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"HYMNS.

1
Avras ! and did my Saviour bleed ?
And did my Sovereign die ? :
‘Would He devote that sacred head
For such a worm as I?
CHORUS.
Oh! the blood of Jesus, the precious blood of Jesus ;
Oh ! the blood of Jesus, it cleanses from all sin. .

Was it for crimes that I have done
He groaned upon. the tree ?
Amazing pity, grace unknown,
And love beyond degree ! .
" Well BRght the sun in darkness hide,
And shut, his-glories in,
‘When the i%nmte Maker died
For man, His creature’s sin.
Thus might I hide my blushing face,
While His dear cross appears ;
Dissolve my heart in t ulness,
And melt my eyes to tears.

C.M.

2 8.M.
‘¢ ALL things are ready,”” Come ;
Come to the supper spread ;
Come, rich and poor ; come;, old and young ;
Come, and be richly fed.

‘¢ All thingg are ready,” Come ;
The invitation’s given
By Him who now in Elo sits
At God’s right hand in heaven.
“ All things are ready,” Come ;
o Eo ) o
feast upon the love o .
For Christ, Hig died.
. Ld
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‘¢ All things ere-ready;’* Come ;
All hindrag:o is removed ;

And God, in Christ, His precious love
To fallen man has proved.
¢ All things are ready,” Come ;
To-marrow may not be ; )

- Oh, sinner, come ; the Saviour waits

This hour to welcome thee !

38 C.M.
A I a soldier of the cross,
A follower of the Lamb;
And shall I fear to own His cause,
Or blush to speak His name ?
Let us never mind the scoffs nor the frowns of the
For we all have the cross to bear ; [world,
It will only make the crown the brighter to shine,
When we have the crown to wear.

Must I be carried to the skies
On flowery beds of ease,

‘While others fought to win the prize,
And sdiled through bloody seas 7

Are there no foes for me to face ?
Must I not stem the flood ?

Is this low world a friend to grace,
To help me on to God ?

Sure I must fight if T would reign :
Increase my courage, Lord !

I’1l bear the cross, endure the pain,
Supported by Thy word.

v T4 P.M.
ARISE, ye children of the Hﬁ,‘:’
And buckle on your armour bright,
d now prepare yourselves to gght
the world and Satan.

. >
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All ﬁlory t6-the bleeding Lamb !
All hail the Saviour’s conquering name !
Let every spirit catch the flame, and fan the sacred fire.

Your enemies are in the field ;

Gird on the armour, take the shield ;
The Spirit’s sword with courage wiel y
And march in glorious order.

Our Captain is the bleeding Lamb,

All-conquering Jesus is His name ;

From heaven, to ﬂght for us, He came—
The Captain of salvation. -

We lift our glorious banners ln'gh,

And urge the Christian warrior’s cry,

And fight for Jesus till we die,

‘  And after death sing glory.

Like Joshua’s host at Jericho,

Round the strongholds of sin 'we’ll go,

With lamp and rj:li:cher meet the foe,
And blow the Gospel trumpet.

The barley cake, which God has sent;.

Shall overthrow the sinner’stent,

And make the stoutest heart relenty
The greatest sinner tremble,

5 148th.
‘SAI:;{(SE’ ﬂr_ngrh sou],.nris;, :
e off thy fears ;
The bleedin ﬁg’w ’
In my behalf appears :

" Before the throne my Surety stands :
My narne is written on His hands. -

He ever lives above,
For me to intercede,
His all-redeeming love,
His precious blood o plead ;
His blood atoned for all our race,
And sprinkles now the throne of'g-raeo.
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Five open wounds He bears,

. ThReoe:ved oneﬂ_Caltv
ey pour effectu pmyexs
; ghei gho'ongly ak for me’
e him ve,’

¢ Nor let ﬂmt’mmomed ’smn b/ cry’

My God is reconciled,

His pardoning voice 1 hear:

He owns me for His child,

I can no longer fear ;
-With confidence I now draw nigh,
And, “ Father, Abba, Father,” cry.

ASSEMBLED here, O Lord,
Thy blessing now we crave ;
* Be here in all Thy wondrous grace—
- The mighty One to save.
%&ﬁl T’l]“lf precious love,
y Thy saving power ;
Attract sinners top’i‘)h Cross H
Save, , O save this hour.
'l'he wanderers restore,

rodan]s embrace H
I.et eacl l? presenee know,
And triumph i m 'hy grace.

7
‘BEROLD the Savlour of mankmd
Nailed to the shameful tre
How vast the love that Him mdmed
To bleed and die for thee !
Oh! the Lamb, the bleeding Lamb,
The Lamb upon Calvary.
?;:i %amt})l that was shain,
veth again,
To intercede for me, - -
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Hark ! how He groans, while nature shakes,
And earth’s strong pillars bend; -
And temple’s veil in sunder breaks,
The selid marbles rend. ‘

*Tis done ! the precious ransom’s paid,
¢ Receive My soul,” He cries ;

See where He bows His sacred head !
He bows His head—and dies.

But soon He’ll break death’s envious chain,
And in full glory shine :

O Lamb of ! was ever pain,
Was ever love like Thine ?

8 P.M.

BEHOLD, behold the Lamb of God—On the cross!
For us He shed His precious blood—On the cross
Oh ! hear that strange expiring cry—

¢ Eli, lama Sabachthani.” .
Draw near and see the Saviour die—On the cross.

See, see His arms extended wide—On the cross.
Behold His bleeding hands and sidle—On the cross.
The sun withholds his rays of light,

The heavens are clothed in shades of night.

‘While Jesus wins the glorious fight—On the cross
Come, sinner, see Him lifted up—On the cross,

He drinks for us the bitter cup—On the ross,

To heaven He turns His la%uid €yes;

¢ *Tis finished ! ’ now the Congqueror cries,

Then bows His sacred head and dies—On the cro3s.

Where’er 1 &I’H tell the story—Of the cross.

In nothing my soul shall 510 —Save the cross,
Yea, this my constant theme be,

Through time, and in eternity,

That Jesus tasted death for me—On the cross.
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8.7.
CHRISTIANS, go and tell of Jesus,
How He died to save our souls ;
How that He from sin might free us,
Suffered agonies untold.
Yes, we’ll go and tell of Jesus :
*  The pure and holy, meek and 1owly Jesus:
Yes, we’ll go and tell of Ji
‘Who died our souls to save.
Tell the guilty of their danger,
‘While the; tywander far frog; 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.

10 . P.M,

CoME to Jesus ! come to Jesus!
Come to Jesus just now !

Only trust Him ! ete.

He will save you! ete.

I believe it ! etc.

Hallelujah ! Amen.

) 11 8.7.

CoME, Thou fount of eve’H‘ blessing,
Tune my heart to sing Thy grace :
Streams of mercy never ceasing
all for ceaseless songs of praise.
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Teach me, Lord, the rapturous measures
Sunﬁ by heavenly hosts above;
‘While I sing the countless treasures
Of my God’s unchanging love.
Jesus sought meé when a s T,
‘Wandering from the folggfnm;
He, to rescue me from di y
- Interposed His precious blood.
Oto e how great a debtor
Daily I’m constrain’d to be !
Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter,
Bind my wandering heart to Thee.
Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it;
Prone to leave the God I love;
Yet Thou, Lord, hast deign’d to seal it
With Thy Spirit from above.
Rescued thus from sin and danger,
Purchased by the Saviour’s blood,
May I walk on earth a stranger, .
As a son and heir of God. i

c brethre ’ I12 l P.M.
OME, brethren, let us all agree
i&ndg{itﬂusf;ll uﬁite(’llg)i)df ’
t’s ou, it’s for me, -

o read the Holy Bible. ’

The Bible ! the Bible! .

Of all the ‘books I ever saw,

There’s nothing like the Bible. ,
The Bible, it is for all—
Both Jew and Gentile, great and small ;
Before its fame all books must fall :
There’s nothing like the Bible.
‘What wicked people in that day,
‘Who tried to make the book away !
For inany times I’ve heard them say
They used to burn the Bible.
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Not all the schemes that men have tried
Could put this Holy Book aside ; -

It still increased.and multiplied,

And thousands have the Bible.

The Bible is the word of God,

And Jesus sealed it with His blood ;
The fiercest storms it hath withstood ;
It’s still the precious Bible.

Its greatest work is to explain

’This truth—You must be born again ;
You must be wash’d from every stain,
It’s written in the Bible.

13 T opo,

CoME, ye that fear the Lord, unto me ;
I’ve something good to say

About the narrow way ;

For Christ, the other day, saved my soul.

- He gave me first to sce what I was;

He gave me first to see

My guilt and misery,

And then He set me free. Bless His name!
My old companions said, ¢ He’s undone ;
Mﬁ old companions said,

‘‘ He’s surely going mad ; ”’

But Jesus makes me glad. Bless His name !
Oh, if they did but know what I feel ;

Had they got eyes to see

Their guilt and miséry,

They’d be as mad as me, I believe.

Some said, ““ He’ll soon give o’er, you shall see ;
But months have passed away :

Since I bey to pray,

And I feel His loye to-day. Bless His name!

7



9

And now I’m going home, to the Lord,
And now I’m going home ;

Guilty sinner, wilt thou come,—

Or meet an awful doom, from the Lord ?

14 7’8,

CROWNED with thorns upon the tree,
Silent in Thine agony ;
Dying, crushed beneath the load
Of the wrath and curse of God ;
On Thy pale and suffering brow,
Mystery of love and woe,
On Thy grief, and sore amaze,
Jesus, would fix my gaze,
On Thy pierced and bleeding breast,
Thou dost bid the weary rest; :
Rest them from the world’s false ways,
Rest them from it vanities.
Rest in pardon and relief,
From the load of guilt and grief’;
Rest in T y redeeming blood,
Rest in perfect peace with God.
Sin-atoning Sacrifice,
Thou art precious in my eyes ;
Thou alone my rest shalt be,
* Now and through eternity.
16 . 8.M
““ FOR ever-with the Lord!”’ Amen, so let its be :
Life from the dead is in that word, ’tis immortality.
Here in the body pent,
Absent from Him I roam,
. Yet nightly pitch my moving tent
A day’s march nearer home.
Jerusalem on high, home of my soul, how near
At times, to faith’s foreseeing eye, thy golden
gates appear. .
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*Tis then my spirit faints to reach the home I love ;
The bright inheritance of saints, Jerusalem above.

And though there intervene rough roads and stormy
ies, [mine eyes.
Faith will not suffer aught to screen thy glory from

There shall all clouds depart, the wilderness shall
cease ; : .
And swéetly shall each gladdened heart enjoy eternal

16 P.M.

Gop’s almighty arms are round me,
Peace, peace is mine !
Judgment scenes need not confound me,
Peace, peace is mine !
Jesus came HIMSELF and sought me!
Sold to death, He found and bought me!
THEN my BLESSED FREEDOM taught me ;
Peace, peace is mine:
While I hear life’s surging billows,
Peace, peace is mine !
‘Why suspend my harp on willows ?_
Peace, peace is mine !
I may sing with Christ beside me,
Though a thousand ills betide me;
Safely He hath sworn to guide me :
Peace, peace is mine !

Every trial draws Him nearer, -
Peace, peace is mine !
All His strokes but make Him dearer,
Peace, peace is mine ! !
Bless I'then ‘the hand that smiteth !
Gently, and to heal delighteth,
’Tis against MY s1ns He fighteth: ‘
Peace, peace is mine !
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8 Jory I'll X 8.74.
LORY everlasting;
Be to Him who bore the cross !
‘Who redeemed our souls by tasting
Death, and death deserved by us.
Spread His glory, Who redeemed His people thus.
His is love, ’tis love unbounded,
‘Without measure, without end !
Human thought is confounded !
’Tis too vast to comprehend.
Praise the Saviour ! Magnify the sinner’s Friend.
‘While we hear the wondrous story
si Of the %a;;iomi’s cross and shame,
ing we, ‘ Everlastin, .
e %o God and e Lo !
Saints and angels, Give ye glory to His name.
18 P.M,
GLORY be to God on high—
Jesus Christ is passing by,
Jesus Christ is pasins,r by,
And God is reconciled. '
Only believe, and you shall be saved ;
Only believe, and you shall be saved ;
Only believe, and you shall be saved ;
And heaven is yours for ever.
%ele Jesus nn.iled‘wygngler tree,
eeding, groaning, dying,
There He éu‘rﬁ‘ered thus for,thee,
Therefore now believe Him.
The Lord will pardon all your sin,
Then you to praise Him will begin : e
You never praised the Lord before, '
But now yow’ll praise Him more and more.
He’ll bring you out of the miry clay, ~*
And set your feet on the King’s highway,
And tell 'you, now, to watch and pray, :
Till He brings you safe to glory.
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. 19 P.M,
“ GLORY to God on high! :
Peace upon earth and joy ;
ood-will to man.””
We who God’s blessing prove,
His name all names above
Sing now * the Saviour’s fove,
Too vast to scan.”’
Mercy and truth unite :
O ’tis a wondrous sight,
All sights above !
Jesus the curse sustains !
Guilt’s bitter cup He drains!
Nothing for us remains—
Nothing but love.
Love that no tongue can teach ;
Love that no thought can reach :
No leve like His,
God is its blessed source ;
Death ne’er can stop its course ;
Nothing can stay its foree ;
Matchless it is !
Blest in this love, we sing ;
To God our praises bring ;
All sin’s forgiven.
Jesus, our Lord, to Thee
Honour and Majesty,
Now and for ever be,
Here and in heaven.

20 8.7.

HARK, the news is sounding ! “
Christ has su on the tree.
. Btreams of mercy are abounding;

Grace for all s rich and free.

Jesus loves you, Hallelujah; Jesus gave Himself for
you ;

you ;. too.
Tesus died to be your Saviour ; © believe, and love giim
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O escape to yonder mountain,
Now believe in Him to-da
Christ invites you to the fountmn,
Come, and wash your sins away.
Grace is flowing like a river,
Millions there have been supplied ;
Still it flows as fresh as ever,
From the Saviour’s wounded side.

21 PO
HARK! hark! hear the glad tidings; soon, soon
Jesus will com
Robed, robed in ﬂonour and glory, to gather His
ransomed ones home.
Yes, yes, oh yes! to gather His ransomed ones home.
joy, sound it more loudly: sing, sing lory to

Soon, soon Jesus is coming ; pubhsh the hding-s

Ym, yes, oh yes! publish the 'admgs abroa

Bright, bright sera hs attending ; shouts shouts
'Hlms i will g

Down, down sw1ﬁly from heaven Jesus our Lord

Yes, yea,ohyes' Jesus our Lord will appear.

Now, now, through a glass darkly, shine, shine vi-
sions to com

Soon, soon we slmll behold Him, cloudless and bright
in our home:

Yes, yes, ol yes! cloudless and bright in our home.

Loﬁz lon% have we been waiting, who, who love

blest name ;

Now, now we are delighting, Jesus is near to proclaim;

Yes, yes, oh yes! Jesus is near to proclaim.

Still, still rest on the promise; cling, cling fast to
His word ; -

nglt‘, t::it, if He should tarry, we’ll patiently wait

Yes, yes, oh yes! we'll patiently wait for the Lord.
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28 PX.
HAnx,"tis the watchman’s cry, Wake, brethren,

Jesus Himself is nigh,—wake, brethren, wake !
Sleep is for sons of night : yeare children of the light ;
Yours is the glory bright. Wake, brethren, wake !
Call to each wakening band, Watch, brethren, watch!
Clear is our Lord’s command, watch, brethren, watch !
Be ye as men that wait always at their Master’s gate,
P’en though He tarry late, watch, hrethren, watch !
Heed we the steward’s call : work, brethren, work!
There’s room enough for all ; work, brethren, work !
This vineyard of the Lord, constant labour will afford ;
He will your work reward ; work, brethren, work !
Hear we the Shepherd’s voice ; pray, brethren, pray !
Would ye His thart rejoice ? pray, rethren pl-al;r!y
Sin calls for ceaseless fear, weakness needs the Strong
One near :
Long as ye struggle here, pray, brethren pray !
Sound now the final chord: praise, brethren, praise!
Thrice holy is the Lord ; praise, brethm:ﬁ)rmse!
‘What more befits the tongues soon to lead the angel’s

SONgs raise !
Whilst heaven the note prolongs ! Praise, brgthren,

23 ) P.M.
HAndlnée sinner, while God from on high doth entreat

And warni with accents of mercy doth blend ;
Give ear to His voice, lest in judgment He meet

thee ;. .
“ The harvest is passing, the summer will end.”
How oft of ttl;lyl danger and guilt He hath told thee |
How oft still the m, of mercy doth send !
Ht‘x?fe haste, while He waits in Hisarms toenfold thee;
The harvest is pasting, the summer will end.”
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Ere long, and Jehovah will come in His power ;
Our will arise with His foes to contend :
Haste, haste thee, O sinner, prepare for that hour ;
¢¢ The harvest is passing, the summer will end.”
The Saviour will call thee in 'udﬁent before Him ;
Oh, bow to His sceptre, and make Him thy friend ;
Now I¥3’eld Him thy heart, and make haste to adore

m >
¢ Thy harvest is passing, thy summer will end.’”’
. . 24 8.74.
HARK! the voice of love and me
. Sounds aloud from Ca.lvmx ! :
. .See, it rends the rocks asunder
‘Shakes the earth, and veils the sky!
¢ It is finished ! )
Hear the dying Saviour cry!
Finished all the types and shadows
Of the ceremonial law,
Finished all that God had promised :
Death and hell no more shall awe.
It is finished ! .
Saints, from hence your comforts draw.
Tune your hearts anew, ye seraphs!
Join to sing the glorious theme ;
All in earth, and aﬁ in heaven,
Join to praise Immanuel’s name !
alleluf'ah!
Glory to the bleeding Lamb !
26 8.M.
HrMseLF He cannot save !
Insulting foe, ’tis true— }
The words a gracious meaning have,
Though meant in scorn by you.
Himself He cannot save !
This is His highest praise ;
‘Himself for others’ sake He gave, -
And suffered in their place.
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It were an
For Him th:”ycrompa:f) fly,

But love to sinners fills His heart,
And makes Him choose to die.
*Tis love the cause unfolds—

The deep mysterious cause

Why He who all the world upholds

angs upon yonder cross.

26 P.I.

HunsLY the penitent offers his prayer,

Now doth his ylelding soul heavenward repair,
Saying, ¢ From all my heart, sin I dethrone :
Saviour Lord, Saviour Lord, reign Thou alone ! *

Hark ! ’tis the Saviour Lord calls from above ;
Gently He speaketh words flowing with love,
Saying, ¢ For thee have I died to atone ;
Penitent, penitent, thou art mine own ! ”’

Henceforth the penitent liveth to God ;

Walks he with gladsome feet where Jesus trod,
Saying, ‘ From all my heart, sin I dethrone :
Saviour Lord, Saviour Lord, Thou art mine own ! *

a7 P,

I wiLL sing for Jesus, -
With His blood He bought me,
And all along my pilgrim wa;
His loving hand has brought me,
Oh! help me sing for Jesus,
Help me tell the story
Of Him who did redeem us,
The Lord of life and glory.

Can there overtake me
Any dark disester,
While I sing for Jesus,
My blessed, blessed master ?
. Oh ! help, ete. .

1
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wallsingfor.‘lesus'
His name alone prevailing,
Shall be my sweetest ‘music,
‘When hqm:t andﬂesharefmhngg w1
- - Ohlhelp,ete. . = iy
8till I’llsmgfor.!aus' S o
Oh ! how will I adore Him ' . I
Amongthenloudﬂfw: o
‘Who cast their crowns fore Him,,’
. Oh help,etc Y
. IO BT AR T

28 o ) P. M.

' TN §]
Yma ilgasmbmmdfor lo Y
I’ml;pdgnmgomg gmg’ Cengntg,
Come and heat me;stall mp storyrm .
All that love the Sav:our——come

J' esys loves me 5 Halle‘l'ujih !

.Jesus gave Hi e,
Jesus leads me o:ﬁfglor;l
- Oh! reJonce—reJmce with me,
‘When I first commenced my Journey,
Many said, * He’ll turn, again ;"
But they all have been doceyvqgl,
In the way I still remain.
I will tell 'your what induced te' < ©
For the better land to start;
*T'was the Saviour’s 1oving-ki lidnéd o
Overcame and won miy heart.
TI’m a wotdér unto many ; ¢
God the might%chahge has wronght
Here I raist my RS
Hither by Thy help I'm uought.
If to Jordan’s swellimz fiver,” - -/
Like a pi , I should: comd i
Even then Tl shout satvation, S
And go singing, ‘% ley;”' home.
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29

I’M a pilgrim and a stranger,
Rough and thorny is the road,
Often in the midst of danger ;
But it leads to God.

Clouds and darkness oft distress me;
Great-and man 3' are mg'
Anxious cares and thoughts opprees me;
But my Father knows.

On how sweet is this assurance,
idst the conflict and the strife,

Although sorrows past endurance,
Follow me through life !

. Home in prospect still can cheer me:
Yes, and give me sweet repose,

- While'T feeFIHis presence near me;
For my Father knows.

Yes, He sces and knows me daily,
Watches over me in love ;
Sends me help when foes assail me,
Bids me look above.
Soon my journey will be ended ;
Life xs rawing to a close :
I shall then be well attended ;
This my Father knows.

I shall then with joy behold Him,
Face to face my I'Yather see ;
Fall with rapture, and adore Him
or His love to me.
Nothing more shall then distress me,
In the land of sweet repose :
Jesus stands engaged to bless me;
. my Father knows.
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S0 ) c.anl
IN evil long I took delight, '
Unawed by shame or fear,
Till a new object met my sight,
And stopped my wild career.

Ohé the Lamb, the bleeding Lamb, the Lamb upon

alvar{, . .
The Lamb that was slain, that liveth again
To intercede for ms.
I saw One hanging on a tree
In agonies and blood,
‘Who fixed His languid eyes on me
As near His cross I stood.

Sure never till my latest breath
Can I forget that look :

It seemed to charge me with His death,
Though not a word He spoke.

My conscience felt and owned my guilt,
And plunged me in despair ;

I saw my sins His blood had spilt,
And helped to nail Him there.

A second look He gave, which said,
1 freely all forgive ;

- This blood is for thy ransom paid,

I die that thou may’st live,”

Thus while His death my sin displays

e T
nch is the m o e,
It seals my px:rdgl toograc ")

.81 8.7.
IN the Christian’s home in glory
There remains a land of rest;
‘Where the Saviour’s gone before me,
To fulfil my soul’s request.
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On the other side of Jordan, in the sweet fields of Eden,
- Where the tree of life is blooming;, there is rest for you ;
There i8 rest for the weary, there is rest for thd weary,
There is rest for the weary, there lsrestﬁmyou
He is fitting up my marision, “ "~ -
‘Which eternally shall stand ; *
And my stay ‘ot e tansient! . -
In that holy, happy land. o
Pain end kickneis né’er can enter,” - - -
Grief -nor woe my- lot shall share
But in that celestial centre .- .
1 a crown of life shall wears. ;¢
Death itself shdll then bo yanqélished;
And its dting shall be withdrdtwn ;
Shout with gladness, O :ye ransomed,.
Hail with.joy the happy npornl
Sing, ‘O sing, ye heirs of glory, i
Shout your: friumphs ‘as you go!
Zion’s gates.will open to you, ..
"You slmll nd an entrance tlu-ough

182 RS P.M.

IN1 alledthmgs moreAth‘an conquetors through Him that
us
Wc;) vknOW that . pmt.her death nor lm'e nnr angels,

rulers, powers,
Nor present things nor thing's to come, nor even
height nor depth,
Nor any other creature thing, above, below, ound,
Can fdart us frofn’ the love God in Josus our -
R 98 P.M.
JEsUS, Thy. precious bloed glone,, .,  ;
Does for 1y Tty sins atone’;,: "o

For He’s taken feet fro ‘ ; “ﬂ
o itk my foct o she mise aad the ey,
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And Thou from sin wilt set me free,

O glory! Christ hath died for me, ete.

Lo! glad I come, and Thou, blest Lamb,

Wilt take e to 'f’hee,‘whose I am, etc.

Nothing but sin have I to give, =

Nothing but love shall I receive, efc. '

Now will I tell to sinners round, -
it & dear Saviour I have found, ete, :,

I’11 point to Thy redeeming blood,

And say, Behold the way,_to God, etc.

r 34 . PM.,

Jesus Cnnil?;r I;;;ives tll;; 3ommand,
arching to ppy land,
Saon to join the ,glon%{s band,
In yon brifht world of light..
.~ I believe I shall be there,
I believe I shall be there, .
I believe I shall be there, .
And walk with Him in white,
We shall reach the peaceful shore,
Storms and wmﬁsm shall be o’er;
‘We shall praise Him evermore,
In yon %rig‘ht world of light,
There we shall for ever dwell,
Make the heavenly music swell,
Time shall ne’er our joys dispel,
In yon bright wm-fd of light.
We shall know as we are known,
Heirs to God’s eternal throne,
Glory be'to God alone, o
In yon bright world of light.
Soon the trump shall bid us rise,
Take possession of the prize,
Welcome ! welcome to the skies!
In yon bright world of light.



v
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. 11’s.

Jrsus is our Shepherd, wiping every tear ;

Foldod in His boscm, what have we o foar

Only let us follow whither He doth lead,

To the thirsty desert, or the dewy mead.

Jesus is our Shepherd ; well we know His voice,

How its gentlest whisper makes our heart rejoice ;

Even when He chideth, tender is its tone :

None but He shall guk{e us ; we are His alone.

Jesus is our Shepherd ; for His sheep He bled; -

Every lamb is sprinkled with the blood He shed ;

Then on each He setteth His own secret sign :

“They that have My Spirit, these,” saith He, ¢ are
Mine.”

Jesus is our Shepherd ; guarded by His arm,

Though the wolves may raven, none can do us harn ;

If we tread death’s valley, dark with fearful gloom,

We will fear no evil, victors o’er the tomb.

Jesus is our Shepherd ; with His goodness now,

Aund His tender mercy, He doth us endow.

Let us sing His praises with a gladsome heart,

Till in heaven we meet Him, never more to part.

@

38 C.M.

JEsus, the Name high over all,
In hell, or earth, or sky ;

Angels and men before it ifall,
And devils fear and fly.

Jesus, the Name to sinners dear,
The Name to sinners given ;
It scatters all their guilty fear ;
It turns their helF to heaven.
Jesus the prisoner’s fetters breaks,
And bruises Satan’s head ;.
Power into strengthless souls it speaks,
And life into the dead. .
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O that the world might taste and see

The riches of His grace !

The arms of love that compass me,
Would all mankind embrace. .
‘87 8.8.8.6.

JusT as I am—without one plea,
But that Thy blood was shed for me,
And that Thou bidst me come to Thee—

. O Lamb of God, I come!
Just as I am—and waiting not
To rid my soul of one dark blot,
To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot,

O Lamb of God, I come!
_ Just as T am—though toss’d about
With many a conflict, many a doubt,
Fightings within, and fears without—
O Lamb of God, I come!
Just as I am—poor, wretched, blind,
Sight, riches, healing of the mind,

- Yea, all I need, in to find—

O Lamb of God, I come!
Just as I am—Thou wilt receive, .
Wil weleome, pardon, cleanse, relieve,
Because Thy promise I believe—

. b of God, I come !
Just as I am—Thy love unknown
Has broken every barrier down ; 0
Now to be Thine, yea, Thine alone—
O Lamb of God, I come! .
. 388 T,
Lo, at noon ’tis suddén night, 7
Darkness covers all the sky ;-
Rocks are rending at the sight,
Sinner, can you tell me why ?
. What can all these wonders be? "
Jesus died on Calvary.

s 1

“

«
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41 P.M.
MY Gop, I am Thine : what a comfort divine !
What a biessing to know that my Jesus is mine !
Hallelujah ! send the glory! Hallelujah ! Amgn.
Hallelujah! send the glory! Revive us again!
In the Heavenly Lamb thrice happy Iam: ’
And my heart it doth dance at the sound of His name,
True pleasures abound in the rapturous sound ;
And whoever hath found it hath Paradise found,
l'g Jesus to know, and feel His blood flow,
*Tis life everlasting—’tis heaven below. |
Yet onward I haste to the heavenly feast :
That, that is the fulness, but this is the taste!
" And this I shall prove, till with joy I remove
To the heaven of heavens, in Jesus’s love. -

. 432 PN,

My Gop, I have found thrice blessed

-'Where lift'?, and where joy, and true g&'ﬂw
Hallelujah | Thine the glory! Hallelujah ! Amen.
Hallelujah! Thine the glory ! Revive us again! -

*Tis found in the blood of Him who once stood

My refuge and safety, my surety with God.

He bore on the tree the sentence for me, -

And now both the surety and sinner are free,

Accepted I am in the once-offered Lamb ;

It was God who Himself had devised the plan.

And though here below, mid sorrow and woe, i

My place is in heaven with Jesus, I know., -

And this I shall find, for such is His mind,

““He’ll not be in glory and leave me behind.” y
Hallelujah ! Thine the lor¥ ! Hallelujah ! Am¢
Hallelujah ! soon the glory? Come, Saviour,

For soon He will come and take me safe home, -

And make me to sit with Himself on His throne, y
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43 S 1.
MY Jesus, I love Thee, I know Thou art mine ;
For Thee all tRhg‘FIeasum of sin T resign ;-

M ious Redeemer, my Saviour art 'i'hou;

If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, ’tis now.

1 love Thee, because Thou hast first loved me,

And purchased my pardon on Calvary’s tree ;

I love Thee for wearing the thorns on Thy brow ;
If ever I loved Theé, my Jesus, ’tis now.

I will love Thee in life, I will love Thee in death,
And praise Thee as long as Thou lendest me breath,
And say, when the death-dew lies cold on my brow,
“ If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, ’tis now.”

In mansions of glory and endless delight,

I’ll ever adore ’Fh::ym the heaven of Eg'h’t 3

I’ll sing, with the glittering crown on my brow,
¢ If ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, ’tis now.”

44 P.M,
My chains are snapt; the bonds of sin are brokem,
Oh! let th A"“hsm:fﬁﬁe;gmebe ke |
! let the trium; is spoken
Whopdied for me. po B ’

O death ! O hell! I do not dread your power =
Tue DEBT IS PAID.

On Jesus, in that dark and dreadful hour,
MY GUILT WAS LAID!

Yes! Jesus bore it! bore in love unbounded,
What none can know ; -
He died—Dbut then revived, and so confounded
The awful foé ! : '
He’s now up there ! proclaim the joyful story
P The Lord’s on bigh ’
And I in Him am raised to endless glory,
And can pe’er die! iy
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. . 45 Cc.M,
T 'Ii&eondémnaﬁoli 1 ”—0 my soul,
. God that speaks the word,
" Perfect in comeliness art thou .
Through Christ, the risen Lord.
".In heaven the blood for ever speaks
. ., +_In God’s omniscient ear ;
"The saints as jewels on His heart
Jesus doth ever bear. -

.+ % No condemnation ! *—precious word !
L Consider it, ;nﬁy soul ;
’!'hﬁsms were all on Jesuslaid:
is stripes have made thee whole. -
Then teach me, Iﬁrdt'.'l to fix mine eyes
«.'OnChrist, the spotless Lamb ;
8o shall I love Thy precious wilj,
And glorify His name. '

e . “ P.M.
‘No mortal eye that land hath-seen,
113 b valegs brigat and
ts eys tand green,
Beyond, beyond the river.
{u &one! are coming clneurer. s
ts skies are growing clearer ;
Each day it seemeth dearer,
That land beyond the river. .
We’ll stand the storm, its rage is almost over ;
‘We’ll anchor in the harbour soon,
In the land beyond the river. : .
gotc::keﬁng care, nor m(}lyfml setxife,dBeyond, ete.
ut happy, never-en e, ond, ete.
Throu %tﬂeewmall%?gs, » oyt £
God’s Iove in heavenly showers
Shall water faith’s fair flowers,
In the land beyond the river.
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-That glorious day will ne’en.be done, Beyond, ete.
For'we’ve a crown and kingdom won, Beyond, ete.
There is eternal pleasure, . /. 17 G

And .i;)ys which none:can measure, '

For those who have their treasure” "~ @

In the land beyond the rivet.: :* ¢ .5t

When we shall look: frori “Zién’ hill; Béyond, ete.

With endless bliss our hearts shall'thil l, Beyond, ete.

There angels bright are singig), ¢ 11

There go den harps are'ringingst i. -1

We ne’er shall cease, our sipging:i 11 1. //

In the land beyond thexiver, ., : ..
cootly @l i
On Sy b
n Je 4 O L
Could give the gulty consieacy edbe,
Or wash away the stain.. .. ... )
Onh, precious,, precigps blood !
Oh, precious, precious blood !
- 'Of.Jeésus Christ; the'Sor bf God :
It cleanses fobp all sil!
But Christ, ‘the hedveénly Latiit!
Takes all our stns away ; """
A sacriftee of nobler ngme. 107 0 )
And richer blood thmm they. .
My fhith whald lay hék ldnd "~ %
On that déar héad of Thing,
While, as a penitent, I stand,
And there confessIny sin.
Myabul looks back tosee 1 ..) ()
The burden Thou didst beal, - 7ol
». When hmginion the cursdd itree, 1 *:(1'
And knows her ghilt was there, | « I’
Believing, I rejoice : ... . ilin: o, 1
To see the curse remowe 3. .1 1 101
I bless the Lamb with cheerfiil veiée, 1. 4.
And sing His bleeding lovey. ... - 1::()

P

e 8.M,
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48 P

NOTHING, either great or small ;
, _ Nothi n§ , sinner, 1o ;
Jesus did it, did it all,
Long, long ago.
“Jr 18 PINISH’D !’ Yes, indeed,
Finished ever ,ﬁj
Sinner, this is
Tell me, is it not ?

‘When He from His lofty throne
8 to do and die,

Everything was fully done.
Hearken to His ory—

W workin, burdenedone
Wierefore tod you '

Cease your doing ; all was done
. Long, long ago.
: 'l‘ill to JEsUS’ wonx you cling
a simple fail

g” isa deadiy thing—

mg *" ends in death.
Cast your deadly ¢ doing ’ down—
. Down at Jesus’ feet ; &
Stand “ 1N Hin,” in ‘Him alone,
Gloriously COMPLETE !

49 c.X

O Gon! what cords of love are Thine,
How anﬂe, yet how strong'!
and grace their strength combme,
o draw our souls along,
The guilt of twice ten thousand sins
One moment takes away ;
And when the fight of faith begins,
Our strength is as our day. -
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Comfort, through all this vale of tears,
In blest profusion flows ;

And glory of unnumbered years,
Eternity bestows. - .

Drawn by such cords we’ll onward move,
"Till round the throne we meet,

And, captives in the chains of love,
Embrace our Saviour’s feet.

50 PN,

O HAVE you not heard of that beautiful stream
That flows through our Father’s land ?
Its waters qleam t in the heavenly light,
ripple o’er golden sand.

O seek that beautiful stream,

O seek that beautiful stream ; .
Its waters so free are flowing for thee:

O seek that beautiful stream.

‘With murmuring sound doth it wander along,
Throtigh fields of eternal green,

‘Where songs of the blest, in their haven of rest,
Float soft in the air serene.

Its fountains are deep, and its waters are pure,
~And sweet to the weary soul ;
It flows from the throne of Jehovah alone ;
O come where its bright waves roll.

This beautiful stream is the river of life,
It flows for all nations free :

A balm for each wound in its waters is found ;
O sinner, it flows for thee.

O will you not drink of the beautiful stream,
And dwell on its peaceful shore ?

The Spirit says, Come all ye weary ones home,
Amf wander in sin no more.
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61 P.M.
O Jesus! O Jesus! how vast Thy love to me!
I’ll bathe in its full ocean to all eternity :
And wending on to glory, this all my song shall ‘be,
Iama feeble sinner, but Jesus died for me. [shall be

“And wending on to thié all my song

I am a feeble smner,%lut Jesus dxedzr me.
0O Calvary, O Cilvary, the thorni-crown and theé
”l‘is here ’l‘h love, my J uus, in flowihg wounds

Oh epths of grace and me:v:y' to those dear wounds

1 maﬁeblednnef,ht.leshsdiedforme Vs
<o And wending, etp.

Adore Him, adore Him, the plorious work fs done ;.
The Father w1]l not unish you, it’s laid upon His Son;
*Tis finished. nﬁ'?rmg soul, and ] my title see,
1 am a feeb}e amner, but died for ae.

“n And wending, etc.
I'mc comm T'm eoming; dear)oms, to Thy throne ;
Afewmoreﬂeemaghoms, angd I shall be at home :,
Andwhenlreech pe yg\\tes, then T’ pnt{m

this pl
Admxtl;z”eble smner, fer Jesus for me. ‘
An wcndmg, ete.
In glory, In glory, for ever with the Lord ‘
I’ll tune. my nndwnththe saings I"ll sing with
sweet coniwp’ [s'tgll ‘be,
And as I strike the Iden strmg-s this all my song
I was a feeble smnea*, ut Jesus died for me, - .

) v And wendmg, etc
S : T -
B2 8.M,
O CHR1sT, Thou heavenl Lmnb
Joy of the Fath er’?l?ear} v Y
Now let Thy love my sou] inflange, *, -

Fresh power to mg impart! . |,
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Power to know the loss

Suffered, dear Lord, by Thee ;
Power to ﬁ';tory in the cross

Thou didst endure for me.

Power to feel Thy love,

And all its depths to know ;
Power to fix the heart abeve,

And die to-all below. -

Power to keep the eye

For ever fixed on Thee ;
Power to lift the warning cry
-To souls from wrath to flee.

Power lost souls to win

From Satan’s mighty hold ;-
Power the wanderers to bring

Back to the heavenly fold.

Power to watch and pray,
Lord Jesus, quickly coime !
Power to hail the happy day,
Destined to bear me home.

Lord .fmus, then to me .

Powe:lzi‘ lgeigine impart, 'I‘h .
To swell redemption’s song to Thee, -

For wotthy, iord, Thou art.

. Thew’unto Thee I’ll raise,
O Holy One in Three, .

A song of undivided praise
For power bestowed on me !,

63

O my Saviour, crucified, -
Near thy cross would 1 .abide,: -
There to-look, with steadfhst-eye,
On Thy dying agony.
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Jesus, bruised and put to shame,’
Tells me all Jehovah’s name :
God is love, I surely know

By the Saviour’s depth of woe,

In His spotless soul’s distress

I ive my guiltiness ;

Oh, how vile my low estate,
Since my ransom was so great !

Dwelling on Mount Calvary, -
Contrite shall my sgirit be ;

Rest and holiness shall find
Fashioned like my Saviour’s mind.

64 C.M.
Ox for a thousand tongues to sing
My dear Redeemer’s praise!
The glories of my God and King,
The triumphs of His grace.
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 cancelled sin,
He sets the prisoners free ;'
His blood can make the foulest clean,
His blood availed for me.
Hear Him, ye deaf; His praise, yé dumb,
Your loosened tongues employ ; '
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come ;
And leap, ye lame, for joy.

56 Cc.m.
O OCEAN of eternal life,
Down here the sea I spy,
‘With all its bright majestic waves
So dazzling to the eye. -



35
Thisseanolifetosoulsungive,
Though formed-by God’s own
Upon its frothy wave is stamped
e wage-of sin is death,
O ocean of eternal life,
How deep, how vast, how high!
The treasures that are found in thee
'My soul doth satisfy.

Here’s life eternal, love divine,
al peace with libertg,
Made sure to me through Jesus’ blood,
The sinner’s perfect plea.

56 l c.u.
O OCEAN of eternal love,
I often hear of thee, )
And sometimes think it must be sweet
To live, my God, with Thee. .

o ;»)cem cffa etelx;nalllove,
ughts I drink from
Tﬂl:ﬁgt' i powerlﬁeel'nm’ .
That wog:‘ps only Thee,
O ocean of eternal love, .
I fain would bathe in Thee,

And swimming in that tide,
Would feel held up by Thee,

.0 ocean of eternal love,
My soul would drown in Thee ;
Then overwhelmed in that blessed flood,
Would rise to dwell in Thee,

O ocean. of eternal love,
In rich profusion flow,
And deluge sinners in that blood
h saves from endless wae. .

ath;
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87

O ! what has Jesus done for me?
He pitied me—my Saviour.
My sins were great ; His love was free :
e died for me—my Saviour.
Exalted by His Father’s side,
He pleads for me—my Saviour.
A heavenly mansion He’ll provide
For all who love my Saviour.
Jesus, Lord Jesus,
Thy name is sweet—my Saviour.
When shall I see Thee face to face,
My wondrous, blessed Saviour ?

The day will twill § come
'l’io hmd—m mur, ;’
,ﬁenh in, Thy glory Thou’ltretum,

0!

s Savio
Tis then ’llgl.a y very"

Jesus, I‘.oxﬁ Jesus, e
Thy name is sweet-—m: Sawour
Then quickly cofiie, and ake u§ home,
Thou w?ndrodé- gl(mous Savxour !

Tt qul

ONE them*lsabovedl othegs-— oo
~Oh, how He loves! < “u. 70

His is love beybnd-a! trother's—
Oh, how He loves !

Earthly friends may'fhil or leave'ns;

One day the, the next day
mmi ne'er d wms\gij

- P.M,

P.M.
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*Tis eternal life to ko Him—

-Ob, how Heloyes! . ..
Think, oh think how much we owé Him—
Oh, how He loves! L

With His precious blood He bought us,
In the wilderness He sought'ds, = °
To His fold He safely. brought us—
Oh, how He loves !

‘We have found a friend in Jesus—
Oh, how He loves! :
°Tis His ireat delight to:bless us+— "~
Oh, how He loves ! N
How our hearts delight to hear Him, -
Bid us dwell in safety near Him: -~ .
‘Why should we distrust or fear Him ?
Oh, how He loves! R

B . ° LR |

Through His name we are forgiven— ,
Oh, how He loves! o N

Backward shall our foes be driven—

Best o lemings Hei provide us,

of ¢’ll provide us,, - .

Nought but good shall;g'er betig us, ;

Safe to glory He will guide us— .
'OH, How HE LOVES!

P
| 30 |
ONCE more, before we part, ;|
We’ll bless the Saviour’s namej , .
His mercies, every heart;; ..
Sing, every tongue, the same.

Hoard u tllHis saci-eii&wqm,,. ”";{ S

And feed -thereon an wre L
Go on still more to kndwg?l;&thd, el

And practiss what We know. ,
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60 Ps.

PrA1sE the Saviour, O my soul,

g:id haﬂtlh drunk the blat:zr )
ransom, set thee 3

Praise ﬁim, praise Him cheerfully.

Lovely Jesus, lovely Jesus,

Thou art precious unto me;
. Lovely Jesus, O my Saviour,

Thou art precious unto me.

Oh, the wonders of His love !

See Him coming from above,

To atone and die for thee ;

Praise Him, praise Him cheerfully.

See the waves and billows roll

O’er His sinless, spotless soul ;

O my soul, it was for thee ;

Praise Him, praise Him cheerfully.

Yes! we’ll try to praise Him now,
T et sainis above we bow,
And to all eternity,

Praise Him, praise Him cheerfully.

6l ' LM

PrA18E God, from whom all blessings flow,
Praise Him, ye blood-bought souls below ;
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host,

Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. *

Praise God for what He did for me :
When I was blind and could not see,

I on the brink of ruin fell ;

By blood I’m saved from death and hell.

\
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63 : P.M

PRECIOUS Jesus! precious Jesus! precious Jesus !
Thou art all in all to me.
Ohishow precious ! oh, how precious ! oh, how preciou-

the sound of Jesus’ name !
None but Jesus ! none but Jesus ! none but Jesus
Can do helges sinners E)od
Hallelujah ! Hallelujah ! Hallelujah!
Jesus Christ hath died for me.
63 P.M.

REJOICE, ye saints, the time draws near
When Christ will in"the clouds appear,
And for His people call.

Trim your lamps and be ready,

Trim your lJamps and be ready,

Trim your lamps and be ready,
For the midnight cry.

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
Saints cast their crowns down at His feet,
And crown Him King of kings.

Come, brethren all, and let us try
To warn sinners, and to cry—
¢ Behold, the Bridegroom comes.”
O sinner! ere it be too late,
Flee thou to mercy’s open gate,
And join Christ’s waiting band.
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Come, bu): ‘your oil be too late,
And ready for the Bridegroom wait,
And wateh to enter in.

64 .M.

“REVIVE Thy wark, O Lord !’
Thy mighty.arm make bare :

Speak with ‘the. voice: which wakes the dead,
And make Thy people hear.

“ Revive Thy work, O Lord !”’
Disturb this sleep of death ;

Quicken the smouldering embets, Lord,
By Thine almighty breath. .

“ Revive Thy work, O Lord !
Create soul-thirst for Thee ;

And hungering for the bread of life
O may our spirits be !

¢ Revive Thy work, O Lord !

Exalt Thy l’gre(:ious name ;
And, by the Holy Ghost, our love

For Thee and Thin¢ inflame. -

“ Revive Thy work, O Lord !

Give power unto TIE{ word ; ot
Grant that Thy blessed gospel may r

In living faith be heard. B

“ Revive Thy work, O Lord.!”’
Give pentecostal showers : :
The glory shall be all Thine own,
The blessing, Lord, be ours !
’ : 65 7’s.
Rock of Am! cleft for me,.
Grace hath hid me safe in T ee !
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Where the water and the blood, .
From Thy wounded side which flowed,
Are of sin the double ¢ure,
Cleansing from its guilt and power.

Not the labour of my hands
-Could fulfil the law’s demands ;
Could my zeal no respite know,
Could tears for ever flow—
Nought for sin could e’er atone,
But Thy blood, and Thine alone!

Found by Thee before T sought,
Unto Thee in mercg brought,
{?haverlghez!fl'or rig] feousf;lress—
rom ness grace for grace ;
Thou hast wesh'd e 1 Th blood,
Made me live, and live to G):Jd '

While I draw this fleeting breath,
If mine eyelids close in death,
When I soar to worlds unknown,
8till of Thee I’ll sm% alone. .
Rock of Ages, cleft for me

All my boast and joy’s in Thee.

e8
SALVATION, Lord, is Thine,
- Then graciously incline
: ine ear, and save ;
Sinners Thy merey claim,
Endear to all Thy name,

Liﬁtu . the living flame,
rd Jesus, save! = -

Jesus, Thy precious blood
-Brings sinners near to God‘,
Streteh forth Thine arm ¢
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Thou who dost never sleep,

Now a rich harvest reap,

Call forth Thy precious sheep,
Stretch forth Thine arn !

Mighty it was of old,

Let it again be told,
Strong ’tis to save :

Arm of the Lord, awake !

Praise in each bosom wake,

Save for Thy mercy’s sake,
Lord Jesus, save !

Jesus, Thy precious blood

Brings sinners near to God,
Stretch forth Thine arm |

Thou who dost never sleep,

Guardinrgg Thy precious sheep,

Now a rich harvest reap,
Stretch forth Thine arm !

67 ca.

SALVATION! oh the joyful sound!
‘What pleasure to our ears !

A sovereign balm for every wound,
A cordial for our fears.

Glory, honour, praise, gnd power.
oBrey’unto the mb’fol ever: 7

Jesus Christ is our Redeemer,
Hallelujah, praise ye the Lord .

Salvation! O ascended Lamb,
To Thee the E:-::se belongs !
Salvation shall inspire our 5
And dwell upon our tongues.

, honour, ete.
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SAVIOUR, bless Thy word to all,
Quick and powérful let it prove :
Oh! let sinners hear Thy call,
And Thy people grow in love ;
Saviour, bless Thy word to all,
Quick and powerful let it prove.

Bid Th{‘hidden ones rejoice,

Send, oh ! send, Thy truth abroad ;
Oh! may thousands hear Thy voice,
Hear it, and return to God.

69

B8AvVE, Jesus, save,

Thy bfw:ing now we crave,
For every anxious sinner here,
O let Thy mercy now appear,

L esus, save.

Save, Jesus, save,
Thy banner o’er us wave,

Of love eternal and divine: .

O Lord, let each one here be Thine,
Lord Jesus, save. :

Save, Jesus, save, .

Thou Conqueror o’er the grave,
Give every fettered soul releasez
And whisper to the troubled, ¢ Peac

Lord Jesus, save. ‘

Save, Jesus, save,
And Thou alone shalt have
The glory of the work divine,
Yea, endless praises shall be Thine.
Lord Jesus, save.

7’s.

' 97
e,
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70 P.M.
8Aw ye my Saviour? saw ye my Saviour ?
The Saviour provided by God ;
He died pn Calvary—for poor sinners such as we,
And has purchased our pardon with blood.
I do believe it—I do believe it,
1 am saved through the blood of the Lamb:
My l:lapp soul is gee—for the Lord hath par-

oned me,
Hallelujah to Jesus the Lamb.
He was afflicted—He was afflicted,
On Him lay the sins of us all;
As a {..‘?mb to slaughter led—so the lowly Saviour

bl
To redeem from the curse of the fall,

He has arisen! He has arisen !
A conqueror o’er death and the grave ;

Since Jesus rose, who died—God declares I’'m Jjustified,
And that Jesus is mighty to save.

He has ascended ! He has ascended !

And now sits enthroned in the sky ; '
But He’ll soon come to bear all His ransomed people

there,
And they’ll reign kings with Jesus on high.

, 71 P.X.
8AY, brothers, will you meet us? ‘
Say, brothers, will you meet us?

Say, brothers, will you meet us

On Canaan’s happy shore ?
By the grace of God we’ll meet you
By the grace of God we’ll meet you:
By the of God we’ll meet you,

re ﬁarﬁngs are no more:
Glory, glory, Hallelujah, to Jesus evermore.
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Say, sisters, will you meet us ?

8ay, sisters, will you meet us ?

Say, sisters, will you meet us ?
On Canaan’s happy shore? '

By the grace of God we’ll meet you,~ ete.

72 Co 8.M.

S'rAN‘ll) up, and bless the Lord, Ye people of His

choice ;

Stand up, and ‘bless the Lord your God, With heart,
soul and voice.

Though high above all , Above all blessings high,
Wtw woul not fear holy name, And laud and

Oh for the hvmg ﬂame, From His own. altar brought,
To touch ‘our lips, our minds inspu'e, And wing to
heaven our thought! -

Stand up, 4nd bless the Lord, The Lord your God adore:
Stand up, and bless Hls glunous name, Henceforth for
K evennone '

B - TURER {78

SOVEREIGN, maee o’er sin abounding,,
Ransomed souls, the tidings swell;
’Tis a deep that. knows:no sounding;”
‘Who its breadth or length can tefl ?
Onits ?ories K
Let my-soul for ever dwell

‘What frem Clmst that squl can sever,
Bound by everlasting bands?
Once in Him; in ‘Him for ever, "
Thus the coven éemdd
None shall plack
F\'om thie stréngth of .'msts’ hmds
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Heirs of God, joint-heirs with Jesus,
- Iﬁngerenmeit:lmebeg‘un:
‘0 His name eternal praises ;
O what wonders love has done !
One with Jesus,
By eternal union one.

On such love, my soul, still gg:der,
Love so great, so ricﬁ, 50 H
8ay, whilst lost in holy wonder,
y, O Lord, such love to me?
allelujah,
Grace shall reign eternally.

74 8.7.

SHALL we gather at the river,
Where bright angel feet have trod ;
With its crystal tide for ever -
Flowing by the throne of God ?
" Yes, we’ll t.gt:lther at the river,
The beautiful, beautiful river—
Gather with the saints at the river,
That flows by the throne of God.

On the margin of the river,
Dashing up its silver spray,
We will walk and womh:gaever,
All the happy, golden day.
Ere we reach the shining river,
Lay we every burden down ;
Grace our spirits will deliver,
And provide a robe and crown.
At the smﬂmti of the river,
Mirror of the Saviour’s face,
Saints whom death will never sever,
- their songs of saving grace.
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Soon we’ll reach the silver river,
Soon our pilgrimage will cease ;

Soon our happy hearts will quiver,
With the melody of peace.

76 PO,

THE coming of Jesus, O sinner, draws near,
Before His tribunal, thou soon must appear.

Will call thee away ;
Oh! art thou prepared for that solemn day ?

Then stout-hearted rebels will glorify God! .
Every knee bow to Jesus: all own He is Lord.

The dead, poor and wealthy, of every lan
In preseﬂce of Jesus for judg-ment must g’tand.

The books will be opened—remembrancers true—
And sinners, astonished, their sins will review !

‘Whoe’er is not written in God’s book of life,
To the lake shall be banished, where torments_are rife.

O sinner, for refuge to Jesus now flee !
From all thy transgressions He’ll justify thee.
And when His mighty, mighty voice
Shall call thee .3,;,,, Bty
You’ll bask in His presence thro’ one endless day.

76! 8.8.8.6.

THE wanderer no more will roam, -
The lost one to the fold hath cotne,
- 'The igal is welcomed home,
o of God, through Thee !
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'l‘hou1§'h clothed in rags, by sin defiled,
The Father did embrace His child; -
And I am pardoned, reconciled,

O Lamb of God, in Thee ;
It is the Father’s joy to bless,
His love has founa i{r me a ers,
A robe of spotless righteousness,

O Lamb of God, in Thee!

And now my famished soul is fed,
A feast of love for me is spread,
I feed upon the children’s bread,
O Lamb of God, in Thee!
‘Yes, in the fulness of His grace,
God put me in the children’s g::e,
Where I may gaze upon His face,
‘0 Lamb od, in Thee !

Not half His love can I express, .
Yet, Lord, with joy my lips confess,
This blessed on I ,

O Lamb of God, in Thee!
Thy Tgrecious name it is I bear,
In Thee I am to God brought near,
And all the Father’s love I share,

O Lamb of God, in Thee !

.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 ! N

i - Vi Y : * P.M.
THR cross, the.cross! the Christian’s only glory;
> "1 see the standard rise, 0 &

March on, march on ! the cross of Christ before thee :
" 'Fhat cross all hell defles. . o’

’
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The cross, the a-ass' redemption’s standard rais'ny;
I see the banner wave.
Sing on, sing on ! salvation’s Captain praising ;
Tis Christ alone can save,

The crown, the crown ! ah! who at last shall gain it ?
P Thatmacmwnaﬂ'%rds )
ress on jon courage to o tain it ;
P The battle s the Lord’s.

.78 L8t

THE atoning work is done, -
The Vietim’s blood is shed; '
And Jesus now is gone .
His people’s cause to plead :
He stands in heaven their great I-Ilgh-prlmt
And bears their nares upon His breast

He “sprinkled with His blood
The mercy-seat’’ above ;
The prpecs of Taver s
e et
But Ju];twe now withstands no more, .
And Mercy yields her 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 awhile He be
Hid from the eyes of men,
Hi:h]:eople look to see
t High-; Hpnest again.
In htest glory will come,
His waumg people home.
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79 . L.X.

THER cross! the cross ! Oh that’s our gain,
Because on that the Lamb was slain, -
Twas there the Lord was crucified,
*Twas there for us the Saviour died.

‘What. wondrous cause could move Thy heart
To take on Thee our curse and smart,

‘Well knowing we should ever be

8o cold, so negligent of Thee ?

The cause was love,—we sink with shame
Before our blessed Jesus’ name : :
That He should bleed and suffer thus, .
Because He loved and pitied us, -
.80 - .. . , 888
THE door df mércy’s open still,
And Jesus cries, “ Whoever will,
By me may enter in :.
I am the door, and I have died,
Salvation’s door to open wide,
For sinners dead in sin.”

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,
Buy, cannot get within ? »’

Oh! no; for through this open door-

Are couﬁtlm nunlall;‘eltls seenptznpour,
Of sinners great and small ;

And what Christ opens none can close,

Or rend away the ope that
Obedient to the cm. 8% .
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"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.” :

[
81

TaE Saviour calls—let every ear
Attend the heavenly sound ; .

Ye doubting souls, dismiss your fear,
Let hope and joy abound.

For every thirsty, longing heatt,. "'
Here streams of botigr‘ltf flow ;’ .

And life and health and bliss impart
To banish mortal woe. '

Ye sinners, come ! *#is mercy’s voice,

o ’l‘herﬂm’ us call obey:; AR
Mercy viteswhmen}i, joys

And ead ye yet delay

Pear Saviour ! draw reluc@mf ‘hedrts 3

To Thee let sinners fly, .
- And take the bliss Thy love imparts, -.:
And drink, and never die.

82

Tre gemi tes are open, '
., +__Ani ouylg:y enter in, ’
Washed, spotless, and forgiven,
Withoglt'ha sminlof sin:és ) dpen‘,
. e 3 nm )
o Aﬁpsa;o}x’xgt:ay enter in.

C.M.

7.6.



. 52

The blood-bought hoets are singing ;
___ Before the throne they stand,
Eternal praises swelling,
And you may join the band.

"Hark ! louder hallelujahs,
Like surges of the sea,

Roll o’er the jasper city
With heaven]y melody.

The streets of gold are gleaming,
And soon we shall be there ;
Jesus shall bid us come,

His loving heart to share,

Oh’, will you turn to Jesus ?
Tis now He speaks to thee ;
His blood-stained arms are open,—

‘I'o Him for mercy flee.
83 P.M. ‘
TaE Lord Jesus Christ came down from above,

To save poor sinners’ souls. .
Glory, glory, Hallelujah, to Jesus evermore.
The Lord Jesus Christ was nailed to the cross,
To save poor sinners’ souls,
The Lord Jesus Christ was raised from the dead,
To justify His saints.
The Lord Jesus Christ has gone u& on high,
. To plead for His people there.
“The Lord Jesus Christ will soon come again,
To take His people home.
The Lord Jesus Christ will come in flaming fire,
To judge the quick and dead. '
The Lord Jesus Christ will pardon all your sins,
If you now believe in Him.
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.. .84 ' L. LM,
THE cross, its burden, oh how great !

No strength but His could bear its weight ;

No love but His would undertake

To bear it for the sinner’s sake.

85 O8.M.

THE LORD IS RISEN INDEED?
M'l‘hen J gs%ge t?lsks no more ;

ercy and Truth are now agreed

Wﬁch stood opposed before. ’

THE LORD IS RISEN INDEED:
- And great the work performed ;
The calgieve Surety now is freed,

And Death, our foe, disarmed. oo

THE LORD I8 RISEN INDEED:

He lives—to die no more; .
He lives—His people’s cause to plead,

‘Whose curse and shame He bore,

THE LORD IS RISEN INDEED: |
And Death has lost its prey ;

And with' Him all the ransomed seed
Shall reign in endless day.

86 o
THERE is a fountain filled with blood,
Drawn from Immanuel’s veins;
And sinners, plunged beneath that flood,
Lose all their guilty stains.
Oh, the blood of Jesus! the precious blood of Jesust'
Oh, the blood of Jesus! it cleanses from all sin,
The dying. thief rejoiced to see o
¢ That foultl?ain lﬁ] his day”;
“And there may I, though vile as he,
Wash all my sins away.

C.M,
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ear d Lamb, ous blood
Shallyxi:l;ger lose lg‘éyo preci

- Tl ll the ransomed urch of God
Be saved, to sin no more. '

E’er since by faith I saw the stream
Thy flowing wounds supply,
e Redeem ﬁllove has been my theme,
And gh

Then in a nobler, sweeter song, "
Wh’ll sl}rllg Thy power to save,
en this poor isping, stammering ton, e
Lies silent in the grave. § fonett

87 P.M.

THERE is life for a look at the crucified One';
There is Jife at this moment for thee

Then look, sinner, look unto Him, amf bé saved—
Unto H’m who was nailed to the tree.

Oh ! why was He there as the bearer ofsm,
If on Jesus thy sins were not laid? -

Oh ! why from His side flowed the sm-cleansmg blood,
If His dying thy debt has not peid? .

It is not thy tears of repentance or prayers,
.B t the blood that atones for the soul

On en, who shed it thou mayest at once
'l‘hy wei of iniquities roll.

Then doubt not thy welcome, since God has declared,
There remaineth no more to be done ;

That onee in the end of the world He appeared
And completed the work He begun,

But take, with rejoicing, from Jesus at once
The life everlasting He gives ;

And know, with assurance, thou never canst de,
~ince Jesus, thy righteousness, lives, -
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. 88 o
T18 past—the dark and dreary night,

And, Lord, we hail Thee now, g
Our -Morning Star without a cloud

Of sadness on Thy brow.

- Thy path on earth, the cross, the grave,
y sorrows, all are o’er ;
And oh, sweet thought ! Thine eye shall weep,
Thy heart shall break no more. .

were those sorrows—deeper still
e love that brought Thee low ;

That bade the streams of life from 'i'hee,
A lifeless victim, flow.

The soldier as he pierced Thee, proved
Man’s hatred, , to Thee :

While in the blood that stained the spear,
Love, only love, we see.

Drawn from Thy pierced and bleeding side,
Sp'gl:st pure an cleaniinagl'.t ﬂflfdt Xn ‘
ace to every he: at knows
. The &ues of Thy blood.

. 89 P.M.
THY m O God, is the theme ot. my song
The g}?ﬁy hearti and the boast of myy tong’ue H
*Tis grace alone, from the first to the last,
That wins the affections, and binds the spul fast.
Lord Jesus, dear Lord ; .
The glory of all we now render to Thee,
20 ' T 8's.
THOU Shepherd of Isracl and mine,
The joy and desire of my heart,
For closer communion I gine,
1 long to reside where Thou art.
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 The Basture I lan, to find,

Whepe all who their Shepherd obey, |
Are fed, on ' Thy bosom reclined, =~ '
And sc;eeneg from the heat of the day,

Ah ! show me the happlest place,
The place of Thy ;’;gple.'s abod

Where saints in an ecstasy gaze,
And hang on a crucified Lord,

Thy love for a sinner declare, . K
Thy passion and death on the tree; &

My spirit to Calvary bear, '
To suffer and triumph with Thee.

*Tis there with the lambs.of Thy flock,
There only I covet to rest
To lie at the foot of the Rock,
Or rise to be hid in Thy ‘breast ;
'Tis there I would always abide,
And never a moment depart ;
Concealed in the cleft of Thy side,
Eternally held in Thy heart.

- 91 c.X.

To Calvary, Lord, in spirit ncw
Our wear;' sou]s"rep:li)r,' T

e,

. 'To dwell upon Thy dying love,

. And taste its sweetness there.

‘Sweet resting-place of every heart

That feels the plague of sin,
Yet knows the deep, mysterious joy
Of peace with God within.

Dear suffering Lamb ! Thy bleeding wounds,
With cords of love divine,

Have drawn our willing hearts to Thee,
And linked our life with Thine,
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Our lon i eyes wonkd Tain behold
That gng t and blessed brow,

Once wrung with bitterest anguish, wear
~ Its crown of glory now. |

92 'cn.ut"r.
Uv'ro Him that loved us, and washed us from our
sins in His own blood, and hath made us kings and
priests unto God and "His Father; ; to Him be gloty

and dominion for ever dnd ever. To Him be glory
and dominion for ever and ever, en. :

93 ' 8's.
eak of the mercy of God, .
un csssonc,andsofrce' i N

But what will it t profit my soul,
* Unless ’tis relied on by¥ne 7’

We speak of salvation and love
. y 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 I believe.

Keak of the blood of the Lamb,

ich frees from pollution and sin ; 5

. But its virtues by me must be proved,
Or I shall be ever unclean. .

‘We speak of the glory to come,
Of the heavens so bright and o falr ;
But unless I in Jesus believe, .
I shall not, T cannot be there.
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84 P.M,

WEe’RE bound for the land of the pure and the holy,
The home of the happy, the kingdom of love ;
Ye wanderers from GoJ in the broad road of folly,
0 say, will you go to the Eden above ?
‘Will you go, ete.

In that blessed land neither sxghmﬁ nor angui
Can breathe in the fields where the glarigg"ds:lwe,
Ye heart-burdened ones who in misery languish,

'O 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 ;
Nor sickness can reach them—that country is healthy :

O say, will you go to the Eden above ?

Each saint has a mansion prepared and all furnished,
Ere from this clay house he is summoned to move ;
Its gates and its towers with glory are burnished :
0O say, will you go to the Eden above? )
March on, happy pilgrims, the land is before you,
And soon ig‘;enpthmmx’ld deliil:l?;we sh prr;ve H
Yes, soon we shall walk o’er the hills of bright glory,
And drink the pure joys of bright Eden above.
: ' We will go, we will go,
O yes, we will go to the Eden above.

256 P.M.

WE’RE travelling home to heaven above,
: Wil you go?

. Wil ?
Millions have reached that blessed shore ’you &
Their trials and labours all are o’er,
But still thgre’s room for millions more :
‘Will you go?

To sing the Saviour’s dﬁng love :
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We there shall see the Saviour’s face,
- Wi yougo?
And sing the triumphs of His grace :
: Will you go?
Our sun will then no more go down ;
All clopds for ever be withdrawn;
Our days of mourning ever gone ;
"'Will you go?

We there shall walk the plains of ]%%ht,
- ill you go ?
Far, far from death, and curse and %ﬂ:!

) you go ?
The crown of life we then shall wear.
The conqueror’s palm we then shall y
And all the joys of heaven share :
' ' Will you go ?

Oh,,e6uld I hear some sinner say, «1 wil gol”
o!
And singing on his heavenly way, - g .
And to his old companions say, . &
“ O come to Jesus Christ to-day !
¢ He is. the life, the truth, thetwa%: s
) S 4 Wil yoy go?”

98 Rk Ts.

WELCOME, welcome! sinner, hear !

Hang not back through shame or fear ;
Doubt not, nor distrust the call, o,
Mercy is proclaimed to a]l.’ ' R

ge%co-ne to the offered p{.ace H

elcome, prisoner, to release ; |
Burst thy m be saved, be ﬁ'éeﬁ
Rise and ‘come,~—He calleth thee.
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All ye weary and distressed,
Welcome to relief and rest ;
All is ready, hear the call ; '
‘I'here,is ample room for all.

None can come who shall not find
Mercy called whom grace inclined ;
Nor shall any willing heart

Hear the bitter word, ““ Depart.”

o7 ’ ”'.L.x.

WHaHEN I survey the wondrous cross
On which the Prince of %llory. died,
My richest gain I count but loss,
And pour contempt on all my pride.

* Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast.
Save in the cross of Christ, my Gonf;
All the vein things that charm me most,
I s#crifice them to His blood.

See; from His head, His hands, His feet,
Sorrow and love flow mingled down :
Did e’er such love and sorrow mee

Or thorns compose so rich a crown ?

Were the whole realm of nature mine,
That were an offering far too small;
Love so amazing, so divine,

Demands my heart, my life, my all.

o8 112th,

WaERE shall my wondering soul begin ?
How shall I all tg' heaven aspire ?- e
A slave redeemed from death and sin,

A brand rlucked from eternal fire, .

How shal] I equal triumphs raise,

Or sing my. great Deliverer’s praise !
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O how shall I the goodness tell .
Father, which Thou to me hast’ showed ?
That I, achild of wrath and hell, . . .d
I should be called a child of God o
Should know on earth my sins forg:.vcn,
Blest with this antepast of heaven ! o

Oome, O my guilty nelghbours, come, Nt
Groaning beneath your load of sin ;

His bleegmg heart shall make you room,

His open side shall take you in:

He calls you now, invites ggu home ;

Come, O my guilty neighbours, come !

For you the purple current flowed

In pardons from His wounded side ;
Languished for you the eternal God,

For you the Prinee of glory died : )
Believe, and all your sin’s forgiven 5 .
Only belicve, and yours is heaven !

i

09 L e

WiTH steady pace the pilgrim moves
Towards the blissful shore,
And sings with ‘cheerful heart and vajce,
¢ *Tis better on hefore.”

“lea%e through a desert lies,

ere furious hons roar ;

He takes his staff, and smiling, says, '
¢ 'Tis better on  before,”? .

When tempted to fomxke his God, '
And give the contest o’er,

He hears a voice, which says, “ Loﬂk up!
’Tis hetter on before.’
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And when on Jordan’s bank he stands,

And views the radiant shore,

Brs ht angels w] y & Come awa;
i8 better on v

Nor night, nor death, nor sounds,
Can reach that healthfu shore
But peace, end Joydnn:d endless ﬁfe

100 ‘ . PM.

Wnn-nnn ﬂg‘nms are y ing,
W Going each each p j ’ mgo
e are gomg un f journ:
at our King’s mand.
Over h , and plams; and valleys,.

We are gul
Gomg'to tbe betwr land.
'Tell us, pil s, what you hope for
In that far- betterf

tless robes and crowns of lory,
SpI'o‘l'om the Saviour’s loving :1?&
‘We shall ‘drink of life’s clear river,
We shall dwell with God for ever,
In that bright and better land.

Fear ye not the way so lonely,
Ye a feeble little band ?
friends unseen,are near us,
.‘nge bright around us stand, = -
Christ, our er, walks beside us, *
He will guard, ancf He will guide us,
Gomg to the better land.

Pﬂp'mﬂs may we travel with
that bright 4nd better lagg" 8

’
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Come and welcome, come and welcome,
Welcome to our sﬂfnm band.
Come, oh come, and do not leave us }
Christ is waiting to receive us
In that bright and better land.

_ 101 : P,
WOoRTHY, worthy is the Lamb, .
Worthy, worthy is the Lamb,
Worthy is the Lamb—That whas slain.

Praise Him, Hallelujah ! bless Him, Hallelujah !
Praise Him, Hallelujah! praise the Lamb.

Thou redeem’dst our souls to God,
Thou redeem’dst our souls to God,
Thou redeem’dst our souls to God—By 'ﬁzy blood.

Thou hast made us kings and priests,
Thou hast made us kings and priests,
. Thou hast made us kings and priests—To our God.

‘We shall ever reign with Thee,
‘We shall ever reign with Thee,
We shall ever reign with Thee—Lamb of God.

'

102 148th,

Ye dying sons of men, imm in sin and woe,
The q)spel’s voice attend, which Jesus sends to you :

e ?emhm ing and guilty, come ;
In Jesus’ a:gms thg:le-yet is room.
No longer now delay, nor viin excuses frame ;
He bids you come to-’day, though poor, and blind, and v

lame.
All things are ready, sinner, come ;
For every tremb ing saul there’s room.
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i J
Believe the heavenly word His mi proclaim ;
He is a gracious Lo¥d and faithful is His name : !
Backsliding souls ‘return and come ;
Cast off despmr—there yet is room.

Compelled by bleeding love, ye wandering sheep, draw

Christ calls you from above; His loving aceents hear:
* Let whosoever will, now come ;
In mercy’s breast there yet is rooms !
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