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PREFACE.

T HE following collection of Hymns, gathered from many sources, 13

jntended for use jn Sunday Schoels aad at Children's Meeangs,
In the Lord's work amongst the young, smging holds a promuent
place. It is of the first importance that the words given them to sing
should be according 1o Scrpture, aod that they comtam the truths i
the gospel, simply, forcibly, and clearly expressed. Nexi, that the
tunes 1o which such Hymns are sung, should be simple—either weil-
known or easiiy learned—and adapted to the words, It has been the
endeavour of the compiler to embody these things in this lirtle book,
and to issue a small collection of Scripiural and singable Hymus,
suitable for the young, Most of the Hymns are aimply a declarstion
of the Gospel, and may be sung by the unconverted. A few are fov
Baeiievers, and can only be sung cruthiully by those who have believed
the Gospel, Discrimination should be used in giving them out.  Some
of the Hymns are new, and appear here for the first time; others well-
known and long-loved, appear by the kind permission of their Authors,
or of the Publishers in whose HHymn Books they have already appeared.
Many  popular Hymns we have been obliged to reject on account ol
their unscriptural doctrines.

Music {in the Hymns may be found in ‘‘Sacred Songs and Soles,”
(1,200 pieces), *Redemption Songs,’ -and **Golden liells” Hymn Books
45 shewn at the top of each hymn, and which we can supply in Solfa
or_Staff Notation, at the Publishers” Prices.

May the Lord use the little book in making known ilis Gospel to
thousands of boys and girls who are yet unsaved; in bringing halting
ones to decision; and for the comiorting, edifymng, and reviving of
the many happy children and young people, who are the lambs of
Christ's blocd-bought flock.
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1 Tune—3S and 8§ Nao. 1155

Jesus loves me! This I kmow,

For the Dible tells me ao;

Little ones to Him bc!ong,

They are weak, but He is strong,

Yes, Jesus loves me; yes, Jesus lovas me

Yes, Jesus loves me; the Bible tella me
s0. :

1esus foves me! He who died,
tleaven's gate to open wide,
He will wash away my sin;
Let His ransemed one come in

Jesus loves me! He will etay
Close heside me zll the way;
When He comes, or when T die,
e will take me home on high,

Savionr, take this heart of mine;
Make it pure and wholly Thine;
Thou haet bled and died for me,
Mzy I henceforth live for Thee.

2 Tune—Golden Bells, No. 560
Jesus, when He left the sky,

And for sinners came to die,
In His mercy passed not by

Little ones like me—like me!
., What can wash away Er

Sweet the lesson Jesus taught,

When to Him fond parents brought.

Babes for whom they blessing sought,
Little ones like me-—like me)

Jesus did not answer nay!
No! He kindly bade them atay:
Suffered nozme to turn away

Little ones like me—l:ke me | :

_And the Saviour's hand was laid
:Softly on e¢ach youthful head:
Jesus, when He blezsed them, said,
“Let them come to Me—to Mel'" .

. And now trom His
: Comes the word of sweet welcome,
. Baying—""Suffer the Shi!dren

3 Tune—Redemption Songs, No, 637

" He tenderly stretched out
, His arms in
. While the litt

g]ls.d welcome,

e ones hastened
To press round His knee;

| Then He laid His kind band

O=z each little, fair forehead,

Saying—"'Suffer the children
To come unto Me.""

He loved them, even them,
- Though His heart had much sadnees;

He loveth them still,
'Mid their pleasure and glee.
throme

To come unto Me,

'I “We hail, then, dear Saviour,
- FThy kied invitation ;
And by faith to Thise arme

Even now, would we flee.
In our hearts we believe,

- And receive Thy salvation;
. Lord Jesus, our Saviour,

We come ynto Thee*
Tune—=5 and & No. 374

stain ?
Nothing but the bl of Jesus.

What can make me whole again?
Nothing but the blood of Jesus.

0O precious is the fow,

That cleanses white aa snow,

No other fount I know—
Nothing bat the blood of Jesus

4

" Fot my cleanaing this 1 see:
. For my pardon, this my plea:

- Nothing can for sin atone:

"Twas for them His life He gave,
To redeem them from the grave:
Tesus died, from heil to save

Little ones like me-—lika me!

. Nought of good that I have doue:

, This is all my hope and peace:

This is alt my righteousness:



5 Tune—S8 and 5 No. 366

A ruler once came to Jesus by night,

Teo ask Him the way of salvation and -
i fand plain: .

1 hEllt, i
The Master made answer in words true
“Ye must be born again !

"Ye must be horn again!”
“Ye must be born again!”’
1 werity, verily say unto thee—
“Y¥e must be boro again!”

Ye children of men atiend 1o the Word
So szotemnly uttered by Jesos the Lord;
And let not this message to you be in
wain ;
“Ye must be born again!™

O ye who would enter that glorious
rest, [the blest:
And sing with the cansomed the song of
The fife everiasting if ye would obiain,
Yo must he horn again 1

A dear me ip heaven thy heart yearms
[Eor thee:
At the beaunful gate may be watcking
Then list to the nate of this solemn
refrain:
“Ye must be born againl”

6 Tune—3 and 8 No. 392

Come, ev'ty soul by sin opprest,
There's metey with 1he Lord;
And He will surely give you rest,

By trusting in His word

Ouly trast Him! only trust Him!?
Onty trust Him now!

He wiil save youl He will save voul .

He will save you now!

For Jesus shed His precious blood
Rich blessings to bestow:
It brings the sinter wigh to God,
And washes white az snow.

Yes, Tesus is the Truth, the Way
That leads you into rest;
Believe in Him without delay.
d you are fully blest.

7 Tane—=8 und K No. 385§

- Come, sing the gospel's joyful sound,
Salvation full and free;

Proclaim to all the world around,
The year of jubilee!

Salvatton! Salvation!
' The grace of God doth bong:
Salvation ! Salvation!
Threugh Christ our Lovd and King.

¥Ye mourmng smus, aloud rejoice;
Ye blind, your Saviour see!

Ye pris'ners, sing with thankful voice
The Lord hath made you free!

With rapture swell the song again,
Of Jesus' dying love:

"Tis peace on sarth, grod-will to men,
And praige to God above!

Tune—2 and 3 No. 445

Ooe there is Who loves thee
Waltmg still for thee;

Can'st thon vet reject Him?
None so kind as He!

Do not grieve Him longer,
Come, and trast Him now!

He has waited all thy days:
Why waitest thout

H Ome there is Whao loves thee.

b Oh, receive Him now!

He has waited all the day:
Why waitest thou?

i Tenderly He woos thee,
. Do not slight His eall;
Though thy sins are mauny,

He'll forgive them all

, By His bload so precions,

He will cleanse thes pow;
. He iz waiting at thy heart:
! Why waitest thout

Fesos still is waiting ;
Sinper, why delay?

i To His arms of mercy

; Rise and baste away!

i Only come believing,

« will save thes now;

! He in waiting at_the door:

Why waitest thou?



9 Tuos—8 and 8 No. 964

Theie's a heautiful city above,
With its walls decked with jewels so
rare,
Its street is of pure, shining woid,
With which nothing on earth may -
compare.

Blessed hoeme, happy home,
Where the saints shall eternally dwell,

There are beautifu! mansions above,
AN shining <o bright and so fair,
As they bask in the sunshine of love,

No sadness or sorrow is there,

Thete are heautiful children above,
In their parmenis as white as the

snow,
ThcyLwere cleansed in the blood of the

anb,
While they lived in the world here
below.

“To thai beautifu] city above,
‘[‘cnf those mansions se bright and so
air,
i.ord Jesus, O bring me ar last,
T am trusticg Thy blood 1o be there,”

10

I 1 come o Jesus,
He will make me glad;
He will give e pleasure
When my heart i= zad.

I T come to Jesus, happy I shal)! he,
e iz gently \’::a.llln;,s little ones like e

Tine-—S and 8 No. 468

If I come to Jesus,
Ile wiil save my soul,

Seal me hy His Spirit,
Cleanse, 2nd make me whole.

If I come to Jesus,
He will take my hand,
He will kindly lead me
To the better land.

There with happy children,
Raobed in snowy white,

I shall see my Savieur,
lu that world so bright.

Tune $ and $ No. 11%
I.].l une B 8 9
"There's a Friend for YHitle children,
+ Above the bright blae sky;
- A Friend who never changeth,
Whaose love can never die.
Unlike our friends by nature,
. Wha change with changing years,
{ This Friend is always worthy
:  The precious Name He bears,

' There's a home for litthe children,
© Above the bright blue sky;
Where Jesus dwells in giory,

A home of peace and joy.
No home on earth is like it,

Or can with it compare;
for every one is happy,

Nor could be happier there.

- Thete's & crown for litile children,

' Above the bl’[%}'lt blue sky—

| And all who look for Jesus,
Shall wear it by and by.

A crown of brightest glory,
Which He will then bestow

Omn all who trust the Saviour,
And love Hiz Name helow.

12 Tune—Golden Bells No. 187

How many children say—

“T'd like to go to heaven';
Yer never think that the;

Must have their sins forgiven,
Hefore they can mn glory be,
{)r Jesus Christ in g[ory see.

None can to glory go

Or dwell with God above,
Save ther who Jesus know,

And taste a Saviour’s love;
The holy words of truth declare
No other ground of entrance there,

|' But now this “living way”
To all is open free;
1 And ruined sinners may A
o in, and happy be— |given.
. May have their sins through Chriat For-
! The only way to eater heaven.



1 3 Tune—3 and $ No. 490

The gospel of Thy grace
My stubborn heart has won;
For "God so loved the world
He gave His only Son,”
That whoscever will believe
Shall everlasting life receive!

1Shall everlasting life receive!™ !

The serpent “lifted up”
Could life and healing give;
So_Jesus on the Cross
Bids me to look and live:
For “Whoscever will,” elc.

“The soul that sinneth dies” ;
My awiul doom T heard;
P was for ever lost,
But ior 'Thy gracious wm'd‘.
That “Whosoever will,” etc.
“Not to condemn the world,"
““The Man of Sorrows” came,
Bu: that the world might have
Salvatior thro' His name;
For “Whosoever will,"”

14 Tune-—5 and § No. 848

The love that Jeeus had for me,

To suffer on the cruel tree,

- That [ a ransomed soul might be,
Is more than tongae can tell!

His love is more than tongue can telll
Hisz love is more than tonguee can tell1:

The love that Jesus had for me
Is more than tongue can tell!

The many sorrows that He bore,
And oh, that crows of thorns He wore,
That I might live for evermors,

Ts moere than tongue can tell!

The peacs I have in Him, my Lord,
Wio pleads before the throne of
The merit of His precious blood,

Is more than tomgee can tell 1

The joy that comes when He is near,

The rest He givea, so free from fear,
The h?e in Him, so bright and clear,
s more than tongue can telf!

: 15 Tutic—5 and B Neo. 17

- (God loved the world of sinners lost
_ And ruined by the fall;
" Salvation full, at highest cast,
He offers iree co all.

'twas love, ‘twas wondrous love!
’f'he love of God o me.
i It bronght my Savicur from above,
i To die oa Calvary.

« E'en now by faith 1 ci:um Him mine,
. e rigen Son of Go

: Redemption by His death I fud,

And cleansing through the bload.

Believing souls, rejoicing go,
Tihere shali to you be given
A giorious foretasie, here below
f endiess life m heaven.

. Of victory now o'er Satan’s power,

. Let all the ransomed sing,

' And trinmph 1o their latest heur,

¢ Through Christ, our Lotd, the Xing.

Tune—S and 3 No. 38

iad that our Father in heaven
is love in the Book He has

116
L am =0
! Tells of

: given:
- Wonderful things in_the Bible § see:
This is the dearest that Fesus loves me.

I am so giad that Jesus loves me,
Fesus joves even me.

- Though [ for%et Him and wander away,
- &till He doth love me wherever I stray;
. Ba to His dear loving arms would 1

' \’Vheﬂ I remember that Jesus loves me.

- Oh, if there's only one song I can sing,
' en in His beauty I se¢ the great King
. Thts shall my song in eternity be,

“Oh, what a wonder that Fesus loves
me !

esus ioves me, and 1 kmow I love Him;
- Love breugh: Him down my fost seul
: to redeem, {tree;
i Yes, it wae love made Him dic on the
I Oh, [ am certuin that Jesus loves me!



17 Tune—8 and § Mo, 40
When He cometh, when He cometh.
To make up His jewels:

All His jewels, precious jewels,

His loved and His own.

Like the stars of the morning,
His bright crown adorning,
They shall shine in_their beauty,
Bright gems for His crown,

He will gather, He will gather

The gems for His kingdom,

All the saved cones, all the bright ones,
His loved and His own.

Litile children, dirtte children,
Who love their Redeemer,

Are the jewels, precious jewels,
His loved and His own.

1 8 Tune—Goiden Bells ho. 548

And iz it true, as I am told,

That there are lambs within the fold
M God's heloved Son;

That Jesus Christ with tender care,

Daes in His arms ynost gently bear
The helpless little one?

And I, a little straying lamb,

May come.to Jesus as I am,
*Though goodness 1 have none;

May now be folded in His breast,

As birds within the parent's nest,
And be His little one.

Ch! yes, I've heard my teacher say,
. He never sent a child away,
That scarce could walk or run.
But when the Saviour was besought
Tw touch the babe the parent brought
He bless'd the little one.

And He can do al! this far me,
Because in sorrow on the tree
He once for sinners hung:
and having put our sin away,
Ye now rejoices, day by day,

To bless the little one.

[

19 TumeSands No. 991

L love to think of the heavenly land,
Whete white-robed angels are,
Where many a friend ig gather'd sife
From fear, and teil, and cace.
There'l! be no patting,
There'll be no parting there, ~
1 love to think of the heavenly land,
Where my Redeemer reigns, .
Where rapturous songs of triumpk rise
In endless joyous strains.

[ lave to think of the heavenly land,
The saints” erernal home,
Where palma, and robes, and crowns
ne'er fade,
And all our joys are one.

I love to think of the heavenly land,
The grestings there we'll meet,

The harps—the song for ever curs—
The walks—the golden streets.

20 Tune—E and 5 MNo &30

Alas! and did my Saviour bleed?
And did my Sovereign die?
Would He devote that sacred head
For such a worm as Ef
Oh, the hlood of Jesus;
The precious blood of Jesns,
Oh, the blocd of Jesus;
1t cleanses from all sin.
Was it for crimes that I have dene,
He groap'd vpon the tree?
Amazing Hitd! grace unknown!
And Jove beyond degree!

| Well might the sun in darkness hide,

And shut his glories in,
When Christ the mighty Maker died
For man, Hiz creature’s sin.

Thus might I hide my blushing face.,
Whileg}lis dear cross appears;

Trissolve my heart in thankfulness,
And melt mine eyes to tears.

But drops of grief can ne’er repay
.The debt of love 1T owe;

Here, Lord, I give myse!f away,
To Thee who loved me so.



21 Tune—Redemption Songs No. 292,

When David kept his sheep of old,
There came, by hunger render’d bold,
A mighty lion to the fold,
And bore a lamb away.
The [Faithiul shepherd ran to save
The lost one from so sad a grave,
And strong, the lion's rage to brave
The savage monster slew.

The prey his cruel jaws enfold

Yo rescued from thatr deadly hold,

And borne in safety to the fold,
No more to go astray.

Weak as that lamb ourselves we view,

A roaring lion secks us too, |

More dread than he whom Diavid slew,
While bearing off the prey.

But Chrtist, the Lord of Glory, came

And died npon the cross of shame,

His Father's mercy to proclaim,
And triumph o'er the foe,

And having crushed that lion bold

He takes poor sinners from his hold,

And brings them to His happy fold,
Ia peace and safety too.

22 Tune—=5 and § No, 475

Bekold the Lamb of God,
Who bore a vile world’s sin;
Look unto Him and be thou saved,
The promise takes thee in,
Believe, and you'll be saved—
The promise takes thes in;
The Saviour see, He died for thee,
The promise takes thee in.
For God so loved the world,
He gave His only Son,
That whosoever Him helieves,
Eternal deatk: should skun.

Gare on His thorn-wreathed brow,
Behold the crimson_tide

Flow from His head, His hands,His feet,
And from His open side.

He shed His precious blood,
0 cleanse thy every stain;

If thou believe, it will thee cleanse,
Nor sha'n one spot remain,

23 Tune—8 and § Ho. 337

Lol at noor 'tis sudden night!
Darkness covers all the sky!
Rocke are rending at the sight:

Children ¢an you tell me why?
What can all these wonders be?
Jesus dies on Calvary!

Wailed u the tree, hehold

How His tender limbs are torn!
For a royal crewn of gold,

They have made Him one of thorn,
Cruel hands that dare to bind
Thorus upon a brow so kind!

He, whe was 2o rich above,

Teit His riches for a grave.
Qut of piry and of love,

That the guilty He might save!
Down 1o this sad world He came,
Bore the cross, despised the shame.

We in sin and death did lie,
We deserved His holy frown;
But He saw with pitying eve,
And to save, He hasten’d down,
Listen, children, this is why
Jesus condescends to die.

24

Have you any room for Jesus,
He who bore your load of sin?
As He knocks and asks admission,
Sinner, will you let Him in?
Roem for Jesus, King of glory,
Hasten now, His word obey,
Swing the heart's door widely open
Let Him enter while you may.

Room Jor pleasure, roem for business,
But ior Christ, the Crucified;

Mot a place that He can enter,
In the heart for which He died.

Have you any time for Jesus?

As in grace He csalis again;

Dh "to-gzy" is “time accepted,”
o-merrow you may cail in vain.

Tune—3 and & No. 443

Have you any room for Jesus?
Soon will pass God's day of grace;
Soon thy heart be cold and silent,
And tie Saviour's pleading cease.



25 Tune—Redemption Songs No, 875

Salvation! oh, salvation!
Endearng, precious sound |
Shout, shout the word, *Salvation!”
To earth’s remotest bound.
Salvation for the gmity,
Sajvation for the los,
Salvation for the wietched,
The sad and zorrow-toas'd.

Salvanon for the aged,
Salvation for the young,
salvation &’en for childeen,
I'roclaim with joyful tongue;
Balvation for the wealthy,
Salvahon for the poor,
Salvation for the lowly,
E'en life for evermore.

Salvation without money,
Salvation without price,
Salvation without labour—
Believing doth suffice;
Saivation now—this moment!
Then why, oh why delay?
You may not see 1o-mOreow;
Now i salvation’s day.

26 Tune—S and 5 No, 435 -

Hark! The Saviour’s voice from heaven '
Speaks a pardon full and free; :
Come and thou shalt be forgiven; '
Boundless mercy flows for thee.

See the healing Jountain springing,
From the Savicur on the tree;

Pardon, peace, and cleansing bringing,:

Lost one, loved one, “tis for thes.

Come, then, now—to Jesus fying,
From thy sin and woe be free;
Burdened, gniltly, wounded, dying,
Gladly will He welcome thee,

Every sin shali be forgiven,
Thou, through
Child of Ged, and heir of heaven
Yes, a mansion waits for thee,

Then in love for ever dwelling,
Jesus all thy joy shall be;

And thy song shall still be telling
All His mercy did ior thee.

grace, a child shalt be;

27 Tune—=5 and 8 MNo. 376

Hark! the voice of Jesus calling—
“Came ye laden, come to Me;
1 have rost and peace to offer,
Rest, thou labouring one, jor thes:
Take salvation—
Take it now and happy be."”

Y es; though high in heavenly glory,
Still the Saw%hur calls to thee;

Faith can hear His gracious accents—

“Come, ye laden, come to Me.
Take saivation—
Take it now and happy be.”

Soon that voice will cease its calling,
Mow, it apeaks, and apeaks to thee;
Sinner, heed the gracious message—
To the blood for refuge flee:
Take azlvation—
Take it now and happy be.”

- Life is found alone w Jesus,

Only there 'tis offered thee—
{)ffered without price or money,
"Tig the gilt of God sent free:
Take salvation—
Take it now and happy be.”

28

Tune—S and § No, #6&

' Repeat the story o’er and o'er,

f grace so {ull and free;

. I love to hear it more and more,

Since grace has rescued me.
The half was never told,
The half was never toid,

Of irace divine, so wonderful
The half was never told.

* {} peace I only knew the name.

Nor found my soul its rest,

Until the blessed Saviour came

To soothe my weary breast,

My highest place iz—lying low
At my Redeemer’s feet;

Nog real joy ia life I know
But in His presence sweet.

" And oh, what tapture will it be

With all the hosts ahove,

. To sing through all eternity

The wonders of His love! B



29 Tune—3 and 3 No. 345

Sinner, how thy heart is troubled!
God is coming very near;
2o_not hide thy deep emotion,
Do not check thai falling tear.
Oh,
Oh,
Gh,

be saved, His grace is free!
be saved, He died for thee!
be saved, He died for thee!

Jesus now is bending o'er thee,
Yesus lowly, meek, and mild;

To the Friend who died 1o save thee
Wilt thou not be reconciled?

Art thou wa:tmg til! the morrow?
Thew may'st never see s Jighi;
Come at once! accept His mercy -
He is waiting-—come to-night!

Let the angels bear the tidings
Upward to the courts of heaven!

Lzt them sing with haly rapiure,
O'er another soul forgiven!t

30 Tune—8 and 8§ Wo. 853

O Christ, in Thee my seut hath found
And found in Thee alone,

The peace, the joy, I sought so Tong,
The bliss till now unknown,

MNow sone but Christ can satisfy,
None other name for me! .
There’s love, and lite, and lasting

JOY,
Lord TJesus, found in Thee!

1 sighed for rest and happiness,
I vearned iov them, not Thee:

But while I passed the Saviour by,
His love laid hold on me.

I triad the broken cisterns, Lord,
But, ah! the warers failed!

E'en as [ stocped to drink they feal,
And mocked me as I wailed.

The pleasures tast I sadly moninad
Dt never wept for Thee,

Till grace the sightless eyes recsived
Thv loveliness to zee.

31 Tune—3 and 5 No. 41

How soleman are the words,
And yet to faith how plain,

Whlch Jesus uttered while on earth—
“¥e must be borp again.’

“Ye must be born again!™
For so hath God decreed:

Na reformation will suffice—"
"liz tifa poor sinners need.

“¥e¢ wost be born again!™
And life in Christ must have:

In vain the soul elsewhers may go—
"Tis He alone ¢an save.

“Y+ must be born again !
r never enter heaven;

"Tis only hlocd-washed ones are there—
The ransomed and forgiven.

19 Ye thust be born againl”

Then leok 1o Christ and live;
He is “the Life," and waits in heaven
Itternal life to give.

32

“Man of Sorrows!” what a name

For ithe Son of God, who came

ltuwined sipners te rectaim !
Hullelujzh ! what a Saviour

Tune—3 and 3 Mo, 102

Dearing shame and sceffing tude,

In my place condemned He stood:

mealed my pardon with His bloed:
ttallelujah! what a Saviour,

Guilty, vile, and helpless, we; '

b)otless Lamb oi God was Tle:
Full atonement,”’—can it be?
Elailelujah! what a Saviour.

“Lifted np" was He n die,

“'1t 1z finished,” was Iis ¢ry:

Now i heaven exalted high:
Hallelujah ! what a Saviour.

When ile comtes the glerious King,
All His rapsomed home to bring,
Then anew this song we'll sing:

Hallelujah! what a Savious!



33 Tunc-—Redemption Songs No. 4356

Tell me the story of Jesus,
Speak it again in my ear,

I do delight for to listen,
1 atm 50 happy to hear.

Teli how the angels in chorus,
Sang as they welcomed His birth,
oty 1o God in the highest,
Peace and good tidiags to earth.”

Tell me the story of Jesus,
Write on my heart every word,

Tell me the story most precious,
Sweerest that sver was heard.

Fasting alone in the desert,
Tell of the days that He passed,

How He was tried and was tempted,
Yet was triumphant at last

Tell of the years of Ris labours,
Tell of the sorrows He bore,

He was despised and afflicted,
Homeless, rejected, and poor.

Stil He loves che praise of children,
Who in Him believe;

And to those a place in glory
) Soo

n will give.

_ ‘There they shall be ever praising

- 35

Christ the Lamb once slain;
Swester son;f than once was chanted-
eaven’s owWn Straim.

Tune—3 and 5 No. &

. How happy is the ckild,

Whose lips can truly say—
“Lord I believe Thy precious bloay
Haa washed my sins away.”

* How happy is the child, .

Who in his early days,

" Believes the Gospel's joyiul news,

And walks in wisdom's ways,

: How happy is the child,

Who loves God's holy Word,

" And by obedience to His will,

Tell of the cross where they nailed Him,

Bleeding in .sorrow and paio,
Tell of the %{au where they lau‘l Hlm,
Tell how He liveth again.
Love in that story so 1ender,
Clearer than ever [ mee;
T.ove for the guilty and sinful,
T.ove for a sinner like me,

34 Tupe—3 and 8 No. 421
Little children sang the praisea
Of the Largd of old,
When the hearts of scribes and rulers
Were so cold.

Yes, they chanted their hosagnas
All along the reoad;
And on them His sweeteat smiles
Christ bestowed.

Had they ceased, the Saviour told them,
E'en the atones wonld cry;
Q, how lovely were those children
In His eyes

. 36

Owns Jesus as His Lord,

This happiness be mine,
Be mine this better pari,

“Lord Jesus I would trust Thee now,
And yield Thee now my heart.”

Tune—5 and 8 No, 313,

. Jesus loves the little children,

Once He took them on His kowe,

. Gently put His arms around them,

T

And said—*Let them come to Me."

Yes, He loves to see them happy,
Praising Him from day to day,

Loves to hear them call Him “Savious,”
If they meay the words they. say.

Unce He gave His life to bring them
Back again from Satan’s ways,

. And at last to glory take them,

Thete ip sing His endless praise.

All who truzt Him asz their Saviour,
Soon shall see FIim face to face;

! And with saints and angels praize Him,

For Hia matchlesa love and grace,



37 fune-—Redemption Songs No. 289

God in mercy sem¢ Hia Son
To a worlid by ma undone;
Jesus Christ was crucified—
‘Twas for sinners Jesus died.

O the glory of the grace,

Shining in the Saviour's face,
Telling sinners from above, )

“God is Light,” and “God is Love.’

Sin apd destu mo more shall reign,
Jesus died and lives again!

In the glory's highest height—

See Him God's supreme delight.

All who in His Name believe.
Eveflast.inﬁ life receive;

Lord of all ix Jesus now,
Every kpee to Him must bow.

Christ the Lord will come again;
iHe Who suffered once will reign;
Every tongue at lagt shall own,
“Worthy 15 the Lamb' ilone,

38 Tune—S and 5 No. 373

Look 1o Jesus, weary one, :
Look and live, look and live: ,

Look at whai the Lord has done
Look and live.

5ee Him hlifted oz the tree,
Look and live, lock and live;

Hear Him say, "Look unto Me!™
l.ook and live

. iree: .
" “‘He that believeth on the Son,”

39 Tuns-~-8 and 5 No. 359.
O what a Savigur that He died for me!

~ From condempation He hath made me

saith He
“Hath everlasting life.”

“Yerily, verily, I say unto you,
Verily, verily,” message ever new;

“He that believeth on the Son,” "tis (rue
“Halh everlasting life.”

Ait
Adl
All

my ipiquities on kim were laid,

wmy indehtedness by Him was paid
who believe on Him, the Lord hath
“Have everlastng lde.” [said,

Thoeugh poor and needy, [ cap trust

my Lord; i )
Though weak and sinful, I believe Fis
word ;
O glad wuessage] every child of Ged
“Hath everlasting life."”

Though all weworthy, et 1 will not
doubt,
For Him that cometh, He will pot cast
oul,
“He that believeth,” {} the glad news
“Hath everlasiing life.” [shout.

40 Tune—S8 and 5 Ho. 112

Oh, sing of Jesus, “Lamb of God.”
Whe died on Calvary,

" And for a rapsosn shed His blood

For you, and evea me!

 I'm redeemed] I'm redeemed!

Look the Lord is lifted high,

Look to Him, He's ever nigh,

Look and live—why will ye die?
Look and live!

Though unworthy, vile, unclean,
Look away from seif and sia,
Long by Satan’s power enstaved,
Look to Me, ye shall be saved

Thoogh you've wandersed far away,
Harden not vour heart t{o-day,
'Tis the Father calla thee home,
Whoaoaver will may come. l

* Through the blood of the Tamb thas

was slain !

;P redeemed ! I'm redeemed !
- Hallelujah to God and the Lamb!

Y wondrous pawer of love divine!

5o pure, 50 full, so free!

© {1l reaches our to ail mankmd"

LErahraces even me!

~ All glory now to Chriat the Lord,

And evermore shall he!

. He hath redeemed my soul from sin.

And ransomed even me!



41 Tune—S snd 8 Neo. 507

Christ, the Lord, iz coming,
Coming to the “air,”

To receive His loved ones,
}jo_me to glory fair,
Shining :n His likeness,
Cleansed from every stain,
Christ, the Lord, is coming,
Coming soon again.

Christ, the Lord, is coming,
Coming to the “‘sarth,”

Not as onee in weakness,

At Uis lowly birth,

Bui in “might” and “glory,”
Evermaore to reign,

Christ, the Lord, i1s coming,
Coming soon again.

Christ, the Lord, 15 coming,
On His “pidgment throne,’
Past the day of pardon,
Grace and mercy gone.
Christ-rejectors perish,
Suffer endless pain,

Christ, the Lord, is coming,
Coming soon again,

42 Tune—SE and § No. 403

Ritten by the fery serpents
Many dying lay;

But the Lord, who Toved the people,

Then did

“Make a brazen fiery serpent,
Put it on 7 pole;

Whoscever looketh on it,
Shall be whole.”

We, by sin and Satan wounded,
Helplessly did lie;

Bur the Son of God from heaven,
Came to die.

savs

Lifted up in pain and anguish,
He was ctucified—

Tesus bore the sinner's judgment
When He died

Now exaited high in teaven
Ready to forgive,

Whoscever trusteth in Him
Then shall live.

45

43 Tune—38 and & No. 237

Mailed upon Golgotha's tree—

Faint and bleeding, Who is He?
Tlands and feet so tudely torm,
Wreathed with crown of twisted thorn.
Once He lived in heaven above,
Happy in His Father's love,

Son of God, 'tis He, *tis He,

i the cross of Calvary.

Naited upon Golgotha’s tree—
Mncked and taunted. Who is He?
Seorners tell Him to come down,
Claim His kingdom and His crown,
He it was Who came vo bless,

Pl of love and tenderess,

Son of Man, 'tis He, "tis He,

©On the cross of Calwary

Nailed npon Golgotha's trec-——
As a victim. Who in He?
Bearing sin, but not His own,
Suffering agony unknown.

He, the promised sacrifice,
For the sinner bleeds and dies,
Lamb of God, 'tis He, "tis He,
On the cross of Calvary.

44 Tuns—Redemption Songe No. 105

1 Come to Jesus, come to Jesus,
Come to JTesus, just mow,
Just now, come to Jesun,
Come to Jesas, just now.

2 He will save you,—just now.
3 He iz zble,—just now.

4 He is willing,—just now.

5 Cih, believe Himq—just now.
6 Only trust Him,—just now.

Tune-——5 and 8 No, 10

" Two little eyes, to look to God,
. Two little ¢ars, to hear His word,

Two littde feet, to walk in His ways,

- Two hands to work for Him all my days

One little tongne, to glg_eak His truth,
One little heart, for Him oow in my

youth,

© Take them Lord Jesusr, and let them be,

Alwarys obodient and troe to Thee.



Tune—S8 and 8§ No. 356 ;

46

The Gospel bells are ringing,
Over land from sea to sea:
Blessed news of free salvation
Do they offer you and me,
“For God =0 loved the world,

That His only Sor He gave;
Whosoe’er believeth in Him
Evertasting life shall have”

, Gospel bells! .., how they riug,
Over land from sea to sea!
.. Gospel bells!. ., freely bring.
Blessed news to you and me

The Gospel belis invite us
To a feast prepared for all;
Da not slight the mvitation,
Nor reject the gracicus call,
“I_am the Bread of Life;
- Eat of Me, thou hungry soul:
Though your sins be red as crimaur,
They shall be as white as wool,)’

The Gospel bells ‘gwe warning,
Az they sound from day to day,
Of the fate which deth await thew
Who for ever will delay,
“Escape thou for thy life!
Tarry not in all the plain;
Nor behind thee look, oh never,
Lest thoo be consgmed in paiw

The Gospel bells are joyfal,
Az they echo far and wide,
Bearing notes of perfect pardon,
Through 2 Saviour crucified.
"Good tidings of great joy
To all people do I hring:
Unto you is_born & Saviour,
Which is Christ the Lord and King,”

47 Tune—SE and § Mo, 473

#st as 1 am—-without one plea,
ut that Thy blood was shetf for me,
And that Thou bid’st me come to Thee,

O .Lamb of God, I come.

Tust as I am—and waiting not

To rid my soul of one dark blot,

To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each.
O Lamb of God, I come. [opot—:

ust 33 I am—Thou wilt receir

ilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, rehewe,
Because Thy promise I believe—-

0O Lamb of God, I came.

Just as I am—Thy love 1 own

Has broken every barcier down;

MNow to be Thine, yea, Thine alone—
O Lamb of God, I come.

48 Tune—=% and § No, 452

“Almost persuaded. now to believe,
“Almast persuaded,” Christ to receive:
Sesams now some sounl to say,
“(in, Spirit, go Thy way,
Some more convenient day,

Omn Thee. I'Il call”?

*Almost

persuaded,” come, cooe to
day;
“Almost persuaded,” turn not away;
Jezirs invites you here,

Ange]s are lingering near,
Prayers rise from hearts zo dear:
O sinner come,

“Almost persnaded,” harvest is past!

"AImost persuaded,” doom comes at
Almost” cannot avail; flast?
“Almost™ is but o fail;

Sad, sad that bitter wail—
“Almost, but lost!”

49 Tune-—8 nnd 8 No. 117
- Not all the blond of beasts,

O Jewish altars slain,

Could give the guilty conscience peucs,

Or wash away its stain,

But Christ, the heavenly T.amb,
Took all our guilt away;

A sacrifice of nobler name,
And richer Blood than they.

i My soul looks back to see

The burden Thou did’st bear,
When hanging on th’ accursed tree
For all my gunilt was= there.

Believing, I rejoice
To see the curse remove;

1 bless the Lamb with cheerful voice,
And sing redeemiog love.



50 Tune—Hedemprion Songs No. 674

Arpund the throne of God in heaven,

Thousands of children stand, [ﬁivcﬂ.
i all tor-

Whaose sine through Christ are
A holy, happy band.

Singing glglry, glory, glory be te God

on high.
In Aowing robes of spotleas white
See every one arrayed;
They dwell in everlasting light,
And joys that never fade.

What brought them to that wotld above,

Thal heaven so bright and fair?
Where all i3 prace, and joy and love,
How came thoge children there?
Because the Saviour shed His blood,

To purge away their sin;

Now washed in that most precious Huod

Behold them white and clean.
5] Tune—3 and S No. 66

Who is He in yonder stail,
At Whose feet the shepherds fall?

‘Tis the Lord, oh, wondrous story!

'Tis the Lord, the King of Glory! .
At His feet we humbly fall,

Crown Him, erown Him Lord of all, !

Whe iz Fle in deep distress,
Fasting in the wilderness?

Who is He that stands and weeps
At the grave where Lazarus sleepe?

Who is He to Whom they pres:,
With their little ones to bless?

Who is He on yonder tree,

Dvring in His agony?

Who is He Who from the grave,
Comes to stceeur, bless, and save;

52 Tune—E and § Ne. 448

Upon an altar built of stone
he sacrifice was laid,
The off'rer stood and saw it burn
To ashes in his stead.

A sinner. puilty and condemned
Before his God was he;

Yet, in his spotless offering,
Accepted and set free.

| Sa_Christ, the holy Lamb of God,
Was lifted ap 1o die;,

Himself the costly sacrifice
That hrings the sinner nigh.

I bring ne other offering,
I seek no other plea,

It is enough that Jesus died
And rose again for me.

53

'Tis the promise of God
Full salvation to give,
Unto all who on Jesus,
His Son, wiil believe,
Hallelujah ! ’tis done
I believe on the Son,

Tune—S and 8§ No., &

54

) Jesus leit His home above,

| am saved by the bhlood
Oi the crucified One.

Many loved ones have [
In yon heavenly throng,
They are aale now in glory,
And this is their song.
Liztie children I sea
Standing close by their Ky,
And He smiles, as their song
(M salvation they sieg.
There’s a part in that chorus
For you and for me,
And the theme of our praises
For ever will be—
Hallelujah! &,

Tune—8 and 8 No. 35!

Full of mercy, grace and love,
Came a Saviour.Giod to be,

. For the little ones likke me.
He was once a little child,
Pure and holy, meek and mmild,
Now T know that He will be

" Kind to little ones like me.

Weary heads were laid 1o rest,
On His loeving, tender breasi;
Just to show that there will he
Raom for litile ones like me.

Tesus, I on Thee belicve,

. To my heart Thy love receive,
Cleaving ever close to Thee.
Keep a little one like me.



Tu S and § No. 327 . By His blood He cleansed my soul,
55 pe=—s an ® v By Hig skill He made me whole,
1

In days of old, when Noak lived, 1 Now He leads me safe along,

Men went so far astray; . Bids me sing the glad new song.
A inighty deluge came from God, : 58 Tune—Redemption Songs Mo, 83
And swept them all away.

Cotne, children, and learn of the infin-
nite grace,
OfF Jesus on _coming to die
How He left His bright horne, that all-
glorious place,
His beautiful home in the sky.
Oh! think of the Lamb who on Calvary

But Noah and his heuse were saved,
They lived when all were dead,

The ark in which they caimly salled.
Endured the storm 1nstead.

Another day of wrath will come
Tpon the sons of men,

When alt who have God’s love despised
Must feel His anger then. ied, . X

But Jesus is the Ark of God And died for such sinners as we;
Where men who will may Ay, : Of the thorns on His brow, and the

To find in Him salvation now, spear in His side, [Lr
And glory by-and-by, When He soffered and bled on the

Ah! pever was sorrow so bitter as this,
56 TunewrS and § No. 1165 The angnish He suffered below;
Come 1o the Savicur, make no delay,

o

For the dear Son of God had done
nothing amiss,

Here in His Word He's shown us the! "Twas for others He tasted such wos.
way, ' thi i
Here in our midst He's standing to-day, | Oh! d::;kﬂ?: ]Ii-as love, when He gave
Tenderly saying “"Come. For sinners so guilty as we;
Joyful, joyful, will the meeting be, J '"Twas for them that He ﬁmshed the

When cur eyes TFhy blessad face shall confict and strife,

"“T'was for them that He bled on the

e
And we shal] gather, Saviour, with | Dear little ones, think, is it nothing to

e,

| you,
In cur ﬂ'e",m] kome, ) 'The tale of His wonderiul grace?
“Suffer the children!” Oh, hear Hls] When He comes in the clouds, will you
voice ! . joyiully view,
Let every heart leap lorth and rejoice, Or tremblé to look at His face?
Now childran haste, and make Him! Tune—S and S. No. 809
your choice. i 59 ’
Do not delay, but come. The Paschal !amb was slain,
Think once again;: He's with nz to-day, The blood was sprinkled o'er,
now His blest command and obey,! With bunch of hyssop on the posts
tiear now His accents tenderly say, And linte! on the door.
“"Will you, my children, comc?" The ]:irst-l:mm sc(? was safe,
ovah's_ word was true,
57 Tune—-5 and § No. 399 \r{'hcnc er [ see the bIood stain there,
}!alr::)Je:‘lzls d!mI? 1amli, anldﬁilsp:ii (g::nﬁ'o:f God,
apry ay iong 1 am, So holy, spotless, pure, blood
He will keep me safe from harm, Came down from heaven and she[d [—llja
Save me by His mighty arm. Te make my life secore.

Happy now, and happy be, On Him alope 1 rest,
Happy in etermty, His bleod my only plea;
1l am Jeaus' little lanb, i His word the blest assurance gives—

Sappy all day long I am, " No wraih shall f21l on me,



60' Tune—35 and § Mo. 609

There is a Book, a holy Book,
By God to sinners given,

Te¢ shew the way of life and peace,
Aad mark the path 1o heaven,

It 1ells me of my lost esiate,
All guilty and defiled ;

It says [ must be born of God,
Ere I can be Hjs child.

It tells me of the Lamb of God,
Who died upon the tree,

To bare the wrath and curse of God,
And set the sinner free,

This Book shali be my early guide,
My lamp to give me lighs,

My spring of joy in life's glad day,
My comfoct i its night.

61 Tune—S and § No. 351

Why do you wait, dear children?
(h, why do you tarry so loeng?
When Jesus is waiting to give you
A piace in His sanctified throng.
Why not?—Why noti—
Why not come to Him nowd
What do you hope, dear children,
To gain by a jurther delay?
There’s no one te save you but Jesua;
There's no other way bat His way,

Wiy do wait, dear children?
The harvest iz passing away;
Your Saviour is longmng to bless you;
There's danger and death in delay.

62 Tune—S and S I_Q‘o. 765

All the people’s sins were laid
i the living scapegoat's head ;
Theu he bore them far away,
Om the great atonement day,

]]3esus thus for me became

earer of my curse and shame,
When He was led forth o die
On the cross of Calvary.

All my sins on Him were laid;
I believe what God has said,
Now m: soul is counted free,
By the Saviour's death for me.

63 Tune—S5 and & No. 57

Safe in the arms of Jesus,
Safe on His gentle breast,
There by His love o'ershaded,

Sweetly my soul shall rest,
Hark! *tis the voice of angels
Boroe in a song to me,

Over the ficlds of glory,
Owver the jasper sea,

Safe in the arms of Jesus,
Saie on His gentle breast,

There by His love o'ersh
Sweetly my soul shall rest

Safe in the arms of Jesus,
Saie from corroding care,
Safte from the world’s temptations,
Sip cannot harm me there,
Free from the blight of sorrow,
Free from my doubts and fears:
Only a few more trials,
Only a few more teara!

Jesus, my heart’s dear Refuge,
Jesus has died for me,
Firm on the Rock of A
Ever my trust shall
i Here let me wait with patlence.
- Wait till the night is oer,
i Wait 1ill I see the
i Break on the golden shore.

] 64 Tune—S and 3 No. 420

Come weary, anxions, laden soul,
l To Jesus 1:¢:|mt:il and be made whole:
On Him your heavy burden roll—
Come, anxious sinner, cotne!

Behold the cross on which He died:
:.Behold His woundad, bleeﬂing alde

: Come, in His pr ove
Caome, guilty smner,

I
|
1
!
i
i
i

come !

True joy the world can ne'er afford,
'Tis found alone in Christ the Lord,
"In Him for wretched sitmers stored-—
, Come, weary sinmer, come!

Oh! if to Jesus you repair,
. You'll find eternal comfort there!
© And soon zhalt heavenly glory share—
Come, butdened sinner, come!



65 Tune—Redetnption Songs, No, 102,

There’'s a Stranger at the door:
Let . . Him in!

He has been there ofi before:
Let .. .. Hmin!....

Let Him in, ere [He is gone:

Let Him in, the MHoly Cne,

Jesus Christ, the Fathers Son
Let . . Him in! . .

Open now to Him your heart:
et .. .. Himinl!....
1f ou wait He will depart;
. . Himim!, ...
Let I-hrn in, He is your Friend,
He your sonl will sure defend;
fHe will keep you to the end:
Let . . Him in!

Now admit the heav" nIy Gueat ;
et .. .. Hmin!?....

He will make for you a feast:
t.“.lmin‘...

He will speak ﬂour sins forgiven;

And when earth-ties all are riven;

He will take you home to hieaven :

Let ... . Him im! .

I auwt looking to the Cross,
1 have God's salvation found;
Earthiy things L count buat dmac
May Thy grace in unie abound

I am trusting, Lord in Thee,
Bliessed Lamb of Calvary!
Lowly at Thy feet 1 bow,
Jesus saves me, saves me now.

Long sy heart has sighed for Thee,
Long has evil reigned within;

Now Thy blood has cleansed me,
Washed me from all stain of sin.

Lord, I give myself to Thee;
Hold me with Thy mighty kand;

Help me ever, Lord, to be
Pilgrim to the betier land.

67 Tuge—Evangelistic Hymn Book
No. 67

_ O come to Me, said Jesus,

Thou weary soul oppress’'d;

! And take My yoke upon you,

68

66 Tune—Evangelistic Hymn Book |
No. 66

And I will give you rest.
Come, and I will give you rest,
Come, and 1 will give you rest,
Come, and | will give you resg,
Thou weary wapderer, come,

G come to Me, said fesus,
hy sins like mountains grow;
JETENY though they be as scaciet,
They shall be white as snow.

Q came 10 Me, said Jesus,
Aad thou shall be lorgiv'na,

And have a crown of glory
Prepared by bMe 1n heaven.

1 rome to Thee, Losd Jesus,

L trust Thy precious bleod,
1 do believe Thy prenise,
I take the gift of God.

I am resting, Lord, in Thee
i am resting, l.ord, in Thee,
5 am resting, Lord, in Thee,
I'm saved through Jesus' bleod.

Tunc—% ard § No. 152

Low io the grave He lay—
Jesus, my Saviour,
Waiting the coming day—
Jesus, my Lord!
Up from the grave He arose,, .,

: With a mighty triumph o'er His [oes, , ..

. He arose a Victor from the dark domain,
~And He lives forever with His saints
o reign !
He arose! ... He arase!.
Hailelujah; Christ arese,

Vainly they watch His bed—
Jesus, my Saviour?!

Vainly they seal the
Jesus, my Loprd!

dead—

Death cannot keep his prey—
Jesus, my Saviour!

He tore the bars away--
Jesus, wy Tord!



69 Tune—8 and 8 No. 606

I am not old {0 laboor,
To put away my sin;

3o foolish, weak, and helpless,
1 never could begin; i
But, blessed truth, | know it,
Though ruined by the fall,
Christ has my soml redeemed—
Yes, Christ has dene it all!

i have not now to seck Him,
In love He sought for me,

When jar from Him [ wander'd
I sin and misery;

He ope'd my ears, and gave me, -
To lisien to Liis cali;

He sought me and He found me—
Yes, Christ kas doge it all!

And when in heavenly glory
M3 ransom’d soul shall be,
From sin and all pollution,
For ever, ever iree,
'l cast m¥ crown before Him,
And loud His grace extol—
“Thou kast Thyself redeemed me;
Yes, Thou bast done it allt”

70 Tune—3 and 8. No. 237

Children, can you tell me why
Jesus came to bleed and die?
ide was happy, higk above,
Dwelling in His Father's love;
Yet He left His joy and bliss
For a wicked wirld like this.

Weae were all by stn undone,

Yet e loved us, every one;
Down to earth He kindly came,
On the cross to bear our shame,
And to wash away our guile

1n the precious bloed He spilt.

He was once for sinners slain,
Now He lives above again,
Where He's waiting to receive
All who will His love Delieve,
This, dear children—this is why
Tesus came to bleed and die.

71 Tyne—~Golden Bells No. 416

There is a happy land,
Far, far away;
Where saints in glory stand,
Bright, brighi, as day.
Oh, how they sweetly sin.
"Worthy is our Saviour lng,
Loud et His praises ring—
Praise, praise for aye.”

Come to this happy land,
Come, come, away;

Why will ye d’oubtlng stand§
Why still delay?

Oh, we shall happy be,

When from sin and sorrow free!

Lord, we shall live wick Thee!
Blest, blest for aye.

Bright in that happy land
Beams every eye—

Kept by a Father's hand,
Love canmot die,

On then (t_;’dlesus Tn ;

Trust in s beloved Son

Then bright above the sun
We'll reign for ave.

72 Tune—Golden Bells No, 598

Beheld the Lamb of God,
Withir the manger laid,

A stranger and an outcast, in
The world His hands had made

Behold the Lamb of Ged,
The gentle, holy bw

Within the bome at Nazareth,
His earthfy parents' ijoy,

Behold the Lamb of God,
Nailed to the shameful tree,

A Vietim in the ginner’s stead,
In peace and agony,

Behold the Lamb of God,
Upon the throne above,

The same to-day as when He died.
Unchanging in His Love.



73 Tune S and 5 No. 896,

I will sing of my Redeemer,
And His wondrous love w owe;

On the cruel cross e suffered,
From the curse to set me free.

Sing, ok smng._of my Redeemer!..
With His bleod....Be purchased me !
{Om the cross...He sealed my pardon.._
Paid my debt..and made me free..

I will tell the wondrous story,
Haw iy lost estate to save,

in His boundless love and mercy,
He the ransom freely gave.

1 will praise my dear Redeemer,
Ilis ¢trinvmphant power I'll tefl;

How the victory He giveth
{(ver gin, and death, and hell.

And His heavenly love to me; |
He irom death to life hath brought me,
Seo of God with Him to be.

I*will sing of mF Redeemer,
¥

74 Tane—Redempt‘ion S_ongs No. 24

Above the waves of earthly atrife,
Above the ills and cares of life,
Where all is peaceful, bright and fair,
My home 15 there! my home is there!

My beaatifu! home! my beautiful bome!
[n the land where the glorified ever
shall roam, )
Where angels bright wear robes of light,
My bome is there? my home iz there!

Where living fountains sweetly flow,
Where buds and Howers imumartal grow
Where trees their fruit celestial bear,
My home is there! my hotne ig theret

Away from sorrow, doabt and pain,
Away from worldly lozs and gain,
From all tenptation, tears and care,
My home is there! my home is there)

Beyond the bright and pearly gates,
Where Jesus loving Savidur waits,
Where ail is cetul, bright and famI
My home iz there] miy home i theve!

. With gentle voice:

75 Tuae—5 apd § No. 384

“Whosoever beareth,” shout, shout, 1he
sound, laround ;

Send the blessed tidings all the world

Spread the joyiul news, wherever num
is found,

“"Whoseever will may come.”
“Whosoever will, whosoever will,”
Send  the proclamation over vale and hill
"Tis a toving Father calls the wanderer

home :
“Whosoever will may come.”

Whasoever cometh need nor delay,

¢ Now the deer 18 open, cnier while ye

Ay |
Jesus is the true, the only fiving wayv,
“Whososver will may come”
*“Whosoever will,” ihe promise 15 sectire
"Whaoseever will,” fot ever shall endure:
“Whosoever will” 'tis life for evermore
“Whosoever will mnay come.’”

76

Bekold Me stunding ar the door,
And hear Me pleading evermore,
Oh, heart of sin,

Tune—S and & No, 378

. May I come in? may [ come in?

Behold Me standing at che door,
And hear Me pleading everinore:
Say, weary heart, oppressed with sin,
May I come in? may I come inr

| bore the cruel thorns for thee,

L've waited long and patientiy;

Say, weary heart, oppressed with ain,

May I come in? may [ come in?

1 would not plead with thee in vain:

Bemember all My griel and pain !

I died ro ransom thee from sin:

May [ come n? meay | come in?

I bring thee joy from heaven above,

I bring thee pardon, peace, and lave:

Say, weary heart, oprressed with sin,
¥ I come in? may | come in?

77 Tune—EKEvangelistic Hymn Book
) Mo, 77

“The wages of sin is death.’

“Prepare to meer thy God.”

“¥e must be horn again.”

“Behold the Lamb of {God.”

E L S



78 Tune—Redemption Jongs No. 248

Pnsingi onward, quickly pesesing;
But 1 ask thee, whither bound?
¥s it to the many mansions,
Where eternal rest is found?
Pasaing coward—
Tel! me, sinner, whither bound?

. Passing onward, quickly passiog:
Nought the wheels of ttme can stay,
Sweet the thought that some are s‘omg

"To the realms of perfect day;
Passing onward-—
Chrise their Leader, Christ their Way

Passing onward, quickly passiog,
Many on the downward road;
Careless of their souls immortal,
Heeding not the call of God,
Passtong onward—
Trampling ¢n the Saviour's blood!

Passing onward, quickly passiag,
Time its course will qurckly run;
Still we bear the fond entreaty
O the ever-gracious One—
“Come and welcome,
'"Tis by Me that life is won.”

9 Tune—=Golden Belis No. 220

Lock to Jesus'—look and live!
Mercy at His hands receive;

He has died upon the tree,

And His words are, “Look to Me!"

Come to Jesus!—conie and live!
He has endless life to give;

He from sin will et thee free,
For His words are, *Come to Me.

"

Trust in Fesus!—trast and live!
Now upor His name believe:

He has blessings ¢'en for thee,

For His words are, “Trust in Me!”

Rest in Jesus ! —there repose,
Shelier find from all thy foes;
Lt His name be alt thy plea,

For His words are, “Rest in Mel”

80 Tuae—8 and 8 No, 438

Titme is earnest, passing by;
Death is earnest, drawing nigh;
Sinner, wilt thou trifling be?
Time and death appeal to thee.

Life is carneat: when 'tis o'er
Thon returnest neéver more;
Kamest is eternity,

‘Wile thou never serious be?

Heaven is exrnest; solemnly

Float its voices down to thee:

Hetl in earnest; srt thou ga {
Sporting through thine earthly day.

God is earnest; come to day,
Ere thy season pass away,

Ere be get His judgment throne,
Veogeance ready, mercy gone.,

Christ is earnest; bida thee come,
God declares that all is done;

[ Wilt thon spurn the Saviour’s love,
Pleading with thee from above?

81 Tune—Redemption Songs No. 137

My Jesus hangs uwpon the cross,
By faith Hia blood [ aee;

I can, I will, I do helieve
That Jesus died for me.

1 will believe, I do believe,
That Jesus died for me;

That ou the cross He shed Hia blood
From siu to set me freg,

! A sinner gmilty, and undone,

f O Lord I come to Thee;

¢ I can, 1 will, I do believe
That Yesus died for me,

f

! Before the Lamb's all-cleansing blood,
My sins and sorrows flee;

1 can, 1 will, 1 do believe

' That Jesus died for me.

My heart ia glad, my tipa te)mce,
- _ My happy soul is free;
i I can, I will, I do believe
That Jesus died for me.



82 Twne—Redemption Songs No. 880

Come! hear the gospel sound—
“Yet there (s room!"”
It telis to all around—

“Yet there iz roem!”
Though guilty, now draw near,
Thoughk vile, you 1need not fear,
With Joy you mow may kear—

“Yet there is room!”

God's love in Christ we sce—
“Yet there is room !

Greater it could not be—
"“Yet there is room!”

His only .Son He gave,

He's righteons now to suve :

All who on Him believe— 1
“Yet there is room!”

“All thmgs are ready: come!”
“Yet there is room "

Christ everything hath done—
“Yet there iz room!”

The work is now complete.

“Defore the mercy-seat,”

A Savicur yvou shall meet—
“Yet there is room!”

God's house is filling tasi—
“Yet there is roam!”
Some soul will be the lasi—
"“Yet there is room!”
Yes, soon salvation’s day
From you will pass away,
Then grace no more will say-—
“Yet there iz room!”

83 Tune—HRedemption SBongs No. 387
Ft is the bload, it is the blaad,
ich has atonement wade: |
It is the biood which once for all, [
Qur ransom f:tice has paid.

It was the bBlood, the mark of blood,
The people’s houses bore :

And when thai mark by God was seen,
His angel passed the door.

Not water then, not water now,
Has ever saved a soml;

Not Jewish rites, but Jesns' siripes,
Can make the wounded whole,

“i ste the blood,” “'1 see the blood,”

A voice from heaven cries;
The goul that owns this token true,
And trusts it never dies.

For He who suffered once inr all,
That we might life obtain,

Will never Jeave Iis Father's throne,
To shed that bleed agairn,

84

How many children say their prayers,
And yet who never pray:

Tune--5 and 8 No, 514

Because they know not Christ, Who is

The Life, the Tiuth, the Way.

*Tias omniy those that keow the Lord.

s And trugst His precious blood,

That ¢an draw near the throne of grace
And offer praver to (od.

85

Ne works of law have we Lo boust—
By nature ruin'd, gmilty, lost,
Condemned already; but Thy hund
FProvided what Thou didst demand.

Tune—3 and 5 No. 318

We take the gulty sinner’s name,
The guilty signer's Saviour claim.

No faith we trust. '"Tis Christ alone—
"Tis what He is, what He has done;
He is for us as given by God,

It was for us He shed His Llood,

We do not feel our sins are gone,

But know it from Thy word alene;
We know that Thou cur sins did'st lay
On Him who has put sin away.

86

¢} sinner, come ere yet “too late,”
MNaw is the day of grace,

Now, Jesus calls, oh! do ober
Hiz pleading, loving voice

Ta.day, "tis free to all who “come,’’
And take Him at His word;

To-motrow s sun may rvise “'too late,”
For you who now bave heard.

Tune—=3 and 5 Wo. 562



87 Tunc—Golden Bells No. 427

My heart is fixed, eternal God,
Fixed on Thee;
And my immortal choice 15 made,
. Chrigt for me:
He is the Prophet, Priest and King,
Wheo did for me salvation hring;
And while T live, I mean to sing,
Christ for me.

In Him | see the Godhead shine,
. Christ {or me;

He is the Majesty divine,
Christ for me.

The Father's well-beloved Son,

Co-partner of His royal throne,

Whe did for human guilt atene.
Christ for me,

Let others boast of heaps of gold,
Christ for me;
His riches never can be told,
Christ for me.
Your gold will waste and wear away,
Y our henours perish in a day;
My portion never can decay,
Christ for me.

88 Tune—3 and 5 No, 475

1 Lear Thy welcome voice,
That calls me, Lord, to Thee,

For cleansing in Thy precicus blood,

That flowed on Calvary,

I am trosting, Lord!

Trusting now in Thee!
Trusting in Thy precious blond,
That Aowed on Calvary,

Though coming weak and vile,
Thou dost my soul assure,

Thou dest my vileness fully cleanse,
Titl spotless all and pure.

"Tis Yesus hids me come,
'Tis He who loves my soul,
*Tis He who saves wmie day by daw,
"Tis He who makes me whole.

) 89 Tune—Redemption Songs No. &

Who is on the Lord's side?
Who will serve the Xing?
Who will be His helpers,
Orthar lives to bring?
Who will leave the wur]ds side?
Whe will Face the foe?
Whe is an the Lord’s side?
Who for Him will go?

Mot for weight of glory,
Not for crown and palm,

Enater we the army,

. Raise the warrior's psalm,

i B fer love that clalmeth

; Lives for whom He dleci

© Yle whom Jesus nameth

i Must be on His side!

Saviour, Thou hast bought us
Not with gold or gam,

But with Thine own life-blond
For Thy diadem.

By Thy grand redemption,
By Thy grace divine,

We are on the Lord's side;
Saviour, we ate Thine.

| 90 Tune—S and 5 No. 584

. 1 heay the words of love;

i I gaze upon the blood;

. T see the mighty Sacnﬁce,

* And I have peace with God.

"Tis everlasting pezce,
¢ Sure as Jehovah's name;
i "Tis stable as His stedfast
For evermore the same,

throtie—-

. My love is oft-times low,
H My joy still ebbs and Aows;
But peace with Him reinains the same,
Mo ¢hange Jehovah knows.

i

i I change—He changes not;

- hrist can never die,

" His love—not mine—the resting-pluce:
His truth—-not mine—~—the tie,



91 Tune—=S8 and 5 No, &6

Jesus little children blesses,
Oh, how He loves!
Fondly He each lamb caresses,
Oh, how Ha loves!
Would you wish to go to heaven?
¢ and have your sins forgiven;
None from Him were ever driven;
Oh, kow He loves!

TFrust Him—He will ne'er deceive you,
h, how He loves!
He will to His arms receive you,
Cth. how He loves!
oA 13031 sHE SIT O (M 9
But for ever happy make you,
And to endless glory take you,
Oh, how He loves!

92 Tune—S and § No 1155

Jesus from His home on high
Came into this world to die,
t I might from sin be free—
Bled and died upon the tree.

Yes Jesus loves me! ...
Yes Jesus loves mel, ..
Yes Jesos loves mel ..,
The

I can see Him even now,

With His pierced thorn-clad brow,
Agonizinf on the tree;
0, what love, and all for me!

Saviour I on Thee believe,

To my heart Thy love receive,
Thou hast loved and died for me,
Now I'd love and live for Thee,

ible tells me so.

93 Tune—S3S and 8§ No. 433

Saviour bless our School to-day,
Lead us to the narrow way;

In the golden days of youth,
May we know and love Thy truth.

May the lessons of to-day,
And the texts and hymns we say
Lead some heart to trust in Thee, -
And Thy great malvation see.

94 Tune-=8 and 8 Na, 984

There is a land, a bappy land,
Whose skies are ever bright,

Where evening shadows never fall:
The Saviour is 115 light.

En that happy land so fair,
‘We shall dwell io glory thers,
If we trust the Saviour here,
In the bright for evermore,

There is a clime, a peaceful clirue,
Beyond life's narrow sea,

Where every sworm 13 hushed to resi:
There let our treasure be.

Thers is a home, a glorious horte,
A heavenly mansion fair;

And all whe know the Saviour here
ill bid us welceme there

We long to leave these [ading scenes,
hat _glide so quickly by,

And join the shining host above,
here joy can never die.

95 Tume—S and 5 No. 401

I am trusting Thee, Lord Jesus,
Trusting only Thee!
Trusting ee for fu!l salvation,
Great and free.

[ am trusting Thee for pardom,
At Thy feet 1 bow;
For Thy grace and tender mercy,
Trusting now.

"I am trusting Thee for cleansing

In Thy precious blood;
Trusting ee (o bring me safely
Home to .

[ am trusting Thes o gunide me,
Thou alone shalt lead;

¢ Every day and hour supplying

Al my reed,

© I am trusting Thee Lotd Jesus;

On Thy name I eall;

; [ am trusting Thee for ever,

for all,



96 Tune—3 and 8 No. 176
Dur Lord is now rejected,

And by the world disowned,
By the many still neglected,

¥y the few enthroned:

Dut zoon el come o glory!

The hour iz drawing nigh,
For the crowniong day is coming

By-and-by,

Oh, the crowaing day is coming!
1s coming by-and.by!

Tune—S ana 5 Neo. 376

: 98

Come ye sinners, poor and wreiched,
Weak and wounded, sick and sore;

i Jesus ready stands to save vou,

Full of pity joined with power.
He is able,
Iie is willing: doubt mo more,

" Let not conscience make you linger,

Nor of hmess fondly dream;

©All the fitness He requireth

When our Lord shall cotne in 'power” ;

And “glory"” Iroin on high!

Oh, the glotious sight will gladden i

Lack waiting, watchiul eye,

In the crowning day that's coming

By-and.-by.

But brighter [ar 1han they
The saints shall shine in glory,
Az Christ shafl them array:
The beaury of the Saviour
Shali dazzle every eye,
In the crowniog day that's coming
By-and-by.

Cur pain shall then be over;
We'll sin and sigh no more,
Rehind us al! of sorrow,
And nought bt joy before.
A joy in our Redeemer,
As we to Flinu are nigh,
in the crowning day that's coming
By.and-by. -

Lt ail that ook for, "hasten,”
The coming jeyfol day,
By earnest consectation,
Teo walk 1he narrow way:
By pathering in the lost ones,
For whom our Leord did che,
For the crownmg day that’s coming
By.and-by.

o7 Tune—5 and 8 He. 129
[ will 5ot work my soul {o save,
For that the Lord has done;
Bat [ will work like amy siave,
For love to God's dear Son.

Is to know your need of Him.
Thirsting sianers,

Drink of life's iree, Bowing stream.

. Come, ye weary, heavy laden,

Lost and ruined by the fali;

The heavens shall glow with splengour: If you tarry till you're hester,

You will never come at all.
. Not the righteous—
Sinners Jesus came to call.

99 Tune—35 and 5 Mo, 913

Zhall we meet bevond the river,
Where the surges cease to roll?
Where, in all the bright “for ever,”

Sorraw ne'er shall press the soul?

Shall we meet? shall we meeti

Shall we meet beyond the river.
Shall we meer beyond the river?
Where the surges cease to roll?

Shall we meet in that blest barbeur,
When our stormy voyage is o'er?

! Shall we meet and cast the anchor

By the [air celestial shorer

Shall we meet in yonder city,
Where the towers of crystal shiner

Where the walls are all of jasper,

i

Built by werkmanship divine?

Shall we meet with Christ the Saviour,
‘When He comes to claim His own?

, Shail we know His blessed favour,

And sit down uwpon Hia throoe? -
n



100 Tune—S and 8 No. 318
Eternity! Time soon will end,
Its feeting moments pass away;
O sinner, say where wilt thou spend
Eternity's unchanging day?
Shalt theu the hopeless horrer see
Of hell for all eternity.

Eternity, Eternity!
Where wilt thou spend Eternity?

Eternity! O dreadful thought
For thee, a child of Adam's race,
If thou should’st in thy sins be brought
To stand before the awful Face,
From which the heaven and earth shal

{=
The Throned One of Eternity,

Eternity ! O dreadful thought
Yes, Jesus died on Calvary,

. *Neath Thy crose I siand and worship,

Suff'ring man, yet conguering God,
Resung on Thy death-atonement,
Weary, I lay down my load,
Cease, my soul, thy restless striving,
Christ's ateming work is done;
Seek to run the 1ace with patience,
At the cross in faith hegun,

102 Tune——Redemption Song= Mo, 665

Not all the gold of all the world,
d al! its wealth combined,
Could give relief, or comfort yield

To one distracted mind;

. "Tis only to the precicus blood

Of Christ the soul can fly,

* There only can the sinner had

1f thon should’st in thy sins be brought
The spotiess One made sin for thee,

O sinner, haste! for refuge fiee—
He saves, and for Eterniy.

To-night may be thy latest breath,
Thy little moment here be done;
Eternal woe—the second death—
Awaits the grate-rejecting one,
Thine awful destiny joresee—
Time ends, and then Eternity!

101 Tune—S8 and § No. 31%

Through my hand no nail iz driven,
On my brow no thorns are worn,

In tay side there is no spear-wound—
Jesus all my sins hath beme.

is the nails relenttess driven,
Mine the peace by Him procured ;

For this soul by sin so burdened,
Freed in mercy--love allured.

$1is the crown of thorns sharp-piercing
Mine the peace for a{e to last;
Mine the crown of fadeless glory
At His blessed feet to cast. .
His the spear His dear side wounding,
Mine the peace with God thus made,
Sinless He—and yet sin-bearing—
All our sins or Him were laid.

A fAowing full supply.

G joyful news! O happy news!
The precious, precious blocd
0 Christ can bring the sinner nlg‘h,

And give him “peace with God.

Was it for gold the dying thief,
The malefactor craved? )
Ah, no! ‘twaa Christ, and faith in Him
That dying sinner saved,
'"Twas faith in Flim Who bleeding hung
A Victim by his side; .
“ Lord, remember me,” he said,
1 will,” he heard and died.

O what can equal joy divine?
And what can sweeter be,

Than knowing that the soul is safe
For all ciernity?

Safe in the Lord without a douht,
By virtue of the blood; X

For nothing can destroy the life
That's hid with Christ in God.

1 03 Tune—Redemption Songz Ne. 31

Worthy, worthy is the Lamb,
Woarthy, worthy is the Lamb, [slain,
Worthy, worthy 12 the Lamb--that was
Praize 13im, Hallelujah; bless Him,
Hallelurah, [Lamb.
Prajise Him, Hallpluiah: praise the



104 Tune-—8 and 8 No. 630

The Lamb of God for sinners died,
A Victim on the tree;

He gave Himself a sacrifice,
To set the guilty free.

I seek ne other argument,
1 want no ather plea,

It 15 enough that Jesus died,
And rose again totr me,

The great Redeemer left the throme,
The radiant throne on hiﬁ .

Surpristng mercy ! love unknowa!
Te suffer, bleed, and die!

He took the guilty sibner’s place,
And suffered in his stead:

For mzap {Oh miracle of grace!)
For man, the Saviour bled.

105 Tune-—5 and 8 Mo. 7

Peace! what a precions sound!

Tell it the world around,
Christ hath made peace!

Thus sonls are brought to God

By His atening blood,

And crowned with every good;
Christ hath made peacel

Love was the spring of all
Love trigmphed o'ar gur fall—
he love of God!
My soul, His loeve adore,
And praise Him evermore;
Make known {rom shore to shore,
The love of Gaod!?

10‘6 Tune—S and 5 MNo. 1048

Tesus, lived, He lived for sinners,

© Outcast, 1n the world He made;

Lived, that in His blessed Person
God's full grace might be displayed.

Jesus died, He died for sinners:
On the cross He cried, “Fargive
Died, that lost and ruined rebels

I*t

Through His precious blood might live - Praise Fatber, Son, and Holy

! 108

Jesun rose, and went to heaven
Proving that the work was done—

Sweet assurance that the Father
Was well pleased with His Soa.

Jesus lives, and lives for ever,
Now upor the Father's throne;
Livetk evermors to succour
Those who are by faith His own,

H

107 Tune—EBvangelistic Hytﬂn B?g?
{esus came from glory, :
esus came irom glaty,
Jesus came from glory,
To seek and save the Inast,

Jesus camme, Jesus came,
Jesus came to earth, to seek and save
the lase,

%‘esus died on Calvary,
‘e ransgm sinners lost,

H Jezus Christ is risen
And seated on the throne.
Jesus' blood is cleansing,
1s cleansiog from all sim.
1 believe in Jesus,
Who died and lives for me.
I believe, I helieve,
I helieve in Him, who died and lives
! for me.

Tune—S and § No. 397

. “Look unio Me, and be ye saved,”
t  Look from your doabts and fears:
: Look not to works of righteousness,

'] Look not to prayers and tears.

Tune—Evangelistic H Book
109 o vangelistic ml\?o‘ ?39

" | Shall we ever all meet again?

i Saved ones shall all meet again!?
. They shall meet with Christ in heaven,
- And they'll never part again.

( 1 10 Tune—~Redemption Songs No. 951

! Praise (God from whom all blessings Sow
! Praise Him all Christiaus here below;
i Praise Him above ye heavenly hast;
Ghost



111 Tune—8 and 5 No. 458

Jesus, I will trust Thee, trust Thee,
with my soui!

Guilty, lost, and helpless, Thou camet i
make me whole.

There is none in heaven or on earth |
like Thee;

Thou hast died for sinners—therefore,
Lord, for me. :

In l‘hy love confiding, I will seekg

Wors{np and adore Thee for Tl:y
wondrous grace.

Jesus, I will trust Thee, trust Thee
with my soul!

Guilty, lost, and heipless, Thou canst
make me whole.

Jesus, I ecan trust T‘hee, trust Thy
written word ;
Since Thy voice of mercy I have often
heard. Thy ways;
esus I must trast Thee ponderng
ull of love and mercy, all Thine eacth-
1y days.

Jesus, I do trust Thee, trust Thee with-
out doubt; [out;”
""Whosoever cometh Thou wilt not cast
Faithiul is Thy promise, precious is

Thy biood; [Saviour
These my soul’s saivation, Thou my

112 Tune—S8 and § No. 177

The Lord shall come, the earth shall
quake,

The mountains to their centre shake;

And, with'ring from the vault of mgl’tt,

The stars withdraw their feehle light,

The Lord shall come; but not the same
As once in lowly form He came,

A silent Lamb to slaughter led

The bruised, the suffering, and the dead

The Lord shall come! 2 dreadful form, -
With wreath of flame and robe of storm -
On cherub-wings, in flaming fire, -
To execute God's righteous ire,

While sinners in despair shall call
“Rocks, hide ug! mountains, cn us
The saints already with the Lord,
Are safe aceording to His Word!

fanr -

. 113 Tune~5 and S No. 901

When peace, like a river, attendeth my
Way, X i

When sorrows, like sea-billows, roll;

: Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me

to_say, |

“Tt is well, it is weil with my soul.”
1t 15 well with my sou],
It is well, it 15 well with my soul.

Though Satan should buffet, though
trials shounld come,
Let this blest assurance control,
i That Christ hath regarded my helpless
estate, [soul.
And !zath shed His owa blcod for my

My sin—oh, the bligs of this glorious
thaught-— .
My sin--not in part, but in whole—
Was nailed to His cross; and I bear it
no mofre: [O my soul.
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord,

For me be it Christ, be it Christ hence
to live;
Though sorrows around e may roII
No pang shall be mme, for in death a
in Life [ty soui'
Thou wilt whisper Thy peace to

But Lerd, "tis for Thee, for Thy coming
we wait,
The sky, not the gra\'e. is our goal;
Oh, trump of the angel!l oh, voice of
the Lord! [soul!
EBlessed hope! hblessed rest of my

! 1 14 Tune—Evangelistic Hymn Book

No, 114

- Can you count me the leaves on the

forest tree?
Or the sands on the sea-washed shore?
Or tlhe?ﬂowers bedecking the fragrant
&
Or the grains of the harvest store?
1f you can, I can tell yoa His love
tree.
Who d;ed ‘for my ains on Calvary's

Can you number the locks of g]ossy hair
On the blooming, youthiul head?

. Can_you count me each particular sta

Whick shines when the day is sped?



Can you number the blades of grass
which grow
In the meadows all around?
Or the sparkling, glittering drops of dew
At the sun’s uprising foun
You canact! and ¢h, I cannot tell,
The depth of the love divine [heil
Which rvescued my soul from death and
And tells me that heaver is_mine!
Deep, vast, unknown, is His love

[treet .

to me
Who died for my sins on Calvary's

1 15 Tune--Redemption Songs No. 112

We're trav'iling home lo heaven zbove,
Will yon go? will you go?
the Savicur's dying love,
L ill you go? will you go?
Millions have reached that blissful shore,
Their trials and their {abours o'er,
And yei there's room for milliops more;
Will you go? will you go?

We're going to walk the plains of light,

To gin,

Far, far from death, and sin, and night, :

The crown of life we then shall wear,

| Sectled for ever! fear pot then to trust
{ Thy goul apou Him even as thou must;
1 Om Calvary’s cross, the claims of God

were met; .
| Settled for ever all the grevious debt.

! Settied for ever! let no doubt nor fear
[ Mix with thy love nor in thy robe ap%ear
# One singie thread of thine own righte-
L ousness, fbless.
We are complete in Him Who came to

Settled for ever! yes; no work of thine
Nor tears, por sorrow add to grace

vine
God says, "I blot out every sin and stain
And will renrember them ne more again,

1 17 Tune—S§ and § No. 123
i There is life for a look at the rrucified
. r

' ne:

i . There is life at this moment for thee;
Ther: look, sinner, look unte Him and

: be saved )

. Unto Him Whe was naited to the tree.

The Conqueror's palm we then shall bear

And all the joys of heaven shall sharve, @

The way ta heaven iz straight and plain,
But mind “Ye must be born again,’”
The Savicur cries aloud te thee,

O sinner come, “Believe on Me,

And thou shalt My salvation see,"”

Comie ali ¥e¢ halting ones and say,
“1 will go! T will go!

I'il start the journey here to-day,
Let me go! let me go!

My old companioas fare you well,

I will not go_with you to hell,

I mean with Jesus Christ to dwell;
T wili go!f I will got'

1 16 Tune—-Redemption Songs No, 610 :

Setrled for ever! sin's tremendous claim

Glory 1o Jesus, biessed be His name,

No pari-way measures doth His grace
provide, ;

Settled for ever! sin’s tremendous

aim :
Giory to Jesus, blessed be His neme.

It is noi thy tears of repeniance or
prayers, soul ;
But the blood that atomes for the
On Him then helieve, and a pardon

receive, [quite whole,
For His blocd now

can make thee
i We are healed by His stripes—would'st
: thou 2dd to the word
. _And He is our righteousness made;
: The best robe of heaven He hids thee

: put om,

! Oh couldst thou be better arrayed?

: Then doubt not thy welcome, since God
' has declared ‘

Thesre remaineth no more to be done;
* That once in the end of the world He

; appeared,
And completed the work He begun,

29 - But take with rejoicing, irom Jesus at
Finished the work was when the Saviour -

Ooe
The Hife sverlasting He gives;
And konow, with sssurance, thou never
_canst die,
Since Jeons thy rightoonmess lives.



118 Tune—8 and 8§ No. 1970

From Greenland's ey mountaing,
From India’s coral strand,
Where Afric’s sunny fountains
Roll down their golden sand,
From many an ancient river,
From many a palmy plain,
Thﬁ call us to deliver
eir fand from error's chain.

What though the spicy breezes
Blow soft o’er Cevlen's isle,
Thou every prospect pleases,
only man is vile;
In vam with lavish kindness
The gitts of Ged are strown,
The heathen in his blindness
Bows down to wood and stone.
Can we, whose souls are lighted
With wisdom from on high,
Can we to men benighted
The lamp of life deny?
Salvation! O salvation}
The joyful seund preclaim,
Till men of every nation
Have heard the Savipur’s name,

119 Tune—S5S and S NHo. 429

The Lamb’'s
[along;

“Yet there iz room!™
bright hzll of song,

With all its fair g[ory,

Room, room, still room, Oh, enter,
erter now.,

Day is declmm% and the sun is low:
e

The shadows lengthen, light makes
haste to go, enter now.
Room, rteom, still room, Oh, eater,
The bridal kall is filling for the feast;
Pass in, pass im, dg be the Bride-:
groom’s guest, ETILET NOW.
Room, room, still room, Oh, enter,

Lom]!er and sweeter sounds the loving

cal

Cnme’lingerer, come ;
hall, . [enter mow.

Room, room, still room, Oh, enter,

Ere mght that gatt may close and seal
o I‘OOm.
Then the last low, long cry, "No room,
No room, ng room, h, wosful cry,
“No room."

enter that festal

beckons thee |

ilzo Tune—8 and B No. 6%

i God so loved ihe world that scorn’d Him
That He sent His Son ;
Jesus came to seek and save us—
And that work is done!

Jesus came ta seek and save us,
All His work is dene—

Dene ax God Himself desired it,
By His Blessed Son.

All is done, yes, all is finished,
All the debt is paid;
- On the Lamb Who died for sinners,
: All our guilt was laid.

God the Father called Him “Jesus,”
When He sent Him dowm,

And for us He bore the judgment—
Won for us the crowa.

All the ransom'd call Hirm “Jesus™—
i Him as Lord we awn:

n the cross to save us,
ow upon the throne

Once u

Weary sinner-—call Him "Jesus,”
Thus doth God implore,

Thou shalt then, His name coniessmg.
Know His saving pow'r!

i 121 Turne—-Redemption Songs No. 2714

My God, T have found the thrice-blessed
gronnd, [fert abound.
Where life, and where joy, and true com-
Happy day, happy day,
hen Jesus my Saviour my sins washed
away.

'Tis found in the blood of Him who
ance stood, God.
My refuge and’ safety, my Suvrety with

He bore on the tree the sentence for
fare free.
And now both the Surety and sinnet

Accepted I am in the once-offered Lamb
It was God who Himself had devised
the plan.

And soon He will come to take me safe
home, the throne.
make me to sit with Himself on




T E elistic H Boo
122 une—-Evangeliv ymn 121

Thou art “net very far”’ from the kmg-
dom of the King,
Thou hast heard the sweet call of
Theou hast et the glad messenger
speeding abroad
His free-hearied welcome to bring.
And the kingdom looks bright, but the
* world is so dear
With its lzbour, and pleasure, and sin
And yet 1t were sad to have seen it so
near
And never to enter therein,
Yes, “not very far” from salvation
by grace,
But beware, Oh, sinner, beware!
For “not very far” ig a perilons

place, =~ )
Thou art lost it theu linger there.
Thou art “not very far” from the foot
of the Cross:
Its shadow is falling on thee;
And the blood that redeemeth (he sin-
ner from loss
Is flowing 50 rich and so {ree,
That craoss of atonement, that ransom-

ing blood, i i
Is 2 saving or sentencing sight;
It were death at the foot of the cross
to have s
And thy robes never washed, nor
made white.

Oh! many were once as aear heaven as

tho,
But they lingered, and lost thein day;
They are weeping, and wailing, and
wandering now
On the coasts of the castaway,
They are far from the kingdom, and
far from the crown,
From Christ and His ransoming cross
Oh, infinite sadoess! No tears but His
own
Can weep such a fathomless loss.

123 Tune—8 and 8§ No. 442

Hark, sinner, while Geod from on high
doth enrreat thee,

And wamimgs with .2ccents of mercy
doth blend;

Give ear to His voice, Jest in Judgment
He meet thee; {will end.”

“The harvest is passin= ‘“he aummet‘

And His prewrce =hall Lisss her

How aft of thy danger and guilt He
hath told thee!
How oft still the message of mercy
doth send!
Haste, haste, while He waits in His
arms to enfold thee; [will end.”
“The harvesi i3 passing, the summer

Despised and rejected, at length He
may leave thee:
What anguishk and horeor thy bosom
will rend!
Then haste thee, O sinner, while He
will receive thee; [will end.”
“The harvest 15 passinyg, the summer
Ece long, aad Jehovalh will come in
His power;
Our God will arise with His foes to
re far

contend ; A
Haste, haste thee, ¢ sinner, pre
that hour; . FWII end.”
"“The harvest is passing, the suminer
124 Tune—{{olden Bells Ng. 599
Praise, praise ye the name of Jehovah
our _[abroad;
Declare, Oh declare ve, His gloties
Pmclgum ye "Bis mercy from nation to

nation, _ His salvation
Tl ihe uttermost islands have heard

For His love floweth omn, free and
jull us & river,

And Hiz mercy endureth for ever
apd ever,

Praise, praise ve the Lamb who for
siniters was slain,

Who went Jdown to the giave and as-
cetided agamn;

And Whoe seon shall return when these
dark days are o'er, [power,

To set up His kingdom in glory and

Then the heavens, and the earth, and
the sea shail rejoice, [zlad voice,

¢ The field and the forest shall lifr the

The sand of the desert shall flourish in
green, [scene,
And Lebanon's glory be shed o'er the

Her bridal attite and. her festal array,

Alld nature shall wear on thar glorious
T

For her King cometh down with His
neomle to reigm, TEden agaia.

with



1 25 Tane—Golden Bells No. 235

Wha'll be rthe next to frust in Jesus?
o'l be the next His gift to claim?

Some one is ready, some one is waiting

Who'il he
name?

the next

ro praize His .

Who'll he the next? who'll be the -

next: Jesus?
Who'll be the next to trust in |
Whe'l! be the next te trust the

Saviour now?
Trust the Saviour now.

Who'll be the next to trust in Jesnz—
Trust Hiz precieus cleansing blood?
Whe'll be the next to praise Him for

parden, God?
Cleansing from sin, and peace with

Who'll be the next to trust in Jesus?
Who'll be the next to own His name?

127 Tune--8 and § No, %7
There were ninety and pine thar safely

ay,
In the shelter of the fold,
But one was ot on the hills away,
Far off frem fhe gates of gold,
Away on the wmountzing wild and baee,

© Away {rom the iendey Shepherd’s care

“Lord, Thou hast here ‘Thy ninety and
nine; .
Are they not encugh for Thee!™

" But the Shepherd made znswer: *This

Who'll swell the chorus of full redemp- :

_tion?
Sing hallelujah! Praise the Lamb?

126 Tune—4% and S Ne., 1153

of Mine
Has wandered away from Me:
And although the road be rough and
steep
I zo to the desert to hud My sheep”

But none of the ransomed ever knew
How deep were the waters crossed
HNor how dark was the night the Iord
passed thro’ [lo=t
Ere He found Hiz sheep that wa-

¢ Dut in the desert He heard its crve—

Jesus is our Shepherd, wiping every .

tear;

On!;; fet us follow whither He doth
ead :
To the thirsty desert, or
Jesus is our Shepherd: well we krow
His voice, [heart rejoice!
How its gentlest whisper makes our
Even when it chideth, tender is its
tone: i i
None but He shall guide us; we are
Jesus is our Shepherd; for the sheen
He bled; He shed;
Every lamb is sprinkled with the blood
Then on each He setteth His own
secret sign,  [saith He, “are mine.”
“They that have My spirit,

; Tto fear? i
Folded in His bosem, what have we *

lmead, i
tke dewy

Sick and helpless and ready 1o die.

“Lord, whence are those hlood-drops
all the way
That mark cut the mountain track?”
“They were shed for ene who liad gone
astray [back.™
Ere the Sherherd could bring him
“Lord, wherce are Thy hands so rent
and torn? {a thorg."”

: They are plerced to-night by many

His alone. :

these,” :

Yesus is our Shepherd; guarded by His I

arm, Yean do us Harm;
Though the wolves may raven, none
Should we tread death’s valley, dark

with fearful gioom, ftomb !
W~ will fear no evil, victors o'er the

|

And all through the mountains, thunder
riven,
And up {from the rocky steep.
There rose = ary to the gate of heaven,
“Rejoice, T have found My sheent!”

the angels echoed around the
thyone, [His own !’
“Rejoice, for the Lord brings back

128 Tune—Redempticn Songs Ne.l1l

Where'er we meet, you alwavs say,
What's the news?
Pray, what's the tidings of the day?
What's the news?
Oh! I have got good news to tell,
My Saviour hath done all things well.
And trigmphed over death and hell,
That's the news’



The Lamb was slain on Calvary;
That's the news!
To set poor guilty sinners free;
That's the news!
‘Twas e:.ihere His preciocss blood was:

"T'was there He howed His sacred head, :
But now He's risen from the dead:
That's the news!

To heaven above the Conqueror's gote; ©
That's the news!
He's passed triumphant to the throne;
That's the news? ’
And on the throne He will remain,
Until from heaven e comes apgam,
Atiended by a dazzling train:
That's the news!

‘The Eord har pardon'd all my sin;
That's the news!
I have the witness now within;
That's the news!
And since He took my sins awar, _
And taught me how o wateh and pruy
I'm happy now from day to day:
That's the news!t

129 Tune—S and 5 No. 379

Have you trusred Jesus and His suvin g
nower } [Lamt 7
-Are you washed in the blood of tte
Are von fully trusting in His grace th s
hour? [Taml 2
Are you washed in the blood of the .
Are you washed . . in the blood . . -
In_the soul-cleansing bleod of the:
Tamhb?
Are wonur parments spotlesa?
they white as snow? | T.ane
Are you washed in the blood of the -

Are you walking daily by the Savienr's;
side? fl.amhbe? .
Are you washed in the blood of the
Do vou rest gach moment in ithe Cruci-
fied i [T.amb?
Are you washed in the blood of the

When the Bridegroom ccometh, will
your robes he white? JlLamhbe |
Pare and white in 1lte Bload of the
Will your soul be ready for the man- ,
sion. bright, [Famh?
And b vashéd in the blood of the

i Runice,

. 130 Tune—S and § No. 324

Rejoice, and be giad! the Redeemer has
et [His tomb!
G touk on Mis cradle, His cross, and

Bound His praises, rell the story
Of Hirm who was stain;  [ness,

Sound His praises, tell with glad-
T2 liveth agam.

for the blood

and be glad? ¢
: [been paid.

liath been shed

. Redemption is finished, the price hath

Bejoice, and be glad! now the parden

- i5 Tree: [the tree.
The fust far ihe unjust has died on
: Remoies, and be glad? for the Lamb that
., was stin agaii.
Qe'r death is triwaphant, and liveth
Rejoice. and be glad! for our Lord is

on high! 'the sky.
Fa diveth fer us on the throne in

: Rejoice, and be glad! for He cometh

again! [was slain.
He enmeth tn glory, the Lamh that

Sound Mis praises, tell the story
O HMun whe was slain,  [ness,

Sound His ywaises, tell with glad-
He cometh again.

: 131 Tune--Redemption Songs Mo, 948

- Oh what a_Saviour is Jesus the Lord!

Well may Idis name by His saints be
adered t is blood,

He has redeemed them fram sin by

Saverd T,(I;EZI for ever, and brought them
o God.

Thousands have fled to His spear-pierced

side. [denied :
Welcome they have been for none are
Weary and laden, they all have hezen

est, A
Joylully now in the Saviour they rest



132 Tune—Golden Belly Mo, 335

O de not fet the word depart, [light;
Apd close hine eyes against the |
Poor sinner, harden pot thine heart:
Thou would’'st be saved—
Why not to-night?
Why noi to-night?
by not ie-night?
Thou would'st be saved,
Why not to-might?

To-morrow’s sun may never rise,
To bless thy long-deluded sighe;
This is the time: then he wise;
Thou would'st be saved— :
Why not to-pmight?

The werld has mothing left for thee— .
It s no new, oo pore delighr;
O try the joys that Christ can give;
Tho: wonld'st be saved—
Why neot to-night?

Our {rod in pity lingers still,
And wilt thou thus His love requiter
Reénounce at length thy stubborn will-- -
Thon would'st be saved— v
Why not to-nighte

Our blessed Lord refuses none
Who would 1o Him their souls unite. :
Then be the great transaction dope?
Thou would'st be saved—
Why not to-night?

DL} children .

Tune—Evangelistic Hymn Book :
133 ¥ Mol !

Again the bléssed Gospel 1 have heard, |
That Word divine and trne, '
And God again has spoken to iy soul; -
O gow what shall [ do?
J come ., .. I come, ..,
I come to Thas, my God,
I do Thy love believe,
T do accepr Thy gift of life and peace,
T do Thy Son receive,

My waywiard heart has wandered far,
from Thee,
And known no rest or home, fyond
No present peace, no hope of joy be
But now to Thee I come. '

Mo works of mine, no merit can I bring, ;
No holiness within, [Chrisy, |

T only trust the precious blood o‘
1t cleanses from sip

34 Tune—5 and S No. 105

. Diear children, heed the Saviour’s cail,

His saving mercy know,

- Your sins will drag you to the depths

Of everlasting woe.

O do not say, “I'll come 10 Christ
When yonihful days are past;

" 111 trust the Saviour ere T dle,

And enter heaven at last.”

For God has said, now is the time
Wherein Ile shows His grace,

“Tis now the Saviour stands and longs
Lost sinpers to embrace.

135 Tune—3 and 3 Ne. 20

The coming of the Lotd draws nigh,
TTe in the air will 5003 appear,

. And take those saved by grace away
' To dwell with Him in endless day.

Your father, mother oo, will go,
H saved: and leave wou here below,
Teo share the sad ancf awful fare
Of those who do the Savicur hate.

- Your brothers, sisters, friends, and all

Wheo have oheyed the Gospel call,
And when the door siood open wide,

. They scught in Christ their souls to hide

No more you'll hear the Gospel sound,
For guilt and erime shall then abound,
warning take, and flee

To Him who died on Calvary.

l 36 Tune—Golden Bells, No. 390

A little pilgrim on life s way,

Bearin% his cross from day to day,

When famt and weary. used to say,
“Tesus, my Saviour!”

If Satan tempted him aside,

iIe never on himseli relied,

Bu: gras ed the shield of ialth and ¢ od

esus, my Saviour!

And tooking up frem what he feared,

Thonugh far away his test appeared,

Oh! how the thought his spirit cheered
“Tesns, my Saviour!™

Thus, Lord, direct my youthiul way,

Thyse]f to trugt, Thy Word ober;

Then shal] I praise througk endless day,
“Jesns, my Saviour !’



1 37 Tune—-Eedemption Bongs Wo. 533

When, His salvation bringing,
To Zion Jesus came,

The children all stoed singing
Hosanna to His name,

Nor did their zeal offend Him,
Liut, as IHe rode along,

He bade them still attend Him,
And loved to hear their song.

Though not as yet He reigneth
On_Zian’s hely hill,

The Lord His love retaineth
For littdle children still.

We'll flock around His banner,
Whe sits npon God's throne,

And stng aloud “Hosanna!”
uto the Father's Son.

For should we fail proclaiming
Our great Redeemer's praise,
The stones, our silence shaming,
Would their hosannas raise.

Bur shall we only render
The tribute of our words?

No, but with hearts made tender,
Crur all shall be the Lord's.

138

Tune—S and $ Mo, 533

I know there’s a bright and a giorious :

[dwell, |
Where all the redeemed shall with Jesua |

home, .
Away in tite heavens high

Will you be there, and 17
Will you be there, and I?

Will you be there, and 17 [dwell,
Where all the redesmed shall with Jesus |

ill you be there, and I?

In_robes of white, o'er strects of gold,
Beneath a clondlesz sky, smile,

They walk in the light of their Father's
But wiil you be there, and I?

From every kingdom of earth they come |

To join the triumphal ery, [slain;™

Of_“Worthy the Lamb that once was |

But will you be there, and I?

If you tyust the loving Saviour now,
he_for sinners came to die;
When e gathers His children in that
bright home,
Then you'll be there, and I,

i ne—Belivver’s Hymn Book
? 139 o Ho. 3c
- Behold, behold the Lamb of God,
On the cross, on_the cross!
For you He shed His precious hloed,
On the cross, on the cross!
), hear His agonizing cry,
“Eli, lamy sabachthani™;
Draw near and see your Saviour die,
O the cross, on the cross!
Behold His arms extended wide,
Behold His bleeding hands and side;
The sun withholds 1ts rays of light,
The heavens are clothed in shades of

night,
While God His only Son doth smite.
Om the cross, on the crass!
Come, sintier, see ITim lilled up—
He drinks for vou the bitter cup;
The rocks de rend, the mountains quake,
While Jesus doth atonement make,
While there He suffers for your sake,
Om the cross, on the cross!
And now the mighty deed is done,
The batile's jought, the victory's won,
Ts heaven He turns His langnd eyes—
i " ’Tis hinished” now, the Conquercr cries
i Then bows His sacred head and dies,
I On the cross, on the eross!

1 40 Tune—-Redemption Songs No. 22

; Come to the Saviour, come fo the

i Bavioupr,

. Thou sin-stricken offspring of man;

! He left His throne above,

i To reveal His wondrous love,

| And to open a fountain for sin,

: Why dost theu linger? why dost ahou

i linger?

i Oh, when wilt thou haste to be saved?

: Thy time is flying fast,

! Apd thy day will soon be past,

: Oh, arouse thee, and come and be saved

¢ Pardon is offered, pardon is offered;

' A pardon full, present, and free;

i The mighty debt was paid,
When on Calvary Jesus died,

| To atone for a rebel like thec.

5 I do beiieve it! T do believe it! [Lamb

| T am saved through the hlood of the

| My happ{ soul is free,

; For the Lord has pardoned me, .

* Hallelujah fo Jesus' oawme.



1 41 Tune—Evangeliatic Hrm;:‘ Bﬁ'li:
.
0O hear ye now the call,
Ye thirsty ones and weary,
Whe seek in vain for pleasures true,
Upon this barren shore;
A fountain now is flowing,
O joy that passeth knowing;
Anid whosoever drinketh there,
Shall thirst again no more,
O how sweet will it be
To meet by the river
That Aows from the thrope
1 God and the Lamb!
O how sweet will it be
To dwell for ever
It the blisstu! pressnce
f the great 1 AM?

In _Christ o living stream
Of peace and joy is fowing

For thee, O lost and wand'ring otte,
Though now afar you roam;

On thee e noew is calling;

Mis words oI ce ara fa]]mg. Tdweil
Delieve, live, and theu shail
In yom:ler happy bome,

But there shall come a day—
day of despest sorcow,
If vou refuse the Christ of God
0 pleadeth now with thee;
For changed shall be your scorning
Into a bitter mourning,
Then why delayi—0O come to-day,
And His salvation ses,

142 Tune—5 and § Ho. 923

We speak of the realms of the blest,
That country so bright and go fair,
And oft are its glories confessed;
But what must it be te be there!

Oh, what must it be to be there!

We speak of its pathways of gold,

' 144

1 43 Tune--Redemption Songs Ko, 307

Q) T Lave got good pews for you,
A story wenderiul and true;
'"Twill make you bappy, that I know,

| 11 taade me giad, and now T go

To sing my great Redeemer's song,

To sing my great Redeemer’s song,

To sing my great Redeemer's song,
With the happy saints above.

I otice was far away brom God,

Om omain's dark and fatal road,

And little dream’d I'd see the day
When 1 should tread the narrow way,

i O'er this wild waste | loved to roam,

My back to God and heaven and home,
When Jesus met me, far astray,
And beckoned me to come away, &c.

He said on Calv'ry’s cross He died—
A sacrifice for sin was made—

And all because He loved me s0;
Then how could T do else than go, &ec.

Now, every one that’s standing b

O, 'twas for you the Christ did gxe.
‘This moment, toe, He waits for thee;
Then just believe, and you'll be free,
Whene'er the record you believe,

You life eternal shall receive;

And soon, from pain and serrow fres,
You'll join that gloricus company, &

Tune—35 and 8 Mo, 866

- O happy day that fix'd my choice

On Thee, my Saviour and sy God!

P Well may this glowing heart rejoice,

Its walls decked with jewels s0 rare -

Ite wonders and pleasures untold;
But what must it be to be there!

. We speak of tts peace and its love,
The robes which the glorified wear.

» The songs of the “lessed above;
But what must it be te he there!

And tell its raptures ail abroad.

Happy dayt happy day!
When Jesus wash’'d my sins away.
He tazught me how to watch and
pray,
And live rejoicing every dajr
Happy day, 8.

Tis done-—the greal transaction’s done;
T am my Lord’s, and He is mine;

He drew me, and T follow’d om,
Charm'd to confess the voice divine.

Now rest my long divided hears,
Fixed on thiz blissful centre rest;
With ashes whe would gradege to part

When cali'd on angel’s bread to feast}



145 Tune—S and S No. 543 :

Precisus Saviour, Thou hast saved me,
Thine, and only Thine, [ am: ;

O, the cleansing blood has reached me: |
Glory, glory to the Lamb. ’

Glory, glory, Jesus saved me;
Glory, glory to the Lamb;

O the precious bloed has reached me;
Glory, glory to the Lamb.

Long my yearning heart was trying
To enjoy this perfact rese;

But T gave all trying over—
Simply trusting, 1 was blest.

Consecrated to Thy service,
I wonld live andy wait for Thee,
Ready for the Master's coming,
Ready, yes, my Lord to see,

Precious is the blood that bought me,
O how great its cleansing power!

Now the Son of God doth keep me;

1 am His for evermore.

146Tune—-Redemption Songs No. 111

Q! what a glovious truth is this— :
Jesus died. ;

He apened up the path te bliss— :
i esug died. .

God loved the world, His Son He gave, -
That all whe do in Him believe .
Should full and gracious pardon have— |
Jesus died.

L

To save our souls from death and hell, :
Such love amazing who can tell!

Yes, He for roined men was slain,
That they through Him might life -
And everlasting glory gain— obtain, |
Jesus died. |

Q! tell it unto all around,
"Tis such a precious, biessed sound,
Entreat poor sinners to rely :
Qn that which brings the guilty nigh;
E'en to the blood of Christ 1o fiy—
Tesus died. -

Soon heaven shall raise the happy song, |
Which endless ages shall prolong; :
By virtue of that precious bleed,
Belisvers are brought nigh to (od; |
01 spread the glorious mews _abroad— .
Jesus died.

1 47 Tune—Evangelistic Hymﬁno‘m;:g

. Hark! hark! hark!?

‘Tis a message of mercy free;
O sinner, thy crimson sina are dark,
But Jesus hath died for thee,
Died for thee; died for thee;
) sinner, thy crimson sins are dark,
But Jesus hath died for thee.

. Look! look! look!

0 look to the blood-stained cree;

" Thy sins are entered in God's own book’

But Jesus hach died for thee.

. Come! come! come!

"Twas Jesus who rescued me;

- He_healeth the leper, the lame, the dumb

O sinner, He died for thee.

- Haste! haste! haste!

Delay not from death to flee; [waste,
O wherefore the moments in madness
When Jesns is calling thee?

. Now! now! now!

To-motrow too late may be;

 Behold Him on yonder cross and bow,

Confessing, He died for thee.
148 ‘I'une--Redemption Songs No. 230

: Once 1 heard a sound at my heart's

dark door, [of sin;
And was aroused  from the slumbes
It was Jesus knocked, He had knocked
before, [in,
Mow 1 said, Blessed Saviour, come
Then open, open, open,
Let the Master in;
¥or the heart will be bright with a
heaveniy light, i X
When you let the Saviour in.
Thes, He spread a feast of redeeming
love, i [guest ;
And e made me His own happy
[n my joy 1 thought that the saints
above [blest.
Could be hardly more favoured or

- In the holy war with the foes of truth,

He's my shield, He my table prepares

: He restores my soul, He renews my

youch, .
And gives trinumph in answer to prayers.
TLle will feast me =1iil with His presence

ear
And th’_e love He 20 frecly hath given
While His promise tells, as I serve Him

here,
O the hangwet of glory in heaven,



149

Glory be 1w Ged,
I've heard the jovinl sound
I1e so loved you, He so loved me,
That a ransom He bath found.
The ransom price_was paid;
"Twas paid on Calv'ry's tree,
When Jesus died, and opened wide,
The gate of life for thee.
ve, save from going down:
Save, save from going down;
Save, from going down to the pit
A ransom bas been found.
For many sinners great,
Who long in sin did lie,
Are happy pow in jesus' love—
Tive hlood bhas brought them nigh;
Afar they once did ream,
Bui they heard the joyful sounad )
That the Christ of God has shed His
A ransom had been fonnd, [blaod-—
{} hear the gracious ery,
From coming wrath 1o fee;
To the pit of woe why longer go
Since God is ¢olling thee?
No longer then delay,
For soon the ioyfuf sound
No more shall be, and then for thee
Mo ransom can be found.

i 50 Tune—Evangelistic Hytnn Book
K Ho. 15¢
Come away, O ye thirsty, to the waters;
Hear the voice of the Spirit and the
Bride:
They are calling, Let every ome that
Gladly drink the gentle-flowing tide,
\{fhosoe\ger, Whosteyer, .
“Whoszoever will" may drink the living
water,
Freely fowing there for all;

Tune-—Evangslistic Hymﬁn Bpok
0.

. “Whasoever will” may drink for ever-

more,

- Come away, O ye dying ones that lan-

guish, TENEW ;
For a draught that your vigour wili
Will yon linger and perish by the way-
srde, [view?
With the coel bright water just in

© Come away, and be reconciled to Jesus;

He has died that in glory you might
live: f{ountain,

- He will greet you with welcome at the
And Hie bleasing freely, freely give.

[heareih :

149 ¢

1 51 Tune—3 and 3 No. 1136

I thin{k when I read that sweet story
o1 0id.

. When Jesus was here among men,

How He cailed little children, as lambs
to Mis feld, [ihen,
I should liked to have besn with Him
T wish that His hands had been placed
on_my head, [me,
That His arms had been thoown arcund

~ And that I might have seen His kind

togk when He said,

" *Let the litde ones come unto Me”

Yet still to the Saviour, by faith, X may
And believe in His iefinite love; }[lgo,
And if | am saved by His grace here
I shall see I{im in glory ahove, [belaw,
In that beautiful place He bas gone to
prepare
For all who are washed and forgiven;
And many dear children are gathering

there,
* For of such is the kingdom of beaven.”

. l 52 Tune--Redempiion Songs No, 683
© Where Mothers of Salem

Their children brought to Jesus,
The stern disciples drove them back,
And bade them depart;
But Jesus saw them ere they fed,

. And sweetly looked, and kindly said,

|

1

“Suffer the children 1o come unte Me."”
For I will receive them
And fold them to My bhosom,
I'il be a shepherd to these lambs—
Oh! drive them not away;
For if their hearte to Me they give,
They shal! with Me in Glory live,
“Sufer the children to come unto Me.'
How kind was the Saviour
To bid these children welcome!
But fhere are many thousands
Who have never heard His name;
The Bible they have never read,
They know not that the Savicur said,
“Suifer the children ro come uato Me.
How happy the children
Who rest on Jesus' bosom,
And there, like little folded lambs,
Lie safely and at rest;
Thence, none tan pluck them e'er away
For He who keeps them loves to zay,
“Suffer the children to come unic Me."”



153 Tune—Golden Befls No. 423

Here we suifer grief and pain,
Here we meet to part again,
In heaven we part no mors,
Oh, that will be joyiul,
}oyful, joylu!, joytul ;
O, that will be joviul,
When we meet te part oo more.

Boys and girls will be in heaven,

. 156

Tune—8 and § No, 390

! Ginopers Jesus will receive,

Who the heavenly pac

Whose souls were saved and sins for-

Eive
'Through faith in Jesusz' blood.

Teachers, too, shall meet above,
And_ all who rest in Jesus love,
Will meet to part no more,

(*h! how happy that will be, *
Jesus Christ our Lord to see,
Exaited on His throne,

Every one shall ring with joy,
And eternity employ
In vraising (,hrlst the Locd.

154 Tune—Sacred Songs and Solas
0.
Christ was born in Bethlehem,
And in a manger laid.

Men did crucify Him,
And nailed Him to the tree.

Joserh begged Tlis body,
And laid i in a tomb,

Up rose the Saviour,
And conquered death and heil.

Come now to Jesus,
And thou shalt happy be.

155 Tune—For He is the Rooct

Speak this word of irace }o ail,
wa\:.r eave.

All who hinger, all who fall

!‘.m:%1 it o'er,,.and o'er again,
rist receiveth sinful fmen,
Make the message...clear and
plain,
Christ receiveth ginful men.
Shepherda seek their wandering sheep
O’er the mountains blezk and coeld,
Jesus left His home above
For the jost ones of HMis fold.

; Come and e will give you rest,

Trust Him fer His word is plain,

. He will save the sinfulest,

Christ receiveih sinful nten.

MNow my soul hath found its reat,
Now L stand in white array;

© Al my sins, though crimson-red,

157

Mow His biood hath washed away.

Christ receiveth sinful men,
Even me with all my sin, )
Purged from every spot and stain,
Heavean wnh Him [l enter in.

Tune—Evangelistic Hymn Book
No. 157

" Would you lose your load of sin?

Fix your eyes ppon Jesos

: Would you know God's peace within?

For He is the Root and the Offs ing
of David, tar;
And the Bright and the Morping -
For He ia the ]%oot and the Offsymg
of David, tar:
And the Bright and the Mommg
Faor His name shall be called the Won.
derful, {Counselior,
For His pame shall be called the

The Mighey God, the everlasting Father :

And the Prinee of Peace,

Fix your eyes upon Jesus.
Jesus, who ou the cross did die,
Jesus, who loves awd lives om high
He aloae can justify—
Fix your eyes upon Jesgs.

_ Would you know your sins fergivent
Fix your eyes upon Jesus,

Weould you have a home in heaven?
Fix your eves upon Jesus,

Weary, heavy-laden sonl,
Fix your eves upon Jesus.
He can save and make thee whole
Fix your eyes upon Jesus,
Etleed not what you feel within,
Fix vour eyes upon jesus.
He can break the power of sin,
Fix your eves upon Jesus,
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Tune—Evangelistic Hymn Book
158 " No. 138

Come, sinner, come! the time is fiying
Come, while you may, for mien are dying,
Death reaps his sheaves on every hand—
The old, the young, on sea, on lond,

Eternity is drawing nigh,
Eternity is drawing nigh.
Haste, ling'rer, hasie!
cOslng
Your soul tts day of grace is losing
The time of love will quickly end,
The wrath of God will soon descend.

Now, sinner, now ! while God is calling,
Now, while the shades of night are fail-
Behaold the Judge is at the door, fing:
His lips wiil speak of grace no move.

Eternity is drawing nigh,
P_tem:ty is drawing nigh,
Is drawing nigh,

the door is

159 Tune—S and 5 No. 227
MNone but Christ can save the soul,
None but Christ can make us whole:
None but Christ can wash ns clean,
None but Christ can parden sin;
None but Christ the soul can dress
In a robe of rightecunsness;

None but Christ can us prepate

In the joys of heaven 1o share.

Let us never rhink that we

Can withont Him glery see;

Only thase shali go to heaven

Who on #arth had sins forgiven,

And whose sonls, by Jesus” bload
Purged from gulh: ware brought to God
None but Christ can set thee freg--
Give thy sounl sweet liberty.

160 Tune-~Evangelistic Hyn'gl Book If

o 160
There's aalvation full and free,
There's & pardon now for thee,
If your nesd you really see—-
Will you come?

Thers's a Saviour true and tried,
Who ean cleanse iha decpest-dyed,
And present them justified——

Will you come?

161 Tune—38 and S5 No. 757
Sowing in the meorning, sowing seeds
of kindness, eves )
Sowing n the noocatide and the dewy
Waliing for the harvest and the time al
reaping, [the sheaves!
We shall come rejoicing, brmg;mg in
Eringing 1 the sheaves!
Bringing in the sheaves!
We shall come reioicing,
Brmglng in 1he sheavest
Sowing in the sunshine, sowing in the
shadows, Ichilling breeze ;
Fearmmy neither clonds nor winter’s
By.and-by the harvest and rhe labeur
endad, [the sheaves.
We hall come rejoicing, bringing in
Go then ®er, weeping, sowing for che
Master, [often grieves:
Theough the loss sustained ouv spirit
When vir weeping’s over, e will bid
us weicone, {the shezves.
We shall come rejeicing, bringing in

. 162 Tyne-Redemption Songs No. 41¢

1o the harvest field there is work teo du,
For the grain is ripe and the reapers few,
And ke Master's voice bids the workers

irus,
Tleed the call thar He gives to-day.
Labour on, labour on,
Keep the bright reward in vnew.
"Lis the Master's command,
He will strenglh renew:
Labour on 1l close of day.
Fiit the garner well, with the sheaves
all bright, [he light,
TFill the pwecions howrs, eve the shades
Let the song be glad, and the hewt
o night
Take the place of the goiden day.
ln the gleaner’q path may be tich re-
wa labour hard,
I‘hough the time seems long and the

" Bue the Master's joy with His chosen

shared, {day.
Lirives the gioom frem the darkest
i.o! the Harvest Home, in the realms
abnve, [and sirove,
Shall be reached by each who has toil i
When the Master's voire in  sweet
words of love
Calis away to erernal due,



163 Tune—S and § No. 57

When wilt Thou come, Lovd Jesus?
When shall we see Thy face?
When shall we enter wnlz Thee
Inta the holy place?
0 what a burst of music
Then shall be heard on high!
Loud hallelujahs swelling
Far o'er the vaplted sky!

Caoine, then, Oh come, Lord Jesus.
Thy people wait for Thee—-
Long 1o be with Thee ever,
Ever Thy face to see.

Safe evermore with Jesus,
Inside the pearly door,
Sin will not there defile us,
Tears dim our ¢yes no maore. .
Resting by life's clear river,
Walking the golden street,
Casting our crowns of glory,
Down at the Saviour's leet.

Iiere we are ooly strangers,
There we shall be ar home,
Never again as pilgrims,
Over the waste to roam.
When wilt Thou come, Lord Jesus '
When shall we hear Thee say,
“Rise up, My love, My fair one,
Risze up and come away"?

165

Tune—8 and 3 No. 71

L Oh prec:aus words that Jesps said J—

“The soul that comes to Me,

L will in no wise cast him out,
Whoever he may be,

“Whoever he may be, whoever ke may
I will ip no wise cast him out, [be

Whoever he may be.”

| Oh precious words that Jesus said l—

: Come, take My yoke an

. 166

' {‘esus my Saviour to Bethiehem came,

164 Tune—Redsmption Songs No. 175

Open the door for the children,
Tenderly gather them in—

In_from the highways and hedges,
In from the places of sin.

Some are so young and so helpless
Saonie are so hungry and coig:

Open the door [or the children,
Gather them inte the fold.

Gather them in, gather them in,

“Come weary souls eppressed,
learn of Me;
will give you rese”

Tune—5 and 8 Ho. 40

And I

shame

om if) a manger to sorrow and
was wonderful—-blase be His

Oh, it

Seeking for me, for me! [Name!
Secking for me! for mel -
Seeking for me! for me!,., [Name!

Oh, it was wonderful—blest be His
Seeking for mel for mel
Jesus, my Saviogr, on Calvary’s tree,
Paid the great debt, and my soul He
ser Qree; bhe?
Oh, it was wonderful—how coald it
Living lor me, for me!
Tesus, my Saviotur, the same as of old,
VWhile T was wandermg afar from the
fo . . [soul,
Gentdy and long did He plead with my
Calling for me, for me.

167 Tune—S and 8 No. 401

¢ Lo, a loving Friend is waiting,

He is calling thee;

S Li Jisten to His voiee 50 tender,

Open the door for the children, :

Gather them into the fold.

Open the door for the children,
Take the dear lambs by the hand;
Point them te truth and to Jesus,
Point them 1o heaveit’s bright land,
Some are 50 young and so helpless,
Same are so hungry and cold;
Open the deor for the children,
Gather them into the fold.

‘Come (¢ Me”

“On the cross for thee T suffered
Death I bore for thee;

Can’st_thou still refusc My mercy!
Trust in Me”

“Long hast thou been Satan's captive,
[ will set thee free:

: Then, I'CJOIClni!lTI thy freedom,

Follow

Many times has Jesus spoken,

Neow He speaks agaim-

! Shall thy Savicur's invitation

¢ ip wain?



168 Tune—S and 8 Neo. 1070

There is a loving Saviour,
Who came {rom heaven above,
This Savicur's name is Jesus,
And He s full of love.
Et is the old, old story,
And yet iz ever new,
Ir 1efis of grace and glory,
“Tis strange and yet "tis true.

He came a lowly Saviour,
And as a babe was bomn,
An outcast in 3 manger
Upon that bitthday morz;
Obedient, humble, patient,
Worked {or His daily food,
Deaspised of men, rejectad,
Though always doing good.

He was a dyiny Saviewr;
The soldier pierced His side,
And on rthe cross this Saviour,
The Lord of ghory, died.
[le iz a rizen Saviour,
And now in heaven He lives,
And nnte all who trust Him
Eternal life He gives,

169 Tune—3% and § Ho. 870

We love the good old Bible,
The glotious Werd of God;
The ]'amp for those who travel
G'er all life’s dreary road ;
The watchword in life's batt!e,

e chart on life's dark zea;
The heantiful, dear Rible,
1t shall our reacher be.

Who would not love the Bible,
%o beautifisl and wise?
[tz teachimgs charm the sunple,
And all point 1o the skies,
Lis stories all so mighy
f men so brave to see,
The beautiful, dear Bible,
Tt shall cur teacher be.

Then we will hold the Bible—
The glerious Book of God;
We'll ne’er forsake the Bible,
Through all life's future read.
At home, at school, at business,
Where ever we may be,
The beautiful, dear Bible,
11 ghal! our teacher be

170 Tune—S and § Mo. 1070

. Hosanna! loud Hosanna!

‘The little children sang:
Through piltared court and temme
he glorious anthem rang:

* To Jesus whe had blessed them,

Close folded o Mis breast,

~ The children sang their praises,

The simplest and the hest.
From (Mivet they followed,
‘Midst an exultant crowd,
Waving the wvictor paim branch
And shouting eiear and loud;
The Lord of men and angels
Rode on in Jowly state,

. Nor scorned thai lirtle children

Shonld on His bidding wait.

- "Hosanna in the highest!”

Thar aﬂClEnf. SORE We sing:

* For Christ is our Redeemer,

The Lord of heaven our King,
Oh. Yer us ever praise Him

With heart 2nd life and voice,
And in His blissful presence

Eternally rejoice!

' 171 Tune—Golden Bells, No. 72

Children of Jerusalem

Sang the praise of Jesns' name;

Children too of later days

Jein to sing rthe Saviours praise.
Harl:t hark, hark! while youthfil

voices sing

T.oud hosannas to cur King.

We are taught to love the Lord;

“We are taught to read His Word;

We are taught the way o heaven:

- Praize for all to God be given.
i Parents, teackers, old and young,

All unite to swell the song:
Higher and yel higher rise,
Till hosannas reach the skies.

172 Tune—S and 5 No, 829

Agaip we gather in Thy Name,
Accerding to Thy will ;

Remembering, that in Heav'n above,
Thou levest children still.

O bless to all Thy holy Word,
And may our lesson be;

A message to our youthfal hearts,
To draw therm unto Thee,



173 Tune—3 and 3 No. 426

Q tura ye, O tarn ye, for why will
ie, {mg

When God in great mercy is couling so

“Did He 30 love me, a poor littte boy,
Send uste me the glad itidings of joy:
Need I not perish, my hang witl e

old,
Nobody ever the story has told.”

Now jesus invites you, the Spinit says, .

Come, o,
And angels sre waiting to welcome you

How vain the delusion, that while you
delay, away;
Your hearts may grow better by staying
Come wretched, come starving, come
happy to be, fso free.
While streams of salvation are flowing

And now Christ is ready your souls to
Teceive, lieve;
And pardon wou ireely, if you will be-
i sm is your burden, why wiil yon not
me? E_tltome heme.

'Tis you He bids welcome, He bids you

174 Tune—=8 and 8 Mo. 883

The Gospel of the grace of God,
TUnchangeably the same, [bload,

“Forgiveness'” speaks throupgh JTesuy
“Qalvation,” in His vame.

“Lternal life” for ever sure,
Te a!l who do bhelieve;

“Fiernal glory” Lkept secure,
For those who Christ recejve.

Nor height, nor depth, nor earth, nor !
Shall ever thewn remove, [hell ¢
Whe in the heart of Jesus dwell,
Whoe know and trust His love.

175 Tune—Redemption Songs No. 65 '

lnte a tent where a gipsy boy lay,
Dving alone at the close of the day,
News of salvation were carried-—sai
“MNobody ever has told it o me.'

he

Tell it again—tell it again,
‘T-alvatwns story repeat it o'er and
o'er, [of men:
Till nome can say of the children
“Nobody ever has told it before.”

Bending, we caught the last sighs of
his breath,

Just as he entered the valley of death:

"God loved the world—whosoever saith

., me.
Then I am sure that He sent Hiun for

Smiling, He said as his last sigh was
spent, [ sent,”
“I am so glad that for me ll¢ was
Whispered, as low sank the sun [m the
rest,

west,
“Lord, 1 believe—tell ta the

176

Far away from God and heaven,
L, & wayward child
l.ke a straying lamb
Into Jeserts wild:

But the gentle Shepherd sought e,
Wonr me by His charms:

Safe away from danger brought me
In His loving arms.

it now

Tune—S and 8§ MNo. 669

had wandered

Led me by the stillest waters
Pardoned all my sin;

To His bosom ciose He pressed ine,
Inta pastures green,

Now all day I'm glad and joyfal,
Happy in His leve;

All the 2dght my rest iz peaceful—
Guarded from above.

: 177 Tune—ERedemption Songs No.137

L *Look unto Me, and be ve saved i
Look, men of nations all;  [young:
. Look, rich and poor; leok, oi'd and
Look, sinners, great and small!

Look unto Him, and be ye saved !
O weary, troubled soul

Oh look to Jesus while you may ;
One look will make thes whole.

i “Look unte Me, and be ye saved !

bt Yook from your doubis and fears,
| Look from your sins of crimson dye,
i k from yoar prayers and tears.



178 Tune—35 and § No. 475

There's a book I Jove to read,
It is_the Book o

There Y find that Jesus suﬁered
Shed for me His blood.

Jesus died and paid it all,
All the debt I owe;
Something either great or small
Foar love to Him T'll do.

"Tway for me that Tegus died
On the cruel tree;

There He bowed HIS thorn-clad head.
Oh, what agony!

"Twas my sins that nalied Him there,
Mine that shed His blo

Mine that pierced the ‘bleedmg gide
Of the Son of God.

Now my life shall all be given
To my risen Lord,

Walking in His way to heaven,
Following His Word.

179 Tune-—8 and 8 Mo, 452

Still undecided? still closed thy heart;
Slight not the Saviour lest He depart,
Why wilt thou longer wait?
me, ere it be loo late;
Jeaus at mercy’'s gate,
Grace will impart. .

Still undecided? SII ht not the voice,
Breathing so "Make Me thy
Look at My hands. and see, [choice;
1 bere the nails for thee,
! died to make thee free;
e and rejoicel”

Still undecided? Time fies apace:
Jesus entreats thee; spurn not His
What if the word weve paszsed, [grace;
This night would be thy last?
Where would thy soul be cant?
Where hide thy face?

180 Tute—5 and § No 3z

Once, io royal Davrid's cuy‘
Stood a lowly cactle shed,
Where a mother laid her Baby,
In a manger for His bed.
Mary was that mother mild,

Jesits Christ ber litde Child.

He came down to sarth from heaven,
o is God ard Lord of all,
And His shelier was a siable,
And His cradle waz a stall;
With the poor His lot was cast,
For cur sins He died at last,

And through all TlHs wcmdrous childhood
He would hornour and obey,

Love and watch the lowly mother,
In whose gentle arms He lay.
Christian childrea all should be
Kind, obedient, a5 was He,

181 Tune—Golden Bells Mo. 103

Hark! the Gospel news is sounding,
Christ has suffered on the tree:
Streams of mercy are abounding,
Grace for all is rich and free;
Guilty sinmer,
Lock 0 Him who died for thee.
Grace ia flowing like a river,
Millions there have been supplied;
3till it flows as fresh as ever
From_the Saviout’s wounded side;
None need perish,
AN mway live for Christ bas died.

182 Tune—35 and 5 No. 427

Down from Lhe glory the Savioar came,

Down 1o the cross and the death of
shame;

Gazing in wonder I there exclaim—
Jesus died for me.

{_esus died for me: Jesus died for me;

his iz my boast, and this my song—

Yesus died for me.

There as my Surety, He firmly stood,

Paid for my ransom His precious
biocd ;

Diied for my sin, to brmg me to God--
Jesus died for me

Now in the Gospel He sends to thee,

Mews of salvation and pardon free,

Whoso believeth, his song shall be—
Jesus died for me.

Tune—EBvangelistic Hymn Book
183 o,

183
{esus iz the children's Friend,
oving, ianhlul to_the end:
Richest gifte from descend,
Joy and peace.



Once from heaven to sarth He came,
Suffered death, contempt and blame,
Died upon a cross of shame,
rowned with thorns.
"Twas our sinful souls to save
Thus His precious blood He
Ransomed now from sin'zs dar
We may sing.

Oh, what boundless %rsce and !ove,
Passmg all our thoughts above!
Fear and unbelief remove

Ar the crozs.

1 84 Tune-

The wa{ to heaven is narrow,
Its biessed emtrance straight:
How safe the little gﬂgnms
o get within the gate!

The sunbeams of the morning
ake the narcow pathway fair;
These early little pilgrims
Fmd dewy blessings there.
ﬁ pass o'er rugged mountains,
ey climb them with a song;
These early little pilgrime
Have sandals new and strodg.
Th“}v 'know it leads to heaven,
ith ghit and open gates,
Where fot each little pilgrim
A Savipur's welcome waits.

ave!
grave,

~agelistic Hymn Book
No, 184

185 Tune—SE and 8 No. 427

Look to the Saviour on Calvary's iree—
how He suffered for you and me;
Hask, while He lovmgly callg o thee,
“Look, and thou shalt live?
Look, and thou shalt live?
Look, and, thou shalt live!
Lookhto the cross where He died for
thee;
Look, and theu shalt live!
Hast thou a sin-burdened soul to save? .
Life everfasting wonid’st thou have?
Jesus Himself a ransom gave:
Loaok, and thou shalt live!
Look to the Savicur who rose from the
- tomb, [room !
Haste now. l.o Hrm. while thare is yet

Hi kme
m 'y ﬁ dult lhre!my"l

186 Tone—8 and 8 No. 1199

God blesa our Sunday School,

Increase cur Sunday School,
God bless our chool.

On it in merc]y shine

May every child be Thine,

And Yove all hearts entwine!
God bless our School.

187 Tune—Songs and Solos, $28.

Sleep on. beloved, sleep, and take thy

reast

Lay down thy head upom thy Saviout's

We lovbe thee well ; but Jesus loves thee
est—

Good-night! Good-might ! Good-night!
Calm is thy slymber ax an infant's sleep
But thou skalt wake no more to toil

. and weep;

Thine is a pecfect rest, secure, and deep
Good-night !

Until the shadows from this eartl:l are
ast;

TTntil He gathers iz His sheaves at
Unitil the twilight gloom is overpast—
Good-night!

Until we meet again before Hig throue,
Clothed in the spotless robe He gives

His own,

Until we know ¢ven as we are known—
Good-night !

1 88 Tune—Redemption Songs No. 379

I have a song I love to sing,
ince I have besn redeemed,
f my Redeemer, Saviour, ng,
Since I have heen redeemed,
Since I...have been redeemed ..
I will glory in His name,
Sipce I. .. have heen redeemed .
I will glory in the Saviour's name
I have & Christ that satisfies,
Since T have been redeemed,
To do HI.S will my highest prize,
.Since I have been redeemed.
I have a witness bright and clear,
Since 1 have redecmed,
Dzspeilmf every doubt and fea.r,
Sinee been redeemed.
I have a IJOY I cap't express,
have besn tredesmed,
AR thro’ His Mood apd nghheousness
nee T havc been redeann



l 89 Tune—Redemption Songs No. 56 192 Tune--Redemption Songs No. 125

Come sinners to the living One, When (God in days of old to man,
He's just the same Jesus, The way of life made known,
As when He raised 1he widow's som, He taught His great redemption plan
The very same Jesus, Was %,y shed Plood alome,
The \'erﬁ same Jesus, the wonder-
Worki esus, [ihe same,

, o Redemption! Redemption!?
'f]gh\'e}:-;'m::me lfesNu:me’ He's just The blood of Christ doth bring,

. o H Redempnou' Rademption !

Conle least upon the living bread, ; My lips shall ever sing.

As when the muititudes He fed. ,

Come tell Him all your griefs and feara !
As when He shed those loving tears, | w%f:i ?.:n;%fnc;g?e tﬁjssf,"ﬂ}‘“ died,

Then calm "midst waves of trouble be, . And God to shew His heart's delight,

A5 when He hush'd the raging sea. ,  Harh raised Him frewn the deac.
Soine day our raplar'd syes shall see,
Oh blessed day for you and me! i Exalted now at God’s right hand,

He liveth evermores [stand,

190 Thune--Rederaption Songs No. 274~ And there iz ransomed saimis shall
i To praise Him and adore.
i3 how can I praise the God of all grace
Who saved me and shewed tne the light :
H of l‘ilns iacﬁ. day! [ :
appy day! &[5y ¥ away. . .
When Jesus my Saviour my sins washed = 193"  Tume—S and § No. 779

le welcomed me in, forgave all my sin,  Gather them in! for there is

- - 2 a b h yet room

1her:j B a place His bright King- : ™A {he feast that the King has spread
o within ., Oh %?]ther them int—let His hounse be

, . . : ed
And daily I prove how great is His love poo
As e guides me in safety to glory above And the hungry and ¢ be fed.

191 Tune-New Hymns and Solos, 31, ; Cut bin the highway, out in the
yeway,
Preach the gospel, sound it forth, . Owut in the dark paihs of ain,
Tell of free and full salvation; Ga forth, go forth with a loving
Spread the tidings o'ec the earth, : heart, X
i w every tribe and nation, . And gather the wand’rers in!
Spread the joyful tidings, in anthem
and story: LHim the glot¥  Gather them in! for there yet is room,
© Jesus hath redeemed us, oh give But our hearts—how they throbl_wjhh
Preach she iuspel, make it clear, e Ralf, o Leadl,
r;L.l\ :lu_‘btﬁ(;d ,c)I (,b':i'mr rernission ; To think of the maﬂﬁew\m slight the

Gi.¢ the message, make them hear— That may never be heard again.
This alene ig owt commission. |

Preach the gospel as if God i Gather them in! {for there yet is room,
Smuners lost throngh you were seeking, | *Tis a message from God above;

Preach redemption through the Blood: | Oh  gather them in to be saved by grace,

Sneak, nv of he Lol were speaking, | And to tsate of the Saviour's lave.



194 Tune--New Hymns and Bolos, §9.

“ Lt ig fimished!” what a Gospel !
Nothing has been left 10 do
But to rake with grateful gladness
What the Saviour did for you.
Lt is finished, Hallelujah!
Ir is hnrshed, Hallelujah!

: Hezven wears a brighter blue,

Earth a robe of sweeler green,

P AL around a happy hoe,

By my former eyes uuseen,
Brighter suns around me wheel,
Brighter stars above me shme,

" Everywhere 1 ounly feel

lizh :

Christ the work has fully done, Halleln- -

All whe will may have their pardon

Through the blood of God's dear -

Son.

“0r is Amished ! what a Gospel!
liere each weary laden breast,
That accepts God's great salvation,

Fnters mio perfect rest,

“lu is finished ! what a Gospel!
Jesus died o save your soul;

ITave you taken His salvation?
Have you let Him make you whole?

195 Tune—S and § Mo, 434

Where will you sperd Eterpity?
This question comes to you and me!
Tell me, what shall your answer be—
Where will you spend Eternity?
Eternity ! Erernity!
Where will you spend Eternity?

Many are choasing Christ to-day,
Turning from all their sins away;
Heaven shall their blessed portion be!
Where will you spend Eternity?

Leaving the straight and narrow way,
Going the downward road to-day;
What shall the final ending be—
Where will you spend Eternity?

Turn, and believe this very hour,

Trust in the Saviour's grace and power

Then shail your joyous answer be,

“Saved thiough a long Etermity!™
Titernity ! hiermtly
Saved through a long Erernity.

196 Tune--Redemption Scngs No. 428

Saved-—for ever, saved to-day!

. Ler hell’s ccean voar and shock;

T can smile at waves and spray
From the everlasting Rock;

¥ this heavenly ecstasy!
Giorinus, infnite, Divine,

What shall move or trouhle me?
I am Christ’s, and Fle i= mine

1 am Christ's and He is mipe.
Sin, or death, or hell’s alarm,

Cannot shake my hallowed rest,
[ am in my Saviour's arms,

1 am on my Savlour hreast !

. Time, and earth, and heaven mav tlee,

Fading suns 1or aye decling,
Bur, to all Eiernity, o _
I am Chnist's, and Christ is mine.

197 Tune--5 and 8 Mo, 870

Wit your anchor held in the storms of
iife, | strife?

When rhe clouds unfold their wings of

When the sirong tides lifr, and the
cables strain,

* Wil your anchor deift, or fivm remain?

t B

We have an anchor thar keeps the
sotl 1[mli.
Steadfast and sure while the billows
Fastened to the Rock which cannot
move, [our's love.
Grounded firm atid deep in the Savi(-

Will your anchor hold in the straighis

£ar, [is near,

When the breakers roar and the reei
When the surges rave and the wild
winds blow, lo'erflow?

Will the angry waves then your bark
Will your anchor hold in the fioods oi
death, tbhreath?
When the waters cold chill vour latest
On the rising tide vou can pever fail,
Wlule your anchor holds within the vail.
Will your eyes beheld thro the morn-
g Lighs )
The civy of gold and 1he harbour bright?
Will vou apchor safe by the heavenly
hore, {mare?
Vi'lhen life's storms are past for ever-

Tune—Evangelistic Hy Book
198 ne vangelistic rrﬁn ]

o, 235
{ow] veuld wn pass the =inner by,
Hiz win demanded he shonid die:
i the cros. ol Christ we see,

Thaw 0l van sove, vet vighteans be



The sinnes who on Christ believes,
Forgiveness, life and joy receives,
And pointing to His precious blood,
Can sing “Ft made my peace with God,”

199 Tune—8 and 5 Mo, 367

"Tis a true and faithful saying,
Jesus dled for sinful men;

Though we've told the s:ory often,
We must tell it o’er again.

Oh glad and gloricus Gospel,
With Jt:iy we now proclalm,
A full and iree salvation,
Through faith in Jesus' pame

He has made a full atonement,
Hiz atoning work iz done;

He has glorified the Father,
Who accepts us ie His Son.

Seil! wpon His hands the naii-prints,
And the scars upoen His brow:

Our Redeemer, Lord, and Saviour,
In the glory standeth zow.

But remember, this same Jesus
In the clouds will come again;

And with Him His blood.-bought people, ¢

Evermore shall live and reign.

200 Tune—3 and § Ho. 450

Oh what will you do with Jesus?
The call comes low and sweet;
And ienderly He bids you
Your burdens lay at His feet,
Oh soul, so sad and weary,
That sweet _voice speaks to thee!
Then what will you do with Jesus?
Oh what shail the answer be?

What shali the answer be?
What shall the answer be?
What wiil you do with Jesus?
Oh what shall the answer be?

Oh what will you do with Jesus?
The call comes low and clear;

The solemn words are sounding
In every listening ear;

Tmmortal life’s in_the question,
And joy through Eternity:

what will you do with Jesus?

Oh what shall the answer be?

201 Tune—CGolden Bells No. 827

We have heard the wondrous tidings
Of Thy grace in other climes;

i And we pray that we may witness,

. Similar refreshing times.

| Lord, revive us,

i In our own beloved land.

We have heard how young and aged,
Teem their richest gain but loss;
How the wealthiest and poorest
Meet together at the Cross,
Losd, revive us,
In cur own beloved land.

We have heard how Jew and Gentile
¥loclk to hear the Gospel's sound ;
© How they yield to Christ the Saviour,
{ Who by Saran’s chains were hound.
! Lord, revive us,
To pur own beloved land.

202 Tune—New Songs and Solos, &2.

How do I know my sins forgiven?
My Saviour tells me so!

T‘hat now I am an heir of heaveni
My Saviour tells me so!

By trusting Christ.the witness came;
My Saviour tells me so!

‘The pardon’s free in Jesus' name;
My Saviour tells me so!

Believe, and thou shalt surely live;
My Saviour tells me so!

The Spirit’s witness God will give:
My Saviour tells me sol

Though' rough the way I shall endure
My Saviour tella me sgot

His sheep are ever kept secure;

{ My Saviour tells me szo!

|

TMow do I know I'Il live again?
My Saviour tells me so!

With Christ in glory I snail reign?
My Saviou tells me so!

203 Tune—3 and § No. 486

When thy morial life is fed,

When the death- xhade s o'er thee spre-9
When is finished i71 career,

Sinner, wh=ve w:lt thou appear?



‘When the world hae passed away,
When draws near the judgment day,
When the awful trump shall seund,
Say, oh where wilt theq be found?

When the Judge descends in light,
Clothed in majesty and might,

When the wicked quail with fear,
Where, oh where wilt thou appeart

Soon the Gospel’s day will end,
Grace no more its message send;
While it lingers, sinner flee,
Jesus still awaits for thee,

204 Tune—S and 5 No. 906

1 was once far away from thc Saviour,
As vile as a sinner could b

And I wondered if Christ the Iiedeemer
Could save a poor sinner like me.

i wandered on in the darkness,
Mot a ray of light could I see;
And the thought Alled my heart with
sadness,
There's no hope for a sinmer like me,

And then, in that dark lenely hour,
A xou:e sweetly whlspered W ome,
Ha;{mg, ‘Look unto Me !—-1 have power
0 save a poor sinner like thes™

[ then fully trusted in Jesus;

And oh, how a joy came to me!
M%‘ heart was filled with His praises,
or saving a sinner like me,

No longer in darkeess I'm walking,
The light is now shining on me;
And now unte others I'm telling,
How He saved a poor sinner like me.

And when life's journey is over,
And I the dear Saviour ghall see,

I'll praize Him for ever and ever,
For saving a sinner like me.

205 Tune—3 and 5 No. 129

There is a fountam fill’'d with blood,
Drawn from Immanuel’s veins,
And sinners plunged benieath that flood
Loge all their guilty stains.
I do believe, T will helieve,
That Yesus died for me

That on the cross He shed His blood .

From sin te set me fres.

The dying thief rejoiced to see
That fountain in his day;

And there have I, though vile as he,
Wash'd all my sins away.

Irear dving Lamb, Thy precious blood
“hali never lose its power,

Tili all the ransomed Church of God,
Be saved, to sin no more.

E'er sitice by falth I saw the siream
Thy wounds supplied for me,

edeeming tove has been my theme,
And shall for ever be,

Scon, in a nobler, swester song,
I'Mt sintg Thy power to save: %throng

And with the heavenly blood-bought
My patm of viciary wave,

206 Tune--3 and 8 No. 361

Behoid. behold the wondrous love,
That flows to man from God above,
Through Chnist, I3is only Son, who gave
His precious blood eur souls to_save.
All praise and glory be unte Jesuos,
For He hatb purchased a full salva
tion ; tion.
Diehold, how wondrous the proclama
“Whosoever will nay comel”

Bahold the Lamb of God whe died,
iz wounded hands, His bleeding side;
Now all may come, by sin opprest,
And find in Him sweet peace and rest,

Behold Him now exalted high

Ahove the bright and starry sky:

Yet through His Word He calleth siill
“Come unto Me" whoever will,

207 Tune—S and 8§ Mo, 475

T've cast my deadlg domg down,
Drown at Jesus fe
T stand in Him, and IIn‘n alone,
Glorious and complete,
Jesus died and paid it all,
110 Him I owe;
And something either great or smal
For love to Him I'1l de.

Lega! work I've given over,
Fesus is my atl:

sins that tasted sweet before,
Upon my senses paill,

sins that nailed Him there,
at shed His blood ;

'"Twas
Mine



Mine that pierced the bleeding side
Of the Som of God. i
Now my lHe shall all be given.
To my risen Lord!
Mving all the way 1o heaven.
Sometiing tn His word.

208 Tune—SE and § No. 449

Tue the:, O losc one, carewormn and .
wairy, [to.day ;'
Lo, the wgood Shepherd is waiting |
Beeking ro save thee, waiting o bless ;

thee: Tdelay!

Flaste 10 receive Him—no longer -

Terderly calling, patiently pleading |

Heat the good Shepherd calling |

10 thee; i

Tenderly pleading, Pdlle:u[TV ealiing i

Tovingly  saying, “Cuome unio’

Met !

Lizt te Lliis message, hear the good '
tidings ! tree;

Sinless, yet bearing thy sins om the
Perfeer remission, life everlastm;:

’!"hﬂ)m:h His atonemetrt He offers to

thes. !

209 Tone—35 and § No. 904

There’s not a friend like the lowly Tesiq, |
Mo, not one ! ho, not one
None else could heal all our soul’s |
» diseases,
No, not ene! no, not onel
Yesns ‘knows afl about our strugglen,
He will gaide till the day iz done. -
There’s not a friend like the lowly .
Jesus,
No, not one! na, not one!
No friend like Him is so hlgh and boly,
No, not one ! no, not one!
And wvet no friend is so meek and lowly,
No, not one ! no, got cne!l :
There's not an hour that He ia not near
us, i
No, not one! no, not one!
No night so dark but His love can cheer ,

us
No, ot one! no, not one! |
Did ever saint find this Friend forsake
Kim? i
No, not one! no, not one! '
O sinper come, and He would |
take him?
No, not one! no. not one!

not

: 210

Tune—35 and 8 No. /3

Some day the silver cord will break
I'no more as now shall sing:

But ob, the joy when I shall wake
Within the palace of the King!

And I shall see..Him face to face,
And tefl the story—Saved by grace;
And I shall see__Him face o face,
And tell the gtory—Saved by grace,

Some day my eartlﬂy house will fall,
I canngt tell how soon “twill be;

But this I know—my All in all,
Has now & place in heaver {or me.

Zome day, when fadey the golden son
Beneath the rosy- tmtcd west,

My blessed Lord ghall say, “Well done !'
And 1 shzll enter into Test.

Some day; till thea I'l watch and wait
My lamp all trimmed and burming
bright~—

And when mi
'l rise wir

Savionr ope’s the gate
joy and taks my fight.

211 Tune—3 and 8 No. 650

There |s joy it heaven, there is joy to-
Pl
Far a. soul reiuming from the wild;

'. Laa!? Lhc Father meets him ont upon the

ay, {child.
We]commg His weary, wandering

- Glary, glory, now rhe angles sing,
- Glory, gloty, now the loud harps ring,
© "Tis the ransomed army, like a mighty

ae,

[
Pealing fm-th their praises. Tord, to

i There is joy in heaven, there is joy to

AY, . .
For the wanderer now is reconciled:
Yes, a soul is rescoed from his sinful

way, )
And is born anew a ransomed child.

There iz joy in heaven, there is I]oy to-
day, strain,
Ancels rwell the glad trivmphant
i Tell the joyful tidings, bear it far aw:.y
For x precious soul ie “borz 2



212 Tune—Songs and Sol?ic. RE.:.

I have been at the altar and witnessed
the Iamb,
Burnr wholly to ashes for me;
And watched i1s sweet savour ascendin
Accepted, O Father, by Thee [on hig!

And e, :hile 1 gazed at the glorious
sight
A voice from above reached mine ears
“By this thine iniquity's taken away,
And no trace of it on thee appears.

“An end of thy siu has been made o

thee here,

{ Him who its penalty bore,

With blood it is blotted eternaliy out,
And I will not remember it more.”

O Ta:d T believe it, with wonder and

oy—

Conﬁtm Thou this precious belief;

While daily I iearn that I am, in myse 'I{,
(H sinners the vilest and chief.

2]3 ‘Tune—35 and 8§ Mo, 473

Just as thou art—without one trace

Of love, or foy, or inward grace,

Or meersess for the heavenly place-—
O guilty sinner, come,

Burder'd with guilt, woutdst thou be
et
Trust not the world—-it gives no rest;
Chrigt brings velief to hearts opprest—
weary sinoer, come,

Come, leave thy burden at the cross;

Count ail thy gains but empty dross:

My grace repays all earthly loss—
ueedy sinner, come,

{ome, hither bring thy boding fears,

Thy acking heart, thy bursting tears

“Tie merey's vorce salutes thine ears—
() wembling sinner, come.

21 4 Tune--Redemption Songs No. 128

There's a song my heart is singing,

In my soul its tomes are ringing,

Peace and rest and joy "tia bringing;
Jesus Christ has power to suve,

- 216

Sing it over and over again to me,
In its wonderful, aweet simplicity;
Tell it o’er.—.the ocean wave,
Jesus Christ has power 1o save!
Oh, that song my soul is thrilling,
%esus saves the soal that's willing,
recious truth my heart 'tis filling:
Jesus Christ has power to save!
Smner, come! and now receive Him,
I.gok to Jesus, and believe Him;
All your life and service give Him:
Jesus Christ has power to save!

215 Tunt-—Gospet Choir, No. 117,

Do you dream of the joys of life to come,
As you scatcer the seeds of sinb .
Are you spurning the Cross that the

Saviour bore,
And yet hoping the crown to win?
“Be not deceived ; God is not mock'd ;
for whatsoever a man soweth, that shall
he alse reap.”

Are you cast@ng your seed to the sweep-
ing wind,
As you follow the evil path? [fimd,
Are you trusting the blossoms of hope to
hen thlf?w irlwind shall ¢come in
wrat

Are vou sowing tares when the golden

Ln
Shouﬂabe springing to life and light;
When the harvest of souls shall be
gather'd in
Will you shlne as the stars of night?

Tune—S8 and S5 No, 902

© My hope is built on nothing less

Than Jesus' blood and righteousness;

i [ dare not trust the sweetest frame,

But wholly lean on Jesus’ Name,

Qo Christ the solid Rock I stand,
All other ground is sinking sand.

- When darkness seems to veil His face

I rest on His uochanging grace:

In every high and stormy gale,

My anchor holds within the weil,
His oath, His covenant, and blood,
Suppert me in the "whelming ﬁood
Wkhen all around my soul gives way,
He then iz all my Hope and Stay.



217 Tune—S8ongs of Victory, 60

o the cross of Calvary
Jesus died Jor yon and me,
Cheie He shed His precious blood,
That from sin we might be free
There was full atonement made, :
There my heavy debt was paid, i
It was for me that Jesns died,
Grn the ¢ross of Calvary.
O Calvaryl_ O Calvary!l._
1t was for me that Jesus died,
Un the cross of Calvary.

Clouds and dackeess veil'd the shy. |
When the lord wins uucnﬁed'
It iy finish'd,” was Hig cr
When Me bowed His hea . Cand died.

liallelujah, let ue raise

Songs of Irlumph and of praise,

It was for me that Jesus died,

Cn the eross of Calvary,

"Twas that wondrous, wondrous love,
Brought me downt ar Jesus” feet,

All its {ulness we may prove
Lo a sacrifice complete.

liere | give myseli to Thee,

Soui and body Thine to

1t was for me Thy blood was shed,
On the cross of Calvary,

21 8 Tune—Kedemption Songs No. 87!

Come away to Jeaus; He is willing to .
forgive [momem that you hve"
His love will shine around you, every!
You'll find Him goeed and rrue, the pil- |
grim journey thro', can do.
He"l do better for vou than this world |

He'll da better for vou than this waorld |
can do, true;

He’s a mighty Saviour, He is good and |'
HeM save ﬁou by His grace, until yon !
¢z do. |

He'll do bettef for yvou than thia world |

let illumive trifies
o, _[heatow;
For everlasting blessing He is able to!
He'll apswer when you pray, He'll I:eep
you all the way, (day.
Lead you up and onward to His perhct

Come away to Jesus;

can
©11&')l o better jor vou than this worid

220

Come away (0 lesus, Trom your earthly
idols past, [fias the heart;
Ang 1.ke His great salvanon, for it satis-
{le’ll vpen (o your view, His tieasures
ever new, do.

219 Tune--Redemption Songs No. 17

() sweet is the story of Jesus,
The wonderful Saviour of men,

Who suffered and died for the sinner—
'l tell it again apd agzinl

) won._derful, wonderful sto._ry,
The Idlelarest__d t evelr was told, .
repeat it in gho.—ry.

The wonderful sto_.ry, ’
Where I__shall His beauty behold.,

Ife came from the brightest of glory;
His blood 25 a ransom He gave, :

i Te purchase eternal redemption,

And

Hia mercy flows on like a river,
His love is anmeasured and free;
His grace is for ever sufficient,
Lt reaches and purihes me.

0, He is mighty to save!

Tune—S and 8 No. 119

Christ has for sin atonement made- -
What a wonderful Saviour!

We are redeemed, the price is padd !
What a wonderful Saviour|

What a wondecfal Saviour ia fesus, my

esus . . Lord!
What a wonderful Saviour is Jesus my

1 praise Him for the cieansing blood,
That reconciled my soul te God.

Iie dwells within me day by day,
And keeps me trusting all ithe way.

He gives me gvercoming er,
And trivmph in eaeh con£ct hour,

To Him I'd tive with all my heart;
The world should never share a part.



221 Tune—5 and 5 MHo. #40

A blessing for you—will you uke uni
Choose ye ro-day; [it?

& word from the heart—wiil you S})EAL
Choose ye to-day; [oeglect?

Will you beheve, of youwr Saviour -

Will you receive, or His mercy reject?

Pagse gre you answer, oh, pause and
Choose ye to-day. [reidect— -

A death 1o be feared—wiil you fear it} |
Choose ye to-day;
A woice that invitea—will you hear it? |
“hoose yve to-day. {way;
Straight is the portal and narcow the:
Esiter, dear soul, and be saved while you -
nay [deiay——
Think wha.r. may hang on & moment's .

Choose ye to-day.
222 Tune—3 and 8 No. 476

|
i
Lord Jesus, Thou for me did’st die, !
For me wast lifted up on high, i
And Thou hast brought mlvanon nigh ;!
Now take we as I am '
Oh, take me as I arm!
Oh, take me¢ as I am!
My on]y plea—Christ died for m! .
Oh, take me aa I am!
Helpless I am, and hell of guilt,
Bat yet for me Thy blood was spilt, :
And thou canst save me, and Thou wilt ;
OR, take me as I am!
No preparations can 1 make,
My best :esolves | only bre'\!\.
Oh, save me for Thine own Name's nke. |
And take me as 1 am! :

223 Tune—8 and 8 No. 382

And will the Judge descend?
And must the dead arigef
And not a single soul escape :

His all-discerning eyea? '

How will the sinner atand
The tertrors of that day,

When earth and heaven before His faee i
Astonished shrink away?

But, ere the trumpet shakes
The mansions of the dead,

Hark! from the Gospel's gult.lc voice, .
What joyful tdiage epread |

O sinner, claim His grace,

Whose wrath thou canst not besr;
Fly to the sheiter of His Cross,
And find salvation there!

224 Tune—S and 8 No. 120

Can any say. “J do helieve
On God's beloved Son,

And trust my soul’s salvatlon on
What Hein Tove has dome?”
Yes, I can say, I do believe, ctc.

Cap any szay, "My soul is saved
Frog: ju gmenr., death, and hell;
That Christ is mine, that I ere long
With Tlin above shall dwel:»”
Yes, I can say, my soul is saved ete.

Can any say, “My heart is fixed
Nor longer wanis to roam
‘Mid scenes of wice and wanity,
Where peace can never comel”
Yes, 1 can say, my heart is fixed, etc

225 Tune—Songs of Victory. .

3 heard oi a Saviour, whose love was
tree;
T‘hat He lald down His life on the
The thorns thei were placed on His
beautiin] hrow,
When He died for a rebei like me.
Iie died ior a rebel like me, lilce me,
He died for a rebel like me, like me,
The thorns the{. were placed om His
beautiful hrow,
When He died for a rebel like me.

1 hey tel] me He wept over slnﬂfl‘! one
ew:
01:[, that your Saviour you

Saymg,
I gather you under ey

Hew oft woul

wing,
Apd pardon poor rehels like you.™

Oh, that love so amazing, it broke my

hard heart,
And brought me, Lord Jesus, to Thee

© And T know when 1 came, Thou did'st

not cast me out,
Tut pardoned a rebel like me.

Oh, 'tis true, for lost sinners of all
kinds He saves,
And you He will not cast away;

He waits in His mercy. aweet peace to

benatow, i
S0 come to the Savieur to-day.



226 Tune— Redemption Songs No. sa.
{Lome, smnets, behold what Jesus iuth

don
Behold how e suffered for thee:
They crucified Him, God’s innocent Son
Forsaken, Fie died on the tree!

'l‘he}r crucified Him, they crucified Him,
They pailed Iim to the tree,
And so there jle died, a King crecified,
To save a poor sinoer ke me—like
me.

From bheaven He came, He loved you
—1ie died:

Snch love as His never was known;

Behotd, on the cross your Lord crucifed,

To make you an heir to Hias throne,

.3
There is notbing to do, for all bas heen

OTLE,
Just simply os Christ to believe;
And 30d has declared alt who trual in

the Son,
The life everlasting receive,

227 Tune—Songs of Victory,

GGod loved the world so tenderly,
His only Son He gave,

That 2it who on His name believe,
{15 wondrous pow't will aave

For God so loved the world that He
gave His tmgY Son,
That whosoever believetk in Him
Should not perish, but have ever-:
lasting life.

Ok, love that only God can feel,
And only He can show!
Iis height and depih, its length and
breadih,
Nor heaven nor earth can know!

Why perlsh, then, since Jesus died?
Why slieht the gracions call? [claim |
Why tumn from Him whose words pro- |
Erernal lile to_all? ;

o) Savmur, 1t these hardened hearts, :
And tcach them to believe
That whosoever comes ta Thee
Shail epdlesn life recaive.

There is pow'r, .

228 Tune—5 and 8 No. 381

Onee again the Gospel message,
From the Saviour you have heard;
Will you heed the invitation?
Will you tura unto the Lord?
Come believing l._come believing!_.
Come to Jesus! look and live!
Come believing l._come believingl._
Come to Jesus! look and livel—
Many summers you have wasied,
Ripened harvests you have seen,
Winter snows by Spring bave melted:
Yet you linger in your sin!
Cease of fitness to be thigking;
Do no longer try to “feel”;
It is trusting, and not foellng.
That will give the Spmt & seal,
Let your will to God be given,
Trust in Christ’s atoning blood;
Look 1o Jesus now in heaven
Rest on God's upchanging Word

229 Tune—S8 and § No. 32

See the Saviour! Sinners slew Him,
Yet for sinners He was slain;

Sinners now are welcome to Him;
Suck compose the Saviour's train:

Sinners, ransom'd by His blood!
Sinners, reconciled to Ged!

See the holy victim suff'ring,
b\:ﬁe.rmg on the cross for youl

Here's an all-sufficient offering;
O believe the record true:

See the Lamb for sinners slain;
Ev'ry other hops is vain.

"Tie a true and faithiul saying,—-
Jesus came to save the lost;

Girace and truth ar once displsymg,
God the Saviour, true and just,

Sinners, hear His gracious voice,
In His saving weork rejoice.

230 Tune--Redampiion Songs No. 78

Waould you be free from your burden of
There's power in the blood; {sin
Weould you o'er evil a victory win,
There's wonderful power 111 the blood
wonder- worklng
In the blood__o: ‘he f..amb,ﬁ [pow’s

There is pow'r,._pow’r, wonder-working

pow'r,
tu the precious blood of the Lamb.



Would you be free Irom your passion
and pridef
There’s power in the blood ;

[tide, -

Come for your cleansing eo Calvary’a .

There's wonderful power in the hlood.

Would you be whiter, much whiter than
There's power in the biood;  [soow?
Sin_stains are loat in its life-giving flow,
There's wonderfu? power in the blood.

231

! do not work my soul to aave,
For that my Lord bhaa dooe;
But I would ‘work like any slave.
From love to God's dear Soo.

He gave Himaelf upon the Cross
A sacrifice for me;

And God accepts what He has done,
Teo save and pardon me,

His precious blocd has cleansed m
My sins_are all forgiven; {soul.
And now ¥ lang to see His face,
And serve Him more in heaven,

232

1 am coming, simply coming,
Saviour unto ee;

Binful, lost, and sin deserving,
Save Thoe me!

Nothing of m}r own I bring Thee

Tupe—E and § No. 883

Tune—8 and 3 No. 401

This my on ‘ir {plea—
Thou hast died tor guilty sinners.
LYied jor me.

Thou alope shalt he my Saviour,
Thon my only Lord,
May Thy grace still keep me cleaving
o Thy Word.

233

[ know I love Thee better, Lord,
Than any earthly joy,

For Thou hast given me the peace
Whick nothing can destroy.

The half has never yei heen told,
Of love so foll and free;

The balf has never yet been told,
The blood-—it clesopeth me.

Tune-—5 and 5 No, 649

|

235

. Courage, brother! do not atumb?

I kpnow that Thou art nearer still
Than aey earthly throng,

And sweeter is the thought of Thee
Than aay lovely song.

Thou hast Fut gladness in my heart;
Then well may I be glad!

Without the secrer of Th
I could not but be sad,

love

234 Tune-Redemption Songs No. 751

1 read that wheosoever
May from wrath flee;

cd will reject me never, \
For that means me,

For that means me,

Yes, that toeans me;

Wher 1 read “whosoerer,”
Then that means we, o

His blood iz efficacious,
His love is iree;
To sinners He is gracious
Apd that means me,

Christ died for avery oation,
On Calv'ry's free;

[ie died for our salwation,
And that means me.

Tune-—3 and § Ho. 316

Though thy path be dark as might;

i T'here's & star to guide the humble;

“Trust it God, and do the vight”

Let the road be rough and dreary,
And its ¢nd far out o1 mghi,
Foot it bravely! strong or weary;

Trust in God, and do the righ

Perish golicy and cunning!
Perish all that fears the light!
Whether losing, whether winniag,
Trust in God, and do the right,

F: 44

X . . -
- Bome will hate thee, some will lore thee,

Some will flatter, some will slight;
Cezse from man, znd look abore thee—
Trust in God, and do the righs,



236 Tune—~8 and § Na. 17

The love of God 1o sinful men
Surpaases human thought ;

The giving of Hie only Son,
His greatest wonder wrought.

0, 'twas love, 'twas wondrous love,
e love of God to me;
It brought my Saviour from above.
Te die on Calvary.

Though of the world by sin undone,
I claim Hijs gift as mine,
Believing on the Son of God,
[ have the life Divine.

And now my daily work 1 find

In telling of that love,

And pointing others to the way
That leads to heaven above.

237 Tune—S and S5 No. 442

The doer is still open, wide, wide open
atill, . [*who will ;™

The door of salvation, come ente:
Ne price is dematded, 'tis open and
fras, will bhe,

And none, who would enter rejected

Stay not till to-morrow, it never may

come; there is roown !

Now, now is the moment, now, nown

The door of salvation is open and free;

Poor, lost, ruined sinner, 'tis open
or thee!

238 Tune—8 and § Ho. 292
There’s a firm shelterin
strong fortress tower,
Whare the weary and weak can rencw
Where the tempted and care-laden spirit
may fly, Clthan L
I'm sheltered in the Rock that is higher

Zheltered in the Rock, sheltered ir
the Rock [than 1.

Rock and a

Sheltered in the Rock that is higher !

"Tis the refoge of rest through the con-
ficte of life; [in the gtrife;
“Tia the calm of the soui when dismayed

'Tig the source of salvation that streaps

never dry,

t
I'm sheltered in the Fock that i£ bigher :

tailing power: !

*Tia my comfort and sta m& deliverer
and joy, fl'hl at annoy,
When the heatt is o'erwhelmed with the
When the f{ierce-gweeping tempest oi
judgment is nigh, _[l:l:sn I.
[I'm sheltered in the Rock that is higher

239 Tune—3 and 3 No. 398

Not saved are we by trying,
From self can come no aid;
"Tis on Lhe blood relying,
Once for our rapsom paid.
'Tis locking ynto Jesus,
The holy One and just:
"Tis His great work thai saves usi—
It is not Try, but Trust!

i It is mot Try, but Trust!
. It is not Try, but Trost!

"Tis Hip great work that saves us—
It is not Try, bat Trast!

"Twas vain for Iarael bitten
B[y serpeats, on their way,

To _look to their own deing,
That awiul piague to stay:

The only means oi healing,

i When humbled in the dust,

{ Was of the Lord's revealing~

! Tt was not Try but truset!

No deeds of ours are needed
To make Christ’s merit more;
i No frames of mind, or feelings
¢ Can add to His great gtore:
+'Tis simply to receive Him,
!! The koly One and just:
|
1

1 'Tis only to believe Him—
It is mot Try, but Trust!

Tune—8 and § No. 848

240

i

1

!"Tis the grandest theme through the

] . Ages TUOg,

i "Tis the grand’est theme for a mortal

] ongue,

i "Tis the grandest theme that the world
¢'er sung, .

P M0ur God s able to deliver thee”

i He is a_.ble to deliver thee,

He is a..ble to deliver thee,

"Tho' by sin opprest, go to Him for rest;
Our God i‘:; able to deliver thes.



"Tis the grandest theame in the earth or:

main ; L#train; |
"Tis the grandest theme for a mortaf !
"Tis the grandcn theme, tell the world'

“Our dod is able to deliver thee” '
Tis the grandest theme, let the tidings :
To thoe ’swlty heart, to the einful soul, i
Look to Got in faith, He will make)

thee whole,
Our God is able to deliver thee,”

241 Tune—Golden Bells No. 537

Jesus loves the childten,
Laves them 30, loves them a0,
That He died to save them,
From a world of woe.

I am hut a little child,
This I know, this I know;
But I love the Saviour,
Because He laves me 20,

fasus bids the chitdren i
Come to Him, come to Him,

Even they may Hiad Him
Precious to redeem,

Tesus, blessed Jeaus,
w I pray, humhly pray,
Ever love and keep me,
Take my sine away.

242 Tune—Gelden Bells No. 556

Come to Jesus, little one,
Come to Jesus now;

Humhbly at His gracious throne
I[n stubmission bow,

At _His feet confess your sin.
Seek forgiveness there:

For His blood can make you clean—
He will hear your prayer.

Seek His face without delay
Give Him now your heart

H
v

; Hlumbly at Mis

Tarry mot, but, while you may,
Choose tha bewer part.

Come 10 Jesus, little one,
Come to Jesus now;
racious throne

In sthmingion bow,

: 243 Tune¢--Redemption Songs No. 141

in tenderness He sought me,
Weary and sick with sin,

And ot iy shoulders brought me
Back to Hig fold again.

While angels in His presence sang

Until the courts of heaven rang.

Oh, the love that sought me!

Oh, the blood that hought me!

Oh. the grace that brought me to
the fol

Wondrous
to the

‘race that brought me
old !

1I¢ washed the blesding sin-woundas,
And poured in oil and wine;
He whxsperad 10 assure e,
“Pye found thee, thou art~Mine™;
1 never heard a sweeter voice,
It made my aching heart rejoice,

He pointed to the nail printa,
or me His blood was shed,
A mocking crown so thorny,
Was placed uli?n His head:
1 wonder what He saw in tne
To suffer such deep agony.

I'm sitting in His presence,
The sunshine of His face,
While with adoring wonder
His blessings 1 retrace.
It seems as if eterpal days
Are far too short to sound His praise,

So while the hours are pas=ing,

All now is perfect rest;
I'm waitieg for the mornping,

The brightest and the best,
When He wilt call us to Hin side,
To be with Him, His spotioss brade.



244 Tune--Redemption Songs No. 198 ¢

§ hear the Savicar say,
*Thy strengih indecd is small;
Come to Me—L1'li be thy sy,
Find in Me thine all in afl ™
Jezus pasd it all,
All to Him [ owe—
Sin bad iefr a crimson stain, ;
He washed it white as snow.

For nothing good have I,
Whereby Thy grace to claim;

Jesus died my sonl to save,
And blessed be His pame.

When from my dying bed
My ransomed soul shall r:se,
“Jesus died my soul to aave,”
Shall rend the vaulted skies.

And when before the throne

! stand, o liim complete;
“Jesus died mly soul 1o save,”
My lips shal] sull repear.

245 Tune--Redemption Songs No. 142

I stand all amazed at the love }uus'
offers me,

Confused at the grace that so folly He
profiers me;

I trembic 1o know that for me He was

erucified, )
That 1or me a sinner, He suffered, He .
bled, and di

Oh! it is wonderful that He should |
care for me, .
. Enough ta die for me.
Oh, it is wonderful, wonderiui 10 me!

I marvel that He would descend from
His throoe divine, i

To rescue a soul so rebellious and
proud as mine; .

That tie should extend His great love
mnto such as I,

Sufficient to owm,
justify.

I think of His hands pierced and bleed-
ing to pay the debii -

Such mercy, such love and devotion®

to redeem and to’

can I forget?

No, no, 1 will prais¢ and zdore at the .
mercy seat,

Until at the glonﬁ.@d throne I lneel ut'
His feet.

Tune--Redemprtion Songs No. 638

1246 °

_. The world looks very beautiial,

And full of joy to me;
The sun shines cut in glory
On ev'rything 1 see;

- I know [ ‘shall be happy

While 11 the worid [ stay,
For 1 wmll lollow Jeaus
All the way.

For I will follow Jesus
All the way.

I'm but a youtkiul pilgrim,
My journey’s just begun:
They say L' meet with soTrOW
Lelfore my journey’s done;

- The world 1s full ¢f trouble,

And rrials, toe, they say;

: Gut £ will tollow Jesus

All the way.

" ‘Then, like a littie pilgrim,

Whatever 1 may meet,
I'll take it—joy er sorrow—
And lay at Jesus® feet:
He comiort me in trovble

I1e'll wipe my tears away
With joy 1'il follow Jesus
All the way.

" Then trials caunot vex me,

And pain I need not fear,

! For when I'm close by Jesus,

Goef cannot come too neasr;
Mot even death_can harm me,
When death I meet one day;
Teo heav'n 1'1 follow Jesus
All the way.

2 47 Tune--Redemption Songs No. 66F

Golden harps are tounding,
Angel voices ring,

fearly gates are o
Opened for the

ned,

: Christ, the King of G ory.

Jesus, King of Love,
IsTgone up in triumph
0 His home above,
Al} I)"I_rrsnwork is ended,
oyfully we sing,
lesus bas ascendec[!
Glory to gur



" Tell us, pligrims, what you hope for,

He who cape to save gs,
He whe bled and died,
Now is crown’d with glory
At His Father's zide;
Never more to suffer,

Never more to die—
Jesus, King of glory,
Is gone up on hig

Praymg lor Hia chiidren
1a that blessdd place,
Cal,li“g. them to glory,
Sending them His grace;
Flis bright home preparing,
Little omes, for you,
Jesus ever liveth,
Ever loveth too.

248 Tune--Redemption Songs No. 831

Whither, pilgrims, are you going,

Going each with staff im hand?
We ar¢ going on a journey,

Going at cur King's comrmand,
Over hills, and plains, and vaileye,
We are going to His palace,

We are going to His palace,

Going to the better land.

In that far-off, batter land?
Spatless robes and crowas of glory,
From a Saviour's loving hand.
We shall deink of life’'s clear river,
We shall dwell with God for ever,
We zhall dwell with God jor ever,

In that bright, that beiter land.

Pilgrims, may we travel with you
‘o that bright and better land?

Come and welcome, come and weloome.", Alast T am so helpless,

Welcome to out pilgrim band,

God make mig life a ligtle Hower,
That giveth joy to all;

Content to bloem in mative bower,
Altbough the place be small,

God make my life a litile song,
That comforteth the ead;

That helpeth others to be stroug,
And makes the singer glad.

 God muke my life a little staft,

" That s¢ what heahb and sirength I kave

Whereon the weak may rest;

May serve my neighbours best,

God make my life a little hymn
Of tendarness and praise,

OF jaith that never waxeth dim,
In all Ris wondrous ways.

. 250 Tune--Redemption Songs No. 175

O word, of words the sweetest,
(O word, in which there lie,

Al promise, all fulfilment,
Apd end of mystery!

Lamenting, or rejoicing,
With doubt or terror pigh,

: I hear the “Comel” of Jasus,

]
Come, oh! come, and do not leave us -
|

Christ is waiting o receive us,

~Christ is walfing to receive us,

In that bright, that hetier land.

249 'I‘unewkedemption Songs No. 661::

God make my life a little light,
Within the world to glow;

4 little flame that bumaeth bright
Wherever | may go.

And to His cross T fly.

“Come! oh, come to Me!
Come! oh, come 1o Me!”
“Weary, heavy-laden,

Lome! oh, come to Met”

O soul! why shouidst thon wander
From snch a loving Friend?
Cling closer, closer to Him
Stay with Him to the end;

Sc very full of sin
For I am ever wand'ring,
And coming back again.

Oh, each time draw me nearer,
That soon the “Come" may be

Nought but a gentle whisper,
To one ciose, close to Thee;

© Then, over sea and mountszing

i
:

Fat from or near my home,
{'Il take Thy hand and follow,
At that sweet whisper, “Come



- CHORUSES.

I'm so happy, monec so bappy,
I've believed with all my heart 1he
blessed srory;

Won't you join me, won't you join me, |

And iogether we will travel on to glory

2

Q}, Ile's the Savicnr for me,
He died on Calvary's tree:
He cleansed my soul and He made me

whole, )
And He's the Saviour for me,

0, ! am happy in Hin,
He nlis my cup to the beim:
I lie and rest on His loving breast,
Fo: | an happy in Him.
”

God has blotted them out,
I'm happy and glad and free;
God has blotted them out,
Uil turn o Isalah and see,
Chagner forty-four, twenty-two and
three,
He's blorred them out,
And now 1 ¢an shout,
For that means me.

Sc@rret, suarlel' tho’ your sins be scar-

Thev :,hall be as white as snow in the
rrecious blood;

Crimson, crimson, the' they’re red like
crifson,

By the grace of God they shall be white
5 as GROW, .

Bouuhr, heught, bonght with a price,
N, not with silver or gold; )
Bur with the DBlood thar my Savieur

On Calvary of old.

6

Nothing te pay, there's nothing o pay,

Straight is the gate and nacrow the way

Book on the up-line, start off to-day,

'G'I.asgow to glory and nothing to pay. |
"Put in name of own town.

i
!

7

Ev'ryboedy should know,
Ex'vybody should know,

I have such a wonderiul Saviour,
Thar evrybody should know.

A supbeam, a sunbeam,

Jesus wants me for 1 sunbeam ;
A supbeam, 2 sunbeam,

I'tl be 2 sunbeam for Him,

9

There is a {fountain flowing to-day,
Flowing to wash the stain of sin awa
Cetie now poor sinner plunge im its

ow,
Jesus will cleanse asd make yon white
as snow.

ION_E‘"-" nesd vou shad a tear,
Never aeed vou have a fent,
But stimply trusring whelly in
God's fnished work.
Thus voir may ohrain good cheer,

11

Toy-hells ringing in your heart,
Toy-hells ringing in your heart,
Take the Saviour here below,
With you ev'rywhere you go;
He will keep the joy-bells ringing in
your heart.

12

Omly a sinner saved by grace!
On'r a_sianer saved by grace!
This iz my story,
To God be the
I'm only a sinner save

lory,
by gracet

My sins were as high as 3 mountain,
They al! disappeared in the fountain,
He wrote my name down,
For a palace and crown,
And bless Hiz dear Name, I am free,

14

4:race (here is my every debt to pay,

Blood to wash my ev'ry stain away,

I"ower to keep me holy day by day.
Te Christ for me.



15

You may toock for me, for I'l be there,
I'l be there, L'll be there;
You may look for me, [or T'l be 1here,
In the summer land above.

16 “Whosoever wili may come,’

“Whesoever will may come,”

Then bring all your gins io the
Savionr,

For “Whosoever will may come."”

17 He's the One T love at morning,
He's the One 1 love at noom;
He's the Oae at evening twilight,
He's the One at midnight gl

He's the Qak, and I'm tha ivy,
He's the Potter, I'm the ciay,

And for Him aod me

There’ll never come a parting day.

8 Since Jesus came into my heart,
Since Jesus came inta my hear,
Waves of joy o’er my sounl,

Like the sea billows roll,
Since Jesus came into my heurt,

19 "Tis good to live ip Canaan,
Where grapes of Eschol grow,
"Tis good to live in Canaan,
Where milk and honey flow,
'Tis goed to live in Canaan,
And full salvation lmow,
I find it’s good to live in Canaan,

20

Sow, szow, sow,
Scatter seeds of precious truth ev'ry-
where you go;
Sow, sow, ‘S0Ww
And God will fruit bestow,
And it will keep your heart aglow,
50 50w, SOW, S0W.

21

Oh, there’s nothing to do, and there’s
nothing to pay,
And there’s no need to weep, to work,
or to pray;

Tesus has ied, and salvation’s com-

And }{:: ardons the sinner who bows:
at His feet;
Only trust Hlm only trust Him,
Ou]yf trust Him, woor soul, and go
o,

22

You need not look for me, down in

Egypt's sand,
[ For 1 have pltchd my tent far uwp im
: Beulsh Tand; i
. No, do not look for me, down im
Ei)'pt’s sand,
i Bat pac Gty trapsd, apd joim me up

anaan grand.
} Thﬂre 15 just one door apd only ome,
] And yet its sides are two,
An inside and @ cold outside;
31y which side now are youi
| Oh, cross the threshold now,
Make haste anrl part wit
To Jesus humb) ly bow,
And God will ghut you in.

24

i The bartle may be stiff, and the foe be
H very strong,

But I'm striving for the right, and I'm
ar againal rhe wrong‘

fesus is my Captain, and I know He'll
guide me true,

And with such a Commander to lead

|
l sin,
|
!
1
|
|
l me, I'm going thro',
i 25 Murching onward day by day,
] Trnst your Captain all the way;
i When the foe’ is nigh, we shall prove
! More than conqg'rors thro' His love.
i 23 4 5 & 7
! 26 We are an our way to heaven,
l Thre' the blood of God's dear Som,
P76 5 4 3 2 1
! 27 Whiter than the snow!
; Whiter than the snow!

. The heart that’s wash'd in Jesus’ blood

. Is whiter than the snow.
| For when we let the Saviour emter,
| Qut the sin must go
1 From the heart that's whiter,
; Whiter than the soow.

! Countless blessings, coming o’er and
o'er,
" Far out-pumber sands wpon the shore;
i Coming in our eadness,
i Bringing jor sad gladoess,
Let us praise the Lord for evermore.



Look, look, look, look,
L-O-0-K, ckildren, lock,

If you look to the Lord, you will zet. keep,
" Qur God ie able and He mrl

ont reward,
Children, look, look,

30

look.

Romans. ten and mine is a fav’tite verse

oone,

Coniessing Christ as Lord, ¥ am saved -

by grarce divine;
For rthere the words of promise in

golden letters shine,
Raomans ten apd mine.
31 Inat a little word from yom,

Tust a little word from you;

Wondrous things the Lord may do,
By just a little word from you.

32

no man cometh unte the Father
but by Me

i am the
na man cometh unto the Father

But by Me.

33

‘2°F Our God is able snd He will,
37 Our God is able and He will,
Able to save, able to

38 Jesus is coming again,
Jesus iz coming again,
Is it not glorious tidings,
Coming His own to receive?
Jesus is coming againm,
Coming, ye: coming again,
Coming with power and glory,

. Jesus is coming again.

ay, the Truth, and the Life, .

41l

All pow'r is given wunto Mel (umio:

Mel), all pow'r is
G ye dnto_ all
preach the Gospel, and,
with vou alwarw,

3 Thanks he unto God,
& Thanks be unto God,
Whir giveth us the wictory,
Who giveth us the victory,
Wiho giveth us the victory,
Thro” aur Lord Jesus Christ

Will‘: Tesus I'm walking in realma of
love,

With Jesus my Lord,

With Jesus my Lotd;

Together we walk,

Together we talk,

to, 1

iven untoe Mel;
the world and!
am

. 42

3

With Jesus I'm walking in realms of '

love.
36 Oh, to be k for Jesus,
Oh to_be afl His own;
Kem to be Hig for ever,
Kept to be His alone

-39

Let us sing a happy song,
As we march along,
That our hearts may cheerinl be;
Sing of Jesus and His love,
Whe from heav'n above,
Came to ransom gioners just like me.

[ am th® Way, the Truth, and the Life, ' 40 O.,come and be a soldier, 100,

And do a soldier's share,
The Captain iz the Loed Himself,
The field is ev'rywhere,

to the Sunday School

sometitnes am late);

For there they tell me how Jesus died,
To ransom the small and great;

And the' my chems try to taugh at me,
And sag 'm just a fool,

Yet whedher or no, I'm_ going to go

To the Sunday ool

He knows, He loves, He cares,
My burdens, Jesns shares,
Whate'er betide,
He's by my side,
He knows, He loves, He cares.

3

Be careful little eyes what you see,

Be careful little eves what you see,
There's a Saviour up above,
Watching over you in love,

So be careful, be crreful what you

1

see.

, Be cacefnl little eara what you hear,
etc,

Be careful little hands what wyou

£ o b2

do, ete,
. Be carelul little feet where you

£0, etc.
Be careful little tongue what you
sxy, eto

w



44 Jesun, Jesan only,
He alone can save,
Life to me He gave;

the Daoor;

{ am the Doof,
inl

By Me if any man

47

Jesus, Jesus omly,
Tell
AnYE,

45

There's a ﬁglﬂ

race lo ruz,

And dangers to mest on the way,
But the Lord 1{ ;’ny Light, and the:
ite, .
And the Lord is my Strength and_

lord is my

Stay.

Ask, agk, ask
46 37555 Al be given you;

the world that He alone onn.

to be fought, sud

Seel, seck, seek,
Seek, and ve shall find;

nock, knock,

Inock,
Knock, and it shall be opened—

He shall be saved, ke slnl] be saved ;
Tf any man enter .

43

He shall be saved.

Can you be trusted to shine?
Can you be trusted to shine?
. Jeasus counts upon you 0 be loyal and
H true,

" And there iz no end to the good you

.49

may do,
If you caa be truaced to shine,

© AN, all, alt of my heare for Fesus,
My wonderful Saviour, just as it is,
. Far ever it’a His,

~ Yes, all of my life for Jesus.

50 Down. down, I was sinking dowu,

Down beneath the waves of sm;

Up, up, Jesus brought me up,

Knock, and it shall be chened wnio: X
¥l And cleansed me wholly out and in.
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