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PREFACE.

The present edition of ''Messages of Love Hymn Book" is

the outcome of requests from many quarters, for a hymn book

with tunes suitable for use in gospel meetings, Sunday schools

and the home. To meet these needs, many hymns have been

added, and it is offered in two forms, one with words and music,

the other with words only. In its preparation, a few hymns of

the former edition have been omitted, because of being unscrip-

tural in expression or lacking in deflniteness; in others, incor-

rect statements have been rectified. It has also been necessary

to omit some good hymns which we have been in the habit of

singing, because they are copyrighted, and permission for their

use could not be obtained.

It is not without a feeling of incompetency that this work

has been undertaken, and no doubt errors will be found in it, but

it is offered with full confidence that the Lord, in His grace, will

use it to His glory, notwithstanding the weakness exhibited in

its preparation, therefore we commend it to Him, and express

our deep thankfulness for the kind assistance many have given.

We would advise that the hymns in this book be thoroughly

learned at home. A hymn sung each day in the family, will im-

press the truths of God upon the hearts and consciences of the

young, which may, in after years, prove a comfort and blessing.

Note.—A number of hymns in this collection are copyright

property and must not be reprinted in any form without per-

mission from owners=





Messages of Love Hymn Book.

1 "H little Mbile" tbe Xoro ©ball Come.

J. G. Deck.
(Eaton. 6—8s.)

Z. Wytill.
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1. "A lit - tie while" the Lord shall come, And we shall wan-der here no more;

2. "A Ut-tlewhile"—He '11 come again; Let ns the pre-cious hours re-deem;

3. "A lit - tie while"— 'twill soon be past; Why should we shun the promised cross?

4. "A lit - tie while"— come, Saviour, come! For Thee Thy bride has tarriedlong;
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He'll take us to His Fa-ther'9 home, Where He for us is gone be - fore

—

Our on-ly grief to give Him pain, Our joy to serve and fol-low Him.

let us in His foot-steps haste, Counting for Him all else but loss;

take Thywait-ing pil - grimshome, To sing the new e - ter - nal song,
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To dwell

Watching

For how

To see

with Him, to see His face, And sing the glo - ries of His grace,

and read - y may we be, As those that wait their Lord to see.

will rec - om-pense His smile, The suf-f 'rings of this "lit- tie while."

Thy glo - ry, and to be In ev - 'ry - thing conformed to Thee!
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ffiebolfc tbe Saviour at tbe Door*

Joseph Grigg.
(St. Catherine. 6- -8s.)

J. G. Walton.
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5 ^H^î g!=*=*

1. Be - hold the Sav - iour at the door! He gen - tly knocks—has
2. love-ly at - ti - tude! He stands With o - pen heart and

3. Ad- mit Him, ere His an- ger burn, Lest He de - part and

4. Ad- rait Him, for the hu - man breast Ne'er en - ter-tained so
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oth - er friend

kind - ness to

door de - nied

con -de - scends

You use no

His match-less

When at His

With whom Hemm
so ill.

His foes,

you'll stand,

to dwell.

- pen the
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door, He'll en - ter in, And sup with you, and you with Him.
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3 ©I Wbat a Saviour is 3e6us the Xoro!

Sy£3: m
(Joyfully. 10s.)
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1.0! what a Sav-iour is Je - sus the Lord! Well may His name by His

2. Now in the glo - ry He waits to im-part Peace to the conscience, and

3. Thousands have fled to His spear-pierc-ed side: Welcome they all have been,

4. Come, then, poor sinner, no Ion - ger de - lay, Come to the Sav-iour, come
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saints be a - dored! He has re-deemed them from hell by His blood,

joy to the heart; Waits to be gra - cious, to par - don and heal

none are de - nied, Wear - y and la - den, they all have been blest:

now while you may; So shall your peace be e - ter - nal - ly sure,
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Refrain.

Saved them for- ev - er and brought them to God
All who their sin and their wretchedness feel.

Joy - ful - ly now in the Sav-iour they rest.

So shall your hap - pi-ness ev - er en- dure 1

*=t m
Je - sus the Sav-iour is

t ftJ f.
p^Etr-tr

| fl hL -I h^ N 1—, 1 * £ i
& N-r-i ^ h 1—TI

^s
might -y to save, Je - sus hath tri-umphed o'er death and the grave.
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4 arc li)our Souls tbe Saviour Seeking?
(All is Well. 8. 4. 8. 4. 8. 8. 8. 4.)

English.

3

still:

still:

still:

still:

1. Are your souls the Sav - iour seek - ing? Peace, peace, be

2. 'Tis the blood of Christ hath spo - ken, Peace, peace, be

3. Great the calm the Sav - iour spread-eth, Peace, peace, be

4. Je - sus walks up - on the o - cean, Peace, peace, be
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What
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the Lord Him - self is speak -ing, Peace, peace, be still.

de-stroy-er sees the to - ken: Peace, peace, be still.

so -e'er your spir - it dread- eth, Peace, peace, be still,

will hush its loud com-mo - tion, Peace, peace, be still.
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For be -fore the world's foundation, God se-cured a full sal-va-tion,

On God's word we bold - ly ven-ture, All our hopes in Je - sus cen-tre,

Tho' with might -y foes en - ga-ging, War with sin and Sa - tan wa-ging,

Soon shall end our days of sigh - ing, Pain and sor - row, death and cry-ing:

m * As IS3I

$ i?dt^ •& -0—&-

I

Hap- py peo - pie—cho - sen na-tion! Peace, peace, be

In - to rest our souls can en - ter, Peace, peace, be

Storms of tri - al fierce - ly ra - ging, Peace, peace, be

Till that hour on God re - ly - ing, Peace, peace, be
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still.

still,

still,

still.
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a Xittle Sbip Mas ©n tbe Sea.

m -I 1 J3
(Alida. G M. D.)
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D. B Thompson

3
1. A lit - tie ship was on the

2. Whenlo! a storm be - gan to

3. "Master, we per - ish! Mas-ter,

4. They great - ly won-dered—so may
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sea, It was a pret

rise; The wind grew loud

save!" They cried; their Mas

we, And ask as well

T
ty sight;

and strong;

ter heard:

as they,
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It sailed a - long so pleas-ant

-

It blew the clouds a - cross the

He rose, re-buked the wind and

Who could this glo - rious Per - son
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ly, And all was calm and bright,

skies; It blew the waves a - long,

wave, And stilled them with a word.

be, Whom winds and seas o - bey?
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The sun was sink - ing in the west; The shore was near at hand,

And all but One were sore a-fraid Of sink - ing in the deep;

He to the storm said, "Peace, be still!" The ra - ging bil - lows cease;

0, well we know it was the Lord, The Sav-iour and the Friend,
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And those on board with hearts at rest, Tho't soon to reach the land.

His head was on a pil - low laid, And He was fast a - sleep.

The might -y winds o - bey His will, And all are hushed in peace.

Whose care of those who trust His word Will nev - er, nev - er end.
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6 BebolO, Beboio tbe lamb of (Boo.

(Mercy's Free. 8. 6. 8. 6. 8. 6.)

J. HOSKINS. D. F. E. AUBER.
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1. Be - hold, be -hold the Lamb of God

2. See, see His arms ex - tend- ed wide

3. Come, sin-ners, see Him lift - ed up

4. Wher-e'er I go I'll tell thesto-ry

"1

On the cross! On the cross!

On the cross! On the cross!

On the cross! On the cross!

Of the cross! Of the cross!
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For us He shed His pre-cious blood On the

Be - hold His bleed-ing hands and side On the

He drinks for us the bit - ter cup On the

In noth - ing else my soul shall glo - ry, Save the

cross! On the cross!

cross! On the cross!

cross! On the cross!

cross! Save the cross!
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hear His sad heart-rend-ing cry— "E - li la -ma sa-bach-tha-ni."

The sun with-holds his rays of light, The heav'nsareclothedinshadesof night,

The rocks do rend, the mountains quake, While Je - sus doth a-tone-ment make,

Yes; this my con-stant theme shall be, Thro' time, and in e - ter - ni - ty,
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Draw near and se* the Sav-iour die

While Je - sus wins the glo-rious fight

While Je - sus suf - fers for our sake,

That Je - sus con-quered death for me,

ii^l #-£#.
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On the cross! On the cross!

On the cross! On the cross!

On the cross! On the cross!

On the cross! On the cross!
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ffiy Zbee, © (Soft, flw>ite&.

Mary Bowlet.
(Trichinopoly. 7. 6. D.)
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1. By Thee, God, in - vit - ed, We look un - to the Son,

2. God of mer-cy— Fa - ther; The one un-chan-ging claim,

3. The tremb-ling sin - ner fear - eth That God can ne'er for - get,

4. No wrath God's heart re - tain - eth To us - ward who be - lieve;
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En whom Thy soul de - light

The bright- est hopes we gath

But one full pay-ment clear

No dread in ours re - main

ed,

er

eth

eth
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Who all Thy will hath done;

From Christ's most pre-cious name;

His mem - 'ry of all debt.

As we His love re - ceive;
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And by the one chief treas -

What al - ways sounds so sweet

When nought be-side could free

Re - turn - ing sons He kiss -

ure Thy love was pleased to give,

ly In Thine un - wear - ied ear,

us, Or set our souls at large,

es, And with His robe in - vests;
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That love it- self we meas - ure, Thy will -ing mind

Has freed our souls com - plete - ly From all our sin

Thy ho - ly work, Lord Je - sus, Se - cured a full

His per -feet love dis - miss - es All ter - ror from

J ^ * . _
-&•

n
a-

&—*2-
Jfi mp

e
-Y9 19-
1—

F

to

fill

dis-

^:

save,

fear.

charge.

breasts.
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8 Hs tbe Serpent IRaisefc b$ fll>oses<

l Healing. 8. 7. D.)

ST=£ B^1

1. As the ser - pent raised by Mos - es Healed the fier - y ser-pent'sbite,

2. " Grieve a-bo-ut your sins no Ion - ger, Well I know their might-y guilt:

3. "I have seen what you were do - iug, Tho' you lit- tie tho't of Me;
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Je - sus now, Him-self dis - clos - es

But My love than death is stron - ger,

You were mad - ly bent on ru - in,

•: f > : t

To the wound-ed sin -ner's sight:

I My pre-cious blood have spilt:

But, I said— it shall not be:
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Hear His gra-cious in - vi - ta - tion, "I have life and peace to give,

Tho' your heart has long been har-dened, Look on Me— it soft shall grow;

You had been for - ev - er wretch-ed, Had I not es-poused your part;
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#
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I have wrought out full sal - va - tion, Sin -ner, look to Me and live."

Your transgressions shall be par-doned, And I'll wash you white as snow."

Now be -hold My arms out-stretch-ed To re-ceiveyou to My heart."
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9 "(Tall Gbem 1ln!"—tbe ff>oor, tbe Wretcbe&.
(Faben. 8. 7. D.)

Ansa Shipton. J. H. Wilcox.
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1. ' 'Call them in! "—the poor, the wretched, Sin-stained wand'rers from the fold:

2. "Call them in!"—the Jew, the Gen-tile, Bid the stran-gers to the feast:

3. "Call them in!"—thebroken-heart-ed, Cow'ring 'neath the brand of shame;
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Peace and par - don free - ly of - fer; Can you weigh their worth in gold?

"Call them in!"—the rich, the no - ble, From the high - est to the least-

Speak love's message, low and ten-der, " 'Twasfor sin - ners Je -sus came."
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"Call them in!"—the weak, the wear-y, La-den with thedoomof sin;

Forth the Fa- therruns to meet them, He hath all their sor-rows seen;

See! the shad -ows length-en round us, Soon the day-dawn will be - gin;
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Bid them (

Robe and i

Can youl
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ome and rest in

•ing, and roy - al

eave them lost and 1<
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He is v

Wait the 1

Christ is c
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'ait-ing:

Dstones:

om-ing:
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"CaUthen

"Call then

"CaUthen
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i in!"
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10 Cbriet is Coming, Hre H)ou IReab? ?

Mrs. A. H. Rule.
^Shepherd. 8. 7. D.)

Wm. B. Bradbury.

1. Christ is com -ing, are you read-y? He is com-ing for His own;

2. "Watch ye therefore,
'

' for ye know not What the hour your Lord will come,

3. Is your heart a -glow at e - ven, As the sun sinks in the west,
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He will call them up to meet Him, And will place them on His throne.

Wheth-er in the morn, or mid -night, Or in the eve-ninggloam.

And the heaven's glow-ing splen-dor Brings sweet tho'ts of home and rest!
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He may come, we know, at mid-night, When the world in slum-ber lies,

Are your tho'ts of Him when toil - ing 'Mid the bus - y cares of day?

Bless- ed rest from toil and sor-row, Rest from sufi'ring, pain and woe,
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Or it may be in the morn-ing, Ere the day dawns in the skies.

As the hours of night are pass- ing Do you wake to think and pray?

And a home with Christ in heav-en, Hap- py home to which we go!
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By permission of The Biglow & Main Co., owners of copyright of music.

12



11 Come, Xet "QL& HU ITlnite to Sine.
(Beulah. 8. 3. 8. 3. 8. 8. 8. 3.)

Arranged.

wm mV s: -0T

1. Come, let us all u - nite to sing, God

2. 01 tell to earth's re - mo - test bound, God

3. How hap - py is our por - tion here! God

~^-7

s love:

s love:

s love:
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ts; +—t St

Let heav'n and earth their prais - es bring; God

In Christ we have re - demp - tion found; God

His prom - is - es our spir - its cheer; God

*^ £

love,

love,

love.
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Let ev - 'ry soul from sin a - wake, Each in his heart sweet mu - sic make,

His blood has washed our sins a - way, His Spir - it turned our night to day;

He is our Sun and Shield by day, Our Help, our Hope, our Strength, and Stay;
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And sing with us

And now we can

He will be with

I

for Je - sus' sake, God
re - joice to say, God

us all the way; God

*-
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love,

love,

love.
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12 Come, %ct tfls Sing tbe flDatcbless Mortb.
(Ariel. 8. 8. 6. D.)

Medley.
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Dr. L Mason.
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1. Come, let US sing the match less worth, And
2. How rich the pre - cious blood He spilt, Our

3. How rich the char - ac - ter He bears, And
4. And soon the hap - py day shall come, When
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sweet-ly sound the glo - ries forth Which in the Sav-iour shine; To

ran - som from the dread-ful guilt Of sin a -gainst our God; How
all the form of love He wears, Ex - alt-ed on the throne; In

we shall reach our des-tined home, And see Him face to face; Then

23C B
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God and Christ our prais - es bring, The song with which high heav'n will ring,

per - feet is the right-eous-ness, In which un- spot -ted, beauteous dress

songs of sweet, un - tir - ing praise, We e'er would sing His per - feet ways,

with our Sav - iour, Lord, and Friend, The one un - bro - ken day we'll spend
9- -9-' -0- -0- £ £• #>
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"Prais - es for grace di - vine, Prais - es for grace di - vine."

His saints have ev - er stood, His saints have ev - er stood!

And make His glo - ries known, And make His glo - ries known.

In sing - ing still His grace, In sing - ing still His grace.
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13 "(Tomer '$ie 3e0us (Sentlp Calling,

(Tis So Sweet to Trust in Jesus. 8. 7. D.)

imt
_j *

WM. J. KlRKPATRICK.
V
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1. "Come!" 'tis Je - sus gen - tly call- ing, "Ye with care and toil op-pressed,

2. "Come!" the Father's house stands o- pen, With its love and light and song;

3. "Come!" for night is gath-'ring quick-ly O'er the world's fast-fleet-ing day:

4. "Come!" for an- gel-hosts are mus-ing O'er this sight so strange-ly sad:
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With your guilt how-e'er ap - pall -ing—Come, and I will give you rest.'

And re-turn - ing to that Fa - ther, All to you may now be - long.

If you lin - ger till the dark - ness You will sure - ly miss your way.

God "beseeching"—man re -fus- ing To be made for - ev - er glad!
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«U4m =frc

t
& ±3^ a=r *=jr

M<L
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^
For your

From sin'

And still

From the

sin He "once has suf-fered," On the cross the work was

sdis-tant land of fam - ine, Toil-ing 'neath the mid - day

wait - ing—sad - ly wait - ing, Till the day its course has

world and its de - lu - sion Now our voi - ces rise as

*_^4L - * ± Z £

done,

sun,

run,

one;

ff=m#^qm
A ±^mmv TV l " 3 8 ± ^

word by God now ut - tered To eachwear-y soul is "Come!"
Fa-ther's house of plen - ty, And a Father's welcome, "Come!"
pa-tience un - a - ba-ting Je - sus lin -gert iuryou—"Come!"

shoutGod'sin - vi -ta-tion, Heav'nit- self re - ech-oes"Come!"

And the

To a

With His

While we

^S -#-*—

#

U4 r n IEfc

Music copyright of Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. Used by permission.
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14 <3oo in flDercs Sent Ibis Son.

H. K. BURLINGHAM.
(Herald Angels. 8—7s.)

J—U4
Mendelssohn.

fiu-Mr+hum
f
—*—

'

1. God in mer - cy sent His Son

2. Sin and death no more shall reign,

3. All who in His name be - lieve,

4. Christ the Lord will come a - gain,

H £

To a world by sin un - done;

Je - sus died, and lives a - gain;

Ev - er - last - ing life re - ceive;

He who suf-fered once will reign;

f f f f ,fI 1
| i L L I I

p r

MMs
if r^=i ¥ r

Je - sus Christ was cru - ci - fied—

In the glo - ry's high-est height,

Lord of all is Je - sus now,

Ev - 'ry tongue at last will own,

m^ H i-j 1—* r-#

'Twas for sin - ners Je - sus died.

See Him, God's supreme de - light.

Ev - 'ry knee to Him must bow.
"Je - sus Christ is Lord ," a - lone

.

1 N

1=*

Refrain.

1LLMLLU&&j— i i j j i j Mt=t
XT

*—

r

0, the glo - ry of the grace, Shin -ing in the Sav-iour's facel

-a- 1
T~* V F i

a a £^^i

?ZE ± i=^d^ Ŝl5S ^*l ^
Tell - ing sin -ners from a - bove, "God is light," and "God is love."

^MJJ^ #=e
i

4i- j . *
i!
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15 ©nis Gruet 1bim,

(P M.)

J. H. S. J. H. Stockton.

ft
- Is, III
A-rh

—
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1 # #
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1. Come, ev - 'ry soul by sin op-pressed, There's mer-cy with the Lord,

2. For Je - sus shed His pre-cious blood Rich bless -ings to be - stow;

3. Yes, Je - sus is the Truth, the Way, That leads you in - to rest;

4. Come, then, and join this ho- ly band, And on to glo - ry go,

J ! hi- *- *- - . - - * *- ^2..

u\— \ d B • B B * P • f F 1 •
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1
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1
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1
fr\ m B B B M j i

1 J * •!
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<j » V -* ••- 4-: " " * <3 •

And He will sure - ly give you rest, By trust - ing in His word.

Plunge now in - to the crim - son flood That wash - es white as snow.

Be - lieve in Him with - out de - lay, And you are full - y blest.

To dwell in that ce - les - tial land, Where joys im-mor-tal flow.

.. . *- A +' + . ^ *- f? •

AYif * B B B # B r -
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Refrain.
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On - ly trust Him, on - ly trust Him, On - ly trust Him now;
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I

§ t=t a* «: i i vH^T
He will save you, He will save you, He will save you now
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16 everlasting (Blor?.

(Triumph. 11s.)

L. C. W.

•3 fcpft: mV=\Z=*ES
* V. *

1. Ev - er

2. Yes! He
3. We in

4. Christ the

last - ing glo

came from heav

death were ly

Lord is ris

I

ry un - to Je -

en, suf - fered in

ing, lost in hope'

en, sing we now

sus be! . .

our stead;

less gloom;

to - day!

i tE*S ^^
§S^ £& mtr i

loud the sto

Him be giv

by His dy

we from pris

f-f-0

ry of His vie -

en, our ex - alt

ing, van-quishede'en

on, Christ our debt

Sing a

Praise to

Je - sus,

Freed are

to - ry!

ed Head!

the tomb!

did pay;

m £
"-i

miH i \: i #^
of His home

came the lost

rolled a - way

cease to spread

on high,

to save;

the stone,

His fame;

How He left the splen

Je - sus, meek and low

Burst its i - ron por

a - loud, and nev

dor

tal,

er

utt-fp^f £^f
**? £^fc

m mw—+ ^^^^5* -?***
Came, in love so ten

He, the Vic - tim ho

Rose in life im-mor
Tri - umph, tri - uraph ev

der, on the cross to die. .

ly, tri-umphed o'er the grave,

tal to the Fa - ther's throne,

er, in the Sav-iour's name.

^ m
I2-* £mm
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17 ibe Sittetb ®'er tbe Matet>3floot>s.

Henry Bennett.
(Sovereignty. G. M. D.)

Henry Bennett.PS sfet m km h

-T
i A5=3

1. He sit - teth o'er the wa - ter-floods, And He is strong to save,

2. He sit - teth o'er the wa - ter-floods, When waves of sor- row rise;

3. He sit - teth o'er the wa - ter-floods, As in the days of old,

4. He sit - teth o'er the wa - ter-floods; Then doubt and fear no more,

r rig: ^ f:
i • j

e£3E£

J—4^

42_f-

I?** i m5^^£3 i *r **-
He sit -

And while

When o'er

For He

Si

teth o'er the wa - ter-floods, And guides each drift - ing wave.

He holds the bit - ter cup, He wipes the tear - ful eyes.

the Sav-iour's sin- less head The waves and bil - lows rolled.

who passed thro ' all the storms , Has reached the heav 'n-ly shore

;

HI.. #• ~
£ ^mES^ Jtz=tc

f=f
& &—I-a $s=

Tho' loud

He knows

Yes, all

And ev -

"-? ^ rir

a-round the ves - sel's prow The waves may toss and break,

how long the wil - ful heart Re-quires the chas-t'ning grief;

the bil -lows passed o'er Him; Our sins—they bore Him down;

'ry tem-pest-driv -en bark, With Je - sus for its guide,

m*ti?-^4m. f r

mmi i a^"i^rtrr -*-*^=3(1 ^-•—

Yet at

And, soon

For us

Will soon

K
His word they sink to rest, As on a tran-quil lake,

as sor-row's work is done, 'T is He who sends re - lief

.

He met the crush-ing storm—He met th' Al-might-y's frown,

be moored in har - bor calm, In glo - ry to a- bide.

t=* ^-.-* E-m
^ 1 1 F 1 1 1 \-

r ' r t r
frr
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18 Ibe Comes ! Ibe Comes I

(Ostend. G. M. D.)

Dr. L. Mason.

im±tJU\rHMUMMu
1. He comes! He comes! the Bridegroom comes! The"Morning Star"ap-pears;
2. He comes! He comes! the Son of Man! The sec - ond Ad - am now;

3. He comes! Hecomes! the Bridegroom comes! sin- ner, hear the sound;

i
tPES3 t=tH4-

i< I r r~rr~r

pHii JzhN-4
r ,*—

^

The cloud-less morn-ing sweet -ly dawns; Saints, quit this vale of

"The King of kings and Lord of lords!" All knees be -fore Him
Ac - cept Him now, if you a - mong His cho - sen would be

tears;

bow.

found:

^^iHrn^^ ^rrrr

ttfiffTV££m m
Your ab - sent Lord no Ion - ger mourn; Reproach no lon-ger bear;

He comes! His Is - rael in the land Of prom - ise to in - stall;

Still mer-cy's of-fered—costless—free—No Ion- ger turn a - way;

r gg.E.t? U p
gggEEEEiElEjSe£ I \ V-X

e
1 b 1 I

aw^^^p^l±

He comes! He comes! rise, hap - py saints, To meet Him in the air.

He comes! He comes! to clear a - way The ru - ins of the fall.

He comes! He comes! 0! lin - ger not, Come while 'tis called to - day.

-0- •-
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19 Ibow Uoving is 3esus.

R. H. Ballantyne.
(Fullness. 6. 5. D.)

A. J. Gordon.

ii
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>^
1. How lov - ing is Je - sus, Who came from the sky,

2. How pre - cious is Je - sus, To all who be - lievel

3. How glad - ly does Je - sus Free par - don im - part

JP f f * '
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In ten - der «- est pit - y, For sin - ners to die!

And out of His full - ness What grace they re - ceive!

To all who re ceive Him By faith in their heart:

•&* f- JSL o/
f- «

/mV % « 2 * * ? • i
t?J-i

i i t^b 1 {? m m I
I 1 ! 1

1 1 1

fe fef^E5
His hands and His

When weak He sup

And glo - ry is

m

feet . . . Were nailed

ports them, When err

for them, Their home

to the

ing He
is a

) J , £^x

tree,

guides,

bove:

ki

£=£ 3=:
4=-. i=t<9=±

Vi=*

And all this He suf - fered For sin - ners like me.

And ev - 'ry- thing need - ful He kind - ly pro-vides.

Soon Je - sus will fetch them To dwell in His love.

mm m
+ } i +
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20 1bow flDan? Gbil&ren ©a?.
(Lischer. 6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8.)

S^I 1-

Dr. L. Mason. Arr.

i P
S3 -#— n ^-r -=>—

1. How man - y chil - dren say,

2. None can to glo - ry go,

3. But now this "liv - ing way" To

'I'd like to

Or dwell with

go

God
all

to heav'n;"

a - bove,

pen free;

&ihf' I r fg^ M±^-

I E^S f3 ^^
er think that they

who Je - sus know,

ined sin - ners may

Yet nev

Save they

And ru -

Must have their

And taste a

Go in and

sms

Sav

hap

for - giv'n,

iour's love;

py be—

m&—* 5=£
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m
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f-f-fcH

m

Be - fore they can in glo - ry be, Or Je - sus Christ in

The ho - ly words of truth de - clare No oth - er grounds of

May have their sins thro' Christ for - giv'n, The on - ly way to

& $=£ g-gjabg
i

I I I 1

3 iz>
-&-*-&

&
glo - ry see, Or Je •

entrance there, No oth -

en - ter heav'n, The on -

sus Christ

er grounds

ly way

m^^
in

of

to

Or Je-sus Christ in

z=t

glo - ry see.

en - trance there,

en - ter heav'n.

glo - ry see.

-(2- -*-
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21 ibow precious ano pure is tbe £rutb*
(De Fleury. 8s. D.)

German.
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i. How pre-cious and pure is the truth ! How sim - pie and love - ly its words!

2. The bird must be clean of its kind, Or else 'twere un- fit to be slain;

3. The blood of the bird that was slain The liv - ing one bore to the sky;
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'Tis suit-ed for age and for youth, As shown in this type of the birds.

And none could in Je-sus e'er find A blem-ish, a spot, or a stain.

So Je-sus, in ris-ing a - gain, The worth of His blood toot.on high.
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bird of the air was to die, In - stead of the lep-er un-clean;

The bird in a ves - sel of earth Must yield up its blood and its breath;

The lep-er, with blood sev-en times Was sprin-kled to ren-der

.
N

. .
N

, . /^ *- * * * *

him clean;
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And Je-sus, whose home was on high, De-scend-ed to suf-fer for sin.

And Je-sus, of heav-en - ly birth, In form as a man suf-fered death.

So sin-ners are cleansed from their crimes, In blood which atoned for their sin.
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22 IF Hm mot tloll) to labor.

A. MlDLANE.
(Webb. 7. 6. D.)

George James Webb.

-J-^^m¥=4=* m i
1. I am not told to la - bor, To put a - way my sin;

2. I have not now to seek Him, In love He sought for me,

3. And now I can -not please Him In aught I say or do,

4. And when inheav'n-ly glo - ry My ran-somed soul shall be,

ms t=tm. #
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&-

f=f=T

Pi fe£==?
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So fool - ish, weak, and help - less, I nev - er could be - gin;

When far from Him I wan-dered In sin and mis • er - y;

Un - less He dai - ly help me His glo - ry to pur - sue;

From sin and all pol - lu - tion, For ev - er, ev - er free,

grmscta JZ.
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But, bless - ed truth, I know it, Tho' ru - ined by the fall,

He oped my ears, and gave me, To lis - ten to His call;

Still help - less, and still fee - ble, On His strong arm I fall,

I'll cast my crown be - fore Him, And loud His grace ex - tol

—

S -•—•- s
pTJ

Q

P
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Christ has my soul re - deem - ed— Yes, Christ has done it

He sought me and He found me— Yes, Christ has done it

My strength in press -ing on - ward—Yes, Christ must do it

'Thou hast Thy-self re -deemed me; Yes, Thou hast done it

P^^ -« *_ _# # +

all!

all!

all!

all!'
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23 11 %eft Tit Hll Mitb 3esu9.

[iss Ellen H. Willis.
(P. M.)

Miss H. M. Warner.

mm%=*
3d 3

-+*
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1. I left it all with Je - sus Long a -go; All ray sins I brought Him,

2. I leave it all with Je - sus, For He knows How to steal the bit - ter

3. I leave it all with Je - sus Day by day; Faith can firm - ly trust Him

4. 0, leave it all with Je - sus, Droop-ing soul! Tell not half thy sto - ry,

m& .j± m -&m8^

mm m &mm.

And my woe. When by faith I saw Him On the tree, Heard His small

From life's woes; How to gild the tear-drop With His smile, Make the des -

Come what may. Hope has dropped her anchor, Found her rest In the calm

,

But the whole. Worlds on worlds are hanging On His hand, Life and death

, still

ert

sure

are

m p^ff^: iltil i

I
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F **2^ ?
whis - per, " 'Tis for thee," From my heart the bur - den

gar - den Bloom a -while: When my weak-ness lean - eth

ha - ven Of His breast: Love es- teems it heav - en

wait - ing His com-mand; Yet His ten - der bos - om

* ^ 4'.
'

Rolled a - way

—

On His might,

To a - bide

Makes thee room

—
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i
^r<?5.

iitH
nV.

W*:
a*—

«

»
Hap - py day! From my heart the bur - den Rolled a - way-
All seems light ; When my weakness leaneth On His might

,

At His side; Love es-teems it heav -en To a - bide

0, come home! Yet His ten-der bos - om Makes thee room-

?Jt=

Hap-py day!

All seems light.

At His side.

-0, come home!
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24 ii ibearo tbe voice of 3eeue Sa\>.

$

H. BONAR.
(Varina. C. M. D.)

Geo. F. Root.

SB^a T—*
1. I heard the voice of

2. I heard the voice of

3. I heard the voice of

Je - sus say, "Come un - to Me and rest;

Je - sus say, "Be - hold, I free - ly give

Je - sus say, "I am this dark world's light:

F

SET
fJ www* ? *

ff -g-

Lay down, thou wear-y one, lay down Thy head up -on My breast."

The liv-ing wa - ter—thirst -y one, Stoop down, and drink, and live." -

Look un - to Me, thy morn shall rise, And all thy day be bright."

K -#-=-

M ^=* m*+-s-j-<

I came to Je-sus as I was, Wear - y, and worn, and sad;

I came to Je-sus, and I drank Of that life-giv - ing stream;

I looked to Je-sus and I found In Him my Star, my Sun;

-0- 0-

irz^tizz^z^:

V 9

m im&m-*—*- *
I found in Him a rest -ing-place, And He has made me glad.

My thirst was quenched, my soul revived, And now I live in Him.

And in that light of life I'll walk Till trav-'lingdays be done.
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25 ll xove to wear we jotor?.

Emily H. Miller.
(7. 6.-D.)

Geo. F. Root.

m^iii^i^m s 2 j.
1 2

1. I love to hear the sto - ry Which an -gel voi-ces tell,

2. I'm glad my bless - ed Sav - iour Was once a child like me,

3. To sing His love and mer - cy, My sweet-est songs I'll raise,

•£5pm *m H#—
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How once the King of Glo - ry Came down on earth to dwell;

To show how pure and ho - ly His lit - tie ones might be;

And tho' I can - not see Him, I know He hears my praise;

m-^ # «^-

I am both weak and sin - ful, But this I sure - ly know:

And I should try to fol - low His foot -steps here be - low;

For He has kind - ly prom-ised That I shall sure - ly go

-v
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The Lord came down to save me, Be - cause He loved me so

He nev - er will for - get me, Be - cause He loved me so

To sing with His re -deemed ones, Be - cause He loved me so

1^I
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Z6 II xove to smg
(Hi£hbridge. 7. 6.

Ot 3C9US^
D.)

1. I love to sing of Je - sus, The sto - ry

2. The Babe in BethPhem'sman - ger, The low - ly

3. 'T was there my Sav-iour suf - fered, And tast - ed

4. And now the Lord is ris - en, His trav - ail

I I

pse
ebEF

&-

all so true;

One on earth;

death for me;

ev - er o'er;

JSZ_ ^- £
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To me most sweet and pre - cious, The old, but ev - er new.

Re - ject - ed and a stran - ger, Few cared to know His worth.

Yes, there the work He fin - ished, That sets me ev - er free.

Seat-ed in high -est heav - en, A- live to die no more.
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He came from bright-est glo

My soul would now re - call

My sins all laid up - on

And soon He's com -ing for

r
\

—mi—\

ry, From ra - diant

Him, In all His

Him, The wrath and

me, To take me

-t > fC

I

courts on high;

per - feet love;

judg-ment borne;

home a - bove;
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How match-less is the sto

Which on - ly Cal-v'ry'sVic

The pow'r of Sa - tan bro

Where still I'll sing the sto

I

-o

tim

ken,

ry

T
m

Of Him Who came to

Its wondrous depths could

In Je - sus' death of

Of Je - sus and His

^

die!

prove,

scorn,

love.
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27 Inquire, flD? Soul, IFuquire.

$

(Browne. 6. 6. 8. 4. D.)

hi SI ^
Miss Mart Anne Browne.

m4~*

S

1. In - quire, my soul, in -quire! What doth the watch-

2. "The night is com- ing, too! A night of speech'

3. God speaks, shall we be dumb? Watch that your lamps

4. Make read - y, my soul! Make read - y, Chris-

t-

man
less

may
tians,

n

say?

woe;

burn;

hear!

mf^f^

Sf *? 1 1 *-#

Is the one ob - ject of de - sire Up -

But there shall be no night to you Who
Come, all ye wear - y wan-d'rers, come! Re -

Yield up the heart's af - fee - tions whole, Our

the

sus

re

is

way?

know,

turn,

near.

e
1mm £>-*

B *=r s *^w :&=

Whose cry the slum-b'rer wakes?What doth the watch-man say,

Come, who - so - ev - er will,

Take up the watchman's word;

The hours, with ea - ger flight,

I I

Ere God's right hand He
Re - peat the mid-night cry:

Pass on till He ap - pear;

1
3* »- m ^=A=S-^:^ -!^—

b I T*=jn

i i# *^*=^^
'The night hath near - ly passed a - way—The morn - ing breaks."

He waits till He His bos- om fills With all . . His sheaves."

'Pre -pare to meet your com - ing Lord; The time . . draws nigh."

The mo-ment of un-known de- light Will soon . . be here.
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28 11 ©nee Mas a Stranger to (Sraee an& to <Bo&«

(Portuguese. 11s.)

J. Reading, )-1766.

m±± m
s^:££S

I once was a stran - ger to grace

When free grace a - woke me by light

My ter - rors all van-ished be - fore

"Je-ho - vahTsid-ke-nu!" my treas

*H

and to God; I knew not my
from on high, Then le - gal fears

the sweet name; My guilt - y fears

-ure and boast; "Je - ho- vahTsid-

i k J J

I •

—

*-&

dan - ger, I felt not my load;

shook me, I trem-bled to die:

ban-ished, with bold- ness I came

ke - nu!"I ne'er can be lost;

m.

Tho' friends spoke in rap - ture of

No ref - uge,no safe - ty, in

To drink at the foun-tain, life-

In Thee I shall con - quer by

I

I -

ii tt -U-L

^u
Christ on the

self could I

giv - ingand

flood and by

tree, "Je

see; "Je

free— "Je

field, My

ho

ho

ho

ca

vah Tsid

vah Tsid

vah Tsid

ble, my

ke - no" was noth - ing to

ke - mi" my Sav - iour must

ke - nu" is all things to

an - chor, my breast-plate and

+- -s-

mm .ua

me,

be,

me,

shield,

PS

"Je

"Je

"Je

My

i

-^ —
~r~

ho - vah Tsid -ke - nu'
:

ho - vah Tsid -ke - nu'
:

ho - vah Tsid - ke - nu'
:

ca - ble, my an - chor,

30

was noth - ing to me.

my Sav - iour must be.

is all things to me.

mv breast-plate and shield!
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29 H've founD a Jfrienfc.

J. G. Small.
(8. 7. D.)

Geo. C. Stebbins.

4 1

5l£: ->r+r-*^3.
rj *r**r. V^S '* V

^m

1. I've found a Friend; O, such a Friend! He loved me ere I knew Him;

2. I've found a Friend; 0, such a Friend! He bled, He died to save me;

3. I've found a Friend; 0, such a Friend! All pow'r to Him is giv - en

4. I've found a Friend; 0, such a Friend! So kind, and true, and ten - der,

_!

m±=±
£* k k k-

jLi. s
JF* *. 4 *-&

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

And not a -lone the gift of life, But His own self He gave me.

To guard me on my on-ward course, And bring me safe to heav-en.

So wise a Coun - sel - lor and Guide, So might-y a De-fend-er!

^E^ -fr

^->—k^-tr1 1 1 -I 1 0-^—0 f—0

U i
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ly twine Those ties which naught can sev - er,

I call, I hold it for the Giv - er:

a - far, To nerve my faint en-deav-or:

so well, What pow'r my soul can sev - er?

L

@E

I l

And 'round my heart still close

Naught that I have my own

Th' e - ter - nal glo - ries gleam

From Him, who loves me now

1

*• 1
+-M-£-f

t=t k=*
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For I

My heart,

So now

Shall Ufe

am His, and He
my strength, my life,

to watch, to work,

or death, or earth

00 %.,

is mine, For-ev -

my all, Are His,

to war, And then

or hell? No; I

i * • * •

er and for - e^

and His for - e^

to rest for - ei

am His for - ei

0-0

r - er!

r - er!

r - er!

7 - er!
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Copyright, 1906, by Geo. C. Stebbins. Renewal. Used by permission.
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30 11 Mae a lKIlanJ>ering Sbeep.

BONAR.
(Lebanon. S. M. D.)

J. ZUNDEL.

=3 IS -\ —I—t—

]i
-0- -0- -0- -0-

-0— H
v I

1. I was a wand'ring sheep,

2. The Shep-herd sought His sheep,

3. Je - sus my Shep-herd is,

4. I was a wand'ring sheep,

I did not love the fold;

The Fa- ther sought His child;

'T was He that loved my soul;

I would not be con - trolled:

mk&± 0-^

m *=* :N=t*=
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? ^ ! f' I
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I did not love my Shepherd's voice , I would not be con - trolled:

They fol- lowed me o'er vale and hill, O'er des - erts waste and wild:

'T was He that washed me in His blood, 'T was He that made me whole:

But now I love my Sav-iour's voice, I love, I love the fold.

m^m *=*:
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I was a way-ward child,

They found me nigh to death,

'TwasHe that sought the lost,

I was a way-ward child,

V
I did not love my home,

Famished, and faint, and lone;

That found the wand'ring sheep;

I once pre-ferredto roam;

m 1—
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I. did not love my Fa-ther's voice, I loved a - far to roam.

They bound me with the bands of love, They saved the wan-d'ring one.

'TwasHe thatbro'tme to the fold, 'T is He that still doth keep.

But now I love my Fa-ther's voice, I love, I love His home.

fcfc us
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31 3esus Xor& an& Saviour !!$

(Beachley. 7. 6. D.)
Arthur Cottman.

P*&« ^m^ 1^ *=%*-?
this:

m

1. "Je - sus, "Lord and Sav-iour is, 0! what a name is

2. "Je-sus,"0! how sweet that name, For - ev - er - more the same;

3. "Je - sus" hath done all things well, Now let the ti - dings swell;

4. "Je - sus"soon a - gain will come, Andgath-er all His own,

ddfc
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Praise shall be for - ev - er His, Seat-ed now in

Wor - thy of the high - est fame, Of hon - or and of

Of His grace the sto - ry tell, Till the dawn of

Ev - er then to be at home In His rest in

<L

glo

glo

glo

glo
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"Je - sus,"pre-cious

"Je - sus," ev - er

"Je - sus," 0! what

"Je - sus, "when on

n U m *

name

faith

love

earth

to know, While

-ful Friend, His

and grace, In

was slain, Now

pil-grims here

love will nev

all His ways

lives on high

be

- er

we

a -

tr

low,

end;

trace;

gain;
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By
He

0!

He
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His blood made white as snow, Meet to dwell in glo

will all His own de - fend, Till with Him in glo

what joy to see His face In the bright-est glo

in right - eous-ness will reign, When Becomes in glo

>~ ¥
I I 1
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32 11 Bm Sbine, © Xorfc.

I

Fanny J. Crosby
(P. M.)

W. H. DOANE.

1. I am Thine, Lord; I have heard Thy voice, And it told Thy love to me;

2. Con -se- crate me now to Thyserv-ice, Lord, By the pow'r of grace di- vine;

3.0, the pure de- light of a sin - gle hour That be-fore Thy throne I spend,

4. There are depths of love that I can-not know Till I cross the nar - row sea;

sgn n
i

But I long to rise in the arms of faith, And be clo - ser drawn to Thee.

Let my soul look up with a steadfast hope, And my will be lost in Thine.

When I kneel in prayer, and with Thee my God, I commune as friend with friend.

There are heights of joy that I may not reach, Till I rest in peace with Thee.

^£ff=F=r1
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^ Refrain.

^^^^^m&&—#- st
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Drawmenear - er, nearer, blessed Lord, To the cross where Thou hast died;4^(s ft

near-er, near-er,

Draw me near-er, nearer, nearer, blessed Lord, To Thy precious,wounded side.

-0-L.90-m t-t
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Copyright property of W. H. Doane. Used by permission.
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33 Xut \Kp your ibeaos, Eternal ©ates*
(P. M.)

E. L. B. C. L.
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1. Lift up your heads, e -ter-nal gates, A glow-ing dawn shines o'er ye!

2. The palms of yore their branches waved When Ju-dah's sons were sing-ing:

3. But the sun's light at mid-day died, And Ju-dah's matrons, wail-ing,

4. Those gloomy years have rolled a-way, The years of Israel's mourn-ing;

5. Lift up you heads, e- ter-nal gates, Tran-scend-ent dawn glows o'er ye!

%m ^-*T9—9—

W

'+*^\
»-=—#-

mj
-^ v

At Sa-lem'sdoor the Sov'reign waits-

"Ho-san-na! Zi - on shall be saved,'

La-ment-ed loud the Cru - ci - fied,

The ris - ing sun with heal-ing ray

At Sa-lem'sdoor Mes- si - ah waits:

0-r *~+

m

He is the King of

Their gen - tie Monarch

All trace of glo - ry

Pro - claims the King's re

He is the King of

glo -

bring-

fail-

- turn-

glo-

ry!

ing.

ing!

ing.

ry-

t=£

Refrain.
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1—4. Who is

5. Who is

the King of glo -

the King of glo -

ry? Who
ry? Who

is

is

* * i *
the King of glo

the King of glo

s

T
- ry?

ry?
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The great I AM, the Lord of hosts— He is the King of glo- ry!

'Tis Je - sus wear - ing many a crown— He is the King of glo - ry!

r1 is

/ \^> ~ * • a 1—

i

» = r*5> ^ #"• "! € i-a <Z> n
(g)^** 0—t—

z

-9. —, 5—
X * 1 tl\~/ it r i r 1 V \y V II

D ^ U ,/— • * J 1 <2 II

35



34 Xove IRot tbe Morlfc.

Mrs. A. H. Rule.

Andante.

(8. 4. D.)

m^m
Mrs. A. H. Rulb.

fs-— rt"os *
1. Love not the world: its smiles, its hopes May lure thee on;

2. Love not the world: it, with its lusts, Must pass a - way;

3. But he who does the will of God, For aye will live,

4. Dear fel - low - pil - grim in the path, Look up! look on!

^H pnE±
f-

$
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But cup of joy, and dream of bliss, Will soon be gone.

Its pleas -ures sweet, its hopes so bright, Must all de - cay.

And drink the streams of heav'n'sde - lights, Which Christ will give.

There waits a-bove, a home of love, Where Christ is gone.

w±s 9=c=&
-0— ^

£z £¥=f m?= • i ^.

Those dreams will fade, as mist in morn; Those hopes will

Its glo - ries, too, must have an end, Must pale and

He'll weep no more on that blest shore; No mar - vel

And pleas - ures bright in courts of light Will sat - isH

die;

die,

this,

^ i—

r
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^m£==F 4=4 ^^
u

And in that cup of seem-ing joy, Deep sor - row9 lie.

And all its emp - ty bub - bles burst; They're Sa - tan's lie.

For joys well up, and fill his cup, There's naught but bliss.

A heart at rest, su - preme-ly blest, With Je - sus nigh.

T=S±=S r > r ^p
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35 Gbe Brtoe.

$
«

(8. 5. D.)

-J 1

J. R.

±&m *=*
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1. Midst the dark-ness, storm, and sor- row, One bright gleam I see;

2. There, a-midst the songs of heav - en, Sweet - er to His ear,

3. He and I to-geth-er en-t'ring Those bright courts a - bove;

4. Meet corn-pan -ion then for Je - sus, From Him, for Him made;

iAfe^-g-g-^
*f£

Pi 1 ^1 s &
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m^^N^^a^dzfed
Well I know, the bless - ed mor-row, Christ will come for me.

Is the foot - fall thro' the des - ert, Ev - er draw-ing near.

He and I to - geth - er shar - ing All the Fa-ther's love.

Glo - ry of God's grace for - ev - er There in me dis - played.
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Midst the light, and peace, and glo - ry, Of the Fa-ther's home;

There made read - y are the man-sions, Glo-rious, bright and fair;

Where no shade or stain can en - ter, Nor the gold be dim,

He and I in that bright glo - ry One deep joy shall share:«y
t. t- t- sh^^f=t
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Christ for me is

But the Bride the

In that ho - li -

Mine, to be for
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watch

Fa-
ness
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-ing,

ther
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wait

gave

sul

with
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- ing, Wait - ing till

Him Still is want

lied, I shall walk

Him; His, that I
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with
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2ome.

there.

Him.

there.
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36 Gbe love of 3eeue.

A. A P
(P. M.)

W4* * J—i^==j=±g=2±

Geo. C. Stebbins.

1. Might - y, might-y love of Je - sus! Great-er love was nev - er known;

2. Won-drous, wondrous love of Je - sus! Once for me He lived a child—

3. Faith -ful, faith-ful love of Je - sus! Count-ing ev- 'ry-thingbut loss,

4. Conq'ring, conq'ringlove of Je - sus! Vic -tor o'er the seal - ed grave!

5. Ten- der, ten-der love of Je - sus! At the Fa-ther's side He stands,

6. Per- feet, per-fectlove of Je - sus! In its ful-ness let me hide,

;;.if: tK5Em *—»-
V=£» mf
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m

Love that stooped from heights of glo-ry— Love that left, for me,

Low-ly Son of low- ly moth- er— He, the Christ, the Un
Un - to death for me sub - mit - ting— E - ven death up - on

Trampling down the hosts of dark - ness, From their pow'r my soul

In - ter-ced-ing for me al - way, Hold-ing up His pier

Till the King in all His beau - ty Comes to claim His spot

LJ—.-*-^..

a throne,

de - filed!

the cross!

to save,

ced hands!

less Bride.
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Refrain.
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Pre-cious, priceless love of Je -
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sus! All - suf - fi-cient 'tis for me;
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Copyright, 1901, by Geo. C. Stebbins. Used by permission.
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37 flD? (Soft, 11 Ibave fount).

(P M.
John Gambold. John J. Husband.

y tfa 1 1

/T f »
i 1

1
' d i

rh -i J *
VJ; 4-

!

-"*

^
r

4 » m * 9 cJ

1. My God, I have found The thrice - bless -ed ground,

2 'Tis found in the blood Of Him who once stood

3. He bore on the tree The sen- tence for me,

4. Ac - cept ed I am In the once- offered Lamb;

5. And tho' here be - low, 'Mid sor - row and woe,

6. And this I shall find, For such is His mind,

7. For soon He will come And take me safe home,
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Where 1 ife, and where joy, and true com - fort a - bound.

My ]Ref - uge and Safe - ty, my Sure - ty with God.

And i ow both the Sure - ty and debt - or are free.

'Twas G}od who Him - self had de - vis - ed the plan.

My p lace is in heav - en with Je - sus, I know.

He'll not be in glo - ry and leave me be - hind.

And rr ake me to sit with Him self on His throne.
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Hal - le - lu - jah! Thine the glo

*
1

- ry! Hal-le - lu

m m m

-jah! A - men!
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Hal - le - lu jah! Thine the glo - ry! A - men and
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38 © JBleeseo, iprecious Saviour.

H. Rite.

Modt rato.

(P.M.)
Alice A. Spottiswoode.
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bless - ed, pre - cious Sav - iour,

Thy beau - ty, 0, my Sav - iour,

Soon Thou wilt come, my Sav - iour,
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* 1* V ^
How great Thy love to me!

Is far be - yond com-pare;

And take me where Thou art,
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Thou for me, the guilt - y sin - ner, Hast died up - on the tree,—

Thou art chief - est of ten thou - sand, Than sons of men more fair,

To gaze up - on Thy glo - ry, And nev - er from Thee part,
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And
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part,

That I
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0, my bless - ed Lord and Sav - iour, Thou art all in all to me.

0, my bless - ed Lord and Sav - iour, Thou art all in all to me.

0, my bless -ed Lord and Sav - iour, Thou art all in all to me.
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39 ®! Come to 3eeu6, Cbil&ren, Come<

(Don't Delav. 8. 6. 8. 6. 8. 8. 8. 6.)

is=±= -m-^ =1

m

1. O! come to Je - sus, chil -dren, come, Don't de- lay, don't de - lay,

2. sad, if thou shouldst be too late— Don't de - lay, don't de - lay,

3. His blood can wash the vil - est clean, Don't de - lay, don't de - lay,

S
M:

1—

r

-•—

3 s

Se - cure a place in heav'n's bright home,While 'tis day, while 'tis day;

A - rise, and en - ter mer - cy's gate, While 'tis day, while 'tis day;

come, con-fess-ing what thou'st been, While 'tis day, while 'tis day;

SF3 4=t r r . t: ?r i frt -5-^

1—

r
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That bless-ed home is fill - ing fast, And mer-cy's day will soon be past,

A lov - ing Sav-iour will ap-pear To meet thee, and to bless thee, there;

A full sal - va - tion, vast and free, Wrought out, by Christ, a-wait-eth thee;

&.±2^
$ ^ i i t F=r=i=l^ 1

Soon earth shall hear the trump -et's blast; Come a - way, come a - way.

Draw nigh and His sal - va - tion share; Come a - way, come a - way.

Come then at once, and hap - py be; Come a - way, come a - way.

r—

r
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40 At 110 Jfinisbefc.

James Proctor.
(7. 5. D.)

Ira D. Sankey.

$
d=±SBwm

1. Noth-ing, ei - ther great or small— Noth - ing, sin - ner, no;

2. When He, from His loft - y throne, Stooped to do and die,

3. Wear - y, work -ing, bur-dened one, Where -fore toil you so?

4. Till to Je - sus' work you cling, By a sim - pie faith,

5. Cast your dead - ly "do - ing" down— Down at Je - sus' feet;

I

te t
4 k k F=F=* _^_

& W l

-&-

* ^
Je - sus did it,

Ev - 'ry - thing was

Cease your do - ing;

"Do - ing" is a

Stand "in Him," "in

did it all, Long, long a - go.

full - y done: Heark - en to His cry

—

all was done Long, long a - go.

dead - ly thing— "Do - ing" ends in death.

Him" a - lone, Glo - rious - ly com- plete.

r r r r m
$

Refrain.

feiy*
m-1 • #

—

% %- * 4 .
-+

It is fin-ished!" yes, in - deed, Fin-ished ev - 'ry jot;

*^ k- k- k k I k- k k Ir=Ti i
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all you need, Tell me, is it not?Sin - ner, this is

J!-32-

1/ I

Used by permission of The Biglow & Main Co., owners.
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41 ©, Come to 3esue, Sinner, Come>

J. T. A.

(P. M.)
B. U. Gebhardt.^ "^:

I

0, come

0! sad

His blood

Just as

The Spir

6S

to Je - sus, sin - ner, come! Se - cure a place in heav'n,

if thou shouldst be too late, A - rise and come to Him,

can wash the vil - est clean, 0! come, con-fess thy sin;

thou art, with sin de- filed, Wait not to be im- proved,

it and the Bride say, Come, sin -ner, 'tis for thee;

I
I

a=g

i
That bless - ed home is fill - ing fast, For you a place is giv'n.

A lov -ing Sav-iour you will meet, Who'll cleanse you from your sin.

A full sal - va - tion, vast and free, Thro' Christ the Lamb once slain.

He on - ly can your load re-lieve, 0! haste, be not de-ceived.

A Sav-iour and a home a-bove To thee is of - fered free.
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Refrain.
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0, come, 0,come, and don't de-lay! 0, come, and don't de -

P- km. I*- £ +- #• # # £ -F -f*

lay!!
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For raer-cy's day will soon be past, 0, come, and don't de -lay!!!
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42 ©! Jfor tbe IRobc of Mbiteness.

Bliss C. L. Smith.
(Work. 7. 6. D.)

Dr. Lowell Mason.
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0! for the robe of white - ness, To walk with Christ in

'T is sweet, the thought of ris - ing The ris - en Lord to

Je - sus, Thou King of glo - ry, We soon shall dwell with

At God's right hand in glo - ry Thou sitt'st, Thy work com

sae £=&

light!

meet;

Thee,

plete,

m S-b>-

m*=* o JBt

0! for the glo - rious bright - ness

Or changed, ourselves sur - pris - ing,

And sing Thy love's bright sto - ry,

Till per - feet - ed the sto - ry

i ^ ^

m I—I-

Of day with -out a night!

Like Him for whom we wait.

When we Thy glo - ry see.

That gives us, too, our seat.

m J
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1
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We would a name of fa - vor, Graved on the stone of

What joy su-preme in see - ing The Sav-iour face to

E'en now our souls would en - ter The ho - li - est on

Then o'er the wide ere - a - tion Thy pow'r will stretch its

white;

face

—

high,

arm;

SmV 1 a m • m 2 * f2 • 1
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We'd taste that man-na's fla - vor,

The peace- ful joy of be - ing

That all our love might cen - ter

Se - cure from all temp - ta - tion,

m 4^m

Re - served for heav'n's de

For - ev - er in that

On Thee who cam'st to

Free from all hu - man

I

light,

place!

die.

harm.

s
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43 ©racioue Saviour*

(P. M.

itt 1 V 1 h
i
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1
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1. gra-cious Sav-iour,

2. Since Thou hast borne sin's

3. What wait I for, most

4. To hear Thy voice, to

-d ! *r—

Thou hast giv'n

heav-y load,

bless-ed Lord,

see Thy face,

Lp_Lp_j *

My trem-bling soul

My guilt - y fear

Ex-cept Thy face

And grieve Thy heart

mm m

to know

is o'er;

to see?

no more;

"\*ff r> # * # f P m 1 i* L 1
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That, trust-ing in Thy pre -cious blood, I'm washed as white as

Made Thine by vir - tue of Thy blood, I'm sealed for-ev - er -

If such the ear -nest Thou hast giv'n, What must Thy pres-ence

But drink the ful - ness of Thy grace, Thy love for-ev - er -

A P- m m m

snow,

more,

be?

more.

mw=i £
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I'm washed as white as snow,

I'm sealed for - ev - er - more,

What must Thy pres - ence be?

Thy love for - ev - er - more,

„ f -
:

- - *- *

9

I'm washed as white as snow,

I'm sealed for - ev - er - more,

What must Thy pres - ence be?

Thy love for - ev - er - more,

(•?& P P P F P r •
i 1

1
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1t=t 3=*=*s
That, trust-ing in Thy pre-cious blood, I'm washed as white as snow.

Made Thine, by vir - tue of Thy blood, I'm sealed for- ev - er - more.

If such the ear -nest Thou hast giv'n, What must Thy pres-ence be?

But drink the ful - ness of Thy grace, Thy love for-ev - er - more.

P^-: U-t—0-
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44 lamb of (Bob, Still Ikeep Tils,

(7. 6. D)
J. G. Deck.

SE m z

German.S±3: l^^5 1

§glg

1. Lamb of God, still keep us Close to Thypierc-ed side;

2. 'Tis on - ly in Thee hid - ing, We feel our-selves se - cure;

3. Soon shall our eyes be -hold Thee With rap-ture, lace to face;

J- mmmm
mS :*=*

4 1 1

sr-hHr-tfifi
I J.

J

I
,
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1

ty And peace we can a - bide;

ing, The con - flict can en - dure;

ry, We'll sing Thy pow'r and grace:

J

'Tis on - ly there in safe

On - ly in Thee a - bid

And, rest -ing there in glo

i—i 2C

P -&—*
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With foes and snares a - round

Thine arm the vie - t'ry gain

Thy beau-ty, Lord, and glo

us, And lusts and fears with -in,

eth O'er ev -'ry hate-ful foe;

The won-ders of Thy love,

* t t- *
- ry

JSL
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m=f ^3

j

—

i ^=±^-^MTTt^Hm M=M-
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The grace that sought and found us A - lone can keep us clean.

Thy love our hearts sus - tain - eth, In all their cares and woe.

Shall be the end -less sto - ry Of all Thy saints a - bove.
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45 ©! Monlb U)ou IRnow flD? Saviour.
(P. M.)

n k 1
!

I
|

|

|ViD-l J J i r\ i I I 1
I

«
/T ^ "+

i *l J 1 L— v i

1 J #
" si •

IT\ 1 ' m 1 \ J !V 1) H- # 0*0,0 am** 5? •

<J §) # 9^/ *

1. 0! iivould you know my Sav - iour, Ye who are young and gay,

2. 0! isvould you know my Sav - iour, Ye trav-'lers to the tomb?

3. 0! svould you know my Sav - iour, Ye nun - gry souls and poor?

1 O 0)0 m m m ^ -

/aV k 1 a ma* 9 ^ •

(£> 7-h f k P L\^n i
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1

1

' I

I

ft
*=£*=

Yet sometimes feel that earth's de-lights Must fade and pass a - way?

He takes the sting of death a -way, And cha - ses all its gloom.

I can - not tell you all He is, I want to know Him more;

m A^-t-^ a^
4—

S -&-

L

Then

Then,

But

^S

I
I ?

ear - ly heed the voice of love, Which tells of joys in

come, be-lieve, while yet you may, The mes-sage sent from

let me seek to spread a-broad God's bless - ed news from

_ . . . >^-_
. « - -

heav'n,

heav'n;

heav'n,

?=*m
-M- CL J rs
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m

i

And God can say, in right-eous-ness, "Your sins are all for-

How God can say, in right-eous-ness, "Your sins are all for-

How He can say, in right-eous-ness, "Your sins are all for-

^ I * • I
I *

1 » JF 0. r*-^ *_^_* ^0 •

giv'n.
:

giv'n.'

giv'n.'^f=± *—
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46 ©, Mbat a Glorious Srutb lie Gbie!
(Mercy's free. 8. 6. 8. 6. 8. 8. 8. 6.)

D. F. E. Auber.

8 f
*=$=$ g^jgfp^pp

1. 0, what a glo- nous truth is this— Je - sus died, Je - sus died;

2. To save my soul from death and hell, Je - sus died, Je - sus died;

3. 0, tell it un - to all a - round, Je - sus died, Je - sus died;

4. Soon heav'n shall raise the hap-py song, Je - sus died, Je - sus died;

*

—

* 4 4
—

4 j *~W —
'

0~9

Has o - pened up the path to bliss; Je - sus died, Je - sus

Such love a-maz-ing who can tell? Je - sus died, Je - sus

'Tis such a pre-cious, bless-ed sound— Je - sus died, Je - sus

Which end -less a - ges shall pro- long, Je - sus died, Je - sus

died;

died;

died;

died;

s^ m *=*=£

m 33
God loved the world, His Son He gave,

Yes, He for wretch-ed men was slain,

En - treat poor sin - ners to re - ly

By vir - tue of that pre-cious blood

That all who do in Him be -

That they thro' Him might life ob-

On that which brings the guilt-y

Be - liev-ers are brought nigh to

m ±=t
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m r r r M*=*=!?=£

lieve

•tain,

nigh;

God;

m
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sal-h
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Should a full, gra-cious par -don have; Je - sus

And ev - er - last -ing glo - ry gain; Je - sus

E'en to the blood of Christ to fly; Je - sus

0, spread the glo -rious news a - broad— Je - sus

m •^•4m
48

died,

died,

died,

died,

Je - sus

Je - sus

Je - sus

Je - sus

M
died,

died,

died,

died.m



47 ©, 1bow Ibe Xovee!
4. 8. 8. *.)

i

Adp. by Miss Marianne Nunn.

JJ
,

.

Hubert P. Main.

3**
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1. One

2. Joy

3. We
4. Thro'

there is a - bove all oth - ers, 0,

and peace it is to know Him, 0,

have found a friend in Je - sus, 0,

His name we are for - giv - en, 0,

w ' w -&-

how He loves!

how He loves!

how He loves!

how He loves!

H x=xm »
His is love be - yond a broth - er's, 0, how He loves!

Think, 0, think how much we owe Him,

'Tis His great de - light to bless us,

Back-ward shall our foes be driv - en,

m

0, how He loves!

0, how He loves!

0, how He loves!

-0—m- -&—
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P

i—r^1=4m ^s-riH^±dEEEg* * * *

Earth -ly friends may fail or leave us, One day soothe, the next day grieve us;

With His pre-cious blood He bought us, In the wil - der-ness He sought us,

How our hearts de- light to hear Him Bid us dwell in safe-ty near Him!

Best of bless -ings He'll pro-vide us, Naught but good shall e'er be-tide us,

wm
k k k -k k k F^E -# •-

I I

I
Sir-J-4 -I 1 J 1

%3 £ 22:
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1 tr-T
But this Friend will ne'er de - ceive us,

To His loved ones safe - ly brought us,

Why should we dis- trust or fear Him?
Safe to glo - ry He will guide us,

e%f-f is5=

o,

o,

o,

o,

^2-

how He loves!

how He loves!

how He loves!

how He loves!

mt=

Copyright, 1900, by Hubert P. Main. Renewal. Used by permission.
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48 Salvation Gbrougb Cbrist 3eeue,
(Missionary. 7. 6. D.)

Dr. Lowell Mason.

m *=a=t
** i^ •y-

1. Sal - va - tion thro' Christ Je - sus! En - dear - ing, pre-cious sound!

2. Sal - va - tion for the a - ged, Sal - va - tion for the young,

3. Sal - va - tion with - out mon - ey, Sal - va - tion with-out price,

m

mt • *-

£i s m.

\ 1 1 m ^sm s
1

Shout, shout the word "sal - va - tion" To earth's re - mot - est bound-

Sal - va - tion e'en for chil - dren, Pro - claim with joy- ful tongue;

Sal - va - tion with-out la - bor— Be - liev - ing doth suf - fice:
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Sal -

Sal -

Sal -

va - tion for the

va - tion for the

va - tion now, this

• ~t £ f"

1
i i

guilt - y, Sal - va - tion for the

wealth - y, Sal - va - tion for the

mo -ment; Then why, 0, why de

lost;

poor,

lay?
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Sal -

Sal -

You

-••

va-tion for the wretch - ed, The

va-tion for the low - ly, Yes,

may not see to - mor - row, Now

if t % g .g r ,f

S m
1

sad and tern -pest-tossed.

life for - ev - er - more!

is sal - va- tion's day.
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49 ©ur Sins Merc Borne B$ 3esue,

H. BONAR.
(Malton. 7. 6. D.)

5 A J 4 J:z:-zr 3=

1. Our sins were borne by Je - sus, The sub - sti - tute from God;

2. Our wants are known to Je - sus; All ful - ness dwells in Him;

3. We love the name of Je - sus, The Christ of God, .the Lord;
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He took them all, and freed

He heal-eth all dis - eas

Like fragrance on the breez

1

From sin's ac - curs - ed load.

Who did our souls re - deem.

His name is spread a - broad.

m -&—
JO. ^ &- F^F JO-
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Our guilt was borne by Je - sus, Who washed the crim - son stains

We tell our griefs to Je - sus— Our bur - dens and our cares;

We long to be with Je - sus, With all the ran-somed throng,
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White in His blood most pre

He from them all re - leas

To sing for aye His prais

a. .^ ~&l <d "&?

ClOUS,

es,

Un - til no spot re - mains.

Who all our sor - row shares.

The one e - ter - nal song.
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50 passing ©nwarfc, ©uicfcl? passing*
(Zion. 8.7.8.7.4.7.)
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Dr. Thos. Hastings.
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1. Pass - ing on- ward, quickly pass - ing; Yes, but whith-er, whith-er bound?

2. Pass - ing on - ward, quickly pass - ing, Naught the wheels of time can stay!

3. Pass - ing on - ward, quickly pass - ing, Man - y in the downward road:

4. Pass -ing on -ward, quickly pass - ing, Time its course will quick-ly run;

A -*L 4L -«- f- M- JL. JL . .
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Is it

Sweet the

Care-less

Still we

' / / /

y man-sions, Where e - ter - nal restto the man - y man-sions, Where e - ter - nal rest is found?

tho't that some are go - ing To the realms of per -feet day:

of their souls im-mor-tal, Heed -ing not the call of God,

hear the fond en-treat - y Of the ev - er-gra-cious One-
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Pass ing on - ward— Yes, but whith - er, whith - er bound?

Pass ing on - ward— Christ their Lead - er, Christ their way;

Pass ing on - ward— Tramp-ling on the Sav - iour's blood!

"Come and wel - come, 'Tis by Mi that life is won;"
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Pass -

Pass -

Pass -

"Come

JL.
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ing

ing

ing

and
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wel -
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ward— Yes, but

ward— Christ their

ward— Tramp-ling

come, 'Tis by
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whith - er, whith - er

Lead - er, Christ their

on the Sav - iour's

J/e that life is
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blood!
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51 Savefc Gbrougb tbe Bloofc of 3eeue,

(7. 6. D.)
German.

EfcW^f-*- T ^ «~^33=^ J-jj .A^\
1. Saved

4—
thro' the blood of Je - sus, Saved

J.
3 a—^~

from the curse of

^3
sin,

2. Saved thro' the blood of Je - sus, That great High Priest a - bove,

3. Saved in that on - ly Ref - uge, Where ev - 'ry soul may hide,

4. Saved, too, to tell the sto - ry To sin - ners ev - 'ry - where,
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who trust in Him;

His heart of love,

they're cru-ci-fied;

and suf -feredhere;

all

PS

Saved now to share Christ's glo-ry, Are

Who bears them on His shoul-ders, And on

Saved from this world of e - vil, With Christ

To tell of Christ in glo - ry, Who bled

Joy

No
Saved,

Saved

*Pbe
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is a-mongthe an -gels, And in the heart of

lamb shall ev-er per-ish, En-trust - ed to His

too, from many a sor-row, Saved from an ach-ing

now to wait with patience, Wait till the night is

r

As each un-wor-thy

So those who trust in

Since Christ, to all who

Wait till be-fore the

God.

care;

heart,

o'er,

m fc=t
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sin - ner Trusts in the pre- cious blood,

Je - sus Are saved from doubt and fear,

trust Him, Will per-fect peace im - part,

morn-ing Ris - es the "Morn-ing Star,"

-#— m
Trusts in the pre-cious blood.

Are saved from doubt and fear.

Will per-fect peace im - part.

Ris- es the "Morning Star."
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52 Saviour! Xeafc ^0 B? Gbp power*

Wm. Williams.
iBavaria. 8. 7. D.)

German.

m
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1. Sav-iour! lead us by Thy pow - er Safe in - to the prom-ised rest;

2. Since in Thee is our re-demp-tion, And sal -va-tionfull and free,

3. In Thy pres-ence we are hap - py; In Thy pres-ence we're se - cure;

I

s
Ife£ *—g-h-«—+
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i
Choose the path—the way what - ev - er Seems to Thee, Lord! the best:

Noth - ing need our souls dis-heart- en But for - get - ful - ness of Thee.

In Thy pres - ence all af - flic-tions We can eas - i - ly en -dure;

| 8 I mm *=t
xs r
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Be our guide in ev - 'ry per - il, Watch and keep us night and

Naught can stay our stead - y prog-ress, More than con-q'rors we shall

In Thy pres -ence we can con-quer, We can suf - fer, we can

-«- -i- *- -*-f t T -*-

r
day;

be,

die;
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m i
Else our fool - ish hearts will wan - der From the strait and nar - row

If our eye, what - e'er the dan - ger, Looks to Thee, and none but

Wand'ring from Thee, we are fee- ble; Let Thy love, Lord, keep us

ST

way.

Thee,

nigh.
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53 Sinner, Seine's a lost Con&ttion,

(8. 7. D.)
B. U. Gebhardt.

i m±* -*-#- ^—
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1. Sin - ner, thine'sa lost con - di - tion, Guilt - y, too, be - fore thy God;

2. Let the sto-ry of His good-ness Win its way in thy poor heart;

3. Come at once, thy way for -sak -ing, Own thy sins with all their shame,

^5 Cn
liM^

i
= -J L
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In thy fol - ly thou hast wandered, Broad the road thy feet have trod.

From the glo - ry He de-scend - ed, Here with man to take His part.

Claim God's pardon, full, e - ter - nal, Now be - liev-ing in His name.
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Death, and aft - er death the judg-ment, Will o'er-take thee like a flood-

Gra - cious, sin - less, on - ward go - ing, To the cross with all its shame,

Then, with joy thy Lord con-fess - ing, Press thou on, the glo - ry's thine;
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Je - sus on •

To the judg-

Wait His com

9 m
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ly can a -

ment and for

-ing, live un

* * ' -0-

vail thee, Je

sak - ing, Due

to Him, Let

sus and His pre - cious blood,

to God's most ho - ly name,

your light thus bright-ly shine.

m m - m
fe^HH a 1 H -u

—

—•—•

—

»

—

—p— _- $

—

h_u^tr^—F

—

+- T F"—

I

F —w —1

—

—i L *
i i

' 1 f ii
1 ' J

1

1 ! 1 l

55



54 Gbe (Sospel of Cbp (Brace

A. T. Pierson.
(P. M.)

James McGranahan.
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1.

2,

3.'

4.'

I

The gos

The ser -

The soul

Not to

pel of Thy grace

pent "lift - ed up"

that sin - neth dies:"

eon-demn the world"

My stub - born heart has won,

Could life and heal - ing give,

My aw - ful doom I heard;

The "Man of sor- rows" came:

*=*
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For God so loved the world

So Je - sus on the cross

I was for - ev - er lost,

But that the world might have

^ m A'

He gave His on - ly Son,

Once died that we might" live;

But for Thy gra - cious word,

Sal - va - tion thro' His name;

# # 1—&- 1

Refrain.

^m i^- -*-—
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That "Who - so - ev - er will be-lieve, Shall ev - er - last - ing

For "Who-so-ev - er will be-lieve, Shall ev - er - last - ing

That "Who -so - ev - er will be-lieve, Shall ev - er - last - ing

r will be-lieve, Shall ev - er - last - ing

u h #. JL. JL JL JL

For "Who - so - ev

&=i >=tt
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life re-ceive!" "Shall ev

I I

m. A. *L'

ing life re - ceive!"

Copyright, 1906, by James McGranahan. Renewal. Used by permission.
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55 Sball He (Satber Ht Ibis Coming?
(Beautiful River. P. M.)

Robert Lowry, 1864.

I
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1. Shall we gath-er at His com - ing, When the dead in Christ a - rise?

2. Dai - ly near - er draws His com - ing, This makes all His own re - joice;

3. When the Sav-iour at His com - ing Shall His own in glo - ry bring,

4. Ere the day of Je-sus'com- ing, Seek His par-don free to know;

fet?4K k—t-zrlr^r.
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Shall we hear the Saviour's sum-mons To God's home, beyond the skies?

Who are they that fear to meet Him? Such as now love not His voice.

Will you be a-mongthe num - ber? Will you, too, Hisprais-es sing?

Be your stains of sins as scar - let, He will wash you white as snow.
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Refrain.
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Yes; we'll gather at His com - ing, His glo - ri-ous, His glo-ri - ous com - ing—
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Gath-er with His saints at His com - ing, If washed in the Sav-iour's blood.
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56 Sbe Great H>b?sician

Rev. Wm. Hunter, 1842.

P

(P. M.)

/7\
Arr. fcy J. H. Stockton.

mm s m-a #•-

1. The great Phy-si - cian now is near, The sym - pa-thiz - ing Je - sus;

2. Your man - y sins are all for-giv'n; 0, hear the voice of Je - sus;

3. All glo - ry to the ris - en Lamb! I now be-lieve in Je -sus;

4. His name dis-pels my guilt and fear, No oth - er name but Je - sus;

5. The children, too, both great and small, Who love the name of Je -sus,

-r# 1 *—r-«g^S mmfr—fr—
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He speaks, the drooping heart to cheer, 0, hear the voice of Je - sus.

Go on your way in peace to heav'n, And wear a crown with Je - sus.

I love the bless - ed Sav-iour's name, I love the name of Je - sus.

0, how my soul de-lights to hear The pre-cious name of Je - sus.

May now ac-cept the gra-cious call To work and live for Je - sus.
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Refrain.
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"Sweet-est note in ser - aph song, Sweet-est car - ol ev - er sung,
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Sweet - est name on
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mor - tal tongue,
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Je - sus, Je - sus,
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Je - sus."
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57 Zbe Ibeavenl? Brioegroom Soon Mill Come.
(P. M.)
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1. The heav'n-ly Bride -groom soon will come, To claim His bride, and

2. The Bridegroom comes, let no man doubt, A - las, for those whose

3. Who read -y are shall en - ter in; The mar - riage feast will

4. The right-eous, saved for - ev - er - more, Their God shall cease -less-

5. sin - ner! ere it be too late, Flee thou to mer-cy's

m §
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Refrain.
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take her home To dwell with Him on high. . .

lamps are out! They'll find no oil to buy. . .

then be gin, And ev - 'ry tear be dry. . . Trim your

ly a - dore, In bliss be - yond the sky. . .

o - pen gate, And join Christ's wait - ing band. . .
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lamps and be read - y, Trim your lamps and be read - y,
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Trim your lamps and be read - y, For the Bride-groom's nigh.
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58 Sbe (Slorp Sbmee
(7. 6. D.)

S. M. W.

3T ^* S=EfS
1. The glo- ry shines be - fore me!

2. Be-yond the storms I'm go - ing,

3. The Lamb is there the glo - ry!

4. The glo- ry shines be - fore me!

I can - not lin - ger here!

Be-yond this vale of tears,

The Lamb is there the light!

I know that all is well!
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Tho' clouds may dark- en o'er me,

Be - yond the floods o'er-flow - ing,

There shall be no more weep - ing,

My Fa-ther's care is o'er me,

•

My Fa-ther's house is near.

Be - yond the chang - ing years.

And there is no more night.

Hisprais-es I would tell.

I~ 1

(m\- m m * m 1WJ' * • * • ' ' 1\^^ J . J • J • 1
• 7 1

• •

1 I 4 <^ x # •

n \ '

s
1 V 1

y *
< m L—*

1 1/ -. ^ • * 1 > 9 9. 9.\irn * •"* * # a 9
V J 9 ~9 9 9 m ' 2 j-jt* 5 * Bv- # 1

If thro' this bar - ren wil - der-

I'm go - ing to the bet - ter

The voice of Je - sus call - eth

The love of Christ con-strain-eth

9 . ' 9 ^-»J • #
f

ness A lit - tie while I roam,

land, By faith long since pos - sessed,

me, My race will soon be run,

me, His blood hath washed me white,
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The glo -

The glo -

The glo -

Where Je

1
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ry shines

ry 'shines

ry shines

-sus is

#

be-

be-

be-

in

fore

fore

fore

glo

me,

me,

me!

• ry-

I am not far

For this is not

The prize will soon

'Tis home! and love

from

my
be

and

home!

rest,

won!

light!
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59 Sbe Ibolp Xamb 1bas EHeb.

Whh=4^>

Westland. 6. 6. 8. 4. D.)

!S I

J. C. Trench.

I±5

1. The ho - ly Lamb has died, A vie - tim on the tree,

2. Our sins were on Him laid, He bowed be-neath the load,

3. The Fa - ther runs to meet His lost and guilt - y son;

4. Come, guilt -y sin - ner, come, Why wilt thou still de - lay?

ffi
-»-=-

ms=$

n k 1 IS L' N iy
i h J J lis 1A h J # H J J 1 p ! i

Ifn * 1

i

2 * 1 1 # • J r
N

!v 1

; # * « m J • # I « # • 2 • # • # 1

l) * i
For sin ners He was cru - ci - fied, To set them free;

By Him the might - y debt was paid— The debt we owed;

The robe, the ring, the san-daledfeet, Tell what He's done;

With - in the Fa-ther's 1louse there's room, Christ is the way;
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He bore

i

the right • eous stroke Of jod's right hand of pow'r,

Now see Him on the throne Who once on Cal - v'ry bled,

"The fat ted calf" bring here, 'Tis meet we mer - ry be,

The Fa- ther's kiss still waits, For thee His heart doth mourn,
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O'er

The

My
And

h

Him the waves and bil - lows broke, In that dark

One who did for guilt a - tone, O'er all as

son far off, is now brought near—Re - joice with

o - pen wide are thrown the gates, Re - turn! re

fei

hour.

Head.

Me.

turn!
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60 Gbere Us a Better Morlt) Hbo\>e.

(Better World. 8.6.8.6.8.8.8.6.)

« £Sillilp
1. There is a bet - ter world a - bove, 0, so bright! 0, so bright!

2. No clouds e'er pass a - long its sky, Hap-py land! Hap -py land!

3. But tho' we're sin- ners ev - 'ry one, Je-sus died, Je - sus died,

m-a*

y^l m t-m J—L*.

± « *

m

it.
Where all is peace, and joy, and love, 0, so bright! 0, so bright!

No tear-drops glis - ten in the eye, Hap-py land! Hap-py land!

And tho' for -lorn, condemned, un-done, Je-sus died, Je - sus died,

P.. . .. t ,j , ... .rf .f Jmt S=*
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And all are free from ev- 'ry care, And an-gels of the Lord are there,

They drink the gushing streams of grace, And gaze up - on the Sav-iour's face,

All may be cleansed from ev'ry stain, All may be crowned with bliss a - gain,
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And harps of God, and man- sions fair, 0, so bright! 0, so bright!

Whose brightness fills the ho - ly place, Hap-py land! Hap-py land!

And in that land of pleas - ure reign, Je - sus died, Je - sus died.
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61 Close to tlbee.

Fahnt J. Crosby.
(P. M.)

S. J. Vail.

^^iz±
-m-r -#—

1. Thou my ev - er - last-ing por - tion, More than friend or life to me,

2. Not for ease or world- lypleas-ure, Not for fame my prayer shall be;

3. Lead me thro' the vale of shad-ows, Bear me o'er life's fit -ml sea:

-#— ungi *

flti 1 r\ p\ R ! i N r». v s ^
J " > j p tj ^ i* &

1/ ^ N J J J •
!

• 91 J _^ M M ^
1

I ^ P* J 2 • 2 2 uJ 1

* * 4 € • • # d 1
\ ) 1 • J • m If • 0-0 P* 1

All a -long my pil - grim jour-ney, Sav-iour, Thou wilt walk with me.

Glad-ly will I toil and suf-fer, Keep me walk -ing, Lord, with Thee.

Then the gate of life e-ter-nal, I shall en - ter, Lord, with Thee.
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Close to Thee, close to Thee, Close to Thee, close to Thee; All a-

Close to Thee, close to Thee, Close to Thee, close to Thee; Glad-ly

Close to Thee, close to Thee, Close to Thee, close to Thee; Then the
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long my pil - grim jour - ney,

will I toil and suf - fer,

gate of life e - ter - nal,

Sav-iour, Thou wilt walk with me.

Keep me walk - ing, Lord, with Thee.

I shall en - ter, Lord, with Thee.

Copyright, by Biglow & Maiu. Tsed by permissi
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62 £o Israel's Xan&, Mben flerael Sinned
(Wilson. C. M. D.)

ii=±L«:
1. To Is-rael's land, when Is - rael sinned, A band of Syr -ians came,

2. The lit - tie cap - tive soon makes known What won- ders may be wrought

3. Withhors-es and with char -iot grand, The war- rior soon is seen,

4. The serv-antsnow draw near, and say In words both wise and kind,

y&z > k kS v_:

s
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Took cap - tive thence a lit - tie maid Who knew God's ho - ly

By God's own proph- et, in her land, And begs He may be

Be - fore E - li - sha's door, to stand With high and haugh-ty

'If some great thing thou hadst to do, Wouldst thou have been beV

name.

sought,

mien,

hind?"
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She wait - ed up - on Naa-man'swife: A might - y cap -tain he,

Proud Naa-man left his na - tive land, Com-mend - ed by his lord,

"Go, wash in Jor - dan, and be clean," The proph -et's mes-sage giv'n;

Then Naa-man yield - ed, spite of pride; He washed and he was clean:

* . « > . f i- /^B ±=t
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But, sad to tell, all cov-eredo'er With dread - ful lep - ro - sy.

Andcar-ried in his lep -rous hand A pres - ent and re -ward.

But this ill suits the war-rior's mind—His char - iot back is driv'n.

And all who now in Christ con - tide Are washed from ev-'ry sin.
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63 me Hre B£ Christ IRefceemefc.

Mary Bowley.
(Priory. 6. 6. 8. 4. D.)

Pi fetSt

1. We are by Christ re-deemed;

2. Our earth -en ves - sels break;

3. Thus far, by grace pre-served,

4. To God our weak - ness clings

—gt- -^—7^

The cost—His pre - cious blood;

The world it - self grows old;

Each mo - ment speeds us on;

Thro' trib - u - la - tion sore,
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Be noth - ing by our souls es- teemed Like this great good.

But Christ our pre -cious dust will take And fresh - ly mold.

The crown and king-dom are re -served Where Christ is gone.

And seeks the cov - ert of His wings Till all be o'er.

»m 42.
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Were the vast world our own, With all its va - ried store,

He'll give these bod - ies vile A fash - ion like His own;

When cloud -less morn -ing shines, We shall His glo - ry share;

And when we've run the race, And fought the faith - ful fight,
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And Thou, Lord Je -

He'll bid the whole

In pleas - ant pla -

We then shall see

sus, \

ere -

ces

Him

vert un-known, We still

a - tion smile, And hush

are the lines; The home

face to face, With saints

were

its

how

in

poor,

groan,

fair!

light.
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64 We XHnait Jfor Gbee, © Son of ©06.
(Expectation. 8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7. 7.)

Tr. by H. K. BURLISGHAM.
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Bach.
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1. We
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wait for Thee, Son of God, And long

*
for Thine ap-

2. We wait for Thee, con - tent to share. In pa- tience, days of

3. We wait for Thee; for Thou, e'en here, Hast won our heart's af-

4. We wait for Thee--Thou wilt a - rise Whilst hope her watch is
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pear - ing; "A little while,
'

' Thou'lt come, Lord, Thy waiting peo r pie

tri - al; So meek-ly Thou the cross didst bear, Our sin, reproach, de-

fec - tion; In spir - it still we find Thee near, Our sol- ace and pro-

keep - ing; For -got- ten then, in glad sur-prise, Shall be our years of

mm ^
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cheer

ni •

tec

weep

^
ing.

al,

tion.

ing.

-9—

Thus hast Thou said: we lift

And shall not we re - ceive

In cloud - less light, and glo

^*-#^
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the head In

with Thee The

ry bright, We
Our hearts beat high, the dawn is nigh, That
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joy - ful ex - pec - ta - tion, For Thou wilt bring sal - va - tion.

cup of shame and sor - row, Un - til the prom-isedmor - row?

soon with joy shall greet Thee, And in the air shall meet Thee,

ends our pil-grim sto - ry, In Thine e- ter-nal glo - ry.
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65 3esus of 1Ra3aretb Ipaesetb B?,

Emma Campbell.
(P. M.)

m
tJ

& Theo. E. Perklns.
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1. What means this ea-ger, anx-ious throng,Which moves with busy haste a-long,

2. Je - sus! 'tis He who once be -low Man's pathway trod, 'mid pain and woe;

3. Ho! all ye heav-y - la-den, come! Here's pardon, comfort, rest andhome.

4. But if you still His call re-fuse, And all His wondrous love a-buse,

f- #- £ * -0- m A ±'+-- #
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These

And
Ye

Soon

BfeS

r
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"
"

.
r

wondrous gath 'rings day by day? What means this strange commotion, pray?

burdened ones, wher-e'er He came, Bro't out their sick, and deaf, and lame.

wand'rers from a Fa-ther's face, Re - turn, ac - cept His proffered grace.

will He sad-ly from you turn, Your bit - ter prayer for par-don spurn.
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In accents hushed the throng re-ply: " Je - sus of Naz - a-reth pass-eth by;"

The blind rejoiced to hear the cry, "Je - sus of Naz - a-reth pass-eth by;"

Ye tempt-ed ones, there's refuge nigh: "Je- sus of Naz - a-reth pass-eth by;"

"Too late, too late, "will be the cry—"Je-sus of Naz - a-reth has passed by;"
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V
In accents hushed the throng re-ply: "Je - sus of Naz-a-reth pass-eth by."

The blind rejoiced to hear the cry, " Je - sus of Naz-a-reth pass-eth by."

Ye tempt-ed ones, there's refuge nigh: "Je - sus of Naz-a-reth pass-eth by."

'Too late, too late," will be thecry— "Je-sus of Naz-a-reth has passed by.'
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66 UQbat a frteito Me Ibave in 3esii9.

J. SCRIVEN.
(Scriven. 8. 7. D.)

C. C. Converse.

££=^-4_i!_4:& 2ZZSI ^ ^=3^
1. What a Friend we have in Je - sus, All our sins and griefs to bear;

2. Have we tri - als and temp- ta - tions? Is there troub-le an - y?where?

3. Are we weak and heav-y - la - den, Cum-bered with a load of care?
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What a priv - i - lege to

We should nev-er be dis-

Pre - cious Saviour, still our

car

cour

ref -

- ry

- aged

uge,

—i—

l

Ev-
; Take
— Take

-•- -••---•- -&-.

'ry-thingto God in prayer,

it to the Lord in prayer,

it to the Lord in prayer.
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0, what peace we oft- en for - feit, 0, what needless pain we bear;

Can we find a Friend so faith - ful, Who will all our sor-rows share?

Do thy friends despise, for-sake thee?—Take it to the Lord in prayer;
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* *:
All be-causewe do not car - ry

Je - sus knows our ev-'ry weak - ness-

Ev - 'ry-thing to God in prayer.

Take it to the Lord in prayer.

In His arm He'll take and shield thee, Thou wilt find a sol - ace there.
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67 Mbat mm Ht Be to ©well above.

Swain.

p^i§& -<2-

( Stella. 6-8s.)
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1. What will it be to dwell a-bove, And with the Lord of

2. When left this scene of faith and strife, The flesh and sense de-

3. And God has fixed the hap - py day When the last tear shall
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glo - ry reign, Since the best knowl- edge of His love So

ceive no more, When we shall see the Prince of life, And

dim our eyes, When He will wipe these tears a - way, And
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bright-ens all this drear - y plain? No heart can think, no

all His works of grace ex - plore: What heights and depths of

fill our hearts with glad sur - prise; To hear His voice, and

ma -i2—&-

Ete ^ F
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tongue can tell, What joy 'twill be with Christ to dwell,

love di - vine Will there thro' end - less a - ges shine!

see His face, And know the ful - ness of His grace.
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68 'Z is tbe "Ibope of Ibis Coming.

Mrs. A. H. R.
(P. M.)

Mrs. A. H. Rule.
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1. 'Tis the hope of His com - ing That glad-dens my
2. And tho' clouds dark - en o'er me, Tho' storms may as -

3. Yes, He's com- ing, He's com- ing, I nev - er may

heart,

sail,

die;
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That

With

'Tis

ft-

drives a - way sad -

Je - sus be - side

Je - sus, my Sav -

* *~ 0.

ness

me,

iour,

*-•

And bids care de - part;

I'll weath-er the gale;

Whose com - ing is nigh.
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No dread of the mor - row,

The storm is with - out me,

I rest on His prom - ise,

No sor - row I

£i±fc£:w £*£ M

No troub - le with - in,

I trust His sure word;
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Is

For Je - sus is

For Je - sus, my
Then quick - ly, come

*-. A.
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com - ing

—

Sav - iour,

quick - ly,

He's

Has c
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com - ing

leansed me
Je - sus,
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for

from

my
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me.

sin.

Lord.
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69 Wben ©ur %oveb parente Hre Hwas.
(Praise. 8. 8. 6. D.)

1-
1i itr i i iM: E?3.*t-» £* ft*

1. When our loved par - ents are a - way,

2. Je - sus the Lord is dear - er far

3. But, chil-dren, could you all re - joice,

£Hm

Do we not count each

Than the most ten - der

To hear the Sav-iour's

2

lEgEEfXZ. zz. 42 £L
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pass - ing

par - ents

warn - ing

day,

r

are,

voice-

And watch for

To those that
; 'Be - hold, I

hi*-*£

their re - turn?

love His name;

quick -ly come,'

And

And
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when their well-known voice we hear, Does it then fill our hearts with fear?

while they mourn His long de - lay, It is their joy to watch and pray,

can you join the loud"A-men," And wel-come Him with joy a -gain,

m :t=t g— 1
1

i—

r

* p
k k k P^^ -k:

i—

r

rf=^
1—

r

\—i

*
\—i. 53d: i^ZC 13 f=^ * r

-ex

m

Does it then .fill our hearts with fear?

It is their joy to watch and pray, For

And wel-come Him with joy a -gain, Or

1 I |
1
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no! with love they burn.

His re - turn a - gain,

must your lips be dumb?
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70 Jems tUill Bless tbe Xittle ©nes.

John.
P. N.

J. G. F.

E^i^ 3=t ¥¥m -+-T

1. The in- fant chil-dren Christ re-ceived. praiseHis pre-cious name;

2. An aw - ful warn-ing Je - sus gave. To those who would of - fend;

3. Go. gath - er in these lit - tie ones From of the field of sin;

2lii

1

i£**
He took them up in - to His arms, He blessed each babe that came.

Let none de-spise these lit - tie ones, God cares for all of them.

The har-vest£n-eat. the la-b'rersfew. Then brins:. brins: them in.

iz-

Refrain.
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Je - sus will bless the lit - tie ones, Je - sus will bless the lit - tie ones,
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Je - sus will bless the
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praise His pre-cious name.
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71 1be ©iet> 3for Gbee-
(P. M.)

F. J. Crosby.

n i i

S. J. Vail.
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1. Troub-led heart,

2. Come, the Spir

3. Art thou wait -
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thy

- it

ing
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God
still

till

is

is

the
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1

call - ingl

plead-ing,

mor-row?
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He is draw

Come to Him,

Thoumay'stnev
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the
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st

ver - y near; Do not hide thy deep e - mo -

meek and mild; He is wait - ing now to save

see its light; Come at once! ac - cept His mer

m
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tion,

you,

cy;
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Do not check that

Wilt thou not be

He is wait - ing—

J2- f-
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i

fall - ing tear,

rec - on-ciled? 0,

-come to-night.

be saved, His grace

P & m

is free!
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0, be saved, He died for thee! 0, be saved, He died for thee.
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72 UQeeping Mill 1Rot Save fIDe!

Robert Lowry.
(P. M.)

Robert Lowry.mm ±J=J=j^ lz*r-«:

?
1. Weeping will not save me ;Tho' my face were bathed in tears, That could not al-

2. Working will not save me; Pu-rest deeds that I can do, Holiest tho'ts and

3. Wait-ing will not save me; Helpless, guilt-y, lost I lie, In my ear is

4

.

Faith in Christ will save me ; Trust in Him , the ris - en One , Trust the work that
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lay my fears, Could not wash the sins of years; Weep-ing will not save me.

feel-ings, too, Can-not form my soul a- new; Work-ing will not save me.

mer-cy'scry; If I wait I can but die; Wait- ing will not save me.

He has done; To His arms I now may run; Faith in Christ will save me.
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Je-sus bled and died for me; Je - sus suf-fered on the tree:
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Je - sus waits to make me free: He a - lone can save

emm & P^P^
me!
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Copyright property of Mary Runyon Lowry. Used by permission.
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73 XKUbcn flDotbers of Salem.
(Benedictus. P. M.)

German.

IEfe* ^
1. When moth - ers of Sa - lem their chil-dren bro't to Je - sus,

2. "For I will re - ceive them, and fold them to My bos - om;

3. How kind was the Sav - iour to bid these chil-dren wel - come!

4. And still the kind Sav - iour bids lit - tie chil-dren wel - come,

ms *=£
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The stern dis - ci - pies drove them back, and bade them de - part;

I'll be a Shep-herd to these lambs—0! drive them not a - way;

But there are man - y thou-sands who have nev - er heard His name;

For Je - sus' lov-ing, ten-der heart to chil-dren is the same;
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But Je - sus saw them ere they fled, And took them in His

For if their hearts to Me they give, They shall with Me in

The Bi - ble they have nev - er read, They know not that the

Tho' here His voice is no more heard, From heav'n it - self He
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arms and said, "Suf - fer the chil - dren to

1

come un - to Me."
glo - ry live; Suf - fer the chil - dren to (3ome un - to Me."
Sav -iour said, "Suf - fer the chil - dren to come un - to Me."
speaks this word, '

' Suf - fer the chil - dren to come un - to Me."
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74 Cbrietian, THHalfc Carefully.

Words arranged

A
(P. M.)

Geo. C. Stbbbins.

K
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1. Christian, walk care-ful-ly, dan-ger is near; On in thy jour-neywith

2. Christian, walk cheer-ful-ly thro' the fierce storm, Dark tho' the sky with its

3. Christian, walk prayer-ful-ly, oft wilt thou fall If thou for -get on thy

4. Christian, walk hope-ful-ly, sor-row and pain Cease when the ha - ven of
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trembling and fear. Snares from with - out and temp - ta - tions with - in,

threat of a - larm; Soon will the clouds and the tem-pest be o'er,

Sav-iour to call; Safe thou shalt walk thro' each tri - al and care,

rest thou shalt gain; Then from the lips of the Judge, thy re -ward:
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Refrain.
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Seek to en - tice thee once more in - to sin. Chris-tian, walk care-ful-ly,

Then with thy Sav-iour thou'lt rest ev-er - more. Chris-tian, walk ckeer-ful-ly,

If thou art clad in the ar - mor of prayer. Chris-tian, walk prayer-ful-ly,
lEn-terthou in - to the joy of thy Lord. "Chris-tian, walk hope-ful-ly,
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ISB
Christian, walk care-ful-ly, Christian, walk care-ful-ly, dan-ger is near!

Christian, walk cheer-ful-ly, Christian, walk cheer-ful-ly thro' the fierce storm.

Christian, walk prayer-ful-ly, Christian, walk prayer-ful-ly, fear lest thou fall.

Christian, walk hope-ful-ly, Christian, walk hope-ful-ly, rest thou shalt gain.
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Copyright, 1887, by Ira D. Sankey. Used by permission.
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75 Gbou, Xamb of (Soft! SHfcet Sbefc Gbs Bloo&<

C.ESAB MALAN.
(P. M.)

French.
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Thou, Lamb of God! didst shed Thy blood, Thou didst our load of mis-'ry
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bear; And hast ex - alt - ed us to share The rank of kings and
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priests to God. To Thee we ren-der ev-er-more The hon- or, glo-ry, praise,
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that's due; Might, pow-er, and o - be-dience, too, And
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76 H Xtttle lamb Wlent Strains,

n
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(Straying.

| |

7. 6. D.)
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1. A
2. But i

3. But,

4. Then

5. And

lit - tie lamb went stray - ing

light came o - ver quick - ly,

ah! the faith -ful shep-herd

to his gen - tie bos - om
now, dear lit - tie chil - dren

A-mong the hills one

The hoi - low breez - es

Soon missed the lit - tie

The lit - tie lamb he

A Shep-herd's up on

* A * . *

*zr
day,

blew,

thing,

pressed,

high,
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shep - herd, Be -cause it

shin - ing, All dark and

seek it, And home a -

bore it, And fond-ly

stray - ing, Who all de -

m

Leav-ing its faith-ful

The sun soon ceased its

And on - ward went to

And on his shoul-ders

Who came to seek the

ft

loved to stray,

dis - mal grew,

gain to bring,

it ca - ressed.

served to die.
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And while the sun shone

The lit - tie lamb stood

He sought on hill and

The lit - tie lamb was

For sin each lamb had

—

r

bright - ly, It knew no

bleat - ing, And well in

val - ley, And called it

hap - py To find it -

ru - ined, And far from

I I

tho't of fear,

deed it might,

by its name:

self se - cure;

God had led;
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For flow'rs a-round were bloom -ing, And balm-y

So far from home and shep-herd, And on so

He sought, nor ceased his seek- ing, Un - til he

The shep-herd, too, was joy - ful, Be - cause his

But 0! what love un - bound - ed! He suf-fered

-+ • fa m. » * +-

was the air.

dark a night,

found his lamb,

lamb he bore,

in their stead.
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77 H Xittle ttalh Mitb 3esu0.

R. L. Allan.
(P. M.)

H. Hankin son.

S P£e& 4

1. A lit- tie talk with Je-sus—How it smoothes the rug-ged road,

2. I tell Him I am wear - y, And I fain would be at rest,

3. I know the way is drear -y To yon-der far-off clime,

4. I can -not live with - out Him , Nor would I if I could;

5. So I'll wait a lit - tie lon-ger, Till

ESS
His ap-point-ed time,

Sl±5fc
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How it seems to help me on-ward,When I faint be-neathmy load:

And I'm dai - ly, hour-ly long-ing For a home up - on His breast;

But a lit- tie talk with Je - sus Will while a - way the time:

He is my dai-ly por-tion, My medicine and my food:

And glo - ry in the knowledge That such a hope is mine;

It *fef '-=^<-±—fcfc^b S^ *

S3EE

When my heart is crushed with sor- row, And my eyes with tears are dim,

And He an-swers me so sweet -ly, In tones of tend 'rest love,

And yet the more I know Him, And all His grace ex-plore,

He's al - to-geth-er love - ly, None can with Him com-pare-

Then in my Fa-ther's dwell-ing, Where man - y man-sions be,

0^0 # « m f*m m±te^z
fit.m

tie talk with Him.

py home a-bove.'

Him more and more,

•est of the fair,

shall talk with me.

There is naught can yield me com -fort Like a lit

"I am com-ing soon to take thee To My hap

It on - ly sets me long-ing To know
The chief a-mongten thou- sand, The fair-

I'll sweet -ly talk with Je-sus, And He

^SS i^n*=*
£E£ m



78 36? Jfaitb 1! See tbe Saviour ©ping.

Richard Jukes.

\=m
(Mercy's Free. 8. 6. 8. 6. 8. 8. 8. 6.)

D. F. E. Auber.mmmmm1—

E

H
1. By faith I see the Sav-iour dy - ing, On the tree, on the tree;

2. Did Christ, when I was sin pur - su - ing, Think of me, think of me?
3. Long as I live I'd still be cry - ing— Mercy's free, mer-cy's free:

4. How sweet the truth, ye sinners, hear it, Mercy's free, mer-cy's free.

w-
_i i i i . *^£. J=MFEm m^=*

1—tr
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To ru-inedsin-ners He is cry -ing— Look to Me! look to Me!

And did He save my soul from ru - in? Can it be? can it be?

Point to theLamb for sin-ners dy - ing On the tree, on the tree.

Ye saints of God, to all de-clare it, Mercy's free, Mercy's free.

/m\. l".
— FFF €-h*
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He bids the guilt-y now draw near; Hark, hark! His precious words I hear—

yes, He did sal-va-tion bring; He is a Prophet, Priest, and King;

There all foes He hath with -stood, Washed all my sins a-way in blood,

Vis - it your neighbor's dark a-bode, Pro-claim to all this love of God,

eI§
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So soft, so sweet, they ban-ish fear: Mer-cy's free, mer-cy's free.

And nowmyhap-py soul can sing, Mer-cy's free, mer-cy's free.

Made man - i - fest the love of God, E'en to me, e'en to me.

spread the joy-ful news a - broad, Mer-cy's free, mer-cy's free.



79 Hll tbe ffmtb tbe Saints Hre GreafcttiQ.

i
Mrs. J. A. Trench.

i
rs

i

(Gloamin*. 8. L D.)
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1. All the path the saints are tread-ing, Trod -den by the Son of God;

2. Now come forth in res -ur- rec -tion, Pass -ing on -ward to the throne,

3. Now He prais-es in th' as-sem - bly, Now the sor - row all is passed;

4. Join the sing-ing that He lead -etii, Loud to God our voi - ces raise;

5. It is fin-ished! it is fin-ished! Whocan tell re-demp-tion's worth?

j^^
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All the sor- rows they are feel-ing, Felt by Him up -on the road:

Hav-ing suf-fered all the judg-ment, Borne the storm of wrath a- lone;

His the ear -nest of our por - tion, We must reach the goal at last.

Ev-'ry step that we have trod -den Is a tri-umph of His grace:

He who knows it leads the sing - ing,—Full the joy, as fierce the wrath.

All the

He is

Yes, He
Whether

Ta-ken

I f

dark-ness and the

a - ble thus to

prais-es! grace re -

joy, or wheth-er

up in res - ur -

sor -row From a- round and from with -in,

sue - cor Those who tread the des - ert sand,

count-ing All the path al - read - y trod,

—

tri - al, All can on - ly work for good,

rec - tion, Des - ert ways re-hearsed a - bove,^m £m^ F=$
va/
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All the joy and all the tri-umph, He passed thro' a - part from sin.

Pressing on to res - ur- rec -tion, Where He sits at God's right hand.

We as - so - ci - a - ted with Him—God, our Fa-ther and our God.

For He 1leal -eth all— who loves us, And hath bought us with His blood

Tell thepow'i• of God's sal - va - tion, And His nev - er - fail - ing love.
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80 ibarfc H?e! £boee Mbo Cbooee tbe pleasures
(Bayley. 8. 7. D.

I £
J. P. Holbrook. Arr.
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1. Hark ye! those who choose the pleasures That this wretched world im-parts,

2. Thoughtless one, did e'er you pon-der O'er your stand-ing tow'rd your God;

3. God so loved this world of sin -ners, That He sent His On- ly Son,

4. Skep-tic, when you read that sto - ry, When you see that wondrousplan,

5. He iswait-ing for ac-cept-ance, Lost one, will you pass Him by,

M . _ M . M M M m. f •£ f-
S^
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r r : ' i r
Dare you call this sat - is-fac-tion From your deep-est, in - most heart?

Have you ev - er questioned deep-ly, What the goal of paths you trod?

Say - ing,who-so - e'er ac-ceptsHim Ev - er -last-ing life hath won!

Can youmakeit but tra - di - tion, And de - grade your God as man!

Will you rush a - long un-heed-ing, While your ears ring with His cry?

£ a^d2=^>—?=j jr—fr
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Is the whirl of world's con-fu - sion

Have you heard the wondrous sto - ry

All have sinned, He tells us plain - ly

,

Ah, there comes a time to

Don't de-lay, as Paul's ac

f
So en-gross-ing to your mind,

Of the love of God dis - played;

All in judg-ment thus con- demned,

all men, When a right-eous, ho - ly God,

cu - ser, Till a more con - ve- nient day;

That fortho'tsof deep-er im-port You can - not a mo-ment find?

WhenHesent His Well-Be-lov - ed, Such the sac-ri - flee He made?

But God's Christ hath suf-fered for us, Right-eous judgment thus He stemmed.

Shall mete out a right-eous judgment, Then shall you be - lieve His Word.

God with o-penarms will meet you, Lovedone, come while yet you may.

m±±±±^S m f=m
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81 lln Tbeavenl? Xove Hbifcing.

Miss A. L. Waring.
(Gonfidence. 7. 6. D.)

^m * PIP-V9 a:

1. In heav'n-ly love a - bid - ing, No change my heart shall fear;

2. Wher-ev - er He may guide

3. Green pastures are be - fore

4. Ere yet an-oth - er morn

5. The Lord Him-self , e'en Je

me, No want shall turn me back;

me, Which yet I have not seen;

ing My spir - it may be free,

- sus, A - mid the ran- somed throng,
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And safe in such con - fid

My Shep-herd is be - side

Bright skies will soon be o'er

As ab - sent from the bod

Its glo - ry, joy, and beau

M^

" -&- -9- & ' &>

ing, For noth-ing chang-es here,

me, And noth-ing can I lack,

me, Where the dark clouds have been,

y, At home, Lord, with Thee,

ty, Its nev - er- end - ing song.
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My heart may low be laid,

His sight is nev - er dim;

My path to life is free,

As guard-ed by Thy care,

The Bridegroom and the bride

D
me,

eth,

ure,

The storm may roar with - out

His wis - dom ev - er wak

My hope I can-notmeas

sleep, rest, how pre-cious!

day of wondrous prom- ise!
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And can I be dis

And I will walk with

And He will walk with

To meet Thee in the

For - ev - er sat - is •

I^

But God is round a - bout

He knows the way He tak -

My Sav - iour has my treas

I'm wait - ing for Thy prom

Are seen in glo - ry ev -
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me,

eth,

ure,

ise

er;

S3

mayed?

Him.

me.

air.

fled!
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82 IRotbino But tbe mame of 3esus.
(Thorens. 8. 7.) Miss Thorens.
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1. Noth-ing but the

2. Dy - ing sin-ner

3. Sin - ner, hear the

4. Dost thou love the

5=*
name of Je - sus Can a - vail in dan-ger'shour;

look to Je - sus, Lift - ed on the cross for thee;

matchless sto - ry, Lis - ten sim - ply and be - lieve;

name of Je - sus? Wilt thou trust thy -self to Him?

5. Long hast thou that name been slighting; God pro-claim-eth peace to-day;
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Noth-ing but the name of Je- sus, When the clouds of troub- le low'r;

See the ho - ly Sav-iour,jE- sus, Stretched and nailed up-on the tree.

From the ris - en Lord in glo - ry, Life, e - ter - nal life, re - ceive;

Canst thou say, "My Saviour, Je -sus?" Tho' thy weep-ing eyes are dim:

In His Ho - ly Lamb de-light-ing, Thou may 'st in His pres-ence stay:

4_u - J .- J - #
fd^s

On - ly thro' the blood of Je-sus Can the guilt-y soul have peace;

Why that pierc-ing cry of an-guish?Why did God His Son for-sake?

Je - sus died—thy con-dem-na-tion, Thine, be- liev-er, jE-susbore;

Fear not thou; the blood of Je - sus Cleans-es thee from all thy sin;

There en - joy - ing sweet com-mun- ion With the Fa - ther and the Son;

a i ii* J.

On - ly thro' the death of Je - sus Sa-tan's cap-tives find re -lease.

Shall the spot -less Vic - tim lan-guish? Must His heart for sor-rows break?

Conquered grave, thy des-o - la - tion, Rose, and lives to die no more.

In the might-y name of Je-sus, Life a - newthoumay'stbe-gin.

Life thou hast with Christ in un - ion— The a - ton -ing work is done.

$m*mw
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83 ftbere 11$ a Stream of precious Blooix

Wm. Cowper.
(Gowper. G. M.)

Dr. Lowell Mason.

wm^ A=ft=m̂m^m
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1. There is a stream of pre-cious blood Which flowed from Je - su's veins;

2. The dy - ing thief re-joiced to see That Sav - iour in his day;

3. Blest Lamb of God, Thy pre-cious blood Shall nev - er lose its pow'r,

4. E'er since, by faith, wT
e sawr the stream Thy wounds sup-plied for sin,

5. Soon in a no - bier, sweet- er song, We'll sing Thy pow'r to save;
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And sin - ners washed in that blest flood Lose all their guilt - y stains,

And by that blood, tho' vile as he, Our sins are washed a - way,

Till ev - 'ry ran-somed saint of God Be saved to sin no more,

Re - deem - ing love has been our theme, Our joy and peace has been,

No more with lisp - ing, stamm'ring tongue, But conquerors o'er the grave,m £=& ^m*=* F*

Lose all their guilt - y stains,

Our sins are washed a - way, ,

Be saved to sin no more,

Our joy and peace has been,

But conquerors o'er the grave,

Lose all their guilt - y stains,

Our sins are washed a - way,

Be saved to sin no more,

Our joy and peace has been,

But conquerors o'er the grave,

m fc^ p§t -*5>—
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And sin

And by

Till ev

Re - deem

No more

:*t* F
ners washed in that blest flood Lose all their guilt - y
that blood, tho' vile as he, Our sins are washed a

'ry ran-somed saint of God Be saved to sin no

-ing love has been our theme, Our joy and peace has

with lisp-ing, stamm'ring tongue, But conquerors o'er the

stains,

way.

more,

been,

grave.



84 Gbe San&s of £ime Hre Sinking.
Mrs. Cousins. (Rutherford. 7.6.7.6. 7.6. 7. >.) Chretien Urhan.
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1. The sands of time are sink

5<
]

- ing, The dawn of heav - en breaks;

2. 0! Christ, He is the foun- tain, The deep, sweet well of love;

3. With mer - cy and with judg ment My web of time He wove,

4. 0! I am my Be - lov - ed's, And my Be - lov - ed's mine,

5. The bride eyes not her gar - ment, But her dear bridegroom's face;
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The sum - mer morn I've sighed for, The fair, sweet morn

The streams on earth I've tast - ed, More deep I'll drink

And aye the dews of sor - row Were lus-tred with

He brings a poor vile sin

I will not gaze on glo

ner

ry,

a - wakes,

a - bove.

His love.

In - to His "house of wine."

But on my King of Grace.
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Dark,

There

I'U

I

Not

<5> •

dark

to

triess

stand

on

•
i

-
hath been the

an o - cean

the hand that
{

up - on His

the crown He

mid

ful

*uid

mer

giv

night

ness

- ed,

- it,

- eth,

, But

His

I'll

I

But

& •

day-

mer

bless

know

on
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i

-
spring is at hand,

cy doth ex -pand,

the heart that planned,

no saf - er stand,

His pier - ced hand;
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And glo - ry, glo -

And glo - ry, glo -

When throned where glr

Not e'en where glo -

The Lamb is all
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85 Zhou Hrt Coming, fBMgbt? Saviour*
( Autumn. 8. 7. D.)

SHEi^=&
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F. H.

fV-

Barthelemon.

P±

1. Thou art com - ing, might-y Sav-iour, "King of kings, "Thy written name,

2. Thou art com - ing, lov-ing Sav-iour, Com-ing first to claim Thine own;

3. Thou art com - ing, gracious Sav-iour, Ah, to see Thy face we long;

4. Once Thy com - ing, Ho - ly Sav-iour, Ex - pi - a - tion made for sin;

5. Thou art com-ing, crown-ed Sav-iour, Not "the sec-ond time" for sin;

m-0-z-

Thou art com-ing, roy- al Sav-iour! Com-ing for Thy promised

Thou art com - ing, faith-ful Sav-iour, Thou couldst not a - bide a -

Thou art com-ing, bless-ed Sav-iour, Right-ing all ere - a-tion's

Wondrous com-ing, low-ly Sav-iour, Wondrous Child in Beth-le-

Thou art com - ing, thron-ed Sav-iour, Bring-ing all the glo - ry

reign,

lone,

wrong,

hem.

in.
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O, the joy, when sin's con-fu- sion Ends be - neath* Thy righteous sway;

In Thy Fa-ther's house in glo - ry, Sin-ners saved shall dwell with Thee;

Na-tion ris - es a-gainst na-tion, Trou-ble spreads from shore to shore;

Thine the wisdom, in the man-ger, Thine the power, up - on the cross,

All Thy Fa-ther's house, its glo-ry, Hangs, by sure be-hest on Thee!
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0, the peace, when all de - lu -sion At Thy pres-ence dies a - way.

0, the sweet-ness of the sto - ry; Love's own rec- ord we shall be.

Thou art God's supreme sal -va- tion, Come, and cha - os shall be o'er.

Thine the glo - ry as the stran-ger! Rich-es, though in ut - ter loss.

0, the sweet-ness of the sto - ry, Sav-iour, come, we wait for Thee.
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86 Xittle CbilJ), 2>o l?ou Xove 3esus?
(Humility. 8. 7. D.)

German.
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»

-tie child, do you love Je - sus?

-tie child, the Sav-iour loved you,

tie child, the bless -ed Sav-iour

ere - a - tion stood in won - der

tie child, death could not hold Him,

±

Ask your lit - tie heart to - day;

So He left His home on high;

Wick-ed men despised and slew,

As He bowed His head and died;

So the grave gave up its prey;
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I will tell of One who loves you, Be your an - swer what it may.

Came on earth a low - ly stran-ger, For your sins to bleed and die.

On the cm - el cross they nailed Him, With a spear they pierced Him, too.

Rocks and hills were rent a - sun - der When the Lord was cru - ci - fied.

Straight in-to the heav'ns He en - tered, Thence He speaks to you to - day.
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Lis-

Sin

"It

In

Yes
-0-

ten

had

is

a

His
-0-

soft - ly, lis - ten hum
set its stamp up - on

fin-ished!
'

' said the Sav

cold, cold grave they laid

lov - ing eye is on
-&-• -0- -0- -0- -&-

- bly; Sweet the sto - ry is, and

you, And must shut you out from

-iour; Well He knew His work was

Him, Thinking not what they had

you, He from sin would set you
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true;

God;

done,

done;

free,
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For my sto- ry is of Je - sus— Je- sus, who once died for you.

Je- sus came to make a - tone-ment, Tho' it cost His pre-cious blood.

He for sin had made a -tone-ment, He, God's ho - ly, spot-less Son.

Killed the Lord of life and glo - ry, Killed the Cfcrist, God's much-loved Son.

Thus He speaks of lit - tie chil-dren, "Suf-fei them to come to Me."

m ic=t mmi=fc ^K
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87 fifc? Ibeart is 3ftyet>, Eternal <Bo&.

Moderate—bold. (Ghrist For Me. 8. 6. 8. 6. 8. 8. 8. 6.) R. Geo. Ralls.
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1. My heart is fixed, e

2. In Him I see the

3. Let oth-ers boast of

4. In pin - ing siek-ness

5. At home, a-broad, by

/̂ 4f A mHE t=*

ter - nal God, Fixed on

God-head shine, Christ for

heaps of gold, Christ for

or in health, Christ for

night and day, Christ for

4- 4-—# 9 ^ 1 1 1—

#

a 1 1 1- 1

Thee, fixed on

me, Christ for

me, Christ for

me, Christ for

me, Christ for
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Thee;

me;

me;

me;

me;
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And my im-mor- tal choice is made, Christ for me, Christ for me.

He is the Maj -es - ty Di - vine, Christ for me, Christ for me;

His rich - es nev er can be told; Christ for me, Christ for me.

In deep-est pov - er - ty or wealth, Christ for me, Christ for me.

Wher-e'er I speak , or

I

sing, or pray, Christ

4-

for

4-

me, Christ for me.

{m\*b m f 9 m d ~S r
I i

^ r Pf&Nm 2 mam F Y-3 1
L^ ff i i r r 1

1
i i—ft

r .
d m *

1 \~ H 1

— I *_J 1

mf
j ii j i i-t 3 fct

"^- S-p—

*

» w—
9—f_ 9*9 9 Z?

-

He is the Proph-et, Priest and King, Who did for me sal - va-tion bring;

The Father's well-be - lov - ed Son, Co - part-ner of His roy - al throne,

Your gold will waste and wear a - way, Your hon-ors per - ish in a day,

And in that all - im-por-tant day When I the sum - mons shall o - bey,

Him first, Him last, Him all day long, My hope, my sol - ace, and my song;
*- A A A -(2. +m£ 1 \~=t
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And while I live I mean to sing, Christ for me, Christ for

Who did for hu-man guilt a - tone, Christ for me, Christ for

My por-tion nev - er can de - cay, Christ for me, Christ for

And pass from this dark world a - way, Christ for me, Christ for

He sweet-ly leads my soul a - long, Christ for me, Christ for

_ _ _ *- 4- *- *- 42- A A

me.

me.

me.

me.

me.
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Used by permission of The Biglow & Main Co. , owners.
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88 Me Iknow Sbere'e a Bright anb
a (Slorioue Ibome*

(P. M.)

J 1
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iv—fr
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1. We know there's a bright and a glorious home, A - way in the heav-ens high,

2. In robes of white, o'er the street of gold, Be- neath a cloud-less sky,

3. From ev-'ry kingdom of earth they come To join the tri-um-phal cry,

4. If you take the lov - ing Sav-iour now, Who for sin-ners once did die,

5. If we are shel-tered by the cross, And thro' the blood bro't nigh,

t t=B=t p^^5 $=$=$=$
V V V X K

ffi *=*

Where all the redeemed shall with Jesus dwell: But will you be there, and I?

They'll walk in the light of their Father's smile; But will you be there, and I?

Singing,"Worthy the Lamb that once wasslain;" But will you be there, and I?

When He gathers His own in that bright home, Then you'll be there, and I.

Our ut - most gain we'll count but loss, Since you'll be there, and I.
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Will you be

Will you be

Will you be

Then you'll be

Since you'll be

ft .

m

I U I

there, and I?

there, and I?

there, and I?

there, and I,

there, and I,

ri r^ i

I

Will you be there, and I?

Will you be there, and I?

Will you be there, and I?

Then you'll be there, and I,

Sinceyou'll be there, and I,

Where

They'll

Singing,

When He
Our

££
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all the redeemed shall with Je - sus dwell ; But will you be there

,

walk in the light of their Father's smile; But will you be there,

Worthy the Lamb that once wasslain;" But will you be there,

gath-ers His own in that bright home, Then you'll be there,

ut - most gain we'll count but loss, Since you'll be there

and I?

and I?

and I?

and I.

and I.
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89 Sbere'e a 3frient> fox Xittle Cbilfcreru

A. MlDLANE. (Watcher. 7. 6. D.) Edward L. White.
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1. There's a Friend for lit- tie chil

2. There's a rest for lit - tie chil

3. There's a home for lit - tie chil

4. There's a croioi for lit - tie chil

dren, A - bove the bright blue sky—
dren, A - bove the bright blue sky;

dren, A - bove the bright blue sky;

dren, A - bove the bright blue sky;

mm i i— i—--I—

P

A Friend who nev - er chang
Who love the bless -ed Sav -

Where Je - sus reigns in glo -

And all who look for Je -

P£

eth, Whose love can nev - er die.

iour, And "Ab - ba, Fa-ther," cry:

ry, A home of peace and joy.

sus Shall wear it by - and - by.
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m

Un - like our friends by
A rest from ev - 'ry

No home on earth is

A crown of bright -est

m *- *- *-

na - ture, Who change with chang-ing years,

tur - moil, From sin and dan - ger free;

like it, Or can with it com -pare;

glo - ry, Which He will then be - stow

t=t

pppppat -m-r-

i-zt

This Friend is al - ways wor
Where ev - 'ry lit - tie pil

For ev - 'ry one is hap
On all who've found His fa

r
thy* The pre - cious name He bears,

grim Shall rest e - ter - nal - ly.

- py, Nor could be happier there.

vor And loved His name be - low.

mt £ t £e£ H F <&mm im
5 There's a song for little children,

Above the bright blue sky

—

A song that will not weary,
Though sung eternally;

A song which even angels

Can never, never sing;

They know not Christ as Saviour
But worship Him as King.

91

6 There's a robe for little children,

Above the bright blue sky;

And a harp of sweetest music,

And a palm of victory;

All, all above is treasured,

And found in Christ alone;

0, come, dear little children,

That all may be your own.



IPraiee Song

1/ \
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1. 1 Now have I seen Thee and found Thee, For Thou hast found Thy sheep;
2. To Thee, Lord, my heart un - fold - eth, As the rose to the gold - en sun;
3. Let one in his in - no-cence glo - ry, An-oth-er in works he has done

—

4. The hart pant-eth aft - er the wa - ters, The dying, for life that departs;
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I fled, but Thy love would fol - low,

To Thee, Lord, mine arms are cling-ing,

Thy blood is my claim and ti - tie,

The Lord in His glo-ry for sin - ners,

K

m

-^v
r

' i/ r
I stray'd,but Thy grace would keep.

Th' e - ter - nal joys be - gun.
Be - sides it, Lord, I've none.

For the love of re-bel-lious hearts.
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Thou'st granted my heart's de - sire, Most blest of the bless-ed is he
For - ev - er, thro' end - less a - ges, Thy cross and Thy sorrows shall be,

The Scorned,the Despised, the Re-ject-ed, Thou'st come to this heart of mine,

Call back all the days of the a - ges, All rain-drops come down from above;

1
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Who find-eth no rest and no sweetness, Till he rest-eth, Lord, in Thee.

The glo-ry, the song, and the sweetness That makes heaven, heaven to me.
In Thy robes of e-ter - nal glo - ry, Thou wel-com-est me to Thine.

All flow-ers of sum-mers de-part- ed, But think not to measure His love

j N J 3ZZ

I
Irfc I

^ ft*
Behold Him, soul, where He told it,

Pale, bleeding, and bearing thy sin;

He, knocking, said,' 'Open, beloved,

I pray thee to let Me come in!

Behold, I have borne all the judgment,

Thy sins, beloved, are gone;

Forgotten, forgotten forever,

If sought for, God findeth not one.

"Behold, with what labor I won thee,

Behold in My hands and My feet,

The tale of My measureless sorrow—
Of love that made sorrow so sweet.

A flax-thread in oceans of fire

How soon swallowed up would it be;

Yet sooner in oceo.ns of mercy,

The sinner that cometh to Me.'
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91 11 See tbe Crow&s of Eartb (So :©£
(Alone. L. M. D.)

m &
B. H. Gebhardt.

8=^ ^
1. I see the crowds of earth go by, I hear the world's loud trumpet call;

2. Un - til up - on the mountain height, I stand, my God! with Thee a-lone,

3. Calm in Thy se - cret presence, Lord, I rest this wear-y soul of mine;

4. Learning to live, thro' doubt and fear, Far a - bove ev - 'ry scene be-low,

Sh . <t^+t /T.
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Tho' thro' its midst my path should lie, Yet I must live a - bove it all.

Bathed in the full- est, clear-est Light—The glo-ry which surrounds the Throne.

Feed on the ful-ness of Thy Word, And die to all the things of time.

With the one tho 't— "i/e is not here," Throw-ing a shade on all be-low.

wZm-2r
^v ^^-*-=»-

T v 1 \ v
The sor-rows of the dai - ly life, The shad-ows o'er my path which fall,

Here hushed are all the sounds of earth—The laugh of plea-sure, moan of pain;

Learning that word, so wondrous deep—To live in joy and grief the same-
0! take my fe-vered hands in Thine, And keep me, Mas-ter, near-er Thee,
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Too oft ob -scure the glo-ry 's light.

The vain, de - lud-ing shouts of mirth

Weep-ing, as though we did not weep

—

Walk-ing a - bove the things of time

Un - til I rise

Here fall up - on
Gain-ing, as tho'

In clos-est fel

a - bove them all;

my ear in vain,

we did not gain,

low-ship with Thee.
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Along with Thee, Master! where
The light of earthly glory dies;

Misunderstood by all, I dare

To do what Thine own heart will prize.

Such be my path through life down here

—

One long, close, lonely walk with Thee;
Until, past every doubt and fear,

Thy face in light above I see.

- r
-
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With Thee, above the clouds and gloom
That shade and dim this lower life;

Walking with Thee—with Thee alone

—

Above the storm, above the strife.

The child of God must walk alone,

If he would live and walk with Thee;
And only to such hearts are known

The joys of Thy blest company.
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92 Calvary.
W. M'K. Darwood.

Moderate.

f) h ft h b

(P. M.)

N

Jno. R. Sweney.
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1. On Cal-v'ry's brow .

2. 'Mid rend-ing rocks .

3. Je - sus, Lord, .

ir « ? 1/ ? «

. mySav-iour died, . . 'T was there my

. and dark'ning skies, . . . MySav-iour

.how can it be,. . . That Thou shouldst

• # *- ~'-

v=t 0—0—0—0-

*—

r

+-0—0—0- Mztjrtt

0-0-^-0-0 -=-*-

t: ^=£ -N-

tr#

was cm- ci - tied: . .'T was on the cross

His head and dies; . . The o-pened vail

.

Thy life for me, . . To bear the cross
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He bled for

re-veals the
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my par -don free,

and end - less day.

on Cal - va - ry?

me,

way

ay.

P
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And pur-chased there

To heav-en's joys .

In that dread hour

]
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Cal-va - ry ! dark Cal-va - ry ! Where Je-sus shed
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His blood for me (for me);
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Cal-va-ry! blest Cal-va -ry! 'T was there my Saviour died for me.
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Copyright, 1886, by Jno. R. Sweney. Used by permission.
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93 IDerilp, IDeril?.

James McGranahan.

JL

(P. M.) James McGranahan.
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1. what a Sav - iour that He died for me! From con-dem-

2. All my in - iq - ui ties on Him were laid, All my in-

3. Tho'poor and need - y, I can trust my Lord, Tho' weak and

4. Tho' all un - wor - thy, yet I will not doubt, For him that
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na-tion He hath made me free; "He that be - liev - eth on the

debt-ed-ness by Him was paid; All who be-lieve on Him, the

sin-ful, I be-lieve His word; bless -ed mes-sage! ev - 'ry

com-eth, He will not cast out, "He that be -liev -eth, "0! the

il "I*" 9 m 1
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Son,"saith He, "Hath ev- er-last-ing life."

Lord hath said, "Have ev- er-last-ing life."
<<v

. .

child of God, "Hatfiew- er-last-ing life."
Ver " l ' y

'

ver
' ' ' iy

'

good news shout,

"

Hath ev-er- last- ing life."
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I say un - to you, Ver - i - ly, ver - i - ly," mes-sage ev - er new;

He that be-liev-eth on the Son," 'tis true," Hath ev - er-last-ing life."
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Copyright, 1906, by James McGranahan. Renewal, Used by permisi
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® Iprecious BI00&.
a. r. Geo. C. Stebbins
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precious blood, on Calv'ry shed For sin-ful souls in trespass dead!

precious blood! the peace divine The cross has purchased now is mine;

precious blood! the sub-tie foe Its all-pre-vail-ing pow'r shall know,

precious blood! the ransomed throng Extol its worth in thrill-ing song;

precious blood, on Calv'ry shed F.r sinful souls in trespass dead!
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crimson flood that makes the path Of sure es-cap? from coming wrath!

No more of judg-ment then a-fraid. Since all my guilt on Christ was laid.

As saints o'ercome him by its might, And si-lence ev - 'ry voice of night.

And seated on the throne is He Whose precious blood a-toned for me.

crimson flood that makes the path Of sure es-cape from coming wrath!
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precious blood! liv - ing wav, Bv which the chief of sin - ners may,
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Ac- cept ed, stand be fore his God! pre-cious, rec-on -cil - ing blood!
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95 Safe in Christ, tbe Weakest Cbilfc.

1

vPaith. P. PI]

J v^X I

Dt. S. S. Wesley.
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1. Safe in Christ, the weak-est child Stands in all God's fa - vor;

2. Once their sins on ev - 'ry side Seemed to tow - er o'er them;

3. In Hi death they've crossed the sea, Passed thro' con-dem - na - tdon;

4. Now by faith the jus - ti - fled Know that God is for them;
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All in Christ are rec - on - oiled Thro' that on - lv Sav - iour.

Christ has stemmed the an-srry tide, Been thro
?

death be - fore them.

Well they may tri - um-phant be, Saved thro' God's sal -va - tion.

To the world they're era - ci - fled, Glo - ry is be - fore them.
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Safe in Christ!
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safe in Christ!
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He's their glo - rv
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ev - er;
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None can pluck them from His hand. They shall per - ish nev - er.

i
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96 Satisfies mith Gbee.
Miss C. A. Welleslet. (P. M.) Mrs. E. Milne.
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1. Sat - is - fied with Thee, Lord Je - sus, I

2. Oc - cu - pied with me, Lord Je - sus, In

3. Ta - ken up with Thee, Lord Je - sus, I

4. Lis-t'ning for Thy shout, Lord Je - sus, In

blest;

m £

am
Thy grace;

would be;

the air;
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Peace which pass-eth un - der-stand-ing, On Thy

All Thy ways and tho'ts a - bout me, On - ly

Find - ing joy and sat - is - fac - tion All in

When Thy saints shall rise with joy, to Meet Thee

I

m _£2_

breast; No more

trace Deep - er

Thee; Thou the

there. 0, what
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doubt-ing,

sto - ries

near - est

glad-ness!

No
Of

And
No

more trembling,

the glo - ries,

the dear - est,

more sad

No
Of

And

ness, No

more trem-bling,

the glo - ries

the dear - est

more sad - ness,

0, what rest!

Of Thy grace.

Un - to me.

Sin, nor care.
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5 Longing for the Bride, Lord Jesus,

Of Thy heart;

To be with Thee in the glory,

Where Thou art.

Love so groundless,

Grace so boundless,

Grace so boundless

Wins my heart.

6 When Thy blood-bought church, Lord

Is complete; [Jesus,

When each soul is safely landed

At Thy feet;

What a story

In the glory,

In the glory

She'll repeat.

98

0, to praise Thee there, Lord Jesus,

Evermore!

0, to grieve and wander from Thee

Nevermore!

Earth's sad story

Closed in glory,

Closed in glory,

On yon shore.

Then Thy church will be, Lord Jesus,

The display

Of God's richest grace and kindness

In that day;

Marking pages,

Wondrous stages,

Wondrous stages,

O'er earth's way.



97 Xor&, £b? Xove Ibae Sougbt an& 3foun& 1Tl6<

J. J. Hopkins.
(Even Me. 8. 7. 8. 7. 7. 7.)

i
4-4S^g j^hj=t

Wm. B. Bradbury.

mm^ -# <&"

1. Lord, Thy love has sought and found us Wand'ringin this des - ert

2. Hark! what sounds of bit - ter weep-ing, From yon lone-some gar -den

3. He is speak-ing to His Fa- ther,Tast-ingdeep that bit - ter

m
-0—<&- #

—

&-

wide,

sweep?

cup,

te& &-

S3 t=t t=t r
^j J ^LujJ m uis

^TT^n.

St3=^

Si

Thou hast thrown Thine arms around us, For us suf-fered, bled, and died:

'Tis the Lord His vig - il keep-ing, Whilst His fol-1'wers sink in sleep.

Yet He takes it, will - ing rath - er For oursakes to drink it up.

i*^L * ^ ' J a =—.—

=

a
ESL *=±

m T5L 42.

4=*± F=T
Refrain.

& fefeŜ i4«££=*JS.
1—

Sing, my soul, He lov - ed thee, Je - sus gave Him -self for me.

Ah, my soul, He lov- ed thee, Yes, He gave Him-self for me.

0, whatloveIHe lov- ed me! Gave Him-self, my soul, for thee.

« -^
&- JSL

Used by permission of The Biglow & Main Co., owners of copyright.

4 Then that closing scene of anguish;

All God's waves and billows roll

Over Him; there left to languish

On the cross, to save my soul.

Matchless love! how vast! how free!

Jesus gave Himself for me.

5 Hark again ! His cries are waking

Echoes on dark Calvary's hill;

God, my God, art Thou forsaking

Him who always did Thy will?

Ah, my soul, it was for thee;

Yes, He gave Himself for me.

99

6 Lord, we joy, Thy toils are ended,

Glad Thy suffering time is o'er;

To Thy Father's throne ascended,

There Thou liv'st, to die no more.

Yes, my soul, He lives for thee,

He who gave Himself for me.

7 Lord, we worship and adore Thee

For Thy rich, Thy matchless grace;

Perfect soon in joy before Thee,

We shall see Thee face to face.

Yet e'en now our song shall be,

Jesus gave Himself for me,



98 Sbe Jfatber, jfrom Eternity

Nicolai, 1598.
(P. M.)

German.

5=fcO$=±±j ±±u=uuUJMm T
* 4 * m

1. The Fa - ther, from e - ter - ni - ty, Chose us, Je - sus

2. Be - fore the world we'd make our boast, That Thou, in whom is

to. \> 4. 8
Lfck

*
IT

s=*E
^^ ?

^g

Christ, in Thee, In Thee, His well-be - lov - ed: And we, asgiv'n to

all our trust, Art Lord of life and glo - ry; And soon Thou'lt bring us

EE f±t

_2fet

m^
mms j i j i j j j

i I ; : i r
Thee—Thy bride, In Thee, Lord Je-sus, can confide: Thy love re-mains un-

to that place Where we shall see Thee face to face, And, glo - ri - fied, a-

-J • g—* . f bg f r-r i» f f" p-m^m i
^T =f

v ?J

fc*—

*

-« N^F±±^3 ^
mov - ed. From Thee dai - ly Strength re-ceiv-ing—to Thee cleaving,

dore Thee. A - men!—Be then Praise and blessing—never ceas-ing

111
fefc^

tvzfm 0-^-
^=^

J JSL

m =F^
*=t

N>-i : te^ i
Elcs3 - ed Sav

To Thee giv

iour, May we all show forth Thy prais - es.

en Here and when we come to heav - en.

^Ecft^E
<S

100

^3fE
*^.
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99 ii
Stricken, Smitten, ant> HtQictefc/'

T. Kelly
(Austria 8. 7. D.)

i
Haydn.

i=tt£ teW% —Z5h ^ &
-&r¥=&II ^--^

1. "Strick-en, smit - ten, and af - flict - ed," See Him dy - ing

2. Here we have a firm foun - da - tion; Here's the ref - uge

p-^£-m^& £-
§ 4a.

42-

@$=2: te-7^- -st-^^ =T -l^-^i-f
"^_

on the tree! 'Tis the Christ by man
of the lost; Christ's the Rock of our

<—

.

re - ject - ed!

sal - va - tion-

fe£ e^

—

t- £z Pa.m ^m JO.
42- ./a

5^
75J <^-

^ fe2d: 23: ^f ^
Yes, my soul, 'tis He! 'tis He! Mark

His the name of which we boast. Lamb

1° tf

r
the sac - n-

of God, for

-—^J—1 42. -12.

i ^—j *
1mmF=g-

K"
fice

sin

ap

ners

point -ed!

wound-ed-

m -^-^ ^

See who bears the

Sac - ri - fice to

I
*-

PPPPP

aw - ful load!

can - eel guilt,

-<2_ Hfi_ -^
jsl^ -^2_

^
'Tis the Word, 'tis God's A- noint-ed,—Son of Man, and Son of God.

None shall ev - er be con-found-ed Who on Thee

m 3-^- s -&- -&-

101

42 fe£

their hope have built.

J J

^

Ff*f
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100 Ibarfc! Ibow tbe (Soepel trumpet Sounos,

£S -j—i-

^mmim
(Duane Street. L. M. D.)

J 1 1

Rev. George Coles

3^3ni S
1. Hark! how the gos-pel trum-pet sounds, Christ in free grace there-

2. The blood of Christ! how sweet it sounds, To cleanse and heal the

»h-4 i
i r r^ mmms^ ft

I*

ippi j=fet=M=bt=is
8=

tT
in

sin -

a - bounds— Free grace to such as sin - ners be;

ner's wounds; The streams there-of are rich and free,

= m «_

And

AndW=
.

*=
ffigErT

&33 ±̂±1

i

m «

i
I I

if free grace

—

why not for thee? The Sav 7 iour died,

why, dear soul— why not for thee? Thus Je - sus came

P-.r ,_JUJ_^_J_J_

and

the

m mm=£=ms

EErt
4-^
I IP

by His blood Brings reb - el sin - ners home to God;

poor to bless— To clothe them in God's right-eous - ness;

F«-t-J—T—«

—

- —

*

He

This

^1
±=t

i m
4—4-
-m—

•

^1
died to set the cap- tive free, And why, dear soul—why not for

robe is spot -less, full, and free, And why, dear soul—why not for

thee?

thee?

fe^ 1—

r

>—*- ^•f * *

a^
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101 £be Saviour Xives, IRo flDore to Die*

Samuel Medley.
(Rhine 8 D.)

Karl Wilhelm. An.

J—l-

\& P=£53 3
1. The Sav-iour lives, no more to die; He lives, our Head, en-

2. The chief of sin - ners He re-ceives; His saints He loves and

I

P3=?
j

—

i k=£m 9—

r^V j^—

|

1

_w • #1 &-•—

I

-«—

w * v v r

throned on high; He lives tri - um-phant o'er the grave; He
nev - er leaves; He'll guard us safe from ev - 'ry ill, And

m £ *c-*— .&-£.B
PS S=£FT

lives e-ter-nal-ly to save! He lives to still His peo - pie's fears;

all His prom-is -es ml - fil. Then let our souls in Him re-joice,

S£ ±££I m ^^
t=tv—*-

-it—

;

-z*- *=** *-r

He lives to wipe a - way their tears; He lives their man - sion

And sing His praise with cheerful voice; Our doubts and fears for-

to

ev

pre - pare;

er gone,

m :e:

r=t

He lives to bring

For Christ is on. .

- - - J.

. . them safe - ly there.

. . the Fa-ther's throne.

p rr^m 1
103



102 Sbere He Xife Tin a Xoofc*

(P. M.)
Amelia M. Hull. E . G. Taylor.

nil 1 k ^ i [S * ^«. . kN
y -_i h p 1 L- J S 1 f\ P 1 1 uj m. •

/L "*" VJn i # m •1 d J #i • 1 J # WWWW "+
|

1 ! , K
<j y^gL. # #w# • -• • •+._+ +• i/i/

1. There is life in a look at the Cru-ci-fiedOne, There is life, at this

2. It is not thy tears of re -pentance nor prayers, But the blood that a-

3. We arehealedbyHisstripes;wouldstthouaddtotheword? And He is our

4. Then doubt not thy wel-come, since God has de-clared There re-main-eth no

5. But take with re - joi - cing from Je-sus at once, The life ev - er-

^^4 f *
1

'

1

1 1

L/

— -—-—r—i^— —
>fc^

i > i/ i i r 1 L* k L* u* r Li Ly

—

l,—:

—

l:—:—

i

0^ F*l IS 1 "S IS h K r^i n. 1

y " # S p r^i I i J _ _s_
1

»^ p | |II! m 000 m ' *
ri^ mm 2 £? • « * f ll J 9\ W
vjj » 3 * £/ • 1

1 ! 1 J !

mo-ment for

tones for the

righteousness i

more to be

last - ing He

thee;

soul:

nade;

done,

?ives;

V^ # 9 9 9 "
Then look, sin-ner, look un

On Him then be-lieve, and

The best robe of heav - en

That once in the end of

And know with as - sur-ance

•

to
a

He
the

thou

Him and be saved,

par -don re-ceive,

bids thee put on:

world He ap-peared,

nev - er canst die,

/m)" 9
l»i

m W 9 • # 1

P^— i

•
i rs

.»— • D m m m \\^ »J p
| b b 1 b K V f i

1

1 <[ ' » *
4—

J

4-

—

*—V-1—
Refrain.

T » /T\

f)^ l\ h
) + m s 3 If 1 J 1 S P2 m * ^ ^ J N* J N- ?* ^ 1 1 1 Jc^ * # ^ .* 9 * € *

Is T # • * 9 \ W \

fj
-'

1 9 + 0+ ^. _+ +
Un - to Him who was nailed to the tree.

For His blood now canmake thee quite whole

.

0, couldstthoube bet-ter ar-rayed? Lookllook! look and live!Thereis

And com-plet-ed the work He be - gun.

Since Je - sus , thy righteousness , lives

.

fm^ P r r h f3 ' \ w \ m r[Wj~» * F
1

"-* 1 * >*
1

^* W 9 m \ \ P^ \j \j
i i> J f f f *l r * *

i i r 1 y b
i_ :—=__j y ? U LfJL 1 -1 1

1 1 ^ L—

^ ^ • « "*VJ V * *h^J^
life in a look at the Cru-ci-fied One, There is life at this moment for thee.

i
9 9 9 9 TJ0Z

b I b ^—y-

# • »
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103 flDore Gban Zowqxxc Can Sell.

J. E. H. (P. M)

S^S *=* i&— ^ J. E. Hall.

F^r=*=? TSt

1. The love that Je - sus had for me, To suf - fer on the cm - el tree,

2. The bit-ter sor- row that He bore, And 0, the crown of thorns He wore,

3. The peace I have in Him, my Lord, Who pleads be-fore the throne of God

4. The joy that comes when He is near, The rest He gives, so free from fear,

^S *=* £
v=t= V=£ P

m^^w
That I a ransomed soul might be, .

That I might live for - ev - er - more,

The mer - it of His pre-cious blood,

The hope in Him, so bright and clear,

££ t=t

Is more than tongue can tell!

Is more than tongue can tell!

Is more than tongue can tell!

Is more than tongue can tell!

i t=t
1s r*t

Refrain.
1/ 1/ "

-* K-

¥a
f*5 *

His love is more than tongue can tell!
r ? r

t=£
than tongue can tell!

H^^f l
:

C l*-E4M-H

s
His

4

love is more than tongue can
v i v i r
tell!

than tongue can tell!

The love that Je-sus had for me. . Is more than tongue can tell!



104 Sell flDe tbe ©15, ©15 Storp.
Miss Kate Hankey. W. H. Doane.

1. Tell me the Old, Old Sto - ry, Of un-seen things a - bove', Of Je-sus
2. Tell me the Sto - ry slow - ly, That I may take it in— Thatwonder-
3. Tell me the same Old Sto - ry, Whenyouhave cause to fear That this world's

* W U% '4;j^=*
and His glo - ry, Of Je - sus and His love. Tell me the Sto - ry

ful re - demp-tion, God's rem-e - dy for sin. Tell me the Sto - ry

emp-ty glo - ry Is cost-ing me too dear. And when 7 /* a £ world's bright

m

sim-ply, As to a lit - tie child, For I am weak and wear-y, And
oft -en, For I for-getso soon: The "ear-ly dew" of morn-ing Has
glo-ry Is dawning on my soul, Tell me the Old, Old Sto - ry—Christ

h+̂-+-*=*
i—

r

i—

r

Refrain.XVUfKAl.M. iy

help-less and de - filed.

passed a-way at noon. Tell me the Old, Old Sto - ry, Tell me the Old,

Je-sus makes thee whole.
-- -&- -0- •#- -*-'-0-

Old

W=*=£ 9

-•—»-

J 1

3^E
*=*=*=£

:*=z*rk=£

V V

'.

wm 2T5
w

m
Sto - rv, Tell me the

g r..i££i«-

Old, Old Sto - ry Of Je-sus and His love,

fr-fr^-lE £3EE
it=±

1 1 l i
Copyright property of W H. Doane. Used by per. 106
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105 Xeao flDe, Saviour.
F. M. D.

1
With expression.

(P. M) Frank M. Davis.

^$£m*^=tr rN-#-
-•—•- ^e=^w r y V [t V V \

1. Sav-iour, lead me, lest I stray, Gen - tly lead me all the

2. Thou, the ref-uge of my soul When life's stormy bil-lows

3. Sav-iour, lead me, then, at last, When the storm of life is

1. Sav - iour, lead me, lest 1 stray, Gen - tly

25*n7 ^ it_> r*2l5i

00000
V V V V \

way;
roll,

past,
lead me all the way;

/ V V V I

I am safe when by Thy side,

I am safe when Thou art nigh,

To the land of end- less day,
I am safe when by Thy side,
JSL JZ. A. JL JL JL JL

k=k k k |E^ -•—#—»-

afct-
4=*:V

—

w.—^—P-

te
Refrain.

S ~*~*~

I would in Thy love a - bide.

All my hopes on Thee re - ly.

Where all tears are wiped a - way.
I would in Thy love a - bide.

J __j - - * *

Lead me, lead me,

ŵ -*-H*-

1/ V V V <&

££
3y*n * - k

Sav - iour, lead me, lest I
h

stray:

st I stray;

~0-' —w—w—zg.
—*

—

Gen - tly down the stream of

^
k k v

x » »

nf. e aim.

m^
-0- -0- P ? -0-

time, Lead me, Sav- iour, all the way.
stream of time, all the way.

JL JL A. JL JL JL Jl
, K N I

:ti k <r-p:

31

Copyrisht property of John J. Hood. Used by permission.
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106 forever iKHitb tbe XorD!"
J. Montgomery. (Pilgrim. S. M. D.) I. B. Woodbury

*a
3o±

a: m
1. "For-ev - er with the Lord!" A - men! so let it be! Life

2. Our Fa-ther's home on high, Home to our souls how dear 1 E'en

3. And though there in - ter-vene Rough seas and storm-y skies, Tho'

-:*f f f * « *
\$r&mm
^k=$L

-0—

T~y
*=*=*: ^

0-u- #
j'

1 1

s
1 1 1

I

s
1 1 IS 1 1

Vttjp J • —
1

—

1 P J 1
i

i

/K ;
' —J—»

—

*r
—4-=-—*—*

—

—m\ —0-^— ^ m— J. 1
\ ) • 9 j J • J ! L 1

from

now,

by

jitf"

9
-0-

w • -4-
the dead is in that word, 'Tis im -mor-tal - i - ty!

to faith's trans-pierc - ing eye, Thy gold - en gates ap - pear,

no mor - tal vi - sion seen, Thy glo - ry fills our eyes.

f f £ *: *
{m^* £ m r i

2 i s r r r * r 1
]pJ'rt\lr s • a F r r 1 r « • » k i* 1

' ' \ \ riii 1 1—H-| kJ 1 1 4—P-l—

U

r>- >

t7
Si ^

Here in the bod - y pent,

Our thirst - y spir - its faint

There shall all clouds de - part,

Ab - sent from Him we roam: Yet

To reach the home we love, The

The wil - der-ness shall cease, And

-0— <5>—

I I

m i 'i i>

m

night - ly pitch our mov - ing

bright in - her - it - ance of

sweet -ly shall each glad-dened

tent

saints-

heart

A day's march near - er home.

Je - ru - sa - lem a - bove.

En - joy e - ter - nal peace.

Jj. ft 9

ri 1

r r
*
fRefrain.

mUl ^L-p^:
it

i1r-1r
1—i—

r

Near - er home, near - er home, A day's march near - er home.

m^. 1 d&
-^
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107 Brigbt in tbc (Blor^.

(P. M.)

$m & mmi-2!-

1. Bright

2. There,

3. Soon,

in the glo - ry,

in the glo - ry,

in the glo - ry,

Where my Lord has gone be -fore;

I shall see my Lord who died;

We shall gath - er ev - 'ry one;

1—

r

m v=$^^
more. I shall soon have

fled. Light - ly weighs life's

song. Un - to Him who

m <a . "F"~

Safe in the

Throned in the

Loud in the

glo

glo

glo

f
To go out no

Lives the Cru - ci

Raise the joy - ful

S^^: 1=4 i
1—

r

w^m t-33z f±
i-#—

en - tered,

bur - den,

loves us,

-

9-i—»-

In His like - ness sat - is - fied,

As I glad - ly jour-ney on,

Ne - ver-ceas - ing praise be given,

fdt
*—*-

^K==K#—•- -h k—h^4-

—

L

All my thoughts con-

Pre-cious is my
Sing we Hal - le-

-*-*-

i *=*IBS i i
cen - tred

guer - don,

lu - jah,

£ el

In the Glo - ri - fied. Je

Christ, the Ris - en One. Je

To the Lord of heaven. Je

sus, Lord Je - sus,

sus, Lord Je - sus,

sus, Lord Je - sus,

i^^ Vm vi- -f-s

fFFPPigi^S ai^«
Thou art all in all to me; Je-sus, Lord Je-sus,

Praise and glo-ry be to Thee; Je-sus, Lord Je-sus,

Soon for-ev-er-more with Thee; Je-sus, Lord Je-sus,

I would live to Thee,

all my joy's in Thee,

we Thy face shall see.

#—#—

*

^ ^—

^

#—

^

5Lfcr=r=f?±^
QESKeM t=t £2-
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108 © Ibapp? 2>a£, Gbat ffiyefc fiDp Cboice,

P. Doddridge.
(P. M.)

From E. F. Rimbault.

m ^ps^e*•=f —

r

1. hap-py day, that fixed my choice On Thee, my Sav-iour and my God!

2. 'Tisdone, the great transaction's done; I am my Lord's, and He is mine;

3. Now rest, my long - di - vid - ed heart, Fixed on that bless - ed cen-tre, rest;

^K * m—m—•-

0^ i
j 1

1 1
1

i

S "
!

' !
1

1 1

/ d ^ 1n j' • g • J m pg • ^ ' *
v ; • # a* . » # ^^ \

i i

Well may this glow-ing heart re- joice, And tell its rap-tures all a - broad.

He drew me, and I fol-lowed on, Glad to con-fess the One di -vine.

Nor ev - er from thy Lord de -part, With Him of ev - 'ry good pos-sessed.

/•>— * # ^ • * # <^ • 1

i

I
(CJ—

j

F L 1
^-^ r 1

1

# 1
t ' r ir ^

1
4—: f 1

'

^—

i
Refrain.

Ji I
N_

fj
1 1 1

Hap-py day! hap-py day! When Je - sus washed my sins a - way;

m^—9
1

1
1

He taught me how to watch and pray, And live re - joi - cing ev - 'ry day;

_• . ^ it .~
a~*

. • t « -g • g It—0-

i i-0-—•- *4-

Hap-py day! hap-py day! When Je - sus washed my sins

.
^ M_ 1 . M_ "*L .0- _^_ -*-

a - way.

g3
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109 Christ IRcturnetb.

H L. TURNER.
IP. M.)

James McGranahan.

£hk 4—1-*4-=
¥^¥±

*'rr r-p-iii it
1. It may be at morn, when the day is a - wak-ing, When sun-

2. It may be at mid - day, it may be at twi-light, It may

3. 0, joy! 0, de-light! should we go without dy-ing, No sick-

light thro'

be, per-

ness, no

i±
#—-•

I I

J 1 t=± zk
=>

fj ]/
I I I

dark - ness and shad-ow is break-ing, That Je - sus will come in the

chance, that the blackness of mid-night Will burst in - to light in the

sad - ness, no dread and no cry -ing, Caught up thro' the clouds with our

ful - ness of glo - ry, To re-ceive from the world "His

blaze of His glo - ry, When Je - sus re - ceives "His

Lord in- to glo - ry, When Je - sus re - ceives "His

own.

own.'

own.'

Isg
*=*.

P
I *
Refrain.

+=7 i
Lord Je - sus, how long? how long Ere we shout the glad song? Christ re-

turn-eth; Hal-le - lu-jah! hal-le - lu - jah! A - men, Hal-le - lu-jah! A - men.

m -# 0—*-0—*„
ttt *—7m 0^-0

*—• t=*
2=«E m

Copyright, 1905, by James McGranahan. Renewal. Used bv permission.
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110 'Hip U)onfcer t 11 n a 1bea\>enl? flDaneion.

A. H. Rule. (P. M.)

\-

g IS ^mT^M .^

9
<?_

^S

1. Up yon-der, in a heav'n-ly man-sion, Far, far a- way,

2. Sav-iour, when shall end earth's sto - ry? When wilt Thou come?

3. There with my bless - ed Lord and Sav - iour, In bliss un - told,
-<2.

^"5S*
aH^
&>5R > r

rt r*^ r
There's where I seek my heav'n-ly por-tion, There's where I long to stay.

When shall I see Thy heav'n-ly glo - ry? When dwell with Thee at home?

Fill - ing my hap- py heart with rap-ture, He will His love un - fold.

'J IT' T
This world is all a wear - y des - ert; Stran - ger

"A lit - tie while" will bring sal - va - tion, No more

My wand'rings then shall all be o - ver, Hap - py

I roam;

I'll roam;

I'll be;

iSIm _^_

i&?±^i=£=?-
V V

fe£
r-tr-tr*

ffi

I'm wait-ing for the bless- ed mo-ment I'll see my Sav

Soon I shall see my heav'n-ly man-sion, My own e - ter

0, quick-ly come and take me, Sav- iour, Ev - er to be

iour at home.

• nal home.

with Thee.

fefc
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Refrain.

|S ii
All the world

ft * -*-

is
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sad and drear Ev^
1

'ry- where

-t-t-
I roam:
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"dp J)on&er, Hn a Ifoeavenls /IDansion.

& i^ ^ Iffi^:
-f*

—

i t^
r^-^-»w

J-p *-*-*-*-?

s
Saviour, how my heart grows wear-y, Wait-ing to see Thee at home.

**=*
i Tgfy»

15^P
t=t -v-v- ¥V V V V

111 love Divine, HIl praise Excelling,

C. Wesley.

I *^
(8. 7. D.)

-J-

John Zdndel.

IJ-UJ-U-04-II£fe«IS
ex- eel - ling, Joy of heav'n, to earth come down,

ere - a - tion—Faith-ful, ho - ly, may we be,

1. Love di-vine, all praise

2. First-fruits of Thy new

EE3 *=* imm i=t

&
J d J m£35 ^—

^

Bless us with Thy rich

Joy - ful in Thy full

in-dwell-ing, All

sal -va- tion, More

SI

f
Thy faith-ful mer-cies crown!

and more conformed to Thee.

M=W-H-UH-m1=t
-f—"i

H i ll ^ I
I

—

I i , i Hi
5

"Z5T

-c \» p fat—
Sav-iour, Thee we'd still

Changed from glory in -

be bless -ing, Serve

to glo-ry, Till

Thee here, as soon a -

in heav'n we take our

bove;

place,

mt £
*=^c

r—i—

r

p
m S3i i i _i ^

-«——x # m——
Praise Thee, Saviour, with

Then to wor-ship and

outceas-ing, Glo

a-doreThee, Lost

i

,

ry in Thy dy - ing love.

in won -der, love, and praise!
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112 Mb? 'IReatb tbe Uoao of l?our Sine
Do l?e Coil?

*=fc

(P. M.)

mim&m^ *=t ^s t=i=*

m

1. Why 'neath the load of your sins do ye toil? Christ giv-eth rest, giv-eth

2. Why go ye on -ward, so wear- y and worn? Christ giv-eth rest, giv-eth

3. Why are ye troubled when death comes in view? Christ giv-eth rest, giv-eth

4. Mon - ey or price ye have no need to bring, Christ giv-eth rest, giv-eth

:.4 8 S Tma

I i f t-
I K

ia ¥t=t

i

rest,

rest,

rest.

rest.

Why be in sla - ver - y, why Sa-tan's spoil? You may be

Why are ye hope- less -ly sad and for -lorn? You may be

Tho' aft - er death there comes judg-ment, too, You may be

Why to your rags and your pov - er - ty cling? Come and be

* f f f t mM
i ttnt^t *=*m=4 ?5

^
blest, may be blest: Christ now in-vites you sweet rest to re-ceive,

blest, may be blest. Je - sus the bur - den did bear on the tree,

blest, may be blest. Christ bore God's judgment, poor sin -ners to save,

blest, and be blest. A -way with all fear, a - way with all doubt,m15^-sS- *=^ -^
nrh—f P=*a

Heav-y's your bur-den, but He can re-lieve, If but this mo-ment in

He was af-flict-ed for sin -ners like thee; If you there Christ as your

He gained the vic-t'ry o'er death and the grave, 0, now be - lieve Him, and

Hear His own words, which none can re-fute,— "Who-e'er comes to Me, I'll in

^m t=t
*=*:v-

tf-T V V
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Mbp 'IReatb tbe Xoafc ot J2our Sins Do 13e Uotl?

p. h IS , 1
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i m * * # 2 & ii

Him you be - lieve, You shall have rest, shall have rest.

Sub - sti tute see, You shall have rest, shall have rest.

life you shall have, You shall have rest, shall have rest.

no wise cast out; I'll give him rest, give him rest.
??

» m •#-
f- P- m

/•V 2 £§
g^:
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^
ail !Pe Cbat pass B?.

(Hanover. 10. 11.)

\

Dr. Croft.

t ^=4m :^z s)r SL
¥=% & S> 72- -*^+

1

.

All ye that pass

2. The Lord in the

3. Love moved Him to

4. With joy I now

by, to Je - sus draw nigh; To you is it

day of a-tone-ment did lay Our sins on the

die: on this I re - ly: My Sav-iour hath

prove, di - vine was the love! A won-der to

^ -& -P- ~¥^ -&- -&- J-g- -jg-^sf> 4St« _*>

I 1

3 t* 5:
4-4 ^ -Z5T-

34 ^~ -&r—&r
-9Z &r 5a

noth - ing that Je -

Lamb, and He bore

loved me, I can-

all both be - low

sus should die? Our 'ran-som,our

them a - way; He died to a

not tell why, But this I can

and a - bove! When time is no

s^h-
iT f r

H&. -£2_

peace,

tone

tell,

more,

JEL

our

for

He
I

P
-e»-

f -te>—

P

2-
js. ja.

1—

r

fcd: -& ^^^ P&a-<2—izh-&- ^=JL±%=g- -&—&-

S

sure-ty He is;

sins not His own;

loved me so well

still shall a - dore

j--iJ:

M
Come, see if there ev-er was sor- row like His.

The just God has punished for us His dear Son.

As to lay down His life to re - deem me from hell.

The One who once died, and lives ev- er- more.

#
5:.(22.

^=F
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114 Gbis Morlo Us a Mil&erness Mifce!

J. N. Darby.
(Faithfulness. 8. D.

Ii
6^ gjJPJ 4̂ *d & 74-V s:

1. This world is a wil - der- ness wide! We have noth - ing to

2. There is but that One in the waste, Which His foot -steps have

3. And with Him shall our rest be on high, When in ho - li - ness

4. And, Sav-iour, 'tis Thee from on high We a - wait till the

^ i
- f f f »-»a ie sp 2 k

j

» V& v>
f

££? 3 4 ^5 -Z5T- O s: 3;^:
-zst- r

seek or to choose; We've no tho't in the waste to a- bide; Wehave
marked as His own, And we fol-low in dil - i - gent haste To the

bright we sit down, In the joy of His love ev - er nigh, In the

time Thou shalt come, To take those Thou hast led by Thine eye To Thy-

m S *—*- & (2 <2- ..<?<?.mi i imm
^=^=i ^-

^& 3 :3=^

s

naught to re - gret, nor to lose. The Lord is Him- self gone be-

seats where He's put on His crown. For the path where our Sav-iour is

peace that His pres-ence shall crown. 'Tis the treas-ure we've found in His

self in Thy heav - en - ly home. Till then 'tis the path Thou hast

t=t £W
f) h 1

1 1y l? i i
-d 1 ! 1 ,- ^ & A 1 i ,d

iflv ^ 1 _i
£/ ^ '•I ^ 1 J J

\y\) 1 # j '% ^ 1 &) & & 5? • £> 1 mm 0~ <^

fore; He has i

gone Has led

love That has

trod, Our de-

narked out the

up to His

made us now

light and our

path that we

Fa-ther and

pil-grims be -

2om-fort shall

rH-ffn

trea

God
low,

be;

d; It's

, Tot
And

We're

as

lie
]

tis

son

" 4r ^
sure as the

d1ace where He's

there, when we

-tent with Thy

rr—f-f-i^-Hr^ \? £ ? 3=-| 1_ ^4^= -J—1— 1
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|

1 p p
1 1

1 1
1 I

116



TLbis MorlO ITs a Wilderness TKHtoe:

tn .)A^±um̂ -Tsr

^»

I

love we a - dore,

now on the throne,

reach Him a - bove,

staff and Thy rod,

S

We have noth - ing to fear, nor to dread.

And His strength shall be ours on the road.

As we're known, all His ml - ness we'll know.

Till with Thee all Thy glo - ry we see.

t- t- •?- ^ -^ -^ r -&• „

im i
-©>—©>-

115 Hno Us lit So-1I ©ball Be Xifee Gbp Son?
J. N. Darby. (Eventide. 10.) W. H. Monk.

im i i ij^^u^uM
1. And is it so— I shall be like Thy Son? Is this the

2. 0, Je-sus,Lord, who loved me like to Thee? Fruit of Thy

3. Yet it must be: Thy love had not its rest Were Thy re-

4. Nor I a -lone; Thy loved ones all, com-plete In glo - ry,

1
I # c m a. <i
±Efe£mA Em^r^

0H J i J j j Hf\ J j i ijJ
grace which He for me has won? Fa
work, with Thee, too, there to see Thy

deemed not with Thee ml - ly blest. That

I

ther of glo

glo - ry, Lord,

love that gives

round Thee therewith joy shall meet,— All like Thee, for

ri

while

not

Thy

^
ee? ^_

jtlftj J J_44—U J
J I J .1

-&—

^

-5^

(tho

end

glo

t be-yond all tho't!)—In glo - ry, to His own blest like - ness

less a-ges roll, My -self the prize and trav-ail of Thy

the world, but shares All it pos-sess-es with its loved co

-

ry, like Thee, Lord, Ob- ject su-premeof all, by all a -

bro't!

soul.

heirs.

dored.

J. i £m Mb § j._i
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116 Gbere Us a Saviour ®n Ibigb Hit tbe ©lor?.
(P. M.)

f)
N h N s

F. 1
7

. Sheldrick.
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^jw
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1. *I There is a Sav-iour on

2. That dear, lov-ing Sav-iour, who

3. Those hours of dark-ness He

4. He wait-eth in pa-tience for

5. No time should be wast - ed, thy

— m m m

#
# ^ # 0)

/

high in the glo - ry, A Sav - iour who

lives in the glo - ry, This world once re-

suf-fered for sin - ners On Cal - va - ry's

sin - ners to trust Him, And says: "I re-

rao-rnents are pre-cious, Thy time for de-
-0- -0-

fe^fH*
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suf - fered on Cal - va - ry's tree, A Sav - iour as will - ing to

ject - ed and nailed to the tree, A robe of de - ri - sion they

cross, all for - sa - ken, a - lone, While mak - ing a - tone-ment, and

ceive thee now just as thou art; Sal - va - tion and par - don I

part - ing from earth draw-eth nigh; Then come now this mo-ment, and

fm
s ' m m r d d f m m _0

\yJ'
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rj;
save now as ev - er, His arm is al - migbt-y, His love great and free.

cir - cled a-round Him, And all this He suf-fered from sin-ners like thee.

bear ing the judg-ment, Are end - ed, and now He's on high on the throne.

heart -i - ly of - fer To all who re ceive Me by faith in their heart."

He will re - ceive you, And spend your e ter - ni - ty with Him on high.
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Refrain.
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0, come now to Je
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sus,

m

m
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That dear, lov - ing Sav - iour,

:fcz
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XTbere Us a Saviour On UMgb Hn tbe O\ov\\

F=^ -*—g*- 4±

Re - ceive Him this mo - ment, And peace shall be thine.

m •' Z*^
» • ^

117 © Xor&, Ibow 2)oes £b\> flDerc^ £bro\\\

LlTTLZWOOD.
(Shining Shore. 8. 7. D.)

Geo. F. Root.

m 9 9 9
i /

1. O Lord, how does Thy nier-cy throw Its

2. And tho' our ef - forts now to praise Are

guar-dian shad-ow o'er us,

oft - en cold and low - ly,

©a

i
-9 9 9

Pre - serv-ing while we're here be - low, Safe

A no - bier, sweet-er song we'll raise, With

to the rest be - fore

all Thy saints, in glo

us!

9

As weak-er than a bruis-ed reed, We
We'll lay our tro-phies at Thy feet, We'll

can -not do with - out Thee;

wor-ship and a - dore Thee,

- #

m i
tj j* T * » /

w w w m

We want Thee here each hour of need, Shall want Thee, too, in glo - ry.

Whose pre-cious blood has made us meet To dwell with Thee in glo - ry.

sa
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118 ©, Ibave H)ou IRot Ibearfc of Gbat
TKaonfcerful Xove?

(P. M.)
J. C. Englebrecht.

£=tes^£ t=4v £
-* «-H 1 1 1-

-•• -#•• -0> -0- -0-

1.0, have you not heard of

2. Poor sin - ners un - done,

3. 0, sweet is its rest to

4. Then will you not prove

[v tS |N ^ N

4- * 4 * 4 +
^3
^t

that won-der - ful love, That flows from God's

and sin -ful, and lost, This love of our

the wear - y and worn, Who deep feel the*

this won-der- ful love, That flows from God's

^mm V I I £~rh^-4=e
i=*
-*—+

r V v *

te tac±s: m3EEE"E I£*
—:— S—^—r

—

*

heart so free, Which led Him to give for a

God now re - ceive; No heart is too sad this

bur-den of sin; It seeks for no mer-it its

heart so free, Which led Him to give, that

per - ish-ing world

love to make glad,

bliss to in - her - it,

sin-ners might live,

m *—+ *< N& t=£*=*=*
-*-*—k k fr

IT* " v-v—v—v-

Refrain.

te N I I
,-.

I3=2mmm *=*-w -0 L#

His Son to be nailed to the tree?

When once on God's word we be - lieve.

No good-ness with - out or with - in.

His Son to be nailed to the tree?

Be - lieve that won - der - ful

-t r-#- s F r-0-^ w—0—pa s = -± -g

r^r

i^^^^^P^H
love, Be-lieve that won-der -ful love, The gos-pel is free,

gg
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m £33 ££ §§
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©, ttavc JJou not Ibearfc of ftbat Monfcerful &o\>e?

« PFP y^2
* ' V. Vr"

Godsends it to thee, Be - lieve God's won-der - ful love.

r r r i s ^ŝ *=t=

119 Me'll Sing of tbe Sbepbero £bat 2)ieo.

T. Kelly. (De Tleury. 8. D.) German.

i m-*r-*c *=£2=^ *=tfc& ^T ^—*-
€7

1. We'll sing of the Shepherd that died, That died for the sake of the flock;

2. Our song then for - ev - er shall be Of the Shepherd who gave Himself thus;

ggfi i Z i feS A #- •#•

I I I fHM^
**=£ *=tn

0# h f\ |
^ h
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His love to the ut-most was tried, But firm-ly en-dured as a rock.

No sub-ject so glo-rious as He, No theme so af-fect-ing to us.

/m\~ p • .00... * •
i 1

1 1 1 1 1ipj— r
i

1
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1

i r ^ •

l

V V V v / /
1

4=t :*=* £
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£BE » i # .

t

When blood from a vic-tim must flow, This Shep-herd, by pit - y, was led

Of Him and His love will we sing, His prais - es our tongues shall employ,

m J^f-f-^Ht
yr4*-*-*-

m *4-*-fafc
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$ m?=£ -•—

r^ t
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stead.

joy.

To stand be-tween us and the foe, And will-ing-ly died in our

Till heav-en - ly an-thems we bring In yon-der bright regions of

#- * A -m- m •#-^^^ s £ t=t
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120 <Sot> So Xoveo tbe Morlo.

m
Faxst J Crosby

M u Solo. «cZ K6.
i* IL ».

(P. M.)
WM. J. KlRKPATRICK.

.8 E3
* ! V-^T-^r ^^f wT

1. God loved the world so ten-der-ly, His on - ly Son He gave,

2. 0, love that on - ly God can feel, And on - ly He can show!

3. Why per- ish, then, ye care -less ones? Why slight the gra-cious call?

4.0 Sav-iour, melt these hearts of theirs, And teach them to be - lieve

K J , - - - - -_ K t> N

That all who on His name be -lieve, Its won -drouspow'r will save.

Its height and depth, its length and breadth, Nor heav'n nor earth can know!

Why turn from Him whose words proclaim E - ter - nal life to all?

That who- so - ev - er comes to Thee, Shall end - less life re-ceive.

^ - »H -#—
& -

,

„ Refrain.

£=x: m *=*
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w
For God so loved the world that He gave His on - ly Son,

gp35 .0 #_ ^A i5tS: ^j
#_*_ -^ •-

V

That who - so - ev - er be - liev - eth Him Should not

e»

^
per - ish, should not per - ish; That who - so - ev - er be-

m *—t^j m f f r=t
Copyright, 1S86, by John J. Hood. Used by permission.
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(Sofc So %ovcb tbe WorlD«
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liev-eth in Him Should not per-ish, but have ev - er- last- ing life.
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3eeue is Calling
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y- M
121 tbe Cbil&ren*

Alice Gausby.
(Shepherd. P. M.)

Alice Gausby.
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1. Je - sus is call - ing the

2. Je - sus is call - ing the

3. Je - sus is call - ing the

IS N N N N K

chU -

chil -

chil -

1

dren Un -

dren, Why
dren, Call -

—i

¥
to

do

ing

#

•

His

they

to -

side,

stay

day;
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Stretches His arms to re - ceive

Out in the wil-der-ness wan

Has - ten each one for the bless

J-

—r~^~

them,

d'ring,

- ing,

- pens them wide.

Go - ing a - stray?

Do not de - lay.

-0- #- mt=t *=kW k k b 1/ VT
Refrain.

i I££ #—

Gen - tly to lead them, Guard them and feed them,

£
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Je call ing tbe lambs to His side.

Ŝg=p f r r

123



122 HCome Tflnto fl>e."

Nath. Norton.
(P. M.)

Geo. C. Stebbins.

K

l."Come un - to Me," it is the Saviour's voice— The Lord of

2. Wear - y with life's long strug-gle, full of pain, doubt-ing

3. dy-ing man, with guilt and sin dis-mayed, With conscience

4. Life, rest, and peace, the flow'rs of deathless bloom, The Sav-iour

mz^rH %-^r- *=^a

s fr -̂l i^=*
life, who bids thy heart re - joice;

soul, thy Sav-iour calls a - gain;

wak-ened, of thy God a - fraid;

wear - y heart, with

Thy doubts shall van - ish
;

'Twixt hopes and fears— 0,

S2
gives us, not be-yond the tomb— But here, and now,

%£33
Efc

heav - y cares oppressed, "Come un-to Me," and I will give you rest,

and thy sorrows cease: "Come un-to Me," and I will give you peace,

end the anxious strife!
—"Come un-to Me," and I will give you life,

earth, the taste is giv'n Of joys which wait us thro' the gates of heav'n.

#•• -P- +*#* . m mm-. - "•• kl

r-4-
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p
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Refrain.

"Come un-to Me," "Come un-to Me,"

a. ±. a. ±r±Uml

'Come un-to me

1^ h S IS

and

mmTZJE-dtfi:
uze:

"Come un to Me." "0 come un Me," "Come un - to Me, an
:

Copyright, 1887, by Ira D. Sanhey. Used by permission.
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"Gome Tflnto /l&e."

^ ritard.

i4}^mmmmmmmm
I will give you rest.I will give you rest,

'
' I will give you rest,

I will give, will gigPfou rest, I will give, will give you rest.

i^J^Kltat
123 fiD? 1bope ©n IRotbing Xess lis Built.

Edward Mote.
(Foundation. 6—8s.)

Wm. B. Bradbury.

i mmmsmmm^mSi

i

1. My hope on noth-ing less is built Than Je - sus, and the blood He spilt;

2. Should darkness seem to veil His face, Unchanged is He, unchanged His grace;

3. E - ter - nal - ly His promise stands, My name is gra - ven on His hands;

#-##-#- a t- £u£ t=t i

—

r—t- £
I
*=*
r—

r

f—r—

r

i^i^i^N—4-

*=*
« VS 9 *

I dare not trust the sweetest frame, But whol-ly

In ev - 'ry high and storm-y gale Faith's anchor

Let all a- round my soul give way, He still a-

M. JL Jt. *. #.

%m *=z#=fc I *=t

lean on His blest name,

holds with - in the veil,

bides my last-ing stay.

*=*=£ i f=t

Refrain.
i

is I m.1^3
On Christ, the sol id Rock, I stand; All

4-i b/~
£ t=t £

oth - er ground is

-•'

it!—k—k=

i

m
3 t==t-

sink - ing sand, All oth^^ er ground is sink - ing sand.
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124 Cbriet Coulfc 1Rot S5e 1btt>.

(P. M.)

Wm. G. Fischer.

m 1—^—M- tAI±=

1. Christ could not be hid, for the sin -ner would haste, Be - hind Him to

2. Christ could not be hid, for the blind and the lame His love and His

3. Christ could not be hid, for a-round Him would press The chil-dren of

4. Christ could not be hid, for the wid - ow of Nain Would point to her

5. Christ could not be hid, for hark! hark to thatshout— "Ho-san-na, ho-^S -#

—

0-

M FFf
fes^ £ a

P3 3*
^r

,
-ll-il-%~0W

weep at the Phar - i - see's feast;

pow'r would to-geth - er pro - claim;

sor - row, of pain, and dis - tress;

son, now re-stored her a - gain—

san - na!"the chil-dren cry out;

To wipe with her hair, when she'd

The dumb would speak out, and the

And faith, by the hem of His

Would say, 'twas His love, His com-

For us, 0, how bless-ed! tho'

J -0- I

i=t=t &-

u1—I

—

I ppst

p£33 22

washed with her tears, His feet who had blessed her and si-lenced her fears,

deaf would re- call The name of that Je - sus who heal - ed them all.

gar - ment would prove What vir - tue there is - sued from Him who is love,

pas - sion and grace, Gave back that lost son to a moth-er's em-brace,

some would for - bid To tell of the Sav-iourwho could not be hid.

>i, r g r —r0- W H^m\*SL r

4J-
Refrain.

p 2 v -* Zjr^-i. 1
Could not be

«l
Wf=f=f=f--

hid,

J2L

no, could not hid; Then

mm
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Cbrist Coulfc IRot Be K>tt>,

& t=i fe£^ 1s .zr.5
S **—*—*-

trust in that Sav - iour who

—#^ #—

could not be

sisfe £
hid.

125 Ebe UQonOrous (Sift.

Dr. Philip Doddridge.
(P. M.)

Ira D. Sankey.

ffiS3 53* r^
1. Grace! 'tis a charm-ing sound,

2. Grace first con-trived a - way

3. Grace taught my rov - ing feet

Har - mo - nious to the ear;

To save re - bel-lious man;

To tread the heav'n-ly road;

g *f
fi^

1

—
r

P> k k

Hitfe £5 ?^^r
Heav'n with the ech - o shall re-sound, And all the earth shall hear.

And all the steps that grace dis- play, Which drew the won-drous plan.

And new sup-plies each hour I meet, While press -ing on to God.

A Am £=A" mr-f=r
*=t

^-^-

Refrain.

If J. £ 5t ± ^^ 5=^
Saved by grace a - lone,

r £

This

A-
is all my plea;AAA

-i i r £
£ £

s £-4-

iA=:"*" -* -* <^

Je - sus died for all man-kind, And Je - sus died for me.
A Ammm m A=N=A-

Copyright, 1903, by Ira D. Sankey. Renewal. Used by permission.
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126 44But ]for a flDoment."
A. A. P. (P. M.) Geo. C. Stebbins.

^: 5*=*'¥ " * -+T&
1. "But for a mo - ment"—this val- ley of sor - rows, Dark-ened with

2. "Far moreex-ceed - ing" the heav-en - ly glo - ry— Suf-fer-ings

3. Tem-por-al things like a va - por shall van - ish; High-er than

' 4-p-

*=fc*=*=£ *qs
3 3=yr^ w * ; T

shad - ows and heav - y with sighs;

here with it can -not com - pare,

earth lies the land of our choice;

1 J~*

Bright dawns the mor - row,

Glo - ry e - ter - nal

Up-ward we press to

the

the

the

I . J__

u

• ±££ *r-

^ ^ ^ -

mitf U. J.UdtfliJ: I JlJi'j

§£

glo - ri - ous mor - row! Faint not! the Lord shall call us to a - rise!

guerdon for an - guish—Ra-di-ant crowns, for the thorns, o-ver there!

home there e-ter - nal; Je-sus, the Lord, we be-hold and re - joice!

m J m n —
5tt=?-*-*-£- 3Z£?I

*=±
Refrain.

IS h

3£eJ 3—^B =*

^e=^
-«—

=r

SF^Ff
'But for a mo - ment!" on - ly a mo - ment! Light our af-

i I *r

^5^2 t
fliction— 'twill soon pass a - way.

m. m + *- *- Vr>-

^^^^^ v̂
But for a mo-ment!" on-ly

*. t- *- 4 i ^^
£=£=£ t^t gi^ h-r^ I

Copyright, 1900. by Geo. C. Stebbius. Used by permission.
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#=t

But ffor a /Iftoment."

J^-N

5: -•Hj-

M
mo - ment! Then comes the glo - ry, for - ev - er and aye!

* * * f g £ *i ^-f-f^F^a=*=* £=£ ft
^ 1/ *

(Soft Xovct) tbe TKHorlt).127

Mrs. M. Stockton. (G. M. D.)

fe^^ig^
Wm. G. Fischer.

I !\ 1

m ^r->—ih^4=
* * I V I

1. God loved the world of sin - nerslost And ru-ined by the fall;

2. Love brings the glo - rious ml - ness in, And to the lost makes known

3. E'en now by faith I claim Him mine, The ris - en Son of God;

Sgi*EfcE&>frt--rr=t

r r - * * *: £

^ ^M^ .^>-

'
i < t

Sal-va-tion full, at high - est cost, He of - fers free to

Sal - va - tion from the pow'r of sin, Through faith in Christ a-

Re-demp-tion by His death I find, And cleansing through the

m wm mm
all.

• lone,

blood.

f2

m t±tc
Refrain.

1 _^N isj
—1

tm± -#— -#—
s

0! 'twas love, 'twas wondrous love! The love of God to

egpN^ i

me;

t
ja.

£ AT E^ 1^

Se

It brought my Sav - iour from a - bove, To die on Cal - va
1/ I

- ry-

*=* S

/7\ /7\

129
f^F
S -•—
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128 Come, Cbilfcren, an& Xearn of tbe

Infinite (Brace*

(Grace. P. M. R. Redhead.

1. Come, chil-dren, and learn of the in - fin - ite grace Of

2. Ah! nev - er was sor - row so bit - ter as this, The

3. Give ear, lit - tie ones, is it noth - ing to you, The

4. When He com-eth back in His glo - ry so bright, The

^Se *==* *=*mEifet S=£

til &*-
I m 9j±£

£-0-0- *=** Mj±j 0, j—f^^
Je-sus, in com-ing to die;

anguish He suffered be - low,

tale of His won-der-ful grace?

wicked may well have de - spair;

i T T t

How He left His high throne, in the

For the dear Son of God had done

When He comes in the clouds, will you

But chil-dren who love Him will

^b

\

i
i

I* *s ^| g=S£=g
=
P=F=^g

*=* r
: t^*=t|

glo -

noth

joy

rise

ry a - bove,

ing a - miss,

ful - ly view,

with de- light,

W=¥=f=f
tF=g—t—

t

His beau - ti - ful home in the sky.

T was for oth - ers He tast - ed such woe.

Or trem - ble to look at His face?

To meet their blest Lord in the air.

nmM *=3c
c

'=X

& ^ a^^ifffg -*—+
-#-f

Lamb who on Cal - va - ry died, And

love when He gave up His life For

Lamb who on Cal - va - ry died, And

love when He gave up His life For

0,

0,

0,

0,

-7^—, *

think of the

think of His

think of

think of

the

His
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Come, Gbilfcren, anfc SLearn ot tbe Unfmite (Brace*

^&^§^mu?pm
died for such sin-ners as

sin - ners so guilt-y as

died for such sin-ners as

we; Of the thorns on His brow, and the

we; 'Twas for them that He fin-ished the

we; Of the thorns on His brow, and the

sin-ners so guilt-y as we; 'Twas for them that He fin-ished the

mIh> i ¥ M -*=t=*n i- u u
i

^—&- ^s is;
I3S:a +-+

spear in

con - flict

spear in

con flict

V •, f •# » ^|
His side, When He suf - fered and bled on the tree,

and strife, 'Twas for them that He bled on the tree.

His side, When He suf - fered and bled on the tree,

and strife ,'T was for them that He bled on the tree.

m mmI4*

129 Hnt> ©ib tbe 1bols an& tbe 3ust?

Watts.
(Avon. G. M.)

Gamble.

m5ffi gr PS ^
:^:

1. And di(f the Ho - ly

2. Yes, the Re-deem-er

3. He took the guilt - y
4. Je - sus, my soul a

i

l

and the Just, The

left the throne, The

cul-prit's place, And
dor-ing bends To

Sov- 'reign of the skies,

ra - diant throne on high;

suf - fered in his stead;

love so full, so free;

Wffi ^=t
iT^fo

-

r^=^
- -^L

ff^T
BL

&-

iJi±* -f^r-i- =t** 751"

^
•^—

^

^r v>-

Stoop down to man's es - tate and dust, That guilt

Sur - pris - ing mer-cy! love un-known! To suf -

For man! (0 mir - a - cle of grace!) For man
Thy word de-clares that love ex - tends In sav -

y worms might rise?

fer, bleed, and die.

the Sav - iour bled,

ing pow'r to me.

S-T mF 1 F ©>- ^
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130 Ibc Tie Coming*
(8. 7. 12 lines.)

P¥ Hii•%*=THfr#^^i ^t=t
f-

1. He is com-ing, com-ing for us; Soon we'll see His light a- far,

2. He is com-ing, com-ing for us; Soon we'll hear His voice on high;

3. He is com-ing as the Bridegroom, Coming to un - fold at last

IN N I

siJk. $m + ±: *+
§

fj^i^^^^mm
On the dark ho - ri - zon ris - ing, As the Bright and Morning Star,

Dead and liv - ing, ris - ing, changing, In the twinkling of an eye

The great se - cret of His pur -pose, Mys-ter-y of a - ges past.

± #-• J
4 * • #-

f ~fTT

Pm^=r¥nu^u^
Cheer

Shall

And

ing many a wak - ing watcher, As the star whose kind - ly ray

be caught up all to-geth-er, For the meet -ing in the air;

the Bride, to her is grant-ed, In His beau - ty then to shine,

^^E *=f±=tr^
i j r r &^m*?

s 1 ^ ^T
Her-

With

As

P

aids the

a shout

in rap-

ap-proach-ing morning Just be - fore the break of day.

the Lord de-scend-ing, Shall Him-self a - wait us there,

ture she ex-claim-eth, "I am His, and He is mine! ;

*
± M. f. f.. *. f. *. f. £+. J2.
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Ibe Us Coming^ h
3=

\ . J J £a *#—#-

0, what joy, as night hangs round us, 'Tis to think of morn-ing's ray!

0, what joy that great foregath' ring, Tryst- ed meet-ing in the air!

0, what joy that mar- riage un - ion, Mys - ter - y of love di - vine!

t'-H tm n, r c \^̂ m
m fes *=r -^-

Sweet to know He's com -ing for us, Just be-fore the break of day.

Sweet to know He's com -ing for us, Call -ing us to join Him there.

Sweet to sing in all its ful-ness, "I am His, and He is mine."

m 1
: t f £ ^

fe=t F^ Fri/

131
U
Hll £binge Hre Keaty," dome.

MlDLANE (Silchester. 5. M.)

J-mMU-i im £±-^
Dr. Malan.

'•—

+

-<§^-

f r tr
1. "All things are

2. "All things are

3. "All things are

4. "All things are

5. "All things are

—
GL ^_

read - y," Come, Come to

read - y," Come, The in

read - y," Come, The door is

read - y," Come, All hin

read - y," Come, To - mor

rJ

the sup - per spread;

vi - ta - tion'sgiv'n,

o - pen wide;

drance is re - moved;

row may not be;

L I r\

PrF4 ^-^2-

ESt
jo: SEE f=f-P-

g 3 ^=^=i i—i is
Fp^P

t=Jt
Jtf: -^-r-&-? <S>—

Come, rich and poor; come, old

Thro' Him who now in glo -

feast up - on the love

And God, in Christ, His pre -

sin - ner, come; the Sav

m ±£*^
m 42- la.

and young;

ry sits

of God,

cious love

iour waits

Come, and be rich - ly fed.

At God's right hand in heav'n.

For Christ His Son has died.

To fall - en man has proved.

This hour to wel-comethee!

I M l I =fc I j&-m



132 Sell lit Hgatn
A home missionary visited a dying boy in a gipsy tent; bending over him, he said, "God so

loved the world, that He gave His only Son, that whosoever believeth in Him should not per-
ish but have everlasting life." The dying boy heard and whispered: "Nobody ever told me."

I

Mrs. M. B. C. Slade.

4-t S S N

(P. M.)

K. M. MCINTOSH.

—is 1#*
TT y 3^

1. In - to the tent, where a gip - sy boy lay— Dy -

2. "Did He so love me— a poor lit - tie boy? Send

3. Bend-ing, we caught the last words of his breath, Just

4. Smil-ing, he said, as his last sigh was spent, "I

ing a-

un - to

as he

am so

(Wrt f
* ryat& *=*

m s: m

m.

lone at the close of the day— News of

me the good ti - dings of joy? Need I

en - tered the val - ley of death; "God sent

glad that for me He was sent!" Whis-pered,

* - f f f

sal - va

not per

His Son!-

while low

tion we

ish? my
-who - so-

sank the

-P-3-

oftff h k N > s ^
\ i ^ s

r^ K
I

s r 1 "s J J J J * J J 3 4
w'\\ * 9 A ' 1

i

4 4 4 ~9\ m 9 m 4 1 1
\-\) J m 9 m m m m a 5d * • i £ 9 9 9

car - ried. Said he, "No-bod-y ev - er has told it to me!"

hand will He hold? No - bod - y ev - er the sto - ry has told!"

ev - er!' said he; "Then I am sure that He sent Him for me!"

sun in the west: "Lord, I be-lieve tell it now to the rest!"

mm m t T t m
-•- ± ± *- '-r

ifcVtt i m f
l^—jr- 2 m m

• ~ 1 m m m |# |# "i i\^y
If r

I

r r r
L. ' 1—-—y

—v—-?—k 1 v—*—v—U- • —+ 'L^—;

—

[t—

,

C 1

Refrain.

va-tion's sto - ry re-

From Prayer «fe Praise Hymn Book Used hy perimssiou
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Uell 1Ft Bgain!

ri^J M ;^H
peat

r

o'er,

* ^
and Till can say of the

*£
1S==*=3F -*— 5-^j -#—# #—#—#

chil-dren of men, No - bod - y ev - er has told me be -fore

+ £ £ *- ®m M—k— fc

133 Hwafce! Hwafce! lln Ibapps Song,
(Warwick. G. M.)

Samubl Stanley.

« -tf n P?ft ^=f '•**L
§==?k ^$=1

I \ I

A - wake! a -wake! in hap-py song, Ye chil-dren

He left His bright and hap-py home To seek and

He trod this earth, a low-ly man, For three-and

And now He's gone to heav'n a -gain, And sits on

*- JL

m&mm +=K m

great and small,

save the lost,

thir - ty years,

glo-ry's throne:-

4—9- J -9-*

^2-

/
nil ** r^ i f

9
] \

1\s a ** t^l 1 1

tr
' TL • # j !^ J 1 i

-*-* Hi *i
^

~\ IT # #•-»-- 1 «
t? ) 99 • m ! J s # j j # * « G •

<j • p \ * r •-#"' • # # • •

And join to sing the prais-es sweet Of Him who died for all.

A babe in Bethl'em's man-ger lay, A- wak - ing heavenly host.

And then was nailed on Calv'ry's tree, To still our guilt - y fears.

With o - pen arms and lov-ing smile, He wel-comes all who come.

(*\^ a 9 f i i i

1 m 9 m
'm P i r r

9
iPJ* i *

1 m 1
i r II « • 1

Vh^ ~L. ^ f f f f r i- i

1 ! Ill
i

1
'

i k •*" w r i
1

1 1

1

F
1

5 It is because the Shepherd good, 16 0! may we all, a joyous band,

For sheep and lambs did die, Give praises pure and sweet,

That those who trust His precious blood To please His heart, to make Him glad,

Shall dwell with Him on high. Till round His throne we meet.
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134 flD£ IRefceemer.

P. P. Bliss.
(P. M.)

Mrs. Addie McGranahan.

1. I will sing of my. Re-deem-er, And His won - drous love to me;

2. I will tell the wondrous sto - ry, How my lost es - tate to save,

3.1 will praise my dear Re-deem-er, His tri - um -phantpow'r I'll tell,

I ^111 IN ^ T*1 ^
fc£SEizS u

KJ -#- -0- ^S >_•

On the cru-el cross He suf -fered, From the curse to set me free.

In His boundless love and mer- cy, He the ran- som free-ly gave.

How the vie - to - ry He giv - eth - ver sin, and death, and hell.

^M ^p—kik-k k * k-
I

! LW k k fc=£

Refrain.

tr -9-* 9

-0r

-&T< ES 2=

^5V Q

Sing,0! sing of my Re-deem - er,

E£%
r c r 1

1 ee k k k k=k:

Sing, 0! sing of my Re-deem - er, Sing, 0! sing of my Re-deem - er,

With His blood

^ L, , -— \
1 1 IS *^ IN i i

V i

v h f^ JX uV J # *1 • H •

-1tfh
? v

\ 4 ,

o> . » V # J » —

l

4—

With His blood He purchased me, He purchased me;

With His blood He pur- chased me, He pur -chased me;

(W:,fru' # * * mm* 9 * '
r. r r r i

^H^y— -U * ' U 1 u^^ i/ 1/ 1

With His blood He pur-chased me, With His blood He pur -chased me;

Copyright, 190S. by Mrs Addie McGranahan. Used by permission.
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flfc£ IRe&eemer,

m̂ Ar^
H*+
On the cross . . .

On the cross He sealed my
V

He sealed my par - don,

don. On the cross He sealed my par - don,

@k2m

§ te=5
t

Paid the debt, and made me
Paid the debt, and made me free, and made me

free

free, and made me free.

*- -0- *- s- +.

£Bi
±±

135 a fflMnfc at "perfect peace" DClitb Got).

iE\an. G. M.)

C. Paget.

n 1 1

Wm. H. Havergal. 1817.

V ^b«l \/ 7
_-'•> zs ,1 cs ,--

im ^ o * -*" •
i

a -^
1

V J z ^, Jl 1 i

tJ ^ -5- *-

1. A mind at'

2. By na-ture

3. So nigh, so

4. So dear, so

5. Why should I

'per-fect peace" with God, 0, what a word is this!

and by prac-tice far, How ver - y far from God!

ver - y nigh to God, I can -not near - er be;

ver - y dear to God, More dear I can - not be:

ev - er care-ful be, Since such a God is mine?

(m\' k i «l P P <? 5 • 1
i r r ^ K f* \

(* • Ti'i
1 K3 • 1 « 1

\^-> _ o 1 !
1

1
1 1> 1 £ ^ # # i <? 1 Y9 ^ 1 !

—

1

4
I

1
1 1 1

-

Vi i>h J J
/L b n * « _> -d ^ J \ i

z> ^rV - m !
>5>

V ; ^ J Zl eX ^

A
Yet

For

The

He

sin-ner, rec - on-ciled thro' blood— This, this in-

now by grace bro'tnigh to Him, Thro' faith in

in the per - son of His Son I am as

love wherewith He loves His Son, Such is His

watch-es o'er me night and day, And tells me,

deed is ]

Je - sus'

near as

love to

"Thou art

Deace.

blood.

He.

me.

mine."

(m\ h f m *5 ,2 w m ]^ \ i m 5 -"' r5 ^
pj- 5 b po # JP si ^ 1 & S3 1
^^"J -.

i

1
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1
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136 flDafce IRoom fov Ibim,

A. A. P.

4
(G. M. D. Geo. C. Stebbins.

m=*
®=± *=£^

*fh V
n=z^ m

1. No room for Thee, Thou bless-ed One, The Fa - ther's ho - ly Child—

2. No room for Thee ! Thy love didst seek To win Thine own in vain;

3. No room for Thee! Ah, still 'tis true! Men cast Thy claims a- side—

4. No room for Him whose sac - ri - fice Can put thy guilt a - way?

mm4 3 3: j
1—I—1-

f=^±
£ES

=r
f-f-^
s ? *'=f=ia si

His well - be - lov - ed on - ly Son, The Sav - iour un - de - filed!

For they were proud and Thouwert meek— They would not let Thee reign.

The rec-ord old is ev - er new; They hate the Cru - ci - tied!

doubt-ing soul, a - rise, a - rise— Re- ceive the Christ to - day!

i

t=t i a. &m «*- 1—^-1

t*^mmmmr h * ^eS *-r

No room for Thee in crowd-ed inn That eve -

No room at last on earth for Thee, As 'neath

No room for Thee in bus - y marts; Thy pure

His grace ex - tol! His prais-es sing! Make room

i

ning long a

the start-led

and gen - tie

for Him a •

go!

sky,

face

lone!

£r—t-

ff
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"Be - hold the Lamb" who bore our sin

With cru - el scourge and mock-er - y
Would shame the hard and self - ish hearts

For He is Lord and He is King;

Shut out

They led

That run

And did

by hearts be

Thee forth to

the world -ly

for sin a

low!

die.

race,

tone!
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Copyright, 1906, by Geo. C. Stebbins. Used by permissic
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/ifcafee TRoom jfor 1foim<
Refrain.
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Make room for Him! Make room for Him!
for Him! for Him!

He stands out-side the

-*- A « £* £ ,f
: f fal4t§ Ig U—
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Lv—V V V V
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1

H i «-j— -|

T^. -J -J-

door; He waits a -mid the shad-ows dim, And knocks and calls once more!g ^FS
Ff EJ2_
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137 Come to 3esus 3ust mow.

E. P. Hammond.
(P. M.)

J. Fawcbtt.

^fe^fe^^aifl3^ I^te
1. Come to Je - sus, come to Je - sus, Come to Je - sus just now;

2. He will save you, He will save you, He will save you just now;

3. 0, be-lieveHim, 0, be-lieve Him, 0, be-lieve Him just now;

4. He is a - ble, He is a - ble, He is a - ble just now;

0- f- -m-

ms v—v- F

is^mmw 1 -ga-

rn

Just now come to Je

Just now He will save

Just now, 0, be - lieve

Just now He is a -

r r r iT:

now.

" 5r

sus, Come to Je - sus just

you, He will save you just now.

Him, 0, be-lieve Him just now.

ble, He is a - ble just now.

f=t=H¥Ef^ &-
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5 He is willing, He is willing,

He is willing just now;

Just now He is willing,

He is willing just now.

6 Will you trust Him? will you trust Him?
Will you trust Him just now?

Just now will you trust Him?
Will you trust Him just now?
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138 ©nl? an act of ikinbneea.

Mrs. C Kingsbury.
(Only a Beam of Sunshine. P. M.)

Jno. R. Sweney.

3|=i: h
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1. On - ly an act of kind - ness That you, lit -tie child, may show,

2. On - ly a glimpse of sun - shine That you, lit - tie child, may shed,

3. On - ly a word for Je - sus That you, lit -tie child, may speak;

4. On - ly a lit - tie serv - ice While seek-ing to live for God,

J z • »
m^- IB^zS: -•
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0-

v s
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While seek-ing to please the Sav - iour, And more like Him-self to

To bright-en a path of sor - row Where oth - ers may fear to

A word that will reach some sin - ner Whom Je - sus once came to

^
grow,

tread,

seek.

'Mid dark-ness, and sin, and sor -row, Where Je-sus, Him-self, once trod.
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On-

On
On

On

ly a fee - ble

ly some self - de -

• ly a lit - tie

ly a lit - tie a

ef -

ni

pa-

vait

i-

fort

al,

tience

- ing,-

J

To light-en the heav - y load

At - tend-ed, per-haps, with pain,

When some-bod-y does you wrong,

Dear child, let your light shine bright,

/m\**pJ4r ^m s» • N* i
^"

Sf *1 >f 1ld/n * 1

te*
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Of some wear-y, way-worn trav- 'ler, While wending his toil-some road.

But all that is loss at pres - ent Will some day be rich -est gain.

For Je-sus will judge of - fen - ses,—Dear child, it will not be long.

For Je - sus will come, and take you To glo - ry, and love, and light.

f^ h (s [^ fJ

1 \
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Copyright of John J. Hood. Used by permission.
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Refrain.
<§>nl£ an Bet ot 1Rin£meBS<
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On - ly a word for Je - sus, On - ly a whis-pered prayer,

i
ge^g r*=M

1/
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Seek-ing His help and bless -ing, Is heard by our Lord up there.

m=i, *=n
£fc=*:

P
t=t±:

139 Ibail, Sovereign Xove.
Major Andrb. (Bera. L. M.)

t*5
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1. Hail, sovereign love, which first be-gan That scheme to res-cue fall - en man!

2. A - gainst the God who built the sky I fought,with hands up-lift-ed high;

3. En-wrapt in thick E - gyp-tian night, And fond of darkness more than light,

4. And thus th'e-ter-nal coun-sels ran, "Al-might-y love, ar - rest that man!"

m

Hail, matchless, free, e - ter - nal grace,

De-spised the men - tion of His grace,

Mad - ly I ran the sin - ful race,

I felt the ar - rows of dis - tress,

rH2 ?—*-

Which gave my soul a hid - ing place.

Too proud to seek a hid - ing place.

Se - cure without a hid - ing place.

Andfoundlhad no hid - ing place.

« *=* £Z

m X2L P=
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"5 Indignant Justice stood in view,

To Sinai's fiery mount I flew;

But Justice cried, with frowning face,

"This mountain is no hiding place.'

On Jesus, God's just vengeance fell,

Which would have sunk a world to hell;

He bore it for a sinful race,

And thus became their Hiding Place.

141

Should sevenfold storms of thunder roll,

And shake this globe from pole to pole,

No thunderbolt shall daunt my face,

For Jesus is my Hiding Place.

A few more rolling suns at most,

Shall land me on fair Canaan's coast,

Where I shall sing the song of grace,

And see my glorious Hiding Place.



140 Saviour, Come.
A. H. Rule.
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1. Saviour, come, and take

2. All a-round us, sin

3. Un - to Thee, with one

4. Raise Thy sleeping saints

5. Wondrous moment draw
•

us home; Here no Ion - ger

and woe, Death and grief wher

ac-cord, Thousand voi - ces

, Lord, Change the liv - ing

ing near, When Thy voice on
<•

let

e'er

rise,

by

high

us roam:

we go;

Lord,

Thy word

we'll hear,
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Take us home to dwell with Thee, In Thy pres - ence e'er to be.

All ere - a - tion groans in pain. Earth, and air, and wa - t'rv main.

Bid Thee come to earth a - gain. Take Thy glo- riouspow'r and reign.

Round Thv-self in glo - ry bright, Gath-er all to dwell in light,

Call - ing us to dwell with Thee, Ev - er - more Thy face to see.
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All a-round is dark and drear, Long the night, and faint the cheer:

Hear, Lord, the crea-ture's cries, Hear its travailing groans and sighs:

Gird-ed loins and burn - ing light. Watch-ing, serv - ing, thro' the night,

Where the shin - ing of Thy face Tells the glo - ry of Thy grace,

Bathed in light of heav-en's ravs. There we'll on Thv glo - ry gaze,

, >f
JL *_ fa -^~

f- *rf- — +m m f2&V -i • I +9
pj. 9 '0 SI I SZ/

^-^T -i

1 L-+ + 1 1—^—^ , L_^ ^ : 1

A h h N N
l/,D P J #

I

1 h v

f*p-b-4
—*

—

4—i— c % d I ft r J 9
\^—-0—J—J S- "-• —5

0, Thou Star of heav'n-ly ray, Rise and chase the gloon

—% ^~
i a - way.

1

All ere - a - tion waits for Thee. From the curse to set it free.

Tell of saints who long for Thee, Wait and watch Thy face to see.

And the blood-washed, heav'nly throng Sing the ev - er - last - ing song.

In Thv pres - ence, Lord, a - bove. Drink for - ev er of Thv love.
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Saviour, Come.

Refrain. .
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Come, Sav-iour, quick -ly come; Come, 0, come, and take us home;
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In those mansions fair and bright, E'er to dwell with Thee in light.
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141 Ibe Xeft tbe Brightness of Ibis Ibome,
(Milan. 8. 6. 8. 4.)

J. S. Boyd.

5# iEgHM: ztf- ^f5*"^
1. He left the bright - ness of His home For

2. On - ly be - got - ten Son of God! He
3. And an - gel voi - ces at His birth His

4. His life on earth was low - li - ness, To

5. His was the voice that breathed o'er time, The com

sin

left

prais

God

ners

the

es

and

fort

such as I;

Hi

courts on high

chant-ed high;

sin - ners nigh;

of the sky!
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Re-ject-ed and a stan-ger here, He came

To tread the wear - y paths of earth; He came

Heav'n shone up-on His low - ly bed; He came

He had no -where to lay His head; He came
; 'Comeun-to Me," for us He came; He came

to die!

to die!

to die!

to die!

to die!

-<&- -9-B J_J

i—

r

He loved the ones for whom He died-

Not ours to question why;

But ours to know the love of Him,

Who came to die'

El g-bgEBg k=
r

-
|

7 His is the loving voice we hear

That leads us to the sky:

We bless Thee, Lord, who came to earth,

For us to die!
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142 Gbe (Soepel Bells*

S. W. M.
(P. M.)

S. Wesley Martin.

$¥fHa#M44^ 22
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1. The Gos-pel bells are ring-ing, - ver land, from sea to sea:

2. The Gos-pel bells in - vite us To a feast pre-pared for all;

3. The Gos-pel bells give warn-ing, As they sound from day to day,

4. The Gos-pel bells are joy- ful, As they ech - o far and wide,

^-1
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1

3-ed news of free sal - va - tion Do they of - fer you and me.

Do not slight the in - vi - ta - tion, Nor re - ject the gra-cious call.

Of the fate which doth a - wait them Who for - ev - er will de - lay.

Bear-ing notes of per-fect par -don, Thro' a Sav-iour cru - ci - fied.
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"For God so loved the world, That His on - ly Son He gave,

"I am the bread of life; Eat of Me, thou nun - gry soul,

"Es- cape ye, for thy life; Tar - ry not in all the plain,

"Good ti - dings of great joy To all peo - pie do I bring,

f f »
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r
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Who
Tho'

Nor

Un-

m

so -e'er

your sins

be - hind

to you

ii • i

be - liev - eth in Him Ev - er - last - ing life shall have . '

'

be red as crim-son, They shall be as white as wool."

thee look, 0, nev - er, Lest thou be con-sumed in pain."

is born a Sav - iour, Which is Christ the Lord" and King.
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m ±=f
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Refrain.

£

XTbe Gospel 3Bells*
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Gos-pel bells, how they ring, O-verland, from sea to sea;

Gos - pel bells, how they ring,
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Gos-pel bells free-ly bring Bless-ed news to you and me.

Gos-pel bells free - ly bring
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143 (Bo& fIDoves in a mysterious XKTlap*

COWPER, 1779.

it

(Naomi. G. M.)
L. Mason.

1—r*r ^ ^m=* t^* * »

1. God moves in a mys - te-rious way, His won-ders to per -form;

2. Deep in un-fath - om - a - ble mines Of nev - er-fail-ing skill,

3. [Ye fear -ml saints, fresh cour-age take, The clouds ye so much dread

4. Judge not the Lord by fee -ble sense, But trust Him for His grace:

WM *=fcn

m e^s
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steps in the on the storm.sea, And rides upHe plants His foot

He treas-uresup His bright de- signs, And works His sov' reign will.

Are big with mer - cy, and shall break In bless -ings on your head.

Be - hind a frown - ing prov-i - dence He

I

hides a smil-ing face.]

=Ŝ ^ 1—r-
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5 His purposes will ripen fast,

Unfolding every hour;

The bud may have a bitter taste,

But sweet will be the flower.

145

Blind unbelief is sure to err,

And scan His work in vain;

God is His own interpreter,

And He will make it plain.



144 precious Wor& of Deepest flDeaning,

(8. 7. D.) From Mozart.

p^H=4^m^ £s

1. Pre - cious word of deep -est mean- ing, Soft - ly fall - ing

2. Lost and ru - ined, vile and way- ward, Deep - 'ning gloom o'er-

3. Can I doubt, Lord, when I view Thee In Thine hours of

4. "2Yws£,"OSav - iour, Lord, I trust Thee, Is the answ'ring

W±xjl± r
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^
on mine ear; Fraught with joy, and com - fort giv

hung my path; Sins re-count - ing, death I fear

deep - est woe? Waves and bil - lows roll - ing o'er

word of faith Of my soul— till now so wear#•#•
f- -% -% "##

m,

mg,

ed,

Thee,

y-
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Ban - ish - ing all dread and fear. "Trust, "yes, "trust," 'tis

Loomed be - fore me end - less wrath. Now His voice, so

Sor - row Thine none else could know. Doubt Thee, Je - sus,

To Thy match - less, per - feet grace; And thus trust - ing,
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sweet -ly sound ing, Voice of Him who came to die,

sweet and ten - der, Gen - tly whis - pers to my soul,

will - ing vie - tim, In my stead on Cal- p'ry's tree!

sim - ply trust

£1. .

ing, Joy and peace my heart pos - sess;
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precious MorD of deepest /IDeaning.
I K ik
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"Trust in Me and
" Trust, 0, trust in

0, what love, Lord,
Wait-ing now for

rest, thus find - ing Cloud
Me, thy Sav - iour, I

all - tran-scend - ing, Led
Thine own com - ing, Then

• less joy with

am He who
Thee there to

to shine in

^^

s
v

Me on
makes thee

die for

end - less

high,

whole,

me,
bliss,

Cloud
1

Led
Then

less joy

am He
Thee there

to shine

with Me
who makes
to

in

s

on high."

thee whole."
me!die for

end - less bliss.
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145 © 3esu0! ]frien& Iflnfailing!

H. K. Btolingham. (Almira. 7. 6.)

I
*±

1.0 Je - sus! Friend un - fail - ing!

2. Why should my feet grow wear - y
3. Naught, naught I court as pleas - ure,

4. I love to own, Lord Je - sus,

I

How dear art Thou to me!
Of this my pil - grim way?

Com-pared, Christ, with Thee;

Thy claims o'er me di - vine;

—I mmm̂
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Are cares or fears as - sail - ing?

Rough tho' the path and drear - y,
Thy sor - row with - out meas - ure

Bought with Thy blood most pre - cious,

I find my strength in Thee!

It ends in per -feet day.

Earned peace and joy for me!
Whose can I be but Thine?

fe):^S
#
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5 What fills my heart with gladness?

'Tis Thine abounding grace;

Where can I look in sadness,

But, Saviour, on Thy face?

6 My all is Thy providing

—

Thy love can ne'er grow cold;

In Thee, my Refuge, hiding

—

No good wilt TEou withhold.
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7 worldly pomp and glory,

Your charms are spread in vain!

I've heard a sweeter story,

I've found a truer gain:

8 Where Christ a place prepareth,

There is my loved abode;

There shall I gaze on Jesus,

There shall I dwell with God.



146 119 lit IRotbing to l?ou?
(P M)

Mrs E. T. E Pools
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1. Is it noth - ing

2. Have you tho't of

3. Is it noth - ing

4 The Re-deem - er

• m

to

His

to

now

you,

sor

you

calls,

bto

# #

that a Sav

row, so sad

that time fle

will you still

* f ^

iour

and

eth

turn

has

so

so

a -
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died?

sore?

fast?

way?
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it noth

it noth

it noth

it noth

ing

ing

ing

ing

you?

you?

you?

you?

noth

noth

noth

noth
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Can you care - less

The stripes for

Is it noth - ing

There is dan - ger

—.. mm

# >>

- ly glance

the sins

to you

in doubt

mm vf v^r

at the Lord cru - ci - fied?

that He will - ing - ly bore?

that a life - mile is past?

ing, and death in de - lay,
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it noth - ing

it noth -ing

it noth - ing

it noth - ing

you?

you?

you?

you?
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to

to

to

to

*-

noth - ing

noth - ing

noth - ing

noth - ing
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to you?

to you?

to you?

to you?
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Us Ut Botbing to ffou?

muU-$=pU=&=hk±=i
Can you gaze on the dy - ing One, sad and for - lorn,

Have you grieved at the shame that He stooped to en - dure,

Is it noth - ing to you that e - ter - ni - ty nears,

0, then flee to the Sav - iour, re - spond to His call,
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On the brow of the roy - al One, crown - ed with thorn,

Have you longed for the par - don He died to se - cure,

That naught lies be - fore you but trem - bling and tears,

He will save from the sins that now chain and en - thrall;

£
1^fr-t ^^

£f iS1^-* Ps 1

i

On the hands that are nail-marked, and feet that are

And the man - sion pre - pared for the blood-washed and

And the day of dread judg - ment when Je - sus ap

He will wel - come you glad - ly and par - don you

torn?

pure?

pears?

all;
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Tit.
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m
it noth - ing

Is this noth - ing

Is this noth - ing

Is this noth - ing

£=£

to you? noth - ing to

to you? noth - ing to

to you? noth - ing to

to you? noth - ing to

-a- -#- # •#-

*& ^
you?

you?

you?

you?
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147 a %ooh to 3eeue Saves tbc Souh
(Southport. G. M.)

Geo. Kingslby, 1811-1844.
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1. A look to Je - sus saves the soul, So bound-less is

2. The thief be-held, with eye of faith, The Sav - iour by

3. Thou -sands be-sides have looked to Him Who might-y is

His grace;

his side;

to

One looksuf-fi - ceth ev - 'ry sin For ev - er to ef -

He looked up -on that bless-ed One, Re-ceived His word, and

And proved the truth of God's own word, The soul that looks shall

face,

died,

live.
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148 Brounfc tbe Gbrone of (Bob in Ibeaven,

Anna Shepherd.
(P. M.)

Henry E. Mathews.

1 uM-N-iHM^=t

round the throne of God in heav'n Will man - y chil - dren sing,

2. In shin - ing robes of spot-less white Each one will be ar - rayed!

3. What brings them to that world a - bove, That heav'n so bright and fair,

4. Be -cause the Sav - iour shed His blood To purge a - way their sin;

5. On earth they sought the Sav-iour's grace, On earth they loved His name;

m& *=£ f r r
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Chil -dren, whose sins are all for - giv'n, Will heav'n-ly an-thems bring,

Dwell-ing in ev - er- last -ing light, And joys that nev - er fade-

Where all is peace, and joy, and love? How come those chil-dren there,

Now washed in that most pre-cious flood, Be - hold them white and clean,

So then they'll see His bless-ed face, And praise be -fore the Lamb;

1 — *' 1

U U V

150



Hrounfc tbe ZTbrone ot (3ofc> in 1£>ea\>en.

Refrain. ^ smm^m H \— I
Sing -ing, "Glo - ry, glo - ry,

-w—

+

* *-V
Glo ry be to God on high!"
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149 Broken Ibeart! £be fountain's ©pen*

A. P. Cecil.

(Alma 8. 7.)

1. Bro

2. God

3. Now
4. By
5. Bro

llligE

- ken

Him
3 the

one

- ken

M
heart! the foun

self, the Source,

time, the time

right - eous - ness

heart! the riv

tain's o -

the Foun

ac - cept

com - plet

er's flow

£Ei
I

pen, Christ

tain, Christ

ed, Now
ed, Ad
ing, Haste,

-^ 1

hath

the

to

am
de-

J.
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of hell

it down

hath man -

in glo -

of God

fj
r
died

Way
thee

life

lay

I

up - on the tree;

the wa - ters flow,

God's light hath shone:

re - ceived its doom;

not! yet there's room;

All the pow'rs

By the Spir -

Christ God's love

Je - sus Christ,

Hear the word

are

from

i-

ry

be-

r.
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Grace flows

To the

He the

Ev - er -

Who - so -

--» - "g

g

down from God

thirst - y heart

fin - ished work

last - ing life

ev - er thirsts

&-

to

be

hath

hath

may

5^
thee,

low.

done,

won.

come.'
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150 jfaitb is a IDer? Simple Gbtng,
(Simplicity. G M.)m mmm

1. Faith is a ver - y sim-ple thing, Tho'

2. It looks not on the things a -round, Nor

3. It sees up - on the throne of God A
4. Faith is not what we see or feel; It

4=-

lit - tie un -der-

on the things with

vie

is

tim that was

a sim - pie

stood;

-in;

slain;

trust
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It frees the soul from death's dread sting, By rest - ing on the

It takes its flight to scenes a-bove, Be - yond the sphere of

It rests its all on His shed blood, And says, "I'm born a-

In what the God of love has said Of Je - sus as the

! m * * . •

blood.

gain.
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151 Be^onft tbe Smiling ant> tbe THUeeping.

i

H. BONAR.

4 ti

(P. M.) M. Taylor.

*1=±**tt^=^ ^ Ir^r

I shall, I shall be soon.

I shall, I shall be soon.

I shall, I shall be soon.

1P§

1. Be-yond the smil-ing and

2. Be-yond the blooming and

3. Be-yond the part-ing and

is f^-=—

#

* P +^

the weep -ing,

the fad - ing,

the meet -ing,

+ A. M.
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Be-yond the waking and the

Be-yond the shining and the

Be-yond the farewell and the

r
sleep-ing, Be-yond the sowing and the reap-mg,

shad-ing, Be-yond the hoping and the dreading,

greeting, Heartsfaintingnow, andnow high beating,

P^ 1—1~
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M
Besonfc tbe Smiling an& tbe Meeping«

Refrain. ^K N
3 ^mmmmT am1^ -gt—gf-

I shall be soon. Love, rest and home, Sweet hope! Lord, tarry not, but come!

jtttf P fws
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152 Cbil&ren ©nee to Israel's Iking*

(Hendon. 7s.) Dr. MALAN.
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once
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sweet ho-1. Chil-dren to Is - rael's King Did their

2. He who reigns in heav'n a - bove, Once for sin - ners

3. Life e - ter - nal He can give, "lis in Him be-

4. What a day of joy 'twill be, When His glo - rious

5. Till that day the Lord will keep Safe - ly all His

,, fB *2 S3 f3 r~<
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san - nas bring;

died in love;

liev - ers live;

face they see!

lambs and sheep;

r pi „

Chil - dren now

Came from off

He up - holds

When His im -

He will guard
o a g

who love the

the throne on

them by His

age they will

them night and
J2. _g_ J5_

Lord,

high,

hand,

bear,

day,

J2.

Join to

On the

And can

And His

Keep them
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praise with one ac - cord, Join to praise with one ac - cord.

cross to bleed and die, On the cross to 1 )leed and die.

make the fee - ble stand, And can make the fee - ble stand.

throne of glo - ry share, And His throne of glo - ry share!

walk - ing in His way, Keep them walk - ing in His way.
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153 art £bou, Sinner, Crying, UCleeping?

(Bu!!in$er. 8. 5. 8. 3.) E. W. BULLINGEU.

1. Art thou, sin-ner, cry - ing, weep-ing, Lost, un - done, a- lone?

2. Raise thine eye a - bove to Je - sus, Who His life - blood gave;

3. Man - y, like thy - self, have trust - ed To His blood a - lone;

4. Take, this mo-ment, once, for - ev - er, Mer - cy from His hand;

5. And, as made a child of glo - ry— Jus - ti - fied, for-giv'n;

or W^
1=E=ff±s:

i& y\ i ,
K
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I I

I

See Christ there, in glo

He can give thee life

Now they tn - umph in

And, in Christ, a - new

By the Ho - ly Spir

I I LS

ry seat - ed On .

this mo - ment, He .

a par - don, Once

ere - a - ted, Hap
it strength-ened, Start

. God's throne.

. can save.

un-known.

py stand.

for heav'n.

a
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154 Cbriet tbe Xorb \e Coming*
(Chandler. 6. 5. D.) Carl Groos.
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L

1. Christ the Lord is com- ing, Com-ing ver-y soon, Sud-den-ly some

2. Then—0, wondrous bless-ing!—They shall be like Him; Nev-er-morehave

i
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morn- ing, Eve, or night, or noon. Quick -ly, in a mo- ment,

sor - row, Ev - er free from sin. Then with Him in glo - ry

at
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Cbrist tbe Xorfc is Comma.

i
! J j ,

i

. j =
2=2:

Saints shall quit the earth; See Him in His beau-ty, Glo -ry, grace, and worth.

Bright-ly they shall shine; Know His love more full-y—Love so true, di - vine

!
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155 Come to tbe Saviour,

C\" 1

(P. M.)

1

B. U. Gebhardt.
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1. Come

2. Why
3. Par -

4. Come
5. I

# •

to the

dost thou

don is

to the

do be -

Sav-

lin -

of -

foun

lieve

-«-

iour— come to the Sav -

ger? Why dost thou lin -

fered— par - don is of -

tain— come to the foun

it! I do be -lieve

JL JL 1

iour, Ye

ger? 0!

fered, A
tain, The

it! I

#- ft.

sin-

when

par- don

—

foun-

am saved
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strick - en chil - dren of men: He left His throne a - bove,

wilt thou come to the Lord? Thy time is fly - ing fast,

full, . . pres - ent, and free; The might -y debt was paid,

tain which cleans-es the soul; 'Tis cleans-ing far and near,

thro' the blood of the Lamb; My hap - py soul is free,

'f~\/•>-" 1 t ft?PJTW • c * * \jV^ J • • * r 1 cr

1
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To re-veal His wondrous love,

And thy day will soon be past:

When on Cal-v'ry Je - sus died,

And its streams are flowing here;

For the Lord has pardoned me,

't^r * # g 9

And to - pen a foun-tain for sin.

0, a - rouse thee, and come to be saved.

To a - tone for a reb - el like thee.

0, be- lieve it and thou art made whole!

Hal-le - lu - iah to Je - sus' name!
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156 asleep in 3esus, Blesses Sleep!
Mrs. McKay. (Rest. L M.j Wm. B. Bradbury.

m ^mtmm=imm
1. A-sleep in Je - sus, bless-ed sleep! From which none ev-er wakes to weep:

2. A-sleep in Je - sus, how sweet To be for such a slumber meet,

3. A-sleep in Je - sus, peaceful rest! Whence waking *ve're supremely blest;
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A calm and un - dis-turbed re - pose, Where pow'rless is the last of foes!

With ho - ly con - fi - dence to sing That death has lost its venomed sting!

No fear, no woe, shall dim that hour That man-i-fests the Saviour's pow'r

i- =^ 3=c^

157 "Come Tnnto HDe, Hn5 II Mill Give »ou IReet/

'

Anticipation. 10s.) B. M. W.
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I. ''Come un - to Me. and I will give you rest!" What bless-ed

2. "Come un - to Me!" Yes, come in all your sin! Through Je-sus'

3. "Come un - to Me!" The bless - ed Son of God Thus told on

4. "Come un -to Me!" Yes, God Him-self says "Come!" He sees a-

5. "Come uu - to Me!" 0, bless - ed o - pen door For those who

6. "Come un -to Me!" For Christ, the r£s - en Lord Now speaks from

-#-
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words to wear - y ones ad-dressed! They come from Him who

blood the vile may en - ter in; May come to God, who

earth, in ev - 'ry step He trod. The heart of Him who

far, and runs to wel-come home Un - wor - thy sin - ners,

but for Christ had hoped no more! o, love of God! told

glo - ry through the writ - ten word; As Vic- tor now He
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'Gome XDlnto /l&e, Bnt> 1 Mill <Mve l£ou 1Rest"

p^g sk
t
9

low.

i

knew the depth of woe,

full - y knows their guilt,

is in na-ture love,

who have naught to plead,

out in full ex - tent,

can with tri-umph shout,

"ST

r r
And felt for sin-ners as none here be

Assured that for themselves that blood was spilt.

And is beseeching men that love to prove.

But God's own love, and their ex-ceed-ing need.

When Je - sus to those depths of darkness went.

That none who come to Him will He cast out.
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158 Gbilfcren, Can Jflou Sell flDe Mb??

i
(Pilot. 6—7s.) J. E. Gould.
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1. Chil-dren, can you tell me why Je - sus came to bleed and die?

2. Chil-dren, I will tell you why Je - sus left His home on high:

3. We were all by sin un-done, Yet He loved us, ev - 'ry one;

4. He who for our sins was slain, Lives and dwells a - bove a - gain,

m=^£&&4 '
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He was

He is

So to e

Where He

hap - py high a -

gra-cious, full of

arth He kind-ly

s wait-ing to re -

r0-.—•—^—•

—

&r,r
bove, Dwell-ing

love, Kind, and

lame, On the <

2eive All who

in

gen

;ross

will

l

His Fa-ther'

tie as a

to bear our

His love be -

3 love,

dove,

shame,

lieve;

*44
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Yet He left His joy and bliss, For a wick - ed world like this.

So He would not live a - lone, Though He sat up - on a throne.

And to wash a - way our guilt In the pre-cious blood He spilt.

This, dear chil- dren, this is why Je - sus came to bleed and die.
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159 Hs Mben tbe Ibebrevo Ipropbet IRaieefc.

(Maitland. G. M.)

fes 4 J ^44
* E3EJ3 si

1. As when the He - brew proph-et raised

2. So from theSav-iour on the cross

3. For God gave up His Son to death,

The bra - zen ser - pent high,

A heal - ing vir - tue flows;

So gen-'ronswas His love,

mw^-
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The wounded looked and straight were cured.

Who looks to Him in sim - pie faith

That ev - 'ry soul, be-liev-ing Him,

The peo - pie ceased to die:

Is saved from end-less woes.

E - ter - nal life might have.

S r^
160 Come, U?e Sinners, poor ano IReeo?.

Joseph Hart. (Advent h>mn. 8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7. J. TlLLEARD.
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1. Come, ye sin- ners, poor and need-y, \

2. Let not conscience make you lin-ger,

3. Come, ye wear-y, heav-y - la - den,

4. Ag - o - niz-ing in the gar- den,

5. Lo! th' In - car-nate God as-cend-ed,

m m f- r - * + +

iYeak andwound-ed, sick and sore,

Nor of fit - ness fond - ly dream;

Lost and ru - ined by the fall;

Lo! the Sav-iourpros-trate lies;

Dleads the mer - its of His blood;
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Je - sus read-y stands to save you,

L^m 9. ^«_

Full of pit - y>

1

—

9. 9 &
love, and pow'r

)

All the fit-ness He re - quir - eth Is to feel your need of Him;

If you tar-ry till you're bet- ter, You will nev - er come at all.

On the blood-y tree be -hold Him, Hear Him cry be- fore He dies,

Yen-ture on Him, ven-ture free - lv, Let no oth - er trust in - trade
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Come, l£>e Sinners, poor anfc 1fteet)s«
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He is a - ble,

This He gives you,

Not the right-eous,

"It is fin-ished!

None but Je - sus, i

t : *~ F F

He is a - ble,

this He gives you,

not the right-eous,

It is fin-ished!

lone but Je - sus,

y
He is will -ing,

'Tis the Spir-it's

Sin-ners Je - sus

" Sin-ner, will not

Can do help-less

1— —

doubt

ris -

came

this

sin-

-0-

-0 p* '

1

no more,

ing beam,

to save.

suf- fice?

ners good.
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161 ©ear Cbilfcren, Ibave li)ou Ever 1beart>?

(Gambridge. G. M. John Raxdall.
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1. Dear children, have you ev - er heard That Christ the Lord will come,

2. The saints of God, from death set free, "With joy shall mount on high;

3. 0! say, if He should come to - night,Would you in ter - ror be,

4. 0! chil-dren,seek the Sav-iour now, The Sav-iour full of love:
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With an-gel's voice

The heav'n shall ring

Or would you lift

And when He comes
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and

with

your

He'll

72

trump of

prais - es

heads with

take you
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God

loud

joy

up

, To

They'l

The

To

I
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call His peo-ple home

I meet Him in the sky,

bless-ed Lord to see,

His bright home a-bove,
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To

72

call His peo - pie

'11 meet Him in the

bless - ed Lord to

His bright home a -
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home, To call His

sky, They'll meet Him
see, The bless - ed

bove, To His brighl
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Lord to

: home a -

72

home?

sky.

see?

bove.
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162 JBriQbtneee of Eternal 6lor$,

Robinson. (German Evening H\mn. 8. 7.)
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1. Bright-ness of e-ter-nal glo - ry,

2. Came from Godhead's full-est glo - ry

3. Sing His blest tri-um-phant ris - ing;

Shall Thy praise un-ut-tered lie?

Down to Calv'ry's depth of woe,

Sing Him on the Father's throne;

j i j i
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Who would hush the heav'n-sent sto - ry Of the Lamb who came to die;

Now on high, we bow be - fore Thee; Streams of prais-es cease -less flow!

Sing—till heav'n and earth sur-pris - ing, Reigns the Naz-a - rene a - lone.

m£ -&-

163 Eternity! TOUberc? Ht Jfloats in tbe Hir.

(Eternity. P. M.) Wm. M. Horsey.m &w^mgr T=t--5>
"^

1. E - ter - ni - ty! where? it floats in the air— A - mid clam-or or

2. E - ter - ni - ty! where? E - ter - ni - ty! where? With redeemed ones in

3. E - ter - ni - ty! where? is aught worth a care? Friend, 0, shall we— 0,

4. E - ter - ni - ty! where? 0, friend, have a care! For soon God will no

5. E - ter - ni - ty! where? E - ter - ni - ty! where? Soon the Sav- iour will

^M££g> * wwm=
l I

P
M Bit a: —l* 1-^— a ^ 'J
9^-^r

E - ter - ni - ty! where? 0, E-

E - ter - ni - ty! where? 0, E-

In life that is pass - ing as

E - ter - ni - ty! where? 0, E-

come for His own in the air: Then sleep not, nor take in the

si - lence, it ev - er is there,

glo - ry, or fiends in de - spair?

can we e'en ven - ture to dare,

Ion - ger His judg-ment for - bear.

m 2=im *=n *=*
Copyright. 1903. by Loizeaux Bros. Used by |im Hilwl
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JEternitp! Wbere? Ut ffloats in tbe Hir.

75—»——:g: y—w—*

—

r
ter - ni - ty! where? The ques-tion so sol-emn—E - ter - ni - ty! where?

ter - ni - ty! where? With one or the oth - er— E - ter - ni - ty! where?

mist in the air, Do aught till we set - tie E - ter - ni - ty—where?

ter - ni - ty! where? This night may de-cide your E - ter - ni - ty—where?

world an - y share Till answered this ques-tion—E - ter - ni - ty! where?

!SS
**t f
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T. Kelly.

(Slots to <So& on 1bigb!

(Italian Hymn. 6. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4.) Felice Giardixi.
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1. "Glo-ry

2. Mer - cy

3. Love that

4. Blest in

* *-

#

to

and

no

this

God on high!

truth u - nite,

tongue can teach,

love, we sing;

#

Peace up -

0, 'tis

Love that

To God

on earth, and joy,

a won - drous sight,

no thought can reach:

our prais - es bring;

/•^—o # # ! * • 'ji 1 it p{*-•—> L ^ 1 N* I r 1 ^ ^ 1^ 1 « * • es
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1
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Good- will to man." We,
All sights a - bove! Je

No love like His. God
All sins for-giv'n. Je

. 1 J
| , *

who God's

sus the

is its

sus, our

bless-ing prove, Our hearts taught

curse sus-tains! Guilt's bit - ter

bless - ed source, Death ne'er can

Lord, to Thee Hon - or and

/•>- # I • •
b b b H("J-- i ^ ^-1 » -*—

'

V r. 1 •
i b 1 i r r r i

H "-r—i—I—ij
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^ i r
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<a II

<J • * * 1 > 1

p d> •

from a - bove, Sing now, "The Sav-iour's love, Too vast to scan."

cup He drains! Noth-ing for us re - mains—Noth-ing but love.

stop its course, X oth- ing can stay its force; Match-less it is.

ma - jes - ty, Now, and for - ev - er be, Here, and in heav'n.

_•_. - . .*... + . P * ^.
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165 Cbilfc ©f <Soi>, 36? Gbrist's Salvation.
H. Lutb. (Stockwell. 8. 7.)

jfy J h
[ i J

D. E. Jones.

5
*—9

1. Child of God. by Christ's sal-va - tion, Rise o'er sin, and fear, and care

—

2. Think what Spirit dwells with-in thee,—Think what Father's smiles are thine,—

3. Haste thee on from grace to glo - ry, Armed by faith and winged by prayer,

4. Soon shall close thine earth-ly mis-sion, Soon shall pass thy pil-grim days,

. - * A ^ - *-* -

Joy to find in ev-'ry sta- tion, Something still to do or bear.

Think that Je - sus died to win thee,—Child of God, wilt thou re - pine?

Heav'n's e-ter-nal day's be- fore thee, God's right hand shall guide thee there.

Hope shall change to glad fru - i - tion, Faith to sight, and prayer to praise.

^ t=t m *=*
I

166 (Suifce Tile, © Gbou (Sracious Saviour.
W. Williams. (8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.) B. U. Gebhardt.

I 1S# S *=* 5
• • *" -----

1/ 1/ 1/ y

1. Guide us, Thou gra-cious Sav-iour, Pilgrims thro' this bar- ren

2. While we tread this vale of

3. Sav - iour, come, we long to

sor-row, May we in Thy love a'

see Thee, Long to dwell with Thee a

land;

bide:

bove,

mfcfcB:M± f=F
:ta:

/ ?

SF
i@

We are weak, but Thou art mighty; Hold us with Thy pow'r-ful

Keep us ev - er, gra-cious Sav-iour! Cleav-ing close-ly to Thy

And to know in full com - mun-ion All the sweetness of Thy

hand,

side;

love.

^ H

—
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Ouifce Tils, XTbou Gracious Saviour.

i*^ STr
(,

i-% t=*
Bread of heav-en!

Still re - ly-ing,

Come, Lord Je-sus
N \ V \

9_'9_ _£_ JL

Feed us now and ev - er-more.

On the Father's changeless love.

bread of heav-en!

still re - ly-ing

come, Lord Je-sus, Take Thy wait-ing peo-ple home.

* a- * ST? J
"

- ± *-

_* >* #^s:
^*:

/ / / /

Bread of heav-en! bread of

i—

r

heav-en!

167 ibapp^ Gbet? TOlbo Cruet in 3csu9.
T. Kelly (Se*ur. 8. 7. 8. . 8. 7.) J. P. Holbrook. 1822-1888.

1. Hap-py they who trust in Je-sus; Sweet their por-tion is and sure;

2. Since His love and mer-cy found them, They are pre - cious in His sight;

3. Lo! the Sav - iour nev-er slum-bers, Ev-er watch-ful is His care;

4. As the bird, beneath her feath-ers. Guards the ob - jects of her care,

m5±SH>fr
-s 1-
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J 1
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When the foe on oth-ers seiz - es, God will keep His own se - cure.

Thousands now may fall a-round them, Thousands more be put to flight;

Tho'they can - not boast of num-bers, In His strength se-cure they are.

So our God His children gath-ers, Spreads His wings and hides them there.

m^m m + *-—'.. -*+*•*- *^*~ m m U- 0^0 .
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Hap-py peo-ple, hap-py peo - pie; Hap-py. tho' de-spised and poor.

But Hispres-ence, but His pres-ence. Keeps them safe by day and night.

Sweet their portion, sweet their portion, Who the Sav-iour's kindness share!

Thus pro-tect-ed, thuspro-tect-ed, All their foes they bold-ly dare.

mEE ~9^9Z I
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168 Cbrist 11s Coming, ©, Be IReao?.

Mrs. A. H. Rule. (8. 7.) Mrs. A. H. Rule.

teN; j-t-rfct=t m4&
&—
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y
1. Christ is com-ing, 0, be read - y;

2. Some with emp-ty lamps will has -ten,

3. Such, with hearts of an-guish burn-ing,

4. Then be read-y, 0, be read- y;

S3

Let not slum-ber dull your eyes;

Seek-ing oil for them to buy;

When they find the door is shut,

Heed the cry while yet you may;

-f2—

^5^3 t=t o
a:

m ^m t=t
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f

Do not say,"My Lord de - lay - eth;" He is com-ing, be wise!

But, a -las! they'll nev-er en - ter; Vain for them has been the cry.

Will, in ter- ror, cry, "Lord, o-pen;" He will say, "I knowyou not."

With lamps trimmed and burning brightly, Wait that coming, bless-ed day.

BS m JSZ.
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169 ibarfc! Sbe Doice of 3cme Calling*

A. MlDLANE. (Evening Prayer. 8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.)
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1. Hark

2. Yes;

3. Soon

4. Life

•2?

• • •

! the voice of Je - sus call

tho' high in heav'n-ly glo

that voice will cease its call

is found a - lone in Je -

-f2- f- J -f
2-

ing—"Come, ye children, come to

- ry, Still the Sav-iour calls to

ing, Now it speaks and speaks to

sus, On - ly there 'tis of - fered

Me;

thee:

thee:

thee-

<7
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I have rest and peace to of - fer, Rest, dear children, now for thee."

Faith can hear His gra-cious ac-cents—"Come, dear children, come to Me."

Chil- dren, heed the gracious mes- sage— To the blood for ref - uge flee:

Of - fered with-out price or mon - ey, 'T is the gift of God sent free.

-&- *- JO- Jfr. *- -0-

£=£=
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Ibarfe! Ube Voice of Jesus Calling
Refrain.

•<5" (^ 5 SS i
-«-

^,_^=^ -B>-
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"Take sal - va - tion, take sal - va-tion—Take it now and hap- py be.
:

I
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170 Breaft jfortb an& Stno tbe Song.

/

Watts, 1709. (Benjamin. S. MO

i
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1. Break forth

2. Sing of

3. Sing, on

4. Soon shall

5. Then shall

and

His

your

we

each

sing the song

dy - ing love;

heav'n-ly road,

hear Him say,

rap - tured tongue

1

Of "Glo

Sing of

Ye sons

"Ye ran-

His full

- ry to the

His ris - ing

of glo - ry,

somed pil - grims,

est praise pro-

—

P

P *
1
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12- -12.

"1

ev -

cedes

Lamb
hence

wake

Lamb!'

pow'r;

sing;

come;' :

claim;

Wake
Sing

To

Soon

And

ev

how

the

will

sweet

He
as

He
er

I

and

ter

ed

us

voi - ces

heart

in

cend

call

ry tongue,

a - bove,

God,

way,

song

of

a

the

&^^ -&-
0- &- £ -fa-

it

£ •(Z-

teJ:s is i-&c

r
To praise the Sav

For those whose sins

Your cheer-ful prais

And take us to

Of"Glo-ry to

4-

uT
- lours name.

He bore.

- es bring.

His home.

the Lamb! :

^^

iour's name, To praise the Sav

He bore, For those whose sins

es bring, Your cheer-ful prais

His home, And take us to

the Lamb! "Of "Glo - ry to

n i -k I i -fa..

esim
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171 ibarfe! Sbe Saviour's IDoice is Spcafting.

-J=a-

(Wilmot. 8. 7.) Dr. L. Mason. Aimm=uMm
m

1. Hark! the Saviour's voice is speak-ing Words of kind-ness and of love;

2. Come, ye tem-pest-tossed and wear-y, Sink -ing in the storm-y wave;

3. Why de-lay! the time is fleet -ing, Life is pass -ing with the day;

4. Hark! the Sav-iour still is speak-ing, " Suf -fer them to come to Me;"

^s t—t r i »-£-ffci
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"Come to Me, ye lit - tie chil-dren, I will

Filled with ten - der love and mer - cy, He is

Ev - 'ry stroke the pulse is beat - ing Bears us

Come to Je - sus, come, dear chil-dren, You will

m m m 1 \ m m m

give you

will - ing

far - ther

ev - er

rest a -

all to

on our

hap - py

m +

bove."

save.

way.

be.

2
vr>u^ 1 L L "

1 ill ' 1 r F " FWp
i k El

f f 1 I

i

1
& \\

1 1 1 1 II ' ' 1
1 1

172

m

Ibere'e a flDeeeage of Xove,
(Waters. 5. 5. 8. D.)

-J-

Mrs. W. Page.

SI!-3

**?3*=j; j=j=^
1. Here's a mes - sage of love Come down from a - bove, To in-

2. For there they may read How Je - sus did bleed, And

3. And then if they die, He takes them on high, To .be

4. And, 0, what de - light, In heav - en so bright, To

fefcfc=£
7- -e-

'MA fc=Jc
i

t—r~n
JSf-* $£

to 3RF:2±=^
=t *

^

vite lit - tie chil - dren to heav'n:

die for His dear lit - tie ones:

with Him in heav - en a - bove;

see the blest Sav-iour' s own face!

In God's bless-ed book

How clean He makes them,

So kind is His heart,

On His beau - ty to gaze,

s^ lI:
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Ibere's a /iDessage ot %ovc.
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Lost sin - ners may look, And see how all sins are for- giv'n.

And aft er, takes them To be God's own daught-ers and sons.

He nev er will part From a child that has tast - ed His love.

And sing- to His praise, For - ev - er in that hap - py place

!
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173 ibe He Coming!—Wbo lis Coming?
(Regent Square. 8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.) Henry Smart.

&. Sis!—g*~

is com-ing!—Who is com-ing? Is it One whom I

how hap-py!— those who love Him, All His beau -ty then

will take them up to heav-en, From this world and sin

py chil - dren who are wait - ing For that bright and joy

T5>-
&-

shall fear?

shall see;

a - part,

ml day,

^_
42-

-fsz-
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J^=4
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bless-ed Sav - iour, Je - sus—

glo-rious sight will make them

Fa-ther will re-ceivethem

Je-sus as their Sav-iour,

He who suf - fered for

Bright and beau-ti - ful

To His home and to

They can watch for Him
i i

I

SZ2t -j5»-

*^-^

me here;

as He,

—

His heart,—

and say,

^&- ^-^ -&-

f=t=t

I feE^ =tE 1f—
will

they

Him
ones

g

I I II pi
He is com-ing! He is com-ing! In the clouds He
In a mo-ment, in a mo-ment, Like their Sav - iour

In His glo - ry, in His glo - ry, Nev - er - more from

'Come, Lord Je-sus! come, Lord Je-sus! Take Thy lit - tie

£± -F—^2.

§i
-*5-

J2.

ap-pear,

will be.

to part,

a - way.

i
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174 Come, Mean?, Hnyioue, Xa&en Souh
(Troyte. 8. 8. 8. 6.) A. D. H. Troyt*.
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9—0 &— ^
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1. Come, wear-y, anx-ious, la -den

2. Be - hold the cross on which He

3. True joy the world can ne'er af -

4. God loves to hear the con -trite

5. 0, if to Je - sus you re -

soul,

died;

ford,

cry,

To Je - sus come, and be made whole;

Be-hold His wounded, bleed-ing side:

'Tis found a - lone in Christ the Lord,

He loves to see the tear- ful eye,

pair, You'll find e - ter-nal com-fort there,

15§
«E

tat—rTTP=l=B^
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F

V=t m
m t=t

a, I -
J a Ia:

On Him your heav - y bur -den roll—Come, anx-ious sin - ner, come!

Come, in His pre - cious love con -fide—Come, anx-ious sin - ner, come!

In Him for wretch- ed sinners stored—Come, anx-ious sin - ner, come!

To read the spir - it's deep-felt sigh—Come, anx-ious sin - ner, come!

And soon shall heav'n-ly glo - ry share—Come, anx-ious sin - ner, come!

2 m m.m^ £ ms ~a—PL. t^
175 Hn& Us Ht Crue, Hs 11 Hm Goto?

(Meribah. 8. 8. 6. D.) Dr. L. Mason.S i=tA apaj:^S==f2 »=*
r^

I

1. And is

2. And I,

3. Oth -ers

it true, as I am told, That there

a lit - tie, straying lamb, May come

there are who love me, too; But who,

are lambs within the fold

to Je - sus as I am,

with all their love, could do

Of God

Tho' good

What Je -

be - lov - ed Son? That Je - sus

•ness I have none: May now be

sus Christ has done? Then if He

Christ, with ten-der care,

fold-ed to His breast,

teach-es me to pray,



Hnfc Us lit Zvnc, Us 1F Bin TTolfc)?

$
? m^Ef

Will in His arms most gen-tly bear The help-less lit - tie one*

And there for - ev - er gen-tly rest, And be His lit - tie one.

I'll sure-ly go to Him and say, "Lord, keep Thy lit - tie one.

t*- -*• +--& I

|
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176 Ibimself Ibe Coulb IRot Save."

A. MlDLANE. (Portsmouth. 6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8.) J. Darwell.

^£&^3
l."Him - self He could not save;" He on the cross must die,

2. Him - self He could not save, For jus-tice must be done;

3. Him - self He could not save, For He the Sure - ty stood

4. Him - self He could not save, Yet now, a Sav - iour, He,

*

HE 1i T &—

Or mer

And sin's

For all

Bids sin-ners to Him come, And live e

cy can - not come To ru - ined

full weight must fall Up - on a

who now re - ly Up - on His

sin

sin

pre

ter

ners

less

cious

nal -

nigh:

One;

blood.

Yes,

For

He
Be-

gfe-H*-*
^-
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Christ the

noth - ing

bore the

liev - ing

I I I

Son of God must bleed, That sinners might from sin be freed.

else could God ac-cept In pay-ment for the fear -ml debt.

pen - al - ty of guilt When on the cross His blood was spilt.

in Him, now we prove His sav-ingpow'r, His changeless love.

^m :*
t- * & •

i
*2-

£
42-s.

*=tj£ f=±l

169



177 Cbrist tbe Xoro Mill Come again.
Swah*.

P

(Innocents. 7's.)

J
I

L

W. H. Monk.

±=±kt± ' I %
1. Christ the Lord will come a - gain, None shall wait for

2. Then, when the Arch - an-gel's voice Calls the sleep-ing

3. "This is our re - deem-ing Lord," Ransomed hosts will

m

Him in vain;

saints to rise,

shout a - loud:

2db
:2Efc 5

i
I shall then His glo - ry see: Christ will come and call for me.

Ris - ing mil-lions shall pro-claim Bless -ings on the Sav-iour'sname.

"Praise, e-ter-nal praise, be giv'n To the Lord of earth and heav'n!

m ^#- >*Q ?«_

178 Tbow Great lUas Sooom's Sin.

n s

(Bath 6. 6. 8. 6. 8. 8.) W. H. Cooke.
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When God, so good and kind,

He loved the Lord too well;

Of Sod-om'sjudg-ment came,

His glo - ry home to share,

—

And trust in His great love;

I* tf* T T *r*

1. How great was Sod -

2. But A -bram was

3. And when the dread

4. And you, my child,

5. 0, lis - ten to

m m m

om's

not

-ful

He

His

sin,

there,

day

calls

voice,
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Must burn the place, and

He heard the God of

peo

glo

- pie, too,

- ry call,

Nor leave one thing be -

And there he would not

hind!

dwell.

And Lot, who "lingered"in the scene, Was pulled from out the flame,

To know and fol - low Him while here, And live with Him up there.

Down to vour lit - tie

* * • f- ha

heart it comes. From His great heart a -

m r f- f f-

bove,
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1bo\v Great Mas Sofcom's Bin.
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-Tr 3 •iffi

0! how could Lot, who saw God's grace, Take part in such a wick-ed place?

He trusted God,—and God was more To Abramthan all Sod-om's store.

Then Abram stood with God a - part, And heard the se - crets of His heart.

Hark! how He calls,—0, lin-ger not, Nor love this wick-ed world like Lot.

To make you free from all the sin, And ho-ly, hap - py, safe with Him.
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179 1Tm Malting ifor Gbee, %or&-
H. K. BURLINGHAM. (Waiting. P. M.)

kl i

Scotch.

^33
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1. I'm wait-ing for Thee, Lord, Thy beau- ty to see, Lord, I'mwait-ingfor

2. 'Mid danger and fear, Lord, I'm oft wear-y here, Lord, The day must be

3. Whilst Thou art away, Lord, I stum-ble and stray, Lord, 0! has -ten the

4. E'en now let my ways, Lord, Be bright with Thy praise, Lord, For brief are the

r \ i !

Em zt- •

i=t=*
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s
Thee—for Thy com - ing

near of Thy com - ing

day of Thy com - ing

days ere Thy com - ing

a - gain. Thou'rtgone o •

a - gain. 'Tis all suo-

a - gain. This is not

a - gain. I'm wait - ing

gp1£=ZZL
#-«-

ver there, Lord, A
shine there, Lord, No
my rest, Lord, A
for Thee, Lord, Thy

f^
J-K 3T

3]=>
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-# 0- -0*: * a XvZ -tic

place to pre- pare,

sigh - ing nor care,

pil - grim con -fest,

beau - ty to see,

Lord, Thy home I shall share, at

Lord, But glo - ry so fair, at

Lord, I wait to be blest, at

Lord, No triumph for me, like

Thycom-ing a -gain.

Thy com-ing a -gain.

Thycom-ing a- gain.

Thycom-ing a -gain.
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180 "(Bob Us 1ln Ibeaven: Can 1be 1bear?
(0. M.)m , *^r

1. "God is in heav - en: can He hear A lit - tie child like me?"
2. "God is in heav - en: can He see If I am do - ing wrong?"
3. "God is in heav - en: would He know If I should tell a lie?"

4. "God is in heav - en: does He care Thence to send good to me?"
5. "God is in heav - en: would He save A lit - tie child like me?"

«g t=t
2 t=tm^LL^LU^Uii^M
"Yes,

"0,

"Yes;

"Yes;

"Yes,

42.

lit - tie child; thou needst not fear:

yes, He can; He looks at thee

if thou saidst it soft and low,

in His Word He
lit - tie child; for

A #. 42. J2.

doth de - clare

Je - sus gave

r
He'll lis -ten e'en to thee."

All day and all night long."

He'd hear it in the sky."

All good He giv - eth thee."

His life for such as thee."

fe=&<s- &-
k k k
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(Slonp, (5lor\> Everlasting*
(Melbourne. 8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.)

181

T. Kelly.
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I I I T
1. Glo - ry, glo - ry ev - er - last- ing, Be to Him who bore the cross,

2. His is love, 'tis love un-bound-ed, With-out measure, with-out end:

3. While we tell the won-drous sto-ry, Of the Saviour's cross and shame,

i .tfe^ %m §m
r

1

r rjr i*"
11

-&.
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Who re-deemed our souls by tast- ing Death, the death de-served by us!

Hu-man thought is here con-found-ed: 'Tis too vast to com-pre-hend!

Sing we—"Ev - er-last-ing glo - ry Be to God and to the Lamb!'

m.
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(Blors, 6lor£ Everlasting

Spread His glo - ry, spread His glo - ry, Who re-deemed His peo -pie thus.

Praise the Sav-iour! praise the Sav-iour! Mag-ni - fy the sin-ner's Friend!

Hal - le - lu - jah! hal - le - lu - jah! Give ye glo - ry to His name!

i m 0-&
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182 11 Cbinfe Wben II IReafc Cbat Sweet Storp.

rf-4

Mrs. Jemima Luke. (Sweet Story. P. M.)
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Anon.
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1. I think when I read that sweet sto -
r.Y of old, When

2. I wish that His hands had been placed on my head, His

3. Yet still to His pres-ence in prayer I may go, I

4. A beau - ti - ful place He has gone to pre - pare For

» m m m mm -•-•
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How He called lit - tie chil - dren as

And that I might have seen His kind

And if thus I will ear - nest - ly

And now man -y dear chil - dren are
-& -0- -0- -9-

-0 f- F-=

—

0-—

Je - sus was here a-mong men,

arms had been thrown a-round me,

know I may trust in His love;

all who are washed and for-giv'n;

mm —I—

u
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% n^m
lambs to His fold, I should like

look when He said, "Let the lit

seek Him be - low, I shall see

gath - er - ing there, "For of such
0- -0- -0- -0- 0-' 0- 0-
1— -H- -P- -P- +—+-+—
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to have been with Him then,

tie ones come un - to Me."
Him and hear Him a - bove.

the king-dom of heav'n."is
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183 (Slorp THnto 3esus Be!
A. J. Rutherford. (homestead. 7s.) Alex. Arbcckle.

4=tpe -5s
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1. Glo - ry un - to Je - sus be! From the curse who set us

2. All that bless - ed work is done, God's well pleas - ed with His

3. This we know, and cease to mourn, Pa-tientwait His sure re-

u
free;

Son;

turn;

-&- -0-^̂^E
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rit.
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All our guilt on Him was laid, He the ran-som full - y paid.

He has raised Him from the dead, Set Him o- ver all as Head.

For His saints with Him shall reign
—"Come, Lord Je-sus, come! A - men!"
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184 Ibarfc! Ibarfc! Ibear tbe (Slat) Gt&ings.
(P. M.) German.
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1. Hark! hark! 1iear the glad ti - dings, Soon, s oon, Je- sus will come,

2. Joy, joy, s<)und it more loud - ly, Sing, jsing, glo ry to God:

3. Now, now, thro' a glass dark -ly, Shine, s :ine, vi - sions to come;

4. Long, long, h ave we been wait-ing, Who, ivho, ] ove His blest name;

5. Still, still, i-est on the prom-ise, Cling, c ling, i"ast to His word;

JL A -C A *- *- #-
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Robed, robed in hon- or and glo- ry, To gath-er His

Soon, soon, Je - sus is com - ing, Pub-lish the

Soon, soon, we shall be -hold Him, Cloudless and

Now, now, we are de- light- ing, Je-sus is

Wait, wait, if He should tar- ry, We'll pa-tient-ly

dt K - IP Kir V P IP L T I L L =§=
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ransomed ones home,

ti - dings a - broad,

bright in our home,

near to pro-clai^i.

wait for the Lord.

-r* •
~*~

i f



IHarfe! IRarfe! IHear tbe <Ma£> ZMwqs.
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Yes, yes, yes, To gath - er His ransomed ones home.

Yes, yes, yes, Pub-lish the ti - dings a - broad.

Yes, yes, yes, Cloud-less and bright in our home.

Yes, yes, yes, Je - sus is near to pro - claim.

Yes, yes, yes, We'll pa-tient-ly wait for the Lord.
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185 3e0us Gbat flame lis Xove.
J G. Deck. (Oak. 6. 4. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4.) Lowell Mason.

I*
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Je - sus our Lord! Je - sus, all

Je - sus our Lord! Thou gav'stThy

Je - sus our Lord! Thou wilt a

Je - sus our Lord! We shall be

1. Je - sus that name is love,

2. As Son of man it was,

3. Right-eous a - lone in Thee,

4. Soon Thcu wilt come a - gain,

WEEs.m
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Je - sus our

Je - sus our

Je - sus our

-sr
•>g~

*=z ^-g-

names a-bove,

life for us,

ref - uge be,

hap - py then, Je - sus our

Lord! Thou, Lord, our

Lord! Great was in

Lord! Whom then have

Lord! When Thine own

I

0 1 ^ F •

all must be,

deed Thy love,

we to fear,

face we see,

*=*: !E=F
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Nothing that's good have we, Noth

All oth - er loves a - bove; Love

What trouble, grief or care, Since

Then shall we like Thee be, Then

£1

-ing a - part from Thee, Je

Thou didst dearly prove, Je

Thou art ev - er near, Je

ev - er - more with Thee, Je

sus our Lord!

sus our Lord!

sus our Lord!

sus our Lord!
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186 Ibis 36e "Gbe IDktor's TOame."
Writtock Gandy. (Victor. S. M.) W. P.

r3 T=t -&
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1. His be "the Vic - tor's name'

2. By weak-ness and de - feat

3. Bless, bless the Con-q'ror slain,

Who fought the fight a - lone;

He won the meed and crown,

Slain in His vie - to - ry;

Tri-um-phant saints no hon - or claim,

Trod all our foes be-neath His feet

Who lived, who died, who lives a - gain—

His con - quest was their own.

By be - ing trod-den down.

For thee, His Church, for thee!
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187 in Dope Me Xift ©ur Misbfui, Xonaing

(Laus Patri. 10s.)J. G. Deck. Arthur Wells.m m t=t

1. In hope we

2. How will our

3. No stain with

4. If here on

5. What will the

JO.

-&—
lift

eyes

-in,

earth

sun-

-3=z
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our wish - ml, long-

to see His face

no foes or snares

the thoughts of Je -

shine of His glo -

ing eyes,

de - light,

a - round,

sus' love

ry prove?

^£
Wait - ing to

Whose love has

No jar- ring

Lift our poor

What the un-
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see the Mor - ning Star a - rise; How bright, how glad some

cheered us thro' the dark - some night! How will our ears drink

notes shall there dis - cord - ant sound; All pure with - out, all

hearts this wear - y world a - bove, If e - ven here the

min - gled ml - ness of His love? What hal - to - In - jahs
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Un Ibope XlCle Xttt Our TOisbful, %or\Q\r\Q TEycs.

i
will His ad-vent be, Be-fore the Sun shines forth in ma] - es - ty!

in His »veli-known voice, Whose faintest whispers make our soul re - joice!

No thorns to wound, no toil to mar our rest.

So cheers the spir- it, that the pil - grim sings,

What but one loud e - ter- nal burst of praise?

pure with-in the breast;

taste of heav'n-ly springs

will His pres-ence raise?

s^m
188 IRearer, flD? (Boo, to Gbee.

A. Flbck.

n^ i

(Bethany. 6. 4. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6. i.) Dr. Lowell Mason.
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1. Xear-er,

2. Pil - grim

3. Now, let

4. Sweet is

^. - -5- -^. ^ • ~ •

my God, to Thee— I can -not

and stran-ger here, I jour-ney

my walk and ways More Christ-like

the bless -ed hope Giv'n us by

be;

on;

be;

Thee;

Christ's blood hath

Up -ward my
Ev - er de-

Glo - rv with
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made me nigh, Praise, praise to Thee! Now blest in Christ Thy Son,

heart now turns Heav ?

n is my home; Thy love con-strain-ing still,

light - ing in His love to me:— Till I shall see His face,

Him who died, On Cal-v'ry's tree! 0! what a song we'll raise,

T^- Cd - f- <y^<y <s •
~^~ m ^ O .
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1

1

i
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m
Thy love to Him my own, This shall be still my song, Prais - es to Thee!

Hence-forth to do Thy will; Prais-es my spir- it fill, All praise to Thee!

Owning Thy sovereign grace, That brought me to this place—Nearness to Thee

Sing-ing His worthy praise,When on Himself we gaze—And like Him be!

m 2 * r, \ <* =^
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189 Tbe IRnew IRo Sin, Gbat Ibol? ©ne.
J. Walch.

1. He knew no sin, that Ho - ly One, Yet was made sin for us;

2. For -sa-ken whol - ly on the tree, Un-heard His bit - ter cry,

3. Blood-sprinkled is the mer - cy - seat, The throne is sat - is-fied,

4. In right-eous - ness God now can bless All who His word be-lieve,

5. But soon will close that o - pen door, Be hushed that gra-cious voice,

m̂
F*- f^^ ^t

$ s
God gave His well

*^# -#&-
i \ff i *^s

be - lov - ed Son To die for sin - ners thus.

That we from judg - ment might be free, The righteous One must die.

Redemption's work is all com-plete, And Christ is glo - ri - fied.

And life e - ter - nal they pos-sess Who Christ the Son re-ceive.

Glad ti - dings shall be heard no more; Now make thy fi - nal choice.

m±
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190 Xoofc, Zhou Xoet ©ne t Zo tbe Saviour*

i#f^
(Shepherd's Care. 8. 7. 8.

I
7. 8. 7.)
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1. Look, thou lost one, to the Sav - iour, Seat

2. Come! thou wand'rer, time is pass - ing, Soon

3. Now be-lieve in Him the Sav - iour, Now

W£

ed on yon glo - rious throne;

the days of life are gone;

be-lieve what He has done;

*k
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Look! this mo-ment,

Soon will come e -

Then with oth - ers

-0- -0- -0- -0-

r^1 a—• tr

1

1

He will save you, For He has sal -

ter -nal a - ges, And th« tale of

tell the sto - ry, Je - sus has sal -

#• h- *- fr* f ! i

f * *1—

1

va - tion won.

ife be done,

va - tion won.
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SLoofe, Ubou %ost ©ne, TLo tbe Saviour.

w—* r~9 # —w i
Match-less Sav-iour! matchless Sav-iour! Je - sus all the work has done.

Come to Je - sus, come to Je - sus, Je - sus, God's be -lov - ed Son.

Match-less Sav-iour! matchless Sav-iour! Thou Thy - self the work hast done.
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191 iRow 11 1bax>e ]foun& a Jrienft,

(Jesus Mine. 6. 4. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4.) Henry Be^ett.

ma** 4—^^4
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1. Now I have found a Friend, Je - sus is mine; His love vrili

2. When earth shall pass a - way, Je - sus is mine; In the great

3. Fare - well mor - tal - i - ty! Je - sus is mine; Wel-come e-

4. Fa - ther, Thy name I bless, Je - sus is mine; Thine was the

K&m*-»±bk ^M #-S«-

1—i—r^i

t=t m
nev - er end, Je - sus is

judg-ment d°.y, Je - sus is

ter - ni - ty! Je - sus is

sov- 'reign grace, Je - sus is

wm=^m

mine;

mine;

mine;

mine;
I

Tho' earth -ly joys de-crease,

0! what a glo - rious thing

He my Re-demp-tion is,

Spir - it of ho - ii - ness,

u t , r T \m

-0- tt
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Tho' hu-man friendships cease, Now I have last- ing peace, Je- sus is mine.

When we be -hold the King, On tune-ful harp to sing, Je - sus is mine.

Wis-dom and Righteousness, Life, Light, and Ho-li-ness, Je - sus is mine.

Seal -ing the Father'sgrace, Thoumad'stmy soul embrace, Je - sus is mine.

^S
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192 ibow (5ooo Us tbe (Boo Ude Hoore.
Hart. 1750. I Elland. 8s.)

•—#- & 1 9 ZL m
1. How good is the God we a - dore, Our faith-ful, un-change-a-ble Friend;

2. 'T is Je - sus the First and the Last, Whose Spir-it shall guide us safe home;

^h m m I

Whose love is as great as His power, And knows neither measure nor end!

We'll praise Him for all that is past, And trust Him for all that's to come.

m
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193 IRo Dain Ercuses flDafce.

Luther. S. MJ T. Hastings.
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No vain ex - cus

No vain ex - cus

No vain ex - cus

No vain ex - cus

No vain ex - cus

es make, The call of God o - bey;

es make, Too long hast thou re - fused;

es make, 0! yield this ver - y night;

es make, They will not aught a - vail:

es make, Ac - cept the Lord and live!
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To

Of

Up-

Ex-

And

And fly, .

Think, think

To - mor

When God

.

His pre

0! fly .

up - on .

row's beam

shall call .

cious blood

for ref

the judg -

may nev

thee to . .

shall cleanse

JL g_-

uge

ment

er

. ac -

. thv

now

sore,

dawn

count,

soul.
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1Ro Dain Excuses /IDafee.

gp, I —F"—f-—t—
i i i—i—f*i —

h

i

i

1

1
i

pxp~i^ ^ —*—
-2? %—!-»-•—

—g—.—0-
0~ # ".0

-* S 1 -?|-
ZsZ,ISJJ # • #

t) 1^ _^A

Christ, the liv ing way, To Christ, the liv ing way.

mer - cy so a - bused, Of mer cy so a - bused.

on thy wak -ing sight, Up - on thy wak - ing sight.

cus - es all must fail, Ex - cus es all must fail.

peace and com -fort give, And peace and :om - fort

1^
i

give.
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194 ©, Bleaseo Gospel Souno!

f) II
(Happy Land.

i

1

I

6.4.6. 4. 6. 6. 5. 4.) Hindoo.
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1. 0, bless -ed gos- pel sound! "Yet

2. God's love in Christ we see— "Yet

3. "All things are read-y, come! ""Yet
4. God's house is fill - ing fast

—"Yet
-«»- -0- -0- -0- -0- -&- -&-

there

there

there

there

# •

is room!" It tells to

is room!" Great- er it

is room ! '

' Christ ev - 'ry-

is room!" Some guest will
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all a - round-"Yet there is •oom!" The guilt -y «nay draw near;

could not be— "Yet there is i-oom!" His on - iy Son He gave;

thing hath done-- "Yet there is i•oom!" The work is i30W com-plete,

be the last-- "Yet there is i•oom!" Yes! soon sal - va - tion's day
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Tho ' vile , they need not fear; With ioy they now may hea r

—

'

4 Yet there is room !

"

He's will-ing now to save All who in Him be- lieve—" Yet there is room!"

"Be -fore the mer-cy- seat" A Saviour you will meet — " Yet there is room!"

From you will pass a- way, Then grace no more will say— "Yet there is room!"
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195 ibow Oast, Ibow full, Ibow ffree.

A. MlDLAXE. iBraden. £. PL W. B. Bradbcby.
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1. How vast, how full,

2. How Dtutl "Who-er -

3. How full! It doth

4. How freel It asks

5. Poor tremb-ling sin -

how free, The mer - cy of our God!

er will" May drink at mer -cy's stream,

re - move The stain of ev -
?

ry sin,

no price, For God de- lights to give;

ner, "come," God waits to com - fort thee;
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Pro- claim the bless ed news a -round. And spread it all a - broad.

And know that faith in Je - sus brings Sal - va -tion e'en for him.

And leaves the soul as white and pure As tho' no sin had been.

It on - lv savs—- a sira - pie thing--
'

' Be-lieve in Christ . and live
. '

'

cast thy - self

^ m

up -

m

on His 1

-0-
So oast, so full,
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196 © Cbiftren, Ibave l?ou Ibeariv

Olivet. 6. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4. Dr. L. Mason.
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1. chil-dren, have

2. Soon He a - gain

3. Come, chil-dren, trust

.

you heard

will come

in Him;

c # - ^
How Je - sus Christ the Lord

And take His peo - pie home,

He'll par- don all your sin,

i 00 m - <3
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A man be -came? He left His home on high, A - bove the

To heav'n a - bove: In bright -est glo - ry there, E - ter-nal

And you shall be, Washed in the pre - cious flood Of His a-
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© Cbilfcren, 1bave l?ou 1bear&?

i

star - ry sky, To suf - fer and to die A death of shame,

joys to share, Be-yond the reach of care. "Where all is love,

ton - ing blood, Made fit to wor- ship God E - ter - nal - ly.

^s

197 ©! Come <Xo 3esus "Mow.

0"
(Decision. 6 4- 6. 4.6. 6. 6 . 4.)

1

T. E. Perkixs.
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1. 0! come to Je - sus now, Je - sus is here; Be - fore Him
2. Come, then, to Je - sus now, Je - sus is here; And low be-

3. Come, come to Je - sns now, Je - sus is here; Old, young, to-

4. Come, then, to Je - sus now, Je - sus is here; All round Him,

{m\^ 1 ft*
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low - ly bow, Je - sus is here. Too man - y go a - way,

fore Him bow, Je - sus is here. 0! ye that know your sin,

geth-er bow, Je - sus is here. 0! what a glo-rious thing,

joy-ous bow, Je - sus is here. Soon we shall reach the shore,
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Too man-y still de- lay, Tho' Je-sus bids them stay, Je - sus is

And coming long have been , Now find your rest in Him , Je - sus is

Sin's heav-y load to bring, And lose it while we sing, Je - sus is

Where we shall praise Him more, And sing for-ev-er-more, Je -sus is

4- -t- m. JL ^2.

m- 9 .
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here,

here,

here,

here.
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198 3esus Can Hll Our Sine forgive*
(Woodland. CM.) N. D. Gocld.

iiiip-Z+0
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1. Je - sus can all our sins forgive, And wash away their stain; Can fit our souls with

2. To Him let all the weary come, For He hath said they may; His bosom then shall

3. For all who early seek His face Shall sure-ly taste His love; Je-sus will take them

Him to live, Can fit our souls with Him to live, And in His kingdom reign,

be their home, His bos-om then shall be their home, Their tears He'll wipe a-way.

in His grace, Je - sus will take them in His grace, To dwell with Him a - bove.

m t a&— h- m
199

Mrs. A. R. COCSLW

Substitution.
(8. 6. 8. 6. 8. 6.) Ira D. Saskey.

^m
1. Christ, what burdens bowed Thy head! Our load was laid on Thee;

2. Death and the curse were in our cup— Christ, 'twas full for Thee;

3. Je - ho - vah lift - ed up His rod— Christ, it fell on Thee!

4. The tem-pest's aw - ful voice was heard, Christ, it broke on Thee;

5. For me, Lord Je -sus, Thou hast died, And I have died in Thee;

i

s

Thou stood-est in the sin-ner's stead, Didst bear all ill for me.

But Thou hast drained the last dark drop— 'T is emp-ty now for me.

Thou wast for - sa - ken of Thy God; No dis-tance now for me.

Thy o - pen bos - om was my ward; It bore the storm for me.

Thou'rt ris'n: my bands are all un - tied; And now Thou liv'st in me.

m '0

Used by permission of The Biglow & Main Co. , owners.
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Substitution,

I
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i

A Vic - tim led, Thy blood was shed; Now there's no load for me.

That bit - ter cup—love drank it up; Left but the love for me.

Thy blood be-neath that rod has flowed: Thy bruis-ing heal - eth me.

Thy form was scarred, Thy visage marred; Now cloud-less peace for me.

The Fa - ther's face of ra-diant grace Shines now in light on me.
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A. M. TOPLADY.

IRocft of Bgee!
(Toplady. 6—7s.) Dr. Thos. Hastings.

a
g-n-r -*- ^ Hi *=^s

1. Rock of A - ges! cleft for me, Grace hath hid me safe in Thee!

2. Not the la - bor of my hands Could ful - fil the law's de-mands;

3. Found by Thee be - fore I sought, Un - to Thee in mer-cy brought,

4—

J

1 Vsi mt==t
rrtr^^_r

t^m -J 1

Where the wa - ter and the blood, From Thy wound-ed side which flowed,

Could my zeal no res - pite know, Could my tears for - ev - er flow,

I have Thee for right-eous - ness— From Thy ful - ness, grace on grace;

m *—r&- m
Ptmr^&g&M i

Are of sin the doub - le cure— Cleans-ing from its guilt and power.

Naught for sin could e'er a -tone, But Thy blood, and Thine a - lone!

Thou hast washed me in Thy blood, Made me live, and live to God.
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201 3esue Cbriet He ipaeeing :©$
(Mozart. 7s.) Mozart.
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1. Je - sus Christ is pass-ing by; Child, now lift to Him thine eye;

2. Lo! He stands and calls to thee, "What wilt thou then have of Me?'

3. 0! how sweet the love and peace, Shin - ing in the Sav-iour'sface;

4. Je - sus calls to you, dear one, "Ev - 'ry- thing is full - y done;

§13
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t
44
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As the pre-cious mo-ments flee, See, His mer - cy waits for thee.

Rise and tell Him all thy need, Come, He call - eth thee, in -deed.

Je - sus gives from sin re - lease, He can save and give thee peace.

Come to Me, re- ceive My love, Come and live with Me a-bove."

202 ©, Gurn H?e! ©, Gurn H?e!

(Gircleton. 11s.) Arranged.

mV :-:«

1. 0, turn ye! 0, turn ye! for why will ye die, When God, in great

2. How vain the de - lu- sion, that while you de - lay Your hearts may grow

3. 0, how can we leave you? Why will ye not come? 'Tis Je - sus en-

m?. N=*=t

• * * 4iS¥
nn

* -* 4't 4 *
mer-cy, is com -ing so nigh? Now Je - sus in- vites you; the

bet - ter by stay - ing a - way; Come wretched, come starv-ing, come,

treatsyou, He bids you come home; 0, turn ye! 0, turn ye! for

m
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©, Uurn jgef <S>, XTurn J^e!

is E^fed]

i

Spir - it says "Come," And an-gels are wait -ing to wel- come you home,

hap - py to be, While streams of sal - va-tion are flow - ing so free,

why will ye die, When God, in great mer-cy, is com - ing so nigh?

I
fcr m
203 Wlell fiDap We Sing, Mitb Griumpb Sing.

G. V. WlGRAM.

0" 1

V N

(Antioch. G. N.) A rr. from GEORGE F. Haxdel.
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1. Well may we s

2. The Fa-ther'sl

3. In Him we i

4. Then glad-ly t
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with tri-umph sing, The great Re -deem-er's praise;

it was that sought From hell to set us free;

the Fa-therslove, And find e - ter - nal peace:

and sound a - broad The great Re - deem-er's praise,
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The glo - ries of our Sav-iour God, Revealed in Je-sus' face, Re-

That gave the Lamb whose precious blood Has bought our lib-er-ty, Has

In Him we meet a Sav-iour God, And fear and ter-ror cease, And
The glo - ries of our Sav-iour God, The rich-es of His grace, The

JL J'—N S m ^^N y Re-vealed, re-vealed in Je-sus'
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vealedin Je - sus' face,

bought our lib- er - ty,

fear and ter-ror cease,

rich - es of His grace,

face

e*33: *=*
Re-vealed, Re- vealedin Je-sus' face.

Has bought, Has bought our lib - er - ty.

And fear, And fear and ter-ror cease.

The rich - es, The rich - es of His grace,

W^
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face,

yj V V V V
Re - vealed in Je - sus' face,
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204 3csus! 1bow flDucb Sb? Ittame Iflnfolbs.

Mary Bowley. (Sympathy. G. M.) S. M. W.

P Sinmi^iiim=S
1. Je - sus! how much Thy name un- folds To ev - 'ry o - pened ear;

Thy name en - cir - cles ev

Je - sus!—it speaks a life

4. Je - sus—the One who knew no sin, Made sin to

5. Themen-tion of Thy name shall bow Our hearts to

r*>

'ry grace That God, as man, could show;

of love, Of sor - rows meek - ly borne;

make us just;

wor-ship Thee;

The par-doned sin - ner's mem-'ry holds None oth - er half so

There on - ly could He full - y trace A life di - vine be

It tells of sym - pa - thy a - bove, What-ev - er makes us

Thou gav'st Thy-self our love to win— Our full con - fid - ing

The chief - est of ten thou-sand Thou, Whose love has set us

dear,

low.

mourn,

trust,

free.
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205 See tbe Saviour! Sinners Slew Ibim,

(8.

m 4-m—i—\-

7. 8. 7. 7. 7.) German.
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1. See the Sav-iour!

2. See the ho - ly

3. 'Tis a true and

sin - ners

Vic - tim

joy - ful

fr*u=im** m
i

slew Him, Yet

suf-f'ring, Sin

say -ing, Je

-

for sin - ners

ner, here's a

sus came to

He was slain;

sight for you!

save the lost;
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Sin - ners now are

Here's an all - suf

Grace and truth at

I I

wel - come

fi - cient

once dis -

m

to Him; Such

of-f'ring;

play -ing, God

i
I

com - pose the

be - lieve the

the Sav-iour
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Sav-iour'e train;

rec - ord true!

true and just;



See tbe Saviour! Sinners Slew t>im.
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Sin-ners, ran-somed

See the Lamb for

Sin - ners, hear His £
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by His blood, Sin-ners,

sin-ners slain; Ev-'ry

;ra- cious voice, In His

* 5 # -

rec - on - ciled to

oth - er hope is

?av - ing work re -

;

God!

rain.

oice.
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206 Saviour, Sbrougb tbe 2>esert Xeab Tile,

T. Kelly. (Benediction. 8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7. S. Webbe.
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1. Sav-iour, thro' the des - ert lead us,

2. With a price Thy love has bought us,

3. Thro' a des - ert waste and cheer-less

4. When we halt (no track dis - cov-'ring),

5. When we hun-ger, Thou dost feed us,
-^- -^- _^_ -f^- -T^ -<$-

With - out Thee we can-not go;

(Sav-iour, what a love is Thine!)

Tho' our des-tined jour-ney lie,

Fear-ful lest we go a-stray,

Man - na still Thy camp surrounds;

-^- -42L

f? ^ <2

Thou from cru - el chains hast freed us, And hast laid the ty - rant low:

Hith-er - to Thy pow'r has brought us, (Pow'r and love in Thee com-bine):

Ren-dered by Thy pres-ence fear -less, We may ev - 'ry foe de - fy:

O'er our path Thy pil - lar hov-'ring, Fire by night, and cloud by day,

Faint and thirst-y, Thou dost heed us, Wa-ter from the Rock a-bounds:

Let Thy pres-ence, let Thy pres-ence Cheer us all our jour-ney through.

Lord of glo - ry, Lord of glo - ry, Ev - er on Thy house-hold shine.

Naught shall move us, naught shall move us While we see Thee, Sav-iour, nigh.

Shall di - rect us, shall di - rect us: Thus we shall not miss our way.

Hap - py peo-ple! hap-py peo - pie! What a Sav-iour have we found!
r"N

B*Ht
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207 3esus Us a loving Saviour,
(. Wellesley. 8. 7.) Lizzie S. Tourjee.

^> *>—-5 limn
lov-ing Sav-iour, Love it was that brought Him low;

might -y Sav-iour, Strong His outstretched arm to save;

will-iug Sav-iour, Full - y, free - ly He for -gives;

nght-eoiis Sav-iour, He has suf - fered once for sin;

last-vng Sav-iour, Ev - er will His love en - dure;
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Come, He says, in words of mer-cy, Prove My lov - ing- kind-ness now.

He has vanquished death and Sa-tan, He has tri-umphed o'er the grave.

And the soul which looks un - to Him From that hap- py mo-ment lives.

Death He suf -fered, ere in tri - umph He could bring re - demp-tion in.

Souls which rest by faith up - on Him Are e - ter - nal - Iv se - cure.

~> r n n

ijS a.
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208 Suffer little Cbilc>ren.
(P. N. Mrs, Page.
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1. Suf - fer lit - tie chil

2. Come, then, lit - tie chil

3. Hap - py are the chil

dren, So kind - ly

dren, And lis - ten

dren Who trust in

~~9 9~

Je - sus

to His

Je - sus'

said,

love,

name;
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And gen - tly then He placed His hands Up - on each lit - tie head;

For He is still the same to - day, Tho' now He dwells a - bove;

Al - tho' they can - not see His face, He watch -es o - ver them.

,& P 1
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Suffer Xittle (Tbilfcrert

P^ 1
'-

A-Z>
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5-8

Full of ten-der-ness and grace, Love was bearn-ing in His face.

Tho' your hearts are full of sin, Je - sus' blood can make you clean.

Safe - ly on their Shepherd's breast All His lit - tie lambs may rest.
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209 ftbe Man&erer 1Ro flDore Mill IRoam.
Jane Deck. (Silent Nigh t. 8. 8. 8. 6.) Michael Haydn.
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1. The wan der er no more will roam, The lost one to the

2. Tho' clothed in rags, by sin de- filed, The Fa - ther did em-

3. It is the Fa - ther's joy to bless, His love has found for

4. And now my fam - ished soul is fed, A feast of love for

5. Yea, in the ml - ness of His grace, God put me in the
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fold hath come, The prod - i - gal is wel - corned home,

brace$ His child; And I am par - doned rec - on - ciled,

me a dress, A robe of spot - less right - eous-ness,

me is spread, I feed up - on the chil - dren's bread,

chil- dren's place, Where I may gaze up on His face,
-&- -0- -*-•
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Lamb of God,

Lamb of God,

Lamb of God,

Lamb of God,

Lamb of God,
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thro'

in

in

in

in
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Thee,

Thee,

Thee,

Thee,

Thee,

Lamb of

Lamb of

Lamb of

Lamb of

Lamb of

God, thro' Thee!

God, in Thee!

God, in Thee!

God, in Thee!

God, in Thee!
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210 3esue Xovee tbe Xittle ©nee,
(P. M.) A. & E. Gadsby.

1. Je - sus loves the lit - tie ones; Wondrous was the love That brought Him
2. Je - sus seeks the lit - tie ones, Wand'ring far in sin: They lit - tie

3. 4e " sus died for lit - tie ones On that dread-ful tree; And then what

4. Je - sus lives for lit - tie ones In the heav'n a-bove, And ne'er for-

5. Je - sus thinks of lit - tie ones All the night and day,—And all the

6. Soon He'll take His lit - tie ones To live in His home, So safe with

-l 1 -j 1 1 , 1 Zi 1—j 1 1
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down from glo - ry, In His bright home a-bove, To save poor lit - tie ones,

know the pa-tient love That seeks their souls to win, And save lost lit - tie ones,

bit - ter pain He bore, And un-toldag-o- ny, To save poor lit- tie ones,

gets the precious lambs, Who've trusted in His love, And are His lit - tie ones,

time they're sleep - ing, And while they are at play,— And guards His lit - tie ones.

Him for - ev - er, And nev-er-more to roam;—Ah! hap- py lit -tie ones.
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211 Zhe Saviour Us Coming*
(11s.) Henry Bennett.

i^a m b=k(-K4-I— m
1. The Sav-iour is com - ing,

2. With Him, they to-geth-er

3. Who now trust the Sav-iour,

JL . - . 0.

The moment is near;

To heav-en will go,

The sent One of God,

, , ffl.

The bright Star of

Where riv - ers of

Are cleansed and for-

m

Morn-ing Will quick-ly ap - pear. Then will His be - loved ones With

pleas-ure And peace ev - er flow; They'll shine in the like-ness Of

giv - en Thro' His pre-cious blood; And when all in heav-en To

I !
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TTbe Saviour fls Coming.
I .

/9\

mm^m^^s^m^m
swift-ness a - rise, And meet their blest Saviour, With joy, in the skies.

Him whom they love, And dwell in the brightness Of glo - ry a - bove.

praise Him shall throng, Each one, who here loved Him,Wiil join in the song.

SEfcEi±n
212 £wo Xittle Wor&s from Sacrefc Scroll

l&nrollet)-
Mrs. Paul Baridon.

/I L 1 1 1

(P. M) Mrs. A . H. Rule.
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1. Two
2. He

3. And,

4. He

5. Ah!

lit - tie

knows the

know - ing

knows my
yes,—He

words

path

att,

way -

knows

from

which

His

ward

it

#

sa -

still

love

heart,

all,

#

cred

I

for

my
and

9

scroll

can

me
poor

still

1 -r
un - rolled;

not see,

will find

weak frame;

He loves!
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But what a won-drous thought the "words un - fold! What mines of

And leads me on through dark and mys - tic way—Through the dim

Some means to turn a - gain my wan-d'ring mind, Till I come

He knows I am but dust; He ne
?

er will claim From worth-less

oft my poor heart roves, He still on

-# * km ~f~ <g .-^ # m

Though from His love so

a a.
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wealth, what trea-sure - mint of gold— He knows! He knows!

shad - ows to the cloud -less day, Where I shall know,

forth as gold from dross re - fined,— He knows! He knows!

clay, a gift for His great name,— He knows! He knows!

me His won-drous gifts be -stows,— He knows! He knows!
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213 3ust as 11 Hm—TOttbout ©ne plea.
Charlotte Elliott. (Woodworth. L. M.) William B Bradbury.
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1. Just

2. Just

3. Just

4. Just

5. Just
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as

as

as

as

as

I

I

I

I

I

—u—

am—with-out one plea, But that Thy blood was

am— and wait- ing not To rid my soul of

am—poor, wretched, blind, Sight, riches, healing

am—Thou wilt re-ceive, Wilt welcome, pardon,

am—Thy love, I own, Has bro-ken ev - 'ry 1
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5 shed for me,

one dark blot,

of the mind,

cleanse, relieve;

)ar-rier down:
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And that Thou bid'st me come to Thee, Lamb of God,

To Thee, whose blood can cleanse eachspot: Lamb of God,

Yea, all I need in Thee to find: Lamb of God,

Be - cause Thy prom-ise I be-lieve: OLambof God,

Now to be Thine, yea, Thine a-lone, OLambof God,

^ -0- -&- -0- '/—J^ -•- &- -0-

I come! I

I come! I

I come! I

I come! I

I come! I

I

come!

come!

come!

come!

come!
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214 Me 3o? Tin ©ur (Soft,

Houghton. (10. 10. 11. 11.) Dr. Gauntlett.
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1. We joy in our God, we sing of that love,

2. His Son, His de - light, His loved one He gave,

3. We praise, then, our God; how r;ch is His grace!

eftfefei

So sov-'reign and

The wrath to en-

We wan-dered from
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free,

dure-

Him,
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which did His heart move;

by suf-f'ring to save;

es-tranged from His face.
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When lost our

Sure love so

By blood we

con - di - tion, all

a - maz - ing, un-

are pur-chased, are
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TOe Jog Hn ©ur ©oo.

3ES 1«
TO

ru - ined, un - done, He saw with com-pas-sion, and spared not His Son.

meas-ured,un-told, No e - vil can do us, no good will with-hold.

cleansed and made nigh, And blest in His pres-ence, in Je - sus on high.^
215 We've mot ©f tbe TClorlo.

J. G. Deck^ (Lyons. 10. 10. 11. 11.)

Us-I 1 ±
F. J. Haydn.
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s

1. We're not of the world which fad -eth a- way, We're not of the

2. Our path is most rug- ged, and dan -ger-ous, too, A wide trackless

3. Our Shep-herd is still our Guard-ian and Guide, Be - fore us He
4. 'Mid might -i - est foes— most fee - ble are we— Yet, trembling be-

5. And soon shall we en - ter our own prom-ised land, A - round His bright
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w
night, but chil-dren of day; The chains that once bound us, by

waste our jour-ney lies thro'; But the pil - lar of cloud that

goes to help and pro -vide: The springs that re -fresh us from

fore our great Lead- er, they flee; The Lord is our Ban-ner, the

throne in glo - ry shall stand: Our song then for - ev - er and

mm

Je - sus are riv'n; We're strangers on earth, and our home is in heav'n.

shows us our way, Is our sure light by night, and shades us by day.

heav-en weregiv'n, Our bread is the Man-na that came down from heav'n

bat - tie is His, The weak-est of saints more than con-quer-or is.

ev - er shall be, "All glo-ry and blessing, Lord Je- sus, to Thee! i:
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216 3C9US, flDp Xorfc.
Mrs. A. H. Rule (P. M.) David Baridon.

I

Je - sus, my Lord, who died on the cross, Love-ly art Thou to me;

What are earth's joys, so fleet- ing and vain, Je - sus, my Lord, to me!

Storms may as-sail, my bark may be tossed, Voy-ag-ing o'er life's sea;

Je - sus, my Lord, 't was sin's heav-y load, The curse that was borne by Thee;

Je - sus, my Lord, what o - ceans of love Stirred in Thy heart for me!

Sil - ver and gold— I count them but dross; Naught can compare with Thee.

Sweet-er by far is the heav - en - ly gain; Love - ly art Thou to me.

Thou, Lord, art near; I can - not be lost, Ref - uge art Thou to me.

Stroke up-on stroke, as God's wrath a-woke, Fell up -on Thee for me.

Je - sus, my Lord, in glo - ry a-bove, Love-ly art Thou to me.
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217 Mb? innbelicvine?
(Lausanne. P. M.) M. W. Smith.

1. Why un - be -

2. Why not, be-

3. Why un - be -

4. Why un - be -

wilt thou spurn Love that so gen

liev - ing, come to the Lord? Trust in the Sav

liev - ing? thou canst be blessed, Je - sus will par

liev - ing? tri - fle no more; Death may be near

tly

iour,

don,

thee,
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pleads thy re - turn? Come, ere thy fleet -ing day Fades in - to

doubt not His word; Think 'twas for thee He died, Think of Him

He'll give thee rest. Why wilt thou Ion - ger wait? Haste to the

e'en at thy door. Come with a bro- ken heart, Come, help-less



Wbg ^Unbelieving?

1-1 h..-Pq.

night a - way; Now mer - cy's call o - bey; To Je-suscome.

cru - ci - fied; Now to the Glo - ri - fied, To Je-sus come,

o - pen gate, Come ere it be too late, To Je-sus come,

as thou art, Come choose the bet - ter part, To Je-sus come.
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218 Wben poison, Sprea&ing SbvouQb Gbeir

IDeine.
(Lanesboro. G. M.)

*
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1. When-poi-son, spread-ing thro'

2. A bra-zen ser - pent high

3. Sin - ners who feel the dead

4. See Je -sus, cru - ci - fied

r
their veins, Made Is - rael

was raised, Sal - va - tion

• ly sting, And mourn their

and slain; Be - hold Him

ffitp Ft
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mourn their sin,

to pro - cure;

fol - lies past,

raised on high;
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E - ter - nal mer - cy eased their pains, E - ter - nal

The wound -ed looked, the liv - ing praised, The wound- ed

May now their sins and sor - rows bring, May now their

One look will save from end - less pain— One look will

m *2- ?—0 f-* j+
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mer - cy eased their pains, And healed the grief with - in.

looked, the liv - ing praised, The dy - ing found a cure.

sins and sor - rows bring, And free sal - va - tion taste,

save from end - less pain— look, and nev - er die.
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197



219 3ust He Gbou art—Mttbcmt ©ne Grace.

£§E

(llsley. 8. 8. 8. 6.)
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1. Just as thou art—without one trace Of love, or joy, or in-ward grace,

2. Burdened with guilt, wouldst thou be blest? Trust not the world; it gives no rest;

3. Come, leave thy bur-den at the cross; Count all thy gains but emp-ty dross:

4. Come, hith-er bring thy bod-ing fears, Thine ach-ing heart, thy bursting tears:

5. " The Spir- it and the bride say, Come, " Re-joi-cing saints re-ech-o, "Come;"
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Or meet -ness for the heav'nly place— guilt - y sin- ner, come!

Christ brings re - lief to hearts op-pressed— wear - y sin - ner, come!

His grace o'er-pays all earth - ly loss— need- y sin - ner, come!

'Tis mer-cy's voice sa- lutes thine ears; trem-bling sin - ner, come!

Who faints, who thirsts, who will, may come! TheSav-iour bids thee, Come!
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220 "CClben tbc Ibarvest Us past.

S53
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(Rowley. 12. 8. 12. 8. 8.)
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•mer te gone, And God's gra-cious

ger shall blow, The gos - pel no

gion of peace, To dwell in the

and se - cure, Who fear - est no

1. When the har - vest is past and the sum

2. When the rich gales of mer-cy no Ion-

3. When the ho - ly have gone to the re -

4. dear sin -ner, that liv - est at ease
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plead-ings

mes-sage

man-sions

troub-le

W £?

are o'er, When the beams cease to break of the blest Lord's day morn,

de- clare, How canst thou, sinner, bear the deep wail- ing of woe,

a - bove, When their har-mo-ny wakes in the ful-ness of bliss,

to come, Can thy spir -it the wail-ings of sor-row en - dure?
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Wben tbe ttmrvest 11s past*

m w r
more,

spair?

love,

.doom?

And Je - sus in - vites thee no more, And Je - sus in - vites thee no

How suf - fer the night of de - spair? How suf - fer the night of de-

Theirsongto the Sav-iour of love, Their song to the Sav-iour of

Or bear the im - pen - i-tent's doom? Or bear the im - pen - i-tent'i

*-#-*-#.#-*-#-. H=2- m * \ _ *- -0-^B 4=4 X2-
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221 mby mm Zhou linger?
(P. M.)
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1. Why wilt thou lin - ger? Why wilt thou die? God's wrath up - on thee,

2. Soon will the Sav - iour Close fast the door, Ti- dings of mer - cy

3. Then the dread sen- tence, ''De-part from Me;" Room for re - pent-ance,

4. Glo - ry be - fore thee, Pil-grim, press on; Share now the sor - row,
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Judg-ment so nigh. Now in sal - va-tion's day Tread the blood-

Sound nev - er - more; Time's course will soon be run; Stop then, thou

Gone, gone for aye. End-less the sin - ner's doom, Darkness and

Share soon the crown. Tell forth the Sav -iour's fame, Hon - or His
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sprink-led way; Sin - ner, no more de - lay, Je -sus will come.

Christ-less one, Think of the great white throne, Judgment will fall.

dis - mal gloom; Now in God's house there's room, Je- sus will save.

ho - ly name, Bear now His cross and shame, Pil - grim, press on.
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222 flf Xittle Cbil&ven Iknew tbe
(Arnold. G. M.)

%ove.
Dr. S. Arnold.

gagmmmm^m
1. If lit - tie chil - dren knew the love Which 'dwells in Je - sus' breast,

2. "Comeun-to Me," He sweet-ly cries; "Come, lit - tie chil-dren, come!
3. Thus Je - sus speaks; who makes re -ply, "0 Lord, I come to Thee;
4. 0, pre -cious choice! If such be thine, Then thou in - deed art blest;

How would they come to Him by faith,* All anx - ious to be blest!

Come to My o - pen arms and heart, Come to My hap - py home!"
Thy pre - cious love hath won my heart, Thine henceforth I will be"?
Peace thy com-pan - ion here shall be, There, ev - er -last-ing rest!

/~\ /H i^J -•- "*-
f\i

z: i^ff-f

223
A. H. Rule.

Some E)a?*
(8s. D.) Mrs.
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A. H Rule
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1. Some day I'll

2. Some day my
3. Some day I'll

4. Some day, I

quit this vale of tears,

com-ing Lord will call,

meet Him in the air,

know 'twill not be long;

And I no more as now shall sigh;

I can -not tell how soon 't will be,

It may be morn, or noon, or night,

He says, "Behold, I quick-ly come;'
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I'll bid fare -well to all my fears, And with my Sav- iour rest on high.

But this I know, my All in all Has now a place in heav'n for me.
And this I know, His voice I'll hear, And gaze up - on His glo - ry bright.

Soon, soon I'll join in heav-en's song, And dwell with Him in His bright home.
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Refrain.
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And I shall see Him face to face, And tell the sto - ry—saved by grace;
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Some S>a£,
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And I shall see Him face to face, And tell the sto - ry—saved by grace.
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224 1ln IRage Hn& Tin IRuin.
(Gomfort. 11s.)

^£3
1. In rags and in ru - in, with-out and with-in, One ter - ri - ble

2. 01 none can restore, nor such deep sin ef- face, But the One who comes
3. What an earnest and seal of un-speak-a -ble bliss Is con-veyed in the

4. And the ver -y best robe, and the fat-ling and wine, (What a change from the
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mass of pol - lu - tion and sin; By
forth in such in - fin - ite grace; For
Fa-ther's af - fee - tion-ate kiss! The
ragSj and the husks, and the swine!) With

false friends de - sert - ed, of

grace is a - bove all his

lost one is found, and the

mu - sic and dancing— 'tis
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for-tune be - reft, He turns to the home he once ea - ger - ly left,

sin and dis- tress, And he's noth-ing to do— save his sin to con-fess!

servants must bring, At the Fa-ther's command, the shoes and the ring,

something so new, Such a ful-nessof bless-ing—and nothing to do!
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5 Ah! nothing to do! for the sinner that's dead
Must needs have another to work in his stead:

And Jesus, in Calvary's terrible hour,

Redemption accomplished in marvelous power,

6 Which shut up the world to its folly and strife,

But opened a passage from death unto life.

Are you ruined and helpless? God offers to you
A free, full salvation -and nothing to do!
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225 3csus ©nip Can llmpart.
(Seymour. 7s.) Carl Maria von Weber.
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1. Je - sus on - ly can im - part Peace of con-science, joy of heart;

2. Je - sus on - ly can sup - ply Con-stant pleas-ure, last-ing joy;

3. Je - sus on - ly—sweet -est plea, When the soul its state can see;

4. Je - sus on - ly; ev - 'ry claim We can make is in that name;
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Je - sus on- ly can pro -claim Par- don thro' His bless -ed name.

Je - sus on- ly can re- move Ev - 'ry tho't that makes us rove.

When its mis-'ry it can feel, Je - sus on- ly then can heal.

Full sal - va - tion meets us there; Else-where, noth-ing but de-spair.
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226
Anna Warner.

3eeus Xoves flDe!

(P. M.) W. B. Bradbury.

1. Je - sus loves me! this I know, For the Bi - ble tells me so; Lit- tie ones to

2 Je - sus loves me, He who died, Heaven's gate to o - pen wide; He will wash a-

3. Je -sus loves me tho' I'm bad, And He waits to make me glad, Waits to fold me

4. Je - sus loves me, loves me still, When I'm very weak and ill, From His shin-ing

5. Je -rus loves me, He will stay Close be-side me all the way; If I trust Him,
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Refrain.

i im
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Him be -long; They are weak, but He is strong.

way my sin, Let a lit - tie child come in.

in His arm, Keeps me safe from ev - 'ry harm. Yes, Je - sus loves me!

place on high, Comes to watch me where I lie.

should I die, He will take me home on high.
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Jesus Xoves flDe!
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Yes, Je-sus loves me! Yes, Je-sus loves me! The Bi - ble tells me so!
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227 Xo t Ibc Comes, Jrom Ibeaven Beecenfcing*

ok
(Harwell. 8. 7. 8 . 7. 8. 7.) Dr. L.
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1. Lo, He comes, from heav'n descending, Once for fa-voredsin-ners slain!

2. See the Sav -iour, longex-pect -ed, Now in sol - emn pomp ap-pear:

3. Lo! the to -kens of Hispas-sion, Tho' in glo - ry, still He bears;

4. Is-rael's race shall now be-hold Him, Full of grace and maj-es - ty;

5. 'Tis Thy heav'nly Bride and Spir - it, Je - sus, Lord, that bids Thee come,

6. Yea, a -men, let all a-dore Thee, High on Thy ex- alt - ed throne:
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Thousand, thousand saints at-tend-ing, Swell the tri-umph of His train!

And His saints, by man re- ject - ed, All His heav'nly glo -ry share:

Cause of end-less ex - ul - ta - tion, To His ransomed wor-ship-ers:

Tho' they set at naught and sold Him, Pierced and nailed Him to the tree;

All the glo - ry to in - her - it, And to take Thy peo - pie home.

Sav -iour, take the pow'r and glo - ry; Claim the kingdoms for Thine own;
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Hal - le - lu -

Hal - le - lu -

Hal - le - lu -

Now in glo •

All ere - a -

Come, Lord Je

-d—#—

*

jah! hal - le - lu - jah! Je -sus comes, and comes to reign.

jah! hal - le - lu - jah! See the Son of God ap-pear.

jah! hal - le - lu - jah! Christ the Lamb of God ap- pears.

ry, now in glo - ry, They their great Mes - si -ah '11 see.

tion, all ere - a - tion, Trav-ails, groans and bids Thee come,

-sus! come, Lord Je-sus! Hal - le - lu -jah! come, Lord, come.
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228 Xifce a Xittle THIlanbenng lamb.
Ter Steegen. (Homeward. 7s.) Miss A. Gausby.
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1. Like a lit- tie wand 'ring lamb, Lost up - on the

2. "Come," He says, "Come back to Me; Lit -tie lamb, I

3. "Thou wouldst like to have thy way, On the lone - ly

4. "I would have thee lie at rest, Lit- tie lamb, up

5. "Tho' thou hast a way-ward will, Lit- tie lamb, I
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hills I am;

died for thee;

hills to stray,

on My breast;

love thee still;
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Like a shep-herd Je - sus stands, Hold- ing out

I will take thee to My home, Lit- tie lamb

Where the nun - gry li - on hides, Where the fier

Thou shalt be My sweet de - light All the day

Come to Me and be for-giv'n, I will bear

His

,
I

y

and

thee

m *=t

bless -ed hands,

pray thee, come.

ser-pent glides.

all the night,

safe to heav'n."
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229 Xittle Cbil&ren, praise tbe Saviour

1. Lit -tie

2. When the

3. Lit -tie

SS

chil

anx

chil

42 gl
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dren, praise the Sav-iour; He re - gards you from a-

ious moth-ers round Him, With their ten-der in-fants;

dren, praise the Sav-iour; Praise Him, your un-dy - ing
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Friend;

a.
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Praise Him
He with

Praise Him,
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for

o -

till
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His

pen
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great sal - va-tion, Praise Him for His gra-cious

arms re-ceived them, And the lit - tie ones He

bove you meet Him; There to praise Him with-out

love!

blest,

end.
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little Gbilfcren, praise tbe Saviour*
Refrain.

,
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the name of
i
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Sweet ho
!

san - nas
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To
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Je - sus sing.
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Andante—legato.

Hbsolvo te."
(I Absolve Thee. P. M.) H. Bennett.
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One Priest a - lone can par - don me, Or bid me "Go in peace,"

He showed the spear-mark in His side, The nail-print on His palm:

By Him my soul is pu - ri - fied, Once lep-rous and de - filed;

He robed me in a priest -ly dress, That I might in -cense bring

1 d * d I d B • •-
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Can breathe that word "Ab- sol

Said, "Look on Me, the Cru

Cleansed by the wa - ter and

Of prayer, and praise, and righteousness,

4
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vo te," And make these heart-throbs cease;

ci - fied; Why trem - ble thus? Be calm!

the blood, God sees me as a child:

To heav'n's E - ter - nal King;

My soul has heard His priest- ly voice;

All pow'r is Mine— I set thee free-

No priest can heal or cleanse but He;
And when He gave this robe to me,

4-

It said, "I bore thy sins, re-joice!"

Be not a-fraid—'Ab-sol-vo te.'

"

No oth - er say, "Ab-sol-vo te."

He smiled and said ,
" Ab-sol - vo te

.

"
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In heaven He stands before the throne,

The Great High Priest above,
"Melchisedec"—that One alone

Can sin's dark stain remove;
To Him I look on bended knee,

And hear that sweet "Absolvo te."

205
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"A little while!" and He shall come
Forth from the inner shrine,

To call His pardoned brethren home:
bliss supreme, divine!

When every blood-bought child shall see

The Priest who said, "Absolvo te."



231 like as tbe Baps of IRoab Mere.
(Azmon. G. M.)

4=£ i .l , ! !

Carl Glaser.

sfc
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as the days of No - ah were, So shall they al - so be

fore the flood they ate, they drank, And mar-ried day by day;

now men live, and buy, and sell, And peace and safe - tv cr);

ark a - lone, no oth - er thing, Was safe - ty in the flood;

in the ark were sure and safe, For God had shut them in;
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When Christ, the Son of man,

And knew not till the flood

Not know - ing, in their un

So Je - sus, and no oth

So all Christ's sheep are in

#

shall

was

be
er

His

come, Whom ev - 'ry eye

come, Which took them all

• lief, That Christ the Lord

name, Saves sin - ners by

hand, And none can pluck

* -&-

shall see.

a - way.

is nigh.

His blood.

from Him.

{m\~
~ ^ ^ ** i i-^ ii^ ^7 ii(£J~v ^ -#——#— <? 1-^ -!—k

—

& r» —^^ ——
1 t—

1

1

r M
1

232 wnttbout Blooo Us Ifto Remission.

I

(Rosefield. 8.7.8. C. H. A. Malan.

^ -fS Pi- ,^EE*r*r-r
1. With-out blood is no re - mis-sion; Thus

2. God Him-self pro-vides the vic-tim; Je -

3. Joy-ful truth! He bore trans-gres-sion In

—^a^-f—

f

the Lord proclaims from heaven,

sus is the Lamb of God;

His bod - y on the cross;
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Blood must flow— on this con - di - tion, Thus

When on earth man did af - flict Him, And

Thro' His blood there's full re-mis- sion For

^
a - lone are sins for-given.

He bore the sin - ner's load,

the vil - est, for the lost;
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Mitbout Bloofc ITs flo IRemissiott
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Yes, a vic-tim must be slain, Else all hope of life is vain.

'Tis His blood, His blood a - lone, Can for hu - man guilt a - tone.

Je - sus for the* sin - ner bleeds; Noth-ing more the sin - ner needs.
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233 Cbe Bible (Telle ^Die 3eeus Came.
(dark. G. M.) Arr. by R. B. Robertson.

& IS

1. The Bi

2. The Bi

3. The Bi

4. The Bi

^3£2=-!:

ble tells us

ble tells us

ble tells us

tells usble

Je - sus came From glo

Je - sus died A sac

Je - sus rose, And left

Je - sus lives A - gain

ry bright and fair

—

ri - fice for sin:

the si - lent grave,

up -on the throne:

f±
t

f
God's per - feet, sin - less, spot-less Lamb— His mer - cy to de - clare.

The gates of heav'n to o - pen wide, That we may en - ter in,

Tri - urn -pliant o - ver all His foes, The might -y One to save.

The bless - ed proof the Fa -ther gives That mer - cy's work is done,

ms. m P±
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His mer - cy to de- clare.

That we may en - ter in.

The might - y One to save.

That mer - cy's work is done.

l§3=5=^ us

1
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5 The Bible tells us He will come

To take His saints away,

To dwell with Him in His blest homo

Through everlasting day.

6 The Bible tells us He will reign

O'er all the earth ere long; [strain

When heaven and earth shall wake the

Of an eternal song.

7 The Bible tells us all may come,

And drink at mercy's stream;

That Jesus soon will share this home

With all who trust in Him.
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234 3esu9 t Mben Ibe Xcft tbe Sr£.
(Horton. 7. 7. 7. 5.)

Xavier Schnyder von Wartensee. (1786-1868), 1826.
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1. Je - sus, when He left the sky, And for ski - ners came to die,

2. Moth-ers then the Sav- iour sought, In the pla- ccs where He taught,

3. Did the Sav-iour say them nay? No; He kind-ly bade them stay—

4. 'Twas for them His life He gave, To re - deem them from the grave:^ ^*1 **1
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In His mer -

And to Him
Suf-fered none

Je - sus a -

cy passed not by Lit - tie

their chil-dren brought— Lit - tie

to turn a - way Lit - tie

ble is to save Lit - tie
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ones

ones

ones

ones

like

like

like

like

me.

me.

me.

me.
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235 "it lis Jfinisbefc!" ©timers, Ibear lit.

Stanford. 8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.)

I

1. "It is finished!" sinners, hear it, 'Tis the dy - ing Victor's cry;

2. Hear the Lord Him-self de - clar- ing All performed He came to do;

3. "It is finished!" all is o- ver; Yes, the cup of wrath is drained;

4. Crown the might-y Conq'ror, crown Him, Who Hispeo - pie's foes o'er-came:
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'It is finished!" an-gels, bear it, Bear the

Sin - ners, in your-selves de-spair - ing, This is

Such the truth these words dis-cov - er, Thus the

In the high-estheav'n enthrone Him, Men and

J J
„

' J - ^A_

| JjJJj-igCbhT==l
joy - ful news on high!

joy - ful news for you;

vie - fry was ob-tained;

an - gels, sound His fame!
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"Ut 1Fs jfintsbe&r Sinners, foear Ht.
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' Tell it thro' the earth and skv."It is fin-ished! It is finished!'

Je - sus speaks it— Je - sus speaks it—- His are faith -ful words and true.

'Tis a vie - fry, 'tis a vie - fry, None but Je - sus could have gained.

Great His glo-ry! great His glo - ry! Je - sus bears a match -less name.
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236 © Brigbt ant) Bleseefc Scenes,
J. N. Darby. (Solytna. £». M.)

I

Geo. Tredcroft.

|U . D n 1
1

,

|

1 ;

1>T b h*' j |

Z? i |

rn ? 1 J M^ J
j

Ivjj •+ g I ^ J ^ 9 # 9* <sJ 1

1. bright and bless - ed scenes, Where sin can nev - er come,

2. Andean we call our home Our Fa -ther's house on high,

3. Yes! in that light un-stained, Our stain - less souls shall live,

4. His pres- ence there, my soul, Its rest, its joy un - told,
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Whose sight our long - ing spir - it

The rest of God our rest to

Our heart's deep long-ings more than

Shall find when end - less a - ges

I

_m_ -&- -9- -&- -9-
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I

weans From earth where yet we roam!

come, Our place of lib - er - ty?

gained, When God His rest shall give.

roll, And time shall ne'er grow old.

B ]

5 Our God the centre is,

His presence fills that land,

And countless myriads owned as His,

Round Him adoring stand.

6 Our God whom we have known,

Well known in Jesus' love,

Rests iD the blessing of His own,

Before Himself above.

7 Glory supreme is there,

Glory that shines through all,

More precious still that love to share

As those that love did call.

i r

8 Like Jesus in that place

Of light and love supreme;

Once Man of Sorrows full of grace,

Heaven's blest and endless theme.

9 Like Him! grace supreme!

Like Him before Thy face,

Like Him to know that glory beam

Unhindered face to face!

10 love supreme and bright,

Good to the feeblest heart,

That gives us now, as heavenly light,

What soon shall be our part.
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237 Xort\ labile Cut* Souls in tfattb IRcpose.
Maby Bowley. (,6iloam. C. M. I. B. WooDBrRY.
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1. Lord, while our souls in faith re -pose Up - on Thy pre-cious blood,

2. But bound-less joy shall fill our hearts When gaz - ing on Thy face;

3. Un - seen we love Thee; dear Thy name; But when our eyes be - hold,

4. For Thou ex-ceed - est all the fame Our ears have ev - er heard;

gl
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Peace like an e - ven riv - er And mer - cy like a flood.

We full- y see what faith im- parts, And glo - rr crowns Thv grace.

With joy - ful won - der we'll ex -claim, "The half had not been'

How hap -py we who know Thy name, And trust Thv faith - ful word.
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238 iorfc 3C6U0, are iae One laitb Cbee?
J. G. Deck. .Manoah. G. M. From Mehtl k Hayds.

i 1 m$
1. Lord Je - sus. are we one with 1

2. Such was Thy grace, that for our sake

3. Our sins, our guilt, in love di - vine,

4. As - cend-ed now. in glo - rv bright,

height. depth, of love!

Thou didst from heav'n come down;

Con-fessed and borne by Thee;

- giv - ing Head Thou art;

5. And soon shall come that glo-rious day, When, seat - ed on Thy throne,
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And cru - ci - fied and dead with Thee, Now one in heav'n a - bove.

With us of flesh and blood par -take, And make our guilt Thine own.

The gall, the curse, the wrath, were Thine, To set Thy nn-somed free.

Not life, nor death, nor depth, nor height. Thy saints and Thee can part.

Thou shalt to wond'ring worlds dis-plav That we with Thee are one.
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239 Do Hn? Bsfc tbe Ibeavenl? IRoao?
(Gratitude. L. M.) T. Hastings.
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1. Do an - y ask the heavenly road, The shin-ing way that leads to God?

2. Do an - y wish the truth to learn, The good from e - vil to dis-cern;

3. Do an - y feel the plague of sin, Sa-tan and death at work with-in?

gEBS

Then hear the voice of Je - sus say, Be-lieve on Me, "I am the Way/'
To shun the tempter in their youth? The Sav-iour says, "I am the Truth."

Je - sus can quell the mortal strife, For He can say, "I am the Life."
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240 Xittle Cbil&ren, Ibeav^-Xa&en,
(Ashford. 8. 5. 8. 3.) W C. FlLBT.
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1. Lit - tie chil - dren, heav-y - la - den, With youi sin and woe,

2. Let His own sweet word of prom-ise Drive a - way all doubt;

3. His, the blood—the on - ly cleans-ins You can ev - er know,

4. You can nev - er make a - tone-ment, That is full y made;

5. Let your heart go out to-wards Him In a sim - pie faith;

6. Yes! the liv - ing, lov-ing Sav-iour Waits to make you free;
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Come to

1

Je - sus, He in - vites you, Wants vou so.

"Come to Me now, I will nev - er Cast vou out."

It will make your sins--now scar - let- White as snow.

You can nev - er pay the ran - som, He has paid.

He is will - ing now to save y°u »
As He saith.

Waits to give you peace and par - don; "Come and see."
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241 © fll>s Saviour Crucifies.
E. Chapman. (Mercy. 7s.) L. M. GOTTSCHALK.

te

Slowly.

m
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1. my Sav-iourcru - ci-fied, Near Thy cross would I a - bide,

2. Je - sus bruised and put to shame, Tells the glo - ries of God'sname;

3. God is love, I sure - ly know,

4. In His spot-less soul's dis-tress,

j5. Rent the veil that closed the way

6. Yet in sight of Cal - va - ry,

In the Sav-iour's depth of woe,

I have learnt my guilt - i
- ness;

To my home of heav'n-ly day,

Con-trite should my spir - it be,

Gaz - ing with a - dor - ing eye

Ho - ly judg-ment there I found,

In the Sin -less, in God's sight,

0, how vile my low es - tate,

In the flesh of Christ the Lord,

Rest and ho - li - ness there find

On Thy dy - ing ag - o - ny.

Grace did there o'er sin a-bound.

Sin is just - ly bro't to light.

Since my ran-somwas so great!

Ev - er be His name a-dored!

Fash-ioned like my Saviour's mind.

-AS&fc -•^i

=
^ •-

31

242 ((
1Row Us tbe Bcceptefc £ime!"
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(Gerar. S. M.)
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1. "Nowisth' ac-cept-edtime!" Now is the day of grace; Then, children, come with-

2. "Nowisth' ac-cept-edtime!" The Sav-iour calls to-day; To-morrow it may
3. "Nowisth' ac-cept-edtime!" And Je - sus bids youcome; And ev-'ry promise
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out de-lay, Then, children, come withoutdelay, And seek the Sav-iour's face,

be too late—To-mor-row it may be too late—Then why should you de - lay!

in His word, And ev-'ry prom-ise in His word, De-clares there yet is room.
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243 iRotbing 3Sut Cbriet, Hs ©n We Grea&.
S. O'M. Clcff. L. M. B. U. Gebhardt, Aug. 14, 1909.
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1. Nothing but Christ, as on we tread,

2. Ev-'ry-thing loss for Him be - low,

3. Nothing save Him, in all our ways,

h > -*- ^ > i

The Gift unpriced—God's living Bread;

Tak-ing the cross wher-e'er we go;

Giv-ing the theme for ceaseless praise;
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With staff in hand, and feet well shod,

Show-ing to all, where once He trod,

Our whole re-source a- long the road,

*H~

Noth-ing but Christ—the Christ of God.

Noth-ing but Christ—the Christ of God.

Noth-ing but Christ— the Christ of God.
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Rylasd. (Delight. G. M.)

1

1. Lord! we would de - light in Thee, And on Thy care de - pend;

2. When hu- man cis- terns all are dried, Thy ml - ness is the same;

3. Why should we thirst for aught be -low, While there's a foun-tain near;

4. No good in crea-tures can be found, All, all is found in Thee;

5. Thou that hast made our heav'nse-cure, Wilt here all good pro - vide;

6. Lord! we cast each care on Thee, And tri-umphand a - dore;
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To Thee in ev - 'ry troub-le flee, Our safe, un - fail - ing Friend.

May we with this be sat - is -tied, And glo - ry in Thy name.
A foun-tain which doth ev - er flow, The faint - ing heart to cheer?

We must have all things, and a-bound Thro' Thy suf - fi - cien- cy.

While Christ is rich can we be poor? Christ, who for us has died!

that our great con - cern maybe, To love and praise Thee more.
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245 ©ur Gimee Hre In Gbp Ibanfc,

W. F. Lloyd. (Dennis. S. M.) H. G. Nageli.

1. Our

2. Our

3. Our

4. Our

5. Our

6. Our

times are in Thy

times are in Thy
times are in Thy

times are in Thy

times are in Thy

times are in Thy

±£

hand, Fa - ther, we wish them there,

hand, What-ev - er they may be,

hand, Why should we doubt or fear?

hand, Je - sus the Cm - ci - fled!

hand, Je - sus the Ad - vo - catel

hand; We'd al - ways trust in Thee,

VJ- mms^

pi^p
4-r-4 Kh te
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tire - ly to Thy care,

best may seem to Thee,

child a need - less tear,

now our Guard and Guide,

us to sup - pli - cate.

all Thy glo - ry see.

i
I>w i

Our life, our soul, our all, we
Pleas- ing or pain-ful, dark or

A Fa-ther's hand will nev - er

The hand our man - y sins had

Nor can that hand be stretched in

Till we have left this wear - y

t£
K, ^ p^ r

I -0---B- -9-

leave

bright,

cause

pierced

vain

land,

Ki

En
As
His
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246 ©, Mbat a 2>ebt II ©we,
G. V. WlGRAM. (Mabel. 5. M.) Alex. Arbdckle.
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1.0, what a debt I owe To

2. Sav - iour and Lordl I own The

3. Thy heav'nly Fa - ther, too, I

L^

Him who shed His blood,

rich - es of Thy grace;

wor-ship as my own;

£3
I!EE£

JSL _^:_ i_

t=t &.
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H

And cleansed my soul, and gave

For I can call Thy God,

Who gave with Thee the Spir-

i-

m &- ±=$
&- -»

2?

me pow'r

my God

—

it's cry,

fee

I
To stand be -fore His God!

Can bow be -fore His face.

To me a son fore-known.
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247 iRtee, H)ear Soul! BeboR) £b? Saviour*

mtort

t=f¥
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(Suffield. 8. 7.)
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1. Rise, dear soul! be -hold thy Sav-iour, Seat-ed on the Father's throne;

2. Once on earth in Bethle'm's man-ger, As a help-less babe He lay;

3. Sin- ner! see thy God be - side thee, In a servant's form come near,

4. Sin- ner! see thy bleed-ing Saviour, Pierced and nailed to Calv'ry's tree;

5. See the sun at noon-day hid -den, See the rocks and mountains shake,

6. Sin - ner—hear the won-drous sto - ry, Je - sus died and rose for thee;

j^ ~P~ o ^ *n ^ ^ ^ I mE&k F
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Ob - ject of God's high-est fa-vor; See Him—God's be-lov- ed Son.

God come down a heav'nly stran-ger, Love to sin - ners to dis-play.

Sit - ting, walk-ing, talk-ing with thee, Si - nai's mount no lon-ger fear.

Sac - ri - fice of sweet-est sa - vor, Ob -ject of man's en -mi-ty.

See the man 'midst darkness smit-ten; Why did God His Son for-sake?

God in heav'n now waits to save thee, Now, be - liev - ing, thou art free.
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248 ©! UJdbo Coul5 Bear tbe 3>reat>ful GbouQbt?
(Savin* Name. G. M.) C. L.

H£t

1. 0! who could bear the dreadful thought, To

2. Yet tho' we can -not bear the thought, A -

3. For none can gain ad-mis-sion there, To
#- # #-• #- -0- -#- -(22-

^--r*-^
be shut out from heav'n,

las! it must be so,

that bright world a - bove,
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crowns of life are giv'n?

Him for life we go.

know a Sav-iour's love.

i i\

To have no por - tion in the place Where

Un - less, be - liev - ing in the Lord, To

But they who in the Lord be - iieve, And

tf=l=£m im
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249 ftbere'e a Ittame, tbc IRame of 3eeu6,
(Cornell. 8. 7.)

Pff m Cornell.
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1. There's a name, the name of Je - sus, Far a - bove all oth - er names;

2. Ru - ined sin-ners, learn its mean-ing, And re - joice with those a -bove;

3. Man - y name the name of Je - sus Stran-gersto its pow-er still;

I *- 42.
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All inheav'nde- light to hear it,

I

All

+—9-T
9 T #- £r^
de- light to own its claims.

Find it more than all things pre -cious, Taught of God that name to love.

Who they are that love Him tru - ly, He who reads the heart can tell.
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250 "Soo late, Soo late!" Ibow Sab tbe Sound.

(Arlington. G. M. Dr. Arnk.

/
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1. "Too late, too late!" how sad the sound On anx-ious hu - man ears,

2. But there's a time, when sad-der far, Shall sound in hu - man ears,

3. "Toolate" they'll feel their lost es-tate, Which now they don't be

-

lieve;

4. "Too late" they'll find the door will shut, Which now stands o - pen wide;

5. 0! sin - ner, pause, ere yet "too late;" Now is the day of grace,

6. To-day 'tis free to all who come, And take Him at His word;
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Of those who've waited long, a prey

A dread "too late," which, kill-ing hope,

To doubts, and hopes, and fears.

Will turn to death all fears.

m

'Too late" they'll see the grace of God Which now they won't re - ceive.

'Too late" they'll have to meet their God With no place then to

Now Je - sus calls, 0! do o -bey His plead-ing, lov - ing,

To - mor-row'ssun may rise "too late" For you who now have

hide,

voice,

heard.
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251 Zbe %otb attenfcs Udlben Cbilfcren ffinai*.

(Brown. G. M.) W. B. Bradbury.m • 0—0 0-
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1. The Lord at -tends when chil-dren pray; A whis - per He can

2. 'Tis not e-nough to bend the knee, And words of prayer to

3. He sees us when we are a - lone, Tho' no one else can

p4j

hear;

say;

see;
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He knows not on - ly

The heart must with the

And all ourthot'sto
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what we say, But what we wish or

lips a-gree, Or else we do not

Him are known, What-ev - er they may
-0- -0- -0- 1

fear.

pray.

be.
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252 TRiee, fll^ Soul! Bebolfc, 'Zie 3esus,
J. Denham Smith. (Sicily. 8. 7.)
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1. Rise, my soul! be - hold, 'tis Je-sus, Je - sus fills thy won-d'ring eyes:

2. There, in right-eous-ness tran-scend-ent, Lo! He doth in heav'n ap - pear,

3. All thy sins were laid up- on Him, Je-sus bore them on the tree;

4. God now brings thee to His dwell -ing, Spreads for thee His feast di - vine,

5. In that cir - cle of God's fa - vor, Cir - cle of the Fa-ther's love,

6. Bless -ed, glo-rious word "for-ev- er," Yea, "for-ev-er" is the word;

l-Fi-T-0—**-0-9--0 -0 9
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See Him now in glo-ry seat -ed, Where thy sins no more can rise.

Shows the blood of His a - tone - ment As thy ti - tie to be there.

God who knew them laid them on Him, And, be

Bids thee wel-come, ev-er tell - ing What a

All is rest, and rest for - ev - er, All is

Noth-ing can the ran-somedsev-er, Naught di

liev-ing, thou art free.

por - tion there is thine

.

per-fect-ness a - bove.

vide them from the Lord.
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253 'Z xe 1be mbo 1batb the Son 1batb life.
(Crown. C. M.) G. N. Allen.

1. 'Tis he who hath the Son hath life,

2. 'Tis he who hath the Son hath life,

3. 'Tis he who hath the Son hath life,

mm

Tho' dead in sins be - fore:

And fears, he need have none;

And light and joy are his;

(2 # <2
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Andnoth-ing of the wrath of God Can ev - er reach him more.

For in - to un - ion he is brought With God's be- lov - ed Son.

For in the Fa-ther's house it - self His place, his por-tion is.
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254 THIlbat Cbeerlng Morbe Hre Gbeee!
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(Chatham. S. M.)
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1. What cheer

2. In ev -

3. Well

4. 'Tis

5. 'Tis

6. But

ing words are these! Their sweet -ness who can

in

well

well

'ry state

af - flic

when joys

when on

bove all,

se - cure, Watched by the Sav-iour's

tion's ways, Or on the mount with

a - rise, 'Tis well when sor-rows

the mount They feast and joy in

how well When Je - sus speaks the

tell?

eye,

God;

flow,

love,

word,

In time

'Tis well

Well when

Or dark -

And 'tis

And, at

and to e - ter -

with them should life

they joy and sing

ness .seems to veil

as well, in God's

the trumpet's sound

Ha**

nal days,— ' Tis with be-liev - ers

en- dure, And well if called to

and praise, Or buf-fet with the

the skies, And strong temp-ta-tions

ac - count, When they the fur - nace

-ing swell, They rise to meet their

s.

wear*

die.

flood,

grow,

prove.

God!
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255 "1Ro Con&emnationr—precious Morfc!
R. Chapman. (Ortonville. G. M.) Dr. Hastings.(Ortonville. G. M.

N i

1. "No condemnation!"—precious word! Con-sid-er it, my soul; Thy sins were

2. In heav'n the blood for-ev-er speaks In God's om-nis-cient ear; The saints, as

3. "No condemnation!"— my soul, 'Tis God that speaks the word; Perfect in

4. Then teach me, God, to fix mine eyes On Christ, the spotless Lamb; So shall I
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&
all on Jesus laid , His stripes havemade thee whole , His stripes have made thee whole

.

jew-els on His heart, Je-sus doth ev - er bear, Je - sus doth ev - er bear,

come-li-ness art thou Thro' Christ, the risen Lord, Thro' Christ, the risenLord.

love Thy precious will, And glo-ri -fy His name, And glo - ri - fy His name.
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256 Mben Israel, T£>s> SMvine Command
J. Newton. (Dumfermline. G. M.)
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1. When Is - rael, by di - vine com-mand, The path - less des - ert trod,

2. A cloud - y pil - lar marked the road, And screened them from the heat;

3. Like them, we have a rest in view, Se - cure from hos - tile pow'rs

4. His word a light be - fore us spreads, By which our path we see;

5. Je - sus, the bread of life, is giv'n To be our dai - ly food;

6. Lord, 'tis e - nough ,we ask no more; Thy grace a -round us pours
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They found, thro'-out the bar - ren land, A sure re-source in God.

From the hard rock the wa - ter flowed, And man - na was their meat.

Like them, we pass a des - ert, too, But Is-raePsGod is ours.

His love, a ban - ner o'er our heads, From harm pre-serves us free.

With - in us dwells that well from heav'n, The Spir - it of our God.

Its rich and un - ex-haust - ed store, And all its joy is ours.
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257 ©, 2)o mot Het tbe Wotb Depart.
Elizabeth Reed. [Hebron. L. M.)

^r=ns *

Dr. L. Mason.

r
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1. 0. do not let the word de-part, And close thine eyes a-gainst the light!

2. To-mor-row'ssun may nev - er rise To bless thy long-de - lud -ed sight;

3. Our God in pit - y lin-gers still, And wilt thou thus His love re-quite?

4. The world has noth-ing new to give, It has no true, no pure de-light;

• m m m m m h # #- _ J #
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Poor sin-ner, hard-en not thine heart; Thou wouldst be saved, why not to-night?

This is the time, 0, then, be wise; Thou wouldst be saved, why not to-night?

Re-nounce at length thy stub-born will; Thou wouldst be saved, why not to-night?

Look now to Je - sus Christ and live! Thou wouldst be saved, why not to-night?
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258 IRot to ©urseivee Me ©we.
TOPLADY (Laban

1

. S. I»1.) Dr. Lowell Mason,
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1 Not to our -selves we owe That we,

2. The Fa - ther's grace and love This bless

3. No more the heirs of wrath— Thy sov-

4. Our hearts look up to see The glo

5. With the a - dopt - ed band, Soon shall

A ¥-

God, are Thine;

- ed mer - cy gave,

'reign love we see;

- ry Thou hast giv'n,

we see Thee there:
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And

And,

And d

With t
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sus, the Lord, our i

Je - sus left the t

Fa - ther, in con -

well e'en now where

hem and Him in
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fid - ing

we shall

glo - ry I
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faith, We
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*ave us light di
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rand'ring sheep to

:ast our souls on

irist, Thine heirs, in

all His hon - ors
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vine.

save.

rhee.

aeav'n.

share.
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259 mot Hll tbe Blooo of Beasts.
Watts. (Boylston. S. M.) Dr. Lowell Mason.«^3
g=4=£ "S" -&-.

1. Not all the blood

2. But Christ, the heav'n

3. Our souls look back

4. Be - liev - ing, we

# e* & Z?

—

of beasts, On Jew - ish al - tars slain,

ly Lamb, Took all our guilt a - way,

to see The bur - den Thou didst bear,

re - joice To see the curse re -.move;
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Could give the guilt - y con-science peace, Or wash a - way its stain.

A sac - ri - fice of no - bier name, And rich - er blood than they.

Whenhang-ing on th' ac-curs-ed tree, For all our guilt was there.

And bless the Lamb with cheer-ful voice, And sing re - deem - ing love.
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260 Mb? IRot ©f Gbat Hiving fountain?
(Romanza. 8. 7.)
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1. Why not of that liv - ing foun- tain, Flow -ing from the heart of God
2. Rise, poor heart! the foun-tain's o- pen, Christ hath died up -on the tree,

3. God Him-self the Source, the Foun-tain, Christ the Way the wa-ters flow,

4. Now'sthe time, the time ac - cept-ed, Now to thee God's light hath shone;

5. By one right-eous-ness com - plet - ed Ad - am life re-ceivedits doom;

6. Rise, poor heart! the riv - er's flow - ing, Haste, de - lay not—yet there's room:
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Should the thirst - y sin - ner tast-ing, Drink: and leave sin's heav-y load?

All thepow'rsof hell are shak-en, Grace flows down from God to thee.

By the Spir - it down from heav - en, To the thirst-y heart be - low.

Christ God's love hath man-i - fest - ed, He the fin - ished work hath done.

Je - sus Christ, in glo - ry seat - ed, Ev - er - last - ing life hath won.

Hear the word of God be - seech -ing, Who - so - ev - er thirsts may come.

%
JSL

221
pSI



261 ©, ibow Sweet tbe (Soepel fiDeeease.

(Blackstone. 8. 7.) M. W. Smith.

1. 0, how sweet the gos - pel mes- sage, Rich and bound-less, full and free;

2. Say not, 'tis to oth - er sin - ners—Those more wor-thy of His call—

3. Wilt thou rob Him of His pur-chase When He bought thee with His blood?

4. Now no bar-ri - er to hin - der, Je - sus has re-moved it all;

5. Let thy soul de -light the Sav - iour By sub -mit -ting to His love;
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Sin - ner, wiltthoju pause and lis - ten? Je - sus died, and died for thee.

But re -ceive the truth with glad- ness, Je - sus died, and died for all.

He is pray-ing, He is plead- ing, Be ye rec - on-ciled to God.

God can in His Son re - ceive thee—An- swer then His lov-ing call.

And in ev - er - last - ing fa - vor, Thou shalt dwell with Him a-bove.
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262 ©, Mbat a (Sift tbe ifatber (5a\>e,

(Boardman. G. M.) L. Devereux.
Arr. G. Kingsley,

1. 0, what a gift the Fa -ther gave When He be-stowed His Son!

2. For I was lost, and vile in -deed! To sin a will - ing prey;

3. Now I can call the Sav-iour mine, Tho' all un - wor - thy still,

4. Come all who trust in Je - sus now, And tell your joys a - broad;
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To save poor ru - ined

Till God in mer - cy

I 'm shel-tered by His

Let thank-ful hymns of

J—

-

guilt - y man, By sin de - filed, un - done,

in - ter-posed, And turned my night to day.

pre-cious blood, Be - yond the reach of ill.

praise as - cend, For Christ, the gift of God.
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263 ® %orM 'ft is 3o? fto %ook above*
J. G. Deck. (Joy. G. M.)
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1. Lord! 'tis joy to look a - bove, And see Thee on the throne,

2. To look be-yondthe long dark night, And hail the com-ing day,

3. And, 0! 'tis joy the path to trace, By Thee so meek-ly trod;

4. Joy to con - fess Thy bless- ed name, The vir-tues of Thy blood,
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To search the heights and depths of love Which Thou to us hast shown.

When Thou to all Thy saints in light, Thy glo - ries wilt dis - play.

Learn-ing of Thee to walk in grace, And fel - low -ship with God.

And to the wear -y heart pro-claim, Be - hold the Lamb of Godl
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Mary Bowley. (Rhineland. 8. 7.)U
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y sons to glo - rybring-ing, God sets forth His heav'n-ly name;

2. God, who gave the blood to screen us, God looks down in per - feet love;

3. Tho' the rest- less foe ac -cus - ses, Sins re-count-ing like a flood,

4. In the ref-uge God pro - vid - ed, Tho' the world's de-struc-tionlow'rs,

5. And, ere long, when come to glo- ry, We shall sing a well-known strain,—
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On we march, in cho - rus sing-ing, "Wor-thy the as-cend-edLamb!"

Cloudsmay seem to pass be-tween us, There's no change in Him a-bove.

Ev - 'ry charge our God re - fus - es: Christ has an-swered with His blood.

We are safe,—to Christ con - fid - ed, Ev - er - last - ing life is ours.

This (the nev - er - tir - ing sto-ry):—"Wor-thy is the Lamb once slam!"
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265 ©, Zhe fl>eace forever flowing,
A. P Cecil.

fe^
(Batavia. 8. 7.)
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Gennan.
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1. 0, the peace for - ev - er flow-ing From God's tho'ts of His own
2. Peace with God, the blood in heav - en Speaks of par -don now to

3. Peace with God thro' Christ in glo - ry; God is just and God is

4. Now, free ac - cess to the Fa -ther, Thro' the Christ of God, we
5. Je - sus, Sav-iour, we a- dore Thee! Christ of God—A - noint-ed

_s—
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Son!

me:

love;

have;

Son;
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0, the peace of sira-ply

Peace with God! the Lord is

Je - sus died to tell the

By the Spir - it here a -

We con-fess Thee, Lord of

<£>? S3 {2.

know

ris

sto

bid

glo

-&-

-ing

en!

ing,

ry,

On the cross that all was done!

Right-eous-ness now counts me free.

Foes to bring to God a-bove.

Prom-ise of the Fa-ther'slove.

Fruits of vie - fry Thou hast won!
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266 ©! Mb? Bit) 3e9us leave Ibie 1bome?
Moderate. (Munhall. G. M.) Alex. Arbdckle.

1.0! why did Je - sus leave His home A-
2

.

'T was love
,
pure love , which bro ' t Him from A -

3. And now He's gone, and lives a - gain A -

4. 0, bless-ed home of end -less rest, The

r \

bove the bright blue sky,

bove the bright blue sky;

bove the bright blue sky;

home of peace and joy!

And all the joy and transports there, To

'Twas love, pure love, which made Him come To

And all who taste His sav - ing grace Shall

How sweet will be the song of praise A -

come to earth to die?

suf - fer, bleed, and die.

live with Him on high,

bove the bright blue sky!



267 ©n (Salvar^s (troee, Beboit) tbe ©ne.
(Hamburg. L. M.) Ad. by Lowell Mason.
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1. On Calv'ry's cross, behold the One Who is God's Fel-low and His Son,

2. He "knew no sin," yet He must there God's righteous, ho-ly judg-ment bear,

3. He'sris-en now, the work is done, And Godhasglo -ri -tied His Son;

4. Then to the Lord for ref-uge fly, For why, poor sin-ner, wilt thou die?
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Ac-curs-ed there up - on the tree, He died to set the guilt -y free.

Must suf-fer in our guilt -y stead, And numbered be amongst the dead.

Has set Him in the high- est place, The Source of rich, un-bound-ed grace.

"Why wilt thou still re -fuse His call? Who seeks to save, who died for all.
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T. Kelly.

praise tbe Saviour,
(Acclaim. 8. 8. 8. 5.)
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1. Praise the Sav-iour, ye who know Him

!

2. Je - sus is the name that charms us

3. Trust in Him, ye saints, for-ev - er;

4. Keep us, Lord, 0! keep us cleav-ing

5. Then we shall be where we would be,

3LZ3I

Who can tell how much we owe Him?

, He for con-flict fits and arms us,

He is faith - ful, chang-ingnev-er;

To Thy-self , and still be - liev - ing,

Then we shall be what we should be,
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Glad - ly let us ren - der to Him All we have and are.

Noth- ing moves and noth-ing harms us, While we trust in Him.

Nei - ther force nor guile can sev - er Those He loves from Him.

Till the hour of our re - ceiv - ing Prom-ised joys with Thee.

Things which are not now, nor could be, Soon shall be our own.
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269 ©n tbe Xamb flDp Soul 11s IReeting.
(Rathbun. 8. 7.) ITHAMAR CONKEY.

1. On the Lamb my soul is rest-ing, What His love no tongue can say;

2. Sweet-est rest and peace have rilled me, Sweet-er praise than tongue can tell,

3. Conscience now no more condemns me, For His own most pre - cious blood,

4. Filled with this sweet peace for-ev-er, On I go thro' strife and care,
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All my sins, so great, so man -y, In His blood are washed a

God is sat - is - tied with Je - sus, I am sat - is - fled as

Once for all has washed and cleansed me, Cleansed me in the eyes of

Till I find that peace a -round me In the Lamb's high glo-ry

well.

God.

there.

J2L

n
«c«

1—

r

1—&r II

270 iprecious, precious Bloofc of 3eeue.

-. i

F. R. Havergal. (Stephano. 8. 5. 8. 3.)

I I I I I

H. W. Baker.
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1. Pre - cious, pre- cious blood of Je - sus, Shed on Cal - va ry,

2. Pre - cious blood that hath re-deemed us, All the price is paid!

3. Tho' thy sins are red like crim - son, Deep in scar - let glow,

4. Pre - cious, pre- cious blood of Je - sus, Ev - er of - tered free!

5. Pre - cious blood, whose full a - tone-ment Makes
1 - - -

us

9

nigh

m-
to God!
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els, and for sin - ners, Shed

don now is of - fered, Peace

cious blood can make them White

it, re - ceive it, 'Tis

for reb

feet par

sus' pre

be - lieve
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cious blood, our song and glo - ry, Praise
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is made

as snow.

for Thee!

and laud!
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271 U
"Revive Sbv. moxW, © Xorfc!"

A MlDLANE. (Haydn S. M.) Haydn.

m ^m i fe5 -StE

1. "Re- vive Thy work, O Lord!"

2. "Re - vive Thy work, Lord!"

3. "Re - vive Thy work, Lord!"

4. "Re - vive Thy work, Lord!"

5. "Re- vive Thy work, Lord!"

I

-^ <£<-

&

Thy might - y arm make bare;

Cre - ate soul-thirst for Thee;

Ex - alt Thy pre-cious name;

Give pow'r un - to Thy word;

And give re-fresh-ing show'rs;

S
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Speak with the voice which wakes the dead, And make Thy peo - pie hear.

And hung'ring for the bread of life,

And, by the Ho - ly Ghost, our love

Grant that Thy bless-ed gos - pel may
The glo - ry shall be all Thine own,

O, may ourspir-its be!

For Thee and Thine in - flame.

In liv - ing faith be heard.

The bless-ing,Lord,be ours!
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272 IRefceemefc 36$ Bloofc*
(Ernan. L. M.) Dr. L. Mason.
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1. Redeemed by blood, the work of love, A-maz-ing truth, the blood of One

2. No vic-tim of in - fe - rior worth Could ward the stroke that justice aimed;

3. But He, the Lord of glo - ry, came, Up - on the cross He bowed His head;

4. But lo! He's ris - en from the grave, And bears the greatest, sweetest name;
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Whose place was right-ful-ly a - bove, Co - e-qual on the Fa-ther's throne.

For none but He, inheav'nor earth, Could of-fer that which jus-tice claimed.

He suf-fered pain, He suf-fered shame, And lay a pris-'ner with the dead.

The Lord al-might-y now to save, From sin, from death, from endless shame.
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273 Me Sing of tbe IRealms of tbe Blest.
Mrs. E Mills

-14
(Celeste. 8s.)

1. We sing of the realms of the blest, The home Je-sus went to pre -pare

2. We speak of its free-dom from sin, From sor-row, temp-ta-tion, and care;

3. We speak of its peace and its love, The robes which the glo - ri-fied wear;

4. We speak of its path-way of gold, Its walls decked with jew-els so rare;
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For all who His name now con-fess: But what must it

From tri - als with-out and with-in: But what must it

The songs of the bless -ed a-bove: But what must it

Its won-ders and pleasures un - told: But what must it

JS -«- -0- -0- -&--*- -m- -&-
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be to be there!

be to be there!

be to be there!

be to be there!
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274 Gbe perfect IRigbteoueneee of <Bot>.

A. MlDLANE. (Duke Street. L. M.) John Hatton.
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1. The per-fect right-eous-ness of God Is witnessed in the Saviour's blood;

2. God could not pass the sin - ner by, His sin de-mands that he must die;

3. The sin is laid on Je - sus' head, 'Tis in His blood sin's debt is paid;

4. The sin-ner who be-lieves is free, Cansay, " The Sav-iour died for me;"

5. How wondrous the re-demp-tion plan, De-signed by God for ru-inedman!
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cross of Christ we trace His righteousness, yet wondrous grace,

cross of Christ we see How God can save, yet righteous be.

can de-mandno more, And mer-cy can dis-pense her store,

the a - ton-ingblood, And say, "This made my peace with God."

Son in death laid low, That He might end-less life be - stow.

'Tis in the

But in the

God's justice

Can point to

His bless-ed



275 Dain 11s tbe SbouQbt of fifean.

Mary Bowley.

k i

(Moreland. S. M.)
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1. Vain is the tho't of man

2. Could cease-less prayers as - cend,

3. But faith's one look at Christ

4. None can with - out the blood

a .-J

To mer - it heav'n by

Could tears for - ev - er

Ex - pir - ing on the

Of Je - sus be for

prayer;

flow,

tree—

giv'n;
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'Tis on -ly Je - sus' pre-cious blood Can give ad - mis- sion there.

The soul were still un - blest, un-saved, And peace could nev - er know.

One heart-be - liev - ing glance at Him Can set the sin - ner free.

'Tis rest-ing on the blood a-lone That fits the soul for heav'n.
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276 Gbe Xoro Ibimself Sball Come.
Montgomery. (S. M.)
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Arr. from LORD MONTGOMERY.
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1. The Lord Him -self shall come, And

2. Then, as we up -ward fly, That

3. There with un - wear - ied gaze Our

4. "Knowing as we are known!" How
5. That res - ur - rec-tion -word, That

I
i

shout a

res - ur

eyes on

shall we

shout of

i „

quick-'ning word;

- rec - tion-word

Him we'll rest,

love that word!
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Thou-sands shall an - swer from the tomb; "For-ev- er with the Lord!"

Shall be our shout of vie - to - ry, "For-ev- er with the Lord!"

And sat - is - fy with end -less praise A heart su-preme-ly blest.

How oft re - peat be - fore the throne, "For-ev - er with the Lord!"

Once more: "For-ev-er with the Lord!" A - men, so let it be!
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277 UUlbat, Sinner, Can yon Do?
(Greenwood. S. M.) JOS E. SWEETSER

\NFi=t mC ^ • 5T
1. What, sin - ner,

2. For God must

3. So Je - sus

4. Faith is the

* F
can you do? Where, sin - ner, can you fly?

vis - it sin With His dis- pleas - ure sore;

died for sin— Up - on the cross He died;

way of life: Be - lieve in Christ and live:

ra #—r^ e±^
fc± i=t

^4—^—

i

\—1 -J L

+ ^-r
It « 90-

1- rn
E - ter - nal wrath hangs o'er your head, And judg-ment lin - gers nigh.

Since He is ho - ly, just, and true, And right-eous ev - er-more.

God's righteousness was there dis-played, And jus- tice sat - is - fled.

Fly to the shel - ter of His blood, And peace with God re - ceive,
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278 Gbere He a name II Xove to Ibear-
F. Whitfield. (Woods. G.M.)
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1. There

2. It

3. JE-S

4. This!

5. And
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It sounds like mu - sic in mine ear, The sweet- est . S

Tame on earth.

It tells me of His pre- cious blood, The sin - ner's per - feet plea.

No saint on earth its worth can tell, No heart con - ceive how dear.

Shall sweetly smooth the rug-ged hill That leads me up to God.

Shall sing the new e - ter - nal song, With Je - sus ev - er nigh.
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279 TlQbat Causes tbe Ibol? Son of (Boo?

*A
(Stephens. G. M.) A. Jones.
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1. What caused the Ho - ly Son of God

2. 'T was love, 'twas love to ru-inedman,

3. For this did God in mer - cy give

4. In heav'n-ly glo - ry now He dwells,

fn-&

tr
To leave His home on high?

Whose sins He deigned to bear,

His well - be - lov - ed Son;

Tri - ura-phant o'er the grave—

m& - I- (= a)^ J:

le P9r jsl^
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What bro't Him from His glo - ry bright, To suf - fer, bleed, and die?

That sin -ners, thro' His death of shame, E - ter - nal life might share.

And naught could keep the Sav-iour back Un-tii His work was done.

And ev - er will - ing to bless those He came to seek and save.
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280 Sbe itor&'s fin>^ Sbepbero.
Ps. XXIII. (Belmont. G. M.)
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Wm. Gardiner, 1812.

III. <«^m^^mmr
1. The Lord's my Shep-herd, I'll not want: He makes me down to lie

2. My soul He doth re - store a - gain; And me to walk doth make
3. Yea, tho' I walk in death's dark vale, Yet I will fear no ill;

4. My ta - ble Thou hast fur-nish-ed In pres-ence of my foes;

5. Good-ness and mer-cy all my life Shall sure - ly fol - low me;
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lead-eth me The

right-eous-ness, E'en

and Thy rod And
oil a-noint, And
ev - er-more My

0-

In pastures green: He
With - in the paths of

For Thou art with me;

My head Thou dost with

And in God's house for -

^g: i
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qui - et wa- ters by.

for His own name's sake,

staff they com-fort still,

my cup o - ver-flows.

dwell-ing - place shall be.
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281 Cbouab Hn a foreign %an&.
TOPLADT.

h I

1
|

h
(Leighton.
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6. M.) k H. W. Greatorex.
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1. Tho' in

2. Se - cure

3. And should

4. God's grace

5. Soon shall

a

with

the

will

our

#

for-

- in

sur

to

pains

eign

the

ges

the

and

land,

veil

rise,

end

fears

i

We
Christ

Should

Clear

For -

1

are

is

sore

er

ev

1

not far from home;

our an-chor strong;

af - flic-tions come,

and bright-er shine;

er pass a - way;

? ? f- ^
liiV ^ ' ^

i

I
,

• i r 1 i r l iICA 17 hf) # # 1 • L* j k 1^^7 hi ' 1
i

1 1
k 1/ F

1 1J U *+ —i^——

1

-U I U- -& 1

=ta
m—L/^ *—\-m

i=t
f 1H-Gr

And near - er to our rest a-bove We ev - 'ry mo - ment come.

While pow'r su - preme, and love di-vine, Still guide us safe a - long.

Blest is the sor - row, kind the storm, That drives us near - er home.

Nor pres-ent things, northings to come, Can change His love di - vine.

For we shall soon the Sav - iour see In ev - er-last - ing day.
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282 'G 19 Sweet Co Gbinfc of Gboee Ht IReet-

Tregelles , 1846. (Gross . G. M.) Arthur H. Brown.
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1. 'Tis sweet to think of those at rest, Who sleep in Christ the Lord,

2. They once were pil-grims here with us; In Je - sus now they sleep;

3. How bright the res - ur - rec - tion-morn On all the saints will break!

4. Our Lord Him -self we then shall see, Whose blood for us was shed;

5. We can - not lin - ger o'er the tomb; The res - ur - rec - tion-day
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Whose spir - its now with Him are blest, Ac - cord - ing to His word.

And we for them, while rest - ing thus, As hope - less can - not ;veep.

The Lord Him -self will then re -turn, His ran-somed Church to take.

With Him for - ev - er we shall be, Made like our glo-rious Head.

To faith shines bright be - yond its gloom, Christ's glo - ry to dis - play.

nr-r^
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283 Wc Speak of tbe flDercp of (So&*
(Manepy. 8s.)

&m£ Ki
Selah.

i

i i hri^^&H -<a- -#—#-

1. We
2. We
3. We
4. We
5. We

speak of the mer - cy of God, So bound-less, so rich, and so free!

speak of sal - va-tion and love, By the Fa-ther in Je - sus made known;

speak of the Saviour's blest name, By which God can sin -tiers re-ceive:

speak of the blood of the Lamb, Which frees from pol-lu - tion and sin;

speak of the glo - ry to come, Of the heav - en so bright and so fair;

o ^TT^

But

But

Yet

But

But^
what will it prof -it thy soul, Un- less 'tis re -lied on by thee?

if thou wouldst live unto God, By faith thou must make it thine own.

still art thou lost and un-done, Un - less in that name thou'lt be-lieve.

its vir-tuesby thee must be proved, Or thou wilt be ev - er un- clean,

un - less thou in Je - sus be-lieve, Thou shalt not, thou canst not be there,

i
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284 Mbom Ibave Me, Xort>, 38ut Gbee.
Mary Bowley (Shirland. S. M.) Samuel Stanley.

t=fc n _nS3
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1. Whom have

2. Our hearts

3. Yet oft

4. None like

5. High - er

we, Lord, but Thee

by Thee are set

we cred - it not

the ran - somed host

and high - er yet!

1—

[

Soul - thirst to sat - is - fy?

On bright-er things a - bove;

He free - ly gives as God,

That pre - cious blood have known;

Plead - ing that same life - blood;

Ex - haust-less spring! The wa - ters free! All oth - er streams are dry.

Strange that we ev - er should for -get Thine own most faith-ful love.

Tho' well we know our hap - py lot In trust-ing to His blood.

Re. - demp-tion gives faith's ho - ly boast To draw so near the throne.

We taste the love that knows no let, Of Ab - ba, as of God.
JL. A. JL JL. fL JfLfl^L +.

± !*=£
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285 Gbe ifatber Sent tbe Son.
G Deck (Easton. 6. 6. 8. 4.)

«-

Fr

1. The Fa - ther sent the Son A ru - ined world to save;

2. Blest Sub - sti - tute from God, Wrath's aw - ful cup He drained;

3. Earth shud - dered as He died— God's well - be - lov - ed Son;

4. He lives! to die no more: Joy dwells up - on His brow;

# (=2- 422. £ 42- ^t=

d: s i<> ist-
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il/om me - ted to the Sin - less One The cross; the grave.

Laid down His life, and e'en the tomb's Re - proach sus-tained.

The dark - ness sought His woes to hide; His work is done.

His ag - o - nies un - told are o'er; He tri - umphs now!

mr±
^.
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5 The new and living Way

Stands open now to heaven;

Thence, where the blood is seen alway,

God's Gift is given.

6 The river of His grace,

Through righteousness supplied,

Is flowing o'er the barren place

Where Jesus died!

7 The Lord shall come again!

The Conqueror must reign!

No tongue but shall confess Him then,

The Lamb once slain.

8 Jesus is worthy now
All homage to receive;

0! sinner, to the Saviour bow,

The Truth believe.

286
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B. R. H.

Tenderly.

Wbo 10 Ibe?
(P. M.) B. R. Hanby, 1866.
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1. Who is He in yon-der stall, At whose feet the shep-herds fall?

2. Who is He in deep dis- tress, Fast-ing in the wil- der-ness?

3. Who is He that stands and weeps At the grave where Laz-'rus sleeps?

4. Lo! at mid -night who is He Prays in dark Geth-sem - a - ne?

5. Who is He in Cal-v'ry's throes, Asks for bless - ings on His foes?

6. Who is He that from the grave Comes to heal, and bless, and save?

7. Lo! as-cend - ing, who is He Cap-tive leads cap-tiv -i- ty?

8. Who is He on yon-der throne, Rules the world of light a - lone?

*M? —r#-—

#
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gMiful.

Who is 1be?

ms
Tis the Lord! wondrous sto-ry! 'Tis the Lord, the King of glo-ry!

At His feet we hum -bly fall—Crown Him, crown Him Lord of all!

N ----- ^ ----- ^*-*
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287 IPet Sbere is IRoom.
Dr. HORATTUS BONAR.

Slow, with expression.

\ 1 b—i

(10. 10. 10.) Ira D. Saxkey.

J' J ! „ I
J tWt& rW± -gl X !

1. "Yet there is room!" The Lamb's bright hall of song, With its fair glo - ry,

2. Day is de-clin - ing, and the sun is low; The shad-ows lengthen,

3. The brid-al hall is fill - ing for the feast: Pass in! pass in! and

4. It fills, it fills, that hall of ju - bi-lee! Make haste, make haste; 'tis

S:e. A ' -0- -&-

as s^ ^ k
1

Refrain, P mf

'ZP—^r 12=^,WE*± 9—r 25:

S

beck-ons thee a- long; Room, room, still room! 0, en- ter, en - ter now!

light makes haste to go.

be the Bridegroom'sguest. (Last verse only.)

not too full for thee. No room! no room! O,v:oe-ful cry!—"No room!"

frt tut F*T\rVT>
i i- i

Used by permission of The Biglow & Main Co., owners.

5 Yet there is room! Still open stands the gate,

The gate is love; it is not yet too late.

6 Pass in! pass in! That banquet is for thee;

That cup of everlasting love is free.

7 Louder and sweeter sounds the loving call:

Come, lingerer, come; enter that festal hall.

8 Ere night that gate may close, and seal thy doom:

Then the last low, long cry, "No room! no room!
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288 fiDa? tbe Grace of (Sbrist ©ur Saviour.
J. Newton. (West. 8. 7.) Miss L. C. Wellesley.

<?

the1. May the grace of Christ our Sav-iour, And the Fa-ther's boundless love,

2. Thus may we a- bide in un - ion With eachoth-er and the Lord,

-*fe: #--*- - -^- -*- -*-^- -i^-
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With the Ho - ly Spir- it's fa - vor,

And pos-sess, in sweet com-mun-ion,

?' + -*>- "ST ^ "Bh

Rest up - on us from a - bove.

Joys which earth can ne'er af - ford.
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289 Me'll praise Sbee, Glorious Xort>.
J. N. Darby. (Armington 6. M.) Dr. G. 0. Baily.

F5 & ^^—1 *=t=*
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1. We'll praise Thee, glo - rious Lord, Who died to set us

2. Love, that no suf - f 'ring stayed, We'll praise, true love di -

3. Love, in Thy lone - ly life Of sor - row here be -

4. Love, that on deatL's dark vale Its sweet - est o - dors

5. And now we see Thee ris'n, Who once for us hast

free,

vine;

low,

spread,

died,

H A + . §+ feg:

W
1 , 1

i
No earth - ly songs can joy af - ford Like heav'n-ly mel - o - dy.

Love that for us a - tone-ment made, Love that has made us Thine.

Thy words of grace, with mer - cy rife, Makegrate-ful prais - es flow.

Where sin o'er all seemed to pre- vail, Re-demp-tion's glo - ry shed.

Seat-ed a - bove the high - est heav'n: The Fa-ther's glo - ri - fied.

T^f r
6 Soon wilt Thou take Thy throne,

Thy foes Thy footstool made,

And take us with Thee for Thine own

In glory love displayed.

7 Jesus, we wait for Thee,

With Thee to have our part;

What can full joy and blessing

But being where Thou art?
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290 ttbe savtour is iioving*

(Goshen. 11s.) German.

js.

£* -•—
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1. The Sav - iour is lov - ing, the Sav - iour is kind,

2. How man - y dear chil - dren have leaned on His breast;

wdk ¥
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He came down from heav - en the lost ones to find;

How man - y dear chil - dren His name have con - fessed;

m~=S:

JV-h a
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He nev - er re - fas - eth, nor turn - eth a - side

Be - liev - ing are hap - py, His good - ness they prove.
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1

The soul that

And now in
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1

looks to Him,

the glo - ry,
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and for whom
re - joice in

•

He
His
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died.

love.
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291 3e9U0! © 1Rame of power Divine.
(Ghristmas. G. M.) G. F. Handel.

S3 3
fcj±? ^g
1. Je - sus! name of pow'r di - vine To
2. My fresh - est, pur - est, sweet - est springs In

3. Here, love may meet a kin - dred heart, But

4. With Thee I can - not feel

5. My fu - ture path I know may

. j . . J fl* J

a - lone,

be

all of

His blest

not a

can - not

path of

J
*=* S

JSri t=F=F
±*: i ** i
heav'n

love

heart

be .

anx -

47—t-

• ly birth!

I find:

like Thine;

for - got;

ious care;

Je - sus! the nev - er - fail - ing mine,

While from that fount the Spir - it brings

Lord, from Thy love I can - not part,

Tho' friends are chang - ing one by one,

But love has planned that path for me,

rs* t=t

±=d
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i i

Of rich - est, sweet-est worth,

Sweet treas-ures to my mind,

Nor canst Thou part with mine,

Thou, Sav-iour, chang-est not,

That love in which I share,

m

Of rich -est, sweet-est worth!

Sweet treas-ures to my mind.

Nor canst Thou part with mine.

Thou, Sav-iour, chang-est not.

That love in which I share.

*
1i=t -fr—It
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6 The Shepherd's bosom bears each lamb

O'er rock, and waste, and wild;

The object of that love I am,

And carried like a child.

7 And is not this, Lord, enough,

Thy perfect love to share,

Till Thou shalt call Thy bride above,

To meet Thee in the air?

It is enough: Thy tender smile

(Till I behold Thee there),

Shall cheer me through the '

' little while
'

'

I'm waiting for Thee here.

Then speak the word—that gladdening

That bids us rise to Thee— [word,

To bid creation own her Lord,

And all His glory see.
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292 lit fl>assetb Iknowlebae.

Mary Shekleton. (P. M.) Ira D. Sajjkey.

it* +' -*-!--•-'
1. It pass - eth knowledge! that dear love of Thine, My Je - sus! Sav - iour!

2. It pass - eth tell - ing! that dear love of Thine, My Je - sus! Sav - iour!

3. It pass - eth prais-es/ that dear love of Thine, My Je - sus! Sav - iour!

4. But tho' I can -not tell or sing or know The ful-ness of Thy

5. I am an emp - ty ves - sel—scarce one tho 't Or look of love to

m

yet this soul of

yet these lips of

yet this heart of

love, while here be

mine Would of Thy love, in

mine Would fain pro-claim to

mine Would sing a love so

low, My emp - ty ves - sel

all its breadth and length,

sin - ners far and near

rich—so full— so

I may free - ly

Thee I've ev - er brought; Yet I may come, and come a - gain to

free,

bring

—

Thee

I
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Its height, and depth, and ev - er - last - ing strength, Know more and

A love which can re - move all guilt - y fear, And love be -

Which brought a reb - el sin - ner, such as me, Nigh un - to

Thou, who art of love the liv - ing spring, My ves - sel

With this, the need - y chil-dren's on - ly plea—"Thoulov - est

£

more.

get.

God.

fill.

meV

is

i
6 fill me, Jesus, Saviour, with Thy love!

Lead, lead me to the living fount above!

Thither may 1 in simple faith draw nigh,

And never to another fountain fly,

But unto Thee.

7 And Jesus, when Thee face to face I see,

When on Thy lofty throne I sit with Thee;

Then of Thy love in all its breadth and length,

Its height and depth, its everlasting strength,

My soul shall sing.

Used by permis-sion of Tho Billow & Main Co., owners.
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293 Soon Cbrtst tbe Xorfc Sball Come.

m
(Silver Street. S. M.) Isaac Smith.

I
~&-^

1. Soon Christ the Lord shall come For all who
2. Je - sus Him -self shall rule, The world re

love His

ceive His

name,

word,

P-Az±

^
V 1—r"

the earth to

ni-ver - sal

i
And then re - turn as King

And all ere - a - tion own
of kings, O'er all

His sway— The U
reign.

Lord!
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294 TKlle 1bear tbe IKnor&e of love.
H. BONAR. (St. Thomas. S. M.)

v+t4.p= ^H-
G. F. Handel.
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1. We hear the words of love, We
2. 'Tis ev - er - last - ing peace! Sure

3. Our love is oft - times low, Our

4. We change—He chan - ges not; Our

T3-£
gaze

as

up

Je

joy still

Christ can

5. The cross still stands un-changed, Tho' heav'n is

•^
Wl

±+a

on the blood,

ho - vah's name;

ebbs and flows;

nev - er die:

now His home;
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We see the might -y sac- ri - fice, And we have peace with God.

'Tis sta-ble as His stead-fast throne, For- ev - er - more the same.

But peace with Him re -mains the same, No change Je - ho - vah knows.

His love, not ours, the rest-ing- place, We on His truth re - ly.

The might- y stone is rolled a - way, But yon-der is His tomb!

^ _ m. -&. jCt: -gl .&- >^_

G And yonder is our peace,

The grave of all our woes;

We know the Son of God has come,

We know He died and rose.

i—
i—r^t

7 We know He liveth now

At God's right hand above;

We know the throne on which He sits,

We know His truth and love!
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fln&ei of ffiret Xinee anb Gitlea,

TITLES IN HEAVY TYPE,

Hymn
A little lamb went straying 76

A little ship was on the sea 5

A little talk with Jesus 77
A little while the Lord shall come 1

A praise song 90
Absolvo te 230
All the path the saints are 79

All things are ready, Come 131

All ye that pass by 113

A look to Jesus saves the soul. . . 147
A mind at perfect peace with God 135
And did the Holy and the Just.. 129
And is it so— I shall be like 115
And is it true, as I am told? 175
Are your souls the Saviour 4

Around the throne of God in... 148
Art thou, sinner, crying, weeping? 153
Asleep in Jesus, blessed sleep!... 156
As the serpent raised by Moses.. 8

As when the Hebrew prophet... 159
Awake! awake! in happy song... 133
Behold, behold the Lamb of God 6

Behold the Saviour at the door. . 2

Beyond the smiling and the 151

Break forth and sing the song. . . 170
Bright in the glory 107
Brightness of eternal glory 162
Broken heart! the fountain's open 149
But for a moment 126
By faith I see the Saviour dving 78

By Thee, O God, invited.../.... 7

Call them in, the poor, the 9

Calvary 92
Child of God, by Christ's 165
Children can you tell me why?. . . 158
Children once to Israel's King... 152
Christ could not be hid 124
Christian, walk carefully 74

Christ is coming, are you ready? 10

Christ is coming, O be ready!.. 168
Christ returneth 109
Christ, the Lord, is coming 154
Christ, the Lord, will come again 177
Close to Thee 61
Come, children, and learn of.... 128
Come, every soul by sin 15

Come, let us all unite to sing.... 11
Come, let us sing the matchless 12
Come, 'tis Jesus gently calling. . . 13
Come to Jesus, come to Jesus... 137
Come to the Saviour, come to... 155

Hymj
Come unto Me! and I will give.. 151

Come unto Me! it is the 12S

Come, weary, anxious, laden soul 174

Come, ye sinners, poor and needy 16(

Dear children, have you ever.... 16]

Do any ask the heavenly road?...23<
Eternity, where? It floats in the 16^

Everlasting glory unto Jesus be 1(

Faith is a very simple thing 15(

Forever with the Lord! 10(

Glory, glory, everlasting 18:

Glory to God on high 16^

Glory unto Jesus be 18;

God in mercy sent His Son 1-

God is in heaven; can He hear?. . 18(

God loved the world of sinners.. 12
r

God loved the world so tenderly 12(

God moves in a mysterious way. 14;

God so loved the world 12(

Grace! 'tis a charming sound.... 12i

Guide us, O Thou gracious 16(

Hail, Sovereign Love 131

Happy they who trust in Jesus.. 16'

Hark! hark! hear the glad tidings 1&
Hark! how the gospel trumpet.. 10(

Hark! the Saviour's voice is 17:

Hark! the voice of Jesus calling 16<

Hark ye! those who choose the.. 8(

He comes! He comes! II

He died for thee 7:

He is coming! coming, for us. . . . 13(

He is coming! who is coming?. . 17;

He knew no sin 18<

He left the brightness of His... 14:

Here's a message of love 17'

He sitteth o'er the water-floods. . l
r

Himself He could not save 17(

His be the Victor's name 181

How good is the God we adore. 19'

How great was Sodom's sin 17S

How loving is Jesus! 1<

How many children say 2(

How precious and pure is the... 2:

How vast, how full, how free!.. 191

I am not told to labor 2'

I am Thine, O Lord 3'

I heard the voice of Jesus say... 2<

I left it all with Jesus 2;

I love to hear the story 21

I love to sing of Jesus 2(

I once was a stranger to grace.. 2i
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Inoei of ffirat TLince ano titles.

Hymn
I see the crowds of earth go by. . 91
I think when I read that sweet.. L82
I was a wandering sheep 30
I will sing of my Redeemer.... 134
If little children knew the love.. 222
I'm waiting for Thee, Lord 179
In heavenly love abiding 81
In hope we lift our wishful 187
Inquire, my soul, inquire 27
In rags and in ruin 224
Into the tent where a gipsy boy 132
Is it nothing to you? 146
Tt is finished 40
It is finished! sinners, hear it... 235
It may be at morn 109
It passeth knowledge 292
I've found a Friend 29
Jesus can all our sins forgive.... 198
Jesus Christ is passing by 201

Jesus, how much Thy name 204
Jesus is a loving Saviour 207
Jesus is calling the children 121

Jesus, Lord and Saviour is 31

Jesus loves me. this I know 226
Jesus loves the little ones 210
Jesus, my Lord 216
Jesus! O name of power divine.. 291
Jesus of Nazareth passeth by... 65
Jesus only can impart 225
Jesus, that name is love! 185
Jesus; when He left the sky 234
Jesus will bless the little ones. . . 70

Just as I am—without one plea.. 213

Just as thou art—without one... 219
Lead me, Saviour 105
Lift up your heads, eternal gates 33

Like a little wandering lamb.... 228
Like as the days of Noah were.. 231
Little child, do you love Jesus?.. 86

Little children, heavy laden 240
Little children, praise the Saviour 229
Lo, He comes, from heaven 227
Look, thou lost one, to the 190
Lord Jesus, are we one with.... 238

Lord, Thy love has sought and.. 97

Lord, while our souls in faith... 237
Love divine, all praise excelling 111

Love not the world 34
Make room for Him 130

Many sons to glory bringing.... 264

May the grace of Christ our .288

Midst the darkness, storm and.. 35

Mighty, mighty love of Jesus. ... 36

More than tongue can tell 103

My God, I have found 37

My heart is fixed, eternal God... 87

Hymn
My hope on nothing less is built 123
My Redeemer 134
Nearer, my God. to Thee 188
No condemnation! precious word 255
No room for Thee, Thou blessed 136
Not all the blood of beasts 259
Not to ourselves we owe 259
Nothing but Christ, as on we 243
Nothing but the name of Jesus.. 82
Nothing, either great or small... 40
No vain excuses make 193
Now have I seen Thee and found 90
Now I have found a Friend 191
Now is the accepted time 242
O blessed gospel sound 194
O blessed, precious Saviour 38
O bright and blessed scenes 236
O children, have you heard?.... 196
O Christ, what burdens bowed.. 199
O come to Jesus, children, come 39
O come to Jesus now 197
O come to Jesus, sinner, come.. 41
O do not let the word depart... 257
O for the robe of whiteness.... 42
O Gracious Saviour 43
O happy day! 108
O have you not heard of that... 118
O how He loves ! 47
O how sweet the gospel message 261

O Jesus! Friend unfailing 145
O Lamb of God. still keep us. ... 44

O Lord! how does Thy mercy... 117
O Lord! 'tis joy to look above... 263
O Lord! we would delight in.... 244
O my Saviour, crucified 241

O Precious blood 94

O the peace forever flowing 265
O turn ye! O turn ye! 202
O what a debt I owe 246
O what a gift the Father gave.. 262

O what glorious truth is this... 46

O what a Saviour is Jesus, the. . 3

O what a Saviour that He died.. 93

O who could bear the dreadful.. 248

t
O why did Jesus leave His home? 266

'O would you know my Saviour? 45

On Calvary's brow 92

On Calvary's cross, behold the.. 267

On the Lamb my soul is resting 269

One Priest alone can pardon me 230

One there is above all others... 47

Only an act of kindness 138

Only trust Him • i 5

Our sins were borne by Jesus.. 49

Our times are in Thy hand 245

Passing onward, quickly passing 50
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ITnDex ot ffitat Xines anD titles.

Hymn
Praise the Saviour, ye who know 268
Precious, precious blood of Jesus 270
Precious word of deepest : 144
Redeemed by blood 272
Revive Thy work, O Lord! 271
Rise, dear soul! behold thy 247
Rise, my soul! behold 'tis Jesus. . 252
Rock of Ages 200
Safe in Christ, the weakest child 95

Salvation through Christ Jesus.. 48

Satisfied with Thee. Lord Jesus.. 96
Saved through the blood of Jesus 51

Saviour, come 140
Saviour lead me. lest I stray.... 105
Saviour, lead us by Thy power.. 52
Saviour, through the desert lead 206
See the Saviour! sinners slew . 205
Shall we gather at His coming?. . 55

Sinner, thine's a lost condition.. 53

Some day 223
Stricken, smitten and afflicted... 99
Soon Christ, the Lord, shall 293
Substitution 199

Suffer little children 208
Tell it again 132
Tell me the old, old story 104
The Bible tells us Jesus came... 233
The Bride 35

The Father from eternity 98
The Father sent the Son 285
The glory shines 58

The gospel bells are ringing. . . . 142

The gospel of Thy grace 54

The Great Physician 56
The heavenly Bridegroom soon 57
The holy Lamb has died 59

The infant children Christ 70
The Lord attends when children 251
The Lord Himself shall come... 276
The Lord's my Shepherd 280
The love of Jesus 36

The love that Jesus had for me. . 103
The perfect righteousness of.... 274
The sands of time are sinking. .

#
84

The Saviour is coming 211
The Saviour is loving 290
The Saviour lives, no more to die 101
The wanderer no more will roam 209
The wondrous gift 125
There is a better world above... 60

There is a name I love to hear.. 278

Hym;

There is a Saviour on high in the 1H
There is a stream of precious. . .

.

There is life in a look. . . .

There's a Friend for little

There's a name, the name of....
This world is a wilderness wide.
Thou art coming, mighty Saviour
Though in a foreign land
Thou Lamb of God, didst shed
Thou, my everlasting portion.
'Tis he who hath the Son hath,
'Tis sweet to think of tho e at

'Tis the hope of His coming. .

To Israel's land, when Israel.

Too late! too late! how sad the.
Troubled heart, thy God is calling
Two little words 21:

Up yonder, in a heavenly lli

Vain is the thought of man 27
Verily, verily 9

We are by Christ redeemed 6

Weeping will not save me 7:

We hear the words of love 29
We joy in our God 21

We know there's a bright and a

We sing of the realms of the. . . .

We speak of the mercy of God. .

We wait for Thee, O Son of God

10:

8!

24'

11'

8i

28

71

6

25

28:

6:

6:

25<

7

27;

28:

6-

Well may we sing, with triumph 20:

We'll praise Thee, glorious Lord 28'

We'll sing of the Shepherd that 11

We're not of the world 21

What a Friend we have in Jesus 6

What caused the holy Son of. . . 27
What cheering words are these! 25

What means this eager anxious.. 6,

What, sinner, can you do? 27

What will it be to dwell above!. .
6'

When Israel by divine command 25i

When mothers of Salem 7!

When our loved parents are.... 6!

When poison spreading through 21!

When the harvest is past 22(

Who is He in yonder stall? 281

Whom have we. Lord, but Thee? 28'

Why 'neath the load of your sins 11!

Why not of that living fountain" 26(

Why unbelieving? 21'

Why wilt thou finger? 22:

Without blood is no remission.. 23;

Yet there is room 28
r
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Hymn

A little lamb went straying 76
A little ship was on the sea 5

And is it true, as I am told?.... 175
Around the throne of God in.... 148
As the serpent raised by Moses.. 8

Awake! awake! in happy song... 133
Children, can you tell me why?. . 158
Children once to Israel's King.. 152
Christ could not be hid 124
Come, children, and learn of the 128
Dear children, have you ever.... 161
Do any ask the heavenly road.. 239
Everlasting glory unto Jesus be. . 16
Faith is a very simple thing.... 150
God is in heaven: can He hear? 180
Hark! the Saviour's voice is.... 171
Hark! the voice of Jesus calling 169
Here's a message of love 172
How great was Sodom's sin 178
Plow loving is Jesus 19

How many children say 20
How precious and pure is the... 21
I am not told to labor 22
I love to hear the story 25
I love to sing of Jesus 26
I think when I read that sweet. . 182
If little children knew the love.. 222
Into the tent where a gipsy lay. . 132

Jesus can all our sins forgive... 198

Jesus Christ is passing by 201

Jesus is calling the children 121

Jesus loves me! this I know 226

Hymn
Jesus loves the little ones 210
Jesus when He left the sky 234
Jesus will bless the little ones.. 70
Like a little wandering lamb.... 228
Like as the days of Noah were.. 231
Little child, do you love Jesus?.. 86
Little children, heavy laden 240
Little children, praise the Saviour 229
Now is the acecpted time 242
O children, have you heard?.... 196
O come to Jesus, children, come 39
O come to Jesus now 197
O who could bear the dreadful.. 248
O why did Jesus leave His home 266
Only an act of kindness 138
Our sins were borne by Jesus... 49
Suffer little children 208
Tell it again 132
The Bible tells us Jesus came.. 233
The infant children Christ 70
The Lord attends when children 251
The Saviour is loving 290
There's a Friend for little 89
There's a name, the name of... 249
To Israel's land when Israel.... 62
Weeping will not save me 72
We know there's a bright and a 88
When mothers of Salem 73

When our loved parents are away 69
When poison spreading through. 218
Who is He in yonder stall 286

Christians,

A little talk with Jesus 77

A mind at perfect peace with God 135
A praise song 90

Absolvo te 230
All the path the saints are 79

And did the Holy and the Just.. 129
And is it so, I shall be like Thy 115

Asleep in Jesus, blessed sleep!.., 156
Beyond the smiling and the 151

Break forth and sing the song... 170
Bright in the glory 107

Brightness of eternal glory 162

But for a moment 126

By Thee, O God, invited 7

Calvary •.' 92
Child of God, by Christ's 165

Christian, walk carefully 74

Close to Thee 61
Come, let us all unite to sing.... 11
Come, let us sing the matchless. 12
Everlasting glory unto Jesus be. . 16
Forever with the Lord ! 106
Glory, glory everlasting 181
Glory to God on high 164
Glory unto Jesus be 183

God moves in a mysterious way. . 143

Grace! 'tis a charming sound.... 125
Guide us, O Thou gracious 166
Hail. Sovereign Love 139
Happy they who trust in Jesus.. 167

He left the brightness of His... 141

He s'itteth o'er the water-floods. 17
His be the Victor's name 186
How good is the God we adore. . 192
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Hymn
I am not told to labor 22

l am Thine, O Lord 32

I heard the voice of Jesus say. . 24
I left it all with Jesus ".

. . 23
I love to sing of Jesus 26
I once was a stranger to grace.. 28
I see the crowds of earth go by. . 91

I was a wandering sheep 30

I will sing of my Redeemer 134
In heavenly love abiding 81

Inquire, my soul, inquire 27
It passeth knowledge 292
I've found a Friend 29

Jesus! how much Thy name 204

Jesus, Lord and Saviour is 31

Jesus, my Lord 216

Jesus, O name of power divine.. 291

Jesus, that name is love 185
Lead me, Saviour 105

Lord Jesus, are we one with.... 238
Lord, Thy love has sought and.. 97

Lord, while our souls in faith... 237

Love divine, all praise excelling. Ill

Love not the world 34

Many sons to glory bringing.... 264
May the grace of Christ our 288
Midst the darkness, storm and.. 35

Mighty, mighty love of Jesus... 36

More than tongue can tell 103

My God. I have found 37

My heart is fixed, eternal God... 87

My hope on nothing less is built 123

My Redeemer 134

Nearer, my God, to Thee 188

No condemnation! precious word 255

Not all the blood of beasts 259

Nothing but Christ, as on we... 243

Not to ourselves we owe 258

Now have I seen Thee and 90

Now I have found a Friend 191

O blessed, precious Saviour 38

O bright and blessed scenes 236

O Christ, what burdens bowed. . 199

O for the robe of whiteness 42

O gracious Saviour 43

O happy day ! 108

O how He loves! 47

O Jesus! Friend unfailing 145

O Lamb of God, still keep us. . . . 44

O Lord! how does Thy mercy. . 117

O Lord! 'tis joy to look above.. 263

O Lord! we would delight in.... 244
O my Saviour crucified 241

Hymn
O the peace forever flowing 265
O what a debt I owe 246
O what a gift the Father gave.. 262
O what a Saviour that He died. 93
On Calvary's brow 92
On Calvary's cross, behold the.. 267
On the Lamb my soul is resting 269
One Priest alone can pardon me 230
One there is above all others... 47
Our sins were borne by Jesus... 49
Our times are in Thy hand 245
Praise the Saviour, ye who know 268
Revive Thy work, O Lord 271
Rise, my soul! behold 'tis Jesus.. 252
Satisfied with Thee, Lord Jesus. 96

Saviour, lead me, lest I stray 105

Saviour, lead us by Thy power.. 52

Saviour, through the desert lead 206
The bride 35

The Father, from eternity 98

The glory shines 58

The Lord's my Shepherd 280
The love of Jesus 36

The love that Jesus had for me. . 103

The sands of time are sinking. . 84

The Saviour lives no more to die 101

The wondrous gift 125

There is a better world above... 60

There is a name I love to hear. . 278
There is a stream of precious. ... 83

This world is a wilderness wide. . 114
Though in a foreign land 281

Thou Lamb of God didst shed.. 75

Thou my everlasting portion.... 61

'Tis sweet to think of those at.. 282
Two little words 212

Up yonder, in a heavenly mansion 110

Verily, verily 93

We are by Christ redeemed 63

We hear the words of love 294
We joy in our God 214

We sing of the realms of the... 273

We speak of the mercy of God. . 283

Well may we sing, with triumph 203

"We'll praise Thee, glorious Lord 289

We'll sing of the Shepherd that 119

We're not of the world. 215

What a Friend we have in Jesus 66

What cheering words are these! 254
What will it be to dwell above! 67

When Israel by divine command 256

Whom have we, Lord, but Thee? 284
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A look to Jesus saves the soul.. 147
All things are ready, come 131
All ye that pass by 113
Are your souls the Saviour 4

Art thou, sinner, crying, weeping? 153
As the Serpent raised by Moses 8

As when the Hebrew prophet... 159
Behold, behold, the Lamb of God 6

Behold the Saviour at the door.. 2

Broken heart! the fountain's open 149
By faith I see the Saviour dying. 7^

Call them in, the poor, the 9

Come, every soul by sin 15
Come, let us all unite to sing.... 11

Come, 'tis Jesus gently calling... 13
Come to Jesus, come to Jesus... 137
Come to the Saviour—come to. . 155

Come unto Me, and I will give.. 157

Come unto Me, it is the Saviour's 122

Come, weary, anxious, laden soul 174

Come, ye sinners, poor and needy 160
Eternity! where? it floats in the 163

God in mercy sent His Son 14

God loved-the wrorld of sinners.. 127

God loved the world so tenderly 120

God so loved the world 120
Hark! how the gospel trumpet. . 100
Hark ye! those who choose the.. 80

He died for thee 71

He knew no sin 189
Himself He could not save 176

How vast, how full, how free. . . . 195

I heard the voice of Jesus say.. 24

Inquire, my soul, inquire 27

In rags and in ruin 224
Is it nothing to you? 146
It is finished 40
It is finished! sinners, hear it.... 235

Jesus 'is a loving Saviour 207

Jesus only can impart 225

Jesus of Nazareth passeth by 65

Just as I am—without one plea.. 213

Just as thou art—without one.. 219

Like as the days of Noah were.. 231

Look, thou lost one, to the 190

Make room for Him 136

Xo room for Thee, Thou blessed 136

Nothing but the name of Jesus.. 82

Nothing, either great or small.. 40

Xo vain excuses make 193

O blessed gospel sound 194

O come to Jesus now 197

O come to Jesus, sinner, come.. 41

O do not let the word depart... 257

Hymn
O have you not heard of that... 118
O how sweet the gospel message 261
O precious blood 94
O turn ye! O turn ye! 202
O what a glorious truth is this.. 46
O what a Saviour is Jesus, the.. 3

O what a Saviour that He died.. 93
O who could bear the dreadful.. 248
O would you know my Saviour. 45
On Calvary's cross behold the.. 267
Only trust Him 15
Passing onward, quickly passing 50
Precious, precious blood of Jesus 270
Precious word of deepest 144
Redeemed by blood 272
Rise, dear soul! behold thy 247
Rise, my soul! behold 'tis Jesus. 252
Rock of Ages 200
Safe in Christ, the weakest child 95

Salvation through Christ Jesus.. 48
Saved through the blood of Jesus 51

See the Saviour! sinners slew.. 205

Sinner, thine's a lost condition.. 53

Stricken, smitten and afflicted... 99
Tell me the old, old story 104

The Father sent the Son 285

The gospel bells 142

The gospel of Thy grace 54

The Great Physician 56

The holy Lamb has died 59

The perfect righteousness of God 274

The wanderer no more will roam 209

There is a Saviour on high in the 116

There is life in a look 102

There's a name, the name of . . . 249

'Tis he who hath the Son hath.. 253

Too late! too late! how sad the. 250

Troubled heart, thy God is 71

Vain is the thought of man 275

Verily, verily 93

We know there's a bright and a 88

We speak of the mercy of God.. 283

What caused the holy Son of God 279

What means this eager, anxious. 65

What, sinner, can you do? 277

When poison spreading through 218

When the harvest is passed.. .. 220

Why 'neath the load of your sins 112

Why not of that living fountain 260

Why unbelieving? 217

Why wilt thou linger?..^ 221

Without blood is no remission.. 232

Yet there is room 287
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Unoer of ffirst Xines anD titles.

Xorb's Coming*
Hymn

A little while the Lord shall come 1

And is it so— I shall be like Thy 115
Christ is coming, are you ready? 10
Christ is coming, O be ready... 168
Christ returneth 109
Christ, the Lord, is coming 154
Christ, the Lord, will come again 177
Hark! hark! hear the glad tidings 184

He comes! He comes! 18

He is coming, coming for us.... 130

He is coming. Who is coming?.. 173

I'm waiting for Thee, Lord 179

In hope we lift our wishful 187

It may be at morn
Lift up your heads, eternal gates
Lo, He comes, from heaven....

Htmm
. 109

33
227

Saviour, come 140
Shall we gather at His coming?. . 55
Some day 223
Soon Christ, the Lord, shall come 293
The heavenly Bridegroom soon. 57
The Lord Himself shall come... 276
The Saviour is coming 211
Thou art coming, mighty Saviour 85
'Tis the hope of His coming. ... 68
We wait for Thee, O Son of God 64
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