Evangelistic
HYMN BOOK.

New AND ENLARGED EDITION.

Conraining 300 Szerct HYMNS FOR

EvanceLisTic MEETINGS.

KILMARNOCK, SCOTLAND :
JOHN RITCHIE, Publisher.



PREFACE.

This little Hymn Book has been specially prepared for Evangelistic Work.
Many of the Lord’s people and servants have expressed the desire to have a collection
of Hymns of a Scriptural character, suitable for use at their Gospel Meetings. Most
of the o/d Hymn Books—with which so many hallowed memories of Revival times
are associated—are now out of print, and many of the new ones, while they contain a
number of precious Gospel H ymns, have along with these a mixzure of sentimental
and unscriptural hymns, which tend te obscure and pervert the Gospel of Christ, and
to make no difference between the children of God and the unconverted.

It has been the aim of the compilers, to give in this little book a selection of
Hymns New and Old, that may be put into the hands of the unconverted at Gospe!
Meectings. The greater number of the Hymns are a simple declaration of the Gospel,
and of such truths as the unconverted may be honestly asked to sing; others contain
statements of the present salvation and future glory of those who have believed the
Gospel. A few Believers’ Hymns are added, so that the little book may be used
at Conferences, Believers' Meetings, aud gatherings of a similar kind. Many of the
Hymns are ¢/d and well-known ; a few are new, and appear*here for the first time ;
and others, gathered from many sources, appear by the kind permission of their
Authors or Publishers. A suitable 7une has been given at the head of each Hymn,
to which it may be sung. May the Lord of the harvest use the little book in making
known the glad tidings of the Gospel to the unsaved ; in arousing the careless; in
bringing the balting to decision, and in bearing the word of peace to the anxious.

NOTE TO THE SECOND EDITION.

During the past four years, this little book has been largely used for Evangelistic
Work in Great Britain, Ireland, Canada, the United States, and the Colonies, by
Evangelists, aud by Assemblies of the Lord’s people. 1t has been found specially
well-adapted for Tent Meetings and Special Services, and we have received many
cheering testimonies of the Lord's blessing upon its words of Gospel grace. The
present Edition—to which an Appendix of twenty-four selsct mew ﬁymns been
added-—is sent forth with the earuest desire, that the God ef the Gospel may still
use it in His service. A large Type Edition, of words only, to suit the aged, has
been issued in various bindings. In order to make the little book still miore service-
able, a Musical Edition has been prepared in Tonic Sol-fa, harmonised in four parts.
ofhgx’ewl.c r.:iust, may bring every Hymn in the book into active use in the work

ord,

NOTE TO THE ENLARGED EDITION.

In order to give still greater variety to those who use this little book in Gospel
efforts, a fresh addition of new Hymns has been made, with select Choruses and
Verses, suitable for Open-air Services, Street Marches, and Testimony Meetings,
where a single verse between addresses is often sufficient. We acknowledge our in-
debtedness to the various authors and publishers, by whose kind permission some of
the hymns appear; and if, in any case, we have unwittingly included others—
whose authors were unknown—we hope this may be forgiven. In order to make it
possible for al! to obtain the proper tunes, we have reduced the price of the Musical
Edition.. This, we hope, will enable many of the Lord's people, especially Christian
young men and maidens, to sing the Gospel’s joyful sound in the hearing of thousands,
why by this means may be brought to know Christ and to become possessors of ' His
great salvatiou. '

8T For prices of the various Editions, sec las: page.



The Evangelistic Hymn Book.

1 Tune—Not what these hands.

t Not what these bands have done
Can save this guilty soul ;
Not what this toiling flesh has borne
Can make my spirit whole,
Thy precious blood, Lord Jesus,
g hall be my only plea ;
only trust, my only boast
%he cross of Calvary.
2 Not what I feel or do
Can give me peace with God §
Not all my pray'rs, and sighs, and tears,
Can bear my awful load,
3 Thy work alone, O Christ,
g an ease this welght of sin ;
Thy bloed alone, O Lamb of God,
an give me rest within,
& No other work save Thine,
No meaner blood will do;
No strength, save that which is divine,
Can bear me safely through.

D Twne— When the Lordto Bethany. r.u.

t THERE’S 2 wondrous word, I bave often
It was spoken long ago {heard,
By the God of grace, to a guilty race
Who had chosen sin and woe.
* Though your sins be as red as by crimson dyed,
And geep like the scarlet’s glow,”
Yet, by trusting in the Crucxﬁed
** They shall be white as suow
“ They shali be white as snow,”
“ They shall be white as snow’
By the blood of the Lamb, who for slnners died,
“ They shall be white as snow. -
2 No art of man, nor his newest plan
Can remove sin’s crimson stains ;
By the cleansing blood, of the Lamb of
Not a spot or trace remains.  [God,
3 O sinner, say, will you come to-day,
And prove His promise true ;
* That faithful word of a Soverelgn Lord
Shali be then fulfilled t0 you.

L& X

3 Tune— Wonderful words of life. ».m.

1 SING them over again to me,
Wonderful words of Life (
Let me more of their beauty see,
Wonderful words of Lifel
Words of grace and glory,
Of the old old story !

Beautiful words ! wonderful words !
‘Wonderful words of Life.

2 Christ, the blessed One, gives to all
Wonderful words of Life!
Sinner, list to the loving call,
Wonderful words of Lifel
All so freely given,
Wooing you to heaven|

4 Sweetly echoes the gospel call,
6Wonderful words of Life!
ffers pardon and peace to all,
‘Wonderful words of Life?
esus, only Saviour,
lighty to deliver!

4 Tunme—Invitation,

1 Come, sinner, to the gospel feast :
Oh, come without delay ;
For tkere is room on Jesus' breast
For all who will obey.

2 There's room in God's eternal love
To save thy precious soul;
Room in the grace of (God above
To heal, and make thee whole,

3 There's room in heaven among thesaints,
And harps, and crowus of gold ;
And glorious palms of victory there,

And joys that ne'er were told,

4 There's room arcund the Father's board
For thee, and thousands more ;
Ob, come and welcome to the Lord !
Yes, come this very bour.



% Ye¢ must be borm

agaln *— Johx @ 9.

5 Tume—Vemust be dorn again.

T A RULER once came to Jesus by night,
To ask Him the way of salvation and
light ;
The Master made answer in words true
and plain:
*‘ Ye must be born again 1"
“ Yo must be born again 1"
** Ye must be born again | "
¢4 verily, verily say unto thee—
Ye must be born again !*

2 Ye children of men, attend to the Word
So solemnly uttered by Jesus, the Lord;
And let not this message to you bein vain ;

‘* Ye must be born again {”

8 O ye who would enter that glorious rest,
And sing with the ransomed the song of
the blest ;
The life everlasting if ye would obtain,
‘* Ye must be born again 1” |
4 A dear one in heaven thy heart yearns '
to see,
At the beautiful gate may be watching
for thee ;
Then list to the note of this solemn
refrain :
** Ye must be born again 1"

C.u

8 Tune—Only trust Him.

1 COME, ev’ry soul by sin opprest,
There's mercy with the Lord ;
And He will surely give you rest,
By trusting in His word.
Only trust Him ! only trast Him!
Only trust Him now !
He will save you! He will save you !
He will save you now !
2 For Jesus shed His precious blood
Rich blessings to bestow :
It brings the sinner nigh to God,
And washes white as snow.
3 Yes, Jesus is the Truth, the Way
That leads you into rest ;
Believe in Him withoui delay,
And you are fully blest,

7 Tume—Saivasson.
1 COME, sing the gospel’s joyful soinn
Salvation full and free ;
Proclaim to all the world around,
The year of jubilee |
Salvation | Salvation!
The grace of God doth bring ;
Salvation ! Salvation !
Through Christ our Lord and King.
8 Ye mourning souls, aloud rejoice ;
Ye blind, your Saviour see !
Ye pris’ners, sing with thankful voice
The Lord hath made you free !

3 With rapture swell the song again,
Of Jesus’ dying love :
"Tis peace on earth, good-will to men,
And praise to God above!

8 Tune—One there is who loves thee. o.x
1 ONE there is who lovegithee,
Waiting still for thee;
Can’st thou yet reject Him?

None so kind as He!
Do not grieve Him longer,
Come, and trust Him now |
He has waited all thy days:
Why waitest thou?
One there is who loves thee,
Oh, receive Him now !
He has waited all the day;
Why waitest thou ?
2 Tenderly He woos thee,

Do not slight His call ;
Though thy sins are many,
He'll forgive them all,

By His blood so precious,

He will cleanse thee now ;
He is waiting at thy heart ;
‘Why waitest thou?

3 Jesus still is waiting ;

Sinner, why delay?

To His arms of mercy

Rise and baste away !
Only come believing,

He will save thee now ;
He is waiting at the door ;

‘Why waitest thou ?

c.m.
d,

Be



“The unrighteous shall not inherit the Kingdom of God.”—;z Cur. vi. ¢

12 Tune—That great day.

‘WE shall see our Jesus coming,

We shall see our Jesus coming,

We shall see our Jesus coming,
On that great day.

While the heavenly, heavenly music,

While the heavenly, heavenly music,

While the heavenly, heavenly music,
Shall be sounding through theair.

P.M,

[

2 O sinner you will tremble,
On that great day.
3 Then you'li wish you'd been a Christian,
On that great day.
There will be a mighty wailing,
On that great day.
Some will cry to rocks and mountains,
On that great day.
6 We shall shout redemption’s story,
On that great day.

-

W

10 Tune—Precious Saviour.

1 PRECIOUS Saviour, Great Redeemer,
Though thou’rt precious unto me;
Thousands in Thy blessed Gospel
No delight or joy can see.
Precious Saviour, Great Redeemer,
{7 draw sinners unto Thee ;
While the Word of Life is spoken,
Give them eyes Thy charms to see.

2 Precious Saviour, Great Redeemer,
Thou wast slain upon the tree;
How Thy visage then was marred,
More than any man's can be.

3 Precious Saviour, Great Redeemer,
'"Twas for sinners vile like me-—

" Blacek, undone, and heli-deserving—
Thou didst die on Calvary. .

4 Precious Saviour, Great Redeemer,
Now may sinners trust in Thee;
None can perish who Thee trusteth,
Tho’ be chief of sinners be.

11

1 SAW ye my Saviour, saw ye my Saviour,
Saw ye my Saviour and God?
He died on Calvary
To atone for you and me,
And to purchase our pardon with blood.

Tune—Come to the Saviour. p.m.

2 He was extended, He was extended,
Shamefully nailed to the tree,
He bowed His head and died !
Thus my Lord was crucified
To atone for a siuner like me,

3 There as my Surety, there as my Surety,
Jesus, my Lord, do I see,
On Him my sins were laid,
And for me the debt He paid [tree.
When He groaned and expired on the

4 Now He is living, now He is living,
Living in heaven above,—. .~
The guilty to forgive,
And to make the sinner live
‘Who believes in His infinite love,

12

1 HimusgLr He could not save,
He on the cross must die,
Or mercy cannot come
To ruined sinners nigh;
Yes, Christ, the Son of God, must bleed,
That sinners might from sin be freed.

Tune—Lennosx., 6.6.8

2 Himself He could not save,
For He the surety stood
For all who now rely
Upon His precious blood :
He bore the penalty instead,
‘When on the cross His blood was shed.

3 Himself He could not save,
Yet now a Savionr He;
Come, sinner, to Him come,
He waits to welcome thee;
Believe in Him, and thou shalt prove
His savi-g power. His desathless love.



“What must 1 ds to be waved? "—Acts xvl 31.

13 Twre—The gospel of Thy grace. p.m.

1 THE gospel of Thy grace
My stubborn heart has won ;
For ‘* God so loved the world
He gave His only Son,”
That whosoever will believe
Shall everlasting life receive !
“ Shall everlasting life receive I
The serpent ““lifted up "
Could life and healing give ;
So Jesus on the Cross
Bids me to look and live ;
For * Whoscever will,” etc.
*“’The soul that sinneth dies;”
My awful doom 1 heard ;
I was for ever lost,
But for Thy gracious word,
That *“ Whosoever will,” etc,
** Not to condemn the world
¢ The Man of Sorrows” casnue,
But that the world might have
Salvation thro’ His name;
Feor * Whosoever will,” etc.

L]
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14 Tune—More than tongue can tell,
8.3.3.

1 THE love that Jesus had for me,
To suffer on the cruel tree,
That I a ransomed soul might be,
Is more than tongue can tell |
... His love is more than tongue can tell .. 1|
.. His love is more than tongue can teli .. .|
The love that Jesus had for me
1s more than tongue can tell !

2 The many sorrows that He bore,

And oh, that crown of thorns He wore, |

That I might live for evermore,
Is more than tongue can tell|
T'he peace 1 have in Him, my Lord,
Who pleads before the throne of God
The merit of His precious blood,
Is more than tongue can tell
« The joy that comes when He is near,
The rest He gives, so iree from fear,
The hope in Him, so bright and clear,
13 more thue tongue can tell |

6.
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15 Tune— Wondrous love.

1 Gob loved the world of sinners lost
And ruined by the fali;
Salvation full, at highest cost,
He offers free to all.
Oh, ‘twas love, 'twas wondrous love |
The lave of God io me.
It brougkt ny Saviour from above,
To die on Calvary.
2 E'’en now by faith I claim Him mine,
The risen Son of God;
Redemption by His death 1 find,
Anu@leansing through the blood.

C. M.

g Believing souls, rejoicing go,
There shall te you be given
A glorious foretaste, here below
Of endless life in heaven.

4 Of victory now o’er Satan’s power,
Let all the ransomed sing,
And triumph to their latest hour,
Through Cbrist, our Lord, the King

18  Tune—Fesus loves cven me.

1 1 AM so glad that our Fatber in heaven
Tells of His love in the Book He bas
given :
Wonderful things in the Bible I see;
This is the dearest that Jesus loves me.
I am so glad that Jesus loves me,
Jesus loves even me,
Though I forget Him and wander away,
Siill He doth love me wherever 1 stray ;
Back to Hisdearloving arms would I flee,
When I remember that Jesus loves me,

3 Oh, if there’s only one song I can sing,
When in His beauty I see the great King,
I'nis shall my song in eternity be,
“Ok,whatawonderthat Jesuslovesme{"

Jesus loves me, and I know I love Him;

Love brought Him down my lost soul
to redeem,

Yes, it was love made Him die on the

P.m.

2

tree ;
Oh. 1 am cerwin that Jesus loves me ]



By Me if any man enter in he shall be saved’' —fohnx g

17 Tune—0O how happy.
t O HOW happy are they
Who the Saviour obey,
And have laid up their treasure above:
Tongue can never express
The sweet comfort and peace
Of a soul in its earliest love,

2 That sweet comfort is mine;
Now the favour divine
I've received through the blood of the
With my heart I believe, [Lamb,
And what joy I receive,
Rejoicing in Jesus’ blest Name!
3 'Tis a heaven below,
My Redeemer to know,
The angels can do nothing more,
Than fall at His feet,
And the story repeat,
And the Lover of sinners adore.

4 Jesus all the day long,
Is my sun and my song,
Oh that all His salvation might see;
He doth love me, I cry,
He did suffer and die,
To redeem such a rebel as me,

18 Tune—Hold the Fort,

1 NOTHING either great or small;
Nothing, sinner, no;
Jesus did it, did it 2/,
Long, long ago.
“It 1s FiNIsr'D!"” Yes, indeed,
Finished every jot,
Sinner, this is all you need;
Tell me, is it not?
3 When He from His lofty throne,
Stoop'd to do and die,
Everything was fully done,
Hearken to Ais cry—
3 Weary, working burdened one,
‘Wherefore toil you so?
Cease your doing; all was done,
Long, long ago.
Till to JESUS’ WORK you cling
By a simple faith,

.

M.

“ Doing " is a deadly thing—
““Doing " ends in death,
5 Cast your deadly *‘doing" down-—
Down at Jesus’ feet;
Stand ‘5N HiM,” in Him alcne,
Gloriously ‘' COMPLETE "

19 Tune—Roussean, 8.7

1 WHEN the Saviour said, “*'Tls finish'd,”

Every thing was fully done,

Done as God Himself would have it—
Christ the victory fully won,

Vain and futile the endeavour
To itnprove or add thereto;

God's free grace is thus commended
To ' believe” and not ‘' to do.”

2 All the doing is completed,
Now 'tis *‘ look, believe, and live; "
None can purchase His salvation,
Life's a gift thut Goddath give;
Grace through righteousness is retgu.s,,
Not of works lest man should boast;
Man must take the mercy freely,
Or eternally be lost.

Q0 Tune—The precious blood. c.m.p

1 THE blood has always precious been,
"Tis precious now to me;
Through it alone my soul has rest,
From fear and doubt set {ree.
Oh, wondrous is the crimson tide,
Which from my Saviour flowed ;
And still in heaven my sonishall be,
“The precious, precious blood.
2 *1 will remember now no more,”
God’s faithful Word has said,
‘“'The follies and the sins of him
For whom my Son has bled,”

3 Not all my well-remembered sins

Can startle or dismay ;
That precious blood atones for all,
And bears my guilt away,
4 Perhaps this feeble frame of mind,
May soon in sickness lie ;
But, resting on that precious blood
How peacefully I’d die.



*Shall not the Judge of all the earth do right ? “—Genesis xvili. a5.

21 Tune— Well stem the storm. 8.8.8.6.
t 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.
3 The faithful shepherd ran to save
The lost ene from so sad a grave,
And strong, the lion’s rage to brave,
The savage monster slew,
3 The prey his cruel jaws enfold
Is rescued from that deadly hold,
And borne in safety to the fold,
No more to go astray.
4 Weak as that lamb ocurselves we view,
A roaring lion seeks us too,
More dread than be whom David slew,
‘While bearing off the prey.
5 But Christ, the Lord of Glory, came
And died upon the crass of shame,
His Fail. * auerey to proclaim,
- —~==""And triumph O’er the foe.
6 And having crushed that lion bold,
He takes poor sinners from his hold,
And brings them to His happy fold
In peace and safety too.

22 Tune—1hear Thy welcome voice, s.u.

¢ BEHOLD the L.amb of God,
Who bore a vile world’s sin;
Look unto Him and be thou saved,
The promise takes thee in.
Belleve, and you'll be saved—
The promise takes thee in;
The xgnviom see, He died for thee,
The promise takes thee in.
» For God so loved the world,
He gave His only Son,
That whosoever Him believes,
Eternal death should shun.
3 Gaze on His thorn-wreathed brow,
Hehold the crimson tide
Flow from His head, His hands, His feet,
And from His open side,
¢ He shed His precious blood,
To cleanse thy every stain;
tf thou belleve, it will thee cleanse,
Nor shall one spot remain,

23 r ‘une— Fesus, lovey of my soul. p's.

1 Lo ! at noon ’tis sudden night |
Darkness covers all the sky !
Rocks are rending at the sight :

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

2 Nailed upon the tree, behold

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

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

3 He, who was so rich above,

Left His riches for a grave,
Qut of pity and of love,

That the guilty He might save
Down to this sad world He came,
Bore the cross, despised the shame,

4 We in sin and death did lie,

We deserved His holy frown ;
But He saw with pitying eye,

And to save, He hasten'd down.
Listen, children, this is why
Jesus condescends to die,

24 Tune—Room for Fesus.

1 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?
Room for Jesus, King of giory,
Hasten now, His word obey,
Swing the heart’s door widely open,
Let Him eater while you may.
2 Room for pleasure, 4&bm for business,
But for Christ, the Crucified ;
Not a place that He can enter,
In the heart for which He died.
3 Have you any time for Jesus?
As in grace He calls again ;
Oh, '“to-day” is ‘‘ time accepted,”
To-morrow you may call in vain,
4 Have you lai,ny m%.;; for gesus?
Soon will pass God's day of grace;
Soon thy heart be cold and silent,
And the Saviour’s pleading cepse.

$.7.0.



* He will judge the wortd Iz righteousness.”—Acts xvil. 31,

26 Tune—Morning light,
T SALVATION | oh, salvation !
Endearing, precious sound !
Shout, shout the word, ** Salvation/"
To earth’s remotest bound.
Salvation for the guilty,
Salvation for the lost,
Salvation for the wretched,
The sad and sorrow-toss’d,
Salvation for the aged,
Salvation for the young.
Salvation e’en for children,
Proclaim with joyful tongue ;
Salvation for the wealthy,
Salvation for the poor,
Salvation for the lowly,
E'en life for evermore.
Salvation without money,
Salvation without price,
Salvation without labour—
Believing doth suffice ;
Salvation now—this moment !
Then why, oh why delay?
You may not see to-morTow ;
Now is salvation’s day.
206 Tune—Even me. 8.7
1 Hazx! The Saviour’svoice from heaven
Speaks a pardon full and free;
Come and thou shalt be forgiven ;
Boundless mercy flows for thee,
2 See the healing fountain springing.
From the Saviour on the tree;
Pardon, peace, and cleansing bringing,
Lost one, loved ore, 'tis for thee,
3 Come, then, now—to Jesus flying,
From thy sin and woe be free ;
Burdened, guilty, wounded, dying,
Gladly will He welcome thee.
4 Every sin shall be forgiven,
Thou, through grace, a child shalt be;
Child of God, and heir of heaven
Yes, 2 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 for thea,
2

[

w

76 |27

|

Tume—Crown Him. 8.7.
1 HaRK | the voice of Jesus calling—
“* Come ye laden, come to Me ;
I have rest and pesce to offer,
Rest, thou labouring one, for thee :
Take satvation—
Take it #ow and happy be.”
2 Yes; though high in heavenly glory,
Still the Savicur calls to thee ;
Faith can hear His gracious accents—
‘*Come, ye laden, come to Me.
Take salvation—
Take it no1 and happy be.”
3 Soon that voice will cease its calling,
Now, it speaks, and speaks to thee;
Sinner, heed the gracious message—
To the blood for refuge fice :
** Take salvation—
Take it 70w and happy be,”
4 Life is found alone in Jesus,
Only there 'tis offered thee—
Offered without price or money,
"Tis the gift of God sent free :
*Take salvation—
Take it #ow and bappy be. "

28 Tune—Repeat the story,

1 REPEAT the story o'’er and o'er,
Of grace so full and free;
1 love to hear it more and more,
Since grace has rescued me.
The half was never told,
The half was never told,
Of grace divine, so wonderful,
The half was never told.
2 Of peace I only knew the name,
or found my soul its rest,
Until the blessed Saviour came
To soothe my weary breast.
3 My highest place is—lying low
At my Redeemer’s feet ;
No real joy in life I know
But in His presence sweet.
4 And oh, what rapture wiil it be
With all the hosts above,
To sing through all 2ternity
The wonders of His lovel

C. o



“Dost thowm believe on the Son of God?"—John i. 33.

29 Tune—OR4, be saved,

t SINNER, how thy heart is troubled 1
God is coming very near ;
Do not hide thy deep emotion,
Do not check that falling tear.
Oh, be saved, His grace ls free !
Oh, be saved, He died for thee !
Oh, be saved, He died for thee!

2 Jesus now is bending o’er thee,
Jesus lowly, meeck, and mild ;

To the Friend who died to save thee,
Wilt thou not be reconciled ?

8.7.

3 Art thou waiting till the morrow?
Thou may'st never see its light ;
Come at once | accept His mercy :
He is waiting—come to-night |

¢ Let the angels bear the tidings
Upward to the courts of heaven !
Let them sing with holy rapture,
C’er another soul forgiven!

30 Tunc—None but Christ ean satisfy.

C. M,
« O CHRIST, in Thee my soul hath found,
And found in Thee alone,
The peace, the joy, I sought so long,
The biiss till now unknown,
Now none but Christ can satisfy,
None other name for me |

There's love, and !ii’e, and lasting joy,
Lord Jesus, found in Thee

3 I sighed for rest and happiness,
1 yearned for them, not Thee :
But while I passed the Saviour by,
His love laid hold on me.

3 I tried the broken cisterns, Lord,
But, ah! the waters failed |
E’en as I stooped to drink they’d fied,
And mocked me as I wailed.

4 The pleasures lost I sadly mourned,
But never wept for Thee,
Til! grace the sightless eyes recelved
Thy loveliness to see,

31 Tune—St, Michael's,

1 How solemn are the words,
And yet to faith how plain,
Which JESUS uttered while on earth—
Ve must be born again.”
Ve must be born again!”
For so hath God decreed :
No reformation will suffice—
"Tis Jife poor sinners need.
3 “‘Ye must be born again!”
And life in Christ must have :
In vain the soul elsewhere may go—
"Tis He alone can save.
4 “Yemust be born again /”
Or never enter heaven ;
*Tis only bicod-washed ones are there—
The ransomed and forgiven.
5 ' Ve tmust be born again!”
Then look te Christ and live ;
Heis *‘ the Life,” and waits in heaven
Eternal life to give.

.M

[ M)

32 Tune—Man of sorrows. M

1 *“MAN OF SORROWS |” what a name
For the Son of God, who came
Ruined sinners to reclaim |

Hallelujah | what a Saviour.

2 Bearing shame and scoffing rude,

{n my place condemned He stood .

Sealed my parden with His bloocd
Hallelujah | what a Saviour!

Guilty, vile, and helpless, we ;

Spothgs Lamb of God was He:

““Futf atonement,”—can it be?
Hallelujah t what a Saviour |

s Lified up” was He to dle, .

It is finished,” was His cry :

Now in heaven exalted high:
Hallelujah | what a Saviour!

5 When He comes the glorious King,
All His ransomed home to bring,

Then anew this song we'll sing :
Hallelujah | what 2 Savienr !

W
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“He that belleveth not is condemuead already.”"—Jobn Ifi. x8.

33 Tune—Barrow,

1 FAITH is not what we feel or see,
It is a simple trust
In what the God of Love has said
Of Jesus, as the * Just.,”

2 It Jooks not on the things around,
Nor on the things within;

It takes its flight to scenes above,
Beyond the sphere of sin.

3 What Jesus is, and that alone,
Is faith’s delightful plea;
It never deals with sinful self
Nor righteous self in me,

4 Ittells me I am “counted dead”
By God, in His own word;
It tells me I am “* born again”
In Chbrist, my risen Lord

34 Tune—Union.

1 My soul is now united
To Christ the living Vine ;
His grace I long have slighted,
But now I know Him mine;
1 was to God 2 strapger,
Till Jesus took me in;
He freed my soul from danger,
And pardoned 21l my sin.
VYou shall give Him glory,
And I will give Him glory;
We all shall give Him glory,
For glory is His due.
2 Soon as my all I ventured
On the atoning blood,
The Holy Spirit enter'd,
And 1 was born of God.,
Now Christ is my salvation—
What can | covet more?
1 fear no condemnation,
My judgment now is o'er.

g Christians, be not faint-hearted,
¢ .. Tho' least among the flock,
“From Christ you'll ne’er be parted
While buiit upen the Rock ;

Let’s mend our pace to glory.
We soon shall meet above.

And tell the pleasing story
Of His redeeming love,

36 Tune—1I am Trusting.

CHRrIsT has done the mighty work;
Nothing left for us to do,

But 1o enter on His toil,
Enter on His triumph too.

His the pardon, ours the sin;
Great the sin, the pardon great,

His the good, and ours the ill;
His the love, and ours the hate,

"

His the labour, ours the rest;

His the death, and ours the life;
Ours the fruit of victory,

His the agony and strife.

4 He has sowed the precious seed,
Nothing left for us unsown;
Curs it is 1o reap the field,
Make the harvest joy our own,

W

38  Tume—The Year of Futilee,
1 BLow ye the trumpet, blow
The gladly solemn sound ;
Let all the nations know,
To earth’s remotest bound.

The year of Jubilee is come ;

7-8
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Return, ye ransom'd sinners, home

2 Exalt the Lamb of God,
The sin-atoning Lamb ;
Redemption by His blood,
‘Through all the lands proclaim,

3 Ye whe have sold for nought
Your heritage above,
Shall have it back unbought,
The gift of Jesus’ love,
4 Ye slaves of sin and hell,
Your liberty receive;
And safe in Jesus dwell,
And biest by jesus live,

b



#What think ye of Christ? " —Matt. xxB. 4s.

37 Tune—I am coming to the Cross. s.m.

t GOD in mercy sent His Son
To a world by sin undone;
Jesus Christ was crucified—
Twas for sinners Fesus died,
O the glory of the grace,
Shining i[:ythe Savxgour's’facz,
Telling sinners from above,
““God 1s Light,” and * God is Love.”
2 Sin and death no more shall reign.
Jesus died and lives again!
In the glory's highest height—
See Him God'’s supreme delight.

3 All who in His Name believe,
Everlasting life receive;
Lord of all is Jesus now,
Every knee to Him must bow.

4 Christ the Lord will come again;
He who suffered once will reign;
Every tongue-at last shall own,

** Worthy is the Lamb * alone.

38

1 LOOK to Jesus, weary one,
Look and live, look and live:
Look at what the Lord has done,
Look and live.
See Him lifted on the tree,
Look and live, look and live ;
Hear Him say, ‘' Look unto Me "
Look and live.

Look ! the Lord is lifted high,

Look to Him, He's ever nigh,

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

2 Though unworthy, vile, unclean,
Look away from self and sin,
Long by Satan’s power enslaved,
Look to Me, ye shall bie saved.
Though you've wandered far away,
Harden not your heart to-day,

*Tis the Father calls thee home,
_<N boscever will may come,

w

Tune—Look and live, P.M.

39 Tune— Verily, verily. M

1 O WHAT a Saviour thai He died for met
From condemnation He hath made me
free:
““He that believeth on the Son, " saith He,
'« Hath everlasting life,”

¥ Verily, verily, 1 say unto you,

Verily, verily, message ever new ;

“ He that believeth on the Son,” ‘tis true,
“ Hath everlasting life.”

2z All my iniquities on Him were laid,
All my indebtedness by Him was paid;
All who believe on Him, the Lord hath
‘“ Have everlasting life.” [said,

3 Though poor and needy, I can trust my
Lord;
Though weak and sinful, I believe His
word;
O glad message! every child of God
“Hatk everlasting life.”

4 Though all unworthy,yetI willnotdoubt,
For him that cometh He will not cast out,

“ He that believeth,” O the glad news

‘ HATH everlasting life.” [shout,

0] Tune—Redeented, .M.

1 On, sing of Jesus, ¢ Lamb of God,”

Who died on Calvary,
And for a ransem shed His blood
For you, and even me !

I’m redeemed ! I'm redeemed |

Through the blood of the Lamb that was slain!
I'm redeemed | I'm redeemed !

Hallelujah to God and the Lamb !

2 O wondrous power of love divine |
So pure, so full, so free |
It reaches out 1o all mankind,
Embraces even me §

3 All glory now to Christ the Lord,
And .vermore shall be!
He bath redeemed my soul fromw sin,

And ransomed even me |



“He s aitogether lovely.”"—Song of Solomon v. 6.

41 Ture—Onward, upward, homeward.
B.M

CHRI1sT, the Lord, is coming,

Coming to the *air,”

To receive His joved ones,

Home to glory fair,

Shining in His likeness,

Cleansed from every stain,

Christ, the Lord, is coming,

Coming soon again,

Christ, the Lord, is coming,

Coming to the *‘ earth,”

Not as once in weakness,

At His lowly birth,

But in *“might” and *“glory,”

Evermore to reign,

Christ, the Lord, is coming,

Coming soon again,

3 Christ, the Lord, is coming,
On His *‘ judgment 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—Avrt thou weary.
1 BITTEN by the fiery serpents
Many dying lay;
But the Lord, who loved the people,
Then did say:
2 '“ Make a brazen fiery serpent,
Put it on a pole;
‘Whosoever looketh on it,
Shall be whole,”
3 We, by sin and Satan wounded,
Helplessly did lie;
But the Son of God from heaven,
Came to die.
4 Lifted up in pain and anguish,
He was crucified—
Jesus bore the sinner’s judgment
When He died.

5 Now exalted high in heaven

" .. Ready to forgive,

‘Whosoever trusteth in Him
Then shall live.

.M.

43 ‘une— Fesus, lover of my soul. ys.

"1 NAILED upon Golgotha's tree-—

Faint and bleeding. Who is He?
Hands and feet so rudely torn,
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,
On the cross of Calvary.

2 Nailed upon Golgotha’s tree—

~ Mocked and taunted. Who is He?
Scorners tell Him to come down,
Claim His kingdom and His crown.
He it was who came to bless,
Full of love and tenderness,
Son of Man, 'tis He, 'tis He,
On the cross of Calvary.

3 Nailed upon Golgotha's tree—
As a victim, Who is 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

Tune—Come to Fesus.

1 COME to Jesus, come to Jesus,

Come to Jesus, just now,
Just now, come to Jesus,

Come to Jesus, just now.

2 He will save you,—just now,

3 He is able,—just now.

4 He is willing,—just now,

5 Oh, believe Him,—just now.

6 Only trust Him,-—just now.

45 Tune—Harts.

1 Two little eyes, to look to God,
Two little ears, to hear His word,
Two little feez, to walk in His ways,
Two hands to work for Him all my days.

2 One little songue, to speak His truth,
Onelittle zearz, for Himnowin my youth,
Take them Lord Jesus, and let them be,
Always obedient and irue 0 Thee. i

7 _—
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#To whom belongest thou P " —3 Samuel xkx. 13.

46 Tune—Gospel Bells.
1 THE Gospel bells are ringing,
Over land from sea to sea;
Blessed news of free salvation
Do they offer you and me.
*“ For God so loved the world,
That His only Son He gave;
Whosoe’er believeth in Him
Everlasting life shall have.”
.+, Gospel bells! ... how they ring,
Over land from sea to sea!
... Gospel bells ! . .. freely bring,
Blessed news to you and me.
2 The Gospel bells invite us
To a feast prepared for ail;
Do not slight the invitation,
Nor reject the gracious call,
1 am the Bread of Life;
Eat of Me, thou bungry soul:
Thougkh your sins be red as crimson,
They shall be as white as wool.”
3 The Gospel bells give warning,
As they sound from day to day,
Of the fate which doth await them
Who for ever will delay.
‘Escape thou for thy life!
Tarry not in all the plain;
Nor behind thee look, oh never,
Lest thou be consumed in pain.’
4 The Gospel bells are joyful,
As they echo far and wide, i
Bearing notes of perfect pardon, v
Through a Saviour crucified.”
“Good tidings of great joy
To all peog}ae do I bring;
Unto you is born a Saviour,
Which is Christ the Lord and King.”
47

Tune—Conitent, 8.8.8.6.
1 JUsT as I am-—without one plea,
But that Thy blood was shed for me,
And that Thou bid’'st e come to Thee,
O Lamb of God, I come.
2 Just as I am—and waiting not
o rid my soul of one dark blot,
To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each

O Lamh of God, | ecme. {spot—
m

(48

3 Just as 1 am—Theu wilt receive,
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve,
Because Thy promise I believe—
O Lamb of God, I come.
4 Just as L am—Thy love I own
Has broken every barrier down ;
Now to be thine, yea, Thine alone—
O Lamb of God, I come.
48

Tune—Aimost gersuaded.
1 ‘“ ALMOST persuaded,” now to believe,
*‘ Aimost persuaded,” Christ to receive;
Seems now some soul to say,
** Go, Spirit, go Thy way,
Some more convenient day
On Thee I'll call”'?
2 ‘*Almost persuaded,” come, come to-

Y 5
'* Almost persuaded,” turn not away;
Jesus invites you here,
Angels are lingering near,
Prayers rise from hearts so dear:
O sinner come ;
3 ‘‘ Almost persnaded,” harvest is past!
**Almost persuaded,” doom comes

*“ Almost ” cannot avail ; {last !
* Almost ” is but to fail ;
Sad, sad that bitter wail—
 Almost, dut lost!"
49 Tune—St Michael's. S.M.

1 Not all the blood of beasts,
On Jewish altars slain,
Could give the guilty conscience peace,
Or wash away its stain,
2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb,
Took all our guilt away ;
A sacrifice of nobler name,
And richer blood than they.
3 My soul looks back to see
The burden Thou did’st hear,
When hanging on th’ accursed tr
For all my guilt was there,
4 Believing, I rejoice
To see the curse remove ; :
1 bless the Largb with cheerful voied
And sing redaeming love. ;




“The aurighteous shall not inherit the kingdom of God."—1 Cor. vi. ¢

50

1 BEHOLD, a Stranger at the door,
He gently knocks—has knocked before;
Has waited long, is waliting still:
You use no other friend so ill,

2 O, lovely attitude! He stands
With melting heart, and open hands!
O, matchless kindness! and He shows
This matchless kindness to His foes,

8 But will He prove a friend indeed?
He will the very Friend you need:
The Friend of sinners—yes, ‘tis He,
That Friend who died on Calvary,

4 Admit Him: for the human breast
Ne'er entertained so kind a guest;
Admit Him—or the hour's at hand,
When at His door denied you'll stand.

61 Tune—I'm a pilgrim, 8..4.
1 HAREK! the gospel news is sounding,
Christ hath suffered on the tree;
Streams of mercy are abounding,
Grace for all is rich and free;
Guilty sinner,
Look to Him who died for thee,

2 Oh! escape to Christ the Refuge,
Now belicve in Him to-day;
God invites you to the banquet,
Come and feast with Him to-day;
Do not tarry,
Come tu Jesus while you may,
3 Grace is flowing like & river,
Millions there have been supplied;
Still it flows as fresh as ever
From the Saviour’s wounded side;
None need perish,
All may live, for Christ hath died.

562 Tune—Rock of Ages,
ESUs, Thy precious biood alone,
for my many sins atone;

He's taken my feet from the mire and the
And He'e set tham on the Rock of Ages. [clay,

Tune—Communion, L.M.

N

2 And Thou from sin do'st set me free,
O Glory! Christ hath died for me.

3 Lol glad I came, and Thou blest Lamb,
Did’st take me to Thee, whose I am.

4 Nothing but sin had I to give,
Nothing but love did I receive.

5 Now will I tell to sinners round,
‘What a dear Saviour I have found.

6 I'll point to Thy redeeming blood,
And say, * Behold the way to God.”

63 Tune— Fesus of Nazareth,

r WHAT means this eager anxious throng,
Which moves with busy haste along—
These wondrous gatherings day by day?
What means this strange commotion,
Inaccentshushed the throngreply, {pray?
‘¢ Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.”

2 Jesus! ’tis He who once below
Man's pathway trod, 'mid pain and woe;
And burdened ones, where’er He came,
Brought out their sick, and deaf, and
The blind rejoiced to hear the cry, [lame.
¢ Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.”

3 Hol all ye heavy laden, come !
Here’s pardon, comfort, rest, and home.
Ye wanderers from a Father’s face,
Return, accept His proffered grace.
Ye tempted ones, there's refuge nigh :
‘¢ Jesus of Nazareth passeth by.”

¢ But if you still His call refuse,
And all His wondrous love abuse,
Soon will He sadly from you turn,
Your bitter prayer for pardon spurn.
*Too Jate! too late!” will be the ery—
*¢ Jesus of Nazarets has pasied Mr."

64

rm

Tune—Innocents.
Saviour, I on Thee believe,
To my heart Thy love receive:
Saved from hell, from sin sex froe,
Keaey me clamving cioow v Thee



“WIk thou go with this Man?"—Gen, xziv. si.

85 Tune—The Sweet bye-and-bye. 8s.v.
1 LOKD jesus to tell of Thy love,
Our souls shall for ever delight;
And join with the blessed above
In praises by day and by night,
Wherever we follow Thee, Lord,
Admiring, adcring, we see
That love which was stronger than death,
Flow out without limit and free.
Descending from glory on high,
With men Thy delight was to dwell :
Contented our Surety to die,
By dying to save us from hell ;
Enduring the grief and the shame,
And bearing our sin on the cross;
Oh 1 who would not boast of Thy love,
And count the world’s glory but dross.
Behold Him ! all ye that pass by,
This man so acquainted with grief:
Tho’ without Him, you're helpless, un.
His sacrifice brings you relief. {done,
Beneath the dark shade of His cross,
Sin, death, and the grave we defy :
Since Jesus has suftered for us,
"Twere gain for believers to die.”
56 Tune—Rock of Ages.
x Rock OF AGES! ciefy for me,
Lo I hide myself in Thee;
Let the water and the blood,
From Thy wounded side which flowed,
Be of sin the double cure;
Cleanse me from its guilt and power.
Not the labour of my hands
Can fulfil Thy law’s demands:
Could my zeal no respite know,
Could my tears for ever ﬂo\;;}
All for sin could not atone§/
Thou must save, and Thou alone,
Nothing in my hand I bring,
Simply to Thy cross I cling;
Naked, come to Thee for dress;
Helpless, look to Thee for grace;
Vile I 1o the Saviour fly;
Who for sinrers once did die

-

8.p.

P. 0.

57 Tune—Shall we gather.
¥ SHALL we gather at the river,
‘Where bright angel feet have trod,
With its crystal tide for ever
Flowing by the throne of God?
Saved ones will gather at the river;
The beautiful, the beautiful river;
Gather with the saints at the river,
That fiows by the throne of God.
2 At the smiling of the river,
Mirror of the Saviour’s face,
Saints whom death will never sever
Sing their songs of saving grace.
58 Tune—1I'm a Pilgrim.

1 I’M a pilgrim bound for glory,
I’'m a pilgrim going home;
Come and hear me tell my story,
Al who love the Saviour, come.
Jesus loves me, Hallelujah !
Jesus gave Himself for me;
Jesus leads me on to glory;
O rejoice, rejoice with ine.
2 I will tell you what induced me
For the better land to start ;
*Twas the Saviour’s loving kindness
Overcame and won my heart,
3 Faint and weary He did bring me
To the fountain of His love—
Showed me how His blood had bought
Sealed my pardon from above. [me,
4 Through the wilderness He lead me;
Strength in weakness He bestowed ;
With the Bread of Life He fed me—
Streams of living water flowed. *

53¢ Tune—Innocents.

¢ JEsus only, He can give
Sweetest pleasures while we live ;
éfus only must supply

lid comfort if we die,

2 After death, His joys will be
Lasting as eternity:
I will trust Hixn as my Friend,
Now my bliss shall never end.

2.,
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“1 wil go.” —Genesis xxiv. 58.

80 Tsune— Rvan. .M. 683 r ‘une—Safein the arms of Fesus. 8.,
t THERE is 2 Book, a boly Book, 1 SAFE in the arms of Jesus,
By God to sinners given, Safe on His gentle breast,
To shew the way of life and peace, There by His love o’ershaded,
And mark the path to heaven. Sweetly my soul shall rest.
2 It tells me of my lost estate, Hark | 'tis the voice of angels
All guilty and defiled: Borne in a song to me,

It says I must be born of God, Over the fields of glory,
Ere 1 can be His child. Qver the jasper sea,
3 It tells me of the Lamb of God, Safe in the arms of Jesus,
‘Who died upon the tree, Safe on His gentle breast,
To bare the wrath and curse of God, There by His love o’ershaded,
And set the sinner free. . Sweetly my soul shall rest.
4 This Book shall be my early guide, 2 Sage ;n ftbe arms odf..] esus,
My lamp to give me light, afe from corroding care,

My spring of joy in life's glad day, Safe from the world’s temptations,
Rlypcor%fort] iryl' its nigh§ Y Sin cannot ham me there.
Free from the blight of sorrow,

61 rune— Why do you wait? 5.8.4.8, Free from my doubts and fears;
1 WHY do you wait, «O sinner? Only a few more trials,
Oh, why do you tarry so long? Only a few more tears |
When Jesus is waiting to give you 3 Jesus, my heart’s dear Refuge,
A place in His sanctified throng. Jesus has died for me;
Why not 7—Why not 7— Firm on the Rock of Ages
Why not come to Him now? Ever my trust shall be.
2 What do you hope, O sinner? Here let me wait with patience,
To gain by a further delay? Wait till the night is o’er;
There’s no one to save you but Jesus; Wait till I see the morning
W’}I;here‘s no other way but His way, Break on the golden shore,
3 y do you wait, O sinner?
The harvest is passing away ; 64 Tune—Content. 8.8.8.¢

Your Saviour is longing to bless you; |1 COME weary, anxious, laden soul,
There’s danger and death in delay. To Jesus come, and be made whole ;
On Him your heavy burden roll—

Come, anxious sinner, comel

2 Behold the cross on which He died:
Behold His wounded, bleeding side ;
Come, in His precious love confide—

Come, guilty sinner, come/

62 Tune—Innocents. 7.5.

1 ALL the people’s sins were laid
On the living scapegoat’s head;
Then he bore them far away,
On the great atonement day.

2 Jesus thus for me became

3 True joy the world can ne’er afford,

When }(;fenw:v};: e forth 0. dic’ “Tis found alone in Christ the Lord,

On the cross of Calvary. In Him for wretched sinners stored—
3 All my sins on Him were laid; Come, weary sinner, come/

I believe what God has said, 4 Oh1 if to Jesus you repair,

Now my soul is counted free, You'll find eternal comfort there !

By the Saviour's death for me. And soon shall heavenly glory share—

3

U —




*“ Whoeo trusteth in the Lord, happy Is he."—Prov. xvi 0.

65 Tune—Let Him in.
1 THERE’S a Stranger at the door :

Let.... Himinl....
He has been there oft before :
Let.... Himinl...,

Let Him in, ere He is gone;

Let Him in, the Holy One,

Jesus Christ, the Father's Son :
Let....Himinl....

2 Open now to Him your heart :

Tet.... Himin!

If you wait He wiil depart :
Let.... Himinl....

Let Him in, He is your Friend;

He your soul will sure defend ;

He will keep you to the end :
Let.... Himin!

3 Now admit the heav’nly Guest :

Let.... Himint..,

He will make for you a feast :
Let.... Himin!....

He will speak your sins forgiven ;

And when earth-ties all are riven;

He will take you home to heaven :
Let.... Himint.,,.

86 Tune—iam looking fo the Cross, s.m.

1 I am looking to the Cross,
1 have God's salvation found ;
Earthly things I count but dross,

May Thy grace in me abound.
I am trusting, Lord in Thee,
Blessed Lamb of Calva.ry 1
Lowly at Thy feet 1 bow:
Jesus saves me, saves me now.

1 Long my heart has sighed for Thee;
Long has evil reigned within;
Now Thy blood has cleansed me,

‘Washed me from all stain of sin,

3 Lord, I give myself to Thee,
Hold me with Thy mighty hand;
Help me ever, Lord, to be
Pilgrim to the better land.

P.M.

B7  Tune—I will give you rest,  »om
1 O COME to Me, said Jesus,
Thou weary soul oppress’d ;
And take My yoke upon you,
And I will give you rest.
Come, and 1 will give you rest,
Come, and I will give you rest,
Come, and I will give you rest,
Thou weary wanderer, come.
2 O come to Me, said Jesus,
Thy sins like mountans grow ;
But though they be as scarlet,
They shall be white as snow,
3 O come 1o Me, said Jesus,
And thou shall be forgiv'n,
And have a crown of glory
Prepared by Me in heaven,

4 I come to Thee, Lord Jesus,
I trust Thy precious blood,
I do believe Thy promise,
1 take the gift of God.
Iam restmg. Lord, m ‘Thee,
Iam xestmg, Lord, m Thee,
I am resting, Lord, in Thee,
I'm saved through Jesus’ blood.

Tune—Christ arose,

1 Low in 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 foes ;..
He arose a Victor from the dark domam,
And He lives forever with His sainis to reign!
He arose!. .. Hearosel...
Hallelujah; Cbrist irose.
2 Vainly they watch His bed—
Jesus, my Saviour !
Vainly they seal the dead—
Jesus, my Lord !
3 Death cannot keep his prey—
Jesus, my Saviour!
He tore the bars away—
Jesus, my Lord !

68
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»Trust iu the Lord with all thine heast."~Prov. fil. g

89 Tune—Rowallan. D.C.M.

2z I HEARD the voice of Jesus say,
**Come unto Me and rest ;
Lay down, thou weary one, lay down
Thy bead upon My breast.”
I came to Jesus as I was,
Weary, and worn, and sad
I found in Him a resting-place,
And He has made me glad,
3 I heard the voice of Jesus say,
** Behold 1 freely give
The living water : thirsty one,
Stoop down and drink and live.”
I came to Jesus, and I drank
Of that life-giving stream ;
My thirst was gquench’d, my soul revived,
And now I Live in Him.
3 1 heard the voice of Jesus say,
1 am this dark world’s light :
Look untoe Me, thy morn shall rise,
And all thy day be bright.”
I look'd to Jesus and I found
In Him iy Star, my Sun;
And in that Light of Life I'll walk,
Till trav’lling days are done,
70 Tune—Crown im, 8.7.4-
1 Lo! He comes, with clouds descending,
Once for guilty sinners siain ;
housand, thousand saints attending,
Swell the triumph of His train :
Halleinjah |
Jesus comes, and comes to reign,
2 Every eye shall then bchold Him,
Robed in dreadful majesty 1
Those who set at nought and sold Him,
Pierced and nailed Him to the tree,
Deeply wailing,
Shall the true Messiah see.
3 When the solemn trump has sounded,
Heaven and earth shall flee away;
All who hate Him must, confounded,
Hear the summons of that day—
Come to Judgment|
Come to Judgment | come away |

71 Tune—Room for Fesus.,  8.;.p.
1 ‘CarLthemin”—-the poor,thewretched,
Sin-stained wanderers from the fold,
Peace and pardon freely offer;
Can you weigh their worth with gold?
¢ Call them in "' —the weak, the weary,
Laden with the doom of sin;
Bid them come and rest in fesus;
He is waiting—* call them in”
2 ‘“Call them in"-—the Jew, the Gentile,
Bid the siranger to the feast:
‘*Call them in ¥ —the rich, the noble,
From the highest to the least,
Forth the Father runs to meet them,
He hath ali their sorrows seen ;
Rabe, and ring, and royal sandals
Wait the lost ones—*‘ cail them in.”
3 *Call them in ¥—the broken-hearted
Cow’ring 'neath the brand of shame;
Speak love's mess: low and tender,
'Twas for sinners Jesus came.
See the shadows lengthen round us,
Soon the day-dawn will begin ;
Can you leave them lost and lonely?
Christ is coming-—**call them in.”
7% Tune—Not my own. P,
1 ‘**Not my own!"” but saved by Jesus,
Who redeemed me by His blood ;
Gladly I accept the message,
I belong to Christ the Lord !
““ Not my ownl”. .. oh, “not my owni”,..
Jesus'I. .. belong to Theel”, ., [nity 1.
All'T have, and all I hope for, Thine for all eter-
2 '“Not my own!"” To Christ my Saviour,
I, believing, trust my soul;
Evr'ything to Him committed,
‘While eternal ages roll.
3 ‘*Not my own!” My time, my talent,
Freely all to Christ I bring,
To be used in joyful service
For the glory of my King.
4 ** Not mycwn |” The Lord accepts me,
One among the ransomed throng,
Who in heaven shall see His glory,
And to Jesus Christ belong,




" Bocaunse there is wrath beware.”—Job xxxvi. x8.

73 Tune—>My Redeesner,

t I will sing of my Redeemer,

And His wondrous love to me;

On the cruel cross He suffered,
From the curse to set me free.
Sing, oh sing . . . of my Redeemer!...
With His blood . .. He purchased me ...
On the cross . . . He sealed my pardon. . .
Paid my debt . . . and made me free. ..

2 I will tell the wondrous story,
How my lost estate to save,

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

3 I will praise my dear Redeemer,
His triumphant power I'll tell ;
How the victory He giveth
Over sin, and death, and hell

¢ [ will sing of my Redeemer,
And His heavenly love to me;
He from death to life hath brought me,
Son of God with Him to be.

74 Tune—My Beautiful Home.  om.

1 Above the waves of earthly strife,
Above the ills and cares of life,

Where all is peaceful, bright and fair,
My bome is there! my home is there!

My beautiful home! my beautiful home

In the land where the glorified ever shall roam,

Where angels bright wear robes of light,

- My home is there! my home is there!

2 Where living fountains sweetly flow,
‘Where buds and flowers immortal grow,
Where trees their fruit celestial bear,
My home is there! my home is there!

3 Away from sorrow, doubt and pain,
Away from worldly loss and gain,
From all temptation, tears and care,
My home is there! my home is there!

4 Beyond the bright and pearly gates,
Where Jesus loving Saviour waits,
Where all is peaceful, bright and fair,
My home is there! my home is there!

P34

75

Tune— Whosoever will,

E S 2
1 " WHOSOEVER heareth,” shout, shout,
the sound, [around;

Send the blessed tidings all the world
Spread the joyful news, wherever man is
' Whosever will may come.” [found,

“ Whosoever will, whoseever will,”

Send the prociamation over vaie 2nd hill;

*Tis a loving Father calls the wanderer home ;

‘ Whosoever will may come.”

2 Whosoever cometh need not delay,
Now thedooris open, enter whileyemay ;
Jesus is the true, the only living way,

' Whosever will may come.’

3 “Whosoever will,”” the promise is secure ;
““Whosoever will,"” for ever shall endure ;
** Whosoever will,” tis life for everimore ;

**Whosoever will may come.”™

76 Tune—AMay [ come in,

1 BEHOLD Me standing at the door,

And hear Me pleading evermore,

With gentle voice : Oh, heart of sin,

May T come in? may I come in?

Behold Me standing at the door,
And hear Me pleading evermore :
Say, weary heart, oppressed with sin,
May | come in? may I come in?

I bore the cruel thorns for thee,

I've waited long and patiently :

Say, weary heart, oppressed with sin,

May 1 come in? may I come in?

3 1 would not plead with thee in vain ;

Remember all My grief aad pain |

1 died to ransom thee from sin :

May I come in? may I come in?

I bring thee joy from heaven above,

1 bring thee pardon, peace, and love :

Say, weary heart, oppressed with sin,

May 1 come in? may I come in?

L.M

0

£

TT Tune—Angels hovering round. w:m
1 ' THE wages of sin is death,” " :
2 *‘Prepare to meet thy God.”
3 *'Ye must be born again,”
¢ ' Behold the Lamb of God?’ .




" Floe irom the wrath to come.” —Matt, ki 3.

78 Tune—Look ye sainls.

1 PassING onward, quickly passing;
But I ask thee, whither bound?
Is it to the many mansions,
‘Where eternal rest is found ?
Passing onward—
Tell me, sinner, whither bound?

2 Passing onward, quickly passing;
Nought the wheels of time can stay,
Sweet the thought that some are going
To the realms of perfect day :
Passing onward—
Christ their Leader, Christ their Way.

3 Passing onward, quickly passing,
Many on the downward road ;
Careless of their souls immortal,
Heeding not the call of God,
Passing onward—
Trampling on the Savieur's blood !

4 Passing onward, quickly passing,
Time its course will quickly run ;
Still we hear the fond entreaty
Of the ever—gracious One—
¢ Come and welcome,
"Tis by Me that life is won,”

8.7.4.

79 Tune—Look to Fesus, 7's

1 LooK to Jesus 1—/ook and Zive/
Mercy at His hands receive ;
He has died upon the tree,
And His words are, ‘‘Look to Mel"
Come to Jesusl—ceme and live!
He has endless life to give ;
He from sin will set thee free,
For His words are, “Come to Me.”
2 Trustin Jesus l—érusé and Zive!
Now upon His name believe;
He has blessings e'en for thee,
. For His words are, *“Trust in Me{”

.. 8 Kest in Jesus{—there repose,
. Shelter find from all thy foes;
Let His name be all thy piea,
For His words are, *' Kest in Me/™

80 Tyne—Innocents,

1 TIME is earnest, passing by ;
Death is earnest, drawing nigh;
Sinner, wilt thou trifling he?
Time and death appeal to thee,

2 Life is earnest: when 'tis o’er
Thou returnest never more;
Earnest is eternity,

‘Wilt thou never serious be?

3 Heaven is earnest; solemnly
Float its voices down to thee:

Hell is earnest; art thou gay,
Sporting through thine earthly day?

4 God is earnest; come to-day,

Fre thy season pass away,

Ere be set His judgment throne,

Vengeance ready, mercy gone.

Christ is earnest; bids thee come,

God declares that all is done;

Wilt thou spurn the Saviour’s love,

Pleading with thee from above?

wn

81 Tune-—Remember Me.,

1 MY Jesus hangs upon the cross,
By faith His blood I see;
I can, I will, I do believe
That Jesus died for me.
1 will believe, 1 do believe,
That Jesus died for me;
That on the cross He shed His blood,
From sin to set me free,
2 A sinner guilty, and undone,
Lord I come to Thee ;
I can, I will, I do believe
That Jesus died for me,
3 Before the Lamb's all-cleansing blood,
My sins and sorrows flee ;
I can, I will, I do believe
That Jesus died for me.
4 My heart is glad, my lips rejoice,
My happy soul is free;
1 can, 1 will, I do believe
Trat Jesus died for me,

M.



Acqvnht now thymu with Him aad be at posca. "-—Job xxH. s1.

82 Tune—There is a hc;t*;—-f land. 8,5, |
4 Comzk hear the gospel sound—
“Yet there is room !”
It tells to all around—
““Yet there is room 1™
Though guilty, now draw near,
Though vile, you need not fear,
With joy you now may hear—
“Yet there is room [ ™

God’s love in Christ we see—
*“Yet there is room | ”
Greater it couid not be—
‘“Yet there is room | "
His only Son He gave,
He’s nghteous now to save
All who or Him believe—
‘* Yet there is room 1”
¢« Al things are ready : come!”
““Yet there is room | ”
Christ everything hath done—
*“Yet there is room |
The work is now complete,
‘ Before the mercy-seat,”
A Saviour you shall meet—
““ Yet there is room { *
God's house is filling fast—
*“ Yet there is room 1"
Some soul will be the last—
'*Yet there is room |”
Yes, soon salvation’s day
From you will pass away,
Then grace no more will say—
““Yet there is room | "

83 Tune—It is the blood.
1 IT is the blood, it is the blood,
‘Which has atonement made;
It is the blood which once for all,
Our ransom price has paid.
2 It was the blood, the mark of blood,
The people’s houses bore ;
And when that mark by God was seen,
His angel passed the door,
3 Not water then, nor water now,
Has ever saved a soul;

P.M.

Not ]emsh rites, but Jesus’ stripes,
Can make the wounded whole,
4 **1 see the blood,” '* I see the blood,”
A voice from heaven cries ;
The soul that owns this token true,
And trusts it never dies,
5 For H~ who suffered once for all,
That we might life obtain,
Will never leave His Fathet’s throne,
To shed that blocd again.
84 Tune—FLvan, .M.
1 How many children say their prayers,
Ana yet who never pray:
Because they know not Ch Who is
The Life, the Trath, the Way.
2 "Tis only those that know the Lord,
Ang trust His precious blood,
That can draw near the throne of grace,
And offer prayer to God.

85  runc—Sweet hour of Prayer,

1 NoO works of law bave we to boast—

By nature ruin’d, guilty. lost,

Condemned already ; but Thy hand

Provided what Thou didst demand.
We take the guilty sioner's name»
The guilty sinner'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 {ie shed His blood.

We do not feel our sins are gone,

But know it from Thy word alone;

We know that Thou our sins did’st lay

On Him who has put sin away.

886 Tune—Barrow. PX"%
x O SINNER, come ere yet ‘* too late,”
Now, is the day of grace,
Noww, Jesus calls, oh ! do obey
His pleading, lovmg voice,
2 To-day, 'tis free to all who ‘' come,”
And take Him at His word ;
To-morrow's sun may rise ' too-late ™
For you who now have heard.

8.7,


pas.es.%22--

87 Tune——Christ for me.

i My heart is fixed, eternal God,

Fixed on Thee;

And my immortal choice is made,
Chirist for me.

He is the Prophet, Priest and King,

‘Who did for me salvation bring ;

And while 1 live, I mean to sing,
Christ for me.

2 In Him I see the Godhead shine,

Christ for me ;

He is the Majesty divine,
Christ for me.

The Father’s well-beloved Son,

Co-partner of His royal throne,

Who did for human guilt atone,
Christ for me.

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

M.

88 Twune—1 hear T/ hy welcome voice. ».m.
1 1 HEAR Thy welcome voice,
That calls me, Lord, 1o Thee,
For cleansing in Thy precious blood,
That flowed on Calvary.

1 am trusting, Lord !
Trusting new in Thee

Trusting in Thy precious blood,

‘That flowed ou Calvary.

g Though coming weak and vile,
Thou dost my soul assure,
Thou dost my vileness fully cleanse,
Till spotless all and pure,
3 "I‘is&esus bids me come,
'Tis He who loves my soul,
*Tis He who saves me day by day,
"Iis He who makes me whole,

89 Tune— Whoison the Lord's side? 1.6.

1 WHo is on the Lord's side?

Who will serve the King?

‘Who will be His helpers,
Other lives to bring?

Who will leave the world’s side?
‘Who will face the foe?

Who is on the Lord’s side?
Who for Him will go?

2 Not for weight of glory,
Not for crown and palm,
Enter we the army,
Raise the warrior’s psalm,
But for love that claimeth,
Lives for whom e died,
He whom Jesus nameth
Must be on His side !

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

But with Thine own life-blood,
For Thy diadem.

By Thy grand redemption,
By Thy grace divine,

We are on the Lord’s side;
Saviour, we are thine,

w

00 Tune—St, Michael's,

1 I hear the words of love ;

I gaze upon the blood ;

I see the mighty Sacrifice,
And I have peace with God.

2 'Tis everlasting peace,
Sure as Jehovah's name;
"Tis stable as His stedfast throne—
For evermore the same.

3 My love is oft-times low,
My joy still ebbs and flows;
But peace with Him remains the same:
No change Jehovah knows.

4 I change—He changes not;
My Christ can never die;
His love—not mine-—the resting place ;
His vuth—oot wine—1be tie,



** Bternal Salvation.”--Heb. v. g,

o1 Tune—Art thou weary ?
x PRECIOUS, precious blood of Jesus,
Shed on Calvary,
Shed for rebels and for sinners,
Shed for me.

2 Precious blood that hath redeemed us
All the price is paid !
Perfect pardon now is offered,
Peace is made,

3 Precious, precious blood of Jesus,
Let it make thee whole,
Let its mighty power in cleansing
Reach thy soul
4 Though thy sins are red like crimson,
Deep as scarlet glow,
Jesus’ precious blood can make them

‘White as snow,
02 Tune—Morning Light, M.
x ** This Man receiveth sinners.:"
¢ This Man,” and who was He?
Beneath a servant’s humble form,
* GOD MANIFEST ” we see,

a % This Man receiveth sinners ;"
My soul, put in thy claim;
For surely thou must own that this
Alone can be thy name.

8 % This Man receiveth sinners:”
Sweet thought for such as me!
For then He will not cast me out,
All guilty though I be.
o3

Tune—None but Christ. P.M.
1 NONE but Christ :—His merit hides me,
He was faultless, I am fair;
None but Christ: His wisdom guides me,
He was outcast, I'm His care.
Come ye heavy laden, come to Him for rest;
None {;ut Christ can save you; who come to
Him are blest.
3 None but Christ:—His Spirit seals me,
Gives me freedom, with control;
None but Christ:— His bruising heals me,
And His sorrow soothes my soul

P M.

94 Tume—The bright for evermore. r.a.

1t THEK= is a land, a happy land,
‘Whose skies are ever bright,
Where evening shadows never fall:
The Saviour is its light,
If we trust the Saviour here,
We shall dwell in glory there,
1n that happy land so fair,
In the bright for-evermore,
8 There is a clime, a peaceful clime,
Beyond life's narrow sea,
Where every storm is hushed to rest:
There let our treasure be,

3 There is a home, a glorious home,
A heavenly mansion fair;
And all who know the Saviour here
Will bid us welcome there.

4 We long to leave these fading scenes,
That glide so quickly by;
And join the shining host above,
Where joy can never die.

95 Tune—Art thou weary.

1 I AM trusting Thee, Lord Jesus,
Trusting only Thee !
Trusting Thee for full salvation,
Great and free.

2z [ am trusting Thee for pardon,"
At Thy feet I bow;
For Thy grace and tender mercy,
Trusting now.

3 I am trusting Thee for cleansing
In Thy precious blood ;
Trusting Thee to bring me safely
Home to God.
4 I am trusting Thee to guide me,
Thou alone shalt lead 3
Every day and bour supplying
All my need. ;
5§ I am trusting Thee Lord Jesus}
On Thy name 1 call;
I am trusting Thee for ever,
Agod for all.

M,



" Bveriasting Destruction.”—s Thess. L 10,

98  Tume—The crownming day,  rm.

1 OUR Lord is now rejected,
And by the world disowned,
By the many still neglected,
And by the few enthroned :
But soon He'll come in glory |
The hour is drawing nigh,
For the crowning day is coming
By-and-by.
Oh, the crownmg dag is coming !
Is coming by-and

en our shall come in ** power”

And *‘ glory ' from on high !
Oh, the glorions sight will gladden
Kach waiting, watchful eye,
In the crowning day that's coming
By-and-by.

2 The heavens shall glow with splendour:

But brighter far than they
The saints shall shine in glory,
As Christ shall them array :
The beauty of the Saviour
Shall dazzle every eye,
In the crowning day that's coming
By-and-by,
3 Our pain shall then be over ;
We'll sin and sigh no more,
Behind us all of sorrow,
And nought but joy before.
A joy in our Redeemer,
As we to Him are nigh’
In the crowning day that’s coming
By-and-by.
Let all that look for, ‘' hasten "
The coming joyful day,
By earnest consecration,
To walk the narrow way :
By gathering in the lost ones,
For whom our Lord did die,
For the crowning day that's coming
By-and-by.

S

O7 Tune—Thereisa Jountain, c.m,

I WILL not work my soul to save,
_ For that the Lord bas done;
But I will work like any slave,
For love to God’s dear Son,
4

o8 Tune—I'm a pilgrim. 8.7.4

r COME, ye sinners, poor and wretched,
Weak and wounded, sick and sore
Jesus ready stands to save you,
Full of pig joined with power,
e is able,
He is willing : doubt no more,

2 Let not conscience make you linger,
Nor of fitness fondly dream ;
All the fitness He requireth
Is to know your need of Him.
Thirsting sinners,
Drink of life’s free, flowing stream,

3 Come, ye weary, heavy laden,
Lost and ruined by the fall
If you tarry till you're better,
You will never come at all,
Not the righteous—
Sinners Jesus came to call. -

29 Tune—Skall we meet, 7.8,

1 SHALL we meet beyond the river,

Where the surges cease to roll?
Where, in all the bright ‘* for ever,”
Sorrow ne'er shall press the soul ?

Shall we meet? shall we meet?
Shall we meet beyond the river?
Shall we meet beyond the river
‘Where the surges cease to roli?

2 Shall we meet in that blest harbour,
‘When our stormy voyage is o’er?
Shall we meet and cast the anchor
By the fair celestial shore?

3 Shall we meet in yonder city,
Where the towers of crystal shine?
Where the walls are ail of jasper,
Built by workmanship divine?

4 Shall we meet with Christ the Saviour,

When He comes to claim His own?
Shall we know His blessed favour,
Ang sit down upon His throne?




“The wages of sta ts death.”—~Rom. vi. 33.

00 Tune—Sweet kour of prayer,

ETERNITY! Time soon will end,
Its fleeting moments pass away ;
O sinner, say where wilt thou spend
Eternity's unchanging day?
Shalt thou the hopeless horror 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,
1f thou should'st in thy sins be brought
To stand before the awful Face, {flee,
From which the heaven and earth shall
The Throned One of Eternity.

Eternity | But Jesus died—
Yes, Jesus died on Calvary,

Behold Him thorn-crowned, crucified,
The spotless One made sin for thee.

O singer, haste! for refuge flee—

He saves, and for Eternity,

4 To-night may be thy latest breath,
Thy little moment here be done ;

Eternal woe-—the second death—
Awaits the grace-rejecting one,

Thine awful destiny foresee—

Time ends, and then Eternity {

101

PM,

w

Tune—Rousseau, 8.7

g 1 THROUGH my hand no nail is driven,

i

On my brow no thorns are worn,
In my side there is no spear-wound—
Jesus all my sins hath borne.
His the nails relentless driven,
M:ne the peace by Him procured ;
 For this soul by sin so burdened,
Freed in mercy—love allured.
2 Mis the crown of thorus sharp-piercing,
Mine the peace for aye o 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 cur sins on Him were laid,

3 'Neath Thy cross | stand and worship,

Suff 'ring man, yet conquering God {

Resting on Thy death-atonement,
Weary, I lay down my load.

Cease, my soul, thy restless striving;
Christ’s atoning work is done,

Seek to run the race with patience,
At the cross in faith begun.

102 Tune—O joyful news,

1 NOT all the gold of all the world,
And all its wealth combined,
Could give relief, or comfort yield
To one distracted mind ;
*Tis only to the precious blood
Of Christ the soul can fly,
There only can the sinner find
A flowing full supply.
O joyful news! O bappy news!
The precious, precious blood
Of Christ can bring the sinner nigh,
And give him * peace with God.”
2 Was it for gold the dying thief,
The malefactor craved?
Ah, no! "twas Christ, and faith in Him
That dying sinner saved.
*Twas faith in Him who bleeding hung
A Victim by His side ;
4 Q Lord, remember me,” he said,
*1 will,” He heard and died.
3 O what can equal joy divine?
And what can sweeter be,
Than knowing that the soul is safe
For all eternity ?
Safe in the Lord without a doubt,’
By virtue of the blood ;
For nothing can destroy the life
That's hid with Christ in God.

103 Tune— Worthy is the Lams.

WORTHY, worthy is the Lamb,
Worthy, worthy is the Lamb,
‘Worthy, worthyis the Lamb-thatwasslain.
Praise Him, Hallelujah; bless Him,
Hallelujah. {Lamb.
Praise Him, Hallelujah; praise th



*#The Gift of God Is Eternal Life."—Rom. vi. 3.

104  Tune— Fesus died for me.

1 THE Lamb of God for sinners died,
A Victim on the tree;
He gave Himself a sacrifice,
To set the guilty free.

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

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

2 The great Redeemer left the throne,
The radiant throne on high,
Surprising mercy | love unknown |
To suffer, bleed, and die!

3 He took the guilty sinner’s place,
And suffered in his stead;
For man (Oh miracle of grace l)
For man, the Saviour bled.

105 Tune—Olivet,

1 PEACE! what a precious sound!
Tell it the world around,
Christ hath made peace!
Thus souls are brought to God
By His atoning blood,
And crowned with every good :
Christ hath made peace !

2 Love was the spring of all,
Love triumphed o’er our fall—
The love of God !
My soul, His love adore,
And praise Him evermore ;
Make known from shore to shore,

The love of God !
108 Tune— Rousseax,
1 JEsUs lived, He lived for sinners,
Qutcast, in the world He made;
Lived, that in His blessed Person
God's full grace might be displayed.
2 Jesus died, He died for sinners;

On the cross He cried, * Forgive !
Died, that lost and ruined rebels

Through His precious biood mghtlive.

C. M.

P.M.

8.9.

3 Jesus rose, and went to beaven,
Proving that the work was done—
Sweet assurance that the Father
Was well pleased with His Son.
4 Jesus lives, and lives for ever,
Now upon the Father's throne;
Liveth evermore to succour
‘Those who are by faith His own.

107

Tune-—He arose,

1 Jesus came from glory,
Jesus came from glory,
Jesus came from glory,
To seek and save the lost,
esus camne, Jesus came,
esus came to earth, to seek and save the lost.
2 Jesus died on Calvary,
To ransom sinners lost.
3 Jesus Chnst is risen,
And seated on the throne,
4 {esus‘ blood is cleansing,
s cleansing from all sin.
5 I believe in Jesus,
‘Who died and lives for me.
1 believe, 1 believe,
I believe in Him, who died and lives for me.

108 Tune—Barrow. cm.

*“LooK unto Me, and be ye saved,”
Look from your doubts and fears;

Look noi to works of righteousness,
Look not to prayers and tears.

1098

1 SHALL we ever all meet again?

2 Saved ones shall all meet again !
They shall meet with Christ in heaven, .
And they’ll never part again,

110 Tune-—0ld Hundred. LM,

PrAISE God from whom all blessings flow
Praise Him all Christians here below;
Praise Him above ye heavenly host;
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

P.M.

Tune—Shall we ever, oM.

. -




* By nature the children of wrath “—Eph. il. 3.

Tune—1 will trust Thee. ..

111
1 Jesus, 1 imill trust Thee, trust Thee with my

0

Guilty, lost, and helpless, Thou canst make
me whole,

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

Thou hast died for sinners-—therefore, Lord,

for me.

ln{ Thy love confiding, 1 will seek Thy
ace,

Worsh’ip and adore Thee for Thy won-
drous grace.

Jesus, T will trust Thee, trust Thee with
my sou |

Guilty, lost, and helpless, Thou canst

e me whole.

2 Jesus, 1 can trust Thee, trust Thy written |

word ;
Since Ti:y voice of mercy I have often heard,
Jesus, T sust trust Thee, pondering Thy

ways;
Full of love and mercy, all Thine earthly days.

3 Jesus, { o trust Thee, trust Thee without

doubt ;
' Whosoever cometh Thou wilt not cast out ;"
Faithful is Thy promise, precious is Thy

blood :
These my soul’s salvation, Thou my Savicnr
God.

112

1 Tre Lord shall come, the earth shall quake,
The mountains to their centre shake;
And, with'ring from the vault of night,
The stars withdraw their feeble light.

s The Lord shall come; but not the same
As once in lowly form He came,
A silent Lamb to slaughter led
The bruised, the sufferiug, and the dead.

3 The Lord shall come | a dreadful form,
With wreath of flame and robe of storm,
On cherub-wings, in flaming fire,

To execute God's righteous ire.

Tume—Duke Strest, .M.

4 While sinners in despair shall call,
*Rocks, hide us! mountains, on us fall 1~
The saints already with the Lord,

Are safe according to His Word |

l 13 Tune—11 is well, PM,

1 WHEN peace, like a river, attendeth my way,
When sorrows, like sea-billows, roll ;
Whatever my lot, Thou hast taught me to
know
** It is well, it is well with my soul.”
It is weill with my soul
1t is well, it is well with my soul.

s Though Satan should buffet, though trials
should come,
Let this blest assurance control,
That Christ hath regarded my helpless estate,
And hath shed His own blood for my soul.

My sin—oh, the bliss of this glorious thonght—
My sin—not in part, but in whole—

Was nailed to His cross ; and 1 bear it nomore ;
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, Omy soul.

4 For me be it Christ, be it Christ hence to live;
Though sorrows around me may roll,
No {:ang shall be mine, for in death as in life
Thou wilt whisper Thy peace to my soul.

§ But Lorg, 'tis for Thee, for Thy coming we
wait,
The sky, not the grave, is our goal ;
Oh, trump of the angel ! oh, voice of the Lord |
Bless hope ! blessed rest of my soul !

1 14 Tunc—Can yow count? P.M.

1 CAR you count me the leaves on the forest
tree
Or the sands on the sea-washed shore !
Or the flowers bedecking the fragrant lea?
Or the grains of the harvest store ?
If you can, I can tell you His love to me,
Who died for my sins on Calvary's tree.

2 Can ye pumber the locks of f!o&sy hair
On the blooming, youthful head?
Can ye count me each particuiar star

‘Which shines when the day is sped?

1 Can ye number the blades of grass which grow
o Inhthe meﬁdows ?11 argund ? de
r the sparkling, glittering drops of dew
At the sun's u;’,\rgxsing fovnd ?

4 Ye cannot{ and oh, I cannot teil
The depth of the love divine
‘Which rescued my soul from death and hell,
Aund tells me that heaven is mine!
Deep, vast, unknown, is His love to ms
Who died for my sins orn Calvary’s tres!

3



* The children of God by faith in Christ Jesus "—Gal. iii. 26.

1 1 B Tuxe—We're travelling ome. r.m. I 1 1 7 Tune—Theve is life for @ look. rv.m

1+ We're trav'lling home to heaven above,
Will you go? will you go?
To sing the Saviour's dying love,
Will you go? will you go?
Millions have reached that blissful shore,
Their trials and their labours o'er,
And yet there's room for millions more ;
Will you gof will you go!?

8 We're going o walk the plaies of light, &c.
Far, far from death, and sin, and night, &c.
The crown of life we then shall wear,

The Conqueror's palm we then shall bear,
And all the joys of heaven shall share, &c.

The way to heaven is straight and plain, &c.
But mind ‘‘ Ye mnst be born again, ' &c.
The Saviour cries aloud to thee,

O sinner come, *‘ Believe on Me,

And thou shalt My salvation see,” &c.

4 Come all ye halting ones and say,
1 will go! I will go!l
I'll start the journey here to-day,
Let me go! let me go!
My old compaaions fare you well,
I will not go with you to hell,
1 mean with Jesus Christ to dweil ;

I willgo! I will go!™
118  Tume—Settiedfor sver.
1 SETTLED for ever! sin’s remendous claim,
Glory to Jesus, blessed be His aaumne,
No part-way measures doth His grace provide,
Finished the work was, when the Saviour died.

Settled for ever! sin's tremendous claim,
Glory to Jesus, blessed be His name.

1 3.8

g Settled for ever! fear not then to trust
Thy soul upon Him even as thou must ;
On Calvary's cross, the claims of God wore

met ;
Settled for ever zll the grievous debt.

3 Settled for ever| let no doubt por fear
Mix with thgrlove; nor in thy robe appear
Ome single thread of thine own righteousness,
We are complete in Him who came to bless.

¢ Suttled for ever| yes; no work of thine

: yMor wears, nor sorrow add to grace divine,
God says, “1 blot out every siu and stain
Apd will remember thes 90 more sgain. ”

1 THERE is life for a look at the crucified One
Thare is life at this moment for thee ;

Then icok, sinper, look unto Him and be saved,
Unto Him who was nailed to the tree.

2 It is oot thy tears of repentance or prayers,
But the blood that atones for the soul ;
On Him then believe, and a pardon receive,
For His bl now can make thee quite
whole.

3 We are healed by His stripes—would'st thow
add to the word ?
And He is our righteonsness made ;
The best robe of beaven He bids thee put om,
Oh couldst thou be better arrayed 7

4 Then doubt not thy welcome, since God has
eclared
There remaineth no more io be done ;
That once in the end of the world Heappeared,
And completed the work He begun.

s But taks with rejoicing, from Jesus at once
The life everlasting He gives;
And know, with assurance, thou never canst

ie
Since Jesus thy righteousness lives.
118 7uns—From Greeniand's icy. 3.6.m,

1 From Greenland'’s icy mountains,
From India’s coral strand,
Where Afric’s sunny fountains
Roll down their golden sand,
From mamy an ancient river,

From many a palmy plain,
They call us to deliver

Theiz land from errox’s chain.

* What though the spicy breezes

Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s isle,
Though every prospect pleases,

And only man is vile ;
In vain with lavish kindness

The gifts of God are strown,
The heathen in his blindness

Bows down to wood and stone.

3 Can we, whose souls are lighted

With wisdom from on high,
Can we to men benighted

The lamp of life deay?
Salvation | O salvation |

The joyful sound proclaim,
Till men of every pation

Have beerd the Saviour's came




‘*How then can man be justified with God? *—Job xxv. 4.

lio

t ' YET there is room!”
nail of song,
With all its fair glory, beckons thee zlong;
Room, room, still room, Oh, enter, enter now.

Tune—Yet there is yoom. [ RS

The Lamb's bright

8 Day is declining, and the sun is low:
" Theshadowslengthen, light makes hastetogo,
Room, roem, still room, Ob, enter, enter now.

t 3 The bridal bail is filling for the feast;
Pass in, passin,and be the Bridegroom’s guest,
Room, room, still rocm, Oh, enter, enter now.

4 Louder and swreter sounds the loving call.
Come lingerer, come ; enter that festal hall,
Roeom, room, still room, Oh, enter, enter now.

3 Ere pight that gate may ciose and seal thy
oom,
Then the ,last low, tong cry, **No room, no
room."
No room, no reom, Oh, woeful cry, " No
room.

120  Tune—Hold the Fort.

1 Gop so loved the world that scorn’d Him,
That He sent His Son;
Jesus came to seek and save us—
And that work is done!

Jesus caine to seek and save us,
All His work is done—

Done as God Himself desired i,
By His Blessed Son.

s All is done, yes, all is finished,
All the debt is paid ;
On the Lamb who died for singers,
AW cur guilt was laid.

3 God the Father called Him ‘* Jesus,”
ben He sent Him down,
And for us He bore the judgment—
‘Won for us the crown.

P.M.

4 All the ransom'd call Him “ Jesus "—
im as Lord we own;

n the cross o save us,
ow upon the throne.

Once u;

5 Weary sinner—call Him * Jesus,”
Thus doth God implore,
Thon shalt then, Hls name com’usmg.
His saviug pow'r i

i
|
[

1 21 Tuna— That swees story of old. p.M.
1 Thou art "“not eery far” from the kingdom
of (o

Thou hast heard the sweet call of the King,
Thou hast met the glad messenger speeding
abroad
His free-hearied weicome to bring.
And the kingdom looks bright, but the worid
is 50 dear
With its labour, and pleasnre, and siz :
And yet it were sad to have seen it 50 near
And never to enter therein.

Yes, ““not very far” from salvation by
grace,

But beware, Ok, sinner, beware !
For “not very far” is a perilous place,

Thou art Jost if thou linger there.
2 Tbou art ‘“‘not very far"” from the foot of the

ross
1ts shadow is falling on thee;
And th‘e blood that redeemeth the sinner from
1088
{s flowing so rich and so free.
Thatcross of atonement, that ransoming blood,
Is a avin ior sentencing sight;
It were amt at the foot of the cross to have

And lhy "robes never washed, nor made
white.

3 Oh! many were once as near heaven as thou,
But they lingered, and lost their day;
ey are weeping, and wailing, and wander.
ing 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 sadness! No tears but His own
Can weep such a fathomless loss.

122 Tune—/foyfutty, joysulls.

t On what a Saviour is Jesus the Lord !
Well may His name by His saints be adored |
He has redeemed them from sin by His blood,
Saved them for ever, and brought them to God.

10's.

2 Thousands have fled to Hisspear-pierced side,
Welcome they have been, for none are denied ;
Weary and laden, they all have been bim?,
Jo le]y now in the Saviour they rest,




**A man ls justibed by faith”—Rom. fil. 28, | ’”

1 23 Tune—Happy day. P.M,
x My God, ! have found the thrice-blessed
ground, {abound.

Where life, and where joy, and true comfort
Happy day, happy day, . ,
When Jesus my Saviour my sins wash'd

away.

s 'Tis found in the blood of Him who once stood
.My refuge and safety, my Surety with God.

3 He bore on the tree the sentence for me,
And now both the Surety and sinner are free.

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

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

124 Tune—The harvest is passing. r.m.

1 Haxk, sinner, while God from on high doth
entreat thee,
Afll)d warnings with acceats of mercy doth
lend ;
Give ear to His voice, iest in judgment He
meet thee;
* The barvestispassing, thesummerwillend.”

s How oft lof thy daoger and guilt He hath told
hee

t
How oft still the message of mercy doth
send !
Haste, haste, while He waits in His arms to
enfold thee;
" The harvest is passing, the summer will
end.”

3 Desyised and rejected, at length He may
eave thee :
What anguish and horror thy bosom will
rend !
Then haste thee, O sinner, while He will
receive thee;
* The harvest is passing, the summer will
end.”

" 4 Ere long, and Jehovah will come in His

Qwer
Our God will arise with His foes to contend ;
Haste, haste thee, O sinner, prepare for that

hour ;
' The harvest is passing, the summer will
end. "

1 25 Tune—Praise, praise yo the name,
» M

1 PrAIsE, praise ye the name of Jehovah ouj
God,

)
Declare, Oh, declare ye, His glories abroad
Proclaim ye His mercy from nation to nation|
Til! the uttermost islands have heard Hig
salvation.

For His love floweth on, free and full ay

a river,

And His mercy endureth for ever and
ever,

2 Praise, praise ye the Lamb who for sinnerg

was slain,

Who went down to the grave and ascended|

again ;

And who soon shall return when these dark|
days are o'er,

To set up His fcingdom ib glory and power.

Then the heavens, and the earth, and the
sea shall rejoice,

The field and the forest shall lift the glad voica,‘

The sand of the desert shall flourish in green,

And Lebanon’s glory be shed o'er the scene.

4 Her bridal attire and her festal array,
All nature shall wear on that glorious day ;
For her King cometh down with His people
to reign,
And His presence shall bless her with Eden
again,
128  Tune—Who'll be the mext?  p.m.

1 WHo'LL be the next to trust in Jesus?
Who'll be the next His gift to claim ?
Some one is ready, some one is waiting ;
Who'll be the next to praise His name?

Who'll be the next ? who'll be the next? §
Who'll be the next to trust in Jesus? i
Who'll be the next to trust the Saviour
now ?
Trust the Saviour now.

w

2 Who'll be the next to trust in )esus—

Trust His precious cleansing blood ?
Who'll be the next to praise Him for pardon,
Cleansing from sin, and peace with God ?

3 Who'll be the next to trust in Jesus? J
Who'll be the next to own His name?
Who'll sweil the chorus of full redemptiont
Sing hallelniah [ Praise the Lamb !




"Tb&u is nope righteouns, no no4 one "— Rom. ffi. 10.

;' 27 Tune—Jesus is our Shepherd. 1’8,

[ Jesus is our Shepherd, wiping every tear;

8 Folded in His bosom, what have we to fear?
[ “Only let us follow whither Fe doth lead :
To the thirsty desert, or the dewy mead.

g {Iesns isour Shepherd ; well we know His voice,
ow its gentlest whisper makes our heart
rejoice !

Even when it chideth, tender is its tone :

¥ Noue but He shall guide us; we are His alone.

esus is our Shepherd ; for the sheep He bled;
Vu;i lamb is sprinkied with the blood He
ed .

Then on each He setteth His own secret sign,
[ ' They that have'My spirit, these,” saith He,
1 ‘‘are mine."

{ve;us is our Shepherd ; guarded by His arm,
ough the wolves may raven, none can do

4 us harm .
Should we tread death’s valley, dark with

fearful gloom, ‘

We will fear no evil, victors o'er the tomb |

1 28 Tune—The ninety and nine. M.
Bix THERE were ninety and nine that safely lay,
In the shelter of the fold,
But one was out on the hills away,

Far off from the gates of gold,
. Away on the mountains wild and bare,
Away from the tender Shepherd's care.

s ‘*Lord, Thou hast here Th nine:y and nine ;
Are they not enough for Thee?™
But the Shepherd made answer: “This of
Mine
Has wandered away from Me;
And although the road be rough and steep
I go to the desert to find My sheep.”

3 But none of the ransomed ever knew
How deep were the waters crossed ;
Nor hmfuk was the night the Lord passed

Ere He found His sheep that was lost.
Qut in the desert He heard its cry—
Sick and haloiess and ready to dia,

+ “Lord, whence are those blood-drops all the
That mark out the mountain track ?" {way
‘* The were shed for one who had goune astray
Ere the Shepherd could bring him back.”
*Lord, whence are Thy bands so rent and
torn!
They are pierced to-night by many a thorn.”
5 Andailthrough the mountains, thunder-riven,
And up from the zocky steep,
There rose a cry to the gate of heaven, @
“Rejoice, I have found My sheep ! *
And the angels cchoed around the throue,
* Rejoice, for the Lord brings back Hisown 1”

120

1 WHERE'ER we meet, you always 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 weli,

And iriumphed over death and hell:
That's the news!

Tune—What's the newsf  pu.

The Lamb was slain on Calvary 1
That's the news |
To set poor guilty sinoers free:
That's the pews !
“Twas there His precious blood was shed §
“T'was there He bowed His sacred head ;
But now He's risen from the dead ;
That's the news |

3 To heaven above the Conqueror’s gonet
hat's the news !
He's passed triumphant to the thronet
hat's the news !
And on the throne He will remain,
Until from heaven He comes again,
Attended by a darzling train ;
That's the news !

The Lord has pardon’d all my sin §
at's the news |
I have the witness now within :
‘That'’s the news !
And since He took my sins away,
And taught me how to watch and pray,
{'m bappy aow from day 1o day |
's the aews! |

'S



“Who then can be saved ? " —Lake xvill. s

130

t Have you irusted Jesus and His saving
power?
Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb?
Are you fully trusting in His grace this hour?
Are you washed in the biood of the Lamb?
Are you washed . in the blood .
In the soul.c! eansmg ‘blood of the Lamb ?
Are your garments spotless? are they
white as snow ?
Are you washed in the blood of the Lamb?
2 Are you walking daily by the Saviour’s side ?
Are you washed in the blcod of the Lamb?
Do you rest each moment in the Crucified —
Are you washed in the biood of the Lamb?
3 When the Bridegroom cometh, will your
robes be white?
Pure and white in the blood of the Lamb?
Will your souls be ready for the mansions

bright,
And De washed in the blood of the Lamb?

131 Tune—R ejoice and be glad.

1 REJoICE, and be glad] the Redeemer has
come !
Go look on His cradle, His cross, and His
tomb !
Sound His praises, tell the story
Of Him who was slain ;
Sound His praises, tell with gladness,
He liveth again.

2 Rejoice, and be glad! for the blood hath
en

Redempuon is finished, the price hath been
paid.

3 Rejoice, and be glad ! now the pardon is free:

The Just for the unjust has died on the tree.

¢ Rejoice, and be glad | for the Lamb that was

Tune—Are you washed? M.

Oer death is triumphant, and liveth again.

5 Rejoice, and be glad ! for our Lord is on high!
He liveth for us on the throne in the sky,

6 Rejoice, and be glad | for He cometh again |
He cometh in glory, the Lamb that was slain.

Sound His praises, tell the story
Of Him who was slain,

Sound His praises, tell with gladness
He cgmeth again |

132 Tume— Why not to-night?

1 O Do not let the word depart,
And close thine eyes against the light ;
Poor sinner, harden not thine heart ;
Thou would’ st be saved—
Why not to-aight?

Why not to-night ?
Why not to-night ?
Thou would'st be saved,
Why not to-night ?

2 To-morrow’s susl may never rise,
To bless thy long-detuded snght'
This is the time ; O then be wise;
Thou would'st be saved—
Why not to-night?

3 The world has nothing left for thee—
It has no new, no pure delight ;
O try the joys that Christ can give;
Thou would'st be saved—
Why not to-night !
4 Our God in pity lingers still,
And wilt tﬁou thus His love requite?
Renounce at length thy stubborm will—
Thou would'st be saved—
Why not to-night ?

5 Our blessed Lord refuses none
‘Who would to Him their souls unite,
Then be the great transaction done ?
Thou would'st be saved—

Why not to-night !
133 Tune—I come.

1 AGAIN the blessed Gospel I have Yeard,
That Word divine and true,
And God again has spoken to my soul
O now what shall I do?
I come. ... I come.
1 come to T}‘ee, my God
I do Thy love believe,
1 do accept Thy gift of life and peace
1 do Thy Son receive.

L.

2 My wayward heart has wandered far fron
And known no rest or home, [Thee
No present peace, no hope of joy beyond,
But now to Thee 1 come.
3 No works of mine, no merit can I bring,
No holiness thhm
I only trust the precious blood of Chriss
It cleansas from all sia.



‘How long halt ye between two opinions " —, Kings xviil. s1.

4
DH, have you not heard of that wonderful
© LOVE,

That flows from God's heart so free,
#WWhich led him w give, for a perishing world,
) His Son 1o be nailed to the tree?

! ‘ Believe that wonderful love,
il Believe that wonderful love,

§lhe Gospel is free! God sends it to thec !
i Believe God's wonderful love.

e children of men, so helpless and lost,
This love of cur God now recesve ;

o heart is too sad this love to make glad,
When once on God's word we dedieve.

.Oh, sweet is its rest to the weary and worn,
Who feel the dread burden of sin ;

M1t seeks for no merit its bless to inherit,
No goodness without or withia.

b 35 Tune— Depths of mercy.
1 TuERF is a door stauds open wide,
And through its portals gleaming
A radiance from the throne of light,
The God of love revealing.
, depths of mercy; can it be that door was

opened wide for me?
r me—for me—was opened wide for me !

Tusne—Beautiful stream.

P.M.

2 Christ is the door to heaven for all
‘Who seek through Him salvation ;
The rich and poor, the great and small,
- Of every tribe and nation.
1 36

1 ComMg, anxious sinner, here’s a baim

For every troubled mind ;

In Jesus' full salvation you
A perfect rest shall find ;

For heaviest grief, a full relief
In the atoning blood,

Which brings the trembling sinaer nigh,
And seals his peace with God.

Tune—Only trust Him. D.C.M.

¢ Come, weary sinner, who in vain

Frown day to day hast striven,

By sighs, and tean, aund labouring steps,
To climb th' ascent to heaven—

The work is done, the victory's won,
1f thou wilt but receive

The blessing Jesus doth bestow
m all who will balieve.

T

!

.M. : 1 3'7 Tune—1 know theve's a bright. P.m.

1 I know there’s 2 bright and a glorious home,
Away in the heavens high,
‘Where all the redeemed shall with Jesusdwell,
‘Will you be there, and 17

Willyoubethere,and1? Willyoubethereand {1
‘Where all the redeemed shall with Jesus dwell,
Will you be there and 1?

2 In robes of white, o'er streets of gold,
Beneath a cloudless sky,
They walk in the light of their Father's smile;
But will you be there and 17

3 From every kingdom of earth taey come
To join the triumphal cry.
Of “Worthy the Lamb rhat once was slain;
But will yon be there, and 11

4 If you trust the loving Saviour now,
0 for sinners came to die;
When He gathers His people #a that bright
Then you'll be there, and 17 {home,

138 Tune—R edemption ground.. [ 7R

1 THE love of God is righteous love,
Inscribed upon Golgotha's tree,
Love that exacts the sinner’s debt ;
Yet, in exacting, sets him free.

O wondrous love! for sinpers given,

To save from hell, and bring 10 heaven,:;
O tell the virtues all abroad

Of Love divine—The Love of God.

2 Love that condemns the sinner’s sin,
Yet in condemning, pardon seals;
That saves from righteous wrath, and yet,
In saving, righteousness reveals,

3 No, not the love without the bivod
That were to me no love at all;
1t could not reach my sinful soul,
Nor hush the fears that me appal.

4 I need the love, 1 need the blood,
1 need the grace, the cross, the grave;
I need the resurrection-power,
A soul like mine to purge and save.
5 This is the love that stills my fears
That soothes each conscious pang within
That pacifies my troubled heart
And frees me from the power of sin.



* Bebold, aow is the accepted ime"—s Coxr w. x.

Tune—Behoid the Lamb. .M.

130

1 BeuoLD, behold the Lamb of God,
On the cross, on the cross !

For you He shed His precious blood,
Or the cross, on the cross |

‘0O, hear His agonizing cry,

¢ Eh lama sabachthani ;

Draw near and see your Saviour die,
On the cross, on the cross |

a Behotd His arms extended wide,
Behold His bleeding hands and Side N
The sun witbholds its rays of light,
The heavens are clothed in shades of night,
‘While God His only Son doth smite,
On the cross, ou the cross !

4 Come, sinner, see Him lifted up—
He drinks for you the bitter cup;
The rocks do rend, the mountams ¢ iake,
‘While Jesus doth atonement make
“While there He suffers for your sai:c,
On the cross, on the cross |

4 And now the mighty deed is done,

The battle’s fought, the victory’s won,

To heaven He turns His languid eyes—

! "Tis finished " now, the Conqueror cries,

Then bows His sacred head and dies,
On the cross, on the cross!

140 Tune—1I do believe it. P

1 Comg to the Saviour, come to the Saviour,
Thou sin-stricken offspring of man ;

He left His throne above,

To reveal His wondrous love,
And to open a fountain for sin.

a Why dost thou linger ? why dost thou linger?
Oh, when wilt thou haste to be saved

Thy time is flying fast,

And thy day will soon "be past,
Oh, arouse thee, and come and be saved.

4 Pardon is offered, pardon is offered ;
A pa.rdon full, present, and free ;
be mlgllj‘nty debt was paid,
When on Calvary Jesus died,
To atone for a rebel like thee.

4 1 do believe it! T do believe it !
I am saved through the blood of the Lamb:
My happy Soul is free,
For the J.ord has pardoped me,
Hallelujah 1o jesus’ name.

141

1 O HEAR ye now the call,
Ve thirsty ones and weary,
0 seek in vain for pleasures true,

Upon this barren shore ;

A fountain now is flowing,

Of joy that passeth knowing ;
And whosoever drinketh there,
Shall thirst again no more.

O how sweet will it be
To meet by the river
That flows from the throne
Of God and the Lamb!
O how sweet will it be
To dwell for ever
In the blissful presence
Of the great “1 AM " !

2 In Chnst a living stream
geace and joy is fowing

For t O lest and wand'ring one,
Thongh now afar you roam ;

On thee He now is callin

His words of grace are f %‘mg
Believe, and live, and thou shalt dwel!
In yonder happy kome.

Tune—0 how sweet.

But there shall come a day—
A day of dcepest sorrow,
If you refuse the Christ of God
‘Who pleadeth now with thee;
For changed shall be your scorning
Into a bitter mourning
Then why delay 1O come to-day,
And His salvation see.

142  Tume—What witl it be?

1 WE speak of the realms of the blest,
That country so bright and so fair,
And oft are its glories confessed }
But what must it be to be there!
To be there l....to be there ...
Oh, what must it be to be there L.

2 We speak of its pathways of gold,
Its walls decked with jewels so rar ¢
its wonders and pleasures untold ;
But what must it be to be there |

w

3 We speak of its peace and its love,
The robes which the glorified wea.
The songs of the blessed above ;
But what must it be to be thers !

r.

|



“{ ook uoto Me and be ye saved"—Isa. xiv. sa.

143 Twne—My great Redeemer's song.
P.M.

O I HAVE got good news for you,

A story wonderful and true ;

"Twill make you happy, that I know,

It made me glad, and now I 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.

2 1 once was far away from God,
On ruin’s dark and fatal road,
And little dream'd I'd see the day
When I should tread the narrow way, &c.

O'er this wild waste I loved to roam,
My back to God and heaven and home,
When Jesus met me, far astray,

And bheckoned me to come away, &c.

¢ Hesaid on Calv'ry’s cross He died—
A sacrifice for sin was made—
And all because He loved me so;
Ther how could T do else than go, &ec.

5 Now, every one that's standing by,
0, 'twas for yoa the Christ did die:
This moment, too, He waits for thee ;
Then just believe, and you'll be free, &c.

i 6 Whene'er the record you believe,

i You life eternal shall receive ;

And soon, from pain and sorrow free,
You'll join that glorious company, &c.

144 Tuue—O happy day.

O uarpy day that fix'd my choice
On Thee, my Saviour and my God |
Weil may this glowing heart rejoice,
And tell its raptures all abroad,
Happy day ! happy day!
When Jesus wash'd my sins away,
He taught me how to watch and pray,
And live rejoicing every day.
Happy day, &c.

Tis done—the great transaction’s done ;
I am my Lord's, and He is mine;

He drew me, and 1 follow'd on,
Charin'd to confess the voice divine,

i 1

w

P.M.

Now rest my long' divided heart,

Fixed on this blissful centre rest ;
¥ .th ashes who would grudge to part,
Whe cali'd on angel's bread to feast !

.

145 Tune—Glory, Jesus saved me. P
1 Prrcious Saviour, Thou hast saved me,
Thine, and only thine, I am:
O, the cleansing blood has reached me ;
Glory, glery to the Lamb,
Glory, glory, Jesus saved me ;
Glory, giory to the Lamb;
O the precious blood has reached me ;
Glory, glory to the Lamb.

2 Long my yearning heart was trying
To enjoy this perfect rest ;
But I gave all trying over—
Simply trusting, I was blest.

3 Consecrated to Thy service,
1 would live and wait for Thee,
Ready for the Master’s coming,
Ready, yes, my Lord to see.

4 Precious is the blood that bought me,
O how great its cleansing power |
Now the Son of God doth keep me ;
I am His lor evermore.

1 46 Tune—O what a glorions.

1 O! wHAT a glorious truth is this— .
Jesus died.

He opened up the path to bliss— i
}gcsus died.

God loved the world, His Son He gave,

That all who do in Him believe

Should full and gracious pardon have—

Jesus died.

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

Yes, He for rained men was slain,

That they through Him might life obtain,
And everlasting glory gain—

rM

»

Jesus died

O ! tell it unto all around,

"Tis such a precious, blessed sound,

Entreat poor sinners to vely

On that which brings the guilty nigh;

E'en to the blood of Christ tc fly— i
Jesus died

Soon heaven shall raise the happy song,

Which endless ages shall prolong ;

By virtue of that precious blood,

Believers are brought righ to God ;

O ! spread the glorious news abroad—
Jesus died.

w

-~

I



i

“1 will look unte the Lord“—Micak vH, 3.

147 Tune—Harks hark! hark?

t HARx ! hark ! bark !
"Tis a message of mercy free ;
O sinner, thy crimson sins are dark
But Jesus hatb died for thee.

Died for thee ; died for thee ;
O sinner, thy crimson sins are dark,
But Jesus hath died for thee.

2 Look! look ! look !
O look to the blood -stained tree ;
Thy sins are entered in God's own book ;
But Jesus hath died for thee.

3 Come! come ! come!
"Twas Jesus who rescued me;
He healeth the leper, the lame, the dumb,
O sinner, He died for thee.

4 Haste! haste! haste !
Delay not from death to flee;
O wher:fore the moments in madne’si waste,
When Jesus is calling thee?

s Now! now! now!
o-morrow too late may be ;
Behold Him on yonder cross and bow,
Confessing, He died for thee.

148 Tune—0nce 1 heard a sound.

1 OncE 1 heard a sound at my beart's dark door,
And was roused from the slumber of sin ;
It was Jesus knocked, FHe had knocked befcre,
Now I said, Blessed Saviour, come in.
Then open, open, open,
Lei the Master in; [light,
For the heart will be bright with a heavenly
When you let the Saviour in.

P. M.

t Then He spread a feast of redeeming love,
And He made me His own }’appy guest ;

In my joy I thought that the saints above
Could be hardly more favoured or biest.

3 In the holy war with the foes of truth,
He's my shieid, He my table prepares;
He restores my :oul Be renews my youth,
And gives triump‘n in answer to prayers.

¢ He will feast me still with His presence dear,
Apd the love He 50 freely hath given;
While H:is promise tells, as I serve Him here,
Of the bamjuet of glory it heaven

1
roMm. | 149 Tune—Save from going down.

.M.

1 GLoORY be to God,
I've heard the )oyful sound,
He so loved you, He sa loved me,
That a ransom He hath 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.

Save, save from going down ;
Save, save from going down ;
Save, from going down to the pit,
A ransom has been found.

»

For many sinners great,
Who long in sin did lie,
Are happy now in Jesus’ love—
The blood has brought them nigh ;
Afar they once did roam,
But they beard the joyful sound
That the Christ of God had shed His blood—
A ransom had been found.

O hear the gracious cry,
From coming wrath to flee;

To the pit of woe why longer go
Since God is calling thiee ?

No longer then delay,
For soon the joyful sound

No more shall be, and then for thee
No ransom can be found.

w

1 50 Tune—Come away, O ye thivsty. p.M.

1 Comx away, O ye thlrs:y, to the waters ;
Hear the voice of the Spirit and the Bride;
They are calling, Let every one that heareth
Gladly drink the gentle-ilowing tide.

Whosoever. whosoever,
#Whosoever will " may drink the living water,
Freely flowing there for all;
““Whasoever will” may dnak for evermore.

2 Come away, O ye dying ones that languish,
Fer a draught that your vigour will renew ;
Will you jinger and perish by the wayside
With the cool bright water just in view$

3 Come away, and be reconciled to Jesus;
He has died that in glory you might live;
He will zreet you with wel..omcanhe fountain,
Aud f{ls blessing freely, freely give.



? Prepars tn meet wv God ™ —sorads V. 1%

1 5 1 Twune—ferrvak Tridkens.

t 1 GROE was a simngﬂ,r to grace and to God,
I knew not my danzer, and felt not my load;
Thoagh friends spoke in raprures of Chirist on

the tree,
Tenove 1 Tk enu was nothing to me.

Like tears trom the daughters of Zion that roll,
1 wept when the waters went over H:s soul ;
Yer thought nov that my sins had rail'd to
ja!

]

e tres
Junovan Tsipxsan-~"twas nothing to me.

When free arare awoke me, hy Light fr
igh,

Then lega! tears shook mee, 1 trembled to die

Mo refuge nor safet elf conld 1 cee,

Jeuevar Tsipk

o1 0N

w

in
U ™y Saviour muat be.

d

‘)-* Ore thesweet Name,

My terrorsal] vanish t
idness I

My guilty fears bva
came,

To drink a the fount

Jeuovaw Tyroxins is all

-~

ain life-giving and free;
things to e

E'en treading che valley, the shadsw of death,
This wawhword shall raliy my ;.:u-nr‘gbrcath
For if from tife’s fever my God cets me ’X‘LC,

JuHovaw Tamoxuny, oy desth- wnﬂhal« he.

152

Ruse T‘F lhr penamns. _A.re for the dymg.
nand the prave;
. uft up the fallen,
he mighty 1o sav
2, care for the dying,
s will save.

Him. »il) He is

w
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Tyne—-Rescns

tle perishing. e.M,

Weep o'er the o z,

Tell them of Jowux, t
Rescue the pe
Jesus is meraitul,

»

Though they are slightiny
wax‘cm.’.
-R-'amzxg; the sinms, i grace, [o rcccw'_.

Flead with them ﬂefm‘sb, \ ;,km.

gendiy l
He will forgive if they ouly bell
31 Down in the denths of gin, -

1
Touched by 5 Juving hand,
ness,
Hearts suw so =i,
Rescue the peri:H T Je
Strepah for thy labonr the Lord will provide;
foto the narrow way pmx:"t v win them
Tell the poor wanderers ths Sav-onr has dxeu

Tard will opewn

11's, !
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53

1 NoTring to pay -—No, not a whit;
Norhing to do ?
i thai was needed to do or to pay,
Iesus Liss done in His owe blessed way.

Tona—Llothing to pay.

Nothing te 4o ¥—no, not a stroke :

Gone is the the captor, gone is the yoke ;
Jesus at Calvary sever'd the chain,

And none can imprison His iree man agaim.

Nothing to fear #—No, not a jot 3

Nothing wsnclear #~—no, not a spot ;

Christ ts my peace, and I've nothing at stake.
Satan, can that nmthex harass nor shake.

Nothing to setile #—Al has been paid ;
Nothing of anger f—peace hus been made:
Jesus alone is th ner’s resourse,

Peace He hus made by the blood of His cross.

54

S5 only touched the hem of His garment.
As to His side she ﬂ'ﬂe
Amid the crawd that gathered around Him §
And straighiway Shﬁ was whols,
Oh, touch the bem of His garment |
And thou too shalt be free
His saving power this very hour
Shall give new life to thee!

Tune—~She only toucied. PN

| 2 $he cane in fear and trembling before Him,

3he knew her Lord had come,

Sli= felt that from Him virtue had healed her;
The mighty deed was done.

Heturn'd with ““Daighter, b=of good comfort,
Ty faith hath made thee wholel”

And peace that passeth all understanding
With gladpess filled her soul.

5 Trune—-R sieripiton peound, LM
¥ H Ark ! how ths gospel trumpet sounds,
“hrist and free grace t‘lerem abounds—
Free grace to such as sinaers be;

! if fres grece—why not {or m\ ?
The Saviour died, and by His blood
l: aught rebel sinners home o God ;

d.m o sat the 2

And why, my sool—
£ tiife by Chr

»

by wot ku' ihee !

1 i" given,
w hCa\"P‘l :

arnad

w

And shmu. @y ,.-_yu;— tis st for th*:. }



* Surely | come quickly "— Rev. il o,
wag-—C) 24 2l wren. 2 Tone—Kicruit Irauwine nigs, P&
158 Twune-—Chwist Recerveth sinsuel wien 158 Tune—~KHieraity is drawing »igs. P35
FRYS

"1 ComE, sinner, come! the time is ﬁymg 5
v x SINNERS Jesus will receive, Come, while you sy, for men are dylng ;
Speak this word of grace to all Deutl: reaps his sheaves ou every hand—
Who the heav'nly pathway leave, The old, the young, ou sea, on land.
All who linger, all who fall.
Sing it o’er . . . . and o'er ayain,
Chirist receiveth sinful men,

Eternity is drawing nigh,
nity is drawing nigh.

Make the message . . . . clear and plain, | 2 Haste, rer, naste ! the door is closing;
Christ receiveth sinful men. Your soul its day of g is losing ;

. . ove will e ,
® Shepht"d\ seck their wandering sheep 'Flr;: \A’/};:;f)fb(‘gtdw;‘l? {;ou"l:*.})deefcind,

OQer the ount: ains bleak and celd.

Jesus left Bus hoise above 3 Now, singer, pow ! while (3od is calling ;
For the Iast unes of His fold. Now, while the shades of night are falling ;
y Come and e wil} give you rest, Behoid the judge s ait the dooy,
Trust Hiss for His word is plam, His lips wiil speak of grace no more.
He will save the sinfulest, Eremity is drawing nigh,
Christ receiverh sinfuol men. Etemity is d:;wi:{g nizh,

4 Now my soul hath found its rest, is draving nigh.
Now [ stand in white armay | ;

All my sins, though csiason-red, ! 159 Tsse—None but Christ can save, ¥'s
Now His blood hath washerd away.

5 Chuist receiveath sinful m
ven e with all wy s

1 Nowg bus Chitst can save the soal,
Nene bur Christ can make us whole;

Purged from every spot and stain, Wooe but Christ can wash us clean,
Heaven with Him 1 enter io. None but Christ can pardon sin ;

None but Christ the zou! can dress
1u a robe of righteousness ;

Nune but Chiist can us prepare

1a the joys of heaven to share,

157 Tune—Fix vour iycs MEom Jesus. Py,

1 WouLn you Juse your lead of sin §
Fix your eyes upon Jesus, # Lert us never think that we

Would you know God'’s peace within ? Can without Him glory see |
Fix your eyes upon Jesus. Orly those shali go o neaw»n
Jesuas, whic on the cross did die, i Who on earth “aut M.‘b iy
{{&su.\ who loves and lives an ¥ 1"‘&, | And whose souls, by Jos
- Purged from guiu, were brovght to G,

¢ -

Fix yows eyes upon Jests. : None bae Christ can ser thes {r

2 Would you know your sins forgiven? trive thy soul sweer liberty.

Fix your eyes upon Jusus

Would you have & bowic in heavei: ? 160 Tairtem There's salvation. ot
Fix your eyes upon Jesus
3 Weary, heavy-iaden soal, 5 VHERE'S salvation fuil and free,

‘imere a pardon sow for thee,
{1 your need you really see—
Wil you come?

Fix your eyer upon Jusus.
e can save and make thes wilnte--
Fix yow eyes upon Jesss
) heed not whar you feel w
Fix your eyes apes fesus,
hrenk the power of sin,
¢ pore eyes Gica [esib.

true and tried,
= the \'C(“)P\‘~( tyed,
. el

1D,

%
wal ‘}uu caren?


Je.su*

* Watchman, what of the night ? "—Isa. xni. 11.

161 Tune—0O turn ye, O turn ye. 1's.
1 O TurN ye, O turn ye, for why will you die,
When God in great mercy is coming so nigh?
Now Jesus invites you, the Spirit says Come,
And angels are waiting to welcome you home.

2z How vain the delusion, that whiie you delay,
Your hearts may grow better by stayingaway ;
Come wretched, come starving, come happy

to be,
‘While streams of salvation are flowing so free.

And now Christ is ready your souls toreceive,

And pardon you freely, if you will beiieve ;

If sin is your burden, why will you not come ?

'Tis you He bids welcome; He bids you
come home.

1682

1 THERE is a better world, they say,

Oh, so bright !

Where sin and woe are done away,
Oh, so bright !

And music fills the balmy air,

And angels bright and pure are there,

And harps of gold and mansions fair,
Oh, so bright !

No clouds e’er pass along its sky,
Happy land |

No tear-drop glistens in the eye,
Happy land !

They drink the gushing stream of grace,

And gaze upon the Saviour’s face.

Whose brightness fills the holy place,
Happy land |

w

Tune—QO so bright. r.oa.

Though we are sinners every one,
Jesus died |

And though our crown of peace is gone,
Jesus died !

You may be cleansed from every stain,

You may be crown’d with peace again,

And in that land of pleasme reign.
Jesus died |

4 Then parents, sisters, brothers, come,

Come away !

For Jesus all the work has done,
Come zway |

Oh, come, for time is fleeting fast,

The day of grace is hasting past,

The Judgment-day will come at last,
Ceome away;

w

163

1 THERZ is no Name so sweet on earth,
No name so sweet in heaven ;
The name before His wondrous birth,
To Christ the Saviour given.
We love to sing around the King,
And hail Hir our Lord Jesus;
For there’s no word ear ever Leard,
So dear, so sweet, as Jesus,
2 His human name they did proclaim,
When Abra'm'’s son they sealed Him ;
The name that still, by God’s good will.
* Deliverer " reveals Him.
3 Thousands of hungry souls He fed,
And cured their sore discases,
E'en from their graves He called the dead,
Because His name was Jesus.
4 And when He hung upon the tree,
They wrote His name above Him,
That all might see the reason we
For evermore must love Him.

Tune— There is no name. 8.7,

164 Tune--0 eyes that are weary. 11

1 O EVEs that are weary and hearts thatare sore,
Look off unto Jesus and sorrow no more ;
The light of Hiscountenance shineth so bright,
That on earth, as in heaven, there need be no

night.

N

‘“Looking off unto Jesus* my eyes cannot see

The troubles and dangers that throng around
me.

They cannot be blinded with sorrowful tears,

They cannot be shadowed with unbelief-fears.

“ Looking off unto Jesus,” I go not astray;

My eyes are on Him, and He shows me the
way ;

The pa,th may seem dark, as he leads mealong,

But following Jesus, I cannot go wrong.

“Looking off unto Jesus,” my heart cannot (
fear,

Its trembling is still, when I see Jesus near:

I know that his power my safeguard will be,

For," Whyareyetroubled ?” hesaithuntome,

Soon, soon, shall I know the full beauty and
grace

Of Jesus my Lord, when I stand face to face:

I shall know how his love went before me each

[

~

wn

day
And wonder that ever my eyes turned way,



“The morning cometh, and also the night *—iss. xxi. za

l 65 Tune—~What a Friend we havs. 8.7.0.

x “Come {"—Tis Jesus gently calling,
“ Ye with care and toil opprest,
With your guilt, howe'er appalling—
Come, and I will give you rest.”
For your sins He ‘‘ once " has suiffered,

On the cross the work was done ;
And the word by God now uttered
To each weary soul is “ Come?”’

2 ‘*Come ! " the * Father's bouse " stands open

With its love, and light, and song;

And returning to that Father,
All #0 you may now belong !

From sin’s distant land of famine,
Toiling 'neath the mid-day sun,

Toa Fatgher‘s house of plenty—
And a Father’s welcome * Come /"

166 Tunc—/oy, joy, jor.

1 Jov, joy, joy! there is joy in the preseace of
e ange
Joy, joy, joy ! o'er the Prodigal’s retura {
e has come, he has come
To his Father’s bouse at last ;

He was lost, ke is found,

. And the night of gloom is past.
Blessed hour of joy and communion sweet,
For his heart is full, and his bliss complete,
His Father sees him and hastes to meet,

And bids him welcome home

2 Joy, joy, joy! in the courts of heaven re-
B} oer the prodigal 1
oy, joy, joy ! o'er the prodigal’s retwrn
J Zié,:gr'the song, harﬁl the song,
*Tis a joyful, joyful strain.
Welcome home, welcome home
To thy Father's house again.
While his eye is dim with the falling tears
Of repentant grief over wasted gea:s,
The pardoning voice of his Father cheers,
And bids him welcome home.

3 ,}oy, joy, joy ! In the radiant fields of glory,
0y, joy, joy | when a wandering soul retarns ;

P.M.

t us haste, let us hasie
‘While the morning sun is bright ;
Jesus calls, Jesus calls
To a land of love and light.
We will journey o, till our pﬂfrim feet
Shall be found at last in the golden street ;
Onr glorious Saviour will smile te greet
Ard bid wa welcowe boms.

187

3 He is coming, coming for us;

Soon we'll see His light afar

On the dark borizon rising,
As the Bright and Morning Stax,

Cheering many a waking watcher,
As the star whose kindly ray

Heralds the spproaching morning,
Just before the break of day.

Oh{ what joy, as night hangs round us,
"Tis to think of moruing’s ray ;

Sweet to know Hea's coming for us,
Just before the break of day.

Twune—£e is coming. ES

He is coming, coming for us;
Soon we'll hear His voice o high;
Dead and living, rising, changing,
In the twinkling of an eye
Shall be caught up all together,
For the meeting in the air;
With a shout the Lord, descending,
Shall Himself await us there.
Oh | what joy, that great foregathering.
Trysted meeting in the air;
Sweet to know He's coming for us,
Calling us to join Him there.i

3 He is coming—~—ob ! how solemn

When the _Iudfe's voice is heard,
And in His own light He shows us
Every thought, and act, and word {
Deeds of merit, as we thought them,
He will show us were but 8in
Little acts we had forgotten B
He will tell us were for Him.
Oh! what joy when He imputeth
Righteousness instead of sin;
Sweet to take the linen garments,
All a gift, and all from Him.

4 He is coming as the Bridegroom,

Coming to unfold a: last -
The great secret of His purpose,
Mystery of ages past.
And the Bride, to her is granted
In His beauty now to shine,
As in rapture she exclaimeth,
“1 am His, and He is mine.”
Oh! what joy that marriage union,
Mystery of love divine ;
Sweet to sing-in all its folnes
"1 am His, and He is mine "



“The Lord is thy Keeper”—Pa. cxx. 5.

1 68 Tune—Haven of rest.
1 HEcomes, He comes, the Bridegroom comes ;
The ‘ Moming Star " app=ars ;
The ‘“cloudless morning " sweetly dawns,
Saints quit this vale of tears.
Your absent Lord 1o longer mourn ;
Reproach no longer bear;
He comes, He comes, rise happy saints,
To meet Him in the air.
» He comes, He comes, the Bridegroom comes;
The Church is now compiete,
Her Lord beholds her *‘ clean and fair,”
A partner for Him meet.
He comes, His purchased Bride to claim,
Her ‘ mansion " is prepared.
He comes, He comes, rise waifing saints,
To meet your waiting Lord.
3 He comes, He comes, the Bridegroom comes;
He “shouts,” for great His joy,
As yet unseen by mortal flesh,
He tarries in the sky.
The marriage o'er, to earth He'll come,
No longer hid from men,
He'll come, He'll come, with all His saints,
To shew His glory then.

169 Tune— My Jesus I love Thee. 11's.
1 Mv {{esus, liove Thee, I know Thou art mine,
My Rock and my Fortress, my Surety divine ;
My gracious Redeemer, my song shall be now,
‘Tis Thou who art worthy, Lord Jesus, 'tis
Thou.

s 1 love Thee because Thou hast first loved me,

And purchased my pardon on Calvary's tree;

1 love Thee for wearing the thoras on Thy
brow

“Tis Thou who art worthy, Lord jesus, 'tis
ou.

3 1 would love Thee in life, I would love Thee
in death, {lendest me breath,

Aad would praise Thee as long as Thou
And sing, should the death-dew lie cold on

y brow,
"Tis Thou who art worthy, Lord jesus, ‘tis
ou,
4 And when the bright morn of Thy giory shali

come {home,
And the children ascend to the Father's glad
'l shout, with Thy likeness impressed on
my brow,
"Tis Thou who art worthy, Lord jesus, 'tis
Thoa.

D.C.M. |
i

1 70 Tune—Home, sweet hows. 118,
1 On, why not, say why not, God's message
receive,
Why not at this moment believe it and live?
It tells of the Saviour, atoning for sin,
That all who believe, have salvation in Him.

2 Why sorrow, or grieve, or in misery stay,
Or wait for more feeling on some future day;
What feeling of thine, or what grief can com-

pare
With all He once suffered, thy burden to bear?

"Tis not thy remorse, nor thy sorrow and fear,

Not e'en thy repentance, thy conscience can
clear;

These could not atone for, or put away sin,

Or give thee the peace which thon needest
within.

The anguish for sin that once fell on the Lord,
The wrath He endured, as told out in His

w

-

word ; i
The death which He suffered, the life He
now lives, .
Their infinite worth to the sinner He gives.
s No longer delaying, the message receive—
"Tis God who now bids thee believe itand live;
He sends the good tidings to gladdenthy soul,
And bids thee receive it—that measureless
whole !
Tune—He's coming.
1 My Jesus came from heaven high,
My iesus came from heaven high,

M

My Jesus came from heaven high,
‘0 save you and me.

He's coming, He's coming,
He’s coming to take His people home;
He's coming, He's coming,

To take His people home.

2 His precious blood has cleanséd me,
His precious blood has cleanséd me,
His precious blood has cleanséd me,

rom sin’s guilty stain.

3 My Saviour’s now ascended high,
My Saviour's now ascended high,
My Saviour's now ascended high,

Before the throne for me.

& And my Lord's coming back again,
And my Lord's coming back again,
And my Lord’s coming back again.

He's coming back for me.



* He will keep the feet of

Tune—1Too late.

172

1 LATE, late, so late | and dark the night and

chill, .
Late, late, so late{ may we not enter stili t
Too late, too late, ye cannot enter now.

2 No light had we, for that we do repent,

And learning this the Bridegroom will relent 5
Too late, too late, ye cannot enter now.

3 Late, late, solate | and dark and chill the night.
O let us in, that we may find the light;
Too late, too late, ye cannot enter now.

4 Have we not heard the Bridegroom is so sweet
Q let us in, that we may kiss His feet;
Too late, too late, ye cannot 2nter now.

1 73 Tune—When life's springtime. P.M.

1 Whin life's springtime has faded—its music
died away,
‘When thy hopes have fluttered into fears ;
When thy clear sky is shaded, for summer
will not stay,
01 who will wipe away the tears?

There is now-—the rest of the weary~—
Jesus.  Jrsus saith, ‘' Come unto Me, '
Many days hath He lingered in mercy full

and free.
O sinner | jesus waits for thee.

3 When the gain thoua hast hoarded is slipping
from thy grasp,
When thou standest needy and alone ;
When thy cold hand ao longer the wonted
rops ¢an clasp,
O) who will listen to thy moan?
There is One—the Friend of the friendless—
Jusus; now He says, ** Come unto Me.”
None other name but JESUs, can e'er thy
Saviour be;
O sinner | JEsUs calleth thee.
3 When the day of salvation s drawingtoa close,
When thy sins weigh thee to the ground,
‘When thy heart throbs in terror before eternal

woces,
Oh ! where shall denverance be found ?
There is one resource for the guilty—
Jesus ; now He says, * Come anto Me,”
Sinner ! Mercy’s blood-stained lintel thy door

e | 174

His saints.”—1 Sam. i. o

Tune—God says to-day. 10's

t God says to«lay, sinner, while He is nigh,

Pleading so tenderly why wilt thou diet
Why cast His love away! why choose thy lo
Down in the burning lake? God wills it not

a Oh, hear His voice, sinner; time hurries on
Soon will thy day of grace pass and be gone
Life's narrow way will close, death shat th

gate,
Then, Oh, the bittercry—lost {lost 1 toolate

175

£ AssemsLep here, O Lord,
Thy biessing now we crave ;
Be here in all Thy wondrous grace,
The Mighty One to save.

3 Reveal Thy precious love,
Display Thy saving power;
Attract poor sinners to Thy cross,
Save, Lord—Q save this hour !

3 The wanderer restore,
he prodigal embrace ;
Let each and all Thy presence prove,
And triumph in Thy grace.

176

1 Lowbp Jesus, save!

Thy blessing now we crave,
For every anxious sinner here ;
O let Thy mercy now appear.

Lord Jesus, save !

2 Save, Jesus, save !
Thy banner o’er us wave,
Of Love Kternal and Divine,
O Lord, et each one here be thine
Lord Jesus, save |
3 Save, Jesus, savel
Thou Conqueror o'er the grave ;
Give every fettered soul release,
And whisper to the troubled *‘ Peace,
Lord Jesus, save !
4 Save, Jesus, save!
And Thou alone shall have
The glory of the work divine;

Tune—St. Michaels. S.M

Tune—Lord Jesus, come. Ix

of hope may be |
The Lams was sacrificed for thee

Vea, endless praises shall be Thice.
Lord Jesus, save !



BELIHVARS HYMNS

l 77 Tune—Avound Thy grave.

1 Arounp Thy grave, Lord Jesus!
Thine empty grave we stand
With hearts ali full of praises,

To keep Thy blest'd command ;
By faith our souls rejoicing

To trace Thy path of love,

Thro' death’s dark angry bittows
Up to the throne above.

Lord Jesus ! we remember

The travail of Thy soal,

‘When in Thy love's deep pity
The waves did o’er Thee roll §
Baptized in death’s cold waters,
For ns Thy blood was shed :
For us the Lord of Glory

Was numbered with the dead.

O Iord, Thou now art risen,

Thy travail all is o'er ;

For sin Thou once hast suffered—
Thoeu liv'st to die no more

Sin, death, and hell, are vanquished,
By Thee, the Church’s Head,

And lo! we share Thy triumphs,
Thou First-born from the dead.

Into Thy death baptized,

We own with Thee we died ;
With Thee, our Life, are risen ;
And in Thee glorified.

From sin, the world, and Sataa,
We're ransomed by lI'hy blood,
And now would walk as strangers,
Alive with Thee to God.

1 78 Tune—Hast Thow said,

1 HasT Thou said, exalted Saviour,
¢ Take thy cross and follow Me''t
Shall Thy word with terror seize us?
Shall we from the burden flee?
Lord, we'll take it, and rejoicing follow Thee,
2 While this liquid tomb surveying,
Emblem of the Saviour’s grave ;
Shall we shun its brink, betraying
Feelings worthy of a stave.
No1 we'll enter—Jesus entered Jordan’s wave.
3 Sweet the sign that this reminds me,
Saviour, of Thy love to me ;
Sweeter still the love that binds me
In its deathless to Thee.
) what plessure, buried with onr Lord to be !

7.6,
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P.M.

179

1 Harg, hark ! hear the glad tidings,
Socn, soon Jesus will come,
Robed, robed in honour and giory,
To gather His ransomed anes home.
Yes, yes, O yes, to gather His ransom’d
ones home.

Tuse— Hark, kark ! [ 3

E ]ug, joy ! sonnd it more loudly,
ing, sing glory to God ;
Soon, soon Jesus is coming,
Publish the tidings abroad,

3 Bright, bright seraphs attending,
Shoats, shouts filling the air;
Down, down swiftly from heaven,
Jesus our Lord wili appear.

4 Long, long have we been waiting.
0, who love His blest name ;
Now, now we are delighting,
Jesus is near to proclaim.

5 Still, still rest on the promise,
Cling, cling fast to His word ;
Wait, wait if he should tarry,
We'll patiently wait for the Lesd

180 e
1 BenoLp, what love, what boundless love,
The Father hath bestowed
On sinners lost, that we should be
Now called the Sons of God |

‘“Behold....what manner of love. ... what
manner of love the Father hath bestowed
upon us, that we. . ..that we should be called
.. ..shonld be called the Sons of God."

2 No longer far from Him, but now
By ““preciouns blood ' made nigh ;
Accepted in the ** Well-beloved,
Near to God’s heart we lie.

Tune — Behold whai love.

3 What we in glory soon shall be,
It doth not yet appear ;
But when our precious Lord we ses,
We shall His image bear.

4 With such a blesséd hope in view,
We would more holy be,
Mors like our risen, glorious Lond
»ose fane we soon shall sea



 And not be ashamed before Him at His coming.*—1 Juo. i 28

18 1 Tune—German Anthem.

Harg { Hark! it is the midnight cry,
The Bridegroom comes, the Lord is nigh;
He comes, His heavenly bride to claim,
To end her conflict, suftering, shame,

Awake [ 'tis not the time to sleep;

Awnks ! tis not the tims to sleep;

Awake ! swake | themidnight watch tokeep,
Awsie the midnight watch to keep.

The midnight hounrs are dark and drear,
And all around would make us fear ;
Our lamps are filled and burning bright,
We patient wait till morning light.

M.

»

[

Around, wiikin, are many foes,

Sin, Satan, and the world oppose ;
But clad in armour formed in heaven,
We stand in strength divinely givea.

w

As gathered in our Captain's name,
We speak together of His fame;
We part each to his lonely sphere,
To wait and watch till He appear,

Praise, praise the Lord, and vigil keep,

As those aroused from death’s d sleep ;
He comes! He comes| spread round the cry,
Awake! Awake! the Lord is nigh.

-

i

182 Tune—Praise the Saviowr. .M.
1 PraAISE the Saviour, ye who know Him |
Who csa tell how much we owe Him?
Gladly let us render to Him
All we have and are;

2 Jesus is the name that charms us,
¢ for conflict fits and arms us,
Nothing moves, and rothing harms us,
When we trust in Him,

3 Trust in Him ye saints, for ever;
He is {aithful, changing never;
Neither force nor guile can sever

These He loves from Him,

4 Ku.th. Lord, Oh! keep us cleaving
‘To Thyself, and still believing,

Till the hour of outr receiving
Promised joys in heaven.

s Then we shall be where we would be,
Then we shall be what we should be,
Things which are oot now, nor could be.

Then shall be our own.

183 Tuns—Resolution.

1 Have ye counted the cost,
Have ve counted the cost,

Ye warriors of the cross?

Are yo fixed in heart for your Master's sake,
To suffer all earthly loss?

Can you bear the scoff of the worldly-wise,
Az ye by pleasare's bower,

To watch with our Lord oo the mountain-top,
Through the dreary midnight hour?

s Y& may drink of His cap{
Ye may drink of His cup |
And in His baptism share |
Ye shall not fail, if ye tread in His steps,
His blood-stained cross to bear {
But count ye the cost : oh| count ye the cost!
That ye be not unprepared |
And know ye the strength that alone can stand
In the conflict you have dared ?

3 In the power of His might !
Ir the power of His might !
Who wxs made through weakness strong,
Ye shall overcome in the fearful fight !
Aad sing His victory soni!
By the *‘ Blood of the Lamb "—by the * Blood
By the faithful witness' word ! [ofthe Lamb,"
Not loving your lives unto death for Him,
Ye shall trinmph with your Lord |

4 Oh! the banner of love |
Oh ! the banner of love |
It will cost you a pang to hold !
But t'will float in trivmph the fieid ahove,
Though your heart’s blood stain its fold.
Ye may count the cost—ye may count the cost
Of all Egyptia’s treasure | 4
But the riches of Christ ye cannot count—
His love ye cannot measure |

1 84 Tune— Duke Siveat. LM,

1 Tue Savioar Jives, no more to die ;
He lives, our Head, enthroned on high;
He lives trinmphant o'er the grave ;
He lives etemally to save !
a2 He lives to still His people’s fears ;
He lives to wipe away their tears;
He lives their mansions to prepare ;
He lives to bring them safely there.
3 Then let cur souis in Him rejoice,
And siniﬂis praise with cheerful voice ;
Qur doubts and fears for ever gone,
For Christ is on the Father's

M




* Always abounding in the work of the Lord.”"—x Cor. xv. s8.

185 Tune—Faint not, Christian. 7’5
1 FAINT pot, Christian | tho' the road,
Leading to Thy bless’d abode,
Darksome be, and dangerous, too,
Christ thy guide will bring thee through.

2 Faint not, Christian ! though in rage,
Satan doth thy soul engage ;
Take thee faith’s anointed shield,
Bear it to the battle-field,

3 Faint not, Christian | though the world
Has its hostile flag unfurled ;
Hold the cross of Jesus fast,
‘Thou shalt overcome at last.

4 Faint not, Christian | though within
There’s a heart so prone to sin;
Christ, thy Lord, is over all,

He'll not suffer thee to fall,

5 Faint not, Christian ! Jesu'’s near;
Soon in glory He'll appear;
Then shall cease thy toil and strife,
Thou shalt wear the crown of life.

1868 Twne—rve found a Priend. 8.7.

1 I'v found a Friend ; oh such a Friend !

He loved me ere I knew Him !

He drew me with the cords of love,
And thus He bound me to Him.

And round my heart still closely twine
Those ties which nought can sever;

For I am His, and He is mine,

* For ever and for ever,

a I've found a Friend ; oh such a Friend !

He bled, He died to save me;

And not alone the gift of life,
But His own self He gave me.

Nought that [ have, mine own I'll call;
I'll' hold it for the Giver:

My heart, my strength, my life, my all,
Are His, and His for ever,

3 I've found a Friend ; oh such a Friend !

So kind, and true, and tender;

So wise a counsellor and guide,
So mighty a defender !

From Him who loves me now so well,
‘What power my soul can sever?

Shall life or death, shall earth or hell?
No; Iam His for ever

187  Tune—0wd Hundred.

1 DEar Shepherd of Thy chosen flock,
Thy people’s shield, their shadowing rock
Once more we meet to hear Thy voice,
Once more before Thee to rejoice.

2 Oh! may Thy Spirit by the word,
Refresh each wearied heart, dear Lord
Wearied of earth’s vain strife and woe,
And loving more Thyself to know.

3 Thine is the heart our griefs to feel,
And thine the love each wound to heal ;
Home Then art gone for us to care,
Returning soon to take us there.

188 r une—R edemption ground.

1 AWAKE, my soul, with joyful lays,
And sing thy great Redeemer’s praise ;
He justly claims a song from thee ;
His loving-kindness, oh, how free !

.M

PN

He saw me ruined in the fall,

Yet loved me notwithstanding all §
He saved me from my lost estate;
His loving-kindness, oh, how great !

»

When trouble, like a gloomy cloud,

Has gathered thick and thundered loud,
He near my soul has ever stood ;

His loving-kindness, oh how good !

Soon shall we mount and soar away
To the bright world of endless day,
And sing with rapture and surprise
His loving-kindness in the skies.

189 en

1 O TeAcH us mare of Thy blest ways,
Thou holy Lamb of God !
And fix and root us in Thy grace,
As those redeemed by blood.

2 O tell us often of Thy love,
Of all Thy grief and pain:
And let our hearts with joy confess
That thence comes all our gain.

3 For this, O may we freely count
‘Whate'er we have but loss ;
The dearest object of our love,
Compared with Thee, but dross,

4 Engrave this deeply on our hearts,
Conform our ways to Thine,
That so we may, in some degrae,

Reflect the light divine.

w

>

Tune—French.



*“To them that have no might He increaseth strength.”-—Isa. xl. sg.

190 Tune—We praise Thee, O God.

1 WE praise Thee, O God, for the Son of Thy

ove,
For Jes&s who died and is now gone above.

Hallelujah ! Thine the glory.
Hallelnjah! Amen.
Hallelujah ! Thine the glory.
Revive us again.
maise Thee, O God, for Thy Spirit of
ight,
Who has shown us our Saviour, and scattered
our night.
3 Allglory and praise tothe Lambthat wasslain,
‘Who hath borne all onr sins, and has cleansed
every stain.
¢ All glory and graisc to the God of all grace,
‘Who has bought us and sough: us, and guided
our ways,
s Revive us again: rouse the dead from their
tomb :
May they now come to Jesus, while yet there
is room.

2 We

1 91 Tune—Bringing in the sheaves. p.M.

1 SOowING in the morning, sowing seeds of
kindness,
Sowing in the noontide and the dewy eves:
Waiting for theharvestand thetime of reaping,
We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the
sheaves ! .

Bringing in the sheaves !
Bringing in the sheaves|
We shall come rejoicing.
Bringing in the sheaves |

2 Sowing in the sunshine, sowing in the shadows,
Fearing aeither clouds nor winter's chilling

Teeze |
By-and-by the harvest and the labour ended,
We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the

sheaves.

3 Gothen ever, weeping, sowing for the Master,
Though the loss sustained our spirit often
grieves ;
When our weeping's over, He will bid us
welcome,
We shall come rejoicing, bringing in the
theaves.

192

1 Ix the harvest field there is work to do,
For the grain is ripe and the reapers few,
And the Master's voice bids the workers true,
Heed the call that He gives to-day.

Labour on, labour on,
Keep the bright reward in view ;
"Tis the Master’s command,
He will strength renew ;
Labour on till close of day.

2 Fillthe garner well, with the sheavesall bright,
Let the song be glad, and the heart be light;
Fill the precious hours, ere the shades of might

Take the place of the golden day.

3 In the gleaner’s path, may be rich reward,
Though the time seems long, and the labour

Tune—Labour on.

But the Master's joy with His chosen shared,
Drrives the gloom from the darkest day.
4 Lo! the Harvest Home, in the realms above,
Shall be reached by each who has toil'd and
strove, {love,
When the Master’s voice, in sweet words of
Calls away to eternal day.

193

1 Discreres of Jesus, why stand ye here idle?
Go work in My vineyard, He calls you

Tune— Disciples of Jesss. PN,

to-day ; A
The night is approaching, when no man can
labonr, [delay?

Qur Master commands us, and shall we

The field is the world!
The field is the world !
Look up, for the harvest is near,
When the reapers from glory
Will shout as they come,
And the Lord of the harvest appear,

2 Our field is the world, and our work is beforus,
0 each is appointed a message to bear;

At home or abroad, in the cottage or palace,
‘Wherever directed, our mission is there.

3 Perhaps we are called from the highways and
hedges
Togathertheljowly, despised,and oppress'd;
Ifthis be our service,then why should we falter?
We'll deo it, and trust to our Saviour the rest




*“ He maketh me to lie dewn in green pastures.”—Ps. xxiii. ».

194 Tune—1t may be at morn. P,
. 17 may be at morn, when the day is awaking,
When the sunlight through darkness an

shadow is breaking,
That Jesus will come in the fulness of glory,
To receive from the world ¢ His own.’
O Lord Jesus, how long 7—
How long—ere we shout the glad song —
Christ returneth ! Hallelu]iah !
Hallelyjah | Amen
Hallelujah ! Amen!
2 It may be at midday, it may be at twilight,
It may be, perchance, that the blackness of
mitlmiggae
Will burst into light in the blaze of His glory,
en Jesus receives ‘‘ His own.”
3 While hosts cry, * Hosanna,” from heaven
descending,
With glorificd saints and the angels attending,
With grace on His brow, like a halo of glory,
Will Jesus receive *' His own.”

¢ Ob, joy! oh, delight! should we go without
dying !
No sicknzss, no sadness, no dread, and no

crying ; .
Caught ap through the clouds with our Lord
into glory,

en Jesus receives ‘' His own,”
1 95 Tune—LEbenezer.
1 How good is the God we adore,
Qur faithful unchangeable Friend,
Whose love is as t as His power,
And knows neither measure nor end.
2 'Tis Jesus, the First and the Last,
wwuiose ép‘uiz sh;\ll E]l;ld}; us safe home H
(¥ ise Him for all that is past,
And trust Him for all that's to come.
1 96 Tune—Rousseau.
1 MAv the prace of Christ our Saviour,
And the Father’s boundiess love,
With the Holy Spirit s favour,
Rest upon us from above |
2 Thus may we abide in unfon
With each other and the Lord,
P , in sweet c i

And
Jows which earth cus ve'er afford.

8.7.

|
|

IVQ 7 Tune—Lbeneser.

1 Wr give Thee thanks, O Lord,
For the bounties that Thou hast given,
And for spreading this wilderness board
With mercies that come down from heaven.

2 Qur bodies with perishing bread
Thou dost daily in fulness supply ;
By Thy word let us also be fgr,
That our souls may be strengthened thereby.

198  Twne—0ld Hundved.

1 O GraNT us here Thy blessing, Lord,
‘While gathered round this social board
Qur friendship bless, and may this be
A foretaste of our feast with Thee.

L.M,

8.7.4.

199

Tune—Anticipation.
1t YEs, we Earl, but not for ever,
Joyful hopes our bosoms swell |
They who love the Saviour never
Know a long, a last fareweli.
Blissful unions
Lie beyond this parting vale.

» Oh, what meetings are before us!
Brighter far than tongue can tell }
Glorious meetings to restore us
Him with whom we long to dwell.
With what raptures
Will the sight our bosoms swell |

3 Thus we gart, but not for ever,
Joyful hopes our bosoms swell :
They who love the Saviour never
Know a long a last farewell.
Blissful unions
Lie beyond this parting vale.

200 Tune~Shendons.

1 LorD, dismiss us with Thy blessing,
Fill our hearts with joy and peace ;
Let us each Thy love possessing,
Triumph in redeeming grace.
| refresh us,
Travelling through this wilderness,

2 Thanks we give, and adoration,
For Thy Gospel's joyful sound ;
May the fruits of Thy salvation
In our hearts and lives abound !
Ever faithful
To the truth may we be found,

8.7.4.



APPRNDIX.

2 O 1 Tume—] cons Saves.

WEg have hwd the joyful sound ;

Jesus saves! Jesus saves |
Teil the message all arcund :

Jesus saves ! Jesus saves!

Bear the pews to ev'ry land,

Chmb the steeps and ¢ross the waves ;
Onward —'tis our Lord's command :

Jesus saves | Jesus saves |

Waft it on the rolling tide !— Jesus saves |
Say to sinners far and wide :—Jesus saves!
Tell the oatcast xed the bad,

Sin and Satan’'s vilest slaves,

Tell the weary and the sad :—Jesus saves!

Sing above the roil and strife— Jesus seves!
By His death and endless life— Jesus saves!
Sing it softly thro' the gloom,

When the heart for mercy craves ;

Sing in triumph o’er the tomb— Jesus saves!

4 Let the trembling sinner hear:— Jesus saves!
This will chase away his fear:—Jesas saves!
Shout salvation full and free
To every strand that ocean laves;

This our song of victory—Jesus saves !

[

202 Tums—1 knoww whom I have belicved.

1 I xxow not why God’s wondrous grace
To me bath been made known ;
Nor why-—unworthy as I am—
He claimed me for his own.
But ““1 know whom I have believed : and am
nuaded that He is able 10 keep that vhxch
ve committed unto Him against that day.”

2 1 know not how this saving faith

To me He did impart ;

Or how, believing ia His Word,
Wroaght peace within my heart.

3 I know not how the Spirit moves,
Coavincing men of sit ;

Revealing Jesas lhxmgh the Word,
Creating faith in Him.

4 I know not what of good or ill
May be for me,—
Of'urywaysorgoldznday:,
Before His face 1 soe.
;lkno'mvbenmylmdmyw,
1 know not how, nor where
Ulshaﬂp&sch:vdzofdcaﬂ\
Or “ maet Him in the alr

203 Tune— At the Crogs.

1 THg Cross ! the Cross | the wondrous Cross,
On which the Saviour died ;
i gaze upon that thorn-clad brow,
hat pierced and bleeding side.
At the Cross | at the Cross | where ! first saw the
Aud the burden of my heari rolied away ; (light,
It was there by faith I received my sig{
And now I am happy all the day.
2 I see the burden of my sin,
dy God upon Him laid ;
And He the spotless Lamb of God,
For sinners, siu vas made.
3 The Cross of Christ is all my boast,
His blood my only plea;
Mf password to the realms of bliss,
s, Jesus died for me.
204

x ézsu:, my Saviour to Bethlehem came,
orn in a manger to sorrow and shame;
Oh, it was wonderful—blest be His name '
Seeking for me, for me |
Seeking for me ! for me! . .
Seeking for me! for mel . .
Oh, it was wonderful—blest be His name !
Seeking for me! for me!
g‘uu_s. my Saviour, on Calvary’s tree,
aid the great debt, and my soul He set free ;
Oh, it was wonderful—how could it be
Dymg for me, for me !
3 Jesus. my Saviour, the same as of old,
hiie I was wand’ring afar from the fold,
Gently and long did He plead with my soul,
Calling

for me, for me !
206

Trune—"" For me.” (3%

Tunc— Kibmarnock. (XN
1 T!{’xgospdaftbegneeof(}od.
“Forgivm! speaks througi jesus’ blood,
*‘Salwation,” in His name.

* Eternal life” for ever sure,
To all who do believe ;
“Eternal g " kept secure,
For those Christ receive.
3 Nor height, aor depth, aor earth, nor hell
Shall them

aves remove,
Whe in the heart of Jesus dwell,
Who know and trust His love,

P'

&




* ALl sur righteousaesses are as filthy rags.”—Isa lxiv. 4

2068 Tume— At ihe Croes,
1 1 oxcCx was bound in Satan’s chains,
And blinded by his power ;
But jesus broke my fetters off,
O blessed wondrons hour,
2 He told me of His love, and drove
My unbelief sway;
And now | sez ﬂlsfnce,md)oy
To bow beneath His sway.
3 Saivation is my happy sung,
The cross of Chnps‘: my theme | ;
1 bask beneath His blessed face,
And drink of life’s full stream.
207 Tune— Lovk, and thow sAhalt live. p.M.
1 Look to the Savivur on Calvary’s tree —
See how He suffered for you and me;
Hark, while He lovingly calis to thee,
““ Look, and thoa shalt live | "
Look, atd thoa saalt live !
Look, and thou shalt fivel
Look ta the cross where He died for thee:
Look, and thou shalt live |
Hast thou a sin-burdened soul to savef
Life zverlasting wouldst thoa have?
Jesus Himsel€ a rassom gave !
Look, and thou shalt live !
Look to the Saviour who rose from the tomb;
Haste now to Him, while there get is room ;

w

His iove and grace will dispel thy gloom:
Look, and thou shalit live !
208 Tune—Cow:e Beliering. 8.y

1 Ouce again the gospel message,
From the Saviour you bave heard}
Will you heed the invitationt
you turn and trust the Lord?
Cone believing 1. . come bdlevmgl .e
Comes to Jesus | look and live !
r Maay sssamers you bave wasted,
R harvesis have sect ;
Winter spows by spS:: have melted,
Yet you linger in your sin.
3 Ceueofimemtobethmmn;;
Do not longer try to fesl ;
It is Trusting and not Fu!ug,
That wil ,gn the Spirit’s seal
209 Tune—*“O Prociows Woerds."
1 On words that jeses said —
" sowl that coeses to Me,
1 will Is mo e cant Wose
e mny be.”

(=% "3

Whoever he may be, whoever he may be,
I will in nc wise cast him out,
Whoever he may be.”
2 Oh recious words that Jesus said
ehold, I am the Door;
And all that enter in by Me,
Have life for evermore.
3 Oh preuous words that Jesus sald }-—
““Come, weary souls ep&:res;ed
Coms, take My yoke and learn of Me;
And T will give you rest.”

210 Twne—A biondantly adle to save.

1 WHoEVER receiveth che Cruocified One,
Whoever believeth on God's only Son,
A free and a perfect salvation shall have
For He is abundantly able to save.
O sinner the Saviour is calling for thee;
His and His Mercy are wondrously free;
His biood as a ransem for sinness He gave;
Aund He is abundantly able to save.
2 Whoever receiveth the message of God ;
And trusts in the power of the soul-cleansing
A full & eternal redemption shall have: [blood,
For He is both sble and willlng to sava.
3 Whoever receives the fargiveness of sin,
And opeus his heart for the Lord to come in
A present and perfect salvation shall have
For Jesus is ready this moment to save.

211 Tsene—R oowms_for [ ssus.
1 LoNG a rebel, O my Saviour,

have d far from Thee;
Now I hear of boundless favour,
Bringing pardon uato me
I surrender, I :urrendm, avercome by love
{1 am thine.

Thee, as Saviour and Defender, 1 accept, and
2 Oft 1've heard the matchless story,
Gf Thy death upon the tree;
Now I see its beams of glory,
For 1 know it was for me,
3 Long my weary feet hath hasted,
In the path that leads from Thee;
Now when years, alas | are wasted,
I surrender, Lord to Thee.
4 Thou for me did’'st come iroin heaves ;
Dwdnpnt:;;(:ru-eém

Gﬁﬂyhm:lhy e



*Ia the Lord have 1 righteousness and strength “—Isa. xiv. s4.

212

Tune—The Pearly Gates.

1 I HAVE seen the Cross of Jesus,
Gazed upon the Crucified :
And my heart is won for ever,
I am saved and satisfied.
Earth's joys no longer charm me,
And the world has lost its hold,
But my heart will sing with gladness,
When the pearly gates unfold.
2 I had sought in worldly pleasure,
To forget eternity,
Thus unsatisfied and weary,
I was brought tc Calvary.
3 O, the woadrous love of Jesus,
Not the half hath yet been toid.
1 shall know it in its fulness,
When the pearly gates unfoid.
Q13 Tunc—Leck, and thou shait live.

1 Down frem the glory the Saviour came,
Down to the Cross and the death of shame
Gazing in wonder I there exclaim -

Jesus died for me.
{_o;us died for me: Jesus died for me:
is is my boast, and this my song—
esus died for me.

2 There as my Surety He firmly stood,

Paid for my ransom His precious blood ;
Died for my sin, to bring me to
Jesus died for me.

3 Now in the Gospel lie sends to thee
News of salvation, and pardon free.
Whoso believeth, his song shall be—

Jesus died for me.
214

Tune—Look unto M.
x ‘““Loox unto Me, and be ye saved |”
Look, men of pations all;

Look, rich and poor; look, old and yoang;
Look, sinners, great and small!
Look unte Him, and be ye saved!

O weary, troubled soul;
Oh, look to Jesus while yoa may:
Oue look will make thee whole!
8 ¢ Look unto Me, and be yesaved !”
Look from your doubts and fears;

Look from your sins of crinuson dye,
Look from your prayers and tears,

3 “ Look unto Me, and be ye saved !”
Look to the work all done ;

Loek 0 the pieroed Son of Man;

Look, and your siawe wre g !

2156

1 Fan, far away in heathen darkness dwelling,
Millions of souls for ever may be lost,

‘Who, who will go Salvation's story telling—
Laoking to Jesus, counting not the cost?

HAR ﬁwer is given unto me! All power is given
unto Me! Go ye inzo all the world and preach
the Gospel; and lo, ! am with you alway.”

2 See o'er the world wide open doors inviting:
Soldiers of Christ, arise and enter in!
Christians, awake ! your forces all uniting,
Send forth the Gospel, break the chains of sin!

3 “Why will ye die?” the voice of God is calling,
“Why will ye die?” re.echo in His Name:
Lesus haib died, to save from death appnlling;

ife and salvation therefors go pruciatm.

4 God speed the day when men of ev'ry pation,
“Glory to God” triumphantly shall sing;
Ransom'd, redeem’d rejoicing in salvation,
Shout ‘' Hallelujah, for the Lord is King!*

216

1 Jmsus—on the cross behold Him!
Jesus dies on Calvary!
Sins they are, not Bails, which hold Him;
Sinner, there He dies for theet

2 Mighty now, in resurrection,
Cloth'd with immortality;
See Him, sinuer—blest perfection,
Of a boundless love to thee!
3 Infinite is His affection,
How canst thou resist His plea?
Force Him not by cold rejection,

Sionar, to thee.
217
1 O wHAT a gift the Father gaw:
When He hestowed His Son
To save poor, ruin'd, goilty man,
By sin defiled, nndone.

Tuswec—"'Far, Far Away.

Tuns—Roussean. s

Tune—Evan.

prey
Tl God in Jesus intu:posed,
And turned my night to day.
3 Now I can cail the Saviows mine,
Though all unwerthy still ;

I'm sheltered by His s blond
Bepond the raach of il



‘

:’

{as

1 JxsUs is my Saviour, by His precious blood, |

 Praise the Lord, call upos His Name, deciare His doings.”—lsa. =il

Tume—Rosalic.

*recd from condemnation, brought to God;
In Himseif accepred, all my sias forgivea,
I am on the way to heaven.

Jesus my Savioar, Jesus is mine,

O what a treasare—precions, Divine;

1f you unly trust Him, yoa will prove His power,
Saving thee this very hour.

2 Jesus is my Saviour, saves me every day,
From the sore temptations of the way;
Keeps me by His er, strengthens by His
Cheers me as I seek His face. [grace,

esus is my Saviour, He will come again,

riaging all Ris loved ones in His train;
Changed into His likeness at His shout I'll
Meet Him in the crowded skies. {rise,

219  Tuws—The Wondrons Story.

1 I wiLL sing the wondrous story
Qf the Christ who died for me)
How He left His home in glory,
For the cross on Calvary.

Yes, I'll sing. .the wondrous sto - - ry
Of the Christ..who died for me;..
Sing it with..the saints in glo - - ry,
Gathered by..the crystal sea...
s I was lost; but Jesus found me—
Found the sheep that went astray;
Threw His loving arms around me,
Drew me back into His way.

3 [ was bruised ; but Jesus healed me—
Faint was I from many a fall;
Sight was gone, and fears possessed me;
But He freed me from them all.
220

Tune—Crewon [im.

1 My Redeemer, ch, what beanties
In that Kovcfy name ap H
None but Jesus in His glories,
Shall the honoured title wear.
My Redeemer,
Thoe hast my saivatdon wronght.
¢ Sunk ig ruin, sin, and misery,
Bound in Satan’s captive chain,
Gl}ildd by his artful treachery,
on to endless pain
g(y Redeemer
Plucked mie as & brand from hell

M.

7.

2921  7wme—Showers of Blessing. M.
i r " Twexg shall be showers of blessing
This is the promise of love |
There shail be seasons refreshing,
Sent from the Saviour above.
Show - - ers of blessing,
Showers of blessing we need;
Mercy drops round us are falling,
But for the sSHOWERs we plead.
2 ““ There shail be showers of blessing " —
Precious reviving again;
Over the hills and the valleys,
Sound of abundance of rain.
3 ** There shall be showers of blessing ;"
Send them upon us, O Lord!
Grant to us now a refreshing;
Come and now honour Thy Word.
222 Tune—Angels Hovering Round. P.M.
1 SALVATION to our God!
Salvation to the Lamb!
The shedding of His precious blood
. Our only claim.
2 Our God salvation gives,
And through the Lamb it flows;
Once stain for us—for us He lives,
Qur sole repose,
3 The Lamb once slain is seen
On God's eternal throne;
And His redeemed are white and clean,
Through Him alene.

223 Tune-—Redemption Ground. P.M,
1 CoMe sing, my soul, and praise the Lord,
Who hath redeemed thee %y His blood ;
Delivered thee from chains that bound,

And brought thee to redemption ground.
Redemption ground, the ground of peace!
Redemption ground, oh, wondrous grace!
Here let qur praise to God sbound,

Who saves us on redemption ground |
2 Once from my God | wandered far,

And with His holy will made wart

But now my songs to God abound;

1 stand apon redem; ground.

3 Oh, joyous hour, when God to me

A vision gave of Calvary:

My bonds were loosed, my sottl unbound,

I sang upon redemption ground.

!
|
|
|

224 Tune—QOld Hundred. L.
Now let Thy power and blessing, Lond,
Go forth whi Thine own boly Ve"ctd;

Thy Gospel own, may sinners be

Arcused, cenviaced, aad brougbt to Thes



" Sing forth the honour of His Name "-—Psalm Ixvi. 2.

225 Tune—Sengs of Victory, g4.
t I wavr a song [ lave to sing,
Since I have been redeemed.
Of my Redeemer, Saviour, King,
Since I have been redeemed.
Since 1 . . . have been redeemed . . .
I will glory in His name,
Since I . . . have been redeemed . . .
1 will glory in the Saviour’s name.
2 I have a Christ that satisfies,
Since ! have been redeemed,
To do His will my highest prize,
Since I have been redecmed.
3 1 have a Witness bright and clear,
Since I have heen redeemed,
Dispelling every doubt and fear,
Since I have been redeemed.
4 I have a joy I can't express,
Since I have been redeemed,
All thro' His blood and righteousness,
Since 1 have been redeemed.

226 Tune—Songs of Victory, 18.
v Cowmn sinners to the living One,
He’s just the same Jesus,
As when He raised the widow's son,
The very same Jesus.
The very same Jesus, the wonder-work-
ing Jesus. {same,
Oh praise His Name, He’s just the
The very same Jesus.
2 Come feast upon the living bread,
As when the multitudes He fed.
3 Come tell Him all-your griefs and fears,
As when He shed those loving tears,
4 Then calm 'midst waves of trouble be,
As when He hush’d the raging sea.
s Some day our raptur'd eyes shall see,
Oh blessed day for you and me |

QO Twne—Happy Day, No. 133,

1 O How can I praise the God of all grace,
Who saved me and shewed me the light of
Happy day ! Happy day | [His face;
When Jesus my Saviour my sins washed away.

+ He welcomed me in, forgave all my six,
Then gave me a place His bright Kingdom

withia ;

3 And daily I prove how great is His love,

As He guides me in cafety to glory 2bove.

|

228 Tune— New Hymns and Seles, 37.
1 PreACK the gospel, sound it forth,
Tell of free and full salvation ;
Spread the tidings o'er the earth,
Go to every tribe and nation.
Spread the joyful tidings, in anthem and
story ; [the glory.
Jesus hath redeemed us, ob give Him
& Preach the gospel, make it clear,
By the blood of Christ remission ;
Give the message, make them hear—
This alone is our commission.
8 Preach the gospel as if God
Sinners lost through you were seeking,
Preach redemption through the Blood ;
Speak, as if the Lord were speaking.

229 Tune--Salvation, Ne. 7.
x WHEN God in days of old to man,
The way of life made known,
He taught His great redemption plan
Was by shed blood alone.
Redemption | Redemption |
The blood of Christ doth bring,
Redemption | Redemption !
My lips shall ever sing.
2 Whep on the Cross the Saviour died,
The ransom price was paid;
Amnd God to shew His heart’s delight,
Hath raised Him {rom the dead.
3 Exalted now at God's right hand,
He liveth evermore ;
And there His ransomed saints shall stand,
‘Yo praise Him and adore.

Q30  Tune—Christian Choir, ¢7.
1 GaTHER them in! for there is yet room
At the feast that the King has spread ;
Oh gather them in ! --let His house be filled
And the hungry and poor be fed,
Out ip the highway, out in the byeway,
Qut in the dark paths of sin,
Go forth, go forth with a loving heart,
And gather the wand'rers inﬁ
2 Gather them in! for there yet is room ;
But our hearts—how they throb with pain,
To think of the many who slight the caﬁ
That may never be heard again.
3 Gather them in! for there yet is room,
"I'is a message from God above;
Qb gather them in to be saved by grace,
And 10 waste of the Saviows's love



“Be ye reconciled to God”—3 Cor. v. 25

231 Tune—New Hymns and Selos, 89.
‘17 is finished |” what a Gospel !
Nothing has been left to do,
But to take with grateful gladness
What the Saviour did for you.

1t Is finished, Hallelujah!
Itis ﬁmshed Hallelujah '

Christ the work has fully done, Hallelujzh!
All who will may have their pardon
Through the blood of God’s dear Son.

2 "It is finished | ” what a Gospel |
Here each weary laden breast,
That accepts God's great salvation,
Enters into perfect rest.

3 ““It is finished 1" what a Gospei |
Jesus died to save your soul ;
Have you taken His salvation {
Have you let Him make you whole i

232 Tune-—New Hymns and Solos, 152
| 1 Wugrg will you spend Eternity?
i This question comes to you and me !
Tell me, what shall your answer be—
Where will you spend Eternity ?

Eternity ! Eternity !

Where will you spend Eternity?

Many are choosing Christ to-day,
Turning from all their sins away ;
Heaven shall their blessed portion be :
Where will you spend Eternity ?

Leaving the strait and narrow way,
Going the downward road to-day ;
What shall the final ending be—
Where will you spend Eternity ?

4 Turn, and believe this very hour,
‘Trust ip the Saviour’s grace and power ;
Then shall your joyous answer be,
** Saved through a long Eternity |”

Eternity | Eternity!
Saved through a long Eternity.

233 Tune—Christiam Choir, 58. 78

1 Savep—for ever, saved to-day !

Let hell’s ocean roar and shock ;

I can smile at waves and spray
From the everlasting Rock ;

Oh this heavenly ecstasy !
Glorious, infinite, Divine,

Wha: shall move or trouble me*
1 am Christ's, and He is mine.

[™]

2 Heaven wears a brighter hue,
Harth a robe of sweeter green,
All around a happy hue,
By my former eyes unseen.
Brighter suns around me wheel,
Brighter stars above me shine,
Everywhere I only feel
T am Christ’s 20d He is mine.

3 Sin, or death, or heil's alarm,

Cannot shake my hallowed rest,

I am in my Savioar’s arms,
I am on my Saviour's breast !

Time, and carih, and heaven may flee,
Fading suns for aye dacline,

But, to all Etemity,
I am Christ’s, and Christ is mine.

234 Tune—Geospel Choir, s22.

x WiLL your anchor hold in the storms of life,
When the clouds unfold their wings of strifel
When the strong tides lift, and the cables

strain,
Wwill your anchor drift, or firm remain ?

‘We have an anchor that keeps the soul

Steadfast and sure while the billows roli,

Fastened to the Rock which cannot move,

Grlounded firm and deep in the Saviocur's
ove.

Will your anchor hold i the straits of fear,

When the breakers roar and the reef is near,
‘When the surges rave and the wild winds blow
Will the angry waves then your bark o'erflow!

Will your anchor hold in the floods of death,
When the waters cold chill your Jatest breath'l
On the rising tide you can never fail,

While your anchor holds within the vail,

Will your eyes behold thro’ the morning light
The city of gold and the harbour oright ?
Will you anchor safe by the heavenly shore,
When life’s storms are past for evermore?

-

>

235 Tune—Redemption Ground, No. 138.
1 God could not pass the sinner by,

His sin demanded he should die};

Dut in the cross of Christ we see,

How God can save, yet righteous be.

2 The sinner who on Christ believes,
Forgiveness, life and joy receives,
And pomtmg to His precious bleod,

Can sing e my peace with Cvod."



‘* Reconciled to Qod by the death of His Son"—Rom. v. 16

238 Tune—New Hymns axd Solos, a.
1 ‘'Tis 8 true and faithful saying,
Jesus died for sinful men;
Though we've told the story ofien,
We must teli it o'er again.

Oh glad and glorious Gospel,
With joy we now proclaim,
A full and free salvation,
Through faith in Jesus' name

s He has made a full atonement,
His atoning work is done ;
He has glorified the Father,
Who accepts us in His Son.

3 Still wpon His hands the pail-printa,
And the scars upon His brow :
Our Redeemer, Lord, and Saviour,
In the glory standeth now.

4 But remember, this same Jesus
la the clouds will come again ;
And with Himm Bis blood-bought people
Evermore shall live and reign.

237 Twune—Gospel Choir, 488.
1 OR what will you do with Jesus?
The call comes low and sweet ;
And tenderly 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 Jesu. !
Oh what shall the answer be?
What shall the answer be?
What shall the answer be ?
What will you do with Jesus?
Oh what shall the answer be{

2 Oh what will you do with Jesus?

The cali comes low and clear ;

The solemn words are sounding
In every listening ear;

Immortal life’s in the question,
And joy through Eternity :

Then what will you do with Jesus?
Oh what shall the answer be?

238

1 WE have heard the wondrous tidings
Of Thy grace in other climes ;
And we pray that we may witness,

Similar refreshlng times.

Lord, re
In our own beloved land.

ey

Tune—R evival. 8.7.4.

2 We have heard how young and aged,
Deem their richest gain but loss ¢
How the wealthiest and poorest
Meet together at the Cross.
Lord, revive us,
in our own beloved land.
3 We have heard how Jew and Gentile
Flock to biear the GGospel’s sound @
How they yield to Christ the Saviour,
Who by Satan’s chains were bound.
Lord, revive us, |
In cur own beloved land.

239 T'une—New Hymns and Solos. 61.
t+ How do I know my sins forgiven !
My Saviour tells me so !
Taat now I am an heir of heaven!
My Saviour tells me so!

By uustmz Christ the WltneH came :
My Saviour tells me so !

Thc pardon’s free in Jesus’ name:
My Saviour teils me so!

Believe, and thou shalt surely live :
My Saviour tells me so!

The Spirit's witness God will give;
My Saviour tells me so!

Though rough the way, I shall endure,
My Savicur tells me so!

His sheep are ever kept secure
My Saviour tells me so !

How do I know I'll live again?
My Saviour tells me so !

With Christ in glory I shall reign?
My Saviour tells me so !

240 Tuns—Evangelistic Hymn Book, 37
1 WHEN thy mortal life is fled,

When the death-shade’s o’er thee spread,
‘When is finished thy career,

Sinrer, where wilt thou appear?

When the world has passed away.

When draws near the judgment day,

When the awful trump shail sound,

Say, oh where wilt thou be found?

When the ]mlgc dcscends in light,
Clothed in majesty and might,
When the wicked quail wit fcar.
Where, oh where wilt thou appear?
Soon the Gospel’s day will end,
Grace no more its message send
While it lxnzen sinner flee,

Jesus still awaits for thee

-

-

“

w

FS



4ba.ll

“ Mo condemmation to therm which are in Christ —Rom. vilt. 1.

24 ] Tune—Sengs of Victory, &.
1 WonpRrous love of Jesus ! spread the news
around-—
Pardon freely offered, what a joyful sound 1
Jesus. loving Saviour. died to set me free ;
Ob that blessed ‘Whosoever—that means me

Pardon freely offered, all who will believe ;
Whosoever cometh Jesus will receive ;

Jesus, loving Saviour, died to set us free:
Hallelujah | * Whosoever'—that means me.

+ Whosoever means me better thap my name,

1243

Anyone, everyone, is not that the same 7
Believing is salvation, present, full, and iree;
Whosoever is the message—that means ma.

3 Whosoever cometh may the promise claim, |
Precious blood of Jesus cleanseth every stain.
The Son of God has loved me, wonder can

it be? [me.
‘ Whosoever,' saith the Saviour—that means

¢ Do not trust your feelings, trust His Word
alone, fatone.
Prayers cap never save you, tears cannot

* Finished 1’ cried the Saviour; nothing now
to do. {vou.
Come, believe this ' Whosoever'—that means

242 Tune-—Believer's Hymn Book, g4

1 1 LErT it all with Jesus, long ago:

Al my sin I brought Him, and my woe :

When by faith I saw Him on the tree,

Heard His still small whisper, *"Tis for thee.

From my heart the burden roil'd away—
Happy day!

# 1Jeave it all with Jesus ; for He knows
How to steal the bitter from life’s woes ;
How to gild the tear-drop with His smile,
Make the desert garden bloom awhile ;
When my weakness leaneth on His might,

All seems light.

3 I leave it all with Jesus, day by day :

Faith can firmly trust Him, come what may:
Hope bas dropp’d her anchor, found her rest,
In the calm sure haven of His breasg :
Love esteems it heaven to abide

At His side.

¢ Ok leave it all with Jesus, drooping soul,
Tell not half thy story, but the whole ;
Worlds on worlds are hanging on His hand,
Life and death are waiting His command ;
Yet Hi: tender bosom makes thes Toom :

come home.

Tume—Gospel Choir. 138.
s Tax day is swiftly going,
The night is drawing nigh—
And still God's grace is flowing
To all who hear the ory |
“Berold | stand at the door and kwocks
If any wsan hear My voice, and open the
door, [ will comas im te hin, and will sup
with kim, and he with Ms.”
s He stands—the King of Glory,
He pieads, O heart, with thes,
He tells the melting story,
Of death on Calvary !
3 He came ir early moruing,
In life's sweet op'ning Spring,
And cail'd, as day was dawniog,
Thy heart to Him to bring |
4 And now when night is falling,
And dull and faint thine ear,
Vet still in grace He's calling §
O sinner, list and hear !

244 Tune—Songs and Solos, 350.
1 I reRL like singing all the time,
My tears are wiped away;
For Jesus is a Friend of mine,
P'll serve Him cvery day.
I'll praise Him ! praise Him! praise Him
i the time ! [all the time !
Praise Him! praise Him ! I’ll praise Him
2 When on the Cross my Lord I saw,
Nailed there by sias of mine,
Fast fell the burning tears; but now
I'm singing all the time.
3 The wondrous story of the Lamb
Tell with that voice of thine,
Till others, with the glad new song,
Go singing all the time.

245 Twume—Room for [esus, No. 24.
x ON the cross the Saviour hanging,
Bled and died for (ou and me;
Wondrous love | oh { who can know it,
Boundless, priceless, full and free.
2 O, the precious blood of Jesus,
How it fills my scul with peace,
As 1 there behold Him dying,
On the cross for my release.
3 ‘Tis indeed a truth most precious,
That for sinners Jesus died.
And that we have full remission
Through a Saviour crucified



* He that belleveth not is condemned already "—John iil. 18.

246 Tune—Songs of Victory, 150.
x THERE is a story sweet to hear,
I love to tell it too;
It fills my heart with hope and cheer,
‘Tis old, yet ever new.

'Tis old , . . yet ever k&e
"Tis old . yet ever \ncw,
know . . . I'm sure 'tis true,

"Tis old, yct ever new,

2 It tells me God’s own Son came down
From glory’s throne, to die,
That I might live to wear a crown,
And reign with Him on high.
3 It says He bore the Cross for me,
And suffered in my place,
That I from sin might ransomed be,
And praise Him for His grace.
4 Ob wondrous love, so great, so vast,
So boundless and so free!
Lord, at Thy feet myself I cast:
Mysel(l give to Thee.

247 Tune—Song of Victory, ¢73.
r WHEN the trumpet of the Lord shall sound,
And time shall be no more,
And the morning breaks, eternal, bright and
When the saved of carth shall gather [fair;
Over on the other shore,
And the roll is called ap yonder, I'll be there.

When the roll is called up yonder,
When the roll is called up yonder, I'll be there.

v On that bright and cloudless morning
When the dead in Christ shall rise,
And the glory of His resurrection share ;
When His chosen ones shall gather
To their home beyond the skies,
And the roll is called up yonder, Ill be there.

3 All who trust in Christ the Saviour,
ho for sinners bled and died, [bear.
All their sins and all their judgment for to
When the morn of glory breaks,

And the saints are glorified, (there.
And the roll is czlled up yonder, they’ll be
248 Tune—Revival. 8.7.

¢ As the serpent raised by Moses,
Healed the fiery serpent’s bite,
Jesus thus Himself dxscloses,
To the wounded sinner’s sight.
Look to Jesus! Look to Jesus!
Look to Jesus Christ and live.

2 Hear His gracious invitation—
““I have life and peace to give,
I have brought thee tull salvauon,
Sinner, look to Me, and live.”
3 "Tis not domg. tis not fecling,
Earns or gives thee lite dlvmc
Look away to ** Jesus on
And the gift of God is cgme.

24:9 Tune—Showers of blessing, Ne. 221,
1 CHRist is the Saviour of sinners,
Christ is the Saviour for me;
Long I was chained in sin’s darkness,
Now by His grace I am free,
Saviour of sinners,
Saviour of sinners like me,
No other Saviour but Jesus,
He is the Saviour for me.

2 Now I can say I am pardoned,
Happy and g\uuﬁed free,
Saved by my blessed Redeemer,
This is the Saviour for me.

3 Just as I was He received me,
Seeking from judgment to tice,
Now there is no condemnation,
This is the Saviour for me,

4 Soon shall the be dawning,
hen when ﬁxs ace I shall see,
Smg, shall my soul, in its ghdne:s,
This is the Saviour for me.

250 Tune—Choral Praise, No 2.

1 )Esus is waiting His grace to bestow, {snow.”
Sins “'red like crimson,” He makes “white as
Loving us feeely, His life-blood He gave,
Blessed Redeemer ! He's ‘‘ mighty to save.

Mighty to save . . . mighty to save,
Jesus is mighty . . . to save.

There on the Cross, as our surety He stood,
Paid as our ransom, His own precious blood,
Then rose a Victor, o'er sin and the grave,
Ever triumphant—*‘ He's mighty to save.”

Now in the glory, He waits to impart,

Life everlasting, and joy to the heart,

Saved by His grace, every foe we shall brave.
Trusting in Jesus—He's ' mighty to save.”

4 Soon is the day of His coming again,
Then we shall see Him, and with Him shall
reign. [the grave.
"Changed" in & moment, or * raised” from
Glory to Jesus—He's “ mighty to save.*

w



* Christ died for the nngodly "—Rom. v. 6,

OBl  Tume—Songs and Solos, 564.

z I was once far away from the Saviour,
As vile as a sinner could be,
And 1 wondered if Christ the Redeemer
Could save & poor sinner like me.

¢ I wandered on in the darkaess,
Not & ray of light could I see;
And the thought filled my heart with sadness,
There's no hope for a sinner like me.

3 And then, in that dark lonely hour,
A voice sweetly whispered to me,

Saying, ‘‘ Look unto Me |—I have power
To save a poor sinner like thee.”

4 I then fully trusted in Jesus:
And oh, how a joy came to me !
My heart was filled with His praises,
For saving a sinner like me,

s No longer in darkness I'm walking,
The light is now shining on me;
And now unto others I'm telling,
How He saved a poor sinner like me.

6 And when life’s journey is over,
And I the dear Saviour shall see,
I'll praise Him for ever and ever,
For saving a sinner like me.

OBQ Tune—There is a Fountain, No. 81.

1 Tuexe is a fountain fill'd with blood,
Drawn from Immanuel's veins,
And sinners plunged beneath that flood
Lose ali their guilty stains.
I do believe, I will believe,
That Jesus died for me,
That on the cross He shed His blood,
From sin to set me free.

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see
That fountain in his day;
And there kave I, though vile as he,
Wash'd all my sins away.
3 Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood
Shall never lose its power,
Till all the ransomed Church of God
Be saved, to sin no more.
« E'er since by faith I saw the stream
Thy wounds supplied for me,
Redeeming love has been my thema,
And shall for ever be.
§ Soon, in a nobler, sweeter song,
I'll sing Thy power to save;
And with the heavenly blood-bought throug,
My paim of victory wave,

253 Tune—New Hymns and Soles, 77.

1 BesoLp, behold the wondrous love,
That flows to man from God above,
Through Christ, His only Son who gave
His precious blood our souls to save
All praise and glory be unto rlesus,
For He hath purchased a full salvation;
Behold, how wondrou~ the prociamation,
“ Whesoever will may come !”
2 Behold the Lamb of God who died,
His wounded hands, His bleeding side :
Now all may come, by sin opprest,
And find in Him sweet peace and rest.
3 Behold Him now exalted high
Above the bright and starry sky;
Yet through His Wo:d He calleth still
“ Come unto Me ” whoever will,

254 Tune—Hold the Fort, No. 18.
1 I've cast my deadly doing down,
Down at Jesus' feet ;
I stand in Him, and Him alone,
Glorious and complete.
Jesus died and paid it all,
All to Him I owe ;
And something cither great or small,
For love to Him I'll do.
2 Legal work I've given over,
Jesus is my all;
Sins that tasted sweet before,
Upon my senses pall.
3 '"Twas my sins that nailed Him there,
Mine that shed His blood ;
Mine that pierced the bleeding side
Of the Son of God.
4 Now my life shall all be given
To my risen Lord !
Doing all the way to heaven,
Something in His word.

ABE  Tume—Nrw Somgs and Solos, 58,
1 Tyxrx thee, O lost one, careworn and weary,
Lo, the good Shepherd is waiting to-day;
Seeking to save theé, waiting to bless thee :
Haste to receive Him-—no longer delay |
Tenderly calling, patiently pleading,
Hear the good Shepherd cailing to thee;
Tenderly pleading, Paticntly calling,
Lovingly saying, ‘‘ Come unto Me.{"
2 List to His message, hear the good tidings !
Sinless, yet bearing thy sins on the tree .
Perfect remission, life everlasting,
Through His stonement He offers to thes



*This Man recefveth sinners”—Luke xv. 3.

256 Tuns—Songs and Soles, 320.

OH come, sinner, come ! 'tis mercy’s call ;
Here at Jesus’ feet !
Oh come, and believing lay thy all
Down at Jesus’ feet.
Oh, lay it down, lay it down,
Lay thy weary burden down;
Oh, lay it down, lay it down,
Down at Jesus’ feet.
s Oh come, and believing, find thy rest
Here at Jesus' feet |
Thy heart, with its heavy weight opprest,
Lay at Jesus' fest !
3 Oh come! where thy faith can make thee
Here at Jesus' feet {whole,
Oh come, and thy weary troubled soul,

y at Jesus' feet.
257

T'ume—Songs and Solss, 373.

To God be the glory, great things He hath done,
Soloved He the worlg that He gave us His Son,
Who yielded His life an atonement for sin,
And opened the Life Gate that all may go in.
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, let the
world hear His voice,  {people rejoice.
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, let His
Q come to the Father, thro' Jesus the Son,
And give Him the glory, great things He

hath done.
2 O perfect redemption, the purchase of blood,
To every believer the promise of H

The vilest offender who truly believes,
That moment from Jesus a pardon receives.
3 Great things He hath taught us, great things
He hath done,
And great our rejoicing thro' Jesus the Son;
Bat purer and higher, and richer will be
Our praises and worship when Jesus we see,

258 “Whososver will” No. 75.
1 HA_RdK the glorious gospel, sounding far and
wide,
Sinner, do not perish, Christ was crucified ;
Come and take salvation, life for evermore,
Come and rest in Jesus' love.
Trusting in the Saviour, resting in His word ;
We are safe from judgment, through His
precious blood ;
Happy blessed people, joyfully secure,
Safe in Christ for evermore.
s Simply trusting Jesus, none can trust in vain,
Trembling doubting sinner, you may rest
obtain ;
Love delights in giving, can you stili refrainf
Coine and trast in jesus’ love.

2B Tume—Ve Banks and Brass,
1 OB | can we be forgetful, Lord,
That Thou hast promised to return ?—
Forgetful of Thy parting word,
As o’er Thine own Thy heart did yearn?
Within Thy Father's house are now,
As then, those “many mansions” fair ;
And ‘1 will come again,” saidst Thou,
“T will Myself receive you there.”

2 Lord Jesus, we would keep Thy word,

Expecting Thee from day to day;

Its echoed music we have heard,
In soothing sweetness o’er our way.

One moment twinkling quick and bright,
And we, caught upward through the air,

Shall shine in Thy transcendent light,
And ¢’en Thy heavenly image bear

3 Ab, yes! we shall be like Thee then,
For we shall see Thee as Thou art,
Thou fairer than the sons of men,
‘Whose perfect love hath won our heart.
Thy brow, once rudely wreathed with thomn,
With circling glories sball be crowned ;
It is Thine absence here we mourn,
There all Thy presence-joys are found.

260 Tune—Scots wha hae.

1 ONWARD children of the day,
Dauntless in the deadly fray,
Charge the hostile (ce’s array,

Bid the rebels flee.
Girded by Almighty power,
Faith beholds the tempest lower,
Faith awaits the conflict hour,
Sure of victory.

»

Forward soldiers, brave and true,
Christ the Lord hath need of you,
RBoldly ail His bidding do,

Who would faint or flee.
Clad in armour of the light,
Strengthen'd by the Spirit's might,
Ye shall put the foe to flight,

Firm your ranks shall be,

Fight till ye possess the land,

Not a foe shall 'gainst you stand,

Shielded by the Lord’s right hand,
His salvation see.

Sound the glory of His fame,
Jesus evermore the same,

Let the Saviour’s peerless name,

Now your war-song

w



NEW HYMNS.

261 Tune—Songs of Triumph, No. 120,
1 THERE'S a song my heart is singing,
In my soul its tones are rm;:mg,
Peace and rest and joy ‘tis bringing;
Jesus Christ has power to save.

Smg it over and over again to me,
In its wonderful, sweet simplicity ;
Tell it o'er..the ocean wave,
Jesus Christ. . has power to save |

2 Oh, that song my soul is thrilling,
Jesus saves the soul that’s wiiling,
Precious truth my heart ’tis filling :

Jesus Christ has power to save!

3 Sinner, come! and now receive Him,
Look to Jesus, and believe Him;
All your life and service give Him :

Jesus Christ has power to save!

Q0L  Tune—Gospel Choir, No. 117.

1 Do you dream of the joys of life to come,
As you scatter the seeds of sin?
Are you spurning the Cross that the Saviour

ore,

And yet hoping the crown to win?

“Be not deceived ; God is not mock’d ; for
whatsoevcr a man soweth, that shall he also
reap.”’

2 Are you casting your seed to the sweeping
As you foIIow the evil path? [wind,
Are you trusting the blossoms of hope to find,
When the whirlwind shall come in wrath?
3 Are you sowing tares when the golden grain
Should be springing to life and light ;
‘When the harvest of souls shall be gather'd in
Will you shine as the stars of night?

263 Tune—Songs and Solos, R.E., goz.

1 My hope is built on nothing less
Than Jesus' blood and righteousness ;
I dare not trust the sweetest frame,
But wholly lzan on Jesus’ Name.
On Christ the solid Rock I stand,
All other ground 1s sinking sand.

When darkness seems to veil His face,
I rest on His unchanging grace ;

In every high and stormy gale,

My anchor holds within the veil.

His oath, His covenant, and blood,
Support me in the 'whelming flood ;
When all around my soul gives way,
He then is all my Hope and Stay.

w

264 Tune—~Songs of Victory, 60.
1 ON the cross of Calvary
Jesus died for you and me,
There He shed His precious "blood,
That from sin we might be free.
There was full atonement made,
There my heavy debt was paid,
It was for me that Jesus died,
On the cross of Calvary.
O Calvary!.... O Calvary!....
It was for me that Jesus died,
On the cross of Calvary.
Clouds and darkness veil’d the sky,
When the Lord was crucified,
It is finish’d,” was His cry
When He bow'd His hcad and died.
Hallelujah, let us raise
Songs of triumph and of praise,
It was for me that Jesus died,
On the cross of Calvary.
3 '"Twas that wondrous, wondrous love,
Brought me down at Jesus' {eet,
All its fulness we may prove
In a sacrifice complete,
Here I give myself to Thee,
Soul and body Thine to be,
1t was for me Thy blood was shed,
On the cross of Calvary.

265 Tune—Songs of Trivmph, No. 50.
1 Come away to Jesus; He is willing to forgive
His love will shine around you, every moment
that you live ;
You will find Him good and true, the pilgrim
journey thro’,
He'{l do better for you than this world can do.
He' Il do better for you than this world can
[true ;
Hc s a mighty Saviour, He is goori and
Be'll save you by His grace, until you see
His face, [do
He'll do better for you than this world can
Come away to Jesus; let 111u<xvc trifles go,
For everlasting blcssmg He is able to bestow ;
He'll answer when you pray, He'll keep you
all the way,
T.ead you up and onward to His perfect day.
Comez away to Jesus; from your earthly idols

N

»
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part, 5 .
And take His great salvation, for it satisfies
the heart ; [new,
He'll open to your view, His treasures, ever
He'll do better for you than this world can do.



I, the Lord, am thy Saviour”—Isa. Ix 16,

266 Tune—Songs of Triumph, No. 63.
1 O sweET is the story of Jesus,
The wonderful Saviour of men,
‘Who suffered and died for the sinner—
I'll tell it again and again!
Q won - - derful, wonderful sto - - ry,
The dear - - est that ever was told,..
P’ll repeat it in glo - - ry,
The wonderful sto - - ry,
Where I. . shall His beauty behold. .

2 He came from the brightest of glory ;
His blood as a ransom He gave,
To purchase eternal redemption,
And O, He is mighty to save !
3 His mercy flows on like a river,
His love is unmeasured and free ;
His grace is for ever sufficient,
1t reaches and purifies me.
267 T'une—New Hyms and Solos, No. 5.
1 CHRIST has for sin atonement made—
What a wonderful Saviour!
We are redeemed ! the price is paid |
What a wonderful Saviour!

What a wonderful Saviour is Jesus, my Jesus!
What a wonderful Saviour is Jesus, my Lord!

2 1 praise Him for the cleansing blood,
That reconcil'd my soul to God.

3 He dwells within me day by day,
And keeps me trusting all the way.

4 He gives me overcoming power,
And triumph in each conflict hour,

5 To Him 1'd live with all my heart;
The world should never share a part.

268 Tune~Songs and Solos, R.E., No. 440.
1 A BLESSING for you—will you take it?
Choose ye to-day;
A word from the heart—will you speak it?
Choose ye to-day:
Will you believe, or your Saviour neglect?
Will you receivc, or His mercy reject?
Pause ere you answer, oh, pause and reflect—
hoose ye to-day.
: A death to be feared—will you fear it?
Choose ye to-day ;
A voice that invites—will you hear it?
Choose ye to-day;
Straight is the portal and narrow the way;
Enter, dear soul, and be saved while you may;
Think what may hang on a moment’s delay—
Choose ye to-day.

O8O Tune—Songs and Solos,R.E. No.193.

1 LirE at best is very brief,

Like the falling of a leaf,

Like the binding of a sheaf,
Be in time.

Fleeting days are telling fast

That the die will soon be cast,

And the fatal line be passed,
Be in time.

Be in time. be in time,

While the voice of Jesus calls you,
Be in time.

If in sin you longer walit,

You may find no open gate,

And your cry be just too late,
Be in time.

)

Fairest flowers soon decay,

Youth and beauty pass away,

Oh, you have not long to stay,
Be in time.

‘While God’s Spirit bids you come,

Sinuner, do not longer roam,

Lest you seal your hopeless doom,
Be in time.

Time is gliding swiftly by,
Death and judgment draweth nigh,
To the arms of Jesus fly,
Be in time.
Come from darkness into day,
Come to Christ who is the way,
Then you'll start for heaven to-day,
Be in time.

2'70 Tune—The Sweet by and bye.

1 I HAVE heard of the Saviour’s love,
And a wonderful love it must be ;
But did He come down from above,
Qut of love and compassion o e ?

w

*Twas for me..Yes for me,

That He suffered and Lled on the tree;
"Twas for me., Yes for me,

That He suffered on Calvary tree.

2 I have heard how He suffered and bled,
How He languished and died on the tree;
But then is it anywhere said,
Thas He languished and suffered /o7 me?

3 I've been told of a heaven cn high,
‘Which the children of God soon will see ;
But is there a place in the sky
Made ready and farnished /27 ong ?



‘“Beside Me, there is no Saviour”—Isa. xliii. 11.

271 Tune—Songs of Triumph, No. 67.

t THERE'S not a friend like the lowly Jesus,
No, not one ! no, not one !
None else could heal all our soul’s diseases,
No, not one ! no, not one!

. Jesus knows all about our struggles,

i He will guide till the day is done.

There’s not a friend like the lowly Jesus,
No, not one ! no, not one!

2 No friend like Him is so high and holy,
No, not one ! no, not one !

And yet no friend is so meek and lowly,
No, not one ! no, not one !

3 There's not an hour that He is not near us,
No, not one t no, not one !
No night so dark but His love can cheer us,
No, not one ! no, not one !

4 Did ever saint find this Friend forsake him ?
No, not one ! no, not one !
Or sinner come, and He would not take him?
No, not one! no, not one

L QUL Tune—Christian Choir, No. 134.

1 SoMe day the silver cord will break,
And T no more as now shall sing :
But oh, the joy when I shall wake
Within the palace of the King !

And I shall see .. Him face to face,
And tell the story—Saved by grace ;
And 1 shall see .. Him face to face,
And tell the story—Saved by grace.

2 Some day my earthly house will fall,
1 cannot tell how soon 'twill be ;
But this I know—my All in all
Has now a place in heaven for me.

3 Some day, when fades the golden sun
Beneath the rosy-tinted west,
My blessed Lord shall say, ““Well done!”
And I shall enter into rest.

4 Some day; till then I'll watch and wait—
My lamp all trimmed and burning bright—
And when my Saviour opes the gate,
I'll rise with joy and take my flight.

273 Tune—Songs and Solos, R. E. No.b50.
1 THERE is joy in heaven, there is joy to-day,
For a soul returning from the wild ;
Sec ! the Father meets him out upon the way,
Welcoming His weary, wandering child.
Glory, glory, now the angels sing,
Glory, glory, now the loud harps ring,
"Tis the ransomed army, like a mighty sea
Pealing forth their praises, Lord, to Thee
z There is joy in heaven, there is joy to-day,
For the wanderer now is reconciled ;
Yes, a soul is rescued from his sinful way,
And is born anew a ransomed child.
3 There is joy in heaven, there is joy to-day,
Angels swell the glad triumphant strain,
Tell the joyful tidings, bear it far away,
For a precious soul is *‘ born again.”

274 Tune—Songs and Solos, R.E. No.gor.
1 I HAVE been at the altar and witnessed the
Burnt whelly to ashes for me ; {Lamb
And watched its sweet savour ascending on
Accepted, O Father, by Thee. {high,
2 And lo, while I gazed at the glorious sight,
A voice from above reached mine ears :
¢ By this thine miquity’s taken away,
And no trace of it on thee appears.
3 “An end of thy sin has been made for thee
By Him who its penalty bore, [here,
With dlood it is blotted eternally out,
And I will not remember it more.”
4 O Lord, I believe it, with wonder and joy—
Confirm Thou this precious belief ;
While daily I learn that I am, in myself,
Of sinners the vilest and chief.

275 Tune—Just as I am.

1 JUST as thou art—without one trace
Of love, or joy, or inward grace,

Or meetness for the heavenly place—
O guilty sinner, come

2 Burden'd with guiit, wouldst thou be blest ?
Trust not the world —it gives no rest;
Churist brings relief to hearts opprest—

wweary sinner, come.

3 Come, leave €hy burden at the cross ;
Count all thy gains but empty dross &
My grace repays all earthly loss—

O needy sinner, come.

4 Come, hither bring thy boding fears,
Thy aching heart, thy bursting tears ;
"Tis mercy's voice salutes thine ears—

O trembdling sinner, come.



““No man can serve two masters”"—Matt vi. 24.

276 Tune—Songs and Solos, R. E. No. 439.

-

WhEere will you spend Eternity—
Those years that have no end?
Will it be in that better land ?
Will it be at God's right hand ?
Will 1t be with the angel band ?
The angel band?

Eternity, Eternity—
Where will you spend Eternity?

-

Where will you spend Eternity—
‘Those years that have no end?
Will it be where the ransom’d sing?

Will it be with the glorious King?
What a sublime and solemn thing !
A solemn thing !

Where will you spend Eternity ?
T'hose years that have no end ?
Wiil it be in the outer gloom ?
Bearing the Christ-rejecter’s doom !
Hearing the sentence—No more room ?
No more room?

277

1 WiLL you come, will you come, with your
poor broken heart
Burdened and sin oppress'd ¥
*Twas to save such as you that the Saviour,
Jesus will give you rest.

Tune—Songs of Victory, 8o.

O happy rest, sweet happy rest,
Jesus will o 1\ e you rest ;.
Oh! why won’t you come, in simple,
trusting faith?
Jesus will give you rest.

2 Will you come. will you come ? there is mercy
for you,
Balm for your aching breast ; [Name.
Only come as you are and believe on His
Jesus will give you rest.

3 Will you come, will you come? you have
nothing to pay,
Jesus, who loves you best,
By His death on the cross purchas’d life for
yeur soul
Jesus will give you rest,

278 Tune—Songs and Solos, R.E., 470.
t Lorp Jesus, Thou for me did’st die,
For me wast lifted up on high,
And Thou hast brought salvation nigh ;
Now take me as I am !

Oh, take me as [ am !
Oh, take me as [ am !
My only plea—Christ dled for me !
Oh, take meas L am !
2 Helpless I am, and full of guilt,
Jut yet for me Thy blood was spilt,
And thou canst save me, aud Thou wilt ;
Oh, take me as I am !
3 No preparation can I make,
My best resolves I only brake;
Oh, save me for Thine own Name’s sake,
And take me as I am !

279 Tune—Songs and Soles, K.
1 And will the Judge descend ?
And must the dead arise ?
And not a single soul escape
His all-discerning eyes?
2 How will the sinner stand
The terrors of that day,
When earth and heaven before His face
Astonished shrink away ?

3 But, ere the trampet shakes
The mansions of the dead,
Hark ! from the Gospel's gemle voice,
What joyful tidings spread !
4 O sinner, claim His grace,
Whose wrath thou canst not bear;
Fly to the shelter of His Cross,
And find salvation there !

280 Tune—Songs and Solos, R.E., No. 120
1 Caw any say, ‘‘ [ do believe
On God’s beloved Son,
And trust my soul's salvation on
What He in love has done”?
Yes, I can say, I do believe, &c.
2 Can any say, “My soul is saved
From judgment, death, and hell;
That Christ is mine, that I ere long
With Him above shall dwell”?
Yes, I can say, my soul is saved, &c.
3 Can any say, *“ My heart is fixed
Nor longer wants to roam
'Mid scenes of vice and vanity,
Where peace can never come”'?
Yes, I can say, my heart is fixed, &c.

E., 5852.


Who.se

|

“Choose you this day whom ye will serve”—Josh. xxiv. 1s.

281

1 I uEaRD ofa Saviour, whose love wassogreat,
That He laid down His life on the tree;

The thorns they were placed on His beautiful

When He died for a rebel like me. [brow,

T'une—Songs of Victery.

He died for a rebel like me, like me,
He died for a rebel like me, like me,
The thorns they were placed on His beautiful

brow,
When He died for a rebel like me.

2 They tell me He wept over sinners one day,
Saying, “ Oh, that your Saviour you knew;
How oft would I gather you under my wing,
And pardon poor rebels like you.”

3 Oh, that love so amazing, it broke my hard
heart,
And brought me, Lord Jesus, to Thee;
And ! know when I came, Thou did’st not
cast me out,
But pardoned a rebel like me.

4 Ob, 'tis true, for lost sinners of all kinds He
And you He will not cast away; [saves,
He waits in His mercy,sweet peace to bestow,
So come to the Saviour to-day.

282 Tune—Songs of Victory, 576.

1 CoMmg, sinners, behold what Jesus hath done,
Behold how He suffered for thee :
They crucified Him, God’s innocent Son,
Forsaken, He died on the tree {

They crucified Him, they crucified Him,
They nailed Him to the tree,

And so there He died, a King crucified,
To save a poor sinner like me—like me.

2 From heaven He came, He loved you—He
Such love as His never was known ; [died:
Behold, on the cross your Lord crucified,
To make you an heir to His throne.

4 There is nothing to do, for all has been done,
Just simply on Christ to believe ;
And God has declared all who trust in the Son,
The life everlasting receive,

N o

983 Tunc—Songs of Victory, No. gg.

t Gob loved the world so tenderly,
His only Son He gave,
That all who on His name believe,
Its wondrous pow'r will save.

For God so loved the world that He gave
His only Son,

That whosoever believeth in Him

Shotll}? not perish, but have everlasting
ife.

2z Oh, love that only God can feel,
And only He can show !
Its height and depth, its length and breadth,
Nor heav’n nor earth can know !

3 Why perish, then, since Jesus died?
‘Why slight the gracious call?
Why turn from Him whose words proclaim
Eternal life to all ?

4 O Saviour, melt these hardened hearts,
And teach them to believe
That whosoever comes to Thee
Shall endless life receive.

Q84 Tune—Songs and Solos, R.E., 381,

1 ONCE again the Gospel message,
From the Saviour you have heard ;
Will you heed the invitation ?
Will you turn unto the Lord?

Come believing!. .come believing !..
Come to Jesus! look and live!..
Come believing!. .come believing !..
Come to Jesus ! lock and live [,

2 Many summers you have wasted,
Ripened harvests you have seen,
Winter snows by Spring have melted :
Yet you linger in your sin |

3 Cease of fitness to be thinking ;
Do no longer try to *“feel”;
It is trusting, and not feeling,
That will give the Spirit’s seal.

4 Let your will to God be given,
Trust in Christ’s atoning blood ;
Look to Jesus now in heaven,
Rest on God'’s unchanging Word.



‘It is God that justifieth”’—Rom. viii, 23.

98B Tune—Songs and Solos, R .E. No. 316.

1 COURAGE, brother! do not stumble,
Though thy path be dark as night ;

There’s a star to guide the humble;
“ Trust in God, and do the right. o

2 Let the road be rough and dreary,
And its end far out of sight,

Foot it bravely ! strong or weary;

Trust in God, and do the right.

3 Perish policy and cunning !
Perish all that fears the light !
Whether losing, whether winning,
Trust in God, and do the right.

4 Some will hate thee, some will love thee,
Some will flatter, some will slight;
Cease from man, and look above thee—

Trust in God, and do the right.

286 Tune—Songs and Solos, R.E. No. 17.

1 The love of God to sinful men
Surpasses human thought ;
The giving of His only Son,
His greatest wonder wrought,

O, ’twas love, 'twas wondrous love,
The love of God to me;

It brought my Saviour from above,
To die on Calvary.

z Though of the world by sin undone,
I claim His gift as mine,
Believing on the Son of God,
I navE the life Divine.

3 And now my daily work I find
In telling of that love,
And pointing others to the way
That leads to heaven above.

287 Tune—Songs and Solos, R.E. No. 442.

t THE door is still open, wide, wide open still,
The door of salvation, comeenter ‘who will; i
No price is demandcd, tis open and free,
And none, who would enter, rejected will be.

2 Stay not tiil to-morrow, it never may come ;
Now, now is the moment, Now, now there
is room !
The door of salvation is open and free ;
» Poor, lost, ruined sinner, 'tis open for thee!

288 Tune—Musical Leaflet.

1 THERE $ a firm sheltering Rock and a strong
fortress tower,
VVere lhe weary ‘and weak can renew failing
[fly,
thrc the tempted and care-laden spivit may
I'm sheltered in the Rock that is higherthan.
Sheltered in the Rock, sheltered in the Rock,
Sheltered in the Rock that is higher than I,
2 Tis the refuge of rest through the conflicts
of life; (the strife;
“Tis the calm of the soul when dismayed in
'Tis the source of salvation that stream
never dry,
I'm sheltered in the Rock that s higher thanI.

3 'Tis my comfort and stay, my deliverer and

[that annoy,

When lhc heart is o'erwhelmed with the ills

When thc fierce-sweeping tempest of judg-
ment is nigh,

I'm sheltered in the Rock thatis hlgherlhan I

989 Tunc—Songsand Solos, R. E., No 398

1 NoT saved are we by trying,
From self can come no aid ;
"Tis on the blood relying,
Once for our ransom paid.
"Tis looking unto Jesus,
The holy One and just ;
'Tis His great work that saves us—
It is not Try, but Trust !
It is not Try, but Trust}
It is not Try, but Trust}
"Tis His great work that saves us—
It is not Try, but Trust!

'Twas vain for Israel bitten
By serpents, on their way,
To look to their own doing,
That awful plague to stay:
The only means for healing,
When humbled in the dust,
Was of the Lord’s revealing—
It was not Try, but Trust!
No deeds of ours are needed
To make Christ’s merit more }
No frames of mind, or feelings,
Can add to His great store ;
"Tis simply to receive Him,
The holy One and just;
"Tis only to believe Him—
It is not Try, but Trust!

N
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“ All that believe are justified' — Acts xiii. 39.

290 Tune—Songs and Solos, R.E., No. 32
Sur the Saviour ! Sinners stew Him,
Yet for sinners He was slain ;
Sinners now are welcome to Him ;
Such compose the Saviour’s train :
Sinners, ransom’d by His bloed !
Sinners, reconcil’d to God !
See the holy victim suff’ring,
Suffering on the cross for you !
Here's an all-sufficient offering ;
O believe the record true:
See the Lamb for sinners slain ;
Ev'ry other hope is vain,
'Tis a true and faithful saying,—
Jesus came to save the lost ;
Grace and truth at once displaying,
God the Saviour, true and just,
Sinners, hear His gracious voice,
In His saving work rejoice.

-~
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29 1 Tune—Songs of Triumph, No. 136.
« WouLp you be free from your burden of sin?
‘There’s power in the blood ;
Would you o'er evil a victory win,
There’s wonderful power in the blood.
There is pow'r, .. pow’r, wonder-working power,
In the blood..of the Lamb,..
There is pow'r..pow’r, wonder-working pow'r,
In the precious blood of the Lamb.
2z Would you be free from your passion and
pride?
There’s power in the blood
Come for your cleansing to Calvary’ tide,
There’s wonderful power in the blood.

3 Would you be whiter, much whiter than snow”

There's power in the blood ;
Sin stains are lost in its life-giving flow,
There’s wonderul power in the blood.

299 Tune—At the Cross.
: 1 Do not work my soul to save,
For that my Lord has done ;
But I would work like any slave,
From love to God's dear Son.
2 He gave Himself upon the Cross
A sacrifice for me ;
And God accepts what He has done,
To save and pardon me.
3 His precious blood has cleansed my soul,
My sins are all forgiven;
And now'l long to see His face,
And serve Him more in heaven.

Q03  Tune—Art thou weary?

1 1 am coming, simply coming,
Saviour unto Thee ;
Sinful, lost, and sin deserving,
Save Thou me !

2 Nothing of myown { bring Thee,
This my only plea—
Thou hast died for guilty sinners,
Died for me.

3 Thou alone shalt be my Saviour,
Thou my only Lord,
May Thy grace still keep me cleaving
To Thy Word.

294 Tune—Sengs and Solos, No. 417.
1 1 xnow I love Thee better, Lord,
Than any earthly joy,
For Thou hast given me the peace
Which nothing can destroy.

The half has never yet been told,
Of love so full and free;

The half has never yet been told,
The blood —it cleanseth me.

2 | know that Thou art nearer still
Than any earthly throng,
And sweeter is the thought of Thea
Than any lovely song.

3 Thou hast put gladness in my heart ;
Then well may 1 be glad!
Without the secret of Thy love
1 could not but be sad.

QOB Tune—Songs of Triumph, No. 9.
1 I READ that whosoever
May from wrath flee;
God will reject me never,
For that means me.

For that means me,

Yes, that means me

When I read ** whososaver,”
Then that means me.

2 His blood is efficacious,
His love is free ;
To sinners He is gracious,
And that means me.

3 Christ died for ev'ry nation,
On Calv'ry's tree;
He died for our salvation,

And that means me.



“Alive unto God through Jesus Christ "—Rom. vi. 11,

296 Tune—Scolch Aiv, Edinburch 1'oun.

1 THE warl hauds oot its joys:
1ts wee bit tinsel toys :

Aad tries its best, tae captivate and please us;
But to me its a’ in vain,

Sin ne'er can charm again,

For a’ my hope, and a’ my trust’s in Jesus.
Jesus! Jesus! o’er land and sea
There’s nane tae me like Jesus,

For He's ta’en my sins awa’
And He's washed me white as snaw—
And a’ my bope and a my trust’s in Jesws.
2 The flo'ers that smell sae sweet,
A’ wither at oor feet ;

The frien’s we lo'e sae weel, they dee and leave
But glory tae His Name, fus;
There’s ane whae’s aye the same,

He never dees : He neverleaves: its Jesus.

3 We'll work till day is dune,

For nicht comes on {u’ sune ;

Nae mair the things o’ earth will vex and grieve
In Him we'll fa’ asleep [us;
And rest, nae mair tas weep,

And there for aye, in bliss, we'll be wi' Jesus.

297 Tune~—Scoich Air, The Auld House.

1 Our souls are stained in crimson guilt,
That nane can tak’ awa’;
But through the blood o' Jesus spilt,
Are made as white as snaw ;
The angels that suroon’ the throne,
Wha' never sinned ava,
Can boast nae whiter robe than mine,
That's made as white as snaw.
He made me white as snaw,
He made me white as snaw,
The blood o' Jesus Christ the Lord.
Has made me white as snaw.
The proud, self-righteous Pharisee,
Wha’ on God's Name did ca’
Made boast o’ a’ that he could dae,
And hoo he kept the law!
But He that took the sinner’s place,
Brocht nae sic plea ava,
His hope was in the sovereign grace,
That washes white as snaw.
The blood that reached the dying thief,
And took his sins awa’,
That cleansed the man o’ sinners chief,
Though zealous o’ the law !
Its virtues we will still proclaim
To sinners great and sma’,
And praise the power o' Jesus Name,
That makes us white as snaw.

N

w

998 Tune—Songsand Solos, R.E., No. 117

i

!

1 THe righteous wrath of God, !

Revealed on earth from heaven, 1

Against the sin of godiess men,
Unjust and unforgiven.

2 That wrath, though long delayed,
Shall swiftly, surely fall
With awful vengeance, on the heads
Of all who spurn His call.

3 In grace God bids you *‘ flee” {
T'o Christ, the Refuge sure,
Who once for us as Surety stood,
And did God’s wrath endure.

29 9 Tune—Musical Leaflet,

1 Naught have I gotten, but what I received ; °
Grace has bestowed it since I believed ;
Boasting excluded, pride I abase,

U'm only a sinner, saved.by grace.

Only a sinner, saved by grace,
Only a sinner, saved by grace,

Thix is my story..to God be the glory,
I’'m only a sinner, saved by grace.

2 Once 1 was foolish, and sin ruled my heart ;
Causing my footsteps from God to depart ;
Jesus has found me, happy my case,

I'm only a sinner, saved by grace.

3 Suffer a sinner, whose heart o’erflows,
Loviag his Saviour, to teil what he knaws ;
Once more to tell it, would I embrace,

I’m only a sinner, saved by grace.

300 Tune—Diadem.

1 ALL hail the power of Jesus' Name;
Let angels prostrate fall;
Bring forth the royal diadem,
And crown Him Lord of all !
2 As sinners saved of Adam'’s race,
And rescued from the fall,
We sing the glories of His grace,
And crown Him Lord of all!
3 Soon every kindred, every tribe,
On this terrestrial ball,
To Him shall majesty ascribe,
And crown Him Lord of all!
4 Through grace, with yonder heav'nly throng,
We at His feet shall falt;

Join in the everlasting song,
And crown Him Lord ot all |
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You never can tell when the death bell's
sounding,
Never can tell when the end may be;
I'm on my way to the heavenly city,
Come and be saved, and go with me.

Hallelujah, hallelujah,
Hallelujah for the Cross ;
Hallelujah, hallelujah,
It must never suffer loss.

Trim your lamps and be ready,
Trim your lamps and be ready,

Trim your lamps and be ready
For the midnight cry.

Christ is all, yes, all in all,
Oh, Christ is all in all ;

Christ is all, yes, all in all,
Oh, Christ is all in all.

Meet me there,

O meet me there,

At the dawning of the morning
Bright and fair ;

Meet me there,

O meet me there,

In the land beyond the river,
Meet me there.

Jesus is calling, Jesus is calling,
Why dost thou linger, why tarry away ;
Come to Him quickly, say to Him gladly,
Lord, I am coming, coming to-day.

O the blood, the precious blood

That Jesus shed for me,
Upon the Cross in crimson flood,

Just now by faith I see.
This is my story, this is my song,
Praising my Saviour, all the day long ;
This is my story, this is my song,
Telling of Jesus, all the day long.

I am trusting,

Trusting only Thee;

I am trusting, trusting ;

Trusting only Thee,

I’'m redeemed, I'm redeemed

By the biood of the Lamb that was slain;
I'm redeemed, I'm redeemed,

Hallelujah to God and the Tamb.

He's coming, He's coming,

He's coming to take His people home
He's coming, He's coming,

To take His people home.

We'll stem the storm, it wont be long,
We'll anchor by-and-by

In the haven of eternal rest,

With Jesus ever nigh.

Hallelujah! to the Lamb,

Who was slain upon Calvary ;

Hallelujah ! Hallolujah! Hallelujah!
Amen.

Tell it again, tell it again,
Salvation’s story repeat o’er and o'er,
Till none can say of the children of men,
Nobody ever has told me before.

Q the Lamb, the bleeding Lamb,

The Lamb upon Calvary;

The Lamb that was slain, but liveth again,
To intercede for me.

Believe, and you'll be saved,
The promise takes thee in};

The Saviour see, He died for thee,
The promise takes thee in,

Jesus paid it all,
All to Him I owe;

Sin had left a crimson stain,
He washed it white as snow.

1 am trusting, Lord, in Thee,
Blessed Lamb of Calvary ;
Lowly at Thy feet 1 bow,
Jesus saves me, saves me now,

‘We'll work till Jesus comes,
We'll work till Jesus comes,
Then we'll be gathered home.

Will you be ready when the Bridegroom
comes, [comes,
Will you be ready when the Bridegroom
Will your lamp be trimmed and bright,
Be it morning, noon or night,
Will you be ready when the Bridegroom
eLes,

e R
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1

CrrrsTIANS, go and tell of Jesus,
How He died to save our souls:

How that He from sins might free us,
Suffered agonies untold.

Yes, we'll go and tell of Jesus,

The pure and holy, meek and lowly Jesus;
Yes, we'll go and tell of Jesus,

Who died our souls to save.

Tell the guilty of their danger,
‘While they wander far from God ;!

While they live to Christ a stranger,
And reject His precious Word.

Tell them of the joys of heaven,
Purchased by the Saviour's blood ;

How, that they might be forgiven,
Jesus left His Home above.”

Tell them how He hath ascended
To prepare a home on high ;

Where all sorrows shall be ended,
Where the saints shall never die.

2 8.8.6,

O LET us tell the matchless worth,

And let us sound the glories forth,
Which in our Saviour shine :

The wonders of His love we'll sing;

The theme with which the heavens ring,
Now let us gladly join.

How rich the precious blood He spilt,

Our ransom from the dreadful guilt
Of sin against our God!

How perfect is His righteousness,

In which unspotted beauteous dress,
His saints have ever stood!

How precious is the name He bears,

And all the forms of love He wears,
Exalted on the throne!

In songs of sweet untiring praise,

We would, to everlasting days,
Make all His glories known.

And soon the happy day shall come,
When we shall reach our destined home,

And see Him face to face;
Then with our Saviour, Lord and Friend,
‘The one unbroken day we'll spend,

In singing still His grace.

3 8%s.
O Jesus! to tell of Thy love
Our soul shall for ever delight ;
And join with the blessed above
In praises by day and by night.
‘Wherever we follow thee, Lord,
Admiring, adoring, we see
‘That love which was stronger than death
Flow out without limit and free.

Descending from glory on high, .
With men thy delight was to dwell;
Contented, our surety to die,
By dying to save us from hell;
Enguring the grief and the shame,
And bearing our sins on the cross
Oh, who would not boast of this love,
And count the world’s glory but loss !

4 rax,

IN the shadow of His wings
There is rest, sweet rest ;
There is rest from care and labour,
There is rest for friend and neighbour,
In ihe shadow of His wings
‘There is rest, sweet rest;
In the shadow of His wings
There isrest. . . . .

There is rest! . . there is peace!

Thereis joy! . . in the shadow of His wings;
There is rest! . . there is peace!

There is joy . . in the shadow of His wings

In the shadow of His wings
There is peace, sweet peace;
Peace that passeth understanding,
Peace, sweet peace, that knows no ending
In the shadow of His wings
There is peace, sweet peace
In the shadow of His wings
There is peace. . . .
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In the shadow of His wings
There is joy, glad joy;
There is joy to tell the story,
Joy exceeding, full of glory:
In the shadow of His wings

To the work! to the work! there is labour
for all, {fall:

For the kingdom of darkness and error shall

And the name of Jehovah exalted shall be

In the loud swelling chorus, “Salvation is

There is joy, glad joy,.
In the shadow of His wings
There is joy. . . . .

5 8.7.

HaARrk the voice of Jesus crying—

“ Who will go and work to-day?
Fields are white, and harvest waiting:
Who will bear the sheaves away? "
Loud and strong the Master calleth,

Rich reward He offers thee:
Who will answer, gladly saying *—
¢ Here am I ; Send me, send me!”

If you cannot cross the ocean,
And the heathen lands explore,
You can find the heathen nearer,
You can help them at your door.
If you cannot give your thousands,
ou can give the widow's mite ;
And the least you do for Jesus
Will be precious in His sight.

1f you cannot speak like angels,

If you cannot preach like Paul,
You can tell the love of Jesus,

You can say He died for all.
It you cannot rouse the wicked

With the Judgment's dread alarms,
You can lead the little children

To the Saviour’s waiting arms.

6 12%s.
To the work! to the work! we are servants

of God : [trod
Let us follow the path that our Master has
‘With the balm of His counsel our strength to

renew, {find to do.
Let us do with our might what our hands
Toiling on! . . Toiling on! .
Toiling on! . . Toilingon! . .
Let us hope, . . Let us watch, . .

And labour till the Master comes.

To the work ! to the work! let the hungry
be fed,

To the Fountain of Life let the weary be led:

In the Cross and its banner our glory shall be,

Whi)l(e vx/ze herald the tidings, “ Salvation is
reel”

Jree I”

To the work! to the work! in the strength of

the Lord, [reward :

And a robe and a crown shall our labour
‘When the home of the faithful our dwelling

shall be [is freel

And we shout with the ransomed, * Salvation

7

PO

‘WoRk, for the night is coming!

Work through the morning hours:
‘Work while the dew is sparkling,

Work 'mid springing flowers:
Work when the day grows brighter,

Work in the glowing sun
Work, for the night is coming,

When man'’s work is done.

Work, for the night is coming
Work through the sunny noon :
Fill brightest hours with labour,
Rest comes sure and soon.
Give every flying minute
Something to keep in store :
Work, for the night is coming,
‘When man works no more.

Work, for the night is coming,
Under the sunset skies!

‘While their bright tints are glowing,
Work, for daylight flies.

Work till the last beam fadeth,
Fadeth to shine no more:

Work while the night is dark'ning,
‘When man’s work is o’er.

8

Harx! 'tis the watchman’s ery—

Wake, brethyen, wake!
Jesus, Himself is nigh,

Wake, brethren, wake?
Sleep is for sons of night,
Ye arc children of the light,
Yours is the glory bright,

Wake, brethven, wake !

Call to each wakening band,

Watch, brethven, waich !
Clear is our Lord’s command—

Watch, brethren, watch!
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Yes, this shall be our lofty strain,
© “God is love.”
Whilst endless ages roll along,
In concert with the heavenly throng,
This shall be still our sweetest song.
“God is love.”

7.6.
Have you on the Lord believed ?
Still there’s more to follow!
Of His grace have you received
Still there’s more to follow !
Oh, the grace the Father shows!
Still there’s more to follow!
Freely He His grace bestows,
Still there's more to follow!
More and more, more and more,
Always more to follow!
Oh, His matchless, boundless love,
Still there’s more to follow!

Have you felt the Saviour near?
Does His blessed presence cheer?
Oh, the love that Jesus shows!
Freely He His love bestows!

Have you felt the Spirit's power ?—
Falling like the gentle shower?

Oh, the power the Spirit shows!
Freely He His power bestows!

13

To Gop be the glory, great things He
done!
So loved He the world that He gave us His

11’s
hath

Son;
Who yielded His life an atonement for sin,
And opened the Life gate that all may go in.
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, let the
earth hear His voice!
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, let the
people rejoice!
Oh, come to the Father, through Jesus the Son,
And give Him the glory, great things He hath
one.
O perfect redemption, the purchase of blood;
To every believer the promise of God:
. "The vilest offender who truly believes,
That moment from Jesus a pardon receives.
Great things He hath taught us, great things
He hath done,
And great our rejoicing through Jesusthe Son;
But purer, and higher, and greater will be
Our wonder, our transport, when Jesus we see.

14

WE plough the fields and scatter
The good seed on the land:

But it is fed and watered
By God's almighty hand;

He sends the snow in winter,
The warmth to swell the grain;

The breezes and the sunshine,
And soft refreshing rain.

All good gifts around us
Are sent from heaven above:
Then thank the Lord, oh, thank the Lord,
For all His love !

He only is the Maker
Of all things near and far:

He paints the wayside flower;
He lights the evening star;

The winds and waves obey Him;
By Him the birds are fed;

Much more to us, His children,
He gives our daily bread.

‘We thank Thee, then, O Father,
For all things bright and good;

The seed-time and the harvest,
Our life, our health, our food.

Accept the gifts we offer
For all Thy love imparts;

And—what Thou most desirest—
Our humble, thankful hearts.

7.6.

15 cax.

Coweg, saints, your grateful voices raise,
The heavenly Lamb adore ;

Dwell on His everlasting love,
And praise Him evermore.

Spread His blest name thro’ all the earth
Sing His eternal power:

Shout the rich fountain of His blood,
And praise Him evermore.

His mercy who our ransom paid,
And all our sorrows bore,

Sing with a note of loftiest joy,
And praise Him evermore.

Soon shall the Lord appear to reign:
Then all, from shore to shore,

Shall view the glory of the Lamb,
And praise Him evermore.

16 v

Praise Him! praise Him! Jesus, our blessed
Redeemer ! i

claim
Sing, O earth—His wonderful love pr¢
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Hail Him ! hail Him ! highest of angels in

glory ;

Strength and honour give to His holy name
Like a shepherd, Jesus will guard His child-

ren,
In His arms He carries them all day long

Praise Him! praise Him ! tell of His excell-

ent greatness;

Praise Him! praise Him! ever in joyful

song!

Praise Him ! praise Him! Jesus, our blesséd

Redeemer!

For our sins He suffered, and bled, and died;
He—our Rock, our hope of eternal salvation,
Hail Him! hail Him! Jesus, the Crucified!
Sound His praises—Jesus who bore our
SOTTOWS, [strong;
Love unbounded, wonderful, deep, and

Praise Him! praise Him! Jesus, our blesséd

Redeemer!

Heav'nly portals,loud with hosannahsring

Jesus, Saviour, reigneth for ever and ever:

Crown Him! crown Him! Prophet, and

Priest, and King!
Christ is coming, over the world victorious,
Power and glory unto the Lord belong.

17 o

WiTH songs and honours sounding loud,
Address the Lord on high;

Over the heavens He spreads His cloud,
And waters veil the skfy.

He sends His showers of blessings down,
To cheer the plains below;

He makes the grass the mountains crown,

And corn in valleys grow.

His steady counsels change the face
Of the declining year;

He bids the sun cut short his race,
And wintry days appear.

His hoary frost, His fleecy snow,
Descend and clothe the ground;

The liquid streams forbear to flow,
In icy fetters bound.

He sends His word and melts the snow,
The fields no longer mourn ;

He calls the warmer gales to blow,
And bids the spring return.

‘The changing wind, the flying cloud,
Obey His mighty word:

‘With songs and honours sounding loud,
Praise ye the Sovereign Lord!

18 8.7.

BricuTLY beams our Father's mercy
From His lighthouse evermore;
But to us He gives the keeping
Of the lights along the shore.

Let the lower lights be burning!
Send a gleam across the wave!
Some poor fainting, struggling seaman
You may rescue, you may save.

Dark the night of sin has settled,
Loud the angry billows roar;
Eager eyes are watching, longing,
For the lights along the shore.

Trim your feeble lamp, my brother;
Some poor seaman, tempest tost,

Tryin% now to make the harbour,
In the darkness may be lost.

19

Revive Thy work, O Lord!
‘Thy mighty arm make bare ;

Speak with the voice that wakes the dead,
And make Thy people hear.

And give refreshing showers;
The glory shall be all Thine own
The blessing shall be ours.

Revive Thy work, O Lord!
Disturb this sleep of death ;
Quicken the smould'ring embers now
By Thine Almighty breath.

Revive Thy work, O Lord!
Create soul-thirst for Thee;

And hung'ring for the bread of life,
Oh, may our spirits be.

Revive Thy work, O Lord!
Exalt Thy precious name;

And by the Holy Ghost our love
For Thee and Thine inflame.

20 rox.

BE our joyful song to-day,
Jesus! only Jesus!

He who took our sins away,
Jesus ! only Jesus!

Name with every blessing rife,

Be our joy and hope through life,

Be our strength in every strife,
Jesus! only Jesus!
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Once we wandered far from God,
Knowing not of Jesus,
Treading still the downward road,

Leading far from Jesus;
Til the Spirit taught us how
'Neath the Saviour’s yoke to bow,
And we fain would follow now,
Jesus! only Jesus!
Be our trust through years to come,
Jesus! onl{' Jesus!
Password to the heavenly home,
Jesus! only Jesus!
When from sin and sorrow free,
On through all eternity,
This our theme and song shall be,

Jesus! only Jesus!
21

BressEp be God, our God!

Who gave for us His well-beloveéd Son,

His gift of gifts, all other gifts in one,
Blessed be God, our God!
He spared not His Son'

*Tis this that silences each rising fear,

'Tis this that bids the hard thought disappear,

He spared not His Son!

Who shall condenin us now ? {above,
Since Christ has died, and riscn, and gone
For us to plead at the right hand of love,

‘Who shall condemn us now ?

"Tis God that justifies!

Who shall recall the pardon or the grace,
Or who the broken chain of guilt replace?

"Tis God that justifies!

The victory is ours!

For us in might came forth the Mighty One,
For us He fought the fight, the triumph won;
The victory 1s ours!

22

SEE mercy, nercy from on high,
Descend to rebels doomed to die;

"Tis mercy free which knows no bound,
How sweet, how blesséd is the sound !
Soon as the reign of sin began,

The light of mercy dawned on man,
‘When God announced the early news,
‘The woman's seed thy head shall bruise.’
Brightly it beamed on men forlorn,
‘When Christ, the holy Child, was born;
And brighter still in splendour shone,
‘When Tesus, dying, said, ‘'Tis done!’

L.M,

It triumphed when from Death he rose,
And broke the power of all His foes,
Then captive led captivity,

And took for us His seat on high.

23

¢ ALL things are veady”-—Come,
Come to the supper spread ;
Come rich and poor, come old and young,
Come, and be richly fed, i
“ Al things are ready”—Come ;
The invitation's given
Through Him who now in glory sits
At God’s right hand in heaven.
“ AUl things arve ready"—Come,
The door is open wide ;
Oh, feast upon the love of God,
For Christ, His Son, has died!
‘Al things are veady”—Come,
All hindrance is removed ;
And God, in Christ, His precious love
To fallen man has proved.
“ A1 things are ready”—Come,
To-morrow may not be;
O sinner, come, the Saviour waits
This hour to welcome thee.

24

COME to the Ark, come to the Ark,
To Jesus come away !

E’en now the clouds are looking dark,
Near is God’s vengeful day.

O haste! O haste! make no delay!
At once to Jesus come

Remember, now’s the accepted day,
O enter while there’s room.

S. M.

C.M.D,

Come to the Ark, the waters rise,
The seas their billows rear;

‘While darkness gathers o’er the skies,
Behold a refuge near!

Come to the Ark, all, all that weep
Beneath the sense of sin;

Without deep calleth unto deep,
But all is peace within.

Come to the Ark, ere yet the flood
Your ling’ring steps oppose ;

Come, for the door which open stood,
Is now about to close.

25

L.M,
Dekp are the wounds which sin hath made
Where shall the sinner find a cure?
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In vain, alas! is nature's aid;

The work exceeds all nature’s power.
Sin, like a raging fever, reigns

With fatal strength in every part!
The dire contagion fills the veins,
And spreads its poison to the heart.

And can no sovereign balm be found?
And is no kind Physician nigh,
To ease the pain, and heal the wound,
Ere life and hope for ever fiy?

There is a great Physician near!
Look up, O fainting soul, and live!
See, in His heavenly smiles, appear
Such health as nature cannot give!

See, in the Saviour’s precious blood,
Life, health, and peace abundant flow!
"Tis only this dear sacred flood

Can ease thy pain, and heal thy woe.
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CoME, ye sinners, poor and wretched,
Weak and wounded, sick and sore,
Jesus ready stands to save you,
Full of pity joined with power,
He is able,
He is willing ; doubt no more.

Ho! ye needy, come and welcome ;
God's free bounty glorify ;
True belief, and true repentance,
Every grace that brings us nigh;
Without money,
Come to Jesus Christ and buy.

Let not conscience make you linger,
Nor of fitness fondly dream
All the fitness He requireth
Is to know your need of Him.
This He gives you;
"Tis the Spirit’s rising beam.
Come, ye weary, heavy laden,
Lost and ruined by the Fall;
If you tarry till you're better,
You will never come at all.
Not the righteous —
Sinners, Jesus came to call.
Agonizing in the garden:
Lo; your Maker prostrate lies,
On the bloody tree behold Him!
Hear Him cry before He dies.
“ It is finished !”
Sinner, will not this suffice?
Lo! th’ Incarnate God, ascended,
Pleads the merit of His blood,
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Venture on Him, venture wholly,
Let no other trust intrude.
None but Jesus
Can do helpless sinners good.

27

OH, come to Jesus now,
Jesus is here!
Before Him lowly bow,
Jesus is here !
Too many go away,
Too many still delay,
Though Jesus bids them stay —
Jesus is here!
Come then, to Jesus now,
Jesus is here!
And low before Him bow,
Jesus is here!
Oh, ye that feel your sin,
And coming long have been,
Now find your rest in Him-—
Jesus is here
Come, come to Jesus now ;
Jesus is here
0ld, young, together bow ;
Jesus is here
Oh, what a glorious thing,
Sin’s weary load to bring, .
And lose it while we sing,

Jesus is here
28

“ This man veceiveth sinners :"
“ This man,” - and who was He ?
Beneath a servant’s humble form,
“ GOD MANIFEST " we see.
“ This man veceiveth sinners :»
My soul, put in thy claim;
For surely thou must own that this
Alone can be thy name.

“ This man veceiveth sinners :”
Sweet thought for such as me!

For then He will not cast me out
All filthy though T be.

“ This man vecetveth sinners ;"
Yea, bids them freely come;
He meets the guilty prodigal,
And safely guides him home,
“ This man vecetveth stnners ;"
The saints in heaven above
Shall own that they are sinners saved
By free, forgiving love.

P.M,
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How lost was our condition,
Till Jesus made us whole !
There is but one Physician
Can cure a sin sick soul,
In sin and death He found us,
He snatched us from the grave,
To tell to all around us,
His wondrous power to save.

7.6.0.

A dying, risen Jesus,
Seen l}y the eye of faith,

At once from anguish frees us,
And saves the soul from death.

How gracious this Physician!
His help He'll freely give :

He makes no hard condition ;
'Tis only ~ Look and Live.

SoMmE one will enter the pearly gate

By-and-by, by-and-by ;

Taste of the glories that there await :

Shall you? shall I? Shall you? shall 1?
Some one will travel the street of gold,
Beautiful visions will there behold,

Feast on the pleasures so long foretold :

Shall you? shall I? Shall you? shall I?

Some one at last will his cross lay down
By-and-by, by-and-by;

Faithful, approved, shall receive a crown:
Shall you? shall I? Shall you? shall I?

Some one the glorious King will see,

Ever from sorrow of earth be free,

Happy with Him through eternity :
Shall you? shall I? Shall you? shallI?

Some one will knock when the door is shut—
By-and-by, by-and-by;

Hear a voice saying, “1 know you not”;
Shall you? shall I? Shall you? shall1?

Some one will call and shall not be heard,

Vainly will strive when the door is barred,

Some one will fail of the saint’s reward:
Shall you? shall1? Shall you? shall I?

Some one will sing the triumphant song
By-and-by, by-and-by;
Joininthe praise with the blood-bought throng:
Shall you? shall I? Shall you? shall I?
Some one will greet on the golden shore
Loved ones of earth who have gone before,
Safe in the glory for evermore:
Shall you? shall I? Shall you? shall I?
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WHEN Jesus was dwelling on earth a Man
of sorrows,
For fallen, sinful men, in grace and mercy to
die, .
He listened to the sinner’s plea,
And gave this invitation free—
“Come, all that labour, and I will give you vest,”
Now seated in glory, His work of suft'ring
over,
His loving heart is still the same, as when He
came to die;
He still says ¢ Sinners come to me,
And I from sin will set you free.
“Come, all thatlabour, and I will giveyou vest.”
O listen, poor sinner, 'tis Jesus speaks in
mercy,
Turn not away from love like this, for why
wilt thou die?
O listen to His loving voice,
"Twill make thy troubled heart rejoice—
“ Come, all that labour, and I will giveyou rest.”
A bright home in glory, the Saviour is pre-
paring,
For all who trust His precious blood to wash
away their sins;
Believe, and make this home your own,
Trust now in Christ, and Him alone-—
“Comne, all that labour, and I will giveyou vest,"
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Jesus CHRisT, at God's right hand,
Calls us to the happy land,
There to join the glorious band
In yon bright realm of light.
Oh! how blessed to be there—
Traversing those regions fair!
Heavenly glory then to share,
And walk with Him in white.

Happy those who are travelling there,
Soon they’ll see those regions fair;
Crowns of righteousness they'll wear
In yon bright realm of light.
All shall reach the peaceful shore
Who are taught of God before,
And shall praise Him evermore
In yon bright realm of light.

They shall know as they are known,
Sit with Christ upon His throne;
Glory be to God alone,

Sing all the sons of light.
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Soon the trump shall bid them rise,

Take possession of the prize;

Welcome, welcome to the skies
Are all the sons of light.

33

‘TeN thousand thousand souls there are,
Entered within the door;

These countless souls are gathered in,
And yet there’s room for more.

Room for the lame, the halt, the blind ;
Sinner, there’s room for thee!

'Twas Christ made room for such poor souls,
By dying on the tree.

Room in the Saviour's loving heart,
For all the Father gave;

He bore their sins, their curse, their guilt,
That He might freely save.

Room for the chief of sinners still,
Though plagued with unbelief;

That precious Christ can save thy soul,
Who saved the dying thief.

There’s room for seeking, sighing souls,
Who seek their fears to quell ;

‘Who know that Christ, and Christ alone,
Can save a soul from hell,

34

DepTHs of death my Saviour suffered,
Deepest deep-soul agony;
God’s own spotless Lamb was offered,
Willing substitute for me.
Precious Saviour,
Love has drawn my heart to Thee.
When in helplessness I wandered,
Lost and dead in sin and shame,
Life and health and substance squandered,
None to save till Jesus came.
Precious Jesus.
Oh! that all could learn Thy name.
Name of power Divine is Jesus,
Friend of sinners, such as me;
Blood of Christ alone releases,
Powerless every other plea.
Precious Saviour.
Ransom'd souls rejoice in Thee.
Now Thy resurrection glory
Teach us, Lord, to comprehend,
‘Where bright millions tell the story
Of the sinners dying Friend,
Precious Saviour.
Praise Thy name world without end.

C.M.
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‘WHaAT can the sinner do?
‘Where can the sinner fly ?
Eternal wrath hangs o’er his head
And judgment lingers nigh.
For God must visit sin
‘With His displeasure sore;
For He is holy, just and true,
And righteous evermore.
Yet Jesus died for sin—
Upon the cross He died ;
God's righteousness was there displayed,
And Justice satisfied,
This only can He do—
Believe In Christ and live;
Fly to the shelter of His blood,
Who only life can give.
The life he gives to those
‘Who trust Him, ne’er shall end ;
‘Who make Him now, by simple faith,
Their Saviour and their Friend.

36

How vast, how full, how free,
‘The mercy of our God!
Proclaim the blesséd news around,
And spread it all abroad.

How vast! *“ Whoever will”
May drink at mercy’s stream,

And know that faith In Jesus brings
Salvation e’en for him.

How full! It doth remove
The stain of every sin,

And leaves the soul as white and pure
As though no sin had been.

How free! It asks no price,
For God delights to give;
It only says—a simple thing—

“ Believe in Christ and live.”
Poor trembling sinner “ Come,”
God waits to comfort thee;
Oh'! cast thyself upon His love,

So vast, so full, so free.

37

KnockinG - knocking! who is there?
Waiting, waiting, oh, how fair!

"Tis a Pilgrim, strange and kingly,
Never such was seen before ;

Ah, my soul, for such a wonder
Wilt thou not undo the door?

S.M,
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Knocking! knocking! still He's there !
Waiting, waiting, wondvous fair:

But the door is hard to open,
For the weeds and ivy-vine,

With their dark and clinging tendrlls,
Ever round the hinges twine.

Knocking ! knocking !—what, still there !
Waiting, waiting, grand and fair!

Yes, the pierced hand still knocketh,
And beneath the crowned hair

Beam the patient eyes, so tender,
Of thy Saviour waiting there.

38 11’8,

There's a refuge in God for the sin-burden’d
soul,

In the peace-giving fountain, whose streams
make us whole;

There's a refuge in Jesus, the sinner’s rich
Friend,

Who pdrdons and cleanses, and keeps to the
en

There’s a refuge in God for the care-burden’d
heart,

That turns in its sorrow from others apart ;

There's a refuge in Jesus, whose love and
whose power

Can take oft the load in the heaviest hour.

Then.faint not, and fear not; His prescnce is
nigh,

His arm shall protect thee, His fulness supply;

O trust His assurance, cast on Him thy load

O come to thy rest, to thy refuge in God!
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Loox to Jesus, weary one,
Look and live, look and live!
Look at what the Lord has done,
Look and live!
See Him lifted on the tree,
Look and live ! look and live!
Hear Him say, ‘ Look unto Me.”
Look and live !
Look! the Lord is lifted high; look to Him,
He's ever nigh;
Looig and live! why will ye die? look and
1ve,

Though nnworthy, vile, unclean,
Look and live! look and live!
Look away from self and sin,
Look and live!

Long by Satan’s power enslaved
Look and live! look and live!
Look to Me, ye shall be saved,
Look and live !
Though you've wandered far away,
Look and live ! lock and live!
Harden not your hearts to-day,
Look and live!
"Tis the Saviour calls thee home,
Look and live! look and live!
Whosoever will may come.

Look and live!
40

ARE your souls the Saviour seeking ?
Peace, peace—be still ;

"Tis the Lord Himself is speaking,
Peace, peace—be still.

For before the world's foundation,

God secured a full salvation,

Happy people-—chosen nation !
Peace, peace—be still.

*Tis the blood of Chr1st hath spoken
Peace, peace—Dbe still

The destroyer sees the tol\en !
Peace, peace—be still.

On God's Word we boldly venture,

All our hopes in Jesus centre,

Into rest our souls can enter,
Peace, peace—be still.

Great the calm the Saviour spreadeth,
Peace, peace—be still ;

Whatsoe'er your spirit dreadeth,
Peace, peace—be still.

Though "with mighty foes engaging,

War with sin and Satan waging,

Storms of trial fiercely raging,
Peace, peace—Dbe still.

Jesus walks upon the ocean,
Peace, peace—be still ;

He shall hush its loud commotion,
Peace, peace—be still.

Soon shall end the days of sighing,

Pain and sorrow, death and crying,

Till that hour on God relying,
Peace, peace—be still.

41 s

How swect to know the Saviour’s peace,
And all its fulness comprehend,
‘Which still remains untouched, unhurt,
Thoughdearth's deep woes thy heart may
rend!

P.M,
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A peace which fills the soul with calm,
When all around is dark and drear;
Which lightens life's distressing toils,
And sweetly soothes each carc and fear!

A peace no mortal can bestow,
No mortal hand can take away ;
Which will thy pillow smooth by night,
And keep thee tranquil all the day!

Q! if such peace thou would'st possess,
Hearken to thy Redeemer’s voice,

Come unto Him—He'll give thee rest,
And bid thy inmost heart rejoice !

42

JEsus, my Lord, to Thee I cry

Unless Thou save me, I must die;

Thy free salvation is brought nigh,
And take me as I am!

8.8.8.6

And take me as I am!
And takeme as I am!

My only plea—Christ died for me!
Oh, take me as I am!

Helpless I am, and full of guilt ;

But yet for me Thy blood was spilt,

And Thou canst make me what Thou wilt,
And take me as I am!

No preparation can I make,

My best resolves I only break,

Yet save me for Thine own name's sake,
And take me as I am!

Behold me Saviour, at Thy feet;

Deal with me as Thou seest meet;

Thy work begin. Thy work complete,
But take mcasIam!

Chyist “ could not be hid,” for the sinner would
haste

Behind Him to weep at the Pharisee’s feast,

To wipe with her hair, when she’d washed
with her tears,

His feet who had loved her and silenced her

fears.

Christ “ could not be hid,” for the blind and
the lame

His Jove and His power would together pro-
claim.

The dumb would speak out, and the deaf
would recall
The name of that Jesus who healed them all.

Christ “ could not be hid,” for around Him
would press

‘The children of sorrow, of pain, and distress;

And faith by the hem of His garment, would

prove . .

.What virtue there issued from Him who is
Love.

Christ “could not be hid,” for the widow of
Nain

Would point to the son, now restored her

again;

Would say 'twas His love, His compassion
and grace,

Gave back that 'lost son to a mother’s em-
brace.

Chyist *“ could not be hid, for the multitude fed

Would tell 'twas His bounty procured for
them bread;

No hand could have multiplied thus thou-
sandfold, .

But His who provided the manna of old.

Chyist “ could not be hid,” for hark, hark to
that shout,

“Hosanna! hosanna!” the children cry out;

And oh, blesséd for us, though some would
have chid,

That Jesus the Saviour can never be hid.

44 L.

Nor to condemn the sons of men
Did Christ, the Son of God appear ;
No weapons in His hands are seen,
No flaming sword nor thunder there.

Such was the pity of our God,

He loved the race of man so well,
He sent His Son to bear our load

Of sin, and save our souls from hell.

Sinner, believe the Saviour’s word,
Trust in His mighty naine, and live;
A thousand joys His lips afford,
His hands athousand blessings give.

The great Physician now is near,
The sympathising Jesus;
He spcaks the drooping heart to cheer;
Oh hear the voice of Jesus!
Sweetest note in seraph song,
Sweetest name on mortal tongue,
Sweetest carol ever sung:
Jesus! blessed Jesus!

8.7,
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Your many sins are * all forgiven;”
Oh, hear the voice of Jesus!

Go on your way in peace to heaven,
And wear a crown with Jesus.

All glory to the risen Lamb!
1 now believe in Jesus:

I love the blessed Saviour's name,
I love the name of Jesus.

His name dispels my guilt and fear,
No other name but Jesus!

Oh, how my soul delights to hear
The precious name of Jesus!

46

Go and search the tomb of Jesus,
‘Where the Lord of glorylay;
Jesus is not there but risen,
And hath borne our sins away.
It is finished !
Jesus led captivity.

Could not all our guilt detain Him,
Prisoned in the guarded cave?
No! He conquered death in dying,

By His cross He spoiled the grave,
Lo! He's risen !
Yes, the Lord is risen indeed.

47

There is a Name—one only Name,
On which the soul can rest;

The pardon’d sinner owns its claim,
And is for ever blest.

A history full of wondrous love
That sacred Name unfolds,
And still that sacrifice of blood,

The Father’s eye beholds.

There is a Name, the sweetest Name,
Let us in this draw nigh!

The veil is rent, the way is made
To God beyond the sky.

There is a Name—it is our plea
Before the Father's throne;

Of all His treasures, 'tis the key
‘Which makes them all our own.

No burning mount, no thunder’s roar,
Shall scare a soul away;

No foe can shut that open door,
Since Jesus is the way.

O plead His Name, His precious Name,
With boldness at the throne;

When all He has, and all we need,
Will surely be our own.

8.7.4.
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Jusr as thou art—without one trace
Of love, or joy, or inward grace.
Or meetness ¥or the heavenly place ~

O guilty sinner, come !
Burdened with guilt, wouldst thou be

blest?

Trust not the world; it gives no rest:
Chvist brings relief to hearts opprest—

O weary sinner, come !
Come leave thy burden at the cross;
Count all thy gains but empty dross:
His grace o'erpays all earthly loss—

O needy sinner, come !
Come, hither bring thy boding fears,
Thy aching heart, thy bursting tears :
*Tis mercy’s voice salutes thine ears;

O trembling sinner, come;
* The Spirit and the bride say, Come ;"
Rejoicing saints re-echo, Come: [come:
Who faints, who thirsts, who will, may

The Saviour bids thee, Come!

O turn ye, O turn ye, for why will ye die,
When God in great mercy is coming so nigh?
Now Jesus invites you, the Spirit says come,
The Father is waiting to welcome you home.

How vain the delusion, that while you delay,

Your hearts may grow better by staying away;

Come wretched, come starving, come happy
to be

While streams of salvation are flowing so free,

And now Christ is readytyour souls to receive,

And pardon you freely, if you will believe;

If sin is your burden, why will ye not come?

'Tis you He bids welcome; He bids you
come home.

Oh, how can we leave you; why will ye not
come?

'"Tis Jesus entreats you, He bids you come
home;

Oh, turn ye! oh, turn ye! for why will ye die,

When God in great mercy is coming so nigh?

bOo oM.

How condescending and how kind
‘Was God's eternal Son'! .
Our misery reached His heavenly mind,

And pity brought Him down.
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When Justice, by our sins provoked,
Drew forth its dreadful sword,

He gave His soul up to the stroke,
Without a murmuring word.

He sunk beneath our heavy woes,
To raise us to His throne;

There's ne'er a gift His hand bestows,
But cost His heart a groan.

This was compassion like a God,
That when the Saviour knew

The price of pardon was His blood,
His pity ne’er withdrew.

Now, though He reigns exalted high,
His love 1s still as great;

Well He remembers Calvary,
Nor let my soul forget.

ol o,

Aras! and did my Saviour bleed ?
And did my Sovereign die ?

Would He devote that sacred head
For such a worm as 1?

Was it for crimes that I had done
He groaned upon the tree ?

Amazing pity! grace unknown!
And love beyond degree!

Well might the sun in darkness hide,
And shut his glories in,

When He, the mighty Maker, died
For man, the creatures sin.

Thus might I hide my blushing face,
‘While His dear cross appears:

Dissolve, my heart in thankfulness,
And melt, my eyes, to tears.

But drops of grief can ne'er repay
The debt of love I owe;

Here, Lord, I'd give myself away—
"Tis all that I can do.

52 oo

BenoLDp the Lamb whose precious blood
Poured from His opened veins,

Had power to make our peace with God,
And cleanse our deepest stains.

The dying thief beheld that Lamb
Expiring by His side,

And proved the value of the name
-Of Jesus crucified !

We, too, the cleansing power have known
Of the atoning blood :

By grace have learnt His name to own,
‘Which brings us nigh to God.

To Him, then, let our songs ascend,
‘Who stooped in grace so low;

To Christ, the Lamb, the sinner's Friend,
Let ceaseless praises flow!
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Look to the Saviour on Calvary's tree—
See how He suffered for you and me;
Hark, while He lovingly calls to thee,
“Look and thou shalt live!”
Look, and thou shalt live!
Look, and thou shalt live!
Look to the Cross where He died for thee
Look, and thou shalt live!

Hast thou a sin-burdened soul to save?
Life everlasting wouldst thou have?
Jesus Himself a ransom gave:

Look, and thou shalt live!

Look to the Saviour who rose from the tomb;
Haste now to Him, while there yet is room;
His shining face will dispel thy gloom;

Look, and thou shalt live!
Jesus on high lives to intercede,
He knows the weary sinner’s need;
Surely thy footsteps He will lead :

Look, and thou shalt live!
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Behold the amazing sight!
The Saviour lifted high;
Behold the Son of God’s delight,
Expire in agony.
For whom, for whom, my heart,
Were all those sorrows borne ?
Why did He feel that piercing smart,
And wear that crown of thorns?
For love of us He bled,
And all in torture died;
‘Twas love that bowed His fainting head,
And ope’d His gushing side.
1 see, and I adore
In sympathy of love;
1 feel the strong attractive power
To lift my soul above.
In Thee our hearts unite,
Nor share Thy griefs alone,
But from Thy cross pursue their flight
To Thy triumphant throne.
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“ STRICKEN, smitten, and afflicted,”
See Him dying on the tree!

P.M,
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*Tis the Christ by man rejected;
Yes, my soul, 'tis He ! ’tis He!
Mark the sacrifice appointed,
See who bears the awful load!
*Tis the Word, the Lord's Anointed,
Son of man, and Son of God!
Here we have a firm foundation ;
Here the refuge of the lost !
Christ's the rock of our salvation;
His the name of which we boast!
Lamb of God, for sinners wounded!
Sacrifice to cancel guilt!
None shall ever be confounded,
‘Who on Thee their hope have built.

CuRrisT on the cross uplifted,
‘Why hangs He bleeding there ?
The Christ of matchless beauty,
Than the sons of men more fair,
The Christ of love unwearied;
‘Why nail Him to a tree ?
Tis God hath smote the Shepherd,
That the sheep might all go free,
Christ on the cross uplifted,
O’er whom God’s waves did roll,
Bleeds the rich balm of blessing,
To cure my wounded soul.
I am healed by His bruises,
Fruit of the'shameful tree;
For God hath smote the Shepherd,
That the sheep might all go free.
Christ on the cross uplifted,
My links with the world were broke
When the burnished sword of justice,
From its scabbard bright awoke.
The world with its glittering treasures,
Hath no longer charms for me;
Since Thou was’t bruised and smitten,
‘That the sheep might all go free.
Christ on the throne uplifted,
The theme of heaven's songs,
‘Well-spring of joys eternal,
To Thee all praise belongs.
O gracious, loving Shepherd,
Qur hearts are knit to Thee,
For *Thou was’t bruiced and smitten,
That the sheep might all go free.

57

BressED be the Fountain of Blood,
To a world of sinners revealed ;

Blessed be the dear Son of God:
Only by His stripes we are healed.

7.8.1.

Though I've wandered far from His fold,
Bringing to my heart pain and woe,

‘Wash me in the Blood of the Lamb,
And I shall be whiter than snow!

Whi , . ter than the snow, . . .

‘Whi . . ter than the snow, . . .
‘Wash me in the Blood of the Lamb, . . .
And I shall be whiter than snow! . . .

Thorny was the crown that He wore,
And the cross His body o'ercame;
Grevious were the sorrows He bore,
But He suffered not thus in vain.
May I to that Fountain be led,

Made to cleanse my sins here below;
Wash me in the Blood that He shed,
And I shall be whiter than snow!
Father, I have wandered from Thee,
Often has my heart gone astray;

Crimson do my sins seem to me—
Water cannot wash them away.
Saviour, to that Fountain of Thine,
Leaning on Thy promises I go!
Cleanse me by Thy washing divine,

And I shall be whiter than snow!

NotHing but Thy blood, O Jesus!
Can relieve the sinper’s smart;

Nothing else from guilt release us,
Nothing else can melt the heart,

Law and terrars do but harden,
All the while they work alone ;
But a sens¢ of blood-bought pardon,
Soon dissolves a heart of stone.
Jesus! every consolation,
Flows from Thee, the Sovereign good!
Love, and faith, and true repentence,
All are purchas’d by Thy blood.

From Thy fulness we receive them;
We have nothing of our own;

Freely Thou delight’st to give them
To the needy, who have none.

WHaT can wash away my stain ?
Nothing but the blood of Jesus!
"What can make me whole again? - -
Nothing but the blood of Jesus!t -
Oh, precious is the flow,
That makes me white as snow;
No other fount I know,
Nothing but the blood of Jesus!

8.78,
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For my cleansing this I see—
Nothing but the blood of Jesus!

For my pardon this my plea—
Nothing but the blood of Jesus!

Nothing can for sin atone -
Nothing but the blood of Jesus!
Nought of good that I have done—
Nothing but the blood of Jesus!

This is all my hope and peace—
Nothing but the blood of Jesus!

This is all my righteousness —
Nothing but the blood of Jesus!

60 Lo,

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.

On Christ the solid Rock, I stand,
All other ground is sinking sand.

When darkness hides His lovely face,
I rest on His unchanging grace;

In every high and stormy gale,

My anchor holds within the vail.

His oath, His covenant, His blood,
Support me in the 'whelming flood;
When all around my soul gives way,
He then is all my hope and stay.
When He shall come with trumpet sound,
Oh, I shall then in Him be found,
Clothed in His righteousness alone,
Faultless to stand before the throne!
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WEEPING will not save me!
Though my face were bathed in tears,
That could not allay my fears, -~
Could not wash the sins of years:
Weeping will not save me !

Jesus came and died for me,

Jesus suffered on the tree;

Jesus waits to make me free:
He alone can save me!

Working will not save me!
Purest deeds that I can do,
Holiest thoughts and feelings too,
Cannot form my soul anew:
Working will not save me!
Waiting will not save me!
Helpless, guilty, lost, I lie;
In my ear is Mercy’s cry;

P.M.

If 1 wait I can but die;
Waiting will not save me!
Faith in Christ will save me!
Let me trust Thy blessed Son,
Trust the work that He has done;
To His arms Lord help me run:
Faith in Christ will save me!
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THrOUGH my hand no nail is driven,
On my brow no thorns are worn,
In my side there Is 1o spear-wound—

Jesus all my sins hath borne.
His the nails relentless driven,
Mine the peace by Him procured;
For this soul with sin so burdened,
Freed in mercy- love allured.

His the crown of thorns sharp-piercing,
Mine the peace for aye 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 on Him were laid.
"Neath Thy cross 1 stand and worship,
Suffering man, yet conquering God!
Resting on Thy death-atonement,
Weary, I lay down my load.
Cease, my soul, thy restless striving;
Christ’s atoning work is done;
Seek to run the race with patience,
At the Cross in faith begun.
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ML
‘Wro, who are these beside the chilly wave,
Just on the borders of the silent grave,
Shouting Jesus’ power to save,
“Washed in the blood of the Lamb ?

“ Sweeping through the gates’ of the

New Jerusalem.
“Washed in the blood of the Lamb.”

These, these are they who, in their youthful
days,

Found Jesus early, and in wisdom's ways

Proved the fulness of His grace,

“Washed in the blood of the Lamb."

These, these are they who, in affliction’s woes,
Ever have found in Jesus calm repose,

Such as from a pure heart flows,

“Washed in the blood of the Lamb.”

8-7.
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‘These, these are they who, in the conflict dire,
Boldly have stood amid the hottest fire :
Jesus now says, ‘' Come up higher!”
“Washed in the blood of the Lamb.”

Safe, safe upon the ever-shining shore,

Sin, pain, and death, and sorrow, all are o’er
Happy now and evermore,

* Washed in the blood of the Lamb.”
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I HEAR the Saviour say,
“ Thy strength indeed is small :
Child of weakness, watch and pray,
Find in Me thine all in all.”

Jesus paid it all—All to Him ¥ owe;

P.M.

Sin had left a crimson stain; He washed it

white as snow.

Lord, now indeed I find
Thy blood, and Thine alone,
Can change the lepers spots.
And melt the heart of stone.

For nothing good have
Whereby Thy grace to claim:
T'll wash my garments white
In the blood of Calvary's Lamb.
‘When from this passing world,
My ransomed soul shall rise,
Then, “ Jesus paid it all!”
Shall rend the vaulted skies.

And when before the throne
I stand in Him complete.

I'll lay my trophies down,
All down at Jesus' feet.

SaLvaTioN! O the joyful sound!
‘What pleasure to our ears !

A sovereign balm for every wound,
A cordial for our fears.

Glory, honour, praise, and power,
Be unto the Lamb for ever?
Jesus Christ is our Redeemer,
Hallelujah! praise ye the Lord!
Salvation! O ascended Lamb,
To Thee the praise belongs!
Salvation shall inspire our hearts,
And dwell upon our tongues.
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CoMmE, ye souls by sin afflicted,
Bowed with fruitless sorrows down,
By the broken law convicted,

8.7.4.

Through the cross behold}he crown!
Look to Jesus!
Mercy flows through Him alone.

Bléssed are the eyes that see Him,
Blest the ears that hear His voice;
Blessed are the souls that trust Him,
And in Him alone rejoice ;
His commandment
Then becomes their happy choice.

Like an easy yoke they wear it;

Love doth make obedience sweet ;
Christ doth give them strength to bear it,
‘While His wisdom guides their feet

Safe to glory,
‘Where His ransomed captives meet.
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JEsus! on the cross behold Him!
Jesus dies on Calvary!
Sins they are, not nails, which hold Him;
Sinner, there He dies for thee!
Mighty now in resurrection,
Clothed with immortality,
See Him, sinner! blest perfection
Of a boundless love for thee!
With unutterable glory
Crowned to all eternity,
He whose brow with thorns was gory,
Sinner, lo! He pleads with thee!
Infinite is His affection:
How canst thou resist His plea?
Force Him not by cold rejection,
Sinner, to depart from thee.

{Lest, when self-condemned before Him,
Trembling thou shalt bend the knee,
He should say, with worlds to hear Him,

¢ Sinner, now depart from me!']
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BENEATH the Cross of Jesus
I fain would take my stand~-
The shadow of a mighty Rock
Within a weary land
A home within the wilderness,
A rest upon the way,
From the burning of the noontide heat,
And the burden of the day.

O safe and happy shelter!
O refuge tried and sweet !

O trysting-place, where heaven's love
And heaven’s justice meet !

8.7,
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As to the boly patriarch
That wondrous dream was given,
So seems my Saviour's cross to me
A ladder up to heaven.

There lies beneath its shadow,
But on the farther side,

The darkness of an awful grave
That gapes both deep and wide;

And there between us stands the Cross,
Two arms outstretched to save,

Like a watchman set to guard the way
From that eternal grave.

I take, O Cross, thy shadow
For my abiding place;

1 ask no other sunshine than
The sunshine of His face ;
Content to let the world go by,
To know no gain nor loss—
My sinful self my only shame,

My glory all the Cross.

LM,
THE Cross ! the Cross! Oh, that’s our gain,
Because on that the Lamb was slain;

*Twas there our Lord was crucified,

"Twas there our Saviour for us died.

‘What wondrous cause could move Thy heart,
‘To take o Thee our curse and smart,

Well knowing we should ever be

So cold, so negligent of Thee.

‘The cause was love. We sink with shame
Before our sacred Jesus' name,

That He could bleed and suffer thus
Because—because He loved us.
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Finished, the work that saves!
Once and for ever done;
Finished the righteousness
That clothes the unrighteous one.
The love that blesses us below
Is flowing freely to us now.
The sacrifice is o’er,
‘The veil is rent in twain,
The mercy-seat is red
With blood of victim slain.
Why stand we then without, in fear ?
‘The blood of Christ invites us near.
‘The gate is open wide ;
The new and living way
Is clear, and free, and bright
With love, and peace, and day.

6.6.8.

Into the holiest now we come,
Our present and our endless home.

Upon the mercy-seat,
The High Priest sits within,
The blood is sprinkled there,
‘Which makes and keeps us clean.
With boldness let us now draw near,
That blood has banished every fear.
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“ 1T Is FINISHED!" sinners, hear it,
*Tis the dying Victor’s ery;
“IT 1s ¥INISHED ! " angels, bear it,
Bear the joyful truth on high:
“Irt IS FINISHED!”
Tell it through the earth and sky.

8.7.4.

Hear the Lord Himself declaring
All performed He came to do;
Sinners, in yourselves despairing,
This is joyful news for you;

Jesus speaks it—
His are faithful words and true.

* 1T 15 FINISHED ! all is over;
Yes, the cup of wrath is drained :
Such the truth these words discover,
‘Thus the victory was obtained :
Tis a victory
None but Jesus could have gained.

Crown the mighty Conqueror, crown Him
Who His people's foes o’ercame!
In the highest heaven enthrone Him,
Men and angels sound His fame!
Great His glory !
Jesus bears a matchless name.

72 11%s,
How loving is Jesus, who came from the sky
In tenderest pity for sinners io die;

His handsand His feet were nailed to the tree,
And all this He suftered for sinners like me.
How gladly does Jesus free pardon impart
To all who receive Him by faith in their

heart:
No evil befalls them ; their home is above,
And Jesus throws round them the arms of
is love.
How precious is Jesus to all who believe,
And out of His fulness what grace they
receive: {He guides,
When weak He supports them, when erring
And everything needful He kindly provides.
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GLoRry, glory everlasting,
Be to Him who bore the cross,
Who redeemed our souls by tasting
Death, the death deserved by us!
Spread His glory,
‘Who redeemed His people thus.

8.7.4.

His is love, 'tis love unbounded,
Without measure, without end ;
Human thought is here confounded :
"I'is too vast to comprehend !
Praise the Saviour!
Magnify the sinner’s Friend!

‘While we hear the wondrous story,
Of the Saviour’s cross and shame,
Sing we ‘ Everlasting glory
Be to God and to the Lamb !’
Saints and angels,
Give ye glory to His name !’
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4
FRrEE from the law ! oh, happy condition!
Jesus hath bled, and there is remission !
Cursed by the law and bruised by the fall,
Christ hath redeemed us, once for all.

Once for all, O sinner, receive it:

Once for all, O brother believe it:
Cling to the Cross, thy burden will {all,
Christ hath redeemed us once for all.

ML

Now are we free, there’s no condemnation ;
Jesus provides a perfect salvation ;

“ Come unto me ! "—oh, hear His sweet call,
Come, and He saves us once for all,

*Children of God ! "—Oh, glorious calling!
Surely His grace will keep us from falling;
Passing from death to life at His call,
Blessed salvation ! once for ail!

75 0.

Own, why were bullocks, lambs and goats,
Of old so often slain ?

‘Why did the altar stream with blood ?
Day after day again ?

‘Why was remembrance made of sin,
As each returning year

Obliged the scape-goat to be brought
The people’s sin to bear?

Because the sinner’s soul was left
All spotted and unclean ;

3

And showed how very little use
These offerings had been.

Not so when Christ, the Lamb of God,
Was to the slaughter led ?

Not so when Jesus’ precious blood,
On Calvary was shed.

And each believing soul is now
As spotless quite as He, (through,

God’s eye may search him through and
And not a blernish see.

His conscience clean, his heart made glad,
His soul to God brought nigh,

He may with childlike faith look up,
And “ Abba, Father,” cry.

76

Tue wanderer no more will roam,
The lost one to the fold hath come,
The prodigal is welcomed home,

O Lamb of God, in Thee!

Though clad in rags, by sin defiled,
The Father hath embraced His child,
And I am pardoned, reconciled,

O Lamb of God, in Thee!

It is the Father's joy to bless;
His love provides for me a dress,
A robe of spotless righteousness,
O Lamb of God, in Thee!

Now shall my famished soul be fed,
A feast of love for me is spread !
I feed upon the children’s bread,

O Lamb of God, in Thee!

Yea, in the fulness of His grace,
He puts me in the children's place,
Where I may gaze upon His face,

O Lamb of God, in Thee!

It is Thy precious name I bear,

1t is Thy spotless robe I wear,

Therefore the Father’s love I share,
O Lamb of God, in Thee!

888.6,

And when I in Thy likeness shine,
The glory and the praise be Thine,
That everlasting joy is mine,

O Lamb of God, in Thee!

 Never perish "' words of mercy,
Coming from the lips of One
Who, though here a homeless stranger,

8.7.0.

Fills the high eternal throne.
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Brightness of the Father’s glory,
God and man in one combined,

Faithful Shepherd of the chosen,
Safe are those to Him assigned.

“ Never pevish ! words of sweetness,
Dissipating every fear,

Filling all with joy and gladness,
‘Who the Shepherd's voice can hear;

Bringing richest consolation
To the soul fatigued, oppressed ;

Sweet refreshment to the fainting,
And to weary spirits rest.

78 7.8.

ONE offer of salvation,
To all the world made known;
The only sure foundation
Is Christ the Corner-Stone.
No other Name is given,
No other way is known;
"Tis Jesus Christ, the First and Last;
He saves, and He alone.
‘The only door of heaven
Stands open wide to-day ;
One Sacrifice is given;
"Tis Christ, the living Way.
My only song and story
Is—]Jesus dicd for me;
My only hope for glory—
e The Cross of Calvary.

79 8.7.

Jesus lived—He lived for sinners,
Outcast in the world He made ;
Lived, that in His blesséd person
God's full grace might be displayed.
Jesus died—He died for sinners,
On the cross He cried * Forgive ;”
Died, that lost and ruined rebels

Through His precious blood might live.

Jesus rose—He rose for sinners,

Proving that the work was done;
Sweet assurance that the Father

‘Was well pleaséd with His Son.
Jesus lres—He lives for sinpers,

High upon the Father's throne ;
Liveth, evermore to succour

Those who make His love their own.

Jesus Joves—He loveth sinners,
Loveth more than tongue can say;

Prove Him now, accept His mercy,
Turn not from such love away.
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Jesus died upon the tree,
O boundless love !
Died to set the sinner free,
O boundless love!
To the cross grace matchless drew Him,
There man’s sin and hatred slew Him—
Now we have redemption through Him.
O boundless love!

Loud and far the thcme shall swell,
O boundless love !
On it saints shall ever dwell,
O boundless love!
Matchless theme ! He died, yet liveth
To that soul salvation giveth,
‘Who in Him by grace believeth.
O boundless love !
81

Like as the days of Noah were,

So shall they also be,

‘When Christ, the Son of Man, shall come,
‘Whom every eye shall see.

Before the flood, they ate, they drank,
And married day by day;

And knew not, till the flood was come,
And swept them all away.

So now men live, and buy, and sell,
And “ Peace and safety "cry,

Not knowing, in their unbelief,
That Christ the Lord is nigh.

The ark, the ark, and it alone

‘Was safety in the flood;

So Jesus, and no other name,
Saves sinners by His blood!

All in the ark were then kept safe,
For God had shut them in;

So all Christ’s sheep are in His hand,
And pone can pluck from Him.
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ARk of God ! Love's own preparing,
Bound for heaven's eternal shore ; .
All faith’s houschold safely bearing,
What shall force Thy once clos’d door ?
Lost ere this our souls had been,
Had the Lord not shut us in.

Waters deep and dark we're crossing,
Yet so far, by grace, we're brought—
Though we see the billows tossing,
Tho’ there’s many an anxious thought !

P.M.

C.M.

8,7.7.
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Shelter’d from the storm to come,
In the Ark we're going home.

Ark of God! in Thee abiding,
All-sufficient is our store,
Deep our need of God's providing,
‘We have wants unknown before ;
Strange our life to nature’s view,
Yet its joys nor small, nor few.

Ark of God! Thou still wilt hide us,
Till upon the mount we stand ;
God, in"Thee, has well supplied us,
From His heart, and by His hand;
And each wave that passes by,
Brings the haven yet more nigh.
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MOURNER, wheresoe'er thou art,

At the cross there's room !

Tell the burden of thy heart,

At the cross there's room !
Tell it in thy Saviour’s ear
Cast away thine every fear,
Only speak, and He will hear :

At the cross there'’s room!
Haste thee, wanderer, tarry not;

At the cross there's room !
Seek that consecrated spot :

At the cross there’s room !
Heavy-laden, sore opprest,

Love can soothe thy troubled breast ;
In the Saviour find thy rest :

At the cross there’s room!
Thoughtless sinner, come to-day,

At the cross there's room !
Hark! the Bride and Spirit say,

At the cross there's room!

Now a living fountain see,
Opened there for you and me,
Rich and poor, for bond and free:

At the cross there's room !
Blesséd thought ! for every one

At the cross there’s room !
Love’s atoning work is done ;

At the cross there’s room!
Streams of boundless mercy flow,
Free to all who thither go:

Oh that all the world might know

At the cross there's room !

ALmosT saved; is wholly lost!
Be the blessed threshold crossed,

P.M.
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Wide the door of mercy stands,
Opened by the Saviour's hands;
He within it waits to give,
Endless life to all who live;

By the gracious spirit's power,
Enter it this very hour.

Almost saved ; and yet to sink,
Over ruin’s awful brink.

Almost saved ; and yet to miss
An eternal throne ofy bliss ?
Almost saved—yet see the door,
Open on the unreached shore ;
Ne'er its happy threshold crossed
Almost saved : is wholly lost,

O the peril of delay!

Is not this Salvation's day?

Is not this Salvation's hour?
Christ, the Lord of love and power ?
But to-morrow ne'er may be;
Sinner to thine instant knee!
Christ is ready, Christ is nigh,
Touch Him, ere He passes by.
Almost saved; what woeso great,
As to perish near the gate;
Dropping at the threshold sweet ;
Never of the feast to eat.
Perishing so near the board,
Loaded by the eternal Lord;

Oh, the shame, sad soul, of this,
Near to Heaven—yet Heaven to miss !
Come, almighty Spirit, now!
Every heart to Jesus bow;
Human words are vain indeed,
'Tis Thv grace our spirits need.
Come, our wills to Christ incline,
Quicken us to things divine;

So that now each soul may be,
Wholly Christ’s, and won by Thee.
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Whay should T wait? I cannot flee

To other refuge than to Thee;

And vile and helpless though I be,
O Lord, I come to Thee!

Why should I wait ? I look within,

And pothing there I see but sin;

And Thou alone canst make me clean;
QO Lord, I come to Thee!

Why should I wait?—while now, to-day,
I hear Thy voice in mercy say,
 Sinner I wash thy sins away ":

O Lord, I come to Thee!

8.8.8.8.
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Why shounld 1 wait?—I must not wait!

To-morrow’s sun may be too late,

And death may seal my hapless state
O Lord, I come to Thee !

WE speak of the merey of God,

So boundless, so rich, and so free!
But what will it profit my soul,

Unless 'tis relied on by me?
We speak of salvation and love,

By the Father in Jesus made known ;
But if I would live unto God,

By faith I must make it my own.

We speak of the Saviour’s dear name,
By which God can sinners receive ;
Yet still I am lost and undone,
Unless in that name [ believe.

We speak of the blood of the Lamb,
Which frees from pollution and sin;
But its virtues by me¢ must be proved,
Or I shall be ever unclean.
We speak of the glory to come,
Of the heaven so bright and so fair!
But unless I in Jesus believe,
1 shall not, I cannot be there.

THE door of mercy'’s open still,

And Jesus cries—* Whoever will,
By me may enter in :

1 am the Door, and 1 have died,

Salvation’s door to open wide,
For sinners dead in sin.’

8.8.6.

Then if the door is opened wide,

And none were ever yet denied,
‘Who sought to enter in.

Oh! could the very weakest say,

‘I'm trying hard to find the way,
But cannot get within’?

Oh! no; for through this open door

Are countless numbers seen to pour,
Of sinners great and small;

And what Christ opens none can close,

Or send away the one that goes,
Obedient to the call.

Come saying, ‘Lord, I'm very weak,
And could not now Thy blessing seek,
Unless Thou soughtest me;
But drawn by that inviting word,
Which I have often read and heard,
I cast myself on Thee.’ .

88 P.M.

THE blast of the trumpet, so loud and soshrill,
‘Will shortly re-echo o’er ocean and hill,
When the mighty, mighty, mighly trump
‘Come, come away,’ (sounds,
O may we be ready to hail that glad day !

The earth and the waters shall yield up the
ea

The bri;gihieous with joy will awake from their
ed. .

The chorus of angels will burst from the skies,
And blend with the shouts of the saints as

they rise;

The cry of “the Bridegroom” will echo
around,

And the bride in her beauty go forth at the
sound;

Acknowledged by Jesus, confessed as His own,
Transported to glory, to sit on His throne.

O home of the holy, the happy the free,
In Jesus, thy portals are open to me!
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OH, think of the home over there,
By the side of the river of light, . . .
Where the saints all immortal and fair
Are robed in their garments of white.
Over there! . . . over there!l . . .
Oh, think ofthe home over therel . . .
Over there! . . . over there, over there!
Oh, think of the home over there !

Oh, think ot the friends over there,

‘Who before us the journey have tred, . . .
Of the songs that they breathe on the air,

In their bome in the palace of God.

P.M,

My Saviour is now over there, frest; ...
There my kindred and friends are at
‘Then, away from my sorrow and care,
Let me fly to the land of the blest.

I'll soon be at home overthere,

For the end of my journey I see; . . .
Many dear to my heart over there

Are watching and waiting for me.
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We‘rel?olund for the land of the pure and the
oLy,
The home of the happy, the kingdom of love.



APPENDIX.

Ye wanderers from God in the broad road of

olly
Oh1 say, will you go to the Eden above?
Will you go? oh say, will you go to
the Eden above?
Inthatblessed land neithersighing noranguish
Can breathe in the fields where the glorified

rove,
Ye heart-burdened ones who in misery
languish,
Oh say, will you go to the Eden above?
No poverty there, no, the saints are all
wealthy,
The heirs of His glory whose nature is love ;
No sickness can reach them, that country is
health¥‘
Oh say, will you go to that Eden above.

March on happy pilgrims, the land is before
you
And soon its ten thousand delights we shall
rove;
Yes, soon we shall walk o’er the hills of bright

glory,
And drink the pure joys of the Eden above.
We will go, oh yes, we will go to
the Eden above.
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ENQUIRE, my soul, enquire !
What doth the watchman say?
Is the one object of desire
Upon the way?
‘What doth the watchman say,
Whose ery the slumberer wakes?
*The night hath nearly passed away
The morning breaks.”

“The night is coming, too!
A night of S]iaeechless woe :
But there shall be no night to you
Who Jesus know.
“ Come whosoever will,
E’re God’s right hand He leaves:
He waits till He His bosom fill
‘With all His sheaves.
* God speaks—shall we be dumb?
‘Watch that your Jamps may burn :
Come, all ye weary wanderers, come.
Return, return.’

Take up the watchman's word :
Repeat the midnight cry:
Prepare to meet your coming Lord ;
The time draws nigh.’

8.M,

The hours with eager Alight
Pass on till He appear:
That moment of unknown delight
Will soon be here.
9 2 10.11.

The night is far spent, the day is at hand;
Already the dawn may be seen in the sky;
Rejoice, then, ye saints, ’tis your Lord’s own

command,
Rejoice for the coming of Jesus draws nigh.
How bright will it be when Jesus appears!
How welcome to those who have shared n
His cross!
A crown incorruptible then will be theirs,
A rich compensation for suffering and loss.

Affliction is light compared to the day
Of glory that then will from heaven be
reveal'd!
The Saviour is coming, His people now say—
The Lord whom we look for, our Sun and
our Shield.
O pardon us, Lord, that our love to Thy name
Is so faint, with so much our affections to
move!
Our deadness should fill us with grief and
with shame,
So much to be loved, and so little to love!
O kindle within us a holy desire,
Like that which was found in Thy people
of old!
Who felt all Thy love, and whose hearts were
on fire,
While they waited in patience Thy face to
behold!
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REJOICE ye saints the time draws near
When Christ will in the clouds appear,
And for His people call.
Chorus—Trim your lamps and be ready,
For the midnight cry.

P

The trumpet sounds through earth and sky,
Resounds the solemn midnight cry—
“ Behold the Bridegroom comes.”

The Lord will come to claim His own,
And on each faithful one a crown
Of life He will bestow.

And then with rapture infinite X
Saints cast their crowns down at His feet,
And crown Him King of kings.”
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Come, brethren all, and let ustry
To warn poor sinners, and to cry—
“Behold, the Bridegroom comes."”

Oh, sinner! ere it be too late,

Flee thou to mercy's open gate,
And join Christ’s waiting band.
Come, buy your oil before too late,
And ready for the Bridegroom wait,

And watch to enter in.

94 8.7,

CHRIST is coming! let creation
From her groans and travail cease ;
Let the glorious proclamation
Hope restore and faith increasc :
Christ is coming ! Christ is coming |
Come, Thou blesséd Prince of Peace !
Christ is coming ! Christ is coming !
Come, Thou blesséd Prince of Peace!
Earth can now but tell the story
Of Thy bitter cross and pain;
She shall yet behoeld thy gfory
‘When Thou comest back ta reign.
Tho’ once cradled in a manger,
Oft no pillow but the sod;
Here an alien and a stranger,
Mocked of men, disowned of God :
Long Thy exiles have been pining,
Far from rest, and home, and Thee :
But, in heavenly vesturc shining,
Soon they shall Thy glory see.
‘With that * blesséd hope * before us,
Let no harp remain unstrung;
Let the mighty ransomed chorus
Onward roll from tongue to tongue.
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JJHOU art coming, O my Saviour,
Thou art coming | O my King,
Every tongue Thy name confessing,
Well may we rejoice aud sing;
Thou art coming ! rays of glory,
Thro' the veil Thy death has rent,
Gladden now our pilgrim pathway,
Glory from Thy presence seut.
Cuo.—Thou art coming, thou art coming,
We shall meet Thee on Thy way.
Thou art coming, we shall see Thee,
And be like Thee on that day.
Thou art coming, Thou art coming,
Jesus our beloved Lord,
O the joy to see Thee reigning,
Worshipp'd, glorified, adored.

Thon art coming, not a shadow,
Not a mist and not a tear,
Not a sin, and not a sorrow,
On that sunrise grand aud clear;
Thou art coming! Jesus Saviour,
Nothing elsc seems worth a thought,
Oh how marvellous the glory,
And the bliss Thy pain hath bought.
Thou art coming, we are waiting
With a hope that cannot fail,
Asking not the day or hour,
Anchored safe within the veil;
Thou art coming! at Thy table
We are witnesses for this,
As we meet Thee in communion,
Earnest of our coming bliss.
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WueN 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 His beauty, bright gems
for His crown.

He will gather, He will gather

The gems for His kingdom !

All the pure ones, all the bright ones,
His loved and His own.

97 1.

WHEN the mists have rolled in splendour
From the beauty of the hills,
And the sunlight falls in gladness,
On the river aud the rills,
We recall our Father’s promise,
In the rainbow of the spray:
We shall know each other better
‘When the mists have rolled away.

‘We shall know . . as we are known, .
Nevermore . . to walk alone . . .
In the dawning of the morning
Of that bright and happy day:
‘We shall know each other better,
When the mists have rolled away!
Oft we tread the path before us
With a weary burdened heart;
Oft we toil amid the shadows,
And our fields are far apart :
But the Saviour’s ¢ Come, ye blesséd ”
All our labour will repay,
When we gather in the morning
Where the mists have rolled away.
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We shall come with joy and gladness
‘We shall gather round the throne;
Face to face with those that love us,
We shall know as we are known :
And the song of our redemption
Shall resound through endless day,
When the shadows have departed
And the mists have rolled away.

98 8.7.4.

Look, ye saints, the sight is glorious;
See ‘“ the Man of sorrows ” now ;
From the fight returned victorious,
Every knee to Him shall bow :
Crown Him! crown Him!
Crowns become the Victor’s brow.
Sinners in derision crowned Him,
Mocking thus the Saviour’s claim;
Saints and angels croud around Him,
Own His title, praise His name ;
Crown Him! crown Him!
Spread abroad the Victor’s fame.

Hark ! those bursts of acclamation !
Hark! those loud triumphant cords!
Jesus takes the highest station:
O what joy the sight affords!
Crown Him ! Crown Him !
“KiNG or KiNGs,AND LoRD oF LorDS.”
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From Egypt lately come,
Where death and darkness reign,
We seek our new, our better home,
Where we our rest shall gain.

Hallelujah!
We ave on our way to God.

To Canaan's sacred bound,
We haste with songs of joy !
Where peace and liberty are found,
And sweets that never cloy.

There sin and sorrow cease,
And every conflict's o'er;

There we shall dwell in endless peace,
And never hunger more.

How sweet the prospect is!
It cheers the pilgrim's breast ;

We're journeying through the wilderness,
But soon shall gain our rest.

100

THERE'S a land that is fairer than day,
And by faith we can see it afar,

P.M,
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For the Saviour waits over the way,
To prepare us a dwelling-place there,
In the sweet . . by-and-by, . .
We shall meet on that beautiful shore ;..
In the sweet . . by-and-by, . .
We shall meet on that beautiful shore,
We shall sing on that beautiful shore
The melodious songs of the blest ;
And our spirits shall sorrow no more—
Not a sigh for the blessing of rest.

To our bountiful Father above
We will offer the tribute of praise,
For the glorious gift of His love,
And the blessings that hallow our days.

101

GLorY to God'on High!
Let heaven and earth reply,
Praise ye FHis name !
Angels His love adore,
Who all our sorrows bore,
And saints cry evermore,
Worthy the Lamb!

Jesus, our Lord and God,
Bore sin’s accurséd load,
Praise ye His name!
Tell what His arm hath done!
‘What spoils from death He won,
Sing His great name alone !
Worthy the Lamb!
While they around the throne
Cheerfully join in one,
Praising His name !
We too, who know His blood
Hath made our petce with God,
Would sound His praise abroad,
Worthy the Lamb !
Join all the ransomed race,
Our holy Lord to bless,
Praise ye His name !
In Him we will rejoice,
And make a joyful noise,
Singing with heart and voice,
Worthy the Lamb !

On Christ salvation rests secure ;
The Rock of Ages must endure;

Nor can that faith be overthrown,
‘Which rests upon the ‘ Living Stone.

No other hope shall intervene :
To Him we look, on Him we lean:

6.6.4.
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Other foundations we disown,
And build on Christ, the “Iiving Stone.”
In Him it is ordained to raise

A temple to %ehovah’s praise,
Composed ot all His saints, who own
No Saviour but the “Living Stone.’
View the vast building, see it rise:

The work how great, the plan how wise !
O wondrous fabric! power unknown!
That rears it on the “Living Stone.”

But most adore His precious name;
His glory and His grace proclaim:
For us, the Jost, condemned, undone,
He gave Himself, the “Living Stone.”
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Tu’ atoning work is done—
The victim's blood is shed;
And Jesus now has gone
His people's cause to plead:

He sits in heaven their great High Priest,
And bears their names upon His breast.
He sprinkled with His blood
The mercy-seat above;

For justice had withstood
The purposes of love;
But justice now withstands no more,
And mercy yields its boundless store.
No temple made with hands
His place of service is;
In Heaven itself He stands—
A Heavenly priesthood His!
In Him the shadows of the law
Are all fulfill'd and now withdraw.

And though a while He be
Hid from the eyes of men,
His people look to see
Their great High Priest again;
In brightest glory He will come,
And take His waiting people home.

104

To Him who is able to keep us (His called
ones,

Preserved in Christ Jesus, the saints of the
Father,)

To keep us from falling, and faultless to set us

Before His bright glory with fulness of joy:—

To the Lord God who keepeth 'midst sin, and
in weakness

(Whose wisdom alone is,) the God and our
Saviout,—

Be majesty, glory, dominion and power,
Both now, and for ever, Amen, and Amen !
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O Lord! we adore Thee, for Thou art the
slain One

That livest for ever, enthronéd in heaven ;

O Lord! we adore Thee, for Thou has
redeemed us;

Qur title to glory we read in Thy blood.

O God! we acknowledge the depth of Thy
riches;

For of Thee, and through Thee, and to Thee
are all things,

How rich is Thy mercy? how great Thy
salvation! {Amen!

‘We bless Thee, we praise Thee: Amen and

106 ¢ ..

*Twas God who gave the precious name
Of “Jesus” to His Son,

Because He knew His gracious work
By Him would well be done.

The Son of God, the Lord of life,—
How wondrous are His ways;
Oh, for a harp of thousand strings,
To sound abroad His praise !
The name of “Jesus” Saviour means;
And such He is, indeed,
To all who feel the weight of sin,
And peace and pardon need.

His name was Jesus when on earth,
His name is Jesus now;

And God declares that to that name
All heaven and earth shall bow.

And truly happy is the soul
That trusts His precious name;
He soon shall Him in glory see
‘Who once in mercy came,
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I
OH, safe to the rock that is higher than I,
My soulin its conflicts and sorrows would fly :
So sinful, so weary, Thine, Thine would I be ;
Tho’l'i‘hble?t “Rock of Ages,” I'm hiding in
ee!

18,

Hiding in Thee ! hiding in Thee!
Thou blest ** Rock of Ages,” I'm hiding in

Thee!
In the calm of the noontide, in sorrow’s lone
hour, [power;

In times when temptation casts o'er me it
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In the tempests of life, on its wide heaving
sea, [Thee.

Thou blest “Rock of Ages,” I'm hiding in

How oft in the conflict, when pressed by the
oe, [my woe!

I have fled to my Refuge, and breathed out

How often, when ' trials, like sea-billows roll,

Have Ilhidden in Thee, O Thou Rock of my
soull
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‘THE Lord’s our Rock, in Him we hide:
A shelter in the time of storm!
Secure whatever ill betide :
A shelter in the time of storm !

Oh, Jesus is a Rock in a weary land !
A weary land, a weary land ;

Oh, Jesus is a Rock in a weary land,—
A shelter in the time of storm!

A shade by day, defence by night:
A shelter in the time of storm !

No fears alarm, no foes affright:
A shelter in the time of StOI‘IP!

The raging storms may round us beat :
A shelter in the time of storm!
‘We'll never leave our safe retreat,
A shelter in the time of storm !

O Rock divine, O Refuge dear:
A shelter in the time of storm !

Be Thou our helper ever near,
A shelter in the time of storm !
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WrTH harps and with vialstherestand a great
throng [song:

In the presence of Jesus, and sing this new

Unto Him who hath loved us and washed us
from sin,

Unto Him be the glory for ever! Amen.

All these once were sinners, defiled in His
sight, [unite :

Now arrayed in pure garments in praise they

‘He maketh the rebel a priest and a king,

He hath bought us and taught us this new
song to-sing :

How helpless and hopeless we sinners had

een, [sin!
If Christ had not loved us, and died for our
Aloud in His praises our voices shall ring,
So that others, believing, this new song shall
sing :

LM
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Jesus! that name is love—Jesus, our Lord!
Jesus, all names above—Jesus the Lord!
Thou, Lord, our all must be;
Nothing that’s good have we;
Nothing apart from Thee—Jesus, our Lord!

Thou Son of God it was—]Jesus, the Lord!
Thou gavest Thy life for us—Jesus, our Lord!
- Great was indeed Thy love,
All other loves above;
Love Thou did'st dearly prove—Jesus, our
Lord!

Righteous alone in Thee—Jesus, the Lord!
Thou wilt a refuge be—]Jesus, our Lord!
‘Whom, then, have we to fear,
‘What trouble, grief, or care;
Since Thou art ever near—]Jesus, our Lord !

Soon Thou wilt come again—Jesus, the Lord !
We shall be happy then—Jesus, our Lord!
When Thine own face we see,
Then shall we like Thee be;
Then evermore with Thee—]Jesus, our Lord!
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Take the name of Jesus with you,
Child of sorrow and of woe;

1t will joy and comfort give yon—
Take it, then, where’er you go.
Precious Name, oh, how sweet !
Hope of earth, and joy of Heaven.

Take the name of Jesus ever,
As a shield from every snare;

If temptations vound you gather
Breathe that holy name in prayer.

Oh, the precious name of Jesus!
How it thrills our souls with joy,
‘When His loving arms receive us,
And His songs our tongues employ !

P.M.

At the name of Jesus bowing,
Falling prostrate at His feet;

King of Kings in Heaven we’llcrown Him,
When our journey is complete. .

112

I'm washed in that crimson tide opened for

In Christ, my Redeemer, rejoicing I stand,

And point to the prints of the nails in Hishand,
O sing of His mighty love, mighty to save.

P.M.
O jov of the justified, joy of the free, gme,’_
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O Jesus, the crucified, Jesus is mine,

Tho' once a lost sinner, yet now I am Thine;

In conscious salvation, I sing of His grace,

‘Who lifts now upon me the smile of His face.

Q Jesus, my Saviour, U'll still sing of Thee,

Yes, sing of Thy precious blood poured out
for me ;

And when in the mansions of glory above,

I'll praise and adore Thine unchangeable love.

O ye who are guilty and wretched within,

‘Who feel the sad burden and sorrow of sin,

O look unto Jesus, however impure,

No wound hath the soul that His blood
cannot cure,
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I'm not ashamed to own my Lord,
Or to defend His cause
Maintain the honour of His Word,
The glory of His cross.
At the cross! at the cross! where I first saw
the light,
And the burden of my heart rolled away;
It was there by taith I received my sight,
And now I am happy all the day !
Jesus, my God! I know His name—
His name is all my trust:
Nor will He put my soul to shame,
Nor let my hope be lost.

Firm as His throne His promise stands ;
And He can well secure 4

What I've committed to P‘mnds,
Till the decisive hour.

Then will He own my worthless name
Before His Father’s face;

And, in the new Jerusalem,
Appoint my soul a place.
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SAVIOUR, more than life to me,
1 am clinging, clin%ing close to Thee ;
Let Thy precious blood applied
Keep me ever, ever near Thy side.
Every day, every hour, let me know Thy
cleansing power;
May Thy tender love to me bind me closer,
closer, Lord, to Thee.

Thro’ this changing world below
Lead me gently, gently as I go;
Trusting Thee, I cannot stray,

I can never, never lose my way.

I would love Thee more and more,
Till this fleeting, fleeting life is o’er;
Till my soul is lost in love

In a brighter, brighter world above.

115 o

Jesus, Lover of my soul,
Let me to Thy bosom fly,
While the nearer waters roll,
While the tempest still is high ;
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide,
Till the storm of life is past;
Safe into the haven guide,
Oh, receive my soul at last.

Other refuge have I none,

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee;
Leave, oh, leave me not alone,

Still support and comfort me :
All my trust on Thee is stayed,

All my help from Thee I bring;
Cover my defenceless head

With the shadow of Thy wing.

Thou, O Christ, art all I want;
More than all in Thee I find:
Raise the fallen, cheer the faint,
Heal the sick, and leadthe blind :
Just and holy is Thy name,
I am all unrighteousness;
Vile, and full of sin I am,
Thou art full of truth and grace.

Plenteous grace with Thee is found—
Grace to cover allmy sin:

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

Thou of Life the fountain art,
Freely let me take of Thee:

Spring Thou up within my heart,
Rise to all eternity.
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WHAT a Friend we have in Jesus,
All our sins and griefs to bear!

‘What a privilege to carry
Everything to God in prayer!

Oh, what peace we often forfeit,
Oh, what needless pain we bear—

All because we do not carry
Ev'rything to God in prayer!

Have we trials and temptations?
Is there trouble anywhere?

We should never be discouraged :
Take it to the Lord in prayer!

8.7.
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Can we find a Friend so faithful,
Who will all our sorrows share?
Jesus knows our every weakness
Take it to the Lord in prayer!
Are we weak and heavy laden,
Cumbered with a load of care?
Precious Saviour, still our refuge—
Take it to the Lord in prayer!

Do thy friends despise, forsake thee ?—
Take it to the Lord in prayer!

In His arms He'll take and shield thee,
Thou wilt find a solace there.

117 P,

WHEN the storms of life are raging,
‘Tempest wild on sea and land,
I will seek a place of refuge
In the shadow of God’s hand.
He will hide me ! He will hide me!
‘Where no harm can e’er betide me;
In the shadow of God’s hand.

Though He may send some affliction
*Twill but make me long for home;
For in love, and not in anger,
All His chastenings may come,
Enemies may strive to injure,
Satan all his arts employ,
He will turn what seems to harm me
Into everlasting joy.
So while here the cross I'm bearing,
Meeting storms and billows wild,
Jesus for my soul is caring,
Naught can harm His Father’s child.

|I8 P.M

‘WaowM have I, Lord, in heaven but Thee ?

None but Thee! None but Thee!
And this my song through life shall be,
Christ for me ! Christ for me!
He hath for me the winepress trod,
He hath redeemed me “ by His blood,”
And reconciled my soul to God :
Christ for me ! Christ for me!
1 envy not the rich their joys:
Christ for me ! Christ for me ;
I covet not earth’s glittering toys:
Christ for me ! Christ for me!
Earth can no lasting bliss bestow,
“ Fading” is stamped on all below;
Mine is a joy no end can know :
Christ for me! Christ for me !

Though with the poor be cast my lot :
Christ for me ! Christ for me!

* He knoweth best "—I murmur not
Christ for me ! Christ for me!

Though “vine” and “ fig-tree” blight assail,

The ““labour of the olive fail,”

And death o’er flock and herd prevail : -
Christ for me! Christ for me
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Hark ! how the blood-bought hosts above
Conspire to chant the Saviour’s love
In sweet harmonious strains !
And while they strike their golden lyres,
This glorious theme each bosom fires,
‘That grace triumphant veigns !
‘We'll join the song! for we can tell
How sovereign grace dissolved the spell
That kept us bound in chains;
And from that dear and happy day,
How oft we've been constrained to say
That grace triumphant veigns !
Yes! though we've strayed like saints of old,
Grace has restored us to the fold,
As captives in its chains;
Thus, saved by grace, we'll gladly sing,
Till all the earth and heavens ring
With grace triumphant veigns !
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YES, we Eart, but not for ever,
goyful opes our bosoms swell ;
They who love the Saviour never
Know a long, a last farewell ;
Blissful unions lie beyond this parting vale.
Sweet this hour of benediction,
‘When such unions come to mind,
‘When each holy heart-conviction,
With the promises combined,
Tell of meetings by the Lord for us designed.
O what meetings are before us,
Brighter far than tongue can tell ;
Glorious meetings, to restore us
Him with whom we long to dwell:
With wllnla;t raptures will the sight our bosom
swell!

Soon will cease such short-lived pleasures,
Soon will fade this earth away ;
Brighter, fairer, nobler treasures

‘Wait the full redemption day ; day.

Hail the rising of the wished-for new-born

vy 3
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THERE s a fountain filled with blood,
Drawn from Emmanuel’s veins;
And sinners plunged beneath that flood,
Lose all their guilty stains.

The dying thief rejoiced to see
That fountain in his day;

And there have I, though vile as he,
Washed all my sins away.

Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood
Shall never lose its power,

And all the ransomed Church of God,
Shall praise Thee evermore.

Lord, 1 believe Thou hast prepared—
Unworthy though I be-—

For me a blood-bought free reward,
A golden harp for me.

"Tis strung and tuned for endless years,
And formed by power divine,

To sound in God the Father's ears
No other name but thine.
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How firm a foundation! ye saints of the Lord

Is laid for your faith in His excellent Word!

What ;(Iilore can He say, than to you He hath
said~—

You who unto Jesus for refuge have fled ?

‘Fear not; I am with thee!
dismayed!

I—I am thy God, and will still give thee aid;

I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee
to stand,

Upheld by My righteous, omnipotent hand.’

‘The soul t!lon Jesus hath leaned for repose,

He will nol e cannot desert to its foes;

‘That soul, though all hell shall endeavour to
shake,

¢ He'll never—no never—no never forsake.'
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Behold the Lamb whose precious blood
Poured from His open veins,

Had power to make our peace with God,
And cleanse our deepest stains.

The dying thief beheld that Lamb
Expiring by His side ;

And proved the value of the name
Of Jesus crucified!

oh, be not

His soul, by virtue of the blood,
To paradise received,

Redemption’s earliest trophy stood,
From sin and death retrieved.

We, too, the cleansing power have known
Of the atoning blood ;

By grace have learnt His name to own,
‘Which brings us back to God.

To Him then let our songs ascend,
‘Who stooped in grace so low:

To Christ, the Lamb, the sinner's Friend,
Let ceaseless praises flow.

124
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WitHouT blood there's no remission ;
Thus the Lord proclaims from heaven:

Blood must flow.  On this condition,
This alone, is sin forgiven.

Yes, a victim must be slain,

Else all hope of life is vain.

But the victim, who shall find it—
Such an one as sinners need?

To the altar who shall bind it ?
Who shall make the victim bleed ?

Such a victim as must die,

All the world could not supply.

God Himself provides the victim;
Jesus is the Lamb of God;

Heaven and earth, and hell afflict Him,
‘While He bears the sinner’s load.

Jesus' blood—His blood alone,

Can for human guilt atone.

Joyful truth ! He bore transgression
In His body, on the cross!

Through His blood there’s full remission
For the vilest, e’en for us :

Jesus for the sinner bleeds.

Nothing more the sinner needs.
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I couLp not do without Thee,
O Saviour of the lost,

Whose precious blood redeemed me
At such tremendous cost ;

Thy righteousness, Thy pardon,
‘Thy sacrifice, must be

My only hope and comfort,
My glory and my plea.

I could not do without Thee, ~
I cannot stand alone;

I have no strength or goodness,
No wisdom of my own :

7.6.
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But Thou, beloved Saviour,
Art all in all to me;

And weakness will be power,
If leaning hard on Thee.

1 could not do without, Thee,
For years are fleeting fast ;
And soon in solemn silence
The river must be passed :
But Thou wilt never leave me ;
And, though the waves run high,
I know Thou wilt be near me,
And whisper, “ Itis 1.”
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THY name we love, Lord Jesus,

And lowly bow before Thee:
And while we live, to Thee we give

Al} blessing, worship, glory.

‘We sing aloud Thy praises,

Our hearts and voices blending,
"Tis Thou alone we worthy own,

Thy beauty’s all transcending.

Thy name we love, Lord Jesus;
It tells God'’s love unbounded,

To ruin’d man, ere time began,
Or heaven and earth were founded.
Thine is a love efernal,
That found in us jts pleasure,

That brought Thee low, to bear our woe,
And make us Thine own treasure.

Thy name we love, Lord Jesus;
It tells Thy birth so lowly,
Thy patience, grace, Thy gentleness,
Thy lonely path so holy.
Thou wast the ““ Man ot sotrows ;"
Our grief, too, Thou didst bear it;
Qur bitter cup, Thou drankest up;
The thorny crown, didst wear it.

Thy name we love, Lord Jesus;

God’s Lamb—Thou wast ordainéd
‘To bear our sin {Thyself all clean)—

And hast our guilt sustained.

We see Thee crowned in glory,

Above the heavens now seated ;
The victory won, Thy work well done,

Our righteousness completed.

127 o,

How sweet the name of Jesus sounds
In a believer’s ear!

It sooths his sorrows, heals his wounds,
And drives away his fear,

7.7.8.7.

It makes the wounded spirit whole,
And calms the troubled breast ;

"Tis mauna to the hungry soul,
And to the weary, rest.

Dear name! the Rock on which I build,
My shield and hiding-place;

My never failing treasury, filled
With boundless stores of grace.

Jesus! my Saviour, Shepherd, Friend,
My Prophet, Priest, and King ;

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End,
Accept the praise I bring.

Weak is the effort of my heart,
And cold my warmest thought;

But when I see Thee as Thou art
T'll praise Thee as I ought,

Till then I would Thy love proclaim
‘With every fleeting breath ;

And glory in the blesséd name
That quells the power of death.

128 e,

JEsus! the name that charms our fears,
‘That bids our sorrows cease,

'Tis music in the sinner’s ears,
"Tis life, and health, and peace.

He breaks the power of canceli’d sin,
He sets the prisoner free;

His blood can make the foulest clean,
His blood availed for me.

He speaks, and, listening to His voice,
New life the dead receive;

The mournful broken hearts rejoice,
The humble poor believe.

Hear Him, ye deaf; His praise, ye dumb,
Your loosened tongues employ ;

Ye blind, behold your Saviour come ;
And leap, ye lame, for joy.
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WE sing the praise of Him who died,
Of Him who died upon the cross;
The sinnet’s hope, let men deride,
For this we count the world but loss,
Inscribed upon His cross we see,
In shining letters, “ Gop 1s Love; "
He bears our sins upon the tree,
He brings us mercy from above.
THE CcroSS! it takes our guilt away,
It holds the fainting spirit up;
It cheers with hope the gloomy day,
And sweetens every bitter cup.

L.M.
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It makes the coward spirit brave, 1 rest my soul on Jesus,
And nerves the feeble arm for fight ; This weary soul of mine;
1t takes its ferror from the grave, His right hand me embraces,
And gilds the vale of death with light. I on His breast recline.

I love the name of Jesus!
Immanuel! Christ! the Lord!

Like fragrance on the breezes
His name is poured abroad.

I long to be like Jesus,

The balm of life, the cure of woe,
The measure and the pledge of love;
The sinner’s refuge here below,
The angel’s theme in heaven above.
Meek, loving, lowly, mild;

'30 . CM. 1long to be like Jesus,
The vail is rent : our souls draw near The Father’s holy child.
Unto a throne of grace, I long to be with Jesus,
‘The merits of the Lord appear, Amid the heavenly throng,
They fill the holy place. ‘To sing with saints His praises,

His precious blood has spoken there, In one eternal song.
Before and on the throne ; |32
And His own wounds in heaven declare N
The atoning work is done. Orne ‘l'DETOe LS ab?{ve]a\l ot"ners——-
““Tis finished !” on the cross He said, o ow He loves: ,
In a%of}ies and blood; His is ‘Ogehggvyﬂﬁedlgvzro’ther 5—
“‘Tis finished !” now He lives to plead Earthly friends m fails or leave us
Before the face of God. y ay eave us,

N i - One day soothe, the next day grieve us,
“«Tis finished !” here our souls have rest, But this Friend will ne'er deceive us—
His work can neyer fail : how He loves!
By Him our Sacrifice and Priest o R .
We enter through the vail. ’ Tis eternal life to know Him—

s R how He Joves!
Within the holiest of al}, Thirk, oh, think how much we owe Him!
Cleansed by His precious blood,

how he loves!
Before Thy throne we piostrate fall, ‘With His precious blood He bought us,
And worship Thee, O God. In the wilderness He sought us,
|3| To His fold He safely brought us—
7.6. O how He loves!
‘We have found a friend in Jesus—
how he loves!
"Tis His great delight to bless us—
how He loves!
How our hearts delight to hear Him
Bid us dwu4l in safety near Him !
Why should we distrust or fear Him ?
O how he loves!

Gop laid my sins on Jesus,
The spotless Lamb of God;
He bore them all and frees us
From the accurséd load.
1 bring my guilt to Jesus,
To wash my crimson stains
‘White in His blood most precious,
That not a spot remains.

I bring my wants to Jesus, Through His name we are forgiven—
All fulness dwells in Him ; O how He loves!
He healeth my diseases, Backward shall cur foes be driven—
He doth my soul redeem. O how He loves!
1 bring my griefs on Jesus, Best of blessings He'll provide us,
M %urdens and my cares; Nought but good shall e’er betide us,
He from them all releases, Safe to glory He will guide us—
He all my sorrows shares O how He loves!

The Cowpilers acknowledge the kindness of Messrs. Mokaax & Scorr, in giving
" permission for the use of some hymns from Sankey’s collection.
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