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PREFACE

REVIVAL HYMNS is a carefully ed-

ited collection of hymns, new and old,

which, it is believed, will meet the needs of

churches in their various social meetings,

Sunday schools, etc

REVIVAL HYMNS is also admira-

bly adapted for revival meetings and mis-

sions, where high class Gospel hymns are

desired.

The editors send the book forth with a

prayer that it may prove a great blessing

to the cause of Christ, and an instrument

under God for bringing many souls into

His Kingdom. .

Daniel B. Towner.

Chas. M. Alexander.

PUBLISHER'S NOTICE:

The new hymns contained in this collection are secured by copyright in the

United States and British Empire, and must not be used in any way without per-

mission from the owners thereof.



C. H. G.

REVIVAL HYMNS.

O That Will Be Glory!
Chas. H. Gabriel.
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1. When all my la - bors and tri - als are o'er, And I am safe on that

2. When, by the gift of His in - fin - ite grace, I am ac - cord - ed in

3. Friends will be there I have loved long a -go; Joy like a riv - er a-

$g§gf
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T—fc=£rj:
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beau-ti - ful shore, Just to be near the dear Lord I a - dore,

heav-en a place, Just to be there and to look on His face,

round me will flow; Yet, just a smile from my Sav - iour, I know,
c m. i
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Chorus.
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Will thro' the a - ges be glo - ry for me. . .
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that will be
O that will
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glo-ryforme, Glo-ry for me, glo-ry for me; When by His grace
be glo -jry for me, Glo-ry for me, glory for me ;

m JJL~eT>} I_JJ I. I *-
e *=t=i=

n
I shall look on His face, That will be glo-ry, be glo- ry for me!

r—i—r f i i iil
Copyright, 1900, by E.O Excell, Words and music.
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I Will Rejoice.
Ernest Lee Thompson. D. B. Towner.

1. Though the fig -tree shall not blos-som, Nei - ther fruit be in the vine:

2. Though no flocks are in the sheep-fold, Nei - ther cat - tie in the stalls:

3. Though my path lies thro' the val-ley Of the shad - ows, He is near,

4. Though my friends should not receive Him, Or thro' sin should prove un-true:

0—+—r» ——m—r- 0-

t=t
I
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Though in vain the ol - ive la-bors, And the fruit -ful fields de-cline:^
Though the earth is filled with fam-ine, And no rain from heav-en falls:

For His rod and staff they com -fort, And no e - vil I shall fear.

Though the wick-ed should en - tice me, And should per-se - cute me too: ^

£3*33^

UK
I will re - joice in the Lord, my Re - deem - er; Joy - ful I'll

h h I
s
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m
trust Him, for He will pro -vide, Giv-ing me all that I need

.*- #-. f- a ^. m h h is

%=t
feê
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for my jour-ney; I will not fear, for He walks by my side.
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ttopyright, 1905, by Daniel B. Towner. English copyright.
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3 The Hand that was Wounded for Me.
Hattie H. Pierson. D. B. Towner.

*=R
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N-ftJt^j
Jfr-kiS: *

1. The hand that was nailed to the cross of woe, In love reach-es

2. E'en now I can see, thro' a mist of tears, That hand still out-

3. The hand that wrought wonders in days of old, Holds treas-ure moreB Ee*

^ i u i
i

1-^+m*m aEa
down to the world be -low; 'Tis beck-on-ing now to the souls that roam,

stretched o'er the gulf of years, With heal - ing and hope for my sin - sick soul,-

pre - cious than gems or gold, The price of re - demp-tion from sin and shame.

as SL_* i

—

£g=£ -# 1 #

—

P2- £=£2:
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q=t ^E J=*

Chorus.

S3 £3ss f ^G^^=£

s

And point-ing the way to the heav'n-ly home.

One touch of its fin-ger will make me whole! The hand of my Sav-iour

The gift of sal - va - tion thro' Je - sua' name.

S=E mm^^^im«^
HEFi m I •3333

£:_,£ ; m$^ PEE

m
I see, . . . The hand that was wounded for me; . . . 'Twill lead me in

my Saviour I see, was wounded for me;

%M ^ A -*•

gr-rr-n^H^^-^ »—

«

I see, I for me;

y fliiij.

t=t
isi@ ^3E *

-t=r=^ --Sr

love to the mansions a - bove, The hand that was wounded for me ! . . . .

was wounded for me

!

gff^ff^H It=t e F
Copyright, 1905, by Dan iel B . Towner. Engl ish copyright.



4 At Calvary.
Wm. R'. Newell. D. B. Towner.

7i 1 h is *l < 1
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1. Years I spent in van - i - ty and pride, Car - ing not my Lord was

2. By God's Word at last my sin I learned; Then I trem-bled at the

3. Now I've giv'n to Je - sus ev - 'ry - thing, tfow I glad - ly own Him
4. the love that drew sal - va - tion's plan! the grace that brought it

T9 T T* T £"-- P- ~&~ #-• *- '** m *. ft

{»\a \ F ' F 1 ' ' "to
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i ^^
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cru - ci - fied, Know - ing not it was for me He died On Cal - va - ry.

law I'd spurn'd, Till my guilt -y soul im-plor - ing turned To Cal-va-ry.

as my King, Now my raptured soul can on - ly sing Of Cal - va - ry.

down to man! the might-y gulf that God did span At Cal-va-ry!

£^£ ffi Frf=^S= ?c k=fc :k=k: -£
1 tr-V *-? 1—1—

h

Chorus.

£d=* ^r~j 1—E—
fc si ^^a^^^^^m

Mer - cy there was great, and grace was free; Par - don there was mul-ti-

w
I
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plied to me; There my burdened soul found lib - er'- ty, At Cal - va - ry.

tL_fL_Jfc_A
V Is is a F F-— ^5—*- -

(^ * £^e
Copyright, 1895, by Daniel B. Towner.
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What a Saviour!

p
Charlotte G. Homer. Chas. H. Gabriel.

£ t—r—k
h e

i

i=^~t-i2=4 i l *
1. What a Sav- iour Je - sus is! He is mine, and I am His;

2. What a Sav -iour! praise His name, That to earth for me He came;

3. What a Sav -iour! all the way Walk-ing with me, day by day,

4. What a Sav -iour! and I know When to that bright world I go,

5. What a Sav -iour! how He loves, Ev-'ry hour His mer-cy proves;

^Pg=fe^ I ^g!tr—p—p-
tr-tr

£=£

i
h f >EQU : ;T1W^f

He the price of sin has paid, And for

Not the least, but all He gave, My im
Guid-ing by His ho - ly will, Guard-ing

Saved by His re-deem-ing grace, I shall

me a - tone-ment made,
mor - tal soul to save,

me from ev - 'ry ill.

see Him face to face.

fe£

List -en, for He speaks to thee: "Take thy cross, and fol-low Me!"

* * $ £**i *=*=£ # v=t
* V==£ FP

Chorus.
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What a Sav - iour, what a Sav - iour, What

What a Sav - iour, what a precious Saviour. What
0-±—0
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Sav - iour Je-sus is! I will praise . . Him, ev-er

—v-r—

r

*-j* M 2--*-

i
praise Him, He is mine, and I am His!
ev - er praise Him, He is mine, and I am His. . He is mine, and I am His!

J. -JJJ >

B^ i^PPPm 0—0—0—

1 \-'jn?
Copyright, 1905, by Chas. M.Alexander. English copyright.



6 I Do Love Jesus with All My Heart.
Ernest G. Wellesley Wesley. D. B. Towner.

steN^mII I

"I do
"I do
"I do
Will you

love Je - sus with all my heart" Be - cause of what He
love Je - sus with all my heart" Be - cause of what He
love Je - sus with all my heart" Be - cause of what He
love Je - sus with all your heart? He bore your sins on
m -0-

I -"I JPM i±=$=$=±
*=£=£s

mm& ?
did for me: His life for me on the cross He gave, He
does for me: His depth - less grace all my life en • folds, And
is to me: My Light, my Life, my a - bid - ing Strength, My
Cal - va - ry; Re-pent, be - lieve, Him as Lord con - fess; Then^^M^^ m̂ 4=±-

t=*
Chorus.

m & ss±
t

died for me on Cal - va - ry.

guards in love's true lib - er - ty.

sure De - fence, my King is He.

you shall live e - ter - nal - ly.

m ± $=£=*=*

I can - not but love Him who

*=?=$=$=£s £=tz=tz=j:

t=* £--£--PH P--P-J ti
2-!-* h i ^ i s:

3±E£ 3=2
died for me; I can - not but love Him, so true is He; I love Him and

H=^4^4-V
*=t

M mfc±mm « Q3=S ^
ev-er will His name con-fess, My Life, my Lord and my Right-eous-ness!

m j=w «=£
im^ft=tt?-*—*

JJote—In one of the very first meetings of the wonderful revival in Wales, a young lady
arose and said, "I do love Jesus with all my heart." With this confession the Holy
Ghost fell on the people in mighty power.

Copyright, 1906, by Daniel B. Towner. English copyright.



Grace, Enough for Me.
E. 0. E. E. 0. EXCELL.

fcte«
1. In look- ing thro' my tears one day, I saw Mount Cal - va - ry;

2. While standing there my trembling heart, Once full of ag - o - ny,

3. When I be - held my ev - 'ry sin Nailed to the cru - el tree,

4. When I am safe with - in the vale, My por - tion there will be

mmmm^. S±3EFgm*=*=*UUP I u

3
I

u u u P.ITu
I

Beneath the cross there flowed a stream Of grace, e-nough for me.

Could scarce believe the sight I saw Of grace, e-nough for me. (e-nough for me.)

I felt a flood go thro' my soul Of grace, e-nough for me.

To sing thro' all the years to come Of grace, e-nough for me.

mm g±zi=S±zi=pf:ipPPBiiv=* v=*

Chorus.

CT^rp
Grace, fathomless as the sea, Grace, flowing from Cal- va-ry,

His grace is fath-om-less as the roll - ing sea, lis grace is flow-ing from Gal -va-ry for me,

fes sm v i v

.+- *~
P— 4- m$v±

$=fe

fefc

Grace, e-nough for e - ter - ni - ty, . . . Grace, ' e-nough for me'!

His grace, e - nough for e - ter - ni - ty, Oh, can it be there's grace e-nongh for me?

ISfeES r
,

r T F -b—6h—b- i

—

h-\—b- H— i »-W=tc«nt|==t=±teiEtrt-fc
Words and music copyright, 1905, by E, O. Excell. International copyright secured.



8 Oh, What a Change!
Ada R. Habershon. Robert Harkness.

*=£ t=iL-^u^^̂ m
5

1. Soon will our Sa - viour from heav-en ap - pear, Sweet is the

2. Lone - li - ness changed to re - u - nion com - plete, Ab-sence ex-

3. Sun - rise will chase all the dark - ness a - way, Night will be

4. Weak-ness will change to mag-ni - fi - cent strength, Fail - ure will

,: ,.i'it jiT*.

mM. $-- t=t fcO^C-fcVP & & m t=F p—b—y.

&&=t £ •h-fc
'

&fi^^^3teS^^&H£
>-k

hope and its pow-er to cheer; All will be changed by

changed for a place at His feet, Sleep-ing ones raised in

changed to the brightness of day, Tempests will change to

change to per - fee - tion at length, Sor-row will change to

m ft* ft *_ft

I
£ £-£

i£SEE?: £

a glimpse of His

a mo-ment of

in - ef - fa - ble

un - end-ing de-

r t t T.£
** ^^^H=ct33=E=e

^^^^^fTrrt^^
face

—

This is the goal at the end of our

time, Liv - ing ones changed to His im - age sub

calm, Weep-ing will change to a ju - bi - lant

light, Walk-ing by faith change to walk-ing by

race:

lime!

sight!

m *L-* % ss p—
£* *=£
Chorus.

m J!U&s s 5F=t

i ^^t* p a ;**=£
Oh, what a change, .... Oh, what a change, .... When I shall

Oh, what a change, Oh, what a chance,

Copyright, 1905, by Chas.M. Alexander. English copyright.



Oh, What a Change!
IS

His wonder-ful face! Oh, what a change, . . Oh, what a

Oh, what a change.

^2_ ^L JL * -0-mj^i nMB -=»—*- :tzt^»^=^zg

Jfcb U ^ £ U=v4^

SE i^ 42-

Hischange, When I shall see face!

Oh, what a change

S^i^^^fe^
9 The Old Time Religion.

0. D. T.

AS SUNG BYCHAS. M. ALEXANDER.

Arr. by Charlie D. Tillman.
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Cho. 'Tis the old

1. It was good

2. Makes me love

3. It has saved

time re-li- gion, 'Tis the old

for our mo-thers, It was good

ev - 'ry - bod - y, Makes me love

our ... fa - thers, It has saved

re-li - gion,

for our mo -thers,

ev - 'ry - bod - y,

our . . . fa-thers,

fe
SEE i pT~pzrpzz|U-—tizirzrg:

1EJL m4E&T
V * U

\±=$?~fi
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fe£E£ *=* :*=fc
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£ £3=fV
0—
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'Tis the old time re - li - gion, And it's

It was good for our mo - thers, And it's good

Makes me love ev - 'ry - bod - y, And it's good

It has saved our. ... fa - thers, And it's good

e - nough for me!

e - nough for me

!

e - nough for me!

e- nough for me!

E3=t g,:LiF=i
* T~tr~F"T 1rir—V.

Copyright, 1891, by Charlie D. Tillman.

i. ||
: Makes me love the good old Bible, :|

And it's good enough for me!

6. ||
: It will lead me to Jesus, :||

And it's good enough for me!

6. ||:It will do when Fm dying, :||

And it's good enough for me!

7. ||> It will take us all to heaven, :||

And it's good enough for me

!
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Get Right with God!"
French E. Oliver.

fcs

i £3E feEi33 3=3 r»~; 5
1. Are there with-in you base pas - sions rife, Pride and vain - glo - ry,

2. Why not let Je - sus your bur - dens bear? Ye who are sink - ing

3. Are you now long - ing for per - feet peace? Would you from bond - age

4. Have you a moth-er in yon-der home? Think of herpray'rs andgg^ P^t=*

5S
P 1/ 1/ u

m

m&

ran - cor and strife? Heed, heed the call to the bet - ter life:

in - to de - spair, Lost for e - ter - ni - ty, be -ware!

now have re - lease? Seek ye the Lord ere His plead -ings cease;

tears as you roam; Hear her still plead - ing with yon to come;*

J l±=£z ntmb=£
Chorus.

te*m^mm^mm±

"Get right, get right with God!" Je - sus of Naz - ar - eth

£ fe£§£b s
E

5± :*_JJt.

*=ti

Sgifetii^piiflP
stand-eth here, Friend of the sin - ner, Sav - iour so dear;(so dear;)

ife*
P

n
ee t-yr

J^fe 2^SEfeEE3E3EE#Q:^ ^

Si&*

Call ye up -on Him while He is near; "Get right, get right with God!"

*=* fS^E* *=fc 5 117—
r-

International copyright, 1905. by French E. Oliver



11 The Old Time Fire.

W. H. Bathurst, arr. D. B. Towner.

* i i *m&Ji*5$=$=?
C

i

-
for that flame of liv - ing fire, Which shone so bright in saints of old;

Where is that Spir-it, Lord, Who dwelt in Abram's breast, and sealed him Thine;

That Spir - it, who from age to age, Proclaim'd Thy love, and taught Thy ways

;

Is not Thy grace as might-y now As when E - li- jah felt its pow'r

—

Re - member, Lord, the ancient days; Re - new Thy work, Thy grace restore;

r*3 «L J
b 1 1 1 F 1 1 1 fcrTS—

»

*=*: r-r-r r—i—r—trt
I—t—I-
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£
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i

Which bade their souls to heav'n as - pire, Calm in dis- tress, in dan-ger bold!

Who made Paul's heart with sor - row melt, And glow with en - er - gy di - vine?

Bright -ened Is - ai - ah's viv - id page, And breath'd in Da - vid's hallowed lays?

When glo - ry beam'd from Mo-ses' brow, Or Job en - dured the try - ing hour?

And while to Thee our hearts we raise, On us Thy Ho - ly Spir -it pour!

a
Chorus.

g t=t i^5*=*
* -9- *•-§• * * " "

*—»—•-

Send the old time fire up-on us, Lord! Send the old time fire up -on us, Lord!

ft to^frfrU^
Send the old time fire up-on us, Lord, And burn up all the dross!

tp He£ mm 9 » 1

1 EE5u=* Ml I l f=tt
Copyright, 1905, by Daniel B. Towner. English copyright.



12 Christ Alone Has Power to Save.
J. B. T. J. B. Tbowbridge.

¥«l"UU 5^ t=t ns : : J:

1. When toss'd on Gal - i-lee's rough wave, And fear their anxious hearts oppressed,

2. When he who sight had nev - er known, Came to the Lord with pleading voice,

3. When cru - ci - fied on Cal - va - ry, And in the tomb was laid a - way,

4. When tri - als thick my path sur-round, When hope departs and gloom descends,

§sippm^g£^^^§
P

£ %=Z E* BE*% % i
u5

The Mas-ter's voice spoke firm and clear, And calm'd the an-gry waves to rest.

That word and touch made darkness flee, And bade the sor-row-ful re - joice.

He rose tri - umphant o'er the grave, And lives and reigns with boundless sway.

A gen - tie voice speaks from a-bove, And ev - 'ry dark fore-bod - ing ends.

jlH H I V . E v v n .1 \yy\l \t f—FEE

Chorus.

4—
1 h

t̂Et

It was His voice that still'd the wave, His healing touch new vision gave;

It was His voice that still'd the wave, His healing touch new vision gave;

m
n m ife£ feME tci

I
'

I I

pppi iiiiiifoW±t

His might has triumph'd o'er the grave, Our Christ a-lone has power to save.

His might has tri - umph'd o'er the grave, Our Christ has power to save.

i:£=& ! EEEE

?—m*£ Ml mm ^
Copyright, 1905, by J. B. Trowbridge.



13 King of Kings.
Thomas Kelly. D. B. Towner.

i

2 ^—i 1—r-f

1 P
1. Look, ye saints, the sight is glo-rious! See the Man of sor-rows now!

2. Crown the Sav-iour! an - gels crown Him; Rich the tro-phies Je - sns brings;

3. Sin - ners in de - ri - sion crowned Him, Mock-ing thus the Sav-iour's claim;

4. Hark, those bursts of ac - cla - ma-tion! Hark,those loud tri-umph- ant chords!

m i

fe M i
s

From the

In the

Saints and

Je - sus

fight re-turned vie - to-rious,

seat of power enthrone Him,

an - gels crowd a-round Him,

takes the high-est sta - tion;

Ev - *ry knee to Him shall bow!

While the vault of heav-en rings!

Own His ti - tie, praise His name!

Oh, what joy the sight af - fords!

mm 5^B«5 I^f«

I
as t=t=$H-f=^f=f=^f FP1—

Crowns be-come the Vic - tor's brow!

Crown the Sav-iour King of kings!

Spread a - broad the Vic - tor's fame!

King of kings and Lord of lords!

'Him! crown Him!

Him! crown Him!

Him! crown Him!

Him

!

crown Him

!

Grown Him ! crown Him! crown Him ! crown Him

Crown

Crown

Crown

Crown

s H 1 1

—

i* t fE
^n
i=£
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±sk in-€c
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P57
Crown Him

!

Crown Him

!

Crown Him!

Crown Him! crov
Crown Himt crown Him!

crown Him! Crowns become the Vic

crown Him! Crown the Sav - iour King

crown Him! Spread a-broad the Vic

crown Him! King of kings and Lord

tor's

of

tor's

of

brow!

kings!

fame!

lords!

i§##
i •. imstZF £Z5

Copyright , 1905, by Dan ie) B . Towner. English copyright.



14 Fll Praise Him More and More!
Blanche Clapper. J. E. Delmaetes.

*t\uitmu&mm
1. For what the Sav-iour did for me Up - on the cross of Cal - va - ry,

2. Be-cause, for my lost soul, to prove The depth and sweetness of His love,

3. Be-cause He paid the debt for me, And gave my soul sweet lib - er - ty,

4. Be-cause I know that He will come To bear my wea - ry spir - it home,

wMnrrf^&f p g £_i-F f r LTrti*^

jiB a
j j u^mm

't*
.*" b~"

"
-1 * 3 '^i

With joy thro' all e - ter - ni - ty, I'll praise Him more and more!

He left His Fa - ther's house a-bove, I'll praise Him more and more!

For - ev - er His my love shall be— I'll praise Him more and more!

When here be-low I cease to roam, I'll praise Him more and more!

BP* SEE£ t—j—~i
tt 1IEI

Chorus.

&*= iii^m
I'll praise Him more and more

!

Yes, praise Him more and more

!

I'll praise Him more and more! Yes, praise Him more and more!

52 E *=«:

f^PP^ «
** srt=ies £2 3 13 to

While a - ges roll, my ran - somed soul Shall praise Him more and more!

- J I* I h

^E£e£EE£& £§&*
*=$:

v~~t
131

1

I 1
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15 Only a Sinner.
James M. Gray.

ggE£3

D. B. Towner.

-^-1 E-

ffi3g-i-^-8 ^T
1. Naught have I got - ten but what I received; Grace hath bestowed it since

2. Once I was fool - ish, and sin ruled my heart, Caus - ing my footsteps from

3. Tears un - a - vail - ing, no mer - it had I; Mer - cy had saved me, or

4. Suf - fer a sin - ner whose heart o - ver-flows, Lov-ing his Sav-iour, to

L P^-P^-g- S \„ b 4—

h

1 fcry-y-p *=t
v-r

EE f £± m̂T-'-T^ &=*=*
I have be-lieved; Boast -ing ex-clud - ed, pride

God to de-part; Je - sus hath found me, hap -

else I must die; Sin had a-larmed me, fear -

tell what he knows; Once more to tell it, would

fc -0- -#- -•i^ t=#

I a - base; Fm

py my case, I

ing God's face; But

I em-brace—I'm

—#-=—#—
!•—

ffb
Ghorus.

$mm «&=s
on - ly a sin-ner saved by grace!

now am a sin-ner saved by

now I'm a sin-ner saved by

on - ly a sin-ner saved by

I44
' ttf £m

grace! On

grace!

grace!

rr
ly a sin - ner saved by grace!

feS
F=ttr-

|—
I—tr-tMr-t

J*-£

g^g QfcEl
On - ly a sin - ner saved

l^g^^gg
by grace! This is my sto - ry, to

1—F

—

p V . i
p—t^-e-

j-^7rrrn=fc^p
r̂

a sin - ner saved by grace!God be the glo - ry,—Fm on

S=£
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16 If I May But See Him.
Mrs. Frank A. Breck. D. B. TOWKElk,

£UW-J^£ s=-r

—

k-t.*a 3=S=:V * 'j. J. 4 l—

*

#T"

1. I jour - ney a - long 'mid the tri - als of life, Re - joic - ing wher-

2. The val - ley of shad - ow, though lone-ly and deep, Shall nev - er have

3. His pres-ence will cheer me, His staff and His rod, On Him in sweet

4. When shadows are lift - ed and mists rolled a - way, Un - hin - dered my

I
*— i

*-r

$£-i I kri I
^ mP^z*=z 2=3

ev - er I go;

ter - rors for me,

trust I will lean;

vis - ion shall be,

Since Je - sus has prom-ised me peace in all strife,

For ,if He is with me to com - fort and keep,

For - get-ting all shad - ow, I'll look on my God,

For glo - ry un - told in the cit - y of day,

^^ ga Hip—w
9 g

t-v \> V *
Chorus.

i£3 miF» r^
His joy is the por-tion I know.

His face will be glo - ry for me.

And know what true glo - ry can mean.

In His ehin-ing face I shall see.

If I may but see Him, if

gpE^m *±*
111==* ircri

V P u—{?—t?—

^

&-=&-*

S 3TT7: rtfejjzfcjgijgifjg e

I may but see Him, I care not how dark it may be^ No dan- ger shall

- . - _ "#- - . -*- -#-•-#--#- -#-• a -0-' -0- -0-

fcsjff#r£E^^gi
harm me, no shad-ows a - larm me, If Je my Lord I may see!

Copyright, 1906, by Daniel B. Towner. English copyright.



17 There Shall Be Showers of Blessing.

El Nathan. James McGranahan.

E h p

im £=*mmm t-t i j*=* i+

1. "There shall be show-ers of bless -ing"—This is the promise of love;

2. "There shall be show-ers of bless - ing"—Precious re - viv - ing a - gain,

3. "There shall be show-ers of bless -ing"—Send them up - on us, O Lord!

4. "There shall be show-ers of bless - ing"— that to - day they might fall,

k— IS

W^e£e£
* f»

%-l—I—

H

Ip—k—

r

fc=* e tSjE iFTT? a=? 3=3 p
There shall be sea -sons re - fresh - ing, Sent from the Sav-iour a - bove.

- ver the hills and the val - leys Sound of a - bun-dance of rain.

Grant to us now a re - fresh - ing, Come, and now hon-or Thy Word!

Now as to God we're con - fess - ing, Now as on Je- sus we call!

-f-'.-P-' -* •#- #- #-
azzzizzis:

m f m p m o

:fc=tz=*: m\z=p—p—*—£=£

Chorus.
Show

&£ t ,^
ers of bless - ing,

> pi

r r h.

§ u-j i mLi 1

1

" i+

Show - ers, show-ers of bless - ing, Show-ers of bless - ing we need

w g=^^i33^^?^: p--

9 9 9
—V tr-tr k—tr

-H—

&

k h h ISy m —#—«—*—4- ft= h h h

ins^ s i i in^3-

Mer - cy - drops round us are fall - ing, But for the show-ers we plead.

m 3BE jLg-^f^i^^^i*=tc
Copyright, 1885, by James Mc Granahan,



18 No One Can Help You But Jesus.
A. A. P. D. B. Towner.

w=^s=s*s w^mmr-t"=r
1. No one can help you but Je - sus! Your sins may be scar- let, I know,

2. No one can help you but Je-sus! His name is your weapon and shield;

3. No one can help you but Je-sus! No heart is so ten- der and true;

4. No one can help you but Je - sus! Go seek for Him then in His Word;

v—

V

nr-
But red - der the blood of your ran - som On Cal - va-ry stream'd long a - go.

Be - fore it the dark hosts of Sa - tan In ter - ror shall tremble and yield.

All judg-ment to Him is com-mit - ted, And He is your ad - vo-cate, too.

The voic - es of earth may mis-lead you, But nev - er the voice of your Lord.

Chorus.

pjgpj
No one can help you but Je - sus, For no one but Je - sus knows how;

mIM^-

zt muj=u^m^m 34 V~i: i^

wm

He sees all the past and the fu - ture, And just what the trouble is now

b—fr-H b

—

f^^ K ifc|=fct=iczji
—-*
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19 Come to Him Today.
Maggie E. Gregory. Ghas. B. Gabriel.

oi ,.'
.> i ps

—

-JSl-^ 4

%h=F\trf-f -f._£=f= t i ; : .

—
r~T

1.0 sin - ner, can you turn

— *—L= = j ,^-g—

'

from the lov - ing plea Of the

2. The Sav - iour knocks to - day at your heart's closed door, He is

3. He longs to fill your heart with His bound - less grace, Longs to

zafc: # ...r? J S » r~-Z—'rr* 9 *

—

9-t-ie4 g jf-F V > u —* * X 1- 4- -V.-fr-r

m^S i=i=i=4
Christ who died to save your soul from death? How can you slight His grace

wait - ing to come in and be your guest; turn Him not a - way,

give your troub-led spir - it sweet re- lease; sin -ner, come to-day,

ggjj#i||g U=k %—%—%
II 1 1

i=#
i

KN P I^Tfwn^mm
and His love, when He Prayed for your for-give-ness with His dy - ing breath?

lest He come no more; Let Him in, and He will give you sweet-est rest!

seek His bless-ed face, Let Him in, and He will bring you per-fect peace.

mm^^^m
Chorus.

i mmm^^mi
m

Will you come un - to Him for mer-cy? He will peace and par -don give;

s=*
g=U= l. I -I—-i—

U

-I—I—

I

t=t

£=£i pi^H
J
9—*

re-ceive Him as your Sav - iour, Come un - to Him and live!

JL JL 4L JL '<£ JL ^ +. _
£=£-17—

£

*
•P2-

-k I 4r

—

p
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20 The Road Leads Home.
Arr. by James M. Gray. D. B. Towner.^*=t

* * i i \i A.^m
1. pil - grim, as

3. safe and bless

4. There's com -fort on

you jour - ney,

ed shel - ter,

the jour - ney,

m x̂r-ir^=f=t

Do you ev - er glad

Heav'n-ly man-sions of

There is al - so guide

£=£

ly say,

con - tent!

and chart;

I V I

&.

$ a I U& j j i~\i

In spite of heav

There are the ho

There's wis-dom for

ggiM
- y weath - er

ly kin - dred

the ask - ing,

*- # &-
£

and the rough-ness of

From our hearthstones ear

And there's sol - ace for

the way,

ly rent;

the heart;

m —W ?*—

J-

*=£ t=*

I S Si
*=s **

That it real - ly does not mat - ter, All the strange and bit - ter stress,

—

And our pre - cious, lov - ing Sav - iour, Who our sins on Cal - v'ry bore

—

And there is no need of turn - ing To the left or to the right,

-#-• A *- _ _ _ _._-#-• + g -j*

i§* £s fe,•—

»

±e
if V

i
$=£ J*-4—4-

^1 ^m
Heat and cold, and toil and sor - row,—Will be healed with bless-ed - ness

Who would ev - er mind the jour - ney, With such bless - ed-ness in store?

And no fear need stir the bos - om At the com - ing of the night

-#-•-*-.
.

J. JL ^ 4' 4 f : hi I

§fe£ 42
I V—£v=r

Chorus.

3^3 t=J—

'

1 : ai

Sweet, sweet home! who would mind the

f^ 5=*=*^^ • k r
Copyright, 1905, by Daniel B. Towner. English copyright.



The Road Leads Home.

p=i m mmt=m m ® 'a=* f=^

m
jour-ney When the road leads home? When the road leads home, Sweet, sweet,

» P &S^ ft 2-S-

fe=t n^^ I 1m 1 P f"/^
home, who would mind the jour - ney When the road leads home?

£ifpf
a a-

1*=*
* £- £ -*-• #-

_,« WL.

t=X f—E—

g

21 A Prayer.
J. B. T. J. B. Tbowbrtdgk.

m HB i=ir
Hear us, Fa- ther, while we pray; Hum-bly we our need con -fess;

Grant us, Lord, Thy grace di - vine; Help us live for Thee al - way;

We are weak, but Thou art strong—Give us of Thy might - y power;

We would ev - er work for Thee 'Till our course on earth is run;

mfct£=|i==iEz!i: fefeEfet1M
' ' t r t=r 1—I-

+444. I i i ppp8 8 5 1

Par -don all our sins to-day; May Thy love each heart possess!

May our wills be lost in thine, As we own Thy righteous sway.

Keep us free from sin and wrong—Give us wisdom for each hour.

Then with un-veiled eyes we'll see All the glo - ry of Thy Son.

m

A - men.

pppppn^4-^—4—4- i—r—
Copyright, 1906, by J. B. Trowbridge.



22 Yes, There's One.
W. T. M.

fcfe
£-£-4^ £=£ST1 i dl£±3 i

Mrs. W. T. Mokkis
-V-, u Pl.fct 313=8

1. Is there a Friend on whom sinners may call? Yes, there's one, yes, there's one;

2. Is there a Sav-iour for souls that are lost? Yes, there's one, yes, there's one;

3. Is there a ref-ugefrom sor-row and sin? Yes, there's one, yes, there's one;

4.1s there a ha-ven of rest from all care? Yes, there's one, yes, there's one;

5. Is there a heav-en where we all may meet? Yes, there's one, yes, there's one;

rT r g P IP HHrHf4-Rr^tb:§t

Sfc* £—*—Ji—**-

fe=* t~M- t=X tt=qS^^^S^S «
A Friend who will help you what-ev - er be-fall? Yes, there's one, on - ly one;

A Sav-iour who'll res-cue,tho' great is the cost? Yes, there's one, on - ly one;

A ref-ugefor all who would en - ter in? Yes, there's one, on - ly one;

A ha-ven where Sa - tan can nev-er ensnare? Yes, there's one, on - ly one;

Where lov'd ones who've gone on be - fore we may greet? Yes, there's one, on - ly one;

ggg§§|||
« mu,n jjyF#i

1 V I e
m

1 1 i \i * <m *&L
tr-p-^r x—v

Je-sus of Naz -a-reth, cru -ci-fied, On the cross for sin- ners died;

I
s * * * >

t=t&
is a Friend when there's none be-side; Yes, there's one, on

is the Sav - iour, there's none be-side; Yes, there's one, on

is the ref - uge, there's none be-side; Yes, there's one, on

is the rest -ing- place, there a-bide; Yes, there's one, on

With Him in heav - en the saved a-bide; Yes, there's one, on

ly one.

ly one.

ly one.

ly one.

ly one.

-fcr
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23 Steer For Home!
James Rowe. D. B. Towner.^^ ^-^-V^M:-^
1. Soul, on sin's wild o - cean go - ing Swift - ly on to doom,

2. Why, for but a sin - ful leis - ure, Miss the hap - py goal?

3. Sure de-struc - tion is be - fore thee, Rock, and swamp-ing wave!

4. Broth - er, see, the night is fall - ing ! Haste, to safe - ty come

!

$m m m
I

-=-*-

h
iLkJibfadP3 ^3t *=**

See, the warn -ing light is glow - ing Clear - ly through the gloom

!

Why, for but an earth - ly pleas - ure, Lose thy prec - ious soul?

Soon the break-ers will be o'er thee, Then no hand can save.

Je - sus plead -ing - ly is call - ing: Steer, steer for home!

^m £m ES i*

Chords. m ^=p
t-4-*±M* : 4 R j«j

Steer for home! Steer for home! Drift, drift no more;

Am^m-.

± mm ^i

ja-s-iL

ad lib.

I
I [J C-i I J"J i i J

=
f
=
Fr i

Lov - ing voic - es bid thee come; Steer for the home-ward shore!

!E£ESEE£3*E3EEPi-_J irj-F
J, ~^rp

H=r=r
Copyright, 1905, by Daniel B. Towner, English copyright.



24 When the Comforter Came.
C. H. G. Chas. H. Gabriel.

1. Re - pent

2. The fire

3. I long

ant I wandered, a prod-i - gal child, Un - clean, a -mid

that He kin-died, con - suming my sin, Still burns with a

to be tell - ing the joy that was mine, The bless - ing I

m
b b b b b

l^^^^^^i^^Sis*:

sor-row and shame; But room was not left for the sins that defiled My soul

rap-tur-ous flame; It glowed with a hal-low-ing beau-ty with-in My soul

found in that Name, The peace that so flood-ed with glo-ry di-vine My soul

mmsmmm0^m
V V V

Chorus.

I -i
when the Comforter came. A - ble, . . will - ing, . .

A - ble is He, and strong, willing to bless and save,
(S _*.

0-0 —0-T0—0—0-

m
Now . . . andfor-ev-er the same; . . My Sav - - iourl'll

Now and for - ev - - er, for - ev - er the same; My "Saviour I'll praise

m 0- -0- -0-> 0- -0-.

0—9—
*=t l> \, M

ts=* t* t-r-^t
JE^l3E^ fc=*S^Ej3 £^^e&e£^3^

praise for the blessings He gave My soul when the Com-fort - er came.
for the blessings He gave

^=±BĤ ^±E^sm
Copyright, 1906, by Chas. M. Alexander. English copyright, b b b



25 Let Everybody Sing!
J. H. Sammis. D. B. Towner.

h=^M~^~f=*M - J j i
sua Christ our King,

a mor - tal sting,

ing wa - ters spring;

His prom - ise cling,

ter of His wing;

the saints to bring

1. Now to

2. Down to

3. Come to

4. Give to

5. Blest are

6. Soon will

the Lord our God up -

the cross He stooped to

the fount your thirst to

the winds thy guilt - y
the souls who seek and

He come in bliss a -

raise, And Je -

give To death

slake Where liv -

care, And to

find The shel

-

gain, With all

# •

UUXj-fc^^
a^^Eg^ 2f

*=£=*
The voice of song in love and praise,-Let ev - 'ry - bod - y
That all by faith a - lone may live,—Let ev - 'ry - bod - y
For who - so - ev - er will may take,—Let ev - 'ry - bod - y
Who giv - eth grace to do and bear,—Let ev - 'ry - bod - y

For God is love; and Christ is kind,—Let ev - 'ry-bod-y

The king-dom, and the crowns! then,—Let ev - 'ry-bod-y

fcLJ' i i ; i"£=b£j 5=i=*

sing!

sing!

sing!

sing!

sing!

sing!

I E I

Chorus.

ffikte^Jgg 5333=1-

*±3t m
Let ev-'ry-bod - y sing, Let ev-'ry-bod - y sing, The old, old sto-ry

ev'rybody sing, ev'rybody sing.

frf*f
-F--\ b-

*=S u u w i*W* 1—U4-4-^^
tri^i^^ffe^^^^^S*--&C

ev - er new, Ev - er good, and ev - er true, Let ev- 'ry-bod-y sing!

ev'rybody sing!
-#-. "&• -§h m m . * -0- -0- -0- -0- .-*-?-

I I

±=f±^mmS- |» *.*.
i=t S* ^JS2-

VTtT i—i—r-
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26 Lifetime is Working Time.
Mrs. Carrie E. breck. E. S. Lorenz.

£=£=££=$=fc=fc
i V: ITTinf: ffi l4^JM^i

1. Life -time is work-ing time. Spend no i - die days; Je - sus is call -rag thee

2. Life -time is working time.Learn where du-ty lies; Grasp ev - 'ry pass-ing day

3. Life -time is work-ing time. Do thy hon-est part; Tho' in dis-cour-agementsmmmmmmm
I U $ \> -[>

IS $=* «=£ m fc£=fc*3 1* S±3El±E£ *=££ ^F
On the har-vest ways. Work-ing with a will -ing hand, Sing a song of praise;

As a precious prize, Glad to help the sor-row-ing, Glad to sym-pa - thize;

Bear a cheerful heart. Trust-ing Je - sus as thy Friend,Ne'er from Him de-part,

tet
Chorus.

fc=t
d=£

3^=3=1 r*-rTr-f-fT
Work, ev - er work for Je - sus!

i i r
Swift-ly the hours of

l^»
Work, work. work, work! Work, work, work, work!

, # f~rm — —0-

NNN s=§*M^E^ f=£P=t:

±^ft=*^S
la-bor fly, Freighted with love let each pass by! There is joy in

Work, work, work, work! Work, work, work, work! Work, work, work, work!

JE^P=t=t=$
b ,0. u J$

% *-*
is fe&

I

"*-Tt
la - bor for the struggling neighbor, Work, ev - er work for Je - sus!

I ... J I§m 4=1 ^m.$^%m t=t* £=n-«-
i
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27 Like Christ in Every Thing.
Helen A. Himes. D. B. Towner.

t=m t:« «
i \ t: j J * tmV r^

Like Christ as one that sery - eth In deep hn - mil - i - ty;

Like Christ in gen - tie sweet-ness, In true no - bil - i - ty;

Like Christ in full de - pen - dence Dp - on the Father's will,

Fa - ther, wilt Thou fin - ish The work in us be - gun,

*»—»—fe=6:

£=P=£ £
'?=?=£

mmm
As one who nev - er swerv - eth From paths of pur - i - ty.

Like Him in ho - ly meek-ness, In ten - der char - i - ty.

In His un - wea-ried pa - tience Our mis - sion to ful - fill.

Till we show forth com - plet - ed The im - age of the Son!

Chorus.

m ~A IS P

m S
Like Christ in ev - 'ry thing! His

m 0~ A -ft. £
im - age I will bear

V=$

ritard.

lSsB=>=^fe^ :1: ^
When I shall see Him as He is, And all His glo - ry share.

* *- *- . *-

4
. L. k i. -y i I sUH
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28 He Lifted Me.
Chablotte G. Homer. Chas. H. Gabriel.

fe£Ei i *=* *=p£

It =: i l U1^
1. In lov-ing-kind-ness Je - sua came My soul in mer-cy to re-claim,

2. He call'd me long be -fore I heard, Be -fore my sin- ful heart was stirr'd,

3. His brow was pierced with many a thorn, His hands by cru - el naila were torn,

4. Now on a high - er plane I dwell, And with my soul I know 'tis well;

^^m *=£
p=£-JI!tJj=3=j^3V V I

t=£ £=£&m fczzfczi s* *H-* ¥
And from the depths of sin and shame Thro' grace He lift - ed me.

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

When frommy guilt and grief, for-lorn, In love He lift-ed me.

Yet how or why, I can -not tell, He should have lift - ed me. He lift-ed me.

pt=*y=femmy -v i --iF^^f*-*--*-

Chorus.
h . N1 r

, i-
h r*M \Ui: \

T"
Prom sink-ing sand He lift - ed me, With ten - der hand He lift - ed me,

&ks=#-f-F=t
I ...| g_Ez=g
S3—»— - 9—e—

»

M—•-

f=£
*=£

£ £-4-

£
*=*:

—j:

From shades of night to plains of light, praise His name, He lift-ed me!

ii^i^ip^ii^i
Copyright, 1906, by Chas. M. Alexander. English copyright.



29 I Sought the Blessed Redeemer.
H. E. Jones. D. B. Towner.

1. I sought the bless-ed Re-deem - er, Thro' crowds I pressed my way;

2. come to Je - sus, the Sav-iour, All ye who need a cure;

3.0 come to Je - sus, be-liev-ing, On Him your bur - dens roll;

4. come to Je - sus, the Heal - er, The Life, the Truth, the Way;

£
-&_*L

£3=3£ **=!=*
V- -+

I touched the hem of His gar - ment, And I am whole to - day.

He waits this mo-ment to bless you, To save and make you pure.

The One so read - y to cleanse you, Will fill with joy your soul.

Come,touch the hem of His gar - ment, Be cleansed and saved to - day

!

I & m$ ^m

Chorus.

is mm*—m

m^r "ccgr
My faith has made me whole, And sin has lost con - trol.

perfectly whole, has lost control;

J^i &L

*—*—*.

pp m*

I touched the hem of His gar-ment, There's glo - ry in my soul!

m^sitT^^^
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30 Speak Just a Word!
Kathebine O. Barker. D. B.Towner.

*=fcE^z^fefe^gpi
1. Speak just a word for

2. Speak just a word for

3. Speak just

4. Speak just

5. Speak just

US

a word for

a word for

a word for

I

Je - sus, Tell how He died for you,

Je - sus, Tell how He helps you live,

Je - sus,— Do not for oth - ers wait;

Je - sus,—Why should you doubt or fear?

Je - sus, Tell of His love for men!

*=* W P a
9 I I t=*t=t

fc=*

3: i-i i i frit *

re - peat the sto - ry, Won - der - ful, glad and true

!

Tell of the strength and com -fort Which He will free - ly give!

Glad - ly pro-claim the mes-sage Ere it shall be too late!

Sure - ly His love will bless it; Some one will glad - ly hear.

Some one dis-tressed may list - en, Will - ing to trust Him then.

m
& !

?==*-
'&=&.
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£ 1V i . i
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r
Chorus.

I SPP *
4—J-

-<©— srTTTzVTi ' g: g
^"^

Speak just a word,

Speak just a word, just a word for Je-sus,

j. * • -J^ * #. ^'; *. #.

Ev - er to Him be true;

BrrrrT-t fcjEzjc*
t=t fc*

J3*=t=

>-tihP:^^^^^gfafg^EJE^gl

m

just a word, Tell what He's do-ing for you

!

Speak just a word, just a word for Je-sns,

^ - - - - - - ^ #- A -f-. -»-
fl

Copyright, 1903; by Daniel B. Towner.



31 He Knows.
Emma G. Dietrick. Edward M. Fuller.mmmH3EE*

ach-
faint

wea
lone

ing heart, with sor - row torn, Thy Lord
ing soul, with doubts oppressed, Thy Lord
ry head that fain would rest, Thy Lord

- ly one, live thou thy best, Thy Lord

¥
is near, and
is near, and
is near, and
is near, and

iftii
j-^-i j

*
i

±=M h j J-

knows;
knows;
knows;
knows;

I

Halv - \ -.\

m £ $=t
4= 3=3F^n v

He knows
He knows
He knows
He knows

lis

it all— the feet way-worn, The wea - ry cares and woes,

it all— how thou art pressed On ev - 'ry side with foes

;

it all, and on His breast Thou may - est now re -pose;

it all, sees ev - 'ry test, Yes, ev - 'ry tear that flows;

s?\mm *
«!

knows!
r ^ v\ >

The load of grief in anguish borne; Thy Lord is near, He
He waits to be thy cherished Guest;

Drop ev - 'ry care at His be-hest;

Re-joice, faint heart. His way is best; Thy Lord is near, He knows!

J-M*4mm I jhj j 7?

u Refrain.

B^gl j a
I

raZZ.

l
2£

rr^^^njV'^
He knows, He knows, Thy Lord is near, ... He knows!

He knows. Be knows.

n
£U-g^JiP^^F^tB

Copyright, 1901, by Daniel B. Towner. The Bible Institute Oolportage Association, owner.



32 He Died in My Place.

Helen D. Sylvester. D. B.Towner.

^^^m&&=m=§mm
1. I stand be - fore the cross of Christ, The Sav - iour cru - ci - fied;

2. Un-wor-thy of such might- y love, I stand with-out a plea;

3. He took my place, my soul is free, The price has all been paid;

4. See Je - sus in the sin -ner's place! Be -hold the match-less love!

ra 'mm
-T— i— i
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v

f" .

jEIJEtl: Sg*-k <l ,. i- E

*=£ ^>. i Uji ti*4±i^ms

m

And love re - peats in whisp - er low: "Twas in my place He died!"

But when His ju3 - tice marks my guilt, I cry: "He died for me!"

On Him that day up - on the tree, My guilt and sins were laid.

And now the Son of God pre - pares A place with Him a - bove.

S=fc=fc e£3 fr

Chorus.

3e£=^=*—d-—=JC

-*— $=?-

m

r - • ^ v y
My place was there up - on the cross, And

the cru - el cross,

* t- *- *-£
£ b b-

I -F-5^ 3±
f^Eat £=£

It

I hmMBEEEJS
U 1/ b

—
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mine the sin - ner's end - less

f=TFf 1 M-
un-end • ing loss;

He took my place, the

m

1-fr~F i^ ^ #—

Cru - ci - For me He

5 jz—f EBE I LaJ^

died, the Sav - iour died!

jc^_j.
f^Jfefe=fe:

Copyright, 1905, by Daniel B. Towner. English copyright.



33 The Changeless Word.
Julia H. Johnston. D. B. Towner.

^mm^mm%¥t
1. change-less Word of life and light, A per - feet rule to guide me,

2. Thou Book di - vine, thy pag - es shine Withheav'n's un-fad - ing glo - ry;

3. Here law and love and wis - dom stand Re-vealed thro' by -gone a - ges,

4 Untouched by time, or men's as-saults, This Word re-mains un-shak - en,

.#. _*. JL _0L A A

1 i=te
fe=£

C=tf=P=« ¥

N I J msm3=fc£-*-*-M il=g

I take thy coun-sels, trust thy truth, And in my heart I hide thee.

Thou dost re - veal to mor - tals here The great re - demp-tion sto - ry.

And chil-dren read a mes-sage sweet Up - on thy sim - pie pag - es.

And those who build up - on this rock Will nev - er be for - sak - en.

y^s^g=B fc?E# :t: m'"Zurt

i£ £=£=£

Chorus.

* *—ct- mm^^3=ms- i*? s=t w—:£

Prec-ious Bi - ble, pre-cious Bi - ble, Book by in - spir - a - tion giv - en;

#-.• -+- # '

. A # A A. A A. | J-.. _».. A . -f- A A -*-• A -*-•

fe h fell
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Tr¥*T=i *mm £=£
9 +-. -9- f*

Pre-cious Bi - ble, pre-cious Bi - ble, Light to guide our souls to heav'n!

*-r £=££&-£#£$m mmmm
Copyright, 1905, by Daniel B. Towner. English copyright.



34 'No More the Curse."
D. W. Whittle, Mat Whittle Moody.

I
9

£=fc9=t4-4 V g—3=3^ 55 £ 4 3= i *=*
"No more the curse!" Christ, we praise Thee ! Thy blood the

"No more of pain" and care-worn fac - es, No forms bowed

"No more of night," the day is dawn-ing, The Lord is

"No more the curse," no more the cry - ing, All thirst and

=P=p: tei^ £

tri-umph wins;

with dis- ease;

draw-ing

hun - ger

near!

o'er;

P E k I. 1 I

-I I l~r

£=fc

jgz£fl;_=tz£^ £=£
"=P=*=?

If:

The cross to which Thy love did raise Thee, Hath put a - way our sins.

O'er all the earth the Lord re - plac - es His par - a - dise of peace.

With Him shall come the longed-for morn-ing When night shall dis - ap - pear.

No more the night, no more the dy - ing, No tears or sor - row more!

£ % zmmmp—^—
fc t=£ t=t

Chorus. m*zz$:
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s—

T

3=*

'There shall be
r

no more curse,
TTr-f- i

Nei «ther sor - row, nor cry mg;

m^^a*=* 3=^#—r—t
There shall be

rr
more pain, Nei-ther dark - ness, nor dy - ing;

All tears from theirAnd God shall wipe a - way

em ib § iP=£ &-

Copyright, 1894, by May Whittle Moody



35 Some Day I Shall Know.
Anna Huber Gardner. D. B. Towner.

£ h K~TJ . J.f h! . 1 ! P T P h M I 1

Just why He saved me I don't know, Nor why it was He loved me so;

Just why He whispered, "Come to Me," I can -not know or tell to thee;

Just why He tries me ev - 'ry day, And lets new sor-rows cross my way,

bless-ed knowledge this, that He Is ev - er near to com -fort me!

h > I
s -#-• -*- *- .u T-t-r- m BJbrf

^Pf Mr-tr~fc 5 ^P I P P P
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But this I know—He is my Lord, I'm trusting in His bless - ed word.

But this I know—I heard His voice, And in His love I now re - .ioice.

I can -not tell; but this I know—He's with me ev - 'ry-where I go.

So ev - 'ry day I'll trust and sing, And to my bless-ed Sav - iour cling.

*=tc tm mp
*-*—#—-+
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f

Chorus.
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Some day, yes, some day, When I have heard the an - gel call, 'Twill all be

§§Eg f-H^§^ :N^£
g g [1 1 t=*

^*—J*- ^
plain, the loss, the gain; Yes, some day, someday I shall know it all.
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Copyright, 1904, by Daniel B. Towner. English copyright.



36 There's a Great Day Coming.
W. L. T. Will L, Thompson.

^S: § p 5 riJ j =to
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1. There's a great day com-ing, A great day com-ing, There's a great day

2. There's a bright day com-ing, A bright day com-ing, There's a bright day

3. There's a sad day com-ing, A sad day com-ing There's a sad day

r h

ll^j £ES
l l l l

#=tz=tz=fe I
*=£ t-t-f- ft N £*=t.

f^3?^?
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V—J—

J
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P—g
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w—w—
com - ing by and by, When the saints and the sin-ners shall be

com - ing by and by, But its bright - ness shall on - ly come to

com - ing by and by, When the sin - ner shall hear his doom—"De-

mm &^ :£=£=£==£=k=£

l ¥¥±¥$m=m^^
w &—

-4 9 ^
part - ed right and left,—Are you read - y for that day to come?

them that love the Lord,—Are you read - y for that day to come?

part, I know you not,''—Are you read -y for that day to come?
IS IS l

t=b= 5v—p—
Chorus.

v-v—*—

V

P$^m^^mm$m=+

Are you read - yl

m$±=i

Are you read-y?

.*.. A £ A
Are you read -y for the

Jcz*: M—V—UJS-

V—Y

$
t=t faarj^fa It -t-z- $nil vs.

for the judgment day?

3

frt: r-r-r
judg-ment day? Are you read - y? Are you read-y

IIeJeJe^ £=£=£=*: *=tejc i
Copyright by Will L. Thompson & Co., East Liverpool,Ohio.



37 Full Surrender.
Rebecca S. Pollard. D. B. Towner.
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1. Sav - iour, tis a full sur-ren - der, All I leave to fol - low Thee;

2. As I come in deep con-tri - tion, At this con - se - crat - ed hour,

3. No with-holding—full con-fess- ion; Pleasures, riches, all must flee;

4. Be this theme my song and sto - ry, Now and un - til life is o'er;

5. Oh, the joy of full sal-va-tion! Oh, the peace of love di-vine!

+- I

^^r—tn—r-Ff
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J
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i
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r

hi

f

Thou my lead - er and de - fend - er From this hour shalt ev - er be.

Hear, Christ, my heart's pe - ti - tion, Let me feel the Spir - it's power!

Ho - ly Spir- it, take pos-sess - ion! I no more, but Thou in me.

This my rapt-ure, this my glo - ry, Till I reach the shin - ing shore.

Oh, the bliss of con - se - era - tion ! I am His, and He is mine.

-?- A-

igl 8, t C fck±B t±=t £
l .E I

L~TT-E *=*=*=

Chorus.m £
I sur-ren-der all!

I sur -ren - der all!

-*-• A ^

I sur-ren-der all!

I sur - ren - der all !

Se^tf=t=t P=F I

§33^3 *=i ^ ^
sur - ren - der all!

He!

All I have I bring to Je

I
«=* is^ *=* s

Copyright, 1901, by Daniel B. Towner.



38 The Fight Is On.
Mrs. C. H. M.

4—4—4
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Mrs. C. H. Morris.
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1. The fight is on, the trum - pet sound is ring - ing out, The cry "To

2. The fight is on. A -rouse, ye sol-diers brave and true! Je - ho - vah

3. The Lord is lead - ing on to cer - tain vie - to-ry; The bow of

9 T I

m *=F

f—p—f f-i

arms!" is heard a - far and near

leads, and vie - fry will as-sure;

prom - ise spans the east - ern sky;

? I I I K v

The Lord of hosts is march -ing

Go, buck - le on the ar - mor

His glo-rious name in ev - 'ry

; p£ ^-* : ^-E8^^=rM^-J-J^«^r
on to vie - to-ry, The tri-umph of the Christ will soon ap-pear.

God has giv - en you, And in His strength un - to the end en -dure,

land shall hon - ored be; The morn will break,the dawn of peace is nigh.

1/

Chorus. Unison.g^^ S3 * *
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The fight is on, Chris-tian sol

I I I

dier, And face to face in stern ar-
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ray, . . With ar - mor gleaming, * and col - ors streaming, The right and

££*=
r-

Cop} right, 1005, by Wm. J. Kirkpatrick.
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s
The Fight is On,

Harmony.

^Sf—f- f
i±t

The fight is on, but be notwrong en - gage to

i=t; it w^m 1—i-— i-

5^gSeesS
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3£ #-*-
r i.i

wea - ry; Be strong, and in His might hold fast; If God be

-&r -#". mm. ft
-0-0-^0- -Of -#•• -"-

We'll sing the vie - tor's song at last!

39 Father, Lead Me Day
J. Page Hopps.

r
by Day,

D. B. Towner.
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1. Fa - ther, lead me

2. When in dan - ger n

3. When I'm tempt-ed

4. May I do the g

day

lake

to

ood

-0.

by day, 1

me brave, M
do wrong, M
I know, ]

1

1

]v - er

ake me
ake me
3e Thy

in Thine

know that

stead-fast,

lov - ing

own sweet way;

Thou canst save;

wise, and strong;;

child be - low,

J(mm i W & -m <- * '" m • m ~& %
{W-fl4 f | m 1 I % m S • SI*s A f m PP • 1

9
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1
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i
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UJ r k
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Teach me to be

Keep me safe by

And when all a

Then at last go

#- ^ -#- *-

i

u
pure and true,

Thy dear side,

lone I stand,

home to Thee,

Show me
Let me

Shield me
Ev - er -

M^

what I ought to do.

in Thy love a - bide,

with Thy might -y hand,

more Thy child to be!

Iwmm-JZL-

Copyright, 1905. by Daniel B. Towner.



,40 Roll Your Burden on the Lord.
Helen D. Sylvester.

4

E. T. HlLDEBRAND.

*=£rT?-rtp=£3 *=£i^ J=*
1. What-e'er your grief or your load of care, Roll your bur-den on the

2. When skies are dark and the road is rough, Roll your bur-den on the

3. Be - lieve His word, it is true and tried, Roll your bur-den on the

4. Tho* count - less worlds on His pow'r de - pend, Roll your bur-den on the

fL fL JL fL JSL +. .#..*. JS f*

ftfC I C X4. mmmi V-

¥= £
Roll year
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Lord! Leave all with Him who is strong to bear,

Lord! He bids you come,—is it not e - nough?
Lord! test His love, it will still a - bide,

Lord! The King of kings is the sin - ner's Friend,
bar - den on the Lord!

-ft. JL JL ^ J»_ JL fL JL JSL
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Chorus.Si^*P^S^ a
Roll, roll your

#27

Roll your bur -den on the Lord!
Roll your bur -

^ T T &7 P P r

den on the Lord!

gj^—g:
£

s^f * *E g
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bur- den on the Lord, Roll your bur-den on the Lord!
Roil your bur -den on the Lord!

£e£E£ ^ffiM
P y ^ " > S^

i/ y
t=P=£
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u*TTir
trust in Him who hath promised peace, Roll your bur-den on the Lord!

Roll your bur-den on the Lord!
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U 1/
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41 There is a Gate!
James M. Gray. D. B. Towner.
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1. There is a gate! bless the Lord, The way to E - den since the fall

2. There is a gate! pil-grim soul, Thywea-ry jour-ney has an end,

—

3. It leads to life—that heav'nly gate, The life that nev-er knows an end;

4. But few there be that find that gate; Their own good works turn them a-side,

5. It is ; a strait and nar-row gate, Too strait and nar-row for thy sin

;

y4##^=ffe^ i2=g5^ fe^H«*=£ P—

F
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Has not been barred by flam-ing sword, Or high im - pen - e - tra - ble wall.

No keep-er there de-mands a toll; Who holds the latchet is a friend.

It o - pens on a rich es - tate, Where hap-pi - ness and glo - ry blend.

Or else the world ex-tends a bait, Whose road is broad, whose gate is wide.

He lays a - side his ev-'ry weight, Thro' faith in Christ, who en-ters in.

-r-g-r f f f rf• f f f ,f^H4ffE^ ;

£=£ mm-$—p-
Chorus.

P ^mm.55 Ept

Knock* and

j

it shall be

m%M t^m
un • to you
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Knock, and it shall be o - pened un - to you! Knock, and it

*- fr £ fr g:fc£: ,t f f
^ss^^^^^^=b »Pi=t

ad Zi6.
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£=*
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shall be o - pened un - to you! Seek, and ye shall find!

i fctHitl
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Copyright, 1905, by D. B. Towner. English copyright.



42 My Shepherd's Voice.
Helen D. Sylvester. Wm. L. Gilpin.
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1. In the green and pleas-ant past-ures, By the wa - ters calm and still,

2. the flock the Shepherd lead - eth He de - fend-eth from all harm;

3. There is not a guide like Je - sus, "With His clear and heaVn-ly voice;^gg^mate££
i=t

trr-tr v—

V

"P—P—t?"

A-A-A
jsz-r-h-fr
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My Re - deem-er and my Shepherd Gen-tly leads me at His will. When He
With His watchful eye up - on them They are safe from all a - larm. Let us

As it ring -eth in the darkness, How my spir- it doth re - joice ! When at

turns and walks in shad-ow, Still I hear His voice of love: "Lit - tie flock, o-

fol - low not a stran-ger, Who will sure-ly lead a - stray, For the Shep-herd

last the si - lent riv - er I must cross, thro' shadows dim, I shall hear my
m « m * a. *=£ mS± S £==£=

-A-A

tr-p—p—tr

Chorus.m 5
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bey and fol-low To the fold a - bove."

ev - er-lov-ing Knows the narrow way. My Shepherd's voice With joy I hear,

Shepherd calling,And will fol-low Him. My Shepherd's voice I hear.His voice with joy I hear,

r h > ^ JUt
£ 3=5# i s m

The tender, loving Shepherd calleth: "Do not fear"; His voice I

His voice with jov

m
f\ N N PS U- n=t±=t

)ice with joy I

b
hear, His

hear, My
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Copyright, 1905, by Wm. L. Gilpin.



My Shepherd's Voice.

•fr-f
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W
voice I hear, The ten - der, lov - ing Shep-herd call-eth: "Do not fear.

Shepherd's voice I hear,

<±=*
*=*

tnrtr-tr

43 Come, Holy Spirit, Come!
H. D. Spear. F. S. Shbpard.

pi *=*
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1. Come, Ho - ly Spir - it,

2. Come, Ho - ly Spir - it,

3. Come, Ho - ly Spir - it,

4. Come, Ho - ly Spir - it,

J. J"

Com - fort - er bless'd! Give to my
Teach -er di - vine! Lead in the

Heav - en - ly Guide

!

Ev - er di-

My All in All! Thou canst sup-

3s##j
*-=Jr
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wear - y heart Sweet peace and rest;

way of truth This heart of mine;

rect my path, Be near my side;

ply each need, Or great or small;

Naught of my - self would I,

I am so slow to learn,

Dang - ers be - set the way,

Thou art a lov - ing Friend,

iS 9—9-:—
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I

To Thee a -lone I fly, Heed Thou my humble cry— Come, Spir-it, come!

So prone fromThee to turn, Yet for Thy grace I yearn—Come, Spir-it, come!

Foes threaten night and day,Keep,lest from Thee I stray—Come, Spir-it, come

!

Ev - er my way at-tend, And from all ill de-fend—Come, Spir-it, come!

t s£M iMpipgglm V\ V !

Copyright, 1906. by The Bible Institute Colportaee Association of Chioago,



44 The Refiner's Fire.
Arr. by James M. Gray. D. B. Towner.W£=4 £
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1. The Re - fin - er sat by the seven - fold fire,

2. So He laid our gold in the flam - ing fire, Tho'

3. Should we think it pleased such a lov - ing heart For
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He watched by the

we fain would have

to cause us a
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pre-cious ore, And He bent more close with a search-ing gaze, As He

said Him nay; And He watched the dross that we had not seen, And it

mo-men t's pain? Tis not so, but that thro' the pres - ent cross He should

n tt m I ^ > i J - - • » m m K IS
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heat

melt
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ed it more and more,

ed and passed a - way,

an e - ter - nal gain.

For He knew the ore that could stand the test,

And the gold grew bright-er and yet more bright,

So He wait - ed there with a watch-ful eye.
I i
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And He want - ed the fin - est gold For to mould as a crown for the

But our eyes were so dim with tears That we saw but the fire, not the

And a love that is strong and sure- And His gold did not suf - fer a
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Chorus.

1
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King to wear, Set with gems with a price un - told.

Mas-tei^s hand, And we ques-tioned with anx-ious fears,

bit more heat Than was need - ed to make it pure.

r r i, 'e.c ig- v.vF ^
He knew He had
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to make it
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* When sung as a solo the small notes may bo used.
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The Refiner's Fire.
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ore that could stand the test, And He want-ed the fin - est gold To
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mould as a crown for the King to wear, Set with gems with a price un - told.
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45 Arm of the Lord, Awake

!

W. Shkubsole. Psalmodia Evangelica, 1789.

ti P=t

1. Arm of the Lord, a - wake, a - wake ! Put on Thy strength.the nations shake,

2. Say to the heath-en from Thy throne, I am Je - ho - vah, God a -lone;

3. Let Zi-on'stime of fa - vor come; bring the tribes of Is-raelhome,

4. Al - might -y God, Thy grace pro-claim In ev - 'ry clime, of ev-'ryname;

mUt
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And let the world, a - dor - ing, see Tri-umphs of mer-cy wrought by Thee!

Thy voice their i - dols shall con-found, And cast their al-tars to the ground.

And let our won-d'ring eyes be - hold Gen-tiles and Jews in Je - sus' fold

!

Let ad-verse pow'rs be - fore Thee fall, And crown the Sav-iour Lord of all

!
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46 In Everything Give Thanks.
Jane Crewdson. D. B. Towner.
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1.

2.

1

3.

1

4.

1

5.

1

Thou whose bounty fills my cup With ev - 'ry bless - ing meet,

praise Thee for the des - ert road, And for the riv - er - side;

thank Thee for both smile and frown, And for the gain and loss;

thank Thee for Thy wing of love, Which stirred my world -ly nest,

thank Thee for the glad in - crease, And for the wan -ing joy,

'm3E^ZE£^£EB=£
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I give Thee thanks for ev - 'ry drop, The bit - ter and the sweet!

For all Thy good - ness hath be-stowed, And all Thy grace de - nied.

I praise Thee for the fu - ture crown, And for the pres - ent cross.

And for the storm - y clouds that drove The flut-t'rer to Thy breast.

And for this strange, this set - tied peace Which noth-ing can de - stroy.
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Chords. 1 Thess. 5: 18.

I E I I

In ev - 'ry-thing give thanks, In ev - 'ry-thing give thanks,

give thanks, give thanks,
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For this is the will of God in Christ Je - sus Con-cern-ing you!
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47 Why Not Say Yes To-night?
Effie Wells Loucks.
Duet.

Louis D. Eichhorw,

p , r e
&—nm { j s^^ F=3 &&PS: *=*

1.0 why not say Yes to the Sav-iour to-night? He's ten-der-ly
2. For with you the Spir - it will not al - ways plead— do not re-

3. Take Christ as your Sav - iour, then all shall be well, The mor-row let

m £

M ^p» £=£M *—& £=4
* m ^*f* ^

pleads ing with thee To come to Him now with thy sin - bur-den'd heart

ject Him to-night! To -mor- row may bring you the dark-ness of death,

bring what it may; His love shall pro - tect you, His Spir - it shall guide,

m I
$te*

Chorus.mMMv&tmt=*P u^ifi f= *
to-

For par - don so full and so free.
so free,

Un-bro-ken by heav-en-ly light. . . . Why not say Yes
heav'nly light.

Why not say Yes to the
way.

^
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Andsafe-ly keep you in His way. .

^^ t mi

1 E
night? .... Why
Saviour to-night? Say

A.^^i—i F-

not? Why
Yes! Saj

I

not? While He so gen-tly, so
Yes!

I Ifcjz w*

pi
Why notlsay Yes ? Why not to-night ?

3£ ^^
ten - der

TTJ^ trFr
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pleads, ac - cept Him to - night! . . .

ac - cept Him to -night!
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By permission of B, A, Walton;



48 Only Believe!
W. E. Newell. J. E. Delmarter.

fefcttWUijU+H ii* fazifc^z^:
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1. sin-ner, come list to the voice That maketh the weary re - joice!

2. why do you stand at the gate, And question, and falter, and wait?

3. You trust in the truth of a friend: On man's feeble promise de - pend;
4. He died as a ran-som for all; He saves who-so-ev-er will call;

fL .JL jL _£. .#. JL T-^-JL + .+- +
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God prom-is - es life to the one Who simply believes on His Son.

What Je - sus hath said, can you doubt? He says He will not cast you out.

can you not rest on the Word Of Je-sus, the glo - ri - fied Lord?
call on Him now, and re - ceiye The blessing of those who be-lieve!

BAb. Is*^Mt-V-.k It S=tz=^:|2:
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Chorus.
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it, be - lieve it! God's mes-sage

just now, be - lieve it just now!
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Be - lieve

Be - lieve it
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mer - cy re

of

ceive; ....
mer - cy re - ceive;

His prom -ise means you, And His

m ;fc=£
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prom - ise is

-#- -#-

£r«e; look un - to Christ and be - lieve! . . .

un • to Christ and be-lieve!
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49 The Bugle Call.
Harriet H. Pierson.

*=*
D. B. Towner.

m^ &=3 £^*£3E33
1. Rouse from your slumbers! Day is at hand; Glo - ry of morn-ing breaks

2. Long-hoped and prayed-for day of our Lord, When Sa-tan's em - pire falls

3. Souls long in bond-age sigh for re-lease; Hearts sore and troubled long

4. Shrink not from dan-ger! Be not dis - mayed ! Je - sus your Lead - er brave

m^^mm
m

o - ver all the land; God's hosts are march-ing, ban - ners un - furled,

by the Spir- it's sword! God's hosts will con - quer; Power from a - bove

cry for rest and peace. God's hosts ad - vane - ing loud - ly pro-claim

calls to you for aid.. Great is the glo - ry, rich the re - ward,
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1 m mm Chorus.
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Clear sounds the bu - gle call a-round the world!

Strengthens thesol-diers of the Lord of love. Gird on yourar-mor!
Hope of sal-va - tion in the Sav-iour's name.
Prom - ised the sol - diers true of Christ the Lord!
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Stay not behind! Now in the tree-tops whis-pers the wind. God goes be-
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fore you; Forth to the fray! Rise at the bu-gle call, and march a - way!
march a - way!
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50 Go Home and Tell.
Ada R. Habershon. Robert Harkness.

E=E=irri—^ p h i 4=Pt
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1. Go home and tell to those you love How Christ hath set you free;

2. Go home and tell them how you met With One who un - der- stood,

3. Gq forth and tell to those a - round That He can meet their need,

4. Go forth and tell to those a - far That they too may be blessed,

s mmmi sta
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The wondrous chaDge which grace hath wrought,Let all your neigh - bors see.

Who knew your need and saw your sin, And shed for you His blood.

That 'twas for them He came to earth, On Cal - va - ry to bleed.

Till in the ut - most bounds of earth Your Lord you have con-fessed.

m mfa§E=i

Chorus.
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Go home and tell, go home and tell What God hath done for you;

Go home and tell, go home and tell
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Go home and tell, go home and tell, That they may want Him too.

Gohome and tell, go home and tell.

^ssM^ss^m^^m^pfc-l V p ppi
Copyright, 1905, by Ohas. M. Alexander. English copyright.



SI Weighed in the Balance.
A. A. P. D. B. TOWNKR.

1. Weighed in the bal-ance, and want-ing! Judged by the Man cru - ci - fied;

2. "Weighed in the bal-ance, and want-ing! Worth-less thy right-eous-ness all;

3. Weighed in the bal-ance, and want-ing! Can-kered thy sil - ver and gold;

4. Weighed in the bal-ance, and want-ing! Missed the bright heaven - ly goal!

*mgz^gi£g&mm&
m *=£
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Hushed is the voice of thy boast-ing, "Finished" the king-dom of pride!

Built on the sand thy pro - fes-sions; See how they tot - ter and fall

!

Wealth can pro-vide thee no ran-som; Shut is the door of the fold.

What shall the world-ly gain prof - it, Los - ing for - ev - er thy soul?

m̂^m. t=t

Chorus.

mtti:i \uim^mm
Weighed in the bal - ance, and wanting! Weighed !ev'ry hope now is past;
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S
Christ, the Re-deem - er, re-ject - ed, "Wanting" the ver- diet at last!
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52 At Even Ere the Sun Was Set.
Henry Twells. D.B.Towner.
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1. At e - ven, ere the sun was

2. Once more 'tis e - ven-tide, and

3. Sav-iour Christ, our woes dis

4. And none, Lord, have per-fect

5. Sav-iour Christ, Thou too art

set, The sick, Lord, a-roundThee lay.

we, Oppressed with var - ious ills, draw near ;.

pel, For some are sick, and some are sad,

rest, For none are whol-ly free from sin;

man, Thou hast been troubled, tempted, tried;

1^=*:
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O with what di - vers pains they met, with what joy they went a - way!

What if Thy form we can-not see,— We feel and know that Thou art here I

And some have nev - er loved Thee well, And some have lost the love they had.

And they who fain would serve Thee best, Are conscious most of wrong with-in.

Thy kind but searching glance can scan The very wounds that shame would hide.

m v-V-

Chorus.
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Thy tooch hath still its an-cient pow'r, No word from Thee can fruit-less fall;
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in this sol - emn ev'n-ing hour, Do Thou in mer-cy heal us all!
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53 What Did He Do?
James M. Gray. (From the Welsh.) W.Owen.

Hid I I III I
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1. O list-en to our wondrous sto - ry! Counted once a - mong the lost,

2. No an-gel could our place have tak- en, High-est of the high though he;

3. And yet this wondrous tale proceed - eth, Stir-ring heart and tongue a - flame!

4. Will you sur - ren-der to this Sav-iour—To His scep-tre hum - bly bow?

ggg^ §§
t=a=t

r-
I

fcS: J-

r-

j I J |
I j J . j | ! ||| I j-HM-d J |9

££
•,'

g£5=i

Yet One came down from heaven's glo - ry, Sav-ing us at aw - ful cost!

The loved One, on the cross for-sak - en, Was one of the God -head Three!

As our High Priest in heav'n He plead-eth, And Christ Je-sus is His name!

You, too, shall come to know His fa - vor, He will save you, save you now!
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Chorus.
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Who saved us from e - ter-nal loss? What did He do?

Who bat God's Son up- on the cross?
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Where is He now? In heav-en in-ter - ced
died for you! Be - lieve it thou, In heav-en in-ter
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54 Never a Word of Excuse.
Julia H. Johnston. D. B. Townee.
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1 1. Wan-d'ring a - far from the love that bought,

2. Je - sus has fin - ished the work be - gun,

3. List! He is ten - der - ly call - ing still,

4. Come to Him now, ere He turns a - way!

Stray-ing

Per - feet

Pa - tient

Heark-en

9

a -way from the

re-demp-tion His

- ly wait - ing your

and fol - low, be-
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love that sought, Man - y are slight -ing the Sav-iour's thought, With

death has won, Noth - ing, noth - ing is left un - done,-You have

soul to fill; You may be blest if you on - ly will,-You have

lieve, o - bey, Look to Him, love Him, and watch and pray -You have

1 . -f- * . .. . f f *- Afat S±=?:E$=£
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Chorus.
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nev-er a word of ex-cuse. Nev-er a word of ex - cuse

!

no word of ex-cuse!

^S * 42-
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Nev-er a word of ex-cuse! Nev-er a rea-son for

no word of ex-cuse!

> fe J
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Never a Word of Excuse.
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go - ing a -way, An - swer-ing not when He calls to-day! Souls that are
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slight - ing Him, Stay, stay! You have nev-er

m
a word of ex - cuse.
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55 Soldiers of Christ, Arise!
Charles Wesley. D. B. Towner.

fe&55B E^OT^^i a
1. Sol - diers of Christ, a - rise,

2. Strong in the Lord of hosts,

And

And
put your ar - mor

in His might - y

on,

pow'r,

3. Stand then in His great might, With all His strength en - dued;

pray;

"Come/

4. From strength to strength go on;

5. Still let the Spir - it cry

Wres - tie and fight, and

In all His sold - iers.
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Strong in the strength which God supplies Thro' His E - ter - nal Son.

Who in the strength of Je - sus trusts Is more than con-quer - or.

But take, to arm you for the fight, The pan - o - ply of God.

Tread all the pow'rs of dark-ness down, And win the well-fought day.

Till Christ the Lord de -scends from high, And takes the conqu'rors home.
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56 A Careful Look Within Your Heart.
S. D. S.

I
Samuel D. Smith.

4=t K—
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1. When your Sav - iour greets you, and in love en - treats you, Take a

2. When by doubts o'er - tak - en, and your faith is shak-en, Take a

3. When you think the Sav -iour has with-drawn His fa-vor, Take a

4. What- so - ev - er grieves you, or in troub - le leaves you, Take a

i^C t=» z—z—t
t=*&Z=t=$=tf tt=l *=*==$

iv ,rv r> htmtsm^^mm
care - ful look with - in

care - ful look with - in

care - ful look with - in

care - ful look with - in

your heart; See how much you need Him, why you

your heart; You may find the rea-son in some

your heart; You may find sin hid -den where your

your heart; Peace may reign o'er sad - ness, turn - ing

i t=t p=$=t E3=£=:t=f=f: *=$ fcz=jE=fc
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now should heed Him, By a

thought of trea-son, By a

Lord was bid -den, By a

grief to glad-ness, By a

care -ful look with -in

care -ful look with -in

care -ful look with -in

a care -ful look with -in

£=£=£=$=P £

your heart,

your heart,

your heart,

your heart.

^*
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Chorus.
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Take a care - ful look with-in your heart, . . Yes, a pray'rful look with-

with - in your heart,

*=*m t=P
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in your heart; . . You may find the path of bless - ing In un-

with - in your heart;
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A Careful Look Within Your Heart.

£=£ -^—^—t^

3—3-ra=g—T=t=i=i$-^—t^=t=t=}=}z=s=3=£

1

ho - li - ness con-fess-ing, By a care-ful look with -in your heart.
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57 Make Me tike Thee,
A. A. P. D. B. Towner.
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1. Thy will, Lord, be done ful

2. Thy will, Lord, be done ful

3. Thy will, Lord, be done ful

-J

—

4—1
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I I

ly in me;

ly in me;

ly in me;

fdm
Je - sus, Thou

Je - sus, Thou

Je - sus, Thou
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ho - ly One, make me like Thee; Cleanse me, Son of God,

low-ly One, make me like Thee; Meek - ly for Thy dear name

lov ring One, make me like Thee; Sweet Spir-it from a - bove,

l^S £ t: £ r. rPU^M1—
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In Thy re-deeming blood; Je - sus, in pur - i - ty make me like Thee!

Bearing reproach and shame ; In deep hu-mil - i - ty make me like Thee

!

Fill Thou my heart with love ; Je - sus, in char-i - ty make me like Thee

!
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58 Was There Ever a Friend so True?
Harriet Fithian.
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Ira B. Wilson.
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1. I have a dear Sav -

2. This won - der - ful Friend

3. He soothes me in sor -

4. His love is a fount -

9

iour

is

row

ain

who loves

a help -

with songs

of bless •

#

me
er

in

ing

9

I

in •

the

so
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know, And whose

• deed; He has

night, And in-

pure, Ev - er
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will I de - light to do. He's present to cheer me wher - ev - er I go,

—

promised to lead me thro', And clos - er He comes than a broth-er in need-

spires me with hopes a - new; He fills me with cour-age my bat-ties to fight,-

flow - ing for me, for you; His pow'r is un - fail-ing, His prom-ise is sure,-

P "f~ P ;• V . P^?-g-g

*-*
Chorus.
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Was there ev - er a Friend so true? Was there ev - er a Friend so

m p.9=? 1=$±=* *£* 3=r i^^E^£*=£=# fci s=r
V 1/ f

Pctsb
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3 *=t=i
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true? . . Was there ev - er a Friend so true? . . I oft - en have
so true? bo true?

_* 0L

§ft=;=r4=f I £=§=S
*—*-*--» #
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-*—K—s-i m—»—a & fc—fe-r-fe—£ jc~I ^-r-1 h-n

proved Him, I ev - er will love Him; Was there ev - er a Friend so true?

Copyright, 1905, by The Bible Institute Colportage Association of Chicago,



59 Christ Arose!
K. L. R. LOWBY.

beq m^=^±§=i=^SE^mW~^r

1. Low in the grave He lay— Je-sus, my Sav-iour! Wait- ing the coming day

—

2. Vain - ly they watch His bed—Je - sus, my Sav - iour ! Vain - ly they seal the dead-

3. Death cannot keep his prey—Je - sus, my Sav - iour! He tore the bars a - way-

tXZSZ- t=- 4=fci^ -|2-

1—

r

t-rt n JfZ—fZ-

1—

r
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Chorus. Faster.
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1 h N -p/ J !

i r r &J • fl • n(A\ Oi J u. ! s 1 h Ci m ' mvv /3 5 M ^ 1 1 r C J • ff A M . 4

Je

Je -

Je

sus, my Lord! Up from the grave He a - rose, With a

• sus, my Lord!

• sus, my Lord! He a -rose.

/•v i r ^ i r c j p • p m m . m m \
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"H • 1 # p • p j L p § » • § p p . *
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-» a.-s
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I

might-y tri-umph o'er His foes! He a -rose a Vic - tor from the
He a - rose!

*• h ft I I h felf* _&£d£^g-f^Ei£ *=£& *• * *- i
V V\ *=* :| P—t=U=$

tr-f-t
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dark do -main, And He lives for-ev - er with His saints to reign; He a-

I E£E£
#- *

V- ttt=£

i
*—* SipBE

F •»

—

>!_ He a - rose! Hal - le - lu - jah! Christ a - rose!
a- rose! He a • rose!

A_fc
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Oopyrifht, 1902, by Mary Runyon Lowry. Renewal, used by permission.



60 Here Am I.

Julia A. Johnston.

t=t m
J. B. Trowbridge.

—4 \-

W i * *
1. Je - sus, Mas - ter, hast Thou mes - sag - es to send? Here am I,

2. Sav-iour, is there not some low - ly task to do? send me,

3. Dost Thou need a hand to bear a shin - ing light? Use my hand,

4. Working, wait - ing, what - so - e'er Thy ho - ly will, Here am I,

;=fe=fc—

g

EEEE
U-fr 1—i-

*=* * S 5^3 *=*
Here am I! Wait - ing, list'n - ing at Thy feet I low- ly bend,

send me! Gird me now for serv - ice, make me strong and true,

Use my hand! Dost Thou need a pa - tient watch - er in the night?

Here am I! Mas - ter, let me Thy de-sire a -lone ful - fill,

s s=* *==*=* iSE *=*=£ *=*
p-p-

4—4- Chorus.^ 5=*

r J s '-r^
Here am I— . do not pass me by!

Send me on some er - rand, Lord, for thee.

Let me serve Thee, Lord, at Thy com - mand.

Keep me to Thy heart for - ev - er nigh.

b !W l>
V U

Read-y for Thy serv-ice,

m^m^mmm^
i b 5- F-=— b> L

l

ff
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i=±f r? £*

y v, \ r r b
Mas -ter, here am I! Hush' my heart to hear Thee

[TR^-?

i t: *-±-f£=$=£

r
call - ing from on high.

£»£=*: « ep±3fTpf- t=$-&- ¥n P

U±^ti444lh±±#^£=*

1

Choose Thou for me, let me still re - ply— Mas - ter, here am I

!

if tut*=* mmm i£
Copyright, 1906, by J. B; Trowbridge.



61 Come Home!
Arr. by Julia H. Johnston. D. B. Towner.

jggtiy I i Mj^TgTOlB
1. A - far from home, be-set by fear, stray-ing one, by guilt op-pressed,

2. A - rise, and seek thy Father's face; The feast of love is spread for thee;

3. The homeward path take then to-day; Thou art not left to walk a -lone;

4. Why long-er wait? thou art a son, Thy Father's house should be thy place;

Imm^m s £^£ m

PPBr

P t=tc i#jifp££^ F^itF
I

Thy Sav-iour's tender plead-ing hear, He call - eth/'Come to Me, and rest!"

His par -don free, His boundless grace, Are all for Thee; come and see!

The Spir - it waits to show the way, He safe - ly guides and keeps His own.

Thy birthright claim, wand'ring one; Re - turn, and see thy Fa-tiler's face

!

gp^^FTFPF^iL$ % ft
v v P

Choeos.

fc£ *=fc

$^3
Gome home! thy Saviour calls thee; Come home! no more in darkness roam;

Come home! Oome home

!

SP 5EEEP %—y-fejzjE
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ei^ >• ~>»

Br*=«= k k k kIZZZ2Z

tfc b̂ f^f-t)
rail.

i—st uu\u m 131Hi: 3
lj3 8w« *Wr

Come home ! thy Father loves thee; Come home ! wayward child,come home

!

Come home! come home!

^^£giitoEiEHJ
.-

7
ii

Oopyright, 1905, by Daniel B. Towner. English copyright.



62 Be Not Deceived.
Harriet Fithian. D. B. Towner.

J-

1. Be not de-ceived; each soul shall reap Its har - vest soon or late;

2. Sow e - vil deeds with care-less hand And one sad day be - hold

3. Sow deeds of faith and hope and love, Perchance with fall - ing tears,

4. God's law will stand for - ev - er-more, The law His love made known,-

^=F\r^ W
v—p

*—-

•££

Sow now thy seed; the field is wide, The world is thine es - tate.

Thy gar - ner filled with blight-ed hopes, And woes an hun - dred - fold.

A har -vest home of peace and joy Will crown the work of years.

From out the har - vest field of life We reap as we have sown.

PF^ _U ^_^L, £_L_p *
fc b

.

-^

Chorus.

*#gjpCpgii £==m-*
-£S=3EE£3EBttTT*

Be not de - ceived, be not de - ceived; God

|\ [\ f\
Be not deceived, be not deceived;

-s^-

is not

gft-tK- Am P—+

I
&

^^ :s-i

.-j__^-£—*-£—!-m 33 t=fc=fc=fc=t«—«—«: *ES
mocked; For what - so - ev - er a man sow-eth, What - so - ev - er

„ fr ' J. J* J* > > J -#-•-#- -^ A
a man

g5^FT-hg-^-g^3Ei3^B422-

£=t :£=£=*=£
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soweth, That shall he al - so

*« *£§
-j-

reap, That shall he al so reap.
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Copyright, 1905, by Daniel B . Towner, Engl ish copright
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63 Lean on His Arms
Edgar Lewis. L. E. Jones.

i fc^ =*
Q-r ^m

1. Just lean

2. Just lean

3. Just lean

4. Just lean

i !

I

•—
33 i^jg=5=^

up - on
up - on

up - on

up - on

the arms of

the arms of

the arms of

the arms of

Je

Je

Je
Je

p I
s p I

s p
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sus, He'll help you
sus, He'll bright-en

sus, bring ev

sus, Then leave all

a - long,

the way,
'ry care,

to Him,

j k—t*=$=E=E i—
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help yo
bright-e

bring e^

leave al

p -p

if v
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I 1

a a - long; If you will trust His love un - fail - ing,

n the way; Just fol - low glad - ly where He lead - eth,

7 - 'ry care! The bur - den that has seemed so heav - y,

1 to Him; His heart is full of love and mer - cy,

He'll

His

Take
His

/.\4f P u r p p • p p ' P p p « s> p
^ft I i L i i^—V—

u

— i— i—i

—

-1- k k V V V k 1- 1

c r
Chorus.

s ^i
fill your heart with song,

gen -tie voice o - bey. Lean on

to the Lord in pray'r.

eyes are nev - er dim. lean UV

P I

^g^iplig
r

His arms, trust-ing in His love;

His arms, ful - ly trust-ing in His love;

gM . AAA

2 £—n £ ts
I £3

e c c c r r
-t?

—

p—p—t^—

all His mer-cies prove; Lean on His
all His mer - cies prove; Lean up - on His

I PS I .. A

Lean on
Lean np

His arms,
His arms, and

P J^m^immm^^m
i
§=i t=t *=t

$*=£ 1=t$zV .
•

i 9 V
arms,
arms, ev - er

y y
look-ing home a - bove, Just lean on the Sav lours arms!

J ^l^S^L-%wm& t ^^
Copyright, 1908, by Daniel B. Towner.



64 O Let Him In!
C. D. Martin. Chas. H. Gabriel.

i^mmtmmm 3=5

1. Be -hold the Sav-iour stand-ing at the door!

2. let Him in! your sins He will re - move,

3. let Him in! from all your struggles cease;

+ + JL Jl JL

b—b

—

it—M f-

With pierced hands He

He will pre - pare for

let Him in, He
With pierced

S^=±=!==|k>EkJ
v—p-i -b-b-b-

£=
fc=£

* *ite
.jv h ,1*

ir*
i=s IE£

knocketh o'er and o'er! All your life He waits to fill; His to

you a feast of love; All the darkness will de - part When you

brings thee joy and peace; .... Hope of glo-ry will He be, As He
hands He knocketh o'er and o'er;

I

I b u b U U

x --iTn~r~u rr^-r
work, to do, to will ;0 let Him in,

let Him in your heart; let Him in,

lives His life in thee; let Him in,

m.

O let Him in,.

let Him in!

let Him in!

let Him in!

O let the Saviour inl

1 I

msb—b—b—b—b-
:£=3l

•b-p—b-b
Chorus.

J5—

^

^w^M^^a
Let Him in

Let Him in
let Him in! ....
O let the Saviour in;

Life of God is He,
let Him in;

I
"-h—h—b—h— I LF—

I

1 I-
"1 - '

jUMrZi^mm~~v

Let Him in, ... let Him in! Life He brings to you. . .

Let Him in, O let the Savionr in; let Him inl

jHrf

sisp^iSl
Copyright, 1905, by Chas. M. Alexander. English copyright.
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65 O Lord, Send a Revival!
James M. Gray. D. B. Towxer.

1. Of self I am wea - ry, My sin I ab - hor, I long to be

2. Thy church, my Sav-iour, Thy bod - y and bride, The saints Thou hast

3. The world, in its sor-row, The world need-eth Thee; Re - vive Thy dis-

4. Thy glo - ri-ous com-ing—We long for the day! But are wepre-

m -P-* -P- -P* -P- +-_m m m -P~ ~P- ^ .

i$=$=&=£ $=?=$

*=£=£ fc
»':> >> r*

£i —
w~

why do I la - bor On

How cold are we grow-ing In

En - due us with boldness Thy

Our hand seem-eth weakened, And

ho - ly And pure to the core;

ran-somed, For whom Thou hast died-

ci - pies, Be - gin-ning in me!

par - ing The ho - ly high-way?

A * * ?=i=$=$=
5 I

V > k y v .yv=^
f- rv J-

-4-

feS £==£
fEEjEEj *=* m^n-j

@
husks to be fed, Or spend my poor mon-ey For what is not bread?

serv - ice and pray'r ! Our love needs re - kind-ling, Our al - tars re - pair,

grace to pro-claim; help us with pow-er To speak in Thy name!

fee - ble the knee; send a re - viv - al, Be -gin-ning in me!

/*TS
' ^ -P- 9 ' -# m m _ _ -9-

Ee£=£es £E s

*=±fe P-E-^-E l> '!> E i*

Choeus.

*=fc
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O Lord, send a re - • viv - al! Lord, send a re- viv- al!

fS - . m . -9- m m . m . _#-• -P-* -P- -P- -P-*

Lord, send a re - viv - al, And let it be-gjn in me!

p—i—p
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Copyright, 1905, by Daniel B. Towner. English copyright*



66 Why Will Ye Die?
Edward Husband. D. B. Towner.

£fc£m mm &*=£ y=f
1. A great rock stands in a wea - ry land, And its shad-ows fall

2. A great well lies in a wea - ry land, And its wa - ters call

3. A wide fold stands in a wea - ry land, And the sheep are called

4. A rough cross stands near a cit - y wall, Where the Sav-iour died

fei
f T J

r*. r> J-J- m^Et=$m$=$£

r^=r?
I

1/

on the parch - ed sand, And it calls to the trav - 'ler

o - ver life's rough strand That the great well is deep, with

on ev - 'ry hand; And the Shep - herd no wan - d'rer

out of love for all, Where an - gels still tell the

fe£ t—
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See£y—
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1
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I r f f-T
pass - ing by: "I will shel-ter thee here con - tin - ual - ly." Then

wa - ters rife, Spring-ing up in - to ev - er - last - ing life. Then

turns a - way, But He chang - es his dark - ness in - to day. Then

mes - sage blest, That the way now s plain to end - less rest. Then

• n m . ^
(m* h i

w p *-* r
fi aP*rvn 1 p *

*H»-h*' ,
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why will ye die? When the

why will ye die? When the

why will ye die? When the

why will ye die? When the
why will ye die? O why will ye die?

shel-t'ring rock is

great deep well is

great, wide fold is

blood-stain'd cross is

mJVi JW.pq
SE5

Copyright. 1904, by Daniel B. Towner. English copyright.



Why Will Ye Die?

fefrjr-j- m
?-a ' ir r

=
tJ '-^r

-frr

stand - ing by;

S±Eg -6 1 h

why will ye die?

O why will ye die? O why will je die

J-^LJ-i n i
r—

r

fc=t tr-Y

67 Tonight, Lord, Tonight!
Words arranged. A. E. Ltnd.

a* £ss If* g_i-i.g ; ^^^g
1. Lord, bring some wand'rers home to-night, Some who have gone a - stray;

2. May none Thy mer - cy spurn to-night, Thy Ho - ly Spir - it grieve;

3. Let none un - blest de - part to-night, Un - saved and un - for - giv'n

;

•. JL AL J*-

E^3 r—E-r
I 1/ I V

\ ;h I ^^^fe iP3 8 g £ -f—&-??#— y 1 P-£ J"
II. - —

give them grace to come to-night, Let

May prod - i - gals re - turn to-night, May
- pen some yield - ing heart to-night, Let

-
. I I —i 1 rF 1 P—P-

them no more de - lay!

sin - ners now be - lieve!

there be joy in heav'n!

ah c ii l L-4-tp
—h nrvr Tr^feSd

Chorus.

i=^t •N- ^J nz::&Ps "4 ^^ *±1
To - night, Lord! To - night, Lord! Bring wan-

in ¥ *=t=

der - ers home to - night!

Jz=fck=z?—1==izztt^tzi

i fc=fc£==&:S
r=*

ii

To-night, Lord! To- night, Lord ! Bring wan der - ers home to - night

!

f=i: ppa$=q
Copyright, 1905, by Daniel B. Towner. English copyright.



68 Oh, What Glory!
Kate Ulmeb. G. S. SCHULER.

n£ - IV Ik IV kM i p > p y K
! 1 1 1 1^ k P J r

f(\\ ] N ! 4 - - d i - J 1 I****AW * j « 9 . F ! 4 *

1
1. When life's tri - als all

b #

are o'er, I shall reach the gold - en shore,

2. Though I can - not un - der-stand All that God for me bath planned,

3. When I reach that land a - bove, In the shin - ing realms of love,

l 4, When I cross the swell - ing tide, With my Sav - iour to a - bide

JL JL JL -#- -P- JL JL JL # -P- -P-

£& i*l u P * * *
SL*" 6 # 1
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1 a- ^ ^
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l^—p c_ V —F—t—

£=fc r-^-^-^:
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And be - hold the won-ders of that cit - y fair; cit - y fair; Oh, what

Yet I know He ev- er send-eth what is best; what is best; So I'll

And the veil is lift - ed from my won-d'ring eyes,wond'nng eyes, What so

Where the ran-somed host for - ev - er- more shall dwell, ev-er dwell, Thro' e-

JLJLJLJL + JLJLJL
|g—F—g—rt—rr— i-- - -*—h—P—P—hJ-F- -F- -*- -F- -F- -F- .

-•--•-

*=?£ E_E_E—E- £^H—±=gEgEBz£3=3
joy will then be mine When. I see His face di-vine, By whose

wait and work and pray, Simp - ly trust - ing all the way, Till He

dark-ly now I see, Then will be re-vealed to me, And with

ter - ni - ty's bright days, In an end - less song of praise, Of His

41. -0- P JL JL JL JL JL JL M .-_ JL
'msmm. s=£ fcr*

£—£=£=£$=£
Chorus.

iiO-4 £=£ K-&m * t=^
*rpp

grace a - lone I find an en-trance there,

calls me home to dwell a - mong the blest,

joy I'll greet each glad and new sur- prise,

love and mer - cy I will ev - er tell.

Oh, what glo - ry,

t=t SiEESEEEm m ¥==*
\t if u u b

Copyright, 1905, by G. S. Schuler.



Oh, What Glory!

-I-
fr h e

i i
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^— Trt

S*=

Won-drous glo - ry, My Re-deem - er's face to see!
His face to see!

I x
3=f^E iEB-mH-JhJrJrtT^

-P—fLlt^^p iJ=H=3=:T==::i=

t>

Oh, what glo -ry, won - drous glo - ry, His to be e -ter-nal-ly!

-^m^smi^m
69 Now the

S. Baring Gould.

Day is Over.
Robert Harkness.
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1. Now the

2. Je - sus,

3. Thro' the

4. When the

5. Glo - ry

m •

day is o - ver, Night is draw- ing nigh,

give the wea - ry Calm and sweet re - pose;

long night-watch - es May Thine an - gels spread

morn - ing wak - ens, Then may I a - rise

to the Fa - ther, Glo - ry to the Son,

/mY'h r-L » 1 .
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• 1
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*=*
Is fea^^s^ r^r>jr r

Shad - ows of the ev - 'ning

With Thy ten-d'rest bless - ing

Their white wings a - bove us,

Pure, and fresh, and sin - less

And to Thee, blest Spir - it,

Steal a - cross the

May our eye - lids

Watch-ing round each

In Thy ho - ly

Whilst all a - ges

urn
* fes £zfc

sr

sky.

close.

bed.

eyes.

run!

s£EE£S
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Copyright, 1905, by Chas. M. Alexander. English copyright.



70

P
Words arranged.

Moderate.

Light in the Eastern Sky.
D. B. Towner.

i=£=t
ii

^» t=$=t
{

1. Light in the east - ern sky, Je - sus re - turn - ing! Light in the west- era sky,

2. Bright be our lamps as we watch for the dawn - ing, Gird-ed our loins, that our
3. Not as at Naz - a-reth,-low-ly they found Him; He as the Judge com-eth
4. Judge of the earth, who in mer-cy un- fail -ing Offered Thy - self as a-

j -J _
'#

l i «f t r*

§
X- mm mtm

R^ wm^ $EJE& T
Je - sus is near!

strength may not fail

;

back from the sky;

tone-ment for sin,

Soon shall the na-tions, His ad - vent dis - cern - ing,

So as He shines thro' the mists of the mora - ing,

Borne on the whirlwind, with an - gels a - round Him,
In that great day, by Thy love all - pre - vail - ing,& i=fc I S=fcm 5=t Se£=t=t

Chorus.

S: Er£ ^£ =t i s t

&&

r
Hail Him withglad-ness,or see Him with fear.

We may be read - y to cry Him: "A'll hail!" Lord, by Thy hands that were
Veil - ing their face from His glo - ry so nigh.

Grant us the rest ofThyheav-en to win!

gE£EBSEfE|
i i i £^=£ 9-

-p-tr

*=P ggaZ-ki-i-t-t^t^m
nail-pierc'd and torn: Lord, by the crown that they wove of the thorns: Lord, by Thy

^^
£: m t.i^—
i=fe

I tr-tr F- trt

i^T^Mrri^^fJf^fc^yfl
pas-sion in Gethsem - a - ne: Christ of all ten-der-ness, plead Thou for me!

Copyright. 1905, by Daniel B. Towner. English copyright,



71 Repeat It!

James Rowe. George S. Schuler.

fer

^rif-H-N^^^lsf *==*
i

1. If you have learn'd the sto - ry Of Je - sus and His love,

2. Some souls have nev - er heard it, And yours the task may be

3. Tho' some have heard the sto - ry And still un-saved re - main,

4» Re - peat it to the wea - ry, And to the,heart that grieves;

^3
1 [L

—
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i
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r;

Each day re-peat its mu - sic sweet To those who blind - ly rove.

To tell them of this price-less love—This bless-ing rich and free.

It yet might win their souls from sin If it is told a - gain.

Re - peat, re-peat the mes-sage sweet, Till all the world be-lieves!

li^pp! i=t \%=&-

s:ii i i:
fc=tF

Chorus.

-Jdt 3 t=t mESE£ S£¥ m
Re-peat it, re - peat it, Wher-ev-er you may be,

Re - peat it o'er and o'er, re - peat it o'er and o'er.

m

fgjit^±ai^i^fej^
This sto - ry of love a - bout Je - sus a-bove, Who died on Cal - va - ry

!

ju- r ic. g y^^^^ixM-^li tm%
Copyright, 1905, by D. B. Towner. Englisli«:opyright.



72 Cleansed by Grace Divine.
Harriett a. Waters. D. B. Towner.

^^i^Pi^ha^g]

m

1. A - bound-ing grace I sing to-day, The grace that saves and cleanses me;

2. The Lord of love and life and light, My ran - som paid on Cal-v'ry's cross;

3. Thro' all the gen - er - a - tions past, The grace of Christ has pur - i - fied

4. The grace di-vine that cleans-eth me, Will still out-last all com-ing days,

.J7-4 n f±

pp@im Y~V

S^ER^^=iEEm §m
The stain of guilt it washed a - way, The par-d'ning love is full and

My crim - son sin He wash - es white, For Him I count all else but

Re - pent-ant souls, con-tent to cast Their sin and guilt on Him who

And sin - ful souls,made pure and free, Shall fill the courts above with

free,

loss,

died,

praise.

m6=*

Chobus.

hp—I

it* 35
P=P

JE3±^Fg=r= i&3
f=F

Cleansed by grace di - vine

!

by grace di - vine!

Grace, and grace a lone,

m r rmrrr f^ fittt

i*E3:r i*
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^
Saves this guilt - y soul of mine, And makes me His a - lone.
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73 The Wonderful Redeemer.
C. D. Martin. Chas. H. Gabhi HI..

i=f=tt=* :Se>—

1. mag- ni- fy His name with me, The won -der-ful Re- deem - er;

2. His blood has full a - tone-ment made, The won - der - ful Re - deem - er;

3. He lives for us to in - ter - cede, The won -der-ful Re-deem-er;

4. Soon in His glo - ry we shall see The won - der-ful Re -deem - er;

idyfeE I
t-r-trm

t? r- p v p

f—trj^^^Se3 3S -y—g-P
He came to set thecap-tive free, The won -der-ful Re-deem-er!

In - i - qui -ties on Him were laid, The won -der-ful Re-deem-er!

He will sup -ply our ev - 'ry need, The won - der-ful Re-deem-er!

And like Him we shall ev - er be, The won - der-ful Re - deem - er!

A ^-^V 4!-! Am +-*-+.

t=t*=*

Chorus.

? -Z5I- 2*i

The won - der - ful Re - deem- er,

3^=^

—

b

—

I

The Coun - sel - lor and Friend,

i— i— i

—

l
1

—

-r~-

*F=$ 3E£ m#
He saved us with His life - blood, And will keep us to the end!

i t MI—l ^
Copyright, 1906, by Chas. M. Alexander. English copyright.



74
Julia H. Johnston.

m *=fc

Saving Grace.

-1-

D. B. Towner.

!?i:

1. gold-en day,

2. Life's upward way,
3. I dim -ly see

r* r*
£=*=£=£

# -»- •
when light shall breakAnd dawn's bright glo-ries shall un-

a nar-row path, Leads on to that fair dwelling-

my journey's end, But well I know who guid-eth

§:&m*-*— •I8 » cm * '
i

~—
f
—

f—g
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f
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I

|^ *=£
I

^m==m ^r^7~yr^
foidT
place,

me;

When
Where,

I

He who knows
safe from sin,

fol - low Him,

the path I take, Shall

and storm, and wrath, They
that won-drous Friend Whose

rifemm^mm
PP u

tert. h
' > ^-jife^m

ope for me the gates of

live who trust re - deem - ing

matchless love is full and

gold!

grace,

free.

i

Earth's lit - tie while will

Sing, sing, my heart, a-

And when with Him I

£ m «=5^=

rail.

£tei*
1= wmi^w^mm
soon be
long the

en - ter

past, My pil - grim
way! The grace that

in, And all the

song

way

mm^ m
will soon

will keep
look back

be o'er; The
and guide Till

to trace, The

Si u
a tempo.

S £¥£ dartee
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-# " " tsH-

grace that saves, shall timeout-last, And be my theme on yon - der shore,

breaks the glo - rious crowning day, And I shall cross to yon - der side,

conqu'ror's palm I then shall win,Thro' Ohrist.and His re-deem - ing grace.

e^S^^JfeSSE^
<L#-J-i -0-»-0 tr-V

t m
Copyright, 1901, by Daniel B. Towner. English copyright.
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Chorus.

Saving Grace.

;&c Jill£ mm *E¥
I-

m

Then I shall know as I am known, and stand complete be -fore the throne;

tv rift. i r>- u

I—I I ..:> rr :

^^#Se*EF=S

fcte

-i-
3

*
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II fl.^T
Then I shall see my Saviour's face, And all my song be "Sav-ing grace!

IS

m
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Stay Nigh Me.

s=m= r
75

W. C. Martin.
-4 is

Edward M. Fuller.

I-smjM rr3?=£ r~-±y f^rT
1. Stay nigh me,

2. Stay nigh me,

3. Stay nigh me,

4. Stay nigh me,

dear Sav
dear Sav
dear Sav
dear Sav

iour, In all my mor
iour, My on - ly sure

iour! In sor- row be

iour! In death be still

em J~± i
1EEfeEEEE

t±
Jffl. m
r ;S ±=t

tal strife;

de-fense;

my peace,

my stay,

jg>—g-rPS
K ¥ ,1

^
3=te 3

r
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life"
P- ii i ^r^

Thou on - ly canst sus - tain me, And keep me pure in life.

I seek Thy guard-ing pres - ence, And nanght shall draw me thence.

In per - ils be my sue - cor, And bid the storm to cease.

And draw me from deep wa - ters, To dwell with Thee for aye.

«±F#m
Refrain.

-4-

t-

±fl*
attt

rail.

i

I trust Thee, Lord, my steps to guide, And 'neath Thy wings I safe - ly hide.

mm:e:
j2.

t- m
Copyright, 1902, by Daniel B. Towner. The Bible Institute Colportage Association, owner.



76 The Blood of Jesus Ransomed Me.
Maggie E. Gregory.

q IS * IS N
Chas. H. Gabriel.

i j * j - - -p ~
1 1 .

r\ 4 s k r # J m m j 1 P k. IS
r j J • 2 S J 2 1 J r* v

Ivtf* * J * 1 . • # # » 9 €! • % • • JJ > * • * i " • *
-J *

1. The bless- ed peace of Christ my bo - som fills, The Fa - ther's smil - ing

2. He floods my path - way with a heav'n-ly light, He caused my blind -ed

3. He grants me grace to foil the tempter's art, He gives me strength to

4. When time on earth for me shall be no more, And I in heav'n His

• ' +- -P- m + -r^-. i h is r\

firj i

1 * 1* 1 P b i [ «
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a 1
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1

b >
RH*
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meet

face

With love di •

to see; From thrall of

the foe; He makes His

shall see, I'll sing His

vine my hap - py spir - it thrills, For

Sa .- tan and from sin's dark night The

dwell - ing - place with - in my heart, He's

prais - es on that bliss-ful shore, And

1

f=t ^=t
Chorus.

mJWYi
Je - sus' blood has ran-somed ie. .

blood of Je - sus ran-somed me. .

with me wher-ev - er I go. .

tell how Je - sus ran-somed me. .

-*-. \jl 4- ''. - '. - ^

The blood of Je

I
The blood of

_«—e

—

m

Je-

* k v \
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I
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I

sus ran-somed me, .... He paid my debt .... and set me
sus ran-somed me, ransomed me. He paid ray debt and set me

*=£
a E k P—s-

fc£= £=£—r-*-!p
Copyright, 1905, by Chas. M.Alexander. Enelish copyright.
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The Blood of Jesus Ransomed Me.

M £ h—&

b P U C I I

tr-tr

free; Wher-e'er I go . ..... the world shall

the world shall know* ye2^^nfree, He set me free;
ft

*m s
v=* 5=T£ V

te aP=*
w

L, C b U C *•
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know, .... The blood of Je - bus ran - eomed me!
all the world shall know, The blood of Je - sna ran-somed me!

- - - - - *
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77 By Christ Redeemed*
G. Rawson. J. B. Dykes.

±=* tx=t Sa 5J=i=^ :st

1 sr rr *
1. By Christ redeemed, in Christ re-stored, We keep the mem - o - ry a - dored,

2. His bod-y brok - en in our stead Is here, in this me - mor-ial bread,

3. The drops of His dear ag - o - ny, His life-blood shed for us, we see;

4. And thus that dark be - tray - al night With the last ad - vent we u - nite,

5. bless-ed hope ! with this e - late, Let not our hearts be des - o - late,

mm"amrr- ~&~-

t=x
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And show the death of our dear Lord

And so our fee - ble love is fed

The wine shall tell the mys - ter - y

By one blest chain of lov - ing rite

But strong in faith, in pa-tience wait

Un-til He come, un - til

Un-til He come, un - til

Un-til He come, un - til

Un-til He come, un - til

Un-til He come, un - til

i-

iS
t=fcm t* s§

He come.

He come.

He come.

He come.

He come.

&
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78 My Anchor Holds.
W. C. Martin.

fcte=*=* 4
D. B. TOWNEB.
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trrfr
1. Tho' the an - grysurg-es roll On my tem - pest-driv - en soul,

2. Might-y tides a - bout me sweep, Per - ils lurk with - in the deep,

3. Troubles al - most whelm the soul, Griefs like bil - lows o'er me roll,

P> fe JL.m^^^ JL.-fL 4*. JL JL JL 42L.

see mt=t=^ V=S-

Wt ftajtn S m^f 75-r^x

*
I am peace - ful, for I know, Wild - ly tho' the winds

An - gry clouds o'er-shade the sky, And the tem - pest ris -

Tempt-ers seek to lure a - stray, Storms ob-scure the light

may blow,

es high;

of day;

te s **-.

f==fc:M^—g-
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I've an an - chor safe and sure, That can ev - er-more

Still I stand the tem-pest's shock, For my an - chor grips

I can face them and be bold, I've an an - chor that

en - dure!

the rock

!

shall hold!

: -*- -*

IS^MeI
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Chorus.

£=£± £
PTf r r

r itrr7
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And it holds, my an-chor holds

;

Blow your wild - est

And it holds, ... my an - chor holds, Blow yonr wild

tm^^mm
then,

est

sm.m
-I—-M—J-ifg^^^P^s

r-T n—i-

gale, On my bark so small and frail, I shall nev - er, nev - er

then, gale,

mmrnm^^m 3C

Copyright, 1902. by Daniel B. Towner.



My Anchor Holds.

fc* i
-^ alet

s
—^-
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fail; For my an - chor holds, my an - chor holds!

For my an - chor holds, it firm - ly holds,
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79 Christ is Thy Light.
KlCHARD CADBURY. D. B. TOWNEB.
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1. Christ is thy Light, wan-d'rer, tem - pest-tossed! The bea - con-

2. Christ is thy Strength, faint and wea - ]ry soul

!

Thy strife is

3. Christ is thy Guide, pil -grim seek - ing rest! He gen - %
4. Christ is thy Hope! cling to self no more, No more to

5. Christ is thy King! He wore the crown for thee, A crown of

1 P h | I

s
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^ m
iiV# « F 4 d d .- d '
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light is point -ing to thy rest; Dark is the night, and rock-y is the

vain; em-brace with-out de - lay The grace that pleads with thee to make thee

bids thee o - pen wide the door For Him to en - ter in and be thy

hopes which flat-ter and de - cay, But to the Rock that stands the tempest's

thorns, a di - a-dem so meet; bow be -fore His love that made thee

I

s > -. A -0- -^ ->-.

F=*
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f
=fc=S
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coast, But sure it shines a - bove the bil - low's crest

whole ; Who by His blood has wash'd thy sins a. - way

;

guest; trust and fol - low Him for - ev - er - more;

roar, On which thy trembling ark will find a stay;

free, And hum-bly cast thy crown before His feet;

»^^^^faE|feEFS:

t=$±2
Christ is thy Light!

Christ is thy' Strength I

Christ is thy Guide!

Christ is thy Hope!

Christ is thy King!

m ^m t==*: ^inV- iF=rv-y.M.
Conyright, 1905, by Chas. M. Alexander. English copyright.
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80 Wandering Far.

Harriette Waters. J. E. Delmarter.

m& lt *
i nB 5 *ml-*T^i -*—$:

1. Wan - der - ing far from the Fa - ther's home, Leav-ing the light in the

2. What will you find in that coun-try far? Bit - ter the fruits of its

3. Bright is the path to e - ter - nal day, Safe is the pil - grim a-

#— *—# 0—#—r* m & rH <t±^£tZm^M $E3E£ mt=t -PZ- 1 tr-t-U P

fc£

m
dark to roam, Hark to the voice that is call - ing! In - to the night where there

pleasures are; Hark to the voice that is call - ing! "Come and return" is tlie

long the way; Hark to the voice that is call - ing! In - to the glo - ry of

£ £ 53
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Efc* £=£

i
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1

fc=fca -sl-

^Sz 3CP=*

m
shines no star, Why do you wan - der so far, so far? Hark to the

ten - der plea, "Ye that are wea - ry, re - turn to Me"; Hark to the

light and love, Fol-low the Mas - ter who waits a - bove; * Hark to the

» » ' % t'frf f r i> g'g ifr
:S I gfe=k

r >—tr

Chorus.
u if
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fe?

voice that is call - ing!

voice that is call - ing! Call-ing, call-ing, turn not a-way! Listen, listen,

voice that is call - ing!

: c.CiE-r uf-,r Utvtf u-g.rllV,
-^-FiS-^^^J T

|
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He calls to-day! Turn and follow, while yetyou may; Je-sus is call-ing you!
calling you t

Copyright, 1906, by The Bible Institute Colportage Association of Chicago,



81 He is Knocking.
Harriet H. Pierson. D. B. Towner.

t.% pji^im =t

rri T *=§:

1. Lo! a Strang -er at the por-tal stands, Gen - tly knock-ing with His

2. You have scorn'd the bleeding *sac - ri - lice, You have spurn'd the joys of

3. Thro' His tears in dark Gethsem - a - ne, With His dy - ing eyes on
4. Bid Him cross your low - ly threshold o'er; Where He dwells is joy for-

tpg. :BfegE^
¥ xp JO-

p-
*=*

*=4 1EE* S ^k.
nail-pierc'd hands; Fair and king-ly, tho* with thorn-crown'd brow, He is waiting

—

par - a - dise; He who trod for you the way of pain, Still has mer-cy;

Cal - va - ry, Je - sus saw a-loneyoursoul'sgreatneed; Now HecomesHia
ev - er- more. 0- pen now! He will not al- ways wait; Soon your soul will

£_•#-. -f
2
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Chorus.

Pill ĴEI?
r

let Him en - ter now!
must He wait in vain?

wondrous love to plead,

cry: "Too late, too late!"

#

He is knocking, He is knocking,

He is knocking,knocking. He is knocking, knocking,

^^^^P^^i^^l

PgM -*-*-

3* PPi?•^ a

§§

knocking at the por-tal of your heart! . . Life and hope with-in His
fast-closed heart

!

^ ^ * i _ * i J. ^sa p£=t=?=k
5 P k E \>-
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ad lib.

1/ V V V V V r !1/ V P 1/ b/ - P
hand He holds; Can you say to Him: "De-part!" Can you say to Him: "De-part!"

Copyright, 1905, by Daniel B. Towner. English copyright.



82 The Glory of Conquest!
Harriet E. Jones. Ira B. Wilson.^ -£—£—N-

3^Sfl lfi-ir^ J.

vm

t
1. The glo - ry

2. The glo - ry

3. The glo - ry

4. Press on, val

4

of con - quest! be . val - iant, my broth-ers, And
of con - quest! His flag is up - lift - ed In

of con - quest ! still bat - tie for Je - sus With
iant sol - diers! some beau - ti - ful morn-ing In

bbuum^kz±=d

&=£s
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march with your Cap - tain al - way; Put on the whole ar - mor, press

glo - ri-ous tri - umph to wave; The young are a - ris - ing in

ban - ner of crim - son un - furled; By earn - est en - deav - or for

by - ways now drear - y and dim, The light shall be glow - ing, and

-p p jg g | a . -g—rp p ,Igg^ m &2_5L_.

^^e3e$ M $31 m
^77

man - ful - ly for - ward, To stand in the midst of the fray,

num - bers sur - pris - ing, Their trust in the Might - y to save.

Christ, your Re - deem-er, You sure - ly shall con - quer the world,

you shall be know-ing The glo - ry of con-quest through Him!

+ h IN

*m ££ 3±E|
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Chorus.

*$=f=t i i=s:mm
Praise God. He is com-ing

r7 ,*-•".*•• f i jI^S^S
com - ing, is com - ing!—
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glad time! how glorious 'twill be! . . . . When earth shall be covered with

how glo-rious 'twill be!
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The Glory of Conquest
*-jL'^^^m 3^4 1

I

heav - en - ly knowlege Like the wa - ters that cov - er the sea.

ZEF=Z=t r-g-j
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83 In ttio Waves.
Translated by Eev. Elyet Lewis. Composed in the "Welsh hy D. Williams.

^^m^^^$m
, /In the waves and might - y wa-ters No one will sup - port my head V

\But mySav-iour, my Be - lov - ed, Who was strick-en in my stead; J

n |
the grace no will can conquer! The om - nip - o - tence of love!)

| Changeless is my Fa-ther's prom-ise, It will nev - er, nev -er move!/

m £^E$ ^ &

He's a Friend in death's dark riv - er, He will hold my head a - bove;

In the storm this is my an- chor—God will nev - er change His mind*;

_»_ .*_ .m- - a \Ad^ft £._ ft t A 4 +- + J3*£ + m. ft

^fe^fes=E^
I shall thro' the waves go sing-ing, For one look of Him I love!

In the wounds of Christ He prom-ised Life to me; and He is kind.
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84 All is Forgiven,
Hattib H. Pibrson. D. B. TOWNEK.

m :£=*=£ t-fr-r
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1. Par from my home I've wan - dered - ver the paths of sin;

2. Strong are the bonds that hold me, No one can set me free;

3. Out of my depth of weak-ness, Out of my want and woe,

M i-X-r g :,« t- iv=v=s-
U V U
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s-|fr-l^
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Treas-ures of life I've squan-dered, No one will take me in.

Shad-ows of night en - fold me; Fa-ther, I come to Thee!

Fa - ther, to Thee in meek-ness I will a - rise and go!

i=t ^m ?^ I£=*=&
i

—

\ p—VS—i- :s
Response.

God's voice is calling: "Come, child of love"; He waits to re-ceive you

God'svoiceis calling: "Come, no long- er roam" ;Light streams o'er your path -way

God's voice is calling: "Welcome, child of mine! Come, en - terthy king- dom;

h-Fhn— W-rF- *-

Chorus.'

£=* i it

* *-&m
In - to His home a - bove.

Out from the door of home! All, all is for-giv-en,

All that I have is thine!"

m^m^^^^m
Je - sus has

is is h
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made you whole; Joy, joy is in heav-en - ver a ransom'd soul

!
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85 Steadfast and True.
Ika B. Wilson. Mrs. James A. Sutherland.
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1. Hear and heed the call of Christ to - day, He has need of sol-diers

2. Though the hosts of Sa - tan may as - sail, Trust in Christ—in Him you

3. For -ward, then, sol-diers of the King! Let your songs of tri-umph

-24zmmmsmm s=t £5
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P m ±:
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rn-t—

«

# £ p^
for the fray; In the front He has a place for you; Sol-diers of Je-

shall pre - vail. He who leads you will your strength re-new; Sol - diers of Je-

glad - ly ring; Nev - er fal - ter, ev-erydu-ty do; Sol-diers of Je.

ft • fc

% * r>if p^
T EM v=^
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i
*=£=&

Chorus.

i
3=* ?*=&=£? ^m

sus, be steadfast and true!

sus, be steadfast and true!

sus, be steadfast and true!

Sol-diers of Je - sus, make no de - lav!

m^im^mm
£=* M J> , h .>

f=4-T-S^5—^^ **
Hark, He is call - ing, call-ing to-day! For-ward then, speed you;

t=SJ=$=S: M (2 4—f-

mr. £=£:
F=FF
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s
Fol -low where He leads you; Sold-iers of Je - sus, be steadfast and true!

*=* £ fc£ »-*-

t£k-4-k-4'=f=p *=fe $=fc V V—p-
Copyright, 1905, by The Bible Institute Colportage Association of Chicago.



86 Looking This Way.
J. W. V.

Duet and Chorus. J. W. Van De Venter.

ttjftu- m¥ F=^

- ver the riv

Fa - ther and mo
Bro-ther and sis

Sweet lit -tie dar

Je - sus the Sa -

2 ilT J! J

- er fa - ces I

- ther, safe in the

- ter, gone to that

- ling, light of the

viour, bright Morn-ing

1 <£

vale,

clime,

home,

Star,

1-TJ.

Fair as the morn-ing,

Watch for the boat-man,

Wait for the oth - ers

Look-ing for some-one,

Look-ing for lost ones

i£ r> h

i?=&
£3£r^r-r ffi

g^^fe^g fe£S
look-ing for me; Free from their sor

wait for the sail, Bear-ing the loved

com-ing some -time; Safe with the an

beck -on -ing "Come!" Bright as a sun -

stray-ing a - far; Hear the glad mes-

- row,

ones

gels,

beam,

jjjjj-j.

grief, and des - pair,

o - ver the tide

whit-er than snow,

pure as the dew,

-why will you roam?

P* N ^ I—1

lm
F=ttrv r^rr fH

5E

Chorus.

g^ras *^*

i

Wait-ing and watch -ing pa-tient-ly

In - to the har - bor near to their

Watching for dear ones wait - ing be -

Anx - ious - ly look - ing, mo - ther, for

Je - sus is call - ing: "Sin - ner, come

jjr^j. j. 1 i

1

there.

side.

low.

you.

home!"

J3L

Look-ing this way, yes,

*d&4
jl. A<

I
Jozfc
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! 1 k
—P

| | |
h s |

look-ing this way, Loved ones are wait-ing, look-ing

m ilP «.€-' ^'^ -&-F- A« *-\ m m

this way; Fair as the

fcStoS
I U-V-V-tz:

Copyright, 1896, by J. W. Van De Venter. Used by per.



Looking This Way.

fr-r-frJH hn*N^^te^^f^fi
morn-ing, bright as the day, Dear ones in glo - ry look-ing this way.
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My Sins Are Forgiven.

*=t=S Pf

Ada R. Habershon. Robert Harkness.

far as the west is re-moved from

clouds they had gath-ered, ob - scur-ing

could not have set - tied the least of

sins were as scar - let, and crim-son

guilt and my need His great love have

1. As

2. Like

3. I

4. My
5. My
6. And

the east, He

the sun; He

my debts; He

the stains; He

ban-ished my
blot -ted them

paid the great

made them like

re-vealed; Once wound-ed for

this is the rea-son

-i t=t

I'm

i

par-doned to - day, Be - cause with His

t £=J
$E£e£S t=t

1 1"

m ^m
I

sins, both the great-est and least; My
out, there re-main-eth not one; My
price, and He e - ven for - gets; My
snow, and no ves-tige re -mains; My
me, by His stripes I am healed; My
blood He has wash'd them a - way; My

* - ! 4-4

r f |

V V

sins are for - giv - en,

—

Are

sins are for - giv - en,

—

Are

sins are for - giv - en,

—

Are

sins are for - giv - en,

—

Are

sins are for - giv - en,

—

Are

sins are for - giv - en,

—

Are

Jg^^Fpg^
»J.—

-

i=tf r r
yours? . . My sins are for - giv - en,— Are yours? . .

Are yours? Areyoure?

jEfeg + JL
tSfc m33=3

Copyright, 1905, by Qhas. M. Alexander. English copyright
r=^r



88 All Hail the Power of Jesus* Name!
E. Fjekbonet. DIADEM.

1. All hail the power

2. Ye chos - en seed

3. Let ev - 'ry kin -

4. that with yon

t-
i i

- f
of Je - sus' name! Let an - gels prostrate fall,

of Is - rael's race, Ye ransomed from the fall,

dred, ev - 'ry tribe, On this ter-res-tial ball,

der sa - cred throng We at His feet may fall,

BgEczbb= I [—CHS:

£±_111

Let an - gels pros - trate fall, Bring forth the roy - al dia - a - dem,

Ye ran - somed from the fall, Hail Him who saves you by His grace,

On this ter-res-tial ball, To Him all ma - jes - ty as-cribe,

We at His feet may fall! We'll join the ev -' er - last - ing song,

^Jmw=t fcfce
&EE^^[ m^mMm

And crown

J i^r
Him, crown Him,

^=*=m Nh«^ j=i
i
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And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, And crown Him

And crown . . Him, crown Him,

¥=^f Is 1
tzzm

f=?
And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him,

crown Him, crown Him,

*** mmm*=* #

Lord of all,

WSJ2.

crown Him, And crown
. . . Him,

Him Lord cf all!

rt^y /,AJ
r j.._,ffif tfi ^ 1"

Him, And crown Him Lord of all!



89 Jesus is Living Again!
Frank M. Dyer. D. B. Towner.

$ ^mJSEJiSjSI9 _+, *-&
1. Un - der an east - em sky,

2. Bear - ing the world's dark stain

3. They laid His form a - way,

4. He came forth from the grave

5. Un - to His pierc - ed feet

J:

Up - on a cross

Up - on His sin -

They sealed the heav -

Tri - umph-ant o -

He now draws all

I

fe£

of wood,

less soul,

y stone;

ver death;

man - kind;

m &
t=t r—t-r

n# i
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They lift - ed up to die Je - sus, my Sav - iour.

Sal - va - tion free to gain, Je> - sus, my Sav - iour.

He woke at break of day

—

Je - sus, my Sav - iour.

All ]Dow'r - ful now to save

—

J€5 - sus, my Sav - iour.

Shall I His love de - feat? Je) - sus, my Sav - iour.
i # ~f~ <*

/iY*f * m f "^ •
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Chorus. Faster.
_J k *

£ET
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?j *#
Je - sus, my Sav - iour, is liv - ing a - gain!

i=i+=l-
ver the

J: mm
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Tell it to all men both

^m ——

*

earth sing the sweet re - frain;

1! s im*=* V—*r

m i^3 t=t3EEm^t*^^=k=3
near and far; Je - sus, my Sav - iour, is liv - ing

^=J=f: fe£NNf^Fi
Copyright, 1905, by Daniel B. Towner.



90 Saviour, I'm Weak and Weary!
T. 0. Chisholm.
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1. Sav-iour, I'm weak and wea-

2. Sav-iour, I'm weak and wea

3. Sav-iour, I'm weak and wea -

4. Sav-iour, I'm weak and wea

P P P | P 1

t^H d a d z d—r^~

•ry!

ry!

ry!

ry!

1

Hea - vy has been my
Sore has the con-flict

No oth - er friend can

Hold me up - on Thy

—

1

2

#^« • # # «

load, Toil-some and

been, Striv-ing a-

know All of my
breast, E'en as a

M n n I

s

/W&fl—

F
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i-^r^t tr--5

long the jour-ney 0- ver life's rug - ged road;" Oft - en have foes as-

gainst tempt-a - tion, Lab-'ring a crown to win; Sow -ing with earn- est

heart's deep an - guish, No oth - er feel as Thou; Once Thou didst suf - fer

lov - ing moth- er Sooth-ing her child to rest; Safe in Thy arms re-

mmmmm. fes5&==£E=£=S=Z
pzE %,=$=$

fi>Wftt$mni&58m
sailed me, Oft-en have storms distressed ; Fain I would lay my bur - den Down at Thy

long - ing, Weep-ing no fruits to see; Thirsty and faint and help-less, Sav-iour, I

sor-rows Keen-er than all my grief; On - ly Thy warm com-pas-sion Now can af-

pos - ing, Sav-iour, let me stay Un-til this night of sor - row Ends in a

m , - M - M m tTTm^-0- -+- -0-
(

Lh fe b_ b_L| I—L^—^—l^ l_
V V V, I p7—t/—17—

I

V rm
r

feet and rest! Fain I would lay my bur -den Down at Thy feet and rest!

come to Thee! Thirst-y and faint and help-less, Sav-iour, I come to Thee!

ford re - lief; On - ly Thy warm com-pas-sion Now can af-ford re - lief,

bliss -ful day! Un-til this night of sor -row Ends in a bliss-ful day!

%-&iU^&-0\-0ZZ0—l

1—1-
Copyright, 1905, by Daniel B. Towner. English copyright.



91 O Wonderful Love of My God!
W. R. Newell.

BE

D. B. TOWXEK.

trf-r
1. I sing of the love of my Fa - ther, Who chose me,— I

2. I sing of the love of my Sav - iour, Who left heav-en's

3. I sing of the love of the Spir - it, My Com - fort - er,

4. I sing of God's love— re - ceive it! God loves the whole

_ r.
,

.-»• -F-

s*:5-fe8-h Ft- 5—I- 1-—h h 1 1 h z - tV#$^%=$=$=$=$=$=*E

&S tazfrz=fc^
a*

can - not tell why;

glo - ry to be

Teach-er and Guide,

world, He loves you!

He might have condemned me, but rath - er He

A ran - som for sin, that God's fa - vor Might

By whose gracious pow'r I in - her - it The

For you Je - sus died,— be - lieve it ! This

** ffiftrFFPi
Chorus.

sent His Be - lov - ed to die.

just - ly be giv - en to me. won-der-ful, won-der-ful love of my
blessings Christ bought when He died.

won - der-ful love is for you.

^_ .,.+ ^ ±? f: :£ £l jl _*_ _*.. jlmm*^w******m i
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God, Re - deem-ing my soul at the cost of the blood! I can-not con-

H •'
fi..f>

i i±3ti ^Ml3 5 0—0

ceive it, but I be-lieve it—This won-der-ful love of my God!

i = arc: g r igJMJU^Iifff^^b:fc=tz=f: ^^giafr~n~tr *=fc=tz
Copyright, 1905. by Daniel B. Towner. English copyright.



92 Breathe upon Us, Blessed
Julia H. Johnston.

Spirit

!

F. S. Shepard.
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1. Breathe up-on us, bless-ed i

2. Pu - ri - fy and make us

3. - pen to our eyes the

4. By Thy might -y in - ter -

3pir

ho

Pag

ces-

- it! Let us feel

- ly, Show to us

-es Of the Ho
sion, May we learn

Thy pres-ence near;

the things of Christ,

ly Word of Life,

to pray a -right;

__

IRGf-F: :F=F* :=8- t -1—k +-f=& r i -S1—A*

U E P
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May our souls Thy peace in - her - it, Cast-ing out our faith-less fear!

Make us like Him, meek and low - ly, Thro' Thy gift of love un-priced!

Where the truth in all the a - ges, Shines thro* earth - ly sin and strife!

Guide our praise and our con-fession, Till our faith is changed to sight!

*=fc * *=#
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Chorus.
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Ho- ly Ghost, in Thy com-mun-ion, In the fel - low-ship of love,

£E g* ! » V 9
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May we dwell in bless-ed un - ion Like to that of heav'n a - bove!

I
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Copyright, 1906, by F. S. Shepard.



93 Looking on You.
Arr. by James M- Gray. D. B. Towner.

BH 3=s£ ^
1. I saw
2. A gen
3. An-oth
4. sin

_j i

Onehang-ing on the tree

tie but con-demn-ing pow'r

er look He gave, which said:

ner, thou must meet that gaze

h h !\ fj.

m

in vis - ions of my soul,

Was stored with-in that eye,

"I free - ly all for-give;

In judg - ment or in grace;

t-—

c

vr=- ĝ^isicj

an g 1 1^ Si .(2-
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Who turned His lov - ing eyes on me As near His cross I stole.

And ne'er can I for - get that hour, From hence-forth till I die.

My blood is for a ran-som shed, I die that thou may'st live."

Re - pent, be-lieve and change thy ways, Ere thou be-hold His face!

i- J. jlIZMj, MiJAi
*m -P-^s

E£=? fr-f-p—cc^ ffl
Chorus.

w^mSEb &
He's look - ing on you,

He's look -ing

f

M=£

V u u u
look - ing on you! ....

on vou, look -ing on you!

PP?1r* e $=f

#a=CT3=m^^^s^^i*=fci
e;

nev-er were love and com-pas- sion so true; He's look -ing on you,
He's look-ing on you,

%$=£=$=$=$=£ t=t*=fc f Imm-
£=fc

^<i K6.

i
I
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looking on you! ... How can you refuse Him? He's looking, looking on you!
look-ing on you!
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Copyright, 1903, by Dani«l B. Towner.



94 My Light and My Salvation.
Helen D. Sylvester.

m t==t=t

Wm. L. Gilpin.

4-mm-i—i-

-i— 3=£«
1. My light and my sal - va - tion,

2. God of my sal - va - tion,

3. To all Thy king -ly splen-dor,

ili

ny King - Jy spie

I

Lord of life, art Thou; Ac - cept
Thou art be-come my song; Un - ceas-

To Thy re-deem-ing love, What trib-

&m &-

tfcfc mi^t=F=t t=t- t=t
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my con-se - era - tion, To Thee I pay my vow. Thou art the King of

ing ad - o - ra - tion And love to Thee be - long. Thro' all the hoar-y

ute shall I ren - der, My loy - al - ty to prove? Sav-iour, high and

J . ._^_j__/. * J J
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glo - ry, Thy love hath set me free; sweet and blessed sto - ry, The
a - ges Thy Word has still been true; To-day its blessed pag - es My
ho - ly, In all Thy love and might, With - in my heart so low - ly, Be

tsnfe
Vzmmm^^

Chorus.

^ ±d
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Sav-iour died for me! Lord,

hope and strength re-new.

Thou my life and light!

*gt—

*

P
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U U 1/
I

my life and
Lord, my life, my life and light,

£ <a.

1^—
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Lord, my
^P=e se

life, my life and light, my

?n:9-Z-+

b b b
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my sal-va - tion, I love Thee and a- dore; I rest on
my life and my I rest on Thee,

mmmmm >sd.
±P £3El

life and my sal - va - tion,

Copyright, 1905, by Wm. L. Gilpin.

I rest on Thee, I



My Light and My Salvation,

feb ± W--J--f=-fM 1—ra—— Pr-f—
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y b b
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Thee,

I rest on Thee,

Ji

31? * ?
b b b

The true foun-da - tion, I rest for-ev - er-more.

on Thee, The true
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rest on Thee, on Thee, The trne

95 Help Me to be Holy!
Adoniram J. Gordon. D. B. Towner.

£3^m

1. Help me to be ho - ly, Fa-ther of light; Guilt - bur.-dened and

2. Help me to be ho - ly, Saviour di - vine; Why con-quer so

3. Help me to be ho - ly, Spir-it di - vine; Come, sanc-ti - fy

lg ££fc
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low-ly, I bow in Thy sight; How shall a stain'd conscienceDare gaze on Thy

slow-ly This na-ture of mine? Stamp deeply Thy like-ness Where Satan's hath

whol-ly This tem-ple of Thine; Now cast out each i - dol, Here set up Thy

-0- -+ -*- -&-1

m 22^:2:

l—I—rl—
£ iil

r-t

hs aH-a 4H-rtf*\4+-£-l
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WmSE$E£Ei &—&-m
face, E'en though in Thy pres - ence Thou grant me a place?

been; Ex - pel with Thy bright - ness My dark-ness and sin!

throne, Reign, reign with-out ri - val, Su - premeand a - lone!g» £ t^t ms=s
i

I
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Cop right, 1894, by D. B, Towner.



96 Open My Eyes, That I May See
C. H. S. Chas. H. Scott.

seaam ^m p
I JJf.Wi 1*rr

1. - pen my eyes, that I

2. - pen my ears, that I

3. - pen my mouth, and let

may see Glimpses of truth Thou hast for me;

may hear Voic-es of truth Thou send-est clear;

me bear Glad-ly the warm truth ev - 'rywhere;

s»^ i=s *=t

fe£

Place in my hands the won - der - ful key That shall un - clasp, and

And while the wave-notes fall on my ear, Ev - 'ry - thing false will

- pen my heart, and let me pre - pare Love with Thy chil - dren

:fc=£ mm=$=£p=&^mm
f£ mpm^£: t-

T=t
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V'J'

set me free. Si - lent - ly now I wait for Thee, Read-y, my God, Thy

dis - ap-pear. Si - lent - ly now I wait for Thee, Read-y, my God, Thy

thus to share. Si - lent - ly now I wait for Thee, Read-y, my God, Thy

s##i PPPP V—V-
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1

will to see;

will to see;

will to see;

O - pen my eyes, il - lum - ine me, Spir - it di

- pen my ears, il - lum - ine me, Spir - it di

- pen my heart, il - lum - ine me,. Spir - it di

vine!

vine!

vine!
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Copyright, 1895, by Clara M. Soott. Owned by The Evangelical Publishing Co., Ohicr so.



97 O Precious Seal of Love

!

Harriet H. Pierson. B. T. Worden.

mm=m^^^=m
1. pre - cious seal of love di-vine, gift of price-leas worth,

2. The Spir - it makes my long - ing heart His own a - bid - ing place,

3. The Spir - it to my heart re - veals The bless - ed Christ of love,

4. For me the Spir - it in - ter - cedes With deep un - ut - tered groans,

* *- *- **• #" - - £' A •*-
r+_ 1 h_ g

i
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The Spir - it's cleans-ing, heal - ing flood, The new and ho - ly birth!

Transformed by His re - new - ing pow'r, His sane - ti - fy - ing grace.

The path - way to e - ter - nal joy, The bliss of life a - bove.

And rich - est show'rs of bless-ings fall On those He calls His own.

JL JL JL » . JLm ^ fL fL # . JL I
Ik ^ J -t=£

Chorus.

The Three in One their witness bear Of love and grace beyond compare;
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The Spir - it an - swers to the blood, And tells me I am born of God.
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Copyright, 1905, by Daniel B. Towner. English copyright.



98 Yield Not to Temptation,
H. E P.

A—± *-*-
H. R. Palmer.
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Yield not to temp - ta - tion, For yield-ing is sin; Each vie -fry will

Shun e - vil com -pan -ions, Bad language dis - dain, God's name hold in

To him that o'er -com- eth God giv-eth a crown; Thro' faith we shall

safe
%

,
! h n h ^^^
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1

L w L

help you Some oth - er to win;

rev - 'rence, Nor take it in vain,

con - quer, Tho' oft - en cast down;

»• l-s.J ,<r^.

1 lr -
.

F K p
|

Fight man - ful - ly on - ward,

Be thoughtful and ear - nest,

He who is our Sav - iour

ffib
! *. «. _^_! ^-!

i

-b——*|-i

—

M* m • b • b • b • m «
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1
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Dark passions sub - due, Look ev - er

Kind-hearted and true, Look ev-er

Our strength will re-new; Look ev-er

IS
Chorus.

to Je - sus, He'll car -ry you through,

to Je -sus, He'll car -ry you through.

to Je - sus, He'll car - ry you through.

r=^f t—r
ii

-£-3-
f^
— h P =fr
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Ask the Sav -iour to help you,

#1- [ C.[. C feg

Com - fort, strengthen, and keep you;

*S=8:# # "0 »

r

—
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£-t-± X ±-±. tetmm
He is will-ing to aid

9~

you,

^ £e££

_^—„—_^_—^_

He will car - ry you through.

4- £ S*£
:k—V E=tz=t

Copyright, 1868, by H. R. Palmer.



99 My Mother's Prayer.
J. W. Van Dk Venter. W. S» Weeden

ipjqif&f^fW^^mg^m

5«

1. I nev- er can for -get the day I heard my moth - er kind - ly say:

2. I nev - er can for - get the voice That always made my heart re-joice;

3. Tho' years have gone, I can't for-get Those words of love, I hear them yet;

4. I nev - er can for - get the hour I felt the Sav-iour's cleansing pow'r

fc_J.
A A _fe J . -*• #•• # J*-

£3£e!e£ t
# 1

0'

gSi3 IeS •w—wImk-v-^—f̂ =^ r-

$&$ £BE S=J*P^ |±a ** * * *nr
'You're leav - ing now my ten-der care; Re-mem-ber, child, your mother's pray'r."

Tho* I have wanderM God knows where, Still I re-mem - ber mother's pray'r.

I see her by the old arm-chair, My moth-er dear, in hum-ble pray'r.

My sin and guilt He cancell'd there; 'Twas there He answer'd mother's pray'r.

*=£
JL. #. JL

3EE& ¥=£ M
P U

Chorus.j^^^^^^^M
When-e'er I think of her so dear, I feel as if she still were here;

4th v. praise the Lord for sav - ing grace ! We'll meet up yon - der, face to face,

wrypt^4-u^Mv-^r i y y- P i vl
:
Fj^l

'K^5 ^S^i^l^4feM
err

A voice comes floating on the air, Re - mind-ing me of mother's pray'r.

The home a-bove to - geth-er share, In an-swer to my mother's pray'r.

£=*
-*- a . *.^gg^pp^^^^^i

1/
r * u

By permission of W. S. Weeden, owner of copyright.
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100 The Victor's Crown.
Hattie H. Pierson. D. B. Towner.

I ! E i i rmt—I : j £ : % II g J2
in?—

e

J

1. Gird thy sword and make thine ar - mor strong, Day by day the war - fare

2. Fear thou not, tho' fiends thy cause de - ride; Fear thou not, tho* long the

3. For- ward still! the vie - fry must be won, Ere life's shade falls low at

4. Firm - ly stand! fal - ter not, nor yield; Brave -ly fight till thou hast

JL JL JL. JL JL. J!, JL JL fL JL _JL #.. + m _ .+e^^### fafc=£ tOOE
^t pfe=g £

^a iSEE* 3=E*#^-

ra - ges long; Join the cause of right a -gainst the wrong,—Thine shall

an -gels hide; God Him - self is ev - er on thy side,—Thine shall

set of sun; Rich re - ward a -waits the work well done,—Thine shall

won the field; "Faith in God" en-graved up - on thy shield,—Thine shall

£ , & I I
s

ft . t £ £
I*

42-

Chorus.

sfc
-£__L -fc-J*- *=t^^ &*f=t
3±

t

be the vie- tor's crown! . . . Glo-rious crown the Sav-iour's hand will hold,

J. *
N ^ A J^L A. £± -N

.,.. . .. a a.

Ife
f=F 1^ £ «=££»

the vic-tor's crown.

—

I

s—

i

(- |-1—

r

Price-less crown of ev - er - last - ing gold,

j. j t **
tt-zctm

Heav'n-ly crown that

# ^ ^|Js f=tp=£=p=r

rfe#^^^^^ -H-sr

nev - er will grow old,— Thine shall be the vie - tor's crown!

M%
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The Victor's Crown.
Full Unison.

te£?—f

—

f-

UJiXi U' tO- LJT
the Sav - four's hand will hold,

£

^ feM^l l l—l : l r»v g
—m-^—*-*—•

—

f: i & -?

3 3 UnaraS
Price - less crown of ev - er - last - ing goldof ev - er - last - ing gold,

m •3

—

P &
Harmony.

m s ** P§^\&1—r—i—i- r
Heav'n-ly crown that nev - er will grow old— Thine shall be the vic-tor's crown!

J. 4- + +- -#-. JL ^.. ^L ^L. _ jfLm JL JL.

m
#.. JL JL. JL JL. JL. JL JL. JL JL

101 O Love That Casts out Fear.
BORATITJS BONAR. D.A. NlEL.

sa^3^3
1. love that casts out fear, love that casts out sin,

2. True Sun - light of the soul, Sur - round me as I go;

3. Great love of God, come in, Well-spring of heav'n-ly peace;

4. Love of the liv - ing God, Of Fa - ther and of Son,mmm gtl^-g—C-Fg;fcE
t=t f=r

^4j; i J i \fttm

us

Tar - ry no more with - out, But come and dwell with -in!

So shall my way be safe, My feet no stray - ing know.

Thou liv - ing wa - ter, come, Spring up, and nev - er cease!

Love of the Ho - ly Ghost, Fill Thou, each need - y one!

0-' r^=^s r#-S?=£ PWfr Is:
I I v, t I

Copyright, 1905, by Daniel B. Towner. English copyright.



102 We Will Stand the Storm.
Isaao Watts. B. T. WORDEtf.

i 33 *ct
i
—

-r-

3r=J 3E
'

Z ' • *' f
1. Am I a sol-dier of the cross, A fol- lower of the Lamb,

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

3. Sure I must fight if I would reign; In - crease my cour-age, Lord!ugn; in -

t±=»=5: ss
3$ t=fc 1P3 3=

-# 6-

T
And shall I fear to own His cause, Or blush to speak His name?

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

I'll bear the toil, en - dure the pain, Sup - port - ed by Thy Word.

Chorus.

I
i=* i m-&-*-

¥ Tf-
*-t-

"P F
-^

the storm,

ir-r
We will stand the storm, We will

We will stand, stand the storm. It will not be ver • y long,

t
—#gipg

—

a-* p g^gft ^m w=&

«=* ^ £^Fifc J:
-*—rrnr

an-chor by and by! We will stand the

safely by and by! We will stand, stand the storm, It will

J2.. m m-x^xm *.

t^^mw^ V—V-

fcd: K=t=££
i

±=t^*•—#- ^~? g~P" K I K

storm, We will an-chor by and by!
not be ver - y long, safe • ly

mLe:—**-w p ~p: S £eee|
£ r
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103 Onward, Upward;!
Harriet H. Pierson. D. B. Towner.

ft $=fc
i E i E « l±3EiIrTtm ~3£

1. We are march-ing on - ward, sol - diers of

2. Dan-gers may sur-round us close on ev

3. 'Tis the cross that leads us; lift it up

4. Earthly crowns and scep-ters yield at last

mm

the Lord, Clad in shin-ing

'ry side; Un - der fair-est

on high! 'Neath itsroy - al

to rust; Earth-ly thrones and*

4*1

f^3W$3 &
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1 fc r R P R P N M
far * J * \

VdJ J 1 9 • 4 « • f! a d. ^ d . • d 4

J • - -••*••& # • # #,• <f #
ar - mor, with the Spir - it's sword; As our host ad-vanc - es,

col - ors, lurk - ing foes may hide; For - ward, ev - er for - ward,

stan-dard we will fight and die. En - e - mies as - sail us,

king-doms crum - ble in - to dust; Death - less king-doms wait us,

-f- M *. m *. m « m » . *
/•V..K \m £ r

i i 1fpk 9 . V W
1 L

L
^B L • L • \»P J_ •

ft ^ i

V * k * 1 v V u ^ 1

i
A-t ft h ft i—L^J^=±^=^. 4—I-

3yz^t^j-aUBfj^f^
Sa - tan must re-treat, For our conqu'ring arm - y nev - er knows de - feat,

moves our fearless host, In the name of Fa-ther, Son and Ho - ly Ghost,

we are un - dismayed; All the an - gel le-gions are with us ar-rayed.

sol - diers of the Lord, Crowns of fade - less glo - ry will be our re - ward.

*±=t
! i i I

5-1

P—fc-s ffi

93

i I

Onward, onward, facing toward the foe! Upward, upward, stead-i - ly we go!

m^mm^mmm
ftiii \l.i':,fi-mff^m

Christ, the Lord, our arm - y shall com-mand, March-ing to the promised land

!

A ... .... ^f-m g rfir;r^^^b r^
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104 O Wonderful, Wonderful Story!

*&
James M. Gray.

sss£3
D. B. Towner.

UPPWii
it l>

-*

1. Miss-ing the lost, Shepherd true, Leaving Thy home in glo - ry, Thou

2. Seek-ing the scattered, Shepherd true, - ver the des - ert straying; Thou

3. Heal-ing the wounded, Shepherd true, Pouring in oil of glad-ness; Re-

4. Tend-ing the faithful, Shepherd true, Dai - ly Thy ta - ble spreading, They

§Sgi^^ fcfc i w *El
*-=-

i

; ik-

^3 grnrni£z& m
cam - est to earth, the lost to woo; won-der-ful, won-der-ful sto - ry!

bear - est a cross none ev - er knew, Thy love all its sor-row out - weigh - ing.

stor - ing the souls sin o - ver-threw, Thougivest them comfort for sad - ness.

feed in the pastures ev - er new, No want and no en - e - my dread-ing.

Chorus. s i
won
won - der ful sto

der - ful, won - der

ry. O

§w fe£

ful sto - ry,

*-

m4 !
£ ^p=* 1=5*IS 3Ej:

Melt -ing the heart

F*» fr-^ -C .P- & st
to tears! won - - der -ful

won - der - ful sto - ry, O

mmm$$^$m iSm
:£=$=£=£

&fctqpr^jwitiwp^im&u
won-der-ful sto - ry, Growing rich-er_^ and rich -er with years!
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105 Is it Nothing to You?
John R. Clements. May Whittdb Moody.nm =t i 3=^*^fcEE3==*

r
Lis it noth-ing to you that heav - en's King Came down to this

2.1s it noth-ing to you that by and by You must trav - el

3. Is it noth - ing to you that some sweet day In the heav - en - ly

SLE=E=far-i—t^r^ff i i
g ft j3j

m U^4iJ3G* l^§s ^ at=fe1=- 3=*=?

r -
.

y

world of woe, That He suffered and bled, and rose from the dead,

death's dark vale, Where Jor - dan's waves the path - way laves,

land so fair You may join the song that the ran - somed throng

4W£
Refrain.

toU J 4: aTO%frf-lfit
That e - ter - nal life you might know?

And all but Christ doth fail? Is it noth-ing to

Are for - ev - er sing - ing there?

m
grace is free, And that God in His love doth call? Is it nothing

ft JE. iff:
*-'

to you?

fe=fc »
IS3fe^S 49 «?=*

noth - ing to you?Is it noth-ing to you? Is it noth-ing,

w si 3BT-

a: ztqc
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Copyright, 1896, by May Whittle Moody.
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106
A. A. P.

Surrendered to Jesus.
D. B. Towner.

ifcfc I E £ IPrrm-pt^^^
1. Sur - ren-dered to Je - sus, for - ev - er and ev - er! He bore my trans-

2. Sur - ren-dered to Je - sus each earth-Jy am -bi-tion! The world's fick-le

3. Sur - ren-dered to Je - sus! All pow-er is giv - en To Him as ex-

4. Sur - ren-dered to Je - sus, His Spir - it re-ceiv - ing, I hast - en to

fe 3̂S££S±

^

5
^^

gres - sions, un - asked, long a - go; In pa - tience He wait - ed, for-

glo - ry I care not to win. I choose with the right-eous to

alt - ed He sits on the throne. Then why should I fear, since my
serve Him ere night shad-ows fall— To tell men of par - don that

-* — Kr-i (^ fe-

fcfc Slm T
s=m ±e££13^^ i=tt J 5=zfc

t~rv
sak - ing me nev - er; His blood made my scar - let sins whit-er than snow,

suf - fer af-flic-tion, Re-fus-ing the van - ish - ing pleas-ures of sin.

Mas - ter in heav - en Has prom-ised to sue - cor and strengthen His own?

comes thro' be-liev - ing In Je - sus the Christ, the Re-deem - er of all.

fel P4^4dHr-H t £Efe£E§=fef
tf
Chorus.

y**=£ 4-4*—

I

*-£^^^
Sar - ren-dered to Je -sus! A reb - el no long-er, Fll

£Eg=£ £
wmm-.m*

% v \ v *p
P uf^»^S^»lb 1/

fol - low Him gladly wher- ev - er He goes; My weapons were strong, but His

» '£ .. .' A -t- »; -g- g -«- /
EC3J-C [ Tnsi Sfe&
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Surrendered to Jesus.
•

\ ^-£-^ , , J—-KmE&^p^^mmm>
lov - ing was stronger, He conquered my heart and He vanquished my foes.

107
1/ 1/ v

.
\

Open Wide Thy Heart.
H. H.

cfr is

PlERSON. R. T. Owen.

"Vtti P r r fc | 1
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1. -

2. -

3. -

4. -

/CVi i , #' •

9 ' 9 9

pen wide thy heart

pen wide thy heart

pen wide thy heart

pen wide thy heart

ft I
s ^ 9

9
1

to -

to -

to -

to -

9

-i-

day

day

day

day

(° '

At

To

To

With

-0-

r

(5-1 '

Je -

Him

Love

all

sus?

who

di

its

call;

pleads;

- vine,

need,

8^-P--fc—

b

£—h— 1
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1

i
fc* S3
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TH"

i^ '2?- r
Bid Him en - ter and a - bide,

Heed His voice, and fol - low on

And i a wealth of grace un - told

And the hun - ger of the soul

Thy life, thy

Wher - e'er He

May all be

His love will

I

all.

leads.

thine.

feed.

§ S»-r-9— %—%±-%
-P=$=$=t

Chobus.

g-r—E-t-J-E=t ,i> ; fe -h : jb@* ^7^V sue
PI±eezEEE a^ 15

On - ly trust Him, and be still; Let Him work in thee His will,
be still; His will,

mW=£=£=:fc=t:-K 1 W * *-i—V

—

9-^—9—9—9-

j_

r^ s3:

2^^ g J -t^s
St

For the heart that's o - pen'd wide

fctzS
,. -*-

His love | shall fill,

o - pen'd wide His love, His love shall fill.

4 A J. „£j!
fc^tttz^ztfctrzt ^
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108 His Eye Is on the Sparrow.
C. H. G. Chas. H. Gabriel.

^N=£S^§3
fr r r r

• r -J r u

1. Why should I feel dis-cour-aged, Why should the shad-ows come,
2."Let not your heart be troub-led," His ten - der word I hear,

3. When-ev-er I am tempt-ed, When-ev - er clouds a - rise,

m
Why should my heart be lone - ly,

And rest-ing on His good - ness,

When song gives place to sigh - ing,

Ml

And long for heav'n and home, When
I lose my doubt and fear; Tho'

When hope with-in me dies, I

i mk* ft

m
Je - sus is my por-tion? My con-stant Friend is He:
by the path He lead-eth, But one step I may see:

draw the elos - er to Him, From care He sets me free:

His

His

His

vJP^ &Fit:

fc^^ i^^sm Km t
I know He watch-es

I know He watch-es

I know He watch-es

m+tj

eye

eye

eye

p
s on the

s on the

s on the

r .-&
spar - row, And
spar - row, And
spar - row, And

me; .

.

me; . .

me;. .

y

His

His
His

eye is on the

eye is on the

eye is on the

spar-row,

spar-row,

spar-row,

And I

And I

And I

know
know
know

He
He
He

IN

watch-es me.

watch-es me.
cares for me.

WQ u
:t:

n
Copyright, 1905, by Chas. M, Alexander, English copyright.



chorus. His Eye is on the Sparrow

I sing be-cause I'm hap-py, .... I sing be-cause I'm free, ....
I'm hap - py, I'm free,

f--t ^T * ^ * r * *• f",r £ T * A "*"*

ê mmmm^^ irzrt
»-*-

For His eye is on the spar - row, And I know He watches me. .

.
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109 Let It Be Now.
^ w i

Stanley J. Henry. M. L. Stocks.

^t-t-thM^^iMJ \i: i j-

1. Let it be now! The choice is be- fore us;Come,whiletheSav - iour so

2. Let it be now, if life is be - gin-ning, Now on the thresh-hold of

3. Let it be now, tho' years have been squandered, Liv-ing for this world in

4. Let it be now, though life is de - clin - ing, Fee-bler the step, and fast

5. Let it be now! Come, help-less, be -liev - ing, Plead-ing His mer - its, in

Z=££=&±3±£JZ :<i ifM±=fc^
I BEB ':

i==i *=fc
-p—p—V

«±=t
%

£Efe£&i
£=£

i i
t)

ter

I

ten - der - ly yearns; Let it be now,heav'n's joy-bells in cho - rus Ring out the

days yet to be; Los-ing your life, a new one you're win-ning, A life that

pleas-ure or sin; He will re - ceive you tho' far you have wandered,Grant you His

;

fail-ing the sight; Why should you lin-ger, hope-less, re -pin -ing? Trust Him,He'll

low - li-nessbow; Par-don and cleans-ing, new life re - ceiv-ing, let it

fc» §- # -#-•-*-•- -*- -#-

S>=fc

*=fc
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fcdt
W X

Refrain.

£=*«SE^ 7-«--*--#- -#v^-'
ti - dings—a lost one re - turns

!

will last thro' e - ter - ni - ty.

Spir - it—a new life with - in. Let it be now, let

grant you at e - ven - tide light,

be now! Yes, let it be bow!

it be now!

i. *
i mmmmm
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110 All the Way Home.
Harriet H. Pierson. D. B. TOWNKR.

I^SPPP^S W^£ i
I ¥ ¥ K

1. No more I fear the long - est night, Nor dread the dark - est day,

2. Tho' rough and steep the path has grown, He cheers me with His smile;

3. Thro' all the dan - gers of the way My heart is un - dis-mayed;

4. Grown wea-ry with the toil-some way I lean up - on His breast,

I fe£
f.ffff.E

illmy* fr ¥ 1

I S3;
4 PL^—

H

m m

m
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For One is al-ways near my side A -

His ten-der words of com - fort sweet The

I touch His hand, I hear His voice, And

And in the si - lence calm and sweet, With

long the home-ward way.

lone - ly hours be - guile.

I am not a - fraid.

in His love I rest.

V-r-Mj?mm£=£
Chorus.

=t toB3i i±EE£
t—trt
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All the way home, All the way home, My

fe^
Sav-iour walks be-side me
-0" -0- -0- -0- -#-

t—V-V-Jt. t=t

3? 5 ^Ppfcfc :g=£ :ST=r

All the way home. All the way home, All the way home,

:r7-fcJS=^3::
fri-^rf-4E^-4r~~F:E

ad Zift.S JEE£

i»

f _tf_

My Sav - iour walks be - side] me All the way home!

iM=£ PPPii
Copyright, 1906, bj D. B, Towner. English copyright.



Ill What Will You Do With Jesus?
Anon. M. L, Stocks.

J" J g£e£e£ ^L-3 11^
1. Je - sus is stand- ing in Pi - late's Hall, Friend-less, for - sak-en, be-

2. Je - sus is stand - ing on tri - al still, You can be false to Him

3. Will you e-vade Him as Pi - late tried, Or will you choose Him what-

4. Will you like Pe - ter your Lord de - ny? Or will you scorn from His

5. "Je - sus, I give Thee my heart to - day; Je - sus, I'll fol - low Thee

Bt£ & *=fc&—&—1>—
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trayed

* *•" t t t * * & ' "
by all; Hearken! whatmean-eth the sud - den call? What will you

if you will, You can be faith-ful through good or ill,

—

What will you

'e'er be - tide? Vain - ly you strug - gle from Him to hide--What will you

foes to fly, Dar - ing for Je - sus to live or die? What will you

all the way, Glad - ly o - bey-ing Thee"; will you say: "This will I

k k k r h h 1 f *• -0-
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Chorus.

^pi £=*?—^—

i

£3EfflS^^ps«J

do with Je - sus?

do with Je - sus?

do with Je - sus? What will you do with Je - sus? Neu - tral you can - not

do with Je - sus?

do with Je - sus"?

I

p=g-ts--r—V-p—1»— i—i^-T—I—L—
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i: M J
be Some day your heart will be ask - ing, What will He do with me?

Copyright, 1905, by Chas. M. Alexander. English copyright.



The Meeting in the Air.
D. B. Towner.

fc^mjfcfcfc -ft—fr S^i i *t
1. How it thrills our hearts with rapt-u^e As we feel the hour is nigh,

2. Oft the wea - ry miles di - vide us From the friends we cher-ish so,

3. the hope of His ap - pear - ing—How it lights the drear-y way,
IN

S^EEE^^^a
V

When the voice of the arch - an - gel Shall re - sound through-out the sky,

And the look from eyes that love us—How we miss wher-e'er we go!

How it girds our souls with cour-age For the "lit - tie while" we stay!

fmmim^mW&3S-Y-V
£ £=£

h h R-fr £m s t3=4 *=t
S -ST

And the dead in Christ, up-springing, With the liv - ing saints shall be

And some-times the grave has hid - den One whose face was ver - y dear

—

For it can - not be much long-er Till the Bridegroom calls us home;

:fcL-k~i^E3
fe

£—fcsi mm£^E^±EEE5 i
Caught a - way from all earth's shad-ows To a glad e - ter - ni

what joy once more to meet them When the Mas - ter shall ap

Sure - ly, sure - ly He comes quick-ly! E- ven so, Lord Je - sus,

ty!

pear!

come!

^4-frf-f-f^=P^^EEfE3g—

E

5 £—t—+=—b_U_U=±F=E—

£
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Chorus. s , N . . *

ttzff

the meet-ing in the air! the meet -ing in the air,

i=j P£ ££ H£
jp—p-—f—p *—— "> P -IP—

^
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The Meeting in the Air.

ft fv fe -J-

1F*T*
With the bless - ed King of glo - ry In our brid - al gar-ments fair!

^p^^^^^pg
£-4 tpfcM^gg^^±^^a

the meet - ing

£fe£

the air! the meet-ing in the air,

m
%

f-*=fc
r*f £=E

fcd^—

&

^g^^^gigd^

s
With the loved ones and the lost ones Ev - er - more u - nit - ed there!

:f=t S t^li5_fc=fc: *=* $==£=£

113 Break Thou the Bread of Life,

Mary A. Lathbury.

4-

W. F. Shkrwin.

*^\i \ »\A iwm -&m *
1. Break Thou the bread of life, Dear Lord.to me, As Thou didst break the loaves Beside the sea;

2. Bless Thou the truth.dear Lord,To me,to me,As Thou didst bless the bread By Galilee;

te
«_jti

J^
t"»l- H t=t «
E3#fefeg iHKl^=* * f
Beyond the sacred page I seek Thee, Lord; My spirit pants for Thee, Living Word!
Then shall all bondage cease, All fetters fall,And I shall find my Peace,My All in All

!

m fe£* iig^£&Spi^pB E w -F
By per. of Bishop Vincent, owner of copyright.



114 Anywhere with Jesus.
Jessie H. Brown. D. B. Townek.

te

1. Anywhere with Je - sus I can safe - ly go, Any - where He
2. Anywhere with Je - sus I am not a - lone, Other friends may
3. Anywhere with Je - sus I can go to sleep, When the darkling

JL JL A ^L _£_ _ v _ - jCTjL.
J (\ | f\m^mz^Mmm^M

^mm *=t=£ptF~te-
S^T*4 s *^m

leads me in this world be - low; An - ywhere

fail me, He is still my own; Tho' His hand

shad-ows round a - bout me creep, Know-ing I

fe£dN£e££;gfB^E

i w
without Him dear - est

may lead me o - ver

shall wak - en nev - er

f
»

t=t=t} m
4s* Hg^gfeNp t

*p=* s t
I I

am not a - fraid.

a house of praise,

be home, sweet home.

i _

joys would fade, An - ywhere with Je - sus I

drear - est ways, An - ywhere with Je - sus is

more to roam; An - ywhere with Je - sus will

A A #- A

t=t=±\—F-F—EEE
t=tm t±t

t=t
Chorus.
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s

An - y - where, an - y-where! Fear I can not know;^M m*=*-
r

*=*
1p^

i#=l

An - y-where with Je - sus I can

^5T f<
ly go.

:tz=t: i^iifOil
Copyright, 1887, by Daniel B. Towner.



115 Resting in His Love.
Lizzie De Abmond.

-ft

E. S. LORENZ.

^
1. Rest-ing in His love at His bless-ed feet, All my heart goes forth in joyous

2. Rest-ing in His love by the wa-ters still, Sweet communion with my Lord I

3. Rest-ing in His love, kept in perfect peace, Till the home of homes with joy I

Up |

fsa
-U-£-

song; Trust-ing Him forpow'r ev - 'ry day and hour, By His grace di-vine He

hold; E'en the dark-est way bright-er grows each day, As new visions of His

see; Where the an-gels sing prais-es to their King, In the light of God e-

^Spi^ip^ig^ii

§m
Chorus. ^

"Zfl"

makes me strong.

might un - fold. Rest-ing in His love that ran-som'd me, Trust-ing

ter - nal - ly. that ransomed me.

. K} -^ * h>

mmm^ms i

m-

in His grace so full and free, I shall see my Lord some day,

so full and free,

P* f* I* I I . . . .

I -.1 I V \t V V V

dLb h r
\ 2=£=£=t

Where His glo - ry shines for aye, Rest-ing in His love for- ev - er- more!

JM-

v v y v 1

Copyright, 1905, by The Lorenz Publishina Co.



116 Stand Up, Stand Up for Jesus!
Gborgk Duffield. Adam Geibel,

SEgEgES irrt^ I
4—0-

V *
1. Stand up, stand up for Je - sus, Ye sol-diersof the cross; Lift high His roy-al

2. Stand up, stand up for Je - sus, The trumpet call o - bey; Forth to themight-y

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

4. Stand up, stand up for Je - sus, The strife will not be long This day the noise of

I—1-4wmmmmmm.

fc? 3E» E F=H£
ban - ner, It must not suf-fer loss;

con - flict In this His glorious day;

fail you,Ye dare not trust your own;

bat - tie, The next, the victor's song;

From vic-t'ry un - to vie - fry His ar-my

Ye that are men now serve Him Against un-

Put on the Gos-pel ar - mor, And watching

To Him that o - ver-com - eth, A crown of

*d=t±d
n*mssi.-.a » i.'s

'

it
,
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:£*_{-, _« njbk mt* :»±t
St f m

rit.

ffi?=£g 3=B S^
shall He lead, Till ev-'ry foe is vanquished, And Christ is Lord in -deed!

number'd foes; Let courage rise with dan-ger, And strength to strength oppose

!

un - to pray'r, Where du - ty calls, or dan - ger, Be nev - er want-ing there

!

life shall be; He with the King of glo - ry Shall reign e - ter - nal-ly.

U 3EE3ES K§-i-H
-
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rit.

¥=E

te-

Copyright,1901,by Geibel and Lehman.



CH0RU3.
Stand Up, Stand Up for Jesus!

p& £=i=z
i|ls fr

Stand up for Je - sus,

Stand np, stand up for Je • sus,

JfL JL JL JL

f\ryfArtri

Ye sol-dier3 of the cross; Lift

*—r—

r

«=t t=t mBE g~~
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high His roy - al ban - ner, It must not,

-*: V A jljl+ +m 5=p *=jr

t-l—r~

it must not suf - fer loss

!
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117 There is an Eye that Never Sleeps,

James C. Wallace. D. B. Towner.mmmmmmm
1. There is an eye that nev - er sleeps Be - neath the wing of night;

2. There is an arm that nev - er tires When hu-man strength gives way;

3. That eye is fixed on ser - aph throngs,That arm up-holdsthe sky,

4. But there's a pow'r which men can wield When mor - tal aid is vain,

5. That pow'r is prayer.which soars on high, Thro' Je - sus, to the throne,

F-rJ-t^^s^^M m
±=£=01=fMl ill

LjJj^jj lj.i iJU^M
m

There is an ear that nev - er shuts When sink the beams of light.

There is a love that nev - er faite When earth - ly loves de - cay.

That ear is filled with an -gel songs, That love is throned on high.

That eye, that arm, that love to reach, That list - 'ning ear to gain.

And moves the hand which moves the world, To bring sal-va-tion down.

I—J-

, J I V I J L J. I

r

:?=*—* m*=t=t
Copyright, 1905, by Daniel B. Towner. English copyright



118 The Worth of a Soul.
Ernest Lee Thompson. D.B. Towner.

1. Im - man - u - el came as a child to the earth, His era - die a
2. If out of the fir - ma-ment ev - e - ry star Had gone as a
3. Re-deemed with-out mon -ey—how great was the cost To ran - som the
4. won - der-ful, won - der-ful sto - ry so true—Poor sin - bur-dened

-I *=*=*=m$-*-% *=*im r v k.

£j=3 t +—1*~I: £=fcPIH* *=g=g=|: £

i±=

man - ger and low - ly His birth; The wor - ship of an - gels, the

ran - som, 'twere cheap-er by far Than that which He gave for a
guilt - y, to res - cue the lost! "What val - ue, what worth could my
soul, Je - sus died to save you! The price, prec-ious price, has been

Me 9 & rM ft ft #_«!_

J:
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m

wealth of the sky, He left, glad - ly left, for a lost world to die.

poor fall - en race, To par -chase for sin - ners sal - va - tion by grace.

God ev - er see To pay such a price for a sin - ner like me!
paid for your soul, And now He is ask - ing: "Wilt thou be made whole?"

*=£ jfTl=Eii F*I
Chorus.

ws « a^a 133E tm&r- -iT

the price the Father paid ! the sac - ri-fice He made

!

O the price the Father paid! O the sac - ri - ficeHemaJeT

fes mmmmmmMmfcto n $=*=$

-A Ii tjr l f^rprnfj
Who can tell the match-less worth Of the poor-est soul on earth?

matchless worth of the poor • est soul on earth?

P-*-

k=#
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119 Wonderful Peace.
W. D. Cornell, alt. W. G. Cooper
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1. Far a - way in the depths of my spir - it to - night Rolls a

2. What a treas - ure I have in this won - der - ful peace, Bur - ied

3. I am rest - ing to - night in this won -der- ful peace, Rest- ing

4. And me-thinks when I rise to that cit - y of peace.Where the

5. Ah, soul! are you here with-out com -fort and rest, March-ing

* fc P A P P J* > £ -ft

z^-ij-tfl-S^r J*
L
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fe

mel - - dy sweet-er than psalm; In ce - les - tial-like strains it un-

deep in the heart of my soul, So se - cure that no pow - er can

sweet-ly in Je - sus' con - trol; For I'm kept from all dan - ger by
Au - thor of peace I shall see, That one strain of the song which the

down the rough path-way of time? Make Je - sus yourFriend ere the

_ ft fe 1\ - $ f* ->. J> J*

" -#
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P •—-#—rsvi—PN=*#—rp~—P1—P P~—*—P—
FiFff *
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fe=J r r_fc

ceas - ing - ly falls O'er my soul like an in - fi - nite calm,

mine it a - way, While the years of e - ter - ni - ty roll!

night and by day, And His glo - ry is flood - ing my soul,

ran - somed will sing In that heav - en - ly king-dom will be:

shad-ows grow dark; ac - cept of this peace so sub - lime!

&t^$=t=S ?53^?E3E3EEIv4-f—5 S m E
fc=rtz=Jz=4z:

Chorus.

fr-^-^
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Peace ! peace ! won-der-ful peace,Coming down from the Fa-ther a - bove, Sweep

* =L7 r1 S
^i^PFN^^ift .15 .#• .#. -j* g^
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- ver my spir-it for- ev - er, I pray, In fath-om-less bilM^ -P-^^fe^g^±|E^=r
Copyright by Daniel B. Towner,
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Have Faith in God.
Mat Agnew Stephens.

y^j r J # t) r r h. r is
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1. Do you ev - er feel down-heart-ed

2. Dark-est night will al - ways come be -

3. God is might- y! He is a - ble

8- -- -g-:

or dis - cour-aged?

fore the dawn-ing,

to de - liv - er;

^ \

Do you

Sil - ver

Faith can

N im* T T f -*—T~T~"r_L
—

l
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N N
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ev - er think your work is all in vain? Do the burdens thrust up - on you

lin-ings shine on God's side of the cloud; All your jour-ney He has promised

vie -tor be in ev-'ry try - ing hour; Fear, and care, and sin, and sor- row

m *=£
£E£mm n=tLzr^^zzjg—f—r:

£=£=£=£
v-v
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tl^a ^s: * i$w^=m.*-*

f7 u
make you trem-ble, And you fear that you shall ne'er the vie - fry gain? . .

vie -fry gain?
to be with you, Naught has come to you but what His love al - lowed. . .

His love al- lowed,

be de - feat - ed By our faith in God's al-might-y, conqu'ring pow'r. . .

conqu'ring pow'r.

Chorus.

m&Msdtmm&m
m* ^=£ i 9W, 3-t . a.

Have faith in God, the sun will] shine,
Have faith in God, the sun will shine,

m l=f=^-*—4
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Tho' dark the cloud may
Tho* dark the;cloud

m=m
to - day;

EESE^EESi
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may be to-day;
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Have Faith in God.

* fcFF-^- m£5 *-# £—g—
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His heart hath planned .... your path and mine;

His heart hath planned your path and mine;^ g-g-g-gs*=*
p-t?—p-t?

^^m ^t rit.

* * • ir f- r rr- ? *•

Have faith in God, have faith al - way
Have faith in God, have faith al-way.

-=M- P Fz£e|±;
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121 Yes, for Me He Careth.

HORATITJS BONAR.
J 1—4-

A. E. LlND.

g^PO=m i i J'U3
1. Yes, for me, for me He car -eth, With a broth - er's ten-der care;

2. Yes, for me He stand-eth plead-ing At the mer - cy-seat a-bove;

3. Yes, in me, in me He dwell-eth— I in Him, and He in me!

4. Thus I wait for His re - turn-ing, Sing-ing all the way to heav'n;

iss
J-J > jm^^=^=

f
*=t^M
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&=£ B ^S±^E^*

Yes, with me, with me He shar-eth Ev - 'ry bur - den, ev-'ry fear.

Ev - er for me in - ter - ced - ing, Con-stant in un-tir-ing love.

And my emp - ty soul He fill - eth, Here and through e - ter - ni - ty.

Such the joy - ful song of morn-ing, Such the tran - quil song of even!

*

4=F=
Copyright, 1905, by Daniel B. Towner. English Copyright.



122 The Old Ship Zion.
M. J, Cartwright. D. B. Towner.

Hw ^ I IS fc-rj P ?—I

tc P—

!

1. I was drift ing a - way on life's pit - i - less sea, And the

, 2. 'Twas the "old ship of Zi - on," thus sail - ing a - long, All a-

3. The good Cap - tain com-mand - ed a boat to be low'red, And with

4. soul, sink - ing down 'neath sin's mer - ci - less wave, The strong

:!=zfc=£:
iMSB

v-v
£ :b=k

Y-V
*=£ izzjc

t?—tr

mw TT-$rs i=r
an - gry waves threat - ened my ru - in to be, When a-

board her seemed joy - ous, I heard their sweet song; And the

ten - der com - pas - sion He took me on board; And I'm

arm of our Cap - tain is might - y to save; Then

^ 4—t g P 8 SE

as *=£
way at my side, there I dim - ly des - cried A
Cap - tain's kind ear, ev - er read - y to hear, Caught my
hap - py to - day, all my sins washed a - way In the

trust Him to - day, no long - er de - lay, Board the

m $m s
£-£-^P^i^^PPii^

i

state - ly old ves - sel, and loud - ly I cried: "Ship a - hoy!

wail of dis-tress, as I cried out in fear: "Ship a - hoy!

blood of my Sav - iour, and now I can say: "Bless the Lord!

old ship of Zi - on, and shout on your way: "Je - sus saves!

v=*mm b-t
Copyright, 1899, by Daniel B. Towner.



The Old Ship Zion.

^ iSH8*i—

Ship a - hoy!" And loud - ly I cried: "Ship a - hoy!"

Ship a - hoy!" As I cried out in fear: "Ship a - hoy!"

Bletis the Lord!" From my soul I can say: "Bless the Lord!"

Je - sus saves!" Shout and sing on your way: "Je - sus saves!"

*• > 'ft
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123 Take Me As I Am!

Je - sus my Lord, to Thee I cry; Un - less Thou help me,

Helpless I am, and full of guilt, But yet Thy blood for

No prep - a - ra - tion can I make, My best resolves I

I thirst, I long to know Thy love, Thy full sal- va - tion

I must die:

me ' was spilt,

on - ly break;

I would prove;

bring Thy free sal - va - tion nigh, And take me as

And Thou canst make me what Thou wilt, But take me as

Yet save me for Thine own name's sake, And take me as

But since to Thee I can - not move, take me as

M_>^
-0——0—rp— ——0—r —a—0.mmmm 5SE&E3

I am!

I am!

I am!

I am!

-K4mm
D.S.— bring Thy free

I*

sal

I

' \ ll=fcjz

va - tion nigh, And take me as I am!

£*
Refrain.

-I

D.S.

I
:=fc=s^: £_.n l
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Take me as I am, . .

Take me, take me as I

Take me as

Take me, take

KW
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am, . . .

as I am,

J I* J
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5 If Thou hast work for me to do,

Inspire my will, my heart renew,

And work both in and by me, too,

And take me as I am!

5 And when at last the work is done,
The battle o'er, the vict'ry won,
Still, still my cry shall be alone:

Lord, take me as I am

!



124 He Suffered for You.
Julia H. Johnston. D. B. Towner.

P m-h—r-fr—

f
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1. Be -

2. For

3.

4. The

hold the Lamb of God on Cal - v'ry's tree, The Sav - iour era - ci-

us the crown of thorns the Sav - iour wore, The mock - ing and the

Je - sus, in Thy pain, Thy brok - en heart, In all Thine ag - o-

shad - ow of the cross is on my way, The Sav-iour's plead-ing

jl #. _*_

£rfi SEzazzC:wm V- k-Li i
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fied for you and me! His ag - o - ny and shame, His dy - ing cry,

scorn in si-lence bore; His pierc-ed hands reach out to bring us near;

ny, my sins had part; In Thy re -deem -ing love, Thy vie -fry won,

voice I hear to-day; I see His wound - ed hands, His riv - en side,

-0L JL JL

^Sbee ea m*
F*P=F

Chorus.

Can an - y heart for - get? Shall you? Shall I?

let His per-fect love cast out all fear! He suffered for you, He

Thou giv-est me a share, bless -ed Son!

And cry, Lord, I be-lieve! In Thee I hide!

Jt Jt ^ -g.Ze$e$SeMe^£ m *±jp

im V—Y—*=V m

suffered for me, Up - on the cross of Cal - va - ry; He suffered for

the cross of Cal-va-ry;

£
5EE

V
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He Suffered for You.
efth=+=MU i i0—9-

t^-i^t-j^s ... - .*,p
you, He suffered for me, He died up - on the cross for you and me.
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Choose Now.
Harriet Fithian. R. T. OWEN.

Wm±mMr*t
1. "Some day," you say, "I will seek the Lord; Some day I will make my choice;

2. God's time is now, for the days fly fast, And swiftly the sea-sons roll;

3. Choose now,just now! there's a soul at stake! what will your answer be?

gWrrrn^fes^^fe©BE Pt=* ft
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Some day, some day, I will heed His word, And answer the Spir - it's voice."

To - day is yours, it may be your last; Choose life for your priceless soul!

Tis life or death; and the choice you make, Is made for e - ter - ni - ty.

raBS3 nm &m
trp- ^=p=Q

Chorus.

P SiS *=* t=t
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Choose now, just now, for the Lord is here, And an-gels your ans-wer wait;

* J J

Tgza
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Choose now, just now,while the call is clear: To-mor-row may be too late!
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126 Is He Yours?
Ada R. Habebshon.

Solo, or Unison.
Robert Habkness.

36 5^3
f

:s: fpi i z

1. A Sav - iour who died our sal - va - tion to win, A Sav - iour who
2. A Shep-herd who giv - eth His life for the sheep, A Shep-herd both
3. A Pi - lot who know-eth the dan - gers at hand, A Pi - lot who
4. A Shel - ter from tem-pest, from wind and from storm, A Shel - ter from

I 1
st- ar

wm
2

m

knows how to save us from sin,— Yes, He is the Sav - iour, the

might - y to save and to keep,— Yes, this is the Shep-herd, the

bring - eth all ves - sels to land,— Yes, this is the Pi - lot, the

judg - ment, a Shel - ter from harm,— Yes, this is the Shel - ter, the

i—4—
Pfpa?

_£

& s *
s=*

p £ EEE
rail. cl tempo.

S
Sav - iour we need, And He is

Shep-herd we need, And He is

Pi - lot we need, And He is

Shel -ter we need, And He is

Sav -iour in - deed!

Shep-herd in - deed!

Pi - lot in - deed!

Shel -ter in - deed!

P^P*w> #^ * p I
t=t

Chorus.

S^^HrJ—

i

hL4l££
Is He yours? . . Is He yours? . .

Is He yours? Is He yours?

ir-|

—

P \rr
Is this Saviour, who loves you, yours?

m -s»- mim^mm
Copyright, 1906, by Chas. M. Alexander. English copyright.



127 Only in Thee.
T. O. Chisholm. Chas. H. Gabriel.

mm
1. On - ly in Thee, Sav - iour mine, Dwelleth my soul in peace di - vine,

2. On-ly in Thee a ra-diance bright Shines like a bea - con in the night,

3. On - ly in Thee, when days are drear, When neith-er sun nor stars ap - pear,

4. On-ly in Thee, dear Sav-iour, slain, Los - ing Thy life my own to gain,

C .v.-^f i r C-' i i

—

y—v-F^-r^n ^t^r-^

m fw-W-wm^ mw m i Jst=s

Peace that the world, tho* all com -bine, Nev-er can take from me;

Guid-ing my pil-grim bark a -right - ver life's track - less sea;

Still I can trust and feel no fear, Sing when I can - not see;

Trust-ing, I'm cleansed from ev - 'ry stain, Thou art my on - ly plea;m
V \> u f«r-r

%» i^^^^m
Pleas-ures of earth, so seem - ing - ly sweet, Fail at the last my long-ings to

On - ly in Thee, when troubles mo - lest, When with temp-ta - tion I am op-

On - ly in Thee, what - ev - er be - tide, All of my need is free - ly sup-

On - ly in Thee my heart will de - light , Till in that land where com-eth no

"V-fr

4V*-*-

imm^m m̂mm
meet; On-ly in Thee my bliss is com - plete, On - ly, dear Lord, in Thee!

pressed, There is a sweet pa- vil-ion of rest, On - ly, dear Lord, in Thee!

plied, There is no hope or help - er be - side, On - ly, dear Lord, in Thee!

night, Faith will be lost in heav - en - ly sight, On-ly, dear Lord, in Thee!

fefcs Pe£
5=6-* ESS

Copyright, 1906, by Chas. M.Alexander. English copyright.
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128 I Would Not Have Thee Come.
A. A. P. D. B. Towner.

^_iiyj:^u^—i^ N3

1. I would not have Thee come, dear Lord,

2. I would not have Thee come, dear Lord,

3. I would not have Thee come, dear Lord,

Un - til, in glo - ri - ous at-

Be - cause my path is dark and

And leave be - hind, un-done and

m j i. JJJJ.JJ; J J . / />/«£*

M%§P^
—

\

£ SS*at

tire, In lin - en garments, fine and white,

drear, Be - cause the way seems ver-y long,

lost, - Some grop - ing soul my hand might lead

1 _—L p. ~p. ,p. j-£"ir

—

Thy bride fulfills Thy heart's de-

And filled with many a grief and

To join the ris - en, raptured

:t=

^f—^^%^ s7^E ^—»—
I know Thou wilt not come Un-til the solemn marriage

because I fain would cast This mor - tal frame for aye a-

till grace di-vine has sought To win the hearts of wand'ring

-T I
s

I
s

n I . I
hMi > *

sire,

fear;

host;

-i.

Ah, well

No, not

No, not

J i.

* FF £3 P t=t

fefei ^* &£
call Has sounded where-so-e'er she roams, And reach'd the latestone of all!

side, And soar-ing past the realm of death In lib - er - ty and life a - bide,

men In ev - 'ry way and ev - 'ry clime— I would not have Thee come till then!

JBLa 3-r-m-i—*—#

—

v>—m-r-m-v&-—-£-——+-•—P-—S—#—-£-r&-±—

i

Copyright, 1904, by Daniel B. Towner. English copyright.



I Would Not Have Thee Come.
Chorus

I

But 'tis wea-ry wait- ing here! My pris - oned spir - it would be free.

itfimfn iE-CiKtctSiLic
tr-p- (z—

p—Y-^r-V

£_I—* UL h J E h ga&I±z£
J— at 3 g jEjE

A - gainst the bars of earth I press, And look and long, dear Lord, for Thee!

a Si J=t
e: r it. c n c: iitfl

129 God Sets a Still Small Voice.
Esther Wiglesworth. D. B. Towner.

^T •*-

^rr; mr
God sets a still, small voice

If we that voice o - bey,

If we that voice neg - lect,

grief, to be al - lowed

And help us to at - tend

m

Deep ev

Clear - er

Faint - er

To go

'ry soul with

its tones will

will be its

our own wild

To Thy sweet voice di

0—

• m;

be

tone;

way;

vine;

£=1=£ft±iI

r i i mi m3T~1—&

m

Jt=J
It guid - eth to the right, And warn - eth us of

Till all God's will for us Clear as noon-day we
If still un - heed - ed, it Will leave us quite a

Lord, hold Thy chil - dren back Lest we so sad - ly

Then, in the judg-ment day, Own us, good Lord, as

MiM m
lone,

stray!

Thine.

t=tt
Copyright, 1905, by Daniel B. Towner. English copyright.



130 Would You Believe?
Caroline Sawyer. D. B. Towner.

w^^^mm 3^S
*=$=£r=*=±*FlF=9

is

1. If you could see Christ stand-ing here to-night, His thorn -crowned head

2. If you could see that face, so calm and sweet, Those lips that spake

3. He whis-pers to your heart; turn not a - way, For He's be - side

S 0-S-.

£^E mmv—r.

P^$=£ SiPfS mn̂mp »^fw *r f? i

S

and pierced hands could view.Could see those eyes thatbeam with heavVs own light,

words on - ly pure and true, Could see the nail-prints in His ten - der feet,

you in your nar-rowpew! If you will list - en you will hear Him say,

N m tE&g=£E£E£t=t b V V V
u u

Chorus.

4-4 J <BBS5-

And hear Him say: "Be - lov-ed, 'twas for you!"—Would you believe,

And hear Him say: "Be - lov-ed, 'twas for you!"— Last verse.

In lov - ing tones : "Be - lov-ed, 'twas for you !"—Will you be-lieve,

§Fgg
-*- #< -#-• #

I . i

£-
iasi verse.

i

Would you be-lieve,

Will you be-lieve,

-MUM-^ gggVinr-tr

fs^s^ *=to=
*p=*

and Je-sus re - ceive,

and Je-sus re - ceive?

and Je - sus re-oeive,

and Je-sus re-ceive?

If He were stand

For He is stand

If He were

For Ee is

t—t—L—b=t 33

ing

ing

standing

standing

m -=»—*
Tn? ' v -e r k k k F

Copyright, 1899, by D. B. Towner.
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Would You Believe?

$=fc=jsz=t

==^--—
%?-

here? . .

here. . .

here, were stand

here, is stand

. . Would you be - lieve, and

. . Will you be - lieve, and

ing here? Would you be - lieve,

ing here. Will you be- lieve,

Je - sus re-

Je - sus re-

^=4=£=£

ceive, . . .

ceive? . . .

and Je - sus

and Je - sus

. . If He were stand - ing . .

. . For He is stand - ing . .

re-ceive, If He were stand - ing, if He were

re-ceive? For He is stand - ing, for He is

stand - ing

stand - ing

here?

here.

here?

here.

E=Zz&±i±t±s
i—

r

p-p-p

131 There's a Wideness In God's f»lercy.
Frederick w. Faber. Lizzie S. Tourjee.

5
-a

—

-.—J-
^Htfl

'#—^ g£f 3^ 3 p; 33
^ryr-^?

1. There's a wide-ness in God's mer-cy, Like the wideness of the sea;

2. There is wel-come for the sin-ner, And more grac-es for the good;

3. There is plen - ti - ful re-demption In the blood that has been shed;

4. For the love of God is broad-er Than the measure of man's mind;

5. If our love were but more sim- pie, We should take Him at His word;

4-

m^-
i—i-

SEE'S S^^ife
j—

[

r-iEj: =£:

There's a kind - ness in His jus - tice, Which is more than lib - er - ty.

There is mer-cy with the Sav-iour, There is heal -ing in His blood.

There is joy for all the mem-bers In the sor - rows of the Head.

And the heart of the E - ter-nal Is most won-der -ful- ly kind.

And our lives would be all sun-shine In the sweetness of the Lord.



132 O Word of God.
Louis A. Waterman. D. B. Towner.

t=t 1SE iB *
1. Word of God, how mar - vel-ous Thy wis - dom and thy pow'r!

2. With sound of thy sweet prom - is - es Our long- ing hearts beat time;

3. Thy warn - ings sound, how sol - emn-ly, A - larms deep-toned and dark;

4. Thy pi - lot -ing how sure, how safe, Un - til, all break-ers passed,

Bjj * £# m$-L

E^ fc^Mmm,mi
TF'

How man - i - fold thy might - i - ness To meet our need each hour!

Thy mes - sag - es waft mel - o - dy, Like bells at ev - 'ning chime!

Like fog -bells on the rock- y coast That guide the storm-tossed bark!

We tri - umph o'er each hur - ri-cane, And an - chor, home at last!

Chorus.

l=t=3i m±^E W

m

O Word of God, how won - drous - ly Does thy sweet voice re - sound;

# >#• # -#• # #• -#- -ft

_, p_»—,

—

m l_B ^ i/ i i & i
i

i=

B£=P=P=B PPPI
*=*

F=* S=JF

What gra - cious lov - ing - kind - ness - es

A *-

In ev - 'ry tone a - bound!

- j iMfr i i

*
Copyright, IS08, by Daniel B Towner



133 What If?
F. E. O.

Slow.

French E. Oliver.

1. What if my heart should feel The load my Sav-iour's felt

2. What if my lips should touch The cup my Sav-iour's met

3. What if my hands and feet Were nailed to Cal - v'ry's cross,

4. What if this heart of mine Were pierced with cru - el spear?

ftdn j£ mm^m4:S t=t t—i—i—

r

F

$$=$ &-.—fewm*£g^mmmm*a
e

When for my sins He prayed, and wept, And bled, as there He

When in His ag - o - ny of soul He wres - tied with my
That for my sins could not a - tone, Nor take a - way my
Yea, death it -self would sure -ly fail To make my rec-ord

ft ft ft

*=t=t E=£
—I

—

±= 3&#

knelt?

debt?

dross?

clear.

-&-•

lUau*£=i t=t f
Chorus.

£* £g^ 3=2 ^^^mm
i—

t

None but the sin - less Man, The ap - pie of God's eye,

^ *H> V- -p-. ft JL JL JL
=xE 1

r-fc=E—bz ^t:
fc

teîi1—4—4- # ?^p
rit.

U_C5_
3*s3

f tzt lFFTt=£

fe

Could pay re -demp-tion's fear -ful price, And so He had to

r
die!

* fe^te ^ei^E^E^KElE? S&:

Copyright, 1905, by French E. Oliver. SO



134
Words arr.

One Little Hour.
D. B. Towner.mm^m 4=t $=&^

1. One lit - tie hour for watch-ing with the Mas - ter,

2. One lit - tie hour to suf - fer scorn and loss - es,

3. One lit - tie hour for wea - ry toils and tri - als,

^ I
s f I ^ ^ ^ ^ ft

E - ter - nal

E - ter - nal

E - ter - nal

^S *=f£ A m*=fr

awj

—

fr r* in

J: J j I J: j^^jqlgil
years to walk with Him in white; One lit - tie hour to brave -ly

years be - yond earth's cru - el frowns; One lit - tie hour to car-ry

years for calm and peace -ful rest; One lit - tie hour for pa-tient

IV . - #
* m J=t=5-rf±-h=§:t±=e

4z—U>—k- fr—tr£

i £=£ mw— r±§&—t?

—

t

a#

9 W i

meet dis - as - ter, E - ter - nal years to reign with Him in light!

heav - y cross -es, E - ter - nal years to wear un-fad - ing crowns!

self - de - ni - als, E - ter - nal years of life where life is blest!

*3r—r TT=Fr "n^~t~^^£
MT

Chorus.

fc* 4 Vmn=t
p 9

y v
Then soul, be brave and watch un - til the mor - row, A - wake, a-

f=i=^
V \> 1/ V

£
1v=t

1
4-jL J i wr r-t->-

f *3e3$=3e3ee2
rise, your lamp of pur- pose trim! Your Sav-iour speaks a -cross the

8- ^ i§ ?fr~t I—P

—

E trlr
Copyright. 1904, by Daniel 6. Towner. English copyright.



One Little Hour.

I^EESEJ &=*:

'i
3=^E3^4

1 ' m - ^—ar r

:§E?S
night of sor - row: Can you not watch one lit - tie hour with Him?

t ^S^£
\> p vP 1 I

.
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135 We Invoke Thee, Holy Spirit!

A. E. LlND.
Jamks Montgomery.

Chorus by James M. Gray.

tte^§ 53,»£
t)

pli J J J -ti
s #4=

1. Lord God the Ho - ly Ghost, In this ac -cept-ed hour,

2. We meet with one ac - cord In our ap - point-ed place,

3. Like might - y, rush - ing wind Up - on the waves be - neath,

4. The young, the old, in - spire With wis - dom from a - bove,

V -0- -#-

sSe^smm £
ffiS 1

£* Pf -I—

L

I ^ ^3 ^^
As on the day of Pen - te - cost, De - scend in all Thy
And wait the prom-ise of our Lord, The Spir - it of all

Move with one im- pulse ev - 'ry mind, One soul, one feel - ing,

And give us hearts and tongues of fire To pray, and praise, and

pow'r!

grace,

breathe

!

love!

iS
r2

t=$ &n=~A

Chorus.

frrr-r—fc-j-m *=k $=$. J— 4-

^£
I

We in-vokeThee, Ho - ly Spir - it, Fill the hearts where Thou d<

m&E3ifTTf &-
r it*=SE;

t dwell

m

And on them that know not Je - sus, Come in say - ing pow'r, as well!

§i ^=fcdri£
t |fc±B±U

Copyright, 1905, by Daniel B. Towner. English copyright.



136 The Old Fireside.
Julia A. Johnston. D. B. Town kr.

mp-hHhra *E HP:^3 s£^r—

*

1. There's a
2. While I

3. the

4. When I

IS h

- - - ^- -^

pic - ture fair and bright, hang - ing still

look, the pic-tures change, and I see

ed days of old, when I felt

for voic - es hushed, and the touch

h h h I „ k (^

jL jL A. A

long

4

on mem-'ry's wall:

my moth-er's face;

my moth-er's hand,

of van-ished hands,

ife
— — -0- m — — — -m- *

$ M=l-U+J- i£3=^s -# ^r—

y

There I see my fa - ther take the Book di - vine; Dear home
In her hand the Bi - ble, worn and stained with tears; But the

With its ten - der touch of love up - on my head, While the

In the dark - ness when death's an - gel spreads his wing, Let me

I I i £ I J* JE f
T T

ff-Ufj jjg^ I

g

fac - es gath - er round, as the

light is shin -ing still, and with

old, old sto - ry sweet, which a

turn to moth-er's Book, with its

12.

shad - ows soft - ly fall,

- in the hal-lowed place

child can un - der-stand,

com - forts and com-mands,

s *- + — 4

And a
There is

From the

For the

W
Chorus.

m iiii jh*yp^
light from out the pag - es seems

comfort for earth's griefs and doubts

pag - es of the Book di - vine

peace and hope its bless - ed pag -

} J>- } I* > > >A - * A •*+ -0-.

J*
to shine,

and fears,

she read,

es bring!

AM
Dear old Book,

Dear old Book,

1 **H
-f

1

Copyright. 1901, by Daniel B. Towner.
r



The Old Fireside.

it*
i

*=*: it-r-t:
£=*=£=

pre-cious Book, On thy pag - es soiled and worn I love to
pre - oious Book,

A #- A -#•

fes *=S=S±z£ * *-

r I k V £—k—U
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t=$=b=b=^-

3EE*%a 3=Ta :n
eJ

look!
pre - cious Book

!

thou balm for hearts that ache, For my

1|g=P£g^ ^ 5=* s—

J

1
%=£..

rail.

I2^3
saint-ed mother's sake, Thou art dear-er day by day, thou bless-ed Book!

IS £ ^LjLjr it f SStz=t=b: I- > V V—V—V—k-

9-$—Mp
137

"tr-Sr

Evening Hymn.
Mrs. E. M. Bohnb.

i
-fc—

u

O. A.. MlLLEK.

£=£: S :stB ^ffl±3 5fc

1. Wea - ry and worn I

2. Give me that in - ner

3. Then in the morn - ing

4. Choose Thou the path in

long for rest, Close

con-scious-ness Of
gird a - new My
life for me, And

s=* *=t

Thou my eyes in sleep;

Thine ex-ceed - ing peace,

soul with strength di - vine;

lead me by Thy hand;

«* J
1—

r

SE£

§ KPf ^ -fc-ts-

I33±3
let me lie up

And from all sor - row,

The word of Thy sal •

May ev - 'ry im - pulse

j r i

I fcsjcm
on Thy breast, My
grief and pain Shall

va - tion be As
of my soul Re -

T
rest

come
sur -

spond

*T
i

s^t

in Thee com-plete!

a sweet re - lease.

ance I am Thine!

to Thy com-mand

!

S=F=£
PL vt.

Copyright, 1899, by O. A. Miller.



X38 Working, Watching, Praying.
Mrs. Frank A. Breck.

J .__K
POWELL. G. FlTHIAN.

mm% mm m m*
1 ^ *|f ^ *TT

1. Go forth, go forth for Je - sus now! Be work - ing! Be watch - ing! The

2. Go forth, go forth to all the world !0 stay not! De - lay not! But

3. Go forth, let heart and hands be strong! Be work - ing! Be watch- ing!
Go forth! Go forth!

P ' r ' P —^-cr—Ft-
==fc

-=! £ EES

|^^ggg^^^^f^-n-r
Lord Him-self will teach you how To watch and pray; 'Tis not for thee thy

let love's ban-ner be unfurl'd, And grace be told; let re-deem- ing

stay the might-y pow'r of wrong Wher-e^er ye may! Equipped with love and

te:
-p-- MM ii *» *=F=E
v~r i—v t=tr=hrt-t-

==« ^ td: Ba -4—t-B *=SJ

field to choose, No work He gives must thou re-fuse; Be work - ing! Be

love be sung, A song of joy on ev-'ry tongue! Be work - ing! Be

strength di-vine, The vie - to - ry is sure- ly thine; Be work - ing! Be

Chorus.msmmi _f n
'jzEjb^tzr^-r^

* $=3=$

watching! Be pray ing! Go forth to work, to watch and pray ! 'Tis Je - sus who
Go forth!

§ &£&£&££
-p|—trT-trr

4
2££ ^SE EK ^

s-rrfe-

pps i^zi
g-ij-g-r

*l:f
calls thee; The har-vest waits for thee to-day, Go bring some sheaves for God!

Go forth! 4—

£

|—&-C
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Copyright, 1901, by Powell G. Fithian. Used by per.



139 The Sunset Gate.

Julia H. Johnston. D. B. Towner.

1. I am trav'ling tow'rd life's sun - set gate, I'm a pil -grim go- ing home;

2. There is tran-quil rest when day is done, I shall lay me down in peace;

3. By the side of those most near and dear, I shall drop life's toil and care;

4.1 shall rise a -gain at morn-ing dawn, I shall put on glo-ry then;

mitotl B^E&EasZ B££ W
^±k*zzb t=£ *=*

te*

For the glow of e - ven - tide I wait, I'm a pil - grim go - ing home.

When the end is reached at set of sun, I shall lay me down in peace.

When the Mas-ter's ten-der voice I hear, I shall drop life's toil and care.

With the shad-owy veil of death undrawn, I shall put on glo - ry then.

i j ,*n n
i frEjEHEEjiEJi—£Ejt Wig-k-k-LU-i=4 &=£ f

Refrain.

Ev'ning bells ... I seem to hear As the sun - set gate draws near!

Ev'ning bells I seem, I seem to hear, draws near;

i^yHig^ 1

1

sis&m T

I

Ev'ning bells .... I seem to hear As the sun -set gate draws near!

Ev'n-ing bells I

wimm
Copyright, 1903, by Daniel B.Towner.



140 O Heavenly Love!
Francis Xavier. Arr. by James M. Gray. D. B. Towner.

J 1 1 ife^irjfJ-Hr *=*^_—^_
Sr. ^
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1. Thou, my Je - sus, Thou didst me Up - on the cross em - brace;

2. why, Thou blessed Je - sus Christ, Should I not love Thee well?

3. My God, I love Thee, not be -cause I hope for hea/n there - by;

ag m^F4feS*=*

£=£
II^EZj* I 9 j \4: j XtTj i g?

For me didst bear the nails and spear, And man - i - fold dis - grace,

Not with the hope of win - ning heav'n, Nor of es - cap - ing hell;

Nor yet that they who love Thee not Must burn e - ter - nal - ly;

^| ppplpip S Si
$=$

jrrrrn%=&jitt±}£i
And griefs and torments num - ber - less, And sweat of ag - o - ny,

—

Not with the thought of gain - ing aught, Nor seek - ing a re - ward;

But all be-cause Thou lov - est me, A sin - ner dead in sin,

£=*
i

6 flBEE m
k=SEE=k£=P i v i- ?

£ I* I"i

m
E'en death it - self—and all for one Who was Thine en - e - my!

But as Thy - self hast lov - ed me, ev - er - lov - ing Lord!

And hast Thy Spir - it giv - en me, And wrought Thy love with - in.

i
isE PS3

Chorus.

t= 5& S

n^ -* * p

heav'nly love! as fragrance sweet, Thafc

O heav'nly love!

H i
as fragrance sweet.

Qowrri«hfc« lflQG, by D. B. Towner. English copyri*nt.
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O Heavenly Love!

iunn t&F&mm
one might pour up - on Thy feet;

S3
?'$<lljc=&kV—V—fr

*=t= W*

b b Z

My ran-somed soul .... .

My ransomed soul

¥=F —

£

^11. ^j;

a

b "

an of-fer-ing To Thee, my Lord, let me bring!

an of - fer - ing

b b b b

^

141 My Offering.
Anna Bubeb Gardner. D. B. Towner.

gfc .

1
1 h j—J-J. r i a* 3^—Hr

1. Je - sus, my King, To Thee I bring My life, my love, my all;

2. Sav - iour mine, Thy love di-vine Is bound-less, full and free;

3. Help me each day To watch and pray, And trust Thee more and more;

4h 1-
§Wfe=feE*-=-

S¥P

i i63 a^ P^B^^^

^

Ac - cept the gift, Sin's bur - dens lift, While at Thy feet I fall.

For Thou didst come From heav'n, Thy home, To save me, e - ven me!

To do Thy will, Thy law ful - fill, And ev - er Thee a - dorr

fe i#^§ *^
Copyright, 1905, by Daniel B. Towner. English copyright.



142 Jesus is Coming Again.
James M. Gray.

£-^-~£-
J. B. Trowbridge.

fa h $=m
-#—0- & *+=?=* m t

1. The Sav - iour who loves me And suf -fered the loss Of heav- en - ly

2. The an - gels, re - joic - ing And sing - ing His praise To Beth - le - hem

3. The saints will be with Him, heav- en-ly bliss! How tear-ful the

4. hearts that are wea - ry, And sin - ful, and sad, We car - ry the

glo - ry To die on the cross, The Babe of the man-ger, Tho' born without

shepherds Of ear - li - er days, Will come in the glo - ry, At - tend - ing His

part-ing From fa - ces we miss! But clouds are de-scend-ing, And we who re-

ti - dings That make us so glad; We pub - lish the Sav-iour O'er mountain and

U v v U U v

Wsw K—a

—

p=ze
.bl.fr

3E3
h&*

Chorus.MMm* £ 5
stain, This Je - su8 is com-ing, Is com-ing a-gain!

train, When Je - sus,my Sav-iour, Is com-ing a-gain! Je-sus is com-ing, is

main, Are caught up to meet them With Je-sus a-gairi!

plain; The Lord who redeemed us Is com-ing a-gain!

~ f fit-.

,

-.-, st £t'-% *

&==t 1

*, rT,.ffi4

B *' h N-*|. Z-^-1 b

—

com-ing, is com-ing! Je - sus is com-ing a

^&mi S:
:

gain! My heart

hap-py,

j^UftJ. m ,J^4^sm^u^^m^m
my soul is so For Je - sus is com-ing a - gain

!

m . # -P ' ^ ^ A A« # , f *-• ^ ^-^VL

m*=* $=$=£ $=£.
Copyright, 1906, by J. B. Trowbrid*-



143 Fight the Good Fight.

Hakkikttjs Waters.
_j—;—i——

^

mm
A. E. LlND.

*=W»=£=£ See* afc*

1. Bu - gle calls are ring - ing out, "For-ward" is the bat - tie shout, See where

2. Sound the charge against the foe, Lay the hosts of er-ror low; In His

3. Fight the fight of faith and love, Look-ing un - to Him a - bove; Loy-al

cat g i r r r i ir
fr-f-if-f p p i

-I—4—i
" h .-ft

Chorus. Adapted and arr.

4-

^z^_l_j4^^WJ7 3t h ft E I
*; *E3tzatr^

floats

Name
sol -

the con-qu'ring sign, On-ward in the war di-vine!

, vie - tor - ious King, Let the song of tri-umph ring. And when the battle's

diers do and dare, Your Commander's joy to share.

£ m -*-• *#--#- hm +» rsm Im \ 1 1 T=$=*

•MH*

- ver, We shall wear a crown, We shall wear a crown, We shall wear a crown ! And

iE?F» Hfe£Hir.j£B *=*
& I? k p

when the bat - tie's o - ver, We shall wear a crown, In the new Je - ru - sa - lem!

I
*te vtfhvwtf^mmmt*

D&.-when the bat-tie's o - ver, We shall wear a crown, In the new Je-ru - sa- lem!

D.S.

2s=P m—

•

I±I=± enW * *-*? * =ng *—*n
Wear a crown

Wear a crown,

.L^M

U m r
wear a crown, A - way o - ver Jor-dan! And

wear a crown,

KFkFff
u i-*JI£±££
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Copyright, 1905, by Daniel B. Towner. English copyright,



144 Saved by the Blood!
S. J. Henderson. D. B. Towner.

-$p-w- s—
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i •( J J 4 ' X 9

1. Saved by the blood of the Cru - ci - fied One, f Ran -somed from
2. Saved by the blood of the Cru - ci - fied One, The an - gels re-

3. Saved by the blood of the Cru - ci - fied One! The Pa - ther, He
4. Saved by the blood of the Cru - ci - fied One! All hail to the

M m m m - m • m m
/k£_w_rt__«_' # # J s u J L c m J —
*%h \ f^—?—f—?— * # J 1 pi ft—

L \m m i i
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-
" P" v v b v • b i

,
i b

b b b '

K
b b

£=£
^H4}d-H-^N-^^MJ

sin and a new work be - gun,

joic - ing be - Cause it is done;

spoke, and His will it was done;

Fa - ther, all hail to His Son,

Sing praise to the Fa - ther, and
A child of the Fa - ther, joint-

Great price of my par - don, His
All hail to the Spir - it, the

te pst-fc-jyfyfyfyyyi
\> v ,E—

r

tr-jr

^abUH±F3^^^
praise to the Son,

heir with the Son,

own pre-cious Son;

great Three . in One!

mMS
Saved by the

Saved by the

Saved by the

Saved by the

blood of the Cru - c

blood of the Cru - c

blood of the Cru - c

blood of the Cru - c

- fied One!
- fied One!
- fied One!
- fied One!

£=b
—p—V

»—&
tr-tr $=£=£: V—bs

Chorus.

H&i

i

Saved! . . saved! . . my sins are all pardoned, My guilt is all gone;
Glo -ry, I'm Saved! glo-ry, I'm saved! m m

b Lu Xt tz t :^^-t^LlX

fc-fcr-J^—fc t=NF#=*Bt3E^ n
Saved! . . saved! . . I am saved by the blood of the Cru- ci-fied One!
Glo - ry, I'm saved! glo -ry, I'm saved!

S7\mmmmms^mmm^Fl^-tr
Copyright, 1903, by Daniel B. Towner.



145 Coming Home.
Fanny J. Crosby. A. J. Showalter,

'^m
*=&

?*m V^*—9

1. Like a wayward child I wandered From my Father's house a - way,

2. I have wandered in the darkness, And my path was lone and drear,

3.0 the rapt-ure that a -waits me When I reach my Fa-ther'sdoor!

4. I will ask Him to for -give me For the wrong that I have done,

mm^mmm^F^
m 3=^mm>m*mmm

But I hear His voice en - treat-ing,

But my Fa-ther did not leave me,

Oncewith-in its blest en-clos-ure,

To re - ceive, accept, and bless me.

And I'm com-ing home to - day.

He was watching ev - er near.

I am safe for - ev - er - more.

Thro' His well - be - lov - ed Son.

i IS

jg^l^fe^#tffpf^
Refrain.

fe^lSfefa^^ww^^ tt*=£^
I,

ff r *r ,
-

p
-

Com-ing . . home, Coming . . home, For I can no long-er roam;

Com-ing, coming. Com-ing, coming, no long-er roam;

•0-0-0- 1 -"-

mmmmiillMimm>-?~v

te*^^^ppip
1 mi

I am sad and broken-hearted, And I'm coming, coming home!
I'm coming horns!

fejrrV-k-k-k S=-r-tr
Copyright 1896. by A J Showalter. Used by per.



146 Tell Mother I'll Be There.
C. M. F. Charles M. Fillmore.

fcfe m £ £3e£e?e£ i^g
1. When I was but a lit - tie child, how well I re-col-lect
2. Though I was oft - en way-ward, she was al-ways kind and good,

3. When I be -came a prod- i - gal, and left the old roof-tree,
4. One day a mes-sage came to me, it bade me quick-ly come

££SesB
I

How
So
She
If

t=t m^^^mtr rit^
i^i^~| f=^^=^g
I

frrft-f* S $
I would grieve my moth - er with my
pa-tient, gen - tie, lov - ing, when I

al-most broke her lov - ing heart in

I would see my moth - er ere the

fol - ly and neg-lect; And
act - ed rough and rude; My

mourn-ing aft - er me, And
Sav-iour took her home: I

imm^f^mim^
-i

sw£
now that she has gone to heav'n, I miss her ten - der care,

child-hood griefs and tri - als she would glad - ly with me share;

day and night she pray'd to God to keep me in His care;

prom-ised her, be - fore she died, for heav-en to pre -pare;

t
£*

¥
Biz*:

£J=K
**i

tt ltt:tit\ J -i
Sav-iour, tell my moth-er Til be there! Chorus

ii?!^ii^ig^^t-5ttr—*r

—

t

Ms&*
Tell moth-er I'll be there in

WmmmMM
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Copyright, 1898, by Fillmore Bros. Used by per.



Tell Mother I'll Be There.^g&mmmm&Bm'—*-

an-swer to her pray'r, This mes-sage, bless-ed Sav-iour, to her bear! Tell®mmmmmmm
»*m^m$^^m

mother I'll be there,heav'n's joys with her to share,Yes,tell my darling mother I'll be there.

147 Crossing the Bar.
Alfked Tennyson, arr.

4-

PS#EpS=^EEj -0\ # M-

B. T. WOBDEN.
k_

:<S»t-

Sun - set and ev'n - ing star, And one clear call for me! And
Twi - light and ev'n - ing bell, And aft - er that the dark! And
For tho' from time and place The flood may bear me far, I

I IS I m

^m lEEgEZ.r~t
I ."I t £

Ck i
! h r iy# * ' m J _i ! t 1 III '1/ 1 uT ff J i

• * J « J N 1 ! 1 J !

\{\\ p * n# P * J s * -3 • j < * • *vM P W~ \
i

P • J # J ud * g ^ LL ! 2
d 1 > 1 1

may there be no moan - ing bar When
may there be no sad fare - well When
hope to see my Pi - lot's face When

(Mfi * ' ' + A f if & &

if
i

i

9 » *
put out to

at last em-

have crossed the

f &

sea, And

bark, And

bar, I

ifck^rj-zpME f-f ~P~-ftf fg » Jz=-
1 b '

1 b '
t r-r #

Pi -r-
|

e ii

pi^zg
-i- V. «!»-V

may there be no moan - ing bar When I put out to sea.

may there be no sad fare-well When I at last em -bark,

hope to see my Pi - lot's face When I have crossed the bar.

r- I + *^=t mm m ^t
£= $=tv •

I I p I"

Copyright, 1905, by Daniel B.Towner. English copyright.



148
Edgar Lewis.

^m
I Believe.

I h R i

'&=&
L. E. Jones.

^^mfjf—jr: *+$£*
1. I am saved from my sin, and to joy en - ter in,—With the

2. 'Tis by faith I can say Je - sus saves me to -day -With the

3. There is com - fort and rest on His shel - ter - iner breast,-With the

fe i i V t : ~fbtt=Ti m *=* * t-ESfcp £=p

$=£ i i 1=£mm *
*f

—
iT-^ftig ?=i+=z u

heart I be - lieve on the Sav - iour; I have won - der - ful

heart I be - lieve on the Sav - iour; Waves of love o'er me
heart I be - lieve on the Sav - iour; I will praise Him in

4* *==r*i—b i

tt*=t J*

—

fell f* -h—I *-. r-l ^ fe—

1

1 i
I i

4*
peace, from my bur - dens release,—I be - lieve on the Son of God

roll, all is well with my soul,—I be - lieve on the Son of God

song, tell His love all day long,—I be - lieve on the Son of God

&T
£ P-h , k It^

Chorus.

ig =*±*f3sm . rfi!
*

i

*^FTrTr«u

a
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I be-lieve, I be-lieve, With the heart I believe on the Sav - iour;

I believe, I believe, With the heart I be - lieve Jesus saves,

topt* *
S=*

»-Wfc w tig&£££&tt
VESEE I fe£
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Mtet5-8 N
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I be-lieve, I be-lieve, I be-lieve on the Son of God!

I believe, I be-lieve, I be-lieve on the Son, the Son of God!

*±M
«e£frtf%f#fl

Oopyright. 1903, by Daniel B. Towner.



149 Saved and Kept.
C. D. Martin. Chas. H. Gabriel.

P5S t m̂piffr^m̂r-

1

1. Saved and kept by the pow-er di-vine, Saved to the ut - ter-most,

2. Saved and kept ev-'ry step of theiway; Christ is a Sav-iour who

3. Saved and kept, nev - er doubt- ing His word, Filled with the peace and the

4. Saved and kept till I look on His face, Kept by Him un - to the
_*. jl JL a* j/l ... _ . ; . #- #..

.
#. #.

*?*&}. KH=fefeS=^^^
&t=t %i t > &itfat UJ^ i «

u ' ] * W
Je - sus is mine! He's re - demp - tion, and right-eons-ness too,

saves ev - 'ry day, Saves from bond - age of sin and of strife,

joy of my Lord; Saved! no an - gel its mean-ing can know;

end of the race, How my glad heart for - ev - er shall sing

^m I £3ES:
53=£Ef f- ¥=£

$&.
*-*-.

Chorus.

^mm^^mmm 5fe5

Trust-ing in Him all my life is made new.

Keeps in the sphere of His glo-ri-ous life.

Kept by His grace dail - y whit -er than snow! Saved and kept, the

Prais-es to Je - sus, my Sav-iour and King!

*=*

iii -4 £=ta=** ^^
glo - ri - ous word ! Saved and kept by a won-der - ful Lord ! He who wasdead,

ig#e^#^i
» ' # fee HIs«=*m*^^ MU

£$H^ luau-ffn
and is ris - en from the grave, Lives,and is a - ble to keep and to save.

^pffff3J^#f^4iVn
Copyright, 1906, by Chae. M. Alexander. English sopjright.



150 Lift Your Neighbor's Burden.
Harriet H. Pierson. D. B. Towner.

gtefeEtfe? 3* iii
1. Do not be dis-cour-aged tho' the way is drear, Some one close be-side you

2. Sit not id - ly weep-ing, tho' your heart is sad; Oth - er hearts are ach-ing

—

3. Do not mourn in se - cret o - ver pain and loss; See your neighbor bending

h ft I m ,-* U * ± J
<&tftmynnHmt±p

fc*m44^=m^mm
needs a ray of cheer; Speak a word of com-fort and the day seems bright;

strive to make them glad; Scat-ter rays of sun-shine, bet- ter far than gold;

'neatha heav-ier cross! Hast-en to re-lieve him; 0, do not de - lay!

m t̂r^mim k=*
J-

V=^r-

h:> #§mm
Chorus.

J=t £=fc-j 1 y ms^ 3=*

Lift your neighbor's bur-den, and your own grows light. Lift your neighbor's

You will reap a har-vest ma - ny hun - dred-fold.

Help to lift his bur-den, yours will roll a - way. Lift his burden, lift your

^5 K k ^_L_£Zfc
*=*

burc

I
F* t=t I I 1/ V u £

m juj.
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#

bur - den, Leave Him not a - lone; Lift your neighbor's burden, Christ will

neighbor's burden.

B5 #—

#

££ #—

#

Eg^^E
£=*=£

£t£
jPmZZ Unison.

<-€?-* #•-' J; J I

*. la to- L iFf^F? rf
bear your own; Lift your neighbor's bur - den, Leave him not a-

i&£? mt—r- -.£

$=$ WW
Copyright, 1905, by Daniel B. Towner. English copyright.
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Lift Your Neighbor's Burden.
Harmony.

rrrffiffirHii^zs:

rf=F
lone; Lift your neighbor's bur-den, Christ will bear your own!

151 I Cannot See, But I Can Trust.
Words arranged. A. E. LiND.

Pg f=t
Pj^E^E^^^r-rnr^

flFS
i i

,

I can - not see, with my small hu - man sight, Why God should

I know not why my path should be at times So strait - ly

en won - der, as with trem-bling hand I cast the

not know why sud - den - ly the storm Should rage so

not draw a - side the mys-tic veil That hides the

oft

can

may

e&gp^ %
-p. +-

^J-wmm
p*=t

^E^^Ef==lEfeE=5
^=&i

r
lead this way or that for me; I on

hedged, so strange - ly barred be - fore; I on

seed a - long the furrowed ground, If ri

fierce - ly 'round me in its wrath; But this

un - known fu - ture from my sight; Nor know

ly know

ly know

pened fruit

I know,

if for

te
0/9-

He

God

for

God

me

-*-

dr&P'b 1
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i
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s* ?? h "3J
"Child, fol-low me";

,-
p i r

N _^s_

saith, But I can trust, But I can trust!

could keep wide the door, And I can trust, And I can trust!

God will there be found; But I can trust, But I can trust!

watch - es all my path, And I can trust, And I can trust!

waits the dark or light; But I can trust, But I can trust!

A« • J J H # ^
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J. R.

All Is Well!
James Howb.

6 i
i

—
r^pgZjZ^^Q^pg :g=^ t=t

1. The Saviour's hand is clasping mine, And all is well! I'm blessed with

2.1 hear my Saviour's whisper sweet, And all is well! He shields my
3. My Saviour's lov - ing smile I see, And all is well! My hope, my

is well, all is well!

grrgrJ-g f
I I

i, r- im
-#—r~y

^
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fel - low - ship di - vine, And all

soul when foes I meet, And all

joy, my life is He, And all

*=* U:

is well!

is well!

is well!
is well, all is well

I'm free at last from
No more be - neath a

As in the sun-shine

g-rf-f
1 er i-i *—m

^r# i^H

^BE^^i^ 5=3=?t
sin's con-trol, And mov - ing on-ward tow'rd the goal; My Saviour's love makes
load I bend; My sigh - ing days have had an end, For I have found a

of His face, The nar - row homeward path I trace, I sing of His re -

A Jft- -#L -*-

£ S ±=t==£=£=a=dh=$ 111 1 ,1 1 ! t=t
1 1 t

Chorus.
'^M^M?^m s%=& m*

glad my soul, And all is

perfect Friend, And all is

deeming grace, And all is

well!

well!

well!
is well, all is well!

All is . well! all

^m4=±d
All is well!

S
1
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ad lib.
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well! My precious Guide is at my side, And all is well!

all is well! is well, all is

jfLJLJL jL,.+*„*+ JL -0- * * _J_
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is well, all is well!
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153 Lift Up Your Heads!
Harriet H. Pierson. D. B. Towner.mri=f=?=nW¥Mi n u

1. Lift up your heads, e - ter - nal gates! Lift up, ye doors, for the

2. Un - to the cap-tive pro-claim re-lease, Un - to the war-riorthe

3. Bless-ed Re- deem -er de- sired so long! Wel-come Him now with a

W V W W W 9
y | \/> ]/ ]/ ]/ V 1/

m
2*

King who a - waits, Clothed in His beau - ty and armed with might,-

ti - dings of peace; High o - ver all will His ban - ner wave,

ju - bi - lant song; He is our ran - som from death and sin;

A- -*-

m
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Chorus.
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Crowned with sal - va - tion and glo- ry and light!

Strong to de - liv - er and might-y to save!

Lift up your heads, let the King en - ter in!

Lift your

Lift up your heads, make

Mm^mmm=mm
&r-h
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trr
heads, e - ter - nal gates! Christ

room for the King; O lift up your heads, make room for the King ! Je - sua will

wmw$4
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*$
8 » ^> » ,.

1
—^=$=2fc£

the King
en • ter, Je - bus will

*rf
*=

I • ' ' ^ *
I

of glo - ry will en - ter in!

en - ter, Je - sua will come and en - ter in

mmm Hf . I
*mm
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154 My Father's Love.

I

Ada R. Habebshon.
Slowly.

Robert Harkness.

Ptefej^tefefefe
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1. My Fa - ther loves, and He knows and cares, And this keeps my mind

2. My Fa - ther knows when my way is dark, And storm-clouds are o-

3. My Fa -ther. cares when I'm left a - lone, As loved ones are called

m -*—%—=i-

tytri^E^^m
?• 3 5,

ia^_p^jup^^g^^^
in peace; I may safe - ly rest, He will do what's best,

ver - head; He will choose my way, Lead me day by day,

a - way; When each dear one goes, Still my Fa - ther knows,

—

l^mmm j=^ESsi

^^s=!fe£ -£ =»-

3=£t
Chorus.

LMLJ 3^=Ffc£fefe^^^
For His good-nessnev - er will cease.

For He knows each step which I tread.

He will let me join them some day.

My Fa - ther's love— such

usts=*« PiTi fyry» i*st' * *y^» f* j *t*
«5tt=R ss_-!_£—st
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Copyright, 1905, by Chas. M. Alexander. English copyright.



My Father's Love.

£EJ £^5 S^4^-

ten-der love, He feels for His child to-day; He can soothe my

FS^^jpiP^NllfP^F^
i -*—-*-

# 3
rail.

=LtT±#LUsi#m s
sor-row, Give a bright to-mor- row,— I'll trust my Fa - ther's love!

155 Bread of Heaven, On Thee We Feed.
JOSIAH CONDER. GEORGE HEWS.

1. Bread of heav'n, on Thee we feed, For Thy flesh

2. Vine of heav'n, Thy blood sup-plies This blest cup

3. Day by day, with strength supplied Thro' the life

is meat in - deed;

of sac - ri - fice;

of Him who died,

te p̂m*==z. M=s=$=&
V*=X *=F

| mt **
*—* mt~r

fe£

Ev - er let our souls be fed With this true

Lord, Thy wounds our heal - ing give, To Thy cross

Lord of life, let us be Root - ed, graft

f" ^ ^ Tb"

and liv -ing Bread!

we look and live!

- ed, built in Thee!

E
ffl*

S



156 Christ Jesus Hath the Power.
James M. Gray. D. B. Towner.^^i^^i
1. Christ Je - sus hath the pow'r, The pow - er to

2. Christ Je - sus hath the pow'r, The pow - er to

3. Christ Je - sus hath the pow'r, The pow - er to

4. Christ Je - sus hath the pow'r, The pow - er to

4L J£\ :£ -{: ±mmm^k44^^4 =̂
\

for - give,

re - new,
con - sole,

de - stroy,

ggj \iiu rtmmm
The pow'r

The pow'r

The pow'r

The pow'r

to quick-en whom He will, And make the sin -

to cleanse your hearts from sin, And make you whol
to car - ry all your care,—On Him your bur -

to bruise your en - e - my Who would your soul

JL JL A
It g ff.y

I

ner live.

• ly true,

dens roll!

an - noy.

gyt^zctz^z^tif f^uj

&* t—

E

mi rW=^z=t£ S
Christ Je

Christ Je

Christ Je
Christ Je

sus hath the pow'r, tell it far

sus hath the pow'r For - ev - er - more
sus hath the pow'r To wipe the tear

sus hath the pow'r, When on your dy
-#-• -0- -#- m

and near!

to keep;

a - way;
ing bed,

tePS iMyMM^fe^^fc=tc

t*
%

$=£ Pj-JL-3^^s *

mz¥tb

bring to Him your guilt

none can pluck you from
place in Him your con

To give your soul the vis •

£
tz=lz:

£

- y heart, And grace shall ban - ish fear!

His hand. Or rob Him of His sheep!
- fi-dence! trust Him, and o - bey!

to - ry, The pow'r to raise the dead!

**-—tfe * -
Ezzf=tz==t==tfe

Chorus.
T—>£tzz=t=zttzz=tz: JEE
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Christ Je - sus hath the pow'r, The pow'r of God He wields! Christ Je- sus

k^iC 8N :^ iflH.,iM
Copyright. 1903. by Daniel B. Townpr.



Christ Jesus Hath the Power.

hath the pow'r, My heart aur-ren -der yields! Christ Je-sus hath the pow'r, I

f- ft

rail.

im^^q^mmm
trust Him ev - er-more! Christ je-sus hath the pow'r, I wor-ship and a- dore!

mfc*
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Xr-V

Yet There is Room!
HORATIUS BONAB.

2oZ
E. A. LlND.

î ^r^^̂ ^m
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 length-en,

3. The brid - al hall is fill - ing for the feast; Pass in, pass in and
4. Yet there is room! Still o - pen stands the gate, The gate of love, it

5. Ere night that gate may close, and seal thy doom; Then the last low, long

li^E m -tS?- £ I!^E £
Refrain.

A £ . k
| _| 1 ^-T~+- £=t

X m=t
beck - ons thee a - long.

light makes haste to go. Room, room, still room! en - ter, en - ter

be the Bridegroom's guest.

is not yet too late. Last Chorus.

cry: "No room, no room!" No room, no room! woe-ful cry: "No

tSS—l:
$=*=£: ?ac

^^3Sii «±3==* -Br-

i

now!
room!'

Room, room, still room!

No room, no room!
en - ter,

woe - ful

en
cry:

ter now!
'No room"'

f± ac
1

Copyright, 1905, by Daniel B. Towner. English copyright.



158 Glory All the Way!
J. H. Sammis.

i
1

D. B. Townee.
J .
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I
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1. Saved by grace a - lone, God's own Word be - liev • ing--It i s glo -ry

2. Not a care have I since my Sav - iour car - eth--It ] s glo -ry

3. Sev-ered from the world His dear name con - fess -ing--It i s glo -ry

4. Sin - ner, put your trust in this lov - ing Sav- iour--It i s glo -ry

5. Work-ingday by day, mind - ed that He sees us--It i s glo -ry

o ~P~ as ~*~ p h 1
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*^rM L L r 1 \ , \
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all the way! Walk-ing in the light, dai - ly grace re - ceiv -ing—
all the way! Guid-ed by His eye, while with me He far -eth—
all the way! Tak- ing up the cross, shar-ing in the bless ing—
all the way! Free - ly He for - gives all our past be • hav - ior

—

all the way! Watch and wait

**- "l^-» ^9-

and pray, Look-ing un -

a 9 ~*~

to

fr.

Je sus
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Chorus.

ie

b U b b I I b b b b

It is glo - ry all the way! Glo - ry! Glo - ry!

Glo-ry all the way, yes, glo - ry all the way!

I S;WM=SSSm

m i
-j- i

It is glo - ry all the way! ....
It is glo - ry, glo-ry all the way!

Glo ry

- ry all the way, yes,

±j-
ISeE^:

Copyright, 1901, by Daniel B. Towner.



Glory All the Way.M
IPs i =t

-Vwz &ZJL

Glo ry! It is glo - ry all the way
I ! u u 5 p f"

j^^fe [̂crfc: £=?
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159 The Debt Unknown.
Robert McCheyne. D. B. Towner.

*=tm^^^4*-*-gUj^=^rf=fat=d=3
1. When this pass - ing world is done, When has sunk yon glow - ing sun,

2. When I stand be -fore the throne, Dressed in beau - ty not my own,

3. When I hear the wick - ed call On the rocks and hills ' to fall,

4. When the praise of heav'n I hear, Loud as thun - der to the ear,

JL . -JL JfL JL -&- -p. + +. +- -£2_

m
JL JL .ft.

FP-P?

ii=i=£ &
x~

lEJErj

When we stand with Christ in glo - ry, Look - ing o'er life's fin - ished sto - ry,

When I see Thee as Thou art, Love Thee with un - sin - ning heart,

When I see them start and shrink On the fier - y del - uge brink,

Loud as ma - ny wa - ters' noise, Sweet as harps' me - lo - dious voice,

§!5>
S=P

Chorus.

gHHgiliiiiig
t=t3§£ a

Then, dear Lord, shall I ful - ly know, Not till then, how much I owe;
jl A ^=^=M=^±= Ŝ3-*—*—1_

:*:
ft:

ytdr=£ M *
*EE£ E3*=T * 4 f

Then, dear Lord, shall I ful - ly know, Not till then, how much I owe!

SUB^gii^-p # —P—r *
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Copyright, 1900, by Daniel B. Towner.



160 My Saviour's Love,
C. H. G. Chas. H. Gabriel.

£* *=*S^ . p—N..g^^^^^q= s s III

§m

1. I stand a - mazed in the pres - ence of Je - sus the Naz - a - rene,

2. For me it was in the gar - den He pray'd-"Not my will, but Thine";

3. In pit - y an - gels be - held Him, And came from the world of light

4. When with the ran-somed in glo - ry His face I at last shall see,

tV-V m

i
*=£ 4^4-

And won - der how He could love me, A sin - ner, condemn'd, un-clean.

He had no tears for His own griefs, But sweat drops of blood for mine.

To com - fort Him in the sor - rows He bore for my soul that night.

'Twill be my joy thro' the a - ges To sing of His love for me.

£=£=±=*E&E=£E£ 0 9——0-
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Chorus.

4
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How mar-vel-ous! how won-der-ful! And my song shall ev-er be:

how mar - vel - ous ! how won - der - ful

!

mm^mg^^m^mlive

m JM
jpffffg ^fea

How mar-vel-ous! how won-der-ful Is my Sav - iour'sloveforme!

how mar - rel - ous! how won - der - fnl

r-r^-p-t-f-t-Jl-Jtmmmmm^isafct
Pr-t—r n ii—t
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161 Step by Step.

Jennie Wilson. D. B. Towner.

t=$ ^m«=*
j i i * a g i

1. I need not ask what time will bring While to my Sav - iour's

2. I need not fear tho' dark the way, For Je - sus close to

3. Oft on my path falls gold - en light, And bloom - ing flow - ers

4. I shall not have to go a - lone From earth in - to themm$±mm^
C\ i i

1

V. 1 1 »L J/b r J m\ 4 a i J
ifvr m J J * * J i HJw ^ # m . * a #* ft- ! "1 *l

hand I cling; A song of trust my soul can sing, For

me doth stay; Un - til the dawn of per - feet day Still

!
greet my sight; My Sav - iour's love makes all scenes bright, And

\

realms un- known; My Lord doth ne'er for - sake His own, And

fmf E % S • 5 b » 5 5 *""*'*
((•j., Tii r r i^b . III! * L L Ly

1 I'll iii
1 1 i

Chorus.

J

t=t m m3fc=3
f

step by step He will lead me. Step by step to the

a—g r ^-^p±=^=pg=g—i-g—J
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i

glo - ry land, My Sav - iour les with a lov - ing hand; I

Mi^i S±3BEEEB

'^m *=$F
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go to dwell with the bloodwash'd band, And step by step He will lead me.
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162 Why Not Now?
El, Nathan. C. C. Case.

^ iki-i

^S^^l mmS-r -&^ S±t^

1. While we pray, and while we plead, While you see your soul's deep need,

2. You have wan-dered far a - way: Do not risk an - oth - er day,

3. In the world you've failed to find Aught of peace for trouh-led mind;

4. Come to Christ, con - fes-sion make; Come to Christ, and par -don take;

#—

#

i^mmm *a
'''' i :i- i:-te

i

come?

grace,

ceive.

way.

While your Fa - ther calls you home, Will you not, my broth -er,

Do not turn from God your face, But to - day ac-cept His

Come to Christ, on Him be - lieve, Peace and joy you shall re

Trust in Him from day to day, He will keep you all the

ig SS±£33£3 I t±mi
i i

m
i* I

tsfr

Chorus.

L—. I I

' i3^E3+=i i^n^^
Why not now? why not now? Why not come to Je - sus now?

Why not now? why not now?
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Why not now? why not now? Why not come to Je - sus now?
Why not now? why not now?

M.-0-JL. JL

t=fc* 1=¥^ #—

t=r
ggi

By per of C. 0. Case, owner of copyright.



163 O Blessed Day!
J. Burtis White. D. B. Towner.

I
fc££^^ r t rSss s p^=5=S=P^S

1. O bless-ed day, when from the tomb The Son of man in tri - umph rose!

2. bless-ed day, when on the way With His dis-ci- pies Je - sus walked!

3.0 bless-ed day, in Beth-avny, When Christ as-cend - ed to His home!

4. Thrice blessed day, when Je - sus comes To take His ran-som'd chil - dren home;

h ' |S _£_'. JfL JL jfL. . mm m |\ m
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Where darkness reign'd now shines the light Of hope e - ter-nal, pure and bright.

Their sad-dened hearts with-in them burned As to the Scriptures Je - sus turned.

Re - demp-tion's won-drous work is done, And lo, the Com-fort - er has come!

Ye saints of God, a - rise and sing Ho-san-nas to your Sav - iour King!

h > '.A..' _*. #.' JfL „_ JfL JL JL fLJ?.
i4i—*=zptzj:
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Chorus.
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b b b b J J J J
bless - ed day, when I shall see The ris - en

O bless-ed day, when I shall see

m A±J: £-*-
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Christ, who died for me, And on that bright
The risen Christ, who died for me, And on that bright.

-*- #- A ^ Pi /TN h J* h I

s2=^: 8=*w l^ttzJL.
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Ml£ & £ 12=±3
and peaceful shore Rest in His love for - ev

that peace-ful shore

*J

er - more I
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Copyright, 1905, by Daniel B. Towner. English copyright.
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164 The Cleansing Blood.
Mrs. Elizabeth Miller. Oscar A. Miller.

£=^==£ Z3JJJt£± i=t
f=Z

1. When theithey cru - ci - fied my Sav - iour On the cross of Cal - va - ry

,

2. Now I. plead the blood of Je-sus, And He's with me all the way;

3. He will robe me with white rai-ment When my pil- grim-age is past,

There a bless-ed fount was o-pened For my cleansing, full and free, And my
I am hap-py and re-joic-ing In His fa - vor ev - 'ry day; In the

And pre - sent me pure and spot-less With the sane - ti - fied at last; I will

jl A A -^ #- A'mmmmmmmmm
h-£-

trty/h ;>. t*~frm^ £=M—E-E- fFl^
s=t i i i ^

sins were all for- giv - en Just by faith in His shed blood-They are wash'd away for-

bur-denand the tri - al There is none so kind as He; My Re- deemer is my
sing His praise and glo-ry Un-to all e - ter - ni - ty, Tell-ing ev-ermorethe

Chorus.

* p*W f^•ft • * r
ev - er By the crim - son flood

!

kinsman, And His blood saves me

!

sto-ry How His blood saved me.

\Kt
It cleanseth me! It cleanseth me! The

Oyes,

precious blood of Je-sus Ful-ly cleans-eth me! It cleanseth me!
Yes, tha precious blood of Je - susful-ly oleans-eth, cleans-eth me!

*-*- #• m m m ^ ?_J\£ ^jl. jl. jl ^r^^ n r>r^

$=z=*^
PorTri«bt 1903. by Oso&r A, Miller



toggg
The Cleansing Blood. nt.

mt=rz=f=tt 1* V
It cleans-eth me! The prec-ious blood of Je-sus Ful-ly cleans-eth me!

S3 53 {-««
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165 Beneath the Cross of Jesus.
Elizabeth C. Clephane. Frederick C. Maker.

fefcrt es
i=fiT=i r&=j ^=9=-^=^=^v

1. Be - neath the cross of Je - sus I fain would take my stand,

2. Up - on that cross of Je - sus Mine eye at times can see

3. I take, cross, thy shad - ow For my a - bid - ing place;

iS^
#— m S: t=p&=t m

m^m^m *=t -at.

The shad - ow of a might - y Rock With - in a wea - ry land,

The ver - y dy - ing form of One Who suf - fered there for me;

I ask no oth - er sun - shine than The sun - shine of His face;mm^mm I V .[

fefcfc T~ l J— 'L3 i?^fcmm+ r t=2 W=* 38

$$

A home with - in the wil - der - ness, A rest up - on the way

And from my smit - ten heart with tears Two won - ders I con -fess

Con-tent to let the world go by, To know no gain nor loss

•fe-r* . * . ' V *
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From the burn-ing of the noon-tide heat, And the bur-den of the day.

The won-ders of His glo-rious love And my own worthless-ness.

My sin - fulself my on - ly shame, My glo - ry all the cross!



166 Beneath His Wings.
Henry Francis Lyte. Psalm 91. ira B. Wilson.

£m ft £ * r

ff=K 3 &>—

1. There is a safe and se - cret place Be - neath the wings di-vine,

2. The least and fee - blest there may bide, Un - in-jured and un-awed;

3. He feeds in pas - tures large and fair, Of love and truth di-vine;

4. A hand al - might - y to de - fend, An ear for ev - 'ry call,

«=q?Nm&t 3S m
**=t I I 1 v=t

1—l-

ta=JB» *
Re-served for all the heirs of grace; be that re - fuge mine!

While thousands fall on ev - 'ry side, He rests se-cure in God.

child of God, glo - ry's heir, How rich a lot is thine!

An hon - ored life, a peace -ful end, And heav'n to crown it all!

m
m—m a—-4- fl_4

tt T-

Chorus.

CTgffc^^iJtixttfi
1/ u

Ee that dwell - eth in the se-cret place, In the secret place of the Most
He that dwell - eth in the secret place,

m
0—j/t fee?
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iBE 33
f^ 3=*V

High, Shall a - bide

Most High, Shall a • bide

in the shadow, In the shadow of His wings.

w<r* iFrotoirf'-ffirni
Copyright. 1905, by The Bible Institute Oolportage Association of Chicago.



167 Will There Be Any Stars?

u.
E. E. Hewitt. JNO. K.SWENET.

Ti
*P r r

1. I am think-ing to-day of that beau - ti - ful land I shall reach when the

2. In the strength of the Lord let me la - bor and pray, Let me watch as a

3. what joy it will be when His face I be-hold, Liv-ing gems at His

dfc
_#_-JSL._|V_r#_„_,—1_-Jl_-ftr4—fv_^

:

-,_ _-£-

tt
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sun go-eth down; When thro' won-der- ful grace by my Sav-iour I stand,,

win-ner of souls, That bright stars may be mine in the glo - ri-ous day

feet to lay down! It would sweet-en my bliss in the cit -' y of gold,

*iB=
t=V-^-
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Chorus.
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ill there be an - y stars in my crown?

When His praise like the sea bil-low rolls. Will there be an - y stars, an - y

Should there be an - y stars in my crown.

SEEg *=*
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stars in my crown, When at ev'ning the sun goeth down? . . . When I wake with the

goeth down ?

jyfS _ -0- -0- -0- -0- -0- -0-''

tr -0- r DTr
blest in the mansions of rest, Will there be an - y stars in my crown?

an - y stars in my crown?"
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Copyright, 1897, by it ±0. R. Sweney. Used by per. of Mrs. Jno. R. Sweney.



168 Trust the Saviour!
James Rowe. J. E. Delmarter.

S
%
4Ty-"[ \ &*-4^fJ4-t-VS--

1. Trust the Sav - iour with your sor - row, Break - ing heart; Strength and comfort

2. Let the lov - ing Sav - iour guide you, Soul a - stray; He will walk a-

3. Let the dear Re-deem - er heal you, Wound-ed soul; He a - lone can

wm^^0- ,). r \T' m1—I—I" mf *t

i^ffl t^—fe m "St"

P "§=£ *=*F=*
for the mor-row He'll im - part; None so will - ing - ly will share it,

long be - side you All the way; And if foes should o - ver - take yoa,

tru - ly seal you, Make you whole; For to Him a - lone is giv - en

FF'F fM ±s *=t-t-£m t—i ... i \qt^t ja-

i J I Br~r^ ^FT*
None so glad - ly help to bear it; Trust the Sav - iour with your

He vie - to - ri - ous will make you; Let the lov - ing Sav - iour

Pow'r to heal the spir - it riv - en; Let the dear Re - deem - er

jgggjgEJEJEEJ g: I
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Chorus.
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sor - row, Break-ing heart!

guide you, Soul a - stray! Trust the Sav-iour, ful - ly trust Him; He will

heal you, Wounded soul!

prove a Friend in - deed; You no oth - er friend will find Half as

^-jirtr?t=&mmm
if

.
U V V

Copyright, 1906, by The Bible Institute Col portage Association of Chicago.
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Trust the Saviour!
-,—&—I*-

i
-251-

1i-4-* mt=z
faith-ful, true and kind the Sav-iour is the Friend you need!

169 The Lord's my Shepherd.
Psalm 23. j^ D. B. Towner.

4-m^M $£ *=¥=? t-U-T+-tm
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 thro' death's dark vale, Yet will I fear no ill;

4. A ta - ble Thou hast fur-nished me In pres-ence of my foes;

f\ + ±*±±*: t f f * f I.

em
fr, b ,

I == J^-J 3=2^ ^j^g2 f^Eg «I:£

In past-ures green; He lead-eth me The qui - etwa-ters by.

With - in the paths of righteousness, E'en for His own name's sake.

For Thou art with me, and Thy rod And staff me com-fort still.

My head Thou dost with oil a - noint, And my cup o - ver - flows.

3» —F— I—!—H—£p—B=M—P—bbo-gi
Chorus.

fcw=fcn^F-^EJEE^J f= T̂X=£3$.

m

Good-ness and mer - cy all my life Shall sure-ly fol-low me;

- )B r-JSt g . gl £ <#

^fc= £ pp #4*PH
Good ness and mer Shall fol - low me;

w=\ mmmmm\r—z)r

m
And in God's house for- ev-er- more My dwell - ing-place shall be.

^^^^^^ m—

r

And in God's house

Copyright, 1905, by Daniel B. Towner. Wnelish coDvri «*>»«..



170 Hark to the Sound of Voices!
Colin Sterne. H. Ernest Nichol, arr.

$=£m m& *=£
1. Hark to the sound of

2. Out of the mist of

3. On then, ye gal-lant

§fr*

voic - es! Hark to the tramp of

er - ror, Out of the realms of

sol - diers, On to your home a

J

feet!

night,

bove!

£
|=gH=S:3?-4—£>: =5 ££

1—t—t—i-

1. Hark, hark to the sound of voic - es! Hark,

2. Out, out of the mist of er - ror, Out,

3. On, on then, ye gal-lant sol - diers, On,

i—r~r
hark to the tramp of feet!

out of the realms of night,

on to your home a-bove

!

3 j—i-

*^ rf:S^F
Is it a might - y ar - my
Out of the pride of learn - ing,

Yours is the truth and glo - ry,

Tread-ing the bus - y street?

Seek -ing the home of light;

Yours is thepow'rand love;

1—tr—tH—i—cr—i—^

—

Q-

_d_*.

Is it

Out of

a might - y, might-y ar - my Tread

the pride, the pride of learn-ing, Seek

Tours is the truth, the truth and glo - ry, Tours

*=w=
!=P

ing the bus- y street?

ing the home of light;

is the pow'r and love;

£e£&er £=*
t: yi \i.w &=&$&=£

-TSr

-er it comes and near - er, Sing -ing a glad re -frain;

of the strife for pow - er, Out of the greed of gold,

are ye trained for he - roes, Yon-der ye serve the King;

b*w tm *=« *=*
U T 1/0 *

List what they say as they haste a - way, To the sound of the mar-tial strain :

—

Onward they roam to their heav'nly home,And the treasure that grows not old.

March to the light 'neath the banner white,With the song that ye have to sing.

33=m 1 u , g Bs
Copyright, 1905, by Daniel B. Towner.



Hark to the Sound of Voices!
Full Unison.unison-

£=£g^= m
r r 7 r r

m
r f r r f r r r

March-ing be-neaththe ban - ner, Fight-ing be-neath the cross,

&t m
£± 3 #-^n;r -*—p- 3 te3

*v •

I -i i i i I i i * f f f f f f $
Trust -ing in Him who saves us, Ne'er shall we suf-fer loss;

ss £ I £=t rz*:

i

£Sfe£ ffisa
r r f r

r
I r f—

f

r r f

Sing - ing the songs of home - land Loud - ly the cho - rus rings;

fee pg NNN
1 t

I

Harmony.
i

1—

>

isf^r-f-fc
i s isa^aai -i—#-

We march to the fight in our ar-mor bright, At the call of the King of kings!

*• »> P .# y*^!: ,§giMiti«l§ g—C-g^gzxg
if=f* F

171 To-day!
Samuel F. Smith, alt. Lowell Mason.

1. To-day the Saviour calls !Ye wand'rers.come ! ye benighted souls,Why longer roam?

2. To-day the Saviour calls ! hearHim now £Within these sacred walls To Je-sus bow.

3. To-day the Saviour calls ! For refuge fly ! The storm of justice falls, And death is nigh.

4. The Spirit calls to-day: Yield to His pow'r; grieve Him not away, 'Tis mercy's hour!



172 Take Your Brother by the Hand.
Harriet Fithian. D. B. Towner.

t=££=£
1

1. All a -

2. There's a

3. Show the

f=t* JT=* 1±E*E*
round you men

broth - er close

love of Christ,

f*

are dy - ing, while the pre-cious mo-ments fly;

be-side you, tempt-ed, wea - ry, sore -dis-tressed;

the Sav-iour, when He died up - on the tree,

—

** terfc & 6 -6-

g E -6 :

S=f
*=4^^

S: 3=g=S 3^EE^S
You will meet them when God calls you to His judg-ment by and by;

There are man - y all a-round you vain - ly seek- ing peace and rest;

Died for sin - ners lost and hope-less, dir - est need their on - ly plea;

2—
iESESH—

^

*=*:&=£=£=£ *=c
*=*=*=*=£ s± *=*

Are you reach-ing out

See the im - age of

With one hand held fast

to help them with a broth-er's hand of love?

theMas-ter in each dark and troub-Ied face;

by Je - sus, with the, oth - er reach-ing down,
.« m m & m m «_

p—y—cp—p—p g-p—p—?—p—nczzz=tz—* ^-h^1

£E£
*=fc £S3 tm

m

Are you striv - ing now to lead them to the bless - ed home a - bove?

Point the way to joy e-ter-nal thro' the Lord's a -bound -ing grace.

You can save your fall - en broth-er, help him win the vie - tor's crown.

-m £ tt—m m—m §l%$m p^-+-

£—U—k %—V- r
Chorus.

i
-6-4*—fc- $=£ I E B

3: 3 3. 3 3 tff=m*±tri=j
Do not standa-loof in pit -y; take your brother by the hand, Roll a-

g-L_g_g_8_g&$mm^*££=£ rzy—. ¥=£- &
Hopyriffbt 190& by Daniel B Towoer KnKllwfc ce.|wri«l>t

t—cr-tr



Take Your Brother by the Hand.

mm UU-LH&. £—M^

side his heav-y burden, lift him up and help him stand; Speak a lov-ing word of

iftuni^i *E* £=fc
iH P—^

—

r-d-i 1 2 1

comfort, 'tis the blessed Lord's command,That you love him as the Lord loved you.

+-+-+- *•££_, -f-iiL

Thou Art Worthy.173
James G, Deck. D. B. Towner.

1. Ho - ly Sav-iour, we a - dore Thee, Seat - ed on the throne of God;

2. Sav-iour, tho' the world de - spise Thee, Tho' Thou here wast cru - ci - fied,

3. Haste the day of Thy re - turn - ing With Thy ran-somed church to reign;

ms ^BE^E^fE
^—p-"i-—r-

While the heav'nly hosts be - fore Thee Glad - ly sing Thy praise a - loud:

Yet the Fa-ther'sglo - ry raised Thee, Lord of all ere - a - tion wide;

Then shall end our days of mourn -ing, We shall sing with rapt-ure then:

m ^pppippfe$=¥m
i i , u -r-i—i-

—

v—p-

£_-£-m3EE&M
r* t

i

Thou art worth-y! Thou art worth-y! We are ran - somed by Thy blood!"

Thou art worth-y! Thou art worth-y! We shall live, for Thou hast died!"

Thou art worth-y! Thou art worth-y! Come, Lord Je -
,
sus, come. A - men !"

m lH*4t try-* =S±=*
i

—

*

Conrigut.1806, by Daniel B. Towner. English conyrignt.



174 Nor Silver Nor Gold.
James M. Gray. D. B. Towner.

IeeH ££ *
1. Nor sil - ver nor gold hath ob - tained my re-demp-tion, No
2. Nor sil - ver nor gold hath ob - tained my re-demp-tion, The

3. Nor sil - ver nor gold hath ob - tained my re-demp-tion, The

4. Nor sil - ver nor gold hath ob - tained my re-demp-tion, The
JL JL .

.0- JL

S=fc
r v v T' v=mHe£ *=q?

s S=tE r-r-tBBi^ t=s ± *
rich - es of earth could have saved my poor soul; The blood of the cross

guilt ou my conscience too heav - y had grown; The blood of the cross

ho - ly com-mand-mentfor-bade me draw near; The blood of the cross

way in - to heav - en could not thus be bought; The blood of the cross

^E t=x=z=zP £ » *==* *=E
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is

.

is

.

IS

is

k

my
my
my
my

I

on

on

on

on

m

k

- ly

- ly

- ly

- ly

foun-da- tion, The

foun-da- tion, The

foun-da -tion, The

foun - da - tion, The
"•¥- *- *- -

death of my Sav - iour now
death of my Sav -iour could

death of my Sav - iour re-

ieath of my Sav -iour re-

ft Uu. r*
*a4 f

'

£ 1 p w ' '

1 r r flff r *
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K
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Chorus.

^
i

mak - eth me whole,

on - ly a - tone,

mov - eth my fear,

demp - tion hath wrought.

I am re - deemed, .

Si * 4-

:|z:

£==,

I am redeemed,

-0—0—i

but not with

I am re-

-*§
tetc

Copyright, 1900, by Daniel B.Towner.



Nor Silver Nor Gold!

5

*—I*

Jfc= £S^£-mr

sil - ver,

but not with sil - ver,

(
v

fc i\ £ *- -*- £.' ¥

bought, . . . but

I am bought,

-0- -#-

- V

not

I

with

m
« ^^ t> is

I
«=? s=*=£** n »—

gold; Bought with a price— the

bought, but not with gold; Bought with a price

—

blood of

the

1
_#_! 0—0-* 0—0

*=P=*=*
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"1 Is—
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Je - sus, Pre - cious price

pre - cious blood of Je - sus,

K> a . + *- «-• a a ^.

of love

i r
un - told!
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175 Softly Now the Light of Day,
Geo. W. Doane.

m
Carl, M. von Weber.

2=^%
1. Soft - ly now the light of day

2. Thou whose all - per - vad - ing eye

3. Soon for us the light of day

Fades up - on our sight a -

Naught es-capes, with - out, with

Shall for-ev - er pass a -

e=e mmmMsm
way;

-in,

way;

:§=q

mm £3 1I rJ—*- ilf:

Free from care, from la - bor free,

Par - don each in - firm - i - ty,

Then, from sin and sor - row free,

i 5 *__>__-*

^sm
fc=s-

Lord, we would com-mune with Thee!

6 - pen fault and se - cret

Take us, Lord, to dwell with

- 1= g

sin!

Thee!

BJS^a
"t—

1



176 Hark! Hark, My Soul!
F. W. Fabee. D. B. Towner,»O:

1. Hark! hark, my soul! An - gel - ic songs are swell-ing O'er earth's greSn

2. Far, far a - way, like bells at ev'n-ing peal - ing, The voice of

3. An - gels, sing on, your faith-ful watch-es keep - ing; Sing us sweet

J 1m*^ "#T

J=f=frL-r
-J J J _J j jjrA^^f=f7 e

ifeapg 1
fields and o-cean's wave-beat shore; How sweet the truth those bless - ed

Je - sus sounds o'er land and sea, And la - den souls by thou-sands

frag-ments of the songs a - bove, Till morn-ing's joy shall end the

'-W- as

m
•&-

j.

£ **
#qf ^=3. T&

1 ^ n.

r

U^^-EE^
strains are tell - ing Of that new life when sin shall be no more,

meek - ly steal-ing, Kind Shepherd, turn their wear - y steps to Thee,

night of weep-ing, And life's long shad-ows break in cloud-less love.m^^mm -*$—*-

j.

1
Copyright, 1905, by Daniel B. Towner. F.ngiisb < opyi-ight.



Hark! Hark, My Soul!

Solo.

3 gggj^^-i=
ti • r

An - gels of Je - sua, an - gels of light, Sing - ing to wel - come the

Ladies' Voices. 1st and 2nd Soprano.

^Nf^f^p^g
An - gels of Je - sus, an - gels of light, Sing - ing to wel-come the

1st and 2nd Alto.

$
t=± mmi iW=9=f=* %—i-j- g— I

—

f-

Men's Voices.

IB J IM S^r £E *& t—II t-4-

An - gels of Je - sus, an - gels of light, Sing - ing to wel-come the

ga=q B y\mm^S±5f I—r~r-

ad Zi6.

3 SS£i
j^^qf*^s-*=*

pilgrims of the night, Sing - ing to wel-come1

the pil-grims of the night.

fete* himm SEES £:ft±¥« 1=t
t/

pilgrims of the night, Sing - ing to wel-come the pil-grims of the night.

giS mmmESE* -SH

f 3=t

pilgrims of the night, Sing - ing to wel-come the pil-grims of the night.

1^ EE&Efa£W
i S ?4M



177 Blessed Assurance.

F. J. Crosby. Mrs. J. F. Knapp.

At> _> -x-ghNd= -N * jfc-

1
=£=s^=i =-*_^-=jg

1. Bless- ed as- sur- ance,

2. Per- feet sub-mis-sion,

3. Per- feet, sub-mis-sion,

-«—«i i—
9 9 9

Je-sus is

per-fect de

all is at

m —M

mine!

- ligK
rest,

what

Vis - ions

I in

—» —

a fore-taste of

of rap- ture now
my Sav-iour am

E%8 rr-pr^T^_t_sJj"_ ~jS/ .jS • —r *
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_SM_fi to^_
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1—b>»—H- r —*» tp*

—

-v—H 1
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glo - ry di - vine! Heir of sal - va - tion, pur-chase of God,

burst on my sight! An - gels, de- scend- ing, bring from a - bove

hap - py and blest, Watch- ing and wait - ing, look- ing a - bove,

m :fc=f=; rSi5
i "—i

Chorus.
91^ ^14 _i _ _^^^_ijt •{ '.—i—

P^-E TO^fr ( T14^*-^^z3^-«±z

Born of His Spir - it, washed in His blood.
^

Ech - oes of mer - cy, whis - pers of love. > This is my sto - ry,

I

Fill' d with His good- ness, lost in His love. J

¥&^&—=2—£--r ,*-"

—

r—f—F-hs^s-Hl-b—b

—
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this is my song, Praising my Sav- iour all the day long; This is my

^—r *-t *-^

—

m '
— '

—

mn—m-t-

sto - ry, this is my song, Praising my Sav - iour all the day long!

.jm. . m. . .pz. jp. j». jprT^p. •
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Copyright, 1873, by Joseph F. Knapp.



178 I Need Thee Every Hour.
Annie B. Hawks. ROBEBT LOWBT.

4 PL
J I Jr/Jn I #4=^-1 J- J'F=a
T r

cious Lord; No tender voice like

near by; Temptations lose their

pain; Come quick-ly and a-

will, And Thy rich promis-
One; O make me Thine in-

gra -

Thou

§gg|

I need Thee ev'ry hour, Most
I need Thee ev'ry hour, Stay
I need Thee ev'ry hour, In joy
I need Thee ev'ry hour; Teach me
Tneed Thee ev'ry hour, Most Ho

J _^ M*t— i -4££ :=3: -m-

or

Thy

:?=£
^arj^-^z -s£

%m^m-
Refrain

-I rzjzi
£El^ 3ffi£ -*=-m-

m&>

Thine Can peace af - ford,

pow' r When Thou art nigh,

bide, Or life is vain,

es In me ful - fill,

deed, Thou bless- ed Son!

:?=£:

I need Thee, O I need thee! Ev-'ry hour I

-m- » jfc -m- -m- -<s>-mr
i^mm '-£*-

=^=3f
need Thee; O bless me now, my Sav - iour, I come to Thee!

gto =t==t 1ja=±

Copyright 1900 by Mary Runyon Lowry. Renewal, used by permission.

179 Nearer, My God, to Thee.
Sarah F. Adams. LowKiiii Mason.

P
PP3= iHS is^t3=# 35 :z£*zz£ •L_2^ Jjg:-2^— ^S--^: r -=^-^r

1. Near-er, my God, to Thee, Nearer to Thee, E'entho' it be across
2. Tho' like a wan-der- er, The sun gone down, Dark-ness be o - ver me,
3. There let the way ap-pear, Steps un- to heav'n;. All that Thou sendest me,
4. Then withmy waking tho' ts, Bright withThy praise, Out of my ston-y griefs

5. Or if on joy- ful wing Cleaving the sky, Sun, moon, and stars for-got,

D.&- -N ear-er, my God, to Thee,

D.S.

That rais-eth me;
My rest a stone,

In mer-cy giv'n;

Beth - el I'll raise;

Up-ward I fly,

Still all my song shall be, Nearer, my God, to Thee,
Yet in my dreams I' d be, Nearer, my God, to Thee,
An- gels to beck-on me Nearer, my God, to Thee,
So by my woes to be Nearer, my God, to Thee,

Still all my song shall be, Nearer, my God, to Thee,

Near - erto Thee.



180 Jesus, Lover of My Soul.
CHAS. WKSIiEY. Joseph P. Holbeook.

1. Je - 8us, Lov - er of my soul,

2. Oth - er ref - uge have I none,
Let me to Thy bos - om fly,

Hangsmy help-less soul on Thee;

^^p
While the near
Leave, O leave

er wa - ters roll, While the tern - pest still is high!
me not a - lone, Still sup - port and comfort me!

Hide me, O
All my trust

my Sav- iour, hide, Till the storm of life is past;

on Thee is stayed, All my help from Thee I bring;

llral!
^L
"=p B-p^rg-L, ^ , . - Ms—It

f a ^mm mm
S

Safe in - to the ha - ven guide; O re- ceive my soul at last!

Cov - er my de - fence- less head With the shad - ow of Thy wing!

j_—

v

S z=£± B
3 Thou, O Christ, art all I want,

More than all in Thee I find!

Eaise the fallen, cheer the faint,

Heal the sick, and lead the blind.

Just and holy is Thy name,
I am all unrighteousness;

False and full- of sin I am,
Thou art full of truth and grace.

4 Plenteous grace with Thee is found,
Grace to cover all my sin;

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

Thou of life the fountain art,

Freely let me take of Thee;
Spring Thou up within my heart;

Eise to all eternity!

181 Jesus, Lover of TMy Soul,
(Martyn.)

Fine.

S. B. Mabsh.
D.C.



182 My Jesus, I Love Thee.
London Hymn Book. A. J. GORDON.

m
My
I

I'll

In

Je - sus, I love Thee, I know Thou art mine; For Thee all the

love Thee be - cause Thou hast first lov - ed me, And purchased my
love Thee in life, I will love Thee in death, And praise Thee as

mansions of glo - ry and end -less de- light, I'll ev - er a-

S --£?-

E£ ^=i=R
•p- -r

:£IE* =.i=iF=i=t3?FH=^
=t II

3^

fol - lies of sin I re-sign; My gra- cious He
par - don on Cal - va-ry's tree; I love Thee for

long as Thou lend - est me breath,And say when
dore Thee in heav - en so bright; I'll sing with

-^<£-m --*--,-£= _-—m=r-s-—-J-• <•—!—! F !*—|—(S^-t^H—

g

the
the
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I I

deem- er, my
wear - ing the

death-dew lies

glit - ter - ing

I-

Sav - iour art

thorns on Thy
cold on my
crown on my

,

!

—

By permission.

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

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

r-t—
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183 Jesus, Saviour, Pilot Me!
Edward Hopper.

iOSlgf :^- =T

J. E. GOUI/D.
Fine

1. Je - sus, Sav -

2. As a moth
3. When at last

iour, pi - lot me
- er stills her child,

I reach the shore,

O-ver life's tem-pest-uous sea!

Thou canst hush the o -cean wild;

And the fear - ful breakers roar

zfcifc

-<=-

1

Sav -iour, pi - lot me!
Sav -iour, pi - lot me!
I will pi - lot Thee!

d.o.

* k *>

D. C. -Chart and com - pass come from Thee
D. C-Wondrous Sov' reign of the sea,

D. C.-May I hear Thee say to me:

Je - sus,

Je - sus,

Fear not,

Unknown waves be- fore me
Boist'rous waves o - bey Thy
'Twixt me and the peaceful

roll,

will,

rest,

J3J

ifli^p^pfppl
Hid- ing rock and treach'rous shoal:

Wrhen Thou sayst to them: "Be still!
"

Then, while lean-ing on Thy breast,



184
SAMUEL MEDLEY.

Ariel.

^mB^mSB^^Ad. Lowell Mason.
k N

1

1. O could I speak the matchless worth, O could I sound the glories forth,

2. I'd sing the precious blood He spilt, My ransom from the dreadful guilt

3. I'd sing the char-ac - ters He bears.And all the forms of love He wears,.

4. "Well, the de"; light-ful day will come When my dear Lord will bring me home,

K*j»;jy =_£.<=>-_m^^^^^^^m :!5=ta:

&£=£ fe 1

w

Which in my Sav-iour shine,

Of sin and wrath di- vine;

Ex - alt - ed on His throne;

And I shall see His face;

f -0-

I'd soar and touch the heav'nly strings,And
I'd sing His glorious righteousness, In
In loftiest songs of sweet-est praise I

Then with my Saviour, Brother, Friend,A
---'-'i -g: g * -S S^

r-

£_]_ A—fe~f^S^S^K
vie with Gabriel while he sings, In notes almost di-vine, In notes almost di-vine

!

which all-perfect heav' nly dress My soul shall ever shine,My soul shall ever shine,

would to ev- er-lasting days Make all His glories shine,Make all His glories known,

blest e - ter-ni-ty I'll spend, Triumphant in His grace, Triumphant in His grace.

J51 i k . k «. 1 !
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185 Azmon.
William H. Bathtjrst. Carl Glaser.

f
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1. for a faith that will not shrink, Tho' press'd by ev - 'ry foe;

2. That will not mur - mur or corn-plain Be-neath tne chastening rod,

3. A faith that shines more bright and clear When tempests rage with- out;

4. Lord, give us such a faith as this, And then, what-e'er may come,

That will not trem -ble on the brink

But, in the hour of grief or pain,

That when in dan - ger knows no fear,

We'll taste, e'en here, the hallowed bliss

I

Of an - y earth

Will lean up - on
In dark-ness feels

Of an e - ter -

• ly woe!
its God.
no doubt,

nal home!



186 Come, Thou Fount.
R. Robinson. J. J. Rosseatj.

i^piiiiis r
1. Come,Thou Fount of ev - 'ry bless- ing, Tune my heart to sing Thy grace;

2. Here I'll raise my Eb - en - e - zer, Hith-er by Thy help I'm come;

3. O to grace how great a debt- or Dai- ly I'm constrained to bel

ff4-fr—ff-i
:t-

P mm
8 Fine.
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Streams of mer - cy, nev-er ceas- ing, Call for songs of loud-est praise;

And I hope, by Thy good pleasure, Safe-ly to ar-rive at home.

Let Thy goodness, as a fet-ter, Bind my wand' ring heart to Thee.

fe=ta:
fciI

JD.iS'.-PraisethemountJ'm fixed up- on it, Mount of Thy re- deem- ing love!

D.&-He, to res -cue me from dan - ger, In - ter-posed His precious blood.

D.S. -Here's my heart, O take and seal it, Seal it for Thy courts a - bove!

D.S.

fV-TfTT-p-^rj^^^
Teach me some mel - odious son- net, Sung by flam - ing tongues a-bove;

Je - sus sought me when a stranger, Wand' ring from the fold of God;

Prone to wan- der, Lord, I feel it, Prone to leave the God I love;

i ^ - -^^=E ;PH

187 Asleep in Jesus.
W. B. Bradbury.

P $=t mi i=j-- ±?k s=s=*=**? 2=S=%
1. A-sleepin Je - sus! blessed sleep,From which none ev-er wakes to

2. A-sleep in Je - sus! O how sweet To be for such a slum-ber

3. A-sleepin Je - sus! peaceful rest, Whose waking is su-preme-lv

weep;

meet!

blest;

m --&—&—£--
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A calm and un - dis-turbed re - pose, Un-brok-en by the last of

With ho- ly con - fi - dence to sing That death has lost his ven-omed

No fear, no woe,shall dim that hour That man- i - fests the Saviour's

^ J

foes!

sting,

pow' r.



188 Blest Be the Tie that Bfnds,
(Dennis. S. M.)

John Fawcett. H. G. Nageli.

i=p-i=^rr 44-q—~,—r=

1. Blest be the tie that binds Our
2. Be - fore our Fa - ther's throne We
3. We share our rnn - tual woes, Our
4. When we a - sun - der part, It

•m- ~m- I -»- &- ~

mm
hearts in Chris -tian love;

pour our ar - dent pray'rs;

mil - tual bur - dens bear,

gives us in - ward pain;

J- I - j-x I
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The fel - low - ship of kin-dred minds Is like to that a - bove.
Our fears, our hopes,our aims are one, Our comforts and our cares.

And oft - en for each oth - er flows The sym- pa - thiz- ing tear.

But we shall still be join'd in heart, And hope to meet a -gain.

"J. ^ J^J „ rj. jm. JK I J
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189 Onward, Christian Soldiers!
8. Baking Gould. Arthur Stjxi,ivan.

1. Onward, Christian soldiers, Marching as to war, With the cross of Je - sus

2. Like a mighty ar - my Moves thechurcli of God; Brothers,we are treading

3. Crowns and thronesmay perish,Kingdoms rise and wane. But the ch urch of Je-sus

4. On-ward,then,ye faith- full Join our happy throng,Blend with ours your voices
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Go - ing on be-f

Where the saints have

Con - stant will re-n

In the triumph g

Dre! C
trod;

lain; <

ong;
-lS-

hrist,theRoy- al

We are not di -

jlatesof hell can
Grlo - ry, laud, and
-m- -p- -p>- -*•

1 1 N 1

—

Mas-ter, !

vid - ed,

nev - er '

hon - or

Lieads against the

All one bod - y
Sainst that church pr
Un - to Christ the

foe;

we

—

avail;

King:

%£|>-l L L U & \* m r - -« i= t- -r- 1- L 1-

Forward in - to bat - tie See His banner go! .

One in hope and doc- trine, One in char-
i

- ty I Onward, Christian soldiers,We have Christ sown promise, And that cannot tail. 1

This thro' countless a - ges Men and an-gels sing. '

m& n^ppiip^^P *3£ m̂p
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Onward, Christian Soldiers!

% it #. i
Marching as to war, With the cross of Je - sus Go-ing on be-fore!

With the crosa of
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190 Trust and Obey.
J . H. 8AMM rs.
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D. B.
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TOWNEH.
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Wf-^JT 3--» i

^«r, * -j-J"
1. A

2. 1

3. 1

4. I

5. 1

Vhen we
»Tot a s

^ot a 1

>ut we
^hen in

h* r-

1

walk with the Lord
had-ow can rise,

mr- den we bear,

nev - er can prove
fel-low-ship sweet

-p- -ff- m ^H0 » 1 j-(S»

In the light of His word, What a glo-ry He
Not a cloud in the skies, But His smile quickly
Not a sor-row we share, But our toil He doth
The de-lights of His love Un-til all on the
We will sit at His feet, Or we'll walk by His
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sheds on our way! While we do His good will, He a - bides with us still,

drives it a-way; Not a doubt nor a fear, Not a sigh nor a tear

rich - lv re-pay; Not a grief nor a loss, Not a frown nor a cross,

al - tar we lay; For the fa - vor He shows, And the joy He be-stows.

side in the way; What He says we will do, Where He sends we will go,

—
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Chokus.
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And with all who will trust

Can a - bide while we trust

But is blest if we trust

Are for them who will trust

j

Nev - er fear, on - ly trust

=i=
and
and
and
and
and

e
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o - bey.\

o - bey. J

o - bey. >

o - bey.

j

o - bey./

Trust and o - bey,
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for there's
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no oth - er way To be hap in Je sus but to trust and bey!
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OnpyTlght, 1887. by Daniel B. Towner.
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191 No, Not One!
Johnson Oatman.

Slow and with feeling.

Geo. c. Hugo.

» -»- -a- -S- -fi- -«-
i

1. There's not a friend like the low - ly Je- sus, No, not one!

2. No friend like Him is so high and ho-ly, No, not one!

3. There's not an hour that He is not near us, No, not one!

4. Did ev - er saint find this Friend forsake him? No, not one!

5. Was e'er a gift like the Sav-iour giv-en? No, not one!

*E -T: 0—

m

k—ft-
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#

no, not one!
no, not one I

no, not one!
no, not one!

no, not one!

Fine.

iHSHIISIi^imm =t
gf-rary^ «: * -

I

None else could heal all our soul's d is- eas-es, No, not one! no, not one!
And yet no friend is so meek and low-ly, No, not one! no, not one!

No night so dark but His love can cheer us, No, not one! no, not one!

Or sin- ner find that He would not take him? No, not one! no, not one!

Will He re-fuse us a home in heav-en? No, not one! no, not one!

D.S. -There' snot a friend like the low-ly Je-sus, No, not one! no, notone!

Chortts.
-. \ ! J ft . .1 -. i

— D.8.

IS
j* I3E

Je - sus knows all a - bout our struggles, He will guide till the day is done;

Used by permission of Geo. C. Hugg, owner of copyright.

192
Hugh Stowei/l.

The Mercy-Seat.
Thomas Hastings.

1. From ev- 'ry storm-y wind that blows,From ev -'ry swelling tide of woes,

2. There is a place where Je-sus sheds The oil of gladness on our heads,

3. There is a spot where spir-its blend,Where friend holds fellowship with friend J

4. There. there,on ea-gle's wings we soar, And time and sense seem all no more,

I ! I I -»

There is a calm, a sure re - treat,
—'Tis found be-neath the mer - cy-seat.

A place than all be-side more sweet,—It is the blood-bought mer - cy-seat.

Tho' sun-dered far, by faith they meet A-round one common mer - cy-seat.

And heav'n comes down our souls to greet, And glo- ry crowns the mer - cy-seat.



193 Work, for the Night is Coming.
Annie L. Walker. Lowell Mason.
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1. Work, for

2. Work, for

3. Work, for

the niglit is

the night is

the night is

_^_^j J.

com - ing,

com - ing,

com - ing,

, 1-

I >
Work thro'

Work thro'

Un - der

mnr-mm.
the morn-ing hours;

the sun - ny noon;
the sun - set skies;

_„ fr-^^L.
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Fine.
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Work while the dew is spark - ling, Work 'mid springing flow'rs;

Fill bright- est hours with la - bor, Kest comes sure and soon.

While their bright tints are glow - ing, Work, for day - light flies.

3£

D.S.-Work, for the night is

D.S.-Work, for the night is

D.S.-Work while the night is

com - ing, When man's work is done,

com - ing, When man works no more,
dark - 'ning,When man's work is o'er.

\ ores.
, l

D.tf.
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Work when the day grows
Give ev - 'ry fly - ing
Work till the last beam

bright-er,

min - ute

fad - eth,

Work in the glow- ing

Some-thing to keep in

Fad - eth to shine no

sun;

store;

more;
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By per. O. Ditson & Co. , owners of copyright.

194 Take My Life, and Let it Be.
Frances R. Haverqal.

1. Take my life.and let it be Con- se-cra-ted, Lord, to Thee; Takemy hands, and
2. Take my feet,and let them be Swift and beau-ti - ful for Thee; Takemy voted,and
3. Takemy lips, and let them be Fill' d with mes-sa-ges for Thee;Takemy si|-Ve"r

4. Takemy moments and my days, Letthem flow in endless praise; Take my ifrtel-

I -m- ^m- "
' ~ _J3- ^ #***

let them move At the impulse of Thy love. At the im-pulse of Thy love,

let me sing Always,on - ly, for my King, Always, on - ly, for my King,
and my gold, Not a mite would I with-hold, Not a mite would I withhold.
lect,and use Ev'ry pow'r asThoushalt choose, Ev'rypow'r as Thou shalt choose.

* *,£_«« >,r f £ £ if-.e fe£

5 Take my will and make it Thine,
It shall be no, longer mine;

Take my heart, it is Thine own,
JJ: It shall be Thy royal throne. :|

6 Take my love, my God, I pour
At Thy feet its treasure store;

Take myself, and I will be
(i:Ever, only, all for Thee. :||



195 Lead, Kindly Light.
John H. Newman. John B. Dykes.

1. Lead, kindly Light,amid th'encircling gloom, Lead Thoumeon; Thenightis
2. I was not ev-er thus,nor pray'd thatThou Should' st lead me on; I lov'd to

3. So long Thy pow' r hath blest me, sure it still Will lead me on, O' er moorand

S- •§£!. J^l # -^r •*•

g=idi=g_4
dark, and I am far from home, Lead Thou me on; Keep Thoumy feet; I
choose and seemy path, but now Lead Thou me on ; I lov'd the gar - ish

fen, o'er crag and torrent, till The night is gone,And with the morn those

do not ask to

day, and, spite of

an - gel fac - es

Ife :^=^=

r*JTJ
The dis- tant scene; one step e- nough for

fears, Pride nil' d my will; remember not past

smile, Which I have lov'd long since and lost a -

years,

while.
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196 Abide with Me,
Henry Francis Lyte. W. H. Monk.
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1. A - bide with me, fast falls the e - ven- tide; The dark- n ess

2. I need Thy pres - ence ev - 'ry pass - ing hour; What but Thy
3. Swift to its close ebbs out life's lit - tie day; Earth's joys grow

A.
eSeee£=lll§i=t=^
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ens, Lord, with me a - bide; When oth
can foil the tempter's pow'r? Who like

its glo- ries pass a - way; Change and

I

- er help - ers

Thy - self my
de - cay in

^gg
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fail, and comforts flee, Help of the help-less, O a

guide and stay can be? Thro' cloud and sunshine, O a

all around I see; O Thou, who changest not, a

^=Bz

bide with me!
bide with me!
bide with me!

fcr-J 1 T=F=f



197 Holy, Holy, Holy!
Reginald Heber, John B. Dykes.
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1. Ho- ly, ho- ly,

2. H©-ly, ho-ly,

3. Ho-ly, ho-ly,

4. Ho- ly, ho- ly,

ho - ly,

ho - ly!

Lord God Al-might- y! Ear - ly in the

all the saints a- dore Thee, Cast- ing down their

lyl tho' the dark-ness hide Thee, Tho' the eye of

ly, Lord God Al-might- y! All Thy works shall'
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morn - ing our
gold-en crowns a- ]

sin - ful man Thy
praiseThy name, ir

song shall rise

-ound the glass

glo - ry may
i earth,and sky,
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to Thee.
- y sea; <

not see;

and sea.

Eg-JMHh
Ho- ly, ho - ly,

3her-u- bim and
On- ly Thou art

Ho- ly, ho - ly,
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ser - a -
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ho -
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mer - ci- ful and might - y, God in Three Per- sons, bless-ed Trin
fall- ing down be- fore Thee,Which wert, and art, and ev-er-more
there is none be - side Thee, Per - feet in pow'r, in love, and pur
mer - ci- ful and might - y, God in Three Per- sons, bless-ed Trin

-i -

shalt
- i -

-i -

ty!

be.

ty.

ty!

198 Sun of My Soul.
J. Keble. P. RlTTER.

ppifl^iiipSgi H
1. Sun of my soul,Thou Saviour dear, It is not night if Thou be near;
2. When the soft dews of kind-ly sleep My wearied eye- lids gen-tly steep,
3. Come near and bless us when we wake, Ere thro' the world our way we take,

^^^Si fpppir=*T--—* m i_,e>~i-u. *. x—IM JM—o-M.
vf i H

O may no earth-born cloud a - rise To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes!
Be my last thought: How sweet to rest For - ev - er on my Saviour's breast!
Till in the o - cean of Thy love We lose our -selves in heav'n a-bove!



199 What a Friend We Have in Jesus.
Joseph Scriven. Alt.

-I
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Chaklbs O. Converse.

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 heavy - la - den, Cumbered with a load of care J

What a priv - i - lege to car - ry Ev - 'ry-thing to God in pray'r!
We should nev-er be dis - cour- aged.— Take it to the Lord in pray'r.
Pre - cious Saviour, still our ref - uge,— Take it to the Lord in pray'r.
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D.8.—All be-cause we do not car - ry Ev - 'ry-thing to God in pray'r!
D.8.—Je- sus knows our ev-'ry weak- ness,— Take it to the Lord in pray'r.
D.S.—In His arms He'll take and shield thee,—Thou wilt find a sol-ace there.

i^pHi^ig^!
D.S.
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O what peace we oft - en for - feit, what needless pain we bear-
Can we find a Friend so faith- ful, Who will all our sorrows share?
Do thy friends de-spise, for - sake thee ? Take it to the Lord in pray'r;
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200 Only Trust Him.
J. H. S.

fc*
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m
J. H. Stockton.

1. Come, ev - 'ry soul by sin oppress'd, There's mercy with
2. For Je - sus shed His pre- cious blood Rich bless-ings to
3. Yes, Je - sus is the Truth, the Way, That leads you in
4. Oome, then, and join this ho - ly band, And on to glo

\B±
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T
the Lord,
be - stow;
to rest;
ry go,
-«- Jp2. '
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His word!
as snow.

- ly blest.
- tal flow!

And He will sure- ly give
Plunge now in - to the crim
Be - lieve in Him with-out
To dwell in that ce - les

you rest By trust- ing in
son flood That wash - es white
de - lay. And you are ful

tial land, Where joys im-mor
I - -«•

/On - ly trust Him, on - ly trust
\ He will save you, He will save

Him, On - ly trust Him now!
you, He will save (Omit you now!



201 Majestic Sweetness Sits Enthroned,
Samuel Stennett. Thomas Hastings.
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1. Ma-jes- tic sweetness sits enthroned Up-on the Saviour's brow; His head with
2. No mor- tal can with Him compare A-mong the sons of men; Fair-er is

3. He saw me piung' din deep distress, He flew to my re - lief; Forme He
4. To Him I owe my life andbreath,And all thejoys I have; Hemakes me

l^iigi ^—i- -j
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ra- dian t glories crown' d,His lips with grace o' erflow, His lips with grace o' erflow.

He than all the fair That fill theheav'nly train,That fill the heav'nly train,

bore the shameful cross,And carried all my grief, And carried all my grief,

tri-umph o-ver death,And savesme from the grave,And saves me from the grave.
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202 The Stiining Shore.
G. F. Root.

pfEpF*
1. My days are glid-ing swift -ly by, And I, a pil-grim stran-ger,

2. We'll gird our loins,my breth-ren dear, Our dis - tant home dis-cern - ing;

3. Should coming days be cold and dark, We need not cease our sing - ing;

4. Let sorrow' s rud- est tem-pest blow, Each cord on earth to sev - er;

Would not de- tain them as they fly, Those hours of toil and dan -

Our ab- sent Lord has left us word, "Let ev - 'ry lamp be burn-
That

.

per-fect rest naught can mo-lest,Where gold - en harps are ring-

Our King says

:

i 'Come, '

'and there's our home, For-ev - er, oh, for - ev -

ger.

ing.'

ing.

erl
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D.S.—just be- fore, the shin- ing shore We may al-most dis- cov

Chorus.
DJS.
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For oh! we stand on Jordan's strand, Our friends are passing o - ver, And

:|8=Sb=f=5r:



203 Arise, My Soul, Arise!
Charles Wesley. Lewis Edson.

J-J-4-

1. A - rise,my soul, a -rise, Shake off thy guilty fears! The bleeding sacrifice
2. He ev- er lives a - bove, For me to in-ter-cede; His all-redeeming love,

3. Five bleeding wounds He bears,Received on Calvary ; They pour effectual pray' rs,

4. My God is re-con-ciled, His pard'ning voice I hear; He ownsme for His child,

iEif :=}- m
In my be - half ap-pears; Be -fore the throne my Sure - ty stands,

His pre- cious blood to plead; His blood a - toned for all our race,

They strongly plead for me; "For-give him, O for-give," they cry,

can no Ion - ger fear; With con - fi - dence I now draw nigh,

-T-/ 3£

mZ^=l

Be - fore the throne my Surety stands. My name is writ- ten on His hands.
His blood a-toned for all our race, And sprinkles now the throne of grace.

'Forgive him, O forgive,' 'they cry/ 'Nor let that ransomed sin- ner diel"
With con -ti-dence I now draw nigh,And ''Father,Ab - ba, Fa -ther!" cry.

:«=«-" ummmmmm tsr.
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204 Rock of Ages.
. Augustus M.
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1. Rock of

2. Should my
3. While I
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A - ges, cleft for me,
tears for - ev - er flow, g

draw this fleet - ing breath

-(S>- . -p- -&-

Let me hide my- self in

Should my zeal no res-pite

When mine eve - lids close in

Thee;
know,
death,
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D.(7.-Be of sin the doub - le cure, Save from wrath and make me pure.

D.C. -In my hand no price I bring; Sim- ply to Thy cross I cling.

D. (7.-Rock of A - ges,cleft for me, Let me hide my- self in Thee!

DC.

35
-4 Pl. _ ; 1 -, c
-jj-j—Brgz 1

st.
—^—Frzs—

1

.'

Let the wa - ter and the blood, From Thy wound - ed side which flowed,

All for sin could not a- tone— Thou must save, and Thon a - lone.

When I rise to worlds unknown, See Thee on Thy judgment throne,
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205 All to Christ I Owe.
Mrs. E. M. Hall. John T. Graph.
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1. I hear the Saviour say: "Thy strength indeed is small; Child of weakness,

2. For nothing good have I Where-by Thy grace to claim; Je-susdiedmy
3. When from my dying bed My ransomed soul shall rise,

'

' Je- sus died my
4. And when before the throne I stand, in Him complete, '

' Je- sus died my

fe3—r—
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Chorus.

watch and pray, Find in Me thine All in All
soul to save, And bless - ed be His name; i

soul to save," Shall rend the vaulted skies, f

soul to save," My lips shall still re - peat.

ii."
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All to Him I owe! Sin had left a crimson stain, He washed it white as snow.
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206 Must Jesus Bear the Cross Alone?
Thos. Shepherd.

pspg^^NpBilppl
Geo. N. Allen.
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1. Must Je - sus bear the cross a- lone, And all the world go free?

2. The con - se - crat - ed cross I' 11 bear Till death shall set me free,

3. Up - on the crys - tal pavement, down At Je-sus' pierc-ed feet,

4. O pre-cious cross! O glo-rious crown! O res - ur - rec - tion day!

nn £=£.- JK

Jt-rZrJf^¥F* l̂
J—=t355 S*3 :s?^

:^:

No, there's a cross for ev - 'ry one, And there's a cross for me!
And then go home my crown to wear, For there's a crown for me!
With joy I'll cast my gold -en crown, And His dear name re -peat.

Ye an- gels, from the stars come down, And bear my soul a - way!

r2. ~ I | Hi
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207
I. Watts.

Joy to the World,

fe^ m^^m
Arr. from Geo. F. Handel.
__j h^ j _n J_ !»
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1. Joy to the world, the Lord is come! Let earth re-ceive her King, Let
2. Joy to the world, the Saviour reigns! Let men their songs em-ploy, While
3. He rules the world with truth and grace, And makes the nations prove The

s£2=£:
z^mm

ev - 'ry heart pre - pare Him room, And heav'n and nature sing, And
fields and floods, rocks, hills, and plains Re-peat the sounding joy, Re -

glo - ries of His right-eous - ness, And won-ders of His love, And
And heav'n, and heav'n and na-ture

IN K fi S 35
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heav'n and na-ture sing,

peat the sounding joy,

wonders of His love,
sing,

&2?-0

And heav'n, and heav'n and na- ture

Re - peat, re - peat the sound-ing
And wonders, and won - ders of His

J-
sing!

joy I

love.

fc -*-J- wmt±--w=mz qs=l=n:
I

sing,
U U

And heav'n and na-ture sing,

208 Just as I Am.
Charlotte Elliott. Wm. B. Bradbury.

ipupl^i^lp^Ili^ill
1. Just as I am, with -out one plea But that Thy blood was shed for me,
2. Just as I am, and wait-ing not To rid my soul of one dark blot,

3. Just as I am—Thou wilt re-ceire, Wilt welcome, par-don, cleanse, relieve;

4. Just as lam—Thy love unknown Has bro-ken ev - 'ry bar-rierdown;

And that Thou bid'st me come to Thee, O Lamb of God, I come, I come!
To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot, O Lamb of God, I come, I come!
Be -cause Thy promise I be-lieve, O Lamb of God, I come, I come!
Now to be Thine, yea, Thine a -lone, O Lamb of God, I come, I come!



209 I Love Thy Kingdom, Lord.
Timothy Dwight. Lowell Mason.
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1. I love Thy king - dom, Lord,

2. I love Thy church, O God;
3. For her my tears shall fall,

4. Be - yond my high - est joy

The house of Thine a - bode,

Her walls be - fore Thee stand,

For her my pray'rs as - cend,

I prize her heav' n - ly wavs,

The church our blest

Dear as the ap -

To her my cares

Her sweet com-mun

m T2-

Re-
ple

and
ion,

deem- er saved With His own pre - cious blood.

of Thine eye, Andgrav-en on Thy hand,
toils be giv'n, Till toils and cares shall end.

sol- emn vows, Her hymns of love and praise.
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210 Come and Dwell. S. M,

1 O come and dwell in me,
Spirit of power within,

And bring the glorious liberty

From sorrow, fear, and sin!

2 The seed of sin's disease,

Spirit of health, remove,
Spirit of finished holiness,

Spirit of perfect lovel

3 I want the witness, Lord,
That all I do is right,

According to Thy will and word,
Well pleasing in Thy sight.

212 My Soul, Be on Thy Guard!
George Heath. , Lowell Mason.

i

211 A Charge to Keep. S. M,

1 A charge to keep I have,
A God to glorify,

A never-dying soul to save,

And fit it for the sky.

2 To serve the present age,

My calling to fulfill,

O may it all njy powers engage,
To do my Master' s will.

3 Help me to watch and pray,

And on Thyself rely,

Assured, if I my trust betray,

I shall forever die.

pli|ppLi ^=a ^n3
1. My soul, be on thy guard 1 Ten
2. O watch, and fight, and pray, The
3. Ne'er think the vie- fry won, Nor
4. Fight on, my soul, till death Shall

:*—£- i

thou- sand foes a
bat - tie ne'er give
lay thine ar - mor

bring thee to thy
M. " &L *. ^
r

—

e

o er;

down;
God;
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The hosts of sin are press - ing hard
Re - new it bold-ly ev - 'ry day,
The work of faith will not be done
He'll take thee, at thy part- ing breath,

To draw thee from the skies.

And help di- vine im-plore.

Till thou ob- tain a crown.

To His di-vine a- bode.

1—

r
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213 Building for Eternity.
N. B. S. N. B. Sargent, arr.

1. We are building in sor-row or joy

2. Ev-'ry tho'tthat we've ev - er had,

3. Ev-'ry word that so light - ly falls,

4. Are you building for God a -lone,

ytmyr

A temple the world may not see,

Its own lit- tie place has fill'd;

Giving some heart joy or pain,

Are you building in faith and love,

Which time cannot mar nor de-stroy: We build for e - ter - ni - ty.

Ev-'ry deed we have done, good or bad, Is a stone in the temple we build.

Will shine in our tern - pie walls, Or ev - er its beau - ty stain.

A tem-ple the Father will own, In thecit-y of light a - bove?

We are build-ing ev - 'rv day
We are build - ing, build-ing ev -'ry day

A tem-plethe world may not see;

> >
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Build- ing, build-ing ev - 'ry day, Building for e - ter - ni - ty!
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Copyright, 1887, "by Daniel B. Towner.
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214 Jesus Shall Reign.
Isaac Watts.

±
John Hatton.

1. Je - sus shall reign where'er the sun Does his suc-ces - sive journeys run;

2. To Him shall end-less pray' r be made, And endless prais-es crown His head;

3. Peo - pie and realms of ev - 'ry tongue Dwell on His love with sweetest song;

4. Blessings a-bound where'er He reigns, The prisoner leaps to loose his chains,

5. Let ev-'ry creat-ure rise and bring Pe- cul-iar hon- ors to our King,

--=£=S=Ffcr«*£=§! EBE-EfeSEEg
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Jesus Shall Reign.

cj- 4-,-i- fer iU m*=32 *=gi
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His kingdom spread from shore to shore,Till moons shall wax and wane no more.
His name like sweet per- fume shall rise With ev'ry morn- ing sac - ri - fice.

And infant voi - ces shall pro - claim Their early blessings on His name.
The wea-ry find e - ter - nal rest, And all the sons of want are blest.

An - gels de-scend with songs a - gain, And earth re-peat the loud A- men!

215 How Firm a Foundation,
Q. Keith. M. PORTOGAIiUO.
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1. How firm a foun - da - tion, ye saints of the Lord, Is

2. "Fear not, I am with thee, O be not dis - may'd, For
3. " When thro' the deep wa - ters I call thee to go, The
4. '

' The soul that on Je - sus hath lean'd for re - pose, I

laid for your faith in His ex - eel -lent Word! What more can He
I am thy God, I will still give thee aid; I'll strengthen thee,

riv - ers of sor-row shall not o - ver-flow; For I will be
will not, I will not de - sert to his foes; That soul, tho' all
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say than to

help thee, and
with thee thy
hell should en

you He hath
cause thee to

trouble to

- deav-or to

I

you who for

held by My
sane- ti - fy

nev - er, no,

ref - uge to

gra- cious,om
to

nev -

I

thee thy
er, no,

N

Je - sus have
nip - o- tent

deepest dis -

nev- er for -

fled?

hand,
tress,

sake!

I

To you who for ref- uge to Je -

Up - held by My gracious,om - nip
And sane- ti - fy to thee thy deep-
I'll nev - er, no, nev - er, no, nev -

3US have fled?

o - tent hand."
est dis- tress."

er for- sake!

"



216 My Faith Looks Up to Thee.
Ray Palmer. Lowell Mason.

1. My faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Cal-va-ry, Sav-iour di - vine ; Now hear me
2. May Thy rich grace impartStreugth to my faint-ing heart, My zealin - spire ; As Thou hast

while I pray, Take all my guilt a -way, let me from this day Be whol - ly Thine !

died for me, may my love to Thee Pure, warm,and changeless be, A hv - ing fire !

m
While life's dark maze 1 tread,
And griefs around me spread,
Be Thou my Guide;

Bid darkness turn to day,
Wipe sorrow's tears away,
Nor let me ever stray
From Thee aside.

I
I

When ends life's transient dream,
When death's cold, sullen stream
Shall o'er me roll,

Blest Saviour, then, in love,
Fear and distrust remove

;

O bear me safe above,
A ransomed soul

!

217 My Country, 'Tis of Thee.
S. F. Smith. Henry Carey.
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1. My coun-try, 'tis of thee, Sweet land of lib- er- ty, Of thee I sing! Land where my
2. My na-tive country, thee, Land of the no- ble, free, Thy name I love; I love thy
3. Let mu-sic swell the breeze,And ring from all the trees Sweet freedom's song! Let mor-tal
4. Our Father's God, to Thee, Au-thor of lib- er - ty, To Thee we sing; Long may our

-£^_«- &—g -p:..
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fa - thersdied, Land of the pilgrim's pride, From ev-'ry mountainside Let free-dom ring!

rocks and rills, Thy woods and templed hills; My heart with rapture thrills Like that a- bove.
tongues awake, Let all that breathe partake, Let rocks their si-lence break, The sound prolong!
land be bright With freedom's ho- ly light; Pro - tect us by Thy might, Great God,our King!
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218 Come, Thou Almighty King.
C. Wesley. £ Felice Giardini.

^^^^^^^t^T^ S
1. Come, Thou al-might-y King, Help us Thy name to sing, Help us to praise; Father, all

-

'2. Come, Thou in- car- nate Word, Gird on Thy might - y sword, Our pray' r attend; Come,and Thy
3. Come, ho - ly Corn-fort- er. Thy sa-crel wit - ne^s b<*ar In this glad hour; Thou who al-

4. To the great One in Three E - ter-nal prais - e8 be, Hence ev-er-more! His sov 'reign



Come, Thou Almighty King.
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glo - ri-ous, O'er all vie - to - ri-ous, Come and reign o - ver us, An-cient of Days!
peo - pie bless, And give Thy word suc-cess; Spir - it of ho - li-ness, On us de - sceud!
might -y art, Now rule in ev - 'ry heart,And ne'er from us de-part, Spir- it of pow'r!
maj - es-ty May we in glo- ry see, And to e - ter-ni-ty Love and a- dorel

ft -*-

219
P. Doddridge.

O Happy Day.
E. F. RlMBAULT.

, JO' hap-py day that fixed my choice On Thee,my Sav- iour and my God! )

{ Well may this glowing heart re - joice, And tell its rap - tures all a - broad. /

Hap - py day, hap py day, When Je - sus wash'd my sins a - way!
*- ft m.

~M-—fr—|_pi2=:r--p
-

—

|

—pipn^cn:

He taught me how to watch and pray, And live re
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joic ing ev-'ry day.

2 O happy bond that seals my vows
To Him who merits all my love!

Let cheerful anthems fill His house,
While to that sacred shrine I move.

3 'Tis done: the great transaction's done!
1 am the Lord's, and He is mine;

He drew me, and I followed on,
Charmed to confess the voice divine.

220 Revive Us Again,
Wm. P. Maciat, J. J. Husband.

1. We praise Thee,0 God,for the Son of Thy love,For Jesus,who died and is now gone above.

lu-jah! Thine the glory; Hal- le- lu- jah! A-men; Re-vive us

•T 1

a - gain

!

fe
2 We praise Thee, O God, for Thy Spirit of light.
Who has shown us our Saviour, and scattered our night.

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

4 All glory and praise to the God of all grace,
Who has bought us, and sought us, and guided our ways.

5 Revive us again, fill each heart with Thy love,
May each soul ba rekindled with fire from above!



221 Rescue the Perishing,
F. J. Cbosby. W. H. Doane.

1. Res - cue the per-ish-ing, Care for the dy - ing, Snatch them in pit - y from
2. Tho' they are slighting Him, Still He is wait- ing, Wait-ing the pen - i-tent
3. Down in the human heart, Crush' d by the tempter, Feelings lie bur-ied that
4. Res - cue the per-ish-ing, Du - ty demands it; Strength for thy la - bor the
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sin and the grave; Weep o'er the err -ing one, Lift up the fall- en,

child to re - ceive; Plead with them earn-est-ly, Plead with them gen- tly;

grace can re- store; Touch' d by a lov-ing heart, Wak-en'd by kind-ness,

Lord will pro- vide; Back to the uar-row way Pa-tient-ly win them;

m¥=?-- ?^p£ -m m-
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Chorus.
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Tell them of Je - sus, the might - y to save.

^He will forgive if they on - ly be-lieve. I ^ ., na^ ., .

Chords that were bro- ken will vi-brate once more, h Res-cue the per - ish-ing

Tell the poor wan - d'rer a Sav - iour has died. '

P m~—
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Care for the dy - ing; Je - sus is mer-ci-ful, Je - sus will save!
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Copyright, 1870, by W. H. Doane.

222 I'll Live for Him.
R. E. Hudson

=3*

1. My life, my love I give to Thee, Thou Lamb of God,who died for me;
2. I now be-lieve Thou dost receive, For Thou hast died that I might live;

3. O Thou who died on Cal - va - ry, To save my soul and make me free,
.#. •
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Cho.—I'll live for Him who died for me, How hap-py then my life shall bel

By permission of Mrs. R. E. Hudson, owner of copyright.



I'll Live for Him.
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B.C.
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may I ev - er faith -ful be, My Sav-iour and my God!

And now henceforth I'll trust in Thee, My Sav-iour and my God I

1 con- se- crate my life to Thee, My Sav-iour and my God I

*i >-. ¥Mm
L» 5 .1. I

gn
I'll live for Him who died for me, My Sav- iour and my God!

223 Sweet Hour of Prayer.
W. W. Walfokd.

Slow.

"Wm. B. Bradbury.
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1. Sweet hour of pray 'r, sweet hour ofpray 'r,That calls me from a world of care,

2. Sweet hour of pray'r, sweet hour ofpray'r,Thy wings shall my pe - ti - tion bear

3. Sweet hour of pray'r,sweethourofpray'r,May I thy con -so - la - tion share

m fr£=*n^^PFfpgjg
D.C.—And oft es-caped the tempter's snare,By thy re turn, sweet hour ofpray 'rf

D.C.—I'll cast on Him my ev - 'ry care, And wait for thee, sweet hour ofpray'r I

D.C—And shout, while passing thro' the air, Fare-well,farewell,sweethourofpray'rl

I
Fine,

=£=£=£^ES
And bids me at

To Him whose truth and faithfulness

Till from Mount Pisgah's loft-y height

*=* *=S? r
my Father's throne Make all my wants and wish-es known!

En-gage the wait-ing soul to bless;

I view my home and take my flight;

Iggg m _._,—^—, =

And oft es-caped the tempter's snare, By thy re-turn, sweet hour of pray'r.

I'll cast on Him my ev - ' ry care,And wait for thee, sweet hour of pray'r!

And shout, while passing thro' the air, Farewell, farewell, sweet hour of pray'r!:
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In sea- sons of dis- tress and grief, My soul has oft - en found re- lief,

And since He bids me seek His face, Believe His word, and trust His grace,

This robe of flesh I'll drop, and rise To seize the ev - er - last- ing prize;:



224 Where isMy Boy To-Night?
R. L.

„ With tenderness.
R. LOWBY.

I £
1. Where ismy wand'ringboy to-night,"Th"e boy of my tenderest care, The
2. Once he waspureas morn-ingdew, Ashe knelt at his moth-er's knee; No
3. O, could I see you now, my boy, As fair as in old - en time, When
4. Go for my wanderingboy to-night; Go, search for him where you will; But

k-v
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boy that was once my joy and light, The child of my love and pray'r?
face was so bright, no heart more true, And none was so sweet as he.

prat-tie and smile made home a joy, And life was a mer - ry chime!
bring him to me with all his blight,And tell him I love him still.
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Chorus. Not too fast.
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O, where is my boy to - night? O, where is my boy to - night?My
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heart o'erflowSjfor I love him, he knows; O, where is my boy to-night?
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Copyright, 1905, by Mary Runyon Lowry. Kenewal. Used by per.
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225 In the Cross of Christ I Glory.
J. BOWEING. ITHAMAE CONKEY.

1. In the cross of Christ I glo-ry, Tow' ring o'er the wrecks of time;

2. When the woes of life o'er-take me, Hopes de- ceive and fears an- noy,

3. When the sun of bliss is beaming Light and love up - on my way,

4. Bane and bless-ing, pain and pleasure, By the cross are sanc-ti-fied;
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In the Cross of Christ I Glory.
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All the light of sa - credsto-ry Gath-ers round its head sub- lime.

Nev - er shall the. cross for-sake me; Lo, it glows with peace and joy

!

From the cross the radiance streaming Adds more lus- ter to the day.

Peace is there that knows no measure, Joys that thro' all time a - bide.

j . , rj _ _B rj.
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226 Leaning on the Everlasting Arms,
E. A. Hoffman. A. J. Showalter.
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1. What a fellowship, what a joy divine, Leaning on the ev-er-last-ing arms

l

2. Oh, how sweet to walk in this pilgrim way, Leaning on the ev-er-last-iug arms!

3. What have I to dread, what have I to fear, Leaning on the ev-er-last-ing arms!:
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ing arms!

ing arms t

What a blessedness, what a peace is mine, Leaning on the ev-er-Iast

Oh, how bright the path grows from day to day, Leaning on the ev-er-last-

I have blessed peace with my Lord so near, Leaning on the ev-er-last-

4*—fe_!*_Jv

P
Chorus.
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Safe and se-cure from allLean - ing, lean - ing

Lean-ing on Je - eus, lean - ing on Je - bus,

J*

a- larms:
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I

Lean - ing, lean - ing, Lean-ing on the ev-er-last-ing arms!

Lean-ing on Je - sus, lean -ing on Jo- sua,

§g§
I I
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Used by per. of A. J. Showalter, owner of copyright.



227 All Hail the Power of Jesus' Name!
Edw. Pebbonet. Oliver Holden.
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1. All hail thepow'r of Je- sus' name! Let an- gels prostrate fall,

2. Sin- ners whose love can ne' er for - get The worm-wood and the gall,

3. Let ev - 'ry kin-dred, ev - 'ry tribe On this ter - res- trial ball,

4. Oh, that with yon - der sa - cred throng We at His feet may fall I

Bring forth the roy- al di - a - dem, And crown Him Lord of all;

Go, spread your tro-phies at His feet, And crown Him Lord of all;

To Him all maj- es - ty as - cribe, And crown Him Lord of all;

We'll join the ev - er - last - ing song, And crown Him Lord of all;

-% g m S-,-*HJ"-S-*-:»-n-«»-.-£? g . g-

Bring forth the roy - al di - a - dem, And crown Him Lord of

Go, spread your tro-phies at His feet, And crown Him Lord of

To Him all maj - es - ty ascribe, And crown Him Lord of

We'll join the ev - er - last-ing song, And crown Him Lord of

all!

all!

all!

all.

228 Now the Day is Over.
Sabine Baring-Gouxd. Joseph Barnbt.m m stmmM. i. i

"
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Night is draw - ing
Calm and sweet re -

May Thine an - gels

Then may I a -

1. Now
2. Je -

3. Thro'
4. When

the day
sus, give

the long
the morn

is o -

the wea -

night-watch
ing wak -

ver;

ry

nigh;

pose;

spread

—
-S:

Shad
With
Their
Pure,

ows of the ev - 'ning
Thy tend'rest bless - ing
white wings a - bove me,
and fresh, and sin - less,

J.

Steal aT- cross the sky.

May our eye - lids close.

Watch - ing 'round my bed.

In Thy ho - ly eyes.

I

ev -'ning Steal a • croaa the sky.



229
Wm. Cowper.

There is a Fountain,
"Western Melody.

r
1. There is a fount-ain fill'd with blood,Drawn from Im - man-iiel's veins,

2. The dy - ing thief re-joiced to see That fount-ain in his day,

3. E'er since by faith I saw the stream Thy flow -ing wounds sup - ply,

4. Then in a no- bier, sweet -er song I'll sing Thy pow'r to save,

And sin-ners plung' d beneath that flood

And there may I, though vile ' as he,

Re - deem -ing love has been my theme,

When this poor, lisp-ing, stamm'ring tongue

Lose all their guilt- y stains,

Wash all my sins a
And shall be, till I

Lies si - lent in the

way,
die,

m.

Lose all their guilt - y stains,

Wash all my sins a - way,
And shall be, till I die,

Lies si - lent in the grave,

Lose all their

Wash all my
And shall be,

Lies si - lent

guilt-

sins

till

in

J
a -

I

the

J5=

stains;

way;
die;

grave;
I

230 The Great Physician,
Wm. Hunter.

^m
J. H. Stockton.

Fine.
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-. f The great Phy-si - cian now is near, The sym - pa-thiz-ing Je
' \ He speaks the droop-ing heart to cheer, Oh, hear the voice of Je

n f Your man - y sins are all for-giv'n, Oh, hear the voice of Je
' \ Go on your way in peace to heav'n,And wear a crown with Je

sus

sus

Sweet-est note in ser - aph song, Sweet-est name on mor - tal tongue*

3 All glory to the dying Lamb!
I now believe in Jesus;

I love the blessed Saviour's name,
I love the name of Jesus.

4 His name dispels my guilt and fear,,

No other name but Jesus;

Oh, how my soul delights to hear
The charming name of Jesus.



231 Lord, I'm Coming Home.
W. J. K. WM. J. KlRKPATRICK.
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1. I've wan-dered far a - way from God, Now I'm com-ing home;
2. I've wast - ed ma - ny pre - cious years, Now I'm com-ing home;
3. I'm tired of sin and stray - ing, Lord, Now I'm coming home;
4. My soul is sick, my heart is sore, Now I'm com-ing home;

mtm T—O—

I
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The paths of sin too long I've trod, Lord, I'm com-ing home.
I now re -pent with bit - ter tears, Lord, I'm com-ing home.

I'll trust Thy love, be - lieve Thy word, Lord, I'm com-ing home.
My strength re- new, my hope re - store, Lord, I'm com-iiig home.

gfe ^ :£= $~£ wEt
-D.&—O - pen wide Thine arms of love. Lord, I'm com -ing home.

Chorus.

p
D.8.
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Com- ing home, com - ing home, Nev - er more to

HS^ :*=z=^:
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Copyright, 1892, by ffm. J. Kirkpatrick. "Used by per.

6 I need His cleansing blood I know,
Now I'm coming home;

O wash me whiter than the snow,
Lord, I'm coming home.

5 My only hope, my only plea,

Now I'm coming home,
That Jesus died, and died for me

Lord, I'm coming home.

232 Doxology.

33=
Louis Bourgeois.

m :EE*EEE m^M
Praise God,from whom all blessings flow; Praise Him, all creatures here be-low;

m m :£=*= t=t
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Praise Him a - bove. Ghost!

ljgP~M

ove, ye heav'nly host; Praise Father,Son, and Ho - ly Gho



233 Saviour, Like a Shepherd,
Dorothy A. Thrupp.

if^rk:
Wm. B. Bradbttbt.
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, f Sav - iour, like a shepherd lead us,

1 In Thy pleasant pastures feed us,

„ (We are Thine,do Thou befriend us,
* \ Keep Thy flock, from sin de-fend us,

o / Thou hast promised to re - ceive us,

\ Thou hast mer-cy to re - lieve us,

is .jp
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Much we need Thy tend' rest care; )

For our use Thy folds prepare. J

Be the Guardian of our way; "I

Seek us when we go a - stray, f

Poor and sin-ful tho' we be; )

Grace to cleanse, and pow' r to free. J

I. L L L fc^^^gUSS
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Bless-ed Je - sus! bless- ed Je - sus! Thou hast bought us,Thine we are;

Bless-ed Je - sus I bless-ed Je - sus! Hear, O hear us, when we pray;

Bless-ed Je - sus! bless-ed Je - sus! We will ear - ly turn to Thee;
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Blessed Je - sus! bless-ed Je - sus! Thou hast bought us, Thine we arel

Bless-ed Je - sus! bless-ed Je - sus! Hear,0 hear us, when we pray!

Bless-ed Je - sus! bless-ed Je - sus! We will ear - ly turn to Thee!

fr U " U:
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A«Jfz Tnere were Ninety and Nine. Key Ab,

1 There were ninety and nine that safe-

ly lay

In the shelter of the fold,

But one was out on the hills away,
Far off from the gates of gold;

Away on the mountains wild and bare,

Away from the tender Shepherd's
care.

2 "Lord, Thou hast here Thy ninety
and nine,

Are they not enough for Thee?"
But the Shepherd made answer: "This

of Mine
Has wandered away from Me;

And although the road be rough and

I go to the desert to find My sheep.

"

3 But none of the ransomed ever knew
How deep were the waters crossed,

Nor how dark was the night that the
Lord passed through

Ere He found His sheep that was
lost.

Out in the desert He heard its cry,

Sick, and helpless, and ready to die.

"Lord, whence are those blood-drops
all the way,

That mark out the mountain's
track?"

"They were shed for one who had
gone astray

Ere the Shepherd could bring him
back."

'
' Lord, v/hence are Thy hands so rent

and torn?"
"They are pierced to-night by many

a thorn."

But all through the mountains thun-
der-riven,

And up from the rocky steep,

There arose a cry to the gate of heaven:
"Rejoice! I have found My sheep 1

"

And the angels echoed around the

throne:

"Kejoice, for the Lord brings back
His own!"



235 Bringing in the Sheaves.
Knowles Shaw. Geobge A. Minor.

I

1

•. f Sow - ing in the morning, sow- ing seeds of kindness, Sowing
\ Wait-ing for the bar- vest, and the time of reap- ing, (Omit.....

the
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noontide and the dew-y eve;

) We shall come, rejoicing, bringing in ihesbeaves.
__,
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Bringing in the sheaves, bringing in the sheaves/We shall come, rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves J

~.i
*"

\* u» ~U «?

—
i

"**
—*"—"" *"

—
I "~U t U & i i

2 Sowing in the sunshine, sowing in the shadows,
Fearing neither clouds nor winter's chilling breeze;

By and by the harvest, and the labor ended,

We shall come, rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves*

3 Go then, ever weeping, sowing for the Master,
Though the loss sustained our spirit often grieves;

When our weeping's over, He will bid us welcome,
We shall come, rejoicing, bringing in the sheaves.

236 IMore About Jesus.
E. E. Hewitt. Jno. R. Sweney.
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1. More about Je - sus would I know, More of His grace to oth - ers show,

2. More a-bout Je - sus let me learn, More of His ho- ly will discern;

3. More about Je- sus in His Word, Holding communion with my Lord,
4. More a-bout Je- sus on His throne, Rich-es in glo - ry all His own;

More of His sav- ing full-ness see, More of His love who died for

Spir - it of God,my Teach- er be, Show-ing the things of Christ to

Hear- ing His voice in ev - 'ry line, Mak- ing each faithful say - ing

More of His kingdom' s sure increase, More of His com- ing, Prince of

me!
me!
mine!
Peace t

gur *• «& N !

:ff=p:



More About Jesus.
Refrain.
—J -ft -fc-
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More, more a -bout Je
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More, more a -bout Je - sus;

r
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me!More of His sav- ing full-ness see, More of His love who died for
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Copyright, 1887, by J no. R. Sweney. Used by per. of Mrs. Jno. R. Sweney.
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237 The Son of God Goes Forth to War.
Reginald Heber.
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H. S. Cutler.
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1. The Son of God goes forth to war, A king - ly crown to gain;

2. The mar - tyr first, whose ea - gle eye Could pierce be-yond the grave,

3. A no - ble ar-my, men and boys, The ma-tron and the maid,

A * . m - m—m—
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His blood-red ban - ner streams a -far,—Who fol- lows in His
Who saw his Mas-ter in the sky, And call' d on Him to

A - round the Sav-iour's throne re- joice, In robes of light ar-

m :g=S=

train ?

save;

ray'd;

-1=2.
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Who best can drink His cup of woe, Tri - umph-ant o - ver pain ?

Like Him, with par-don on His tongue, In midst of mor-tal pain,

They climb' d the steep as - cent of heav'n Thro' per- il, toil and pain;

Bill ^=
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Who pa - tient bears His cross be - low, He fol - lows in His train.

He pray'd for them that did the wrong; Who fol - lows in his train?

O God, to us may grace be giv'n To fol - low in their train I



238 When Morning Gilds the Skies.
Tr. Edward Caswell. (Laudes Domini.)
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Joseph Babnbt.
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1. When morn-ing gilds

2. To Thee, O God,
3. Does sad - ness fill

tsL m
tin

my

skies, My heart a - wak - ing cries:

bove, I cry with glow- ing loye:

mind, A so - lace here I find:
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May Je - sus Christ

"May Je -sus Christ

"May Je -sus Christ

I

be praised 1" A- like at work and
be praised !" This song of sa - cred
be praised ! " Or fades my earth - ly

prayer,

joy,

bliss,

mw^mz M ^Sl W tr—m-mmm^3
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To Je - sus I

It ney - er seems
My com - fort still

HH £=£

re - pair; May Je - sus Christ be praised!

to cloy; May Je - sus Christ be praised 1

is this: "May Je - sus Christ be praised! '*

JTJL^ -m+ ^m
239 On the Mountain's Top Appearing.

T. KEDiiT. (ZlON.) T. Hastings.
|s
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J On themountain' stop appearing, Lo, the sacred herald stands, \ Mourn;ne. Motive
* \ Welcome news to Zi- on bearing, Zi- on long in hos- tile lands ! J

° * *

God Himself will loose thy bands ! Mourning cap-tive,God Himself will loose thy bands I

ap=5i; *±£
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Here their boasts and triumphs end.

Great deliverance

Zion's King will surely send.

4 Peace and joy shall now attend thee.

All thy warfare now be past;

God, thy Saviour, will defend tbet

Victory is thine at last.

All thy conflicts

End in everlasting rest.

2 Has thy night been long and mournful ?

Have thy friends unfaithful proved ?

Have thy foes been proud and scornful,

By thy sighs and tears unmoved ?

Cease thy mourning;
Zion still is well-beloved 1

3 God, thy God, will now restore thee;

He himself appears, thy Friend,

All thy foes shall flee before thee,



240 Love Divine.
Chahles Wesley. (Beecher.) John Zundel.

1. Love divine, all love excelling, Joy of heav'n, to earth comedown! FixinusThy
2. Breathe,O breatheThy loving Spirit In - to ev - ry troubled breast! Let us all in

humble dwelling, All Thy faithful mercies crown ; Jesus,Thou art all compassion.
Thee in-her- it, Let us find the promised rest; Take a-way the love of sin-ning;

Pure, unbounded love Thou art;Visit us with Thy salvation, Enter ev' ry trembling heart,

Al - pha and O-me-ga be; End of faith, as its beginning, Set our hearts at liberty.

E£££ mt=tW=3»=fc: £=£: :t=4 £3 i^-mz
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3 Come, almighty to deliver,

Let us all Thy grace receive!

Suddenly return, and never,

Never more Thy temples leave.

Thee we would be always blessing,

Serve Thee as Thy hosts above,

Pray, and praise Thee without ceasing,

Glory in Thy perfect love.

4 Finish then Thy new creation,

Pure and spotless may we be;

Let us see our whole salvation

Perfectly secured by Thee!
Changed from glory into glory,

Till in heaven we take our place;

Till we cast our crowns before Thee
Lost in wonder, love, and praise.

241
Isaac Waats.

I Do Believe,
Anon.
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1. A - las! and did my Saviour bleed, And did my Sov-'

2. Was it for crimes that I have done, He groaned upon
3. But drops of grief can ne' er re - pay The debt of love

reign

the

I

—<S>

die?
tree?

owe.
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Cho.—I do be-lieve, I now be - lieve, That Je-sus died for me;
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Would He de-vote that sa-cred head For such a worm as I?
A - maz-ing pit - y, grace un-known, And love be-yond de - gree!

Here, Lord, I give my - self a - way, 'Tis all that I can do.
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And thro' His blood, His pre-cious blood, I shall from sin be free.



242 Thus Far the Lord Has Led Me On.
Isaac Waats. liOWEiii, Mason.
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1. Thus far the Lord has led me on, Thus far His pow'r prolongs my days,

2. Much of my time has run to waste,And I per- haps am near my home;

3. I lay my bod -y down to sleep; Peace is the pil - low for my head;

And ev-'ry evening shall make known Some fresh mem-o - rial of His grace.

But He forgives my fol- lies past, And gives me strength for days to come.

While well-ap-point-ed an- gels keep Their watchful sta- tions round my bed.

immm nil
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243 Am I a Soldier of the Cross?
Isaac Watts. Thos. A. Abxk.

J 1-

1. Am I a sol - dier

2. Must I be car - ried

3. Are there no foes for

4. Since I must fight if

of the cross, A fol-low'r of the Lamb,

to the skies On flow-'ry beds of ease,

me to face ? Must I not stem the flood ?

I would reign, In-crease my cour - age, Lord

m

And shall I fear to own His cause, Or blush to speak His name ?

While oth - ers fought to win the prize, And sailed thro' blood-y seas?

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

I'll bear the toil, en -dure the pain, Sup-port - ed by Thy word.

:ta=t ?E=g=

244 Come, Holy Spirit.

1 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
With all Thy quickening powers!

Kindle a flame of sacred love

In these cold hearts of ours.

2 Look how we grovel here below,
Fond of these trifling toys!

Our souls can neither fly nor go
To reach eternal joys.

3 In vain we tune our formal songs,

In vain we strive to rise

;

f^
Hosannas languish on our tongues,

And our devotion dies.

4 Dear Lord, and shall we ever live

At this poor, dying rate

—

Our love so faint, so cold to Thee,

And Thine to us so great ?

5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove,
With all Thy quickening powers!!

Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love„

And that shall kindle ours!



245 Holy Ghost, with Light Divine.

Andrew Eeed.

(Last Hope.)

L. M. Gottschalk, arr. by H. P. Main.
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1. Ho - ly Ghost,with light di-vine

2. Ho- ly Ghost, with pow'r di-vine

3. Ho - ly Ghost, with joy di-vine

4. Ho- ly Spir-it, all- di-vine,

on this heart of

guilt-y heart of

Shine up

Cleanse this

Cheer this saddened heart of

Dwell with - in this heart of

ISHp^dpEEp 33SE m ^2
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mine

mine

mine

mine

£fe

Chase the shades of night a - way, Turn my dark-ness in - to day.

Long hath sin, with-out con-trol, Held do- min - ion o'er my soul.

Bid my man - y woes de - part, Heal my wounded, bleeding heart.

Cast down ev-'ry i - dol throne, Reign su-preme, and reign a - lone.

246 When I Survey the Wondrous Cross-

E. Miller.
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When I sur- vey the wondrous cross On which the Prince of Glo-ry died,

For - bid it, Lord, that I should boast, Save in the death of Christ my God

;

Seel from His head, His hands, His feet,Sor-row and love flow mingled down!

Were the whole realm of nature mine, That were an off-' ring far too small;
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My rich-est gain I count but loss, And pour contempt on all

All the vain things that charm me most, I sac - ri -fice them to

Did e'er such love and sor- row meet, Or thorns compose so rich

Love so a - mazing, so di - vine, De- mandsmysoul,my life,

my pride.

His blood,

a crown?

my all!



247 Jesus, Thy Name 1 Love.
James G. Deck. (Lyte.)

I^^p^^
Joseph P. Hoxbrook.
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1. Je - sus, Thy name I love, AH oth - er names a-bove, Je - sus, my Lord!
2. Thou, blessed Son of God, Hast bought me with Thy blood,Je - sus, my Lord!
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{ Noth-ing tfpleLe I* UeeJ }
N°thinS a-Part from Thee

>
Je " 8US

-
mr Lord!

{ Ml"Z^J^ } ^*.«* I dai - ly prove, Je - Sus, my Lori!
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4 Soon Thou wilt come again;

I shall be happy then,

Jesus, my Lord!
Then Thine own face I'll see,

Then I shall like Thee be,

Then evermore with Thee,
Jesus, my Lord!

3 When unto Thee I flee,

Thou wilt my refuge be,

Jesus, my Lord!
What need I now to fear,

What earthly grief or care,

Since Thou art ever near,

Jesus, my Lord ?

248 O Love that Wilt Not Let Me Go.
George Matheson. (St. Margaret.) Albert L. Peace.
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1. O Love that wilt not let me go,,

2. O Light that fol-lowest all my way,,

wea - ry soul in Thee! I

flick'ring torch to Thee! My

_p:—•-r^|=?=jjC=ff=$

give Thee back the life I owe,
heart re-stores its bor-rowed ray,

That in Thine o-cean depths its

That in Thy sunshine's glow its

A jg • to

3 O Joy that seekest me through pain,

I cannot close my heart to Thee!
I trace the rainbow through the rain,

And feel the promise is not vain

That morn shall tearless be.

4 O Cross that liftest up my head,

I dare not ask to fly from Thee!
I lay in dust life's glory dead,

And from the ground there blossomsred

J ifa +hat shall endless be.
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C. D. T.

Power from God.
Charlie D. Tillman, arr.
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1. They were in an up - per chamber, They were all with one ac-cord,

2. Yes, this pow'r from heav'n descended With the sound of rush- ing wind;

3. Yes, this
'
'old-time' 'pow'r was giv - en To our fa- thers who were true;

^H~=i=li=E=^=3
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When the Ho - ly Ghost de- scend- ed, As was prom-ised by our Lord.

Tongues of fire came down up - on them, As the Lord said He would send.

This is prom-ised to be - liev - ers, And we all may have it too.

^m
O Lord,send the pow'rjust now; O Lord,send the pow'rjust now;
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O Lord, send the pow'r just now, And
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>-tize ev -'ry
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Copyright, by Chas. D. Tillman.
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J. S.

Lost! Lost! Undone!
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John Saunders.
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1. LostI lost! lost! un - done, But for Thee, Thou ho - ly One;
2. Rest! rest have I none While a- part from God's dear Son;
3. Help! help! help I need; Let Thy blood then for me plead;

Ev -

There's
Though

-=*- r
last

rest

my faith

er

no

WEB-

r
ing gloom
for me
is weak,

Was my
Till I

Thy face

aw - ful doom,
rest in Thee,
will I seek.
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251 Ye Servants of God.
Charles Wesley. (Lyons.) Franz J. Haydn.
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1. Ye serv-ants of God, your Mas-ter pro- claim,

2. God rul-eth on high, al- might- y to save;

3. "Sal - va-tion to God, who sits on the throne!'

4. Then let us a - dore, and give Him His right

—
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Je- sus ex- tol; His kingdom is glo-rious,He

triumph shall sing, As-crib-ing sal -va-tion to

an -gels pro-claim, Fall down on their fa - ces, and
an - gels a - bove, And thanks never ceas- ing, for

rules o - ver all.

Je - sus, our King,
worship the Lamb,
in - fi - nite love.

I
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252 My Shepherd is the Lord.

Anon Virgil C. Taylok.

1. My Shepherd is the Lord Most High,And all my wants shall be supplied;

2. He in Hismer-cy doth re- store My soul, when sinking in dis-tress;

3. Yea,tho' I walk thro' death'sdarkvale,E'en there no e - vil will I fear,

4. Forme a ta-ble Thou hast spread, Prepared be -fore the face of foes;
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In pastures greenHe makesme lie, And leads by streams which gently glide.

For His name'ssakeHeev -er-more Leads me in paths of righteousness.

Be - cause Thy presence shall not fail, Thy rod and staffmy soulshall cheer.

With oil Thou dost a-noint my head, My cup is fill' d and o - ver-flows.
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253 God Be with You!
J.E.Rankin. W. Q. Tomer.

1. God be with you till we meet a-gain, By His counsels guide, uphold you,

2. God be with you till we meet a-gain, 'Neath His wings protecting hide yon,

3. God be with you till we meet a-gain, When life' s perils thick confound you

,

4. God be with you till we meet a-gain, Keep love's banner floating o'er you,

febjgy^
ft*=* 3^msh; * ^m *=iF
With His sheep se-cure - ly fold you

;

God be with you till we meet a-gain 1

Dai - ly man-na still pro -vide you; God be with you till we meet a-gain!

Put His arms un-fail-ing 'round you; God be with you till we meet a-gain!

Smite death' s threat' ning wave be-fore you

;

God be with you till we meet a-gain

!

Till we meet, till we meet, Till we meet at Je- sus' feet;
Till we meet.till we meet a- gain, till we meet

:
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Till we meet, till we meet, God be with you till we meet a-gain I

Till we meet, till we meet a- gain,
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**D 4« Shall We Gather at the River. Key E b,

1 Shall we gather at the river
-Where bright angel-feet have trod,
With its crystal tide for ever
Flowing by' the throne of God ?

Chorus.
Yes, we'll gather at the river,
The beautiful, the beautiful river;
Gather with the saints at the river,
That flows by the throne of God.

2 On the margin of the river,
Dashing up its silver spray,

We will walk and worship ever
All the happy, golden day.

3 Ere we reach the shining river
Lay we every burden down;

Grace our spirits will deliver,
And provide a robe and crown.

4 At the shining of the river,
Mirror of the Saviour's face,

Saints whom death will never sever
Raise their song of saving grace.

Copyright, property of Mary Runyon Lowry.

5 Soon we'll reach the silver river,
Soon our pilgrimage will cease,

Soon our happy hearts will quiver
With the meiody of peace.

<^«*5 Jesus Loves Me ! KeyEb.
1 Jesus loves me! This I know,
For the Bible tells me so:
Little ones to Him belong;
They are weak, but He is strong.

Chorus.
Yes, Jesus loves me! Yes, Jesus loves me!
Yes, Jesus loves me! The Bible tells me sc.

2 Jesus loves me! He who died
Heaven's gate to open wide;
He will wash away my sin,
Let His little child come in.

3 Jesus loves me! He will stay
Close beside me all the way:
If I love Him, when I die
He will take me home on high.

Used by r*~



ALPHABETICAL INDEX.
Titles in Small Caps ; first lines in Roman.

No.
56 A Careful Look Within Youb

211 A Charge to Keep I Have
66 A great Rock stands in a weary
21 A Prayer

126 A Saviour who died our salvation
196 Abide with me
72 Abounding grace I sing today
61 Afar from home, beset by fear

241 Alas, and did my Saviour bleed
172 All around you men are dying
88, 227 All Hail the Power of Je-

sus' Name
84 All Is Forgiven

152 All Is Well
110 All the Wat Home
205 All to Christ I Owe
102, 243 Am I a soldier of the cross
114 Anywhere with Jesus
10 Are there within you

184 Ariel
203 Arise, My Soul, Arise
45 Arm of the Lord, awake
87 As far as the west is removed

187 Asleep in Jesus
4 At Calvary

52 At Even Ere the Sun Was Set
185 Azmon
62 Be Not Deceived
124 Behold the Lamb of God
64 Behold the Saviour standing at

166 Beneath His Wings
165 Beneath the Cross of Jesus
177 Blessed Assurance
188 Blest Be the Tie that Binds
155 Bread of Heaven
113 Break Thou the Bread of Life
92 Breathe Upon Us, Blessed Spirit
235 Bringing in the Sheaves
143 Bugle calls are ringing out
213 Building for Eternity
77 By Christ Redeemed

125 Choose Now
12 Christ Alone Has Power to Save
59 Christ Arose
79 Christ Is Thy Light
156 Christ Jesus Hath the Power
72 Cleansed by Grace Divine

200 Come, every soul by sin oppressed
43 Come, Holy Spirit, Come

244 Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly
61 Come Home
19 Come to Him Today

218 Come, Thou Almighty King
186 Come, Thou Fount
145 Coming Home
147 Crossing the Bar
150 Do not be discouraged
120 Do you ever feel down-hearted
232 Doxology
137 Evening Hymn
119 Far away in the depths of my
84 Far from my home I've wandered
39 Father, Lead Me Day by Day

143 Fight the Good Fight
14 For what the Saviour did for me

192 From every stormy wind that blows

No.
37 Full Surrender

10 Get Right with God
100 Gird thy sword and make thine

7 Grace, Enough for Me
158 Glory All the Way
138 Go forth, go forth for Jesus
50 Go Home and Tell

253 God Be with You Till
129 God Sets a Still Small Voice

176 Hark, Hark My Soul
170 Hark to the Sound of Voices
120 Have Faith in God
32 He Died in My Place
81 He Is Knocking
31 He Knows
28 He Lifted Me

124 He Suffered for You
85 Hear and heed the call of Christ
21 Hear us, Father, while we pray
95 Help Me to Be Holy
60 Here Am I

108 His Eye Is on the Sparrow
245 Holy Ghost, with Light Divine
197 Holy, Holy, Holy
173 Holy Saviour, we adore Thee
215 How Firm a Foundation
112 How it thrills our hearts with

148 I am saved from my sin
167 I am thinking today of that
139 I am trav'ling toward life's sunset
148 I Believe
151 I Cannot See, but I Can Trust
241 I Do Believe
6 I Do Love Jesus with All My
58 I have a dear Saviour who loves

205 I hear the Saviour say
16 I journey along 'mid the trials of

209 I love Thy kingdom, Lord
161 I need not ask what time
178 I Need Thee Every Hour
99 I never can forget the day
93 I saw One hanging on the tree
91 I sing of the love of my Father
29 I Sought the Blessed Redeemer
160 I stand amazed in the presence
32 I stand before the cross of Christ
122 I was drifting away on life's

2 I will rejoice
128 I Would Not Have Thee Comb
16 If I May but See Him

130 If you could see Christ standing
71 If you have learn'd the story

222 I'll Live for Him
14 I'll Praise Him More and More

118 Immanuel came as a child
46 In Everything Give Thanks
28 In loving kindness Jesus came

225 In the Cross of Christ I Glory
42 In the green and pleasant pastures
83 In the Waves

126 Is He Yours
105 Is It Nothing to You
22 Is there a Friend on whom sinners

231 I've wandered far away from God

142 Jesus Is Coming Again
89 Jesus Is Living Again



ALPHABETICAL. INDEX.

No.
180 Jesus, Lovbb op My Soul
255 Jesus Loves Mb
60 Jesus, Master, hast Thou messages
141 Jesus, my King, to Thee I bring
123 Jesus, my Lord, to Thee I cry
183 Jesus, Saviour, Pilot Me
214 Jesus Shall Reign
247 Jesus, Thy Name I Love
207 Joy to the World
208 Jt-st as I Am
63 Just lean upon the Arms
35 Just why He saved me I don't
13 King of Kings

238 Laudes Domini
195 Lead, Kindly Light
63 Lean on His Arms
22G Leaning on the Everlasting
25 Let Everybody Sing

109 Let It Be Now
26 Lifetime Is Working Time

153 Lift Up Your Heads
150 Lift Your Neighbor's Burden
70 Light in the Eastern Sky
27 Like Christ as one that serveth
27 Like Christ in Everything
81 Lo, a Stranger at the portal stands
13 Look, ye saints, the sight is

93 Looking on You
56 Looking This Way
67 Lord, bring some wand'rers home

135 Lord God the Holy Ghost
231 Lord, I'm Coming Home
250 Lost, Lost, Undone
240 Love Divine, All Love Excelling
59 Low in the grave He lay

201 Majestic Sweetness Sits
57 Make Me Like Thee

181 Martyn
104 Missing the lost, O Shepherd true
236 More About Jesus
206 Must Jesus Bear the Cross
78 My Anchor Holds

217 My Country, 'Tis of Thee
202 My days are gliding swiftly by
216 My Faith Looks Up to Thee
154 My Father's Love
182 My Jesus, I Love Thee
222 My life, my love, I give to Thee
94 My Light and My Salvation
99 My Mother's Prayer

141 My Offering
160 My Saviour's Love
252 My Shepherd is the Lord
42 My Shepherd's Voice
87 My Sins are Forgiven

212 My Soul, Be on Thy Guard

15 Naught have I gotten but what I
179 Nearer, My God, to Thee
54 Never a Word of Excuse

110 No more I fear the longest night
34 No More the Curse

191 No, Not One
18 No One Can Help You But Jesus

174 Nor Silver Nor Gold
69, 228 Now the Day is Over
25 Now to the Lord our God upraise

31 O aching heart, with sorrow torn
163 O Blessed Day
33 O changeless Word of life and light

210 O Come and Dwell in Me
184 O could I speak the matchless
185 O for a faith that will not shrink

No.
11 O for that flame of living fire

74 O golden day, when light shall
219 O Happy Day
140 O Heavenly Love
64 O Let Him In
53 O listen to our wondrous story
65 O Lord, Send a Revival

101 O Love that Casts Out Fear
248 O Love that Wilt not Let Me Go
73 O magnify His name with me
20 O pilgrim, as you journey
97 O Precious Seal of Love
19 O sinner, can you turn from
48 O sinner, come list to the voice
1 That Will Be Gluky

46 O Thou whose bounty fills my cup
47 O why not say yes to the Saviour
91 O Wonderful Love of My God

104 O Wonderful, Wonderful Story
132 O Word of God
65 Of self I am weary
8 Oh, What a Change

68 Oh, What Glory
239 On the Mountain's Top
134 One Little Hour
15 Only a Sinner Saved by Grace
48 Only Believe

127 Only in Thee
200 Only Trust Him
189 Onward, Christian Soldiers
103 Onward, Upward
96 Open My Eyes That I May See

107 Open Wide Thy Heart
86 Over the river faces I see

249 Power from God
232 Praise God, from whom all

71 Repeat It
24 Repentant I wandered, a prodigal

221 Rescue the Perishing
115 Resting in His Love
220 Revive Us Again
204 Rock of Ages
40 Roll Your Burden on the Lord
49 Rouse from your slumbers

149 Saved and Kept
158 Saved by grace alone
144 Saved by the Blood
74 Saving Grace
90 Saviour, I'm weak and weary
233 Saviour, Like a Shepherd Lead
37 Saviour, 'tis a full surrender

254 Shall We Gather
175 Softly Now the Light of Day
55 Soldiers of Christ, Arise
35 Some Day I Shall Know

125 Some day, you say, I will seek
8 Soon will our Saviour from heaven

23 Soul, on sin's wild ocean going
235 Sowing in the morning
30 Speak Just a Word

116 Stand Up, Stand Up fob Jesus
75 Stay Nigh Me
85 Steadfast and True
23 Steer for Home

161 Step by Step
198 Sun of My Soul
147 Sunset and evening star
106 Surrendered to Jesus
223 Sweet Hour of Prayer

123 Take Me as I Am
194 Take My Life and Let it Be
172 Take Your Brother by the Hand



ALPHABETICAL INDEX.
No.
146 Tell Mother I'll Be There
76 The blessed peace of Christ my
76 The Blood of Jesus Ransomed
49 The Bugle Call
33 The Changeless Word
164 The Cleansing Blood
159 The Debt* Unknown
38 The Fight is On
82 The Glory of Conquest

230 The Great Physician
3 The hand that was nailed to the
3 The Hand that was Wounded

169 The Lord's My Shepherd
112 The Meeting in the Air
192 The Mercy Seat
136 The Old Fireside
122 The Old Ship Zion
11 The Old Time Fire
9 The Old Time Religion

44 The Refiner sat by the seven-fold
44 The Refiner's Fire
20 The Road Leads Home

142 The Saviour who loves me
152 The Saviour's hand is clasping
202 The Shining Shore
237 The Son of God Goes Forth to
139 The Sunset Gate
118 The Worth of a Soul
73 The Wonderful Redeemer

100 The Victor's Crown
229 There is a Fountain
41 There is a Gate

117 There is an Eye that Never
17 There Shall be Showers of

234 There Were Ninety and Nine
36 There's a Great Day Coming
136 There's a picture fair and bright
131 There's a Wideness
191 There's not a friend like the lowly
249 They were in an upper chamber
173 Thou Art Worthy
78 Though the angry surges roll
2 Though the fig tree shall not

242 Thus Far the Lord Has Led Me
57 Thy will, O Lord, be done

171 Today
171 Today the Saviour calls
67 Tonight, Lord, Tonight

190 Trust* and Obey

No.
168 Trust the Saviour

89 Under an eastern sky

, 54 Wandering afar from the love
80 Wandering Far
58 Was There Ever a Friend so

213 We are building in sorrow or joy
103 We are marching onward, soldiers
135 We Invoke Thee, Holy Spirit
220 We praise Thee, O God
102 We Will Stand the Storm
137 Weary and worn I long to rest
51 Weighed in the Balance
199 What a Friend We Have in

5 What a Saviour
53 What Did He Do
133 What If
111 What Will You Do with Jesus
40 Whate'er your grief or your load

246 When I Survey the Wondrous
146 When I was but a little child
238 When Morning Gilds the Skies
24 When the Comforter Came
164 When they crucified my Saviour
159 When this passing world is done

1 When all my labors
12 When tossed on Galilee's rough

190 When we walk with the Lord
56 When your Saviour greets you

224 Where is My Boy Tonight
162 While we pray, and while we plead
47 Why Not Say Yes Tonight

162 Why Not Now
108 Why should I feel discouraged
66 Why Will Ye Die

167 Will There be Any Stabs
119 Wonderful Peace
193 Work, for the Night is Coming
138 Working, Watching, Praying
130 Would You Believe

251 Ye Servants of God
4 Years I spent in vanity and pride

121 Yes, for Me He Careth
22 Yes, There's One

3 57 Yet There is Room
98 Yield Not to Temptation -

TOPICAL INDEX.
ADORATION

45 Arm of the Lord
94 My Light and My

135 We invoke Thee
156 Christ Jesus Hath the
173 Thou Art Worthy
197 Holy, Holy, Holy
251 Ye Servants of God

ASSURANCE

28 He Lifted Me
35 Some Day I Shall
78 My Anchor Holds
83 In the Waves
97 O Precious Seal

102 We Will Stand the
177 Blessed Assurance
203 Arise, My Soul, Arise
215 How Firm a Founda-

tion

33 The Changeless Word
113 Break Thou the Bread
132 O Word of God
136 The Old Fireside

See also 18, 92, 215, 236
BLOOD OF CHRIST

76 The Blood of Jesus
144 Saved by the Blood
164 The Cleansing Blood
174 Nor Silver nor Gold
208 Just as I Am
229 There Is a Fountain

See also 18, 87, 184, 200,
203, 204, 241, 247

CHILDREN
63 Lean on His Arms
98 Yield Not to Tempta-

tion

114 Anywhere with Jesus
116 Stand Up, Stand Up
213 Building for Eternity
254 Shall We Gather
255 Jesus Loves Me

See also heaven, war-
fare

christ as friend
22 Yes, There's One
58 Was There Ever a

168 Trust the Saviour
191 No, Not One
199 What a Friend We

See also 74, 184

CHRIST AS HELPER
18 No One Can Help You
63 Lean on His Arms
98 Yield Not to Tempta-

tion



No.
CHRIST AS KING

13 Look, Ye Saints
45 Arm of the Lord,

88, 227 All Hail the Power
153 Lift Up Your Heads
207 Joy to the World
214 Jesus Shall Reign

CHRIST AS SAVIOUR

3 The Hand that Was
5 What a Saviour

12 Christ Alone Has Pow-
er

28 He Lifted Me
52 At Even, Ere the Sun
53 What Did He Do
73 Wonderful Redeemer
83 In the Waves

118 Immanuel Came
122 The Old Ship Zion
123 Take Me as I Am
124 He Suffered for You
126 Is He Yours
133 What If
156 Christ Jesus Hath the
184 O Could I Speak
200 Come, Every Soul
201 Majestic Sweetness
205 All to Christ I Owe
230 The Great Physician

See also 19, 127, 130,
149, 168

CHRIST AS SHEPHERD
42 My Shepherd's Voice

104 Missing the Lost
126 Is He Yours
169 The Lord's My
233 Saviour, Like a
234 Ninety and Nine
252 My Shepherd Is the

CHRIST'S PRESENCE
2 I Will Rejoice

16 If I May, but See
31 He Knows

110 All the Way Home
196 Abide with Me

CJEURCH
189 Onward, Christian Sol-

diers
209 I Love Thy Kingdom

COMFORT
16 If I May but See
20 The Road Leads Home
31 He Knows
40 Roll Your Burden
44 The Refiner's Fire
52 At Even, Ere the Sun
63 Lean on His Arms
90 Saviour, I'm Weak

108 His Eye on the Spar-
row

127 Only in Thee
134 One Little Hour
150 Lift Your Neighbor's
154 My Father's Love
168 Trust the Saviour
202 The Shining Shore
239 On the Mountain's

COMING TO CHRIST
123 Take Me as I Am

TOPICAL INDEX.

No.
145 Coming Home
208 Just as I Am
231 Lord, I'm Coming
250 Lost, Lost, Undone

COMMUNION
77 By Christ Redeemed

113 Break Thou the Bread
155 Bread of Heaven

CONSECRATION
37 Full Surrender
95 Help Me to Be Holy

106 Surrendered to Jesus
140 O Heavenly Love
141 My Offering
194 Take My Life
222 I'll Live for Him
241 I Do Believe

CROSS OF CHRIST
4 At Calvary

14 For What the Saviour
32 I Stand Before
93 I Saw One Hanging

124 He Suffered for You
165 Beneath the Cross
225 In the Cross of Christ
246 When I Survey

See also 3, 248

DEATH
139 The Sunset Gate
147 Crossing the Bar
187 Asleep in Jesus
216 My Faith Looks Up
254 Shall We Gather

See also heaven

DISMISSAL
188 Blest Be the Tie
232 Doxology
253 God Be with You

EVENING
52 At Even, Ere the Sun
69, 228 Now the Day
137 Weary and Worn I

139 The Sunset Gate
175 Softly Now the Light
196 Abide with Me
198 Sun of My Soul
242 Thus Far the Lord

FAITH
48 Only Believe
91 O Wonderful Love

148 I Believe
185 O for a Faith
216 My Faith Looks Up
241 I Do Believe

See also 29, 124, 222,
230

GUIDANCE
39 Father, Lead Me
129 God Sets a Voice
152 All Is Well
161 Step by Step
183 Jesus, Saviour, Pilot
195 Lead, Kindly Light
247 Thus Far the Lord

See also 42, 79, 127, 137,
151, 168, 196, 216

HEAVEN HOME
1 O That Will Be

No.
68 Oh, What Glory
74 Saving Grace
86 Looking This Way

134 One Little Hour
146 Tell Mother I'll Be
159 When This Passing
202 The Shining Shore
254 Shall We Gather

See also 16, 20, 21, 61,
115, 147, 163, 167, 184,
235

HOLY SPIRIT

11 The Old Time Fire
24 When the Comforter
43 Come, Holy Spirit
92 Breathe Upon Us
96 Open My Eyes
97 O Precious Seal

135 We Invoke Thee
210 O Come and Dwell
244 Come, Holy Spirit
245 Holy Ghost with Light
249 O Lord, Send the Pow-

er
See also 37, 47, 55, 218,

236
INVITATION

7 Grace, Enough
for me

19 Come to Him Today
29 I Sought the Blessed
47 Why Not Say Yes To-

night
48 O Sinner, Come List
53 O Listen to the Story
61 Come Home
64 O Let Him In

105 Is It Nothing to You
107 Open Wide Thy Heart
109 Let It Be Now
130 Would You Believe
162 Why Not Now

See also 10, 54. 80, 81,
84, 93, 119, 122, 133, 154,
157

JOY

2 I Will Rejoice
84 All Is Forgiven

108 His Eye On the Spar-
row

142 Jesus Is Coming Again
190 Trust and Obey
207 Joy to the World
219 O Happy Day
226 Leaning on the Arms
235 Bringing in the

See also praise

KEEPING
73 Wonderful Redeemer
98 Yield Not to Tempta-

tion
108 His Eye on the Spar-

row
114 Anywhere with Jesus
121 Yes, for Me He Careth
149 Saved and Kept
152 All Is Well
166 Beneath His Wings
215 How Firm a Founda-

tion
253 God Be with You



No.
LOVE OP GOD, CHRIST

91 O Wonderful Love
101 O Love that Casts Out
131 There's a Wideness
140 O Heavenly Love
154 My Father's Love
160 My Saviour's Love
180 Jesus, Lover of My
240 Love Divine
246 When I Survey
248 O Love that Wilt Not
255 Jesus Loves Me

LOVE TO CHRIST
6 I Do Love Jesus

182 My Jesus, I Love Thee
247 Jesus, Thy Name I

See also 14, 58, 131, 140

MISSIONARY
88, 227 All Hail the Power
131 There's a Wideness
214 Jesus Shall Reign
239 On the Mountain's Top
See also christ as king,

TESTIMONY, WORK
MORNING

197 Holy, Holy, Holy
238 When Morning Gilds

NEED
17 Showers of Blessing
21 Hear Us, Father
75 Stay Nigh Me

123 Take Me as I Am
178 I Need Thee Every
179 Nearer, My God, t&
196 Abide with Me
208 Just as I Am
250 Lost, Lost, Undone

OBEDIENCE
129 God Sets a Voice
190 Trust and Obey
OPENING See ADORATION,

MORNING, PRAISE

PEACE REST

90 Saviour, I'm Weak
115 Resting in His Love
119 Wonderful Peace
127 Only in Thee
137 Weary and Worn I
226 Leaning on the Arms

See comfort

PRAISE
5 What a Saviour

14 I'll Praise Him More
15 Only a Sinner Saved
24 When the Comforter
25 Let Everybody Sing
46 In Everything Give
72 Cleansed by Grace Di-

vine
73 O Magnify His Name

88, 227 All Hail the Power
144 Saved by the Blood
164 The Cleansing Blood
177 Blessed Assurance
184 O Could I Speak
186 Come, Thou Fount
218 Come, Thou Almighty

TOPICAL INDEX.

No.
220 We Praise Thee, O
232 Praise God from Whom
238 When Morning Gilds

See also 28, 34, 76, 219

PRAYER

21 Hear Us, Father, While
99 My Mother's Prayer

117 There Is an Eye that
138 Working, Watching
192 From Every Stormy
199 What a Friend We
223 Sweet Hour of Prayer

rest—See peace

reward— See warfare,
WORK

RESURRECTION

59 Christ Arose
89 Jesus Is Living Again

163 O Blessed Day

REVIVAL, PRAYER FOR

9 The Old Time Religion
11 The Old Time Fire
17 Showers of Blessing
65 O Lord, Send a Revival

220 Revive Us Again
244 Come, Holy Spirit
249 O Lord, Send the Pow-

SAFETY See KEEPING

SALVATION

15 Only a Sinner Saved
41 There Is a Gate
84 All Is Forgiven
87 My Sins Are Forgiven

144 Saved by the Blood
See also christ as sav-

iour

second coming of christ

8 Oh, What a Change
34. No More the Curse
70 Light in the Eastern
77 By Christ Redeemed

112 The Meeting in the
128 I Would Not Have
142 Jesus Is Coming Again

See also 14, 25, 55, 65,
82, 121, 163, 173, 236, 247

SOLOS, DUETS, ETC.

3 The Hand That Was
6 I Do Love Jesus

15 Only a Sinner Saved
18 No One Can Help
22 Yes, There's One
31 He Knows
35 Some Day I Shall
44 The Refiner's Fire
50 Go Home and Tell
70 Light in the Eastern
74 Saving Grace
84 All is Forgiven
86 Looking This Way
91 O Wonderful Love
108 His Eye is on
122 The Old Ship Zion
126 Is He Yours
128 I Would Not Have

No.
136 The Old Fireside
146 Tell Mother I'll

176 Hark, Hark My Soul
See also invitation,

WARNING.

TESTIMONY

30 Speak Just a Word
50 Go Home and Tell
71 Repeat It
91 I Sing of the Love

251 Ye Servants of God
See also 6, 15, 76, 96

THANKSGIVING—See
PRAISE

TRIAL—See COMFORT

TRUST
63 Lean on His Arms
75 Stay Nigh Me

107 Open Wide Thy Heart
151 I Cannot See, but
168 Trust the Saviour
190 Trust and Obey
200 Only Trust Him

See also 35, 40, 115, 127,
156, 222

WARFARE

38 The Fight Is On
49 The Bugle Call
55 Soldiers of Christ
82 The Glory of Conquest
85 Steadfast and True

100 The Victor's Crown
102,243 Am I a Soldier
103 Onward, Upward
116 Stand Up, Stand Up
143 Fight the Good Fight
170 Hark to the Sound
189 Onward, Christian Sol-

diers
212 My Soul, Be on Thy
237 The Son of God Goes

WARNING
23 Steer for Home
36 There's a Great Day
51 Weighed in Balance
54 Never a Word of Ex-

cuse
62 Be Not Deceived
66 Why Will Ye Die
80 Wandering Far
81 He Is Knocking
93 Looking on You

111 What Will You Do
125 Choose Now
157 Yet There Is Room
171 Today the Saviour
212 My Soul, Be on Thy
213 Building for Eternity

WORK
26 Lifetime Is Working
60 Here Am I

138 Working, Watching,
167 Will There Be Any
193 Work, for the Night
221 Rescue the Perishing
235 Bringing in the

See also 106, 150, 172,
211
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