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Overcome the World.
G. M. BiLLs. M. L McPHAIL.
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1. Thus speaks our ris-en glorious Lord, In earn-est king-ly tones
2. “l know Thy works,” O Lamb of God! Much Thou hast done for me;
3. “lI would that thou wert hot or cold;”’ O warn-ing words divine;
PR | hear thy knock O Heav'nly Guest,The dooris o - pen now;
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To him that hath a hear-ing ear,'To him that o-ver-comes;”
My heart is humbled when I ask, What 1 have done for Thee?
May not their mean-ing ev - er rend This tremb-ling heart of mine;
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Grant me the bliss with Thee to feast, Un - til in death I bow;
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Hear O my soul the faith-ful word! A -wake my droop-ing eyes!
A clear-er vis-ion of Thy love O’erwhelms my fleshly fears;
I would re-tain the earn-est zeal That loy - al love in-spires,
o] but keep thy sa - cred trust, I'll soon be safe at home
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The hour has come to do and dare; To win Ief]waw’n-]y prize.
I’ll strive to serve my Lord a-lone, Thro™out my fu-ture years.
That helps me con - quer ev - er - more The flesh and its de - sires.
T.o! share a!nfeﬁt gi end - less joy With those who o - ver-come.
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D.S. O - bey His Yword and sizare st throne, While bliss- fM a - ges #oll,
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O-ver-come the world; Tis the Savior's voice,Hear His promise, O m soul. ol gy
Overcome the wor!d 'Tis the Savior's vama Hear His promise, Hear ﬁ‘]’ﬂ promise, 0 my sonl.
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2 It Is Jesus.

G M. BiLLs. M L. McPHAIL.
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1. When the Bear - er of our sorrows Treads the av - e - nues of care,
2. Do you strug-gle with the tempter? Are you shad-owed by de - spair?
3. Do the ruth - less waves of sorrow O'er your saddened spir - it roll,

4. Un - to those who mourn in Zi - on, Out of ash-es He will brmg
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Bringing com - fort to the suff - ’ring and the blind, We can
Are re - vers - es bring - ing pov - er - ty and pain? Thereis

Caus-ing hu - man hope or joy a wreck to be? There’s a
Health and beauty that will ev - er more re-main; With the
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hear the loud ho -san-nas that are ring-ing in the air; As be-
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One who sees your per - il and de - lights to answer pray’r, One whose
Sav - ior ev - er pres - ent who can cheer the griev-ing soul, And re-
oil of joy a -noint-ed allthe ran-somed ones w‘{ll sinlg And a-
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lieving souls the source of healing find.
mighty arm can res - cue and sus-tain. It is Je -  sus!
buke the rag-ing bil-lows of the sea.

dore the Lamb of God who once was slain, It is Je-sus our Redeemer, He is
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one weep no
a = ble to de-liv-er, He will bid the child of sor - row weep no
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It Is Jesus. Concluded.
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3 Jesus, Savior, Pilot Me.
EpwaRD. HOPPER. J. E. GouLp.
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1. Je - sus, Sav-ior, pi-lot me, O - ver life’s tem-pest-uous sea;

2. As a moth - er stills her child, Thou canst hush the o-cean wild;

3. When at last [ near the shore, And the fear - ful break-ers roar,
-
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Unknown waves be-fore me roll, Hid-ing rocks and treach'rous l's-i"loall;
Boist’rous waves o-bey Thy will, When Thou sayst to them, *Be still!"’

2 I
Chart and com-pass came from Thee; Je-sus, Sav - ior, pi-lot me.
Wondrous sov’reign of the sea, Je-sus, Sav-ior, pi-lot me.

May I hear Thee say to me, “Fearnot,| will pi-lot thee!”
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4 The Conquering Lion of Judah.

W. C. MARTIN. & M. L. McPHAIL.

1. The Li-on of Ju-dah goes forth in His might, To vanquish the
2. The Li-on of Ju-dah shall conquer the world, The slay - er of
3. The Li-on of Ju-dahshall reigno-ver all, Andlow at His
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wrong and es - tab - lisK the right; To shat - ter the chains of the

souls from his throne shall be hurl’d; The pow - ers of dark - ness shall

feet ev - ’rycreat- ure shall fall; His glo - ry shall saints and arch-
” s -

poor and oppres’d, And mil-lions from Sa-can’s do - min - ion to wrest.
ut - ter - ly fail, Forwor-thyanda - ble is Christ to pre- vail.
an - gels pro-claim, O ho - ly, thrice ho-ly His won - der - ful name.
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bald neﬁ we fling The ban-ner of Ju-dak's all-con-quer-ing King.
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{ The glo-ri-ous ban- ner of Christis un- fur]ed The Li-on of
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5 We Have An Anchor.

PRriSCILLA J. OWENS. Wm. J. KIRKPATRICK.
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1. Will your an - chor ho]d in the storms of life, When the clouds un-
2. It 'is safe - ly moor’d,’twill the storm withstand, For *tis well se -
3. It will firm-ly hold in the straits of fear, When the break - ers
4. It will sure-ly hold in the floods of death,When the wa -ters
5. When our eyes be-hold thro’ the gath’ring nlgil\t The.- city of

' N ‘mH_. — — :|
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fold their wings of strife? When the strong tides lift, and the
cured by the Sav -ior’s hand; And the ca- bles, pa55’d from His
have told the reef is near, Tho’ the temp - est rave and the
cold chill our lat - est breath, On the ris - ing tide it can
I gold, our har bor brlght We shall an - chor fast by the

D o o i ]

|
ca - bles strain, W1ll your anch - or dnft, or firm re- main?
heart to mine, Can de - fy that blast, thro’ strength di- vine.
wild winds blow, Not an an - gry wave shall our bark oer-flow.
nev - er fail, While our hopes a - bide with - in.  the  veil
heav-"nly shore, With the storms all past f(g_ - ev - er - more.
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Fasten’d to the Rock which cannot move,Grounded firm and fI:leep inthe Savior's love.
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6 Song of Triumph.

W. C. MARTIN, M. L. MCPHAIL,
% |

I. What thlng shall sep - a rate us from the love of Christ the Lord°
2, 'l now am quite per-suad-ed that no pow - ers, life or death,
3. Ah, who shall lay grosse - vil to the charge of God’s e - lect?

#
Shall bit - ter per - se - cu - tion, fam - ine, per - il, or the sword?
Nor pres - ent things, nor things to come,nor height,nor things beneath,
'Tis God who jus-ti - fi -eth and whopledg-es to pro-tect.

For Thy sake, it is writ-ten, we are killed the whole day long;
Nor an - y - thing shall sep-a- rate us from His pre - cious love;
Who dares condemn a saint of God since Je - sus for him diec;?
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But ev - en in af - flic - tion we may raise the tri-umph song:
No things of dark - ness here be-low, nor things of light a - bove.
The claims of jus - tice by that blood are whol - ly sat - is - fied.
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Through Je-sus Christ, who loved us And the cross for sin - ners bore,
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Song of Triumph., Concluded.
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In all these things His faithful ones Are con - quer-ors and more.
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7 Gathering Sheaves For Jesus.
H. J. ZEL_LE‘L". M. L. McPHAIL.
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1. Out in the har—vgs't-ﬁe]d we go, Reap-ing to - day as oth-ers sow,

2. Yonderthe ripened barvests stand, Wait-ing the reapers skillful hand;
3. When in the almost barren fields, Scanty the grain the poor soil yields,
4. Thus we are toiling,Lord,for Thee,Gleaning the wheat on bended knee,

—

i
ﬂl :'_.‘ —-

Toil - ing up-on th:earth be - low, Gathering sheaves for Je - sus.
Join with the Christian workers’ band,Gathering sheaves for Je - sus.
Dil - i - gent hand the sick - le wields, Gathering sheaves for Je - sus.
Seek-ing to set the captives free; Gathering sheaves for Je - sus.
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Out in the fields on ev'ry side, Seekﬁg the souls for whom Christ died;

Hap»pz* are we and sat-is-fied, Gath-er-ing sheaves for Je - sus.
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8 Leaning on The Everlasting Arms!

B. 3 HOFFMAN, A. J. SHOWALTER.
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1. What a fel - low - ship, what a joy di-vine, Leaning on the ev -er -
2. Oh, how sweet to walk in this pilgrim way, Leaning on the ev - er -
3. What have I to dread, what have | to fear, Leaning on the ev - er -
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last - ing arms! What a bless - ed - ness, what a peace is mine,
last - ing arms! Oh, how bright the path grows from day to day,
last- ing arms! [ have peace complete with my Lord so near,
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Lean -ing on the ev-er-last-ing arms! Lean - ing,

Lean -ing on Je - sus,
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lean - ing, Safe and se-cure from all a-larms;
lean - ing on Je - sus,

St

487

Lean - ing, lean - ing, Leaning on the ev-er-last-ing arms.
Lean - ing on Je - sus, lean-ing on Je - sus,
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Clinging to Jesus Alone.

M. L. McPHAIL.

1. Clinging to Je - sus a-lone is sweet,
2. Worldly al-1li - an-ces 1 re-sign,
3. Fol-low-ing Je - sus 1 know is best,
4. Humbly 1 keep in the path He trod,
5. Life will be sweeter by far than now,

Jesus a-lone, Jesus
Jesus a-lone, Jesus
Jesus a-lone, Jesus
Jesus a-lone, Jesus
Jesus a-lone, Jesus
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e
I learn at the Master’s feet, Clinging to Je-sus a -lone.
Pleasures of fol - ly can - not be mine, Clinging to Je-sus a - lone.

Wisdom

Toil-ing as - sur-eth e - ter - nal rest, Clinging to Je-sus a - lone.
Walking with Je-sus | walk with God, Clinging to Je-sus a - lone.
When im-mor-tal - i -ty crowns my brow,Clinging to Je-sus a - lone.
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Ev - er shall be my own;

When I am walking the streets of gold, C
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linging to Je-sus a - lone.
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10 Our Light and Salvation,

I(A'ra ULMER. M. L. McPHAIL.
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1. O, what a re - fuge in sor-row is Je - sus, , what a
2. Shad-ows may gath-er and clouds dark-ly low - er, Safe from the
3. Nev - er a-lone will He leave those who trust Him, “Lo | am
4. When the dark val-ley He calls us to en - ter, Ter-rorand

—H=—

1 T

=n
e
N
A\
SE
N
N
N

(il

7

= SR & %
fog e ——e—%—2
=

friend to the weak and opprest! Here we may flee when as -
temp - est His own He will hide; Kept by the love that is

with you al - way’ He hath said; Cheer’d and sustained while we
| darkness His smile drives a - way; Naughtcan a - ]_arm us with

1 N M r
e T~ e
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| sailed by the temp-ter, Here we may find con - so - la - tion and rest.

strong to de - liv - er, Sweet-ly in Him we mayev - er a- bide.

cling to that prom-ise, Fearless we fol - low as on-ward we’re led.

such a Defend - er, Bearing us on t'ward the bright cloudless day.

v b
0 b]essed Savior, our L‘ght and Salvation, Whom shall we fear while to us Thon art nigh?
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Thon art our I"ortress,uur Strength and our Buckler, Safety is ours while fo Thee we may fiy.
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31 Trusting.

KATE ULMER. | M. L. McPHAIL.
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. Trusting in Je-sus I find sweetest rest, Just simply trust-ing, O
2. Trusting when rough seems the path to my feet, Trusting when lifeis with
3. Trusting for guidance where I cannot see, Knowing His wisdom suf-
4. Tmstlng,\ es trusting still un - to the end, Trusting in Him my un -
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| fi - cient for me;

how [ am blest; Nev-er
gladness re - plete; Trusting tho’ friends all for - sake here be - low,
Trusting in weak-ness His won - der - ful might,
change-a-ble friend; Trusting un - tll with the ran.'someda bove,
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and nev-er a fear,
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Now can affright me smce Je - sus is near
Still my Re - deem-er doth love me I know. Trusting in Je - sus by
Looking in darkness to Him for the light.
Singing the praise of His won-der - ful love.
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12 Walking with My Savior.
KATE ULM"R Mi\L. f‘lgfmlz..
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1. More and more 6f.\-Je sus learn-ing ev - ’ry day, Walk-ing with my

2. When the tempest rag - es, when the billows roll; On the Rock of

3. Sweet it is to serve Him as the days go by, Knowing He will

4. If with Him [ suf-fer I shall al - so reign, Wlth Him Sh'l" in-
o Te |
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Sav - ior in the nalr-row way; By His love sur-round-ed by His
A - ges He sup - ports my soul, Walking thro’ the val-ley 1 need

guide me with His lov - ing eye; All to Him com-mit - ted He will

her - it when He comes a-gain; Naught en eitrth can sever from His
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For my jour-ney strengthened by the liv-ing bread.
For my precious Je - sus then draws ver-y near.

For He nev - er wear-ies and doth nev - er sleep,
For this prscwus Je - sus ev - er - more is mine,

own hand led,

nev - er fear,
sure - ly keep,
love di- vine,

e
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sus, Friend who never fails;
fails, who never fails,

Precious, precious Je e
Je-sus, precious Je - sus,
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Walking with my Sav -

Savior, with my Sav-ior,

Per- fect peace prevalls
sweet peace

ior,
revails.
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13 Keep Close to the Master.

W. C. MARTIN. M. L. McPHAIL.
Not too fast.

I 1. Would you live nobly the years of your life? Would you be vic-tor in
2. Would you be richer than kings on the throne? W ould you know more than the
3. Would you re - ceive of the heav-en-ly dove? Would you in-her-it the
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each mortal strife? Would you be safe when the dangers are rife? Keep
wis-esthave known? If you must leave all but Je sus a - lone, Keep
mansions a - bove; Dwell ev - e;;-more in the home of His love? Keep
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close, ver - y close to the Master.
close, ver - y close to the Master. Keep close, ver - y close, verey
close, ver - y close to the Master.

RE; e L s e e
o - ot —y-y

' N NN A N .
g e et

LIl

safe and be joyful and sing,Keep close, ver-y close to the Master.
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14 Walking in the Sunlight.

H. J. ZELLEY, M. L. McPHAIL.
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1. | have left theworld below, And I'm sing - ing s 1 go,

2. As the clouds that form at night Dis - ap-pear at ear - Iy light,

3. 1 am hap- py,safe and free, And 1 love with Christ to be;
et et £ #@TN

T’ward the sun - rise of that bright e - ter - nal dav, As [ jour- ney
And be - fore the morning sunlight flee a - way, So my doubts and

By His side my trusting soul will ev - er stay; Soonmy gl_- als
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on [ find Allthe shadows are be-hind For I'm walking in the
fears are flown And my faith has stronger grown,For I'm walking in the
will be past, I shall wear the crown at last, For I'm walking in the
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sunlight all the way.
sunlight all the way. O, the sunlight of the blessed Savior’s love,
sunlight all the way. sunlight, glorious sunhgg_! N
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Fills my soul with a radiance from above.l am singing,gladly
Fills my_soul O, hal-le-lu-jah—
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Walking‘ in the Sunlight, Concluded
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singing, andiﬂh'e_shaduws ﬂeeaway,For I’'m wa.lkmg in the sunhght allthe way
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Praise His Name,
W C. MARTIN, M L. McPHAIL,
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1. I've a message from the Lord, Prdlse His name, Pral:,e HIS name;
2. Oh,He guides me by His eye, Praise His name, Praise His name;
3. I'm a sub - ject of His grace, Praise His name, Praise His name;
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e a Praise H’Is name, Praise Hisname;
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And | love the precious word, Praise His name, Pralse st name.
All my needs doth He sup-ply, Praise His name, Praise His name.

And I long to see His face,— Praise His name, Praise His name,
Praise His name, Praise His name.
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For it tells His love to me, Tellsof mer-cy full and free,

Day byday He leads me on, By the path the saints have gone,
He’s my shel - ter from the blast,— | shall dwell w lth Him at Ia‘at
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Of the death on Cal - va-ry, Praise His name, Pr11se His name.
And His might [ lean up - on, Praise His name, Praise His name.
When afflictions here are past, Praise His name, Praise His name.

Praise Hi name Praise His name.
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16 The Power of Jehovah’'s Arm.

G. M. BiLLs, M. L. McPHaAIL,
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1. When the del - uge had bur-ied the mountain’s crjest, And the wreckage of
2. When the prophets of Basl of their fren - zy tire, And the Al-might-y
3. When the furnace was white with the fier - y glow, And the ser-vants of
4. When the ser-vants of Saulsaw theirlead - er fall, Strick-en down to the
5. Thus therec- ord\s di-:'ine put our fears to shame,As we fol - low our
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sin strew’d its heaving breast, There was mirrored the har - vest of
God answers pray'r by fire; When the flames lick the earth and the
God to their fate did go; Lo, the An - gel of God to the
earth by the heav’n-ly call; Saw the foe of the saints by the
’ God in-to flood and flame; They who have forhtheir Cap-tain the
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r slight - ed gr'ace And the hand of the Lord on a guilt-y race:
trench - es dry,“‘Serve the God of E - li - jah"" the peo-ple cry:
res - cue came While the He-brews re - joiced in the harmless flame:*
priest-hood spurn’d,And a hat - er of Christ to a Christian turn’d:
| King of kings Un - to vic - to-ry rise, as on ea- gles’ wings.
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F They have witnessed the pow’r of Je - ho-vah's arm As it cir-cles the
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The Power of Jehovah’s Arm Concludéd
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17 Abide Wlth Me.

HeNRY F, LYTE. WiLLiam HENRY MONK.
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1. A - bide with me: fast falls the e-ven-tide; The dark-ness
2. Swift to its close ebbs out life’s lit-tle day: Earth’s joys grow

3. 1 need Thy pres - ence ev - ’ry pass - ing hour; What but Thy
4. | fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless; llIsI have no
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deep - ens; Lord, with me a - bide! When oth - er l';e]p - ers
dim, its glo - ries pass a - way; Change and de - cay in
grace can foil the tempter's power? Who like Thy-self my
weight, and tears no bit - ter - ness; Whereis death’s sting?w‘kh_ir?,
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fail, and comforts flee, Help of the help-less, O a - bide with me!
all a-round [ see; O Thou who changest not a - bide with me!
guide and stay can be? Thro’cloudand sunshine, Lord,a - bide with me!
grave,Thy vic-to - ry? l tri - umph still, if Thou a - bide with me.
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18 Toward the Mark.

“| press toward the mark for the prize.""—Phil. 3; 14,
F G BURROUGHS, M L. Mch\lL

@;’T_:b%}i’: s _,' : o—

I. T’ward the mark I'm dai - ly pressing For that nev er fad - ing prize,
2. T'ward the mark I'm dai - ly pressing Nev - er look-ing back to earth
3. T’ward the mark I'm dai - ly pressing, Henceforth this one thing I do;
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Tho’ the race course oft is rug-ged; Storm clouds roll a-cross the skies:
For its glit - ter and its glam - our 1 have found of lit - tle worth;
All the sin - ful past for - get -ting, Reaching t'ward the grand and true;

|
Yet none of these things shall move me From the purpose of my soul;
Ev - ’ry weight and sin's be-set-ments By his grace 1 cast a- side,
Mak-ing sure my blest high call -ing To a crown of glo - ry bright,

R N -
e = - L F P o g -2 3 FF :
T e e i
% : =
b : i o
| S} N 1—1 1 L 5 ; :G%

Lonk 1ng off un-to my Sav-ior I shall reach the hap - py goal.
Look-ing on -ly un-to Je - sus Thro’ the gates my soul shall glide.
Look-ing un - to Christ my Captain [ shall win in faith’s good-fight.
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Look-ing ev erun-to Je - sus I shall
Look- lng- ev - er un - to Je-sus
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Toward the Mark Concluded.
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in the race a - bide; Looking ev. - erun-to
I shall in the race a - bide; Look-ing ev - er
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- sus, Thro’ the gates my soul shall glide.
un-to Je-sus, Thro' the gates my soul shall g_llde.

19 Lead, Kindly Light.

Joun H. Nswmra Joun B. DYKES.
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1. Lead, kindly Light, amid th'encircling gloom,Lead thou me on; ’Ilhe nightis
2. 1 was not ever thus, nor pray’d that Thou Shounldst lead me on; [ lov'd to
3. Solong Thy pow’r hath blest me,surz it still Will lead me on; O'er moor and
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dark, and | am far from home, Lead thou me on; Keep thou my feet; |

choose and see my path:butnow 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
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do not ask to see The dis - tant scene; one step enough for me.
day;and,spite of fears,Pride ruled my will; remember not past years.
an - gel fac - es smile Wh:chl have lov’d long since, and lost a_~whjl{:.
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20 “E’en Though It Be a Cross.”

H. J. ZELLEY. M L Mcpmn_
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1. | oft-ensing those wsords of pray’r, “*Nearer my God to Thee,”
2. Near-er, near-er my God to Thee, Thisis my heart’s de - sire;
3. | know un - less the cross. I bear The crown will rlle’er be giv'n;

alel

I long for fel-low -ship di- vine, And Thy dear face to see.
Each day to jour-ney by Thy side, To this do I as - pire.
That I must suf -fer here be - low, If I would reignin heav’n,
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But will | for this bless - ed state All gain con-sid - er loss,
To gain this hon - or’d place so dear All things I count but dross;

I fear to look a - way from Thee Lest I should syf - fer loss,
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And let Thee draw me as Thou wilt ““E'en tho’ it be a cross?”
Use an - ymeansto lift me up “E’entho’ it be a cross.”
For in Thy w_l my soul would rise ““E’en tho’ it be a cross.”
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D. S. O draw me clos - er though it is A cross that rais-eth me.
CHORUS.
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Thls IS my heart's smcere de-sire, ‘‘Nearer my God to Thee,”
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21 The Keys of Tomorrow.
H. J. ZELLEY M L, McPHAIL,

1. You're groaning to-day 'neath a bur - den of care; ’Tis morethan your
2. Your way may be clouded, your future con-cealed, And scarce-ly the
3. Don’t take anxious tho't for vour raiment and food, Your Fa-ther will
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sad, fainting spir-it can bear. Don t seek from the fu - ture new
pres-ent is clear - ly re - veal'd; ' Twill strengthen in weakness and
give you what-ev-er is good; No lines of des-pair on his

trou-ble to bor-row, But leave in Christ’s hand the keys of to-mor- row
com-fort in sor-row, To leave in Christ’s hand the keys of to-mor-row.
brow will e’er furrow, Who leaves in Christ’s hand the keys of to-mor-row.
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ban-ish your sorvow,And leave in His hands the keys of to-mor-row,
CHORUS.
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Then lift up your head, tho’ your eye-lids are wet, The clouds may be

_ e D P o e e T
3 =i
==, H 1 = 1
I

|

al

|

I

B
|
L I |

= = ==
@ﬁﬁtgzsjd:md_ﬂ_ﬁ,:g&
dark, but the sun’s shin-ing vet; Trust ful - ly in Je-sus and
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22 Invitation to the Saints.

R. B. HENNINGES. E. C. HENNINGES.,

With animation.
: SeeEEes
R

-,
- Come, dearsaints,and letus vis-it at the court of heav'nly grace,
. He has spread a ““feast of fat things’’that will tempt our ap-pe-tites.
. We may saun - ter thro’ the orchards where the spirit’s fruits are ripe,
. And the feast of his pro- vid - ing! Who can tell, without a taste,

T

For Je - ho - vah deigns a wel - come to pre- ;;are.I He has
O the dain - ti - ness and rich - ness of his fare! He will
Plucking hope and love and kind-ness as we go; And their

What shall charm our pal-ates at that ep- i - sode? Come, dear
- o = - & & come, come.
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bid us leave our earth-cares for the plea - sures of His face, And re-
cheer our drooping spir - its with the vint - age that de-lights Ev - 'ry
fine, de - li - cious flav - ors from our mem - o - ries shall wipe Ev - 'ry
saints, and vis-it long and of - ten! Come with seemly haste! F.(ir t&_e
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cruit in Heaven's heathful at-mos-phere.
honored guest his ben-e-fits to share. Come, O come, come, hasten
trace of bit - ter - ness and earthly woe.
King says “Welcome’ to his high abode. come, dear saints,
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quick-ly, For the King of glo - ry waits: Come,O come,and
come, dear saints, Q come, dear saints.
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Invitation to the Saints. Conecluded,
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hasten quickly,come and feast upon the fat things, Come, and rest within his gates,
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23 “God is Love.”

W. C. MARTIN. M. L. McPHAIL.
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1. A-wake my soul to loft - y praise; G‘od is love, God is love,

2. To save oursouls His son He gave, God is love,  God is love,

3. E’enshonld the path be rongh and long, God is love,  God is love,
4. Thechild of God shall vict'ry win, God is love, = God is love,
5

. In heav’n we shall renew the song, God is love,  God is love,
God is love, God is love,
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A-wake my tongue this song to raise, God is love, God is Iov:._’
Destroyed the terrors of the grave, God is love, God is love.
He malkes us tranguil brave and strong, God is love, God is love.
O’er foes and each be-set-ting sin, God is love, God is love,

And sing while a - ges roll a-long, Geod is love, God is love.

God is love, God is love.
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God is love, let all cre - a - tion Hear the joy - ful pro-cla - ma - tion;
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Men unite with choirs above To sing with rapture,God is love.
God is I?:’:_. our God is love.
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24 Carry it All to Jesus.

H. J. ZELLEY,
.f‘\oi too fast.

M. L. McPHAIL.
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O what is thy bur- den so heav-y to day,That gloom fills thy
O what is thy bur - den that maketh thee weep, That clouds the bright

O what is thy bur-den so great and severe, That like a great
O what is thy bur - den that press-es  a-gain, That long like a
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spir - it and joy flees a-way? Thy faults rise be - fore thee and
sun-light and ban - ish - es sleep? Thy failures have caused thee this
thun-der cloud hov -ers so near—Thy fears and fore-bod - ings both
blight on thy spir-it hath lain? Thy friends who are wand’ring have
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fill with dis- may, Go car-ry thy bur den to Je sus.
an-guish so deep, Go car-ry thy bur-den to Je - sus.
gloomy and drear? Go car-ry thy bur-den to Je - sus.
caused theethis pain, Go car-ry thy bur-den to Je-sru.xﬂs.
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Thy faults and thy failures, thy friends and thy fears He’ll car - ry each

'—-r.‘—*'—‘——‘—r‘—t —jp_—_br‘—lt'—ll—
H— —

i =t e
c.ﬂm’dn,l ,'h;r!l..l..ltg‘hll-\-;— 4 4 4




Carry it All to Jesus. Concluded.
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burden, and wipe away tears, Go car - ry thy bur-den to  Je sus
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25 : Sunshine.
KATE ULMER. M. L. McPHAIL,
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1. At the cross I found my Savior, There my heart was slat—is - fied:
2. Now no long - er heav - y lad-en, With thesins [ can-not bear;
3. Allmydoubtsandfears I bring Him All my sor - row, all my grief;
4. O, what peace what joy whatcomfortIn my Sav -ior 1 have found,
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Stllled each ea - ger an-xious longing, Looking at the Cru-ci - fied.
For my lov-ing Sav - ior bids me Caston Him my ev - 'rycare.
And His ten-dertouch of healing Ev - er gives me sweet re - lief.
Help O, help me sound HIs praises, Un - til heav’n and earth resound.
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O, the sunshine blessed sunshine Flooding all my soul to-dar,
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For the pre-cious smile of Je-sus Drives the darkness far a - way.
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26 Beautiful Light.

*“There shall be no night there; . . . for the Lord God giveth them light," —Rev. 22: 5.
R. B. HENNINGES. i | E. C. HENNINGES.
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1. Straining their eyes for the tar - ry-ing day, “O for the light,

2, Gross is the darknessthat cov-ers the earth, ““O for the light,

3. Hast-en the day of thy splendor, O LOI;_C_]_: ““O for the light,
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gladsome and bright!” 8igh'd the poor shepherds who watched on the plain,
gladsome and bright!” Groans the cre-a - tion, long trav’ling in pain,
gladsome and bright!"’ Drive from our dwelling the shadows a- w-ﬁr,
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Worn by the wear-i-some vig - ils of night, Lo! in the skies a bright
t Wait-ing re-lief from the curse and its blight. Lo! in the skies a bright
Grant earth a sea-son of joy and de- llght. Lo! in the skies a bright
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rad - iance ap - pear;,Beautlful light, gladsome and bnght'Clmrmmg them
I rad - iance ap - pears Beautiful light, gladsome and bright! ’Tis the new
rad - iance ap - peara, Beautiful light, gladsome and bright! Sa- tan 2
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on to the manger where shines Is-ra-el's hope and the world’s rising iféﬁ.
star of a glo - ri - ous day, Bidding them hope in the God-promised light.
banished, the darkness dispelled,Shines forth forever the Kingdom of light.
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Beautiful Light. Concluded.
CHORUS tempo | | | )
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Light, Ilght' Ofur thellght‘ Beautiful, beautlfulgladsomeand bright!
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Beauuful beautiful, O for the henulifl.-
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nght light! 0 for the li 6%ht! Beautiful, beautifulgladsomea.nd bnght.
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2 Follow in the Steps of Jesus.

KATE ULMER. M. L. McPHalL,
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1. Would you glo - ri - fy the Lord? Follow in the steps of Je - sus;
2. Would you find the promised rest? Follow in the steps of Je - sus;
3. Would vou know God’s will alone? Follow in the steps of Je - sus;
4. Would you wear a star - ry crown? Follow in the steps of Je - sus;
5. Would you in the h(}r!neland dwell? Follow in the steps of Je - sus;
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Would you gam a rich re-ward? Follow in the steps of Je - sus.
Com - fort wear-y ones opprest? Follow in the steps of Je - sus.
Would you vield to Him your own? Follow in the steps of Je - sus.
Heed - lngnotthe world’s cold frown, Follow in the steps of Je - sus.
He - lone does all things well, Follow in the steps of Je - sus.
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Follow in the steps of ]e sus.
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28 I Gladly All Surrender.

W. C. MARTIN. M. L. McPHAIL.

1. A pil-grim here be - low, [ would no guidance know gjt that of
2. Led on-ward by His hand, o - bey - ing His com-mand, Un-heed-ing
3. 1 glad-ly all re-sign to God my friend divine; 1 fling my
4. Be God a - lone my guide; let Him all things decide; Let His most

God who leads me on - ly where His child should goj Con - tent with
what the world may say, with Him [ take my stand: And, knowing
self - ish wants a-way and take His will for mine; For well 1
wise and kind - ly will o'er all my life pre-side; I'll fol - low
N - o .
0 . 1 | 1
T e e T

"
i
ﬁ
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I shall triumph here and reach the glo-ry - land, [ glad - ly all sur-
know that peace and joy for me are His de-sign, [ glad - ly all sur-
Him and trust Him what-so-ev - er may be - tide: [ glad - ly all sur-
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l wi:z:t‘ it is my Father’s pleasure to be-stow [ glad - ly all sur-
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ren-der to the Lord.
ren-der to the Lord. He is my life, my light,His will is my delight; He
ren-der to the Lord.

ren-der to the Lord.
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I‘ leads me wise-ly in the day and safe-ly in the night. I trust Him, I o-
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I Gladly All Surrender. Concluded.
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29 Working With Jesus.
KATE ULMER. M L. McPHAIL.
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1, Serv-ing the Mas-ter with will-ing heart Strength for each serv-ice Ho will im-part;
2. Blad-ly ful - fill -ing each hum-bls task, Nev - er for-get-ling His help to ask;

8. (alled to high plac-es, Lord, keep us true, Our con-se- cra-tion help us re-new;
4. Lord make us will-ing Thee to o - bey, On - ly Thy glo-ry seek-ing each day;
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Wis-dom un-fail-ing our feet to guide,Grace in a-bun- dance what-e'er be-tide,
Pa - tien - ily waiting should He so will, Work-ing or wait - ing, serv - ing Him still.
Self all sur-ren-dered, in touch with Thee, Thy humble serv - ants still would we be,
Nev - er dis-cour-aged dost Thon but bless, Since faith-ful-ness with Theo is suec-cess.
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Work-ing with Je-sus ser - vice is sweet, WithHimun -it - ed  lifo s uom-plato,

No-blest im - pul - ses still ris-ing high’r Freed from all drass by heav - en - ly fire.
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30 Peaceful in the Time of Storm.
G. M. BiLis. ) i M. L. McPHAIL
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1. On Christ I lean a - mid alarms, F am peace-ful in the
2. How sweet to feel my Sav-iornear! [ am peace-ful in the
3. Tho’ sor - rows oft - en weigh me down, I am peace-ful in the
4. While Je - sus keeps su-preme con-trol, 1 am peace-ful in ths
5. My foes may threaten to des-troy, I am peace-ful in the
6. My flesh may dread life’s e - vil tides, I am peace-ful in the
7. 1 do not look for cloud-less skies, I am peace-ful in the
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time of storm; And graspthe ev - er - last - ing arms, Y
time of storm; For per- fect love re- moves all fear, I am
time of storm; have a joy no woe candrown,l am
time of storm; No earth-ly pow'rcan harm my soul, I am
time of storm; Yet still my heart doth leap for joy, 1 am
time of storm; Yet on hercourse my spir- it glides, I am
time of storm; Un- til 1 land in" par - a-dise, 1 am
== = = |?'_ = t-t-. f' =
et ===
T ¥ L4

CHOR‘US N NN

!
_qu—-iﬁ

peace-ful in the time of storm. I am rest-ing in the arms that
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can - not fail; 1 am rest-ing in the
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nev - er fail, can - not fail,
e
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arms that can - not fail,
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31 Claim the Promise.

KATE ULMER. M. L. McPHAIL.
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1. Nev-er let a shade of carerest on your brow, You can have the
2. He has called you in the world to shine for Him, Nev - er need the
3. When the err-ing feet you seek to guide a - right From the paths of
4. When at last your service for Him here shall cease, And He bids you
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Sav for’s help - ing hand just now; He has promised if His word you
brightness of your life grow dim; He has promised ev - er - more He
dark-ness in - to His own light, He has promised power to give you
rise torealms of end-less peace, He has promised your re-ward on
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will be - lieve, That ac - cord - ing to your faith you shall re - ceive.
will be - stow All that you may need to keep your light a - glow.
from a - bove As you tell the sto-ry of His wondrous love.
high shall be  Far be-yond all tell-ing thro’ e - ter - ni-ty.
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Claim the grommgplead ito’erand o’er,On His blessed word ls.y hold as ne’er before;
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Claim the promiss, plead ito’erand o’er,Let your faith be mightier than e’er be-fore.
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32 Be True to Your Colors!
G. M. Biuis, M. L. MCPHML
jfarc!: movemendt. & )

§ Z; ' *P e
EE‘*_‘EE‘% —.L_-_Ld_-_._

1. Be true to your col - ors! my com-rade to - day; The smile of the
2. The might-y are fall-ing who drift with the tide; Who trustin their
3. The paths of temp - ta - tion al-lure us in vain; Who turn to their
4. Be true to wyourcol - ors! my com-rade be true; Be firm whenthe
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world would al - lure you ae stray, O nev - er to mammon your
numbers, and walk in their pride; O brethren of Je - sus! keep
charms will lie down with the slain; So glad - ly we fol - low in
fur - nace is glow -ing for you; Our Captam is might-y the
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trea sure be tray Your blest con-se - cra-tion to Je - sus.
close to his side, There’s safe - ty and vic - t'ry with Je - sus.
per - il and pain, To en - terlife’s por - tal with Je - sus.
flame to sub - due; Be stead-fast, and con-quer with Je

i i 7
D.S. mm-mfie, be true, Be lay - al, and conguer wzﬂ.’. fe - _m.r.
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Till the marching ume |s o’er, And we tread the shining shore, Where the
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33 Onward, Christian Soldiers!

SABHE BARING-GOULD. ARTHUR SULLIVAN.
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1. Onward,Christian so] dlerf-:' Children of the light; All in gos-pel
2. Like a loy-al ar-my Moves the Church of God; Brothers,we are
3. Crowns and thrones may perish,Kingdoms rise and wane,But the Church of
4. Hearken, then, ye na-tions! Join our hap-py throng,Blend with ours your
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ar - mor War-ring for the right; Christ,the roy-al Mas - ter,
tread-ing Where the saints have trod; We are not di - vid - ed,

Je - sus Con-stant will re - main; Gates of hellcan nev - er
voic -hss In the tri-umph song; Glo - ry, laud, and hon - or,
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Leads a-gainst the foe; For-ward in - to bat-t]e, See, His banners go!
All onebod -y we; One in hope and doctrine, One in char - i-ty.

’Gainst that Church prevail;We have Christ’s own promise,And that cannot fail.
Un - to Christ the King,TFis thro’ countless ages Men and angels sing.
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On-ward, Christian sol - diers! Joy - ful:
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34

KATE ULMER.

His Blood Avails.

M. L McPHam,

2. Now walk -
3. My

ing as His Spir - it lead

IS S ree—ane

ev - 'ry step He ord - ers now,

1. When bow'd in sorrow, guilt and fear, Be - fore the mer - cy seat.

His light my path il - lumes:
My ways tc» Hlm are know

s

I heard the voice of Je -sus say,
And sweet-ly with my raptured soul
Tho’ oft the shadows gath -er deep,

In accents clear and sweet.
My Sav - ior oft communes;
1 nev-er walk a - lone;
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“Thy ma-ny sins are all for-given,
His ways are ways of pleasantness,
His boundless love sur-rounds me still,
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Thy faith hath made thee whole,
And all His paths are peace;
He holds me in His hand,

Ang there I'll rest till safe a - bove
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De part m peace and sin no more!’Twas joy be - yond con- trcl
For in His pres-ence joy a-bounds, There pleasures cannot cease.

Be - fore His face [ stand.
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D. S. this I know,His blood a-vails From sin lo sef me free.
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| can not com-pre - hend the love That led Him to the tree; But
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35 On, to the Haven, Eternal.

G. M. BiLLs. M. L. MCPHAIL.
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1. Safe in the life-boat | ]l;y—fulv- ly ride Out on life's
2, Safe in the life-boat 1 smile at the wave, Wave of re-
3. Safe in the life- boat when tempests a - rise, Wrecking some
4. Safe in the life- boatwhen dan - ger is past, Moor'd to the
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pin - ing or sad - ness; Since at my side stands the “Mighty to save,”
| cher-ish’d en - dea-vor; Je - sus I know is un - er-ring- ly wise:
‘ arch -es of glo - ry; While love’s unspeak-a-ble ag - es shall last
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‘ per- il - ous o - cean; Shutting my ears to the roar of the tide,
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Peace-ful a - mid its com - mo - tion.
Trust-ful-ness fills me with glad-ness. On to the hav-en e-
He will sus-tain me for - ev - er.
Sing-ing the won-der-ful sto - ry.
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ter-nal | glide, Telling the won-der - ful sto - ry; Je-sus, my
- e o
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Pi - lot, re - mains at my side, Fill-ing my soul with his glo - ry.
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36 Precious Is He.

KATE ULMER. M. L. McPHAIL,
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1. My Sav -ior is prec - ious to me, Un - speak-a - bly precious is

2. Se - cure in His tend - er em-brace, 1 rest at the fount-ain of
3.  When fear or temp-ta-tion as - sail, His love and His pow - er pre -
- .-, - .-

—

A—a — —
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He; 1 have yield-ed my all in re-sponse to His call For-
grace; 'Neath its life giv-ing flow | am kept here be - low, In the
vail; When His sweet voice | hear whisp’ring low *‘1 am B:ar,” The

—_—

sak - ing the world His to be. To the ban-quet of love He has
light of His glo-ri-ous face; O, so peer-less the beau - ty in
wiles of the tempter all fail. Called in heav-en -ly plac-es with

|
guid - ed my feet, In His presence to feast og the fin - est of wheat.
Je -sus | see, Thatlcry out in won-der “how could Helove me.”
Him to a .-_?ide, My Re-deem-er is dear - er than all el_s\e be - side.
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Precious Is He. Concluded
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avior is precious,so precigl.ls to me.
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37 The Blood-bought Victory.
*“This Is the victory that overcometh the world, even our faith.”— 1 John 5: 4.
G. M. BiLis. K M. L. Mcil?'mu..l
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1. This is the blood-bought vic-to - ry, Frmgn healv’n]y realms revealed,
2. By this we may our call-ing prove,When Fath - er plies the rod,
3. By this we know that kindred ties Have link’d our hearts and hands.
4. In  world - ly paths no more we roam, But seek with one ac - cord
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The faith that sets sin’s cap-tives free, That hath our son - ship sealed
We kiss the smit-ing hand of love, Be - lov - ed sons of God.
When world - ly art our na-ture tries We cling to God’s comman.’s.
The spot - less robe, the princely home And im - age of our Lord.
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This is the vict'ry day by day, Sweet faith her wing hath furl'd;
day by day, her wing hath farl'd;
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We clasp her hand pursue cur way, And overcome the world.
pursue our ways and overcome the w‘n_r\ld.
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38 ’Tis Sabbath in my Soul.

F. G. BURROUGHS. Heb. 3: 3. M. L. McPHAIL
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2 12 “We who have be-lieved do en - ter in - to rest;’’ Not an an - xious
z._ ““We who have be-lieved do en - ter in - to rest;”’ Here the love of
. “We who have be-lieved do en - ter in - to rest;” O how free we
4. “We who have be-lieved do en - ter in - to rest;”” Ev - ’ry day is
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care dis-turbs my trustful breast; From these weary tasks for - ev- er
God is an a- bid - ing guest; Care can-not her bur - dens on my
are from all that once depress’d! 'Tis a bless-ed fore-taste of the
ho - ly, ev - 'ry hour is blest; All my ef - forts ceasing God can
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more [ cease, Kept by pow'r di - vine, yes, Kept in per - fect peace.
spir - it lay; For no weights are car-ried on the Sab-bath day.
good to come, When weall shall gath -er in our Sab-bath home.

work thro’ me; To His name the glo - ry ev - er - more shall be!
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Blessed rest,Oh,thisis b]EbSEﬂer\t' Tho’ the waves of tmuble roll,

Blessed rest! Oh, thisis blessed rest! Tho' the waves,the waves of 1rouble roll,
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Faith hasreach'd the haven of the blest, ’Tis Sabbath Sabbath in my soul.
Faith has reach’d the haven of the biest 'Tis
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39 Witnessing For Jesus.

E. E. HEWITT. M. L. McPHAIL.
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1. Wit-ness-es for Je-sus, ye who know His pow’r; In H-ﬁgreat sal-
2. Wit-ness-es for Je-sus, let the cheer-ful face Show the joyous
3. Wit-ness-es for Je-sus, let the life of love, Be the high-est
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; va - tion trust-ingev - ’ry hour; To the world a-round you
temp-er of the in - ner grace; Let the bless - ed Spir - it
. tri - bute to our King a - bove; May the Mas-ter's im - age
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show by look and tone How the precious Savior guides and keeps His own.
dwell-ing in your soul Ev -’ry word and action, ev-"ry tho’t con - trol.
brighten moreand more, Till we bear His likeness on the gold-en shore.
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Saithful be and true, Telling, gladly telling, what he is o you,
CHORUS.
M

Wit-ness-ing, wit-ness-ing; prov-ing ev -’ry day  That the Master’s
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I‘ with us all a-long the w;y. Wit-ness-ing, wit-ness-ing,
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40 Such Love was Never Known.
W C. MARTIN. M. LhMchu.
; N Ei____j‘!.}‘—l-_"-—-l
w Sl tt s .o le ol
i
1. The world has nev - er known a love Like that of Christ our Sav-ior;

2. The world com-pas-sion nev-er knew Like that of Christ our Sav-ior;
3. Such ho-li-ness was nev-er seen As that of Christ our Sav-ior;
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A might-y love that falt-ers not Nor far]s what-ev-er be our lot,
There is no other heart that knows Such lov-ing ten - der-ness for foes,
The sun is not so full of light, Nor driv-en snow so pure and white,

: L __- e ope o °F  F oo
S e e e e

TN e e — i Tﬁ
;‘E&‘g&g—r.— g_;f =t

That ris-es o’er our sins a-bove,Great love of Christ our Sav-ior.
For friends com-pas-sion quite so true, As  that of Christ our Sav-ior.
Nor saints on bend - ed knee so clean, As Je - sus Christ our Sav-ior.
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Such love was nev-er known, Such pit - y nev-er shown,
Such love was nev= er, nev-er known,Such pit-y nev = er, nev-er shown,
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Such kind - ness to His own, As that of Christ our Sav-ior.
Such kind-nessto  His own, His own r.\
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41 Keep Your Armor Bright.

F. G. BURROUGHS. E. C. HENNINGES.
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1. Have you on the gos - pel arm-or? Ev - 'ry piece you need to wear;

2. Having on the righteous breast-plate Shield your heart with faith andlove;
3. Take the hel-met of sal - va-tion For each va-liant war - rior meet;
4. Grasp the Spirit’s two edged weapon, Firm-ly cling to God’s dear Word;
5. Clad in all the gos - pel arm-or, You shall put the foe to flight;
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Gird God’s blessed truth a - round you With all watgh ful- nes!.s and pray’r.
Then no fiery darts of ar-rows Can your }oy and peace remove.
Let the gos-pelpre - pa-ra-tion Be the cov’-ring for your feet.
And by pray’r and sup - pli - ca - tion Keep ycur eyes fixed on the Lord.
If by watchfulness you're keeping Ev - 'ry por - tion shm -ing bright.
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Kecp your arm-or shin - ing bright i As you bat -tle for the
Keep your arm - or shin-ing bright, s you
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ht, M onward in the light, shont the vic-to-ry,tl c-tory,
‘ righ arching onward in I sat 1 vic-to- r)._ie vic - to- r\’.

bat-tle for the right,
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42 Opportunities For Service.

E E. HEWITT. M L. McPHAIL.
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1. Op - por-tun -i - ties for service come wath ev'ry passing hour; Who will
2. There are hungry souls around us needing sympathy and aid, Let us
3. Op-por-tun - i - ties for service, oh, how ma- ny at our door! And as
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watch for them as treasure from the sky? Op-por - tun -i - ties as fleeting
help them in the Masters gen-tle way; Let us car-ry love’s bright sun-shine
var - ied as the clouds that float on high; Fill us with Thy Ho-ly Spir-it
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as the dew up - on the flow'r, Who will grasp them as they're ghd-ing by?
to dis - pel the gloom-y shade; Let us smooth the rugged road to- day.
blessed Sav -ior, we im -plore. Help us please Thee as the moments fly.
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Happy service, blessed service, When we la-bor for the glory of our Kin z;

e — L_p,_.p__ ol ol i

o T 7P w'/'/'/'wv
n=i L‘N| Y NN ] |
e e Ezﬂ
“ r—:g— —

Hap-py service, blessed service, And for joy of heart His servants sing.
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43 The Shining Light.

F G Bunaousﬂs M. L. McPHAIL.
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1. On the Christian's path a shining light appears,Growing bright and brrghter
2. Tho’ no eye hath seen,nor mortal ear bath heard All the grace and beauty
3. Thers is nothing covered but shall be revealed,When the books are o-pened

with the passing years.’Tis the light of wisdom from the realms above,
found in God’s pure Word; Yet His Ho-ly Spir-it  in-to truth will guide
and the rolls un-sealed; So we fol-low on, to know as we are known,
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Ev -'ry aay in- creas-lng hkt. God's gifts of love.

All the trust-ing ones who in His love a - bide. We will fol - low its
Tow’rd the per-fect day when shadows will have flown.
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\ leadmg,We will follow its leading, We will follow its leading all the way: For that

o -S> _h
Wﬁzﬁfjﬁ;ﬁ'*mﬁ‘: =

—r—
_b M L - N | &5 i
% —o g o b5 et
:tj_._g_y__

1 blessed shmlng light Will shine more,and still more bright,Even un-to the per-fect day.
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44 The Bulwark of Thy Presence.

W. C MARTIN. M. L. McPHAIL.
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1. Cast, O Lord, the bulwark of Thy presence round my soul, Speak the
2. Let Thy soul-en-rich-ing mer-cy fall up - on me now;Cheer my
3. Let Thy peerless goodness which Thy children know so well Flow thro’
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mighty word that makes the billows back-ward roll; Where the tempest
oft - en saddened spir - it, with Thy grace en - dow. In the shad-ow

all the earth wher-ev - er hu-man soul may dwell; Give to ev -'ry
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breaks up-on me with re - sist - less shock Place my feet a- bove it

of Thy presence | would sweet-ly rest, Sheltered from be-sieg -ing
soul to taste and feel how good Thou art, Pour Thy precious mer-cy
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on the ev-er-last-ing rock. Thon canst shelter me; Thou canst calm the sea;
sins which [, O Lord, de-test. Thon canst shelter me; Thou canst set me free;
in - toev-’ry ach-ing he,q{t. O that all might see; might but look to Thee,
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Thou art my un-fail-ing ref-uge in ad - ver-si- ty; ever-si- ty.
In Thy shad-ow I shall rest in sweetse-cu - ri-ty; =cu - ri-ty.
And re - ceive T_hy full sal-va-tion fore - ter - ni-ty; ~ter- ni-ty.
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45 To Him that Overcometh.

KATE ULMER. M. L. McPHAIL.

i Grli el

1. Bless-ed prom-is - es are giv-en To the o - ver-com- ing soul

2. He who to the end en -dur-eth In God’s tem - ple shall a - bide;
3. In com-mun - fon with the Sav-ior He shall walk in spot-less white;
4. In  the pres-ence of the an-gels Christ the Lord His rame will own;
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Who a - mid the world’s allurements Gains o’er self and sin con-trol.
In His se - cret place most ho - ly From the wrath to come shall hide.
Feasting on the hid - den man-na, In  the heav’nlycit - y bright.
Free from sin and del'lth for-ev - er, He shall share the victor’s throne.
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ate . . . will o-pen wide; . .. .Crown'd withend - less life and
eaven's gate will o-pen wide; Crown'd \;I_Ih endless
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glo - ry Heshallreign. ... at Je-sus side. . ... ..
lite and glo He shall reign at Je - sus' side.
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46 Our Battle Song.

W. C. MARTIN, E. C. HENNINGES,
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I. A wake, O Z] - on, bare thine arm; Shake off all trembling and alarm;
2. Move forward, soldiers of the King, And to the breeze His banner fling,
3. A -rise, O Zi-on, for-ward go, Our master leads against the foe;
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No child of God can suff - er harm Who bat - tles in His might.
Move for-ward while ye grand-ly sing The bat- tle song of right.
His arm-y ne'er de - feat shall know, Nor ca‘ln it ev-er fﬂ.
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A - wake to dare for Him and do, To stand with courage and be true,
Your God is watching ov - er you. Ye fight not with a weakling few,
O - bey to - day the trumpet call; The, cit - ies of the great shall fall
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To meet, to conquer and sub-due The en -em-ies of right.
But with Je - ho - vah, strong and true, The glorious God of might.
And Christ shall triumph ov - er all, With him shall ye pre - vail.

- wake! A - wake! A -
A - wake! O Zi - on, leave the nii-ht. leave the night
I e o s : -
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Our Battle Song.
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| rise! A - rlsv’ In God, In
A - rise, to bat - tie for the right, for the right, In God, the God of lr:th and
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God Ye shall o'er all pre - vall, ... Ye shall o’er all prevail.

might, truth and might,
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47 On Life’s Ocean.
w. C. MART!N M. L. McPHAIL.
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1. Sail - or on life’s troubled 0 - cean Drw -en by the sweeping gale,
2. Soon the storms now sweeping o’er thee Shall be bushed by one sweet word,
3. Faith-ful be thou thento du - ty Till the gloom and care shall cease,
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Look a-bove the wild com-mo-tion: Trustin Je-sus and pre - vail.
And the waves that rise be-fore thee Shall be stilled by Christ the Lord.
And the morn re-veals in beau- ty Thy fa:r prormsed land of peace.
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D.S. Trust in Him m:-i:! the morrow Dawns wzﬂz peace and pur-est light,
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He will dry the tears of sor - row He will end the storm-y night;
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48 Be Strong, Ye Christian Soldiers.

G. M.BiLis. Be strong in the Lord, and in the power of his might.—Eph. 6: 10. M.L. McPHALL
March movement.
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1. Bestrong, ye val-iant sold - iers Ye sold-iers of the Lord,
2. The e-vil day is on us, Yet do not be a- fraid,
3. Un- ho-ly foes de-fi - ant-A - rise on ev-’ry hand;

4. Temp-ta-tions keen and fear - ful Con - spire to wreck our love.
5. Be strong ye Christian sold - iers The hot - test ﬁght is near,
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Who wear the gos-pel ar - mor, And march with one ac - cord;
Tho’ hosts of wick-ed spir- its A - gainstus are ar - rayed:
Their fier - y darts are strik - ing Our shield of faith so grand;
Christ’s righteousness en - folds us Our weak-ness to re - move;
Sin’s blind - ed host shall trem - ble Our fi - nal shout to hear;
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Well shod with peace-ful ti - dings A  hos - tile land we tread;
No er-ror ev-er pierc-es The gir- dle that we wear,
In vain they shock and shiv - er A - bout our glo-rious crest,
With dil - i - gence se - cu - ring This breast-plate all di - vine,
The Spir - It s sword is pierc - ing All er - ror thro’ and thro’,
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Un-snared by cru-el er - rors A - long our path-way spread.

The truth is all a - vail - ing, Vic - tor - jous ev - 'ry-where,

The hel - mit of sal - va - tion As-sures our peace and rest.

QOur love for God will tri - umph, Our light for Je - sus shine,
The word of ng, ge - sgj’gt - less, All na - tions will sub - due.
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Be strong, ye Christ-ian sold - iers, Your gos-pel weap-ons wield,
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Be Strong, Ye Christian Soldiers. Concluded.
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Je-ho-vah’s ar- mor wins us Suc -cess on ev-’'ry field.

l. & ?-.‘En-!ﬂuﬁffngi n

49 Sweet Will of God.

FLORA KIRKLAND. : M. L. McPHAIL,
b.'\’at too fast. |

43—

1. Sweet will of God, my ref-uge Thou, M;r safe a-bid -ing place,

2. Not as | will, tho’ dark the way, | know my Lord is nigh:

3. Tho' from my life He seems to take What I tho’t whol-ly blest;

4. Tho' sor-row fall up - on my life And dark-ness hide the light;

5. So spare me not, but do thy will, Thy bless-ed will, in me:
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Till all the storms of life are past And 1 shall see His face.
| His pres-ence turn-eth night to day He hear-ethev.-’'ry sigh.
E’en if I might I would not choose, My Fa - ther knoweth best.
'Tis bet - ter so; He can-not err! My Fa-ther’s wayis right.
Work out Thlne own good pleasure, till Mine eyes my King shall see.
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' Not as [ will, rny song shall be, Tho’ sometimes sung thro’ tears;
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‘ Faith’s rainbow lights the darkest cloud And sweet, God’s will ap-pears.
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50 Happy is the Man that Findeth Wisdom.

ViRGINIA NOBLE. N nr L M’ch]L.
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1. Hap - pjr is the man that find- eth wis-dom, For the gain there-

2. Whence then is the place of un - der-stand-ing? Where shall price-less

3. Wis-dom from a-bove ispure and ho - Iy  Fill-ing hun- gry

4. Wis-dom from a-bove i3 full of mer-cy, Eas -i - ly per-
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of is more than guld, Pre-cious far be - yond the fair - est
wis -dom then be found? Fear the Lord a - lone for He is
hearts with per - fect joy; For we know our Fa -ther's won-drous
suad-ed t'ward the right;  Sown in peace the ten - der fruit-age
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jew - el  And the wealth of it can ne'er be  told.
wis -dom, And in Him their treas-ures all a - bhound.
bless-ings Are the on - ly gifts with-out al - loy.
rip - ens Bean-ti - ful - ly in the Fa-ther's sight.
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Let us then reframnnr tonvuesfrome-vﬂ Keep our lips from speaking guile;
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Dai-ly let us seek the heav'nly wis-dom, Let us gain the Father's smiie.
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51 A Little Talk with Jesus.
GERTRUDE W. SEIBEET. G. H. FISHER.
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1. A lit - tle talk with Jo-sus At the clos-ing of the day,—
2. A lit - tle talk with Je - sus Whenour hearts grow weak and faint,
3. A it - tle talk with Je - sus,—How it lights the dark-est hour,
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How it qui-ets ev - 'ry anx-iousfear, And drivesourdoubts a - way;

It will still the mur-mur on our lips, And cease our sad com - plaint;
How it keeps us “watching un - to pray’r,” And foils the tempter’s pow'r;
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A lit - tle talk with Je-sus,— How it soothes the ach - ing brain,—
A lit - tle talk with Je-sus,— How it lifts the low'r-ing sky;

A lit - tle talk with Je-sus,—There can noth-ing take its  place,—
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| How it rests the wea - ry, struggling soul, And makes us strong a - gain.
Oh, what bless-ed light, and peace, and joy, When He, our Lord, is  migh.
How we long to reach our heav'n-ly home, And sece Him face to  face!
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52 Confess the Truth.

E. C. HENNINGES.
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1. Con-fess the truth be - liev - ing one, Con fess the Savior's fame.
2. Con-fess that not for you a-lone The Lamb to death wasled;
3. Proclaim the rich-es of His grace So grand-ly free to all;
4. The judgment time w11! soon re - veal OQur bridegroom’s roy-al care

The tri-umph that his love has won ’Tls bless -ed to pro - claim,
The pleading of his dy - ing groan A - vails for quick and dead.
That all the bruis-ed of our race Are ransomed from the fall.
For those who bear his ho - lyseal, And in his su-F‘ring share.
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A ruin - ed race has been redeemed; Theworld is re - con - ciled;
All eyes shall wak -en to be-hold Thejoy - ful judgment hour

The love that bear-eth to thy soul Sweet par-donand re - lease
The qmckened earth will bud a&d bloom, While all cre-a - ted things

PEHEIEE%# M

b |

4
1

F’ I
A’- ton - ing blood on &tl-v'ry stream’d For ev-"ry soul de - filed.
When Christ will loose from ev - ’ry soul The chain of Satan’s pow’t
Will flood the earth from pole to pole With lib- er - ty and peace.
As - cribe their vJ__t’ry o'er the tomb  To Christ the King of Kings.
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Confess the ‘I‘ruth. Concluded

P R P S

Con-fess the trug:;md on his throne Thy Sav-ior's glo - ry share.
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53 Now are We the Sons of God.

** Beloved, now are we the sons of God."'—1 John 3: 2.
F. G. BURROUGHS. M. L. McPHAIL.

1. “Now are we the of God," Heirs with Je - sus Christ our Lord;
2. ““Now are we the sons of God,”” Oh,what bliss these words re-cord!
3.“N0w are we the sons of God,””Boughtandseal'd with Je-sus’blood;
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Now for Him the cross we bear, That we may His glo - ry share.
All the Fa- ther hath we claim, Thro’ the dear Re - deem - er's name.
And when gathered home a - bove We shall be like Him we love.
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Hal - le - lu - jah! praise the Lord' Now are we the sons of God.
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54 Before the Great White Throne.

(25 verse, Dan. 7:9-14. Lu. 9:12.) (2d werse, Rev.3:21. 14:1-5. 19:5-9.)
(3d verse, Rev, 19: 11-16. Ps. 72.)  (gth verse, Isa. 25: 6-8. 45: 22-25. Lu. 3: 46)
G M. BiLLS. (5¢h verse, Rev. 21: 3-8. Ps 67.) M. L. McPHAIL.
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I. The hour is fast approach]nig when thro’ a fiery stream Of God’s e -
2. Andthere will be present - ed the Church, His worthy bride; These faultless
3. Lo! One with crimson vesture, His name theWord of God, Shall lead His
4. The res - ur-rect - ed myr - iads of ev-'ry land and tongue Will haste to
5. How grand the consummation, with death and hell destm} ed; No trai - tor
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ter - nal glo - ry the judgmentthrone shall gleam; When to the Ancient’s
virgins cho - sen, His joint-heirs to a- bide; They share His roy-al
shining ar - mies and wield the i - ron rod; His word shall smite the
swear al-le - giance to God’s a - noint-ed Son; Drawn to the blood-stain’d

left to dark - en the E - denthenen oyed With not a note dis -
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pres-ence the Son of man they bring, Ten thousand times ten thousand shall
hon - ors, His nature, and His throne, While written in their fore-heads His
na - tions, His feet the wine-press tread,Un-til the fiends of er - ror from
al - tar, the ransom’d host shall fall In grate-ful ad - o - ra - tion, and
cord - ant that u - ni - vers - al song Shall thro’ e-tehr-na] cy - cles Je-
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crown Him Lord and King. Oh that will be
Fa - ther’s name is shown. Oh, that will be
earth have ev - er fled. Oh, that will be
crown Him Lord of all. Oh, that will be tri-umph such as
ho - vah’s praise prolong. Oh, thatw |I] be n an-them such as
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crowning such as
marriage such as
conquest such as
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Before the Great White Throne. Concluded.
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earth has never known, th’n Christ His kingdom shall re-ceive be-fore the
earth has never known, Whenthe bride and bridegroom are made one be-fore the
[ earth has never known, When the kings of earth their hon-ors lay be-fore the
| earth has never known, When ev - 'ry knee is bow-ing low be-fore the
} earth has never known, When the Hal - le - lu - jah chor-us rings be-fore the
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great whitethrone; Oh, that will be acrowningsuch as earth has never known,
great whitethrone;Oh, that will be a marriagesuchasearthhasneverknown,
great whitethrone;Oh, thatwill be a conquestsuch as earthhas neverknown,
great whitethrone;Oh, thatwillbe a tri-umph such as earth has neverknown,

greatwhitethrone;Oh, thatwill be an anthem such asearth has neverknow n,
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Il When Chl’l:st His kingdom shall re-ceive be-fore the great white throne.
When the bride and bridegroom are made one be-fore the great white throne;
When the kings of earth their hon-ors lay be-fore the great white throne,
When ev - 'ry knee is bow -ing low be-fore the great white throne,
When the Hal - le - lu - jah chor us rmgs be-fore the great white throne.
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56 Reap the Sheaves.

G. M. Biuts. M. L. McPHAIL.
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1. Go reap the sheaves that still remain in sadness Drooping on the field.
2. Des-pair not when the lab - or of an - oth - er Brings the greater gain,
3. The thorns that lin-ger in thy path of dut - y, Painful tho’ they prove,
4. The Reaper’s song will tell the sweetest story When the King appears,
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The word of God, his tidings full of gladness, This thy sick-le wield.
The Lord who guides the sickle of a broth-er Sees thy toil and pain.

Will add a garland to thy home of beau -ty In the realms above.
The Reapers brow will wear a crown of glo - ry Thro’ e-ter - nal years.
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Reap the sheaves! reap the sheaves, With the sick-le of His word, In the

Reap the sheaves! reap the sheaves,
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57 The Lord Is My Shepherd.

e F e
S =3 —S—tg—tgtzH

o o T S o e o

0 T ] I it | W ! = s | B By
| e f——f—_—to—Ft=|

b L | 1 S i L —

1 The Lord is my Shepherd; I | shall not | want;|he maketh me to lie down
in green pastures; he leadeth me beside the | still— | waters.

2 He restoreth my soul; he leadeth me in paths of righteousness for his | |
name’s— | sake.| Yea, though | walk through the valley of the shadow of
death, 1 will fear no evil: for thou art with me; thy rod and thy | staff
they fcomfort me.

3 Thou preparest a table before me, in the presence of mine enemies; thou
anointest my head with oil; my | cup'-'runneth | over. || Surely goodness
and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life; and [ will dwell inthe
house of the | Lord for | ever.jA- | men.



58 Pray For One Another.

KATE ULMER. M. L. McPHAIL,
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1. Let us pray for one an - oth-er, Helping thus the weakest stand:
2. Let us in the hour of tri - al, Whena brother’sfaith seems weak,
3. Let us pray in faith be - liev - ing, Ev - er trusting un-dismayed;
4. Let us cheer our homeward journey, By sweet fellowship in prayer;
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For the conflict with the tempter Strengthening both heart and hand.
That he yet may prove victorious, On our knees his name oft speak.
Knowing He will send the answer, Tho’ in wis-dom long delayed.
Thus the law of Christ ful-fill-ing, Thus each others burdens bear.
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D. S. He de-lights fo have His childven T0 the throne of grace draw near.
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Let us pray for one an -oth -er, God will our pet - i - tions hear;
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59 The Lord’'s Prayer.
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1 Our Father, who art in heaven, | hallowed | be thy | name; || thy kingdom
—come, thy will be done on | earth, as it | is in | heaven;

2 Give us this | day our | daily | bread; || and forgive us our trespasses, as we
forgive | them that | trespass a- | gainst us.

3 And lead us not into temptation, but de- | liver | us from | evil; || for thine
is the kingdom, and the power, and the | glory, for | ever. A- | men.



60 Every Tear.

G. M. BiLis. M. L. McPHAIL,

1. Ev-’ry tear will be a trea-sure That is shed for Je-sus here;
2. Ev-'ry tear will be a trea-sure Thatis shed at Je-sus’ feet;
3. Ev-'ry tear will be a trea-sure Shedin sor-row or in pain;
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For it is our Father’s plea-sure Tore - ward His children dear.
It will be a welcome of - f'ring Shin-ing on the mer - cy-seat.
Fu-ture skies will be the bright-er For these blinding drops of rain.
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Not a sigh can rise un - heed - ed From a heart that owns His care;
He will prize each lov-ing tok - en, Dear - er far than o-dors sweet,
When we clasp a-gain our trea-sures In the tear - less by-and-by,
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And the lips that long have pleaded Soon shall find His answer there,

And the love that grief hath spoken He will crown with bliss complete,

We shall find un- fail - ing pleasures In the gar - dens of the sky,
--
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61 My Times are In Thy Hand.

Miss JENNIE WILSON. M. L. McPHAIL,
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1. My times are in Thy hand, O Fath - er, What-e’er my lot may
2. My times are in Thy hand, when gladness Makes all a- round me
3. My times are in Thy hand, for-ev - er And held by ties di-
| o

. |
SR r——8—
Ears et '—E—~K-—l——:}—"|
—

a |
L¥ i 1 1 . M 1
| 1 I 1 i) N o | i
— 4 4 . | I — ==
be;  Tho’ dan - gers, thick a-round me gath - er |
bright; My times are in Thy hand, if sad - ness From
vine; From Thy safe keep - ing naughtcan sev - er This
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yet  will trust in Thee. Thou know - est all my earth-ly
vis - ion wveils the light. What- e’er my earth-ly hours shall

blood bought soul of mine. Un - til reach the sol = emn
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WayYesssssss Thou hast ap - point-ed ev-‘ry day, And

il IS in ac - cord - ance with Thy will, Though
shore,.eeses  Where all  the days of time are o’er, And

e —m e

Om!!.shl.lm 'b'_r!l'...llnl?hl.\.

AL L]

e
N\



Every Tear. Concluded.
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And the lips that long have plead-ed Soon shall find His answer there.

| And the love that grief hath spok-en He will crown with bliss complete.
i We shall find un - fail - ing pleasures In the gar - dens of the sky.
|
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Ev - 'ry tear............ will be a treasure,
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Ev - 'ty tear will be a trea - sure Ev - 'ry
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; Ev - 'ry pray'reeeeesceee.. as in - cense rise, When we
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‘ find the springs of plea - sure In the gar - den of the skies.
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When we find the spings of pleasure In the gar - den of the skies.
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My Times are In Thy Hand. Concluded.
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tri - als come I knowthatstil Thy deal-ings all are right.
thro’ the boundless ev - er - more, Oh, make me whol - ly Thine.

‘ faith shall all my fears al - lay,  For Thou wilt care for me.
|
}

My times are in Thy hand, My times are in Thy
My times are in Thy hands, My
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hand; O Fa- ther, un-to Thee I cling, And
timesare In Thy hand; O Fa -ther, un =~ to Thee I cling, And

rest - ing in Thy love 1 sing,

{ rest - ing in Thy love I sing, My times are in Thy
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hand . .. My times are in Ehy hand. . es oo o
My times are in Thy hand.
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62 I'll Go Where You Want Me to Go.

Miry BROWN. Carrie E. ROUNSEFELL.
Andante. y 3
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1. It may not be on themountain's height,Or o - ver the storm-y sea:
2. Per-haps to-day there are lov - ing words Which Je-sus would bave me speak—
3. There's surely somewherea low - ly place, In earth’s harvestfield so wide—
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It may not be at the Dbat-tle's front My Lord willhave need of me;
Theremay be now in the paths of sin Some wand'rer whom I should seek—
Where I may la - bor thro’ life’s short l,i_iy For Je - sus the cru - ci- fied—
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But, if by a still, small voice He calls To paths thatI do mnot know,
0 Sav-ior, if Thou wilt be my guide,Tho' dark and rugged the way,
So trust- ing my all to Thy ten-der care, And know-ing Thou lov - est  me,

T'll answer,dear Lord,with my hand in Thine, I'll go where you want me to go.
My wvoice shall ech - o Thy mes-sage sweet,I'll say what you want me tosay.
Ill do_ Thy will with a heart sin- -cere, T'll be what you want me to be.
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I'll go where you want me to go, dear Lord, O-ver mountain, or plain or sea;
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I'll Go Where You Wantfl_}fle to Go.
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Concluded.
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63 Love That Seeketh Not Her Own.

S EATE ULMER. M. L. McPHAIL,
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1. May the love of Christ a- bide,
2. Love re - veal - ingheav'n be - low,

3. Love com - pas- sion - ate and strong,

4, Je - sus, Thou the fount di - vine,

In our hearts un - ceas - ing,
Love that fail - eth mnev - er;
All things meek -ly bear - ing,
Fil us to o'er-flow - ing,
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Gush - ing forth a glad-d'ning tide,
To all e - vil think - ing slow,
Pa - tient, ten - der, suf-fring long,

Ev - er - more in-creas - ing.
Hop - ing, trust-ing ev - er.
For the need-y ecar - ing.

i

In thine im - age help us shine, Thy great love forth-show ing.
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Love the great-est ev - er known,
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Fill our hearts for - ev - er.
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64 I’'ve Found an Anchor.

EATE ULMER. M. L. McPHAIL.
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Long time Isailed the o-cean wide, A -drift with ev-'ry wind and tide;
3. The tides oft-timesmy ca-bles strain, But seek torend thestrandsin vain;
4. And should my soul e’er be a - fraid The bless - ed cov'nant He hath made;
5. The har-bor lights are gleaming bright,They beck-on to the port of light;

J 1. I've found an an-chor for my soul, That will notmove tho’bil-lows roll;
2.

A

The storms may rage,the tempests blow, My ca - bles but the stronger grow.
But now with an-chor safe-ly cast, I do mnot fearthestrongest blast.
. My Sav-iorholdsthemin His hand, And thus the dan-ger they withstand.
And hath confirmed with oathdi- vine Bids ev - 'ry fear its hold re-sign.
And soon, ah,soon Il en-ter there And an-chor in its wa-ters fair.

|
{]
| The bless - ed hope my Lord hathgiv'n, That I shall see His face in heav'n;
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And then like Himshallev -er be, This i8 my an-chor on life’s sea.
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65 O Gracious Father.

GERTREUDE W. SEIBERT. Arr, by M. L. McPHAIL.
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1. 0 gra-cious Far-tl:ar, Look with pit - y on Thy child, Grant me Thy
2. Helpme, O Fa-ther, To ful-fil Thy ho -ly will, In - to this
3. 0 bless-ed Fa-ther, When the way growsdark and steep, My hand so
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bless-ing, Make me meek and mlld. Par-don, heav'’n - ly  Fa - ther,

cold heart Heav'n-ly warmth in - still. Give me, bless - ed Fa - ther,

trem-bling, Gen - tly take and keep; Throug'hthe cloud and shad-ow,
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All Thouseest in me a-miss, Let Thy sweet for - give - ness
Strengthsuf-fi - cient for each day, From Thy way ap-point - ed,
Make Thy gra - cious face to shine, Let Thy bless - ed pres - ence
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Fill my heart with bliss.

Let me nev - er stray. Gra-cious, heav'nly Fa-ther, Hear, O hear my
Bring me peace di- vine.
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¥
hum-ble pray'r; Bless me, and keep me In Thy love and care.
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66 Never Alone.

EBEN E. REXFORD.

Effective as a Solo and Chorus.
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1. The way that leads us heavn-ward Is oft - en roughand steep;
2. Then,think-ing of the bur - den He bore up Cal-vrys hill,
3. Ob, soul, hast thou for - got - ten = The mes-sage won-drous sweet
4, Take cour-age, way-worn pil - grim! Tho' mists and shad-ows hide

—
- o o -J-.— - I""." .- . - e e

|

We strug- gle in  the dark-ness, And some-timespause to weep;
We cease our weak com-plain - ing, Our lips, for shame are still,
Of Him who left be-hind Him The print of bleed - ing feet?
The face of Christ who loves' thee, He's ev - er at thy side,
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Then comes a thoughtto com - fort The heart, dis - counr-aged grown,
And hearts that pain has tor - tured For- get to make their moan,
“l nev - er will for-sake thee! Dear child, when wea- ry grown,
Reachout thy hand to find Him, And lo! the mists have flown—
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He who trod Cal - vry's path- way Nev-er w:llleavethae - lone.
Re - mem-b'ring Him  who prom - ised Nev-er fo leave us - lone.
Re-mem -ber I have prom - ised Nev-er to leave thee a - lone.”
He smiles, and whis - pers soft - ly, “Nev-er to leave thee a - l?l?,

Ne » #- 3 £ -1-#-’...
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D. S.-He prom - ised nev-er to leave thee, Nev-er fo leave thee a - lom.
Copyright, 1898 and 1902, by Henry Date. By per.



Never Alone. Concluded.
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Nu, nev-er a - lone,..... No nev-er a - lone!
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H. J. ZELLEY.
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1. The young man’s heart was filled with fear When he  be-held the foe so mear;
2. E - li - shapray'd,“Lord,] prayThee, O - pen his eyes that he may see.”
3. And thus we find from day to day Our foes sur-round to stop our way,
4. Then quick-ly rise, dis-miss your fear, For need - ed help is al-waysnear;
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“& - lasT what shal] we do?” he cried; His Mas - ter,strongin faith, re-phed
The pray'r was heard,he looked a-round And there the fi - ery char-iotsfound.
But tho’ they’re near,we'll ne’er for-get God’s might-y host is near-er yet.
The hosts of God a-round usstand,Morestrong thanall the hos - tile band.
- - m.
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T o' now un-seen, a-round us lies God’amight y arm-y of  the skies.
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68 Millennial Dawn,

JaMES HaY. E. C. HENNINGES.
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1. Bells are ring-ing! trum-pets sound-ing! Tell - ing of the glo-rious morn;
2. Earth's dark night willsoon be o - ver, Sa-tan’s king-dom soon will cease;
8. Sun - shine from Je - ho-vah's pres-ence, Mer-cies from His gra-cious hand;
4. No more death, and pain, and sor - row, No more tears of grief and woe,
5. Bells are ring-ing! trumpet's sound-ing! Tell - ing of this glo-rious morn;
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Chris-tian wel-come Christ’s ap - paar-mg, Hail the bright mil - len-nial dawn.

Hail the ev - er - last - ing Fa-ther, Might - y Sav - ior, Prince of peace!

Will be scat-tered o’er the na-tions, Joy will glad-den ev -’ry land.

God will come and dwell with mor-tals,Christ will con-quer ev - 'ry foe.

Chris - tian, wel-come Je - sus’ pres-ence, Hail, Hisbright mil - len-nial dawn!
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Bless-ed Je-sus! lov-ing Sav-ior! Born to save the world from sin;
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Quick - ly come in Thy great klng—dom, Bring the age of
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glo - 1y in, Bring the age of glo - ry in.
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KATE ULMER. : M. L, MCPHAIL,
|

Be Steadfast.
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15 Ba stead-fast for Je - sus wher-ev - er you go, And fear not in
2. Be stead-fast in serv-ice and joy - ful - ly bring, Your dear- est and
3. Be stead-fast in suf-f'ring, thus hon - or your Lord, The pow'r to en-

4. Then ev - er be stead-fast for Je - susyourFrmnd Be true to your
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dan - ger your col - or to show; Tho' Sa - tan is seek-ing to
best to be used by the King; O, mnev - er grow wea - ry, mor
dure He will sure -1y af-ford, For He is ac-quaint-ed with
trust, stand-ing firm to the end; Innavghtthat you do bring re-
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weak - en your faith, Be stead-fast for Je - sus, be-lieve what He saith.
faint by the way, The glo - ri- ous har-vest all toil will re -pay.
sor - row and grief, And know - eth the mo-ment to send you re - lief.

proach on His cause, But cheer-ful - ly, stead-fast - Iy car - ry your cross.
=- =

D.8.-glo - ry a - gain, The stead -fast with Him shall e - ter - mzl Iy reign.
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coun-sel, to strengthen and guide; He says when He com - eth from
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70 The Mighty Shield of Faith.

Eate ULMER. | M. L. McPHAIL,
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1. Were bat - tling in our Mas-ter’s name, A -gainst the foes of right,
2. We wres-tle not with flesh and blood, But with the pow'rs of sin:

3. The vic - tors in this ho - ly war, Who dwell in realms of love;
- 5"

|
And if His or-ders we o - bey We'll sure - ly win the fight;
The prince of dark-nessstandsar - rayed, A -gainst our cong'ring King;
De - pend - ed on this match-less shield, And now are ecrown’d a - bove;
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For we've a shield di-vine-ly giv'n, That quench-es ev - 'ry dart,
In gos - pel ar-mor ful - ly clad, The Spir-it's sword we wield,

Then let us lift our ban-ners high And in t.he Lord be strong,
T e e W e . | i il =il
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It is  the glo-rious shield of faith, From it we'll nev-er part.
! Pro-tect - ed from the foes' as-sault By faith's al - might-y shield.
i Un-til we, too, ourcrowns h:we won, And Joan the tri- umph snng.
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O might - y shield of faith, O :g;ti noua shield of faith;
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The Mighty Shield ef Fa.:th Concluded.
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is a might-y shield of falth It quench-es ev - 'ry dart.
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71 More sze Thee.

GERTRUDE W. SEIBERT. Arr. by Hi L. MoPHAIL,
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1. Je - sus, Thou my per-fect pat-teyrn I would glad-1ly fol - low Thee,
2. Je - sus, Thou my great Re-fin - er—Thou, I know art watch-ing me;
8. Je - sus, Thou my prize and glo - ry Thro' e - ter - ni - ty shalt be;
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Glad - ly leave all earth-ly pleas-ure, If I may be more like Thee!
Thou wilt leave me in the fur-nace; On-ly till I'm pure like Thee.
Un - to death, oh, keelp me I\f::\ith - ful, Then I'll ev - er live with Thee.
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More like Thee, my bless-ed Sav-ior, If I may be more likeThee;
Pure like Thee, my dear Re-deem-er, On - ly till I'm pure likeThee;
Live with Thee,ah, yes for - ev - er, Then I'll ev - er live with Thee;
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Glad - ly leave all earth-ly pleas-ure, If I may be more like Thee.
Thou wilt leave me in the fur-nace; On-ly till I'm pure like Thee.
Un - to death, oh, keep me hfaith-ful, Then I'lll ev - er live with Thee.
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72

Stand Firm, Be Not Afraid.

G:smum: w. SE[BBRT (4th and 5th verses added.) M. L. McPaAIL
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1. Ye sol - diers of the cross, Why should ye doubt or fear?
2. Lay hold up - on the sword, Turn not to left or right,
3. Be brave, be firm, be strong, Be fear-less in the fight,
4. We soon shall see the day When all our toils shall cease;
5. This hope sup- portsus here; It makes our bur-dens light;
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J!Lnd stand - ing fast up - on

When we

can - not lmow ﬂa - feat or

#a
loss Wlth Christ. our Cap - tain, near.
His word, Be vic - tors thro’ His might.

The night of bat-tle may seem long, But sweet the morn-ing’s light.
shall cast our arms a - way, And dwell in end - less peace.
"Twill serve our droop-ing hearts to cheer, Till faith shall end in

sight.
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Stand firm,
Stand firm,

be mnot

a - fraid, Cour-age

ous, not
Cour -age -ous,

dismayed,
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For one with God must al
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- ways win A - gainst the hosts of

sin.
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73 Fear Not, Christian.

F. G. BURROUGHS.
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1. Fear not, Chris-tian—God is on thy side, Fear not, faint not, what - so-
2. Fear not, Chris-tian—trust His rod andstaff, All God'smer-cies are in
3. Fear not, Chris-tian—allthings are for you, Dai-ly mer-cies, rich-es
4. Fear not, Chris-tian—none so blest as thou, God is for thee ev-er-
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e'er be-tide, Look a - bove thee at the welk-in blue, His prom - ise
thy be-half; Take no tho't for mor-rows yet to come, For He will
grand and true, Claim thy por-tion with a thank-ful heart, Thy great-est
more as now, Lift thy head up_‘and re-joice al - way, Bright-ly will
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bow is all a-glow With hope and cheer for you.
keep His trust-ing sheep Andbring them all safe home. Fear not, fear not
needs God's grace exceeds,Which free-ly He'll im-part.
shine the light di-vine Un- to the per- fect day.
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'tis theLord’s com-mand, Lo! Je - ho - vah is at thy right hand.
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74 What a Wonderful Changel

GERTRUDE W, Smnsﬂg M. L. McPHAL.
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1. What a wonderful change when our Lord shall ap-pear, Oh, how precions the
2. When His bright shining presence shallend the dark night, All our sor-row shall
3. Ev - 'ry long-ing shall meet sat - is - fac-tion atlength,All our weakness be
4. What a won-der-ful change when Hewelcomes His bride,And willgrantus a
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tho't that the time is so near! W]zn the dead shall a-wake in His
turn to im - mor - tal de-light; Then our cross - es for crowns we'll ex-
chang'din-to in - fin-itestrength;Thenour im - per - fect work,thro’ His
place in His throne, by His side; Oh, how bless - ed the goal at the

like-ness sub-lime, And the liv -ing be chang'dm a mo-ment of time!
change at His feet, And our lone - li- nesschangefor re-un-ion so sweet!
mer - cy and grace, Shall be free from all fault,when we see Hisdear facel
end of the race, To be-hold thro’ the a - ges that beau-ti - ful face!
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What a won - der - ful change!what a won- dgpfnl change! When we shall
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lock on His glo - ri - ous face! What a won-der - ful change!

.
:ﬁ?&;?— l_;__—ﬁ I F?:E:FF::i

Copyright, 1907, by M. L. McPhail.




What a Wonderful Change! Concluded.
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75 To Him That Overcometh. No. 2.

GERTRUDE W. SEIBERT. M. L. McPHAIL.
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1. Who o - vercomes,the Spir-it saith, Shall not be hurt of sec-ond death
2. The Hid - den Man-na,pure White Stone,The Spir - it gives to Him a - lone,
8. Who hum-bly keeps His Word and Way,O'er all the nations shall have sway,

4, The o - ver-com-ersChrist willown, And place with Him up - on His throne,
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But un - der fair mil-len-ial skies May eat the fruit of Par - a - dise.
Who o-ver-comesandto the same Is giv'n a new and se-cret Name.
And cloth’d in glorious raiment white, Shall walk with ho - Iy ones in light.
His king - dom glo - ry they shall share, And His most ho - Iy name may bear.
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Then o - ver—coma ,the Spir -it saith, And be thou faith-ful un - to death;
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For nome but vie-tors in the strife Shall ev - er wear the crown of life.
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26

Jehovah is My Salvation,

F. G. BURROUGHS. M. L. McPHA,
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1. Je - ho-vah is my sal - va-tion, The light of life to me,
2. Je - ho-vah is my sal - va-tion, A Tow - erstrong and high,
3. Je -ho-vah is my sal- va-tion, He is mystrength and song,
4. Je - ho-vah is my sal-va-tion, My all in all is He;
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Then why should my heart be troub-led Or ev- er

To
In

fear - ful be.

which in  the hour of con-fliect My trust -ing heart may fly!
Him will I joy for-ev-er, Held by Hisarm so strong.
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And by His sup-port I'm liv-ing A life of viec -to - ry.
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For Je-ho-vah is my sal -va-tion, Lnd He
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Though a host should en-camp a-gainst me, Yet, I  will not fear;
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is ev-er near.
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77 How Happy Will Be That Glad Day.

Mrs. E. C. HENNINGES, | E. C. HENNINGES.
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1. When that whichis per- fect is come, And all that's in part done a- way,
2. When tri - als and troubles are o’er, All sor-rows and tears wiped a-way;
3. When springs in the desert break forth, And  li-ons lay down with their prey,
4, When pleasure and peace hasten there, And hap - pi-ness brightens the way,
5. Then let us be glad and re-joice, Christ's glo - ri - ous reign is at hand.
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When Je - sus re-ceives us  to His bless-ed home, How hap - py will
‘When noth - ing shall hurt nor de-stroy an - y more, How hap - py will
When Par - a - dise blos-soms and gar-lands the earth, How hap - py will
With all that is per - fect and joy - ous and fair, How hap - py will

0 sing in your hearts, O shout with one vgiu\:e, His king - dom for-
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be that glad day!
be that glad day!
be thatglad day! How hap - py wil be that glad day! How
be that glad day!
ev - er shall stand. Hll'_lw hap-py will be that glad day, hap-py day! How
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hap - py will be thatglad day! 0 sing, hal - le - lu-jah! O
hap - py  will be that glad day! O
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shout, praise the Lord! How hap - py will ‘be that glad day!
hap - py day!

_—— oo 9> |
‘315%9_—-—5_._.—_1—_ e = e
-—ﬂt—y:’!l—_i: -————— ==
i i

» e st e
Copyright, 1807, by M. L. McPhail.




78 The Master and His Servants.

Mrs. E. C. HENNINGES, E. C. HENNINGES.
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1 To tha i-dler He says, “Go, work in my field; For the
2. To the toil -er He says, ‘“Come, rest at my feet, There are
3. To the down-cast He says, “Castthy care up - on me, Nor de-

4. So to each of His serv - ants Hecomeswith a word, To en-
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har - vest is great, la-brers few; To thy sick-le the froit
yet ma - ny hours in the day; I  havebroughtto re-fresh
spair that the har- vest be done; For the Lord is the reap-
cour - age, re-fresh or re - prove; Till the har- vest is gath-
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of_ the sea-son shall yield, And the Mas-ter will give thee thy due.”
thee thy por-tion of meat, That thy strength be re-newed for the fray.”
er, Hissmileis on thee, See thesheavesthat thy brethren have won.”
ered,and,praising their Lord, They sit down in His king-dom a - bove.
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Go, work: oy @ e o sim CHime Rel o e s s Go,
Come. rest o . o « 8t Him feet; . & o o . Come,
Gastthycars . . .. . Op-on Bim, . . . . & Cast thy
Go, Work: il @ e s in  Hig sdeldy o0 o9 s s Go,
work in  His  field, Go, work in His field,
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The Master and His Servants. Concluded.
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work , . . in His field, . . . Go, work . . . in H1s
rest . . . at His feet, . . . Come, rest . . . at His

care . . . wup-on Him, . . . Castthycare . . . up-on
work . . . in His field, . . . Go, work ., . . in His

work in His field, Go, work in His field. Go, work in His field, : Go
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field, . . . . And the Mas-ter will give thee thy !hm.
Toek e G ovii That thystrengthbe re-newed for the fray.
Himly oo S0 41 See thesheavesthat thy breth-ren have won.
field, . . . . And the Mas- ter will give thee why due.
work in His fleld,
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79 God is Love. No. 2.
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1. God is  love; His mer-cy bright-ens All the path in which we rove;
2. Chance and change are bu-sy ev-er; Man de-cays and a - ges move;
3. E'en the hour that dark-est seem-eth, Will His changeless goodness prove;
4, He with earth-ly caresen - twin-eth Hope and com - fort from a-bove;
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Bliss He wakes and woe He light-ens; God is wis - dom, God is love.
But His mer-cy wan-eth nev-er; God is wis - dom, God is love.
From the gloom His brightness streameth,God is wis - dom, God is love.
Ev - 'ry-whereHis glo-ry shin-eth; God is wis - dom, God is love.
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80 My Greatest Desires.

HENRY J. ZELLEY.
01
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1.1 want to know Je -sus, my Sav-ior so dear, Far bet - ter than
2.1 want to be like Him, my Sav-ior and Lord, So pa-tient and
3.1
-

want to see Je-sus in beau-ty ar-rayed, The glo- ri-fied
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G iy

l loved ones be - low; His heart I would find ver - y gra-cious and kind,
ten - der and true: I'd walk as Hewalkedand I'd talk as He talked,
Say - ior so fair; In man-sions of light, oh, so beau-teous and bright,
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His foll - ness of love I would know.
And glad - ly His will I wouold do. The great-est de-sires of my
I want in His glo-ry to share.
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life are these, That I may know Je-sus di-vine, And like Him to
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His glo-ry to see, And in that bright im - age to shine.
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81 The Story That Never Grows Old.

G, M. Bris. M. L. MoPHAIL,
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1. I(a - fresh-ing and sweet is the sto- ry auh lime: The mes-sage of
2. The choir of e - ter - ni - ty sang with de-light Good news to the
3. No won-der that an-gels of glo - ry re-joice, (er sin-ners re-
4, What com-fort un - told for the wea-ry and sad Is found in that
5. Glad song that the ran-somed of Je -sus will sing When judgment has
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peace and good will; No oth-er is found on the rec-ords of time,
shep-herds of old, Pro-claim-ing a Sav-ior who scat-ters our night,
pent - ing and saved; Since Je -sus to Cal-va- ry car-ried from choice,
glo - ri - ous theme; His bur-den is eas - y, the mourn-er is glad,
sum-moned the de_!_l_d; When ju - bi-lee bells of cre - a- tion willring,
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That can with such hap - pi - ness thnl].
And o - pens the heav-en - ly  fold.
The price of His crea-tures en - slaved. The sto- ry that nevergrows
For Je - sus 1is strong to re - deem.

And sor - row and sﬂrg_h- ﬂlgg are ﬁed
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od; . . . . Tho o - verand o - ver "is told; . . . . The

| a - ges to come will its full-ness un-fold, Sweet sto -ry t.hat never grows nld.
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Would You Shine for Jesus?

@ S ——ui::

]| 15 Would you shine far Je- sus? Let His love im- part
2. Would you shine for Je-sus
3. Would you shine for Je-sus As a

mir - ror true?

Ar - dor to your

‘Mid the care-less throng? Im - i- tate His
Im - age forth His
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ac - tions, Com-fort to your heart;

grac - es  As you pass a - long;
good- ness As re-vealedin you.
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With your soul

il - lum - ined

Make no weak sur - ren - der
If youthus re - flect Him

> By the Spir-it's glow,

You will be a bea-con In this world of woe.

To the coarse and vile; Keep your tongue from e-vil, And your lips from guile.

Till this life is o'er;

You will in His kingdem Shine for-ev - er - more.
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Shin

ing

for -

Shining _tg‘JesuB. Yes, shuun.g for Je - sus,

err - ing, Thus for Je - sus shine;

Pl
sus, Bringing light di - vine

To the sad and

Shin - ing for Je -
Shining forJuqus Yes, shining for Je - sus,
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Would You Shine For Jesus? Concluded.
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To the sad and err-ing,Thus for Je - sus shine.
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Go Forth,' Reapers True.

F. G. BURROUGHS. Arr, by M. L. McPHAIL.
P
1. Ti:lB sow - ing time is o - ver now, The har-vest has be- gun;

2. See that your sick - le's blade

is sharp, The time

is now at hand;

3. Work with your might while day-light lasts, The night is draw - ing near;
4, Earth’ssum-merswill be end - ed soon, Its har - vest sea - son past;
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“Bring in  mysheaves,"the Mas - ter saith, “Go gath-er ev-’ry one!”

Be - loved, the whit-ened fields
Pray for more reap - ers while yoa toil; Your pray'rs the Lord will hear.

of grain

Be-fore you wait-ing stand.

Then will be heard that bit - ter cry, “We are un-saved at last!”
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Go forth, go forth ye reap-ers bold and true,
R
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Go tho ynur num-ber few;
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In - to God's gar-ner bring the wheat you find, The tares in bun - dles bind
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84 My Lord and I

L. Suorey _ M. L. McPHAL.
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1.1 have a Friend so pre-cious, So ver -y dear to me, He
2. Some - times I'm faint and wea - ry, He knowsthat I am weak, And
3. H knows how much I love Him, He knows I love Him well; But
4. 1 tell Him all my sor-rows, I tell Himall my joys, I
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’ loves me withsuch ten-der love, He loves so faith-ful - ly; I
|

could not
as He bidsme lean on Him, His help I glad-ly seek; He  leads me
with what love He lov-eth me My tonguecan nev -er tell; It is an
tell Him all that pleas €s me, tell Him what an - n noys; He tells me
=3 _a.zﬁ_'..iﬁ:tﬁzi __.as s—3—
| B I T I I T 2 i
{ W l l L | N | L ¥ L LL |
P i£
I I_ | | —

[ ] - =

] live apart from Hlm 1
| ev - er - lasting love, In
|

love to feel Him mgh And
in the paths of light Be-neath a sun-ny sky, And
ev - er rich sup - ply, And

80 we dwell to- geth-er,
so we walk to- geth-er,
so we loveeach oth -er,
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whatIought to do, He tells mewhat to try, And so we talk to-geth-er,
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my Lord and I. My Lord and I, my Lord and I, And
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5 He knows how I am longing
Some weary soul to win,
And so He bids me go, and speak
The loving word for Him;
He bids me tell His wondrous love,
And why He came to die,
And so we work together, my Lord and I
6 So up into the mountains
Of heaven’s cloudless light,
Or away into the valleys
Of darkness or of night;
Copyright, 1907, by M. L. McPhail.

Though round us tempests gather
And storms are raging high,
We'll travel on together, my Lord and L

7 And when the journey's ended
In rest and peace at last,
When every thought of danger
And weariness is past;
In the kingdom of the future,
In the glory by and by,
We'll live and reign together,my Lord and L.



85 Be Careful For Nothing.

F.G. Bm!nuncas M. L. MCPHAILL.
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l 1. Be care - ful for not.h-lng, why fret thou my soul? Thy Fa- ther has

2. Ba care-ful for noth-ing, then why will you try To car - ry the
3. Ba care - ful for noth-ing, how free we may be With God as our
4. Be care - ful for noth-ing, but be of goodcheer, Tho' glo - ry to
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ev - 'ry-thing un- der con-trol, The night is s tha same un - to
bur - den He bids you lay by? Con-fide in God’sword which has
store-house and our treas-ur -y; He mak - eth the dark - ness as

fol - low doth not yet ap-pear, For mow are we sons of the

N

Him as the day, Then why need I ques-tion wh‘:n He leads the way.
nev - er faildyet, The Fa-ther motone of His own can for-get.
light to our eyes. And gives us the vis- ion of our glo-riousprize.
Al - might- y King, And prais-es un-ceas-ing His chil-dren may sil_:l\g
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Be care - ful for noth - ing, fear not, lit - tle flock;
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God is thy =al - va - tion, thy God is a Rock.
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86 The Desire of All Nations.

Jaues Hav, E. C. EexxiNgES.
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1. 0 Je - sus, blest Re-deem-er, Thou Sav- for of our race, Pour
2. Let val-leys be ex - alt - ed, Mount-ains and hills made low, The

3.“The whole cre - a - tion groan-eth And tra-vail-eth in pain,”Lord
4, We thank Thee for the to-kems Of Is- rael's hap - py morn, This
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out up-on the mna- tions. The spir - :z of Thy grace, Re-
veil take off the na - tions, Thy great sal - va - tion show; Man-
Je - sus, take the king - dom In powr and glo - ry reign! Cast
sure - ly is the earn - est Of earth’s mil - len - ial dawn; When
r s
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move from them the blind-ness, Of sin’s long dis - mal night, Lord,
kind is long - ing for Thee, O Christ, the King of men! Thou
out  the prince of dark-ness, Bring in the light of day; Shed
ev - 'ry tribe and na - tion Shalllearn Mes - si - ah's ways, And
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bring the day of glad - ness And u - ni - ver - sal hght.
art the on - ly Sav - ior, Lord Je - sus, come a-gain!
forth up-on the mna - tions Thy wis-dom's lov - ing ray.
when the new cre- a - tion Shall sing one song of praise.
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87 The Hope of the World,

E. C. HENNINGES.

1. Christ is com-ing! Christ is com-ing! Let wus tell the glo-rious word,

2. Christ will conquer! Christ will conquer! In  the time that's nigh at hand,

3. Christ the Sav-ior! Christ the Sav-ior! He, by whom we come to God,

4. Chris-tian welcome! Chris-tian welcome! This glad day so long fore-told;
- - .- .- =

How Hecomesto  bless the na-tioms, Bring them to the light of God;

1 God is lovelthe joy - ful mes-sage Will be knownin ev - 'ry land,
Giv - ethgraceto ev - 'ry sin-ner, Who will walk up - on life's road.
Spok-en of by ho - ly proph-ets In the Jew-ish age of old;
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When His king - dom is es - tab-lished And His truth to men made known,
When the church with Je - sus reign-ing, Will dis - pel the long dark night;
When His res - ur - rec - tion glo - ry  Rais-eth man to last- ing life;
When the times of res-ti- tu-tion And the reign of Christ shall be,
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Then man-kindwill be con-vert-ed, Own - ing Him as God's dear Son.
Graceand truthwill be a - bound-ing, Fill-ing all the world with light.
Sin anddeathwill be a - bolished, Earth will know no long - er strife.
God mll bless the whole cre - a tion With Bis per fect lib - ar ty.
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) 288 Reaper, Gather a Sheaf!

G. M. BLs, M. L. McPs{m.

e i

. “Reap-er lift up youreyes and be-hold the fields!” Lo' the word of the
2 Gen -tly gath-er the grain that is hidd'n a - way By the shad-ows of
3. In the gar-dens of beau-ty,whereros - es bloom; In the des - o - late
4. 0 de-lay not toglean of the har - vest white,Lest your work be de-
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Mas- ter is not re- pealed; Are you seek-ing a sheaf for His
life, from a hope-ful ray; Fal - ter not, tho' the hedg - es the
shades of the frown-ing tomb; On  the boun-ti - ful soil, or the
layed by the shades of mght And you wail as you stand with an
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gar - per fair? You will find God’s neg-lect - ed ones ev - 'ry-whera.
wheat con - ceal, God will am - ply re-ward your un-flinch-ing zeal.

rock-strewn waste There are grains for the gar - mer, so reap - er, haste!
emp - ty hand, Byh your judge turned a - way from E-Fl;a glo - ry land.
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Reaper, Gather a Sheaf! Concluded.

‘ sure - ly come, To a-ward you a crown in the har-vest home.
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89 What a Triumph of His Grace,

C. J Woonwoarﬂr.\ Geo. H, FISH‘ER

1. What a tri-umph of His grace it will be  When the King shall

2. What a tri-umph of His grace it will be  When at last He
3. What a tri- umph of His grace it wlll be  When His wish - es
4, What a tri-umph of His grace it will be When, my sad mis-
5. What a tri-umph of His grac-e it will When He says,“well
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take me home, e - ven me, Lift - ing me from low es-tate, Pass-ing
saves thro’ faith, e - ven me, Faith that He, the work be-gun, Will watch
I can then plain-ly see, When I am no more perplexed To know
takes all oer, I am free, Free, at last to do theright, All my
done!"to me e -ven me, When in glo- ry me He'll own, And will
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by the wise andgreat, Whata  tri-umph of His grace it will be!
o'er me till it'sdone, Whata  tri-umph of His grace it will be!
what His will is next, Whata  tri-umph of His grace it will be!
weakness turned to might,What a  tri-umph of His grace it will be!
share with me His throne,What a  tri-umph of His grace it will be!
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90 Jubilee Echoes.

G M. BiuLs. M. L. McPHAIL
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1. Lis - ten to the voice ce - les-tial, Ye whoseeyes with weep-ing fail,

‘ 2. Ev - 'ry tomb shall be de-sert-ed, Harps of ju - bi - lee shall ring;
3. No more wid-owed heartsre - pin-ing, No more hun-gry, hume-less souls,

i 4. With the liv- ing wa - ters flow-ing, And His sav-ing health made known,

|

]

;. God re-veals His gra-cious pur-pn‘fsa, To the soul in sor-row's vals;

| “Ruthless grave, whereis thy tri-umph? Cru - el death where is thy sting?”
When the earth shallbloom as E - den And the “Prince of Peace” con-trols;

‘ Ev - 'ry cheek with beau-ty glow-ing; Ev -'ry friend of e - vil flown.
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There will be no hope-less sad-ness, In the new earth’sgold-en years,
Sing the blest e - man - ¢i - pa-tion, Ev-’ry creat-ure that hath breath,
When the ransomed hosts are sing-ing, Not an ech - o of de-spair

God  will scat-ter leaves of heal-ing, For each loy - al heart and brain,
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Bliss-fulyears re-plete with glad-ness, “God shall wipe a - way all tears,”
Life shall quick-en all cre - a - tion, There shall thence-forthbe  no death,
In  His vast do - min-ion ring-ing,"“Thereshall be no sor-rowthere,”
All  His matchless love re- veal-ing,"There shall henceforth be  no pain,”
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Jubilee Echoes. Concluded.

A
Y
¥

Bliss - ful years re-plete with gladness, “God shall wipe a - way all tears.”
Life shall quick-en all cre - a - tion, There shall thence-forth be no death.
In His vast do-min-ion ring-ing,“Thereshall be mno sor- row there.”
All  His matchless love ra veal-ing,"“There shall henceforth ]Je no pain.”
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1. Some glowing morn when heaven bends caressing, Earth’s darkest vale to cheer;
2. Some ho - ly hour when broken hearts are cry-ing; Turn-ing fromsin  a- way;
3. Des - o - late soul for vanished treasure pining,Wreck'd on a friendless shore;
4, Ful - ness of joy willshine a-way our sor-row, Sigh-ing will flee a - way;
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Wak - ing to know and love our Father's blessing, Life will be grand-ly dear.
Mer - cy willbring a sol-ace for their sigh-ing, Glad-ness will come to stay.
See thro’ the gloom the star of prom-ise shin-ing, Glad-ness will come once'more.
Tears will not mar life’s beau-ti - ful to-mor-row, Glad-ness will come to stay.
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4
. 8.—God will un-veil the ful-ness of His mer - cy, Glad-ness will come to stay.
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Gladness will come,hal-le - lu- jah it is com-ing, Gladness is on the way;

_._l__ .
Wﬂ = =5 ﬁ':f_— iy
1= W —r— L }3 v

' Copyright, 1007, by M. L. McPhail.

_|

[

T
T

=N
2l )
\
el
AL 1N
el



92 In Love He Planned It All

GERTRUDE W. SEIBERT. M. L. MCPHAIL,
f o Al
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: 5 '{o dark the way and lome-ly, know whatoer be - fall,

2, To - day the storm clouds low - er, I can -not see His face,
3. Tho' deep and dark the wval-ley, No ter-rorscan ap - pall,
4, Some-times my feet are wea-ry, 1 fain would stop and rest,
5. And when I reach that coun-try, Where shad-ows nev - er fall,
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My Fa - ther'shand is lead-ing, In love He plans it all
But still in faith I  fol-low, Al-though I can - not trace.
I  know He chose this path-way,—In love He planned it all.
Yet, on - ward I am press-ing, I know His way is  best.
I'll sing thro’ end -less a -ges, “In love He planned it alll”

Then where - 80 - e'er He lead-eth, What-ev - er may be - fall,
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My heart will still be sing-ing: “In love He plannedit alll”
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93 Be Slow to Speak.
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1. Oh, what pain and sor-row, bit-ter-ness and woe, E - vil speaking causeth
2. Oh, re-mem-ber,Je-sus ev-'ry word doth hear, By His Ho - ly Spir-it
3. Love that thinks no e - vil, dwell-ing in the heart, Will its blessed sweetness
4. Make your life a bless-ing, fol - low aft - er peace, Pa-tient-ly pur-sue it
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in this world be - low; Loving hearts are bro-ken, dearest hopes destroyed,
He is ev - er near;Think how much He suf-fered ere you wound Him more,
to the life im - part; Then each tho't and ac - tion by its pow'r controlled,
fromall e - vil cease;Scattring deeds of kind-ness, speaking words of love,
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D. S.—He will ev - er hdp ycm, if His aid you seek,
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In their beau-ty blight-ed by the thoughtless word.
When the world's re-vil - ing for your sake He bore. Ye, who love the Sav - ior
Word un-kind, 'twill prompt us care-ful - ly with-hold.
Thus the path-way brighten to your home a- bove.
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and would win His smile, Keep your tongue from e - vil and your lips from guile;

_-P—_'_' - = -.- -.- ﬂi_.
= o ‘;'—.—_;:E ﬁﬁEﬂ!“‘— = s S

T 1 . l"
bt ==
Copyright, 1907, by M. L. McPhail,

ﬁ




94 He Will Keep the Soul.

EaTE ULMER. M. L. McPaAIL,
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1. Wonld you know the gift the Fa- t]:.er doth be-stow On the soul who
‘ 2. Think not of the mor-row, trust it to His care, What-so - e'er it

‘ll,\:

3. When the an-gry bil-lows all a-round you roll, Threat'ning ev - 'ry
4. Trust Him, ful - ly trust Him, tho’ you can - not sepe_, Doubt-ing not His
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ful - ly trusts Him here be - low! Yield your 2all to Him, His
bring-eth you will find Him there; Wait - ing all your bur-dens
mo-ment to sub-merge the soul; Clos - er cling to Him, the
mer-cy mnor His love so free; Them in joy or sor- row
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pow’r He t.hen will show, Keep-ing you in  per - fect peace
and your griefs to bear, Keep-ing you in  per - fect peace.
storm He will con - trol. Keep-ing you in  per - fect peace.
He  your stay will be, [Eeep-ing you in per - fect peace.

R VPSR
: - ! : it . | 1

it

[}
Sl )
q

O} | Ly i "l

N
N
A
b

—l——r
el

He will keep the soul in per-fect peace, . . . . When we
per - feck peace,
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‘ from our wea-ry struggling cease. . « . . Naught can ev - er make the heart a-

struggling ceass.
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He Will Keep the Soul, Concluded.
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> 5517, SRS WhlIe up-on Je - ho-vah it is stayed. ......
beart a-fraid, f [ NN "' it is stayed.
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I'll Be With Thee.
KM’E UUER. M. L. McPHAIL,
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1. 0 ‘’tis sweet to serve the Mas-ter, Do-ing as He bids each day,
2. Tho' the task He givesseemsheav-y, And my powr to do but small;

3. Oft thro' unknown paths He leads me, Thereto do His bless - ed will,
4.1  will serve Him glad-ly, free-ly, While I wor-ship and a - dore,
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For 1 hear His dear voice say -ing, I'll be with thee all the way.
He withstrength di-vine doth help me, Ceas-ing not His gra-cious call.
But He ev-er goes be-fore me, While He soft - ly whis-pers still.
Watching, pray-ing, work-ing, wait-ing, For He say- eth ev- er-more.
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I'll be with thee, I'll be with thee, I'll be with thee all  the way.
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96 ‘“‘Are You Improving Your Talents?”’
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1. Are you
2. Are you
831 on-ly
4. Whether the
5. Oh, what a

im - prov-ing your tal - ents for Je - sus, The Mas - ter, who
im - prov - ng them ev - er and on -ly, His glo-ry a-
one He to you has com-mit-ted, De-spise not, nor
or few He be-stow-eth, He giv -eth in

last He re - turn-eth, Be-fore Him to
- -

ma - ny
joy when at

Are you en-deavoring to doub-le them dai-ly? 'Tis
If aught be - sides be your mo-tive, my brother, His
He will re- turn here a - gain to re-ceive it, Ac-
And He has said, if we faith-ful-ly use them, With

If we have gamad the re-ward He has pronnsed To
B S e

gave them fo you?
lone to in - crease?
hide it a - way;
wis - dom di - vine;
stand one by one;

0 o)
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this He would have you to do

joy in your serv-ice will cease.
count you must give in that day.

Him we shall ev- er-more shine.
those, who should hear His “Well done”.
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givn, This is the bless -ed rule of heavn; It is

.‘cz. - -F. - = - - S -p-
; : I '} F I P I‘ :_! T | i) I L L . |
;ESSE q —FH i :_ia FFF—F b:ﬁ

0 = gy . .
i f] > s L5 =TI H . F==——H
G- 3 r i e

lov - ing Fa - ther's way, With those, who trust Him and

o - bey.
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97

The Best Friend of All

G. M. B. | G. M. BruLs,
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1. Do you seek for a friendwho is al - ways the same, Who will
2, Would you lean on an arm that s a - ble to quell All the
3. Would you walk day by day in a ha -lo of light, In the
4. Would you dwell ev - er - more in the man-sions a- bove, 'Mid the

forc-es of ill

an - swer your sigh and your call? There is just such a F:ind I
that a-bound?Grasp the hand that was pierc'd to re-
smile of the an - gels of God? Would you know the re - pose that no
glo-ries that fade not a- way’ Would you drink end - less bliss from the
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tell you His name—It is Je - sus, the best Friend of all.
move Sa - tan's spell, And thy soul's dear-est ref - uge is found.
sor - row can blight? Choose the path your Re-deem - er has trod.
fount of His love? Give your heart to the Sav - ior to - day.
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D. S8.-grave, Pre-cious Je - sus, the best Friend of all.
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Oh, the best Friend of all is the“Mighty to save”, Lf[e tast-ed the
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‘ wormwood and gall, He poured out His soul to re- deem from the
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Longing for Home.

GERTRUDE W. SEIBERT.

Arr, by M. L. MCPHAIL.
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1. As  pants the hart for wa - ter brooks,So pants my soul for Thee,
2. And yet I know that on - ly those Thy bless-ed face shall see,
3.1 know, that those who share Thy throne Must in ~ Thy like - ness be,

Cro.~As pants the hart for wa - fer brooks, So

I I | B =
B -—L A H L
=— E—.—LT-——-
—

pants my soul for Thee,
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Oh,

when shall I

|
be - hold 'I‘hy face, When wilt Thou call for
stain of sin Are pur - i - fied and

Whose hearts from ev - 'ry

And all

the Spir-it's

pre-cious fruits In

them the

me?
free.

Fa - ther  see.
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I
Oh, when shall I

be - hold Thy Sface, When wilt Thou call for me?

n“.Z! T = I _'{ = = St
e
B T & & T
How oft at night I turn my eyes To-wards my heav'n-ly  home,
And oh, my Mas-ter and my Lord, I knowIm far from meet
Lord, grant me grace, more pa - tient-ly  To strive with my poor heart,
e B—E=F o—ord o
__Z l | W 1 | N} 1 I _“'i""'--I'E—l
[ = B I F:H:_‘_—H——{—‘
Fal . , Chorus D. C.
1 | | | 11 1 | I | 8 |
=
= %———'-'E—ﬁ .
T T E ¥ g e T

And long for that blest time, when Thou, My Lord, shalt bid me “Come!”

With all

And bide Thy time to

Thy bless-ed saints in light To hold com-mun - ion
be with Thee And see Thee as Thou art!

sweet.

Copyright, 1907, by M. L. McPhail.

|
=== = —,"‘E?;#WEF:H%H@%



99 Heavenly Love,

Composed and arr. by
GERTRUDE W. SEIBERT. M. L McPHAIL,
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|
1. Meek and low - ly, pure and ho - ly, Mes - sen-ger from God a - bove;
2. Hop - ing ev - er, fail - ing nev-er, Tho' deceived, be - liev - ing still;
3. Mak - ing clear-er, bring-ing near-er, Day by day the per - fect goal;
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Turn-ing sad -ness in - to glad-ness,Bless-ed art Thou, Heav'nly Love!
Long a -bid -ing, all con-fid -ing, To thy heav'n-ly Fa-ther'swill;
Doubt-ing nev - er, trust-ing ev - er, In Thy pow'r to make us whole;

Pit - y dwell-eth in Thy bo - som, Kind-ness reign-eth o’er Thy heart;
Nev-er wea -ry of well do - ing, Nev - er fear-ful of the end;
Hast-en Thou the blest fru - i - tion, When at last in realms a - bove,
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CBO.—Meek and low - ly, pure and ho - ly, Mes - sen-ger from God a - bove;
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Gen - tle tho'ts a - lone can sway Thee, Jndgment hath in Thee no part!
Claim-ing all man-kind as broth-ers, Thou dost all a- like be-friend.
Thou shalt s2e in  us  Thy like - ness, Bless-ed, ho - ly, heav'n-born Love!
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Turn-ing sad - ness in - o glad -ness, Wondrous art Thou, Heavnly Love!
Copyright, 1907, by M, L. McPhail.



100 O My Soul, Trust in the Lord.

Jaues Hay. M. L. McPHAIL.
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1. 0  my soul! seek thou the Lord, Seek His grace to keep His word;
2.0 my soul! trust in  the Lord, He ne'er fails to keep His word;
8. 0  my soul!praise thouthe Lord, For the glo-ries in His word;
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'Tis by faith a - lone we stand, God sup-ports thee with His hand.
All who in the Lord con-fide, Find in Him a Friend and Guide.
God is wor-thy of thy praise, All the mo - ments of the day.
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0  my soul! waitthou on God, He will lead thee in His word,
0  my soul! serve thou the Lord, Faith-ful -ly re-vere His word;
0 my soull rest in the Lord, List-en for His lov -ing word;
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O - pen to thy spir - it's eye, Glo -ry, im-mor-tal - i - ty.
Hide His word with - in thy heart, Nev-er from thy Lord de - part.
Call - ing thee to  man-sions bright, With the saints who dwell in light.
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101 Refrain Thy Tongue From Evil.

GERTRUDE W. SEIBERT. M. L. McPHAIL,

e e

1. What saith the bless-ed Word of God To him that hath an ear?
2. What saith the Word of God a-gain?“No e - vil shalt thou speak
3. Then, hast - en, Lord, that bliss - ful day When joy and peaceshall hold
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“Be slow to speak, be slow to wrath,And be thou swift to hear;
Of a - ny man, nor shalt thon judge Thy broth-er who is weak;
E - ter - nal sway, and ev - 'ry tongue By love shall be con - trolled;
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Re - frain thytongue from e - vil, keep Thy lips from speak-ing guile,
For there is One who judg - eth him, To whom all stand -or fall,

When ev - 'ry hu - man heart shall dwell On no - bletho'tsand true,
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CHO.—Oh, let wus then re-frain our lips Fromguile, and watch and  pray,

Chorus D. S.
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If thouwouldstlead a God - ly life, And win thy Mas-ter's smile.”
Our Lord and Mas - ter, Je - sus Christ,Who loves and pit - ies all”
And o'er  an - oth - er's weak-ness throw Com - pas-sion’s love - Iy  hue!

That we may pur - i - fy our hearts And keep the nar-row way.
Copyright, 1907, by M. L. McPhail.



102 When I Get to the End of the Way.

C‘iiA_HLIE D. TiLLMAN.
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1. The sands have been wash'din the foot-prints Of the stran-ger on

2. There are so ma-ny hills to climb up-ward, I oft -en am
3. He loves me too well to for - sake me, Or give me a
4. When the last fee-ble step has been tak-en And the gates of that
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.D C.—And the toils of the road will seem noth-ing, When I get to the
Last verse-Then the toils of the road will seem noth-ing, WhenI get to the
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Gal - i - lee's shore—And the voice that sub-dued the rough bil - lows
long - ing for rest;— But He who ap-points me my path-way,
tri - al too much; All His peo - ple have been dear - ly  pur- chased,
cit - y ap-pear, And the beau- ti-ful songs of the an - gels
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end of the way; And the toils of the road will seem noth - ing,
end of the way; Then the toils of the road will seem noth-ing,
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Will be heardin Ju-de - a no more. Butthe path of that

Knows, just what is need-ful and best. I know, in  His

And Sa - tan can nev-er claimsuch. By and by I shall

F]oat out on my list- en - ing ear. When  all that now
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When I get to the end of the way.
When I get to the end of the way.
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lone Gal -1 - lee-an  With joy I will fol - low to - day;
word He hath prom-ised That my strength“it shall be  as my day;”
see Him and praise Him, In the cit -y of un - end-ing day;
seems 50 mya ter - ious Wlll be bright and as clear as 2—8 day;
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103 Pilgrims of the Morning.

(Dedicated to the Colporteurs.)
GERTRUDE W. SEIBERT. M. L. McoPaAIL,

1. Pil-grims of the Morn-ing, bless-ed pil-grims of the Light, Go ye
2. Blow “the sil - ver trum-pets” o - ver land and o'er the sea, Pub-lish
3. An - gel hosts sur-round you,strengthis prom-ised from on high, Lift your
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forth to ban-ish the “gross dark-ness” of the night; Ev - ’ry heart en-
on the mount-ains the great “Year of Ju - bi - lee,” Sing it thro’ the
heads re - joic - ing, your re - demp - tion draw-eth nigh,” Cour-age yet a
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Y

kin - dled with “a flame of sa- cred love,” Ev-'ry face il - lum-ined
val - leys,shout a - loud up-on the plains, Tell the whole cre - a - tion

lit - tle while, and then the bat - tle won,Sweetwill be your sure re-
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with “a  ra-diance from a - bove.”

that the Lord Je - ho-vahreigns! Pilgrims of the Morning, yes, we're pil-grims
ward in your dear Lord’s “Well done %
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of the ng_]\lt, Go - Eg forth to ban-ish the “gross darkness” of tha night!
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104 Repeat the Sweet Story.
o G. M. B. | G. M. Bs.
rouEELEEece et

1. Re - peat the sweet sto - ry, the sto

of old, That ech-oed with

-1y

2. In love with-out meas-ure, our Fa-ther di-vine Un-folds to all
3. Oh, sing of the ran-som that reach-es to all The vic-tims of
4. Re - joice, O ye watch-ers who pa-tient-ly bide The Bridegroom's re-
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glad - ness
peo - ple
80T - TOW,

His gra-cious To

of

de-gigns,
sin, and the fall;

The blood of

o'er Beth - le-hem's fold; The mes -sage that an- gels de-

fill the whole world with His

a - tone-ment ne'er

turn - ing to hon - or His bride; Re - joice till the morn-ing shall
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light-ed to bring, Glad ti-dings of

glo - ry andpeace, And bring to sin's cap-tives a
Je - sus has pur-chas'd the

trick-led in vain, For

]
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Je-sus,earth’s Sav - ior and King.
joy - ful re-lease.
dy - ing, the slain.
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ju - bi-lee bring, And na-tions shall hon - or earth’s con-quer -ing King.
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O tell it a-gain, yes, tell it a-gain, That won- der - ful
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sto -ry of good will to men; It will strengthen my faith if you
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Repeat the Sweet Story. Concluded.
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tell it a - gain, That won - der-ful sto-ry of good will to men.
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105 Quit Yourselves Like Men.
EuTE ULMER. M. L. McPHAIL,
0.t o _-_t‘__
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1. Ye who have en- tered the glo-rious fray,
2, It in the fore-front your place should be,
3. Think not the vic - t'ryyou'lllight-ly win,

Hold-ing a place in the
Then do your du - ty cour-
Craft - y andstrong are the

4. Lay not the heav- en - ly ar - mor down, Seek not to gain in the
.- e S
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ranks to - day, Fol - low your Cap-tain and all the way, Quit your-
a-geous-ly, Or in therear He hathneed of thee, Quit your-
hosts of sin; But we shall tri-umph thro’ Christ our King, Quit your-

world re-nown; Fix -ing youreye on the prom-ised erown, Quit your-
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selves like men.
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Fol - low your Cap-tain and all the way; Quit yourselves like men.
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106 My Beloved.

H. 0. H. Duet. (Solomon’s Song. } mﬁts 0 HENDERSON.
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1. At thesideof my Be-lov - ed, Lean-ing on His arm,
2. Je - sus, Sav-or, I a-dore Thee, I am whol-ly Thine;
3. Chief-est one a-mong ten thou - sand, Al - to-geth-er fair,

FectY, & TR e

e
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Walk I safe thro’ darksoma shad - ows With-outfear of harm.
Think I on-ly of Thy fa - vor, Pre-cious Sav-ior mine;
Walk - est Thou a - mong the lil - ies, With their fragrance rare;
ey —— Gt
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When I'm weak Hisstrength supports me, As He whispers words of cheer;
Let me feel Thine arms a-round me, Let me lean up - on Thy breast.
Let me ev-er walk be-side Thee, Send, O send me not a-way;
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And my hand He clasps so close - ly, Scat-ters ev-'ry shad-ow drear.
Hold me lov-ing-ly, se-cure - ly, Let me find sweet peace and rest.
For I long to have Theedraw me Clos - er, clos-er ev-'ry day.
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4 CHORUS,

Je - sus, Je - sus, my Be-lov -ed, send me mot a - way; At Thy
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My Beloved. Concluded.
pE__n . LA I N N : ~
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side, my pre-cious Sav-ior, Ev - er, ev-er let me stay.
0 let me stay.

107 Holy, Holy, Holy!

DovGLAS MACMILLAN. (Rev. 15: 3 & 4.) JoBN B. DYKES.

1. Fa - ther, we a - dore Thee, for Thy gift that bought us, Tho’ we once were
2. Darkness dense sur -rounds us, man can-not dis-cernThee, None but those whom
3. Great and good Thy works are, Lord God Al - might-y! Mar - vel - ous, and
4. When Thy kingdom com - eth, when the books are ﬂ-gelned, When Thy righteous
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dead in sin, we now have life in Thee; May we live to serve Thee,
Thou hast touch’d, Thy truth and love can see; Few there be can praise Thee,
just and true, 0 King of saints, Thy ways; Who shall fail to fear Thee,
acts are known, Thy love made man-i - fest, = Na-tions all shall reek Thee,
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as our Lord hath taught us, Seek - ing to show Thy might and maj-es - ty.
most despise and spurn Thee, Yet, in due time, world-wide the song shall be.
Lord, and glo-ri - fy Thee; Thou a-lons art ho-ly; to Thy name be praise.
and bow down be-folr_i Thee, And, serv-ing Thee,shall be for - ev- er blest.
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108 Gather My Saints Together Unto Me.

Mrs. C A 0
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1. Gath - er my saints to-geth-er un - fo Me, Those who have made a

2. Gath - er my saints to-geth-er un - to Me, Who hope to rise in

3. Gath - er my saints to-geth-er un - to Me, Those who have made a
- -
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cov - e - nant with Me, Who now by faith lay down their ran-somed lives,
im - mor-tal - i - ty, Those in the fight to gain the heav'n-ly prize,
cov - e - nant with Me, In suff'ring now, in tri-umph then to rise,
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In cov-e-nant with me by sac - ri- fice; Help usdear Lord, ev-er-

In cov - e-nantwith me by sac - ri- fice;  Je - sus, our Sav - ior, the

A cov - e-nant with me by sac - ri- fice; Keep us, dear Lord, in the
-~

=T —o—f oo o N ——f
IZ= \ 1 = :

prize to gain, Suf-far'd the cross, de - spis - ing the shame We now re-

nar - row way, Lead - ing us on to thegrand,glorious day, Ev - er re-
-

‘ more to keep Our of - fer-ing laid with our head complete; Poor tho’ it
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be, i to Thee as incense sweet,Qur cov - e-nant with Thee by sac - ri - fice.
joice in suff'rings that re-main, In cov- e-nant with Thee by sac - ri - fice.
mem-b'ring as we watch and pray,Our cov - e-nant with Thee by sac - ri -fice.
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Gather My Saints Together Unto Me. Concluded.
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Lord, we come to - geth-er un - to Thee, Help us keep our
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cov’ nsnt faith - ful - ly, That we in Christ may rise, To
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reign in Par - a-dise, Gath-er'd fto-geth-er un - to Thee.
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109 " Thine Forever.

Warrer 0. WILKINSON,

1 i ) S

1. Thine for - ev - er! God of love, Hear '::s from Thy throne a - bove;
2. Thine for - ev - er! Lord of life, Shield us thro’ our earth-ly strife,
3. Thine for - ev - er! O how blest They who find in Thee their rest!
4. Thine for - ev - er! Sav - ior, keep These Thy weak and trembling sheep;
5. Thine for - ev - er! Thou our Guide, All our wants by Thee sup-plied,
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Thine for - ev - er may we be, Here and in e - ter - ni - ty.
Thou the Life, the Truth, the Way, Guide us to the realms of day.
Sav - ior, Gunard-ian, heav'n-ly Friend, O de-fend us to the end.
Safe a- lone be-neath Thy care, Let wus all Thy good-ness share.
All  our sips by Thee for giv'n, Lead us, Lord, from earth to heav'n.
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110 - The Perfect Day.

F. A. H. FraNK A. Harn,
Not too fast. |
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1. The ho-1ly cit -y is bend-ing to earth, With bless-ings like
2. A - wake!a - wake! a - wake! put on thy strength, Thy beau - ti - ful
3. Henceforth there nev-er shall come in - to thee The un - cir-com-
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show - ers of rain, And sor -row, and cry -ing shall

gar - ments of light, O  shake thy - self now from the

cised al:ld un - clean Thares no spct. or wrin-kle in
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alI pass a - way, Thereshall be no more pain; Oh, bind up the
dust of the earth, Zi-on a-rise in might; Thy glo-ry is
Zi - on's glad throng, Noth-ing of earth is seen; Her light like the
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bro - ken, ach-ing hearts Wipe all the tears a- way, For Zi - on shall
come, a - rise and shme, Loos-en thy bands, be free; Break forth in - to
jaa - per stone is rare, Ban-ished the night of old; The beams of the

L
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now in her splen-dor shine forth, nght -ing the per - fect day.
joy, for thy war-fare is o'er, Glo-ry a-wait -eth thee.
morn-ing with heal-ing is here, Gild-ing her streets of gold.
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III Our Hiding Place.
AncE G. JAMES.
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1. In
2. Day by day Hedrawsme clos - er, Hour by hour He teach-es
3. Er-ror's darts can nev - er smite me While my soul is stayed on Him,

4. Fa-ther,may

the se - cret of His pres-ence, Oh, how pre-cious there to hide,

me,

I nev-er wan - der From this safe and blest re-treat,

Hid - denin the Rock of

Where
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Scourge of tongue, nor shaft of mal-ice, Touch my soul while at His side.
Strength He gives for ev - 'ry tri - al, Grace to do and pow'r to
A - ges, Nev - er can my faith grow dim.

Idrink of liv- ing wa-ters, And am fed on Man - na sweet.

be.
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Let the light'nings flash a - bout me, Let the peal-ing thun-ders roll,
And when shadows close a - round me, And
Bright-ly o’er me shines the sun-light Beam-ing from my Fa-ther's face,
Pre- cious ha-ven—sweet-est shel - ter—Here my soul will e'er a - bide,

I can-not see His face,
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I  can smile, thussafe -1y  hid - den
Know I still Hislove en-folds me, Shel-tered in
its ra - di-ant ef - ful-gence I
pres-ence [

In

In  the se - cret of His

N

In

this ref - uge of the soul
this se - cret place.
can now His pur-pose trace.
will ev - 'ry mo-ment hide.
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112 Long Night of Weeping.

HarTie 0. HENDERSON. Arr, by M. L. McPHAIL.
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2. Sor-row and death have long trinmphed, Sa - tan the prince seemed to be;

‘ 1. Pilgrims with sad spir-its droop - ing Thro’ the long night-wateh for-lorn,
3. Weeping may last thro’ the night-watch,But joy will come in the morn,
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D. C. Watchfor the rise of the Day Star, Watch for the morning's bright dawn
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Sigh-ing and trembling and weep-ing, Wea-ry with wait-ing for morn;
Peo-ple in pain long have tra-vailed, Pray-ing sal - va-tion to see;
When in the first res - ur rec - tion All the first-fruits shallbe born.
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Lift up your head, fainting pil - grims, Light the hor - i- zon dim tints,

Waiting for man-i-fes- ta - tion Of thegreat God's promised sons,
Then there shallbe res-ti - tu - tion  For all the chil-dren of men,
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Watch till the ros - y raysdeep - en, Seethro’graydawnglo-ry glints!
Hope of the groaning cre-a - tion Thro’His be-lov'd chos-en ones.
Then in the grand con-sum-ma - tion, E -denshallblossom a - gain.
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JAMES HAY.

The Century’s Hymn.

E. C. HENNINGES.

=E

Ba youd the century’s o - pen door,
For six - ty cen-tur-ies now past,
Tho'

The gos - pel age well shad-owed forth,
Sin’s long dark night drawsfo  its close,
Who will not wel-come back the King?

PO oo 1
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The gold - en age is gleam-ing;
Be-neath the reign of dark-ness,

a - ges long had wea - ry been,Thro’ which God’s word was spo - ken,

By types of com-ing glo - ry;
The day of peace is dawn-ing;
The tribe of Ju- dah's Li - on!
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so long fore-told, With ho - ly light is beam-ing;

Man-kind has trod the down-wardpath 'Mid sor - row,pain and sad-ness;

Yet faith-ful souls did glad -ly hail

In Christ, Je - ho - vah's to-ken,

|
S
That glo-rious day
|
|

Has been the time when saints have told The ful - ness of the sto- ry;
Earth’stime of weep-ing pass-es by For joy comesin the morn-ing,
And praise the Lord who sets His Son l1:;1—1:& on the hill of Zi-on;
.
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Shines forth the sun of right-eons-ness,All
Yet
0f

by God's love,they still pos-sess The hope
that great day when He would bless The world with sav - ing righteousness,
How God de-signs the world to bless Thro' Christ their Lord and righteousness,
Then shines the sun of right-eous-ness, All na-tions of the world to bless,
In - vest - ed with all pow'r to bless The world, with last-ing

kin - dreds of the earth to bless,
of fu-ture righteousness,

Tijhtanusness,
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All  kindreds, all kin - dreds  of the earthto bless.
The hope, the hope of fu-ture right-eous-ness.
The world, the  world  with sav-ing right-eous-ness.
Thro' Christ, thro’ Christ  their Lord and right-eous-ness.
All  na - tions, all na - tions of the world to bless.
The world, the world with last - ing right-eous-ness,
all kin - dreds
Sl
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HatTIE 0. HENDERSON,

Somewhere,

Arr, by M., L. McPRAIL,
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1. Somewhere the light is
2 Somewhere the cool - ing zeph - yrs
. Somewhere the Light we long for
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shin - ing, Somewhere 'tis al - ways day,

Fan fe-vered, care-worn brow,
Conquers the cloud and gloom,
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Cease then thy soul's re - pin - ing, From dark-ness turn a - way.
Somewhere de - li - cious fra-grance Floats from the bloom-ing bough.

Un-til the Life we pray for Pen -e-tratese’en the tomb.
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Lift up thy face o heav - en Where gleamsof glo - ry  bright
Somewhere no storms are rag - ing,Somewhere there’s rest, re - lief,

Faint not be-cause the dark - ness

Now set - tles dense and drear;
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‘ Pierce thro’ the night-clouds riv - en  Flood-ing thine eyes with light.
1
i

Some-whereno tears are fall - ing, Somewhere there i3  no grief.
Be - yond the clouds is sun - shine, Scale them and do not fear
|
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Somewhere there are no shad-ows, Somewhere there isno  night; Somewhere there
Aft-er life’s span of sor - row, Aft-er the darksome way— There'll be a
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Somewhere, Concluded.
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is mno blind-ness, Somewhere 'tis al - ways light. }
glad to - mor-row, There'll be life’s (Oimt ) T per - fect day.
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155" Long, Long the Night.
F. G. BURROUGHS. M. L. McPBAIL.
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1. Long, long the night with sound of fre-quent weep-ing, But in the
2. Long, long the night, but shad-ows now are flee - ing, While songs of
3. Lnng, long the night, but oh, tha morn-ing glad - ness Will drive a-
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sky the day-star now ap - pears; And wait-ing hearts t.helr constant v;g ﬂs
birds dull ears be-gin to hear; And blind-ed eyes the blessed dawn are
way  all mem-o - ry of gloom; Thro' that long day  of joy unmixed with

keep-ing, Know, that at last the gold-en morn - ing nears.
see - ing, Per-fumes of flow'rs the wea-ry watch - ers cheer. The per-fect day,
sad ness An-gels will roll the stone fromev - 'ry tomb
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The long’d for King is near! Join, join the lay, Earth’s ju-bi - lee is here!
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116 Bear Ye One Another’s Burdens.

GERTRUDE W. SEIBERT. M L. McPrAIL,

1. Like travelers toward a dis-tant land, We each someheav-y bur-den bear,
2. Nor think an- oth - er’s hath no weight,Be - cause to you it seem-eth light,
3. And wcn-der-ful tho' it mayseem,Each time youhelp a broth-er bear
4, “And so ful-fill the law of Christ.”"The law of Christ, the law of love,
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And ev - 'ry heart doth feel its weight, E'en tho' the face a smile may wear.
The ~cross of gold is heav-iermade By gleam-ing mass of jew-els bright.
His bur-den, you will sure-ly find Your own has lost its weight of care.
Ah, yas, we must this law ful - fil, If we would reign wﬂ.h Him a-bove.
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Then, let wusspeak the kind-ly word, That makes the bur - den light,
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And helps the wea - ry, faint - ing heart To fight the good -ly fight.
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 § iy | A Little While.

GERTRUDE W. SEIBERT. M. L. McPHAIL.
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1. A lit - tle while with wea ry feet To tread the nar - row way,
2. A lit - tle while with fal-t'ringtongue To tes - ti - fy  for God,
3. A lit - tle while with hum-ble faith To wage the good - ly fight,
4, A lit - tle while, a  lit- tle while, Oh, let this be our song,
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A lit-tle while, a lit - tle while, The time will not be long;
A lit-tle while, a lit - tle while, To suf - fer scorn and shame;
A lit-tle while, a lit - tle while, Grasp firm the two-edged sword;
A lit - tle while, a lit - tle while, Lay not the ar - mor down;
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A lit - tle while the sin-less One To fol- low day by day,
A lit - tle while with voice and pen To spread the Truth  a-broad,
A
A

lit - tle while, Sa- tan - ic hosts Shall all be put to flight,
lit - tle while, a  lit - tle while, The strife will not be long,
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A lit- tle while, a

A lit- tle while, a lit - tle while, To glo - ri - fy His name.
a
a

lit - tle while, To suf - fer and be strong.

A lit - tle while,
A lit - tle while,
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lit - tle while, Then trust thow in the Lord.

| lit - tle while, And we shall wear the crown!
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118 I'm Nearing the Goal.

M. L. McPHAIL.
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‘ 1. While on the broad road to de-struc-tion [stray'd, The spir- it my

2. When Je-sus an-noint-ed my eyes to be-hold The prize that the
" 3. Let lov-ers of pleas-ure in-tent - Iy pur -sue The phan-toms of
4. The serv-ants of mam-mon may gath - er in mirth To jeer at my
5. The yoke of my Mas-ter is ea -sy to wear; The cross that I'm
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vile-ness re - vealed: saw all my woes on Im-man-u - el laid,

faith - ful may win: I en-ter'd the race for a cit-y of gold
fol - ly and pride; E - fer-ni-ty's joys I am keep-ing in view,
sta - tion un - known; My lot may be cast with the hum-ble of earth,
bear-ing is light; His love ev- er - last - ing is sooth-ing my care,
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And knew by His stripes I was healed.
And fled from the pleasures of  sin. I'm nearing the goal, yes,
As on-ward to glo - ry I glide.
Yet I am an heir to a throne.
A);.d_‘ giv-ing me songs in the night.
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there,—for - ev-er to share, The glo-ry of Je-sus, my Lord.
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I19 Coming By and By.
N :

Arr, M. L. McPaAIL.
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A bet-ter day iscom-ing, a morn-ing prom-ised long,When truth and
The boast of haught-y ty-rants nomore shall fill the air, But aged and
The ti- dal wave is com-ing, the year of ju - bi- lee; With shout and
‘ Q! for that glo-rious dawn-ing we watch and wait and pray, Till o'er the
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- ! : -'-——-‘—— * —-v..n-—.— ‘—-—-—'——

li*rp—

wwrw.-'iETfo 7

1.

2,
3.
4,

right,with ho-ly might,shall o-ver-throw the wrong;When Christ the Lord will list-
youth shall love the truth and speed it ev'ry-where;No more from want and sor-
song it sweeps a-long, like bil-lows of the sea; The ju-bi-lee of na-
he1ght. the morning light shall drive the gloom away;And when the heav'nly glo-
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en to ev-’ry plain-tive sigh, And stretch His hand o’er sea and land,with
row shall come the hope-less cry, But war shall cease,and per - fect peace will
tions shall ring thro’ earth and sky,The dawn of grace draws on a-pace—'tis
Iy Bha]l flood the earth and sky, We'll bless the Lord for all His works and

jus - tice by and by.
flour-ish by and by. Com-ing by and by, com-ing by and by; We
com-ing by and by. Com-ing by and by, com-ing by and by; We
praise Him by and by.

T T
see the glo-ry break - ing thro'-out the Eastern sky;

hail the day of glad-ness for its (omit)............ } coming by and by.
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120 On The Resurrection Morn.

. 0. H, FELIX ﬂB.\DB]'.SSOE]! BARTHOLDT.
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1. On the res-ur - rec- tion morn, When from death all souls are born,
2. To Thy peo -ple Thou hast vowed That Thou wilt re- sist the proud;
3. There sha'l be no sigh - ing there, Neith - er cry -ing an - y - where,
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When all hear the trum-pet's peal, Ev - ’'ry sick-ness Thou shalt heal.
Thou wilt give the hum - ble grace, Thou wilt meet them face to face.
Ev - 'ty trust shall then he true, In  the earth and heav-ens new,

EF‘:’:EF:.:ET e = ;“'ﬁ':ﬁ@

| | | " - ' PEed
. d 1] ) —1 !—...‘I [ 1]
6= = v a e e

Thou shalt o - pen blind-ed eyes, List-en to each voice that cries;

Thou shalt guide them with Thy Word, By Thy counsel right-ly heard,

Thro’ tlie end-less a - ges blest, Nev - er - more by doubt op-pressed,
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Thou shalt o - pen  all deaf ears, Till each soul the gos - pel hears;
And pro-vidle a  hap - py home, Refuge from whence none shall roam;
All shall sing with one ac-cord Prais-es to their gracious Lord;
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Tkon sha]t o - pen all deaf ears, Till each soul the gos -pel hears.
And pro-vidle a hap - py home, Ref-uge fromwhence noneshall roam.
All shall sing with one ac-cord Prais-es to their gracions Lord.
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121 The Eternal God is Thy Refuge.

HaTTIE 0. HENDERSON M. L. McPHAIL.
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1. When the flood - tides of sor - row sur-round you, The e-
. Un - der-neath are the arms ev - er-last - ing, The e-
3. When life's tem - pests and ty - phoons are blow - ing, The e-
4, When ex - alt - ed withChrist in His glo - ry, The e-
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- nal God is your ref-uge; When deepdark-ness and doubt-
- nal God 1is your ref-uge; Long-ing eyes to this rest

ter - nal God 1is your ref-uge; When in death all your pul-
- nal God 1is your ref-uge; We'll be sing-ing the won-

| ings con-found you, The e - ter-nal God is

you @are cast-ing, The e -ter-nal God is

ses are slow-ing, The e -ter-nal God is .

der - ful sto - ry, The e - ter-nal God is your ref - uge.
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O  rest, sweet peace-ful rest, Sweet rest, tran-quil and
I o I sweet, peaceful rest,
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blest, No fright, no dread a-larms, Just rest, rest in His arms.

tran-quil and blest,

e
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122 Our King Has Come.
a. J. Morms. M. L. MoPHAIL.
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: 1. The saints are march-ing for-ward mow to meet their glo-rious King,
2. Be - yond the vail are seen the saints with crown up-on each brow;
3, From that bright shin-ing pres-ence how earth’s clouds are giv - ing way;
4. We'll haste and tell the sto-ry, now so sweet to you and me,
5. Our jour - ney soon shall ter - mi-nate, and we shallall be there.
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They're shout-ing glad ho - san - nas, while their songs of glad- ness ring;
Who trod the path of sor - row, they're re-joic - ing with Him now.
This night of sin and sor - row shall give place to end - less day.
Till all the world re-joic-es in the bless-ed Jub - i - lee;
Our Dbless - ed Lord has called us, we shall meet Him “in  the air,”
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Their hearts are filled with rap - ture, as so joy - ful - ly they sing,
With smiles they beck-on on-ward those who lin - ger here be - low,
Break forth in jub - i - la - tion, for Im-man- uel's come to stay.
His  pres-ence now be - tok - ens soon His glo-rious face we'll see.
While time re-mains, we'll faith- ful be and wear our robes so fair,

Our King at last has come. Smg. sm‘g. ........ ya samts in
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heav-en, Earth shall have.... her fet-ters riv-en; God His
ye saints of heaven, Earth shall have her fot-ters riv-en,
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Our King Has Come.
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prom - ise sure hath given, Our King, at last, hath come.......
God His promise cure hath giv-en, ougKiig hath coms
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123 *Twill Not be Long.
F.J.C.
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1 ’Twﬂl not be long our jour-ney here, Bach bro-ken sigh and fall - ing tear
2. '"Twill not be long; the yearn-ing heart To meet its Lord would quick depart;
3. Though sad we mark the clos-ing eye, Of those we loved in days gone by;
4. These checkered wilds,with thorns o'er-spread,Thro’ which our way so oft is led;
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Will soon be gone, and all will be ﬁL c]oud less sky, a wave ]ess sea
No grief is mingled with its song:“We'll join Him soon—'twill not be long!”
Yet sweet in death their lat-est song— We'll meet a-gain, "twill not be long.
This march of time, with truth so strong, Will end in bliss, ’twifl not be long.
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Roll on, dark stream, We dread not thy foam;
roll on, |
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The pil - grim is long - ing For home, sweet home.
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124 Strike Your Harps.

A. J. MoRmis. M. L. MCPHAIL.
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1. When the ran-somed all are gath-ered round the Sav-iour’s blessed throne,
2. Je - sus Christ, our bless-ed Sav-iour gives the crowns to those who win,
3. All  the faith-ful “An-cient Worthies” then, in earth-ly glo-ry dressed,
4. Now the sing - ing of the heav'n-ly choirs is caught by saint - ly ears,
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With the myr - iad voic - es blend-ing as they sing the “Harvest Home";
They who strove to gain His fa-vor, and have tri-umphed o - ver sin;

Shall be - gin their min - is-tra-tions that the earth may all be blessed;
And we ech - o back their mu - sic, while our eyes are filled with tears;
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What a time of glad re-joic-ing when we all as-sem -ble there,
They re-ceive the Fa-ther's bless-ing, and shall ev - er see His face,
And all Is- rael shall be gath-ered from the lands both far and near,
But they're tenrs of joy and glad-ness, that the time has come at last,

As  we sing and shout His prais-es, in that coun- iry- bright and fair.
And shall with the Sav-iour lead-ing them up-lift the fall-en race.
Nev - er-more to be  di-vid - ed, while the world is filled with cheer.

When we're going to relgn with Ja sus, whan our trl - als all  are past
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Strike your harps,.... yesaintsinglo-ry,........ Sing withus .......
Strike your harps. ye saints in glo - ry, Sing with us
e e .‘t" E_ :3: o

31%# F-;*z _?4sz1$¢ f—v—x———Hg—M_

Copyright, 1908, by M. L. McPhail,




Strike Your Harps.

| the glad newsong;............ Ech-oesof........ .. the “old, old
the glad new song; Ech -oes of
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860 - IV, vrvrnnnn Thro’the a - - geswe'll pro-long........
the “old, old sto - ry,” Thro' the a - ges we’ll pro - lung.
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125 Behold the Christian Warrior Stand.

H, M. H.C.Z.
A
no. B
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1. Be-hold the Chris-tian war-rior stand In  all the ar- mor of His God;
2. In pan-o-ply of truth com-plete, Sal - va-tion's hel-met on his head;
3. Un-daunt-ed to the field he goes; Yet vain were skill and val-or there,
4. Thus, strong in his Re-deem-er’s strength,His en-e-mies he tramples down,
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The Spir-it’s sword is in his hand, H:a feet. are with the gos-pel shod;
With righteousness a breast-plate meet,And faith’s broad shield before Him spread.
Un-less, to foil his leg-ion foes, He takes the trustiest weapon, prayer.
Fights the good fight, and wins at length, Thro' merey, an im-mor-tal crown.
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126 He Careth for You.

4. J. Morz1s, M. L. McPBAIL.
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| 1. How blest is the mes-sage of heav-en- ly .love, When sor-rows our

2. When clouds cast their shadows, ob-scur-ing the light, And faith fails to
3. Then why should I lin-ger in doubt or in fear, With this pre-cious
4, Such bless-ed as-sur - ance shall not be in vain, I'll trust Him what-
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path-way pur - sue; Like an-gel-ic mu-sic it hreathes from above,
pierce the mists thro’; Like sweet chiming ech - oes this prom-ise so bright,
mes-sage in  view! For noth-ing can harm me when Je-susis near,

ev - er I do;  Anddeep in my heart this glad mes-sage re- tain,
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And whis-pers,“He car-eth for you."
As - sur-eth, “He car-eth for you.
Be - liev-ing “He car-eth for you.
Pro-claim-ing, “He car-eth for you.
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His word keep in view, And list to the mes-sage, “He car-eth for you.”
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1297 Lord Let Me Come to Thee.

. o HATTIE 0. HENDERSOHN, M. L. MOPHAIL,
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1. Out of my dark-ness in - to Thy light, Out of my weakness in - to Thy
2. Out of my hun-ger, out of my thirst, Out of my fauits that weaken and
3. Out of my long-ings in - to thy peace, Out of my bond-age in - to re-
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might, Lord let me come to Thee; Out of my pov - er-ty in-to Thy wealth,
worst, Lord let me come to Thee; Out of my fol - ly and out of my pride,
lease, Lord let me come to Thee; Out of my way-ward-ness in-to Thy love,

--- | M|
S0 = R TR
|

SEaa= : 1 — -
“# I T ' N J e T T . |
e D o s . ||
& =’ l=. &—o—L = - | W= L A |

| $ o .

Qut of my sin-sick-ness in - to Thy health, Lord let me come to Thee.
Qut of my sinsthat be-set and be-tide, Lord let me come to Thee.
Out of my wea-ri-ness to rest a-bove, Lord let me come to Thee.
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0 let the light, marvelous light, Scatter the shadows and banish the night;
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128 The Eagles.

(Job. 89: 27-29; Luke 17, 87; Ex, 19: 4; Isa. 40: 27-81; Deut. 82: 11, 12; Psa. 108: 8.5.)
HogrAce E. HOLLIETER. M. L. McPBAIL.
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1. Doth not, doth not the ea - gle mount Up - ward at Thy com-mand?
2. Wait thou, wait thon up - on the Lord, Thou shalt re - new thy strength,
3. A - bove, a- bove His chos-enones, Thy God iz ev - er near
4. Mount up, mount up on wings of faith; For - get the things be - hind;

BT N .

2
Up - on ‘her pinions, brnad and strong, She soars o'er all the land
Re-ly up-on His ho - ly Word; Its height, its depth, its length
As ea - gle hov'ring o'er her young; Then what hast thou to fear?
Rise to the heights to which thnu'rt cal]ed And life im - mor - tal find.
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She makes her nest on mountains high, Her eye seesfrom a - far;
Run-ning, thoushalt not wea - ry be; Walk-ing, thou shalt not faint,
He stir- reth up thy pleas-ant nest-. He breaks each earth - ly tie;
For there thou shalt re - new thy youth As ea - gles, ev - er young,
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“ And where-so-e'er the food is found, The ea - gles gath -er there.
Thou shalt mount up with ea - gle’s wings;Then hush Thy weak complaint.
"Tis not to cause thee thus to fall—He'd teach thee how to fly!
Thy strength shallbe His Word of Truth,'Till to Him thou dost come.
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The Eagles.

things, Shake off the dust, mount to the sky, Un - to thy place on high.
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129 Our Present Lord.
A, J. M. Lewis Epsox.
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1. Be - hold the tzme is here, Thro' a - ges promised long; The light soon
2. A - dore your pres-ent Lord, Andshout a - loud His name, All ye who
3. Ye who with wea - ry feet Still tread the nar - row way, Re-joice your
4. Our Lord will seek His own, His jew - els bright and fair; Be - fore His
5. Sor - row and mourn-ing flee, Yes, our re-ward is near, Soon,soon His

love His word,His presence loud proclaim. Then sing with joy,Our King has come
Lord to greet,"Twill soon be endless day. Then sing with joy,Our King has come
Father’s throne,He'll soon present them there. Then sing with joy,Our King has come
face we'll see,And,“like Him"we'll appear. Then sing with joy,Our King has come

- 2 =. |

i
I

L]

i
ooy ot o

o] b |
] 1

BRSO R
Foa=sre *ﬁg&;ﬁzﬂsﬁgzj

And soon His voice shall call us home, And soon His voice shall call us home.
And soon His voice shall call us home, And soon His voice shall call us home.
And soon His voice shall call us home, And soon His voice shall call us home.
And soon His voice shall call us home, And soon His voice shall call us home.
And soon with Him we'll be at home, And soon with Him we'll be at home.
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I shining clear, Shallquick dispel the wrong. Then sing with joy,Our King has come
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130 The Mighty God of Daniel.

G. M. BuLs. M. L. MCPHAIL.
Not foo fast. T T X &
e ; s
b ¥

1. Have you heard the thrill-ing cho-rus ring-ing o'er the fur-nace tower,
2. Paul and Si - las caught the ech - 0, and with -in the frowning jail

3. Ma - ny of the mar-tyr he-roestrod a lone andthorn-y way,
4, Faith-ful sol-diers of Je-ho-vah, gird-ed for the ho = ly strife,
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Where the He - brew chil-dren tread the fier - y floor? By the arm of
We can hear their joy - ful prais-es in the night; While the pris - on
Hon -ored on - ly by their Sav-iour in the sky; Yet the an-gel
Where the foes of good-ness gath-er for the fray; Tho' you wea-ry
-
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God de - liv - ered, they are sing - ing of His pow’r, And their song is
doors are swing-ing and the fright-ened keep-ers wail, Rings the same ex-
of His pres-ence bid their sad- nessflee a - way As they sang of
of their scorn-ing, tho’ they clam -or for your life, You can sing this
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ring - ing on-ward ev - er-more.

ult - ant an-them of de-light. On the God that shield-ed Dan-iel
cer - tain  vic - try by and by.

joy - s cho-rus all the way.
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I am lean-ing for re- pose, He is a - ble to de-
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The Mighty God of Daniel.

liv-er and de-fend; I am frust-ful in my f#ri-als, I am
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smil-ing on my foes, For the might-y God of Dan-iel is my friend.
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131 Glory, GIory, Glory!
E. C. HEXNINGES. J.B. DYEES
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1. Glo-ry, glo-ry, glo - ry. un - to God the High-est! Maj - es - ty and
2. Worthy,worthy, wor - thy! is the Lamb that suffered, Son of God, be-
3. Comforted in weak- ness by Thy Spir-it ho - ly, Wait-ing for Thy
4, Glo-ry, glo-ry, glo - ry, un - to God the Hizh est! Maj - es - ty and
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might be Thine,and praise for-ev - er-more; Let Thy name be hal - low'd,
fore the world was made Thou lovedst Him; Left He pow'r and glo - ry,
Son from heav'n to take us home to Thee; By the world de - spis - ed,
might be Thine,and praise for-ev - er-more; Lord, we would be bf... -' Iy,
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1 now anﬂ thro’ all a - ges, O great Je - ho- vah hear our pray'r to Thee!
1
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to re-deem us sin-ners, By Thy right hand ex- alt-ed now is He.
suf - fer-ing with Je - sus, Lord, make us ho - Iy, kings and priests to be.
e'en as Thou art ho - ly, 0 great Je - ho - vah, hear our pray’r to Thee!
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132 Joy Unspeakable.

HatTIE 0. HENDERSON, 1 Peter 1:8. M. L. MoPmaIL,
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1. Our Sav-iour, tho’ now  un - seen, We love and our hearts re - joice;

2. His fa-vor's like some sweetdream,From which we shall scon a - wake;
‘ 3. Withnev-er a shade of _care, Withnev-er a doubt or fear,
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Con-tent, on His love we lean, And praise Him with heart and voice.
Where all its real glo - riesgleam,And on our sight bright-ly break.
We'll dwell with our Mas - ter where His voice we shall al - ways hear;
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We know that our Lord is near——We know He shall soon ap - pear—
O rap-tur-ous love di - vine, Out-reach-ing to love of Thine!
Where we shall look iin His_face, Where we shall see all His grace;
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Be-tweenus is on - ly a vail Andnoughtecan our joy as - sail
We joy-ful-ly look to Thee And pledge our fi - del - i - ty.
When that which is per - fect will come With Him in our heav'n- Iy home.
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Joyl um - speak - a - ble joy! How we a- dore our King!
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Joy Unspeakable.
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Lov - ing with-out al - loy— Prais-es to Him we  sing!
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133 I Will Never Leave Thee.

A, J. MoRg1s. M. L. McPHAIL.
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1. Pass-ing thro' this vale of shad-ows, Oft my heart would sink with fear,
2. Sometimes wea - ry, heav -y lad - en, Burdened with life’s heav-y care,
3. Oh, how oft my heart when sink-ing, Has a bless- ed hope re-tained;
4. Then I'll strive to e'er re - mem- ber, W}Km the sun sing;s in the west,
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- Were it not for words of com - fort, Found in these sweet words of cheer.
| When I catch those words of bless-ing, I can bless - ed com-fort share.
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By that prom-ise of His pres-ence, My poor soul has strength regained.
Cast-ing shad-ows o'er my path-way, In its ris - ing I'll be blest.
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! I w1]1 nev - er, nev-er leave thee, No, I'll nev - er thee for-sake;
I will nev-er No' I'll nev -er
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I Tho’ the shad - ows fall a-round thee, Soon for thee the morn shall break
Tho' the shad-ows Soon for thee
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134 Beloved, Sons of God Are We.

HORACE E. HOLLISTER. M. L. MCPHAIL.
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1. Be - lov - ed, sons of God arewe; In this our ob - li- ga-tion see
2. What tho' our way thro’ dan - ger lies—He'llgive us  wis-dom from the skies
3. His love to us He now commends, Greater than a - ny earth-ly friend’s,

4. 1t is, thro'love we now per-ceive, More blest to give than to re-ceive.
5. Be - lov - ed, sons of God are we; Then like our Fa - ther should we be,
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QOur Father’s char - ac -ter to show,In all our dealings here be-low.
Our thoughts and words and acts to guide, If we but in His love a - bide.
In that, while sin- ners yet were we, Christ died,from death to set us free.
As sons our du - ty then we know: That love in all our lives to show.
In god - ly liv-ing, ho - ly, pure; Thus, pa- tient to the end en- dure.
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Be - lov - ed, sons of God arewe; Members of Heav-en's Roy - al - ty;
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Am-bass - a-dors of Christ our Lord; This is our Fa- ther’s gracious word.
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135 “Quit You Like Men.”

DouGLas MacMirrax, M. L. McPaAIL,
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1. Break-eth up - on  us thr 8 - v:l day, Thou-sanda are
2. Teach-ings of in - fi- dels, doubt, dis - may, Doc -trines of
3. Death and dis-trees- es, with fier - y darts, Wound-ing and
4. Tem - pest and_tor - ment may test and try, Fires may be
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fall - ing on ev - 'ry hand, God and His word are a-

Sa - tan, now fill the  air; Short is their sea-son, the
har - ass - ing wea - ry feet; Clad in Hisstrength shield-ing
fanned to re - fine the gold; Face them tri-pmph - ant, your
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lone onr stay, Trust-ing Hisstrength,we may safe - ly stand.
bright'ning day, Plun - ges +the de-mons in dark de - spair.
ev - ’ry heart, Stand we un-fear-ing, in Christ com - plete.
Lord i:ia nigh, Blest  with His truth, we are strong and bold.
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Quit you like men,Be atrung, Fac-ing the foe and the fray;
Be stronT and the fray;
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| Knowing your Lord ere lm:g,l Bringeth the bless-ing - day.
ere long,
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136 The Good Shepherd.

Mrs. E. C. HENNINGES. E. C. HENNINGES,

n= A e
5= o e e e L o e o o e L

1. Good Shepherd, lead me in the way Thon know-est best, For Thon hast
2. Kind Steward, feed me on the bread thou know-est well, For Thou hast
3. Dear Mas-ter, call me by the name Thougav - est me, For dai-ly
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borne the bur-den of the day; Thou know-est where the ten - der
hun-gered, and been sat - is - fied; Thou know-estwhen strong meat mine
is Thy son- ship Thy de-light; Thouknow’st thelove the voice of
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grass is sweet, Thou know-est where in shade the tree-tops meet,

arm should nerve, Thon know-est when af - flic- tions I de - serve,
love in-spires, Thou know'stits pow'r to kin-dle ho - ly fires,

And ev - 'ry se-cret, cool and safe re - tre;'é; O lead me where un-
And all myneeds a - bun-dant-ly to serve. O tempt me with the
And draw the soul till it to Thine as- pires. 0O teach me how to
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| fail -ing wa-ters play, And at Thy feet con-tent-ed let me rest.
fruits in Ca-naan spied, And near Thy store-house ev - er let me dwell.
And in Thy love a- bide e - ter-nal - ly.

read Thy will a-right,
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The Good Shepherd.
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Good Shepherd, lead me! Kind Shepherd, feed me! O, call me
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‘ by  the name thou Ilov - eal_t'.q best! Nor let a  stran - ger
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lure me to dan-ger, But at Thy feet in safe-ty let me rest.
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137 Precious Saviour, Heavenly King.

H. 0. H, L. M. GOTTSCHALE.
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1. Pre-cious Sav - jour, Heavenly King, We Thy prais-es glad - ly sing!
2. Thou didst leave Thy heavenly home, As a serv- ant Thou didst come,
3. Thou has bought us with Thy blood, Rec - on - ciled the world to God;

4. Thou hast baen ex - alt - ed now, At Thy name all knees shall bow;
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Laud Thy name with heart and voice— In  Thy greatness we re - joice!
Came a lost race to re - deem, FE'en Thy life didst not es - teem.
We are Thine—Do Thou us keep In Thy love so wide and deep.
End - less life Thy bless-ing brings, Lord of lords and King of kings!
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138 I Will Never Leave Thee, No. 2,

HaTTIE 0. HEXDEREON. M. L. McPaAIL.
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1. I will nev - er leave you, I will not for - sake; When your tri - als
2. Is your faint heart fear-ful For what men may do?  Are your sad eyes
3. Child, you have my prom-ise—Will you not trust me? Will you still, like
4, Know younot I love you Ev-er-last-ing -ly, And I want to
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grieve you I your grief par - take. Do not rich-es cov-et, Always
tear-ful When they scoff at you? Do you mourn and languish As your

Thom-as, Al-ways doubt-ing be? 1 am Je - sus Christ, now, Same as
prove you Faith-ful on-to me? No! I'll nev-er leave you, No! I'll
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be con-tent, Seek not gain nor love it— With Thy heart's con-sent.
foes op-press, Heed-less of your an-guish, Hold-ing back re-dress?
yes-ter - day, Faith-{ful to my love vow, You are mine for aye.
not for -sake, When your tri - als grieve you I'll your bur-dens take.
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I mll nev - er laave yon, I will not for- sake;
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Let not tri-als gneva you, I'll your bur-den take,
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130 A Shelter in the Time of Storm!

v.1C. M. L. MCPHAIL.

EEE=Tm=—=

1. The Lord’a our Rock, in Him we hide; A shel-ter in the time of storm!
2. A shade by day, de-fence by night, A shel-ter in the time of storm!
3. The rag - ing storms may round us beat, A shel-ter in the time of storm!
4. 0 Rock di-vine, O ref -ugedear, A sheI-ter in the time of storm!
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Se-cure what - ev - er ill be-tide, A shel-ter in the time of storm!
No fears a-larm, no foes af-fright, A shel-ter in the time of storm!
We'llnev - er leave our safe re-treat, A shel-ter in the time of storm!
Be Thou our Help - er ev - er near, A shel-ter in the time of storm!
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Oh, Je - sus is a Rock in a wea -ry land! A
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wea -ry landl a wea - ry land! Oh, Je - sus is a




140 Peace, Light and Love.

Mrs. E. C. Bammzs E. C. HENNINGES.
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1. There's a peace, sur-pass-ing sweet, To the troub-led soul made meet,As the

2. There's a light whose ra-diant beams Dull the splendor of our dreams, As the
3. There’s a love whose might-y pow’r Keeps the soul in per-il's hour, As a
ND - |
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dew of ev'ning to the parch-ed fields, So when day has tried us sore,
ris - ing sun the glow-ing stars o'er-shades; So, with rush or ecan-dle dim,
moth-er's arms se-cure her tim=-id child; So when we, in time of need,
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And the night dims all be-fore, Gracious peace the balm of heal-ing yields.
When we seek to fol-low Him, Dawns the light of life that nev-er fades.

Help and strength and succor plead,Love enfolds and keeps us_un-de-filed.
L ;hl bealing yields,
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Je - sus Christ, the Giv-er, ........ ... He will bless you, .......
Bestin Je - sus Christ, the Giv - er, Christ the Giv - er, He will bless you
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Peace, Light and Love.
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He will bless you, with the full-ness, the full-ness of His peace. His peace. )
: light. His light.)
He will bless you, love. His love.)
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I41 Lamb of God, My Savior Dear,
C. P. POWLEY. M. L, McPHAIL.
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1.“Lamb of God,” my dear- est friend, ‘Now on me Thy bless-ing send;”
2.“Lamb of God,” be Thou my guide, Ev - er keep me by Thy side,
3. Teach me how my cross to bear, Lift from me all world-ly care;

4. May sweet hope like morn-ing star, Be my bea-con from a - far;
5. When at last I'm spir -it born, Then with right-eous -ness a-dorn,
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Nev-er leave me all a-lomne, Till I reach my heav'n-ly home,
Let Thy will my steps con-trol, Fill with love my wea-ry soul,
May my soul with faith a-bound, Ev - er full of joy be found,
Make my earth-ly path- way bright, Till my soul be filled with light,
Al‘l my be - ing clothed in white, I'll be pure inl Je - sus’ sight,
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“Lamb of God my Sav-iour dear,” All is peace whil'st Thou art near.
“Lamb of God my Sav-iour dear,” All is joy whil'st Thou art near.
“Lamb of God my Sav-iour dear,” All is well whil'st Thou art near.
“Lamb of God my Sav-iour dear,” All is safe whil'st Thou art near.
"Lamb of God my Sav iour dear I'm at rest whil'st Thou art near,
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142 The Shade of the Cross.

Al liu'm: 0. HENDERSON. N M. L. McPRAIL.
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1. My heart in youth and joy was glad-ly sing-ing, My life from
2. The world I've left and all of its il - lo-sions, To fol-low
3. And when life's shad-ows, tears and toils are end - ed And I have

pain and toil and care was free; My voice at-tuned to sweet-est
Je - sus in this nar-row way, My heart no long-er lists to
fought the glo-rious fight of faith, And all the cords of earth and
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chimebells ring-ing, When the shad-ow of the cross passed o-ver me;

its con - fu-sions, But hearkens to the Mas-ter day by day;
sin  are rend - ed, I'll rise 5 a hap-py v_ic_ -tor o- ver death;
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Fair flow - ers flung to me their rar - est fra-grance, The birds joined
My skies are oft-en o-ver-cast and lowr-ing, My path is
Up - on the throneI'll see my Sav-ior sit - ting, And if He
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in the soff-est ser-e - nade; Dear eyes of love looked in - to
strewn with thorns instead of flow'rs, But o - ver ob -sta-cles my
knows I've suffered with Him here, He'll give to me a robe and

et e e s e e R e
or il H s T 1 T
= s ’ ; — =3 s_i 1 L =
Copyright, 1908, by M. L. McPhail. v v



The Shade of the Cross.

mine with fond glance,When the cross upon my pathway cast a shade,

cast a shade,
faith stands tow'ring, My Lord has promised strength for darkest hours.

darkest hour,
crown be - fit-ting The saints who in the throne then shall ap-pear.

shall ap-peg.
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In the shade of the cross,Lord, with Thee............. To the
I have pledged my al - le-giance to Thee,euuveevuuae.. Ev-er

dear Lord, with Thee,
dear Lord. ko Thee,
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end of my jour - ney Ill be,.................. For Thy
loy: = al cand: lovie Ing  TH Delies.sassssmiomees . Pre-cious

dear Lord. with ‘Ihue
lov -ing Tl be;
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voice I have heard And thy coun-sel - ling word Saying*“Come my child come
Sav - mnr and Guide, keep me close hy Thy side, In the

-

shade of the cross, Lord, with Thee. ..........
dear Lord, with Th’e_s.




143 What A Saviour!

A, J. MoggIS. M. L. MoPHAIL.
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1. When our days of toil are o - ver, and our Lord takes full control, He'll be-
2. Such re - joic-ing of the na-tions as was nev - er seen be-fore, When the
3. When the “ear-ly and the lat-ter rain” shall cheer Ju-de-a's hills, And in
4. When the mountains shall be leveled, and the val-leys fill'd shall be, And the
5. Then the li - on and the lamb shall play, led by a lit- tle child, In God's
6. When from out the throne of God on high, a riv - er erys-tal pure Shall pro-
7. Pa - tient toil-ing here we ling -er, but our trust is in the Lord, Who will
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stow reward up - on each faithful one;  And will take us home to dwell with
fet-ters of op-pres-sion shattered lie; And with Sa-tan bound se-cure - ly,

BE - den beauty all shall bloom once more; As we view the glorious prospect
stonesshall all be gathered from the way; Then the“ransomed of the Lord”His
Ho -1y Mountain none shall ev-er harm; When all strong and fierce and cruel
ceed to bless the nations with its flow; And the‘‘trees of life"shall yield their
per- -fect a-ll the work He has be=gun; If  we all remain quite faith-ful
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Him while endless a - ges roll,And will cheer us with the blessed words*“Well dene.”
that he may deceive nomore,What hosannas from the earth will rend the sky!
how our soul with rapture fills, While we sing Je-hov-ah's praises o’er and o'er.
lov - ing kindness all shall see, Walking ev - er in the light of end-less day.
things becometh meek and mild, There is nothing then God's children can a-larm,
fruits, the ills of earth to cure,And the love of the Re-deem-er all shall know.
to the precepts of His word And will fol -low in the footsteps of His Son.
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What a  Sav-iour! bless-ed Sav-iour! What a Sav-iour! bless-ed Sav-iour!
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r Wha.t a Sav - iour! bless-ed Sav - iour!
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Wha.t A Saviour.
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} What a glo -rious Sav-iour we shall know! What a
we shall know!

Sav - iourl glo - rious Sav - iour! When He
Sav -iour, glo-rious Say-iour! What a Sav - jonr, glo - rious Sav-iour!
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com~-eth with the crown up - on His brow.
up - on His hrnw.
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144 Are You Burdened and Distressed?

H.0.H. PLEYEL.
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1. Are you burdened and distressed? Are you sad-ly seek-ing rest?
2. Have your fond-est hopes all failed? In  af-fright your spir - it quailed?
3. Are you buf-fet- ed, be-trayed? Does the world ac- cuse, wup- braid—
4. One who knew this bit - ter- -ness, Read -y is to soothe and bless;
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Are you struggling on - lone? Is your cour-age al-most gone?
In de-spair your heart cried out, All your faith be-dimmed by doubt?
While the keen -est sor - row rends—Wounds re-ceived in home of friends?
All your sor-rowsJe - sus kmows, He will lead you to re - pose.
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145 When Our Lord With His Saints.

A. J. MoRRIS. M. L. McPHAIL.
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1. Thro' the a - ges past the shad-ows have ob-scured the com - ing light,
2. Long with pa-tience has He wait - ed, long in - sult - ed has He been,
3. Na - tions ruled withrod of i-'ron,stones shall all be gath-ered out;

And the works of darkness prospered, backed by Sa-tan’s cunn-ing might;
By the war-ring pow'rs of dark-ness, by such long con-tin - ued sin;
From the high-way that the Lord prepares, all foes be put to rout,
For we have the word of prom-ise' “In the ev-'ning shall be light;”
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But the time is swift ap-proach-ing when the Lord ascends His throne,
But our Lord shall take His pow - er soon with heav-en's loud ac-claim,
No  de-stroy - ing harm shall en - ter, naught of sin there shall be-tide,
All  the wrongs of earth then right-ed, and all tears be wiped a-way;

—-- -
He but waits the lit-tle sea - son till His saints are gathered home.
And up-on the throneof glo - ry, we'll be - hold the Lamb once slain.
And thro-out the “a - ges rich with grace” the ransomed ones a -bide.
Oh, then praise the Lord for- ev - er, for this glo-rious, hap - py day.
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Soon the shad - ows of the night shall clear a - way,................

shall clear a - way,
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When Our Lord With His Saints.
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‘ Then the sun shall shine with bright and cheer-ing ray,................
bright and cheer-ing ray,

n
0]
el

And the ran-somed shall re-joice in end - less day,
in end-less day,
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When the saints in glo - ry with their Lord ap-pear...............
when fhey ap-pear.
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146 After All That I Have Done.
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1. Af-ter all that I  have done, Sav - ior, art Thou pac - i - fied?
2. Let me sit low at Thyfeet, Full of deep hu-mil - i - ty;
3. Gra-cious-ly con - firm Thy word, Let me trust Thee more and more;
4, Keep the fee - ble, trem-bling heart Till Thy Spir-it rules with- in,
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Hast Thon my sal - va - tionwon That I may withThee a - bide?

Thou art ho -ly— I- mnotmeet In Thy love to dwell with Thee.

Nev - er grieve Thee, pre - cious Lord—Al - ways wor - ship and a - dore.

Till my all in all Thouart, Till I'm cleansed from ev-’'ry sin.
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147 Joy Cometh in the Morning!

Mrs. E. C. HENNINGES. E. C. HENNINGES.
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1. Joy com-eth in the morn-ing! When the night is past, And the
2. Joy com-eth in the morn-ing! Hail the ris - ing Son! Glo - rious
3. Joy com-eth in the mron-ing! When the mountains ring With the
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watchers on the hill - tops Hail the dawn at last. Earth's wea-ry night is
in His youth and b2au- ty, Strong His race to run— All mists and shades dis-
ech-o of His foot-steps, Who is Lord and King. Rise, Zi - on, from thy
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I
pass-ing, And the day draws near, When the bless-ed King of Glo - ry
pers-ing, Ev - 'ry soul fto bless, With the rich-es of His mer-cy,
weep-ing, Haste thee to His side. Joy com-eth! for the bride-groom
|

Shall with grace ap-pear.
Truth and right-ous-ness. Joy! Joy cometh in the morning! Zi-on shout and
Shall with thee a - bide.
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sing, Hail! hail the bless-ed King of Glo - ry! Hail thy Bridegroom King!
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148 Faith, Hope and Love.

H 0. Hz\nznsov M. L. McPHAIL,
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1. Faith will drive the doubtings out Of mor - tal mind, Till de - spair shall

2. Hope will bring the brightness back to tear-dimm’d eyes, Dis - si - pate all
3. Love will bring the sun-shine in-to ev - 'ry heart, Bid all grief and
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nev - er wor-ry, crush nor blind, Suf - fer-ing and griev-ing it will
sor - row, ban-ish ev - 'ry sigh; It will bring you gladness, make your
'blt - ter - ness and gloom de - part It will chase the shadows and the
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soon sup-plant, It will make you sweet and true and ra - di- ant.

strength complete, Keep yousmil - ing, cheer-ful, kind to all you meet.
clouds a - way; Naught but light can lin - ger where love's pow'r holds sway.
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O heart of mine........ Let faith di- vine........ Flow in till floods of
0 heart of mine Let faith di - vine

[ . R N A DMD
%%%_T:E:E'_;—::: - —

L A
: 27
Ld

ﬁﬁ:ﬁ:ﬁf:%%lfﬁ;ﬁ:iﬁj—gj

light thy love and hope in-crease! .. Bring endless joy and per-fect peace!
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149 Although the Fig Tree Shall not Bloom.

DouGLAS MacMILLAN, M, L. McPHAIL,
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1. Al-though the fig - tree shall not bloom, Nor froit be in the vine,
2. And tho' the flock all be cut of No herd be in the stall,
3. Tho’ stars shall fall, and sun be dim; Tho' moon be turned to blood,
4, Tho' fam -ine, earth-quake, pest-i-lence, In di-vers plac-es roam,
5. Yea, Lord, we know that Thou dost care Tho' all be-low for - sake,
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And all hfesJoya be lost in gloom Yet, Lord, we still are T];E.:!
Tho’ world, or e - ven church all scoff Thou, Lord, art all in  all!

We know we are the care of Him In whom all saints have stood.
Tho® friends that should af - ford de-fence Be- tray us in their home;
Thou wilt not let us lose a hair Or bear, un-known, an ache.
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And tho' the ol -ive yield shall fail, The ﬁelda re - fuaa their meat,

In Thee, our Rock, we will re-joice Thon mak-est sure our feet,

Tho' roar the sea,—tho’ bil - lows rage, And men’s hearts fail for fear,

Tho' par - ents, kins-folk, all should hate Be-cause we love Thy name,

So  tho' Thou shouldst see fit to slay Still we will trust in  Thee;
e o -2 e

ﬁ_g::
Ly = &t&‘_—' T o =" ==
S e s e o E_F' ! _:E‘:'_,. =

—
14 =) E._-! - = == ;! =0t 1
! == P i it B ] 1 1 ==

Qur an - chor holds with - in  the vail Hard by the mer-cy - seat.
In bro - ken paths we'll hear Thy voice Giv-ing us coun-sel meet.
He who once bade the storm as-suage On Gal - i - lee, is  near!
We know, if pa-tient-ly we wait Joy com - eth af -ter shame.
For Thou wilt bringus all theway To im-mor-tal -i - ty.
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Forever and Forever.

(Psa. 45, Isa. 53:11. A. EWING.

! .
—= =

| I
I

!%ﬂ«,“ —— . —F
w3 —1 =) =] =1 re—
F= J 4 1 ._I_."l.
= Tal E 3 == F :

1. For - ev - er and for - ev - er Thy throne shall he,
are

Thy right hand the queen stands,In
all Thy soul's deep trav - ail Thou shalt be

garments all
3. At

2. Thy
4. For
|
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SPEES
0 God,
fra-grant With al - oes, cas - sia, myrrh,
beau - ty's per - fect mold,
sat - is - fied,
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With eq - ni - ty Thy scep - fre And love Thy rul-ing rod.
And from grand gold - en harp-strings Sweet har - mo - nies con - cur;
Her rai-ment rich - ly broid-ered In Oph-ir's wondrous gold;
More glad than Thy com - pan - ions—Not one de - sire de - nied!
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Be-cause Thouha-test e - vil And loved the righteous way,
To soothe and charm and glad-den, While daughters of the King
With glad-ness and re - joic - ing Her hap - py vir - gins come
The rich en-treat Thy fa - vor While Ty - re brings a gift,
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Thy God with oil of
No - bil - i - ty and
To  join their queen all
The queen Thy lov - ing
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glad - ness An - noint - ed Thee for aye.
beau - ty In - to Thy pal-ace bring.
glo - rious With-in her heavenly home.
help - meet The whole world to  up - lift.
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151 Are You Watching?

A.J. M MARECHIO.
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1. Are you watching for the pres-ence Of the Reap-er of the field?
2. Art thou faint with wea - ry vig-ils, Look-ing for your coming Lord?
3. Sad, in-deed, it seems, my brother, Viewed a-lone from earth-ly height;
4. Think thou not God's arm is shortened, When up - on that heighth you stand;
5. Know His presence then, my pil -grim; “In  like manner,” hath He come;
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Know - est thou what signs proclaim Him, To the world yet un-re-vealed?
Hast thine eyes grown dim with weep-ing, Sick at heart with hope deferred?
For  we fail to see the sun-shine, That dis- pers-es pres-ent night.
For His pur-pos-es are rip'n-ing, And His own shall rule the land.
Reap - ers now the sick - le wield - ing, Soon shall sing the “Harvest Home.”
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Do you gaze with strain-ing vis - ion  For the dawn-ing of the dE}/?
Sore dis-cour-aged at  the prospect Of the field so full of tares;
Climb the peak,thou wea - ry pil-grim, Of our God's e-ter - nal truth,

Tho’ the night precedes the morn-ing, Yet at last shallrise the Sun;
Tares are burning, wheat is garn'ring, Soon shallall  be gathered in;
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Can’st thou hear the le-gions tramp-ing On E - man - u - al's highway?
While the Prince of E - vil worketh, To surround the church withsnares?
And from thence sur-vey the landscape; Thenshalt thou re-new thy youth.
And the shad-ows quick-ly vanished, Shall pro-claim the morn-ing come.
Greet, ye saints, the Lord of har - vest, Who shall tri-umph o - ver sin.
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152 O, Set Thy Love on Things Above.

H 0. Hxvnsnsmr Col. 8: 2. M. L. MoPrAIL,
—
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1' 1. 0, set thy love on thlngs a-bove, And ﬁx firm thine af - fec - tion!
l 2. 0, set thy love on things a-bove! Do mnot re-pine or sor- row;

3. 0, set thy love on things a-bove, Nor fret for earth-ly pleasures,
] 4.0, set thy love on things a-bove!—They'll sat - is- fy com - plete - ly;

Do not es-tray or turn a-way From God’s love and prn-tec-tlon,
On faithful friend do not de-pend, And do not troub-le bor-row,
They but de-ceive and deep-ly grieve, So  cov - et heavenly treasures.
’ From flat -ter-y and van - i-ty Turn thou a-way dis-creet-ly.
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What - e’er be-tide, O, still a-bide With - in His Tab-er- nac - le,—
Trust in the Lord and in His word, And Thou shalt find con-tent - ment,
The wealth and worth of this old earth But for a day can please us,
The Beg.lrelnly Spouse will safe - Iy house Thy soul from ev-'ry sor - row,

The ho - ly place,where with His grace, Sin’s chains can nev - er shack-le.
For - give thy foe nor wish him woe, No room have for re - sent-ment.
"Tis on - ly loss, ’tis on - ly dross; O, give thy heart to Je - sus!
And as to-day and yes - ter - day, He'll faith - ful be to - mor - row.
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153 The Trumpet Call is Sounding.
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1. The trum- pet call is sound-ing, O, hast - en to the fray, A-
2. Though Sa - tan's hosts seek ref-uge, Be-hind sin's might-y wall, The

3. Then when our Cap - tain bids us, Lay sword and ar - mor down; Each
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gainat the pow’rsof e - vil, Gird on your sword to - day. Lift
shout of faith re - sound - ing Shall cause it low to fall It
trus and faith-ful aol - dier Shall wear the heav’n-ly crown For
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h:gh your songs of tr1~umph And count the bat- tle won,For faith may claim the
Je - ho-vah's promise,That prom-ise we' may claim;And all the way prove

with Him we suf-fer, En-dur - ing toil and pain, He al-so will ex-
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con - quest, Ere yet the fight's be-gun.
vic - tors Thro' our Re-deem-er's name, Fear not the host of e-vil, The

alt - s With Him in pow'r to reign.
-
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154 Be a Joyful Witness.

EATE ULMER. M. L. McPHAIL,
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i Paaa a-long with a song, If you to the Lord be-long, Have no fear,
| 2. All the way, night and day, He will be your strength and stay, Do His will,
3. On-ward _g;, fear no foe, He the way will ev-er shos_w. Ev-'ry-where
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He is mear, Tho' the path looks drear;  Sad or down-castnev-er be,
trust Him still, Seem it good or ill, Be the pathway bright or dim,
wit - ness bear, To His ten- der care; _ Than when you be-hold His face,
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Let your brow from care be free, Keep your light clear and bright,
Nev - er lose your faith in Him, ‘Look a-bove till His love
Saved and glo - ri - fied by grace, End - less praise you shall raise
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Brightens shad-ows grim. Be a joy-ful wit-ness true, Show-ing
In  yon bless - ed place.
|

| Shine that all may see.
|
L

| what His grace can do, Live and sing for your King, Till His faca you view.
1 |
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155 Oh, for a Thousand Tongues!

“'I will praise Thee, 0 Lord, with my whole heart.””—Psalm 9: 10.
T Emm s

1. Oh, for a thou - - sand tonguesto sing My great Re-deem-ers’s

2, Je - sus! the name that soothes our fears, That bids our sor - rows
3. He breaks the power of reign - ing sin, And sets the priz- 'ner
-——
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praise, My great...... Re - deem - er's praise, The glo - ries of my
cease, Thatbids..... .our sor-rowscease; 'Tis mu-sic in the
free, And sets...... the pris-’ner free; His blood can mak the
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God  and King. The tri-umphs of His grace, The
sin - ner's ears, "Tis life, and health, and peace; 'Tis
fjjl - est clean, N His blood a-vail'd for me, His
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The tri-umphs of His grace, The tri-uomphs of His
'Tis  life, and health, and peace; 'Tis life and health, and
His bleed a-vail’'d for me, His blood a- vail’d for

tri-umphs of His grace ........ The tri - - umphs of His grace!
life, and health,and peace;........ Tis life,...... and health, and peace.
blood a - vail'd for me,.......... Hls bIood ..... a-vailld for me.
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grace, The tri-umphs of His grace,The tri-umphs of His graca!
peace, 'Tis life, and health, and peace, 'Tis life, and health, and peace.

me, His blood a-vail'd for me, His Blood a-vail'd for me,



156 All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name!

E. PERRONET. Welsh Tune “DiADEM."

St

1. All hail  the pow {5 of Je - sus’' name! Let an - gels prostrate fall,
2. Ye cho - sen seed of Is-rael'srace, Ye ransomed from the fall,
3. Ye saints whose love can ne'er for - get The wormwood and the gall,
‘ 4, Letev - 'ry ki&_: dred, ev - 'ry tribe, On  this  ter-res-trial ball,
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Let an - gels prostrate fall; Bring forththeroy - al di - a - dem,
Ye ran-somed from the fall, Hail Him who saves you by  His grace,

The wormwood and the gall, Go spread your tro - phies at His feet,
On thls ter - res- frial ball, Ta Him all maj - es-ty  as - cribe,
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And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, And crown H1m
ANA CrOWI . v vt ee ettt e eeiieeeennaasnaeenns ... Him, Crowm Him,
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And crown Him, crown Him, ecrown Him, Crown.......... .

crown Him,  crown Him, —
—




157 It Gives Me Such Rejoicing in My Soul.

A, J. Moggis, M L. McPrAIL,
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1. The trum - pet of the jub-i-lee is sounding far and near,
2.1 see the com-ing glo-ry as it lights the east-ern arch,
3. Dark shad - ows now are creep-ing from the pres-ence of the light,
4. I'll ban-ish fear and sor-row, and my faith shall stand se- cure,
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My ears can catch the ech-oes as they roll; With rapt -ure do I
Heav'n's mu-sic in my earsdoth sweet-ly ring; The hosts of King Im-
No more to cast their gloom up - on the earth; My soul in praise up-
I'm liv - ing now in pres-ence of the King; I know there's none can
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list - en to  its ti-dings sweet and clear: For it gives me such re-
man -u -el are now up - on the march, And I know it means the
lift - eth, as it views the glo-rioussight, For 1 know the king-dom
harm me when de-fend-ed by such pow'r, While the trump-et of the
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joic-ing in my soul.
pres-ence of the King. Shout a-loud in songs of glad-ness, Shout a-

soon shall have its birth.
jub - i- lee doth ring.
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It Gives Me Such Rejoicing in My Soul.
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lond in songs of glad - ness, Clear a-way yeclouds of sad - ness;

‘ For it gives me such re-joic-ing in my “soul. in  my soul
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158 My Father, as Thou Wllt.
CARL M. vox WERER, arr. H,
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2. My Fa-ther, as Thou wilt! Tho’ seen thro’ many a tear,Let not my star of hope

| |
| 1. My Fa-ther, as Thou wilt! Oh, may Thy will be mine! In-to Thy hand of love
3. My Fa-ther, as Thou wilt! All shall be well for me;Each changing future scene
|
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I wouldmy all re - sign; Thro’ sor - row, or thro’ joy, Con-duct me
Grow dim or dis-ap - pear; Je-sus on earth didst weep, And sor-row
I  glad-ly trust with Thee: Straight ﬁé’. my home a-bove I trav-el

as Thine own, And help me still tosay, My Lord, Thy will be done!
oft a-lone; Since I would fol - low Him, My Lord, Thy will be done!
calm-ly on, And smg m life  or death, My Lord Thy will be done!
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159 Grace Sufflcient.

Mrs. E. C. Emnmsla. E. C. HENNINGES.
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1. Grace suf-fi-cient is the prom-ise, Much or lit - tle, as Thy need;
2. Grace suf-fi - cient! Can we doubt Him, Must we still His good-ness prove?
3. Grace suf-fi - cient in the store-house, And the Mas - ter holds the key!
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Draw there-from thy dai-ly por - tion, On the heav'n ly man-na feed—
Give thy tithes in - to His keep-ing, He will win thee with His love.
Come, with pray’r of faith be-liev-ing, He will o - pen wideto thee.
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Joy to fill each pass-ing” mo-ment, Peace to glad - den ev-'ry hour,

r Ev - er shall His pres-ence cheer thee,Light and truth thy path-way sow;
None can ask be-yond His giv-ing, All His mer - ¢y may com-mand;
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Strength to bear the pressing bur- den, Rest-ing in God's might-y pow’r.
Hope shall quick-en ev - 'ry foot-step, Thou art known: so shalt thou know.

‘Heaped pressed down, and running o-ver,” Is the meas-ure of _His hand.
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Grace suf-fi- cient! grace suf-fi-cient! Nev-er can His prom-ise fail:
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Grace Sufficient.
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| Ev - er Ior His trust-ing chil-dren, Shall the prayr of faith a- vail
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160 Let No Anxious Care Disturb Thee,

A. J. Morris. ' Arr. M. L. McPHAIL,
n
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1. In this world of strife and sor-row, When fierce storms as- sml tha soul,
2. Take no thought for food and rai-ment, For this prom-ise is for you;
3. Fowls of air re - ceive His boun - ty, And the lil - y, clothed so fair,
4. While this promise waits our claiming, We will ban-ish anx- mus care:

i,

2

]
N
H

_l_

A

3 R
o) ==
Take no tho’t then for the mor - row; Gud will gulde, and thee con - trol.
If with faith thou'lt lean up-on Him, What is best for thee He'll do.
Is an ear-nest of His prom-ise, That He'll for  His chil-dren care.
For our Fa-ther know-ethsure-ly, Ere we can our wants de - clare.
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l Let no anx - ious care dis-turb thee, For thy Fa - ther know-eth best;
- - - D - =
o = :::,1___ oo k::‘tﬁ
gl—i'-—’ I L ’ = . I- t = '!T_I"_';" ' i
L 1 L > | | > | 4
I_ f |
. N F = Y N =13
I HE - H__._(q_ 1. 1 ]
g ' e S 2 +e
| e N |

J

prereee e sesnbl Ao
I\‘——Ltﬁttt;#ﬂyf ' _

Copyright, 1908. l:r M. L McPhall.



161 Strength for Today.

M.P. l}, G.E,
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1. Strength for to-day, Fa-ther,strength for to-day, Strength to be ho-ly, to
2. Strength in temp-ta-tion to turn from the snare,Strength to be constant and
3. Strength for the cross-es Thou giv’st me to bear, Rest-ing my heart on Thy
4, Still be Thou near me, what-ev-er be-tide, Let me not wan-der a-
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walk in Thy way,Strength for the keep-ing my robes un - de-filed,
ear - nest in pray'r; Pa - tient in well - do - ing, faith-ful in heart,
Fa - ther - ly care; Trust - ing, al-though I may not un-der-stand,
way from Thy side; In life or death be Thou with me al-way;

Strength to be hum-ble, as seem-eth Thy child.

Nev - er, OLord, from Thy truth to de - part. Strength to shune-vil, to
Know - ing that Thou all my go - ings hast plann’d.

Strength for to - day, Fa-ther,strength for to-day.

| bring no reproach on Thy name,“Look-ing to Je-sus,” Thy prom-ise I claim.
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162 Blessed Saviour.

AL M Wm.x.u{ B. BRADBURY.
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1. Bless - ed Saviour, we a - dore Thee, For the love so fres-ly given.

2. Pre - cious or-na-ment of glo - ry, Thou didst leave Thy home a-bove,

3. Thou hast promised that Thine hon - ors Thou wilt with Thy brethren share,

4, Ev - er fol- ]Jo\w- ing Thy foot - Bt?—l?..‘a" We would keep the nar-row way;
-
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Day and night our hearts would praise Thee, For such blessed boon from heav'n,

‘ That we allmight know the sto - ry Of Je-hov-ab's quenchlesslove.
Keep us faithful, dear Re - deem - er, That we may meet with Thee there.

May we keep (;11' eyes up - on lelgg,l That we mnev-er go a -stray.
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We a-dore Thee, we a - dore Thee, That Thoun hast our ran-som given,
Oh, we praise Thee, oh, we praise Thee,That Thou didst His love thus prove,
We with glad-ness, we with glad-ness,Would Thy love to men de - clare,
Bless-ed Mas-ter, bless-ed Mas-ter, Lead us gen - tly day by day,
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We a - dore Thee, We a - dore Thee, That Thou hast our ran-som given.
Oh, we praise Thee, oh, we praise Thee, That Thou didst His love thus prove.
We with gladness, we with gladness, Would Thy love to men de - clare.
Bless-ed Mas-ter, bless-ed Mas-ter, Lead us gen - tly day by day.
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163 The Crowning Day.

**The marriage of the Lamb is come, and His wife hath made herself ready.””—Rev. 19: 6-9.
G. M. BiLrs. M. L. McPHAIL,
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1. When the crown-ing day shall come, “Hal-le - lu- jah!” And the an - gel
2. When the crown-ing day shall come, ‘‘Hal-le - lu-jah!” And His lov-ing
8. When the crown-ing day shall come, “Hal-le - lu- jah!” And the saints the
4. Oh, the crown-ing day shall come, "Hai le - lu - jah!” 'Tis this bless-ed
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of the harvest shall bring All“His jew- els”tha{are sealed in their foreheads,
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| smile with rapture shall thrill All the ho - ly ones who stand with the Bridegroom
| judgment scepter shall take, All earth’s tyrants and their schemes of oppression,
} hope that fill - eth my soul; It is now my dai -ly aim and am- bi- tion
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To the grand e - ter - nal home of the King;Oh, what ra - di - ance will
On the heights of Zi- on’s glo - ri- ous hill; Then the eyes that see the
As a curs-ed pot-ter's ves-sel to break;Then theslaves of er - ror,
To be pure and free from world-ly con-trol: Well as-sured :f an e-

-
light ev -_r‘y- feat -ure, That was once with thorns of suf - fer- ing scarred;
King in His beau - ty, Nev-er-more a tear of sor - row shall shed;
freed from their blindness, Shall with gladness leave their bondage and strlfe,
ter - nal sal-va-tion, If the path of con~-se-cra-tion I tread,

And what maj - es- ty shall crown the'‘New Creat-ure,”When the ev- er-last-ing

While the feet that trod the thorn-path of du - ty, Shall the heights of im-mor-

And be welcom'd by the Spir - it of Kindness, To the ev - er-flow-ing

I am look-ing for my blest re-cre- a-tion, In the like-ness of my
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The Crowning Day.
CHORUS.
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| gates are un-barred.

| tal - i-tytread. When the crowning day shall come,“Hal-le-lu - jah!”
wa - ters of life.
heav - en - ly head. N -F- @
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“*Hal-le-lu-jah! Hal- le lu Jah"’
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And the saints of God are gathered a-hove, Will we join the shining ranks

Last Cho.—We shall j \Jom the shlmn anks
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above, gathered above,
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of the faith -  ful Shall we wear the blessed seal of His love?

of the faith -  ful, We shal] wear the blessed sea of His love.

B N, Do
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faithful, of the faithful, love, of His love.

164 Evening Prayer.

G. W, SIEBERT. BEETHOVEN,
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1. Fa- ther, now the day is o - ver—Wea-ry,worn,my - self I bring;

2, Par - don all the day's transgressing,Cleanse from ev - 'ry stain of sin;
8. Wipe a- way my tears of sor-row, Takeme to Thy lov - ing hreast,
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My de fense - less head, oh, cov-er "Wlth the sha-dow of Thy wmg”
Lord, I come, my need con-fess-ing, “Make and keep me pure with - in.”
Make me strong-er for the mor-row, Gn' me peace and ho - ly rest.

| o 1 |2 a ,
SR




165 I'm Running for the Prize Divine.

~ IG. M. BiLLs. - M. L. McPaAIL,
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1.1 once re-clined in Sa-tan’s coils, Quite will-ing to re-main;
2. God called me while I wan-dered still, His voice my spir-it charmed;
3. My blest e-lec-tion to re-tain, My call-ing to make sure,
4, Earth's roy-al pal - a - ces may fall, Her mar-ble turn to dust;
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I  cov-et - ed earth’s sin -ful spoils, I soughtits gold-en gains:
The trag - ic scenes on Cal-v'ry’s hill My reb-el will dis-armed:
I still must run thro’ toil and pain, And to the end en-dure;
Her sweet-est pleas-ure change to gall, Her gold and sil - ver rust;
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But now its charms have passed a-way, Its treas-ures are buf dross,
The Sav - ior whis-pered to my soul—“Be-lieve and fol - low me;”
An earth - Iy home may not be mine, Yet in exchange there stands

But for a cit - I  am bound Whose walls e - ter - nal shine;
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I'm in the Chris-tian race to - day, I start-ed at the cross.

Im - mor - tal heir - ship is thy goal, Since “I have chos-en Thee.”

For me a build-ing all di-vine—“A home not made with hands.”
Where with my dear Re - deem - er crowned, The king-dom shall be mine.
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I‘m mn-mng for  the prize di - vine, Joint heir-ship with my Lord;
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I'm Running for the Prize Divlne.
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Earth and its hon -ors I re-sign To gain this great re - ward.
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166 Oh, I Am So Happy.
F. G. BURROUGES. M. L. MCPHAIL,
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1. Oh, I am so hap-py all the day, My bur-dens have all rolled a-way;

2. 0b, I am so hap-py all the time,Hope's bells of joy so sweetly chime;

3.0h, I am so hap-pgi"_ in the Lord, He is my shield almﬂ my re-ward;

1 I -~

I cast all my care on Christ,my Lord,And I'm trusting in His precious word.
And goodness and mercy shall at-tend All my jour-ney to its bliss-ful end.
No val-ley of shad-ow will I fear While my Comforter and Guide is near.

I know I am His ang‘ He is mine, My all fo Hiscare I  now re-sign;
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No foe can my peace-ful spir-it harm While I lean on my Be - lov-ed’s arm.
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167 Fullness of Joy.

Mrs. M. L. HERR. Ps, 16: 11. M. L. McPHAIL,
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1. 'Tis sweet in the pres-emce of Je-sus to dwell, Tho' troub-les and
2. A - bun-dant-ly furnished with grace for our needs, When Sa-tan at-
3. To work for our Lord is a priv-i- lege rare, BEach mo-ment of
4. 0 glo- ri- ous pros-pect—if faith~ful till death—Of bliss that no
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tri - als an - noy, To con-stant-ly feel His ap-prov-al and smile:
tempts to de - coy, Christ flies to our res-cue—to vie - to - ry leads:
time to em - ploy; Co - reap-ers with Him in the har-vest to share:
foe can de - stroy! Made one with the Bridegroom,all na-tions to bless:
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In this there is full-ness of joy! Fullness of joy! yes, fullness of joy!
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Serv-ing our Mas-ter with hearts full of joy! Soon we willfin - ish our
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work here be-low, With full-ness of joy un-to Him we shall go!
- . _ ~

-

|1 i
| e

3
X

S
N

:
&

b
5

by M, L.McPhail.

Copyright, 1895



168 In the Winepress Alone.

A, HatTiE 0. HEXDERSON.
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1. In the dusk of the sor-row-ful hours,The time of our trouble and tears,
2. And therefore He knows to the utmost,The pangs that a mortal can bear;
3. How sud-den so e'er the dis - as - ter, Or heav-y the hand that may smite;
4, From Him, in the night of His tri- al, Both heaven and earth fled a - way;
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With frost at the heart of the flow-ers, And blight on the bloom of the years.
No mor-tal has pain that the Mas-ter Re-fus - es to heal or to share.
We're yet in the grace of the Mas-ter, We mnev-er areout of His sight.
His bold-est had on-ly de - ni - al, His dear-est had on-ly dis-may.
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Like the moth-er voice ten-der-ly hushing,The sound of the sob and the’moan;
And the eries that ascend to the Loving,Who bruised Him for us to a - tone;
Tho' the winnowing winds of temptation,May forth from all quarters be blown;
With a cloud o'er the face of the Father, He entered the anguish unknown,
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We hear, when the anguish is crushing,“He trod the winepress a - lone.”
Are hushed at the gen-tle re-prov-ing,“He trod the winepress a - lone.”
We're sure of the com-ing sal-va-tion, The Lord will remember His own.
But we, tho’ our sor-rows may gath-er,Shall nev-er en-dure them a - lone.
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169 Teach Us Submission, Lord.

A LM, STANLEY.
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1. Teach wus sub - mis-sion, Lord, That we Thy will may do;
2. So  guide each fal-t'ring step, A - long the nar - row way;
3. Teach us the pow'r of prayr, May it an in - cense rise;
4, Our wills we now sub-mit, En - tire -ly, Lord, to Thee.
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Up - hold, sus-tain and com - fort Thon, And bring us safe -ly thro’.
And keep our minds on Thee in - tent, That we may nev-er stray.
And may it a sweet sav - or be, As-cend-ingto the skies,
Thy  chil-dren keep from Sa - tan's wiles, Thy glo - ry soon to see.
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1. When work on earth for me shall cease,And I am called to realms of peace,
2. 0, may the joy su-preme be mine, WhenI be- hold His face di- vine;
8. His ho - ly will I fain woulddo, In faithful serv-ice glad and true;
4. E'en as He did His Fa - ther’s will, His plan for me would I ful - fill;
5. Then when I view life’s lat - est sun, When earthis past,and heav'n is won;
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0, may I hear my Sav-ioursay,“Well done,"to me  in that blest day.
To hear my Saviour’s sweet voice say,” Well done,”to me  in that blest day.
His name a - lone would glo - ri-fy Thus ev-er feel His presence nigh.
Would go wher-e'er He send - eth me, And on - ly what He chooseth be.
Thro' years e -t ter -nal o _- ver there,I in my Sav-iour’s joy shall share.
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171 The Lord My Shepherd Is.

CHARLOTTE MURRAY, J. 8. BAcH,
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1. The Lord my Shep-herd s, I shall be well sup - plied,
2. He leads me to the place  Where heav'nly past-ure grows,
3 If eer I go a - stray, He doth my soul re - claim,
4. While He af-fords His aid I can - not yield to fear;
5. A - mid sor- round - ing foes Thou dost my ta - ble spread;
6. The boun-ties of Thy love Shall crown my followin ﬁq days,
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Since He is mine and I am His, What can I want be - gide?

Where liv-ing wa -ters gen- tly pass,And full sal - va - tion flows.
And guidesme in His own right way, For His most ho - ly name.
Tho’ I should walk thro’ death’s dark shade,My Shepherd’s with me there.
My  cup with bless-ings o - ver-flow, And joy ex-alts my head.
Nor from Thy house will I re - move, Nor cease to speak Thy praise.
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172 Thy Plan Reveals Thy Love, O Lord.
Y[BmNontx Louis SPoHR,
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1. Thy plan re-veals Thy love, O Lord, Thy wis-dom, just-ice, pow'r;
2, The bright Mil - len - nial Day is near When all the world shall see
3. In that day all shall know Thee, Lord, The earth will be re-stor'd,
4.1 want to live a life of praise, 0, teach me, Lord, the way,
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‘ The llght up - on Thy sa-cred word Grows bright-er ev - ’ry hour.
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The glo-ries of Thy won-drous works And turn their hearts to Thee.
And all that dwell in heav’n or earth Will serve with ome ac - cord.
That I may serve Thee faith- ful-ly And dwell with Thee al - way.
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173 The Radiant Dawn.

M. E. LowzLL Masox,
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1. The ra-diant dawn of gos-pel light, The prophet saw in vis-ion bright,
2. The blind their eyes shall 0- pen wide; To drink the light's e’er-flow-ing tide,
3. And there shallbe a ho - ly way, In which the simple shall not stray,—

And hailed th’ au-spi-cious day, When Christ would all His grace dis-close
The deaf sweet mu - sic hear; The lame like bounding hart shall leap;
The path so plain and bright; Way - far - iug men there - in shall walk,
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And cure the world of all its woes, By truth’'s tri-umph-ant sway.

The dumb no long-er si-lence keep, But shout Re-demp-tion near.
And of their home and kin-dred talk, With rapt-ure and de - light.
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174 Eternal God.
s | . ! ' . Drl L. Masox.
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1. E - ter - nal God, Thou light divine, Fountain of un- ex- haust-ed love,
2. Thou art the wea-ry wand'rer’s rest, Give me the ea - sy yoke to bear;
3. Be Thon, 0 Rock of A-ges, nigh! So shall each murm’ring thought be gone,
4, Speak to my war-ring passions,“Peace:” Say to my trembling heart,"Be still;"




Eternal God.
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Oh, let Thy glo-rizs on me shine, In earth beneath,from heav'n a - bove.
With steadfast patience arm my breast,With spotless love and low - ly fear.

And grief, and fear, and care shall fly, As clouds be-fore the mid-day sun.
Thy pow'r my strength and fortress is, For all things serve Thy ho - Iy will
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175 Uplift Thine Eyes.

A.J. M. G. F. Root.
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Oh, church of God, up - lift thine eyes, Thy tears of sor-row dry; }
He who has loved thee long shall soon The balm of joy ap - ply.

I 2 j The marriage feast shall soon be spread,Soon shalt thou share His place; }
* { Thy sor-rows all shall flee, when thou Shalt see Him face to face.

And thou with Him shall reign full long, All sin to o - ver-throw;}
Per - fec - tion bring-ing to the race,So lost in sin and woe.
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Chaste vir - gin, clad in robes of white, O - bey - ing His com-mand.
Long has He wait- ed for His bride, His arms out-stretched in love;
Then meet thy Lord with smil-ing face, And ban-ish ev - 'ry fear;
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Soon shall thy Lord His treasure seek, He soon shall claim thy hand.
While He thy man-sion hath prepared, In that bright home a - bove.
For thou ought naught but joy to feel, Since now thy King 1is here.
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176 Press On!

GASEELL. L. MasoR.
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1. Press on, press on! ye sons of light, Un - tir-ing in your ho - ly fight,
2. Press on, press on! thro’ toil and woe, With calm resolve, to tri- umph go,
3. Press on, press on! still look in faith To Him who vanquishedsin and death
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Still treading each temp-t;-tion down, And battling for a heav'n-ly crown.
And make each dark and threat’ningill Yield but a high-er glo-ry still
Then shall ye heair God's wlordl,“Well done!"True to the last, press on, press on!

177 Blessed are They Who Sigh and Mourn.

H.0.H. Mat. 6: 8-12, W. B. BEADBURY,
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1. Bless-ed are they who sigh and mourn For they shall soon be com - fort - ed,
2. Bless-ed are they whose hearts are meek,In - her- it-ance of earth is theirs;
3. Blest they who thirst for righteonsness, For ev - 'ry want shall be supplied;
4, Bless-ed are all the met - ci - ful, For mer - cy they shall all ob - tain;
5. Blessed are they who make for peace, For they God’s children shall be called;
6. When from base menin en - vy clad, Re - vil - ings rude to you are given,
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Tho' now they are distressed, forlorn—They shall be cheer'd and loved and led.
Al - tho' their fleshis frail and weak, Je - hov - ah hearkens to their prayers.
Bless - ed are they in spir - it poor, With heaven they shall be sat - is - fied.
Bless - ed are they whose hearts are pure, The sight of God they soon shall gain.
Their joy shall con-stant-ly in-crease, By strife their lives shall not be galled.
Re - joice and be ex- c;o_ecl - ing glad, For great is your re - ward in heaven.
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178 Thy Precepts, Lord, Are My Delight.

F.G.B. Arr, by LOWELL MASON.
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1. Thy pre-cepts, Lord, are my de - light, And to my taste most sweet;
2. Show us Thy truth from day to day, Thy wondrous things make plain;

3. Snaresfor our feet the foe hath laid, But to Thy words we fiee;
4. Thy pre-cepts are my hld ing p]ace.A raf nga safe and sure;
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My strength by day, my song by night; My ev-ery need they meet.
Then Thy commands we will o - bey; And from all sins re - frain.

They bid our hearts be mnot a-fraid, On - ly to trust in Thee.
Fresh with the dew of heav'nly grace, Thy word is ver - y pure.
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179 ]ehovah Reigns.
A J. M. _BEETHOVEN.
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1. Je - ho - vah reignsin ma - jes - ty With- out be-gin-ning or an end;
2. Love, His most roy - al at - trib - ute, Stands there supreme a-bove them all;
3. The heav'nly choirs now chant His praise,And with sweet joy that praise pro-long;
4, Day un-to day re - veals His love, Night un-to night His mer - cy shows;
5. His gracious Son we love as well, To whom all pow-er He has given;
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‘ No oth-er gods compar'd can be, Such roy - al grace who dare of - fend?
While claims of jus - tice none dis-pute, 'Tis love that saves man from the fall.

And soon the choirs of earth shall raise,Their voic-es in  re-demp-tion’s song.
And aseach age His wonders prove,His people’s ad - o - ra - tion grows.
With Him at last  we hope o dwe?l_,_ IIn that blest home prepa.‘rjii:.L in heav'n.
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180 Jesus Our All,

M. L. M.
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1. Je - sus, Sav-iour, pre- cious name, To Thy saints so dear;
2. Earth'ssur-round-ings can not please, Those whoselove is Thine;
3. Clothed in Thine own right - eous - ness, Seek we Thy dear face;
4, As the agedraws to its close, BrightThy glo - ries shine;
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Grant us each a per-fect heart, While ;:eh lin - ger here
Nanght but heav'n such hearts can cheer, Filled with things di - vine.
Watch and guard our ev - ry step, As we run the race.
Keep wus safe from all our foes, Make us tru- ly Thine.
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What is there here? Why should we stay While pin - ing for our home?

1.
2. We will all bu- manrightsre - sign And His pro - tec - tion claim,
3.0 What a bless-ed hope is ours! While here on earth we stay,
4. We feel the re - sur - rec - tion near, Qur life in Christ concealed,
5 0 would He more of heav'n be-stow,And let the ves- sel break,
6. In  rapturous awe on Him to gaze, His briqe be - loved to be,
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When our Ba - lov - ed calls a - way—Our Bridegroom bids us come?
And sol-emn-ize in love di - vine Our marriage with the Lamb.
We more than taste the heav-'nly pow'rs, And an - te- date that day.
And with His glo - rious pres-ence here, Our earth-en ves - sels filled.
And let our ran-som'dspir-its go To find the love we seek!
And wor - ship Him and sing His praise Thro' all e - ter - ni - ty.
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182 - Have Courage.

AJM, ' THOMAS vasmn Am’_\
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1 Sha.ll I re-deemed by Je - sus' blood, Re-fuse His cross to share;
2. Clothed in the ar-mor He pro-vides, And trust-ing in my  Lord;
3. En - tan- gled not in things of earth, I'll fight the fight of  faith;
4. Tl fol-low Him who went be - fore, Who bore the cross for  me;
5. With Him at last to dwell in peace, His good-ness to a - dore;
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Or shrink to cross tha swell -ing flood, That I may meet Him there?

I'll meet ell foes, what-e'er be-tide, En - cour-aged by His word.
Tho' of earth's joys there be a dearth, I'll faith - ful be till death.
FE'er bat - tling in  this glo - rious war, Till death shall set me free.
From all earth's tri - als sweet re-lease, Safe on that fur-ther shore.
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183 The Christian’s Strength.

JAMES HAY. CHARLES BURNEY.

éﬁﬁ#ﬁiﬁ%—ﬁﬂ

1. The Chris-tian’s strength is in His Lord,His in - spi- ra - t.wn in the word;
2. A - part from Christ, the Son of God, A - part from cleans-ing in His blood,
3. But Christ has died! and shall sin live? Can-not He keep all who he-lieve?
4. The Christ, who died on Cal-v'ry's tree, Now in-ter - cedes in heav'n for me!
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His pow'r to tri-umph o - ver sin, When Christ,his Sav-iour reigns with-in.
Qur hearts are sin-ful, prone to stray From the ap - point - ed nar-row way.
His pow'r suf-fi-cient is, to save, For He han ris - en from the grave.
On Him a-bove, I will de- Tend To keep me till my jour-ney's end.
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184 = I Need Thee, Precious Jesus.

1. I need Thee,precious Je-sus! I want Thylove to win; For I am sad
2. I need Thee,bless-ed Je-sus! For I am ver-y poor; A stranger and
3. I need Thee, bless-ed Je-sus! I need a friendlike Thee; A friend to soothe
4. I need Thee, bless-ed Je-sus! And hope to see Thee soon; En-cir-cled with
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and lone-ly, My heart is weak with-in: T need the cleansing fountain, Where
apil - grim, I have no earth - lystore: I need the love of Je - sus To

and pit - y, Afriendto care for me: I need the heart of Je - sus To
the rain-bow, And seated on Thy throne: There,with the blood-bo’t children,My
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I can al-ways flee—The blood of Christ most precious,The Christian’s perfect plea.
cheer me on my way, To guide my doubting footsteps,To be my strength and stay.
feel each anxious care,To tell my ev-'ry trouble, And all my sor-rows share.
joy shall ev-er be, To sing Thy praises, Je-sus, To gaze my Lord on Thee.
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185 Ye Saints With Watchful Care.

AT M. LOWELL MASON,
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1. Ye saints with watchful care, Walk close-ly ev-'ry day;
2. Be vig - i-lant and wise, Guard well thine ev -'ry thought;
3. Thine heav'n-ly arm-or wear And, strong in faith, en - dure;
4. In that great Sab-bath rest, Thine arm-or then laid down;
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Ye Saints With Watchful Care.
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Your hearts up - lift in earn - est pray’r, That God will guide thy way.
To Him let songs of praise a - rise, Who thy sal - va - tion wrought.
For  he who doth the con - flict share, Shall fa - vor thus se - cure.
With bur - dens then _11.13 more oppressed, Thou'lt wear the cong'ror's erown.
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1 {COme ye saints to Him who calls you, To the Lord ye love so well;
Quick ac-cept the work He givesyou, And to all the sto-ry tell

2 Be notwea=-ry in the con- flict; Cast on Him your ev - ry care; }
Peace He of - fers, crowns He'll give you, And a man-sion bright and fair.

3. Spreadthe news of res - ti-tu- tion, Shout the bless-ed ti- dings round;
all men He brings sal - va-tion, List-en to the joy - ful sound.

4 {Fsil -en an- gels, too, may list-en To the mews to us so sweet;
May they hear the call to mer - cy, Wh(len the Lord His saints shall meet.
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Shout His prala as, shout His prais - es, And your joy - ful anthems swell;
Oh, the rapture, oh, the rapt- ure When we“meet Him in the air;”
Spread the ti-dings, spread the ti-dings To the earth's re- mot- est bound;
All  may prostrate, all may prostrate At the bless - ed mer - cy seat;

Shout His prais-es, shout His prais-es, And yonr ;oy - ful an-thems swa]l
Oh, the rapt-ure, oh, the rapt-ure When we “meet Him in the air.”

Spread the ti-dings,spread the ti- dings, To the earth's re - mot-est bound.
All may prostrate, all may prostrate At the bless-ed mer - oy seat.




187 Welcome to Me.

Arr. by Wy HENRY MONK,
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1. Welcome to me the dark- est night, If there the Saviour's presence bright
2. Welcome the fie-rcest waves that roll Their deep'ning floods to whelm my soul,
3. Welcome the thomiest path, if there The print-marks of His feet ap-pear;
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Beam forthup - on the soul dismay'd, Andsay,”“'TisI! be not a-fraid!”

If He re-buke thestorm of ill, And bid the tempest,“Peace, be still!”

If in His foot-steps we may tread, And fol-low where our Lord hath led.
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188 In the Path Our Feet Are Pressing.

A J. M, 8. H,
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1. In the path our feet are press-ing, Which our Sav - iour trod 1?;- fore;
2. Nar-row lies the way be - fore us; May we nev - er from it stray.
3. Strait and nar - row path of du - ty, Ev - er plain be - fore us lies;
4, Bet - ter far than fad - ing pleasures, Found a-long “De-strue-tion’s” road;
5. Lord, we seesk Thy gen - tle lead-ing, Keep Thy sheep from harm we pray;
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Glad - ly we, Thy truth con-fess-ing, Own Thy won-drous love and pow'r.
Hear us, Lord, in mer - ey aid us, Walk with patience day by day.
On its bor-ders shine in beau- ty, Flow’rs that bloom in Par- a - dise.
For we seek the heav - 'nly treasures, Those whichlead us um - to God.
E'er Thy love and mer - cy plead-ing, Walk we still the nar-row way.




189 The Varying Scenes.

1. Since all the vary-ilng scenes of time God’s watch-ful eye sur-veys,
2. Good, when He gives, su-preme-ly good; Nor less when He de- nies;
3. Why should we doubt a Fa-ther's love, So con-stant and so kind!
4. In Thy fair book of life di-vine, My God, in-scribe myname;

¢

Ev'n cross-es, from His sov-'reizn hand, Are bless-ings in dis-guise.
To His un- err-ing, gra-cious will Be ev-'ry wish re-signed.
There let it  fill some hum -ble pl:g\ce Be-neath my Lord the Lamb!
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w Oh, who so wise tochoose our lot, Or to ap-point our ways!
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1. Day by day the man-na fell: Oh, to learn this les - son well!
2.“Day by day”the prom-ise reads; Dai-ly strength for dai - ly needs;
3. Lord, our times are in Thy hand; All our sanguine hopes have planned,
4, Thou our dai - ly task shalt give; Day by day to Thee we live;

Still by con - stant mer-cy fed, Give us, Lord, our dai - ly bread.
Cast fore-bod - ing fears a-way; Take the man-na of to - day!
To Thy wis - dom we re-sign, And would mould our wills to Thine.
So shall add - ed years fuL- fill Not our own, our Fa-ther's will.
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His Way Is Best.

GERTRUDE W. SEIBERT.
Not too fast

M. L. MOPHAIL.

- -

1. How sweet to feel God's will is best,

And in this pre-cious tho't to rest;

ﬁ

2, Oh, how it helps us bear the pain, Oh, how it makes us strong a-gain!
3. To those who take His will as best, He grants His per-fect peace and rest,
4. Then why should hearts grow weak or faint, Why should we ev - er make complaint?
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To know, what-ev - er may be-tide, 'Tis best, for He

is by our side!

The cold and gloom of dark-est night It fills with warmth and heav'nly light!
And ev - er gives them day by day His grace suf-fi- cient on the way.

Let us press on with upturned face, And fol - low

where we can - not trace!
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D.8.—I know,what-ev - er may be - tide, He'll n?a?; - er—nev - er leave my side.
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His way is best, His way is best—And in this pre-cious tho't T'll rest;
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Copyright, 1907, by M. L. McPhail.
192 Consecration.
G. W. SEIBERT E. W. HARRINGTON.
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1. Lord, here I bring my - self, '"lis all I have to give;
" 2.To own no will but Thine, To sof-fer loss or shame;
3. Hence-forth my ev - 'ry powr Each day for Thee to  use,
4. Dear Lord, my con - stant prayr Is fof in-crease of grace,
~
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Consecration, Concluded.
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My heart’s de-sire is whol - ly Thine Hence-forth for Thee to live.
All things to bear, if on -1y I May glo-ri - fy Thy name.
my all, As Thou, my Lord, shalt choose.
by faith may wal}: with Thee Till I  be-hold Thy face.
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My hands, my feet, my lips,
That
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We Prais

193 e Thee, Lord.

DouGrAS MAacMmraN, Wu. SHRUBSOLE.
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1. We

praise Thee, Lord, for

Thon art wise, All things to Thee are

2. We praise Thee, Lord, for Thou art just, Thy judg-ments sure and
3. We praise Thee, Lord, for Thou art love, Thou hat-est sin a-
4. We praise Thee, Lord, for Thou art strong,All pow'r is Thine, and
5. We love Thee, Fa - ther, Thou art good, Thy pit - y met our
6. Help us to live hence-forth for Thee, Our Light, our Life, our
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known, The end wasplann'dereearth did rise And wis - dom
right; Man dis - o-beys, and goes to dust, Is  ran - somed,
lone; Soon shall Thy works, ad-mired a - bove, In  all the
might; Us Thou hast healed,and now ere long Day shall dis-
needs, Thou gav'st us life, a robe, and food, And blest is
All, Till earth and heav'n Thy gllo - 3 see And Jow a-
o
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is Thy throme,.... And wis-dom i8 Thy throne.
and sees light,..... Is ran-somed, and sees light!
earth be known,.... In all the earth be known.
perse earth’s might, .... Day shall dis- perse earth’s night.
he that feeds, .... And blest s he that feeds.
dor - ing fall, .... _‘I_ And low a - dor - inﬁ\ fall.
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104 O Christ, Our Immortality.

F. G. BURROUGHS, M. L. McPaam.
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1. O Christ, our im-mor-tal - i -ty, We have mno life ex-cept in’Thee;
2. O Christ, our im-mor-tal - i - ty, A - mid earth’s storms to Thee we flee!
3. O Christ, our im-mor-tal-i-ty, Our safe-ty is to hide in Thee;
4, O Christ, our im-mor- tal - i - ty, Deathhas no sting nor vic - to - ry,
5. O Christ, our im-mor-tal -i- ty, No dark-ness can be found in Thee;
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Thou art our res-ur-rec-tion breath, And without Thee is end-less death.
No wind this Sol-id Rock can break No flood this Sure Foundation shake.
Thy blest Redemption now we c]aim, And life re ceive thro’ Je - sus' name.
Since for Thy peo- ple Thou didst win The great sal- va - tion from all sin.
And in - to ev - 'ry trusting heart Thou dost the l1ght- and life im-part.
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Llfe and light di-vine, thro’ the blood are mine; And end-less vic - to - ry.
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195 Leave Me Not.

6. M. BI.LLS Vox WERBER.
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1 18 Leave me not, O pre- c1ous Sav-iour! Tho' wun - grate - ful I have been;
2. Leave me not, O pre-cious Sav-iour! Grant Thy mer - cy long a-bused;
3. Leave me not, O pre-cious Sav-iour! Tho’ my heart with-in is stained;
4, Leave me not, O pre-cious Sav-iour! Ev - er - more my will con - trol;
5. Leave me not, O pre.cious Sav-iour! Speak the life im- part - ing word;
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Leave Me Not.

i -
Art Thou not a friend of

sin-ners? May I
With a
Let me
Strike Thy crim-son seal of
Write up on

feel Thy love’s re - fin-ing, Till
cleansing On

the

£ o | E:—

not
pen-i-tent of - fend-er Share Thy love so
Thy like - ness is re-gained.

my con - trite spir- it, “Lo! the ransomed

Thy fa- vor win?
long re-fused.
in - tel of my soul
of the Lord!”
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196 In That Day.

([

JoEN MCPHAIL.
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1. All those who love and o - bey my word,
2. They shall be mine, saith the Lord of hosts,
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In that day, In that day;
In

that day, In that day;

3. They shall be with me for - ev - er-more, In that daﬁv In that day;
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They shall re-ceive a great re - ward In that  day.
When I shallmake my jew - els up In that day.
And  all their tri - als will be o'er Inr_ that  day.
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work they do; I

shall be with them and crown them too, In_

?hat day.

Used by permission of Henry Date, owner of the copyright.
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197 Desiring Not That Sinners Die:

A.J. M, Isas0 BaxeEr WOODBURY.
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1. De - sir - ing not that sin-ners die, Our Sav-iour hung up - on the tree;
2. But, best of all, to them He's giv'n, Who here His suff’rings glad-ly share,
3. Then give us patience, Lord, we pray, To fol - low in Thy footsteps here;
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And that they all from wrath might fly, Sur - ren-der’d life most will - ing - Iy.
And have by faith with Him a-risen, A right to share His glo - ry there.
That we may keep the nar-row way, And reign with Thee when o - ver there:
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For them a-tone-ment of-fer'd free, That they might in the king - dom be.
To this great prize His church as-pire E'en tho' the path-way lead thro’ fire.
To rec-on-cile thetribes of earth,And teach them,Lord,Thy gracious worth.
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198 Never Further Than Thy Cross.

Mrs. CHARLES. C. HEwWS.
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1. Nev - er fur - ther than Thy cross, Nev - er high-er than Thy feet;

2. Gaz - ing thus our sin we see, Learn Thy love while gaz - ing thus;

3. Here we learn to serve and give, And re - joic - ing, self de - ny;

4, Press-ing on-ward as we can, Still to this our hearts must tend;

5. Till a - mid the hosts of light, We in Thee re-deem’d, comp-lete,
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Never Further Than Thy Cross.

| Here earth’s precious things seem dross; Here earth’s bit-ter things grow sweet.
Sin, which laid the cross on Thee, Love,which bore the cross for us.
Here we gath-er love to live, Here we gath-er faith to die.
Where our earliest hopes be - gan, There our last as- pir - ings end,
Thro’ Thy cross made pure and white, Cast our crowns be - fore Thy feet.
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199 One More Day.

. A.J. M. C. GouwoD.
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1. One more day, dear Lord, has pass’d us, Now the sun sinks to its rest;
2. At our best woe do so lit-tle, That we would dis-cour-aged be;
8. When our even - ing pray’r we of - fer, Gra-cious - ly in- cline Thine ear;
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May it near-er Thee havebro'tus, And to us its work be blest;
Were it notthat ev -'ry tit - tle Count-ed is, dear Lord, by Thee.

I All that's Thine to Thee we prof-fer, Keep our hearts de - void of fear.
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For each day we count but loss, Should it bring to wus no cross.
Thus we la - bor day by day, Give wus dai- ly grace, we pray.
Soon the sha-dow# of the night, Shall give place to morn-ing light.
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200 Step by Step.

SRy

B p e Sy Ttems

|
i 1. When the shad-ows thickly gath-er, Cloud-ing all thy on-ward way:
|
|

2. Should the com-ing days bring bur-dens, Or be fraught with grief or care;
3. Dai - ly strength He ev-er giv - eth, For each day rich grace be-stows;
4, Then why should we shrink or fal-ter, When the on-ward path looks di}ﬁ_

r
L
L
L

‘ Think not what shall be  to-mor - row, Seek God's help just for to- day.

| Trust Him in the hour of tri - al, He will make thee strong to bear.
| And each mor-row as it dawn-eth, Still His lov-ing kind-ness shows.
| Know-ing light will nev - er fall us, Whlla we walk by faith with Him.

b v
D. 8.—PBut what in the fuf=-ureli - eth, In Hismer -cy He con-ceals.
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Step by step He leads me on-ward, Step by step the way re - veals;
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Copyright, 1808, by M. L. McPhail,
201 Great Jehovah.
A I M. W. B. BRADRURY.
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L {Great Je- ho vah, we Thy chil-dren. Bow-ing at Thy mer - ¢y seat.
Gra-cious-ly  ac - cept our off - 'ring, Make our love for Thee com-plete.

9. {Lost in sin and con-dem-na-tion, Christ did pur-chase with His blood; }
From earth’s sin and darkness tak-en, He hathled us un - to God.

3, | Since with Thee we have com-mun-ion, Naught is left we can de-sire; ‘_
| Save that Thou pro-long the bless-ing, Grant-ing all we may re-quire.
4 { When the stones ob-struct our path-way, Grant us, Lord, a help - ing hand;
* LAll elseleav-ing, fol-low on-ward, To o-bey 'I'hy blest com-mand.
5 Thou hast of-fered, Great Je -ho - vah, Crowns of life that we may wear;
“LIf wefol-low our Re-deem-er, And with Him His suff’rings share. }
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Great Jehovah.
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1-4. Hear us mnow, hear us now, As be- fore Thy throne we bow.
5. Crowns to wear, crowns to wear, If we but His suff-rings share.
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202 Submission,
M. LINDSAY.
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1. Since thy Fa-ther's arm sus-tains thee, Peaceful be; When a chast'ning

2. With-out mur-mur, un-com-plain-ing, In His hand Lay what-ev - er

3. Fear - est sometimes that thy Fa-ther hath for - got? Tho’ the clouds a-

4. There-fore what-so - e’er be - tid - eth, Night or day, Know His love for

band re-strains thee, It is He; Know His love in full completeness,
things thou canst not Un - der-stand. Tho’ the world thy fol - ly spurn-eth,
round thee gath - er, Doubt Him not. Al-ways hath the day-light bro-ken,
thee pro -vid - eth Good al - way. Crown of sor-row glad-ly wear-ing,
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Feel the measure of thy weakness: If He wound thy spirit sore, Trust Him more.

From thy faith in pit-y turn-eth,Peace thy inmost soul shall fill, Ly-ing still.

Al-ways hath He comfort spoken,Better hath He been for years Than thy fears.

l Ev - er cheer-ful, ne’er despairing, Sweetly bending to His will Ly-ing still.

-.- .'-

i L ¥ ¥ ¥

AN ‘
Copyright, 1890, by M. L. McPhail,



203 Be With Me Lord.

Arr, M.
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1. Be with me Lord, when first I wake, As the faint lights of morning break;

2. Be with me in the sul-try noon,Let earth’s low cares for Thee make room;

3. Be with me in the ev'ning shade And if my heart from Thee hast stray'd;

4. Be with me Lord—oh, be with me That I Thy will may clearly see;
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! Bld pur-est tho'ts w1th-1n me rise Like cry - stal dew-drops to ‘the skles
Lest their dull shades eclipse the light And change my bright days into night.
Oh, bring it back and from a - far Shine on me like the ev'ning star.

Thy light up on my pathway shine,Make all thmgs brlght. Thou Lord divine.
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204 In Babylon.

¢ W. Arr, by Dr, MILLER.
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3 88 el - sus Thy w|and'ring sheep_lfe-hoid: See, Lord, witllx yearnin]g pit-y see
2. Be - wil-dered now and scat-tered wide, In doubt and wear-i-ness and want!
3. Thou, on - ly Thou, the kind and good And sheep re-deem-ing Shepherd art;
4. O - pen their mouth and ut-ter-ance give;Give them a trumpet-voice, to call
5. Thy on - ly glo-ry let them geek; O let their heafl_-_tal with love o'er-flow

E
The sheep that cannot find the hﬁd, Till ala_;ght and gatlhered ]in by Thee.
With no kind shepherd near to guide And lead them to the blest truth-font.
Col - lect Thy flock,and give them food,And pastors af- ter Thine own heart.
On all mankind to turn and live, Thro’ faith in Him who died for all.
Let t-hem heheve and therefore speak,And spread Thy :liarcy ’s pgm be-low.




205 Christian, When Thy Way.

CHARLES C. CONVELSE.
N
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. Chris-tian, when thy way seems dark-est, And thine eyes with tears are dim,

2. 8ym - pa-thy of friends may cheer thee When the fierce, wild storm is past;

. All  thygriefs by Him are or-dered, Need-ful is each one for thee,

4, Far too well thy Sav-ior loves thee, To al-low thy life to be

. Though His wise and lov-ing pur-pose Clear-ly now thou mayst not sale,
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Straight to God thy Fa-ther hast'ning, Tell thy sor-rows un-to Him.
But God on-ly cancon-sole thee;When it breaks up - on thee first;
All  thy fears by Him are count-ed, One too muech there can-not be;
One long, calm, un - bro-ken sum-mer, One un-ruf-fled, storm-less sea.
Still be-lieve, with faith un-shak - en, All shall work for good to thee.
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Not to hu-man ear con - fid - ing, Thy sad tale of grief or care,
Go with words or tears of si-lence, On - ly lay them at His feet;
And if, whilst they fall so quick-ly, Thou canst own His way is right,
He would have thee fond-ly nest-ling, Clos-er to His lov- ing breast.
Therefore, when thy way seems darkest, Am} f.hi:m\N eyes with tears are dim,
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Thou shalt prove how great His pit-y, And His ten-der-ness how sweet.
Then each bit-ter tear of an-guish Pre-cious is in Je - sus’ sight.
He would have that world seem bright-er, Where a-lone is per - fect rest.
-Straight to God thy Fa-ther hast'ning, Tell thy sor-rows un- to Him.
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206 Call Jehovah Thy Salvation.

M. E Psalm 01, MozART,
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1. Call Je-ho-vah thy sal-va-tion, Rest beneath the Almighty’s shade;
2. From the sword at noon-day wast-ing, From the noisome pes - til - ence
3. Since with pure and firm af-fec-tion, Thou on God hast set thy love,
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| In Hisse-cret hab-1i-ta-tion Dwell, norev - er be dis-mayed;

D.S. Guile nor vi - o0-lence can harm thee, In e - ter - nal safe- ty there.

In  the depth of mid-night blast-ing, God shall be thy sure de-fence;
D.S. Mer - ¢y shall thy soul de - liv - er, Tho’ ten thou- sand be laid low.

With the wings of His pro - tec-tion He will shield thee from a- bove:
D.S, Here for grief re-ward thee doub-le, Crown with life be ﬂond the grave.
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There no tu-mult can a - larm thee, Thou shalt dread no hid - den snare;

Fear thounot the dead - ly quiv-er, When a thou-sand feel the blow;
Thou shalt call on Him in troub-le, He  will heark-en, He will save;
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207 Go Labor On.
LoweLL MAsox.
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1. Go la-bor on; spend and be spent,Thy joy to do thy Fa-ther's will;
2. Go la-bor on; 'tis not for naught;Thy earth - Iy loss i8 heavenly gain;
3. Go la-bor on; enough, while here,If He shall praise thee, if He deign
4. Men sit in darkness at thy side, With-out a hope be-yond the tomb:
| 5. Go la-bor on; thy hands are weak,Thy knees are faint, thy soul cast down,
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Go Labor On.

-
e

1

an | P
= L BT G b ) FA— 1 2, g B
s 5 28t g
- -
L5

.;._J:—L‘.f%

It is the way the Mas-ter wlent. Should not the serv ant tread
Men heed thee,love thee,praise thee not; The Master prais-es—what are men?
Thy will-ing heart to mark and cheer:No toil for Him shall be
Take wup the torch and wave it wide, The torch that lights the thickest gloom.

1t still?

in vain.

R

i Yet fal - ter not: the prize ye seek, Is near—a king-dom and a crown!
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1. Shout, shout a-lond for Je-sus, Ye chos-en of the Lord; Speak forth His

2. Shout, shout a -loud for Je - sus, Your trust in Him re-pose; For

in

His

3. Shout, shout a-loud for Je-sus, For God His pow'r dothlend; And of this
4. Shout, shout a-loud for Je-sus, Ye saints who love Hisname, The roy - al
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proe - la- ma-tion, Uphold His precious word. With courage pressing forward,All
lov - ing kindness, He'll save from all thy foes. The arm - or He pro-vid-eth, Will
might -y con-flict, Ye soon shall see the end. Then ev-"ry o-ver-com - er His
proc - la- ma-tion Speak forth the world to gain; Till ev-'ry earth-ly crleatulre Shall

T L’tﬁ"&pp_—.l}m o2 = ﬂ_!__dj.
RS RSt e
= = ;

en - e - mies o’ercome; And ne'er give up the conflict, Un - til the work is done.
shield from ev-"ry harm;And Sa-tan ne'er be-guil-eth, Pro-tect-ed by His arm.
crown of life shall wear,And with the blessed Saviour,His pow'r and glo-ry share.
loud Ho-san-nas sing_.\ And Heaven’s Hal-le-lu-jahs Thro™-out the world shall ring.
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209 Lo! He Comes.

TroMAS OLIVER.
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1, § Lo! He comes with clouds de-scend-ing, Once for favored sin-ners slain;}
* | Thousand, thousand saints at-tend-ing, Swell the tri-umph of His train;

2 Ev-'ry eye shall soon dis - cern Him Robed in might-y ma - jes - ty; }
* | Those who set at naught and sold Him,Pierc’'d and nailed Him to the trae,

{ Yes, A-men!let all a-dore Thee, Sit - ting on Thy lof - ty thrune;}
* | Sav-iour, take the power and glo - ry, Rule the kingdom,'tis Thine own;
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Hal - le-lu-jah, hal - le-lu-jah!Christ has come to earth to reign.

Shamed, re-pent-ing, shamed, re-pent-ing, Shall the true Mes- si - ah see.
Pre - cious Sav-iour, pre - cious Sav-iour, Crown'd with Thy im-mor-tal ecrown.
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210 We Would See Jesus.

A B.W. FELIX MENDELSSOEN.
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1. We would see Je - sus—for the shadows length-en A - cross this
2. We would see Je - sus—the great Rock Foun-da-tion, Where-on our
3. We wouldsee Je - sus—un - to blood re - sist - ing, In that dark
4. We would see Je - sus—this is all we're need-ing, Strength,joy and
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lit - tle landscape of our life; We would see Je - sus our weak

feet were set  with sovereign grace; Not life, nor death, with all their

hour in sad Geth-sem-a-ne, When wearied, worn by ftri- als

will - ing -ness come with the sight; We would see Je - sus, dy - ing,
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We Would See Jesus.
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faith tostrengthen For the last wea-ri- nesa—-the fi - nal strife.
ag - i- ta-tion, Can thence re-move us, if we see His face.
deep per - sist - ing, We well nigh faint, "till strength we gain from Thee.
ris - en, plead-ing, Then wel-come day, and fare-well mor - tal night!
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211 Christ is Present.
HENRY SMART.
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1. Christ is pres-ent! let cre-a-tion Bid her groans and tra-vaﬂ cease;
%. Earth can now but tell the sto-ry Of the bit - ter cross and pain;
8. Long Thy ex - iles have been pin-ing, Far from rest and home and Thee;

4. With that bless-ed hope be-fore us, Let no harp re-main un-strung;
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Let the glo-rious pro - cla - ma-tion Hope re-store and faith in-crease;

She shall soon be-hold Thy glo-ry For Thoucom - est now to reign;

But in heav-'nly vest-ure shin - ing Now they shall Thy glo - ry see;
Let  the might-y ad - vent cho-rus On-ward roll from tongue fo tongue;
!
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Christ is pres-ent! Christis pres-ent! Christ, the bless-ed Prmca of Peace.
Christ is pres-ent! Christ is pres-ent! Let  all hearts re - peat  the strain.
Christ is pres-ent! Christ is pres-ent! Join the joy - ous jub - i = lee.
Christ is prea-ent' Christ is pres- ant'Now to praise Him quick - ly come,
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212 Everything I Give to Jesus.

Al M, BAYDN,
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1 {Ev - 'ry-thing I give to Je-sus, All I hopefor, all I have: %
*1On the sac-ri - fi-cial al - tar, Ev-'ry-thing I free-ly leave.
2 All' I have in full sur- ren -der, That I may with Thee a-gree:}
* LFor Thy love so kind and ten - der, Makes Thee all in  all to me.
3 { Plac - ing self up-on the al-tar, May I Thine ap - prov - al find;

* | Cour - age give me lest I fal- ter, Grant to me the heav'n-ly mind.
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May it find a sweet ac- cep-tance, Will - ing off-ring may it be;
Naught of pleas-ure e'er shall tempt me, If the world the off - 'ring make;
Bow - ing down in full sub - mis - sion, E'en ad-ver - =i - ty seems sweet;
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For no mat-ter what op- poseme, All in all shall Je - sas be.
Since Thou canst not share them with me, I will suf - fer for Thy sake.
Keep me, Lord, in such con - di-tion, That I ma TllPres - 6008 greet.
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213 The Master Meets our Every Need.

H.J. Z. W.H. H.
éiﬂ{r‘" t — L J i 1 . — T |
P —w— S o o o e i _"'—-%—‘Eg,—_j'
- £ e e

1. The Mas - ter meets our ev - 'ry need, Wher-e'er our foot-steps go;
2. Then praise the Lord with heart and voice, His lov - ing care we know;
3. 'Tis on -ly thro' the bat -tle fierce, That vic - to - ries are won;
4, Our cour - age grows by what we meet, Our faith needs test-ing too;
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The Master Meets our Every Need.
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In lone temp- ta - tion’s wil - der-ness, The flow'rs of com-fort grow.
Where-e'er Heleads our will-ing feet, The flow'rs of com-fort grow.
And he who nev-er faced the foe, Shall nev - er hear, “well done.”
And with each con-flict that we win, Come faith and cour- age new.
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214 If Calmly on My Way.
A, J. M. Arr. L. M.
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1.If calm-ly on my way, My gjour-mney I pur-sue;
2. But should the way grow dark, TI'll trust Thee then still more;
once in days of yore, The waves o - beyed Thy will;
mat - ter where I be, Thy willl O Lord, be done;
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I'll thank Thee, Lord, for sweet-est peace, And keep Thy word in  view,
Tho’ storms a - bout my path-wayrave, I still shall reach the shore,
So shalt Thou calm my troub - led soul, And whis - per, “Peace, be still,”
Un - til Thoudost in mer-cy say, “B-nough, my child, come home,”
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T'll thank Thee, Lord, for sweetest peace, And keep Thy word in view.
Tho' storms a-bout my path-way rave, I still shall reach the shore.
So shalt Thou calm my troub-led soul, And whis-per, “Peace, be  still.”

Un - til Thou dost in mer - cy say, “E-nough, my child, come home.”
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215 My Soul’s Supply is Jesus.

A J. M, LowELL MASON,
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1. My soul's sup-ply is Je-sus, God’s ev - er bless-ed Son; I'll ev-er sing His
2. If times of sor-row threaten, My soul then on Him leans;My faith can nev-rr
3. As to His words I hearken,My pathway lighter grows; And if the clonds should

les - sen, So mpear to me Heseems, Each step I take He guid-eth, Un-

prais-es, While I my jour-ney run. Tho' thunders crash a-round me, And
dark-en, I can but say,“Heknows.”His prom-ise to me bring-ing, He
|
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clouds of troub-le roll; Thesenever can alarm me, There's peace within my soul.
til I reach the goal;My trust in Him a-bid-eth,There's peace within my soul.
will my way con-trol. So  on I journey singing,There’s peace within my soul.

216 With Humbleness of Heart.

Mrs. E. C. HENNINGES. Isaac BAKER WOODBURY.
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1. With humbleness of heart we bow Be - fore the throne of Him whose ways,
2. We worship our Cre - a - tor,great Sus-tain-er of the Un - 1i- verse,
8. We love the hand,by love empowered, Which guides our fee -ble foot-steps o'er
4. We praise and mag - ni - fy Hisname,At the re-mem - brance of His grace,
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With Humbleness of Heart.
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As high as heav'n a - bove our own, Con-strain our wor - ship, love and praise.
Who yet perceives our low -ly path, And from it lifts the hindering curse.
The mountain steep and trackless plain,To rest at His in - vit - ing door.
Which to this hour has followed us, And shall till we be - hold His face.
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217 Have You Risen With the Master?

JGB L. MasoN.

G

1 {Have you ris - en with the Mas-ter To the mount-ain top of faith?
There a-bove earth's ceaseless clam-or You can hear what-e’er He saith.

2. {Hava you ris - en with the Mas-ter To the mount-ain top of Hope,}
Where the birds are sing-ing gay - ly, Flow-ers bloom-ing in the slope?

{Have you ris - en with the Mas-ter To the mount-ain top of Lova,}
To  the free-dom and the glad-ness Of that se - cret place a-bove?
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Have you left the mire and pit-falls, = Where the air is dank and fou],
From the shadow of the val-ley, From the gloom and grief be-low,
There no craven fears can reach you, There no clouds your vision screen
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Have you ris-en with the Mas-ter To the sum-mits of the soul?
Have you ris-en with the Mas-ter To this mount withlight a-glow?
Have yon ris-en with the Mas-ter To this Pis - gah height se-rene?
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218 A Prayer.

G. W. SEIBERT. Josera P. HOLBROOE.
n

1. Heav-enly Fa-ther, Ho - Iy One! May Thy will in us be done;
2. Je - sus, Mas - ter, we should bear In Thy suof - fer -ings a share;
8. Bless - ed Lord, Thy saints de - fend, = Watching o’er them to the end;
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Make our hearts sob-mis-sive, meek, Let us ne'er our own way seek.

Help wus, Lord, to fol - low Thee, Heav - y tho' the cross may be!
Day by day their faith in-crease, Keep them in Thy per - fect peace.
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Lov - ing Sav-iour, we would be Ev - er more and more like Thee,
Fill ' us with di - vin-est love,—With Thy spir- it from a - bove.
Com - fort, strengthen, guide and bless, Lead them thro' the wild - er - ness,
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Free from pride and self - de - sire, Fer-vent with a ho - ly fire.

May we pa-tient -ly en - dure, Trust-ing in Thy prom-ise sure.
And when Thy “due time” shall come, Gath - er all Thy lov'd ones home.
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210 Hear Our Prayer.

L % FINE.

Gy r*‘%g

1. Hear our pray’r, Thun great Je ho - vah Lead us thro’ this vale of tears;
C. Rich in mer-ey, rich in mer-cy, Safe-ly lead our jour-ney thro’.
2. Rich sup-plies on us be-stow-ing, Make us thank-ful, Lord, we pray;
.C. Then we'll praise Thee, then we'll praise Thee,All a-long our pil-grim way.
3. As the clouds break from our pathway, May we more Thy glo - ry see;
C. May we join them, may we join them, And u- nite in praise fo Thee.

Pit - y Thou our fall - en na-ture, Strengthen faith and qui - et fears,
Feast - ing dai-ly at Thy ta-ble, Keep us hum- ble day by day,
Saints u - nit - ed now with Je -sus, Sing a - loud rich mel- o - dy,
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220 Gracious Father.

.J. M.
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1. Gra-cious Fa-ther, hear us now, Low-ly at Thy feet we bow;
2. Pit - y Thou our fee - ble-mness, Lift us wup in  our dis-tress;
3. Thou our source of com - fort art, Rich-ly fill-ing ev - 'ry heart;
4. May ,we in the nar -row way, Wa}_ﬁ:dwith patience day Dby day;
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Hymns of grat - i-tude we raise, All re-sound-ing to Thy praise.
May we lean up - on Thy pow'r, Sweet-ly trust-ing ev - ’'ry hour.
May  our souls when sin op-pressed, Seek Thine ev - er - last - ing rest.
Sing - ing loud in sweet-est song, Prais -es that to Thee ba - long.
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221 We Come, Dear Lord.

DovGLAS MACMILLAN. (Consecration Hymn.) L. M.
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| 1. We come, dear Lord, our off'rings to pre-sent, In hum-ble
| 2. We bring Thee all, dear Lord; lo, all is Thine; With Thee in
3. We have but lit - tle, Lord, that we can bring, Thou know - est
4. But Thou hast tanght that e’en the small-est mite, From Thine own
5.'Tis giv-en, Lord, a “liv-ing sac - ri- fice,” With cords of
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grat - i - tude to Thee a - bove; In  ho - li - ness as-
Jor - dan’s wa-ters would we sink; With Thee to rise a-
we were mnak-ed, poor and blind; In ho-1ly liv - ing
peo - ple, poor and pure in heart; If ‘tis their all, is
love un_- to the al-tar bound; Dy - ing with Him who
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pire, with Thine ascent, To of - fer gifts and sac-ri-fice of love.

gain, by grace di-vine, Hence forth Thy cup of suff'ring with Thee drink.

we Thy prais-essing, And all we lack, we in Thy prom-ise find.

dear-er in Thy sight, Than all the gold - en gifts the rich im - part.

paid our ran - som price, That in His like - ness we may soon be found.

PP a o e @ o o — —
e r—e—e e
= i IS | f = 1 1 f_ i |
222 Communion With God.
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. Oh, Lord,Thy saints have gathered here, U-uite our hearts in praise and pray'r;

1

2. With - out, we've left all worldly care, That we may in Thy fa - vorshare;
3. And a3 we shall each oth - er greet, Oh, fill our hearts with love complete;
4
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Communion With God.
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Di - rect our tho'ts to things a - bove, And fill our souls with heav'nly love.
This fa - vor grant-ed full and free, Shall lead us gen - tly, Lord, to Thee.
All else weglad-ly lay a-side, That we may in Thy love a - bide.
May we with pa-tience run the race, That we may see Thee face to face.
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223 Praise Ye Jehovah’s Name.
A, T M. HANDEL.
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. Praise ye Je - ho - vah's glo-rious name, Join in  tri - um-phant song; With

. Greet ye Mes -si - ah's prom-ised reign, The time so long concealed; The

. He comes to ban-ish Sa-tan's rule, The prince of dark-ness flies; Yo

. All ye whomourn now cease your sighs,Your comfort now ap-pears; The

. Ye pure and bless-ed saints of God, With pa-tience runm your race; Your
Praise ye Je - ho- vah’s glo-rious name, Join in  tri-um-phant song;Barth

1
2.
3
4
5
6.
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thank-ful hearts your voic - es raise, And thus His praise prolong.  And
pres-ence of your Lord pro - claim, That's now by faith re-vealed, That's
meek of earth now taste the feast, His grace so rich sup-plies, His

king-dom of Im-man-u - el, Shall soon al-lay your fears, Shall
King shall soon set up His throne, And ye shall see His face, And
in  the cho - rus soon shall join, And thus His praise pro-long, And
And thus, And thus His Kraishe pro-
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thus His praise pro-long, And thus, and thus His praise pro - long.
now by faith re-vealed, That's now, that's now by faith re-vealed.
grace so rich sup - plies, His grace, His grace so rich sup- plies.
soon al - lay your fears, Shall soon, shall soon al - lay your fears.
ye shall see His face, And ye, and ye shall see His face.
1thus His praise pro-long, And thus, and thus His praise pro - long.
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224 Help, Lord,

w. Arr, by LOWELL MASON,
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1. Help, Lord, to whom for help I fly, And still my tempted soul stand by Thro™-
2. My soul with Thy whole ar - mor arm; In each approach of sin a-larm, And
3. Whene'er my careless hands hang down,0 let me see Thy gath’ring frown, And
4. If npear the pit I rash - ly stray, Be-fore I whol-ly fall a-way, The
5. In meIEhiue ut-most mer - cy show, And make me like Thyself below, Un-
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out the e - vil day; The sa-cred watchfulness impart, And keep

show the danger near;Surround,sustain,and strengthen me,And fill with goodly
feel Thy warning eye;And starting cry,from ruin’s brink, Save, Jesus, or I
keen conviction dart! Re - call me by that pitying look, That kind, upbraiding
blam-a-ble in grace; Read - y prepared, and fit-ted here, By per-fect holiness
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of my heart, And stir me up to pray, And stir me wup to pray.
jeal-ous-y, And sanc-fi- fy-ing fear, And sanc-ti - fy - ing fear.
yield, I sink, O save me, or I die, O saveme, or I die.

glance,which broke Unfaithful Pet-er's heart,Un-faith-ful Pet - er's heart.
to ap-pear Be - fore Thy glorious face, Be-fore Thy glo - rious face.
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225 Weary Laden With Life’s Burden.
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1. Wea-ry lad-en with life’s bur-den, Faint-ing with thy load of care;

2, When it seems thou art for - sak-en, Ver - y  near He draws to thee;
3. Trust in Him, the bur - den bear-er, He is a-ble, He is kind;
4, Trust Him,tho’ the storms surround thee,Trust Him when the sunlight gleams;
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"Weary Laden With Life’s Burden.

| |
[ Look to Je -sus, wea-ry pil-grim, He will all thy bur-dens share.
i' And in ac-centssweet and ten-der, Soft-ly whis-pers, “Fol-low me.”

Feed up - on each pre - cious promise, Then the sweet-est rest I'll find.
Hid from sight, He still is near thee; Oft-en mnear-er than He seems.
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226 Jesus, Master, Thou Hast Called Us.

A J. M,
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1. Je - sus, Mas-ter, Thou hast called us, And we do Thy call o -bey; E- ven
2, Dai-ly dy - ing, blese-ed Sav-iour, We our lives an off-'ring make; For we
3. Dead with Thee, the symbol off'ring, Plunge we in the lig-vid grave; Earthly
4. Here the suff'ring,there the glory,Here the cross,but there the erown;Night's dark
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tho’ it lead to suff'ring, Self de -npi- als day by day; Still we fol-low,

know if pa-tient suff'ring, Of Thy glo-ry we'll par-take; Then with gladness,

shame with Thee enduring,Trusting Him whose pow'r can save;Dear Redeemer,

shadows now de-clin-ing, Thou shalt soon all sin de-throne; Oh,we praise Thee,
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| Keep us faithful, Lord, we pray, Still we follow,Keep us faithful,Lord,we pray.
| Then with gladness, will we suffer for Thy sake,Then with gladness, Will we suffer for thy sake,
Thine un-dy-ing love we crave,Dear Redeemer,Thine un-dy - ing love we crave.
Bless-ed Saviour,Thee we own, Oh, we praise Thee,Blessed Saviour,Thee we own.
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227 Be Ye Doers of the Word,

GERTRUDE W. SEIBERT. (J'a- 1: 22.) M. L. MCPHAIL.
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1. 'Tis not the hear-er of the Word,But he that do - eth, who is blest,

; 2. For he that hears and do - ethnot, Is like a man who builds on sand,
3. Lord, we would build with pa - tient zeal A house of faith up - on the rock,

‘ Not he that know-eth all the law, But he that heeds the law's be-hest.

When storms and tem - pest fierce a - rise, The house, thus built, will nev - er stand.
‘ So safe, so strong, it shall with-stand The strain of storm and tempest-shock.
q
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D. S.—uwhen we reach our journey's end, May en - ter in - fo heav'n-ly rest.
CHORUS.
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Dear Lord then he]p us do Thy will, That we may be for-ev- er blest; And
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228 What Wondrous Heights!
GRACE FILDER.
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1. What wondrous heights and depths of love Are hid in Thee, my God—
| 2. Calm as the changelesssea of glass, What peace it gives to me,
3. 80 bound hy Thine own cords of love, Il on Thineal - tar lie
4. What joy to live for Thee, my Lord, And all Thy will to do;
5. To grow each day more like Thee, Lord.By gaz - ing on Thy face;
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What Wondrous Heights!
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A love most glo-rious, deep and true, And as the o - cean broad.
To turnfrom my ownchang-ing will, And rest my soul on Thee.
A liv - ing sac - ri-fice to be, And in Thy serv-ice die.
In Thee to live and think and move, And all Thy mind to know.
Un - til my will, and heart, and mind, Ab-sorb Thy per-fect grace!
= —
:t ﬁ‘g -P-T-_- F-T-‘s_'l-‘s-n
— [.5 —E ‘2{_.5’:32 E=1
~—Lp__rrb~.:t,_t_—_t5— il
[ ~
220 Like Jesus.

JAMES Hay. M. L. McPHAIL.
Not too fast. :
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1. Grantme, O Lord, an hum-ble mind Whilstin thisworld I  move,
2.1 would not lift my - self on high Nor try myLord to hide;
3. In self a-base-ment I amkept In low - li-ness of heart;
4. Help me thisside the king-dom’s vail, With Christ my Lord to stand;
5. Then thou wilt place Thy humble saints, Where they can nev - er  fall;
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A dis - po-si- tion like Thy Son, Con - strain-ed by Thy love.
Lest van - i-ty my tho'ts per-vade,And I am lost in pride.
For naught have I where-in to boast,Christ is my per - fect part.
To keep mymind in hum - ble-ness Be-neath Thy might-y  hand.
To reign with Christ at Thy right hand, The might-y Lord of all.
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eath Thy hand sub-mit, .’ﬂw grace Thou wilt im - part.

CHORUS. i .D. S

Like Je - sus, I would hum-ble be, Low-ly and meek in heart;
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230 He Grows More Precious.
W.C. M. 1Peter2: 7. JEREMIAH INGALLS.

i | I I
| 1. {How deep is that great love which all The wounds of Je-sus Christ display; E
* | 'Twas sweet when first I heard the call, And grows more precious ev-'ry day.
o {He com -forts me in sad-dest mood, He seeks me when I go a-stray;}
* LMy wild- est pas-sions are sub-dued, He grows more pre-cious ev-’ry day.
3 [Can soul of man be-hold the cross, And wave the bless-ed Lord a-way; }
*1To me all oth- er things are dross, He grows more pre-cious ev-ry day.
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The sun has dawned up-on my soul, With beam-ing-pure, life-giv-ing ray;
In dark-ness,Je - sus is my light, My sure de - fense, my help, my stay;
0, soul, now grop - ing in the night, Re-ceive the Lord with-out de - lay;
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I love His gen-tle, sweet con-trol, He grows more precious ev-'ry day.
My cour -age in the deep-est night, He grows more precious ev-ry day.
His pres - ence is a sweet de-light, He grows more precious ev-'ry day.
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231 Be of Good Cheer.

n G W. SEIBERT. i GI E.
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1. When tempest-tossed on life's wild sea,And fair skies dis-ap-pear, A-bove the
2. Tho' Sa-tan’s darts are fiercely hurled,Be-lov-ed, help is near; Trust Him who
8. In  trib - u - la-tion's dark-est hour, Yield not to doubt or fear; But calm-ly
| 4. Press on be-lov-ed, in the race, The goalis ver - y near;Faint not, thon
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Be of Good Cheer.
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storm He calls to thee, “Tis I, be of good cheer, 'Tis I, be of good cheer.
o - ver-came the world, And be thou of good cheer, And be thou of good cheer.

rest in His all-pow’r,Who saith,"Be of good cheer,”Who saith,"Be of good cheer.”
soon shalt see His face,Then be thou of good cheer,Then be thou of good __Eheer.

232 Hail Thou, Our Present King,

A J M. ““Let everything that hath breath praise the Lord.” FELICE GIARDINI,
ooy ' 5 = i )
—1 = T =1 T I | =t
& o = =1 I 1 = !
i s = et =—£¢ _F— —=+
Y - O] & r [ — [

1. Hail Thou, our pres - ent King, We now Thy prais - es sing,
2. Soon all Thy pow'r shall know, Oer all that dwell be - low,
3. Soon shall Thy glo - rious throne, Thou ev - er bless - ed One,
4, Hail then, Thou Glo - rious One, God's ev - er bless - ed Son,
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Our voic - es raise; Sav-iour all glo - ri-ous, Soon to reign
While those in heav'n; Glad-ly Thy love pro-claim, O, Thou of
Fa-vored of God; By all ac- knowl-edged be, OQ'er ev -'ry
Ev - er a-dored; While bells of heav - en ring, Let ran-somed
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o - ver us, OQ%r all vic-to - ri -oums, We sing Thy praise.
high - est name, Thou Lamb of God once slain, For sin - ners giv'n.
land and sea, Thro’ all e-ter - ni-ty Bow to Thy rod.

voic - es sing, And ev-'ry liv - ing thing, Shall own Thee Lord.
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233 In Heavenly Love Abiding.

A. LN 8. 8. WEsLEY,
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1. In heav-nly love a-bid-ing, No change my heart shallfear;And safe issuch con-
2. Wher - ev-er He may guide me,No want shall turn me back;My Shepherd is be-
3. Green pastures are be-fore me,Which yet I have not seen;Bright skies will soon be
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fid - ing, For noth-ing changes here. The storm may roar without me,My heart may
side me,And noth-ing can I lack, His wis-dom ev - er waketh, His sight is
o'er me, Where dark the clouds have heen. My hope I can-not measure,My faith to
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low be laid, But God is round a - bout me, How can I be dis-may'd?
nev - er dim; The bet - ter way He tak-eth, And I will walk with Him.
life is free; My Sav-iour has my treasure, And He will walk with me.
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234 Sound the Harp.

CHARLOTTE MURRAY.
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1. Sound the harp of glad thanks-giv-ing! Let our praise to heav'n as- cend;
2. Sound the harp! Let earth - ly an-thems Min - gle with the choirs di - vine;
3. Sound the harp for He hath blest us Thro' the days of by - gone years;
J 4, Sound the harp for He will bless us As our on- ward course we take;
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Sound the Harp.

— &

God is good and it is seem-ly To ex - tol so kind a friend.
Sure-ly God has cause to list - en For your note of praise and mine.
And tho' some were dark and drear -y Hope still mingled with our tears.
He will gunide our ev-'ry foot-step, And will nev-er us for- sake.
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235 Rise, My Soul.
““Lift up your eyes unto the fields white with the harvest.”
A LM JAMER NARES.
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1. Rise, my soul, re-joic - ing sing, Je-hov - ah’s mer - ¢y trace Call'd by Him thy
2. Pay no heed to earth-ly joys, They transient are at best; Harvest work thy
3. Faith-ful reap the har-vest field, Make sure thy work be done; Gath-er all the
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trib - ute bring,And run with joy my race: All else losing,grasp the prize,Now held
time employs, Ere thou shalt seek thy rest. Soon the setting of the sun, Shall pro-
ground may yield, Then shall thy crown be won. Soon with joy the reapers true,Gather'd
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out be-fore thy gaze; Offer'd to thee from the skies,And fill thy heart with praise.
claim the day ispast. Haste,before the night's begun,When thou shalt rest at last.
with their Lord sha!] be ;Haste thee,then,thy work pursue,Thy blest reward to see.
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236  'With Hearts Brave and Loyal

*“To Him be glory, both now and forever.”

E.T. M. PORTOGALLO.
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| 1. With hearts brave and loy- a] un-wav’r -ing and strong,We fol-low our Lead-er, a
2. Not  car-nal our weapons,the Word is our sword, Our foes we as - sail in the
3. The hosts of the faithful,who've gone on be-fore,Their sword and their armor laid
‘ 4, Re -joic - ing,we press toward that lclt -y so near,The sweet strains ex-ult-ant we
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conquering throng;His glo-ri-ous banner up-lift-ing with song, And prais-es of
name of the Lord;With vic-to-ry certain,we'll gain our re-ward, While sounding the
down evermore; And now in their triumph are crown'd on that shore,And praises of
8l - most can hear;Our courage inspiring, they banish all fear, As prais-es of

Je - sus we'll glad ly prn-long, And prais-es of Je - sus we'll gladly prolong.
prais - es of Je - sus,our Lord, While sounding the praises of Je - sus, our Lord.
Je - sus re-peat ev-er-more, And prais-es of Je - sus re-peat ev- er-more.
An-gels fall soft on the ear, As prais-es of an-gels fall soft on the ear.
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Glory Be to God.

A Y
-

1. Glo-ry be to God in heav'n,For His Son so free - ly giv'n; His sweet spir-it
2. Praise and bless His ho-ly name,That His love is e’er the same;Earth may change,but
3. "GIory!"shout the choirs a-bove,Saints re-ech-o notes of love;Soon shall earth with
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Glory Be to God.

we im-plore, To be with us ev - er - more, To be with us ev-er-more.
changeless He, As He ev - er-more shall be, As He ev - er - more shall be.
heav'n a- gree, Glo-ry to the Fa - ther be, Glo - j to the Fa- ther be.
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238 Going Forth to Meet the Bridegroom.

G. M. Birs, “‘At His right hand there are pleasures for evermore.—Ps. 16: 11,

1 {March—ing forth to meet the Bridegroom, See the watch-ing vir - gins go;
* | They have heard the her - ald voic - es, And their hearts with joy o’er-flow;

2. { how dim the lamp is shin-ing, And how list-less is the ear
That re-veals no cause for ac-tion, Or the ti-dings can-not hear,

3 {Wlth the lamp that shines the bright-er Goes the heart with warmest glow, }
* LAnd on such the King of Princ-es Will His choic- est gifts be - stow.
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It is faith that gives them courage, It is love that lights the way,
Deeper grows the pall of darkness That enfolds the careless throng;

If yoursoul is ev - er seek-ing How to please the Sav-iour best
.. e e oo o NN | NDMDMI
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And no call of ease or pleas-ure Can their on- ward march de - lay.
They will soon be sad - ly wail - ing While the vic- tors sing their song.
In the ban-quet hall of glo-ry, You will be a welcome guest.
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239 In Shady Green Pastures.

H.0.H. Psa. 28. Rev. 5:8-12. A.D.

1, In sha - dy green pastures, 0 let us lie down, Be-side the still waters by
2. In death's gloom-y val-ley do not let us fear, But find sweetest comfort be
3. 0 saints touch )'am' harp-sirings and sing a new song,Grand harmonies swelling, His
4. All bless-ing arh glo - ry and hon-or and might And wisdom and riches and
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cause Thou art near;Correct and support us, de-liv-er from death,And may we still
prais - es pro-long; The slain Lamb is worthy to o - pen the seals, 0 wor-ship and
pow - er, His right, Do-min-ion f(>|“;_ll ev - er be un - to our Lord; To Himev-'ry
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tempests ne’er blown;Provide for Thy people and may we not want,Let not fears and
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doubt-ings our faith ev-erdaunt. 0 keepus, O lead us, in strait narrow
praise Thee with last mortal breath. Pre-pare us a  ta-ble, our cupo - ver-
laud our Re-deem-er, who heals The peo-ple He purchased,each na-tion and
hon - or we haste to ac-cord. We worship, a - dore Him, our Saviour, our

way, From righteousness’ pathway 0 may we not stray; Protect us, dear
flow, A - noint us with gladness and shame ev - 'ry foe; Let goodness and
tribe, And all men a - dore Him and glo - ry as - cribe To Christ who has
King,And thro’ end-less a - ges His prais - es we'll sing. He loved us, HIP‘R
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In Shady Green Pastures.
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‘ Shepherd,the sheep of Thy fold, And let our love deep-en and nev-er grow cold.
mer - ¢y pur-sue us a-gain, And let us dwell with Thee for-ev-er. A - men.
made us His kings and His priests To live and reign with Him to sit at His feasts.
sought us, and made us His own, Prepared a place for us ¢ mt in His throne,

240 kae Jesus. No. 2.
F.G. B Tune. 289,
"1 When Jesus, our Lord, left His gloryabove—

He humbled Himself to declare His great love;
A servant of servants for us He became—
And we must be like Him if bearing His name.
Like Jesus, like Jesus, we daily would be,
Like Jesus each day, Yes, like Jesus alway;
To spend and be spent in our Lord's ministry
Shall be our blest mission wherever we be.

2 Not those who are seeking their own lives to save,
Shall stand with the victors o’er death and the grave,
But they that will lose all to win for the cross
Shall gain the true riches unmingled with dross.
Like Jesus, Like Jesus, etc.

3 Then, like our dear Lord, let us ever do good,
Be willing, like Him, to be misunderstood;
"Twas not to be ministered unto He came—
And we must be like Him if bearing His name.
Like Jesus, Like Jesus, ete.

241 The Lord is Good.

Mrs. E. C. HENNINGES. Zr.m:zn
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1. The Lord is good; His name confess! In ceaseless streams His mer-cies flow:
2. The Lord is wise; Oh, learn of Him! From fountains deep His counsels rise;
3. The Lord is just; Oh, trust His Word!For a - ges it unchanged has stood;
4. The Lord is kind, Oh,praise His name,In Him His saints may 8 still con—ﬁde
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His prov-i- denc-es heal and bless, And rich the gifts His hands be-stow.
No step shall lag, no eye grow dim, Which on His wisdom's aid re - lies.
His cov - en-ant brings sweet ac-cord With all who own its seal-ing blood.
The flesh may fail;He knows our frame And keeps us safe-ly at His slde
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242 He Will Keep Me.

1. O'er the rug - ged path of d; - y, Where my feet would tlear tL: tread,
2. Tho' thro’ unknown paths He takesme, I can nev-er go a-stray,
3. When up-on the mount re-joic - ing, Thrill'd with boundless love and peace,
4. Joy or sor-row, pain or pleas-ure, On the mount or in the vale;
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By the lov -ing hand of J:—- sus, Gen-tly I am on-ward led.
Not a cross can o - ver - come me, While the Sav-iour is my stay.
There He still doth go be - fore me, High - est rapt - ure to in-crease.
1 am His and He will keep me, His is love that can - not fail.
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D. S.—days are crowned with prais-es, Songs He gives me m tfw night.
Crorus. D.s.

As 1 fol - low where He lead-eth, I am kept in God’s own light, All my
S - -
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243 Keep My Life. _
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1. Keep my life and let it be Con - se - crat-ed, Lord, to Thee;
2. Keep my hands and let them move At the im - pulse of Thy love;
3. Keep my sil - ver and my gold—Not a mite would I with-hold;
4, Keep my voice and let me sing Al-ways, on - ly, for my King;
5. Keep my will and make it Thine, It shall be no long - er mine;
6. Keep my love, my LorF. I pour At Thy feet ii:rsJ treas-ure store;




Keep my Life.
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Keep my mo-ments and my days, Let them flow in ceaseless praise.

| Keep my feet and let them be Swift and beau - ti - ful for Thee.

‘ Keep my in-tel-lect and use Ev-’ry powr as Thou shalt choose.
Keep my lips and let them be Filled with mes - sa - ges from Thee.
Keep my heart, it is Thine own, It ghall be Thy roy-al throne.
Keep my - self, and I will be, Ev - er, on_: ly, all for Thee.
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244 The Saints on Earth Agree.

A.J. M. Arr. by M,
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The saints on earth a - gree, To praise the Sav - iour's name;
Hls love so full and free, Sets ev-'ry heart a - flame.

) {thh Him to guide our feet, We Lkeep the heavn-ly way; }
1
f
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2 Till joys with Him com - p]ete, Shall erown that cloud - less day.
3 {The na - tions all shall sing, When peace to them shall flow:
The prais - es of ouhKiug. Who then will mer - cy__show.
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i We praise Hisname the earth a-round, And all in heavn re-
| When we with Him shall then ap- pear, And hap- pi - ness re-
}' His lov-ing grace to all mengiv'n, Who meek - ly bow the
1
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| peat the sound, And all in heav'n re - peat the sound.
place all fear, And hap - pi- ness re - place all fear.
knee to heav’'n, Who meek - Iy bow the knee to  heav'n.
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245 So Run That Ye May Obtain.

ETU. _ H. K. OLIVER
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1. While pressing t'ward the heav'nly goal,The bless-ed home-land of the soul;
2. With patience run till you ob-tain, The glo-rious prize you seek to gain;
3. The course was marked by love divine, Up - on it still its light doth shine;
4, Tho' we may well be - gin the race, Re-joic-ing hast-ing on a-pace:
5. Then free from ev-ry weight and sin, Re-sign-ing all with - out, with-in;
- o o 2 & | - s e e e e e P P o

O nev-er let your long - ing eyes, Be tak-en from the wait-ing prize.
Let noth-ing turn you from the way, That leads you on to end-less day.
For Christ Himself the way hath tried, Un -seem-ing - Iy ‘His foot-prints guide,
Un-less we to the end en-dure, The prize we nev-er can se-cure.
With steadfast pur-pose let us run, Un-til at last the prize is won.
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Oh, speed thee,Christian on  thy way, And to thy ar-mor -cling; With
There is a bat-tle to be fought, And up-ward race to run; A
Oh, faint not, Christian, for thy sighs Are heard be-fore His throne; The
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girded loins the call o-bey Thatgrace and mercy bring, That grace and merey bring.
crownof glo-ry to be sought,A vici'ry to be won, A vic-t'ry to be won.
race must come before the prize,The cross before the erown, The eross before the crown,
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247 At the Banquet.

1. At the ban-quet of glo-ry and ]ove That the Fa-ther pre-
2. We shall sing in the choir of the ng. An - gel harp - ers will
3. We shall feast with the he - roes of faith, Who are true to the
4, 'Mid the shad-ows of tri - al and pain, When the temp-ter our
5. In t.he calm of that glo - ri-ous hour When the tem - pest of
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pares for His own; We will gath-er His boun-ty to prove We shall
join the re-frain; We will make all His pal - a - ces ring, With the
‘ call of the Lord; They wholove nof theirlives ua - to death, Leav-ing
L

hope would daastroy, Comes an an - gel to cheer us a-gain, With a
e - vil is past; We'll re-joice in the mer -cy and love, That has
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feast in the light of His throne.
praise of the Lamb that was slain. At the feast of the
all for the crown of re - ward.
draught from the fountains of joy.
con-quered cre - a - tion at last. i Ay the feasl
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soul; Where the fountains of joy ev-er flow; At the
nf I.]m sonl ey -er ﬂow,
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feast of the soul, We shall rest from our la-bor and woe.
At the feast of the soul,
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248 God Be With You.
J. E. BANEIN. w. G Touna.
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1. God be with you till we meet a-gain, By His counsels guide,up-hold you,
2. God be with you till we meet a-gain,'Neath His wings se-cure-ly hide you,

3. God be with you till we meet a-gain, When life’s per-ils thick confound you,
4. God be with youtill we meet a-gain, Keep love's banner float-ing o’er you,
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With His sheep se-cure -1y fold you, God be with you till we meet a-gain.
Dai - ly man-na stlll pro-vide you, God bewithyou till we meet a-gain.
Put His arms un-fail - inground you, God be with you till we meet a-gain.
Smite death's threat'ning wave before you,God be with you till we meet a-gain.
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Till we meet . .. till we meet, Till we meet at Je - sus feet;

till we meet;
e J !

Till we meet,till we meet a-gain,

Till we meet . . . till we meet, God be with you till we meet a-gain.
Till we meet,till we meet a-gain,
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\bide with me........ 17|Day by day.......... 190|He will keep me...... 242
After all that I have.. 146 |Desiring not that..... . 197 |He will keep thesoul.. 94
Are you burdened..... 144 gis blood a;aila ....... 1341
Are you improving.... 96 is way is best.......
Are you watching. . ... 151|Cternal God.......... 1741 50y, holy, holy...... 107
All hail the power.... 156 Lyening Prayer....... 164 /g ol o' wrhe that, 77
\ lit;‘ ROOL: o |E'en tho’ it be a cross. 20 PPy X
e talk with Jesns 51 : .
A little while with. .., 117|Everything L give to... 212
Altho’ the fig tree b 149 Every tear........... 60}If calmly on my way .. 214
""" I gladly all surrender.. 28
A Prayer.....o.suesas 218 I'll be with thee a5
A &he]tar in the time.. 139 Faith hope and love.... 148 ., "5 on want, 62
At the banquet........ 24T'Feﬁr not Eﬁ]risﬂan. s ;‘; I’m%leal'ing ths; e Sars
Follow in the steps.... :
3 ; Forever and forelv:'er. oo 150 I'm running for the.... 165
Be a joyful witness.... 154 Palltaas ob o 167 In Babylon........... 204
Bear ye one another’s. . 116 b AR sistws s le I need thee precious... 184
Beautiful light........ 26 | ! In heavenly love...... 233
Be careful for nothing. 85 Gathering sheavesfor.. 7|In love he.planned.... 92
Before the great white. 54 |Gather my saints...... 108 In shady green pastures 239
Behold the Christian... 125|Gladness will come to.. 91|In that day.......... 196
Be of good cheer...... 231 | Glory be to God....... 237|In the path our feet... 188
Beloved sons of God... 134 Glory, glory, glory.... 131|In the winepress alone. 168
Be slcwdft:sspeak ...... (9;3 &g he] with you...... Zgg {nvitatinn to the saints. 22
Be steadfast.......... 1810¥8% s einaesaiee t gives me such...... 157
Be strong ye Christian. 48|God is love (No. 2).... T9|It i% JOBHE: i e 2
Be true to your colors. 32| God's mighty army.... 67 I've found an anchor... 64
Be with me Lord...... 203 | Go forth reapers true.. 831 will never leave thee . 133
Be ye doers of the.... 227 Going forth to meet... 238 |I will never leave(No.2) 138
Blessed are they who.. 177/ Go labor on...... avea 207
Blessed Saviour....... 162 Grace sufficient....... 159 A .
Gracious Father......... 220 geao"ag is my salvation 1@3
Great Jehovah........ 201|Jehovahreigns........
Call Jehovah thy...... 206
Carry it all to Jesus... 24 g:::: allu:sl;elll‘,‘ T.hou hast %gg
Christian when thy.... 205|Hail thou, our present.. 232/ Jesys Savior pilot me.. 3
Christ is present...... 211|Happy is the man..... 50| Joy cometh in the..... 147
Claim the promise.... 31|Have courage........ 182|3,; unspeakable........, 132
Jlinging to Jesus alone 9| Have you risen with... 217 Jubilee echoes. . '.'.'.:... 90
Jome ye saints........ 186 | Hear our prayer...... 219 i
Joming by and by..... 119 |Heavenly love........ 99
Jommunion with God.. 222 He eareth for you..... 126 | Keep close to the..... 5ol
Jonfess the truth..... 52| He grows more....... 230 Keep my life......... 243
Jonsecration ......... 192|Help, Lord........... 224|Keep your armor...... 41




Lamb of God my......
Lead, kindly light
Leaning on the
Leave me not
Let no anxious care.
Like Jesus
Like Jesus (No. 2)
Lo! he comes
Longing for home
Long, long the night. ..
Long night of weeping.
Lord let me come to...
Love that seeketh

Millennial dawn
More like thee..
My beloved
My Father, as thou....
My greatest desires....
My Lord and I
My soul’s supply is....
My times are in thy...

sasans

Never Alone..........
Never further than....
Now are we the.......

0 Christ, our
0O gracious Father....
O happy day.........
Oh, for a thousand....
Oh, I am so happy
Oh, speed thee
0 my soul trustin the..
One more day
On life's ocean
On the resurrection....
On to the haven
Onward Christian......
Opportunities for
0 set thy love on
Our battle song
Our hiding place
Our King has come....
Our light and salvation
Qur present Lord....
Overcome the world..

141
| Peace, light and......

115
112
127

63

68
71
106
153

84
215
61

T

66
198
53

| Refrain thy tongue....

INDEX.

Peaceful in the time..

Praise His name
Praise ye Jehovah's....
Pray for one another. .
Precions is He 36
Precious Saviour...... 137
Press o0 .ovvvvepen.. 176

58

135
105

| Quit you like men....
| Quit yourselves like. ...

Reapers, gather a.... 82
Reap the sheaves 5

101
| Repeat the story...... 104

Rise, my soul........ 235

Shout aloud for Jesus..
Somewhere...........
Sopg of triamph
So run that you may..
Sound theharp........ 234
Stand firm, be not.... T2
Step by step.......... 200
Strength for today.... 161
Strike your harps......
Submission
Such love was never. .
Sunshine
Sweet will of God....

208
1

169
97
a7

Teach us submission ..
The best frierd of all. .
The blood-bought ....
The bulwark of thy.... .44
The century’s bymn.... 113
The Christian's strength 183
The conquering lion. ...
The crowning day.... 163
The desire of all...... 86
The eagles 128
The eternal God is thy 121
The hope of the world.. 87
The good shepherd.... 136
The keys of tomorrow.. 21
The Lord is good...... 241

The Lordismy ......

245|

30| The Lord myshepherd. .
140 | The Lord's prayer....
Pilgrims of the morning 103 | The Master and His....

15 | The Master meets our. .
223 | The mighty God of....

The mighty shield of..
The perfect day
The power of Jehovah's
The saints on earth..
The shade of the cross
The shining light
The story that never..
Tha radiant dawn,,....
The trumpet callis....
The varying scenes....

Thine forever........ 1

Thy plan reveals thy..
Thy precepts, Lord....
'Tis Sabbat! in my....
To him that..........
To him that (No. 2)..
Toward the mark....
Prusting o ives isandes
‘Twill not be long....

Uplift thine eyes......
Walking in the........
Walking withmy......
Weary laden with....

U/ We come dear Lord..
9| We have an anchor. ...

Welcome to me
Well done
We praise thee Lord..

We would see Jesus. ...
What a Saviour......
What a triumph
What a wonderful....
What is there here....

4| What wonderful heights

When I get to the end. .
When our Lord with..
With hearts brave...
With humbleness of. ...
Witnessing for ......
Working with Jesus..
Would you shine......

T, C. Meredith, Music Printer, Chicago.

57| Ye saints with watchful 185








