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FOREWORD

This collection of songs has been made with special reference to
the interests of men in military and naval service. The book ap-
pears in the throes of a world war; it is hoped that its use will
be continued after the coming of a just, honorable and permanent
peace. Here will be found not only specifically religious songs, but
some others which are adapted to social gatherings. The aim has
been to make a book which will sing itself into the living experi-
ences of the men of the services on land and sea in their varied
conditions and circumstances.

The Scripture Readings and the Prayers it is hoped will be found
useful in camp and on ship-board, in voicing the needs and aspi-
rations of many hearts.

Without the co-operation of many individuals and publishing firms,
the production of the book would have been sorely handicapped.
Grateful acknowledgment is made for permission to use copyrighted
material. The list of those to whom thanks is due would be long.

With the hope that it may be worthy of its title, and that it may
itself render genuine service, the book goes forth.

Copyright, 1917, by Tue INTERNATIONAL COMMITTEE OF
Youne MEN’s CHRISTIAN ASSOCIATIONS



THE
SERVICE SONG BOOK

1 O God, Beneath Thy Guiding Hand.
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Lo God, be - neath Thy guid - ing hand, Our ex - iled
\. 2. Thou heardst,well pleased, the song, the prayer—Thy bless - ing
A 3. Laws, free- dom,truth and faith in God Came with those
4, And  here Thy name, O God of love, 'Their chil-dren’s
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fa - thers crossed the sea, And  when they trod the
1 came; and  still its powr Shall on-ward through all
l ex - iles o'er the waves And wheretheir pil - grim
f chil - dren  shall a - dore, Till these e - ter - nal
I | ‘r-\ | .| 7=
- P d 7. LP. WA
§ Bt f Lt
J{ f o U ! 1 = ﬁl et
1 @t" = E;Ji'— a#-l—‘ e
Lo e B T e

win - try  strand, With prayer and psalm . they wor-shipped Thee.
a - ges bear  The mem-’ry of . .that ho - ly  hour.
feet have trod, The God theytrust - edguards their graves.
hils re - move And spring a- dorns . theearth no  more.
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I. WarTs.
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Al Spirited.

Come, We that Love the Lord.

e

Rt Eommserotmes ro:
R = ; ‘
0 _LF—F 9 r ==

love the Lord, And let our
to sing, Who nev - er
A  thou -sand sa - cred
ry  tear be

1. Come, we that
2. Let those re - fuse
3. The hill of
4, Then let our

“Zi - on yields
songs a-bound, And ev -
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Join in
But chil -dren of

a song with sweet ac-cord, Join in a

song with sweet ac- cord,
the heav'n-ly King,
Be -fore we reach the heav’n-ly fields,
We're marching thro Immanuel’s ground We're marching thro’ Im-man-uel’s ground,

. 4-.—4»+

the heav'n-ly King, But chil - dren of
Be - fore wereach the heav'n- ly fields,
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And thus sur - round the throne, And thus  sur-round the
May speak their  joys  a - broad, May speak their joys
Or walk the  gold - en streets, Or walk the gold - en
To fair - er worlds on hlgh To fair - er worlds
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thus surround the throne,And thus

sur - round
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We remarch - ing to Zi - on,

We’re marchingon to Zi -

Beau - ti- ful beau - ti-ful Zi - on; We're
B
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Come, We that Love.—Conciuded.

L |7 3 RS
pet—fer Eq *'“_A—'*—':‘_Ij .
e 6 e— ——- —— §- oo ||
J - |
march -ing up-ward to  Zi - nn, Thebeau-ti-ful cit-y of God.

Zi -on, Zi-on,
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3 God Bless Our Native Land.
Brooks and WINKLER, Fr. Dr. J. Butw,
——\——j A——i—-l—'—ﬂl —#%—ﬂ—{
‘_—'_l:iLE; —¢ | ;'g—g-—‘—l—ir—‘:’

-
i ¥ God bless our na - tive land! Firm may she ev - er st.a.nd,
2, For her our pray'r shallrise To God, a - bove the skies;
8. Our land, with mer - cies crown’d,This wide, en - chant - ed ground,
4. Dear Na - tive Land, re Jmce'Ralsethou thy nnght - y voice
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Thro’ sborm and mght When the wild tem- pests rave, Rul - er  of
On Him we wait: Thou who art ev - er nigh, Guard-ing with
0 God, is Thine: Our fa - thers knew Thy name; The tro - phies
To God on high; From all thy hills and bays, From all thy
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wind and wave, Do Thou our coun- try save By Thy great might!
watch-ful eye, To Thee a - loud we cry, God save the Statel
of their fame—Our her - it - age—pro-claim, A  Pow’r di - vine.
homes and ways, Let sy':n- pho - nies and praise As - cend the sky.
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Sound the Battle Cry.
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1. Sound the bat - tle cry, See! the foe is nigh; Raise the stand-ard high

2. Strong tc meet the foe,March-ing on we go, While our cause, we know,
3. Oh! ThouGod of all, Hear us when wecall, Help us one andall

Wnm. F. SHERWIN.
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For the Lord; Gird your ar-mor on, Stand firm ev - ery one,

Must  pre - vail; Shield and ban - ner bright Gleam-ing in  the light,
By ’I‘h},r grace; When the bat -tle’s done, And the vic - tory won,
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Rest your cause up-on His ho - ly word.
Bat - tling for theright, We ne'er can fail. ; Rousethen, sol - diers!
May we wear thecrownBe - fore Thy face.
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ral - ly round the banner! Read - y, stead - y, pass the word a - long;
]

P
: -_5 e = iz
_:T;D_:g: ,5:5355_;}

Used by per.




2 Sl A1y

- -

LR

Sound the Battle Cry — Concluded.
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On-w: ard for-ward,shout a loud Hosanna! Christ is Captain of the mighty throng.
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5 Fairest Lord Jesus.
From the German, Arr. R. 8. Willis.
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1. Fair - est Lord Je - "sus, Rul -er of all na - ture,
2, Fair are the nmead-ows, Fair-er still the wood - lands,
3. Fair is the sun - shine, Fair - er still the moon - light,
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0 Thou of God and man the Son; Thee wil I cher -ish,
Robed in the bloom - ing garb of spring; Je -sus is fair - er,
And fair thetwink - ling, star - ry host; Je - sus shinesbright-er,
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Thee wil I  hon - or, Thou, mysoul'sglo - ry, joy, and crown.
Je - sus is  pur - er, Whomakesthe woe-ful heart to sing.
Je - sus shines pur - er Than all the an-gels heav’n can boast.
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6 The Son of God.

R. Hesgr, D.D. Henry S. CUTLER.
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1. The Son of God goes forth to war, A king-ly crown to gain:
2. The mar - tyr first,whose ea - gle eye Could pierce be-yond the grave,
8. A  glo-rious band the chos - en few, On whom the Spir - it came:
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His blood-red ban-nerstreams a - far: Who fol-lows in  Hig train?
Who saw his Mas-ter in the sky, And called on Him to save:
Twelve val-iant saints,their hope they knew,And mocked the cross and flame.
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Who best can drink his. eup of woe, And tri-umph o - ver pain,
Like Him, with par-don on Histongue,In midst of mor-tal pain,
They climbed the steep as-cent to heav'n Thro’ per -il, teil, and pain:

Who pa-tlentbearahls cross be-low—He fol-lows in His train.
He prayed for them that did the wrong: Who fol-lows in His train?
O God, to us may grace be givn To fol-low in their train.
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7 A Soldier of the Cross.

I. WartTs, lm D. Smxav
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I
.Am I a sol-dier of the cross—A  fol-lower of the Lamb?
. Must I be car-ried to the skies, On flow-ery beds of ease,
. Are there no foes for me to face? Must I not stem the flood?
. Since I must fight if I would reign, In-craase my cour- age, Lord!
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And shall T fear to own His eause, 01' blush to speak His name?
While oth-ers fought to win the prize, And sail'd thro’ blood-y seas?
Is  this vile world a friend to grace, To help me on to God?
I'll bear the toil, en-dure the pain, Sup-port-ed by Thy word.
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In the name. .. . of Christ the King, ‘Who hath purchasg’d life for
In the name of Christ the King,
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me, Thro’ grace I'll win the promised crown, Whate'er my cross may be.

Copyright, 1890, by Ira D. Sankey. 9 Used by per.
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8 Stand Up, Stand Up for Jesus.

Apam GEIBEL,
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1. Stand up,stand up for JL - sus, Ye sol-diers of the cross;
2. Stand up,stand up for Je - sus,The trumpet call o - bcy, Forth to the mighty

3. Stand up,stand upfor Je - sus,Stand in His strength alone; The arm of flesh will

4. Stand up,stand up for Je - sus, The strife will not be long; Thisday the noise of
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Lift high His roy-al

ban—ner It must not suf - fer loss;

fail you, Ye dare not trust your own;
bat-tle, The next,the vic-tor’s song:
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From vic-t'ry un - to vie - t'ry His ar-my

con-flict,In this His glo-rious day: “Ye that are men now serve Him”Against un-

Put on the gos-pel arm-or,Each piece put
To Him that o - ver- com-eth, A crown of
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shall Helead, Till ev-ry foe is vanqmshdAnd Christis Lord in - deed.
number’d foes; Lebt cour-age rise with dan-ger,And strength to strength op-pose.
on  with pray’r; Where du-ty calls or dan-ger, Be nev-er want-ing there.
life shall be; He with the King of glo - ry Shall reign e - ter-nal - ly.
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Stand Up, Stand Up for Je“uS.—C‘onr'iuded
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high His roy - al ban—ner It mustnot, it must not suf - fer loss.
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9 Come, Thou Almighty King.

C. \\'ru EY. F. GIARDINI.
Pl e
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i C
1. Come,Thou al - might-y King, Help us Thy name. to sing,
2. Come,Thou in - car-nate Word, Gird on Thy might - y sword;
3. Come, ho - ly  Com-ort - er! Thy sa-cred wit - ness bear,
4. To  the great One in Three, The high -est prais - es be,
£ p, £ 0 £ 2
. R _P_. =z L3 ) s
‘_JF = ——\rf ?thtFr*’*’:ﬁ;*g =

j"' '—H' S e 5 e e, s S s s B

=4 =

N4 J__]

.

% e ‘\”***—Eg‘—': _H_jﬁ:‘tgziz’%
Help wus to ])!'dl%, Fa - ther! all -glo - ri-ous, O'er all vic -
Qur pray’r at- tend: (?ome, and Thy peo - ple bless, And give Thy
In this glad hour: Thou, who al -might - y art, Now rule inj
Hence ev - er - more! His sov-reign maj - es-ty May we in
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to - ri - ous, (.“ome, and reign o - ver us, An-cient ef Days'
word suc-cess: Spir -6 of ho - li-ness! On wus de-scend.
ev - 'ry heart, And ne'er from us de -part, Spir- it of pow'r!
glo - ry see, And to e - ter - ni —ty Lowe and a - dore.
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10 Who is on the Lord’s Side?

Frances R HAVERGAL, Joun Goss, arr.
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1. Who is on .theLord’s side? Whowill serve the King? Who will
2. Not for weight of glo - ry, Not for crownand palm, En - ter
3. Je - sus, Thou hastbought wus, Not with gold or gem, But with
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*.‘Z‘—!‘"f]r&ipj: L#ﬁ:@

= R S == :

1 i e e e i
_#’ig:tgj?i&i:tg‘bhgjj
be His help - ers Oth -er lives to bring? Who will leave the world’s side ?

we the ar - my, Raise the war -rior psalm; But for lovethat claim - eth
Thine own life - blood, For Thy di - a - dem: With Thy bless-ing fill - ing
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Who will face the foe ? Who is on the Lord’s side?
Lives for whom He  died; He whom Je - sus nam - eth
Each who comes to  Thee, Thou hast made us will - ing,
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Who for Him will go? By Thycall of mer - ¢y, By Thy grace di- vine,
Must be on His side. By Thy love con-strain -ing, By Thy grace di- vine,
Thou hast made us  free. By Thy grand re-demp-tion, By Thy grace di- vine,
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Who is on the Lord’s Side?—Concluded.
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on the Lord"s side, Sav - iour, we are Thine.
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L=l Old Hundredth.

Tromas Ken.
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Praise Him a-bove, ye heav'n-ly ho‘;t Pralse Fa-ther,Son,and Ho - ly Ghost
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12 Gloria Patri.
Anon.
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Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Ho-ly Ghost.
As it was in the beginning, %
Mnowland .. it ev - ershall be,world with-out end. A - men.




From All that Dwell.
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1. From all that dwell be-low the skies, Let the Cre - a - tor’s praise a - rise:
2. B - ter-mal are Thy mercies,Lord'E - ter- nal truth at- tends Thy word;
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Let the Re-deem-er's na.me be sung, Thro’ ev-ery land, by ev-ery tongue.
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, Till suns shall rise and set no more.
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14 My Soul, Be on Thy Guard.

Rev. G. HEATH. LowgerL Mason.

1. My . soul, be on thy guard, Ten thou-sand foes a - rise;
2. Oh, . watch, and fight, and pray! The bat -tle ne'ergive o'er;
3. Ne'er think the vic- t'ry won, Nor lay thine arm - or down;
4. Fight on, my soul, till death Shallbring thee to thy God!
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TEe/ hosts of sin are press-ing hard To draw Theefrom the skies.
Re - new it bold-ly ev - '’ry day, And help di-vine im - plore.
The work of faithwill not be done, Till thou ob - tainthy crown.
He'll takethee at thy part-ing breath, Up to His blest a - bode.
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15 Come, Thou Fount of Every Blessing.

RoBerT ROBINSON, Joun WygTH.
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1. Come,Thou Fount of ev-’ry bless-ing, Tunemy heart to sing Th_\,r grace ;
2. Here I raise mine Eb-en - e - zer; Hith-er by Thy help I'm come;

3.0 to grace how great a debt-or Dai-ly I'm con-strained tobe!
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Streamsof mer - ey, nev - er ceas -ing, Call for songs of loud-est praise.
And I hope, by Thy good pleas-ure, Safe-ly to ar - rive at home.
Let Thy good-ness, like a fet - ter, Bindmywand'ring heart to Thee :

- 524—*Lii——LfJEt— L—Pﬂ—H—-’ B
ﬁ I PR T
St ~ M Noa ™~ b T
gt gy - Ee Al Saee maE
G e ]
i

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

Je - sussoughtmewhen a stranger, Wand - 'ring from the fold of God;

Prone to wan-der, Lord, I feei it, Prone to leavethe God I love;
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Praise the mount—I"m fixed up - on it—Mount of Thy re - deem-ing love.

He, to res-cue me from dan-ger, In - ter-posed His pre-cious blood.
Here's myheart, O take and seal it; Seal it for Thycourts a - bove.
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16 Yield Not to Temptation.

R. PALMER.

H. R. PaLMER. Hi
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1. Yield not totemp-ta - tion,
2. Shun e -vil com-pan -ions,

For yield-ing is  sin,

I _|"_‘ P
=e=s
Each vie -t'ry will
Bad lan-guage dis - dain, God’s name hold in

3. To himthato’ercom-eth God giv-eth a  crown,Thro’ faith we shall
e
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help you Some oth-er to win;
rev - rence, Nor take it in wvain;

Fight man-ful -ly on - ward,
Be thought-ful and ear - nest,
con - quer, Though oft - en cast down; He who is our Sav - iour,

] o
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Kind-heart-ed and
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Dark pas-sionssub - due, Look ev -er to Je - sus, He'll ear-ry you thrnug.,h.
true, Look ev -er to Je’ sus, He'll car-ry you through.
Qur strength will re - new, Look ev -er to Je - sus, He'll car-ry you through.
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Ask the Sav-iour to help you,

Com - fort,strengthen and keep you;
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e
ey e |

Used by per.

16




il

I

e

Yield Not to Temptation.—Concluded.

. “ . . o
He is will-ing to aid you, He mill car -ry you i‘hmu;:,h.
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8 Awake, My Soul.

Rev. S. MEBLEY, W, CALDWELL.
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1. A - wakemy snul,tn joy -ful lays, And sing Thy great Rc-deem-erspra]se;

2. He sawme ru -ined in the fall, Yetloved me not - with-stand-ing all;
3. Tho' numerous hosts of might-y foes, Tho’ earth and hell my way op- pose,
4. When trou-bles, like a gloom-y cloud,Have gathered thick and thundered loud,

)
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1
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He just-ly claimsa seng from me, His lov- ing-kind-ness, oh, how free!
He saved me frommy lost es - tate, His lov - ing-kind-ness, oh, how great!
He safe-ly leadsmy soul a - long, His lov- ing-kind-ness, oh, how strong!
He near my soul has al-ways stood,His lov - ing-kind-ness, oh, how good!

$ o

Lov - ing-] I\mdmw, ]uv - mg-kmdneqs His lov - mg- kind - ness, oh, how free!

Lov - ing-kindness, lov - ing-kindness, His lov - ing - kind - ness, oh, how great!
Lov - ing-kindness, lov - ing-kindness, His lov - ing - kind - ness, oh how strong!
Lc - ng-kindness, lov - ing-kindness, HlS lov - ing - :mw oh, how good!
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18 Onward, Christian Soldie.rs.
Rev S. BARnG—{;oULD r\ Sir A. S. SULLIVAN,.
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2. Like amight-y
3. On-ward then,ye

ar -

1. On-ward,Christian sol - diere’ Marching as

Join our hap - py thr

to war, With the cross of
my Moves the church of God: Broth-ers, we are
falth - ful,

ong,Blend with ours your

voic - es In

el
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Je - sus,Go - ing on be - fore. Christ,the Roy - al Mas - ter,
tread - ing Where the saintshave trod; We are not di - vid - ed,

the tri- umph- song: Glo - ry, praise, and hon - or,

All one bod - y we;

Leads a-gainst the foe; For-wardin-to bat - tle
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See His ban-ners go.

One in hope and doc - trine, One in char-1i -ty.
Un - to Christ the King This thro’ countlea-s a - ges

Men and an-gels sing.
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With the cross
. .
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On - ward,Chris - tian sol -  diers! March-ing as to  war,
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19 Holy, Holy, Holy.
Reginald Heber. J. B. Dykes.
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LLHo-ly, ho-ly, ho - Iyl Lord God Al-might - y!
2.Ho-1ly, ho-ly, ho - ly! all thesaints a- dore  Thee!
3. Ho - ly, ho-ly, ho - Iy! thoughthe dark-ness hide  Thee!
4. Ho-1ly, ho-ly, ho - Iyl Lord God Al -might - y!
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Ear - ly in the morn - ing our song shall rise to Thee;
Cast - ingdown their gold - en crowns a - round the glass - y sea;
Though the eye of sin-ful man Thy glo -ry may not see;
All  Thy works shall praise Thy name,in earth and sky and SE.E;\
'3 e
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Ho -ly, ho-1ly, ho - ly mer - ci- ful and might - y;
Cher - u - bim and  ser-a- phim fall - ingdown be - fore Thee,
On - ly Thou art ho - ly; there is none be - side Thee,
Ho - ly, ho -1y, ho - ly, mer -ci- ful and might - y;
—~ | J g o J
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God in three Per - sons, bless- ed Trin - 1 - ty!
Which wert and art and ev - er -more shalt be.
Per - fect in pow - er, in love and pur - i - ty.
God in three Per - sons, bless - ed Trin - i - tyl
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20 Battle Hymn of the Republic.

Juria Warp Howe. ‘W, Strrre,

(FESEES

j 4 Mme eyes have seen the g]o ry of the com-ing of the Lord;
2, I have seen Him in the watch-fires of a hun-dred ecir- cling camps;
3. He has sound - ed forth the trum-pet that shall nev-er call re-treat;
4. In the beau- ty of the lil - ies Christ was born a - cross the sea,
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He is tramp -ling out the vint - age where the
They have build - ed Him an al - tar in the

He is sift - ing  out the hearts of men be -
With a glo - ry in His bo - som that trans -
.- - -+ - e - £ - | Sty
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grapes of wrath are stored; He hath loosed the fate - ful
eve - ning dews and damps; I have read His right - eous
fore His judg - ment - seat; Oh, be swift, my soul, to
fig - ures you and me; As He died to make men
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lightning of His ter-ri-ble,swiftsword! His truth is march-ing on,
sen-tence by the dim and flar-inglamps: His truth is march-ing on.
an - swer Him! be ju - bi- lant, my feet! Our God is march-ing on.
ho - ly, let us die tomake men free, While God is march-ing on.
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Battle Hymn of the Republic.—Concluded,

CHORUS.

S
- —
T

Glo - ry, glo-ry, hal-le - lu - jah! His truth is march-ing on.

21 Loyalty to Christ. (Tuneabove.)

1 Our hearts have felt the rapture of the presence of our God,
We are pressing on to victory in the paths too long untrod,
The eross of Christ our symbol and salvation through His blood,

Our hosts are marching on.

CHORUS.—Loyalty to Christ assures us
Victory so grand and glorious;
All our foes shall fall before us, [
Our God is marching on. |

2 We've heard the call of Jesus as it echoes through the soul,
Louder than the call of trumpet or the solemn drum-beat’s roll,
The God who ealls to duty, of heart-service asks the whole,

As He is marching on.—CHo.

3 We've hosts of sin to conquer in the name of Christ our King,
We have souls to win for Jesus till with joy the heavens shall ring,
And Gospel words to carry till the distant isles shall sing—
That God is marching on.—CHO.

4 In “Loyalty to Jesus” we will ever do His will,
The God that leads our forces will direct and bless us still;
His everlasting promises He will in us fulfill,
And He is marching on.—CHO.
Lou. P Barrett,
Used by per. of Henry Date, uwner of Copyright.

21




22 Saviour, Again to Thy Dear Name. f

Rev. J. ELLERTON. Evwarp H. Hopxins,
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L Sav- iour, a - galn to Thy dear name we raise With one ac-
2. Grant us Thy peace up - on our homeward way; With Thee be-
3. Grant us Thy peace throughout our earth-ly life, Qur balm in
s
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cord our part- mghymn of praise; Once more we bIess Thee ere our

gan, with Thee shall end the day; GuardThouthe lips from sin, the
sor - row, and our stay in strife; Then,whenThy voice shall bid our
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wor - ship cease, Then, low - Iy kneel - ing, wait Thy word of peace.
hearts from shame, That in this house have calledup - on Thy name.
con - flict cease, Call us, O Lord, to Thine e - ter- nal peace.

e R e e |

o3 Sun of My Soul.

J. KeBLE. Arr by W. H, Moxk,
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1. Sun of my soul! Thou Sav-iour dear, It is not night if Thou be near:
2. When the soft dews of kind-ly sleep My wea-ry eye-lids gen-tly steep,
3. A - bide with me from morn till eve, Forwithout Theel can-not live;
4. Be mnear to bless me when I wake, Erethro theworldmywayl take;
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Sun of My Soul.— Concluded.
|
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Oh, may no earth-bornecloud a - rise To hide Thee from Thy servant’s eyes.
Be my last tho't, how sweet to rest For ev-er on my Saviour'sbreast.
A-bide with me when night is nigh, Forwithout Thee I dare not die.
TEI] in the o- cean of Thy love, I lose my-self in heav'na- bove.

24 Ye Servants of God.

C. \VRSLB\'. F. J. HAvDN.
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Ye ser-vants of God, your Mas-ter pro-claim, And pub-lish a -
. God rul-eth on high, al-might-y to save; And still He is

.Sa] - va-tion to God who sits on the throne, Let all ery a-
4. Then }et us a- doxe, and give Him HJS right— All g]o - ry and
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broad His won-der- ful name; The name all - vic - to - rious of
nigh— His pres-ence we have; The great con - gre - ga- tion His
loud and hon-or the Son; The prais-es of Je - sus the
pow'r and mc: -dom and might; All hon - or and ble:‘s—mg, with
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Je - sus ex - tol; }E king-dom is glo-rious, He rules o - ver all.

trl-umphshal]mng, Ag - crib-ing sal - va-tion to Je - sus our King.
an-gels proclaim, Fall down on their fac - es, and wor-ship the Lamb.
an-gels a- bovc And thanksnev-er cea'i xng, and m - fi- nite love.
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My Redeemer.

James McGRANAHAN.
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1 will sing of my Re-deem-er And His wondrous love to me;
2, I will tell the wondrous sto-ry, How my lost es-tate to save,
8. 1 will praise my dear Re-deemer, His tri-umph-ant pow’r I'll tell,
4. I will sing of my Re-deem-er, And His heav'n-ly le to me;
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On the cru - el cross He suf-fered, Frum the curse to set me free.
In His boundless love and mer-cy, He the ran-som free-ly gave.
How the vic - to - ry He giv-eth O - ver sin, and death,and hell.
He from death to life hath brought me,Son of God, withHimto be.
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Smg, oh! smg, ...... of my Re-deem- er, With His
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Sing, oh! sing of my Redeemer,Smg, oh! sing of my Redeemer, W1thHm
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blood He purchas’d me, He pur-chasedme, ... ..... On the
1 I He pur-chased me,
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blood He purchas'd me, With His blood He purchas’d me; On the
Copyright, 1906, Renewal., Owned by Charles M, Alexander.
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My Redeemer.—Concluded.
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OTOBB ST Wi s He seal'd my par - don, Paid the
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cross He seal'd my par-don, On  the cross He seal’d my par-don, Paid the

7_12" s A Repeat pp after Ia:! verse.
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debt, and made me free, and made mg free.
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26 There’s a Wideness in God’s Mercy.
Rev. F. \vfﬂ‘\]‘ﬁkl | Lizzie S. ToURJEE.
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1. There'sa wide-ness in God’s mer-cy, Like the mde—ness of the sea:

2. There is wel-come for the sin-ner, And more grac-es for the good;
3. There is plen-ti - ful re-demp-tion In the blood that has been shed;
4. For the love of God is broad-er Than the meas-ure of man's mind;
5

o L our love were but more sim- ple, We should take Him at His word—
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There’s a kind -ness in H]s jus - tice,Whichis more than lib - er - ty.

There is mer-cy with the Sav-iour; Thereis heal-ing in His blood.
There is joy for all themem-bers In the sor - rows of the Head.
And  theheart of the E - ter-nal Is most won-der-ful - ly kind.
And  ourlives woudbe all sun-shine In the sweet-ness or_!oull-_ Lord.

Used by permission.




27 God Be with You.

J. E. Rankin, D.D. W. G. ToMER.
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1. God be with you till we meet a - gain!—By  His coun-sels guide,up-

2. God be with you till we meet a - gain!—'Neath His wings protect - ing
3. God be with you till we meet a - gain!—Keep love’s ban-ner float -ing
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hold you, With His sheep se-cure- ly fold you;. God be
hide you, Dai - ly man-na still di - vidle you; God be
oer  you, Smitedeath’sthreat/ning wavebe-fore you; God e
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with you till we meet a - gain! Till we meet! . + . Till we
Till we meet! Till we
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meet! Till wemeet at Je - sus’ feet; Till we

meet a - gain! [Ny Till we meet!
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God Be with XOU.—COM'I?((ZNI.

v
meet! . . Till we meet! God be with'youtill wemeet a - gain!
Till we meet! Till we meet again! |
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28 Abide with Me.
H.F. Ly1r, D.D. W. H. \IDNk
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1. A - bide with me' Fast falls the ev -en-tide, The  dark-ness
2. Swift to its close ebbs out life’s lit - tle day; Earth’s joys grow
3.1 need Thy pres-ence ev -ery pass-ing hour, What but Thy

4. Hold Thou Thy cross be - fore my clos-ing eyes; Shine thro’ the
|
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deep-ens — Lord,with me a - bide! When oth-er help - ers  fail, and
dim, its glo-ries pass a - way; Change and de-cay in all a-

grace can foil the tempter’s pow'r? Who, like Thy -self, my guide and
gloom, and point me to the skies; Heav’n’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain
|
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com - forts flee, Help of the help -less, oh a- bide with me!

round I see; O Thou,Who chang-est not, a- bide with mel

stay can be? Thro' cloud and sun-shine, oh, a- bide with me!
shad - ows flee! In life, in death, O Lord, a- bide with me!
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Day is Dying in the West.

W. F. Surrwin.

29
MaArY Ann LATHBURY.
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1. Day is dy -ing in
2. Lord  of life, be-neath thedome Of

3. While the deepening shad - ows fall, Heart
4. When for-ev - er from our sight Pass
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the
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the west; Heav'n is touch-ing earth with rest;

u - ni-verse, Thy home,
Love, en-fold - ing all,

thestars, the day, the night,

Wait  and wor - ship while the night
Gath - er us, who seek Thy face,

Sets
To
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her eve - ning lamps a - light
the fold

of Thy em-brace,

Through the glo - ry and thegrace Of the stars that wveil Thy face,
Lord of an-gels, on our eyes Let e -ter - nal morn-ingrise,
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Thro’all the sky.
igh.
g‘l’;g&*;‘;‘;s Z{f mgh-l  Ho-lyHo-ly, Ho-ly, Lord God of Hosts!
, And shad-ows  end!
' ; —
- SR P N N P o 5%
| i bh t-H'—’_—l-ﬁ—i |EjEquE:t . ipl e JEE*#,? —3
y ’—%errkwrvrf' SRR e
v ¢ ")

%&FH%[I

.- _ R -o—& &

3 P P—P
: Pitse e o I ew e
E=P A

28

358

Heav’n and earth are full of Thee; Heav'n and earth are praisin, Thee 0 Lord Most High!
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30 Glory to His Name.

Rev. E. A. HoFrMaAN. Rev, J. H. STockTON
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1. Down at the cross where my Sav-iour dud Down where for cleansing from
21 am so won-drous-lysaved from sin,Je - sus sosweet-ly a-
3. Oh, pre-cious Fountain,that saves from sin, I am soglad I have

4. Come to this Foun-tain, so rich and sweet;Cast thy poor soul at the
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sin I  cried;There to my heart was the blood ap - plied;
bides with - in; There at . the cross where he took me in;

en - tered in; There Je - sussaves me andkeeps me eclean,
Sav - iour’s feet; Plunge in to-day, and be made com- plete;

Glo-ry to His name. Glo -ry toHis name, Glo - ry to His name;
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There to my heart was theblood ap - plied; Glo - ry to His name.

Used by permission,




31

MaTTHEW BRIDGES.

|

Crown Him with Many Crowns.

G. J. ELvey.

From pole to pole,that wars may cease, Ab-sorbed in
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1. Crown Him with man - y crowns, The Lamb up - on His throne;
2. Crown Him the Lord of Love; Be-hold His hands and side,
3. Crown Him the Lord of Peace, Whosepow’r a scep-tre sways
4, Crown Him the Lord of Years, The po - ten - tate of time,
-8-
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Hark, how the heav'n-ly an-themdrownsAll mu-sic but its own!
Those wounds,yet vis - i - ble a- bove, In beau-ty glo- ri- fied:

pray’r and praise.

Cre - a-=-tor of the roll -ingspheres,In- ef - fa- bly sub-lime!
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A -wake, my soul, and sing 'Of Him who died for thee, |
No an- gel in the sky Can ful - ly bhear that sight, -
His reign shall know no end, And round His pierc-ed feet
All hail! Re-deem - er, hail! For Thou hast died for me;
|
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Fair flow’rs of par - a -dise

And hail Him as thy match-less King Thro all
But down-ward bendshis burn-ing eye At mys - te - ries so bright.

Thy praise and glo- ry shall not fail Throughout

=

e

- ter-ni - ty.

ex - tend Their fra-grance ev -er sweet.
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32 All Hail the Power.

Rev. E. PERRONET, Oriver HoLDEN.
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1. All hail the pow'r of Je-sus’name! Let an-gels prostrate fall;
2. Let ev- ery kin-dred, ev-ery tribe, On this ter -res-trial ball
3. Oh thd.t with yon-der sa-credthrong We at His feet may fall

Bring forth the roy - al di - a- dem, And crownHim Lord of  all;
To Him all maj-es - ty as-cribe, And crownHim Lord of  all;
We'll join the ev - er - last-ingong, And crown Him Lord of  all;
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Bring forth the roy-al di - a - dem, And crown Him Lord. .. of all
To Him all maj-es - ty as-cribe, And crown Him Lord. .. of all
We'll join the ev-er - last-ing song, And crown Him Lord... of all
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33 O for a Thousand Tongues. (Tuneabove.)

1 O for a thousand tongues to sing 3 Jesus! —the name that charms our
My great Redeemer’s praise; That bids our sorrows cease; [fears,
The glories of my God and King, "Tis music in the sinner’s ears,
The triumphs of His grace. 'Tis life, and health, and peace.
2 My gracious Master, and my God, 4 He breaks the power of cancell'd sin,
Assist me to proclaim,— He sets the prisoner free;
To spread, thro’ all the earth abroad, His blood can make the foulest clean,
The honors of Thy name. His blood availed for me.
C. WesLEY.
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EAH

What a Wonderful Saviour!

Evrissia A, HoFFMAN. L,

1. Christ has for sin a- tonement made,What a
2. 1 praise Him for the cleansing blood, What a
8. He cleans'd my heart from all its sin, Whata
4. He walks be- side me all the way,Whata

===l

won - der—ful Sav-iour!
won - der-ful Sav-iour!
won - der-ful Sav-iour!
won-der-ful Sav-iour!
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We are redeem'd! the price ispaid! What a
That rec - on - ciled my soul to God; Whata
And now He reigns and rules therein; What a
And keepsme faith-ful day by day; Whata
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won -der - ful Sav-iour!
won-der - ful Sav-iour!
won - der - ful Sav-iour:
won - der - ful Sav-iour!
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What a won- der-ful Sav- iour is Je - sus, my Je - sus!
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h What a won- der-ful Sav - iour is Je - sus, my Lord!
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b 35 Joy to the World.
i 1. \VATTS Fr. G. F. HANDEL.
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- der-fy] La:_m 1. Joy to theworld; the Lord is come! Let earth re-ceive her

2. Joy to theearth; the Sav -iour reigns; Let men theirsongs em -
3. He rules theworld with truth and grace, And makes the na - tions
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King; Let ev - ’ry heart prc - pare room,
ploy; While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains, Re -
prove The glo - ries of . His right - eous - ness, And
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heav'n and na - ture sing, And heav'’n and na - ture
peat  the sound -ing joy, Re - peat the sound -ing
won - ders of His love, And won -ders of His
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And heav'n and na - ture sing, And
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sing, And heav n, and heav'n and na - vure smg
joy, Re - peat, re - peat . the sound -ing  joy.
love, And won - ders, won - ders of His love.
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heu.vn und ua ture sing,
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36 Rejoice and be Glad.
H. BoNar, D.D. J. J. HusBAND, arr. R. L.
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1 I‘{e - joice and be glad! The Re- deem - er has come!
2. Ro - joice and be gladl It is  sun - shine at last!
3. Re - joice and be gladl For the blood hath been shed;
4, Re - joice and be gladl Now the par - don is freel
5. Re - joice and be gladl For the Lamb that was  slain
6. Re - joice and be gladl For our King is on  high
7. Re - joice and be gladl For He com -eth a - gain;
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Go look on His cra - dle, His cross, and His tomb.
The clouds have de - part - ed, The shad-ows are past.
Re - demp-tion is fin - ished, The price hath been paid.
The Just for the un - just Has died on the tree
Q%er death is tri - umph-ant, And liv - eth a - gain.
He  plead-eth for wus on His throne in  the §ky.

He com - eth
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in glo - Ty,
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Sound His prais - es, tell the Sto - ry (0] Him who was slain;
(Chorus for 7th verse)
Sound His prais - es, tell the Sto - ry Him 'who was s]ain;
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Sound His prais - es, tell withg]ad-ness, He ,liv-eth a - gain
Sound His prais - es, tell withglad-ness, He liv- eth a - gain.

5 e g |
Ciemmpmem b =
i | Gl i ) P—P-*—
Li_ I i I i l.:l'




37 We Praise T

Wa. P. MAckAY.
1 We praise Thee, O God!
For the Son of Thy love,
For Jesus who died
And is now gone above.
Rer.—Hallelujah! Thine the glory,
Hallelujah! Amen!
Hallelujah! Thine the glory,
Revive us again.
2 We praise Thee, O God!
For Thy spirit of light,

hee, O God.

Tune, No. 16.
Who has shown us our Saviour,
And seattered our night. REF.

3 All glory and praise
To the Lamb that was slain,
Who has borne all our sins
And has cleansed every stain. REr.

4 Revive us again;
Fill each heart with Thy love;
May each soul be rekindled
With fire from above. REF.

38 Majestic Sweetness Sits Enthroned.

SAMUEL STENNETT.

Tnos. HasTINGS.

1 ‘vIa - jes - tic sweet - ness sits
2, No mor - tal can with Him
3. He saw meplunged in deep
4. To Hm I owe my IlfL
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en-throned Up - on  the Sav-iow’s
com-pare, A-mong the sons of
dis-tress, He flew to my re -
and breath,And all the joys I
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brow; His head with ra
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- diant glo - ries crowned, His
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lips with grace o'er - flow,
fill  the heav'n - ly train,
car - ried all my grief,
saves me from the grave,
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men; Fair - er is He than all the fair That
lief; For me He bore the shame -ful cross, And
have; He makes me tri - umph o - ver, death,  And
o )
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His lips with grace o'er - ﬂov.

That fill theheav’n-ly train.
And car - ried all my grief.
And saves me from the  grave.
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Joun ZunpEL.
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2. Breathe,0 breathe Thy lov-ing Spir- it

1. Love di-vine, all loves ex - cel - ling, Joy of heav'n to earthcome down!
In- to ev - ery trou-bled breast!

3. Come, al-might-y to de-liv-er, Letus all Thygrace re-ceive!
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Fix in us Thy hum-ble dwelling, All Thy faith-ful mer- ciescrown.

Let us all in Thee in- her -it, Let us
Sud-den - ly re - turn, and nev- er, Nev-er more Thy tem-plesleave:

find the prom-ised rest;
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Je - sus, Thou art all com- pas-sion, Pure, un-bound-ed love Thou art
Take a - way the love of sin—ning;ﬁl - pha and O- me-ga be;
Thee we would be al-ways blessing, Serve Thee as Thy hosts a - bove,
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Vis-it us with Thy sal-va-tion, En- ter ev - ery trembling heart.
End of faith, as its be-gin-ninglSet ourheartsat lib - er - ty.
Pray,and praise Thee with-out ceas-ing, Glo - ry

in

Thy per- fect love.
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40 Near the Cross.

Fanny J. Crossy, W, H. Doanr.
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1. Je - sus, keep me  near the Cross, There a pre - cious fount-ain
2. Near the Cross, a trembling soul, Love and mer - ¢y found me;

3. Near the Cross! O Lamb of God, Bring its scenes be - fore me;
4. Near the Cross I'll watch and wait, Hop - ing, trust-ing ev - er,
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Free to all, a heal - ing stream, Flows from Cal-vary’s moun-tain.
There the Bright and Morn-ing Star Shed its beams a - round me.
Help me walk from day to day, With its shad-ows o'er me.
Till I reach the gold - en strand, Just be-yond the riv - er.
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In the Cross, in the Cross Be my glo -Ty ev - er;
e L, 8 BEEEE o o o
s—]¢=—-———t——m~— ho e i o 53
|

= 1

1 !
LL =4 I I =4 1

e o |
] ]

! e A== =
T el = '_—_TSF_—___L ﬂ
____1_‘.__4__ ﬁ H_IJ = 14
Tl.ll my rap - tured soul shall ﬁnd Rest be - yond the riv - er.
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41 Tell Me the Old, Old Story.
Katurrine HANKEY, W."'H. Doang.
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1. Tell me theOld, Old Sto -ry, Of un-seenthings a - bove,
2. Tell me theSto-ry slow-ly, That I may take it . in,

3. Tell me theSto-ry soft-ly, With ear-nest tones, and . grave.;
4, Tell me thesameOld Sto - ry, When you have cause to . fear
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Of Je-sus and His glo - ry, Of Je - sus and His love.
That won-der - ful re - demp-tion, God’srem-e - dy for sin.
Re-mem-ber! I'm the sin - ner WhomJe - sus came to save;
That this world'semp-ty  glo - g Is cost - ing me too dear.
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Tell me theSto-ry sim-ply, As to a lit - tle child,
Tell me theSto-ry oft - en, For I for - get so soon,
Tell me theSto-ry al - ways, If you wouldreal -ly
Yes, and when that world’sglo - ry Is dawn-ing on my soul,
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For I am weakand wea - ry, And help - less'and de - filed. I
The “ear - ly dew”of morn - ing Has passed a- way at noon. ’
In an-y timeof trou - ble, A com - forter to me.

Tell me the Old, Old Sto - ry:“ChristJe - susmakes thee whole.”
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Tell Me the Old, Old StOl"y.—sz.du.rled.

REFRAIN.
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Tell me theOld, Old Sto - ry, Tell me the Old, Old Sto - ry,
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Tell me theOld, Old Sto-ry Of Je-sus and His love.
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42 Jesus Shall Reign.
I. WaTTs. e = Jonn HATTON.
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1. Je - susshall reign wher-e'er the  sun Does his suc -ces-sive journeys run;
2. To Him shall end-less prayer be made And endless prais-es erown His head;
3. Peo-pleand realms,of  ev -'ry tongue Dwell on His love with sweetest song;
4. Blessings a-bound wher- e'er He reigns; The prisoner leapQ to Iose his chains;
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His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, Till moons shall wax and wane no more.

His name,like sweet perfume,shall rise Withev-ry morn-ing sac - ri - fice.

And infant voic-es shall pro - claim Their early bless-ings on His name.

Thewea-ry -find e - ter- nal rest, Andall the sons of want are blest.
i~ —~ ~

= .!’"' -J ) EE_-_
39

1
Se—




Miss P. J. Owen

S.

Jesus Savesl!

W, J KIRKPATRICK.

2. Waft it on
4. Give the winds

theroll - ing tide: Je
3. Sing a-bove thebat - tle strife, Je
amight- y voice: Je

sussaves! Je
sussaves! Je
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1. We haveheard the joy - ful sound: Je - sussaves! sus saves!

sus saves!
sus saves!

sus saves! Je - sus saves!
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Spread the ti
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- dingsall a-round: Je
Tell to sin - ners far and wide Je
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sus saves! Je

sus saves!

sus saves! Je - sus saves!

| By Hisdeath and end- less life: sus saves! Je - sus saves!
1 Let the na - tionsnmow re-joice: Je - sussaves! Je - sus saves!
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Sing, ye s

Bear the news ;

- landsof the sea,

Ech - o
High - est
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to ev-'’ry land, Climb thesteeps and cross the waves;

back, ye o - ceancaves;

Sing it soft - ly through the gloom,When the heart for mer - cy craves;
Shout sal -va - tionfull and free,

—

hills and deep— est caves;
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Earth shall keep

This our song

her ju - bi-lee:

On - ward!—'tis our Lord's command:  Je - su

Je - su

Je - su

gsaves! Je - sus saves'
gsaves! Je - sussaves!

Sing in tri - umpho'er the tomb,— Je - sussaves! Je - sussaves!
of vie - to - ry,—

gsaves! - Je - sussaves!
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44 Nothing but the Blood of Jesus.

R.L. Rosert Lowry, D.D.
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1. What can wash a- way my stain ? Nothing but the blood of Je - sus;
2. For mycleans-ing this I see— Nothing but the blood of Je - sus;
8. Noth-ing can for sin a-tone—Nothing but the blood of Je - sus;
4. This is all my hopeand peace—Nothing but the blood of Je - sus;
5. Now by this I'll o - ver-come—Nothing but the blood of Je - sus;
6. Glo - ry! glo-ry! thus I sing—Nothing but the blood of Je - sus;
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What can make me whole a - gain? Nathmg but the blood of Je - sus.
For my par-don this my plea—Nothing but the blood of Je - sus.
Naught of good that I have done—Nothing but the blood of Je - sus.
This is all my righteousness—Nothing but the blood of Je - sus.
Now by this I'll reach myhome—Nothing but the blood of Je - sus.
All  my praise for this I bring—Nothing but the blood of Je - sus.
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Oh, pra - cious is the flow That makes me white as snow;
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No oth-er fount I know Loth-mg but the blood of Je - sus.
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Nearer the Cross.

Faxny J. Crosny, Mrs. Phebe P. KNAPP,
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1. “Near-er the cross!” my heart cansay, I am coming near-er; Near-er the
2. Near-er the Christian’s mer - cy-seat, I am coming near-er; Feasting my
3. Near-er in pray’r my hope as-pires I am coming near-er: Deep-er the
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cross from day to day, I am com-ing near- er Nearer the cross where
soul on man-nasweet,] am com-ing near-er; Strongerinfaith, more
love my soul de-sires, I am com-ing near-er; Near- erthe end of
- * . £ Ee
Eimmnm s

N
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v
Je - susdied, Near-er the fountain’s crimson tide, Near-er my Saviour’s
clear I see Je - sus who gave Him-self for me; Near-er to Him I
toil and care, Near-er the joy I long to share, Near-er the crown I
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wgund-ed slde, I amcom-ing near-er, I am com-ing near-er.
still would be:  Still 'm com-ing near-er, Still'mcom-ing near-er.
soon shallwear: I am com-ing near-er, I am com-ing near-er.
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46 There is a Green Hill Far Away.

Mrs. C. F. ALEXANDER,
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Gro, C. STEBBINS.

1. There is a green hill far a-way, With-out a cit-y wall;
2. We may not know, we can-not tell What pains Hehad to bear;
3. He died that we mlg,ht be for-giv'n,He died to makeus good,
4, There was no oth - er good e-nough,To pay the price of sin;
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But we be-lieve it
That we might go at

o

was

Where the dear Lord was cru - ci - fied, Who died to save us
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all.

for us He hung and suf-fered there.
last to heav'n,Saved by His pre-cious blood.
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He on - ly could un-lock the gate Of heav’'nand let us
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And trust in His re - deeming blood, And try His works to
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Renewal.
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47

Kate HANKEY.
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I Love to Tell the Story.

_,rqtgr“

1 I love to te]l the
2. I love to tell the
3. 1 love to tell the
4. I love to tell the

F'ISCHER

_;"M-‘:m'@

Sto ry Of un-seen thmgs above, Of Je - sus and His
Sto - ry! More wonderful it seems,Than all the gold-en

Sto - ry! ’Tis pleasant to re-peat What seems,each time I
Sto - ry! For those who know it best Seem hungering and

TTeTe

h
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Glo -ry,
fan - cies
tell it
thirst-ing

BERE

Of Je - susand HisLove!

More wonder-ful - ly sweet.
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I love totell the Sto-ry! Be -
our gold-en dreams. I love totell the Sto-ry! It

I love totell the Sto-ry For
it, like therest. And when, in scenes of glo ry.
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I tell

1114

cause Iknow it's true, It sat- is-fies my longings, As noth-ing else would do.
did somuchfor me! And that is just the rea-son,
some havenever heard The message of sal-va-tion From God’s own Holy Word.
sing the New,New bong,"I‘mll be the Old,0ld Story That I have lov'd so long.

p- fopl 8

it now to thee.
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i !I léve the Sto - ry! 'Twill be my themein ,glo - ry,

Copyright, 1869, by W. G. Fischer. Uwccﬁxy per.
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I Love to Tell the Story.—Concluded.
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To tell the O!d Old sto - ry Of Je - sus and His love.
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1. When I sur-vey the won - drous cross On which the
2. For - bid it, Lord, that I . should boast, Save in... the

Prince of glo - ry died, My rich-est gain I
death of Chmt mv God; All  the vain thmgs that

ﬁ—J—-TJ'— ' w%-
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count but loss, And pour con=-tempt on all my pride.

charm me moat, I gac - ri - fice.. them to His blood.
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8 See, from His head, His hands, His feet, 4 Were the whole realm of nature mine,

Sorrow and love flow mingled down; That were a present far too small:
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, Love so amazing, so divine,
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? Demands my soul, my life, my all.
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49 0O Jesus, Thou art Standing.

Rev W. W. How. J. H. KNECHT, ¢f. al,
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1. 0 Je - sus, Thou art stand-ing Out-side the fast-closed door,

2. 0 Je - sus, Thou art knock-ing: And lo! that hand is scarred,

30 Je- E.us, Thou art plead-ing In ac- cents meek and low,
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In low-ly pa-tience wait - ing To pass a thresh-old o'er:
And thorns Thy brow en - cir - cle, And tears Thy face have marred:

“] died for you, my chil-dren, And will ye treat me " go?”
I

¥ 3 :2. > g
s d— e S O et i 0
g:g_ag_': E ﬁ*__.."j__lil I ) el T - AL
—ﬁ-——|*§4a:wrs=[%-i=;w|

. | J e L8

- # —o “ﬂ EaEA T e e e
5 _‘ﬂ 9_? s o T T A PR BT
éga” . =J‘_;|"TU' & 7 ;1 :
We bear the name of Chris-tians, His name and sign we bear:

Oh, love that pass-eth knowl-edge, So pa - tient-ly to  wait!
O  Lord, with shame and sor - row We o - pen now the door:
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Oh, shame,thnceshame up-on us! To keep Him stand-ing there.
Oh, sin that hath no e - qual, So fast to bar the gate!
Dear Sav-iour, en - ter, en - ter, And leave us neyv - er - more!
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50 What a Friend We Have in Jesus.

Rev. J. Scriven. C. C. CoNvErsE
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1. What afriend we havem Je - Sus, All our sins and griefs to bear;
2. Have we tri-als and tempta - tions? Is  there trouble an - y-where?

3. Are  we weak and heavy -lad - en, Cum-bered with a load of care?
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What a priv-i-legeto car - ry Ey - 'ry-thing to God in prayer.
We should nev-er be dis-cour - aged, Take it to theLord in prayer.
Pre - cious Saviour,still our ref - uge,— Take it to theLord in prayer.
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Oh, what peace weoft-en for - feit, Oh, what need-less pain we bear—

Can we find a friendso faith - ful, Who will all our sor-rowsshare?
Do  thy friends despise,forsake’_thee? Take it to the Lord in prayer;
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All  be-cause we do not car - ry Ev - 'ry-thing to God in prayer.
Jo - susknowsourev-ry weak -ness, Take it to the Lord in prayer.
In Hisarms He'll take and shield thee, Thou wilt find a sol-ace there.
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51 The Comforter has Comel

F. BorTome, D.D. Ww. J. KIRKPATRICK.
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1. Oh, spread the ti-dingsround, wher - ev - er man is found, Wher -

2. The long, longnight is past, the morn - ingbreaks at last; And

3. Be - hold, the King of kings, with heal - ing in His wings, To

4, 0 bound- lessLove di - vine! how shall thistongue of mine To

5. Smg, till  the ech-oes ﬂy a- bove the vault- e:l sky, A1.1£1
y -®- F
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- er hu-manhearts and hu- man woes a-hound; Let ev - ’ry Christian
hush’d thedread-ful wail and fu - ry of theblast, As o’er thegold -en
ev - ’ry cap-tive soul a full de-liv’rance brings; And thro’ the va-cant
wond-"ring mor -tals tell  the match-less grace di-vine—That I, a child of
all  thesaints a-bove to all be-lowre-ply, Instrainsof end-less
-8-* -9 -9

.- 9 -9 -

tongue pro - claim the joy-ful sound; The Com - fort - er  has come!
hills the day ad-vance-es fast! The Com -fort- er  has come!
cells the song of tri-umphrings! The Com -fort - er  has come!
gin, should in His im-age shine! The Com -fort- er  has come!
love, the song that ne’erwill die: The Com - fort- er  has come!
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The Com -fort-er has come, the Com - fort-er has come! The
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The Comforter has Comel——concluded.
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Ho - ly Ghost from heav'n,the Fa -ther’s prormsa giv'n; Oh, spread the ti- dings
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round, wher - ev - er man is found—The Com - fort - er  has come!
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52 In the Cross of Chl"lSt I Glory.

I BomeG I. CoRKEY.
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1. In the cross of ChrlstI glo-ry, Tow-’ringo'er the wrecksof time;

2. When thewoes of life o’ertake me, Hopes de-ceive and fears an-noy,
3. When the sun of bliss isheaming Light and love up-on my way,
4, Bane and bless - ing, pain and pleasure, By the cross are sanc- ti- fied;
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All  the light of sa - credsto-ry Gath-ersround its head sub-lime.
Nev - er shall the cross for-sakeme: Lo! it glows with peace and joy.
From the cross the ra - diancestreaming,Adds more lus-ter to the day.
Peace is there that knows nomeas-ure, Joys thatthro’ all time a - bide.
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53 Though Your Sins be as Scarlet.

Farny J. Crosey. W. H. Doanes.
DUET. Gently.

63 sESEE e ra

1. “Tho’ your sins be as scar - let, They shallbe aswhite as snow;
2. Hear thevoice that en-treats you, Oh, re-turnye un - to God!
3. He'll for-give  your trans—gres—sions,And re-mem-ber them no more!
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Tho' your sins  be as scar - let, They shallbe aswhite as snow;
Hear thevoice that en-treats you, Oh, return ye un -to God!
He'll for-give your trans-gres-sions, And re-mem-ber them no morel
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Tho they he red . . . . likeerim-son, They shall be as “oul,”
He is of great . . . com-pas-sionAnd of won-drous love;
“Lookun-to me, . . . . ye peo-ple”Saith the Lord your God;
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Tho’ they bered
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“Tho' your sins be  as scar -let. Tho' your sins he as scar - let,
Hear thevoice that en-treats you, Hear thevoice  that en-treats you,
He'll for-give your trans-gres-sions, He’ll for-give”  your trans-gres-sions,
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Though Your Sins be as Scarlet.—concluded.

P rilard.
41 £ i g |
e
J—a—n’ o 'o—e—90,-al Il
o e (A &
They shall be  as white as‘snow, Theyshall be M“hlg‘ as snow.’
Oh, re-turn ye un - to God! Oh, re-turn ye wun-to God'
And re-mem - ber them no more, And re-mem - ber them no more,
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M. M. W.

Holy Spirit, Faithful Guide.

= M. M. WeLs,

=

1. Ho -
2. Ev

l:.- ﬁpir - it,
- er pres - ent,

i
faith-ful Guide, Ev - er near

SR

tru- est Friend, Ev - er near Thine aid
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the Chris-tian’s side,

to lend,

3. When our days of toil shall cease, ‘.\mt-ing still

i .

for swuzt re- lease,
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Noth - ing left but heav’n and pray’r, Wond-ring if
P
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p.c—Whis-per soft - ly,“Wand'rer, come, Fol - low me, I'll guide thee home.”
5
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Gen - tly lead us by the hand, Pil -grims in a  des-ert land;
Leave us not to doubtand fear, Grop-ing on in dark-ness drear;

our names are there;

;_—:q
—

E T
Al Joa i
= ilk—g.ﬂ P .—}:”‘:’:—tg:—s;:

Wea - ry souls for - e'er
When the storms are

Wad - ing deep the dis -mal flood, Plead -ing naught

re - joice, While they hear that sweet - est voice,
rag - ing sore, Hearts grow faint, and hopes give o'er,

but Je - sus’ blood;
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Mrs. C. F. ALEXANDER.

Jesus Calls Us.

Wirriam H. Jupe.

(
1. Je - sus calls us; o'er the

3. In our joys and
4. Je - sus calls us!

GEESSESESE S S iietsis

tu- mult Of our life’s wild, restless sea;
2. Je - sus calls us—from the wor-ship Of the vain wor]d’s golden store;

in our sor-rows, Daysof toil andhoursof ease,
by Thy mer-cies, Sav- iour,may we hear Thyca]l'

et e
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Day by day His sweet voice soundeth, Say-ing, Christian, fol-low me!

From each i

- dol that would keep us,—

Say-ing, Christian, love me more!

Still He calls, in cares and pleasures,—Christian,lovememore than these!
Give our hearts to Thy o - be-dience, Servelandlove Thee best of all!
|

56 Break Thou the Bread of Life.
Mary A. LATHBURY. W. F. SuErRWIN.
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1. Break Thou the bread of life, Dear Lord, to me, As Thou didst
2. Bless Thou the truth, dear Lord, To me—to me— As Thou didst
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break the loavesBe - sidle the sea; Be - yond the sa-cred page
bless the bread By Gal - i - lee; Then shall all bond-age cease,
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Break Thou the Bread of Life. — Concluded.
p 1 |
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I  seek Thee,Lord;
All

fet - ters fall;
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gpir - it pantsfor Thee, O
I shall find my peace, My All - in - All!

]1\ - ing Word!
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57 Where He Leads Me.
E.W. BLANDLY, Arr. by J. S. Norris.
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1. I canhear my Sav-iourcall -ing, I canhear my Sav-iour call-ing,
2. I'll go with Him thro' the gar - den, I'll go with Him thro’ the gar-den,
3. I'll go with Him thro’ the ]udg-ment I'll go with Him thro’ the judgment,
4, He will give me grace and glo -ry, He willgive me grace and glo - ry,
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p.c.—Where He leads me I  will fol -low, Where Heleads me 1

will fol - low,
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I canhear my Sav - iour call-ing, ““ Take thy cross and fol- iow fol - low Me.”

T'll go with Him thro’ the gar-den, T'll go with Him,with Himall the way.
I'll go with Him thro’ the judgment, I'll go with Him,with Him all the way.

He will give me grace and glo-ry, And go with me, withme all the way.
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Where He leadsme I will foi low, And 2o mth Hlm with Him all the way.
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58 Where is my Boy To-night?

R.L. RoserT Lowry, DD,
With tenderness.

1. Where is my wand’ring boy to-night—The boy of my ten-d’rest care,
2. Once he was pure as morning dew, As he knelt at his moth-er’s knee;
3.0 could I see you now, my boy, As fair as in old- en time,
4. Go for my wand’ring boy to-night; Go, search for himwhere you will;

et

The boy that was once my joy and light, The child of my love and prayer?
No facewas so bright,no heartmore true,And none was sosweet as  he.
When prat-tle and smile made home a joy, And life was a mer-ry chime!
But bring him to me with all Lis blight,And tell him I love him still.
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CHORUS. Not too fast.

O where is my boy to - night? O where is my boy to - night? My
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Where is my Boy To-night ?—Cencluded,

1‘

heart o’erflows, for I love him,he knows; 0 where is my boy to - nzght?

2 r' r' 3 Ll ! PR
T e n o e e e e e A
=4 | e i = = E*F*’ t
A e L e & o |

o (O D l'*—r

59 More Love to Thee.
Mrs, E, PrenTISS, W. H. Doaxz.
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1. More love to Thee, O Christ! More love to Thee; Hear Thou the
2. Once earth-ly joy I craved, Sought peace andrest; Now Thee a -
8. Let sor-row do its work, Comegrief or pain; Sweet are Thy
4. Then shall my lat- est breath Whis-per Thy praise, This be the
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pray't I make On bend-ed knee, Thls is m} ear - nest plea,
lone I seek, Give what is best: This all my pray’r shall be,
mes - sen-gers, Sweet theirre- frain,  When they can sing with me,~
part - ing cry My heart shall raise; This still its pray’r shall be:
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More love, O Christ, to Thee, More love to Thee, More love to Thee!
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i W.rr'rs, etal,

At the Cross.

R. E. Hupson.

2. Was it forcrimesthat I

R

3. But drops of grief can n_c.’er

=

1. A - las! and did my Sav - iourbleed,And did my Sov-'reign die?

have done,He groaned up - on the tree?
re- pay The debt of love owe;
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Would He  de-vote that sa -
A - maz - ingpit - y, grace
Here, Lord, I give my—sdf
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cred head Tor such a worm as I?
unknown,And love be-yond de - gree.
_2— way, sz all thut I can do.
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At the cross, ab thecross where I
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first saw  the light, And the
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61 Jesus is Calling.

Fanny J. Crosev. GED C. StesBINS.
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1. Je-sus is ten-der-ly call-ing thee home—Ca]1~ ing to - day,
2. Je-sus is8 call-ing the wea-ry to rest—Call-ing to- day,
3. Je-sus is wait-ing, oh, come to Him now— Wait-ing to - day,
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call-ing  to - day; Why from the sun-shine of love wilt thou roam

call-ing to - day; Bring Him thy bur-den, and thou shalt be blest;
wait-ing to - day; Come with thy sins, at His feet low - ly  bow;
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Far- ther and far-ther a - way? l
He will not turn thee a - way. Call - ing to - day,. ..
Come,and no lon - 5—1: de - lm s Calling, call-ing to - day, to-day;
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call - - ing to - day; .. Joo - - - sus is
Call - ing, call - m-r to - day, to - dn}.‘; Je - sus is ten - der - ly
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eall - - -  ing, is tem- der-ly cal] ing to - day
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call - ing to - dny.
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62 Over the Line.

Mrs. E K. anmmh E H PHELPS.
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1. Oh, .. ten-der and sweet was the Mas - ter’s voice, As He

2. But my sins are ma-ny, my faith is small, Lo!the
8. But my flesh is weak, I tear - ful-ly said, Andthe
4. Ah, the \V;gild is cold,and I can - not go back, Press
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lov-ing-ly called to me, Come o - ver tne line, it -is
an-swer came quick and clear: “Thou need-est not trust in Thy -
way 1 can- not see; I fear if I try I may
for-wardI sure - ly must; I lill place my hand in His
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on - ly a step—I am wait-ing, my child, for thee.”

self at all, Step o - ver the line, I am here.”
sad - ly fail, And thus maydis - hon - or Thee.
wound - ed palm, Step o - ver the line, and trust
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“0 - ver the line,” hear the sweet re - frain An - gels are
s
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Over the Line.—C‘oncluded.
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chant-ing the heav-en - ly strain; 0 - ver the line ”uWhy
4thv “0 - ver the line”—I
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should I re-main With a step be-tweenme and Je - sus.
will mol re- main, Ill cross it and go to Je - sus.
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1. Ho- ly Spir-it, Truth di - vine! Dawn wup - on this soul of mme
2. Ho- ly Spir-it, Love di -vine! Glow with-in this heart of mine;

Rev. S. LONGFELLOW.

and nerve this will of mine;

4y

3. Ho- ly Spir-it Pow'rdi - vine! Fill

5|
b e e
I T

Word of God,and in -ward nght' Wake my splr-lt clear my sight.
Kin- dle ev - ery high de - sire; Per - ish self in Thy pure fire.
By Thee may I strorﬂ-ly live, Brave—]y bear and no - bly strive.
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Almost Persuaded.

P.P.B. P. P. Buiss.
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1. “Al - most per-suad - ed,” Now to be - lieve;

2. “Al - most
3. “Al - most

per - suad - ed,” Come, come to - day;
per - suad - od,” Har - vest is past'
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“Al - most 7 per- suad - ed,” Christ to re - ceive;
“Al - most per- suad - ed,” Turn not a - way;
“Al - most per« suad - ed,” Doom comes at last!
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Seems now som

Jo - sus in-
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e soul to say, “Go Spir - it, go Thy way,
vites you here, An - gels  are ling-’ring near,

“Al most” ecan not a - vail; “Al - most” is but to faill
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el 1
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Some more con - ven - ient day On Thee I'll eall”

Pray'rs rise from hearts so dear:r O  wan-drer come.
Sad, sad that bit - ter wail— “Al - most—but lost!”
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65 I Am Praying for You.

. O’'MALEY CLUFF. IrA D. Sankry.

e

I have a Sav -mur Hes plead ing in glo - ry, A dear, lov-mg Sav-

=

1

2 I have a Fa- ther to me He hasgiv - en A hope for e - ter-
3 I have a robe: ’tis re - splend-ent in white-ness, A - wait-ing in glo -
4. When Je - sus hasfound you, tell oth - ers the sto - ry,Thatmy lov-ing Sav-
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iour tho’ earth-friendsbe few; And now He is watch-ing in ten - der-ness

ni - ty,bless-ed and true; And soon will He call me to meet Him in
ry my won-der-.ing veiw; Oh, when I re-ceive it all shin -ing in
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o'er me,And, oh, that my Sav-iour were your Sav-iour too.
heav - en,But, oh, thatHe'd let me bring you with me too!
brightness, Dear friend,could Isee you re - ceiv-ingone too!
glo - ry, And pray’r will be answered—'twas answered for you!

Foryou I am

e
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pray -ing,For you I am pray-ing,Foryou I am pray—mg,I'm pray-ing for you.
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Open Wide the Door.

J. H. BURKE.

b._ ) -'R‘A | ]__'NJ[
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1. Je - susknooks; Hecalls to thee: “Wea - ry one,
2. Je - susknocks; He comes to save, "T'was for thee His
3. Je - sus knocks,is knock - ing still;
4, Je - susknocks, the mo-ments fly; While sal-va - tion yet is mgh

SE=E=ma=

O come to Me;”

life He gave;

Yield to Him at once thy will;
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can save, and on - ly He; 0
hath triumphed o’er the grave; O
with joy thy heart can fill; (0]
the Sav -iour pass - eth by, 0
I~ 2 - pen,

pen wide the door.
pen wide the door.
pen wide the door.
pen wide the door.
o0-pen wide tha door.
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- pen wide the door,
0 - pen wide, O - pen wide the door,
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pen wide the door,
0 - pen wide,

O - pen wide the door,

He cansave, and
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Open Wide the Door.—concluded.
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0 - pen wide the door.
O -pen wldo thedoor
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MEehas  DEATRE
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3 O - pen, o- pen widethe door.
67 Lord, I’'m Coming Home.

Wwu. J. KiRKPATRICK,

-® o
1. I've wan-dered far a- way fromGod, Now I’m com-ing home;
2. I've wast - ed man - y pre - ciousyears, Now I'm com-ing home;
3. 'm tired of sin and stray - ingLord, Now I'm com-ing home;
4. My soul is sick, my heart is sore, Now I'm com-ing home;
5, My on - ly hope, my on - lyplea, Now I'm com-ing home;
6. I need His cleans-ing blood, I know, Now I'm com-ing home;

it e e DT
., },7 H ey e L
iﬂ Ekf dT_'?..t_._ 'J__h IS S
V o]
D’E:S;J ST AR e
ST r———F— NN T =
g‘i‘tz._j H ‘j_—ri_g"j:g:;:—:ﬁq—q—'-ﬂ— a—-ﬁm
NPT R o o B P T 4. -8 -6
The paths of sin too long I'vetrod; Lord, I'm com-ing home.
I now re-pent with bit - tertears, Lord, I'm com-ing home.

I'll trust Thy love, be - lieve Thy word; Lord, I'm com-ing home.
My strength re -new, my hope re-store; Lord, I'm com-ing home.
That Je - sus died, and died forme; Lord, I'm com-ing home.
(0] wauh me whi - ter than thesnow; Lord, I'm com-ing home.
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p.s.—0 - pen wide Thmcarms of luvu Lord, I'm com-ing home
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Com - ing home, com-ing home, Nev - er - more to
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I Hear Thy Welcome Voice.

Rev. L HARTSOUGH.
Ami

o~ —'v_l‘_J;jEl

hear Thy wel- come vmce That calls me, Lord to Thee,
2. Tho' com - ing weak and vile, Thou dost my strength as-sure;
3.'Tis Je - sus calls me on  To per-fect faith and love,
4. 'Tis Je - sus who con-firms The bless-ed work with- in,
5.
6

. And He the wit-ness gives To loy - al heartsand free,
. All hail, a- ton-ing blood! All hail, re-deem-ing grace!
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For cleans-ing in Thy pre-cious blood That. flowed on Cal - va - ry.
Thou dost my vile-ness ful-lycleanse,Till spot-less all and pure.
To per - fect hope, and peace,and trust,For earth and heav'n a - bove.
By add - ing grace to welcomed grace,Where reign'd the pow’r of sin.
That ev - ery prom-ise is ful-filled,If faith but brings the plea.
All hail, the Gift of Christ,our Lord, OurStrength and Righteousness.
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I am com - ing, Lord! Com - ing now to Thee'
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in the blood That flowed on Cal-va - ry.

‘Wash me, cleanseme




69 It May Not Be on the Mountain’s.

MARY Brown. Carrie E. ROUNSEFELL,

Andante.
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1. It may not be on the mountain's height,Or o - ver the storm-y sea
2. Per - haps to-day there are lov-ing words Which Jesus would have me speak;
3. There’s sure-ly somewhere a low - Iy place, In earth’s harvest fields so w1de,
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may not be at the bat-tle's front My Lord will have need of me

There may benow in the paths of sin Some wan-d'rer whom I should seck.
Where I may la - bor thro’ life’ sshort day For Je - sus the cru - ci - fied;
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V
But, if by a still smallvmceHecalls To paths that I do not know,

O Sav-iour, if Thou wiltk be my guide,Tho'dark and rug-ged the way,
So trust-ing my all to Thy ten-der care,And know-ing Thou lov-est me,
p.8. — I'll go where You want me to go,dear Lord,0’er mountain,or plam or gea;
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I'll answer,dear Lord,with my hand in Thme I'll go where You want me to go.

My voice shall ech - 0 Thy mes-sage sweet, I'll say what You want me to say.

I'll do Thy will with a heart sin-cere, I'll be what You want me to be.

D.8.—I'll say what You want me to say,dear Lord,I’ll be what You want me to be.
)

m;'-_—l- 00 ]

5z S Teie s AA

s

HH o

Used by per.




Pull for the Shore.

PP B P. P. Briss,
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1. Light in the darkness, sail-or, day iz at hand! See o'er the foaming
2. Trust in the life-boat, saﬂ-or all else will fail, Stron-ger the surg-es
3. Bnghtg]eamsthamommg,aal]or,up lift the eye; Cloudsanddarknessdisap-
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bil-lows fair Ha - ven's land, Drear was the voy - age, sail - or,
dash and fierc - er the gale, Heed not the storm-y winds, tho’
pear-ing, glo - ry is nigh! Safe in the life-boat, sail - or,
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now almosto’er, Safe with-in the life-boat, sail-or, pull for the shore.
loud - ly they roar; Watch the “brightandmorning star,” and pull for the shore.
sing ev-er-more;“Glo-ry, glo-ry, hal- le - lu-jah!” pull for the shore.

CHORUS. IS
#—J— A 4——%——\ 'I;‘?:]_
I —— g
ﬁaw-ow——o—o—ok—o— e — o -e—

v
Pull for the shore,sail - or, pull for the shore! Heed not the rolling waves,but
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Pull for the Shore.—Comcluded.

T W e
e e e e
e R

Leave the poor old strand-ed wreck, and pull for  the shore.
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9| Why Do You Wait?
3. F Geo. F. Roor.
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1. Why do you wait,dear broth-er? Oh, why do you tar-ry so long?
2. What do you hope,dear broth-er, To gain by a fur-ther de - lay?
2. Do you not feel, dear broth-er, His Spir-it is striv-ing with -in?
4. Why do you wait,dear broth-er? The har -vest is pass-ing a - way;

Your Sav-iour is wait-ing to give you A place in His sanc-ti - fied throng.
There’s no one tosave you but Je - sus,There'sno oth- er way but His way.
Oh, whynot ac-cept His sal - va - tion,And throw off your burden of sin?
Your Sav-iour is long-ing to bless you; There’s danger and death in de-lay.
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Why not? Why not? Why not come to Him now? now?
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Whosoever Will.

P. P. B. P. P. Briss.
Joy qullg A N
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1. “Who - so-ev - er hear - eth,” shout,shout the sound! Send the blessed ti - dings
| 2. “Who - so-ev - er com-eth need not de - lay, Now thedooris o - pen,
| 3. “Who - so-ev - er will,” the prom-ise se-cure,Who - so- ev -er will,” for -
l
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all  the world a-round; Spread the joyful news wher - ev - erman is found:
en - ter whileyoumay; Je - susis the true, the on - lyLiv - ing Way:
ev - ermust en-dure; “Who -so-ev - er will,” 'tis life for ev - er-more:
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Send the proc-la-ma- tion o-ver vale and hill; 'Tis a lov-ing
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Whosoever Will —~rmm-tmzmz
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Fa-ther calls thev.a.u-d rerhome,“Who S0-ev - er wx]l may come.’
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T3 Rock of Ages.

Rev. A. M, TorLADY. THOMAS HASTINGS.
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1. Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my-gelf in Thee;
2. Not the la - bor of my hands Can ful - fil Thylaw'sde-mands;
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Let the wa - ter and the blood, From Thy riv - en side which flow'd,
Could my zeal no re-spite know, Could my tears for-ev- er flow,
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Be of sin the dou- ble cure, Save me from 1tsgulltand pow’r.
All for sin could not a - tone; Thou must save, and Thov a - lone.
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8 Nothing in my hand I bring, 4 While I draw this fleeting breath,
Simply to Thy cross I cling; When mine eyes shall close in death,
Naked, come to Thee for dress, When I soar to worlds unknown,
Helpless, look to Thee for grace; See Thee on Thy judgment: throne,
Foul, I to the fountain fly, Rock of Ages, cleft for me,
‘Wash me, Saviour, or I die. Let me hide myself in Thee,
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74 1 will Sing the Wondrous Story.

Rev. ¥, H. RowLEY. P. P. BiLstorn.
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. 1 will sing the wondrous sto-ry, Of the Christwho died for me,

-
1
2. I was lost, but Je-susfound me,Found the sheep that went a-stray,
3. I was bruised,but Je - sus heal'd me,Faint was I from many a fall,

4. Daysof dark-ness still come o’er me, Sor-row’s paths I oft - en tread,
5. He will keep me till the riv-er, Rolls its wa-ters at my feet;
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How He left His home in glo-ry, For the cross of Cal-va-ry.
Threw His lov - ing arms a-round me, Drew me back in-to His way.
Sight was gone, and fear possess’d me, But He freed me from them all.
But the Sav-iour still is with me, By His hand I'm safe-ly led.
Then He'll bear me safe-ly o - ver, Where the lov’d ones I shall meet.

———— . ®_ . f 1 : ] 1 1 r ] 2 P =
‘3_{512:5 : :ﬂHgfa —F: : g_i_‘g'—;.j_-*: — it ‘Eil@

: R
CHORUS. 3
g Q&Aﬂ N _f ) I ﬂ 1
SE o, gt i B e e S S P w0 : ]
Gt
TR | IR T s SRS the wondrous sto - - - - ry
Yes, TNl sing the wondrous sto - ry
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Of - the Chrisk..%i e e who died for me, . . ......
Of  the Christ who died for me.
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I will Sing.—Conciuded.
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Bing 16 Rl R the saintsin glo - - - - 1y,
Sing it with the saints in glo - ry,
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Gath-ered by ........ the crys - tal sea,
gath - ered by the crys-tal sea.
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75 Just as | Am.
C. Err10TT: ‘Wwn. B. BRADBURY.
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1. Just as I am, with-out one plea, But that Thy blood was shed for me,
2, Just as I am, and waiting not To rid mysoul of one dark blot,
3. Just as I am,though tossed about With many a con - flict,many a doubt,
4, Just as I

am—Thou wilt re -ceive,Wilt welcome,par-don, cleance relieve;
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And that Thou hzdd stme come to Thee, O Lamb of God, I come! I come!
To Thee whose blood can cleanse each spot,0 Lamb of God, I come! I  come!
Fight - ings and fears within,with-out, ~ OLamb of God, I come! I  comel
Be - cause Thy promise I be -lieve, OZLambof God,I come! I come!
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Softly and Tenderly.

WiLe L. THoMpson,
m
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1. Soft - ly and ten-der-ly Je-sus is call-ing, Calling for you and for me;

2. Why should we tarry when Jesus is pleading,Pleading for you and for me?
3. Time is now fleeting,the moments are passing,Passing from you and from me;
4. Think of the wonderful love He has promised,Promised for you and for me;
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At the heart’s portal He’s waiting and watching, Watching for you and for me.
Why should we linger and heed not His mercies,Mercies for you and for me?
Shadows are gath'ring,and death's night is eoming,Coming for you and for me,
Tho’ we have sinn’d, He has mer-cy and pardon,Pardon for you and for me.
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Come home, come home, Ye who are wea-ry, come home,
Come home, come home,
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Ear-nest-ly, tenderly, Je-sus is call-ing, Call-ing, O sin-ner,come home!
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ks Hallelujah, ’tis Done!l

PP B P. P. Briss,
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1. 'Tis the prom-ise of God, full sal - va - tion to give
2. Tho' the path-way be lone -ly, and dan - ger - ous too,
3. Ma - ny loved ones have I in yon heav - en - ly throng,
4, There are proph-ets and kings in that throng I  be - hold,
b. There’'sa part in that cho - rus for you and for me,
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Un - to him who on Je - sus, His Som, will be - lieve.
Sure-ly Je - sus is a - ble to car-ry me through

They are safe now in glo - ry, and this is their sonmg:
And they sing as they march thro’ the streets of pure gold:
And the theme of our prais - es for - ev - er will be:
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Hal-le - lu- jah, 'tis done! I be-lieve on the Son; I am
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saved by the blood of the cru-eci- ﬁed One, cru - ci - ﬁed One.
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78 I was a Wandering Sheep.

HorAaTIUS BONAR. Jonun Zunper,

D
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1 I was a wan-d’ring sheep, I did not love the fold;
2. The Shep-herd sought His sheep, The Fa - ther sought His child,
3. Jo -sus my Shep-herd is, 'Twas He that saved my soul,

4.1 was a wan-d'ring sheep, I would not be con- trol]ed
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1 V did not love my Shep-herd’s voice,I would not be con - trolled
They fol-lowed me o’er vale and hill, O'er des -erts waste and wild ;
'Twas He that wash’dme in His blood "T'was He that made me whole,
But now I love the Shepherd’s vowe,I love, I love the fold;
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I was a way-ward child, I did not love my home;
They found me nigh to  death, Fam-ished and faint and lone;
'"T'was He that soughtthe lost, That found the wan-d'ring sheep,
I was a way-ward child, I once pre- fej&dto roam;
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IV did not love my Fa-ther'svoice; I loved a-far to roam.
They bound me with the bands of love; They saved the wan-d’ring one.

'Twas He that brought meto the fold,"Tis He thatstill doth keep.
But now I love my Fa-ther’svojce, I love, I love His home.
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79 |1 Know | Love Thee Better, Lord.

Miss F. R. HAVERGAL, R. E. Hupson,
]
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1.1 know I love Thee bet-ter, Lord, Than a - ny earth-ly joy;
2. I know that Thou art near-er still Than a - nyearth-ly throng;
8. Thou hast put glad-ness in my heart; Then may I well be glad!
4. 0 Sav - jour, pre-cious Sav-iour, mine! What will Thy presence be,
L »
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For Thou hast giv-en me the peace Whichnoth-ing can de - stroy.
And sweet-er is the thought of Thee Than a - ny love-ly song.
With-out the se-cret of Thy love I could not but be sad.

If such a life of joy cancrownOur walk on earthwith Thee?
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The half hasnev-er yet been told, Of love so full and free!

yet been told,

The half has never yet been told . The blood—it cleanseth me!
}etboeutold cleanseth mel
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He Saves Me.

; J W. VAN DE VENTER. W.S. v?\“:"
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f L4 The dear lov - ing Sav-iour has found me, And shattered the fetters that

2. Hesought me so long ere I knew Him, But fi - nal - ly winning me
| 3.1 Dev- €r, no, nev er will leave Him, Grow wea-ry of serv-ice and
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bound me, Tho' all was con-fu-sion a - round me, He came and spoke
to Him,I yield-ed my all to pur- sue Him, And asked to be
grieve Him,I'll con-stant-ly trust and be - lieve Him, Re-main in His

% % %
1 peace to my soul; The bless-ed Re-deem-er thathboughtme, In
i filled with His grace; Al-thougha vile sin-ner be - fore Him, Thro’
pres-ence di - vine; A - bid-ing in love ev- er flow- ing, In
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ten der - ness con-stant-ly sought me, The way of Sal- va-tion He
faith I was led to im - plore Him, And now I re-joice and a -
knowledge and graceev - er grow - ing, Con- fid - ing im - plic - it - ly,
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He Saves Me.,— Concluded,
CHO&US.

W
taught me, And made my heart per-feet ly whole.
dore Him,Re-storedto His lov-ing em - brace. He saves me, He
know - ing, That Je - sus the Sav-iour is mine.
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81 Praise the Lord.
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Praise the Lord, O my soul; And all that is within me praise His ho - ly name.
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W. T. SLEEPER. Geo. C. STEBBINS.
T e R B
R T LF—tq—;F"’“‘t‘;' =

1. Out  of my bond - age, sor - rowand night, Je - sus, I come,

2. Out of my shame -ful fail - ure and loss, Je - sus, I come,

3. 0ut of un-rest and ar - ro-gant pride, Je - sus, I come,
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Jo -sus, I come; In - to Thy free - dom,glad - ness and light,
i Je -sus, I come; In - to the glo - riousgain of Thy cross,
b Jo -sus, I come; In - to Thy bless - ed will to a - bide,
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Je - sus, I come to Thee Out  of my sick-ness in - to Thy health,
Je-sus, I come to Thee; Qut  of earth’s sor-rows in - to Thy balm,
Je-sus, I come to Thee; Qut  of my-self todwell inThy love,
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Out ofmy want and in - toThy wealth, Out of my
Qut  oflife’s storms - and in - toThy calm, Out  of dis-
Out  of de- spair in-to rap-turesa - bove, Up - ward for
Y

Copyright, 1915, by Geo. C. Stebbins. Renewal. Used by

78

7
per.




Jesus, | Come.—Concluded.
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sin  and in - to Thy-self, Je -sus, I come to Thee.
tress to ju - bi-lant psalm, Je -sus, I come to Thee.
aye onwings like a dove, Je -sus, I come to Thee.
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O Happy Day.
Rcv P. DoDDRIDGE. Arr, by Wm. MiLLER,
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1. 0 hap-py day that fixed my choice On Thee,my Sav - iour and my God! }
? Well may this glow - ing heart 1e - joice, And tell its rapt-ures all  a-broad.
9 %O hap-py bond that seals my vows To Him whomer - its all my love;

Let cheer-ful an - thems fill His house, While to that sa - cred shrine I move. }

3 { "Tis done,the great tran - sac-tion’sdone; I ammy Lord’s and He is mine; }
He drewme, and I fol-lowed on,Charmed to confess the voicedi- vine.
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D.5.—Hap - py day, hap - py day, When Je-sus washed my gins a - way,
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He taught me how to watch and pra}, And live re - joic - ing ev-'ry day;
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4 Now rest, my long-divided heart, 5 High heaven, that heard the solemn vow,
Fixed on this bissful centre, rest; That vow renewed shall daily hear;
Nor ever from thy Lord depart, Till in life’s latest hour I bow,

With Him of every good possessed. And bless in death a bond so dear,
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He Lifted Me.

CHARLOTTB G. HomEeRr. Cuas. H. GABRIEL,
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1. In lov-ing kind-ness Je - sus came, Mysoul in mer - cy to re- c]aam
2. He called me long before I heard, Be-fore my sin - ful soul was stirred,
3. His brow was pierced with many a thorn,His hands by cru - el nails were torn,
4, Now on a high- er plane I dwell, And withmy soul Il\no‘:\ ht: well;
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And from the depths of sin and shame Thro’ grace He lift-ed me.

But when I took Him at Hisword, For-giv'n He lift-ed me.

When from my guilt and grief,for-lorn, In  love He lift-ed  me.
Yet how or why, I can-not tell, Heshouldhave lift-ed me.

He lift -ed me.
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From sink -ing sand He lift -ed me, With ten—der hand He lift - ed me,
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From ahadesof mght to plains of light, O praise His name, He lift-ed me’
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85 O Jesus, | Have Promised.
Joun E, Bopr, J. W. ErrLioTT
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.0 dJde- sus, have prom - ised To serve Thee to the end;
. O let me feel Thee near me, The world is eV - er near;

1
2
3.0 let me hear Thee speak - ing In  ac - centsclear and still,
4. 0 Je - sus,Thou hast prom-ised To all who fol- low Thee
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I
Be Thou for - ev - er near me, My Mas-ter and my Friend:
I see the sights that daz - zle, The tempt-ing sounds I hear:
A - bove the storms of pas - sion, The mur-murs of self-will:
That where Thou art in glo - ry There chall Thy serv - ant be;
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I  shall not fear the bat - tla If Thou art by my side,
My foes are ev - er near mo, A-round me and with - in;
O speak to re- as - sure me, To has -tem or con- trol;
And, Je-sus, I have  prom- ised To serye Thee to the end;
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Nor wan-der from the path-way If Thou wilt be my Guide.
But, Je - sus, draw Thou near-er, And shield my soul from sin.
0 speak, and make me lis - ten, Thou Guard-an of my soul.
0 gwe me grace to fol - low My Mas -ter and my Friend.
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I’ll Live for Thee.

R. E. Hupson. C. R. DUNBAR.
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1. My life, my love, I give toThee, ThouLambof God, who died for me;
2. 1 now be-lieve Thou dost re-ceive, For Thouhastdied that I'might hve,
8. 0 Thouwhodied on Cal-va-ry, To savemy s‘;g_ul. and make me free;
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Cro.—Tll live for Thee, FIl live for Thee, And O how glad my soul should be.
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0 may I ev- er faith-ful be, My Sav—mur and my God!
And now heneeforth I'll trust in Thee, My Sav-iour and my God!
I  con- se-crate my life to Thee, My Sav-iour and my God!
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That Thou didst give Tky - self for me, My Sav-iour and my God!
Copyright, 1891, by R. E. Hudson, Used by per. Mrs, Mary Hudson,

87 Behold a Stranger at the Door.

JosepH GriGG.
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1. Be-holda Stran-ger at the door! He gen—tly knocks, has knock'd be-fore,
2. But will He prove a fneud in - deed? He will,the ver - y friend you need-
~—I
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He wait-ed long, is wzut-mg still, Youtreatnooth - er friendso il
Thefriend of sin - ners; yes, "tis He, Wlth garments dyed on Cal - va - ry!
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88 More About Jesus.

E. E. HEwrTT, Jwo. R. Sweney.
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1. More a-boutJe -sus I \muld know,)lore of Hisgrace to oth - ersshow;
2. More a-boutJe - sus let melearn, More of His ho - ly will dis-cern;
3. More a-boutJe - sus; in His word, Hold - ing com-mun- ion with my Lord,
4. More a-boutJe - sus; on Ihsthrone Rich-es in glo - ry aI] His own;
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More of His sav- ing full-ness see, More of His love whodied for me.
Spir - it of God, my teach-er be, Show - ing the things of Christ to me.
Hear - ing Hisvoice in ev - 'ry line, Mak - ing each faith-ful say - ing mine.
More of His kingdom’s sure in-crease; More of His com - ing,Prince of Peace.
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More, more a-bout Je - sus, More, more a-bout Je - sus;
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More of His sav - ing full -nesssee, More of His love who died for me.
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Copyright, 1915, by L. E. Sweney. Renewal. Used by per. L. E. Sweney Kirkpatrick.
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Arise, my Soul, Arise!

C. WrsLeY. stu Ebsou
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1. A - rise, my soul, a- rise! Shakeoff thy guilt-y fears; The bleeding
2. He ev- er lives a-bove, For me to in-ter-cede, His all-re-
3. My God is rec - on-ciled; His par-d'ningvoicel hear; He ownsme
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Sac-ri - fice In my be-half ap-pears; Before the throne my Surety stands,
deeming love, Hispreciousblood toplead; His blood a-toned for all our race,
for His child;I can no lon-ger fear; Withcon-fi-dence I nowdrawmgh
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Be - fore the throne my Surety stands: My name is writ~ten on His hands.
His blood a-toned for all our race, Andsprinkles now thethroneof grace.
With con - fi-dence I nowdrawnigh, And Fa-ther,Ab-ba, Fa - ther, cry.
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o 90 Blow Ye the Trumpet. (Tuneabove.)
| |
g | 1 Blow ye the trumpet, blow;— 2 Jesus, our great High Priest,

} The gladly solemn sound;— Hath full atonement made;

i Let all the nations know, Ye weary spirits, rest;

i To earth’s remotest bound, Ye mournful souls, be glad:

[:The year of jubilee is come::|| [|:The year of jubilee is come::||
1 ] Return, ye ransomed sinuers, home. Return, ye ransomed sinners, home,
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Blow Ye the

8 Extol the Lamb of God,
The all-atoning Lamb;
Redemption in His blood

Throughout the world proclaim:

|l: The year of jubilee is come; :||

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.

Trumpet.—Concluded.

4 The gospel trumpet hear,
The news of heavenly grace;
And, saved from earth, appear
Before your Saviour's face:
||: The year of jubilee is come! :|

Return, ye ransomed sinners, home.
C. Wesley.

ol I Need Thee Every Hour.
Mrs, A. S. Eawks. RoeerT Lowry, D.D.
AN B v 0 7 e B = S et = o
I _l%ﬁll""““ﬂ '=Jﬁ! o lf_i = i_g' \;JI
YLl g gl g e

need Thee ev-ery hour,
need Thee ev-ery hour,
need Thee ev-ery hour,
need Thee ev-ery hour;
need Thee ev—ery hour,

Most gra- cious Lord; No ten-der voice like
Stay Thou near by, Temptations lose their
In joy or pain; Comequickly and a -
Teach me Thy will; And Thy rich promis-
Most Ho - ]y One; Oh, make me Thine in-
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Thine Can peace af - ford.
pow'r When Thou art nigh.
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bide, Or life is vain. »I need Thee,oh! I need Thee' Ev-ery hourl
e In me ful - fil s
deed, Thou bless-ed Son.
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need Thee; O bless me now, my Sav-iour! I come to Thee.
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Copyright, 1914, by Mary Runyon Lowry. Renewal. Used by per.
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Lead Me, Saviour.

F.M.D Frank M. Davis.
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1. Sav - iour, lead me, lest I stray(lest I stray), Gen - tly
2. Thou the ref-uge of my soul (of my sou) When Ilife’s
3. Sav - iour, lead me, till at last (tin at 1last), When the
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lead me

storm of life is

storm-y  bil - lows roll
past (life
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all the way (all the way);

am safe when by Thy
am safe when Thou art

I
(bil - lowsroll) ; I
I shall reach the land of

is past),
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side (by Thy side),

day (land of da.y)
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I would in Thy love a - bide (lovea - bide).

nigh (Thou art nigh), On

Thymer-ecy I re-ly a re-1ly.

Where all tears are wiped a - way (wipeda- way).
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Used by per. John J. Hood, Philadelphia,
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Lead me, lead me, Sav- lour,lead me,lest I stray; Gen -tly
J_ lest I stray;
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Lead Me, Saviour.—Concluded

—
Showers the thirst-y land re-fresh - ing; Let some drop-pings fall

1 am long - ing for Th}. fa - vor; Whilst Thou'rt calling, O
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down the stream of time, . Lead me,Sav - iour, all the “ay 3
strenm ofnme, all the way
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93 Even Me.
ErizasetH CoDNER. Wwnm. B. BRADBURY.
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1. Lord, I hear of showers ot' h}ess mg Thuu art scat-tering full and free—
2. Pass me not, O gra-cious Fa- ther,Sin - ful though my heart may be;
3. Pass me not, O ten-der Sav-iour, Let me love and cling to Thee;
4, Pass me not, Omight -y Spir-it, Thou canst make the blind to see;
L mee uf God, so pure 4nd(]1;1ngele&q Blood of Christ, so rich, so free,
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Thou mightst leave me, but the rath - er Let Thy mer -cy light on me,

call me,

Wit - ness-er

of Je - sus’ mer - it,

Speak the word of pow’r to me,

Grace of God, sostrong and boundless, Mag - ni - fy themall in me,
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94 Lord Jesus, | Long to Be.

Jamms Nicuovrson, | Wwu, G. Fi1scHER,
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1 { ord Je - sus, I long to be per - fect - ly whole:}
want Thee for -ev - er to live in my soul;
9, { Lord Je - sus, look down from Thy throne in the skies,
And holp me to make a com-plete sac - ri - fice; }
3. Lord Je - sus, for this I most hum - bly en - treat, )
{ wait, bless -ed Lord, at Thy c¢ru - ci - fied - feet; §
4 Lord Je - sus, Thou se - est I pa - tient - ly wait;}
i {Come now, and with -in me a mnew heart cre - ate;
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Break down ev -ty i - dol, cast out ev
i give up my - self, and what-ev - er

’,

ry foe;
I know;

By faith, for my cleansing, I see Thy bloed flow;
To  those who have sought Thee, Thou nev - er said'st no;
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Now wash me, and I shall be whit - er than snow.
p.8.—I shall be whit - er than snow.
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95 Lead, Kindly Light.

J. H. Newman, D. D N Rev. Joun B, Dyxes,
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1. Lead, kind-ly Light, a-mid th’en-cir-cling gloom, Lead Thou me
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2.1 was not ev - er thus, nor pray'd that Thou hould’st lead me
3. So long Thy pow’r hath blest me, sure it  still ill lead me
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on! The night is dark, and I am far from ht;ae,
e loved to choose and see my path; but now
on (’er moor and fen, o'er crag and tor - remt, till
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Lend Thou me on! Keep Thou my feet; I do not ask to
Lead Thou me on? I loved the gar - ish day; and, spite of
The night is gone: And with the morn those an- gel fac-es

see.... The dis - tant scene; one step e - nough for me.
fears,.. Pride ruled my will; re-member, not past years.
smile,.. WhichI have loved long since, and lost a - while.
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96 I’'m Pressing on the Upward Way.

Rev. Jounson OATMAN, Jr Cuas. H. GABRIEL,
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1. I'm pressing on the upward way, New heights I'm gain - ing ev-'ry day;
2. My heart hasno de -sire to stay Where doubts a - rise and fears dis-may;
3.1 want to live a-bovethe world,Tho’ Sa-tan’sdarts at me are hurled.
4, I want toscale the ut-most height,And catcha gleam of glo-ry bright;

Still pray-ing as I on-ward bound,“Lord,plant my feet on high - er ground.”
Tho’ some may dwell where these abound, My prayer,my aim is high - er ground.
For faith has caught the joy-ful sound, The song of saintson high-er ground.
But still I'll pray till heav’n I've found,“Lord,lead me on to high - er ground.”
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Lord lift me up, and I shall stand By faith,on heaven’s ta-ble- land; A higher
J\J\_p_,_.,_ J"_ 2 _J:" DAt S R e I
I T o I . OS AR F:E‘T_"___lel:—"—r—f’r? 7
e e o i it i e 2 e |
2 : e j
e A
[ ]
= : =R o
e e e e BT S e

plane than I havefound, Lord,plant my feet on high -er ground.
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o7 Pass Me Not.

Fanxy J. Cnosnv W. H. Doaxe.
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i Pass me not, 0 gen - tle Sav - iour, Hear my hum-ble ery;
2. Iet me at athroneof mer - ¢y Find  asweet re - lief.

3. Trust -ing on - ly in Thymer - it, Would I seek Thy face;
4. Thou theSpring of all my com -fort More thanlife to me,

. ~9— .p, -F p

f""

l‘iﬂ-

e g ]
SNeTw

While on oth - ers Thou art smli - ing, Do not pass me by.

Kneel - ingthere in deep con-tri - tion, Help my un -be - lief.
Heal mywound-ed, bro -ken spir - it, Save me by Thy grace.
Whom have I onearth be-side Thee? Whom in Heav'n but Thee?
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Sav - iour, Sav - iour, Hear my hum-ble ery, While on
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oth - ers Thou art call - ing, Do not pass me  by.

P A R I oI o

s — —— e —

‘i‘ath '—!—,4“—'*5 e
"

Used by per. of W. H. Doane, owner ul' Copyright.

91




|
|
|
{
|
|

98 O Master, Let Me Walk with Thee.

WASHINGTON GLADDEN. T. R, MATTHEWS.
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1. 0 Mas-ter, let me walk with Thee In low-ly paths of serv-ice free;
2. Help me the slow of heart tomove By some clear winning word of love;
3. Teach me Thy pa- tience; still with Thee In clos-er, dear - er com - pa -ny,
4, In hopethatsendsa shin -ing ray Fardown the fu-ture’s broadening way;
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Tell me Thy se - cret; helpme bear The strain of toil, the fret  of care.
Teach me the way-ward feet to stay, And guidethemin the home-ward way.
In work that keeps faith sweet and strong, In trust that triumphs o - ver wrong;
In peacethat on - ly Thou canst give,With Thee O Mas-ter, let me live.
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99 Jesus, Saviour, Pilot Mel
E. Hopper, D.D. 5 J. E. Gourp.
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1. Je - sus,Sav - four, pi - lot me, O - verlife’s tem-pest-uous sea;
2. As a moth - er  stills her child, Thou eanst hush the o - cean wild;
3. When at lass I  near theshore, And the fear - fgl break-ers roar
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Un - known waves be-fore me roll Hid - ingrock and treach’rous shoal,

Boist’ - rous waves o-bey Thy will, When Thou say’st to them, Be still! ”

'Twixt me and  the peaceful rest, Then, whilelean-ing on Thy bhreast,
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Jesus, Sav:our, Pilot Mel—concluded.
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Chart and com - pass comefrom Thee: Je - sus, Sav -iour, pi -lot me.
Won - drous Sov - ‘reign of the sea, Je-sus, Sav -iour, pi -lot me.
May I hear Thee say to me, “Fearnot, I will pi-lot thee.
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106 Nearer My God, to Thee.

SaraH F, Apawms, LoweLrr. Masox.
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1. Near - er, my God, toThee, Near -er to Thee! Fen tho' it
2. Thoughlike the wan- der-er, The sun gone down, Dark-ness be
3. There let the way ap-pear Steps un- to heaven; All  that Thou
4. Then with my wak-ingthoughts Bright with Thy praise, Out of my
5. Or if on joy-ful wing, Cleav -ing the sky, Sun, moon, and
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be across That rais - eth me, Still  all my song shall be,
0 - verme, My rest a stone; Yet in my dreams I'd be
send - est me, In mer - cy given; An - gels to beck-on me
sto - nygriefs Beth- el Tl raise; So by my woes to be
stars for-got, Up-ward 1 Ay, Still all my song shall be,
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101 How Gentle God’s Commands!

Puirie DopDRIDGE. Hawns NagceLl.
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1. How gen - tle God’s com-mands! How kind His pre - cepts are!
2. Be - neath His watch-ful eye His saints se - cure - ly dwell;
3. His good-ness stands ap-proved,Un - changed fromday to day;
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Come, cast your bur dens on the Lord And trust His con - stant care.

That hand whichbears all na - ture up Shall guard His chil - dren well.

Il drop my bur- den at His feet, And bear a song a-way.
.
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102 The Lord’s Prayer.
Mrs. S. J. HaLe, Epwarp M. Bowman.
'B‘LVE- 9 [} T ; : I e~ 1

@%L44—ll_,_'i ‘=1 — =

S P | P P S| J_gf,j
=

1. Our Fa-ther in heav-en, We hal-low Thy name;May Thy kingdom

2. For- mveourtransg-:essmns,:&nd teachus to know That humble com -
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ho - ly On earth be the same: 0 give to us dai-ly Our
pas-gion, Which pardons each foe: Keep us from tempt - a-tion, From
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The Lord’s Pl"ayel".——Concluded,

por - tion of bread; It

weakness and sin; AndThine bethe glo - ry, For
£ 2 0 2 0 o

is from Thy boun - ty That all must be fed.

ev - er, A- men,
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103 Jesus, Lover of my Soul.
C. WesLry. SimeoN B. MArsH.

Fixe.

1 {Je- sus! Lov-er of mysoul, Let me to Thy bo- som fly
* | While the bil-lows near me roll, While the tempeststill i8  high;
D.c.—Safe in-to the ha -venguide; Oh, re-ceivemy soul at last.
2 { Oth-er ref-uge have I none; Hangs myhelplesssoul on  Thee;
" | Leave,ah! leaveme not a-lone, Still support and com-fort me.
p.C.—Cov-er my de-fence-less head With the shad-ow of Thy wing.
.
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Hide me, 0 my Sav-iourl hlde, Till thestormof life is  past;

All mytruston Thee is stayed' All my help from Thee I  bring;
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3 Thou, O Christ! art all I want;
More than all in Thee I find;
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint,

Heal the sick, and lead the blind.
Just and holy is Thy name,

I am all unrighteousness;
Vile and full of sin I am,

Thou art full of truth and grace.

4 Plenteous grace with Thee is found,—

Grace to pardon all my sin;

Let the healing streams abound,
Make and keep me pure within;

Thou of life the Fountain art,
Freely let me take of Thee;

Spring Thou up within my heart,
Rise to all eternity.
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Show Me Thy Face.
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! 1. Show me Thy face—one tran-sient gleam Of love -li-ness di - vine,
I 2. Show me Thy face—my faith and love Shall hence-forth fix - ed be,

i 3. Showme Thy face—I  shall for - get The wea -ry days of yore,
4. Show me Thy face—the heav-iest cross Will then seem light to bear,
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And I shallmev-er think or dream Of oth - er ove save Thme

And nothing here have powerto move My soul'sse-ren - i - ty. .
The fret-ting ghostsof vain re - gret Shall haunt my soul no more.
There will be gain in ev - ry loss, And peace withev - 'ry care.
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All less - er light will - dark -en quite, All low - er glo - ries wane,

My life shallseem a trance, adream,And all I feel and see,

All doubts and fearsfor fu - ture years,In qui - et trustsub - side,

With such light feet the years will fleet, Life seem as brief as blest,
L
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The beau-ti-ful of earth will scarce Seem beau - ti- iul a - gam
| I -lu-sivevis-ion - a - ry,—~Thou, The one re-al - i - ty!

And naught but blest content and calm With-in my breast a - bide.

Till I havelaid my bur - den down, And en - teredin - to rest.
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105 O Love That Wilt Not Let Me Go.

GEORGE MATHESON. A. L. Peacr.
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1.0 Love that wilt not let me go, I
2. 0 Light that fol -lowest all my way, 1
3.0 Joy  that seek - est me through pain, 1
4. 0 Cross that lift - est wup my head, ) |
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rest my wea - ry soul in Thee, I give Thee
yield my flick-'ring torch to Thee; My heart re -
cam - not close my heart to  Thee; I trace  the
dare mot ask to fly from Thee; I lay n
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back the life I owe, . That in Thine o - cean
stores its bor -rowed ray, . That in Thy sun-shine's
rain - bow through the rain, . And feel  the prom - ise
dust life's glo -ry dead, . And from the ground there
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depths its flow May rich - er, full - er be.
blaze its day , May bright - er, fair - er be.
is mot vain. That morn shall tear - less be.
blos - soms red Life that shall end - less be.
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106 Take Time to be Holy.
w. D

. D. LoNGSTAFF
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1. Take time to be ho - ly, speak oft with thy Lord;
2. Take time to he ho - ly, the worldrush - es  on;

3. Take time to be ho - ly, let Him be thy Guide,
4, Take time to be ho - ly, be calm in thy soul,
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A - bide in Him al - ways, and feed on His Word;
Spend much time in  se - cret, with Je - sus a - lone;

And run not be - fore Him, what - ev - er be - tide;
Each thought and each mo - tive be - neath His con - trol;
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Make friends of God’s chil - dren, help those who are weak,

By lock-ing to Je - sus, like Him thou shalt be;

In joy or in sor - row still  fol - low thy Lord,

Thus led by His Spir - it to foun-tains of love,
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For - get - ting in mnoth - ing His  bless-ing to seek.
Thy friends in thy con - duet His  like- ness shall see.

And, look-ing to Je - sus, still trust in His Word.
Thou soon shalt be fit - ted for serv -ice a - bove.
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107 My Jesus, as Thou Wilt.

1, by J. Boanmrcnc WEBER, arr by H. P. Mam,
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1. My Je - eus. as Thouwilt; Oh, may Thy will be mine;
2. My Je - sus, as Thouwilt; Tho' seen thro' many a tear,
3. My Je - sus, a8 Thouwilt; All shall be well for me;
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In - to Thy hand of love I would my all re - Blgn
Let not my star of hope Grow dim or dis-ap - pear:
Each chang-ing  fu - ture scene I glad-ly trust with- Thee:
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Thro' sor - row or thro’ joy, Con - duct me as Thine own,
Since Thou on earth hast wept, And sor-rowed oft a - lone,

Straightto my home a- bove I trav-el calm-ly on,
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And help me still to say, My Lord, Thy will be done.
If I must weep with Thee, My Lord, Thy will be done.
And sing, in  life or death,—My Lord, Thy will be done.
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108 Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah.

WirLiam WiLLiams, Tromas HasTines.
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1. Guide me, O Thou great Je - ho - vah, Pil-grim thro’ this bar -ren land;
2. O - pen now the crys-tal foun-tain Whence the healing wa -ters flow;
3. When I tread the verge of Jor- dan, Bid my anx -ious fears sub - side,
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I am weak,but Thou art might- y; Hold me w1th Thy powerful hand;
Let the fi - ery,cloud-y pil -lar Lead me all my jour- ney through
Bear me through the swellmg cur - rent,Land me safe on La- naan’s side;
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Bread of heav - en, Feed me till I want no  more;
Strong De - liv - 'rer, Be Thoustill mystrength and shield;
Songs of prais - es I will ev - er give to  Thee;
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Bread of heav - en, TFeed me till I want no  more.
Strong De - liv - 'rer, Be Thoustill my strength and shield.

Songs of prais - es I will ev - er give to  Thee.
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109 He Leadeth Me.

Rev. J. H. GILMORE. ‘Wn. B, BRapsury.
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1. He lead-ethme! oh! blessed tho't,0h! words with heav’nly comfort fraught;
2. Sometimes’mid scenes of deepestgloom,Sometimes where Eden’sbowersbloom,
8. Lord, I wouldeclasp Thy hand inmine,Nor ev - er mur - mur nor re - pine—
4. And whenmy task on earth is done, When, by Thy grace, the vie-t'ry’s won,
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‘What-e'er I do, wher-e'er 1  be, Still ’tis God’s hand that leadeth me.
By wa-ters still, o'er troubled sea, Still 'tis God’s hand that leadeth me.
Con-tent,what-ev - er lot I see,Since’tis my God thatleadeth me.
E’en death’s cold wave I will not flee, Since Gnd thro’ Jor - dan leadeth me.
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His faith-ful follower I would be, For by His hand He lead-eth me.
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Ipa S. Tavior,

Keep Step with the Master.

Wirriam A. Ocpex
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1 Keep step w1th the Mas-ter,what -ev - er

2. Keep step with the Mas-ter, wher-ev - er
3. Keep step with the Mas-ter, nor halt by

be-hlde Tho dark be the
yougo; Thro’ dark-ness, and
the way;What-e'er He com-

path-way, keep close to your Guide.While foes are
shad -ow, the way He willshow. The light of
mands you, oh, haste to o-bey! A-rise at
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al -lur- ing, and

His pres-ence your
His bid -ding, press

dan - ger

path will  il-lume,And make all the des-ert
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is near,When walk - ing with Je - susyou’ve noth-ing to fear.
a gar-den of bloom.
on in Hismight; While walking with Je - sus,you’re sure to be right.
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keep ing step,
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Keep -ing step . . . . gobrave-ly for - ward, And thy
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Keep Step with the MaSter.—-Co;zcluded.
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cour - - agestill re-new, . . . Dai-ly walk .
And thycour-agestill re-new,still re-new, dal - 1y walk
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with Christ your Sav-iour, He will lead you all the jour-ney through.

. B . )
P _‘E;_"_:j{:_)—). o gkt =

S — ,F‘—a —r I s

¥kl My Faith Looks Up.

R PALMER, DD Lowxu. MasoN,
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1 My faithlooks up toThee, ThouLambof Calvary, Savnourd: vine! Nowhearme
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while I pray,Takeall myguilta-way, 0 let mefrom thisdayBe who]-]y Thine.
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2 May Thy rich grace impart 8 While life’s dark maze I tread,
Strength to my fainting heart, And griefs around me spread,
My zeal inspire; Be Thou my guide;
As Thou hast died for me, Bid darkness turn to day,
0, may my love to Thee Wipe sorrow’s tears away,
Pure, warm, and changeless be, Nor let me ever stray
A living fire. 103 From Thee aside.
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112 Will Jesus Find Us Watching?

Fanny J. Crosey. W. H. Doaxe,
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1. When Jesus comes to re-ward His servants, Whetherit be noon or night,
2. If atthedawnof the ear-ly morning, Heshallcallus one by one,
8. Have we been true to the trust He left us? Do we seek to do our best?
4. Bless-ed arethose whomtheLord findswatching,In His glory theyshall share;
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Faith-ful to Him will He find us watching, With ourlampsall trimm’d and bright?
‘When to the Lord we re-store our tal-ents, Will He answer thee—Well done?
If inourheartsthereisnanghtcondemnsus, We shall havea glo-rious rest.

If He shall come at the dawn or mid-night,Will He find us watching there?
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SaywillHe find youand mestill watching, Waiting, waiting when the Lord shall come?
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Jonxson OATMAN, Jr.

blow, and with feeling.

No, Not One.

= T e

Geo. C. Huca.
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1. There’snot a f. iend like the low—]y Je—sus, No, not one!
2. No friend like Him is so high and ho-ly, No, not one!
3. There’s not an hour that He is not near us, No, not one!

4. Did

ev - er saint find this Friend forsake Him? No,not one!

5. Was e'er

a gift lika the Sav-iour giv-en? No, not one!
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no, not one!
no, not one!
no, not one!
no, not one!
no, not ene!
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None else could heal all our souls’ dis-eas-es, No, not one! no, not one!
And yet nofriendis someekand law—ly, No, not one! no, not one!
No night sodark but Hislove can cheer us, No, not one! no, not one!
Or  gin -ner find that He would not take Him? No,not one! no, not one!
Will He re-fuse us ahome in heav-en? No, not one! no, not one!
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Je - sus knows all a-bout our strugg]es, He will guide till the day is done;

There's not

afriend like the low-ly Je-sus,

¥ i
No, not one!
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no, not one!
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114 Take the Name of Jesus with You.

Mrs. Lypia BAXTER, W. H. Doaxg.
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1. Take the name of Je - sus with you, Child of sor-rowand of woe;

2. Take the name of Je - sus ev - er, As a shield from ev-ry snare;
3.0 the pre-ciousnameof Je - sus! How it thrills our souls with joy,

4. At the name of Je - sus bow - ing, Fall- ing pros-trateat His feet,
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It will joy and comfort give you, Take it then,wher-e’er you go.

If  temp-ta-tionsround you gath - er, Breathe that ho - ly name in prayer.

When His lov-ingarmsre-ceive us, And His songs our tongues employ!

King of kings in heav'n we'll crown Him When our jour-ney is com-plete.
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Pre-cious name, O how sweet! Hope of earth and joy of heav’n;
Precious name, O how sweet! y
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Pre-cious name, 0O how sweet! Hope of earth and joy of heav'n.
Precious name,0 how sweet,how sweet!

ono-—o—,-

R e R e e SR

Copyright, 1913, by W. H. Duanc R:n::\\ al.




115 Faith of Our Fathers.

Freperick W. FABER. H. F, Hemvy, adpt.
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1. Faith of our fa - thers! liv - ing still 1In spite of
2. Qur fa - thers, chainedin pri - sons dark, Were still in
3. Faith of our fa - thers, God'sgreat power Shall soon all
4. Faith of our fa - thers, we will love Both friend and
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dun-geon, fire andsword: O how our heartsbeat high with joy,
heart and con-science free; How sweet would be their chil - dren’s fate
na - tions win for thee; And through the truth that comes from God
foe in all our strife,And preach theetoo, as love knows how,
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When-e’er we hear that glo - rious word I‘alth of our fa - thers!
If they, like them,could die for thee! Faith of our fa - thers,

Man -kind shall then be tru - ly free. Faith of our fa - thers,
By kind-ly words and vir - tuous life. Faith of our fa - thers,
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ho - ly faith! We will be true to thee till death.
ho - ly faith, We will be true to thee till death.
ho - ly faith, We will be +true to thee till death.
ho - ly faith, We will true to thee till death.
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116 All the Way My Saviour Leads Me.

Fanny J. Crossy. RoeerT LowRry,
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1. All theway my f Sav-mur eadq me; Whathavel to ask be - side?

2. All theway my Sav-iour leads me, Cheers each winding path I  fread;
3. All theway my Sav-iourleadsme; O theful-ness of His lovel
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Can Idoubt His  ten-der mer - ey Who thro’ life has been my gulde?
Gives me grace for ev -'ry ftri - al, Feedsme with the liv -ing bread;
Per - fectrest to me is prom-isedIn my Fa- ther’s house a-bove;
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Heav'n-ly peace, di - vin-est com -fort,Here by faith in Him to dwell!
Tho’ my wea - ry stepsmay fal - ter, And my soul a-thirst may be,
When my spir - it,clothed,im-mor - tal, Wingsits flight to realms of day,
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For I know,what-e’er be-fall me, Je - sus do- eth all things well;

Gush-ing from the Rock be-fore me, Lo! aspringof joy I see;
This my song thro’ end-less a - ges—Je-sus led me all the way;

R |
= N T
Al 1 R

_‘l\—‘: e |

v
Copyright, 1917, by Mary Runyon an-y Renewal, Uscd by per.

108



—_— LielJ

All the Way My Saviour Leads Me.—Concluded.
\
ey
J—e—o19—

For 1 know,what-¢’er be -fall me, Je -sus do eth all things well.

Gush - ing from the Rock be - fore me, Lo! a spring of joy I see.
This my song thro’ end-less a- ges— Je -sus led me all the way.

.u:_:’; %___ﬁ_*"”'l" £ o ﬁ:p:'—-‘e—é =
e o e B

— ]
5 2040 W, BV T3 i 453 | S e i o
74*5-%1,&7% IV-_ 1 _[!_r -_ ; ! ! b,
r — 1
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1. My Je-sus, I loveThee, I know Thouart mine, For Thee all the
2. 1 love Thee, be -cause Thou hast first lov-ed me, And pur-chas’d my
3. I'll love Thee in life, I will love Thee in death, And praise Thee as

4. In man-sions of glo-ry and end -less de-light, I'll ev -er a-
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fol - lies of sin I re-sign; My gra-cious Re - deem -er, my
par-don on Cal - va-ry'stroe; I love Thee for wear - ing the

long as Thou lend - est mebreath; And say when the death-dew lies
dore Thee in heav -en so bright; I'll sing with the glit - ter-ing
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i
loved Thee,my Je - sus, ’tis now.

Sav-iour art Thou, If ev-er I

thorns on Thy brow; If ev -er I loved Thee,my Je - sus, 'tis now.
I
I

loved Thee,my Je - sus, 'tis now.
loved Thee,my Je - sus, tis now.

cold on my brow, If ev - er
crownon my brow, If ev -er
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D. W, WurrTLE.

Moment by

Moment.

Mary WHITTLE.
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2. Nev-er a tri- al that He

1. Dy - ing with Je- sus, by death reck-oned mine;

Liv - ing with
is  not there, Nev-er a

Je- sus, a new ]1fe di - vine;
bur-den that He doth not bear,
tear-drop and nev-er a moans
gick-ness that He can- not heal;

8. Nev-er a heart-ache,and nev- er a groan, Nev-er a
4. Nev-er a weak-ness that He doth mnot feel, Nev-er a
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Look-mg to Je - sus ‘till
Nev-er a sor - row that
Nev-er a dan- ger but
Mo - ment by mo - ment, in
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Mo - ment by
Mo - ment by
Mo - ment by

glo - ry doth shine,
He doth not share,
there on the throne,

mo-ment, O Lord, I am Thine.
mo-ment I'm un-der His care.
mo-ment He thinks of His own.

woe or in weal, Je- sus, my Sav-iour, a - bides with me still.
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Mo-ment by mo - menh I'm kept in HIS love; Mo - ment by
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Moment by Moment.—Cencluded.
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mo - ment I've life from a - bove; Look-ing to Je - sus ’till
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glo - ry doth shine; Mo-mentby mo-ment, O Lord, I am Thine.

119 From every Stormy Wind.

H. StoweLy, D.D. Taomas HasTINGS.
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1. From ev-ery storm-y wind thatblows,From ev-ery swell-ing tide of woes,
2. There is a place where Je-sussheds,The oil of glad-ness on our heads,

There is a calm, a sure retreat—'Tis found beneath the mer-cy - seat.
A place, than all be-sides,more sweet——It is the blood-bought mercy - seat.
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8 There is a scene, where spirits blend, 4 There, there on eagles’ wings we soar,
Where friend holds fellowshipwithfriend; And sin and sense molest no more,
Though sundered far, by faith they meet And heav’'ncomes down our souls to greet,
Around one common mercy-seat. And glory crowns the mercy-seat.
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120 True-Hearted, Whole-Hearted.

Miss F. R"HAVERGAL. Gao C. StepBINS,
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3 True-heart-ed,whole-heart—ed, faith-ful and loy-al, King of eur
2. True-heart-ed,whole-heart-ed, full-est al - le-giance Yield-ing hence-
3. True-heart-ed,whole-heart-ed, Sav-iour all - glo-rious! Take Thy great
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lives, by Thy grace we will be; Un - der the atandard ex-
forth to our glo - ri - ous King; Val - iant en - deav-or and
pow - er and reign there a - lone, 0 - ver our wills and af -
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alt - ed and roy-al, StronginThystrength we will bat-tle for Fhee.
lov - ing o - be-dience,Free - ly and joy- ous-ly nowwouldwe bring.
fec - tions vic - to - rious,Free - Iy sur - ren-der’d and whol-ly Thine own.

]
Peal outthewatch-word! si - lenceit nev-er! Bong of our

Peal si-lence Song
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True-Hearted, Whole-Hearted.—Concluded.
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gpir -its re - joic - ing and free; Peal out the watchword!
re-joic-ing and free; Peal
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loy - al for-ev-er, King of our lives, by Thy grace we will be. ,

loy -al King :
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120 Must Jesus Bear the Cross.
Rev. T. SHEPHERD. Geo. N, ALLEN,
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1. Must Je - sus bear the cross a - lone, And all theworldgo free?
2. The con-se-crat-ed cross I'll bear, Till death shall set me free;
8. Up - on the crystal pavement,down At Je - sus’ pierc-ed feet,
4. 0  precious cross! O glorious erown! ¢ res - ur-rec-tion day!
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No, there’s a eross for ev- ery one, And theres a eross for me.
And then go home my crown to wear,For there's a crown for me.
With joy I'll cast my golden crown, 'And His dear name re - peat.
Ye angels, fromthestars come down,And bear my soul a - way.
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122 I Must Tell Jesus.

|
! E. A. H. Rev. E. A. HoFrMAN.
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1.1 musttell Je -sus all of my tri-als; I can-nob bear these
2.1 musttell Je -sus all of my trou-bles, He is a kind, com -
3. Tempt-edand tried I need a greatSav - iour, One whocanhelp my
4,0 how the world to e - vil ai -]ures me! O, how my heart is
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bur - dens a - lone, In my distress He kind-ly will help me,
pas - sion-ate Friend; If I but ask Him, He will de - liv - er,
bur - dens to  bear; I must tell Je - sus, Imusttell Je - sus;
tempt-ed to sin! I must tell Je - sus, and Hewill help me
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He ev-er loves and caresfor Hxs own.

Makes of my trou-bles quickly an end.
He all my caresand sor-rows will share. T'roust tell Je - sus! I must tell
Q - ver the world the vie - t'ry to win.
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Jo - sus! I can-not bear my bur-dens a - lone; I must tell
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I Must Tell Jesus.—Concluded.
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Je - sus! Imusttell Je - sus! Je-sus canhelp me, Je-sus a - lone.
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123 What Hast Thou Done for Me?
Miss F. R. HAVERGAL. P. P. Buss.
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1.1 gave my life for thee, . My opre-ciousblood I  shed,
2. My Fa-ther'shouse of light,— My glo - ry -cir -cled throne
3. And I havebroughtto thee, . Down from My home a - bove,
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That thou might'st ran-somed be, . . And quick-ened from the dead;
¥ left, for earth -1y night, . For wand'rings sad and lone;
Sal - va - tion full and free, . . M} pa.r don ﬂ.nd \Ig lnve,
—
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I gave, I gaveMy lif for thee,What hast thou givenfor Me?
I left, I left it all for thee, Hastthou left aughtfor Me?
I bring, I bringrichgifts to thee, Whathast thou brought to Me?
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124 Ring the Bells of Heaven.

Rev. W. O. CusHING. Geo. ¥. RooT.

1. Ring the bells of heav-en! there is joy to-day, Fer a soul re-
2. Ring the bells of heav-en! there is joy to-day, For the wan- d'rer
8. Ring the bells of heav-en! spread thefeast to-day, An- gels,swell the
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turn-ing from the wild; See! the Father meets him out up-on the way,

; now is rec- on- ciled; Yes, a soul is res-cued from his sin-ful way,
glad tri-umph-ant strain! Tell the joy-ful ti-dings! bear it far a-wayl!
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Wel-com-ing His wea - ry,wand’ring child.
And is born a-new a ran-som’d child. Glo - ry! glo-ry! how the
For a pre-cioussoul is born a - gain.
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an - gels sing; Glo-ry! glo - ry! how the loud harps ring;*Tis the ransom’d
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Ring the Bells of Heaven.—(lo.ncluded.
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ar-my, like a might-y sea, Pealmg forth the an-them of the free.
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125 Where Cross the Crowded Ways.

F. Mason NorTH. L. VaN BEERTHOVEN.
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1. Where cross the crowded ways of * life, Where sound the cries of ra?e_' and clan,
2. In haunts of wretehed - ness and need, On shadowed thresholds dark with fears,
3. From ten-der childhood’s help-lessness, From woman's grief,man’s burdened toil,
4, The cup of wa - ter giv'n for Thee Still holds the freshness of Thy grace;
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A - hove the noiseof self -ish strlfe We hear Thy voice, O Son of man!
From paths where hide the lures of greed,We catch the vi - sion of Thy tears.
From famished souls,from sorrow’s stress, Thy heart has nev - er- known recoil.
Yet long these mul - ti- tudesto’” see The sweet compas - sion of Thy face.
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5 O Master, from the mountain side,
Make haste to heal these hearts of pain,

Among these restless throngs abide,
O tread the city’s streets again,

6 Till sons of men shall learn Thy love
And follow where Thy feet have trod:
Till glorious from Thy heaven above
Shall come the city of our God.
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Faith is the Victory.

J H. Y.-\-nrs IRAD SANKEY,
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1. En-camp’d a-long the hills of llght Ye Chris-tian sol-diers, rise,
2. His ban-ner o - ver us is love, Our sword the Word of God;

8. On ev-eryhandthe foe we find Drawnup in dread ar - ray;
4, To him that o - ver-comes the foe, White raiment shall be gwen
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And press the bat-tle ere the night Shall veil the glow-ing skies;
We tread the road the saints a - bove Withshoutsof tri-umph trod;
Let tents of ease be left be-hind, And—on-ward to the fray;
Be - fore the an-gels he shallknowHis name con-fess'd in h&ﬂgn;
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A - gainst the foe in vales be-low Let all ourstrengthbe hurled;
By faith, they like a whirlwind’s breath,Swepton o'er ev - ery field;
Sal - va-tion's hel-met on each head, With truthall girt a - bout,
Then on-ward from the hills of hght Our hearts withlove a - flame,
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Faith is the vic-to - ry, we know, That o - ver-comes the world.

The faith bywhich they conquer’d DeathIs still our shin-ing shield.

The earthshall tremble *neath our tread, And ech - o with our shout.

We'll van-quish all the hosts of night, In Je - sus’ conqu'ring name.
-

e P o e 0 A A T

P
v
Copyright, 891, by The Biglow & Main Co,

e —®

CTew

L IRR

CRTTTH

“TNTe

AL INE




Faith is the Victory.—Corciuded.

CHORUS.
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Faith is the vie- to- ry! Fa]th is the vic- to- ry!
Faith is the vic - to - ry! Faith is tho vie - to - y!
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Oh, glo-ri -ous vic - to - ry, That o - ver-comes the world
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L2 Blest be the Tie.
Rev. J. FawcerT, H. G. NiGeLL
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1. Blest be the tle that binds Our hearts in Chr]s tian love;
2. Be - fore our Fa - ther'sthrone,We pour our ar - dentprayrs;
8. We share our mu - tual woes; Our mu - tual bur - dens bear;
4, When we a - sun - der part, It gives us in - ward pain;
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The fel low - shnp of kin-dred minds Is like to that a- bove.
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one,—Our com-forts and our cares.
And oft- en for each oth- er flows The sym-pa - thiz-ing tear.
But we sghall st111 be Jom’d in heart. And hope to meet, a- gain,
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128

D. W. WHITTLE.
Moderato.

I Know Whom | have Believed.

James McGRANAHAN,
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krow not what of good or May be re-served for

know not when my Lord may come, At night or noon-day fair,
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1. I know not why God's wondrousgrace To me He hath made known,
2. 1 know not how this sav-ing faith To me He did im - part,
3. I know not how the Spir - it moves, Con-vinc-ing mem of
4. 1
b. I

sin,
me,
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Neor why—un-wor-thy—Christin love Re-deemed me for His
Nor how—be-liev-ing in His word—Wrought peacewithinmy
Re - veal-ing Je - sus through the Word, Cre - at - ing faith in
Of wea-ry ways or gold-en days, Be - fore His face I
Nor if TI'll walk the vale with Him, Or “meet Him in
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ble Tokeex thatwhich I’ve comn'u

tted Un-to Him a-gainst that day.”
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129 God Will Take Care of You.

Dedicated to my wife, Mrs. John A. Davis.

C. D. MARTIN _] W. 8. MARTIN.
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1. Be not dis-mayed whate'er be-tide, God will take care of you;
2. Thro’daysof toil when heart doth fail, God will take care of you;
3. All youmay needHe will pro-vide, God will take care of you;
4. No mat - ter whatmaybe the test, God will take care of you;
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Be-neath His wingsof love a - bide, God will take care you.
When dangers fierce your path as- sail, God will takecare of you.

Noth-ing you ask will be de-nied, God will takecare of you.
Lean,wea-ry one, up - on Hisbreast, God will takecare of you.
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God will take care of you, Thro’ ev - 'ry day, Oer all the way;
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He will take care of you, God will take careof you. . .
take care of you.
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130 Since Jesus Came Into My Heart.

R. H. McDANIEL. (.mxs H. Gasrier
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Wha.t. a won - der -ful change in my life has been wrought Since Jesus came
1 have ceased from my wand’ nng and go-ing a-stray, Since Jesus came
I'm pos-sessed of a hope that is stead-fast and sure, Since Jesus came
There’'sa light in the val - ley of deathnow for me,  Since Jesus came
I shall go there to dwell in that Cit - y I know  Since Jesus came

1
2.
3.
4.
5.
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in-to my heart! I have light in my soul for whichlongI had sought,
m to my heart! And my sins which were ma-ny are all washed a - way,
in-to my heart! And no darkclouds of doubt now my pathway ob-scure,
in-to my heart! And the gates of theCit - y be-yond I can see,
in-to my heart! And I'm hap- py, so hap-py as on-ward I go,
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Since Jo-sus came n - to my heart! . Since Je-sus camein - to my

o Since Je-sus camein, came
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heart, Since Je- sus came in-to my heart, Floods of joy o’ermy
in-to my heart,8ince Jesus camein came  in-to my heart,
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Since Jesus Came Into lVly Heart — Concluded.
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soul like the sea blI [owsroil Since Je-sus camein - to myheart
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131 Brightly Beams Our Father’s Mercy.

Briss. P. P.-Biiss:
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1. Bright - ly beamsour Father’smer-cy From His light-house ev - er - more,
2. Dark thenight of sin has sef -tled,Loud the an -gry bil-lows roar;
3. Trim your fee - ble lamp,my broth-er; Some poor sai - lor bempest tnssed

» e_@_ P _p. 9.
by H;:;—:: =
i e e _Jb':PﬁWIZI

v b v b v
Pt s—N p i ;\I —! NT
i R S S EE S
L M e s e e e

But to us He givesthe keep ing Of thelights a - long the shore.

Ta - ger eyes are watch-ing,long -ing, For thelights a - long the shore.

Try -ing now tomake the har-bor, In the darkneas may be lost.
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132 The Cross is not Greater.
B B. B\LLINGTON BooTH.
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1. The Cross that He gave may be heav-y, But it ne'er out-weighs His Grace,

2. The thorns in my path are not sharp-er Than composed His crown for me,

3. The light of His love shin-ethbrighter ~ As it falls onpaths of  woe,

4. His will I havejoy in ful-fill-ing, As I'mwalking in His sight,
~
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The storm that I feared may @urround me But it ne 'er ex-cIudes His F_ ace.
The cupthat I drink notmore bit-ter Than He drank in Geth-sem-a - ne.
The toil of my workgrowethlight-er, ~As I stoop to raise the low.
My all to theblood I ambring-ng, It a - lone cankeep meright.
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133 The Solid Rock.

Rev. E. Mote ‘Ww. B. BRADBURY.
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1. My hope is built on noth-ing less Than Je - sus’blood and
2, When dark-ness veils His love-ly face, I rest en His ?1111-

8. His oath, His cov - e - nant, His blood, Sup - port me in the
4, When He shall come with trum-pet sound, O, may I then in
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right-eous-ness; I dare mnot trust the sweet-est frame, But
chang-ing grace; In ev - ery high and storm-y gale, My
whelm-ing flood; Whenall a-round my soul gives way, He
Him be found; Dress’din His right - eous - ness a - lone, Fault-
i e #— £ 2.
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whol-ly lean on Je-sus’ name.
anch- or holds with - in the vail : : 3
then is all my hopeand stay. %OnChnst,thesol-xd Rock I stand;
less to stand be - fore the throne!
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All oth- ergroundls sink-ing sand, All oth-erground is sink-ing sand.
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134 He Will Hold Me Fast.
AADA R. HABERSHON. RoBERT HARKNESS.
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| 1. When I fear my faith will fail, Christwill hold me fast;
2.1 could nev - er keep my hold, He must hold me fast;
3.1 am pre-cious in His sight, He will hold me fast;
4, He'll not let my soul be lost, Chrilstwill ho}d me fast;
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When the tempt - er would pre - vail, He can hold me fast. ; !
For my love i3 oft -en cold, He must hold me fast. -
Those He saves are His de - light, He will hold me fast. .
| Bought by Hnn at such -a cost, He will hold me fast. .
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1 He will hold me faet; He will hold me fast;
hold me fast, hold me fast;
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I For my Sav-iour loves me so, He will hold me fast. )
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135

It Is Well with My Soul.

. SPAFFORD.
it
—’:E:g_‘ ‘_=f "
1. When peace like a riv - er at - tend-eth my way, When
2. Though Sa - tanshould buf - fet, though tri - als should come, Let
3. My sin— oh, the bliss of this glo - ri - ousthought—My
4, And, Lord, haste the day when the faithshall be sight, The
| | e |
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sor - rows like sea - bil - lows roll;
this blest as - sur - ance con - trol,
gin, not in part but the whole,

What-ev - er my lot, Thou hast
That Christ hathre - gard - ed my
Is nailed to His cross and I

clouds be rolled back as a scroll, The trumpshall re-sound, and the

It is well

1t is well,

with my soul
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taught me to say, “It is well, it is well with my soul”
help - less es - tate, Andhath shed His own blood for my soul.
bear it no more, Praisethe Lord, praise the Lord, O my soull
Lord shall de-scend, E-ven so— it is well with my soul
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It is well, itis well with my soul.

with my soul,
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136 How Firm a Foundation.

G, Keeng. M. PoRTOGALLO,
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1. How firm a foun-da - tion, ye saintsof the Lerd! Is

2. “Fear mot, I am with thee, oh, be not dis - mayed, For

3. “When through the degp wa - ters I call thee to go, The
“The soul that en Je - sus hath leaned for re - pose,
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laid for your faithin His ex - cel - !entv.ord’What more can He
1 am thy God, I will still give thee aid; I'll strength-en thee,
riv - ers of sor-row shall not o - verflow; For I will be
wil mot, I will not de-sert to His foes; That soul, tho’ all
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say, than to you He hath said,— To yeu, who for ref - uge to
help thee,and causethee to stand, Up - held by My gra- cious, om-
with thee thy trou-ble to bless, And sanc-ti - fy to thee thy
hell should en - deav-or to &hake, Il nev- er, no nev - er, no
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Je - sus have ﬂed" To you,who for ref -uge to Je - sus haveﬂed"
nip - o - tent hand,Up - held by My gra - cious,om- nip - o - tent hand.
deep-est dis - tress, And sanc-ti - fy to thee thy deep -.est dis-tress.
nev - er for - sake! I'll nev -er, no nev er, no nev - er for-sakel”
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137 A Shelter in the Time of Storm.

V. J. CHARLESWORTH. Ira D SANKEY.
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1. The Lord’s our Rock,in Him we hide, A shel -ter in thetime of storm;
2. A shade by day, de- fence by night, A shel -ter in  thetime of storm;
3. The rag-ingstorms may round usheat, A shel -ter in  the time of storm;
4. 0 Rock di-vine, O Ref-uge (_!E_al_’, A shel -ter in  thetime of storm;
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Se - cure what-ev - er il be-tide, A shel ~ter in the time of storm.
No fears a-larmno foes af-fright, A shel -ter in the time of storm.
We'llnev - er leaveour safe re-treat, A shel -ter in the time of storm.
Be Thou our help-er ev- er negr; A shel -ter in the time of storm.
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wea - ry land, a wea - _11 land; Oh, Je- sus is a
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Rock in a wea-ry land,—A shel -ter in the time of storm.
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138 Trusting Jesus, That is All.

E. P. STiTES, IrA D. Sanksy.
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1. Sim - ply trust - ing ev - 'ry day, Trust-ingthro’ a storm-y way;
2. Bright-ly doth His Spir - it shine In - to this poor heart of mine;
3. Sing -ing, f my way 1is clear; Pray - ing, if the path is drear;
4. Trust-ing Him while life shall last, Trust-ing Him till earthis past;

E - venwhen my faith issmall, Trust<ing Je - sus,that is all
WhileHe leads I can-not fall Trust-ing Je - sus,that " is all.
If in dan - ger, for Him call, Trust-ing Je - sus,that is all
Till with-in the jas- per wall, Trust-ing Je - sus,that is all
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Trust -ing as  the mo-ments fly, Trust-ing as the days go by,
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is all.

Copyright, 1904, by The Biglow & Main Co. Renewal. Used by per,

130

r— -



139 Trust and Obey.

Rev. J. H. Sanmmirs. D. B. Towner,
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1. When we walk with the Lord In the light of His word, Whata glo-ry He
2. Not a shad-ow can rise, Not a cloud in the skies, But His smile quickly
3. Not a bur-den we bear, Not a sor-row we share, But our toil He doth
4 But we nev-er can prove The delightsof His love, Un-til all on the
. Then in fel-low-ship sweet We will “sit at His feet, Or we'll walk by His
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sheds on our way! While we do His good will, He a-bides withus still,
drivesit a - way; Not a doubtnor a fear,Not a sigh nor a tear,
rich - ly re - pay; Not a grief nor a loss, Not a frownnor a cross,
al - tar we lay, For the fa-vor He shuws,And the joy He be-stows,
gide in the way; What He says, we will do, Where Hesends, wewill go,
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And with all who will trust and o - bey.
Can a - bide while we trust and o - bey. l
But is blest if we trust and o - bey. »Trust and o - bey,For there's
Are for them who will trust and o - bey.f
Nev-er fear, on- ly trust and o - bey.
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no oth-er way To be hap-py in Je-sus, But to trust and o - bey.
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140 Rescue the Perishing.

Fanny J. Crossy, W, H. Doaxg,
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1. Res - cue the per -ish-ing, Care for the dy- ing, Snatchthemin
2. Tho' they are slight-ing Him,Still He is wait-ing, Wait - ing the
8. Down in the hu-man heart,Crush’d by the tempt-er, Feel - ings lie
4, Res - cue the per-ish-ing,Du - ty de-mands it; Strength for thy
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pit - y from sin and the grave; Weep o'er the err-ing ome,
pen - i - tent child to re - ceive; Plead with them ear-nest-ly,
bur - ied that grace can re - store; Touch'd by a lov - ing heart,
la - bor the Lord will pro-vide; Back to the nar-row way
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Lift up the fall- en, Tell them of Je - sus, the might-y to save.

Plead with them gen-tly, He will for-give if they on- ly be-lieve.

Wak-ened by kind-ness,Chords that are bro-ken will vi-brate once more.

Pa - tient-ly winthem;Tell the poor wand’rer, a Sav-iour has died.
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Rescue the perishing, Care for the dying; Jesus is mer-ci-ful, Je-sus will save.
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141 Sunshine in the Soul
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1. There’ssun-shine in mysoul to-day, More glo - ri- ous and bright
2. There’smu - sic in mysoul to-day, A car - ol to the King,
-4 There’sglad—ness in my soul to-day, And hope, and pralse,and lme.
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Than glows in an - y earth-ly skies, For Je - sus is my hght.
And Je - sus, lis-ten-ing, can hear The songs I can-mnot sing.
For bless- ingswhich He gives me now, For joys “laid up”. a - bove.

| — 99999 Far—v e s s
9 %5 “a tl——‘———l——-lflL'I e L Eg—
775 = = 3 S i
= 4 7 v Lﬁ TRy, h k 7] | :
REFRAIN. ;‘ J S 1
AENLR o1 |
;——045~u-————:9—1!—a— Lz 1
/ | - 5
O there’ssun - - ghine, bless - ed sun - = ghine,
O there's sun-shinein thesoul, bless - ed sun- shinein the soul,
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When the peace - ful hap - py mo- ments roll;
r hnp - py mo - ments roll;
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When Je - sus shows His srm] mg t'ace There is sun-shine in the soul
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142 Brighten the Corner Where You Are.

Cuas, H. GABRIEL,
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1. Do not wait un- til some deed of great-ness you may do, Do not
2. Just a-boveare cloud-ed skies that you may help to clear, Let not
3. Here for all your tal - cntynu may sure -ly find a mneed, Herere -
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wait to shed yourlight a - far, To the man-y du-ties ev-er nearyou
nar - row self your way
flect the bright and morning star, E - ven from your humble hand the bread of

de- bar, Tho’ in - to one heart a - lone may fall your

now be true,Bright-en
song of cheer,Bright-en
life may feed Bnght- en
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the cor-ner where you are.
the cor-ner where you are. » Bright-en the cor-ner
the cor-ner where you are.
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where you are!
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Bnght—en the corner where you are! Some one far from

Shine for Je-sus where you are!
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Brighten the Corner.—Concluded.
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har -bor you may guldc a-cross the bar, Bnghten the cor-ner where you are.
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143 One Sweetly Solemn Thought.

Miss Proese Cary. Puivrie Puivvies.
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1. One sweet - ly  sol-emn tho't Comes to me o'erand o'er; I'm

2, Near-er my  Fa-ther's house,Whereman -y  mansions be; Near-

3. Near -er the boundof life, Where bur - dens are laid down; Near -

4. Be near me whenmy feet Are slip - ping o'er the brink For
~~
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near-er home to-day, to-day,Than I have beenbe-fore. = Near-er my home,
er the great white throne to-day,Nearer the crystal sea.
er to leavethe cross to-day And near-erto the crown.
I am near-er home to-day,Per- haps,than now I think.

) ) p e_® I - . 3
S e i
e s e & o s o e P

. kg Sl I

D e I o v
@%_.__1*:4: SECsEES s pEsaE

S’
Near-er my home,Nearer my home to-day, to-day Than I have been be-fore.

g ) st —-
——b*—bg-:—uf e - —:T 3 o oo~
DS e Tt e
— — — = ~
7 [




144

Fanny J.

o4

Blessed Assurance.
CRrosBY. Mrs. J. F. Knapp.
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1. Bless-ed as - sur - ance, Je -sus is mmel O what a
2. Per - fect sub -mis - sion, per-fect de - light, Vi - sions of
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rap -
Sav -

8. Per - fect sub-mis - sion, all i at rest, I, in my
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taste of glo-ry di - vinel Heir of sal -va - tion,
ture nowburst on my sight. An - gels de-scend - ing,
iour, am hap -py and b]est Watch-ing and wait - ing,
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ur - chase of God, Born of His Spir - it, wash'd in His blood.
Ering from a - bove, Ech - oes of mer - cy, whis-pers of love.
look - ing a - bove, Fill'd with His good - ness, lost in His love.
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This i3 my sto - ry, this is my  song Prais-ing my
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Copyright property of Mrs. Jos. F. Knapp, Used by per.
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Blessed Assurance.—Concluded.
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all the day
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Sav - iour

long; This is my sto -

ry, this is
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Sav - iour all
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song, DPrais - ing my
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145 O God, Our Help.

(Dundee C. M.)
Isaac Wartrs. Arr, from CuristorHer Tym,
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1 0 God our help in a - ges past, Qur hope for years to comc,
2. Un -der the shad-ow of Thythrone&tllimay we dwell se- curel
3. Time,like an ev - ‘er roll - ing stream,Bearsall ik sons a- way;
4.0 God,our help in a - ges past, Our hope for years to come;
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e - ter nal homel
de-fense is sure.
the ope-ning day.
e - ter - nal home!

Qur shel- ter from the storm-y blast, And our
Suf - fi-cient is Thine arm a - lone, And our
They fly, for - got-ten, as a dreamDies at
Be Thou our Guide while life shall last, And our
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My Anchor Holds.

W. C. MARTIN, D. B. TowNER.
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15 Tho the an - gry sur - ges roll On my tem- pest driv - en soul,
2. Might - y tides a-bout me sweep, Per -ils lurk with-
3. Trou-bles al most whelm the soul, Griefslike bil - lowso’er me roll;

in the deep;
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An - gryclouds o’er-take the sky, And the tem - pest
Tempters seek  to lure: a - stray, Stormsob-scure the I
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am peace - ful, for I know, Wild - ly thu t-he mnds may blow,
ris - es high;
ight of day:

_—7_ 4 - L ]

E%F’ _yrj-:?!:?:r gr B8

=
=

G = S e

-5 - Ny

(dz

lve an an - chorsafe and sure, And inChrist I shall en - dure.
Still I stand the tempest’sshock, For my an - chorgrips the rock.
But in Christ I can be bold,—I've an an - chor thatshall hold.
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And it holds, my an-chor holds; Elow your wild -

est,then, ye
And it holds, . . my an-chor holds;Blowyourwild . - est,
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Copyright, 1909, by Charles M. Alexander. International Copyright secured.
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My Anchor Holds.—cConcluded.
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gale, On my bmk sosmall and frail; I shall nev - er, nev - er

then,ya gale,
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fail Formy an - chor holds, my an - chor holds.

For my an-chorholds,it firm-ly holds,
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147 Jesus, and Shall It Ever Be.

JoserH GRIGG. H. K. OLIVER.
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1. Je - sus,and shall it ev - er be, A mor-talman a-shamed of Thee?
2. A-shamed of Je -sus! that dear Friend On whom my hopes of heav'n depend!
3. A-shamed of Je -sus? Yes, I may When I'veno guilt to wash a -way,
4. Till then,nor is my boast -ing vain—Till then Iboast a Sav-iour slain;
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A-shamed of Thee,whom an - gels praise, Whose glories shine thro’ end-less days.
No; when I blush, be this my shame, That I nomore re-vere His name.
No tear towipe, no good to crave, No fear toquell, no soul to save.
And O may this my glo - ry be, That Christisnot a-shamed of me.
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148 My Saviour First of All.

FA.N’NY J. Crossy. Jno. R. Swengy.
NeiN U N A A e Y
—-:PE_S—H— A iy Sy e )
e e —¢—o—0—5—- = o C ,~4—l

B When my life-work is end-ed, and I cross the swell-ing tide,
2. Oh, the soul- thnll—mg rap-ture when I view His bless-ed face,
3. Oh, the dear omes in glo - ry, how they beck-on me to come,
4. Thro' the gates to the cit -y in a robe of spot-less white,
N
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When the bnght and glo-rious morn-ing I shall see; I shall know my Re-

And the lus- tre of His kind-ly beam-ing eye; How my full heartwill
And our part-ing at the riv- er I re-call; To the sweetvales of
He will lead me where no tears ahall ev - er fall; In the glad song of
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deem-er when I reach the oth-er side, And His smile will be the
praise Him for the mer - cy, love, and grace,That pre-pares for me a
E - den they will sing my wel-come home,But I long to meet my
a = ges I shall min- gle with de-light; But I long to meet my
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CHORUS.
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first to wel-come me.

man-sion in the sky. : o
Sav-dour fivat of . all: I shall know . . . Him, I shall know Him,

Sav - four ﬁrst of a!l Ishall know Him,
.2 _o R
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My Saviour First of All.—Concluded.

As re-deem’d by His side I shall stand,

I shall know. . . Him,

< Ishall know
-~ s o 5

e & S S B s
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shall know Him By the pr]nt of the
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nails in His hand.
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149 We May Not Climb.

Joun G. WHITTIER.
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1. We may not climb the heaven- iy steeps To bring the Lord Christ down;

2. But warm,sweet, ten-der, e - ven yet
3. The heal - ing of the seam-lessdress

A pres - ent help is He;

Is by

our beds of pain;

4.0 TLord andMas-ter of wus all, What-¢’er our name or sign,
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vain we search the
And faith has still its

We own Thy sway,we
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We touch Him in life’s throng and press,And we

low - est deeps, For Him no depths can drown.
Ol ~i-vet, Andlove its Gal - i - lee.
are whole a - gain.
hear Thy call, We test our lives by Thine.
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150 When the Roll is Called Up Yonder.

B. M. J. J. M. Brack.
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1. When the trum-pet of the Lord shall sound and time shallbe  no more,
2. On  that bright and cloudless morning when thedead in Christ shallrise,
3. Let us la-bor for the Mas-ter from thedawntill set of sun,
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And the morn-ing breaks, e - ter - nal bright and fair; When the saved of
And the glo- ry of His res- ur-rec - tion share; When Hischos - en
Let us talk of all His v.on-dmua love and care; Then when all of

-. "9 0" 0

9 5,:: : : -4 ./ u ?_:I:g ‘ {_F'
—_ﬁz_gf_g, FE:’B_E e 1 ?_ I:FF
by K I TGRS -l N
?5; 741\:1 f:‘.!_.“ *"__:’,;ji**i‘.‘. o .
!—n— L —a—

earth shall gath-er o - ver on the oth - er shore, And theroll is
ones shall gath- er to their home be-yond the skies, And the roll is
life i o - ver and ourwork on earth is done, And theroll is
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called up yon-der,I'll be there. When the roll . . . iscalled up
“‘han the roll is called up
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called up yon-der, I'll be there
Copyright, 1893, by Chas. H. Gabriel. Used by per. of J. M. Black.
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When the Roll is Called Up Yonder.—Concluded.
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yon - der, When the roll. . . . iscalled up
yon - der, I'll be there, When the roll  is called up
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yon - der, When the roll . . is called up yon - der,When the
yon-der,I'll be there, ‘When theroll is called up yon - der,When the
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151 Blessed are the Sons of God.
Josepn HUMPHREYS. H. A. C. Maraxn.
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L Blessed are the sons of God, They are bought with Christ’s own blood:
They are ran-somed from the grave, Life e - ter - nal they shall have:
2. They are jus - ti-fied by grace, They en - joy the Sav-iour’speace;
;A]l their sins are washed a - way, They shall stand in God’s great day:
3 They are lightsup-on  the earth, Chil-dren of a heaven-ly birth;
% One with God,with Je - sus- one, Glo - ry is in thembe - gun:
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With them num-bered may we  be, Here and in e - ter-ni -
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152 Bringing in the Sheaves.
Rev. K. Snaw. Geo. A. Minor.
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1. Sow - ing in the morn - ing, sow - ing seeds of kind-ness,
2. Sow - ing in the sun-shine, sow - ing in the shad- ows,
3. Go - ing forth with weep-ing, sow- ing for  the Mas- ter,
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Sow-ing in the noon-tide and the dew -y eves; Wait-ing for the
Fear-ing nei - ther clouds nor win-ter’s chill-ing breeze; By and by the
Tho’ the loss sustained our spir - it oft-engrieves; When our weep-ing’s
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har - vest, and the time of reap-ing, We shall come,re - joie - ing,
har - vest, and the la - bor end - ed, We shall come,re - joic - ing,
o - ver, He will bid wus wel- come, We shall come, re - joic - ing,
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Bringing in the Sheaves.—Concluded.
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We shall come,re - joic-ing, Bnngmg in the sheaves; Bringing in the sheaves,
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bringing in the sheaves, We shall come, re - joic - ing, bnngmg in the sheaves,
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153 Asleep in Jesus.
Mrs. M. Mackay. WicLLiam B. BrapBURY, arr.
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1. A-sleep in Je-sus! bless-ed sleep! Fromwhich noneeverwake to weep;
2. Asleep in Je-sus! oh, howsweet To be for such a slumber meet!
3. A-sleep in Je-sus! peaceful rest! Whosewakingis su-premely blest;
4. A-sleep in Je-sus! oh, for me Maysucha bliss-ful ref-uge be:
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A calmand un-dis-turb’d re - pose, Un-bro-ken by the last of foes.
With ho-ly con-fi-dence to sing Thatdeathhathlostitsvenomedsting!
No fear—no woe, shall dim the hour Thatman-i-fests the Sav-iour’s pow'’r.
Se-cure -ly shall my ash-es lie, Andwaitthesummonsfromon high.
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54 Throw Out the Life-Line.
E S. U. Rev. Epwin S, Urrorp. Arr by Gro C. STEBBINS.
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1. Throw out the Life-Line a - cross the dark wave, There is a
2. Throw out the Life-Line with hand quick and strong: Why do  you
3. Throw out the Life-Line to dan-ger-fraught men, Sink -ing in
4. Soon will the sea-son of res-cue be o'er, Soon will they
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broth- er whom some one should save; Some-bod - y's broth-er! oh,
tar - ry, why lin-ger so long? See! he is sink - ing; oh,

an - guish where you've nev-er been: Windsof  temp-ta - tion and
drift to e - ter - ni- ty's shore; Haste then, my broth-er, no
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who, then, will dare To throw out the Life-Line, his per- il to share?
hast-en to-day—And out with the Life-Boat! a - way, then,a - way!
bil- lows of woe Will soon hurl them out where the dark wa-ters flow.
time for de - lay, But throw out the Life-Liue and save them to - day.
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Throw out the Life - Line! Throw out the Life - Line!
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Throw Out the Life-Line.—Concluded,
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Some one is drift-ing a - way; Throw out the Life- Line!
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Throw out the Life-Line! Some one is sink-ing

st R A FE & & 2 p , &
1 =reat
e " —_— i e
Wiow U, v
155 Lord, Speak to Me.
Frances R. HAVERGAL. Arr, from SCHUMANN.
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1. Lord,speak to me, that I mayspeakIn liv-ing egh-oes of Thy tone;
2. O strengthen me, that while I stand Firm as the rock,and strongin Thee,
810 fill me with Thy full - ness,Lord,Un- til my ver -y heart o’er-flow
4 O use me,Lord,use ev - en me, Just as Thou wilt,and when,and where,
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As Thou hast sought,so let me seck Thy err - ing chil - dren lost and lone.

I maystretchouta  lov- ing hand To wrest- lers with the trou-bled sea.

In kind-ling thought and glowing word,Thy love to tell, Thy praise to show.

Un - til Thy bless-ed face I  see, Thy rest, Thy joy, Thy glo -ry share.
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156 Work, for the Night is Coming.

Mrs. A. L, CoGHILL. LowsLL Mason.
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1. Work, for thenight is com - ing, Work thro’ the morn - ing
2. Work, for thenight is com - ing, Work thro’ the sun - ny
3. Work, for thenight is com - ing, Un -der the sun - set

hours;
noon;
skies;
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Work while thedew is spark - ling, Work ’'mid spring - ing
Fill  bright-est hours with la - bor, Rest comes sure and
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flow’rs;
soon:

While their bright tints are glow - ing, Work, for day - light flies:
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Work, when the day grows bright-er, Work in theglow-ing sun;
Give ev-'ry fly - ing miu - ute, Some-thing to keep in store:
Work, till the last beam fad - eth Fad - eth, to shine no more;
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Work, for thenight is com - mg, When man’s work is  done

Work, for thenight is com - ing, When man works no more.

Work while thenight is dark - 'ning, When man’s work is = oer.
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157 The Church’s One Foundation.

S. J. STonE, S. S. WesLey.
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1. The Church’s one Found - a - tion Is Je - sus Christ her Lord;

2. E - lect from ev - 'ry na- tion, Yet one o'er all the earth,

3. 'Mid toil and trib - u - la -tion, And tu-mult of her war,

4. Yet she on earth hath un - ion With God the Three in One,
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She i3 His new cre - a - tion By wa - ter and the word:
Her char-ter of sal -va - tion One Lord, one faith, one birth;
She waits the con-sum-ma - tion Of peace for ev - er - more;
And mys - tic sweet com-mun - ion With thosewhose rest is  won:
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From heav'n He came andsought her To be His Ho - ly Bride;
One ho - ly Name she bless - es, Par-takes one ho - ly food,
Till with the wvi- sion glo - riousHer long -ing eyes are blest
0 hap - py ones and ho - ly!Lord,give us gracethat we,
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With His own blood He bought her, And for her life He dwd
And to one hope she press - es, With ev-'ry grace en-dued.
And the great Church vic - to - rious Shall be the Church at rest.
lee them the meek and low - ly, On high may dwell with Thee.
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158 The Morning Light Is Breaking.

S. F. Smitn G. J. Wess,

A ] 1 I |
1 ] Y 2 i el T 7 I &—f-———
I3 —— - e > S — A
GEESEEE e ERE T
1. The morn - ing light is break - ing; The dark-ness dis - ap - pears;
2. See heath - en na - tions bend - ing Be - fore the God we love,
3. Blest riv - er of sal - va - tion!Pur - sue thine on-ward way;
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The sons of earth are wak - ing To pen -1i - ten- tial tears;
And thou-sand hearts as-cend - ing In grat - i- tude a- bove;
Flowthou to ev -’ry mna - tion, Nor in thy rich-ness stay:
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Each breeze that sweepsthe o - cean Brings tid-ings from a - far
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[ While sin - ners now con -fess - ing The gos-pel call o - bey, .

‘ Stay mnot till all the low - ly Tri - um-phantreach their home; .
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na - tions in com-mo - tion Pre-pared for Zi-on’s war.
And seek the Sav-iour'shless-ing—A na - tion in a day.
Stay not till all the ho - ly Pro-claim “TheLord is come.”
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159 O Zion, Haste.
Mary H. Tuomson. James WaLcH.
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1. O  Zi - onhaste, thy mis-sion highful - fill - ing, To tell to all the

2. Be-hold howman - y thousandsstillare ly - ing Boundin the dark -soma
3. 'Tisthineto save fromper-il or per - di - tion The soulsfor whom the

4. Pro-claimto ev - 'ry peo- ple,tongue,and na- tion That God,in whom they
5. Give of thy sons to bearthemessage glo - ri - ous;Give of thy wealth to
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world that God is nght, That He whomade all na-tions is not will - ing

pris - on-houseof s, Withnone to tell them of the Sav-iour’sdy - ing,
Lord His life laid down; Be-ware lest,sloth - ful to ful-fil thy mis - sion,
live and move,is love: Tell how Hestooped to save Hislost cre - a - tion,
speed them on their way; Pourout thy soul for them in pray’r vie-to - rious;
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One soul should per -ish, lost inshadesof night. Pub - lish.glad ti - dings;
Or  of the life He died forthemto win.

Thou lose one jew - el thatshould deck His crown.

And died on earth that man might live a-bove.

And all thou spend-est  Je-suswill re-pay.
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Ti-dingsof peace; Ti-dingsof Je - sus, Re-demp-tion and re- lease.
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160 Speed Away.

Fanny J. Crossy. J. B. WoobBuRry,
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1. Speed a-way, speed a - way on your mis - sion of light,
2. Speed a-way, speed a-way with the life - giv - ing Word,
3. Speed a - way, speed a-way  with the mes - sage of  rest,
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To the lands that are ly - mg in dark-ness and night; 'Tis the
To the na - tions that know not - the voice of the Lord; Take the
To thesouls by the temp-ter in bond-age op- pressed‘For the
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Mas- ter’s command; go ye forth in His name, The won -der - ful
wings of the morn-ing and fly o’er the wave, In thestrengbh of your
Sav -iour has pur-chased their ran-som from sin, And the ban-quet is
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Gos -pel of Je - sus pro- claim; Take yourlivesin your hand, to the
Mas - ter the lost ones to save; He is call - ing oncemore, not a
read -y, O gath-er them in; To the res - cue make haste, there’sno
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‘Words and harmony copyright, 18¢0, by Isa D. Sankey. Used by per.
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Speed Away.——()mu'lwlr’d
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work while ’tis day, Speed a-way, speed a-way, speed a - way.
mo-ment’sde - lay, Speed a-way, speed a-way, speed a - way.
time for de - lay, Speed a-way, speed a-way, speed a - way.
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161 Rejoice, Ye Pure in Heart.
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1. Re - jotca, ye pure in heart, Re - joice, givethanksand sing;
2. With voice as full and strong As o - cean’ssurg-ing praise,
3. Still  lifk  yourstan-dard high, Still mareh in firm ar - ray,
4. At last  the march shall end, The wea - ried ones shall rest,
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Your fes- tal ban-ner wave on high, The eross of  Christ your King.
Send forth the hymnsour fa - thersloved,The psalmsof an-cient days.
As  war - riorsthro’ the dark - ness toil Till dawns the gold-en  day.
The pil - grims find their Fa - ti‘er's house,Je -tu - sa - lem the hlest.
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Re - joice, re - joice, Re - joice, givethanksand sing.
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re - joice,
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162 Saved by Grace.

Fannv J. Crossy. Gro. C. Stesnins.
Solo, or Duet :
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1. Some day the sil - ver cord will break,And I no more as now shall ging;
2. Some day my earth-ly house willfall, I can-not tell how soon’twill be,
3. Some day,whenfadesthegolden sun Beneaththe ro - sy-tint- ed wesb
4, Some day; till thenI'llwatch and wait, My]amp alltrimm’d and burning bnght
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But, O, the joy when I ahall wake With-in the pal-ace of the King!
But this I know—my All in All Has now a place in heav'n for me.
My bless-ed Lord shall say, “Well done!”And I shall en-ter in - to rest.
That whenmy Sav-iour ope’s the gate, My soul to Him may take its flight.
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And I shall soe Him face to face, And tell the
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sto - ry—Saved by grace; And I shall see Him face to
shall see
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Saved by Grace.—Concluded,
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face, And tell the sto - ry— Saved by grace.
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163 We Would See Jesus.
A»[;NA B. WARNER. _; MENDELSSOHN.
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1. We would see Je - sus— for the shad-ows length-en A - cross this

2. We would see Je - sus, thegreatrock foun-da - tion Where-on our

3. We would see Je - sus: oth-er lights are pal - ing, Which for long

4. We would see Je - sus: this is all we're need - ing; Strength,joy and
]
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lit - tle landscapeof our life; We would see Je - sus, our weak faith to
feet were set with sovereign grace; Nor life nor death,with all their ag -i -
years we have re-joiced to see; The bless-ings of our pil-grim-age are
will - ing-ness come with the sight; We would see Je - sus, dy-ing, ris-en,
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strength-en  For  the last wea - ri- ness—the fi - nal strife.
ta - tion, Can thence re-move us, if we see His face.

fail - ing; We would not mourn them,for we go  to Thee.
plead - ing; Then wel - come day, and fare-well mor - tal night.
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164 The Sands of Time are Sinking.

Anne R. Cousin. C. D'URHAN.
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Arr. by RiMmpavLT.
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1. The sands of time are sink - ing, Thedawn of heav-en breaks;
2. O Christ! He is the foun - tain, The deep, sweet well of love;
3. With mer -cy and with judg-ment My web of time He wove,
4. The bride eyes not her gar - ment, But her dear bridegroom’s face;
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The sum - mer morn I've sighed for The fair, sweet morn a - wakes.
Thestreams on earth I've tast - ed, More deep I'll drink a - bove.

i1 And aye the dews of sor - row Were lus-tered by His love:
I will not gaze at glo - ry, But on my King of grace;
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Dark, dark hath been the mid - night, But day - spring is at hand,
There to an o -cean full - ness His mer - cy doth ex - pand,

I'lll bless the hand that guid - ed, I'll bless the heart that planned,

:\!‘ Not at the crown He giv - eth, But on His pierc -ed hand;
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Em -man - uel s land
Em - man - uel’s land.
Em -man - uel’s land.
Em - man -uel’s land.

And glo-ry, glo - ry dwell - eth In
And glo-ry, glo - ry dwell -eth In
When throned where glo -ry dwell - eth, In
The Lamb is all the glo - ry of
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165 There’ll be No Dark Valley.

Rev. W. O. CusHiNg. Ira D. Samxzv.
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1 There 1l he no dark val - ley when Je - sus comes,There'llbe no dark
2. There’ll be no more sor-row when Jo - sus comes,There'llbe no more
3. There'll besongs of greet-ing when Je - sus comes,’l”bere’llbesongs of
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val - ley when Jo-sus comes; There’ll beno dark val- ey when Je - sus comes
sor - row when Je-sus comes; But a  glo-1iousmor-row when Je - sus comes
greet-{x}g when Je -sus comes; And a joy - ful meet-mg when Je - sus comes
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To pgath-er His loved ones home. To gath-er His Io;:d ones
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home(safe home), To gath-er His loved ones home(safe home); There'll be
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no dark val-ley when Je - sus comes To gath-er Hisloved ones homa
e — P o e Bl T o

_P —@ P I= ™ P 1 l‘ | it 1 _:_.—
e S e e e e e e / [':?:@E:ﬂ

[
Copyright, 1896, by The Biglow & Main Co. Usedby per
157




166 Beulah Land.

Rev. E. P, StiTes. Jno. R. SweNEY,
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1. I'vereach’d the land of corn and wine, And all its rich-es free-ly mine;
2. The Sav-iour comes and walks with me,And sweet communion here have we;
3. A sweet per-fume up - on the breeze Is borne from ev - er ver-nal trees,
4, The zeph-yrs seem to float to me, Sweetsoundsofheaven’smel-o- dy,
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Here shines undimm’d one blissful day, For all my night has pass’d a - way.
He gen-tlyleads me with His hand,For this is heav-en’s bor- der-land.
And flow’rs that nev-er fad-ing grow Wherestreamsof life for ev - er flow.
As angels,with the white-robed throng,Join in the sweet re-demption song.
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O Beu-lah land, sweet Beu-lah land, As on thy high-est mount I stand,
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I look a-way a - cross the sea,Where mansionsare pre-pared for me,
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Beulah Land.—Conciuded.
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And view the shin-ing glo- ryshore, My heav'n,my home for ev - er-more.
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Still, Still with Thee.

B. Stowe.
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1. Still,
2. A

3. When sinks the soul,
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still with Thee, When pur- ple morn- ing break - eth, When the bird

lone with Thee, a-mid the mys- tic shad-ows, The sol - emn
sub-dued by toil, to slum-ber, Its clos - ing

4, So shall it be at last, in thathright morn-ing, When the soul
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wak - eth, and the shadows flee; Fair - er thanmorn -inglove-li - er than
hush of na-turenew-ly born; A - lone with Thee inbreathlessad - o-
eyes look up toThee in pray’r; Sweet the re-pose beneath Thy wings o’er-
wak - eth, and life’s shadows flee; O in that hour, fair-er than daylight
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day - llght Dawns tha sweet con - sclous-ness, I am with Thee.
ra - tion, In the calmdew and fresh-ness of the morn.
shad - ing, But sweet - er still, to wake and find Thee there.
dawn -ing, Shall rise the glo-riousthought—I am with Thee.
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168 Home of the Soul.
Mrs. E, H. GATEs. | N PH‘ILIP PHivvies,
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1.1 'will sing you a song of that beau - ti -ful land, The
2. Oh, that home of the soul in my vi - sionsand dreams, Its
3. That un-change-a -ble home is for you and for me, Where

4. Oh, howsweet it will be in that beau - ti-ful land, So
..
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far a-way home of the soul, Where nostorms ev- er beat on the
bright jas-per walls I can see; Till I fan - ¢y bubt thin - ly the
Je - sus of Naz - a-rethstands, The . King of all king-doms for -
free fromall sor - rowandpain; With . songs on our lips and with

rEE GE=sel=cae st

I
I
DDt 2 1 g s I e B B B e B v

7] v

-
Pk et N s e ~ 8_ N
Gt =roimems ?Fi:»:’f%; xfﬁj}
e T d—d = ——.—g—‘-’—.—t— fp—v.:,q;-

glit - ter - ing strand,While the years of e - ter - ni -ty  roll,While the
vail in-ter-venes Be - tween the fair cit - y and me, Be
ev - er, i3 He, And He hold - ethourcrowns in His hands,And Ha
harps in our hands, To .meet one an-oth -er a - gla\.m, To
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years of e - ter - ni- ty roll;Wherenostorms ev-er beat on the
tween the fair cit - y and me; Till I fan - ey but thin - ly the
hold - eth our crowns in His hands; The  King of- all king - domsfor-
meet one an - oth - er a-gain; With songs onour lips andwith
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Home of the Soul.—Concluded.
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glit - ter - ing strand,“‘hxle the years of a - ter - ni - ty roll
vail  in-ter-venes Be - tween the fair cit - y and me.

ev - er, i8 He, And Hehold - eth our crowns in His hands.
harps in our hands, To 'meet one an-oth - er a - gain
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169 Dear Lord and Father.
Joun G. WHITTIER. }‘ (_ MAxkER,
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1, Dear Lord and: Fa - ther of man - kind, For - give ev - 'rish

2. In sim - ple trust like theirs who heard, Be - side tha Syr - ian
3. Prop Thy stilldews of qui - et - mess, Till all our striv - ings
4. Breathe thro’ the heats of our de - sire Thy cool - ness and Thy
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ways; Re - clothe us in our right - ful mind; In
sea, The gra - cious call - ing of the Lord, Let
cease; Take {from our souls the strain and stress, And
balm; Let  sense be dumb, let flesh re - tire: Speak
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pur - er lives Thy ser - vice find, In  deep - er rcv- rence, praise.
us, like them, with- out a word, Rise up and fol - low Thee.
let our or- dered lives eon-fess The beau-ty of Thy peace.
thro' the earth-quake, wind and ﬁre, 0 stlll sma[l voice of calm!
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170 No Night There.
J. R. CLEMENTS. H. P. Danks,
(8olo or Semi-Chorus.)
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1. In the land of fade-less day Lies“the cit - y four-square,”
2. All  the gates of pearl are made, In “t.he cit - y four—aquare,"
8. And the gates shall nev-er close To “the cit - y four-square,”
4, There they need no sun-shlgle bright,In “that cit - y four-square,
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It shall nev - er pass a - way, And there is “no night there"

All  the streets with gold are laid, And there is no night there.”
There life's crys - tal riv - er ﬂows, And there is “no night there.”
For the Lamb is all the light, And there is “no night there.”
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God shall “wipe a-way all tears, There sno death no pain, nor fears;

Godshall'* wipe a - wayalltears;" There’'snodeath, no pain, norfears;
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And they count nottimeby years, For there i 15 nomghtthere.”
And they countnottime b%years, by years, For there is‘“no night there.”
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| ) Jerusalem, the Golden.

BerNarD of Cluny. ALEXANDER EWING.
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1.Je - ru-sa- lem the gold - en, With mllk and hon - ey blest, .
2. They stand,thosehalls of Zi - All  ju - bi -lant with song,

3. There is the throne of Da - ud And there, from care re- leased
4, O sweet and bless - ed coun - try, The home of God's e - lect!
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Be - neath thy con -tem - pla - tion Sink heart and wvoice op - prest.
And bright with man - y an an - gel, And all the mar - tyr throng.
The song of themthat tri - umph, The shout of them that feast;
O sweet and bless-ed coun - try That ea - ger hearts ex - pect!

I know not, oh, I know not, What joys a-wait wus there,
The Prince is ev - er in  them, The day - light is se - rene;
And they, who with their Lead - er Have con-queredin® the fight,
Je - sus, in mer - ¢y bring us To that dearland of rest,

| .- -9 - .
€ ;*iﬂji—i:i‘ E?ﬁ?’il’ﬁ_’ —5—" ;

What ra- dian -ecy of glo - ry, What bliss be- yond com-pare.
The pas-tures of the bless - ed Are deckedin glo - rioussheen.
For - ev -er and for- ev - er Are clad in robes of white.
Who art, with God the Fd B ther, And Spir - 1t ev - er bqut
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172 The Home Over There.
D. w C. HUNTINGTON. Turrios C, Olumn.
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1. O ' think of thehome o-verthere, By theside of theriv- er of
2. 0 think of thefriendso-verthere, Who be-fore us the jour-ney have
3. My Sav-iour ismow o-verthere, There my kin - dred and friends are at
i 4, 'll soon be athome n-verthere, For theend of my journey I
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1l light, Where the samts, al] im-mor - ta! and fair, Are
1 trod; Of the songs that they breathe on the air, In their
i1} rest; Then a-way frommysor - row and care, Let me
k see; Man - y dear to my heart,o- ver there, Are
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! robed in their garments of white, O - ver there, 0-ver
| home in the pal- ace of God. O - ver there, 0-ver
L fly to theland of the blest. O - ver there, 0-ver
| watch -ing and wait-ing for me. O - ver there, 0-ver
| | 0 - ver there, O -verthere,
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! there, O think of the home 0 - ver there, Q- ver
i there, O  think of the friends o - ver there; Q- ver
1 there, My Sav -iour is now o - ver there; O - ver
1 there, I'll soon be athome o - verthere; O- ver
: o - verthere, o - verthere; &
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there, o-ver there, o - ver there,0 think of thehomeo - ver there.
there, 0- ver there, o - ver there,0 think of thefriends o-ver there.
there, o - ver there, o - ver there, My Sav-iour is now o - ver there.
there, o-ver there, o - ver there,I'll soon be athome o - ver there.

Over there,

v
13 Take My Life.
Frances R. HAVERGAL.
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i Tuke my life, and let it be (,on - g8 - crnt - ed

2. Take my sl - ver and my gold; Not a mite would

3. Take my willl and make it Thine; It shall be no

4. Take my love; my Lord, I  pour At Thy feet its
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Lord, to Thee; Take my hands, and let them move At the
I with-hold. Take my -in - tel - lect, and use Ev -ty
lon - ger mine. Take my heart, it is Thine own; It shall
trea - sure- store. Take my -self, and I will be Ev - er,
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im- pulse of Thy love, At thc im - pulse of Thy love.
w'r as  Thou shalt choose, Ev - 'ry powr as Thou shalt choose.
Thy roy - al throne, It shall be Thy roy - al throne.
on- ly, all for Thee, Ev - er, on - l_v, all for Thee.
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174 Shall We Gather at the River.

BT RoserT LOowry.

CHORUS
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1. Shall we gath-er at the riv - er,Where bright an-gel feet have trod;

2. On the bo-somof the riv - er,Where the Sav-iour-King we own;

3. Ere we reach theshin-ing riv - er, Lay we ev -'rybur-den down;

4. Soon we'll reach the shining riv - er, Soonour pil-grim-age will cease;
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With its crys-taltide for-ev - er Flow-ing by thethroneof God.
We shall meet, and sor -row nev - er 'Neath the glo - ry of  the throne.
Grace our spir - itswill de - liv - er, And pro-vide a robe and crown.
Soon our hap-py hearts will quiv- er With themel - o -dy of peace.
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Yes,v»e’llgath-cr at the riv - er, The heau-tl-ful,thebeau—tl—ful riv - er,
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Gath- er with the samts at the riv-er That flowsby the throne of God.
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175 Shall We Meet Beyond the River?

H. L. HasTinGs. Erinv S. Rice.
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. Shall we meet be-yond the riv-er, Where the sur - ges cease to roll;

. Shall we meet be-yond the riv-er, When our storm-y voyageis o’er?
. Shall we meet in yon-der cit-y, Where the tow'rs of crys-tal shine;
. Shall we meet with Christ,our Sav-iour, When He comes to claim His own?
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Where in all the bright for-ev-er, Sor - row ne'er shall press the soul?
Shall we meet and cast the an-chor, By the bright ce-les - tial shore?
Where the walls are all of jas-per, Built by work-man-ship di-vine?
Shall we know Hisbless-ed fa-vor, And sit down up-on His throne"

L& -
Shall we meet, shall we meet, bhall we meet be-yond the riv-er?

sur - ges cease to roll?
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176 Eternal Father, Strong to Save.

WiLLiaM WHITING. ) j J. B. Dvkes.
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L t - ter - nal Fa- ther, strong to save,Whoseprm doth bind the
2. O BSav - iour,whoseal - might - y word The winds and waves sub -
3. 0 Sa - credSpir - it, who didst broed Up - on the cha - os

4.0 Trin~- i-ty of love and power,Our breth-ren shield in
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rest - less wave, Who bidd’st the mlght -y o - cean deep Its
mis - sive heard, Who walk -edst on the foam -ing deep And
dark and rude, Who badd’st its an - gry tu - mult cease, And
dan - ger’s hour; From rock and tem -pest, fire and foe, Pro -
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own ap - pomt - ed lim - its keep: O hear us when we
calm a - mid its rage didst sleep: © hear wus when we
gav - est light and life amrd peace: O hear wus when we >
tect them where - so - e’er they go; And ev - er let there
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cry to Thee For those in  per - il on the sea.

oy to Thee For those in  per - il on the sea.
cry to Thee For those in  per - il oR the sea.
rise  to Thee G%d hymns of praise from land  and sea.
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177 Far Out on the Desolate Billow.

R. W, RavyMonD, F. SiLcHER, arr, H. P, Maix.
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1. Far out on the des -o-late bil - low, The sail - or sa1ls the sea;
2. Fardown in the earth’sdark bo - som,Themin - er mines the ore;

3. Forthirr-to the dread -ful bat - tle Thestead-fast sol - dier goes,
4, Lord grant aswe sail life's o - cean, Or delve in its mjneq of woe,
|
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A - lone with the night and the tem- pest,Where count-]es% dan - gers be
Death lurksinthe dark be-hind him,And hides in therock be - fore.
No friend,when he lies a -dy - ing, His eyes to ten-der - ly close.
Or ﬁght in ik ter -ri-ble con - flict, This com- fort all to know,
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| SRR T 5 =3 i i——-i j
E_LL *h'_b:ijr”“i—kjr =S s E‘—P
S s B B 18 g o

Yet nev-er a-lone is theChris-tian,Who lives by faithand prayer;
For jth verse only:
That nev -Pr a- lone ete.

For God is a friendun -fa1l -ing, And God is ev -’ry- vuhere.
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178 The Star-Spangled Banner.

Francis Scorr KEey, 1814 Joun STAFFORD SMITH.
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1. Oh, say, can you see by the dawn's ear - ly
2. On  the shore dim- ly seen  thro’ the mists  of the
3. And where is the band who so vaunt - ing - ly
4. Oh, thus be it ev - er when free - men shall
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light, What so proud-l}, we hail'd at the twi- light’s ]ast

deep, Where the foe's haugh -ty host in dread si - lence re -
swore That the hav - oc of war and the bat - tle’s con -
stand Be - tween their lov’d home and wild war’s des - o -
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gleam- ing,Whose broad stripes and bright stars, thro’ the per - il - ous
pos - es, What is that which the breeze, o’er the tow - er - ing

fu - sion, A home and a coun - try should leaveus no
la - tion; Blest with vie - t'ry and peace, may the heav'n-res - cued
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fight, O’er the ram- parts we watch’d,were so gal - lant - ly etream-lng?
sbeep, As it fit - ful -ly blows, half con-ceals, half dis - clos - es?
more? Their blood haswash’d out their foul foot - steps’ pol - lu - tion.
land Pralse the Pow’r that hath made and pre-serv 'd us a na -tion!
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The Star-Spangled Banner.—Conciuded.
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And the rock - ets’ red glare, burst-ing bombs in the  air,
Now it catch - es the gleam of the morn-ing’s first beam
No ref - uge could save the hire - ling and slave
Then con - quer we must, when our cause it is  just,

Gave proof thro’ the night that our flag was  still there.

In full glo - ry re-fleet - ed, nowshines on the stream:
From the ter - ror of flight or the gloom of the grave:
And this be our mo - to: “In God is our trust!”

b ol 1

Oh, say, does  that star-span-gled ban - ner  yeb wave
"Tis the star-span - gled ban - ner; oh, long may it wave
And the star-span - gled ban-ner in ftri - umph doth wave
And the star-span - gled ban-ner in tri - umph shall wave

v
Oer the land of the and the home of the brave.
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179 My Country! ’tis of Thee.

S F. Smrra, D.D. Fr. Dr. J. BuL,
]
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coun tryl ’tis  of thee, Sweet land of hb - er - ty,
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thee smg, Land where ﬂy fa - thers died! Land of the
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Pil-grim’s pride, Fromev - ery moun-tain side, Let free-dom ring.
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180 God Save the King.
2 My native country, thee— 1 God save our gracious King,
Land of the noble, free— Long live our noble King,
Thy name I love; God save the King. ]
I love thy rocks and rills, Send him victorious,
Thy woods and templed hills; Happy and glorious,
My heart with rapture thrills Long to reign over us,
Like that above. God save the King.
8 Let music swell the breeze, 2 0 Lord, our God, arise,
And ring from all the trees Scatter his enemies,
Sweet freedom’s song: And make them fall.
Let mortal tongues awake; Confound their politics,
Let all that breathe partake Frustrate their knavish tricks
Let rocks their silence break, On thee our hopes we fix;
The sound prolong. God save us all.
4 Our fathers’ God! to Thee, 3 Thy choicest gifts in store,
Author of l:berty, On him be pleased to pour;
To Thee we sing: Long may he reign.
Long may our land be bright May he defend our laws,
With freedom’s holy light; And ever give us cause
Protect us by Thy might, To sing with heart and voice,

Great God, our King! God save the King.
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181 O Beautiful for Spacious Skies.

KartHarINE LEE BATES. S. A. Wakp
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1. O beau - ti - ful for spa -ciousskies,For am - ber waves of gram, .
2. O beau - ti - ful for pil -grim feet Whoqe stern,impassioned stress .
3. 0 beau - ti - ful for he - roesprovedIn lib - er - a - ting strife. .
4. 0 beau - ti - ful for pa -triot dream That sees be-yond the years
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For pur - plemoun-tain ma - jes-ties A - bove the fruit -ed plain!
A thor-ough-fare for free -dom beat A - cross the wil - der-mness! .
Who more than self their coun - try loved,And mer - ¢y more than life!
Thine al - a - bas-ter cit - iesgleam Undimmed by hu- man tears!.
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i-ca! A -mer-i-ca!God shed His grace on thee
i-ca! A -mer-i-calGodmendthineev -'ry flaw,
i-ca! A -mer-i-ecal!May God thy gold re - ﬁne,
-i-cal! A -mer-i-calGod shed His grace on thee

And crown thy good with broth - er- hood From sea to shin-ing sea!
Con - firm thy soul in self - con-trol, Thy lib-er -ty in law!
Till all suc-cess be no- ble-ness, And ev-'ry gain di - vine!
Aud crown thy good with broth - er - hood From sea to shin -ing sea!
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Dedicated to Dr,

God Save America.

Walter Rauschenbusch,
Companion of travel and fellow worker in the new social awakening,
W. G. BALLANTINE.

Arexis T. Lworr,

: ) 1

1. God ¢ave A-mer -i- ca,
2. God save A-mer - i- ca!
3. God save A-mer -1i- ca!
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new world of glo - ry, New-born to

Here may all

Broth - er- hood ban - ish Wail
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chil - dren of God,
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free - dom and know -ledge and pow -er, Lift - ing the towers of her

geth - er as Found-ing an em - pire on
work - er and curse of the crushed;Joy break in songs from her
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I]ght ning-lit cit - ies Where the flood tides of hu-man - i -tv roar!

broth -er -1y kind-ness,
ju -

E -qual in lib - er- ty,made of one blood!
bi- lant mil - lions, Hail - ing the day whenall dis- cords are hushed!

4 God save America! Bearing the olive,

Hers be the blessing the peacemakers prove,
Calling the nations to glad federation,

Leading the world in the triumph of love!

5 God save America! "Mid all her splendors,
Save her from pride and from luxury;
Throne in her heart the unseen and eternal;
Right be her might and the truth make her free!
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183 Lord God of Hosts.

Jonn OxENHAM. . J. B. D¥kEs.
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1. Lord God of Hosts,whose mighty hand Do -min-ion holds on  sea and land,
2. When Death flies swift on wave or field, Be Thou a sure de - fence and shield!

3. For those whoweakand bro - ken lie, In wea - ri-ness and ag - o - ny—
1
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In Peace and War Thy Will ‘we see Shap-ing the larg - er li-ber - ty.
Con - sole  and suc - cor those who fall, And help and heart - en each and all!
Great Heal -er, to their beds of pain Come,touch,and make them whoie a - gain!
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Na - tionsmayrise and na - tions fall, Thy changeless Purpose rules them all.

O, hear a peo-ple’s prayers for those Who fear-less face their coun-try’s foes!
0, hear a peo-ple’s prayers,and ble&.ﬂTby qen antq m their hou‘ of stress.
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4 For those to whom the call shall come
We pray Thy tender welcome home.
The toil, the bitterness, all past,

We trust them to Thy Love at last.
0O, hear a people’s prayers for all
Who, nobly striving, nobly fall!

5 For those who minister and heal,
And spend themselves, their skill, their zeal
Renew their hearts with Christ-like faith,
And guard them from disease and death.
And in Thine own good time, Lord, send
Thy Peace on earth till Time shall end!
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184 Columbia, the Gem of the Ocean.

Davip T. SHAw. THos. A Beckgr.
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1. Oh, Co - lum - bia, the gem of the o - cean, The
2. When war wing'd it’s wide des - o - la - ftion, And
3. The star - span - gled ban - ner. bring hith - er, Q'er Co -
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home of the brave and the free, Tha shrine of each pa -triot’s de -
threaten’d the land to de - form, The ark then of free-dom’s fomn-
lum - bia’s true sons let it wave; May the wreaths they have won never
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vo - tion, A world of - fers homage to thee. Thy
da - tion, Co - lum-bia, rode safethro’ the storm: With the "
with - er, Nor its starscease to  shineon the brave. May tne
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i. man- dates make he— roes 45 -sem-ble, WhenLib - er- ty's form standsim
1 gar - lands of vie-t'ry a-round her When soproud-ly she bore her brave
1 serv - ice u - nit -ed ne’er sev- er, But hold to their col-ors so
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view; Thy ban-ners make tyr-an - ny trem-ble, When borne by the
crew, With her flag proud-ly float-ing be-fore her, The boast of . the
true; The ar -my and na-vy for-ev-er, Threecheersfor the
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red,white and  blue, When borne by the red,white and blue, When
red,white and blue, The boast of the red,white and blue, The
red,whive and blue, Three eheers for the red,white and blue, Three
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borne by the red,white and blue, Thy  ban - ners make tyr-an-ny
boast of the red,white and blue, = With her flag proud-ly float-ing be -
cheersfor the red,white and blue, The ar - my and na-vy for-
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trem - ble, When borne by the red, Whltﬂ and blue.
fore her, The boast of the red, white and blue.
ev - er, Three cheers for the red, white and blue.

'I-
r‘+ *'—“"4———[——3_"7 ?—[
r—i:h—"—“?‘“ i
g h:p_ - jj .:b;_w. ¥
| ¥

177




WE;P

185 There’s a Church in the Wildwood.

Dr

W, S Pitts.
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2. How .
3. There,
4. There,

. sweet
close
close

1. There’s achurch in the va.l ley hy the wild-wood, No

on a clear, Sab-bathmorn-ing, To

by the church in the val - ley, Lies .

love - ]1 -er
list to the
one that I

by the side . of that loved one,'Neath the tree where the
—

L 7 e
place in the dale; No . spot is so dear to my childhood As the
clear ring-ing bell; 1Its . tones so . sweet-ly are call-ing, Oh,

loved so well; She . sleeps sweetly sleeps "neath the wil llows; Dis -
wild flow-ers bloom,When the fare - well hymn shall be Lhan‘r-ed I shall
—
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lit-tle brown church in the vale.
come fto the churchin the vale.
turb not her rest in the vale. 0Oh, come,come,come,come,come,come,

rest

by her side in the tomb.

Come to the
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lit-tle brown chur(hm the vale.
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churchin the wild - wood, Oh, come to the church in the dale; No
come,come, coeme cnme come,come,come,come,come,come,come,come,come.
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186 Annie Laurie.

—— DouGLAs. Lady Jouwn ScorT.
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1. Max - wel - ton’s braes are bon - nie, Where ear - ly fa's the
2. Her brow is like the snaw - drift, Her throat is like the
3. Like dew on th'gow - an ly - ing Is th’ fa’ o her fair - y

94

dew, And’twastherethat An - nie Lau- rie Gave me her prom - ise
swan, Her face it is the fair - est That ere the sun shone
feet, And likewinds in sum-mer sigh -ing, Her voice is low and

true, Gave me her prom -ise true,Which ne’er for-got will be,
on, That ere the sun shone on, And dark blue is her e'e,
sweet, Her voice is low and sweet,And she’s a' theworld to me,

And for bon-nie An - nie Lau - rie,
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sl Tramp, Tramp, Tramp.
G. F. Roor. Grorae F. Roor.
In march time.
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1. In thepris-on cell I sit, Think- ing,moth-er dear, of you, And our
2. In the bat - tle front we stood When their fiercest charge they made,And they
3. So with-in the pris - on cell, We are wait-ing for theday Thatshall

ERes=t==t
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bright and hap - py home so far a-way; And the tears they fill my eyes,
swept us off, a hun-dredmen ormore; But be- fore we reach’d their lines,
come to o -penwide the i - rondoor; And the hol-low eye grows bright,

Spite of all that I can do, Though T try to cheer my
They were beat - en back dis-may'd, And we heard the ery of
And  the poor heart al - most gay, As we think of see - ing
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cuorus. With accent.
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com-radesand be gay. Tramp,tramp,tramp,the boys are march-ing,Cheer up,
vic - t'ryo’er and o'er.
home and friends once more.
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Tramp, Tramp, Tramp.——Concluded.
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com-rades,they will come,
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they will come,
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breathe the air a-gain Of thefree-land in our own be -lov-ed home.
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188 Evening by the Sea.
Hrimnrice Hene. H. LAUTENSCHLAGER.
ﬁ § e ST S NS PSR RS
R
[ ‘- % - - -r- -
I

S
1. In eve-ning’sglow, O sea, . Be -sidethy wavesat rest,
2. My burn-ing heart for-gets . Its struggles and its  pain,
3. Scarcedotha gen - tle pain . Steal soft- ly through the mind,
— _ |
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My tor -mentsseem to flee, And peacereignsin my breast.
Each wail - ing ery  be -gets A soft, me-lo -dious strain.
As o'er the o - cean’splain A sail be-fore the wind.
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189 The Last Rose of Summer.

TxomAS MOORE. Arr, by H. P. Mam,
—

¢ ’Tls the last rose of summer, Left bloom-ing a - lone,
2. Tl not leave thee, thou lone one, To pine on the stem;
3. 80.... soon may I fol-low, When friendships de - cay;

All her love-ly  com - pan-ions Are fad - ed and gone;
Since the love -1y are sleeping, So sleep thou with them;
And fromlove’sshin - ing  cir-cle The gems dropa - wayl!

| l

No flowr of her kin-dred, No rose-bud is nigh.....

Thus, kind - ly I scat-ter Thy leaves o’er thy bed,..... |
When true heartsare with-ered, And fond ones are ﬂowu, e

To re-fleet back her blushes, Or pgive sigh for sigh.
Where thy matesof the gar-den Lie scent-less and dead.

Oh!... who would in - hab-it This bleak world a - lone?
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1. My Bon-nie lies o ~ver the o - cean, My Bon-nie lies o-ver the
2. Lastnightas I lay on my pil - low, Lastnightas I lay on my

sea; . My Bon-nie lies o-ver the o- cean, . Oh,bringback my
bed, . Lastnightas [ lay on my pil-low, . I dreamtthatmy

Bon-nie to me. .| 1
Borwitio wis it 0§ Bring back, bring back,Bring back my Bon- nie to
.- £ o 5 -t P e, I ] & - A
k= # R e Te—— £ [ S| I
EEEEiE e

me, to me; Bring back, bring back, Oh,bring back my Bonnie to me.

e e e
‘9i5?3;,5?}k?je- SiEiEdi=asi=adinis

183




191 Old Black Joe.
Words and Music by §. C. FosTrr.
Slowly and with expression. KR
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1. Gone are the days when my heart was young and gay,
2. Why do I weep when my heartshould feel no pain?
3. Where are the hearts once so hap - py and so free? The
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Gone are my friends from the cot - ton fields a-way, Gone from the earth
Why do I sigh that my friendscomenot a-gain? Griev-ing for forms
chil - dren so dear, that I held up - on my knee? Gone to the shore
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to a bet-ter land I know, hear their gen - tle voic - es call - ing,
now de-part-ed long a - go, hear their gen - tle voic - es eall - ing,
where my soul has long'd to go, hear their gen - tle voic - es call - ing,
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Old Black Joe.—cConcluded.
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I hear those gen - tle voic- es call - ing, “Old Black Joe.”

192 The Two Roses.

Jonanx G. WERNER,
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1. On a bank two ros - es fair, Wet mth morning show-ers, Fill'd with dew,in

2. Thus in leaves of white arrayed,Not a speck to dim them, So I find the
3. Like her cheeks the blushing ray, Which thy bud en-clos - es; Bright-er far than
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fra - grance grew,Ac I, pe n-‘mofu'l of care,Gath-ered twe sweet flowers;
spot-less mind Which a - dorns my spotless mmd In - no- cen-ce’'s em - blem.
you they are; But her charmsif I should say,You'd be jeal-ous, ros - es.
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Tell me, ros - es, tru-ly tel, If my fair one ]ovesme Well
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193 The Old Oaken Bucket.

SamueEL WooDWORTH.

Geo. KIALLMARK,

How dear to thlh heart are

fha scenes of my child- heod When
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The or - chard,the mead - ow, the deep - tan- gled mld—wood And
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fond rec - -ol - lec -tion pre-sents them to view! | § Thewidespread-ing
ev - 'ry lov'd spot which my in - fan-cy knew! f 1 Thecot of my
N

L
T

nek 8

Sl s
éﬁsg:jij:!:" —a
—’—'ip—p 4§
pond,and the mill that stood by
fa - ther, the dai- ry-house nigh

e
it, The brldge and the rock where the
it, And e'en the rude huc}\ et that
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cat - a-ract fell; ] m
hung in the well.} The old
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oak-en buck -et, the i - ron-hound
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buck - et, The moss - cov-er'd buck - et that hung in the well
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194 The Quilting Party.

F. J. FLeTCcHER, Arr. by H
T
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1. In the sky the brightstars glit - tered, On  the bank the pale moon

2. On my lips a whis - per frem-bled, Trem-bled till it dared to
3. On my life new hopes were dawn -ing, And those hopes have liv’d and
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shone; And twas from Aunt Dinah’s quilt-ing party, I was see - ing Nel - lie home.
come; And "twas from Aunt Dinah’s quilt-ing party, I was see - ing Nel - lie home.
grown; And "twas from Aunt Dinah’s quilt-ing party, I was see - ing Nel -lie home.

_ CHORUS (of two) | N
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I was see-ing Nel-lie home, I was see - ingNel-lie home;
P

And "twas from Aunt Di-nah’s quilting par-ty, I was see - ing Nel-lie home.

-.‘
b B 8 e
e —




195 Juanita.*
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J. Soft o'er the fount-ain, Lingering falls the south-ern moon;
2. When in thy dream-ing, Moons like these shall shine a - gain,

CEImee— e

; ¥+ i e
=, = & = —
— = = —F_L : L i

Far o'er the mountain Breaks the day too soon! In thy dark eye's
And daylight beaming, Prove thydreamsare vain, Wiltthou not, Te -
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splen-dor Wherethewarmhghtlovestodwel] Wea-ry looks, yet ten- der,
lent - ing, For thine ab - sentlov - er slgh In thy heart con-sent-ing
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Speak their fond fare-well!l Ni- ta! Jua - ni- tal Ask thy soul if
To a prayergone by? Ni- tal Jua - mi- tal Let me lin - ger
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we should part! Ni - ta! J ua - ni - ta! Lean t?mu on my heart.
by thy side! Ni- tal Jua - ni - ta! Be my own fair bride!

. - N
| =R T¢;‘ :c.‘w. W,__L*-%— ||

* Wah-ne-ta. 188




196 Rocked in the Cradle of the Deep.

EMMA WILLARD, J. P. Knigat. Har. by H,
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1. Rock’d in the cra-dle of the deep, I lay me down in peace to sleep.
2. Andsuchthe trust thatstillweremine, Tho'stormy winds swepto'er thebrine,
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Se-cure I rest up-on the' wave, For Thou,oh!Lord, hast pow’r to save.
Or tho’ the tempest’s fi - ery breath Rous'd mefromsleepto wreck anddeath,
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I knowThouwilt not slight my call, For Thou dost mark the sparrow’s fall;
In o-cean cavestill safe with Thee, The germ of im-mor-tal -i - ty.




Dixie’s Land.
Words and Music by DAn D. EMMETT.

197

iy With motion.
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LT wish I was in de Jland ob cot - ton,
2. 01d Mis - sus mar - ry “Will -de - weab - er,
3. Now here’s a health to de next old Mis -sus, An
4, Dar’s buck - wheat cakes an In - gen’ bat - ter,
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Old times dar am not  for -got - ten, Look a- way, look a -

Wil - lium was a gay de-ceab-er; Look a- way, look a -

all de gals dat want to kiss us; Look a- way, look a -

Makes you fat or a ]ith- tle fat\ - ter; Look a- way, look a -
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way! look a-way!Dix-ie Land. In Dix-ie Land whar I was born in,
way! look a-way! Dix-ie Land. But whenhe put his arm a - round ’er,
way! look a-way!Dix-ie Land. But if you wantto drive’way sor - row,
way! look a-way!Dix-ie Land. Den hoe it downan scratch your grab-ble, To
N~
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Ear - ly on one frost - y morn-in’,Look a - way! loock-a -
He smiledasfierce as a for - ty pound-er. Look a - way! look-a -
Come and hear dis song  to - morrow, Look a - way! look-a -
Dix - ie's~ Land I'm bound to trab-ble, Look a - way! look-a -
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Dixie’s Land.—Conciuded.
CHORUS.
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way! look a- way! Dix - ie Land.

s
Dix - ie, hoo-r-w' hoo-ray! In Dix - ie Land, I'll took my stand,To
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lib an die in Dix-ie. A-way, a-way, a-waydownsouf in
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Dix - jo, A- way, a - way, a-way down souf in Dix - ie.




i98 My Old Kentucky Home, Good-night.

STEPHEN C. FOSTER. STePHEN C. FOSTER.

,  With expressf&on Not too slow. AR
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1. The , sun shines bright in the old Ken-tuck - y home, 'Tis
2. They hunt no more for the pos-sumand the coon On the
3. The head must bow and theback will have to bend, Wher -
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sum-mer, the dark - ies are gay, The corn-tep’s ripe and the
mead -ow, the hill, and the shore, They sing mo more by the
ev - er the dar - key maygo: A few more days and the
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mead -ow’s in  thebloom, Whl]e the birds make mu- ‘;ic all the
glim -mer of themoon, On  the bench by the old cab - in
trou - ble all will end In  the field whore the su,-gar - eanes

:‘L:"'WLL—‘:‘— i"—t- = =%

S ——
__._p, P i b JZ.] e
N—V

day; The young folks mll on the lit - tle cab - in floor, All
door: The day goes by  like a shad - owo’er the heart, With
grow; A few more days for to tote thewea - ry load, No
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My Old Kentucky Home.—Concluded.

Slower
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mer - ry, all hap - py andbright, By'n-by Hard Times comes a -
sor - row where all was de-light; The time has come when the
mat - ter, ’twill nev - er be light; A few more days till we
: -9- | i
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knock-ing at thedoor, Then my old Ken -tuck -y Home, good- night!
dar - kies have to part, Then my old Ken-tuck-y Home, good- night!
tot - ter on theroad, Then my old Ken-tuck-y Home, good- night!
r. -11' Y, - £ = £
SE e e e g:_l
i s o e e e e v e A Ak P—1
5 v
CHORUS.
mf With emprcgswn ' T tine. :
‘”—l{ M
I l—l—':j*bi ’ jﬁl — fta—-.—:—“—q{i%
(N - e
& . g &

Weep nomore,my la-dy, Oh! weep nomore to-day! We will sing one
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song for the old Kentucky Home For the old Kentuck-y Home far a - way.
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199 Oh, dem Golden Slippers.

25

Words and Melody by Jas. A, Brawo,
With mode rate motion.
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1. Oh, my gold - en shp-pers am laid a - way, Kase I
2.0h, my ole ban - jo hanggs on de wall, Kase it
3. 8o, it’'s good - bye, chil-dreu, I will have to go Whar de
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don’t 'spect to ware 'em till my wed-din’ day, Andmy long-tail'd coat,dat I
aint heen tuned since way last fall, But de darks all say we will
rain don’t fall or _de wind don’t blow,And yer uls - ter coats,why, yer
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loved so well, I will wear up in de char-iot in demorn. And my
hab a good time,Whenwe ride up in de char-iot in demorn. Dar’sole
will  not need, When yer ride up in -de char-iot in demorn. But yer

Z g BT
long,white robe dat I bought last June, I'm gwine to get
Brud-der  Ben and Sis - ter Luce, Deywill tel - e-graph de
gold -en  slip-persmust be'neat and clean, Andyer age must
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changed Kase it fits too soon, And de ole gray hoss dat I
newsto Un - cle Bac - co Juee, What a great camp-meet -in’ der will
be Just sweet six - teen, And yer white kid gloves yer will
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Oh, dem Golden Slippers.—Concluded.
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used to drive, I will hitch him to de char-iot in de morn.
be dat day, When we ride up in de char-iot in de morn.
have to wear, When yor ride up in de char-iot in de morn.
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Oh, dem gold - en slip-pers! Oh, dem gold - en slip-pers!

Gold - en slip-pers Ise gwine to wear, be-kase dey look so mneat;
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Oh, dem gold - en slip - pers! Oh dem gold - en slip - pers!
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Gold - en slip-pers Isegwine to wear, To walk de gold - en street.




200 Swing Low, Sweet Chariot.
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char-i - ot, Comin’-a for to car-ryme home. 1. I looked o - ber
2 IF you geb
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Jor-dan,and whatdidI  see, Com-in’-a for to car-ry me home? A
therebe - fore I do, Com-in'-a for to car-ry me home; Tell
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band of an-gela a - comin’ aft- er me, Com«m -3 for to car-ry me home.
all myfriendsI'm-a com - in’ too, Com-in’-a for to car-ry me home.
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3 The brightest day that eber I saw, 4 I'm sometimes up and sometimes down,

Comin’-a for to carry me home; Comin'-a for to carry me home;
When Jesus washed my sins away, But still my soul feels hebenly bound,
Comin’-a for to carry me home. Comin’-a for to carry me home.

Swing low, etc. Swing low, ete.

Used by permission.
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201 Soldier’s Farewell.

Tr. from the German, by L, C. ELson. Jouanna KINKEL.
]
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1. How can I bear to leave thee? One part-ing kiss I
2. Ne'ermoremay I be - hold thee, Or to this heart en -
8. I think of thee with long - ing, Think thou, when tears are
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give thee; J'md then what - e'er be - falls me, I
fold thee; With spear and pen - non glane - ing, I
throng Jng, That \\.ith my last faint sigh - ing, Tl
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go where hon - or calls me, Fare - well, fare-well, my
gsee the foe ad -vanc-ing, Fare - well, fare-well, my
whis - per soft, while dy - ing, Fare - well, fare-well, my
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own true love, Fare-well, fare-well my own frue love.




Good-night, Ladies!
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1. Good-night, la - dies! good-night, la-dies!  Good-night, la- dies!

2. Fare-well, la-dies! fare-well, la- dies! Fare-well, la-dies!

3. Sweetdreams,ladies! sweetdreams,la dies' Sweetdreams,ladies!
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Allegro. N
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We're going to leave you mnow. Mer - ri-ly we roll a-long, Roll a-long,
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Used by permission.

203 The Hour to Haste Away.

(ROUND IN FOUR PARTS.)

1 2
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It is thehour to haste a-way, Be-hold the eve-ning of the day,
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The dews of night be -gin to fall And dark-nesssoon shall cov er all
198
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204 Auld Lang Syne.
Romm'r Burns, Har, by H. P. Main.
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& Shou]dauld ac-quaintance be  for-got, And nev - erbroughtto mind?

2. We twa ha'erun a - boot the braes,And pu'd the gow-ans fine;

3. We twa ha'esport-ed i’ the burn Frae morn -in’ sun tiIl dine,
4. And here’s a hand, my trust-'y frlen '\nd gie’s ahand o thme,
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Should auld ac-quaintance be  for-got, And da},s of auld langsyne?
But we'vewan-der’d monya wea - ry foot Sin"  auld lang  syne.
But  seas be-tween us braid ha'eroared Sin®  auld lang  syne
We’ll tak’ a cup o kind-nessyet, For  auld lang syne.
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For auld lang syne, my dear, For  auld lang syne; We'll
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tak’ a cup 0' kind - ness yet For auld lang syne.
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Old Folks at Home.

Words and Music by Steruenx C, FosTer.
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1. Way down up - on the Swa-nee rib-ber, Far, far a-way,
2. All roundde lit- tle farm I wan- -der'dWhen I was young,
3. One lit- tle hut a-mong de bush-es, One dat I love,
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Dere’s whamyheart is turn ing eb - ber,Dere’s wha de old folks stay.
Den man-y hap-py days I squander’d,Man -y desongs I sung.
Still  sad-ly to my mem-'ry rush-es, No mat-ter wherel rove.
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All up and down de whole cre - a-tion, Sad = ly I roam, Still
When I wasplay-ing wid my hrud-der, Hap - py was I, Oh!
When will I see de bees a - humming,All round de comb? When
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long-ing for de old plan -ta-tion, And for de old folks at home.
takeme to my kind old mud-der, Dere let me live and die.
will I hear de ban-jo tumming, Down in my good old home?
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Old Folks at Home.—Concluded.
CHORUS.
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Al de world am sad anddrear-y, Eb - ry where I roam,
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Oh! darkeys, how my heart grows wea-ry, Far from de old folks at home.
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206 Prayer for Our Native Land.
Joun R. WreroRD, Husert P, MaxN,
Devotional.
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1. Lord! while for all man-kind we pray, Of ev- "ry clime and coast,
2. Qur fa - ther'ssep-ul-chers are here, And here our kin - dred dwell;
3. O guard ourshoresfrom ev - 'ry foe, With peace ourbor-ders bless;
4. Lord of the na- tionslthus to Thee Our coun-try we com -mend;
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Oh! hear us for our na-tive land,—~The land we love the most.
Qur chil - dren,too; how should we love An - oth-er land so  well
With pros - p’rous times our cit -ies crown, Our fields with plen-t'ous - ness.
Be Thou her Ref-uge, and her Trust, Her ev - er-last - ing Friend.
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Copyright, 1909, by Hubert P. Main, Renewal. Used by per.
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207 Keep the Home-Fires Burning.
(Till the Boys Come Home.)

Key of F.

They were summoned from the hill-side,
They were called in from the glen,

And the Country found them ready

At the stirring call for men.

Let no tears add to their hardship,

As the Soldiers pass along,

And although your heart is breaking,
Make it sing this cheery song.

REFRAIN.

Keep the Home-fires burning,
While your hearts are yearning,
Though your lads are far away
They dream of Home;
There's a silver lining
Through the dark cloud shining,
Turn the dark cloud inside out,
Till the boys come Home.

Over seas there came a pleading,
“Help a Nation in distress!”

And we gave our glorious laddies;
Honour made us do no less;

For no gallant Son of Freedom
To a tyrant's yoke should bend,
And a noble heart must answer
To the sacred call of “Friend.”

REFRAIN.

Keep the Home-fires burning,
While your hearts are yearning,
Though your lads are far away
They dream of Home;

There's a silver lining

Through the dark cloud shining,
Turn the dark cloud inside out,
Till the boys come Home.

Lena GuiLserT Forbp.

Copyright, 115, by Ascherberg, Hopwood & Crew. Published by special arrangement with Messrs, Chap
pell & Co,, Ltd., 41 East Thirty-fourth Street, New York.
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208 Smile, Smile, Smile.
Key of G.

Private Perks is a funny little codger

With a smile— a funny smile.

Five feet none, he's an artful little dodger
With a smile — a funny smile.

Flush or broke he'll have his little joke,

He can’t be suppress'd.

All the other fellows have to grin

When he gets this off his chest, (Hi! (shout)

REFRAIN.

Pack up your troubles in your old kit-hag,
And smile, smile, smile,

While you've a lucifer to light your fag,
Smile, boys, that’s the style.

What's the use of worrying?

It never was worth while, so

Pack up your troubles in your old kit-bag,
And smile, smile, smile.

Private Perks went 2 marching into Flanders

With a smile — his funny smile.

He was lov'd by the privates and commanders

For his smile — his funny smile.

When a throng of Bosches came along

With a mighty swing,

Perks yell'd out, “This little bunch is mine!

Keep your heads down, boys and sing, (Hi! (shout)

REFFAIN.
Pack up your troubles, ete.

Private Perks he came back from Bosche shooting
With his smile — his funny smile.

Round his home he then set about recruiting
With his smile — his funny smile.

He told all his pals, the short, the tall,

What a time he’d had;

And as each enlisted like a man

Private Perks said, “Now my lad, (Hil)

REFRAIN.

Pack up your troubles, ete.
GEORGE ASAF.

Copyright, 191¢, in all countries by Francis, Day & Hunter. Published by special arrangement with
Messrs, T. B, Harms and Francis, Day & Hunter, New York.
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J. H. Pavnm,

Home, Sweet Home.
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Scripture Readings

SELECTION 1
Psalm 1

Blessed is the man that walketh not
in the counsel of the wicked,

Nor standeth in the way of sinners,
nor sitteth in the seat of the scoffing.

But his delight is in the law of the
Lord; and in his law doth he meditate
day and night.

And he shall be like a tree planted
by the streams of water, that bringeth
forth its fruit in its season,

‘Whose leaf also doth not wither;
and whatsoever he doeth shall prosper.

The wicked are not so; but are like
the chaff which the wind driveth away.

Therefore the wicked shall not stand
in the judgment, nor sinners in the
congregation of the righteous.

For the Lord knoweth the way of
the righteous: but the way of the
wicked shall perish.

SELECTION 2
Psalm 8

O Lord, our Lord, how excellent is
thy name in all the earth!

‘Who hast set thy glory upon the
heavens.

Out of the mouths of babes and suck-
lings hast thou established strength,
because of thine adversaries,

That thou mightest still the enemy
and the avenger.

When I consider thy heavens, the
work of thy fingers, the moon and the
stars, which thou hast ordained;

‘What is man, that thou art mindful
of him? and the son of man, that
thou visitest him?

For thou hast made him but little
lower than God, and crownest him
with glory and honor.

Thou madest him to have dominion
over the works of thy hands; thou
hast put all things under his feet:

All sheep and oxen, yea, and the
beasts of the field;

The fowl of the air, and the fish of
the sea, whatsoever passeth through
the paths of the seas.

O Lord, our Lord, how excellent is
thy name in all the earth!

SELECTION 3
Psalm 19

The heavens declare the glory of
God; and the firmament showeth his
haudy—work

Day unto day uttereth speech, and
night unto night showeth knowledge.

There is no speech nor language:
their voice cannot be heard.

Their line is gone out through all
the earth, and their words to the end
of the world.

In them hath he set a tabernacle for
the sun, which is as a bridegroom
coming out of his chamber,

And rejoiceth as a strong man to
run his course.

His going forth is from the end of
the he‘wen. and his circuit unto the
ends of it:

And there is nothing hid from the
heat thereof.

The law of the Lord is perfect, re-
storing the soul:

The testimony of the Lord is sure,
making wise the simple.

The precepts of the Lord are right,
rejoicing the heart:

The commandment of the Lord is
pure, enlightening the eyes.

The fear of the Lord is clean, en-
during for ever:

The judgments of the Lord are true,
and righteous altogether.

More to be desired are they than
gold, yea, than much fine gold:

Sweeter also than honey and the
honeycomb.
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Moreover by them is thy servant
warned: in keeping of them there is
great reward.

‘Who can discern his errors? Clear
thou me from hidden faults.

Keep back thy servant also from
presumptuous gins; let them not have
dominion over me: then shall I be
perfect,

And I shall be clear from great
transgression.

Let the words of my mouth and the
meditation of my heart be acceptable
in thy sight, O Lord, my rock, and my
redeemer. .

SELECTION 4
Psalm 24

The earth is the Lord’s, and the
fullness thereof; the world, and they
that dwell therein.

For he hath founded it upon the
seas, and established it upon the
floods.

‘Who shall ascend into the hill of the
Lord? and who shall stand in his holy
place?

He that hath clean hands, and a
pure heart; who hath not lifted up his
soul unto vanity, and hath not sworn
deceitfully.

He shall receive a blessing from the
Lord, and righteousness from the God
of his salvation.

This is the generation of them that
seek after him, that seek thy face,
even Jacob.

Lift up your heads, O ye gates; and
be ye lifted up, ye everlasting doors:
and the King of glory shall come in.

Who is the King of glory?

The Lord strong and mighty, the
Lord mighty in battle.

Lift up your heads, O ye gates; yea,
lift them up, ye everlasting doors: and
the King of glory shall come in.

‘Who is this King of glory?

The Lord of hosts, he is the King of
glory.

SELECTION 5
Psalm 27

The Lord is my light and my salva-
tion; whom shall I fear?

The Lord is the strength of my life;
of whom shall I be afraid?

When evil-doers came upon me to
eat up my flesh, even mine adversaries
and my foes, they stumbled and fell.

Though a host should encamp
against me, my heart shall not fear:

Though war should rise against me,
even then will I be confident.

One thing have I asked of the Lord,
that will I seek after; that I may dwell
in the house of the Lord all the days of
my life,

To behold the beauty of the Lord,
and to inquire in his temple.

For in the day of trouble he shall
keep me secretly in his pavilion:

In the covert of his tabernacle shall

he hide me; he shall lift me up upon a
rock.
. And now shall my head be lifted
up above mine enemies round about
me; and I will offer in his tabernacle
sacrifices of joy;

I will sing, yea, I will sing praises
unto the Lord.

Hear, O Lord, when I cry with my
voice; have mercy also upon me, and
answer me.

‘When thou saidst, Seek ye my face;
my heart said unto thee, Thy face,
Lord, will I seek.

Hide not thy face from me; put not
thy servant away in anger:

Thou hast been my help; cast me
not off, neither forsake me, O God of
my salvation.

For my father and my mother have
forsaken me, but the Lord will take
me up.

Teach me thy way, O Lord; and
lead me in a plain path, because of
mine enemies.

Deliver me not over unto the will of
mine adversaries: for false witnesses
are risen up against me, and such as
breathe out cruelty.

I had fainted, unless I had believed
to see the goodness of the Lord in the
land of the living.

Wait for the Lord: be strong, and
let thy heart take courage; yea, wait
thou for the Lord.
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SELECTION 6

Psalm 32

Blessed is he whose transgression is
forgiven, whose sin is covered.

Blessed is the man unto whom the
Lord imputeth not iniquity, and in
whose spirit there is no guile.

When I kept silence, my bones
waxed old through my groaning all the
day long.

For day and night thy hand was
heavy upon me: my moisture was
changed as with the drought of sum-
mer.

I acknowledged my sin unto thee,
and mine iniquity have I not hid:

I said, I will confess my transgres-
sions unto the Lord; and thou for-
gavest the iniquity of my sin.

For this let every one that is godly
pray unto thee in a time when thou
mayest be found:

Surely when the great waters over-
flow they shall not reach unto him.

Thou art my hiding place; thou
wilt preserve me from trouble; thou
wilt compass me about with songs of
deliverance.

I will instruct thee and teach thee
in the way which thou shalt go: I will
counsel thee with mine eye upon thee.

Be not as the horse, or as the mule,
which have no understanding:

Whose trappings must be bit and
bridle to hold them in, else they will
not come near unto thee.

Many sorrows shall be to the
wicked: but he that trusteth in the
Lord, loving-kindness shall compass
him about.

Be glad in the Lord, and rejoice, ye
righteous: and shout for joy, all ye
that are upright in heart.

SELECTION 7

Psalm 34
I will bless the Lord at all times: his
praise shall continually be in my
mouth.
My soul shall make her boast in the
Lord: the meek shall hear thereof,
and be glad.

O magnify the Lord with me, and
let us exalt his name together.

I sought the Lord, and he answered
me, and delivered me from all my
fears.,

They looked unto him, and were
lightened; and their faces shall never
be confounded.

This poor man cried, and the Lord
heard him, and saved him out of all
his troubles.

The angel of the Lord encampeth
round about them that fear him, and
delivereth them.

O taste and see that the Lord is
good: blessed is the man that taketh
refuge in him.

O fear the Lord, ye his saints: for
there is no want to them that fear
him.

The young lions do lack, and suffer
hunger: but they that seek the Lord
shall not want any good thing.

Come, ye children, hearken unto
me: I will teach you the fear of the
Lord.

What man is he that desireth life,
and loveth many days, that he may
see good?

Keep thy tongue from evil, and thy
lips from speaking guile.

Depart from evil, and do good;
seek peace, and pursue it.

The eyes of the Lord are toward
the righteous, and his ears are open
unto their ery.

The face of the Lord is against them
that do evil, to cut off the remem-
brance of them from the earth.

The righteous cried, and the Lord
heard, and delivered them out of all
their troubles.

The Lord is nigh unto them that are
of a broken heart, and saveth such as
are of a contrite spirit.

Many are the afflictions of the
righteous: but the Lord delivereth
him out of them all.

He keepeth all his bones: not one
of them is broken.

Evil shall slay the wicked: and they
that hate the righteous shall be con-
demned.
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The Lord redeemeth the soul of his
servants: and none of them that take
refuge in him shall be condemned.

SELECTION 8
Psalm 46

God is our refuge and strength, a
very present help in trouble.

Therefore will we not fear, though
the earth do change, and though the
mountains be moved in the heart of
the seas.

Though the waters thereof roar and
be troubled, though the mountains
shake with the swelling thereof.

There is a river, the streams
whereof make glad the city of God,
the holy place of the tabernacle of the
Most High.

God is in the midst of her; she shall
not be moved: God shall help her, and
that right early.

The nations raged, the kingdoms
were moved: he uttered his voice, the
earth melted.

The Lord of hosts is with us; the
God of Jacob is our refuge.

Come, behold the works of the
Lord, what desolations he hath made
in the earth.

He maketh wars to cease unto the
end of the earth;

He breaketh the bow, and cutteth
the spear in sunder; he burneth the
chariots in the fire,

Be still, and know that I am God:
I will be exalted among the nations, I
will be exalted in the earth.

The Lord of hosts is with us; the
God of Jacob is our refuge.

SELECTION 9
Psalm 61: 1-17
Have mercy upon me, O God, ac-
cording to thy loving-kindness: ac-
cording to the multitude of thy tender
mercies blot out my transgressions,
Wash me thoroughly from mine
iniquity, and cleanse me from my sin.
For I acknowledge my transgres-
sions: and my sin is ever before me.
Against thee, thee only, have I
sinned, and done that which is evil in
thy sight
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That thou mayest be justified when
thou speakest, and be clear when thou
judgest.

Behold, I was shapen in iniquity;
and in sin did my mother conceive
me.

Behold, thou desirest truth in the
inward parts: and in the hidden part
thou shalt make me to know wisdom.

Purge me with hyssop, and I shall
be clean: wash me, and I shall be
whiter than snow.

Make me to hear joy and gladness;
that the bones which thou hast broken
may rejoice.

Hide thy face from my sins, and
blot out all mine iniquities.

Create in me a clean heart, O God;
and renew a right spirit within me.

Cast me not away from thy pres-
ence; and take not thy holy Spirit
from me.

Restore unto me the joy of thy sal-
vation: and uphold me with a willing
spirit. .

Then will I teach transgressors thy
ways; and sinners shall be converted
unto thee.

Deliver me from bloodguiltiness, O
God, thou God of my sa.lva.tlon,

And my tongue shall sing aloud of
thy righteousness.

O Lord, open thou my lips; and my
mouth shall show forth thy praise.

For thou delightest not in sacrifice;
else would I give it: thou hast no
pleasure in burnt offering.

The sacrifices of God are a broken
spirit: a brokex_l and a contrite heart,
O God, thou wilt not despise.

SELECTION 10
Psalm 65

Praise waiteth for thee, O God, in
Zion: and unto thee shall the vow be
performed.

O thou that hearest prayer, unto
thee shall all flesh come.

Iniquities prevail against me: as for
01]5“ transgressions, thou shalt forgive
them.

Blessed is the man whom thou
choosest, and causest to approach
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unto thee, that he may dwell in thy
courts:

‘We shall be satisfied with the good-
ness of thy house, thy holy temple.

By terrible things thou wilt answer
us in righteousness, O God of our
salvation;

Thou that art the confidence of all
the ends of the earth, and of them
that are afar off upon the sea:

‘Who by his strength setteth fast the
mountains; being girded about with
might:

Who stilleth the roaring of the seas,
the roaring of their waves, and the
tumult of the peoples.

They also that dwell in the utter-
most parts are afraid at thy tokens:

Thou makest the outgoings of the
morning and evening to rejoice.

Thou visitest the earth, and
waterest it,| thou greatly enrichest
it;

The river of God is full of water:
thou providest them grain, when thou
hast so prepared the earth.

Thou waterest her furrows abund-
antly; thou settlest the ridges thereof:

Thou makest it soft with showers;
thou blessest the springing thereof.

Thou crownest the year with thy
goodness; and thy paths drop fat-
ness.

They drop upon the pastures of the
wilderness: and the hills are girded
with joy.

The pastures are clothed with
flocks; the valleys also are cove_red
over with grain; they shout for joy,
they also sing.

SELECTION 11
Psalm 67

God be merciful unto us, and bless
us, and cause his face to shine upon
us;

That thy way may be known upon
earth, thy salvation among all nations.

TLet the peoples praise thee, O God;
let all the peoples praise thee.

O let the nations be glad and sing
for joy: for thou shalt judge the

peoples with equity, and govern the
nations upon earth.

Let the peoples praise thee, O God;
let all the peoples praise thee.

The earth hath yielded her in-
crease: God, even our own God, shall
bless us.

God shall bless us; and all the ends
of the earth shall fear him.

SELECTION 12
Psalm 84

"How amiable are thy tabernacles,
O Lord of hosts! My soul longeth,
vea, even fainteth for the courts of the
Lord;

My heart and my flesh cry out unto
the living God.

Yea, the sparrow hath found her a
house, and the swallow a nest for her-
self, where she may lay her young,

Even thine altars, O Lord of hosts,
my King, and my God.

Blessed are they that dwell in thy
house: they will be still praising thee.

Blessed is the man whose strength
is in thee; in whose heart are the high
ways to Zion.

Passing through the valley of Weep-
ing they make it a place of springs;
yea, the early rain covereth it with
blessings.

They go from strength to strength,
every one of them appeareth before
God in Zion.

O Lord God of hosts, hear my
prayer: give ear, O God of Jacob.

Behold, O God our shield, and look
upon the face of thine anointed.

For a day in thy courts is better
than a thousand. I had rather be a
doorkeeper in the house of my God,
than to dwell in the tents of wicked-
ness.

For the Lord God is a sun and a
shield: the Lord will give grace and
glory.

No good thing will he withhold
from them that walk uprightly.

O Lord of hosts, blessed is the man
that trusteth in thee.
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SELECTION 13

Psalm 90
Lord, thou hast been our dwelling
place in all generations.

Before the mountains were brought
forth, or ever thou hadst formed the
earth and the world, even from ever-
lasting to everlasting, thou art God.

Thou turnest man to destruction;
and sayest, Return, ye children of
men.

For a thousand years in thy sight
are but as yesterday when it is past,
and as a watch in the night.

Thou carriest them away as with a
flood; they are as a sleep in the morn-
ing: they are like grass which groweth
up:

In the mormng it flourisheth, and
groweth up; in the evening it is cut
down, and withereth.

For we are consumed in thine anger,
and in thy wrath are we troubled.

Thou hast set our iniquities before
thee, our secret sins in the light of thy
countenance.

For all our days are passed away in
thy wrath: we bring our years to an
end as a sigh.

The days of our years are three-
score years and ten, or even by
reason of strength fourscore years;

Yet is their pride but labor and
sorrow; for it is soon gone, and we fly
away.

Who knoweth the power of thine
anger, and thy wrath according to the
fear that is due unto thee?

So teach us to number our days,
that we may get us a heart of wisdom.

Return, O Lord; how long? and let
it repent thee concerning thy servants.

O satisfy us in the morning with
Thy loving-kindness; that we may
rejoice and be glad all our days.

Make us glad according to the days
wherein thou hast afflicted us, and the
years wherein we have seen evil.

Let thy work appear unto thy ser-
vants, and thy glory upon their
children.

And let the favor of the Lord our
God be upon us: and establish thou

the work of our hands upon us; yea,
the work of our hands establish thou
it.
SELECTION 14
Psalm 91

He that dwelleth in the seeret place
of the Most High shall abide under
the shadow of the Almighty.

I will say of the Lord, He is my
refuge and my fortress; my God, in
whom I trust.

For he shall deliver thee from the
snare of the fowler, and from the
noisome pestilence.

He shall cover thee with his pinions,
and under his wings shalt thou take
refuge: his truth is a shield and a
buckler.

Thou shalt not be afraid for the
terror by night, nor for the arrow that
flieth by day;

For the pestilence that walketh in
darkness, nor for the destruction that
wasteth at noonday.

A thousand shall fall at thy side,
and ten thousand at thy right hand;
but it shall not come nigh thee.

Only with thine eyes shalt thoy be-
hold, and see the reward of the wicked.

For thou, O Lord, art my refuge!
Thou hast made the Most High thy
habitation;

There shall no evil befall thee,
neither shall any plague come nigh
thy tent.

For he shall give his angels charge
over thee, to keep thee in all thy ways,

They shall bear thee up in their
hands, lest thou dash thy foot against
a stone.

Thou shalt tread upon the lion and
adder: the young lion and the serpent
shalt thou trample under foot.

Because he hath set his love upon
me, therefore will I deliver him: I
will set him on high, because he hath
known my name,

He shall call upon me, and I will
answer him; I will be with him in
trouble: I will deliver him, and honor
him.

With long life will I satisfy him, and
show him my salvation.
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SELECTION 15

Psalm 96

O sing unto the Lord a new song:
ging unto the Lord, all the earth.

Sing unto the Lord, bless his name;
show forth his salvation from day to
day.

Declare his glory among the na-
tions, his marvelous works among all
the peoples.

For great is the Lord, and highly to
be praised: he is to be feared above
all gods.

For all the gods of the peoples are
idols: but the Lord made the heavens,

Honor and majesty are before him:
strength and beauty are in his sanc-
tuary.

Give unto the Lord, yve kindreds of
the peoples, give unto the Lord glory
and strength.

Give unto the Lord the glory due
unto his name: bring an offering, and
come into his courts.

O worship the Lord in the beauty
of holiness; tremble before him, all
the earth.

Say among the nations, The Lord
reigneth: the world also is established
that it cannot be moved:

He shall judge the peoples with
equity.

Let the heavens be glad, and let the
earth rejoice; let the sea roar, and the
fulness thereof; let the field exult,
and all that is therein:

Then shall all the trees of the wood
sing for joy before the Lord, for he
cometh, for he cometh to judge the
earth.

He shall judge the world with
righteousness, and the peoples with
his truth.

SELECTION 16

Psalm 103
Bless the Lord, O my soul; and all
that is within me, bless his holy name.
Bless the Lord, O my soul, and for-
get not all his benefits:
Who forgiveth all thine iniquities;
who healeth all thy diseases;

Who redeemeth thy life from de-
struction; who crowneth thee with
loving-kindness and tender mercies:

Who satisfieth thy desire with good
things; so that thy youth is renewed
like the eagle.

The Lord executeth righteous acts,
and judgments for all that are op-
pressed.

He made known his ways unto
Moses, his doings unto the children
of Israel.

The Lord is merciful and gracious,
slow to anger, and abundant in loving-
kindness.

He will not always chide; neither
will he keep his anger for ever.

He hath not dealt with us after our
sins, nor rewarded us after our iniqui-
ties.

For as the heaven is high above the
earth, so great is his loving-kindness
toward them that fear him.

As far as the east is from the west,
so far hath he removed our trans-
gressions from us,

Like as a father pitieth his children,
so the Lord pitieth them that fear him.

For he knoweth our frame; he re-
membereth that we are dust.

As for man, his days are as grass; as
a flower of the field, so he flourisheth.

For the wind passeth over it, and it
is gone; and the place thereof shall
know it no more.

But the loving-kindness of the Lord
is from everlasting to everlasting upon
them that fear him, and his right-
eousness unto children’s children;

To such as keep his covenant, and
to those that remember his precepts
to do them.

The Lord hath established his
throne in the heavens; and his king-
dom ruleth over all.

Bless the Lord, ye angels of his: ye
mighty in strength, that fulfil his word,
hearkening unto the voice of his word.

Bless the Lord, all ye his hosts; ye
ministers of his, that do his pleasure.

Bless the Lord, all ye his works, in
all places of his dominion: bless the
Lord, O my soul.
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SELECTION 17
Psalm 119 : 1-16

Blessed are they that are perfect
in the way, who walk in the law of the
Lord.

Blessed are they that keep his testi-
monies, that seek him with the whole
heart.

Yea, they do no unrighteousness;
they walk in his ways.

Thou hast commanded us thy pre-
cepts, that we should observe them
diligently.

O that my ways were established to
observe thy statutes!

Then shall I not be put to shame,
when I have respect unto all thy com-
mandments.

I will give thanks unto thee with
uprightness of heart, when I learn thy
righteous judgments.

I will observe thy statutes: O for-
sake me not utterly.

Wherewithal shall a young man
cleanse his way? By taking heed
thereto acecording to thy word.

With my whole heart have I sought
thee: O let me not wander from thy
commandments.

Thy word have 1 laid up in my
heart, that I might not sin against
thee.

Blessed art thou, O Lord: teach me
thy statutes.

With my lips have I declared all the
judgments of thy mouth,

I have rejoiced in the way of thy
testimonies, as much as in all riches,

I will meditate in thy precepts, and
have respect unto thy ways.

I will delight myself in thy statutes:
I will not forget thy word.

SELECTION 18
~ Psalm 122

I was glad when they said unto me,
Let us go unto the house of the
Lord.

Our feet are standing within thy
gates, O Jerusalem;

Jerusalem, that art builded as a city
that is compact together:
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‘Whither the tribes go up, even the
tribes of the Lord, for an ordinance
for Israel, to give thanks unto the
name of the Lord.

For there are set thrones of judg-
ment, the thrones of the house of
David.

Pray for the peace of Jerusalem:
they shall prosper that love thee.

Peace be within thy walls, and pros-
perity within thy palaces.

For my brethren and companions’
sakes, I will now say, Peace be within
thee.

For the sake of the house of the
Lord our God I will seek thy good.

SELECTION 19

Psalm 139

0O Lord, thou hast searched me, and
known me.

Thou knowest my downsitting and
mine uprising, thou understandest my
thought afar off.

Thou searchest out my path and
my lying down, and art acquainted
with all my ways.

For there is not a word in my
tongue, but lo, O Lord, thou knowest
it altogether.

Thou hast beset me behind and
before, and laid thy hand upon me.

Such knowledge is too wonderful
for me; itis high, I cannot attain unto
it.

Whither shall I go from thy spirit?
or whither shall I flee from thy pres-
ence?

If I ascend up into heaven, thou art
there: if I make my bed in Sheol, be-
hold, thou art there.

If T take the wings of the morning,
and dwell in the uttermost parts of the
sea;

Even there shall thy hand lead me,
and thy right hand shall hold me.

If I say, Surely the darkness shall
overwhelm me, and the light about me
shall be night;

Even the darkness hideth not from
thee, but the night shineth as the day:
the darkness and the light are both
alike to thee.
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For thou didst form my reins: thou
didst cover me in my mother’s womb.

I will give thanks unto thee; for I
am fearfully and wonderfully made:
wonderful are thy works; and that
my soul knoweth right well.

My frame was not hidden from
thee, when I was made in secret,
and curiously wrought in the lowest
parts of the earth.

How precious also are thy thoughts
unto me, O God! How great is the
sum of them!

If T should count them, they are
more in number than the sand: when
I awake, I am still with thee.

Search me, O God, and know my
heart: try me, and know my

And see if there be any way of
wickedness in me, and lead me in the
way everlasting.

SELECTION 20
Proverbs 3 : 1-18

My son, forget not my law; but let
thy heart keep my commandments:

For length of days, and years of
life, and peace, shall they add to
thee.

Let not kindness and truth forsake
thee: bind them about thy neck,
write them upon the table of thy
heart:

So shalt thou find favor and good
understanding in the sight of God and
man.

Trust in the Lord with all thy heart,
and lean not upon thine own under-
standing:

In all thy ways acknowledge him,
and he shall direct thy paths.

Be not wise in thine own eyes; fear
the Lord, and depart from evil:

It shall be health to thy navel, and
marrow to thy bones.

Honor the Lord with thy substance,
and with the firstfruits of all thine
increase:

So shall thy barns be filled with
plenty, and thy vats shall overflow
with new wine.

My son, despise not the chastening

of the Lord; neither be weary of his
reproof:

For whom the Lord loveth he re-
proveth; even as a father the som in
whom he delighteth.

Happy is the man that findeth wis-
dom, and the man that getteth under-
standing.

For the merchandise of it is"better
than the merchandise of silver, and
the gain thereof than fine gold.

She is more precious than rubies:
and none of the things thou canst de-
sire are to be compared unto her.

. Length of days is in her right hand;
in her left hand are riches and honor.

Her ways are ways of pleasantness,
and all her paths are peace.

She is a tree of life to them that lay
hold upon her: and happy is every
one that retaineth her.

SELECTION 21
Proverbs 22 (Selections)

A good name is rather to be chosen
than great riches, and loving favor
rather than silver and gold.

The rich and the poor meet to-
gether: the Lord is the maker of them

A prudent man seeth the evil, and
hideth himself: but the simple pass
on, and suffer for it.

The reward of humility and the fear
i)é the Lord is riches, and honor, and
ife.

Thorns and snares are in the way
of the perverse: he that keepeth his
soul shall be far from them.

Train up a child in the way he
should go, and even when he is old
he will not depart from it.

The rich ruleth over the poor, and
the borrower is servant to the lender.

He that soweth iniquity shall reap
calamity: and the rod of his wrath
shall fail.

He that hath a bountiful eye shall
be blessed; for he giveth of his bread
to the poor.

Cast out the scoffer, and contention
shall go out; yea, strife and ignominy
shall cease.
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He that loveth pureness of heart,
for the grace of his lips the king shall
be his friend.

The eyes of the Lord preserve him

'that hath knowledge, but he over-

throweth the words of the treacherous
man.

He that oppresseth the poor to in-
crease his gain, and he that giveth to
the rich, cometh only to want.

Incline thine ear, and hear the
words of the wise, and apply thy heart
unto my knowledge.

For it is a pleasant thing if thou
keep them within thee, if they be
established together upon thy lips.

That thy trust may be in the Lord, I
have made them known to thee this
day, even to thee.

Rob not the poor, because he is
poor, neither oppress the afflicted in
the gate:

For the Lord will plead their cause,
and despoil of life those that despoil
them.

Make no friendship with a man that
is given to anger; and with a wrath-
ful man thou shalt not go:

Remove not the ancient landmark,
which thy fathers have set.

Seest thou a man diligent in his
business? he shall stand before kings.

SELECTION 22
Isaiah 6 : 1-8

In the year that king Uzziah died I
saw the Lord sitting upon a throne,
high and lifted up, and his train filled
the temple.

Above him stood the seraphim:
each one had six wings; with twain
he covered his face, and with twain he
covered his feet, and with twain he did
fly.

And one cried unto another, and
said, Holy, holy, holy, is the Lord of
hosts: the whole earth is full of his
glory.

And the foundations of the thresh-
olds were moved at the voice of him
that cried, and the house was filled
with smoke.

Then said I, Woe is me! for I am

clean lips, and I dwell in the midst of
a people of unclean lips: for mine
eyes have seen the King, the Lord of
hosts.

Then flew one of the seraphim unto
me, having a live coal in his hand,
which he had taken with the tongs
from off the altar:

And he touched my mouth with it,
and said, Lo, this hath touched thy
lips; and thine iniquity is taken away,
and thy sin forgiven.

And I heard the voice of the Lord,
saying, Whom shall I send, and who
will go for us? Then I said, Here am
I; send me.

SELECTION 23
Isaiah 40 and 41 (Seléctions)
The voice of one that crieth, Pre-

| pare ye in the wilderness the way of

the Lord, make straight in the desert
a highway for our God.

Every valley shall be exalted, and
every mountain and hill shali be made
low: and the crooked shall be made
straight, and the rough places plain:

And the glory of the Lord shall be
revealed, and all flesh shall see it to-
gether: for the mouth of the Lord
hath spoken it.

The voice of one saying, Cry. And
one said, What shall I cry? All flesh
is grass, and all the goodliness thereof
is as the flower of the fieid:

The grass withereth, the flower
fadeth; because the breath of the
Lord bloweth upon it: surely the peo-
ple is grass.

The grass withereth, the flower
fadeth: but the word of our God shall
stand forever.

O thou that tellest good tidings to
Zion, get thee up into the high moun-
tain; O thou that tellest good tidings
to Jerusalem, lift up thy voice with
strength; lift it up, be not afraid: say
antdo' the cities of Judah, Behold, your

od!

Why sayest thou, ‘O Jacob, and
speakest, O Israel, My way is hid
from the Lord, and my judgment is
passed away from my God?

Hast thou not known? hast thou

undone; because I am a man of un- | not heard? the everlasting God, the
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Lord, the Creator of the ends of the
earth, fainteth not, neither is weary;
there is no searching of his under-
standing.

He giveth power to the faint; and
to him that hath no might he in-
creaseth strength.

Even the youths shall faint and be
weary, and the young men shall
utterly fall:

But they that wait for the Lord
shall renew their strength; they shall
mount up with wings as eagles; they
shall run, and not be weary; they
shall walk, and not faint.

Thou, Israel, my servant, Jacob
whom I have chosen, the seed of Abra-
ham my friend;

Thou whom I have taken hold of
from the ends of the earth, and called
thee from the cornmers thereof, and
said unto thee, Thou art my servant,
I have chosen thee and not cast thee
away;

Fear thou not, for I am with thee;
be not dismayed, for I am thy God:
I will strengthen thee; yea, I will help
thee; yea, I will uphold thee with the
right hand of my righteousness.

Behold, all they that are incensed
against thee shall be put to shame and
confounded: they that strive with thee
shall be as nothing, and shall perish.

Thou shalt seek them, and shalt not
find them, even them that contend
with thee: they that war against thee
ghall be as nothing, and as a thing of
nought.

For I the Lord thy God will hold thy
right hand, saying unto thee, Fear
not; I will help thee.

SELECTION 24
Isaiah 63

Who hath believed our message?
and to whom hath the arm of the Lord
been revealed?

For he grew up before him as a ten-
der plant, and as a root out of dry
ground: he hath no form nor comeli-
ness; and when we see him, there is
no beauty that we should desire him.

He was despised, and rejected of
men; a man of sorrows, and ac-
quainted with grief: and as one from

whom men hide their face he was
despised, and we esteemed him not.

Surely he hath borne our griefs, and
carried our sorrows: yet we did es-
teem him stricken, smitten of God,
and afflicted.

But he was wounded for our trans-
gressions, he was bruised for our
iniquities: the chastisement of our
peace was upon him; and with his
stripes we are healed.

All we like sheep have gone astray;
we have turned every one to his own
way; and the Lord hath laid on him
the iniquity of us all.

He was oppressed, vet when he was
afflicted he opened not his mouth; as
alamb that is led to the slaughter, and
as a sheep before her shearers is dumb,
s0 he opened not his mouth.

By oppression and judgment he was
taken away; and as for his generation,
who among them considered that he
was cut off out of the land of the living
for the transgression of my people to
whom the stroke was due?

And they made his grave with the
wicked, and with a rich man in his
death; although he had done no
violence, neither was any deceit in his
mouth.

Yet it pleased the Lord to bruise
him; he hath put him to grief: when
thou shalt make his soul an offering
for sin, he shall see his seed, he shall
prqlong his days, and the pleasure of
the Lord shall prosper in his hand.

He shall see of the travail of his
soul, and shall be satisfied: by the
knowledge of himself shall my right-
eous servant justify many: and he
ghall bear their iniquities.

Therefore will I divide him a por-
tion with the great, and heshall divide
the spoil with the strong; because he
poured out his soul unto death, and
was numbered with the transgressors:
yet he bare the sin of many, and made
intercession for the transgressors.

SELECTION 25

Isaiah 56
Ho, every one that thirsteth, come
ye to the waters, and he that hath no
money; come ye, buy, and eat; yea,
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come, buy wine and milk without
money and without price.

Wherefore do ye spend money for
that which is not bread? and your
labor for that which satisfieth not?
hearken diligently unto me, and eat
ye that which is good, and let your
soul delight itself in fatness.

Incline your ear, and come unto me;
hear, and your soul shall live: and I
will make an everlasting covenant
with you, even the sure loving-kind-
nesses of David.

Behold, I have given him for a wit-
ness to the peoples, a leader and com-
mander to the peoples.

Behold, thou shalt call a nation that
thou knowest not, and a nation that
knew not thee shall run unto thee,
beeause of the Lord thy God, and for
the Holy One of Israel; for he hath
glorified thee.

Seek ye the Lord while he may be
found, call ye upon him while he is
near:

Let the wicked forsake his way,
and the unrighteous man his thoughta:
and let him return unto the Lord, and
he will have merey upon himj and to
our God, for he will abundantly par-
don.

For my thoughts are mnot your
thoughts, neither are your ways my
ways, saith the Lord.

For as the heavens are higher than
the earth, so are my ways higher than
your ways, and my thoughts than
your thoughts.

For as the rain cometh down and
the snow from heaven, and returneth
not thither, but watereth the earth,
and maketh it bring forth and bud,
and giveth seed to the sower and
bread to the eater;

So shall my word be that goeth
forth out of my mouth: it shall not
return unto me void, but it shall
accomplish that which I please, and
it shall prosper in the thing whereto I
sent it.

For ye shall go out with joy, and be
led forth with peace: the mountains
and the hills shall break forth before
you into singing, and all the trees of
the field shall clap their hands.
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Instead of the thorn shall come up
the fir tree, and instead of the brier
shall come up the myrtle tree: and it
shall be to the Lord for a name, for an
c?%nr]asting sign that shall not be cut
off.

SELECTION 26
Matthew 4 : 23-6 : 16

And Jesus went about in all Galilee,
teaching in their synagogues, and
preaching the gospel of the kingdom,
and healing all manner of disease and
all manner of sickness among the
people.

And the report of him went forth
into all Syria: and they brought unto
him all that were sick, holden with
divers diseases and torments, de-
moniacs, and epileptic, and palsied;
and he healed them.

And there followed him great mul-
titudes from Galilee and Decapolis
and Jerusalem and Judea and from
beyond Jordan.

And seeing the multitudes, he went
up into the mountain: and when he
had sat down, his disciples came unto
him: and he opened his mouth and
taught them, saying,

Blessed are the poor in spirit: for
theirs is the kingdom of heaven.

Blessed are they that mourn: for
they shall be comforted.

Blessed are the meek: for they shall
inherit the earth.

Blessed are they that hunger and
thirst after righteousness: for they
shall be filled.

Blessed are the merciful: for they
shall obtain merecy.

Blessed are the pure in heart: for
they shall see God.

Blessed are the peacemakers: for
they shall be called sons of God.

Blessed are they that have been
persecuted for righteousness’ sake:
for theirs is the kingdom of heaven.

Blessed are ye when men shall re-
proach you, and persecute you, and
say all manner of evil against you
falsely, for my sake.

Rejoice, and be exceeding glad: for
great is your reward in heaven: for so
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persecuted they the prophets who
were before you.

Ye are the salt of the earth: but if
the salt have lost its savor, where-
withal shall it be salted? it is hence-
forth good for nothing, but to be cast
out and trodden under foot of men.

Ye are the light of the world. A
city set on a hill cannot be hid.

Neither do men light a lamp, and
put it under the bushel, but on the
stand; and it shineth unto all that
are in the house.

Even so let your light shine before
men, that they may see your good
works, and glorify your Father who is
in heaven.

SELECTION 27

Matthew 6 : 19-34

Lay not up for yourselves treasures
upon the earth, where moth and rust
doth consume, and where thieves
break through and steal:

But lay up for yourselves treasures
in heaven, where neither moth nor
rust doth consume, and where thieves
do not break through nor steal:

For where thy treasure is, there
will thy heart be also.

The lamp of the body is the eye: if
therefore thine eye be single, thy
whole body shall be full of light.

But if thine eye be evil, thy whole
body shall be full of darkness. If
therefore the light that is in thee be
darkness, how great is the darkness!

No man can serve two masters: for
either he will hate the one, and love
the other; or else he will hold to one,
and despise the other. Ye cannot
serve God and mammon.

Therefore I say unto you, Be not
anxious for your life, what ye shall
eat, or what ye shall drink; nor yet
for your body, what ye shall put on.

Is not the life more than the food,
and the body than the raiment?

Behold the birds of the heaven,
that they sow not, neither do they
reap, nor gather into barns; and your
heavenly Father feedeth them.

Are not ye of much more value than
they?

And which of you by being anxious
can add one cubit unto the measure
of his life?

And why are ye anxious concerning
raiment? Consider the lilies of the
field, how they grow; they toil not,
neither do they spin:

Yet I say unto you, that even Solo-
mon in all his glory was not arrayed
like one of these.

But if Ged so clothe the grass of the
field, which today is, and tomorrow
is cast into the oven, shall he not
much more clothe you, O ye of little
faith?

Be not therefore anxious, saying,
‘What shall we eat? or, What shall we
drink? or, Wherewithal shall we be
clothed?

For after all these things do the
Gentiles seek; for your heavenly
Father knoweth that ye have need of
all these things.

But seek ye first his kingdom, and
his righteousness; and all these things
shall be added unto you.

Be not therefore anxious for the
morrow: for the morrow will be anx-
ious for itself. Sufficient unto the
day is the evil thereof.

SELECTION 28
Malthew 25 : 81-46

But when the Son of man shall come
in his glory, and all the angels with
him, then shall he sit on the throne of
his glory:

And before him shall be gathered
all the nations: and he shall separate
them one from another, as the
shepherd separateth the sheep from
the goats:

And he shall set the sheep on his
right hand, but the goats on the left.

Then shall the King say unto them
on his right hand, Come, ye blessed of
my Father, inherit the kingdom pre-
pared for you from the foundation of
the world: for I was hungry, and ye
gave me meat; I was thirsty, and ye
gave me drink;

I was a stranger, and ye took me in;
naked, and ye clothed me: I was sick,
and ye visited me: I was in prison,
and ye came unto me.
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Then shall the righteous answer
him, saying, Lord, when saw we thee
hungry, and fed thee? or athirst, and
gave thee drink?

And when saw we thee a stranger,
and took thee in? or naked, and
clothed thee?

And when saw we thee sick, or in
prison, and came unto thee?

And the King shall answer and say
unto them, Verily I say unto you, In-
asmuch as ye did it unto one of these
my brethren, even these least, ye did
it unto me.

Then shall he say also unto them on
the left hand, Depart from me, ye
cursed, into the eternal fire which is
prepared for the devil and his angels:

For 1 was‘hungry, and ye gave me
no meat: I was thirsty, and ye gave
me no drink:

I was a stranger, and ye took me
not in; naked, and ye clothed me not:
sick, and in prison, and ye visited me
not.

Then shall they also answer, saying,
Lord, when saw we thee hungry, or
athirst, or a stranger, or naked, or
sick, or in prison, and did not minister
unto thee?

Then shall he answer them, say-
ing, Verily I say unto you, Inasmuch
as ye did it not unto one of these least,
ye did it not unto me.

And these shall go away into eternal
punishment: but the righteous into
eternal life.

SELECTION 29
John 16 : 1-15

I am the true vine, and my Father
is the husbandman.

Every branch in me that beareth
not fruit, he taketh it away: and every
branch that beareth fruit, he cleanseth
it, that it may bear more fruit.

Already ye are clean because of the
word which I have spoken unto you.

Abide in me, and I in you. As the
branch cannot bear fruit of itself, ex-
cept it abide in the vine; so neither
can ye, except ye abide in me,

I am the vine, ye are the branches:
He that abideth in me, and I in him,
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the same beareth much fruit: for
apart from me ye can do nothing.

If a man abide not in me, he is cast
forth as a branch, and is withered;
and they gather them, and cast them
into the fire, and they are burned.

If ye abide in me, and my words
abide in you, ask whatsoever ye will,
and it shall be done unto you.

Herein is my Father glorified, that
ye bear much fruit; and so shall ye
be my disciples.

Even as the Father hath loved me,
I also have loved you: abide ye in my
love.

If ye keep my commandments, ye
shall abide in my love; even as I
have kept my Father’'s command-
ments, and abide in his love.

These things have I spoken unto
you, that my joy may be in you, and
that your joy may be made full.

This is my commandment, that ye
love one another, even as I have
loved you.

Greater love hath no man than this,
that a man lay down his life for his
friends.

Ye are my friends, if ye do the
things which I command you.

No longer do I eall you servants;
for the servant knoweth not what his
lord doeth; but I have called you
friends; for all things that I heard
from my Father I have made known
unto you.

SELECTION 30
John 17T : 1-21

These things spake Jesus; and lift-
ing up his eyes to heaven, he said,
Father, the hour is come; glorify thy
Son, that the Son may glorify thee:

Even as thou gavest him authority
over all flesh, that to all whom thou
flast given him, he should give eternal
ife.

And this is life eternal, that the:
should know thee the only true God,
and him whom thou didst send, even
Jesus Christ.

I glorified thee on the earth, having
accomplished the work which thou
hast given me to do.
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And now, Father, glorify thou me
with thine own self with the glory
which I had with thee before the
world was,

I manifested thy name unto the
men whom thou gavest me out of the
world; thine they were, and thou
gavest them to me; and they have
kept thy word.

Now they know that all things
whatsoever thou hast given me are
from thee:

For the words which thou gavest
me I have given unto them; and they
received them, and knew of a truth
that I came forth from thee, and they
believed that thou didst send me.

I pray for them: I pray not for the
world, but for those whom thou hast
given me; for they are thine.

And all things that are mine are
thine, and thine are mine: and I am
glorified in them.

And T am no more in the world, and
these are in the world, and I come to
thee. Holy Father, keep them in
thy name which thou hast given me,
that they may be one, even as we are.

While I was with them, I kept them
in thy name which thou. hast given
me; and I guarded them, and not
one of them perished, but the son of
perdition; that the scripture might be
fulfilled.

But now I come to thee; and these
things I speak in the world, that they
may have my joy made full in them-
selves.

I have given them thy word; and
the world hated them, because they
are not of the world, even as I am not
of the world.

I pray not that thou shouldest take
them from the world, but that thou
shouldest keep them from the evil
one.

They are not of the world, even as I
am not of the world.

Sanctify them in the truth: thy
word is truth.

As thou didst send me into the
world, even so sent I them into the
world.

And for their sakes I sanctify my-

self.‘ that they themselves also may
be sanctified in truth.

Neither for these only do I pray,
but for them also that believe on me
through their word;

That they may all be one; even as
thou, Father, art in me, and I in thee,
that they also may be in us: that the
world may believe that thou didst
send me.

SELECTION 31
Acts 2: 1-21

And when the day of Pentecost was
now come, they were all together in
one place.

And suddenly there came from
heaven a sound as of the rushing of a
mighty wind, and it filled all the house
where they were sitting.

And there appeared unto them
tongues parting asunder, like as of
fire; and it sat upon each one of them.

And they were all filled with the
Holy Spirit, and began to speak with
other tongues, as the Spirit gave
them utterance.

Now there were dwelling at Jeru-
salem Jews, devout men, from every
nation under heaven.

And when this sound was heard,
the multitude came together, and
were confounded, because that every
man heard them speaking in his own
language.

And they were all amazed and mar-
veled, saying, Behold, are not all these
that speak Galileans?

And now hear we, every man in our
own language, wherein we were born?

Parthians and Medes and Elamites,
and the dwellers in Mesopotamia, in
Judea and Cappadocia, in Pontus and
Asia, in Phrygia and Pamphylia, in
Egypt and the parts of Libya about
Cyrene, and sojourners from Rome,
both Jews and proselytes, Cretans and
Arabians, we do hear them speaking in
our tongues the mighty works of God.

And they were all amazed, and
were perplexed, saying one to another,
What meaneth this?

But others mocking said, They are
filled with new wine.
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But Peter, standing up with ‘the
eleven, lifted up his voice, and spake
forth unto them, saying, Ye men of
Judea, and all ye that dwell at Jerusa-
lem, be this known unto you, and give
ear unto my words.

For these are not drunken, as ye
suppose; seeing it is but the third
hour of the day; but this is that which
hath been spoken through the prophet
Joel;

And it shall be in the last days,
saith God, I will pour forth of my
Spirit upon all flesh: and your sons
and your daughters shall prophesy,
and your young men shall see visions,
and  your old men shall dream
dreams:

Yea and on my servants and on my
handmaidens in those days will I pour
forth of my Spirit; and they shall
prophesy.

And I will show wonders in the
heaven above, and signs on the earth
beneath; blood, and fire, and vapor of
smoke:

The sun shall be turned into dark-
ness, and the moon into blood, before
the day of the Lord come, that great
and notable day:

And it shall be, that whosoever
shall call on the name of the Lord
shall be saved.

SELECTION 32
Romans 12

I beseech you therefore, brethren,
by the mercies of God, to present your
bodies a living sacrifice, holy, accept-
able to God, which is your spiritual
gervice.

And be not fashioned according to
this world: but be ye transformed by
the renewing of your mind, that ye
may prove what is the good and
acceptable and perfect will of God.

For I say, through the grace that
was given me, to every man that is
among you, not to think of himself
more highly than he ought to think;
but so to think as to think soberly,
according as God hath dealt to each
man a measure of faith.

For even as we have many mem-
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bers in one body, and all the members
have not the same office:

So we, who are many, are one body
in Christ, and severally members one
of another.

And having gifts differing according
to the grace that was given to us,
whether prophecy, let us prophesy
according to the proportion of our
faith;

Or ministry, let us give ourselves
to our ministry; or he that teacheth,
to his teaching; or he that exhorteth,
to his exhorting:

He that giveth, let him do it with
liberality; he that ruleth, with dili-
gence; he that showeth mercy, with
cheerfulness.

Let love be without hypoerisy.
Abhor that which is evil; cleave to
that which is good.

In love of the brethren be tenderly
affectioned one to another; in honor
preferring one another;

In diligence not slothful; fervent in
spirit; serving the Lord;

Rejoicing in hope; patient in tribu-
lation; continuing steadfastly in
prayer;

Communicating to the necessities
of the saints; given to hospitality.

Bless them that persecute you;
bless, and curse not.

Rejoice with them that rejoice;
weep with them that weep.

Be of the same mind one toward an-
other. Set not your mind on high
things, but condescend to things that
are lowly. Be not wise in your own
conceits.

Render to no man evil for evil.
Take thought for things honorable in
the sight of all men.

If it be possible, as much as in you
lieth, be at peace with all men.

Avenge not vourselves, beloved,
but give place unto the wrath of God:
for it is written, Vengeance belongeth
unto me; I will recompense, saith the
Lord.

But if thine enemy hunger, feed
him; if he thirst, give him to drink: for
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in so doing thou shalt heap coals of
fire upon his head.

Be not, overcome of evil, but over-
come evil with good.

SELECTION 33

I Corinthians 12: 27-37; 13: 1-13

Now ye are the body of Christ, and
severally members thereof.

And God hath set some in the
church, first apostles, secondly proph-
ets, thirdly teachers, then miracles,
then gifts of healing, helps, govern-
ments, divers kinds of tongues.

Are all apostles? are all prophets?
are all teachers? are all workers of
miracles?

Have all gifts of healings? do all
speak with tongues? do all interpret?

_But desire earnestly the greater
gifts. And moreover a most excellent
way show I unto you.

If I speak with the tongues of men
and of angels, but have not love, I am
become sounding brass, or a clanging
cymbal

And if I have the gift of prophecy,
and know all mysteries and all knowl-
edge; and if I have all faith, so as to
remove mountains, but have not love,
I am nothing.

And if I bestow all my goods to feed
the poor, and if I give my body to be
burned, but have not love, it profiteth
me nothing.

Love suffereth long, and is kind;
love envieth not; love vaunteth not
itself, is not puffed up,

Doth not behave :tse]f unseemly,
seeketh not its own, is not provoked,
taketh not account of evil;

Rejoiceth not in unrighteousness,
but rejoiceth with the truth;

Beareth all things, believeth all
things, hopeth all things, endureth all
things.

Love never faileth: but whether
there be prophecies, they shall be done
away; whether there be tongues, they
shall cease; whether there be knowl-
edge, it shall be done away.

For we know in part,
prophesy in part;

But when that which is perfect is

and we

come, that which is in part shall ke
done away.

When I was a child, I spake as a
child, I felt as a child, T thought as a
child: now that I am become a man, I
have put away childish things.

For now we see in a mirror, d: uldv
but then face to face: now I know in
part; but then shall I know fully even
as I was also fully known.

But now abideth faith, hope, love,
these three; and the greatest of these
is love.

SELECTION 34
I Corinthians 15 (Selections)

But now hath Christ been raised
from the dead, the firstfruits of them
that are asleep.

For since by man came death, by
man came also the resurrection of the
dead.

For as in Adam all die, so also in
Christ shall all be made alive.

But each in his own order: Christ
the firstfruits; then they that are
Christ’s at his coming.

Then cometh the end, when he
shall deliver up the kingdom to God,
even the Father; when he shall have
abolished all rule and all authority
and power.

For he must reign, till he hath put
all his enemies under his feet.

The last enemy that shall be
abolished is death.

But some one will say, How are the
dead raised? and with what manner
of body do they come?

Thou foolish one, that which thou
thyself sowest is not quickened, ex-
cept it die:

And that which thou sowest, thou
sowest not the body that shall be, but
a bare grain, it may chance of wheat,
or of some other kind;

But God giveth it a body even as it
pleased him, and to each seed a body
of its own.

All flesh is not the same flesh: but
there is one flesh of men, and another
flesh of beasts, and another flesh of
birds, and another of fishes.

There are also celestial bodies, and
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bodies terrestrial: but the glory of
the celestial is one, and the glory of
the terrestrial is another.

There is one glory of the sun, and
another glory of the moon, and
another glory of the stars; for one
star differeth from another star in
glory.

So also is the resurrection of the
dead.. It is sown in corruption; it is
raised in incorruption:

It is sown in dishonor; it is raised
in glory: it is sown in weakness; it is
raised in power:

It is sown a natural body; it is
raised a spiritual body. If there is a
natural body, there is also a spiritual
body.

As in the earthy, such are they also
that are earthy: and as is the
heavenly, such are they also that are
heavenly.

And as we have borne the image of
the earthy, we shall also bear the
image of the heavenly.

Now this I say, brethren, that flesh
and blood cannot inherit the kingdom
of God; neither doth corruption in-
herit incorruption.

Behold, I tell you a mystery: We
all shall not sleep, but we shall all
be changed,

In a moment, in the twinkling of an
eye, at the last trump: for the trum-
pet shall sound, and the dead shall
be raised incorruptible, and we shall
be changed.

For this corruptible must put on
incorruption, and this mortal must
put on immortality.

But when this corruptible shall have
put on incorruption, and this mortal
shall have put on immortality, then
shall come to pass the saying that is
written, Death is swallowed up in
victory.

O death, where is thy victory? O
death, where is thy sting?

The sting of death is sin: and the
power of sin is the law: but thanks be
to God, who giveth us the victory

through our Lord Jesus Christ.
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Wherefore, my beloved brethren,
be ye steadfast, unmovable, always
abounding in the work of the Lord,
forasmuch as ye know that your labor
is not vain in the Lord.

SELECTION 35
Revelation 7 : 9-17

After these things I saw, and be-
hold, a great multitude, which no
man could number, out of every na-
tion, and of all tribes and peoples and
tongues, standing before the throne
and before the Lamb, arrayed in white
robes, and palms in their hands;

And they cry with a great voice, say-
ing, Salvation unto our God who
gitteth on the throne, and unto the
Lamb.

And all the angels were standing
round about the throne, and about
the elders and the four living crea-
tures; and they fell before the throne
on their faces, and worshiped God,

Saying, Amen: Blessing, and glory,
and wisdom, and thanksgiving, and
honor, and power, and might, be unto
our God for ever and ever. Amen.

And one of the elders answered,
saying unto me, These that are ar-
rayed in the white robes, who are
they, and whence came they?

And I say unto him, My lord, thou
knowest. And he said to me, These
are they that come out of the great
tribulation, and they washed their
robes, and made them white in the
blood of the Lamb.

Therefore are they before the throne
of God; and they serve him day and
night in his temple: and he that sitteth
on the throne shall spread his taber-
nacle over them.

They shall hunger no more, neither
thirst any more; neither shall the sun
strike upon them, nor any heat:

For the Lamb that is in the midst
of the throne shall be their shepherd,
and shall guide them unto fountains
of waters of life: and God shall wipe
away every tear from their eyes.
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THE APOSTLES’ CREED

I believe in God the Father Al-
mighty, Maker of heaven and earth:

And in Jesus Christ His only Son
our Lord; who was conceived by the
Holy Ghost; born of the Virgin Mary;
suffered under Pontius Pilate; was
crucified, dead, and buried; the third
day He rose again from the dead: He
ascended into heaven; and sitteth on
the right hand of God the Father
Almighty; from thence He shall come
to judge the quick and the dead.

I believe in the Holy Ghost; the
holy Catholic Church; the Com-
munion of Saints; the Forgiveness of
sins; the Resurrection of the body;
and the Life everlasting. Amen.

THE LORD’S PRAYER

Our Father which art in heaven:

Hallowed be thy name. Thy king-
dom come. Thy will be done in
earth, as it is in heaven. Give us this
day our daily bread. And forgive us
our trespasses, as we forgive those
who trespass against us. And lead
us not into temptation, but deliver us
from evil: for thine is the kingdom,
and the power, and the glory, for ever.
Amen.

THE TEN COMMANDMENTS

And God spake all these words,
saying, I am the Lord thy God, who
brought thee out of the land of Egypt,
out of the house of bondage.

1. Thou shalt have none other gods
before me.

2. Thou shalt not make unto thee
a graven image, nor the likeness of
any form that is in heaven above, or
that is in the earth beneath, or that is
in the water under the earth; thou
shalt not bow down thyself unto them,
nor serve them: for I the Lord thy
God am a jealous God, visiting the
iniquity of the fathers upon the chil-
dren, upon the third and upon the
fourth generation of them that hate
me; and showing loving-kindness unto
thousands of them that love me and
keep my commandments.

3. Thou shalt not take the name of
the Lord thy God in vain; for the

Lord will not hold him guiltless that
taketh his name in vain.

4, Remember the sabbath day, to
keep it holy. Six days shalt thou
labor, and do all thy work; but the
seventh day is a sabbath unto the
Lord thy God: in it thou shalt not do
any work, thou, nor thy son, nor thy
daughter, thy manservant, nor thy
maidservant, nor thy cattle, nor thy
stranger that is within thy gates; for
in six days the Lord made heaven and
earth, the sea, and all that in them is,
and rested the seventh day: where-
fore the Lord blessed the sabbath day,
and hallowed it.

5. Honor thy father and thy
mother: that thy days may be long
upon the land which the Lord thy
God giveth thee.

6. Thou shalt do no murder.

7. Thou shalt not commit adultery.
8. Thou shalt not steal.

9. Thou shalt not bear false witness
against thy neighbor.

10. Thou shalt not covet thy neigh-
bor's house, thou shalt not covet thy
neighbor'’s w1ft.. nor his manservant,
nor his maidservant, nor his ox, nor
his ass, nor anything that is thy neigh-
bor’s.

Also Jesus said, . . . Thou shalt
love the Lord thy God with all thy
heart, and with all thy soul, and with
all thv mind.

This is the great and first command-
ment.

And a second like unto it is this,
Thou shalt love thy neighbor as thy-
self.

On these two
the whole law hangeth,
prophets.

CLOSING SENTENCES
Numbers 6 : 24-26

The Lord bless thee, and keep thee:

The Lord make his face to shine
upon thee, and be gracious unto thee.

The Lord lift up his countenance
upon thee, and give thee peace.

commandments
and the
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FOR THE NATION AND THE WORLD

O Lord of Hosts, in whose hands are
all the counsels and events of earth,
in this hour of our nation's trial we
appeal to thee. In war and battle
m.ly we always be the instruments of
thy judgment and thy righteousness.
Grant us deliverance from disaster,
and, if it please thee, glorious and
mxdurmtr victory. Bless especially
with grace and wisdom thy servant,
the President of the Lnl(ed States,
the commander of our armies. Pre-
serve our ships upon the sea and our
soldiers on the shore. Purify our
nation’s life, that we may be more
worthy of thy favor. Keep our
hearts from pride and ecruelty and our
lips from boasting. Let us not go
forth to battle as those who are
greedy of gain or honor; not in hatred
or in love of strife, but in desire of
justice and as helpers of the weak.
In all experiences through which thou
makest us to pass may the assurance
of thy rule in the affairs of men be our
confidence and consolation. Remem-
ber the wounded and the sick and
those who are appointed to die, and
make them sharers of thy kingdom.
Strengthen us all for endurance, and
especially sustain and comfort those
who mourn for the dead. Deny us
not thy swift decision in mercy both
to us and to our enemies. And may
the coming of thy kingdom bring all
cruelties and jealousies, all strife and
hatred, to a speedy and eternal end,
trhrough Jesus Christ our Lord.
Amen.

ANon.

Remember, O my Father, the na-
tion that I love, in whose cause I have
given myself for life or death. I
thank thee for those who have gone
before me in this service, by whose
faith and steadfast courage the nation
hitherto has been made strong. Give
me like faith and strength and let my
name be written in remembrance be-

fore thee. Malke all the people faith-
ful in that which they have under-
taken for the need of the world.
Remember with guidance and up-
holding thy servant, the President,
and all who work and counsel with
him; the leaders of our armies, and
all who work and serve on land or sea.
Accomplish thou that purpose to
which we have set our hands in thy
name, and bring us peace in thy time,
O Lord. Rebuild our world in right-
eousness, knitting new ties of brother-
hood, fulfilling ancient hopes in the
coming of thy kingdom. In the
name of Christ, the righteous Judge,
Lover and Brother of us all. Amen.

Isaac OgDEN RANKIN

O God, the Creator and Preserver
of all mankind, we humbly beseech
thee for all sorts and conditions of
men; that thou wouldest be pleased
to make thy ways known unto them,
thy saving health unto all nations.
More especially we pray for thy holy
Chureh universal; that it may be so
guided and governed by thy good
Spirit, that all who profess and call
themselves Christians may be led into
the way of truth, and hold the faith
in unity of spirit, in the bond of peace,
and in righteousness of life. Finally,
we commend to thy fatherly goodne'ﬂ
all those who are in any way afflicted
or distressed, in mind, body, or estate;
that it may please thee to comfort
and relieve them, according to their
several necessities; giving them
patience under their quﬁ'ermgs. and a
happy issue out of all their afflictions.
And this we beg for Jesus Christ's
sake. Amen.

Book oF CommoN PRAYER

Almighty God, who hast given us
grace at this time with one accord to
make our common supplications unto
thee; and dost promise that when

* Acknowledgment is made to the Pilgrim Press and others for permission to use mate-

rial here included.
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two or three are gathered together in
thy name thou wilt grant their re-
quests, fulfil now, O Lord, the de-
sires and petitions of thy servants, as
may be most expedient for them;
granting us in this world knowledge
of thy truth, and in the world to come
life everlasting. Amen.

St. CHRYSOSTOM

FOR PERSONAL NEED AND
ASPIRATION

Almighty God, Father of all mer-
cies, we, thine unworthy servants, do
give thee most humble and hearty
thanks for all thy goodness and loving-
kindness to us, and to all men. We
bless thee for our creation, preserva-
tion, and all the blessings of this life;
but above all, for thine inestimable
love in the redemption of the world
by our Lord Jesus Christ; for the
means of grace, and for the hope of
glory. And, we beseech thee, give us
that due sense of all thy mercies, that
our hearts may be unfeignedly thank-
ful; and that that we may show forth
thy praise, not only with our lips, but
in our lives, by giving up ourselves to
thy service, and by walking before
thee in holiness and righteousness all
our days; through Jesus Christ our
Lord, to whom, with thee and the
Holy Spirit, be all honor and glory,
world without end. * Amen.

Book oF ComMoN PRAYER

O thou divine Spirit that, in all
events of life, art knocking at the
door of my heart, help me to respond
to thee. I would not be driven
blindly as the stars over their courses.
I would not be made to work out thy
will unwillingly, to fulfil thy law un-
intelligently, to obey thy mandates
unsympathetically. I would take
the events of my life as good and per-
fect gifts from thee; I would receive
even the sorrows of life as disguised
gifts from thee. 1 would have my
heart open at all times to receive, at
morning, noon, and night; in spring
and summer and winter. Whether
thou comest to me in sunshine or in
rain, I would take thee into my heart

Prayers

joyfully. Thou art thyself more than
the sunshine, thou art thyself com-
pensation for the rain; it is thee and
not thy gifts I erave; knock and I
shall open unto thee. Amen.

GreorGE MATHESON

Almighty God, the refuge of all that
are distressed, grant unto us that, in
all trouble of this our mortal life, we
may flee to the knowledge of thy
loving-kindness and tender mercy;
that so, sheltering ourselves therein,
the storms of life may pass over us,
and not shake the peace of God that is
within us. Whatsoever this life may
bring us, grant that it may never take
from us the full faith that thou art
our Father. Grant us thy light, that
we may have life, through Jesus
Christ our Lord. Amen.

GroRGE Dawson

Most merciful Father, who orderest
the wills and affections of men, in-
spire in the heart of this thy servant,
holy wishes and aspirations, that all
base imaginings and sinful broodings
may be cast out. Spirit of purity and
grace, cleanse the thoughts of his
heart and bring his whole being into
captivity to the law of Christ. So
direct and control his mind that he
may ever think on whatsoever things
are true and pure and lovely. Let
no corrupt thought get dominion over
him. Enter thou into the house of
his soul. Enlarge and renew it and
consecrate it to thyself, that he may
love thee with all his mind and serve
thee with all his might. Free him
from the fascinations of false pleasures
and the allurements of debasing de-
gires. Fill his eyes with the eternal
beauty of goodness, that vice and sin
may appear as they really are, the
last shame and despair of life. Keep
him outwardly in his body and in-
wardly in his soul, and constrain him
to reverential obedience to the laws
thou hast ordained for both. Sus-
tain him in health of body that he
may the better control the motions
of thought, and repel the assaults of
passion. We ask it for thy Son our
Saviour's sake. Amen.

SamuerL McComs
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FOR THE DAY’'S ROUND IN
CAMP

0O God, who hast appointed for us
the labor and routine of the day, help
us so to conduct ourselves that at
nightfall we shall have no sense of
failure or regret. We thank thee for
the challenge of definite tasks, for the
growth in body, mind, and soul that
comes as we submit ourselves to dis-
cipline and seek to make ourselves
fit in every way to defend the nation
and to serve mankind. May we not
weary of the monotony and limita-
tions of camp life. Protect us from
its peculiar perils. Make our
thoughts elean, our hearts pure, and
our speech free from the language
that coarsens our characters and
grieves thee or offends our fellow-
men. Alike in labor and in relaxa-
tion, may we be conscientious, high-
minded and considerate of one an-
other. Bless those to whom thou
hast entrusted the duties of leader-
ship, and bless all in the ranks, on
whose obedience and fidelity to the
various tasks assigned them depend
the welfare and the honor of the camp.
Remember all our comrades in the
armies and navies of the United
States in every land and on every sea,
and make us all good soldiers of Jesus
Christ. Amen.

Howarp A. BRIDGMAN

FOR SOLDIERS BEFORE
GOING INTO BATTLE

Father in heaven, long-suffering
and compassionate, God of Justice,
Lord of Hosts, I give my life into thy
hands, a weapon for thy using. Let
it not be thrown away, with all its
hopes and loves and opportunities,
but take it as an offering for thy pur-
poses of justice and brotherhood on
earth. Guide the thoughts of those
who plan the battle. Remember my
comrades of the ranks. Keep us and
arm us with steadfast and adventur-
ous hearts and, if it please thee, give
us the victory we desire. Remember
in loving-kindness all whom I love;
uphold and deliver them, and bring
us together at last, whether through
life or death. Into thy hands I com-
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mit my spirit. Thy will be done on
earth as it is done in heaven. Thy
kingdom come. In the name of
Christ, who gave himself for our de-
liverance, even unto death. Amen.

Isaac OgpEN RaNKIN

FOR STUDENTS IN WAR
TIME

Almighty God, Father of all man-
kind, have mercy upon us. We feel
the stern, loving pressure of thy will
upon us. Therefore, we pray thee,
purify our souls and fit them for the
times and tasks that face us.

We offer ourselves and all that we
have to thee, to be used in life and
death to bring a larger life to all men
of every race. May those 'of us who
are called to take up arms in the battle
for a better world be everywhere true
followers of Jesus Christ. In camp
may our hearts be kept pure and the
Gospel word be often on our lips. In
the fierceness of fighting may we be
quiet and unafraid. May those of us
who will die in battle find the Lord
of life with us in the death hour. May
those of us who will bring our brothers
to death do the deed without hate,
eager to meet them again, sometime
and somewhere to do the will of God
together.

Grant to those who minister in
hospitals power to bring not only
healing to the bodies but peace to the
souls of the sick and the wounded far
from home.

Give patience to all who, in sus-
pense, wait and pray at home, and
fortify their souls for whatever mes-
sage may come.

Give peace to the nations in thine
own time, O God

In the name of Jesus Christ our
Lord, the Saviour of the world.
Amen.

Epwarp I. BosworTH

FOR WORKINGMEN

O God, thou mightiest worker of
the universe, source of all strength
and author of all unity, we pray thee
for our brothers, the industrial
workers of the nation. As their work
binds them together in common toil
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and danger, may their hearts be knit
together in a strong sense of their
common interests and destiny. Help
them to realize that the injury of one
is the concern of all, and that the wel-
fare of all must be the aim of every
one. Lest any of them be tempted
to sell the birthright of his class for a
mess of pottage for himself, give him
a wider outlook and a nobler sym-
pathy with his fellows. Teach them
to keep step in a steady onward
march, and in their own way to fulfil
the law of Christ by bearing the com-
mon burdens. Amen.

WALTER RAUSCHENBURCH

AGAINST ALCOHOLISM

O Lord, we praise thy holy name,
for thou hast made bare thine arm in
the sight of all nations and done won-
ders. But still we ery to thee in the
weary struggle of our people against
the power of drink. Remember,
Lord, the strong men who were led
astray and blighted in the flower of
their youth. Remember the aged
who have brought their gray hairs to-
a dishonored grave. Remember the
homes that have been made desolate
of joy, the wifely love that has been
outraged in its sanctuary, the little
children who have learned to despise
where once they loved. Remember,
O thou great avenger of sin, and make
this nation to remember.

O God, bring nigh the day when all
our men shall face their daily task
with minds undrugged and with
tempered passions; when the un-
seemly mirth of drink shall seem a
shame to all who hear and see; when
the trade that debauches men shall
be loathed like the trade that de-
bauches women; and when all this
black remnant of savagery shall haunt
the memory of a new generation but as
an evil dream of the night. For this
accept our vows, O Lord, and grant
thine aid. Amen,

WaALTER RAUSCHENBUSCH

AGAINST IMPURITY

O thou, whose light is about me and
within me and to whom all things are
present, help me this day to keep my

life pure in thy sight. Suffer me not
by any lawless act of mine to befoul
any innocent life or add to the shame
and hopelessness of any erring one
that struggles faintly against sin.
Grant me a steadfast scorn for pleas-
ure bought by human degradation.
May no reckless word or wanton look
from me kindle the slow fires of way-
ward passion that will char and con-
sume the divine beauties of any soul.
Give me grace to watch over the
imaginations of my heart, lest in th2
unknown hour of my weakness my
secret thoughts leap into action and
my honor be turned into shame.
Save our nation from the corruption

| :
that breeds corruption. Save our

innocent sons and daughters from the
secret curse that requites the touch of
love with lingering death. O Jesus,
thou master of all who are both strong
and pure, take our weak and passion-
ate hearts under thy control, that
when the dusk settles upon our life,
we may go to our long rest with no
pang of shame, and may enter into
the blessedness of seeing God, which
thou hast promised only to the pure
in heart. Amen.

WaALTER RAUSCHENBUSCH

FOR DOCTORS AND NURSES

We praise thee, O God, for our
friends, the doetors and nurses, who
seek the healing of our bodies. We
bless thee for their gentleness and
patience, for their knowledge and
skill. We remember the hours of
our suffering when they brought re-
lief, and the days of our fear and
anguish at the bedside of our dear
ones when they came as ministers of
God to save the life thou hadst given.
May we reward their fidelity and de-
votion by our loving gratitude, and
do thou uphold them by the satis-
faction of work well done.

Make our doctors the prophets and
soldiers of thy kingdom, which is the
reign of cleanliness and self-restraint,
and the dominion of health and joyous
life. Strengthen in their whole pro-
fession the consciousness that their
calling is holy and that they, too, are
disciples of the saving Christ.
Though they deal with the frail body
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of man, may they have an abiding
sense of the eternal value of the life
residing in it, that by the call of faith
and hope they may summon to their
aid the mysterious spirit of man and
the powers of thy all-pervading life.
Amen.

WALTER RAUSCHENBUSCH

FOR USE BY THE SICK AND
WOUNDED

O Father of our spirits, in the time
of our weakness, when the tides of
life are low, our hearts would draw
near to thee. Thou art not unmind-
ful of our estate. Underneath are
the everlasting arms. Just now the
divine compassion holds us closest,
loves us best.

May this portion of life’s journey
be through the green pastures and
beside the still waters. May the
shadows of these days be far from
hidings of thy face. May they rather
be the revelation of thy presence, the
messengers of light.

Teach us the deep things in the
ministry of pain. Help us to make
our couch of suffering the abode of
sunshine, a place of communion with
thee.

If it be thy will, may health again
be our possession. If it best serve
thy purpose, may bodily strength
return to us, that we may help to es-
tablish in the world thy great ideals
for mankind. When for us, in thine
own good time, the sunset hour shall
come, at evening time may there be
light, and may we see thy face in
cloudless splendor where the great
song of praise rises like the voice of
many waters and earth’s discords
give place to the harmony of thine
eternal peace. Through Jesus Christ
our Lord. Amen.

CLARENCE A. BARBOUR

FOR THOSE AT HOME

O God, Father in heaven, who hast
set thy earthly children in families
and given to them the joys of human
companionships, bless, we beseech
thee, those from whom we are sepa-
rated. May our mutual love bridge
the distance between wus. Assure
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them that in absence our hearts are
true, and may the thought of them
restrain and inspire us day by day.
Relieve them from undue anxiety in
our behalf. Spare them, if it be thy
will, to us and us to them, so that in
thine own good time we may look
once more upon their faces. Bestow
upon them all that they need for the
body and the soul. We thank thee
for those who ministered to us when
we were young and weak, for the
friends and kindred of maturer years,
and for all little children whom we
love. May we be more worthy of
their noblest thought of us, and may
we serve them better in the future
than in the past. We ask this in the
name of him who once shared the
life of a human home, the Son of Man.
Amen.

Howarp A. BRIDGMAN
FOR ALL MOTHERS

O God, we offer thee praise and
benediction for the sweet ministries
of motherhood in human life. We

‘bless thee for our own dear mothers

who built up our lives by theirs; who
bore us in travail and loved us the
raore for the pain we gave; who
nourished us at their breast and
hushed us to sleep in the warm
security of their arms. We thank
thee for their tireless love, for their
voiceless prayers, for the agony with
which they followed us through our
sins and won us back, for the Christly
power of sacrifice and redemption in
mother-love. We pray thee to for-
give us if in thoughtless selfishness we
have taken their love as our due with-
out giving the tenderness which they
craved as their sole reward. And if
the great treasure of a mother's life
is still spared to us, may we do for
her feebleness what she did for ours.
Amen.

WaALTER RAUSCHENBUSCH

FOR THE CHURCH

O God, we pray for thy Church,
which is set today amid the perplexi-
ties of a changing order, and face to
face with a great new task. We re-
member with love the nurture she




Prapers

gave to our spiritual life in its in-
faney, the tasks she set for our grow-
ing strength, the influence of the
devoted hearts she gathers, the stead-
fast power for good she has exerted.
When we compare her with all other
human institutions, we rejoice, for
there is none like her. Oh, baptize
her afresh in the lifegiving spirit of
Jesus! Grant her a new birth,
though it be with the travail of re-
pentance and humiliation. Bestow
upon her a more imperious respon-
siveness to duty, a swifter compassion
with suffering, and an utter loyalty

to the will of God. Put upon her
lips the ancient Gospel of her Lord.
Help her to proclaim hboldly the
coming of the Kingdom of God and
the doom of all that resist it. Fill
her with the prophets’ scorn of
tyranny, and with a Christ-like ten-
derness for the heavy-laden and down-
trodden. Make her valiant to give
up her life to humanity, that like her
crucified Lord she may mount by the
path of the cross to a higher glory.
Amen.

WaLrer RAUSCHENBUSCH
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