin and un-cleanness ex-ult - ing I stand, And point to the 
iF | 

a | es +. t.p & — + 
|| St Sa 254 — eg — eI 

ij | 74g eee eee Eee | 
| ee eee | 

a pea VY BI v | 

Ee CHORUS. 4 
| PAS Cass Race coe oR) a } 

\ a4 | eee eee Fe a oo 4 
: oe ee ee ee eo : 

crimson tide o - pen for me! | 
: print of the nails in his hand.§ Oh, sing of His might-y love, i 

| o-- epee Sie ay Se pee ee j 
| | Se ee Pea ee 

: | iE ee 6. = aoe a a YY 

{ ENS cloaca Reevesre vena } 

S| | | 
By) Qt A 

G29 bg ie eg te ed 
all ea a eo ee eee 

fs: 0 \ 
} Sing of His mighty love, Sing of His mighty love—Mighty to save! | 

| 2 oR oe pale a ep tt= it 
ee | Se i 2 a ELS | Sa OS aR I ere ee 3 

a) Zo A ee ; 
eer 

r o 

i 2 Oh, bliss of the purified! Jesus is mine, ' 
a No longer in dread condemnation I pine ; 
S \ In conscious salvation I sing of his grace, 

| | Who lifted upon me the smiles of his face !—Cho. 

. 3 Oh, bliss of the purified! bliss of the pure! 
f No wound hath the soul that his blood cannot eure ; j 
i | No sorrow-bowed head but may sweetly find rest,— 
ie. No tears but may dry them on Jesus’ breast. Cho. i | | 

; { 4 O Jesus the Crucified! thee will I sing! ; 
iat | My blessed Redeemer! my God and my King! j 

ie My soul filled with rapture shall shout o’er the grave, z 
And triumph at death, in the Mraury ro save. Cho. 

tal fe 
P| 

et | 
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: Whiter than Snow. 25 4 

JAMES NICHOLSON. Wm. G. FISCHER, by per. | 

i | [ast Kees i ian ee ete ee ee Db ee ee te I 
@ pe Bo [sees —fe #6] fee e4 iq 
Se OOO Oe a Oe aes g—_ @—e—e- | 

i Dear Je-sus, I long to be per fect-ly whole 3.2 Break down every i 
+2 [ want thee for-ev -er, to live in my soul; 1 

aN 1 ge} i 
te ee P—~ e— e—e—o— I 
953 <= o—28 | 
ey 4s te Se eee ee See Se et | 

i t I T i 

Loe tea feast 1 | 
bie ‘id Fe yeh eal gh gh ert eee iets i 

A> a | eo [== [ts —s |e =e 4 Ad 7 
E98 S- e988 en - 

i-dol, cast out every foe ; Now,wash me, and I shati be whiter than snow. 
ea | 

ee a ae eg ee | 
| ied p= ele a ee oe #4 4 I 
Pe ee 

SOLL CHORUS. 
1 bit tt ale se | ee 

Pe ahd =. rr eee ee bern =] 

| sy? pase ley ea =| erry oie le x «| Z| 
ee dD ge Org gd re. 
Whiter than snow,yes,whiter than snow ; Now wash me and I shall be whiter, &¢. 

} N A P98 1 9-1, 9-9-9 8-. $19 Fg 
i eee + 2 == [eee | —# ferae Bal il 
f =? bop eee ele te ee hd i 

ji Ae Sta) Sey oy ale: eae aaa eae ied ' i 

2 Dear Jesns, come down from thy throne in the skies, 
3 And help me to make a complete sacrifice ; 

I give up myself, and whateyer I know— il 
: Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. i 

Cuo.—Whiter than snow, &e. 

: 3 Dear Jesus, for this I most humbly entreat ; ‘| 
I wait, blessed Lord, at thy crucified feet, | 

By faith, for my cleansing, I see thy blood flow— | 
Now wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. } } 

' Cuo.—Whiter than snow, &ec. 

: 4 The blessing by faith, I receive from above ; 
O glory! my soul is made perfect in love ; 

| My prayer has prevailed, and this moment I know, 
r The blood is applied, Iam whiter than snow, | 

Cxo.—Whiter than snow, &c. \ 
| 
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, a j ; 26 Our Loved Ones gone before. 
Gi FANNY J. CROSBY, 1868. S. 0. FOSTER. by per. 

| Rs. 
¥ ae ee ee ie gee goa Geer Bee ie: rod asta Ss eee e | ae oo = age 

i; ee gl SSeS ee 8S 
Do Tee ze 

: 1 § Oh, how sweet when we mingle with kindred spir-its here, And 
F When by faith we can see him, and feel his presence near, It 
( p. c. We shall dwell with the angels’ and join their choral song, Our 

; ‘e Ke 
a are epee aeeeee 2 @ @ @ @ g-@ 

3-5) 4-8 t fF F7 i eee eee eee ee ee =a 
i yp ee Pf H VVVY 

3 FINE. CHORUS. ee ip q 
i Geist Pes de a 
; f pe ee J z- ———— =. 

|| Ste ee so = 
| | tell of Je-suS and his love; 2 

| lifts our longing souls a - bove. § We shall nieet on the banks of the 
|| lov'd ones, lov'd ones gone be-fure. 

mt | eee 2 
| | 5 er a ey ee 

se | | === a z =| ep =e] 
ig pp a ee ee ial es Ey a+ Ve 
: E é | Re ' Dee 

f a Se al AR re ae ine eee 
; Ca? p-B —o Ft =a > eae mae jereae: ome Sore i Oras Sr ae ee ie = erg 

i 3 x oe: os 
r ae - er, Hap -py, lp - py there for ev - er - more, 
i - + + = 

ae a (eo ee -4e-: — 
; 9S eee ee ee 
pa ISS ip eee ap ee et eee P| | | ; —— 

a 2 Hark the words of our Master, be faithful, wateh and pray, 
} Press on where joys eternal flow ; 3 
I Let us journey together aloug the shining way, 

aa And sing rejoicing as we go. Cho. 
= 

! 3 We are pilgrims to Zion, thongh trials we must bear. 
a We'll cowut them blessings in disguise ; 

; Though the cross may be heavy, the erown we soon shall wear, 
if | In heaven, where pleasure never dies. Cho. 
fe || 
: SORROW SHALL COME AGAIN NO MORE. 
iF J What to me are earth’s pleasures, aud what its flowing tears? 

iF j 4 Whiat are all the sorrows I deplore ? 
, There's a song ever swelling, sti!l lingers on my ears, 

| “Oh, sorrow shall come again no more,” 
CHo.—'T is a song from the home of the weary: : 

i “Sorrow, sorrow is for ever o'er: 
ie Happy now, ever happy, ou Canaan’s peaceful shore, 

i} | Oh, sorrow shall come again no more.” é 
| 

ie | 

, | 
“i 5 | 
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Tam the Door. a7 

Words and Melody by Harmonized by Hi 
Rev. DWIGHT WILLIAMS. S. J. VAIL. 4 
pene at pt Ne ees a eee ee 

IF eae ee t = ny 
eS Sea oe ee ee ee 4 

} So. 8 ee me auLeaee i 
1. I am the door,” come in, come in, And leave without thy i 

pS a tF « eee eee eee i 
tS pe ==! se | | 
=P ptt eS: a i { 

4 
: ' ij 
y ee Nee ee erie fee Pe ee i 
Se pepe ed id 
ee ee Go tet ey po i 

load of sin; Thenight if dark, the storm iS wild, O i 
ba eg ee pie 0s ig see 
9: va os fr Cea =a | po 

qe aes Vian Ve hed | 

; : = 
o oa ee eee | 

Pog e Oe log 66-9 Seg (og j peeled | 
venture in thou Sfranger child, O venture it thou stranger child. I 

| oe: 
(Sree Fe os eee ee pote | Dep. af pre a = | 
eee ep ee ape yp e+ I 

v } 
2 “Tam the door,” 4 “‘Tam the door,” Hy 

Cone, gently knock, My Father waits i 
And I will loose the heavy lock, | To make thee heir of rich estates : | 

3 That guards my Father's precious} Come, dwell with him,and dwell with Hi 
fold; me, } 

Comein from darknessand from cold.| And thou my Father’s child shallbe. . | | 

yw ”» 5 “Tam the door,” | 

3 No a Soon | Come in, come in, | 
Eee ear geee ,| And everlasting treasures win ; sit 

Here nga thy sees ere yeas My Father’s house was built for thee, ig 
purchased them for tice and thine, | ‘44 thou shalt share his home with i} And paid the price in blood divine. | anes 

2 I seek not earthly glory, nor mingle with the gay; 
I desire not this world’s gilded store: 

There are voices now calling from those bright realms of day, 
‘Oh, sorrow shall come again no more.”” Cho, 

3 ’Tis a note that is wafted across the troubled wave ; 
*T isa soug I've heard upon the shore; 

é *T is a sweet-thrilling murmur around the Christian's graves We 
“¢Oh, sorrow shall come again no more.”—Cho. 

(Tane page 26.) | 
a | 

. i} 
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/ | 28 Resting at the Cross. j 
i} | WM. J, KIRKPATRICK, by per. 

| N ; | hf Eh —h SNe ee ne hoe eee 
, SS aa z “Tee sc | 

on og ee Tgre 8 gg os ee | 

e 1.To the eross of Christ, my Saviour.I had brought my weary soul, Burden’d,faint,and 
a 2, At the cross, while meekly bowing. Jesus, smiling, bade me live; “ Ihave died for 
a is ee Pa +o oe | 

94 1 ee ee | 
ie ee ee ee ee ae ee ee ee ee Ve ee 
ff a VV ipeeyewnmers [VV 

= CHORUS. = ¢ 
i x ea | A NUNN ! Ze ee = 

et) pie ta ge ee ee 
\ ec eae tee ee ie oo 1a gg 3 8 le te o—2 a | 

|| broken hearted, Praying. “Jesus make me whole.” Glory, glo-ry be to Je-sus, 
iF your transgressions, Aud I freely all forgive.” 

i to 2 OO OP. ge NK {NSN Nea Nk Baa 
i Sze oo (eee: 8 (7 1e- po ew wero | 

é 2 ed lp fees ecb lagi ee tet eet te 
, vv 

: 
Ki SSR NSN NE SRR ee ee ee 
a Fry 8-58" Z| sg a age | 
Fi o-4 0 4 0 S| lee 2 0 oe LZ 8-8 oe | 

: | 
ie I am counting all but dross ; I have found a full sal - va- tion, I am resting 

{ | 8 pu» 9 & Hp pp gp HF OHHH. | 
ie eye teen —2 | —|o--»—o—b—o—p | - —* 1 Tp 

| So =e a eet 
| ! ess asses = 3 

| Pmresting, Ym resting, Tureating, 6, I 
| | ee ee Ne 

Bi St ae ie Z| | 
| 6 ‘$B: 18-3 6-9-0 tert ae fae i ee A 

“| pyyBl! bepal! 
| at the cross; I’m resting at the cross, I’m resting at the cross, | 

j I'm resting at the cross, | 
) es pO SO OIL OPO OOo ge N 
if See 2 el gcacb ae ieee a 
i DE eee eee oe te ya i 
ia aleve Peters ee ee 

be j 3 At the cross, while prostrate lying,| 4 At the cross, I’m calmly trusting, 
all Jesus’ blood flowed o’er my soul, | _ Every moment now is sweet ; 

com} | All my guilt and sin were covered, | I am tasting of His glory, \ 
And He whispered, ‘‘Childbewhole.”| I am resting at His feet. Cho. ‘ 

ie | Cho. | 
a | | 
* | | 
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0 Thou God of my Salvation. 29 
Rev. CHAS. WESLEY. ©. C. CONVERSE, by per. 4 
bg sa EEA pias Saree fires ! 4 

. ees, fae zo | 
yt ee ge ey Se iI) 

1. O thouGodef my sal-ya-tion, My Redeemer from all sin; q 
i \ aN 

Aes O20 :-@ 9 gS ge 6 gp SPs qa 
Oe Pe ee fe 82 — 
Se a ee iE 

RP VES ee Ae ee Sapo | 

—— ens Rasa eae AL A ea i 

j = Ss ee] [ge ee | 
| Moved by thy _di- vine compassion. Who hast died my heart to win, | 

Vek |e 3 \ 
a Oe O66 pe ee gs pipe #8 4 
p : fe rae eee foerae (oreo . aa | 

(ara OTST ag Para a ere a oda . So 8 a ee es v Pf i A 
| 

Gf NE NS ae ee eee i 
A ae Fae ro Onn gr gaat SS es oe 
OS? a — a og 2 5 | i nar GA eee tee Oa ee 

I willpraisethee: Twill praise thee: Whereshall Lthy praise begin? | 
Se gat oe ee ies gp ee = Pg 
Oe p35 sass =e H 
a= | 0 9 9» -f ef 

§ L=V | : i ; ¢ 1 
‘ 1] 

i eee: HT! 
cq ay eee i j 
=e aft: gS =5= [Ne =e] Ht} 

a 7 344 —— vig te 4 ta 
I will praise thee: I will praise thee: Where shall I thy praise begin. ] 

} 1 

[pap gp '9 9s 929 9 -§< gg et ee 
Oia ah eee 

| 25 op 9 po Se etch eet ] 
Sn ere Oe ee so ar Lae 4 

2 Tho’ unseen, I love the Saviour;| Glory! glory to the Lamb! 1 
He hath brought salvation near; ||: O how precious :|} | 

Manifests his pard’ning favor ; Is the sound of Jesus’ nanie ! 
And when Jesus doth appear, f 

< : yf! 4 Angelsnow are hov’ring round us, / 
|); Soul eudibedy Unp ived amid the thron: Sha is ious image bear. Jnperceived amid rong ; ! 

Bbal 2s elorions tniage beot Wond’ring at the love that crown'd sia 
3 While theangel choirs are erying, Glad tojoin the holy song: [us, 

‘ Glory to the great I Am, ||: Hallelujah, || 18 
I with them will still be vying— Love and praise to Christ belong! i 

| | 
| | 
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i | 
ay 30 For Thou hast died for Me. | 
' | Wm. B, BRADBURY. 

Words by FANNY CROSBY, July, 1866. From “ Trio,” by per. 

» eye ea ae] SN y 
i | az ats : =: Sa | 

4g oe — te > $e | - 8 | rr | e || agg glee 22 Ble egg 
cal 1. When clouds hang darkly o’er my way And earthly comfort dies, On thee my 

all 0 e. @: pie ips ee Nie ge 
| Oa ee 

ie |Z 40 PS we ee 
P| Vive havi I ee (eee 

f pet cry AN Lok 4 
. gay he ee oh Sagas ; || toes Sie See ee Se 

| gg BS Bg oT; — 

| | Saviour and my God, My every hope relies. I hear thy spirits gentle 

a +___@ 2 @ @:@ 9: pe_N NN 9 +9 @ | 
| | Sap ee $ret s— 68 fags gl Boma | 

| 7 bpp 9 eo ee a | | ee Ott aie fete 
‘ hoe eee poe | 

d | 
4 feotraloe tall. a INGER } eS | || — fh hp. 
a — 6} ee ee Oe | 

1) mete safe eee Ztars ig ee oo | | es] 055 fetes 
iS voice, Thy cross hy faith I see, Thy precious blood O, dying Lamb ! Redeemsand 
; ° . a Nee 
\@ pee eee ae Oe ee eee Pry aw) 

Ost aoe he ot eR eee 
ie ee fe i Pe ee | 
ee i Fav Vale fea oe } 

|) ‘ 
} a sibgaag rt Note tea s|Us NI e 2) 2) [ee Re | 
F| P ads ae fe Spa || , 
| x ea ole —e 2 81 ig et ] 

all Y 
iF makes me what I am, For thou bast died for me, For thou hast died for me. 
a | \ | } } 

a seg | ee : #9 #s 

S| beeeeySoe eee ry : Pe Sa ee ele Saget = 7, See 
% 2 My soul, confiding in thy word, |3 O when I leave this mortal scene, | 

Can rest securely there, And rise to worlds of light; 
i And fee] at peace in every storm, | Then shall I see thee as thou art, 
te Beneath thy watchful care ; Arrayed in glory bright : 
F A sinner lost, but saved by grace | There by the living stream divine, | 
F Be this my only plea: My raptured song shall be ; 
a Thy precious blood, O dying Lamb| Thy precious blood, O dying Lamb! 
i Redeems and makes me what I am | Redeems and makes me what I am, 4 

For thou hast died for me, | For thou hast died for me. 
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My Ain Countrie. 31 

Miss M, A, LEE. Scotch Song. Arr, | 
a ae | Sree Re I Te i 
ee ee aN ae te eee ee 1 
a= eS oy hay ga F gs 

ee is mae ee ee # 2 ‘| 
Da, : 

1§ 1. afi far frae my hame, a’ I'm wea-ry af -tenwhiles, For the q 
Til.... ne'er be fw’ content, un-til my een do see The 

D.C. But these sichts an’ these soun’s willas naething be to me, When I 
ee pe eee ge pe eee a ea 
See eet Se 1 De ee 8 ee 
ae a a eee PLR VR dO BV STE Sa i; 

{ < |ist time. | 2a time, FINE.) t 

' (Se SSS Ee ee a Ree NN ys 
Se oe oe eg eee oe 4 

e + wee Sites Soe 
y—4 ae —%| g go 

Jang’d-for hame-bringing, an’ my Father’s weleome smiles, 2 
gowden gates of heay'n, an” my (OMIT.........--.--.. Fain coun - trie, 
hear the angels singing in my (OMIT...-....-.-----. ain coun - trie. q 

ea Pe eee a oe eae — a y 
[99-9 8-1-8 — eee | a eee a Li Sa 

a ee eee 
A D.C. NemINGeE NE NINE Sey KON UN \ Cs = hr pe 

F ou Cee eee eS ee fae A | 
So lg gg 8 9 gs 8 eg oe Gee 

The earth is fleck’d wi’ flow - ers, mon- y-tint-ed fresh and gay; H 
The bird - ies war - ble blithe-ly, for my Fa- ther made them sae; | 

1 
+ eto: | 

Se z see | 
Za 6 BS ne OB Be el es 1 =. far =o popes 

Gove Uae Wie ee. vay one 1 
2 I've his gude word of promise. that some gladsome day the King, | 

a To his ain royal palace, his banished hame, will bring ik 
Witeen, an’ wi’ heart running owre we shail see | 
“The King in his beauty,” an’ our ain countrie, i} |} 
My sins hae been mony, and my sorrows hae been sair: | 
But there they'll never vex me, nor be remembered mair. 14 
For his bluid hath made me white, and his hand shall dry mye’, i 
When he brings me hame at last to my ain countrie. di 

3 Like a bairn to its mither, a wee birdie to its nest, | 
I wad fain be ganging noo unto my Savionr‘s breast, it 
For he gathers in his bosom witless worthless lambs like me, it 
An’ “he carries them himsel’," to his ain countrie. | 
He's faithfu’ that hath promised, he'll surely come again, iW 
He'll keep his tryst wi’ me, at what, hour I dinna ken; i 
Bat he bids me still to wait, an’ ready aye to be, it) 

| To gang at ony moment to my ain countrie. 

| 4 So I’m watching aye, and singing o’my hame as I wait, | 
\ For the soun’ing o° his footfa’ this side the gowden gate, | 
‘ God gie his grace to ilk ane wha listens noo to me, 1 

That we may a’gang in gladness to our ain countrie, i) 
[Last four lines of let verse can be sung to complete 4th verse] | 

= | 

' |



a < IF y 

Ef | ; 

| i 
a * 5 | 7 || 32 Jesus is mighty to save. 
al Mrs. ANNIE WITTENMYER. WM. G, FISCHER, by per. 

| a A A ett || a sors oe at ——— ate 4 ; eas tee] 
| Bg: a oo eee ee wee 

i. || 1. All glo-ry to de-sus be giv'n, Thatlife and sal-vationare free; 
'2, From the darkness of sin anddes-pair, Out in - to the light of his love, 

‘ } or oe Ne eee eee 
ire: | | Seg po 

|| eae 
| eB avs ee pa ee eee 
| oka ete vara 

i | 
yal NONUA ONE NS ROKER SR | | et = eee eg Ne 
=|) 7 SS Lae eee ze \ 

= fae O60 8g 8 ge 
And all’ may be wash’d and forgiven, And Jesus can save e-ven me 

: He has broughime and made mean heir, To kingdoms aud mansions above, : 
f +e Qe KK +. ett ore 
/ Rye ee a ae ee 
i Dar fae gap par | eee | ee do |e 
i Bs ron I AsV [= 

re CHORUS. mighty to BAVE-<--- 000 may 
NS NN \ [ faieeh ii INS NN he | ee | OR EN hh 

, pn 9. fore =3. fp) fea eS 
fe ples 98 SG go le Sa 
i Vb po | oe 
: Yes, Jo-sus iy mjehty, is mighty to save, Andall his sal-ya-tion sal 

7 ett eo . e+ tt.r 
) ae Rip 8 ee ee ee r ecteete a fre ete e it DS tat eee ae 

j v Vo Pase 

ie know,--+--+ . 
i ster Nee a ee ae ee 
| a oS Nppet os Sane ’ se EN es he 
‘ o 7 canae og @ "feo a o | i el ; 

is vation may know,On his bo-som Tlean, And his blood makesme clean,Forhis 
5 +. +o ooo eee oo 

| yar p99 96 ef ee 
; Fee ee ee ae peepee aay eo eee : a yey oe 

\ a 
? . NNN NS Sw 1 | 3 Oh, the rapturous heights of his love, 

eS ee ee [ee] ‘The measureless depths of his grace, 
a 0 go —— My soul all his fulness,would prove, 

ie eee ee ‘And live in his loving embrace.” 
| blood can wash whiter thatsnow. Cho. —Yes, Jesus is mighty, &c. 
? +. ett oe 4 In him all my wants are supplied, - ~ t 

be CQ: ee ee == His love makes my heaven below, | 
i os eo ee And freely his blood is applied, 

es eaiaias His blood that makes whiter than snow 
ei wy Cho.—Yes, Jesus is wighty, 8 ¢. | 
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/ i . , ii By the Gate they'll mectus. 93 — 
14 

HUBERT P. MAIN, 1872. | 
| Mrs, LYDIA BAXTER, From “ Royal Diadem,” by per, ij 

4 Nas =a = | 
| 27 tf aor = id 

eae ee ig ge ig ngs eg ge | 
Fig OTe gy Oe Ora hg ete oe 

1, In the fadeless spring-time, on the heay’nly shore, Kindred spirits wait us, 
| NAAN NEN d ips ie che NL ta \ 

| yrs egg ee eg Se | 
ae ee pe | 

: ! ew Fae FG ae Es 4 

pe oe Nos | CRN Rett eae aN a a 

. === eee le eo Tie SER ICE St Ta Sea a 2 sa i] 

who have gone be- fore; There no flow-ers with-er, and no pleasures cloy, Hf) 
| php Dany oan i] 

; Ses ee a  -e 
a a aaa Oe l= ae ee a= aaa ee 

Hier ay et | a es : | 
Sie aad a ut ata REE NESS | 
fe SS Re tg ee | ng ee ea hae ts 
Ge tee So oe Ores aes 

In that landof beau-ty, In thathome of joy. By the gate they'll meet us, | 
‘ 1 a a . fe | 

Ces ee ee Pe 7 a 
De ge eee ee 
ee fa eo ee pe / A AS Po er Pe oe eee Vee a et | 

w | vo | 
Be eel i 

WORDING Gs Un ols oh ONeiRe ee: } 
gcc tl ae og ea 
a ee eee 

? OOOO Brea Oe gO Onl eee } 
= -— oe tive ye 

‘neath that golden sky, Meet us at the por-tal—Meet us by -and-by, 
m™] 

+t so on 2: eee ee ea a 
| Ds oo egg i 

Perm re dar Pe ee A eT | 
SS ee ee TP pl pe ] 

4 | 

2 In the misty gloaming, death awaits us all; | 
Silent is his coming, sure the Master’s call ; } 
And the angel-footsteps mark the upward way, 

t Till the twilight merges into heavenly day.—Cho. 

| 3 Trusting in the Saviour, may we humbly wait, 
j Till the holy angels ope the pearly gate ; 
7 And the loving Father, from His gracious throne, | 
f Smiling bids us welcome to our heavenly home.—Cho. i 

j : 2 | 
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| | 34 Under His Wings. 
13 JAMES NICHOLSON, ASA HULL, by per. 

eS a Sah E z: a = 
j Po ee oe OOS ae eee he see ane i oats Fe eee See 

| 
ee) | 1. In God Thave found a re - treat, Where I ean se-cure-ly a - 
ee || ee 

|| gc Se ee ee Pe ee 
; 5: eee Sac rf *| nee et a eS 

a [abe 
i SRI a ee 

7 See Si Coverings 
: Saeed 

fs pe =f ; =l¢ “ges — Gs Petey ee iv So-t@- ee # Oo 9 el = EO re op eg 
' 1 A 

: bide; No — refuge, nor rest so com-plete, And here I in-tend to re - 
ig ee 
{ pe gee Oe ee ete Ee ees 
id P| ee eee = SSiesen a a | 
| > =| ee ee 
j I CVV vey 

fi CHORUS. 
a N is I e +. + --«—4_—_—_-4--» ee + 
/ Aap ees ee a SS Steg age 
ta ag He fe 5 ee SS . te Se ee ee eee 

a side. Ob, what comfort it brings, As my soul sweetly sings: 

: pep gg Pe ee ee eee 
; Ss Baz: ee ee eee 

; a ee 
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|| : 

| PRN GS | fe ok wie es , 
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\ orga ee ee ee 
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EL I am safe from all dan - ger Whileun - der his wings. 
fi Lo te + 4 ) a5 34-2) Sec cae 2. 

\ Ses SBS ee a a] 
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j | : uv | v 

H ‘ 2 I dread not the terror by night, 4 The wasting destruction at noon, 
} No arrow can harm me by day ; No fearful foreboding can bring; 

: His shadow has covered me quite, With-Jesus, my soul doth commune, 
f My fears He has driven away. | Cho. His perfect salvation I sing. Oho. 

\e 3 The pestilence walking about, 5 A thousand may fall at my side, 
When darkness has settled abroad, And ten thousand at my right hand; 

; Can uever compel me to doubt Above me His wings are apreadl wide, 
i | The presence and powerof God. Oho.) Beneath them in safety I stand. Oho. 
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Only one Way to the Cross. 35 
Words by Rev. JOHN PARKER. S. J. VAIL, by per. | | 
ee ee 1 

SSS ea oF 
oe os oe 6 eg Sis5? vee a 

vv SF ei q vo sa, 
1. There is on - ly one way to the cross, And on - ly one cross for thy 
2 There is on - ly onenaiieun der heav’n, By which youmay ev-er at - 

a +e. i) + 2° 2 i 
8 pce een: Be eo | eR (eee ah eet ele ge pigs 
| fy tg | ] a es A 

Re NA ee Neth ee ee ae to ea a rr seas ue ] 

6 So IE Se q 
= Vas Cane Se a 

trust; All oth - efs bring sorrow and loss, This brings the proud heart to the H 
tain A hope to. be heard and for-given, And brought tosal-va-tion a - 
ee ae pce ae laseeg a ee es | 

geeky eee te 6A RP aoa { 
eS ee a ee ee 4 

_——— ee SS SS ee 

Roche a ere 
yet NN _ jj ear are eh Mee | Se en neon 
OOS 9 a ea ee eg e028 Bae | 

— ie oe Se eee ee pe aoe @ 

dust, This brings the proud heart to the dust. Then come kneel at the cross, Counting 
gain, And brougit to salvation a - gain. 

SRL 99 0 = 4 — i 
r8 ese oe ee Oe 8 
pazaem o- 2s apa le Fos ist : Pot Os 6 ee ee ‘ 

a = Pps ae 2 E Galen a en Reece oa ; 

4 : Nae Pe NA Se tr es ] ph No) ae NN SN Nee i 
a oS lee 2 18-8 a 2 —6-44- a Sa aes 

: $3938 je 7-0 6 |" "9 le 6 6 © 16:76 © 9 fe.6 Sone ee SS ee Se i 
all else but dross; For Je - sus, the Saviour, Seeks them that are lost. 
27 2ene2ert-pg fe gt eee oe i 

5:2 pe ee | 
ieee ee a ee ] 
a Fi ae meer, 

3 There is only one cross to be borne, | 
That cross-is not heavy to bear, 

It may call thee in conflict and scorn, 
||: Lo confess Him—His burdens to share. :|| Refr. 

4 There is only one kingdom to win, 
One home with the blood-washed above ; 

He'll help thee who died for thy sin; i 
||: Ob, fear not, but trust in His love. :|| Refr. ] 
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F 36 The River of Song. 
Wm. H. DOANE, 

ay FANNY CROSBY. 1873. From “Royal Diadem,” by per. 
| ST 2 a as ee NOE oe 

Bt | ee ee “E = -*| Co a rai — a Se gh ee ieee 
lg | : 2g ae i 0 0 i || Cte Se ee a 

Ei 1. Othe sleep of just a moment. When the spir-it sinks a-way! 
fe || 2. We shall hear ce-les-tial mu-sic  O’er_ its bosom Sweep a- long, at 
Re ' S02 Po Pe ee ee ee fe || Sips eee 

all OA a A a et + 
eit ee OO a Oe OL ae ee ae eee 
at a5 el eM Ve eet how : 
me 

| | NUN 4 Oh ee eS ee 
3 oa eg ere ee oS Se eet ee anime o— od ee as 
4 a ee ea ee ee ee 

‘ oo” ge as 

| Then the waking, blisstal wak-ing, In a worldof endless day! 
: Like the voiceof many, wa-ters; Hark! the ev-er-last-ing song. 

peal ~~. 
‘i = SS ES ee ae ee pf e 

: Woe Sze oe 0 36 aa =| 
: PO ee ea 
a RSV oe Vive 

f P S | CHORUS. xy Mat phe 
i pt = as = es A a= ft = Ss = pa Gg Oa ge ho Pe eee 
ie ee wae ete a 38 33s =e 

Ovthe rap - twe, ho-ly rap - ture, There to stand with the bright happy 
B ‘* +r e . 

ie pe Pe ee ef oo el ee ee Peg et 
Be )i-b-9- =e 92 Ce [, — 5 S$ 

/ oe a gig ee tet ee ee | 5 Pape fh a te papee a ae 
' oe Vv 
: the rapture there, ho ly rapture there, 

| i pee NN RNS NNR OR ee ee al 4 Pega fe eee = a 7 ’ 
ee a ee aa a4 Sa val aa 9 ee 8 ee 8 8 1 Sg oe 

s throng! There the sacred springs of pleasure wth the streau:s uf love unite, Ina ; ws a 
i a ee eee eee 0 0 9 0 @-0 0 @ @ @ 
k 2 i -~_@ 626 * | 

f ee ee 
{ (EV sc Se bea 
e 

| [PS SERS ee be STEPS Pel 
i et le s 4 ge ee tH Worthy is the Lamb forever, 

ae otie ve ee REM. Worthy is the Lamb, they ery. 
FN N Glory, glory, hallelujah, 
a gigs ig re) ss ayes Jory be to'G el 
tg 5 be 9 8 — 0 6 eee s e Hae i i pS pope ie rapture, &c, 
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Oh, how He Loves! Hd | 
Miss MARIANNE NUNN. HUBERT P. MAIN, by per. | 

2 ! ; pi : : iq es ee —— aS SSeS ee si 
at 8 to 0 Sa eee i Y : = @ @ : ie hype fargo eat =e ge ia 

1. One there is a - ove all others, Oh, how He loves! His is love be - i 
7 2 °Tis e- ter-nal life to know Him, Oh, how He loves! Think, oh, think how | 

3. Blessed Jesus ! would you know Him, Oh, how He loves ! Give yourselves en- 
ee i 

a ET as ~ — loo 
FE aT A a wa iC if 

fe ee ee a ee | 
: ee eee eae | q 

Py ge Sasha ey ii = = ed ahi 
| {eee Petrie tee SS ee eS ee a= | 
| Se Oe lees Og Ng gg Ae oo og 
| s. ( tee oe 

yond @ brother's, Oh, how He loves! Earthly friends may fail or leave us, 
much we owe Him, Oh, how He loves! With His precious blood He bought us, Al 
tire- ly toHim, Oh, how He loves! Think no more then, of to - morrow, 

~ 
2#e 2 

aia e e860 9-9 99 9 9-*-9 9 —0— 
Det S55 oe o-—-——+t ae oe =| 

ee ee ee eee eee 
ar) hel, SHS we SSI ae ] 

oR 
fF g— + fF tN “6g ag 

ee ee ] SS ee SS See | 
One day soothe, the “next day grieve us; But this Friend will / 
In the wil - der - ness He sought us, To His fold He 

5 Take His ea - sy yoke and fol - low, Je- sns car - ries ] 
4:2 @ : 

eee Soa Cee a a eet pp ge 1 
Di" pe 7 ot eee —F- 

me ert me Pas ar sa ety een ae ae . ae at i 

\ oy J Ae at es ea Ie 4, 
4 | @se {All your sins shall be forgiven, ] 
ii) 6-0-6 01 Oh, how He loves! 

5 : Backward shall your foes be driven, | 
ne’er deceive us, Oh. how He loves! ONaine He loves" ] 
safely brought us, Oh, how He loves ! Soe Meare WON CSE = 
all your sorrow, Oh, how He loves! Best of blessings He'll provide you, q 

2 zy | Nought but good shall e’er betide 
yst—B-8 Bp 8-0 yon, 

| ae Sofa] fare to glory He will guide you, 
¥ —i—____—_1— ae F — Oh, how He loves! | 
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|| 38 Light and Comfort. 
i FANNY J. CROSBY. 1867. Wm. B, BRADBURY, by per, 

peer ee dae 
| a Sr 

BI ee Oa a ge a gee | ge ted sc ee 
b 1. Light and com: fort of my soul, When the bil - lows o'er me roll: 
: 2° Lord, my soul in tears would moum, All the anguish Thou hast borne; 

E || 3. Mocked and scourged—condenmed to die, On the cross extend - ed high; 
Al ~~ —__ 9» 9», p—_9_9..-15 5 —3 —g— o: 

|| IS oe $46 ape =o =< 
if [ees Bee ee 
} evel ea 

E [eal eee wf Satan i JS Sse eee 
ly ep —_——_+—__A-} + —_ fF 
/ Pa iaeeness gaa Nef | 

Se ee Oe ne Se eee 
j Thou dost bid me in Thy word. Cast my bur-den on the Lord, 
} Tn the gur-den I would be, Loue-ly wateh-er still with Thee. 
' Ten-ant of the Jone-ly tomb, Might-y conqu’ror o’er its gloom, 

: | ——-. —9—______#—,0—@—9-*__, —-e—, — ~— 2 

| Se ae } a a aad 
| ee ve vl 

ie 
{ Re) N 1 } ; ee a eee x } r 

te Se ar =} SS se Pa Z| 9 Se ee 
| Je™- sus, Sav-iour once betray’, Sue - ri- fice for sin-ners made; 

ie Thou hast suffered Thou hast bled, Lhorus have piere’d Thy sacred head; 
|) | Crowned vieto - rious God of love, To — thy Father's home a- hove, | 
a) - + - ef eH. 7 
| at a oe eee { 
"I Cl o—9— 6» poo | Zana = a eee ee 2 2S eS | 

) = s Ny { a fg pet CS eee eee | 
f 7 a read ae ee 
¥ x =f 5 o— ef ae ree a ee fa Og eee a ge: 
} Wretched, lost, to Thee I fly, Save. O save me, or I die. | 
ja Je - sus, while cling to thee, Let Thy sor - row plead for me. | 
i Grant my soul a place, at last, Where the storms of life are past. i 
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3, iq We've a Home over there. 30. aa 
a TG; ee by per, PHILIP PHILLIPS. | 

; 3s : aoe eee ee ee ak 1 AUS i 

ee Ne ee iF 
| tase ee 8 8 a ee 1 

| gS 6b 6S gO Oe iq 
+f 1, O, think of -a home o-ver there, By the side of the riv-er of iq 

| et $_¥:3 3 9-5-4-| 7 -—?—9-- pp se "9 | % ge ee ee ee ; 7] part | foes ee a =e o[# “p 6 _@—e* 2] a 
7 | sa —— Ee ae peg ely | qi 

} Fe eye | 
| ue, { sh | iq 

Si, 4 ny Rt P= Ns —--33s | 
— oe eg [go = =| i 

2 o_o 6! o— 6-0 5 a! (eS Be i 
light, Where the saints allim-mor-tal are fair, Are 14 

o-ver there, 5 if 

ea eae Pe Pg a OO ee ik | ie Fe i + o.—~ | f 
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tee 5 Va epee a 
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bog CHORtS. 

rp Beath | —— Rp np | Af eo — og fees aN eg eee gi { eye eee gg Se ee ee eee 
erg noe game eo en eee ee 

| é v 
robed in their garments of whiie ove? tiere.Over there, over there, over 

ps J 
aah gags Pagers peewee te SS eC pee eae 

9 ey ee ae = 4 | zfs pee 
a oe fete a 

i 
Sy eer Real me Bo Ret ae be Ne 
oe ae ee SS ogy 

Sot a eg gee OS pg gs & - z Y | = fet 
there, over there, O think of ahome o-verthere, 0 - yer there; O-ver 

: | AN 
: RE PS gs ¥ S | 3 ee BSS e, FFF oe Beg ees 

beri Wet ee ay a 26. ew. 
Be: a ee ffs pe] ] i A ee pe 

Bh NR RN Nee 
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jst re er ee Je ee ee oe pee go gg 

there, Over'there, over there, over there, O think of a home over there. ] 
| Aa ] | ee lel  Gas (oe & pe 

atts (Ce ee Oe eee 

ee a sneer 8 ee Sa aee 
i i 

2 O, think of the friends over there, 3 I'll soon be at home over there, 
Who before us the journey have trod, | For the end of my journey I see; 

le = Of the songs that they breathe on the air, Many dear to my heart over there, 
In their home in the palace of God. Are watching and waiting for me. 

Over there, over there, Over there, over there, 
O think of the friends over there. T’ll soon be at home over there, 
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: 40 Jesus paid it all. 
ie 

PROCTOR. WM. B, BRADBURY, by por. | 
< | 
et Siro jel i 2) Noe fetes | | ee ae ee Me — ; | ae =p = as 
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|| a a | 

ee eee es ge | 
: | See eee et ee ee 
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| | 1 Naught of merit or of price, 2 When he from his lofty throne, | 
Bet) | Remains to justice due ; Stoop’d down to do and die, 
| Jesus died, and paid it all,— Every thing was fully done ; i 

S i Yes, all the debt I owe. «Tis finished !” was his ery,—Cho. | 

\ Cxo.—Jesus. paid it all, 3 Weary not, O toiling one, \ 
Oo } All the debt I owe, Whate’er thy conflict be, \ 

Bet) | Jesus died and paid it all, Work for him with cheerful heart, | 
f Yes, all the debt I owe. Who suffered all for thee.—Cho, 

\ 4 Clinging to the Saviour’s cross, 
?. Look up by simple faith, \ 

Praise him for the pard’ning love 
j Bt || That saves from endless death.—Cho. 

5 Bring a willing sacrifice— 
s Thy soul to Jesus’ feet ; 

ae Stand in him, in him alone, 
& All glorious and complete.—Cho. i 
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Shall we meet in Heaven. au % 

Words and Music by Wm. STEVENSON. From “ Royal Diadem,” by per. 
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We may | 
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5 ee a ae ea O 
all meet there, We may all meet there, 

n> 9 09 999. | 900-9 yg 
Si phe = — eee pF 

ae ee ee ] 
em 1 i 

We niay all meet there,meet there, | We may all meet there, meet there, | 

1 opi agg oo | __s ee area | a 
ee fe = | i | 
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If we love the Lord, and obey his word,We may all meet there, | 
+e = feo # » | 

ee eeamet One P o P  al Or Peet tt  te j 
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t psy et ee ee | i 
| papal all meet there, | | i 

i} 1 Shall we meet in heaven, shall we meet in heaven, i } 
With the blest who have gone before? | 

i Will a crown be given, will a crown be given, | 
i When we stand on the other shore? Refr. \ 

i 2 Will the angels bright, will the angels bright, | 
i Bear us on to that happy home? | a 

it With the saints in light, with the saints in light, } 
} Shall we stand round the great white throne? Refr. | 

! 3 Yes,we all may meet, yes, we all may meet, | 
| Where this life and its toils are o’er, * 
i And each other greet, and each other greet, 

b Ina land where we'll part no more. Refr. | 
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a 42 Wondrous Love. 
I 

; Mrs, M. STOCKTON, Wm. G. FISCHER, by per. 
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eH i God lov'd the world of sinners lost,| The blessed rest from inbred sin, 4 

el | And rnin‘d by the fall; | Through faith in Christ alone, | 
RI | Salvation full at highest cost, Cho. 
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| | Believing souls rejoicing go, 
‘ | | 2. There shall to you be given, 1 

j Ben now by faith Iclaim Him mine, | 4 glorious foretaste here below 
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Rest in Thee. 43 4 
Rev, R, LOWRY, by per. 
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| Leave me not in sin to. wan- der; Bid me come and rest in ‘Thee. i} 
j Bless-ed Je- sus, Blessed Je- sus, Bid me come and rest in Thee. 
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| Rest in Thee, Rest in Thee. Bid me come and rest in Thee. 
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3 Draw me from exchsinfulstriving ;) 4 Highest.purest.sweetest pleasure, 
From myself, O set me free: | __ Shall thy service bring to me : | 

Blessed Jesus, Blessed Jesus, Blessed Jesus, Blessed Jesus. 
} Bid me come and rest in ‘Thee. Bid me come and rest in Thee. i 
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iY 44 Beautiful Home of the Blest. 
i Words and Music by W. BENNETT. — From “Royal Diadem.” by per. 
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F 2 Home by the river of life, Home of the blessed, where all is well; 
e || | Beautiful home. beautiful home! | Home of sweet raptures no tongue can 
ko Free from earth's passion and strife, | tell, 
| Beautiful home on high! Ever increasing there. Cho. 
ain Home where the pris'ner finds sweet re- 

aie lease ; 1 Home in the city of gold. 
Ae | Home where all sorrows forever cease :| Beautiful home, beautiful home! 
i Home where the ransom’d ones dwell in| Home where are pleasures untold, 
j j peace. Beautiful home on high! 

- Happy forever there. Cho. Home where the many bright mansions ‘ 
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j 3. Home of the glorified throng, Home where the children their Saviour 
bi Beautiful home, beautiful home! see; 

i Home of the shout and the song, Home where they worship eternally, 
1) | Beautifal home on high ! Praising himn ever there. Cho. 
| Home where the beautiful angels dwell; ( 
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The Penitent. 46 | | 
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2 O, the darkness, how it thickens, 3 Now He hears me, He will save me, | ia 
Like the brooding of despair ! I behold His shining face, | 

And my soul within me sickens— Hear Him whisper He will have me— | 
God, in merey, hear my prayer! O, the miracle of grace! | 

Give me but a hope to cherish. I will joy to tell the story 
Give me just one ray of light— How He cometh from above— 

Help me, save me, or I perish, Fills my soul, O glory, glory ! ! 
Take away this awfal night’! With the blessings of His love. | 
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; 2 Though I perish, || I will pray, | 3 Wash me in Thy Ilcleansing blood, I 
iE Thon of life the living way, Plunge me now beneath the flood, 
f O save me at the cross. O save me at the cross, 

’ Thon hast said Thy || grace is freé,|| | Only faith will || pardon bring, ll 
i Have compassion. Lord, on me, In that faith to Thee I cling, | 
a O save me at the cross. O save me at the cross. | 

ie Dear Jesus. etc. Dear Jesus, ete. | 
i Entered according to Act of Congress, A.D. 1874, by Biglow & Main, in the Offiee ; 

| of the Librarian of Congress, at Washington. | 
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2 Tcome tothee, whose sovereign power] 3 Tv thee my trembling spirit flies, iy 
Can cheer me in the darkest hour, | When faith grows weak, and comfort dies, 
Jeome to thee, thro’ storm and shade— | I bow adoring at thy feet, i 
For thou hast said, “be not afraid.” | And hold with thee communion sweet— | 
I come to thee with all my tears, | O wondrous love ! O joy divine! i 
My pain and sorrow, doubt and fears; | To feel thee near and call thee mine! } 

} Thou precious Lamb, who died for me, | ‘Thou precious Lamb, who died for me, i 
come to thee, I come to thee! (I come to thee, I come to thee! i 
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: Lord, now indeed I find When from my dying bed 
a Thy faith, and thine alone, My ransomed soul shall rise, 
| | Can change the leper’s spots, Then ‘Jesus paid it all” 

7 And melt the heart of stone. Cho.) Shall rend the vaulted skies. Cho. MW : | | 
For nothing good have Ta And when petare te throne | 

Tiga ee ee ee I stand in him complete, | 
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2 I hear hope singing sweetly singing, 1 
Softly in an under tone ; it 

And singing as if God had taught it, ] 
||: ‘It is better farther on.” :|| | 

3 By night and day it sings the same soug,— | 
Sings it while I sit alone: ] 

* And sings it so the heart may hear it, | 
. ||: ‘It is better farther on.” :|| 

4 It sits upon the grave and sings it— I 
Sings it when the heart would groan ; | 

And singsitwhen the shadows darken, 0 

||; ‘It is better farther on.” :|| 

5 Still farther on! O how much farther? | 
Count the mile stones one by one ; i; 

No! no! no counting—only trusting, | 
Z ||: “It is better farther on.” :|] i} 
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B HUBERT P. MAIN, 

t : Words by FANNY J. OROSBY. 1871. From “ Pure Gold,” by per. 
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Ally Th the bright, the bright forev-er, In the summer-land of song. 
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The Bright Forever. Concluded. 651 | 
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In the bright, the bright for-ev-er, In the summerland — of song. | 
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Yet a little while we linger, O the bliss of life eternal ! 

: Ere we reach our journey’s end ;| 0 the long unbroken rest! | | 
Yet a little while to labor, In the golden fields of pleasure, ' 

Ere the evening shades descend, In the region of the blest. i 
! Then we'll lay us down to slumber, | But, to see our dear Redeemer, | 

But the night will soon be o'er; And before His throne to fall, i 
In the bright, the bright forever, ‘There to hear His gracious welcome—~ | 

We shall wake to sleep no more. Will be sweeter far than all. 1 
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Come, Come to Jesus! 
Rev. Geo. B. PECK. HUBERT P. MAIN, by per. | 
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1 Come, come to Jesus ! 4 Come, come to Jesus! | 
He waits to welcome thee, He waits to give to thee. | 
O Wand’rer, eagerly ; O Blind! a vision free ; . ij 
Come, come to Jesus ! Come, come to Jesus ! i} | 

2 Come, come to Jesus ! 5 Come, come to Jesus ! it 
He waits to ransom thee, He waits to shelter theo, i! 
O Slave ! eternally ; O Weary ! blessedly ; i 
Come, come to Jesus! Come, come to Jesus! | 

3 Come, come to Jesus! 6"Come, come to Jesus! i 
He waits to lighten thee, He waits to carry thee. | 
© Burdened ! trustingly ; 0 Lamb! so lovingly ; if 
Come, come to Jesus! Come, come to Jesus! . i! 
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i 1 My latest sun is sinking fast, 
My race is nearly run ; 9 

il My Strongest trials now are past, 
i My triumph is begun. Refr. 

i 2 I know I'm nearing the holy ranks, 
lll Of friends and kindred dear, 

alii or I brash the dews on Jordan's banks, 
ih The crossing must be near.—Refr. 
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|i 3 I’ve almost gained my heavenly home, 
| My spirit londly sings ; 

sti The holy ones, behold they come! 
| li | T hear the noise of wings,—Refr. | ; 

} | 4 O, bear my longing heart to Him 
; Who bled and died for me ; ‘ 

A Whose blood now cleanses from all sin, | 1 
i | And gives me victory. —Refr. 1 : gi iy 
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Tam trusting, Lord, in Thee. 3.4 
‘Words by Rev, Wm, Mc DONALD. Wm. G. FISCHER, by per. | 

, [es 4 th44 alsa 
| $3——< aaa + ms aseg ata a4 AA 4 = j 

\ 4 Ne 18:6 8:Sices|e.0e.¢ Zatlied:* of Sele 
we PZ peo VV @ 7 Es. g:8 oT q 

cho, Tai trusting, Lord in thee, Dear Lamb of Calvary; Sayeme, Jesus, saveme now. 
Humbly at thy cross I bow ; 

s Bok Ok 9. Pp. Rpt 2 ght 6-5, | 

Bia a eer aes eee | | ash ae et Cie (Galera = 
| pf AF EAE ef AEE m5 q 

— oe ap eee 
, } 

8 1 Lam coming to the cross ; Soul and body thine to-be— ] 
Iam poor and weak and blind ; Wholly thine—forever more. Cho. ] 

Iam counting all but dross ; : t 
Ishall full salvation find. Cho. -| 4 In the promises Itrust; | 

Now I feel the blood applied ; 
2 Long my heart has sigh’d for thee;) I am prostrate in the dust ; | 

Long has evil reigned within ; I with Christ am crucified. Cho. { 
Jesus sweetly speaks to me, ‘ ; i 

Iwill cleanse you fromallsin. Cho.| > Jesus comes! he fills my soul ! | 
Perfected in love I am ; / 

3 Here I give my all to thee, — Iam every whit made whole ; ) 
Friends,and time,and earthly store; Glory, glory to the Lamb. Cho. i 

i 
The Resurrection. 8s. it 

Rev. WM. B. COLLIER. FINE. 
waa —— es H re a a ee | 

[ eee ee ee rie it 
1, § The angels that wateh’d round the tomb Where low the Redeemer was laid. 7 “2 When deep in mor-tal - i-ty’s gloom, He hid, for a aea-son his bent i} J D.c. Have wituess'd his rising, and swept Their chords with the triumplis of joy | 

8 N es Hi 
! Ua eat oes ——— eT ee ae [ ae ref Hee Paote SSeS | 

ase ee ge ee ] 
‘That veil'd their fair forms while he slept, Aud ceas’d their sweet harps to employ, | 

2 Ye saints, who once languished below.| I soon shall emerge from its gloom, i 
But long since have entered your rest,| And see immortality’s light | 

I pant to be glorified too, Arise ou the shades of the tomb. 0 
And lean ou Immanuel’s breast ; | 

The grave in whieh Jesus was laid + | 4 Then, weleome the last rending sighs, it 
Hath: buried my guilt and my fears ; When these aching heart-strings shall i] 

And while I contemplate its shade, break, ij 
‘The light of his presence appears. And death shall extinguish these eyes, 

: And moisten with dew the pale cheek 3 i 
3 O! sweet is the season of rest No terror the prospect begets; i) 
When life’s weary journey is done; I am not mortality’s slave; | 

The blush that spreads over its west, The sunbeam of life as it sets il 
¥ fhe last ling’ring rays of its sun, | Leavesa halo of peace round the grave. ii 

Though sireary tle empire of night, | 

Hy | 
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ei) 54 Sweet Rest in Heaven. 
| Wm. B. BRADBURY, by per. 

f Fae fcc} <i ats 1, sa eh ee Ee a 
S 7 Ag elite oo 0-6-9 \4aglieg- = , (5-4 =e suet alae salaiaieses Atle le aia: E OS. vege Coe Seee oe +393 a 

: 1 

| : | Lipp 2 Pes ett, 2. 
|) p24 ll eeee lel ye ari eee ey tty rr ert s 

[)|| Dees IEEE Seale Ea ieetl | 
ant cess Peer ee FE rth eee 

ie | CHORUS. i ‘ ' 

ai ee As - “an Ch ahaa ee i ’ 
q Sears a enc ae == 

| oe a 
| | iD ieee Girawee bargat dubca'n i Tlleke ie cameehrere) in nent ethos 

F } Heavini hao: 1 Ube ee ees 
; | o3—> Bae Pe tnt aes a > 
i | it ee a ee ee — — a) esses ae 

ili = Kea een lpg lees aes ee 

j iH 1 
Bee ||| pees et a ge tee reac 
/ 1 ee ee MS = 1 
B ee ae a ee 
fe |i) ‘ [tas Sane Se cae es 

i sweet rest, There is sweet rest, There is sweet rest in heav’n. 

) i + lg 
t ogo ft »p » & FHregtvo g-- 
ae ee a ee eee ee 
re tii!) ey + ee fea pt ee 
et] eaeunsis pctet tnt |e [oes Gey open nee 
{ | . il 7 2 
| 1 Come, brethren, don't grow weary, |Loved ones have gone betore us, 9 
Nil} But let us journey on: They beckon us away, 
ain The passing scenes all tell us O’er acrial plains they're soaring, I 
a That death will surely come; | Blest in eternal day ; 

iil) The moments will not tarry ; But we are in the army, 
Ril! This life will soon be goue : And dare not leave our post ; 
{= i These bodies soon will moulder We'll fight until we conquer 
‘ j | In th’ dark and weary. tomb : The foes’ most mighty host. Cho. 
Betty) Cho.! 

ani j $ Our Captain's gone before us, 
ie He kindly calls us home 
Lan To yonder world of glory, i 

lll And sweetly bids us come, 
FS The world, the flesh, and Satan, 
ail Will strive to hedge our way, 

aii But we'll o'ercome these powers, 1 
} j If we hourly watch and priy. Cho. 
ell 
i] 

|
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7, "7 One more day’s work for Jesus. 55 
Rey, R. LOWRY. 

. Miss ANNA WARNER From “ Bright Jewels,” by per. | 
fe ee ee en a al ae ee 

5 gt} tp =#I ae 
BE Ie eg 85 

1. One more day’s work for Je-sus, One less of life for_me! But heav'n is 
2. One more day’s work forde sus: How glorious is my King! "Tis joy, uot | 

j 
2: G0 _~ @ @. = 7 G7 + @ ps a+ 2 » @ 

3S ee eee 
Oe ee a ee ee aed ee 

[—_)p-2-3-}o- 9 — 2 -  — — —t ——__—____ e909 —o— q 
ie ea Seas a alee | 

J \ Da ee eae) ek ae ! Ea ai Sg See ee 
, Pee ey or fae 2 as 8g a] | 

Si 2 ee eee ie ee q 
near-cr, And Christisdearer Than yes - {er-day, to me; Hislove and | 
du- ty, Tospeak his beauty; My soul mounts onthe wing Atthe mere 1 

| ge Pe ag es pe Aes Pang peg FE | 
ye Pea a eee ee ie 
a “Ny 

ft odessa | 
‘ . } CnuoRUs, i] 

a= ego dae Sa, Sa] 
ae esha pte ee ete A eS eg vie Br y-3— 

light Fill all ny soul to-night. One more day’s work fordesns, One | 
tho't How Christ my life hus bought. 

+ + e bro: nas 42 @ @. @  & heer | 

pes ea oe 2 = “8 Pi ee ee | 
Ag ee fo |} a9 p— 9 |e If 

Solo see Siete ee ce I 
i ' 

eee] UW e |S +a 9 ely 5: alas oo lg -Fi g 8 8. == if 
I 13) { - ] 

more day's work for Jesus, Ove more day’s work for Jesus, One less of life for me, ! 
2-2-2 —9-0-G'—9 2-9 2 © 6: # @ 9 1 

bas a lf ye ba 
2 b- Se Pee oe? ie Efe pS I en de | feat | 

3 One more day's work for Jesus; | At each step of the way, ih 
How sweet the work has been, | And Christ in all— | 

: To tell the story, Before his face I fall, Cho. | 
To show the glory, ee iV 

Where Christ’s flock enter in! 5 O, blessed work for Jesus ! i 
How it did shine O, rest at Jesus’ feet ! ty 
In this poor heart of mine! Oho. ‘There toil seems pleasure, i 

My wants are treasure, i 
4 One more day’s work for Jesus— And pain for Him is sweet, | 

O, yes, a weary day; Lord, if I may, | 
i But heaven shines clearer Til serve another day! Oho. | 
| And rest comes nearer, i 

| | | i 
I} 

| | 
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if 56 “The Si i ia e Sinn ited.” er invited.” 6s & 7s. ‘ 
P| Words by Rev. 0, B, DAVIDSON. A E| | ot = rr, by Rev. W. Mc DONALD, 

Hl f foo a ae eA > a E Beth : Saar > D.c, 

aire eases 
|| 7 gt pe Begley tee +3 

ie | ri - 2A-2 2. = 5 a a 
. Sere oP Psp SANS ts a, 

e iii J 23% loss phe Ep etl e- e208 Pree Teaeeat et Pace 

iii ree eee ete ete pete Bee or rlee | 
ik Peterlee tt Sele toi bpleee ; | t vy y overt re eee 

By) inn i; | | ee ai er, come will you go! Wh i i 

/ : | To the highlands of Seaven? Neither ot aa 
/ | Whew ue storms never blow, Will be Ee ae ‘ 

ny e long summer's gi : rt for t | 

Where the brisht blooming dawns, Ter ee 
; fe thelt odors emitting ; pias E: 

nd the leaves of the bowrs egy kag sea ee 
n the breezes are flitting Bianés (canst show tel : | . aes ou believe it? 

| See | 
i ! re the saints robed in white— | ie ee 

Bi) meetin abn tO se ae 
pill Shining beauteous and bright, =| Al ee oe pee eae 

| They inhabit the mountain, ee ; And forever cease pleading. 

a Tam Thine Own 
ea HELEN BRADLEY. : SDS cag ae \ Rev. A. A. WR 

i | | Gisererle: fete ip es Zoe | 
Hil ae Ooo ee hey tageistie rh 

q 
v eee a 

‘ tae fo» + gk teek z Pe 
a SESE peel ee re eee oe 

a Pee PP tae tes i ee et 

p) eee ei eer vt Spe Se 

F I 1 I am thine own, O Christ ; ore ae 

i i ecco entirely thine ; 41 Sutet tell the art 

Fil life from this glad hour, y which sack Sea N i ‘New life is ee our, I know thou hast meee 

- i 2 No earthly joy can lure 5 at | 

i AH a, quiet soul from thee: m0 pee 0 hay ic deep delight ad pare i O balmy breath of love: | 

1s Hoivente ne: , oO heart, divinest, best,— ss 

i : 3 My joyful song of praise de ee | 
: | 2 a sweet Soheneaiet 6 Lask this gift of Thee— | 

i pee the noted sales A life all lily fair, 

| My King! My King! And fragrant as the place 
i y Where seraphs are! i 

a |
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Revive us again. 7 
1 Rev. W. P. MACKEY. From “New Praises of Jesus,” by per. | 

4 Lively. aE mi 1 c eet ee 

Agee ae eae eee re ee = 4-6-0}4 6% {9-9 al e-0-6} 0-6 50-9 His 
4 Ca oa e 

t i go i tp | Rea 
73-8 eee ee aR BB fie fe eet 4 

et pt ee a) epee a Ez : e- 2 } 2° 7 A a a 4 i 

i 
cHoRUS. if 

# NN = 3 os ne Nae ee el ise A 
4 Shae iiiteet all i 

A eee ee ge ee oa oa ii 
§ Halle- In-jah! Thine the glory, Halle-lujah! Amen. it 
? Halle- lujal! Thine the glory, (Omir..-..-...-.-. {Reviveus a- gain. | 

ee? ot Fs Hepte |} > ] 
eeetes (a ete pepe | 

Ste Spampnia weees aes Be eae H 
& i Leah i 

1 We praise Thee O God! for the Son of Thy love, 
For Jesus, who died, and is now gone above. Cho. iY 

2 We praise Thee, O God! for Thy Spirit of light, \ 
Who has shown us our Saviour, and scattered our night. Cho. | 

8 All glory and praise to the Lamb that was slain, | 
Who has borne all our sis, and has cleansed every stain. Cho. 

if 

, ' H _ Who'll stand up for Jesus? 7s & 6s. i 
Words by Rev. L. H. Music by Rev. L, HARTSOUGH. PI 

< By per. of Prue Pattiirs. | Ist. | 2a. FINE. | 
i =a =F eeeasaeemoe lama ae | 8 aero [As] | 
7 gee eee { a £ i; 

1, § 0 who'llstand up for Je-sus, The lowly Naz- a -rene? 2 i 
* 2 And raise the blood stain'd bauner Amid the LOmrr.. -..] § hosts of sin? | 

p.c. All hail reproach or sorrow If Je-sus (Omir..-..] leads me there. | 
CHORUS. D.G. a 

[Gea a o sa | 
The Cross for Christ I'l cher-ish, [is ern- ci - fix -ion bear; i ] 

t 2 O who will follow Jesus, Myself, my reputation, \ 
H Amid reproach and shame? ‘The lone way is my choice, | 
' Where others shrink or falter, 4 O Jesus, Jesus, Jesus, i 

Who'll glory in his name? My all-sufficient Friend! } 
. 8 My all to Christ I’ve given, Come, fold me to thy bosom, i 

i "My talents, time, and voice, F’en to the journey’s end. | 

i} | 
iW 
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Pi | x fi; 68 Home of the Soul. 

melt | Mrs, BE. H. GATES. PHILIP PHILLIPS, by pen | 
| | : pee NF | 

|| io | 
|) | + eae “$78 © IZ 3 6 l¢ ees 

a 1.1 will-sing you ‘a song: of that beaw-ti+ ful land, 
| gee Bie hese 

|i | Paar a ag ee eee ee —4— ¢-"- $9 g — 
ah Oe De eee eee ee eS 

i bet ee ee epee ee 
ett — a ay a a, 

G eI! et i 
i 1 ~Q}—p- J eer 
elit F ae ee JE ; } 

eee ee ee 
Re u pe or 
| ise wir lai sews lidine oto ie Soul, Whale uelstoptascem | 

| pepe ete ce es NGL ee ag gps pes eatin Sy 
i Dea om a ai z= FE] 

II (Sepepes ata pee eee eae 
pose 

i | —}-—s--- SNe mo NN 

ral pea Oe ee 
aii) soo ,-e—6 la 66 Bie S Fe | f|| 
a beat on the glit-ter-ing strand, Whilethe yearsof e - tr- ni-ty 

as. * 
Sipe ¢-"- 9-9-4 —p yg Py 

i De eo REE 4S = ; ee Pan ot eee a oe ate 

. | a . 

i | | pee tea pete glean 
|| eee es ee ss | re he | Soetg Oe seca ave au Saabs 

F Geena 23 
4 ew T | 1 

i | roll, While the years of e-ter - uf e walls Where ioelabirer ee 
& — ez 

j es ete pee Gis hess aN, || Ee oe a 
| Se 

sah = ts | _ tas } Saree a page eee ee 
al pyene epee es fe n= i 

|| “6g O68 6 6 6 6 ee ge 
ia | beat on the glit - ter-ing strand, While the years of e- ter-ni-ty roll, 
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The Lord will Provide. 59 | 

C. S, HARRINGTON. by per. E. TOURJEE. q 

i pS ee a eee | ey SSS Saas js 7s ose | 
1. In some way or oth-er the Lord will provide; It 
2. At some time or oth-er the Lord will provide; It | 
3. Despond then no longer; the Lord will provide; And iH 

ee : | : pete ee ee oe | 
Spy ee ee et ee ee =a ae | 
Se 9 a 

} : Vd Vb iw ol I v a 

a 4 ! Wa oS el eee i 
Ne ee ee | 

eg Nee re ae ee eh = q 
a Sat I Sig ie = gate 

may not be my way, It may not be thy way, And yet, in His i 
may not be my time.It may not be thytime,And yet, in His { 
this be the token—No word he hathspoken Was ev - er yet q 

p> 9 @ ys o- plese 

PO 0 Pa Oe Pe nO el i 
reer pee eee eb Po q 

ae i eee 4. \ oe ee eS a 
ae aes taf March on, then, right boldly; 
oe 9 ae e | 

P 3 the sea shall divide ; | 
own wayhe Lord will provide.” ; E ! 

own time, ‘The Lord will provide.” The pathway made glorious, 1 
broken,—‘The Lord will provide.” _ With shoutings victorious, ih 

sg gong ee gs We'll join in the chorus, ia 
9-2 Pe 98 “The Lord will provide.” WW 
ee ee | 

8 1 Mrs. M. A. W. COOK. i 

ee eee 
2 Oh, that home of the soul in my visions and dreams, it 

Its bright jasper walls I can see; 
Till I fancy but thinly the vail intervenes if 

||: Between the fair city and me. :|| a 
Till I fancy, ete. i} 

3 That unchangable home is for you anc for me, 1h 
Where Jesus of Nazareth stands; | 

; The King of all kingdoms forever is he, a 
||: And he holdeth our crowns in his hands, :]| a 

The King of, ete. i) | 

4 Oh, how sweet it will be in that beautiful land, i 
So free from all sorrow and pain ; i 

With songs on our lips and with harps in our hands 
j|: To meet one another again. :|| It 

‘ With songs on, ete. H 
Tune “Homz oF THE SovL,” on page 58, | 

|



i | se) Guide. 7s Double. 
lie. | 
Vig 1 (1858.) Words and Music by M. M. WELLS. 

| 
ah Lu ~ : FINE, 

|| eas SS ES SS 
eI || -4-——__} 4 fp +2 — S$ p41 0 22 

f | PPE SOOT T a Te ore, oe 
) i 1 i 

|| ap ON | } MN ae eee 
| ea 8 GB Bt ee ee gt pags (APES Pati oe Se 

\ 
cs | 
% D.c- fe || earl recy eS ea =i 

ie ||) * a eo eee Eg ||| (Sena Sear 
ai ; be ee 2#ee2ne2: 
ail ae ete — 8 oo i | pS earl = |i ; ; — 
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ee || || 
ety} 

; E Pleading nought but Jesus’ blood ; 
i Holy Spirit, faithful guide, Whispering softly, wanderer, come ! 

i Ever near the Christian’s side; - | Follow me, I'll guide thee home! 
) Gently lead us by the hand, 

i ii) Pilgrims in a desert land ; WHY WILL YE DIE? 
| i) Weary souls for e’er rejoice, 
ay While they hear that sweetest voice, ch 

el \t Whisp’ring softly, wanderer come !| Sinners, turn ; why will ye die? 
Wt Follow me, I'll guide thee home, God, your Maker, asks you why? 

pet}! God, who did your being give, 
Hill Bees Made you with himself to live ; 

Ah Everpresent, truest Friend, He the fatal cause demands ; 
ail ! Ever near thine aid to lend, Asks -the work of his own hands,— 
ety Leave us not to doubt and fear, Why, ye thankless creatures. why 
| i Groping on in darkness drear, Will ye cross his love, and die? 
aT | When the storms are raging sore, 
eit! Hearts grow faint, and hopes give o’er, 2. 
4 4 Whisp'ring softly, wanderer come ! | Sinners, turn ; why will ye die? 

sai Follow me, Ill guide thee home. God, your Saviour, asks you why? 
f a He, who did your souls retrieve, 
i | ii 8, Died himself, that you might liva, 
etl When our days of toil shall cease, | Will ve let him die in vain? 

k | iii Waiting still for sweet release, Crueify your Lord again? 
b | } I Nothing left but heaven and prayer,| Whv, ye ransom'd sinners, why 
Be || | Wond’ring if our names were there ;| Will ye slight his grace, and die? | 

| } Wading deep the dismal flood, C. Wester. 1756, ‘ 
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Precious Jesus. 6l 4 

Rev. F, BOTTOME, D.D., by per. | HUBERT P. MAIN, 1873, by per. 
Se gee ee = Ss it 9 EEE pb ga SSS —e—* =o =— 
— sg = te ote 

L. Precious Je- sus!O, tolove Thee, ©, to know that Thow art mine ! 
2. Vain the world, its pleasure boasting, Vain the chars of life to me. 
3. Bold I touch thy sacred garment, Fearless stretch my ea ger hand ; 
4. O, how precious, deur Re-deemer, Is the love thai fills my soul! | 

: : fe} yon | 
ee eS =e SSS | 

ac BSS oS SSS a SS =] 
et ee are wae { 

8 Pi es ny Fine. Fi 
I er eg eg ee ' eee} Cel 
oe eS eee eS = See Ih 

Je~- sus, all my heartI give Thee, If Thou wilt but make it Thine, a 
Gold is dross and rich-es worthless, If they turn my heart from Thee. it 
Vir- tne, like a healing fountain, Free-ly flows at love’s command, | 
It is done' The word is spo-ken! “Be thou every whit made whole!” | 

Sp ese ae SS s- = — / 
555 — Flee Sel | | 

b 
D.$."All of earth and all of heav-en, All I waut,I find in Thee. 

Joe ete he at see Soe eS f ie eg SSP 
= [os — S| ee ee | i 

Take my warmest, best af -fee- tions; Take my memory, mind and will; | 
Dear-er, near-er than a broth-er, Source and aim of all my bliss: i 
Lo! He turns and looks up-on me, With those wonder-speaking eyes ! i} 
Lo! a new ere-a- tion dawning; Lo! I rise. to life di- vine. | 
A eee ee een eee 

|] q 
ee eee eee ee a) 

8 en eS a ee ee ee ee er i 
ee es eer ee ——— ee =| i] 
a a a el | 

& | 
Then with all Thy lov - ing Spir-it All _my emptied na- ture fill. | 
All of joy and all of  sor- row, Find their end in knowing this, 
Vain my soul es- says to an- swer,I am _ lost in sweet sur- prise! | 
In my soul an East-er morning,’ I am Christ’s, and Christ is mine, | 
os ——— Od eee | 

ee 2 i sie ee —— Sa es f f | 
| 

cate D.S. for Chorus. | ] 
ie i Ad ee i a fib SS {| 

ne ee ee 

SS sas Je-sus, Je-sus! precious Je - sus! Thou art ail the world to me; 
eg = \ | 

. ee Se SS er Ri= seas i 
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a y * | 62 Pm going Home. 
ie Rev, Wm. HUNTER. Dr. Wm, MILLER. Arr. ¢ 
| f ee oe oie a= ee 

: yg aa eee Paracas og ee ee Fe | bree $8 obese foo SF fet 
i || ( 1 § My heavenly liome is bright and fair: Nor pain, nor death car enterthere . 

j Tlegllteaue toners te sunieatelinie thus heavenly padres tial beinice ¢ 
al £eea:ge28 2° ig feo i aa ee 5 ee oe ee ee 
Be {lh 5 reas Ee eee et — Es 

4 Il fe art eee a a tet - 
CHORUS. 

e ee Ser SS 
a IZ "ye | Frag siecle Ga pees et dh ofene Se c ig wee te aE ee Sa Ili} ees Boe Se eh eee Ore 

all Tm go-ing bome,I m go-img home. I'm going home to die no more: 2 
/ a To die no more. to die no more, Pin going home to die no more. § 
I 2Rp,~2 Ree. # ig ee 

; pe ieee ate = $98 2 3-8 mest 
: f ete Pe |i pe | 
ve HI i Reese eee ——! oo oo 

if @ My Father's house is bnilt on high, (4 Let others seek a home below, 
ie ||| Far, far above the starry sky 3 | Which flames devour, or waves o'erflow; 

||| When from this eartily prison free, _| Be mine the happier lot to own 
||| That heavenly mansion imine shall be. | A heavenly mausion near the throne. 

) I Im going home, ete. Lm going home, ete. 

||| 3 While here a stranger, far from home,| 5 Then fail this earth. Jet stars decline, 
tee || Affliction’s waves may round me foam; | And sun and moon refuse to shine, 

. Aud though like Lazarus, sick and poor,| All nature siuk, aud cease to be, 
| My heavenly mansion is secure. ‘That heavenly mansion stands for me. 

: a Tm going home, ete, T'm going hone, ete. 
t Sl tt - - . 

|| My Saviour,my almighty Friend. 
A Freedmen’s Melody. Harmonized by 8. J. VAIL. 

a ye BG Spee ee a ee 
| | ah on eat SS 2S =] 

E il) EPR gta 8 gS So be 8 eS ee ty il Ge. ise cee 
Pt 1. My Saviour, my al-anight-y Friend,When I be - yin thy praise, 

ir | Qk trust in thy e - ter-nal word; Thy goodness I a '- dore: 
ie oe ee SSepe0e te ||| 2 rs A A eR 

* Spe a =P a 8- 
a py ef 
h Vou io=y, v 
||) Pare ye [ony eet) ae 
{ SR gee 
i WANED ge 9 a ee ee ed 
et |||! f oo 6—e— 6 fo ape = 
fe ||| | Where will the growing numbers end,—The afimbers of thy  pracé? 
Rei Send dowu thy grace, O biessed Lord, That I may love thee more. 

oS oN AN all L a eee a ee 
ei 5; H ere eee goed = | SaaS Sel 
I ¥ v v 

| 
fe | .
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All for Jesus. 63 ff 
Words by MARY D. JAMES. ASA HULL, by per. q 

For Male Voices. i 
jist & 2d Tenor. i 

| Bb gl SRN RNIN Re SNS NR Se eae 
t i a oa — os —_4-0- 

oh See eee (ess 3 8- =] | | Saige re eae ren eae fo aaa aya | 
L. All for Jesus! all for Je- sus! All my Deing’s ransonr’d pow’rs; i 

Ist & 2d Bass. x q 
Pee NN NSN ep NERS 2. ‘i 

(Ss Brute ke mc es -2 4 Fe] iy =| ] 
| See owe OO een Ze | 

; c bo 8 SANS ~~ —— A$ Ros So : ! 
6 Pate -$-$-3-3 =$- Sse | q 

ee 
T ! i 

| | Ali my fho’ts and words and doings, All my days and ail my hours, i 
\ 1 

{ po Ne NN XN NUN I Pant Oar ee eee Og | 
} [Diaper -|#—# =] Be ee] | 
} ESS ee ee 2 H 

) | 
| 68 ‘ Repeat pp Rit. 2d time. 

-G-54.-0-:-8—o—9. <> $< 
} ae sep =e Eis tell | 
} Ng te ee et ere eee ' ee eee ee i 
I All for Jesus: All for Jesus; All my days and all my hours. | 
| Sees : PoeRe Roe ae 1 
i Seat te PaO OP OO eG a et ae } Deets eee 0 ‘ame Safe toe ll H 
‘ [ee SE ee ee ee ee eee era es |] 
} iii ci ki. poe { | ee ee i ; < yoy : | 

Let my hands perform his bidding) Since my eyes were fixed on Jesus, , 
V Let my feet run in his ways ; | _ Tye lost sight of all beside, — a? 
; Let my eyes see Jesus only ; So enchained my spirit’s vision, if 
a Let my lips speak forth his praise.| Looking at the erucified. if 

j All for Jesns ! all for Jesus ! All for Jesus ! all for Jesus ! if 
1 Let my lips speak forth his praise.) All for Jesus crucified ! 1 
} 3 5. Ry 
| Worldlings prizetheirgemsofbeauty| Oh, what wonder! how amazing! PN 
| Cling to gilded toys of dust, Jesus, glorious King of kings, oll 
| Boast of wealth, & fame, & pleasure ;| Deigns to call me his beloved, | 
t Only Jesus will I trust. Let me rest beneath his wings. { 1 

Only Jesus! only Jesus! All for Jesus ! all for Jesus ! i | 
Only Jesus will I trust. Resting now beneath,his wings, i | 

| 3. 4, \ 
\ My feet shall travel all the length | Awake ! awake ! my tuneful powers, | 
| Of the celestial road ; [strength,| With this delightful song ; 
i And march with courage in thy| And entertain the darkest hours, } 
° To see the Lord my God. Nor think the season long. ! 

Tune, ‘My Saviour,” ete., page 62, i | 

; i | 
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fal 64 Wrestling Jacob. 
©. WESLEY, 1742. Arr. by Rev. W, Mc DONALD. 

I ee ee 
4 a aN aN a ee ee eee ee 

ee a SS = Sa ee 
se eee ae = = ea 
iF i | 
a 1 § Come, O thouTray-cl - er unknown, Whomstill I hold but 

P any com-pa-ny be - fore is gone, And I am left a- 
- + & * - e+e + fe | -e 91 9 A aes 

. 2S See @ 4 i ap ge ed 
| T fv _v i 

; NeoNE os me 
se lege tg Cg en 
Nae Oe eg Og eet | 

: Poa eee ee ee eee eee | 
1 SS abe ae ea ea ee | 

6 , ! | 
i | | - ean- not see, 2 y 
et lone with thee: § With thee all night I mean to stay, a 

= 
a) = | | 

/ SS Se ee ee eee ie 
} | ———_—_—__»— +} -o— +» —»—_ o> —_ o_o ——__o—p- 
laa PS ey 2 ee et 

: | ; INS ose | 1st time. . 2d-time. | | 

i@ 53s | oe 
a gj ——4-  o  o | ogee ee Tes 4 = 

j wres - tle till the break of day. break of day. eee ed 
f ee ee mee gaan ea es | 

, aa a ra eel eet a ; 5 — YY v | 
He 2 I need not tell thee who I am, 3 In vain thou strugglest to get | 

| : My sin and misery declare; free ; 
ee Thyself hast call’d me by my name ;| I never will unloose my hold: 
q / Look on my hands, and read it| Art thou the Man that died for me? 

; there! The secret of thy love unfold. 
PY But who, Iask thee, who art thou? | Wrestling, I will not let thee go, 
; ‘Vell me thy name, and tell me now.| Till I thy name, thy nature know. 

i X 4 Wilt thou not yet to me reveal 
i . Thy new, unutterable name? 
} Tel) me, I still beseech thee, tell; 
i | To know it now resolved I am: 
i } Wrestling, I will nct let thee go, 
; | Till [ thy name, thy nature know. | 

i | 
ei) 5 What, though my shrinking flesh complain, | 

And murmur to contend so long? | 
i Irise superior to my pain: | 

re | ‘When I am weak, then I am strong: 
: And when my all of strength shall fail, 
i | I shall with the God-man prevail. | 

bah 

i |



i I, WATTS. 1709. Rev. G. 0, WELLS, Arr. 
=| =~ , 4 eres een lors 

CAgatsache gia aae pT =F gla, | Bg | at eteel, 
4 Gags ZS ee 2 eiegg tg-8 = AlsicelzeleiZ I 

— i 

‘ aeaee a 2. 2. } 
- ap ooo Pe oe 9 oe ce 1  egtenes PRLS ti ei ee tie ele ete tor ire H i ere eet Citiisag eee | 

4 ' 944 ob ees a ee 4-8 SSeS | 
3 Greed ss Palclrleeicsieelele tesla 4 ete, ZN EOI Sete To Fl Do le9a | eGISPIZt size Z| SelZel > 1S Ih eee So ee 

| 5 ae — ii 
1 60-2. eae | NN, @ ta A 
- re eee 0 eo ee oa area Sey ee | 
+ D get. a Es [Foleo A [lee] reas FE I 

ela elee EOP ip 
SESSA do So et a] w f] i 

Bs OS ee el a | 

| tele gsezedelssecezeceesell | Bo ar igelcd— le cleelac|— [tee |—, H 
| Gg ZyeAZalZ ZEleZie AleZlzely- Cie, H 

; : ® #ecen: OW. 1) 54 
| Bet Cer aoe re ee oe Oe 

f | De , desle eles oe A oeleo| po oes 
Atelier, top erin eet et a tee ec nr 7 

1 When I survey the wondrous cross | 
On which the Prince of glory died, / 

“i My richest gain I count but loss, | 
& ‘And pour contempt on all my pride. | 

Cxorus. ‘The cross, the cross, the precious cross, | 
, The wondrous cross of Jesus, 
nel From all our sin, its guilt and pow'r, i 
q Ant ev'ry stain, it frees us. 
; Then I'm clinging, clinging, clinging, 
on O, I'm clinging to the cross, 

: Yes. I'm clinging, clinging, clinging, 
Clinging to the cross. ie 

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
Save in the death of Christ, my God; 

Ail the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to,his blood. Oho. 

3 See, from his head, his hands, his feet, t] 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down’: 

Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, | 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? Oho, | 

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small; | 
Love so amazing, so divine, } 
Demauds my-soul, my life, my all, Oho. 

: 2 Use hold in repeat only. i 
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| 66 The Rock that is Higher. | 
f 
/ E, JGHNSON, W. G. FISCHER, by per. | 

, LAS | I yp BY = ar: qo pep So F Sa 
i va pee “a[te se a= 5.82 SZ Seed 
, TT eee To eS Otte eg ee BE 
@ N } au | os 0-19 --6-€-8-9- 7" 0 8-6-5 0-8 2 0-8 6-0-7 51 
ia Dot eee | ake Zeal Soot 
Yo IP lipo llee aes ree toa 
, tt pp feeey Ppp! 
ie bs 

i CHORUS. £ ; ENN g 
g pepe Nee oe Se he C - 

ie | eee ZA eee ee oe = 
i] 2 §—4, §—~ 6 — 0 00 — / oe * oe a we ro if f 

i 0, then, to the Roek let me fiy; let me fly, 
ie y | | NS 

} nea ee Og ee 6 ee Oe ee ee | Dev bp» eet siz | | 
i a poe Rae eee ee j 

, | | 
/ , ' 

| ee Se | 
‘a a : 

4 o—0«—e—e —_--- 06-99 0 0 —_9-,| 9-6 = 

iP a {papas Se | 
\a To the Rock that is high - er than T: O, then, to the 

; is bigh - er than I, 
| J s ee e -~e | 

ra oe See es see ot | 
| 9 Sse a eee a eae ear re 
Fy : SS eee pa ee ee ee ee 
| is high - er than I, 

7 | | PS 2S bs ae 
a 2p eee 2 ee SS] SS Soke | i Hh PD eb gat Og ee | 

4 ee ae ee eg Oe a Pain f 
i v ¥ j 

ie Rock let me fly, let me fly, To the Rock that is higher than I. 

: ee oot ee os 2 sa ea OO eee i 
( Dep eS le eee ee rare Ae = || : 
; ep PS ee | 

|} 
Bil 1 Oh, sometimes the shadows are deep, { But toiling in life’s dusty way, 

} And rough seems the path to the goal,| ‘The Rock's blessed shadow,how sweet! 
a And sorrows, how often they sweep | Cho 
i, || Like tempests down over the soul. Cho.| 3 Oh, near to the Rock let me keep, 

| | Or blessings, or sorrows prevail ; 
i 2 Oh, sometimes how long seems the day,! Or climbing the mountain way steep, 

ie And sometimes how heavy my feet ; | Or walking the shadowy vale. 3 

| f | Cho.—Then quick, &e.
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Sing to me of Heaven. C7 
Mrs, M, S, B, DANA, 1842. Dr. Wm, MILLER, 1854, I 

& e Ay JN 1 ares |} 

eas ae st gat i= a4 esl a t se 
S Bo 3-9 8-9 |Z — oo Fogg lA ois Zs 

| 1.0 — sing to me of heav’n, When I ameall'dto die; Sing songs, | 
| A | 
| f€e-e2ee2a @ ‘ lg Ze epar i 

| 53-35 SSS SS Se Se Se ee | 
f eG ee ft | 

SS SS a I} 

NN ey sk Su i 
| eg ses eee ee H 

Ryo te ol gt ee eS Peileig Sar] ? ea ele 1s Pee 1] 
\ { Le ! 

sing songs, sing songs of ho - ly ec-sta=ecy, To waft my soul on if 
} 2°22 22. Ss 4 Wl 
| sk ree Oe ea ee i} 

Deeg oly ere 2-0 |e9—9-9 [a $2 |e { 
{ a rae ae eee 

| ea sales SANA RE CONE tat =f ! ' ‘Tt 
| EB = Sarees = fs ae — } 

oy a eg li <p —' — 7 $5 2 ht Hi é Zs 2 a é fe yey é i 

ea | { 
high; Yo waft my soul on high, Sing songs of y 

= 
a fige-@¢@ 2 2 2 4 

ag eee (ree | 
9 po — 8 — lo 9 a0 aol if 

} ee | 
| Be ae ee a Sa arg iB 
| yp — + 5 - i 
I ia as ae =| j 

Dee a a ee et ee ee 
| i ~~ se iH 

ho --ly ec-sta - ey To waft my soul on _ high. } 
RE SRS Pre ee Pate ed og ents iF 

Ce ee ee Pe Oe a 
| Dio — | a — +e Hy SS spot ed \ 
j When cold and sluggish drops || Let music cheer |] me last on earth, | 

__ Roll off my marble brow : And greet me first in heaven. | 
{| Break forth jin songs of joyfulness, | 5 Thon close my sightless eves, I 

| Let heaven begin below. | And lay me down to rest, Hi 
3 When the last moment comes, || And fold || my pale and jey hands I 

Oh, watch my dying face ; Upon my liteless breast. I 
||To catch the bright||seraphie gleam, | 6 ‘Then, round my senseless clay, | 

Which o’er my features plays. ‘Assemble those I love, 

} 4 ‘Chen to my raptured soul, J And sing of heaven, || delightful heaven, }] 
* = Let one sweet song be given, My glorious home above. q 

-% Small notes for 3d, 4th, and 6th verses. ] 

| 
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Co 68 Beautiful River. 
j Ween ees ‘Words and Music by Rev. R. LOWRY, by per. 

P b Cheerful. : 
a +h he 

ca ee 
i PDA eo ot 8 1S ee a a ecto eae eee ee 

1 1. Shall we gathe? at the riv - er Wherebright angel feet have trod; | 
\ | 2, On the margin of the riv -er, Washing up its sil - ver spray, | 

6 ee ge eee ee eee ae 
; Op ene aap ee =| | 

ie | (Sra oy Sas ees ees a Pee» a eM Pa ae 
| I VopvV G 

4 ae ee eee 
i pe ge ie 7 a 
i ee eer 9 — ge se 

With its crystal tide for-ev er Flowing by the throne of God? 
We willwalkand worship ev - er, Allthe hay-py,gold-en day. 

; Bcd a. ib eee ee ee ee ee 
ie 9: pe eee aap p= oes =| 

! fe eee ee a= rae ee ee 

be | > CHORUS. 2 Pp 
| Po ge ee Re oes 

re a a a | 2. sts Pasa eee 
f Sa ee oe F-6 FEZ 
i Yes, we'll gatuer at the riv -er, The beauti-ful, the beauti-ful _riv - er— 

S 
> LN Ee a 

Ah 5 5 sie $5} e220 920 @:~@ @ a 
a Ss pr aaa eee 

| ae eee 
i VpV pv GI 

| p$——_——.5 5-5 oe 
F ert eee eee gy St eee 4 

ee G—é—6-+g— 9. $9 $ oR 
1 Sp et ee 8 
ou Gather with the saints at the riv - er Thatflows by thethroneof God. 

F eee PS ee es PP 
ie Ih) rape 0 9-428 eee eee Pg 

+ [Pepe pe ee ee 
ie a ee ee i ei Tae asl 

\a 3 On the bosom of the river, | 5. At the smiling of the river, 

é | Where the Saviour-king we own, Rippling with the Saviour's face, 
| | We shall meet, and sorrow never Saints. whom death will never sever, 

al Neath the glory of the throne. Lift their songs of saving grace. 
| Cho. Cho. 

4 Ere we reach the shining river, | 6 Soon we'llreach the shining river, 
; i Lay we every burden down ; Soon our pilgrimage will cease ; 
i || Grace our spirits will deliver, Soon our happy hearts will quiver 

i And provide a robe and crown. With the melody of peace. ’ 
|| Cho. Cho.
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The Prince of My Peace. 69 

Words by Rev.W.F. CRAFTS. Music by W. G. FISCHER, by per. | ! 

rie Weenie ee ies Eee TS Roel Se Pee era | ope ig eee 
aed af See fe ay ee = | 

Oo | 
1. I standall_ bewildered with won-der, And gaze ou the o-cean of 
2. I struggledand wrestiedto win it, The blessing that setteth me q 

area Sasi eeeea —__~ _@ @ @ @ p ] 
Dip Gee p98 9 0 ee ee | 
[255 6- o—o—e— 0?» | 5 ef 7 ee ee ol ee ee 

des cath a peal eel oe ac 4 
/ 

a | ads SS ee aa ee cee ee av = H ° ee ee | 
Se ae Soe, | =o q 
Se ee ee eee ee H 

love; And o- ver itswayesto my spir - it Comes peace. like a heaven ly | 
free ; But when I had ceased froin mystruggies, His peace Jesus gave anto \ 

SS per ieee ie ee ei en ete eee | 
PP seslt Ets (ee ee pe 
eee Pere pe pares Pepe f eal I iste i 

< REFRAIN. 

Gra fe See = ears = ad ae 1 
Pee eae a ee tt Oe gO 
SO ae $2 ge sss } 

dove. The cross now covers my sits; The past is under the 
me. fi 

—~ aoe} | 
|_—____&. Ce Jaen > en. fee 8 eee Cl a a A 

Se ee ee pl et eee Hy 
ae ea ee | 6 Cote cee rae 1 

nea Ss = | 
Og Og ee i rae ee 
ee ede eee o Gite a 6 8 ong ] 

blood ; Pm trusting in Je-sus for all; My willis thewillof my God. | 

| fp» 0p 9 pe ore p09 a POF Fy 
Ss eee te tt eer Oe i 
[Ape Set PP diet eee | 

fescle sate ela eae! (at | 

3 He laid Hishandon me and healed me,, 4 The Prince of my-peace is now passing, 
And bade me be every whit whole; ‘The light of His face is on me} 

| Ltouched but the hem of His garment, | But listen, beloved. He speaketh: 
* And glory came tliriiling my soul © My peace Lwill give unto thee.” - if 

; Refr. Refr. i 

| 
4 

, ] 
4 = ao a y
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| 70 The True Friend. 

iz Words and Music by W. BENNETT, by per. : 

a _ Moderato. es she 

= === aft 
= 

4 ere ak gag SO Serge got gael ee es Oe 
7 S 3s Ss Fe ae 

; 1. There is no friend like Je-sus, So mer-ci-ful and true: 
: |_______, -_, e-_—_9 0-9 ___,-8—, 0-5 99 8-.— 

Fl aed \ ——— == = i 
_ hb Bete ee te 
3 PS ype ey | 
p br ga ee poste 
a Geo] e | pa gs — 6 6 gg ge 

Hi a> ee ee oh <b, ci oth te 

| His blood from sin doth free us, His love is ev - er new; 

: Seria a OO Oe a | } 2 [-—|a = Ft — 
| Spy eo ae ee pe ee 

_ vbw vv! | 
a ; i | 

ie | nyegs ee NS NEO NSN SN Ns cane ey SNe Noa cae 
2 | 4 pth —s| 1 

4a | ss e_g—, oe eg 

i No earth -ly friend can give such aid, Nor from our foes deliv - er; 

, pe i ee po geag Ge 2 o—e “i a:b (ee 
| Dey oo pale SS 

1 | — Se ee ee eee 
(4 g vous y! ial 
Pe Se oe a ee ase | bet: ——-s% <——S . P-9—? ?— ? | A  EGS 

} LS al Serre] [| Seer ele || 5 
Mel + ¢ 455:39 ts 
Eiht | ‘Tie trustingshearé Hajieles Netra ved, He Bids us hiopefur- ey er, 

; i peat 0—0— 9-'-9 09919 09 —8-.-g1 pg? 
if De ——— = ome | 

| pee ee se ie ew i i | PEE ae ea ema ed 
| Bowie a WP ay oy 

2, a 
re | O sinner, come to Jesus, Come weary, heavy laden, 

i H Give now thy wand’rings o’er; » He will thy burden bear ; 
: And never, never, never Cheer all thy lonely pathway, 

| Resist His spirit more : And all thy sorrows share : 
ei | Put far away vile unbelief, He'll take thee atlife’s parting breath, 
ey | From guilty passions sever; When earthly friendships sever ; 

i And, though thou art of sinners chief, | He’ll make thee conqu’rorover death, | 
| a He'll give thee joy forever. And crown thee His forever. 1
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- Only Thee. 71 

Ww. H, DOANE, | 
FANNY J. CROSBY. 1872. From “Royal Diadem,” by per. 

| bat tl ihe ae Scat red aah 

6H eee a re me a a 

1. On- ly Thee, my soul’s Redeemer! WhombaveI — in heaven beside? ] 
. | rey 
Oe 2 ¢ 5 ~ 2» pp % Odo: 
Ee gate te eee ae ] 
ee ee fae a oo 1 Flee eid | 

| 
a { { 1 ' | ' { | | 
aa Se ee 
ese eee |e 2 2 | } C we ze Sega ae Zee ag: i | 

Who on earth, withlove so ten - der, All my wand'ring steps will guide? { 

| \ 
| ae PP BD Pg gt 

| 3: Poo et ES ete = er 
| oe Oe ea 
| T Pet ores ae a i 

| CHORUS. 

| jd 1 s s ! | | 
| Og en ea a—aaall 

pede i —f ge Zee 
fe eee A Be ; 

| 
Ou- ly Thee, on-- ly Thee, Loving Saviour, on - ly Thee. } 

Se SS Le Se eee ee | 
2 Pye irs ee eg ee | 
te ee / 

1 1 i 1 M 

2 Only Thee! no joy I covet 
| But the joy to call thee mine— 
| Joy that gives the blest assurance, | 
| Thou hast owned and sealed me thine. Cho 

3 Only Thee! Lask no other; 
| Thou art more than all to me ; | 

| Life, or health, or creature comfort.— 
I would give them all for thee. Cho. 

4 Only Thee, whose blood has cleansed me, 
Would my raptured vision see, 

While my faith is reaching upward, 
F Ever upward, Lord to Thee. Cho. f 1 

| i 
a | 
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ae | 7 : ia 72 Consecration. 

ib | Mrs, JOS. F. KNAPP, by per. 
/ Words by MARY D. JAMES. From “ Notes of Joy” 

, , q } af, RIN Se ee | | DE aN a he eee 
"Wibale i tS oases s | 

| ; or 3-3-3 ‘ee Og 8 Ce : y ns 
: 1. My bod-y,, soul and spir -it, Je-sus I give to Thee, A | 

2. O Je- sus, might-y Sav-iour, 1 trust in Thy great name, I 4 

| i ag a eS ee ee eee oe» | 
1 Sere ee —— === | 
.| (See tet ar as . 
2) ~ i 

i cf fy) | SeSRSSe GRO wel cersameswninaey eee ares Sess 
oF | pe er | 

a. | —— | Sere oe 
a a 
| con-se-cra-ted off - ’ring. Thineev - er more to be, 

ee look for Thy sal- va - tion, Thy prom-ise ow I claim. ! 
ee | pes ci eg eee ee ee : 
et ee eect rors ee A econ eet ees 

a |, ee 
| ae a ee 
| | Vat as | : : 

u & CHORUS.| | N a 
| i | 4 hyn geo ee fees == 
eB | | tee == 3 | t= ene 

ee | ——@— "9 6 —@ !¢@,-3 EF ig lag, 
| | : My all is on the Al- tar, I’m wait-ing for the fire, 

ee | gat <0 9 9 eee 8 8 ores 
ip | DE Tee ee ——— ee 4 age F a eee S| pees 
a al ; 4 ears eee” ea Ft =e 

Pa | ut ritard. os 

ek, || cee = oh [Feit ee ee ee =e 3 =] 
| ee ee ee : 

—e—oe—eo—e—| 4 -,_e 6 @__0 6 3 6,-0—! 
i | i *. v i 
et Waiting, wait-ing, wait-ing, I'm wait-ing for the fire. 
ea Neos a 

cia! || it — 9 —o 44 > 
Al Sf Wee ga i eee ee 

ei | a a amare ef ee 
Pt | VPA eee | 5 
ei || ‘3 O let the fire descending 4 I'm Thine, O blessed Jesus. 
i Just now upon my soul, Washed by Thy. precions blood, 
fee || Consume my humble offering, Now seal me by Thy Spirit 

1 Hl And cleanse and make me whole.| A sacrifice to God. Cho. j 

a Oho. ei) 
| {| 
| {| 
a ~



j The Blood! the precious Blood. 73 
: Mrs.M. A. HOLT, 1868. Rev, J. H. STOCKTON, by per. \] 

gamed A ete ot tNgs-N—tg t 
, f aoe tres s "eg abs 3:36 a|eo92| 

a Gelert Oop go 6.88 Sg Goel et Og oe6.8- 
: -0--8- po 

____ 2 es 9 9-2 @ 0 a: «2: _ 9-9-0 | 
i oe re ‘eos co Be [- ee ea 

i) Spee eee te ae fae iT 

: cHorus. Slow and soft. ey | 
j a a a ae j 

ne =| Sp rae ea = gee te og ae ] 
i Cs a a a a a ee ae ey a ae ) 

} {op | | j 
Oh, the blood ! the precious blood ! That Jasus shed for i 

} £ 1 
4 fe i 

| sO - e  e  t ee i 
1 Se + > tt t$ Sais i 

ee ee ee ene ee | i T T f 

: A rit. | 
vos ee ee ee H eS a: = Sa ==] 

So age ene 8 ee ee Se - 
1 oe ae ore ey ees? ae ee 

| me Up - on thecross, in crimson flood, Just now by faith I see. j 
a ae es 

| be ig eg eg Pp | > oe 9 oe o— — 
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The cross ! the cross! the blood-stained] The cross! the cross! the heavy eross, q 
| cross ! The Saviour bore for me, | 

“The hallow’d cross I see ! Which bowed him to the earth with grief, | 
7 Reminding me of precious blood On sad Mount Calvary. Cho. : } 
| That once was shed for me. Cho. | 

a / 
How light ! how light! this precious cross, 

Presented to my view : | 
| Aud while, with care, I take it up, / 
| Behold the crown my due. Cho. | 

{ ; 4. } 
The crown! the crown ! the glorious crown ! | 

The crown of victory ! q 
~ The crown of life ! it shall be mine 

When Jesus I shall see. Cho. } 
i @ : . 

: My tears, unbidden, seem to flow 
For love, unbounded love, 

Which guides me through this world of woe, | 
| And points to joys above. Cho. 

| }] 
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s 14 Sweet Rest. 

i Rev. F, BOTTOME. D.D. SIR HENRY R. BISHOP, | 
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i Reat, rest, eweet, eweet rest, Iu thebosom of Je-snethere only is rest. 
| ee Ss eee 

iF : ee 2 ee a ee ee pgs ee 
‘| 3 He ee sep oe et 

| 2 Fae tp 0 | a pe ee 

5 | 1 O, ye that are weary and laden of soul, 
| Come, come to the fountain that maketh you whole. 
| ‘There’s peace in believing, there’s rest in His name, 

| / There's healing for all in the blood of the Lamb. Cho. 

fe i 2 O cease from your anguish ye toilers for life, : 

| For vain is your labor and fruitless your strife, 
if No hope can they bring you, no joy to your heart, 
4 None, none but the Saviour can resting impart. Cho, 

fe 8 Then come to the Saviour ye weary and worn, 
Your burdens and sorrows for you he hath borne. 

1 No anguish that pierceth but piereed him before, 
1 No thorn is so sharp as the crown which he wore. Cho. j 

Fe Ii 4 Rest, rest blessed Jesus, O sweet rest at last, 
al Like calm on the ocean when tempest is past ; | 

Ke I The morning-light breaketh in joy from above, | 
j And illumines my soul with His rainbow of love. Cha ey. 
| | , 
ie. |} 
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Sweet Hour of Prayer. 75 

q 

Words by Rev. W. W. WALFORD, 1849. Wm. B. BRADBURY, by per. | 
| , Slow. | 

be BE Se ee | 

ets ea 62869 ee | 
t= Note $078 Se pie | 
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1, het hour of prayer! Sweet hour of prayer ! That calls me eta a world of care, | ] 

& Pa e- ee eee Sy oe e—e- | | 9:43-21: oto Poe eae ee Oe gee 
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ha bids me at my Father’s throne, Make all my wants and wishes known ; i 
D.S. And oft escaped the tempter’s snare, By thy return, sweet hour of prayer; 
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In sea-sons of distress and grief, My soul has oft - en found re-lief ; ) 
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| And oft escaped the tempter’s snare, By thy return. sweet hour of prayer, 
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2, 3, | 
Sweethourof prayer! sweet hourof. pray-| Sweet honr of prayer! eweethour of pray- | 
Thy wings shall my petition bear, er !] May I thy consolation share; jer! 
To him whose truth and faithfulness, —_| Till, from Mount Pisgal’s lofty height, 
Engage the waiting soul to bless; I view my home, and take my flight: 
And since he bids me seek his face, This robe of flesh I'll drop, and rise ! 
Believe his word, and trust his grace, | To seize the everlasting prize; 

s |i: Pll cast on him my every care. ik And shout, while passing thro’ the air, 
And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer.;||’ Farewell, farewell. sweet hour of prayer, q 

| 
| 
| 
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ty 76 Jesus, I my Cross have taken. 
HENRY F, LYTE, 1925. Air, Mozart. Arr. by H. P. M. 
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L 1. Je- sus, I mycrosshavetak-en, All toleaveand fol - low thee; 
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| Nak - ed, poor, despised, fur- sak-en, Thou. from hence. my all shall be : 
i ps. Yet howrich is my con-di- tion! God and heaven are still my own. 
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F Per - ish ey-ery foul anr- bi-tion, All I’ve sought, or hoped, or known; 
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: 7 oe ee 
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f ; 2 Lot the world despise and leave me, | Oh! 'tis not in grief to harm me 
j They have left my Saviour, too; While thy love is left to me, 
Y Human hearts and iooks deceive me; | Oh! ’twere not in joy to charm me, 
f Thou art not, like them, untrue + Were that joy unmixed with thee. 

i Aud while thou shalt smile upon me, : Ged of wisdom, love, and might, ’ | 4 Soul, then-know thy full salvation, 
PH Foes may hate,andiriendsmayscornme;| /, Rise o’er sin, and fear, and care, 

Show thy face aud all is bright. Joy to find in every station 
| Something still to do or bear. 

1a | 3 Man may trouble and distress me, Soon shall elose thy earthly mission, 
ie | *P will but drive me to thy breast; Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days ; 

Life with trials hard may press me, Hope shall change to glad fruition, 
ei Heaven will bring me sweeter rest. Faith vo sight, and prayer to praise. { 
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| He leadeth Me. El 
Rev. JOS. H. GILMORE. Wm B BRADBURY, by per. | 
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: Whate’er I do, where’er I be, Still ‘tig God's hand that leadeth me! | 
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He leadeth me! he leadeth me! By hig own hand he  leadeth me; | 
Blea zz oo ee pe ee | 
Sear See oe es hg ere he | Peas i—— o | 
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eee Se ee eee } 

i ' bara Al es (eee ene ae | 
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His faithful follower I would be, For by his hand he  leadeth me. | ] 
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ee a ee ee ge ) a Ca ee 7 
Sometimes ’mid scenes of dachoatl L6H: I would clasp thy hand in a 

gloom, | mine, | 
Sometimes where Eden’s bowers |Nor ever murmur nor repine— yy 

bloom, |Content, whatever lot I see, | 

By waters still, o’er troubled sea.— |Since ‘tis my God that leadeth 1 
Sull ‘tis his hand that leadeth me. | me. Refr. a 

Rgr. 

4. | 
And when my task on earth is done, | 
When, by thy grace, the vietory’s won, i 

s E’en death’s cold wave I will not flee, { 
Since God through Jordan leadeth me. Refr. a 
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fe 78 Near the Cross. 
W. H, DOANE 

, FANNY CROSBY, 1859. From “ Songs of Devotion,” by per. 
sy ee ee ee 
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i 1. Je-sus keep me. near the cross, There a pre-cious Foun - tain, 
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i. | In the Cross, In the Cross, Be my glo - ry ev - er; 
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iF Till my raptired soul shall find Rest be-yond the riv - er. 5 
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b i 2 Near the Cross, a trembling soul, ;3 Near the Cross! oh. Lamb of God, 
(a Love and mercy found me ; Bring its scenes before me ; 
eH There the bright and morning star | Help me walk from day to day 

i } Shedits beamsaroundme. Cho. With its shadow o’er me. Cho. 

} 4 Near the Cross I'll watch and wait 
fal Hoping, trusting ever, 
ie | Till I reach the golden strand, 

| Just beyond the river, Cho. 
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My Goal is Christ. 19 

: 8. J. VAIL, by per. | 
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| 1, Ah, tell me not. of gold or treasure, Of pomp and beau-ty here on 
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earth ! There's not a thing that gives me pleasure Of all the world displays for i 
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| worth. Each heart willseek and love its own; My goal is Christ, 
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and Christ a-lone. My goal is Christ, and Christ a - lone. | 
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+ { 1 
; 2 The world and her pursuits will] His throne abides, despite assailing, | 
' perish ; From henceforthunto endless day. | 

Her beauty’s fading like a flower; Each heart, ete. : 1 
The brightest schemes the earth can| 4 And tho’a pilgrim I must wander, | 

cherish : Still absent from the One I love, a 
Are but the pastime of an hour. | Hesoon willhavemewith him yonder 

Each heart, ete. | In his own glory-realms above. 
i 8 Against this tower there's no pre-| Triumphantly I therefore own, 
® vailing ; ||: My goal is Christ, and Christ a- 
' His kingdom passes not away ; lone. :|| i 
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(| 80 The Old, Old Story. 
/ KATE HANKEY. W. H. DOANE, by per, 
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A 1. Tell me the old, old sto - ry Of un-seenthings a - bove, Of 
a 2. Tell me the sto-ry slow-ly, That I may take it  in,— That 
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if | Je-susand his glo-ry. Of Je-susand his love. Teil me the sto - ry 
7 wonder -ful redemption, God’sremedy for sin. Tell me the sto-ry t 
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: simply, As to a lit-tle child, For I am weak and wea-ry, And 
of- ten, For I _for-get so soon, The“early dew” of morning Has | 
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F help-less aitl de filed. ‘Tell me the old, old sto - ry, Tell me the old, old 
A pass'da-way at noon, Tellme, &e. 
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| Almost Persuaded. 81 
Words and Music by P. P. BLISS, by per. 4] 
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: 1. “Al - most persuad - ed” now to be- lieve; “Almost persuad - ed” 
beste [5 ee ee | NY | | 
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Christ to re -ceive. Seems now some soul to say, “Go, spir - it, H 
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go thy way, Some more con -ven-ient day On thee I'll call.” 
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“Almost persuaded” come, come to-} “ Almost persuaded,” harvestis past ; | 
{ day ; | «Almost persuaded” doom comes at | 

“ Almost persuaded,” turn notaway. | last! yy 
Jesus invites you here, « Almost” cannot avail ; 
Angels are ling’ring near, ** Almost” is but to fail ! i 
Prayers rise from hearts so dear;| Sad, sad that bitter wail— 

O wand’rer, come! “Almost, but lost !” 

3. 4. | 
Tell me the story softly, Tell me the same old story, 

With earnest tones, and grave ; When you have cause to fear | 
Remember! I'm the sinner That this world’s empty glory i] 
Whom Jesus came to save. Is costing me too dear. W 

‘Tell me that story always, | Yes, and when that world’s glory 
If you would really be, Is drawing on my soul, | 

Tn any time of trouble, Tell me the old, old story : | 
A comforter to me, “Christ Jesus makes thee whole.” | 

Tune on page 80. | 
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iy 82 I am Waiting by the River. 
f Wm. 0. CUSHING. Dr. Thos. HASTINGS. 
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i 1, I am wait-ing by the riv - er, And my heart has waited Joug; { 
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iy | Now I thivk I hearthe cho- rus Of the an - gels welcome song, 
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ie | Oh, I) see thedawnis break -ing On the hill-tops of the blest, | 
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: “Where the wiek- ed cease from troub-ling, And the wea-ry be at rest.” 7 
Pal a. =~ ee. jy ; 
| | Ie eee | 

7 are et eee 4 
“a eae i Re al I WES ey laaee ; 
{= 2, 3, 
i Far away beyond the shadows They are launching on the river, 

M Of this weary vale of tears, From the calm and quiet shore, 
‘ There the tide of bliss is sweeping | And they soon will bear my spirit 

i Through the brightandchangeless|_ Where the weary sigh no more ; 
ie | i} years ; For the tide is swiftly flowing, 

il O!T long to be with Jesus, And I long to greet the blest, 
a In the mansions of the blest, “* Where the wicked céase from trou- 
bel “Where the wicked cease from trou- bling, 
1 |] bling, And the weary be at rest,” 

} And the weary be at rest,” ” 
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If to Jesus for Relief. 83 
Rey. JOHN NEWTON. HUBERT P. MAIN, 1873, by per. , 

Not too fast. 
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4 j 1. If to Je-sus for re-lief My soul has fled by prayer, 

| | 2. While I knowhis prov-idence Dis- pos -es each é€ - veut, | 
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{ WhyshouldI give way to grief, Or heart-consum-ing care? H 
1 Shail I judge by fee - ble sense, And yield to dis - con - tent? i 
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| Are a, allthings in hishand? Andhas fe not his promise passed? 
1 Sparrows if be kind-ly feed, Aud ver-dureclothe in rich ar - ray, 
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! Will he then re - gard-less stand, And let me sink at law? 
| Can he see a child in need, Aud turn his eyes a - way? 1 
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; 3. 4, qj 

When His name was quite unknown,| If he shed his precious blood i 
And sin my life employed ; To bring me to his fold, i 

Then He watched me as His own, | Can I think that meaner good | 
Or I had been destroyed : He ever will withold? | 

Now his mercy-seat I know, Vain the tempter’s dark device! 
| And now, by grace, am reconcil’d; | For here my hope rests well assured, 

Would he spare me while a foe, In that great redemption price | 
" To leave me when a child? I see the whole secured. {i 
| “Gospel Magazine,” May, 1775. 
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, 84 Nothing but Leaves, 
= i Mrs. LUCY E, AKERMAN. Alt. S. J. VAIL, by per, 

saben: Die Rial te ag ig re ; Pope ee 
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/ | 1. Nothing but leaves, the spirit grieves O-ver awast-ed life; O’er 

bee 2 Re op ee ig ee 
1 92) 990-0 pee ef 5 fete | 
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: | Reb ate Ao oh be eee 
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oi | sins indulged, while conscience slept, O'er vows and promises unkept, And 
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a e CE pa phe lee 
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eal | COTO en agra te ca ge ea | 
al | reaps from-years of strife— Nothing but leaves, Nothing but leaves. | 
1 a 
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| 2 Nothing but leaves, no gathered sheaves, 
al. | Of life's fair tipening grain 

ca We sow our seeds, lo! tares and weeds, a 
| Words, idle words, for earnest deeds, 
Py We reap with toil and pain, — 4 

FY ii: Nothing but leaves! sil | 
BN f 

ib | 3 Nothing but leaves, sad memory weaves, 
‘ No yail to hide the past, 

| And as we trace our weary way, 
i | Counting each lost and miaspent day 
| Sadly we find at last— 

! 1 f i: Nothing but leaves! :l] 

iE 4 Ah! who shall thus the Master meet, 
i Bearing but withered leaves? 
sil Ali! who shall at the Savionr’s feet. 
ye Before the awful judgment-seat, 

| Lay down, for golden sheaves, 
yi lly Nothing but leayes ! +1 9 
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Tell me, Jesus. 85 
| Words by D. T. M. Music by D, T. MACFARLAN. 

4 Paks ths a = —— eee Sa ase ae 
. | ope sess eee eS 
+ =8 059-5 te 9 8 gis ge ie @ a6 gt 3:23 $4 o3-g: 

Ly 1. Tell me, Je-sus, tell menow, While to thee I humbly bow, | 
+ SOE Ie gO Oe IS \ 
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4 MSA \ = Neel ee! | 
> r Seg ee Net SS Neosat fle ete | fe to i Pa ee = | ] 
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d Wiltthontake this heart of mine, And for -ev - ev. seul it thine? i 

Pie PE Ps pa Pee ea eget ] 
| See ($= SS | 
J a ea ee le ef ere } = t 7 I 

p= eek po le es Nae oe 
1 ae ee | 

Se fo 5h gga Gi ed tao H 

Wilt thon come and there a-bide, While I see thy o-pened side; | 
ee N DP Pipe 5. 9 . 

FSS pee ee a 
yore Se a gee eh ee hae rie ig etl emg 
a ate eee eee 7 Gaal lean 

Pe Nene Nas fee pee aie pepe N(R 
Z Sig eee | 

ag ga age eee Gere gece o ei 
See gee ge 5 ee | 

$ Pouring forth the streamsof life, Giv-ingstrength and end- ing strife! | 
Og Oe ae ee ee 1 
Dt ee ee el 
[Fe et ee eel i i Z 2 aaa 7 See 

2 If L yield myself to thee, | Look by faith and see the blood i 
Wilt thou come direct to me, | Sprinkled on the thorny road ; | 
And within thy loving arms | See, my child, each step I trod q 
Cause my heart to feel thy charms ?/ Brings thee nearer to thy God. i 
Wilt thou, O my precious Lord, = | 

Give me comfort by thy word, 4 Give thy heart, thyself to me, | | 
By thy truth great joy impart Give whate’er I ask of thee ; 
To my poor and throbbing heart? | Yield up all without restraint, 

Free from murmur or complaint ; 
3 Hark! I hear my Saviour say, Then I'll take that heart of thine, 
Come, my child, oh, come this way ;| And with perfect love divine, 

2 ‘Take my hand, and walkwith me | Make it new and pure within, 
| In the path I trod for thee ; Spotless from all inbred sin. 
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fl 86 I am coming, Lord! 
cy 

\s Words by Rev. L. H. Music by Rev. L, HARTSOUGH, by per. i 
‘ Of Punar Pativs, ‘ 

he pase ea ee ed ee 
, = a8 Fle ca Scape ge ope ee | 

it fn = eae © ee fp 
. | - | 

1. I hear thy weleome voice, Thateailsme, Lord, to thee ; For cleansing in thy 
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1 precious blood, That flow’d on Calva - ry. I am coming, Lord! 

; | ee aoe se. 
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ee | } Ese? Pas pe pt pe ee 
i | | Y bah iw 
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: i Coming now to thee! Wasli me, cieanse me, in the blood That flow’d ou Calvary ! a 

i 2 a 
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eal [Dipper eo BE eee a z= 
oe Bl | ee ee ee tee | ieee VVv ae 

| | 

) | 2. 4, 
iil Though coming weak and vile, And he the witness gives 

t = ‘Thou dost my strength assure ; To loyal hearts and free. 
He ih Thou dost my vileness fully cleanse, That every promise is fulfilled, 
f i | Till spotless all, and pure. If faith but brings the plea. 

} 3. 5. 
|] I) "Tis Jesus calls me on All hail! atoning blood ! 

ei : To perfect faith and love, All hail! redeeming grace! 
a) ! To perfect hope,and peace,and trust,| All hail! the gift of Christ,our Lord, , 
| | For earth and heaven above, Our strength and righteousness. 
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, Pm Happy. 87 

. Arr by S$. J. VAIL, 
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1. I’m happy, ’'m happy, O wondrous account! My joys are immortal; I | 
= ; 

iy 2 2) 2ee0 | 2 2 | 
* yee gg ee a a ee 

. pe oh o[e$ = Slee see o jo }e—o—6 | | 
| a a Se { 

4 ie ele ge hk pS alee ee eel 4 
, Gis SSUES See eee 

GSS oP ete 9 siP sw #12 Stee 3 i 
stand on the mount! I gaze on miy treasure, And long to be there, With Jesus and H 
LRA ae 

Qe ais a ss ats ——— Se oe | 
Die = a ole 6 | ae oe [a6 o—-9- | oe eee H 

eS Se ee } 
fied SDE area ae oe, of ie soem | rk age lifer ee em oe eer ye 5 es iF 2 O Jesus, my Saviour, ] 

Gia = ed With thee I am blest! ' 
Ce Pye ee eee re My life and salvation, 

an- gels, My kindred so dear. ay Joy and my rest! | Fai ina tease bs my tiene, : q 
Se eae a aol ek eee And thy love be my song, 
Sika ae 0 oe Thy grace shall inspire | 
— ean Tp Both my heart and my tongue. i} 
— i i) i 

Look, look to Jesus ! i 
HUBERT P. MAIN, by per. \ 

o Rev. E. P. HAMMOND. 1873. From “Song Evangel.” i 

4 Pais see re s See age I 
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1 Look, look to Jesus ! 3. Look, look to Jesus! | 
Behold a fountain free He’s calling now for thee ; | 
Is open there for thee ! Poor sinner, look to me,— 

Look, look to Jesus! Look, look to Jesus ! 

2 Look, look to Jesus! 4 Look, look to Jesus! 
For thee he intercedes,— If thou would’st live above 

io His blood for thee now pleads,—| Where all is peace and love, | 
Look, look to Jesus ! Look, look to Jesus! 
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‘| 28 There’s a land far away. 

* Words by JAS. G. CLARK. Arr, by H. P. MAIN, | 

Pi Re es | (2. Ses Pa ete a oS ee ee go 1 

| ; (tiewe d land far a - way ’mid the stars we are told, Where they | 
| -\Where the pure wa -ters — flow, thro’ the val - leys of gold, And where 

j D.C. Where the way - weary __trav- el - er reach-es his goal, On the | 
| oN goo. gis gp a wr eee 

| Dies eS 8 - S e—g ed 
; H |25- 4 0 0- a eee 
a) Doel Uae. ot aaa 

| ; FINE. 1 

| ee ee |) [See tas eal SS — apg 2S Cee oo 
a| | bo 4 

mi || know not the sor -rws of time;)’Tis the land of our God—tis the 
a | life is a trea-sure sublime: 
mi tl ev - er-green mountains of life. z 
4) || ees Kw PachoR 
mi il Re pages, iPass i ee NS 9-2 # +B 

ea} | oS es i ae ae ate 
iY i eae a eres Se 

al |) 

it su) = wes Gare (| Bie MSR ERS 
‘a | ; an ee 5 fue ee 

i) } egies gt gorge ste ott 
cain home of the soul, Where the a - ges of splendor e- ter - nal-ly roll; 

| | | | S + i pace ie Te ee eer ee eee cy Wee Eee ae oe 
| ieee See peo =e BZ f 

{ ot eo i ape ae 5 er al. g v1 
| ! 2 Here our gaze can not soar to that beautiful land, 

; But our visions have told of its bliss ; 
F And our souls by the gale from its gardens are fanned, 
‘ When we faint in the deserts of this. 
al And we sometimes have longed for its holy repose 

' | When our hearts have been rent with temptations and woes, 
= And we’ve drank from the tide of the river that flows 

fF From the-ever-green mountains of life. 

2 | 8 Oh the stars never tread the blue heavens at night, 
i But we think where the ransomed have trod ; 
|| And the day never smiles from his palace of light, 

Pan | But we feel the bright smile of our God. 
FH | We are traveling home thro’ earth’s changes and gloom, 

ie To a region where pleasures unchangingly bloom, | 
tou! And our guide is the glory that shines thro’ the tomb, 

5 From the ever-green mountains of life. 
/ | * Used by permission of 0. Ditson & Co., owners of copyright, re 
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Mary Magdalen. 89 

{ 
4 I. B, WOODBURY, Arr. 

i 1 pte ay Nd \ ae 
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| ggg ee goog Oe 
; 1. To the hall of the feast eame the sin-ful and fair; She heard in the | 
' 2. The frown and the murmur went round thro’ themall, That one so un - 

ep: 
a ee ee ee I ee See | 

[Dees Scoot eee — a a a ee ee 4 
eee Dake ete clase eee ed dp ere real ie 4 

I q 
fate ‘a SN a eh — 

i F ee eer Hose = Loe 6g 0 8 | gl gg | i 
ee eo we eg et oe 

7h ci- ty that Je-sus was there; Un-heed-ing the splendor that | 
hallowed should tread in that hall; Andsome said the poor would be | 

Seat: = ss eg pe > pe 
Oe bee p= os feo | ae ea ee i er ee 
Pt ar foe a a 

eee ee nee Ne Ne ope ae fey | 
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blazed on the board, She si-lent- ly knelt at the - feet of the 
ob - jects more meet, As the wealth of her per-fuime she shower’d on his 

- Bf: e+ 

eee gees Be eh meee ee & 32.6 8g ee 
J ee ee 
= per eee i ee ee 

fae = teat rae: 

pb ——— hg — i 
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js Se a = tae o 
Lord, She si - lent-ly knelt at the feet of the Lord. 

> feet, As the wealth of her per - fume she shower’d on his _ feet. | 
“oS | Se eae eee |e | py S|) 22 se ieserrey ia ee ee Ls | 

3 She heard but the Saviour; she spoke but with sighs ; | | 
} She dare not Jook up to the heaven of his eyes ; q 

And the hot tears gush’d forth at each heave of her breast, i 
As her lips to his sandals were throbbingly pressed. | 

i 4 In the sky, after tempest. as shineth the bow, | 
y In the glance of the sunbeam, as melteth the snow ij 

, He looked on that lost one: ‘her sins were forgiven,” {| 
And Mary went forth in the beauty of heaven. |} 
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a) | 90 Believer. C. M. 
rel | Rev, J. NEWTON, 1779. Arr. by HUBERT P. MAIN, 1855. 
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j hs te ee ee Se | 2 2 te5ia re Abate | 

lL How sweet the mameor Jesus aouutig In abeliever’s ear; It soothes his sorrows, 
f xz fen f@. LZ. 

wea ae Ope ee Ee ee gp ee eee | 
} [D223 24 oe zien —|Fleez—a | 

: | See See ee | | fa t ae 
4 _—_. __ 2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 

: Psa sl al deals = 5 And calms the troubled breast; 
; —H-$e a Aig e4 io =| Tis-manna to the hungry soul | | ; $e. g ; et) 
S|) Ie—“e2a- | 23. za And to the weary, rest. 

eal | fteals his wounds,And drives away hisfear.3 Dear Name, the Rock on which I 
ea | LT) build 
i ffeaa2aZ \)) My shield and hiding place ; 

P| | Sitges [af = ace All My never-failing treasure filled 
4 eee — 2 With boundless stores of grace. i | ne it a : : 

' 4 Jesus, my Shepherd, Saviour, Friend, 5 Ewould thy boundless love proclaim 
ie My Prophet, Priest, and King, With every fleeting breath ; 
ie My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, So shall the inusie of thy name 
ae ‘Accept the praise I bring. Refresh my soul in death, se 

| Hamburg. L. M. 
ie OHARLOTTE ELLIOTT, 1836. Arr. by Dr, L. MASON. 

j } eae 225 feta See na ee oe feel os 
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| 2 sa 9 12388 2ENZAZ $ siz oe Ze a 
| fy a Tt Se 
] 1, Just as I~ am, with-out one plea, But that thy blood was shed for me, 
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( =n Siew * Secommerme 2 Zz aI ae. 
ei oe” my is = se | 

| And that thou bidst me come to thee, O Lamb of God! I come. I come! it a a ae | 
: ee Se oe ee © ey ee | 
|| [ose See 

/ j ae ae: perso re ed eae area = | / t 1 t 
ie | 2 Just as Iam, and waiting not 4 Just as Tam, poor, wretched, blind, 

) To rid my soul of one dark blot, Sight, riches, Healing of the mind, 
Tothee,whose blood can cleanse each spot,| Yea, all I need, in thee to find, 

| OLamb of God! I come, I come! ‘O Lanib of God! I come, I come! 
ral 3 Just asI ani, though tossed about, | 5 Just as Tam; thou wilt receive, 

| With many a conflict, many a doubt, — | Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve; 4 
} Fightings and fears within, without, Because thy promise believe, 

|| O Lamb of God! I come, I come! O Lamb of God! I come, I come’ 
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Jesus Loves Even Me. 1 

Words and Music by P. P. BLISS, by per. 
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PS ara ae Ne Na eg eee ae 

eas. FS es vl Ss 2 ea eee | 
1. 2 am so glad that our Fa-ther in heaven, Tells of _ his | 

* UWon-der - ful things in the  Bi-ble I see, This is the | 
Da CUN? oN ae NSN eS | 

SUS iateeet. soe is 6s 68g gg { 
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reba Ea cee ena = oR IEEE ed SSR Te ee he he 17 eae aes se ee | 

g CHORUS. i 
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Men peniiei awl oat Soe: ] 
love in the Book he has given; i 
dear - est, thet Je-sus loves me. I am so glad that !) 

ay ion ee NS he ES Tee ig gg ig Pe | Sa gn gy eR re 
Qe p——_p—_—-o—|_o—_ 9 —__ 9 —— ——- =F = a a [ oe = 
Sie Cae ee ee Sorat aa } 

eens Co aah spe: See 
=] ee sarees ae a = | 
ge Nee ee i 

Bi eae rng gh Pe tee he eae ie he ee 
eo e+ 6: ie: a ee Ree 

Je - sus loves me, Je -sus lovesme, Je -sus loves me, 
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I am so glad that Jesuslovesme, Jé- sus lovese - ven me i 
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ke eet ep 9 9 0 Pe | 
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2 Though I forget him and wander away, i | 
Kindly he follows wherever I stray ; i 
Back to his dear loving arms would I flee, | 
When I remember that Jesus loves me. Cho. i 

| 
8 Oh, if there’s only one song I can sing, | 
When in his beauty I see the great King, ‘| 

4 This shall my song in eternity be, ij 
Oh, what a wonder that Jesus loves me. Cho, | 
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mi 9% Love of Jesus, all Divine. 
a | 4 ' Words by Dr. F. BOTTOME, Old Melody. 
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F i a on (Ne ra a he . 2 ssa ara Og ge ee a a ee 

| + fe t Pines hoe gee 7 +. 
| 1, Love of Je-sus, ail di-vine, Fill this longing heart of mine; 
i = 
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Ceaseless struggling aft -er life, Wea-ry with the end-less strife. 
1 a 
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1 Sav-iour,Je-2us, Jond thineaid, Liftihouup my fainting head! 
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| Lead me to my long-soughtrest, Pilloved on thy lov- ing breast. 
Ht SB eee eg o—o—»—* ee * a epee te eee fe eee 

. a ee ee OP = ‘ ae) > See | 
2. 3. 

| | Thou alone my trust shall be, Thou hast wrought this fond desire, | 
i Thou alone canst comfort me ; Kindled here this sacred fire, i 
i Only, Jesus, let thy grace Weaned my heart from all below, 

sia Be my shield and hiding-place ; Thee, and thee alone to know ; 
“gl Let me know thy saving power Thou who hast inspired the ery, 

be In temptation’s fiercest hour ; Thou alone canst satisfy ; y 
Then, my Saviour, at thy side Love of Jesus, all divine, 4 

| Let me evermore abide. . Fill this longing heart of mine, | 
i 3 
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And Can it Be? 93 
Rev. CHAS. WESLEY. JER. INGALLS, 1805. Arr, | q 
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1 And can it be that Ishould gain Anint'rest in the Saviour’s blood? 
* 2 Died he for me, who caus’d his pain ? For me, who him to death pursued? i 
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| A - ma-zing love! howcanit be that thou,my Lord shouldst die for | } 
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2. 4. i 
€ "Tis myst’ry all, th’ Immortal dies ! | Long my imprisoned spirit lay ] 

Who can explore his strange de-| Fastboundinsinandnature’snight; 
sign? Thine eyes diffus’d a quick’ning ray: | 

In vain the first-born seraph tries L woke ; the dungeon flamed with | 
To sound the depths of loye di- light ; | 

vine ; My chain fell off,my heart wasfree— J 
"Tis mercy all! let earth adore: I rose, went, forth and followed 

Let angel minds inquire no more. thee. 3 ] 
5. | 

y 3. No condemnation now I dread ; H 
He left his Father’s throne above ; Jesus, with all in him, is mine; i 

(So free, so infinite his grace !) Alive in him, my living Head, | 
Emptied himself of all but love, And clothed in righteousness di- 

And bled for Adam's helpless vine, | 
race; | Bold I approach th’ eternal throne | 

‘Tis mercy all. immense and free, And claim the crown thro’ Christ 
4 For O, my God, it found out me} my own. | 
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{ | FANNY J, CROSBY, 1873. HUBERT P. MAIN, by per. 
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i, = 

4+) he ce PP oe — —~ 
i | go ee oe ee pap ee gee ames 

oti D: pe eel 
EY | Se ae a ped my 88 io 
t I 

cj | CHORUS. 

$ | hee So ee = je + 

| eae seme ees ead 
Re —ole,-02—se,6.1 9-06.65 a 6.9. A| a Aes 
ei Hal- le - lu - jah! hal - Je - Iu - jah! Let the heavenly por- tals ring! 

| eo ies} Fre tal eer 
| Yap Ce iH 

Al ep ea = So en ere een 
{ | i ay 

| \ | | PARSER 
et Pepe at pate ei eg se Sea ea a 

| Gir Slee 2 ilies ee eee ey ple il 
| ie PEO eM eae tes et eee 

i Christ is LOT, the Prince of glo-ry! Christthe Lord, Messiah, King! 
ah ee 23S, t > et te Oe Ls Hh - -*- 9-9 —8—9-9-*-0.* 99. 9'° 9 
a peas ae a [SS er 7 ——|| 
S Se pee eae ek pelt SA eee 

rl 2, ; 
fe ih) Lo! the Morning Star appeareth, Peace her silver wing hath folded :— 

} O’er the world His beams are cast;|- Lo! she comes to dwell on earth! 
iil He the Alpha and Omega, Hallelujah, ete. 

‘ H | He, the Great, the First the Last!) 4 
: Hallelujah, ete. Saviour, not with costly treasure, 

: | | Do we gather at Thy throne, 
f ! ; 3. E Allwe have, our hearts we give Thee,— 
i | Clap your hands with exultation ! Consecrate them Thine alone. 

ih} Sing aloud, rejoice with mirth, Hallelujah, ete. . 

Fil 
. | : 
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‘ ' Rest for the Weary. 9 ff 
Rey. SAM’L Y. HARMER, 1856, Rev. W. McDONALD, 1858, by per. | J 

— iF) Pee po | 
os ee gS Og ge gr eee ae ee ee ee | org Ea a ee a ES I SOM er GZ | 

| 1, In the Christian’shomeinglo-ry, There re-mainsa land of rest; | 
| ee eee Pe a ee ee een I: SE ee ] 

ae ee ee eee ae 
7 iil eel El ove wes | 

Se See NEN et \ | 
i Pepe Senegal ee OO log ie a | 

é = ae 6 | a= epee ee a 
ge 6 te a a 

There my Saviour’s gone he - fore me, To ful - fill my soul’s request. 
tee 6 [Seale dans ] 

Se fee Be ee Hi 
ae Be OS ee ee WW 
Petre Teh ts sts t ose ] 

CHORUS. i 
ae See [eee Re fii} iy 

; - = [ fee ee =| { 
t SPs gs Ge yg ROO ewe | 

' § There is rest for the weary, There is rest for the wea-ry, | 
@ On the othzer side of Jordan, In the sweet fields of E-den, a7, 

: eo o'D B -  o, 
{ ae cee ieee ees oe 4-8 | 

| ee | eee Fe meee fl plea iy 
csi HE ERS RIS a Utell Ie ae ch } 

nes ; / i 
a aa a ——. i | ee ate ers ==: Zaz 7 

gg a a gh ge ee eee ae j i ee aes 2 $e $e eg | 

© There is rest for the wea-ry, There is rest for you. | 
3 Where the tree of life is blooming, There is ‘rest for you. i 

i PPP Oe oe q 
Gey tig ig ee a Oe ea ee HH 

{ 2S ed 
Hh ; Saliope s fata | i % i T T [ | | 

ie 2 4, f 
j He is fitting up my mansion, |Death itselfshall then be vanquished, Hy 

£ Which eternally shall stand ; And his sting shall be withdrawn ; | 
5 For my stay shall not be transient, |Shout for gladness, oh ye ransomed, i} 

7 In that holy, happy land. Hail with joy the rising morn, Wi 
3. 5. | 

| i. Pain nor sickness ne’er shall enter, |Sing. oh sing, ye heirs of glory! : 
} Grief nor woe my lotshallshare;| Shout your triumph as you go! i 
e But in that celestial center Zion’s gate will open for you, | 

4 La crown of life shall wear. You shall findan entrance through, a 

| 

| 
| 

n ¢ Yy 
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| 96 Carrie. 7s, 6s & 8s. 

- | 0. WESLEY, 1742. HUBERT P. MAIN. by per, 
ho N FINE. paar Rare ee : So eee 

: pip et oe oe = 
eG eae 2 ee 

+ z t ~— 
1, § Vain, de - In- sive world, adieu, With all of creature good; 

4 -2.On-ly Je-sus I pursue, Whobought me with his blood: { 
v.c. On -ly Je-sus will I kuow, And Jesus eru-ci - fied. 

— 
= A poe ay 

ee & gi ' feo ae 
Qa ho a ee (Sa 

| D525 {a = = = Fe e= of = 2 ae te Saas | 
BS } l ‘SES ae 1 on (De | 

pe go ag ee goer ie | 
, a ap eh art 

ea Es a Oe ee oo o_o 6-6 -0—6. 
iF All thy pleasures I fore-go; I~ trample on thy wealthand pride; | 
i Leg | 

| Ogi pe gm Ee | 
4) Debs =" ames os ta = o—% a a I 
+ Ge ee ee et 
| Se ge ee = Pe = 

| 2 Other knowledge I disdain ; | 3 Here will I set up my rest ; 
se *Tis all but vanity : | My fluctuating heart 
Be | Christ the Lamb of God, was slain,=| From the haven of his breast 
en, He tasted death for me. Shall never more depart: 
(a Me to save from endless woe, Whither should a sinner go? 
is The sin-atoning Victim died: His wounds for me stand open wide 

| Only Jesus will I know, Only Jesus will I know, 
j ) And Jesus crucified: And Jesus crucified. 

etl) ©. WESLEY, 1749. Penitence. - W. H, OAKLEY. 
| a i Desa olb € = bk al en ee eal || (Q@raet Sep Seeeasa 

fe Ali (Qo 8 retest ele a tg-gte ot le-5 long cle etls HI 7 ao eg Oe OPO ee 8 ee oe j 
HI, | v all Pe iy |__._@ @ @ @ @ @ pe @* p ¢ e__,# 2 
tit De ee eee =|= = = 
Py P80 0 ee re ee Ht Gee a ae ciel 

FINE. iD. 8.. 

Hl ee oleae: ee ese erealy aa ae ole [So «| as se4 || ees A e<le || ic —g-te— be He 2 +i [a 2ala— |, js 5 Gaels, esle: 3.18318 “ol 3 g13¢ sig slee- 
F gas ae ee 
f evs Egg g- - 0 @9 @ » 6 9 Se 22 9. 

7 / Sb 8s 5-28 F +s es ans Tee pe Es ee 
| ee ee ee ee 

TV ees ee ara Y Payee 
i 1 Jesus, let thy pitying eye Let me be by grace restored : 

PH Call back a wand’ring sheep ; . On me be all long suffering shown ; 
al False to thee, like Peter, I Turn, and look upon me, Lord, : 

| Would fain like Peter weep. And break my heart of stone, 

| 
ite | | 
hl ) 2 \ 
en ;
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4 | 4 
i I Love Thee. Is. 97 i 
sad JER, INGALLS, 1805. __ Arr. by HUBERT P, MAIN. i 
Say yp ae = , a Siesta oe eg = Pa I 

: Caw eee fl 5, Sef eeg lt ee ae oe 
it 1. I_lovetlive 1 lovethee, [ loxgtiive, my Lord; I_ love thee, my | 

: Pr] ag a. | es 5 t . ee gg ge ee ge eet -—@* 
‘* | Spe me S63 }e 0s [eo ¢ eet i 
=| | egg nt rl 

Hy T 4 r & | 
i i ! Il fi t= eae 

cs — ——s SS eae rg 
: | ars ee Be = o5e=S | 

“| | ~s aos pees = i WN r I 
+ Saviour; I love thee, my God; I love'thee, I love thee, and | 

ie rs eee | Sa | 

ee et ep ig f= i 
i eee ee de | 
E Fe ae eee | ee a 

| 1 \ i 
| ee | Fe ae if 

| ae ee iSeeare, ea ee ee eS i: 

| ooo Zt o:gle eee faase| pal i 
| | Re ene | | ei i 

that thou dost know ; But how much T lovethee I nev: er can show. | 
eat |} -—7 } ib fo Wee24 Le ee i 

jg Oe Pg oe, eg 3 | 
3 yeeros Pare $$ ieee ses B | 
— a ee ag 

x 2 tot jon ee canes np aaa eee = { | ; 

2 Im happy, I'm happy, O wondrous account ! } 
a My joys are immortal ; I stand on the mount! if 
d I gaze on my treasure, and long to be there, | 

With Jesus and angels, my kindred so dear. i.) 
: 3 O Jesus, my Saviour, with thee I am blest! fF 
‘ My life and salyation, my joy and my rest! } 

= ag | Thy name be my theme, and thy love be my song, 7 
Thy grace shall inspire both my heart and my tongue. | 

‘ 4 O, who's like my Saviour? He’s Salem’s bright King ; 
7 He smiles, and He loves me, and helps me to sing; 1 
| | Til praise him, I'll praise him with notes loud and shrill, | 

While rivers of pleasure my spirit doth fill. 

2. 3. \ 
| Saviour, Prince, enthroned above, | For thine own compassion’s sake, | 

Repentance to impart, The gracious wonder show ; | 
| Give me, through thy dying love, | Cast my sins behind thy back, 

The humble, contrite heart : And wash me white as snow ; 
; Give what I have long implored, | If thy bowels now are stir’d, 

A portion of thy grief unknown ;) If now I do my myself benioan, 
' Turn, and look upon me, Lord, Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
| And break my heart of stone. And break my heart of stone. | 

‘Tune, Penrrence, page 96. 
1 | 

| 
| 

sa | 
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98 lam waiting for the Saviour. 
Rev. P. BOTTOME, D. D. 1873. Cc. W. SANDERS. 

x + 
= eo SNe NS ie @ifa a ee] ae aa ee Oe ee 
A er ee eo ee eee 

¢ a eee Pe 
1.1. am waiting forthe Saviour, And my heart has waited Jong; 

2 ee e+ oe & ae peg he ng EOS oe Pe Oe eee 
aa Se a eee) 
ee ge ee i eee =e idee i et am 2 Spat are pe - 

ee ee 4. ep 
Ne eee oe $e |=] 
a Ae ae a el ee 

Bj v Bb +o a 

Toll me, do I hear his footsteps, Is. he coni-ing with the throng? 
er ee erie eg rege ene ea gt ee OS aS ga 

Pe p—8-*-9- $78 6 6 ee awe jee] 5 aaa Se pe ee pies) 
vv 

i CHORUS. y 
Ree oe ON INS Neel ee hr 

“4h | pa es [ a te 
| ee |e ee ee ns 5 OP ae 

4h O thou son of David hear me, Take ne way this film of night; 
4 i Pp: +e i eae nmi serge pie Pog. ig 5 Oe a 

ose erie = p89 0 a oe A) WS Be fe 
| ge oe Vv ' 

| Seg a NIN SNS Seba ced Sg 
a oes ee — | =I | 

alk pees ee Wg eB Ore gg J 
ie Wee oy 

| ! With thy glorious presence cheer me,Speak. and let there now be light. 
C t N | \ N . 2 Pe Be , iad 

| be Qs $= 3-5 -3- = == 9 | 

; 2 . 
ie ae 

§ 2 Long my troubled soul has waited{ Shall my sightless eyes behold thee ? 
2 | . _ Low in abject sorrow bowed ; Shallmy weepingsoul rejoice? Cho. 

| ; ‘i ax, erying ? . | Balas never Reus curing? | 5 Hark! Hocallsne! Tol hehesting 
ot a5 x = s Balm and blessing at his word ! . 
bi 3 All the world is filled with wonder! Tight thro’ all my senses stealing, 
| | At his mighty deeds of grace ; Lo! Ilook upon my Lord ! 

| Devils at his presence tremble, Cxo.—O thou Son of David hear me, 
4) Darkness flies before hisface. Cho. Let me never lose the sight, 

ah. 4 Art thon coming, O my Saviour? Keep, O keep me ever near thee, 
31 Do I hear thy sacred voice? Bathing in the hallowed light 
i 
H 

i 
Ea iL
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The Surrender. 99 

a ©. WESLEY, 1749. WEISENTHAL. | 
| | q | ‘ \, | 

= Bain 3S eaehe say 2 4 
: Yee | Sg gf ee 

2 A --+ 4 _»g§ a HS 
| = 4- eh oa. =F J) Ole re Cl alee ee } 

7 pes Ad oe e800 coe oe Zip @ ape | 

| 1, How oft have I’tie Spirit griev'd, Since first with me he strove; How obstinately H 
a az | | 4 SE Os pO 8 80 0-0-0 0 - o —@e iJ A A tape ee oe ep et aL | 
| | 9:74 oie poe a eee te lp op ee | | 2h Pe ee 

oh ba cee ep ra[ eS ne Pe pe eee | 

| e zp N ~ yy ~ i 4 § Hes NAS AR ee ge ee ! pS ae 
| SS sip eg Oe ee ee 

i sera e oF Sf Ba Pee i See 4 

| disbelieved, And trampled on his love ! How have I sinn’d against the light; Bro- 

1 : 2 es Rot 2 @ 2 % 
OT ge he ag q 

i -e-_@ 2 ef a eed ers BSS Se | O25 22-2 6 lee 0.4 |B" olene ais ee H 
| See eS isl oe ee 4 

} — | 

ee eee Be 
Yt Re Be of 6g. 
gt ee eee pete ar Fo =e i 

Se Sie i ae ee 
ken from his embrace; And would not when I freely might Be justified by grace, 

| 3 |e £2 ge 2 2 
| 5 :8e eae Et -6-s- os Ls eee ; 

PaO eagle a Oe ee aa a ee fe | | wed : Fob s! fit 4 

2 But after all that I have done Ne aitake wheat ti ectou word; 
@ To drive him from my heart, |. My foolishness I mourn ; | 

) The Spirit leaves me not alone — And unto my redeeming Lord, f 
He doth not yet depart ; owever late, I turn. 

He will not give the sinner o’er; Saviour, L yield, L yield at last ; 
Reatly e’en now to save, I hear thy speaking blood ; 

| He bids me come as heretofore, | Myself, with all my sins, I cast 
That I his grace may have. On my atoning God. 

1 (Tune, Zion.) | 

| 1 Guide me, O thou great Jehovah, Lead me all my journey through; 
{ Pilgrim through this barren land; Strong Deliverer, | 

Lam weak, but thou art mighty, Be thou still my strength and shield: | 
Hold me with thy powerful hand; | 3 When £ tread the verge of Jordan ] 

eo! Been |" _ Bid my anxious fears subside; Feed me till I want no more. | Bear me thro’ the swelling current, 
| 2 Open now the crystal fountain, E Land me safe on Cannan’s side} 

Wience the healing streams do flow i Songs of praises 
e Let the fiery, cloudy pillar, I will ever give to thee. | 

j Wm. Williams, 1774, l 
| ; 

| 

q 
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/ 100 The Solid Rock. L. M. 
E. MOTE. Wm. B. BRADBURY, by per. 

4 5 1s se ee eee 
# eg aN ae oh. | 
SSS 8 ee et | 
a eee ee 

1, My hope is built on nothing less Than Jesus’ blood and righteousness ; } 

2 £e . 

Eas See eee foie Sa SiS: 
: t —o T vay +t eo : 

oes t 1 ; Ket } 

; @apfie lee3 3) oe 4 
j . =p Ss 8 ee oe 

ai I dare not trust the sweetest frame,But wholly lean on Je - sus’ name: | 
i | ‘ ; ae aii | Ce ee eee ee 

2 } a 2. ea a 
i | 9 se oe eer =f oe 

| ee pee om a ee ee ee ee ee 
4 | ee ee els wheat 

4 “Ah As | VAs} 6 ao ee 
Al | | eae oo pe ee ee 
Th ae a ea eee ea 

f On Christ, the Sol - id Rock, I stand; All oth-erground is 
, > -e-+ f+ £+ Noh 
| eo : = SS ea ee 

~) i ey: = eh ioe eee ete oe Peete y— I ae 6: S| 
: vot 1 

i 
a 

| gee ee al 
4 oe Se — 

" ee naar get eo ee $0 @ tee 

Hl ik = fap eends= All “oth 2 er “ground: fs <—-eink- vi: 1eand 

ll = gaa, pee ea ee Se as 
1 sce base AD, SESS eerie a 

Z| 2. 3. 
Pl When darkness seems to veil His face, { His oath, His covenant, and blood, 
| . Trest on His unchanging grace ; Support me in the whelming flood : 

i | In every high and stormy gale, When all around my soul gives way, 
I My anchor holds within the vale: | He then is all my hope and stay : 

: On Christ,the Solid Rock,I stand;} On Christ,the Solid Rock,I stand i 
q All other ground is sinking sand.) All other ground is sinking sand. 

| 
i ee sa i - os oe
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Full Salvation. 101 
i 

| Words by LOUISE M. ROUSE. Music by Miss DORA BOOLE. 
i | Neer At Fd 

| at uy 5 op SL gg og] —- ——--N—_4--A]- 
| | Gt fast a fafa y ee| 

Se ee ee ee te | 

% 1, Precious Saviour, thou hastsaved me : Thine, aud only thine Tam: | 

NESE re i" a > —9——-0—-9 —9—0 09 — 99-4. 9 —_ 15 9 i: 
a i if Jp 3 fe | ff Picene_at | My 
| |=? p 4p te eee eek pe te i 

Vay ee Pte pay =I q 
Fi ! Ress : Nt A  y b ae a ee et I 

5 pt ——s — 6 — oe toe tH oS 
y Gr ee ae ss flee | i 

6 es ee Be ee 

Oli! the cleansing blood has reached me, Glory, glo -ry to the Lamb! j 

eee oe oP PP ee ] 
| iD eee eee fe [eae I ==] | 
| 2577 p= pe e_lp pee Fe aa 

{ { {5 h | Vee a Pie 
| cHoRUS. | 
| Siege ee op NN a k 
| lf? pat chor Ot ele ae i 

eo 1 e-.-s ao te 1 lg a the te 
vy y Ss e | i 

Glo-ry, glo- ry, Je-sus savesme, Glo-ry, glo- ry to the Lamb! 
fees 

1 — pa ee 15 
py b pat Ae aes FeS= er 
SP Pah eee ee ee eee 

Bi aa VED { 
\ [esse Ne Noe N - 
eS eg ee Nae rete } Ab pes operat a | pera ot fe. fel] | 
SA gee gage pe gh sae e 3 te dG ae | 

Oh !the cleansing blood has reached me, Glory. glo - ry to the Lamb. A 
ya 8 8 0-809 9 9 9 9, 8 _8* 5g 
Dee feces ae foe aed BS Paes ] 
=)? sel p> 92s lee ee tt te 

GU Va a eee Ve 
2 Long my yearning heart was trying) I will witness to thy glory | 

To enjoy this perfect rest ; Of salvation full and free, —Cho. | 
But I gave all trying over : = e 

Simply trusting,I was blest.—Cho.| 5 Yes, I will stand up for Jesus : 
E | He has sweetly saved my soul, | 

3 Trusting, trusting every moment ;| Cleansed me from inbred corruption, | 
Feeling now the blood applied ; | Sanctified, and made me whole.— | 

Lying at the cleansing fountain ; | Cho. 

Dwelling in my Saviour’s side.—/ 6 Glory to the blood that bought me! | 
Cho. | Glory to its cleansing power! 

> 4 Conseerated to thy service, | Glory to the blood that keeps me! ] 
F I will live and die to thee: ! Glory, glory, evermore !—Cho. 

. | 
| 

” | 
ee eS ae a
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102 Jesus is Mine. 6s & 4s. ) 
| H, BONAR. THEO. E. PERKINS, by per. 

’ ie: 

——. oe Le sg eS: .o 016 $6 %e- 
| : ee ee | 1. Fade, fade each earthly joy, Je-sus_ is mine! Break ev’ry tender tie, | 

D.8. Je - sus tlonecan bless, | | S eee os | 
| Pea ae = =f aa ts | | 

Pp ee Se | 
: Se Foe Gio 

FINE. a I D. 3. } 
Neg ee ee 

yi epee |= Sea ge 6s eee et ee | 
i Sepelatget Ree 

Je - sus is mine! Dark is the wilderness, Earth has uo resting place, 
| Je - sus is mine! | 
} = a i lo | 

| Bea / ye ee Se ee | 

ee ee 
HH | (eee eS Gee renee 

| 2 Tempt not my soul away, 3 Farewell ye dreams of night, 
l Jesus is mine! Jesus is mine ! 
I Here would I ever stay, Lost in this dawning bright, 
| Jesus is mine! Jesus is mine ! 

Perishing things of clay, All that my soul has tried, 
i Born but for one brief day, Left but a dismal void, _ 

| Pass from my heart away, Jesus has satisfied, 
| Jesus is mine! Jesus is mine ! 

| Even Me. 8s, 7s & 3. 
Mrs, E, CODNER, 1860, Wm. B, BRADBURY, by per. 

ape | Pz eee ee Oe ae i 
; Pp Saat es =a fe =e zi “aes d 
i ee ea 6 ge Zi ea 

if i 1 § Lord, Thear of show’rs of blessing, Thou art seatt’ring full and free— 
] Show's, the thirsty land re-freshing; Let some droppings fall on ee 
| } i { | 
| 1 ' #2 ep My | ae ae ke —e— +; —*# 
Hl Dog fea. Za ee =4 
a ee re AC 

‘ | Bie es 4 eal ae 
Wi) yh eae — Sea 
Hit | PDs eo gee eee 
Ant | o—a——— oe et 

A | E-ven me,  E- ven me, Let some droppings fall on me. 
! oN “AN al bose eo: | Zed | See eee te a oe | eee rare tee I i So eee oot Pe 

Wy | ‘ 1 1 
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Bless me now. 103 I 

t i 
ALEXANDER CLARK. ROBERT LOWRY. | | 

s Pittsburgh, Pa. From “ Royal Diadem,” by per. 
i Tenderly. 1 i 

Ee a eg 
} 2-6 Ft ee ee 
| Ge eg a ee eee ee ea || Si: 8 ee 21g [3 12. oa 

a | 1. Heavenly Father, bless me now; At the eroas of Christ I bow; 4 
+ a feeh, eo: e+ +e e+ e+ Oe: 4 7 et ii 
=| 9-6 oh oF id 

| a ee fpr ee | i peek ee ee ee j | * | i : 

| i | a =a Sa I 
7 vy i ey es Ss tS oS ) _oSSET SBS Ce ae 

r = ‘S252: sce va - f 
: Take my guilt aud grief a- way; Hear andheal me now, I pray. | 

| I a Oe ee Nig i 
SS a = oe | 
2 ee hi 

v ee ( Ge H 
i 

| REFRAIN. , i fy 
| ea Paral Se te Nee eee ia 

2 ee af ew He =H] | os 216 ee ea 
| Bless me now, bless me now, Heavenly Fa- ther, bless me now, 

i £ ] 
- &+ te: ce¢ee- te 2 — + & gee ene Fee aero tee eda oe ae 

= aS Saas ooo 9 
ee ee 

( v | 
2 Now, O Lord! this very hour, | While I look, and as I ery, 
Send thy grace and show thy power;| Touch and cleanse me ere I die 1 
While I'rest upon thy word, z : Refr. 

% Come and bless me now, O Lord! | 4 Never did I so adore | 
Refr. | Jesus Christ, thy Son, before ; { 

3 Now, just now, for Jesus’ sake, | Now the time! and this the place! 
Lift the clouds, the fetters break ; | Gracious Father, show thy grace. 1 

Refr. 
wo 
2 Pass me not, O God, my Father ! 4 Haye J long in sin been sleeping— 

Sinful thongh my heart’ may be ; Long been slighting,grieving thee? 
Thoa might’st leave me, but the rather | Has the world my heart been keeping ? 

Let thy merey light on me— Oh! forgive and reseue me— | 
: Even me. Even me. | 

3 Pass me not, O gracious Saviour! | 5 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit! 
Let ine live and cling to thee; Thou canst make the blind to see ; 

For fim longing for thy favor; Witnesser of Jesus’ merit, 
Whiist thou'rt calling, oh ! eall me— | — Speak some word of power to me— 

’ Even me. | Even me. 
Tune, “ Even Mz,” page 102. 
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| | 104 Come nearer Jesus. 
| Words by FABER. Arr, by S. J. VAIL. 

| reohyea 
oe 4 

I f tion, eae Z aS SS 
sa 2-8 tae - = | bh PETE aN gfe a le ae a gn ee | | bh, Zz @ Z oete 

| 1, There’s a wide - ness in God’smer-cy, Like the wide- ness of the sea, 

| 2, There's no place where earthly sorrows Are more felt than up in heaven; 
| a oo PO OOH ! | 
| AG ge ee ees 
| = fa ote Ce eee eee 
| Seer a sper s Lee Fak tee noes eae ee Hi 

7 : ee 

4 } i So aler ae eee a Sp eee 
: i = eS ee eS eee 

7 eo ea Fags ea) a ae a ee gee eg | = ere os ~"“tBae¢ Ce | 
i | There’s a kind-ness in his jus-tice Which is more than lib - er - ty. } 

{I There's no place where earthly failings Have such kindly judgment given. 

ahi | pan A eee ee ee st 3 ‘S— ee ee eee a 
; [2 ee ee eee 
al} | Satie oe a ee ee 
: 1 Rerram. z 
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iH | Ht A=2—4 ee ee oa sl] 
a Sar Sa = es et ag eg epee eet ae 

aH |; Peg eg eee 
i I | | He is calling, ‘Come to me;” Lord, Fl! glad-ly come to thee, 

Al) - 8 6+ 7. oe eG - = 
8 | Qa fee ae pat — 

Al oe ee ee eee 
A | Sigh aah Cea i, Sean eee 
4 | 3 For the love of God is broader 5 Pining souls! come nearer Jesus; 
J | Than the measure of man’s mind; Come, but come not doubting thus, } 

k | i And the heart of the Eternal Come with faith that trusts more freely 
Pale || Is most wonderfully kind. Refr. His great tenderness for us. Ref’. 

Pay | 4 But we make his love too narrow 6 If our love were but more simple 
a By false limits of our own ; We should take him at his word ; 

ny And we magnify his strictness And our lives would be all sunshine 
Wh With a zeal hie will not own. Refr. In the sweetness of our Lord. Refr. : 

i 
: H GOD IS LOVE. 
: i] 1 God is love; his merey brightens 3 F’en the hour that darkest seemeth, | 

i All the path in whieh we rove ; Will his changeless goodness prove; 
Ml Bliss he wakes, and woe he lightens; | From the gloom his brightnessstreameth ; 

Hi} God is wisdom, God is love. Zeefr. God is wisdom, God is love. Refr. ; 

Hit | 2 Chance and change are busy ever; | 4 He with earthly cares entwineth } 
| ) Man decays, and aves move; Hope and comfort from above : j 

iil! But his merey: waneth never; Everywhere his glory shineth; 3 
“a » (ad is wisdom. Godis love. Refr. God is wisdom, God is love. Refr. a 

J. Bowuina. 
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Rathbun. 8s & 7s. 105. 
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| SIR JOHN BOWRING, 1625, ITHAMAR CONKEY. | { 
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j et i Bea h eat | q 
a #: eg | Sate 1 In the cross of Christ I glory. > | a*2 4s] Sele] owen , e Atay MH + Gewese Seen ‘owering o’er the wrecks of time 3 | 

| 4 etek size ; AEA All the light of sacred story 
= ih ea Gathers round its head sublime. 

i we ———) a 2 When the woes of life o’ertake me, : 
j Sete i eis. Hy Topes deeeive and fears annoy, i : lel 2 Hopes deeeive and Ys | 

| Ditzoe¥|7elz 0" ise 2 = {| Never shall the Cross forsake me; 1 
=| arias gee Lo ! it glows with peace and joy. 
4 a fal 
z 3 When the sun of bliss is beaming|From the Crosstheradiance stream- i 

Light and love upon my way, Adds new lustre to the day. [ing, i 

Aletta. 7s. | 
LUCY LARCOM. Wm, B, BRADBURY, by per. i 
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1. Heavenly Father, I would wear An-gel-garments, white and fair; j 
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E apg ee ee eee ae ee en foe eet j 
| [senlere eras: 1 benash 

Kae SE a aha ao st] ey Eee i 

(= ene Qazi ep ee se ste 
: Au - gel-ves-ture, nn- de - filed Wilt thou give un - to thy child. = eH 

' el | 
ee gy ge ee 

i 9: eo a re 
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T i i 
2 Take the raiment soiled away, Clothe me in my angel dress, | 

That I wear with shame to-day : Beautiful with holiness. 
Give my angel robes tome, 4 Let me wear the white robes here, 

2 White with heaven's own purity. Wey onventivemee Paian dents 
‘ 3 Take away my clonk of pride, | Holding fast thy hand, and so, 

And the worthiléss rags ‘twould hide; | Through the world unspotted ga \ 
| 
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| 106 Only just across the River! 
| Wm. H. DOANE. 
| Words by Mrs M. A. KIDDER. From “Bright Jewels,” by per. | 
] 1. }2. = 
| Vet io 5 foo Se te | | 
{ EG eee ee Geet ge Oe +, | 

ing PS Sg ee erage eet ee | oo: og 2 ooo ie eee 8 ei tS eg 

1 1 Only just across the riv-er, Ov-er on the otlier side, 
j * (Where the angels ure in waiting, Ard the pure.....--.-.- Jin heartabide; 

} ee As ee ee fe? 2 g.—_0-2-9 2: 
| tebe et eee eee 2a [ere F fo 

bd eee te peter ee ether eee 
: | [TB vany hae 

5 } Sees Tire he oe eed ! ! 5 pe ee ee ee = i bao Is: 3, Se =e [e9—lare i 
H | Sg ee ee Ca es 

i ) Where thereis no pain or sorrow To intrude ow heavenly rest, On-ly | 
! pes | 

3 | ep ps ee ep peg Whe 6 te pe 
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Dro ole See ee $= ol | 
a) | 2 SS yeh Wg fof foe | 
F | } 
é | i cHonrvs. | 
4|\\ | ope oy Ne ee ee A —— Q = 
4 EB Neg Oe Oe et 
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Thi just across the riv er, Stand the mansions of the blest. Only just across the 
y 2:0 __ #0 2 ©: 0 O20 9 » 2+ @ @ pc@ 
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ee Pe ee ee 
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a Wall = SS NN |e pea —h 
ah) gee ais hae Soe ee 4 | t spe Oe 8 ee es 8 | 
mit ag ee OO 8 Oe eee ee 

al : x: 
ma riv -er, WY eretlissalhta pre pnecing oxer, On-ly just across the riv- er, 

~* & 
| iti eee a —p-* @T_2._ fe OB 2 @ @» @ Dae | Sy Ppa ee $9 erie = fs eee ase | 

. Py a pe a i a Ak ee ey ra oa 

eal | 
/ I =k \ \ 2. 

i! a [aoa — a | H] Only just across the river, 
Hit |. ea 2~|| AYé the friends we loved below, 
ait SE eee ee ae Clad in pure and spotless garments, { 

§ i) O-ver on the oth-er side. pee are whiter than the sO 
Pala mee ~ e ae hey have braved eold Jordan’s billows, 

iit | ehes es aeaeoesl ptt have pas’ thro! death's alarm, 
| Zo be oteaeo e They are free from every sorrow, | 
Mi pare epee =H dy the Saviour's loving aruis. Cho. a 
il) 
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Abide with Me! 107. 
FANNY J. CROSBY, 1865, SYLVESTER MAIN, 1865. || 

q 
ote Shee ee alo Se eee re es ares ee i | ae eae] 

, H Eg ge Lao ee ge 1-3-6. op Pee He Ze 
re ! | Al ee I : 

: 1, Je-sus, Saviour, hear my call, Sin - ful though my heart may be, 4 
q 

m eed | ee i oO sag Oe Sgr ee | gS ee eee | 
Dips ae oS ee ee 58) ee mee | 
eee SSS ee eee | 

t ecotesiees jee | 

i [ht =. H 1 1 y 
ee eee a og eae apie seer ea 1 
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Thou, my life, my hope, my “all, Lord, a- bide with me. i 
- ’ ; IF 

— ih yO ee eee a | | 
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2 Lonely in a stranger land, Bend my stubborn will to thine, 
Cast me not away from thee, Lord, abide with me. 1 

Lead me by thy gentle hand, é f | 
Lord, abide with me. 5 When the shades of death prevail, i | 

Father, let me cling to thee ; ah 
8 Thou hast died the lost to save, | When I pass the gloomy vale, 

Died to set the captive free, Still abide with me. | | 
g Thou didst triumph o'er the grave, | | _ 

Lord, abide with me. 6 Then, O then, my raptured son) I 
Heaven’seternal rest shall sce ; | 

4 Fill me with thy love divine, There, while endless ages roll, | 
Consecrate my life to thee, Live and reign with thee. | 

Tune, ‘“‘Onty gost Across THE River.” Page 106. ) i 

3 Only just across the river, 4 Only just across the river | 
Where the hills of glory shine, Are the robes of spotless white ; Wy 

There the pearly gates unfolding, | Only just across the river | 
Lead the soul to joy divine, Are the crowns of glory bright. | 

There the tree of life is blooming, | And the saints and angels joining 
And the living waters glide, zn the songs with one accord, 

‘ Only just across the river, Only just across the river, 
Over on the other side. Cho. Sing the praises of the Lord. Cho, 
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| «108 Faber. { 
| Rev. F, W. FABER. ‘eS Miss CARRIE Mc DONALD. 
| re ee potent eee N Prete ee 203 i po NN gg ee 

i pep gg SSeS ate Seay —— ties os eee eo Set ge ig 
i SEs ta 

| 1, Dear Lord thy loving grentnesseverlies, Outside us like a boundless sea, 
| 2. Thus doth thy grandeur makeus grand ourselves, Tis goodness always bids us 

i! = fear; 

| ed OO PO es og SO eS eg gee ot 
Se eee ee eee ee 

oe ooo ete 
Rae he FE vy 

Ny a ener lier ee tae ae el pa eee 

f pe NS a= ee ete 
FP $$ 19s tg ee A =| 
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i We Cumot lose ourselves where all is home Nor drift a ~way from thee. 
‘Thy greatness nakes us brave as children are When those they love are near. 

i = 
a\ | ppg ie es ee Eg tig gs. 
qh jr — 8 Bo 9 8-2-0 Sa oo Za 
‘Wi eo pe ee pe ee 

I) 3. c 1 I i o IGS 

ah Great God! our lowliness takes heart/Then on Thy grandeur I will lay me 
ah |) to play | down ; 
palit Beneath the shadow of Thy state,| Already life is heaven for me ; 
ui i The only comfort of our littleness, Nowaalet child more softly lies than 
Pal il Is that Thou art so great. I— Come soon eternity ! 

Ai Thine, Lord, forever { 
a) W. BENNETT, 1868. HUBERT P. MATW, by per. 
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# } 1, Thine, Lord, forev -er, Purchased by blood di- vine, Resened and 
F | 2. Thine, Lord, forev -er, ‘Thro’ storm and tempest wild, ‘Trusting con- 

cH 3, Thine, Lord, furev - er, Cheered by thy precious word, Thro’ darkness, 
a i a Z£-246 | 

HE | Nea ee eee 

|| ea | SSeS { i 
1 oan | eSer 4. 

ep FF Thine, Lora, forever, 
| 2 pa -z—f] Tho’ death shall lay me low, 

Ail | | Saree at ees og Ben in that dreadful hour, 
i saved by thee, Lord, I am thine. Thine, Lord, I know. 

el fi- ding-ly,’ I ‘am thy child. 5, 
ae doubts, and fears; Thine, thine, OLord. Tying, Lord, forever. 

I ae i ee When safe before thy throne 
Silt | ico oo FT stand, for evermore ' } ip + Saas ‘Thine, thine, alon Sos A Y. a2 Thine, e, alone, 

| rea! | 
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Beloved. lls & 8s. 109 - 
, \ 

JOS, SWAIN, 1792. FREEMAN LEWIS, 1813. Arr. | 
: 2 ee et See ae a | 
| a ea oe a St peta ea og alee rea gs te =e a el 
; Se 

, fa | 
i 1. © Thou, in whose pres- ence my soul takes de - light, On 
a, 2. Where dust wee at ne - tile re - sort with thy sheep, To | 

{ } ft gp 00 MP 8 1 
[2 9— 6-2 2 et eet | Doi 9 — ot ee 

5 ee a ta tele eee eee er a gee = | Se i eae ne ee gee pomemoe ero 
q 

ES 4 
6 a a ee Oe 

’ 5 ps es a Re ee ee es a 
{ § AS] aes 8 aig Sa v Os tes oO 

whom, in af - flic-tion I. call; My com- fort by-day, aud my 
ee! he pas-ture of love? For why he vpl - ley of | i : feed in the pas-ture of love ‘or why in ne Mah - ley gZ 1 

7 ys ea eer aa Beate roe 
Deo oe as lz 6 ° a0 i 

| — de a i 
1 d Seether aes ee ee ee a See Le No 

fee | Se ee ee eee || 
. ea ; $6 See 

: Cee ee we Se nae a ae 1 
song in the night, My hope, my sal - va - tion, my all. | 

t death should I weep, Or a-ione in the wil- der-ness rove 2 J 

r a: ee ple #2 | 
ape a ==] See [ean Og eee aa ee = - Pos ll if 

le ieee teen ee ae F } moa |, 
3 O,why should I wander, an alien from) 4 He looks, and ten thousands of angels i 

3 thee, rejoice, i 
4 Or ery in the desert for bread ? And myriads wait for his word; | 
i Thy foes willrejoice when my sorrows they| He speaks, and eternity, fill'd with his 

€ see, voice, | 
And smile at the tears I have shed. Re-echoes the praise of the Lord. j 

Retreat. L. M. 
7 2 Sai Sees Ss 3 
| P= ig ~ ~ a e | ‘ z is | 
} 6ES a6 F #-\) There isa scene where spirits blend, 

| Where friend holds fellowship with | | 

: eae | friend; yy 
From every stormy wind that blows, | ‘yo’ sundered far, by faith they meet | 
From every swelling tide of woes, | Around one common mercy-seat. i 
There is a calm, a sure retreat ; 4. W 
*T is found beneath the mercy-seat. 2 < 

i There, there, on eagle wings we soar, 

A 2 And sin and sense molest no more ; | 
There is a place where Jesus sheds | 4nd heaven comes down our souls to a 
The oil of gladness on our heads—| greet, | 
A place than all besides, more sweet } ‘And glory crowns the merey-seat. 

It is the blood-bought mercy-seat. Hucu Srowrin, 1828. | | 
| 
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ato Let Me Go! 
Words by Rev. L. H. Rov. L HARTSOUGH, by per, | 

i \ ee ee — Og og Ne eee 
5-53 aA =e RNY pas ag ot 

ane Sere res ve -o—o-1 9,61 6,3 2 $1) 

| 1. Let me go where saints are going, To the mansions of the blest; 
| | 2 Let me go where nove are weary, Where is raised no wail of woe. 

CS Mo eRe ee gn eee ae 
VF Be cp ee? tee = Ee] 
ey eet a ae 

| ee Se er ee } - pa a a Ra seen 
a) |) ras es Sf eu ee ~S| 
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j | Tak: wacko whee ip Recdesmen” Huss pravarcd: lisspenpice ree 
Let me go and bathe my spir-it In the raptures an- gels know. 

‘ ye ee ee ge ar | DB pe ee | bee Ver adh eee pe igs ged eee Wan Seep ere eee peo ee foe ie 
ali || = yet Vv 
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4\ I ee ea 
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all I would gain the realms of brightness, Where they dweil for-ev-er - more, 
é i Let me go, for bliss e-ter- nal Lures my soul a- way, a-way, 

‘| a mins 
sia) AN ee 0-99, © f= > eo Ss 
All Sib Be fie pee =F am 

4 ee te aoe Ge a ao 
i Cho.—Let me go, “tis Je-sus calls me, Let me gain the realms of day ; 

D. 8. 
‘ + ak +— Pea Na eee ee Pl BYE? pel een egy ol ee is he 
| bps opi as Fane Pa 

4 Sa ee Oo BL ee er ed I EH a At oe fee -o—e,! 0-66-60 -§ a 

Pah | T would join the friends that wait me O- ver on the oth-er shore. 
| And the Vie-tor’s song tri-umpbant, Thrills my heart. I can- not stay. 

Hl pe eg Oe ee ea Pe ee 
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Pen ea =e ee ps | 4 | ae y—- f y eee 

| Bear me o - ver an-gel pinions, Longs my soul to be a- way. 

A 3 Let me go, why should I tarry ? 4 Let me go where tears and sighing 
ei What has earth to bind me here? Are forever more unknown, 

| What, but cares and toils and sorrows? | Where the joyous songs of glory 
Gq What, but death and pain and fear! Calle to a happier home. 

re | Let me go, for hopes most cherish’d Let me go—I’d cease this dying, 
fe. | Blasted round me often lie, I would gain life’s fairer plains, 

i O! Dve gathered brightest flowers Let me join the myriad harpers, 
tl But to see them fade and die. Let me ehant their rapturous strains, 
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I know Thou art gone! rg 

k Mrs MARY S. B. DANA. Wm. B. BRADBURY, by per. | 
t 2 q 
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nt 6 6 fa S H sae ets es $6 tye. 8 gg 8-9-8 | 
. | foe ergs ee: 8 
4 | 1.1 know thon art gone to the home of thy rest, Then why should my soul be so sad; i 
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| i glad. 
etl Iknow thowart gone where the weary are blest, And the mourner Jooks up and is | 
= mon 2a . 
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I ney-er look up with a wish to thesky, Buta light like thy beauty is there; 
} oe | 2:2 2 2 ji 

461 99-6 ttt se f-» page Be 
; De oe ee Ze9 sox eae | | 
: ee re ea ee i) 

. Hh 
¢ —H-4— pi fuga = allt “eda, Scale Sasa aos NIN i 

| tg SNe Ro Aa aT Gate 73-32 TNS os. a a | 

Le oa Cee oe Se OU ec | 
| And I hear a low murmur like thine in reply, When T pour out my spirit m prayer. | 

| . soe» 2. att o—9 ——- Ce Ss 0*-0--9* ase ee Sa Osa 9 Pat Oe | 
: D5 oy [p96 I oe =e 2'|| | 

op eee oe | eee ee iy et v | | VRID OD vo | 
2 Inthy faraway home, wheresoe’erit may | 3 In the hush of the night, on the waste of | 

be, |. the sea, 
I know thou hast visionsof mine: | Or alone with the breeze on the hill; 

And my heart hath revealings of thine] I have ever a presence that whispers of | 
\ aud of thee, thee, 
e In many a token and sigh. And my spirit lies down and is still. 

’ [never look up, ete. I never look up, ete. ( 
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| S, WESLEY. STEPHEN JENKS. (— 1856) 1803, | 
i 1 = | ! ™ 1 == NI ! | 

aS eas = = 
| a hee ee tec j (Soe ae wae os a re a | 

1. Be- hold the Sav-iourof mankind oe the Sens <a) tree ; 
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1 SSE ee See ire { 
: | | 1 - eae el : } 
3 i dlow vast the love that him in- clined pe bleed and die for thee! AeA 8 

} a! ] a\ hl ee ee eee a _t Be. et 
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ai a ee ee SS fe SS] lH aa ssa 
4 
Ahi 2 Hark, how he groaus, while aie See where he bows his sacred lead; 
j shakes, | He bows his head and dies. 
qi And earth’s strong pillars bend: | 4 But soon he'll break death's envious 
Ai ‘The temple's vail in sunder breaks,— eliain, 
ali The solid marbles rend. And in full glory shine: 
4 VI 8 'Tis done! the precious ransom’s paid !/ © Lamb of God, was ever pain, 
oi H Receive my soul! He cries; 1 Was ever love, like thine? 
1 | i 

Hl! ae Al; | Cross and Crown. ©. M. 
Ah} | ia ; GEO. N. ALLEN, 1849, 
| epee a ge ee ag 

: ofoe[ es see eee] 
i Ge Wee. ee ee eA 

4 1, Must Je - sus bear the cross a- lone, And all the world go free? i 

| Breer ig Dig Pig. 1 2g 29g 6 26 
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i | No, there’s a cross for ey -ery one, And there’s a cross for mc 

i | Ja ga ot 
See a eR ge 
Dp ee eet i 

Wi} =p [| — 9 te 
P| aes i fe ee 
Bt | 2 How happy are the saints above, 3 The consecrated cross I'll bear, 

: || Who once went sorrowing here ; Till death shall set me free; 
/ i) | > — But now they taste unmingled love, And then go home my erown to wear, 

Ht | And joy without a tear. For there’s a crown for me! .
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MARGARET MACKAY, 1832. Wm. B. BRADBURY, by per. 
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; i 1. A-sleep in Je -sus! blessed sleep! From which none ever wake to weep; ; 
; 2 A-sleep in Je-sus! oli, how sweet To be for such a slumber meet! F 

: Te Sp pe oe 5» Lae fe eee | 
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A calm and un-disturbed repose, Unbrok-en by the last of foes. 1 
With ho-ly con- fi - dence to sing, That death has lost his venomed sting! 1 

PR agg aig eae er ee } 
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3 Asleep in Jesus ! peaceful rest! 4 Asleep in Jesus! ob, for me 

Whose waking is supremely blest; May such a blissful refuge be! : 
No fear, no woe, shill dim that hour, | Securely shall my ashes lie, | 
That manifests the Saviour’s power, And wait the summons from on high, ! 

Remember Me. 
| ASA HULL, by per. i 
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1. A- las! and did my Sa-viour bleed? And did my sov'reign die ? i 

Cuno. Help me, dear Sav-iour, thee to own, And ev - er faithful be; 
az . 
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Would he de-vote that sa -cred head For such awormas I? 
Anil when thou sittest on thy throne, Dear Lord, remember me. 
a epee oe 
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‘ala \ iI | 114 Peacefully Rest. ; 
| WILLIAM BATCHELDER, BRADBURY. | From “Golden Chain,” by per. 
y 
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53a a SSS 
2b tt fo | | —— et | 

SSeS ts eet era | 
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a 1. An-oth-er fleeting day is gone ; Slow o'er the west the shadows rise; | 
1 paleice | ad a | 
| ea ee ee Fe ae os see he: oo 

Sipps es — ee re 7 =| 
byes a A 2 cE ae | 

jecicetaree i Pee at i 
i = ase = a Ath A al } 
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mb ge $ Ze = eae eee Za7| 
/ — par es i ~ 

Swift the soft-stealing hours have flown, And night’s dark mautle va'ls the skies. 

/ [ey 2 oe r 
; te OP ee Oe ee eee | 
) Spa eee | ii) apap el ep 
4\\ | e cHoRUS. 

hh ESR Rp Fl Pp 
| | f eae th ee 

; | poet tizel seg giz ets Orla @ |e |= PH | A were eZ = 5 ott i Cee Segeece a 

q | Peacefully‘rest, Peacefully rest, Rest till the morning, Peacefully rest. 
| | eee 
ah | Se eI ap PP Te OP Ze eee | aerated Ea 
We Pore tee er ee 

4 | 2 Another fleeting day is gone; t 
| \ In solemn silence rest, my soul ! 
| | Bow down before His awful throne, 

: | Who bids the morn and evening roll. Cho. 

wy | 3 Soon shall a darker night descend, 
4 } And vail from me yon azure skies ; 
y | And soon shall death's oppressive hand 

i : . Lie heavy on these languid eyes. Cho. 

HY | 4 Yet when beneath the dreadful shade, 
H j I lay my weary frame to rest, 
Wt | That night shall not make me afraid ; 
| | That bed the dying Saviour pressed. Cho. 

‘Hl | 5 Again emerging from the night, 
| t | I, like my risen Lord shall rise ; 
| \ Again drink in the morning light, 
; | Pure at its fount above the skies. Cho, | 
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a The Dear Ones allat Home, 216 | 
® Rev. H. BONAR. Wm. B, BRADBURY,by per. | 

From “ Golden Shower.” | 
I | eer ee it ee 
a | 5 Farnam a near ee SBE es 
2 a ~3 9 8 oe 19 2 ee 1 OE we ‘ Eby tty bie Zoe | 

ev | | | 
it 1. Beyond the smiling and the weeping, I shall be soon; Beyond the f 

| 
a \ i. 6 ne € 9 p92 oe peg 7 led 
iz ea ee ee pone ee ar BS fete ] 
| [p99 q 
7 Pal = Vse eV i Pala: A 

i } 
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A] Go Ses a are S Has Sogo Oo gee ee f 

= waking and the sleeping, Beyond the sowing and the reaping, I shall be soon, | 
: ' 

: |, -# —_ -@__@_@. o-t-9-2-9--2—-9_. &@—___— a Bi i 
E Dip eee ee 23 te | 

ee Oa a Poin ee eared eer Hy 
i VVVY 1 eal Pe ‘ 

H+ ee et i 
Af Sse! Pra Paap eee] Eesserires=s 
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| a8 eta { av 
Love, rest, and home ! Sweet, sweet home ! 0 how sweetit will be there tomeet The 

2 Ro} 
: al er ee ee ee ee et a) 0.2 9 @ 

{ Oe ee B21 ee nae a oe 
ei [A 5a 96 Pe ee ee | | 

; Peat ht WV 
e [Sieh 3|"20 

; pr tt N | Ni 2 Beyond the rising and the setting, 
eas a T shall be soon; 

, a rea are epee ee Beyond the calming and the fretting, 
Se ge er reg pevond remembering and forgetting, 

dear ones all at home, at home. ' Taballibe ca ; 
| ean Alera we e Love, rest, aud home ! 

| Ds pes as Sell Sweet, sweet home! 
iD Pte Be | tefl: O how sweet it will be there to meet 

| ee eee ‘The dear ones all at home. * 
| | 
1 3 Beyond the parting and the meeting, 4 Beyond the frost-chain and the fever, | 

T shall be soon: Ishall be soon: 
Beyond the farewell and the greeting, Beyond the rock-waste and the river, 
Beyond the pulse’s fever-beating, Beyond the ever and the never, 

I shall be soon. I shall be soon. 
Love, rest, and home ! Love, rest, and home! 

; Sweet, sweet home! Sweer, sweet home! 
é I: O how sweet it will be there to meet ||: O how sweet it will be there to meet | 

The dear ones all at home. :|| The dear ones all at honie. :|] 
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i : , ‘ ] 116 Heaven is my Home. 
a) |) THOS. R. TAYLOR, 1834, Dr. LOWELL MASON, ~ 

f 4 1 ere E Puro) tips) prekae 

ay iy tf NE fe 
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I t 

| 1 § Pm buta stranger here,—Heav'nis my home; 
i +) Earthis a desert drear,—Heav’n is my home ; § Danger and sorrow stand 

if = 
i oe @° 6 a * | Ate ee ode 

i i os oe S=Se eae = 
| See er cen a =e se —— 

7 BAN? en oe | Orme apie oe eee eet ! > 2 

ai BAe ag ee er 4 ! fe ee Oa og eg er 
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; Round me on ey-’ry hand; Heay'n is my fath-er-land,—Heav'n is my home. 

#89 sy } P= ss gp Ze * pe 
| Dito eee ape mead 1 ae 

4) i | 2 Whaat tho’ the tempest rage? 3 There at my Saviour’s side,— 
+) Heay’n is my home; Heav'n is my home; 
4) I) Short is my pilgnmage, I shall be glorified :— 

| Heav’n is my home: Heav’n is my home: 
i Time’s cold aud wintry blast ‘There are the good and blest, 

at Soon will be over-past, Those I love most and hest, 
j I shall reach home at last,— There, too I soon shall rest _— 

Fi Heay’n is ny home. | Heav’n is my home! 
i) 

|! St. Philip. §. M. 
i! JNO, FAWCETT. 1772, GEO, KINGSLEY, 

| ft See teas he) a See ae 
| I =e = ; 
i] ———— = =p =e oS 

6 4 eee $ 
3, Blest be the tie that binds Our heartsin Christian love; 
2. Be - fore our Fath-er’s throne, We Pane our ar- dent prayers: 

Wa eee Bag fe ee agg eee 
| DF 2 See ee eo 

| LoS Ss ae = 

[ eee ae ‘ 7~ =} 1 

eT egg ee | Gos ee | ) ae t eee gt 
|| The fel-low-ship of kindred minds Is like to that a - bove. 
|) Our fears, our hopes, ouraimsare one— Our comfurtsand our cares. 

| cee eS Hl. es 3 seee 
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Duane Street. L. M. ii 4 
oY F 
. JOHN CENNIOK, 1743. Rev. GEO, COLES. 

2 ¢ els penne ‘ | 

4 ate Sj" ee ee A 
Bi — ze 6 gg 9. e Pag 8 eae 

Te On ae re OE eit alae tae 
end 1, Je-sus, my all, to heav’n is gonepHe, whom fix my hopes up-on; 

gre, | 
+ + gs en ee eee {| 
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His track I see, and I'll pursue Thenar-row way, till him I view. | 
i] 

| Leo eLetet @t ett ie in. i 
st ee eee De S| ee eee ===] 
See eee 7 Sas ae ee oe eres 4 

— I t 1 { _— . 1 

$e SE | rl vise oe: ! | 
#4 6— pe epee ; 
ae 4=3—— aera 7 Ee SST a I ! 

a ero Giara Pn caper Fae ee er OO rag Cae | 

The way the ho -ly prophets went,The road that leads from banishment, 

Loe fee ee je 
4} p—_p—p—o_ o—~p—P—_9— a — 

Pet See o_o ee tt i Zo 7 
[eas Joes esas: es eee ee =e 

mk | 
. bse | jen Need et Pe a eae ee 

, {== as Sill 
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The King’s highway of ho-li-ness. I'll go, for all his paths are peace. 

| lee Sele tt etter ses | 
Se ee ee oare = 
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| oa i 1 i —_ 1 

2 This is the way T long have sought, [3 Lo! gladIcome; andthou.blest Lamb, [J 
And mourn'd because I found it nov; Shalt take me to thee, as Tam: 
My grief a burden long has been, Nothing but sin have I to give,— 
Because I was not saved from sin. Nothing but love shall I receive. 
The more I strove against its power, Then will I tell to sinners round, 
I felt its weight and guilt the more ; What a dear Saviour Ihave found; 

€ Till late I heard my Saviour say.— ri point to thy redeeming blood, 
Come hither, goul, I am the way, And say,—Behold tic way to God, 

| 
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|| 118 If I were a Voice. 
| From Song Crown,” by per. ISAAC BEVERLY WOODBURY. 

a) i et | pseptoeea oer eaaTeanes = 
{ya Faas eal * SSS ee eat ee Bae niria'is Sees Wa eee Jee oe ee ee 

| 1. If I weré’a voice, a persuasive voice, That could travel’ the wide world 
| 2, If I werea voice, a con -sol-ing voice, I'd fly on the wings of the 

| 
i be eee ee | 4 a9 ee a = Se ees 

§ = _ gs a — — I = 
4 ! +s 2st é ¥ 
¢ i PrsNo oR Ona. eae SS + 
4 beats = eS N SN \ 
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yl ene hee =: é 
i Se ees = eae ee BPS ah a ee eee 8 PP veg oe 
; it eisai a ie eye oe 6 
4 | | through, I would fly on the beams of the morning light. And speak to men with a 
= it air; The homes of sorrow and guilt I'd seek,And cali and truthful ail 
PI | eb ee ES ae Feo 

i i} feo SS] eee gest 
i i a gga Lg $ -3 6g ee 
4 f sss oe z + Sts a ae 

| QS SS SS) A Peete ere tte ee as el See 
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c | \ Se; r | 
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| of = Pal ..——— SS Se ee : | foe ae eee | 660g lg ee 
1) gentle might, And tell them to be true, I would fly, I would fy o- yer 

j \ words I'd speak,To save them from despair. I would fly, { would fly o’er the 
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If I were a Voice. lo 4 
a | 

DS Se | 
a PR eo fe RS \ 
— 0 8 658 | 
land and sea.Wherey-er “a hu - man heart might be, Telling a_ tale or 

ed crowded town, And drop, like the happy sunlight, down In -to the hearts of | 
tte CR he See eee es pee ef ES | 
= a ge et ee i 

<4 SO eee eee ee | 
c t+ st oe a Soe eee 33s 

spat ee ee ae te 
Oa 9 ee ee a 
ee le oe ere 

; 4 = + = oe: st 
es vr es. d 

De Suds Cates, 2 ee eet f 
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iG RS hana ne 308g. i poi ee le Se tow e 0 eee { 

J] singing a song In praise of the right—in blame of the wrong, I would fly, tal 
4 suffering men,And teach them to look up a- gain: I would fly, 

[a eee Bee a es See f 
oF, _—_____seemmmamamen | ae plicit hat cease oll epee 

, ee ea] os | [Se a ee eg get Oar } Les + ¢° $ > + 
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aoe # wipes a Seat et OR en | 
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2 I would fiv, 1 would fiy? I would fly, T would fly over land and sea, | 

3S I would fy, I would fly, I would fly, I would fly oer the crowded town. i 
pet las = HB ee Te eee ee ba mee 
et ee eee 

| ge ee ee oe et j 
a eg ge gg el pee 2h 

-30- 90 e +e + P aa g: j 

rt a eS | 19 a enon ia See SIT Sret| J] 
Ieee Ne | = f 

j Ss : j \ 3 If Lwere a voice, a convincing voice, | 4 If 1 were a voice, an immortal voice, 
| Td travel with the wind, T would fly the earth around : / 

: And wherever I saw the nations torn, And wherever man to his idols bowed, | 
By warfare, jealousy, spite or scorn, Vd publish in notes both long and loud 

‘Or hatred of their kind, ‘The Gospel’s joyful sound. 
I would fly, Iwould fy on the thunder crash,| I would fly, I would fly on the wings of day, 
And into their blinded bosoms flash ; Proclaiming peace on my world-wide way, | 
Then, with their evil thoughts subdued, | Bidding the saddened earth rejoice— | 

’ Pd teach them Christian brotherhood, If I were a voice, an immortal voice, | 
I would fly, I would fly, I would fly. I would fly. 4 

I would fly on the thunder crash, | T would fly on the wings of day, 

| q 
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1 5 : 4 | 120 Winnowed Hymns. 

| 
i ilesgrove. L. M. | 3 Thine would L live, thine wonld I die; | 
; SEs Be thine through all eternity; | 

: 4 —_§ ——,]| The vow is past beyond repel, | 
: 3 Feeds S| And now I set the solemn seal. | 

j At eo FAA] 4 Here at that cross where flows the blood | 
i ' That bought my guilty soul for God, } 

| 1 © thon, to whose all-searching sight Thee, my new Master, now I call, i 
The darkhess shineth as the light, And consecrate to thee my all. | 

f Search, prove my heart, it pants for thee; | 
} © burst these bonds, and set it free. oceeat L.M. | 

2 Wash out its stains, refine its dross; ue 5 i | 
Nail my affections to the cross; Geta 
Hallow each thought; let all within Fe 3— ze | 
Be clean, as thou, my Lord, art clean, aS ee epee ay eed j 

8 If in this darksome wild I stray, ¥ ; 
} Be thou my light, be thou ny way : 1 O that my load of sin were gone; j 

No foes, no violence I fear, © that I could at last submit | 
No fraud, while thou, my God, art near. At Jesus’ fect to lay it dowi— ! 

| >When rising floods my soul o'erflow, TO JAysOy Sint SHS SOUP Ee | 
| ‘When sinks my heart in waves of woe, 2 Rest for my soul Tong to find: 

; fesus, thy timely aid impart, Saviour of all, if mine thou art, 
‘And raise my head, and cheer my heart. Give me thy meek and lowly inind, 

aii | And stamp thine image on iy heart. 

| 3 Break off the yoke of inbred sin, 
I | Windham. LM. And fully set iny spirit free ; 

/ : I cannot rest till pure within— 
ah) | ela Soar Till I am wholly lost in thee. 
4\) | Team Ele Ces gee 4 Fain would I learn of thee. my God; ; 
aii, Z — 6-71 Thy light and easy burden prove; 
1! ‘ ‘The cross all stain'd with hallow’d blood, ; } 1 Show pity, Lord, O Lord, forgive; "The i vie ioe i 

Pri Zeta vepenting rebel five. The labor:of thy dying love, j 
qi) Are not thy mereies large and free? } 
1/ May not a sinner trust in thee? Missionary Chant. L. M. | 

Wi 2 My crimes are great, but don’t surpass y ! | 
| The power and glory of thy grace; Yes = i 

7 j Great God, thy nature hath no hoand— 2 poe 5-6-4 | 
' So let thy pard’ning love be found. fa a 

j | 8 O wash iny soul from every sin She ‘i 
1 i TEAGHG Guile oultbolencs cleat: 1 Ye Christian heralds, go prochin: 

And make my guilty conselenve cleans | Salvation in lanmanuel's names 
Mi aM EEC GE eth Tay ones ‘To distant climes the tidings bear. 
| ps I ever And plant the rose of Sharon there. 

bE ii 4 My lips with shame my sins confess, itera ea 
Wel ‘Against thy law, against thy grace; 2 He'll shield you with a wall of fire, 

| Toat & 4 Bee With holy zeal your hearts inspire, | Lord, should thy judgments grow severe, | Re ney eee ey eens 
Wit | Tam condemn’d, but thou art clear, irae ae wie es 
7 | z And calm the savage breast to peace. 

| 3 And when onr labors all are o'er, 1 
bridge. L. M. | Then shall we meet to part no more— 

| ' panne Meet with the blood-bought throng to fall, 
Whi. Do 4 ; “| And crown the Saviour Lord of all. WT poe | 

Hi me ee. Sessions. L. M. 
i} i; 
aL | 1 Lord, Lam thine, entirely thine, Se | 
Why Purchased and sayed by blood divine; 5 ee 

| With full consent thine I would he, 2—e- oe | 
| | And own thy soy'reign right in me. 2 = — ae ; 
We {| a Grant pe poor sinner more a place 1 I thirst, thou wounded Lamb of God, 1 

i} mong the children of thy grace; ‘Vo wash me in thy cleansing blood; 
ayy |, ‘A wretched sinner, lost to God, ‘Yo dwell within thy wounds; then pain a 

| i But ransom'd by Immanuel’s biood. 1s sweet, and life or death is gain, 
th 
i 

il 
| bil ee ‘
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- 2 Toke my poor heart, and let it be Azmon. o.M. 
Forever closed to all but thee: fea | 
Beal thou my breast, and let me wear ae a ee | 
‘That pledge of love forever there. oS ree | a f 

iin Ea : 7 ee PSG TE ee 
ca 8 How blest are they who still abide pa ge i 
| Close shelter’ in thy bleeding side! i 

Who thence their life and strength derive, 1 0 fora closer walk with God— i 
And by thee move, and in thee live. A calm and heavenly frame; Hl 

A light to shine upon the road 
4 What are our works but sin and death, ‘That lea : : 

tk Till thou thy quick'ning Spirit breathe? ak eth tae tat Las | 
‘Thou giv’st the power thy grace to move; 2 Where is the blessedness I knew ] 
O wondrous grace! O boundless love! When first I saw the Lord? g 2 r Where is the soul-refreshing view | 

" Of Jesus and his word? 4 
4 Northfield. Cc. M. 8 What peaceful hours L once enjoy’d! 

‘ f pe ety senna plow sweet thelr mentry still } 
os peep | ut they have left an aching void 
pee pee The world can never fill. 
ee ao ogee es bi a eee 4 Return, O holy Dove, return, f 

gs Sweet messenger of rest: "W] 

Se T hate the sins that made thee mourn, in 
y great Redeemer's praise; s rove thes te Bat =. ee. And drove thee from my breast. t 

‘The triumphs of his grace. (ot 

@ My gracious Master, and my God, Stephens. C.M. | 
‘Assist me to proclaim— 4 i 

To spread, through all the earth abroad, eH See 
; ‘The honors of thy name. opine aoa et ; Soe rfa 
- 8 Jesus !—the Name that charms our fears, Pies ae i 

; ‘That bids our sorrows cease; 1 O for a heart to praise my God, tl 
*Tis music in the sinner’s ears, “Acheavt (rors Wil Sat free® 4 

*Tis life, and health, and peace. A heart that always feels thy blood, | 

i, 4 Te breaks the power of cancel’d sin, 0 Tree EOE TOL a 
He sets the pris’ner free: 2 A heart resign'd. submissive, meek, | 

Mis blood can make the foulest clean; My great Redeemer’s throne; i 
5 His blood avail'd for me. Where only Christ is heard to speak— fi 

Where Jesus reigns alone, | 
F 8 O for a lowly, contrite heart, ; 

Coronation. c.M. Believing, true, and clean; y 

g 4 ‘ieee Which neither life nor death can part i 
$ Pee] From Him that dwells within; ; 
ggg 2 ee 4 A heart in every thought renew’, i 

ee ASSP P/E papa tl of lové divine; | 
d Perfect, and right, and pure,and good, | 1 Alli he por nf Jes mane Pete papa 
gels prostrate fall; 

Bring forth the royal diadém, | 
And crown him Lord of all. Evan. oc. M. 

| 
i, + 2 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race, \ 

: Ye ransom’d from the fall, are Ease ag Et = | 
| Hail him who saves you by his grace, poate PH El 
| ‘And crown him Lord of all. eae ii 

= 8 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget 1 In merey, Lord, remember me, 
The wormwood and the gall, Through all the hoars of night, | 

Go, spread your trophies at his fvet, And grant to me most graciously 
And crown him Lord of all. The safeguard of thy might. 

rt 4 Let every kindred. every tribe, 2 With cheerful heart I close mine eyes, 
? On this terrestrial ball, Since thou wilt not remove: 

2 To him all majesty aseribe, 0, in the morning let ine rise | 
And crown him Lont of all. Li joicing in thy love, 

a 
q] 
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/| 122 Winnowed Hymns. 
I 8 Or, if this night should prove my last, 2 I'll go to Jesus, though my sin 

And end my transient days: Like mountains round me close; 
| Lord, take me to thy promised rest, I know his courts, I’ll enter in, 

it Where I may sing thy praise. Whatever may oppose. 
Hy i : 8 Prostrate I'll lie before his throne, 

} é .M. And there my guilt confess; 
BSR ose Till tell him, I’m a wretch undone 

y ae et a Without his soy'reign grace. 
| Db eae pele fz] 4 Perhaps he will admit my plea, 

i wae Perhaps will hear my prayer; 
d But, if I perish, I will pray, 

1 Jesus, thine all-vietorious love And perish only there. 
Shed in my heart abroad: aa ee 

1 Then shall my feet no longer rove, 5 [can but perish if I go— i ee eta hed eGo Lam resolved to try; 
I For if I stay away, I know 

2 O that in me the sacred fire “I must forever die. 4 
Might now begin to glow; 

| Burn up the dross of base desire, | 
7 Hii And make the mountains flow. Varina. C.M.D. 
alii} 8 O that it now from heaven might fall, a eae : 
, And all my sins consume: eS Sra > eee 
3 Come, Holy Ghost, for thee I call; Le oe zee 
4 | | Spirit of burning, come. tpg 

! 4 Refining fire, go through my heart; 1 There is a land of pure delight, 
a) | Illuminate my soul; Where saints immortal reign ; 

4 Scatter thy life threugh every part, Infinite day excludes the night, 
ali | ‘And saiictify the whole. And pleasures banish pain. 
qi) There everlasting spring abides, 
oii 5 . ‘And never-with'ring flowers: | 
Hl Ortonville. C©.M. | Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
| §—1 gor "This heavenly land from ours. 
aly Gast a za fe -}-4| 2 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 
4h ci —4 Sse a | Stand dress’d in living green; | 
Ai ‘ So to the Jews old Canaan stood, | 
ql) : at While Jordan roll'd between. | 
alt Pie cre mn au tie ene aay Could we but elimh where Moses stood, | 

Once more, iny voice, thy tribute pay And view the landscape o'er,, 
“| To Him that rules the akies: Not Jordan’s stream, nor death’s cold flood, 

Should fright us from the shore. 
2 Night unto night his name repeats, 

| ‘The day renews the sound 
BI Wide as the heavens on which he sits, Gerar. Ss. M. 3 
Al ‘To turn the seasons round. ae payee | Ee a 
Hl) 8 "Tis he supports my mortal frame; a pa 
i My tongue shall speak his praise; Ease ah 

| My dins might rouse his wrath to flame, 
ut yet his wrath delays, 1 Give to the winds ty fears; | 

] er Hope, and be undisthay’d; | 
| Ue God hears thy sigs and counts thy tears; | 

4 ‘Then shall my sun in smiles decline, God shall lift up thy head. } 
And bring a peaceful night. 2 Through waves, and clouds, and storms, | 

; | He gently clears thy w ay : | 
} Wait thou his time, so shall this night | | Heber. c.M. Soon end in joyous day. | | z 1 me F ia oy i 8 Still heavy is thy heart? } 
i 2 oe Still sink thy spirits down? 

A 2 gee pee 1 | Catan the went et he dopa, 
WT = ‘And every care be gone. 
Ht 1 Come, humble sinner, in whose breast 4 What though thou rulest not; 

1) A thousand thoughts resolve, Yet heaven, and earth, and hell, 
ME Come; with yonr guilt and fear oppress'd, | Proclaim: God sitteth on the throne, 

And make this last resolve: And ruleth all things well. | 

i F (| si = eer oa ™
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Kentucky. s.M. 2 Nay, but I yield, I yield; | 
BRS 4 Tean hold out no more:” Ly 

\ \ Isink, by dying love compel'd, | 
by auter is ‘And own ‘thee conqueror. I bpd o =e " } Pz Peg bt | 

oD a 8 Though late, I all forsake; 
o =e My friends, my all, resign? 

1 A charge to keep I have, Gracious Redeemer, take, O take, | 
A God to glorify; d ‘And seal me ever thine. " 

A never-dying soul to save, if 
‘ind fit ie for the aby, 4 Come, and possess me whole, | 

Nor hence again remove; | 
2 To serve the present age, Settle and fix my wav'ring soul 

My calling to fulfill— With all thy weight of love. q 
O may it all my powers engage, 

To do my Master’s will. 
eit State Street. 8.M. f 

a 8 Arm me with jealous care, e 
As in thy sight to live; pa (Sap See SSE 

And 0, thy servant, Lord, prepare, Pape eee ge teed 
A striet’account to give. et eee f 

4 Help me to watch and pray, : : i Pa eget ats 1 My God, my life, my love, i 
Le peetek, To thee, to thee I call: i Assured, if I my trust betray, ae z Tee I cannot live, if thou remove, H 

ee = For thou art all in all. i 

2 Thy shining grace can cheer 1 
; ‘This dungeon where I dwell: i 

Shirland. Ss. M. *Tis paradise when thou art here; | 
Be If thou depart, “tis hell. H 

2 a ro 8 The sinilings of thy face, i 
Spee a eo How amiable they are! 
“= a *Tis heaven to rest in thine embrace, 

here eise but there. 1 Come, ye that love the Lord, Se tones a ; j 
And let your joys be known} 4 To thee, and thee alone, 

Join in a song with aweet accord Trowangubhowe tele bless ; 4 
While ye surround his throne. They sit around thy gracious throne, 

i And dwell where Jesus is. | : 2 Let those refuse to sing | 
‘Who never knew our God; - y 

But servants of the heavenly King That 5 | . May speak their joys abroad. at tcher oop | 
8 The God that rules on high, JS ee 

‘That all the earth surveys, Bat eer et 
‘That rides upon the stormy sky, = Tabet aa | 
And calms the roaring seas; < : i 

1 Thou very-present aid | 
4 This awful God fs ours, In suff"ring and distress; | 

Our Father and our Love; ‘The mind which still on thee is stay d | 
; He will send down his heavenly powers Is kept in perfect peace. 

‘To carry us above. 
2 The soul by faith reclined | 

‘ On the Redeemer’s breast. | 
°Mid raging storms, exults to find | 

Bov ston. Ss. M. An everlasting rest. | 

2 3 Sorrow and fear are gone, 
5 E + ‘Whene'er thy face appears; 

Se o ‘And dries the widow’s tears. 
1 And can I yet delay 4 It hallows every cross: | 

: My little all to give? It sweetly comforts me; 
‘To tear my soul from earth away Makes me forget my every loss, 

For Jesiis to receive? ‘And find my ail in thee: 

] 
| 

< 3 Seer
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| Winnowed H 4 ai} lat innowed Hymns. 
| iy ication. IL. M. 6 lines. 4 Kindled his relentings are; 

} Supplication. 1. M. Mo he now delights to spare; 
; 3 ! Cries, How shall I give thee up?— 
i} ah Lets the lifted thunder drop. 

Z faagis af. | Prayer. 1s. | 
i 1 Thou hidden Source of calm repose, Wc andi Os oy 

Thou all-sufficient Love divine, | fo 
} My help and refuge from my foes, Atay ees ee 

f Secure Iain while thon art mines | 2 Ae, j 
And lo! from sin, and grief, and shame, | 7 =a 

‘ in oe | 1 Prinee of peace, eontrol my will; } 
DIGS ane, 0 ceases 1 ty Bid this struggling heart be still; 

\ 2 Thy mighty name salvation is, Bid my fears and doubtings cease— 
iT And keeps my happy soul above: Hush iy spirit into peace. 
} Comfort it brings, and power, and peace, on ; aintliy 

| iy odd coaemetee ites * 2 Thou hast bought me with thy blood, | 
, And joy, and everlasting love: Open’d wide the gate to God: g 

To me, with thy great name, are given Peace:l-ask-—but peacaamnuat bet 
Pardon, and holiness, and heayen, Tord. ig beng one with thes. 

i 8 May thy will, not mine, be done; 
Carmarthen. H.M. May thy will and sine be one: 

; : : Chase these doubtings from my hearts 
" | FA one t ey Now thy Besieet peace impart. 

ati | —go gee || 4 Saviour! at thy fect I fall: HL a Thou my life, my God, my all! } 
a Hi | Let thy happy servant be } 
ah ht 1 Let earth and heaven agree, One for evermore with thee! 

Rt ‘Angels and taen be join'd, | 
ayy | To celebrate with me loplady. 7s, 6 li 
ali | The Saviour of mankind: DeIBCS 21 6 lines: I 
; T’ adore the all-atoning Lamb, ys 
ath | ‘And bless the sound of Jesus’ name. ee ae | 
Ali). i 2 Jesus! transporting sound! ae Se } 

il ‘The joy of earth and heaven; 1 Wick Shige san eae | 
: No other help is found, Seen Oe eet toa A Nasties nanialeetven Let me hide myself in thee: 
Hl) By which we can salvation have ; Te eee ee Oe } 
i | But Jesus came the world to saye. Boot ay Dodeubie eee low'd, | 

4 | 8 Jesus! harmonious name! Save from wrath and make me pure. 
| Ee ee alent: 2 Could my tears forever flow, 

4 hud candeeen ie loea: Could my zeal no languor know, 
? sie Ree at, his love: ‘These for sin could not atone; 3 
HI {Bis all thelr happiness to gazo— ‘Thou must save, and thou alone: 
ney de hes yenito see opr slaans’ taco, In my hand no price I bring; 
aL Simply to the eross I cling. 

2, 
! Pleyel’s Hymn. is. 8 While I draw this fleeting breath, 

i ot ‘ When my eyes shall close in death, 
iF OF Es When I rise to worlds unknown, 

Ree ge ee And behold thee on thy throne, 
5 Siz rt cco eo Rock of ages, cleft for me, } 

Let me hide myself in thee, | 
4 i 1 Depth of merey! can there be Z | 

| Merey still reserved for me? Oron. 1s, 6 lines. | 
| } Can my God his wrath forbear? z ; 

HII Me, the chief of sinners, spare? #3 gees ere oe er 
ih 2 T have long withstood his grace; SS gee ae | 
Ny Loong provoked him to his fice; } 
HT Would not hearken to his calls } } | Ca 1 By thy birth, and by thy tears , i] | Grieved him by a thousand falls, Ly Ser eth ae 
A! 8 Now incline me to repent; By thy conilict in the hour { 

ty Let me now my sins lament; OF the subtle tempter's power— a 
H } Now my foul revolt deplore, Saviour, look with pitying eye; 

| Weep, believe, and sin no more. Saviour, help me, or I die, 

R ML . a.
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Winnowed Hymns. 125 ff 
I 

2 By the tenderness that wept 4 Or, if on joyful wing, | 
- Over the grave where Laz’rus slept; Gleaving'the sky, 

By the bitter tears that flow'd Sun, moon, and stars forgot, H 
Over Salem's lost abode— ‘Upward I fly, | 

* Saviour, look with pitying eye; Budliall my song cual be, | 
Saviour, help me, or I die, Nearer, my God, to thee, 
8 By thy lonely hour of prayers Bear sad 
By the fearful conflict theres 
By thy cross and dying cries; Ks 
By thy one great sacrifice — New Haven. 6s & 4s. | 
Saviour, look with pitying eye; | it lid 
Saviour, help me, or I die. esreeerree ces a ~o 

ea 4 ee a Oa =| 
| 2s { 

a naar Te idotnis (eee 2 
> ef : 1 My faith Jooks,up to thee i 

Opi eee | Phou Lamb of Calvary: 
poe Saviourdivite 

ss fle eae Now hear me while I pray; q 
7 Take all my guilt away; ” 

1 Jesus, lover of my soul, © let ion. fromithia dy, f 
Hs Let me to thy bosom fly, Be wholly thine.” ‘ 

While the nearer waters.roll, 2 i 
While the tempest still is high; 2 May thy rich grace impart ! 

Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, Strength to my fainting heart; 
"Till the storm of life i$ past; ‘My zeal inspire: fal 

Safe into the haven guide, As thou hast Nied for me, 
O receive my soul at last. © may my love to thee by 

7 2 Other refuge have I none; Bugs rranm and shang ea | 
Hangs my helpless soul on thee: See | 

Leave, O leave me not alone; i 
Still support and comfort me: Z 

All my trust on thee is stay’d; * The Convert. 12s & 9s. , 
All my help from thee I bring; | 

Cover my defenceless head aa ees 
With ihe shadow of thy wing. NP le eel 

Si Sra ere 

i Bethany. 6s & 4s, 1 O how happy are they 
4B : Who the Saviour obey, 

: -§-$.—4-— -—-—— And have laid up their treasures above; A 
'6—Z Sa Tongue can never ex; 2 ise iene are ee Pongue can never express 1 
4-4. —e— oe — + -] ‘The sweet comfort and peace 

¢ Saee 3S Of a soul in its earliest love. ] 

1 Nearer, my God, to thee, ; 
Sear fotheet Toe a rh it be # ct e favor divine | 

E er Choe a ae I recelved through the blood of the Lambs } 
Still all my song shall be, When ny peace trot teneved 
Nearer, my God, to thee, a eat ee hat a heaven in Jesus’ name? { 
@ Thoapd ies wanders 8°'Twas a heaven below | 

When ite down: My Redeemer to know, | 
: Darkness comes over me, And the angels could do nothing more 

My eta wane: Than to fall at his feet, 
Yet in my dreams I'd be And the story repeat, | 

| emir ccty Gndeto tine: And the Lover of sinners adore. ] 
Nearer to thee! ' oe £ Jesus, all the day long, 

8 There let my way appear Was my joy and my song: 
Steps unto heaven ; © that all his salvation might sce; 

All that thou sendest me He hath loved me, I cried, 
In merey given; He hath sufler’d and died, 

. Angels to beckon me To redeem even rebels like me, 
Nearer, my God, to thee, ————_— 

Nearer to thee! * Or, “Home of the Soul,” page 58, 

| 
a | 
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| Titles in Sati Caps; First Lines in Roman. 

i Soe ee 
! | Page Page 
| He WITH. Miesiss-sescseeenaceves. 07 pa OOM Saw radeeses cet ctescns 1a 

i | A charge to keep I have......... 123 | Is EVEN ME...............-...--2-- 102. 
é } Ah, tell me not of gold or treasure... 79 
3 } ALAS! AND DID MY SAVIOUR BLEED... 13 Parte Ose ae ee Oe 
4 | OPERAS 18) <0... one snaaee Svat sen 000: Fade, fade each earthly joy.-..--- 102 
A ATS, HOR TRSUB: ----02 2h cennnssetose~ 00 || ORREST.. Uy WLI 2 Pie wesc canes IOP Y 

All glory to Jesus be given, ......... 32] For Tov HAs? DIED FOR ME....-.... 30 | 
All hail’ the power of Jesus’ name. ... 121 | From every stormy wind that........ 10$ | 

H ALL TO Curist I OWE..-------.--.--. 48 | FULL SALVATION.-......---.--------- 101 
ALMOST PERSUADED...........-.----. 81 | 

- AND CAN IT BEY -..--.+.---------.---- 93] c AJAR FOR MB-...---....---.--. 11 
a | And can I yet delay. ..2............-. 193 | Ul Guran. S,M..--...220 202222222. IR 
| Another fléeting day is gone ....-.... 114'| Give to the winds thy fears __-...__. 122 
‘}// | Asleep in Jesus! blessed sleep !...-.. 113 | Guony vo THe Lamp! 2202200. At 

| ‘A soft sweet voice from Eden........ 49 | God is love, His mercy brightens..... 104 
1 Vi AT THE Cross THERE'S RoOM.....---. 10 | God loved the world of sinpers....... 42 

pay | AVON» Ov. Miien-- erncweese-secors-+ 122 | GUIDE, 7s. DOUBLE.-----.--...---. 60 
AV) | Aamow. GC. Me0l.III IIIS. 121 | Guide me, 0 thon great Jehovah .--.. 99 

FV é ee ana eee i= 44 a seid soda sons sae se soe 00) 
} BRAUTIFUL RIVER..-....-.----.-- 68 FLARD.” Ci Mines tiecno cz r=. 118 

li - Behold the Saviour of mankind....... 112 | Heaven 1s wry Hoe ..2002200222..... 116 
i h BEuUEVER. (.M...........-..----.-. 90 | Heavenly Father, bless me now...... 103 
at Bevovep. 11s & 88.......-......-... 109 | Heavenly Father, I would wear...... 105 
Beh BETHANY. “05 046.5. 2 52.8. 2. 2-5, 126 |) PIBBER.< OOM iii 5_lisesececseees-- 7 122 
By Beyond the smiling and the weeping. 115 | He Leaperu Me .........22.222-2... 7 
Hii} | Blessed Jesus, blessed Jesus......... 43 Holy Spirit, faithful Guide........... 60 i 
z i Buwss ME NOW........-..-.---------- 103 | HOME OF THE SOUL.....---....--.---. 58 iS 
£ | Blest be the fie that binds............ 116 | How can I KEEP FROM SINGING?..-... 22 b 
4 Boytston. $.M.......-.-..-..--.-.. 123 | How oft have I the Spirit grieved.... 99 
Yl Breaking through the clouds that.... 50 | How sweet the name of Jesus........ 90 7 

ef | Hl BRIGHT FOREVER...-.-.----------20c, 50 | i 
2 } By THE GATE THEY'LL MEET US...-... 33 ie but a stranger here:.........-.-. 116 

By Thy birth, and by Thy tears...... 124 Iam comine, Lorp.......-.-.----- 86 
| Tam coming to the Cross............. 53 
WT! Cx my soul find rest from sorrow.. 45 } lam far frae my hame, an’ Pm....... 31 

i CARMARTHEN. H, M..-..-.--.--. 124] UM GOIN HOME ....-..----.------ 62 
] Carrig. 78, 63 & 83...............--- 96 | I’M Happy, I'm Harry Sbbwasdavs: OE } 
Wa CLEANSING FOUNTAIN....--...-.-----. 20 | I'M KNEELING AT THE ('ROSS..-.---.--. 18 I 

CLEANSING WAVE.....-----.---:----. 19 | Tam go glad that our Father in-...-.. 91 
Come, brethren, don’t grow weary.... 54] I AM THE Door ........2..222.200--- 97 ; 

A COME, COME TO JESUS! .....-.------.. 51 | I AM THINE OWN Se oe. 
: | Come, humble sinner, in whose....... 122 | I aM TRUSTING, Lorp, IN THEE...... 53 
Wty) Comm’ NEARER, JESUS ...... ....-.... 104] I AM WAITING BY THE RIVER .....--- 82 

; Come, O thou Traveler unknown .... 64 | I AM WAITING FOR THE SAVIOUR..--- 98 | 
tH} Come ye that love the Lord.......... 123 | I CoMR vO THER .....-.....-.------- 47 

aH) SCORBEORAGION...<. <3 5.00000-.s0e0-—50. T3'| IP 1 WERD & VOICR...2 26.2 5225-c. 2 8: i 
af i CorowaTion. C.M...... ..........-. 121| Ir 10 Jesus rok RELUIEF...........-. 83 

ai! Cross AND CRown. C.M............ 112 | Ihave entered the valley of blessing. 12 
WT I hear the Saviour say. --.....----.-- 48 

jl | | pe Jesus, I long to be perfectly.. 25 | I hear thy welcome voice..........-.. 86 
i Dear Lord, thy leving po 108 | I KNOW THOU ART GONE ...........- 11 
i Depth of Mercy, can there be........ 124 | I LOVE THEE .......-.---.--.-2--.--. 97 
MiP | DUANE STREET, L, M..,....+.+0-0++ 117| J LOVE TO TELL THE STORY.......... 6 

: | 4 
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; Page Pie | 
I NEED THEE ¥VERY Hovr.......... 8 | O for a thousand tongues to sing..... 121 | 
In God I have found a retreat.....-.. 34 | Oh bliss of the purified ! bliss of.--... 24 | 
In mercy, Lord, remember me.......- 121 | OH, HOW H® LOVES...--..--...------ 37 | 
In some way or other, the Lord ...... 59 | Oh, how sweet when we mingle...... 26 | 
Jn the Christian's home in glory...... 5 | Oh, now I see the crimson wave...... 19 | 
In the Cross of Christ I glory.-...... 105 | O how happy are they, Who their.... 125 , | 
In the fadeless Spring-time. .. ....-. 33 | OH, SING oF His MiGity Lovg...... 24 q me ; g . In the Rifted Rock I’m resting. ....-. 14 | Oh, scmetimes the shadows are....... 66 | 
I stand all bewildered with wonder... 09 | OLD, OLD STORY..........2202--202+-- 80 | 
I thirst, thou wounded Lamb of God 120 | Once more, my soul, the rising day... 122 | | 

: I will sing you a song of that ........ 58 One more day's work for Jesue....-.. 55 |] 
One there is above all others ......... 37 

a qo I my Cross HAVE TAKEN.--» 76 | ONLY JUST ACROSS THE RIVER....... 106 
® @ JESUS 18 MIGHTY TO SAVE.-....-. 32| ONLY ONE Way TO THE Cross....-.. 35 { 

JESUS 18 MINE. 68 & 48 ss+--e---+ 102 | ONLY THEE ...... Soe gan ede tgae sees oe 
w Tesus, keep me near the Cross......-. 76 | Only Thee, my soul’s Pedeemer...... Tl (i 
8 Jesus, let thy pitying eye .....-...--- $6] OKON. a, Glines......0...222200---- 104 
» & Jesus, lover of my soul:........-...-. 125 | ORTONVILEE. C.M.-.....12.2-..2000- 122 
% JESUS LOVES EVEN ME...,... ..-:.-. 91] Osing tome of Heaven .......-....-. 67° 
$ Jesus, my all, to heaven is gone...... 117 | O that my load of sin were gone...... 120 fh 
i JESUS PAID IT ALL......--.--.------. 40 | O the sleep of just a moment.......-. 36 i 

Jesus, Saviour, hear my call.....--.-. 197 | O, think of a home over there........ 39 } 
tt Jesus, thine all-victorious love....... 122 | O THou Gop OF MY SaLvaTION...... 29 |] 
3 > Just as Iam, without one plea..-.--. 90 | O Thou, in whose presence my....-.. 109 4 
3 Beg ee gq | 0, Thou, to whose all searching sight. 120] 
it k ENTUCKY. 8, M..-.---.----------- 123 | OUR LOVED ONES GONE BEFORE. .... 26 i 
uy a 9 when shall zrsweep Shrongh the -- 15 
a 5 : , Who'll stand up for Jesus.......... 57 

rf Ty ahead, its frnits are waving... 9 | O'ye that are Swoary and laden. -..2., 74 
* 4 LAND OF BRULAH...22-..-....022 ~ 52 es 4 

aot earth and heaven agree .......... 124 ASS ME NOT, O GENTLE SAVIOUR... 5 i 
" pT at ee Pee oe Senta ee Se Ty Peiceciiy Paes ia © 
2 } Licut anp Comrorr OF MY SOUL... 33 | ppxirence. %s, 6: Pho omnr nee 96 
a LIKE THE SOUND OF Many WaTERs.. 94| prucanove, TAL ce ee 
6 Loox, 100K 10, JuGUS...<+-.92--7-<-- 81] Binemus Hint, 7600 fies 
6 Lord, Tam thine. entirely thine..-.-- 190 praven Tere ae 

Lord, I hear of showers of blessings.. 102 | DRAYER. | 78... ---...-----0-+-----20-- 14 2 : ermine 77 = 5 | PRECIOUS JESUS! ..----.---22--2 <.--. GL 
1 Love OF JESUS, ALL DIVINE ..--.-:.. 92 Precious Je: O, to love Th 61 

: Loving Saviour, hear my cry--------- 46 | bDuncious Nawa.’. eB j 
# = te | Precious Saviour, thou hast saved. ... 101 

; ARTYN.. 78 DOUBLE.-.---.------- 125] Power PRACK. 9 i 2 MASS Mtaobauen 2272207770027 Ap | BRINCE OM aor PEACE. o.oo -a20. 9 
> Missionany Ga Anty: LM. .c 42 22--da0 | to nce OF Echo Con mrel any wa | 

More Love To Tuev, O Cunist..... 7 | 
% ‘ Mourner, wheresoe’er thou art..,..-._10| [2 ATHBUN. 88 & 7s, -0,---.3--.2<24- 105 
: ¢ Must Jesus bear the Cross alone ?.... 112 REMEMBER ME. C. M...:...---.. 113 
‘ ‘My AI COUNTRIE:... (cess. s20., Bt} REST. De Moyen secateeese AS 
7 My body, soul, and spirit .-.......... 72] Rest FoR THE WEARY....:....---... 95 

My faith looks up to Thee............ 125 | RESTING AT THE CROSS.-.-.-........ 28 a E 
4 My Goat Is Cunist...........-..-.: 79 | REST IN THER ...-...-2--2..002--.-2. 43 
i My God, my life, my love.» ..... .. 13 Retreat. L, M......--.4.-2-.------ 109 1 
; My heavenly home is bright and fair. 62 | REVIVE US AGAIN ..-..-.+..--.2----.. 57 | 
A My hope is built on nothing less...... 100 | RUFTED Kock ..-...-.-222220----2---- 
a My latest sun is sinking fast......... 52 | River or Sone .........-..--.------. 36 | 
% | My life flows on in endless song ..... 92) Rock of Ages! cleft for me...-.-..... 124 
: My Saviour, My Atmicuty Fienp. 62| ROCK THAT 18 HIGHER .-.-..--..-..-. 66 

‘ ; : | J ‘ | JN avout of merit er of price. .---2.- 40) Gare in tHe Anas of Jusv8..-...2° 4 | 
4 Nearer, my God, to Thee..-..-.-. 125) Sarg within THe VAIL.....----- 9 

i ' WEAR THE CROs6.........---.-------- 78| Satna Puiip. S.M.....--22ccccses- MAG 
a NEW HAVEN. 6s & 43........--.--.-- 125 | Save mz aT THE CRoss..-.--..00.-. 48 
a NORTHFIELD. C. M....-.----+------- 121 | SkcreT PRAYER.--+--..-222----e02-2- QL 
§ Norwine BUT LEAVES....-0+0----+---- 84 | Sessions, | Te Mono coeccccccsies 0 

; all we gather at the river.......... 6 
i : 0 FoR a closer walk with God....-.. 121 | Suati oe MEET IN HEAVEN ......-- a | 
5 + O fora heart to praise my God... 121 | SHIRLAND. S. M..........00--eecee-- 129 
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| Page Page 
Show pity, Lord, O Lord forgive. .... 120 | There is no friend like Jesns..-..-... 70 

t Sing To Me or Heaven ............. 67| There is only one way to the cross... 35 
i Sinner, come, will you go?........... 56 | ‘TH REesuRRECTION ...--.------s----- 53 
a SINNER INVITED.....-.---:-.0-------. 56 | TH RieTep RocK..--.---:---------- 14 
! Sinners, turn ; why will ye die? ..... 60 | Tue River oF SONG.....--.----20--- 36 
i Sout Rock..--.-s.2--00+-s-22-0e+--- 100| Tite Rock THAT 15 HIGHER .-..-..-- 66 
! Sone or Hope ....-..0i.-0002scce-c» 49 | THE SINNER INVITED <...--.---000e0- 56 

| Stare Stacey. US. Mo... -22-..5/.0.¢ 1283| THe Sovip Rock .-:..--.-,-<cn--c--- 100 
i} STREHENG. C. Mia 320-152-050. c8cy A9L | THE, SONG OF HOFE?.--2222-0cccecee> 39 

i Suprrication. L.M. 6 lines......... 124| Tue SURRENDER .--...--------------- 99 
1 SURRENDER ...-...0-2.20022-000040.-. 99 | THe Sweet By-anv-By ......2222.--. 16 
H SWEET BY-AND-BY'2-5s2sur. 2. 4220--s- 26 | Vue Teves FRrenp-.---:--.-.-=2---- 70 
! Sweet Resr.......02.00.00cc00s--+-. 74| Tue VALLEY oF BLEssING .....-...-. 12 

Sweet Rest in Heaven......-.----._ 54| ‘The world is overcome by the.....--- 17 
| ! Sweet Hour or Prayer..........--. 15| Tune, Lorp, Forzver!.--..-.------ 108 

if ‘Thou hidden source of calm.......-.- 124 
‘Powe the name of Jesus with you... _8 | Thou very present aid ....-..-....-.. 128 

Vy | ok Tact Me, ests. ....2...-...---2 85:| TOPLADY. 78. 6 Hnes).22--.....--2-- 124 
Yell me the old, old story............. 80] To the Cross of Christ, my........--. 28 

- Tuatcuer. S.M..................-. 123| To the hall of the feast, came the..... 89 
HE The angels that watched round.....-. 53 | True FRIEND.......2..--22-e-0e0---- 70 
hy ‘The blood, the blood is all my.-...... 18 | 
in Bue Boop, tux Precious Bioop!.. 73/ []Npee His Wives. -o-s.esecseeeoes 34 
I} Tue Bricnt Forevar......-..2.--... 50 Uxsripas. Lb. M.....2.2.2-.---- 120 
tl} TH CLEANSING FOUNTAIN.....---.-- 20 | 
i | THe CLeansinc Wave......-.....--. 19 | Vs elusive world, adieu.....-.. 96 

| Tue Convert. 123 & 9s.... ......... 125 | VALLEY OF BLESSING.---.-...--. 12 
H DUBE GROSG rece tc =~ fences oe vsetne=ts) OO VARINAY C.M, DOUBLE ..--c.0-ce0- 192 

{| ‘The Cross, the Cross! the blood ..... 73 | 
i Tue Dear Ones att ar Home...-.. 115 | Wwe A HOME OVER THERE....-.--- 39 

| Due Gare AJAR ror Me .......-.--. 11} WeLcome To Gtory..-..--.---- 15 
} o ue Lanp or Breuian.......-------. 52) We praise Thee, OGod! for the...... 57 
Hf ‘Due Lorp witt. Provipe........-... 59| We SHALL MEET..........-..--..---. 23 
ae J Tue Orv, OLp STory........-..---. 80 | What to me are earth's pleasures.--.. 26 

Hh Tue Panirenr...-.---/.-c20..2..2.. 45 When clouds hang darkly o'er ---.-2- 30 
1 Tue Precious Name ...........-.--- 8| When I survey the wondrous ........ 65 

Tne Prince or my Peace ........... 69 | WHITER THAN SNow....-..--.0000--. 25 
hy There is a fountain filled with ------. 20 | Wuo’Lt sranp up ror Jesus?...---. 57 

There’s a wideness in God’s.......... 104 | WinpHaM. L. M.........-.---------+ 120 
There is a gate that stands ajar...... 11 | Wonprous Love.--..-.-.-2-22-2----- @ 
‘THERE'S A LAND FAR AWAY ...-...-. 88| WRESTLING JACOB ..-..-222-2-2020--- G4 

' There is a land of pure delight....... 122 | 
I There's a land that is fairer than..... 16 | Ye Christian heralds, go proclaim... 120 | 
| | There is an hour of calm relief.....1. 21 | | 

\ } 

| JES Most of the Hymns and Tunes in this Work are Copyright | 
i property, and can only be used by permission first obtained from the j 

Authors or Publishers, 

{ 
} 

H } An ene | 
| WARREN, Music Stereotyper, 43 Centre St., N.Y, 
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| Our New Sunday School Song Book | 

a | ® 

By Rev. ROB’T LOWRY & W. HOWARD DOANE, 

The Popular Authors of * Pure Gold and '* Royal Diadem." mY 
| Sine eE 

RIGHTEST AND BEST isnow ready. Over 100,000 Copies werede- 5 
livered and Sold before it nad been before the public go days. Our 
facilities enable us to issue 5,000 copies every working day, and hence Fs 

orders are filled with great promptness. : 

i BRIGUTEST AND BEST is of the sume size and shape us “ Rovat 
|; Bepem? and © Poxe Goup,” and is sold uf the old price, 

35 Cents retail; $30 per 100 Copies in Board Covers. 

It has now become an established fact, that a large proportion of the Sun- 

day. Schools inthis country look chiefly and confidently to our house to pro- 

vide them with the best Sunday School Songs. We feel assured that the 

confidence thus» reposed in us will be strengthened and confirmed by the, 

charactér of the new work which we now offer, 

BRIGHTEST. AND BEST has all theadyantage which comes from years 

of experience in this important labor. It has been the constant stu iy of its 

’ | authors and publishers to meet the healthful demand of our Sundiy- Schools 18 

the department of Praise, Wehave carnesil endeavored to reachthe highest : 

popular staudard in the preparation and selection of Sunday School-Songs, 

Sugnd have received abundant testimony that our efforts im this direction “are = 

appreciated in every part of the laid. 
Among the excellent ‘Hymn writers who haye, contributed to: Bric.) Est 

aso Best, are the following: ¢ , 
Mrs. Paeny Cuoss™, Rey,-A. A. Geaunt, 6, -B. Stour, 3 

i a. Eiten A. Garee, W. Baywerr, Rey, Avenen Tati.6n, i 
wre Avsig 8. Hawks, &, S. Fiswxs, We. (STK £Ng0N b 

y | Mrs) @xnoune Na Howe tr. 6. R, Buackatu, Rene 3, Sur kKoe 
Mrs, Lrvia Baxrne Rev, Rosxar Loway, Witla Moon a 
Mrs: Maey A. Kinane Rev. Gro. C, Lonnran, D.0: Rev, M, Az Fox, 3 

Miss, Euues M. Hasrrecs, Hey, A, Jy ROWLAND, HE, Losvmity , 
Miss Josreume Porcann, Rev, ¥. G. Taxton, DU Rowans- A, Batrns, a 

Rev, J. B. Aroninsos, Wool. MoN amex, Rey. M, RB. Warkanson, b} 

3 BE One Copy, with Paper Cover, will be sent by mail on receipe af 29 cs." 

(EE Orders will be filled in turn as received. 

t If you want a riew book for your Sunday School, get either “ Bracirr 

Juwers,” “ Pure Goro” or **Rovat Drapem;” none have sury ssed them, 

i 3 you have used these and preter something entirely new, send your orders 

for BRIGHTEST AND BEST. 
EB Bookseliers ail over the world sell our publications; if your bookseller 

does not sell them, send at ouce to the publishers. Address: 

BIGLOW & MAIN, Publishers, P.'0. “Station D;” 76H, 9th St., N. Y. 
No. 91 WASHINGTON ST), CHICAGO | 

ee ; f : © et
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