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SACRED SONGS AND SOL OS

Twelve Hundred Hymns

I n order to fa ci li ta te reference to the ex i sti ng edi ti ons ofSACRED

SON GS SOLOS, N EW HYMN S SOLOS, a nd THE CHRISTIAN CHOIR ,

the or ig ina l Nos . i n these books a re i nserted after the N os . , thus

1 (Ea
s

t) ; 27 (
N
55 ) ; 3 6 (

q
t?

GOD THE FATHER Cre a ti on ,
Prov i de n ce , R ed em pti on

1 (35
8
6) s tame n s.

PRAISE, my soul, the King ofheaven ;
To Hi s feet thy tri bute bring ;
Ransomed, hea led, restored, forgi ven,

W ho like thee Hi s pra i se sha ll sing
Pra i se Him pra i se Him

Pra i se the everlasting Ki ng

2 Pra i se Him for Hi s grace and favour
To our fa thers in di stress ;

Pra i se Him, sti ll the same a s ever,
Slow to chi de, and swift to bless :
Pra i se Him pra i se Him
Glori ous in Hi s fa i thfulness

3 Fa ther-like He tends and spares us,
Well our feeble frame He knows ;

I n Hi s hands He gently bea rs us,
Rescues us from a ll our foes :
Pra i se Him pra i se Him

Widely a s Hi s mercy flows .

4 Angels, help us to adore Him,

Y e behold Him fa ce to face
Sun and

.

m
l
oon, bow down before

1m
Dwellers a ll in time and space,
Pra I se I

-I im pra i se Him
Pra I se W i th us the God ofgrace 1

2 s
A MI GHTY fortress i s our God,
A bulwa rk never fa i li ng :

Our Helper He, amid the flood
Ofmorta l i lls preva i ling.

For sti ll our anci ent foe
Doth seek to work hi s woe ;
Hi s craft and power are great,
And a rmed W i th cruel ha te
On earth i s nothi s equa l .

2 D i d we in our own strength confide,
Our stri ving would be losing,

Were not the ri ght Man on our side,
The Man ofGod’s own choosing.

Dost
,
a sk who tha t may be

Chri st Jesus, it i s He
L ord Sabaoth i s Hi s name,
From age to age the same ;
And He must win the ba ttle.

3 And tl
gfl

l

gl
h thi s world

, wi th dev i ls

Should threa ten to undo us :
W e wi ll notfear ; for God ha th wi lled
Hi s truth to triumph through us .

Let goods and kindred go ,

Thi s morta l li fe a lso ;
The body they may ki ll
God’s truth abi deth sti ll,
Hi s Kingdom i s for ever.



GOD THE FA THE R

3
A SAFE stronghold our God i s sti ll,

A trusty shi eld and weapon ;
He ’ll help us clea r from a ll the i ll
Tha t ha th us now o

’

ertaken .

The anci ent pri nce ofhell
Ha th ri sen wi th purpose fell ;
Strong ma i l ofcraft and power
He wea reth i n thi s hour,
On ea rth i s nothi s fellow.

2 Wi th force ofa rms we nothi ng can,

Full soon were we down-ri dden ;
Butfor us fights the proper Man,

Whom God Himselfhath b idden.

A sk ye , W ho i s thi s same
Chr i st Jesus i s Hi s name ,
The L ord Saba oth

’

s Son ;
He , and no other one ,
Sha ll conquer in the battle .

3 And were thi s world a ll devi ls o ’

er,

And watchi ng to devour us
W e lay it notto hea rt so sore

N ot they can overpower us.

And letthe prince ofi ll
L ook grim a s e

’

er he wi ll
,

He ha rms us not a whi t :
For why Hi s doom i s wri t ;
A word sha ll qui ckly slay him .

4 God’s word, for a ll thei r craft and
One momentwi ll not linger, [force

But, sp i te ofhell , Sha ll ha ve its course
’

Ti s wri tten by Hi s finger .

And though they take our l ife ,
Goods, honour, chi ldren, wife,
Y et i s the i r profit sma ll ;
These thi ngs sha ll van i sh a ll,
The ci ty ofGod rema ineth.

4 (i 1
8
6

THE God ofAbraham pra i se
Who re igns enthroned above ,
Anci ent ofeverla sting days,

And God oflove
Jehovah, great I AM
B y ea rth and Hea ven confest

I bow, and bless the sacred name,

3 Sp i ri t Oftruth and love,
L ife-gi ving, holy Dove ,

Speed forth Thy fl i ght 1
Mo ve on the wa ters ’ face
B y Thine a lm ighty grace,
And in ea rth

’

s da rkest placeFor ever blest 6 6 9 ,

2 The God ofAbraham pra i se I
Let there be hght

At whose supreme command 4 Blessed a nd holy Three ,
From ea rth I ri se

, and seek the joys Glori ous Tri ni ty,
At Hi s ri ghthand : Wi sdom,

love , mi ght;
I a ll on ea rth forsake , Boundless a s ocean

’

s ti de
I ts wi sdom, fame, and power, Roll ing in fullest pri de ,

And Him my only portion make, O
’

er the world fa r and wide ,
My Shi eld and Tower . L et there be l ight 1

The God ofAbraham pra i se 1
Whose a ll-sufli ci ent grace

Sha ll gui de me a ll my happy days
I n a ll my ways :

He ca lls a worm Hi s fri end 1
He ca lls Himselfmy God 1

And He sha ll save me to the end
Through Jesus

’ blood 1

He by Himselfha th sworn
,

I on Hi s oath depend ;
I sha ll, on eagles

’

wings upborne,
To heaven a scend :

I sha ll behold Hi s face
,

I sha ll Hi s power adore ,
And si ng the wonders ofHi s grace

For evermore 1

The whole triumphant host
Gi ve thanks to God on hi gh :
Ha i l 1 Fa ther, Son

, and Holy
They ever cry : [Ghost 1

Ha i l 1 Abraham’

s God and mine 1
I jo in the hea venly lays ;

All mi ght and majesty a re Thine,
And endless pra i se 1

THOU whose a lm ighty word
Chaos and da rkness hea rd

,

And took the i r fl ight,
Hear us, we humbly pra y ;
And , where the Gospel day
Sheds not i ts glori ous ray ,

L et there be l ight 1

2 Thou, who d i dst come to bri ng.

On Thy redeemi ng wing,
Hea li ng and si ght

Hea lth to the s i ck in mi nd,
Si ght to the inly blind
Oh

,
now to a ll mank ind
L et there be li ght 1



C re a ti on, P r o v i d ence , R ed emp ti on

6
To Him our songs we bring,

72“ Ha i l Him our graci ous KI ng,
COME, Thoua lmi ghty K ing, And W i thout cea sing sing,
Help us Thy name to sing, Worthy the L amb 1

Help us to pra i se :
Fa ther a ll-glori ous,
O

’

er a ll vi ctori ous,
Come , and rei gn over us,

Anci ent OfDays 1

2 Come, Thou inca rna te Word,
G i rd on Thy mi ghty sword ;

Our prayer a ttend :
Come, and Thy people bless,
And give Thy Word success :
Sp i ri t ofholiness,

On us descend 1
3 Come , Holy Comforter,
Thy sacred wi tness bear,

I n thi s glad hour :
Thou,

who a lmi ghty art,
N ow rule in every hea rt,
And ne

’

er from us depa rt,
Sp i ri t ofpower 1

4 To the great One in Three
The hi ghest pra i ses be,

Hence evermore 1
Hi s sovere i gn majesty
May we in glory see,

And to eterni ty
L ove and adore .

7 (i i i
GLORY to God on high 1
Lethea ven and ea rth reply ,

Pra i se ye Hi s name 1
Hi s love and grace adore ,
Who a ll our sorrows bore ;
Sing loud for evermore ,

Worthy the L amb 1
2 Whi le they a round the throne
Cheerfully joi n in one

,

Pra i s ing Hi s name ,
Y e who have feltHi s blood
Sea li ng your pea ce wi th God,
Sound Hi s dea r name abroad 1

Worthy the L amb 1
3 Join, a ll ye ransomed ra ce,
Our L ord and God to bless ;

Pra i se ye Hi s name 1
I n Him we wi ll rejoi ce ,
And

,

make a joyful noi se,
Shouti ng wi th heart and vo i ce,

Worthy the L amb 1
4 Wha t though we change our place ,
Y etwe sha ll never cea se

Pra i sing Hi s name ;

GRACE 1 ’

ti s a cha rming sound,
Ha rmoni ous to the ea r ;

Heaven wi th the echo sha ll resound,
And a ll the earth sha ll hear.

Saved by gra ce alone
Thi s i s all m

aIlmankm
p lea—

dJesus di ed for
And Jesus di ed

m
for met

i

’Twas grace tha t wrote my name
I n life’s eterna l book ;

’Twa s grace tha t gaveme to the L amb,
Who a ll my sorrows took .

Grace taught my wandering feet
TO tread the heavenly road ;

And new suppli es each hour I meet,
Whi le pressing on to God .

Gra ce taught my soul to pray,
And made mine eyes o

’

erflow ;
’Twa s grace whi ch keptme to thi s day,
And wi ll not letme go .

Oh, letThy gra ce insp i re
My soul wi th strength d ivi ne

May a ll my powers to Thee a spire,
And a ll my days be Thine .

9 8s

)83
AL L people tha t on ea rth do dwell,
Sing to the L ord wi th cheerful vo i ce :
Him serve wi th mi rth

, Hi s pra i se
forth tell

,

Come ye before Him and rejoi ce .

2 Know tha t the Lord I s God indeed,
Wi thout our a i d He di d us make .

W e a re Hi s flock, He doth us feed,
And for Hi s sheep He doth us take .

3 Oh, enter then Hi s ga tes wi th pra i se,
Approa ch wi th joy Hi s courts unto .

Pra i se, land, and bless Hi s name
For i t i s seemly so to do . (a lways,

4 For why .

‘
7 the L ord our God 1 8 good,

Hi s mercy i s for ever sure ;
Hi s truth at a ll times firmly stood,
And sha ll from age to age endure .

1 0
DAY by day the manna fell ;
Oh to lea rn thi s lesson well 1
Sti ll by consta ntmercy fed,
Gi ve us, L ord, our da i ly bread .

2 Day by day,
”
the promi se reads,

Da i ly strength for da i ly needs ;



GOD THE FA THE R

Ca st foreboding fea r away,
Take the manna ofto-day .

3 Thouour da i ly ta sk sha lt gi ve ;
Day by day to Thee we l i ve
So sha ll added yea rs fulfil
N otour own, our Fa ther

’

s will .

1 1 (i i i;
OH, worship the King,
All glori ous above 1

Oh, gratefully s ing
Hi s power and Hi s love ;

Our Shi eld and Defender,
The Anci ent ofDays ,
Pavi l ioned in splendour,
And gi rded with pra i se .

2 Oh, tell OfHi s might,
Oh

, si ng ofHi s grace 1
Whose robe i s the li ght,
Whose canopy spa ce ;

Hi s chari ots ofwra th
The deep thunder-clouds form,

And da rk i s Hi s pa th
On the wings ofthe storm.

3 The ea rth wi th its store

Al
Of

g

v

g
onc

'

let
ish
untold,

mi ty y power 8-8

Ha th founded ofold :
1 3 (733) M ’s"

Ha th ’

stabli shed i tfa st
B y a changeless decree ;

And round i t hath ca st,
L ike a mantle, the sea .

4 Thy bountiful ca re,
Wha t tongue can reci te

‘

2

I tbreathes in the a i r
,

I t Shines in the l i ght ;
I t streams from the hi lls ,
I tdescends to the pla in,

And sweetly d i sti ls in
The dew and the ra in .

5 Fra i l chi ldren ofdust,
And feeble a s fra i l

I n Thee do we trust,
N or find Thee to fa i l :

Thy merci es how tender,
How firm to the end 1

Our Maker
,
Defender,

R edeemer, and Fri end 1
6 O mea sureless M i ght 1

I nef
’
fable L ove 1

Whi le angels del ight
To hymn Thee above ,

The humbler creati on,

Though feeble the i r lays,
Wi th true adorati on

Sha ll s ing to Thy pra i se .

OH, pra i se ye the L ord
Wi th hea rt and wi th vo i ce ;

Hi s merci es record,
And round Him rejoi ce .

Y e ch i ldren ofZi on,

Your Savi our adore 1
And learn to rely on

Hi s gra ce evermore .

2 Repose on Hi s a rm,

Y e sheep ofHi s fold,
W ha t terror can harm
Wi th Him to uphold

Hi s sai nts a re Hi s trea sure,
Thei r peace wi ll He seek,

And pour wi thoutmea sure
Hi s gi fts on the meek .

3 Go on in Hi s mi ght,
Y e men ofthe L ord :

Hi s word be your li ght,
Hi s promi se your sword :

The King ofSa lva ti on
Your foes wi ll

'

subdue ,
Bring forth your oblation,

Your pra i ses renew.

THOUGH troubles a ssa i l ,
And dangers afi

‘

ri ght;
Though fri ends should a ll fa i l ,
And foes a ll uni te

Y et one thing secures us,
Whatever betide :

The Scri pture a ssures us,
The L ord wi ll provide .

2 The bi rds, wi thout barn
Or storehouse , a re fed ;

From them letus lea rn
To trust for our bread :

Hi s sa i nts wha t i s fitting
Sha ll ne

’

er be denied,
So long a s

’

ti s wri tten,

The L ord wi ll provi de .

3 Hi s ca ll we obey,

L ike Abram ofold,
N otknowing our way ;
Butfa i th makes us bold :

For though we a re strangers ,
W e ha ve a good Gui de ;

And trust in a ll dangers :

The L ord wi ll provide .

4 N o strength -ofour own,

Or goodness we cla im ;
Y et s ince we have known
The Savi our’s grea t name,



C r ea ti on , P ro v i dence , R edemp ti on

I n thi s our strong tower M ,

For safety we hi de,
l 5 (450)

Almi ghty Hi s power :
The Lord wi ll provi de .

1 4 (33184

My Savi our i s near,
And for my reli ef
Wi ll surely appea r :

B y prayer letme wrestle,
And He wi ll perform ;
Wi th Chri st in the vessel,
I smi le at the storm.

2 Though da rk be my way,
Si nce He i s my Gui de,

’

T i s mine to Obey,
’

Ti s Hi s to provi de :
Though ci sterns be broken,

And crea tures a ll fa i l,
The word He ha th spoken
Sha ll surely preva i l.

3 Hi s love , i n t ime pa st,
Forbi ds me to think

He’ll lea v
gl
me at l

i
st

I n trou e to si n

Each sweet Ebenezer 1 6
I have in rev iew

Confirms Hi s good plea sure
To help me quite through.

4 W hy should I compla in
Ofwant or d i stress,

Tempta ti on or pa in 7
He told me no less ;

The he i rs ofsa lvati on,

I know from Hi s Word
,

Through much tri bulati on
Must follow thei r L ord .

5 How b itter tha t cup
N o hea rt can concei ve

,

Wh i ch He drank qui te up,
Tha t s inners mi ght l ive 1

Hi s way wa s much rougher
And da rker than mi ne ;

D id Chri st, my Lord , suffer,
And sha ll I rep i ne

6 Since all tha t I -meet
Sha ll work for my good,

The bi tter i s sweet
, 3 ,

The medi cine , food ; 1 7 (838 )
Thoughpa inful at present, GOD loved the world ofs inners lost

’

TW I ll cea se before long, And ruined by the Fa ll ;
And then— Oh

,
how pleasant Sa lvati on full , athi ghest cost,

The conqueror
’

s song 1 He offers free to a ll.

L ET us sing ofthe love ofthe Lord
A s now unto Him we draw ni gh

Letus sing to the pra i se ofthe God

ofa ll grace ,
For the ' love tha t gave Jesus to di e 1

Oh, the love that gave Jesus to di e !
The love that gave Jesus to di e 1

Pra i se God, i t i s mi ne, thi s love so di v ine,
The love that gave Jesus to di e 1

2 Oh, how grea t wa s the love tha t was
Shown

To us 1 -we can never tell why
N ot to angels, butmen ; letus pra i se

Him aga in,

For the love tha t gave -Jesus to di e 1
3 N ow thi s loveunto a llGod commends,

N ot one would Hi s mercy pa ss by ;
Whosoever sha ll ca ll,

” there i s

pardon for a ll
I n the love tha t gave Jesus to di e 1

4 Who i s he tha t Can sepa ra te those
Whom God doth i n love justify

Wha tsoever we need He includes in
the deed

I n the love tha t gave Jesus to di e 1

REDEMPTION 1 oh, wonderful story
Glad message for youand for me :

Tha t Jesus ha s purchased our pa rdon,

And pa I d a ll the debt on the tree .

B eli ev e i t, 0 s inner, beli eve i t ;
R ecei ve the lad message

—
’
ti s true ;

T rust now i n e cruci fied Savi our :
Salvati on He offers to you.

2 From dea th unto li fe He ha th brought
us,

And made us by gra ce sons ofGod ;
A founta in i s opened for sinners :
Oh, wa sh and be cleansed i n the
blood 1

3 N o longer sha ll sin have dominion,

Though present to tempt and annoy ;
For Chri st, in Hi s blessed redempti on,

The power ofsi n sha ll destroy.

4 Accept now God
’

s offer ofmercy ;
To Jesus, oh ha sten to-day ;

For He wi ll recei ve him tha t cometh,
And never wi ll turn him away .



GOD THE FA THE R

Oh,
’
twa s love , ’

twa s wondrous love,
T he love ofGod to me 1

I t brought my Savi our from above,
T o di e on C alvary .

2 E
’

en now by fa i th I cla im Him mi ne,
The ri sen Son ofGod ;

R edemptlon by HI S death I find,
And cleansmg through the Blood .

3 Love brings the glori ous fulness in,

And to Hi s sa ints makes known
The blessed restfrom inbred s in

,

Through fa i th in Chri st a lone .

4 Beli eving souls
,
rejo i cing go ;

There sha ll to yoube gi ven
A glori ous foreta ste , here below,

Ofendless l i fe I n heaven .

5 Ofvi ctory now O
’

er Sa tan’

s power
L et a ll the ransomed sing,

And tr iumph in the dy ing hour,
Through Chri stthe L ord, our K ing .

1 8 (on )280

I N gra ce the holy God
D i d full salv atlon plan,

E lecti ng I n HI S sovere i gn grace
To sa ve rebell i ous man.

B y gra ce are ye saved through fa ith,
Through fa i th, through fa i th,
Through fa i th, and that not ofyourselves,
Through fa i th , and that not ofyourselves,
N ot ofworks , . not ofworks ,

N ot ofworks , lest any man should boast
I t i s the g i ft ofGod

N ot ofworks , lest any man should boast
I t i s the g i ft ofGod .

I t 1 8 the gift ofGod i t i s thegi ft ofGod
I t i s the gi ft ofGod— the g i ft ofGod .

Thi s gra ce ofGod appears
I nJesus Chri st HI S Son,

He , l ifted on the cross ofshame,
The grace ofGod makes known .

To a ll who do bel i eve
I n God , through Chri st revea led ,

B y grace they full sa lva ti on have,
And sons ofGod a re sea led .

I N some way or other
The L ord w i ll provide : 2 1 (391

I tmay not be my way ,
I tmay not be thy way ;
And yet, i n Hi s own way ,

The L ord wi ll prov i de .

Then we
’
ll trust in the L ord,

And He wi ll p rovi de
Y es , we

’
ll trust i n the L ord ,

And He w i ll provi de .

2 At some time or other
The L ord will provi de :

I tmay notbe my time ,
I tmay notbe thy time ;
And yet, in Hi s own time ,

The L ord wi ll provide .

3 Despond themno longer ;
The L ord wi ll prov i de ;

And thi s be the token
N o word He hath spoken
W a s ever yet broken :

The L ord wi ll provi de .

4 March on then ri ght boldly ;
The sea sha ll di v ide ;

The pa thway made glori ous,
Wi th shoutings vi ctorious,
We

’ll jo in in the chorus
,

The L ord wi ll provi de .

20 (4686 L .

COME si ng, my soul, and pra i se the

[blood ;
W ho b

r

ath redeemed thee by Hi s
Deli vered thee from cha ins tha t

bound, [ground
And brought thee to redempti on

R edempti on ground , the ground ofpeace
R edempti on ground , oh , wondrous grace
Here let our p ra i se to God abound ,
W ho saves us on REDEMPTI ON GROUND !

2 Once from my God I wandered far,
And wi th Hi s holy wi ll made wa r ;
But now my songs to God abound ;
I
’

m standing on redempti on ground .

3 Oh, joyous hour when God to me
A vi s i on gave ofCa lva ry ; (bound :
My bonds were loosed, my soul
I sang upon redempti on ground .

4 N o works ofmeri t now I plead,
But Jesus take for a ll my need ;
N o ri ghteousness in me i s found,
Ex ceptupon redempti on ground .

5 Come , wea ry soul, and here find rest ;
Accept redempti on,

and be blest :
The Chri st who died, by God i s

crowned
To pardon on redemption ground .

BEHOLD , wha t love, wha t boundless
The Fa ther ha th bestowed [love ,

On sinners lost tha twe should
‘

be

N ow ca lled the sons ofGod 1

B ehold what manner of love
what manner oflove the F ather hath bestowed
upon us, that we that we should be

called should be called the sons ofGod I



2 N o longer far from Him, butnow
B y preci ous blood made ni gh,

Accepted i n the Well-beloved,
Nea r to God

’

s hea rt we li e .

3 Wha t we in glory soon sha ll be,
I t doth notyet appea r ;

Butwhen our preci ous L ord we see,
W e sha ll Hi s image bea r .

4 Wi th such a blessed hope in View,

W e would more holy be ,
More like our ri sen, glor ious L ord,
Whose face we soon sha ll see .

HOLY, Holy , Holy L ord God
Alm ighty ! [ri se to Thee ;

E a rly in the morning our song sha ll
HOIy
MHloly, Holy ! Merci ful and

I

God I nThree Persons, blessedTrini ty !
2 Holy ,

Holy , Holy ! a ll the sa ints
adore Thee ,

Ca sting down the i r golden crowns
a round the gla ssy sea ;

Cherubim and Seraphim fa ll ing down
before Thee ; [sha lt be .

Whi ch wert, and a rt, and evermore
3 Holy, Holy, Holy thOugh the dark

ness hide Thee
Though the eye of s inful man Thy

glory may not see : [bes ide Thee ,
Only Thou a rt holy, there i s none

Perfect in power, in love, and puri ty .

Holly , Holy ! L ord God

Y
All Thy works sha ll pra i se Thy

name in ea rth, and sky , and sea ;
Holy , H

“

oly, Holy ! Merciful and
M ighty [Trini ty l

God in Three Persons, blessed

23 (355
To God be the glory grea t thi ngs

.

He ha th done : [us Hi s Son ;
So loved He the world tha t He gave
Who y i elded Hi s li fe an a tonement

fOl‘ Sl [ma go in.

And opened the L i fe-gate
a

t
y
hat a ll

Pra i se the L ord ! pra i se the L ord ! L et the
ea rth hear Hi s voice [p eop le re joi ce

Pra i se the L ord ! p ra i se the L ord ! L et the
Oh , come to the F ather, through Jesus the Son
And we

'

H im the glory—
great things He hath

one .

2 0 perfect redemption,
the purcha se

ofblood, [God
To every bel ieve the promi se of

I *

C re a ti on , P r o v i d ence , R ed emp ti on

GOD THE SON

Hi s Bi rth

8 7 8 7

The vi lest ofl
'

ender who truly beli eves,
Tha t moment from Jesus a pardon

rece i ves .

3 Grea t things He ha th taught us, grea t
things He ha th done , [the Son ;

And grea t our rejo i cing through Jesus
But purer, and hi gher, and grea ter

wi ll be [Jesus we see .

Our wonder, our transport, when

HARK wha t mean those holy voi ces
Sweetly sound ing in the ski es

L o th
’

angel i c host rejoi ces,
L oudest ha llelujahs ri se .

2 L i sten to the wondrous story
Whi ch they chant I n hymns of

“

joy :
Glory I n the highest, glory !
Glory be to God most h igh.

Peace on ea rth, good-wi ll frombeav
Reaching fa r a s man i s found ; [en,

Souls redeemed and s ins forgi ven,

L oud our golden ha rps sha ll sound .

Chri st i s born the grea t Anointed
Heaven and ea rth Hi s glory s ing ;

Oh rece i ve whom God appointed
For your Prophet, Pri est, and King !
Ha sten, morta ls, to adore Him,

Lea rn Hi s name and ta ste Hi s joy ,
Ti ll in heaven ye s ing before Him
Glory be to God most hi gh

6 Letus lea rn the wondrous story
Ofour great R edeemer

’

s bi rth ;
Spread the br ightness ofHi s glory,
Ti ll it cover a ll the earth.

25 35
HARK,

9

the glad sound -the Savi our
The Savi our promi sed long ; [comes !

L etevery hea rt exult wi th joy,
And every voi ce be song !

2 He comes ! the pri soners to relea se,
I n Satan

’

s bondage held ;
The ga tes ofbra ss before Him burst,
The Iron fetters y i eld .

3 He comes ! the broken hea rts to b ind
,

The bleeding souls to cure ;
And wi th the trea sures ofHi s grace
To enri ch the humble poor.

4 Our glad hosanna s , Prince ofPeace
Thy welcome sha ll procla im ;

And heaven’

s ex a lted a rches ring
Wi th Thy most honoured name .



GOD THE SON

26 (043° n.c.m.

O L ITTLE town ofBethlehem,

How sti ll we see thee li e
Above thy deep and dreamless sleep
The si lent stars go by ;

Y et in thy da rk streets shineth
The everlas ting L i ght ;

The hopes and fea rs ofa ll the years
Are met in thee to-ni ght !

2 For Chri st i s born ofMa ry ;
And ga thered all above

,

Whi le morta ls sleep ,
the angels keep

Thei r watch ofwondering love .

0 morning stars, together
Procla im the holy birth,

And pra i ses sing to God the Ki ng,
And pea ce to men on ea rth I

3 How si lently, how si lently,
The wondrous gift i s gi ven

So God impa rts to human hearts
The blessi ngs ofHi s heaven .

N o car may hea r Hi s coming ;
But in thi s world ofsin

,

Where meek souls wi ll recei ve
The clea r Chri st enters i n.

4 O holy Chi ld ofBethlehem,

Descend to us, we pray ;
Ca st outour s in and enter in
B e born in us to-day

We hea r the holy angels
The grea t glad t i dings tell,

Oh, come to us , ab ide wi th us,
Our L ord Emmanuel

27 (i s )
NEVER shone a l ight so fa i r,
Never fell so sweet a song,

As the chorus in the a i r
Chanted by the angel throng

Every sta r took up the story :

Chri st has come the Prince ofglory,
Come in hum le hea rts to dwell

God wi th us, God wi th us,
God wi th us, Immanuel

2 Sti ll tha t Jub i lee ofsong
Breaks upon the ri si ng morn ;

Whi le the anthem rolls a long,
Floods ofli ght the ea rth adorn ;

Old and young take up the story :

3 Welcome now the blessed day, [K ing ;
When we pra i se the L ord our

When we meet to pra i se and pray ,
And Hi s love wi th gladness sing ;

Let the world take up the story :

28 a.) ma

ROLL ING downward through the mi d
ni ght, (song ;

Comes a glori ous burst ofheavenly
’

T i s a chorus full ofsweetness
And the si ngers are an angel throng .

Glory 1 glory in the hi ghest [men I
On the ea rth good-wi ll and peace to

Down the ages send the echo
L et the glad earth shout aga in 1

2 Wondering shepherds see the glory,
Hea r the word the shini ng ones

decla re ;
At the manger fa ll in worship, (a i r.

Whi le the musi c fills the qui vering
'

3 Chri st the Savi our, God
’

s Anointed,
Comes to ea rth our fea rful debt “

to
Man ofSorrows , and rejected, [pay
Lamb ofGod, thattakes our sin away .

29 (i ii ;
ANGELS, from the rea lms ofglory,
Wing your fli ght o

’

er a ll the ea rth ;
Y e who sang crea ti on

’

s story,
N ow procla im Messi ah

’

s bi rth :
Come and worshi p

Worshi p Chr i st, the new-bornKing l
Shepherds in the field ab id ing,
Wa tching o

’

er the i r flocks by
God wi th man i s now resi ding, [ni ght ;
Yonder shines the I nfant-light :

Come and worshi p
Worship Chri st, the new-bornKing

Sages , leave your contemp la ti ons ;
Bri ghter vi si ons beam afa r

Seek the grea t Desire ofna tions,
Y e have seen Hi s nata l star :

Come and worsh ip
Worship Chri st, the new-bornKingjl

Sa ints before the a lta r bending,
Wa tching long in hope and fea r,

Suddenly the L ord, descending,
I n Hi s temple sha ll appear :

Come and worshi p
Worship Chri st, the new-bornKing

HARK the hera ld angels s ing,
Glory to the new-born King,
Peace on ea rth and mercy mi ld
God and sinners reconci led
Joyful , a ll ye nations, ri se ,
Join the triumph ofthe sk ies ;
Wi th th’

angeli c host procla im,

Chri st i s born in Bethlehem.

”

Ha rk the hera ld angels s ing,
Glory to the new-born King .



2 Chri st, by highestheaven adored,
Chri st, the everla sting L ord,
L a te in time behold Him come,
Offspring ofa Vi rgi n

’

s womb ;
Ve i led in flesh the Godhead see ;
Ha i l th’

I nca rna te De ity,
Plea sed a s Man wi th men to dwell,
Jesus our I mmanuel
Hark the hera ld angels sing,
Glory to the new-born K ing .

3 Ha i l , the heavenly Pri nce ofPeace
Ha i l

,
the Sun ofR ighteousness

L i ght and life to a ll He brings,
R i sen wi th hea li ng in Hi s wings ;
M i ld , He lays Hi s glory by,
Born tha t man no more may di e,
Born to ra i se the sons ofea rth,
Born to gi ve them second bir th .

Ha rk the hera ld angels sing,
Glory to the new-born King.

3 1 (his)
OH come

, a ll ye fa i thful,
Joyfully triumphant, [accord z

To Bethlehem ha sten now wi th glad
Lo in a manger
L i es the K ing ofangels ;
Oh come , letus adore Him,

Oh come , let us adore Him
, Chr i st

the L ord

R a i se , ra i se , cho i rs ofangels,
Songs ofloudest triumph ;

Through heaven
’

s hi gh a rches be your
pra i ses poured :

N ow to our God be
Glory in the hi ghest ;
Oh come, letus adore Him,

Oh come , let us adore Him , Chri st
the L ord

Amen L ord, we bless
“

Thee ,
Born for our sa lvation ;

0 Jesus for ever be Thy name
Word ofthe Fa ther, [adored ;
L a te in flesh appeari ng ;
Oh come, letus adore Him,

Oh come, let us adore Him, Chr i st
the L ord

32
ONCE in roya l Davi d

’

s ci ty
Stood a lowly ca ttle shed,

Where a mother la i d her Baby,
I n a manger for Hi s bed .

Mary was tha t mother mi ld,
Jesus Chri st her li ttle Chi ld .

Hi s B i rth

3 3 is

2 He came down to earth from heaven,

Who i s God and L ord ofa ll,
And Hi s shelter was a stable,
And Hi s cradle was a sta ll .
Wi th the poor, and mean, and lowly,
L i ved on earth our Savi our holy.

3 And through a ll Hi s wondrous chi ld
He would honour and obey, [hood

Love and wa tch the lowly mother
I n whose gentle a rms He lay .

Chri sti an chi ldren a ll mustbe
M i ld

, obedi ent, good a s He .

4 For He i s our Chi ldhood
’

s pa ttern,
Day by day like us He grew ;

He was li ttle, weak, and he lpless,
Tea rs and smi les like us He know ;

And He feeleth for our sadness,
And He sha reth in our gladness .

5 And our eyes at last sha ll see Him
Through Hi s own redeeming love,

For tha t Chi ld so dear and gentle
I s our Lord in heaven above ;

And He leads Hi s chi ldren on

To the p lace where He i s gone .

6
‘

N ot in tha t poor lowly stable
,

Wi th the ox en standi ng by ,
W e sha ll see Him— but I n hea ven,
Set a tGod’

s ri ght hand on hi gh
When like stars Hi s chi ldren crowned,
All In whi te sha ll wa i t a round .

WHI I

B
E

y

sh
i
e

g

p
l

herds wa tched thei r flocks

All sea ted on the ground ;
The angel ofthe L ord came down,
And glory shone a round .

Fear not ! sa i d he— for mi ghty
dread

Had sei zed the i r troubled mind
,

Glad ti dings ofgrea t joy I bring
To youand a ll mankind .

To you, in Davi d
’

s town,
thi s day

,I s born ofDavi d’s line
The Savi our, who i s Chri st the
And thi s sha ll be the si gn :

The heavenly Babe you there sha ll
To human vi ew d i splayed, [find
All meanly wrapped in swa thing
And In a manger la i d . [bands,

5 Thus spake the seraph— and forth
Appeared a shining throng [wi th

Ofangels, pra i sing God , who thus
Addressed thei r joyful song :



GOD THE SON

6 All glory be to God on hi gh
And to the ea rth be peace
Goodwi ll henceforth from heaven to

Begin , and never cea se [men

3 4 (i s
To us a Chi ld ofhope i s born,

To us a Son i s gi ven ;
Him sha ll the tri bes ofea rth obey,
Him a ll the hosts ofheaven .

2 Hi s name sha ll be the Prince ofPeace,
For evermore adored,

The Wonderful, the Counsellor,
The grea t and mi ghty

“

L ord I

3 Hi s power, increa sing, sti ll sha ll
Spread

Hi s re i gn no end sha ll know :

Justi ce sha ll guard Hi s throne above,
And peace abound below.

3 5 (is)
THOU d idst leave Thy throne and Thy

kingly crown,

When Thoucamest to earth for me ;
But in Bethlehem

’

s home wa s there
found no room

For Thy holy na ti vi ty :

Oh, come to my heart, L ord Jesus
There 1 3 room in my hea rt for Thee

Oh, come to my heart, L ord Jesus , come
There i s room i n my heart for T hee.

2 Heaven’

s a rches rang when the angels
sang,

Procla iming Thy roya l degree ;
Butoflowly bi rth cam

’

stThou, L ord,
on ea rth

,

And in grea t humi li ty :

3 The fox es found rest, and the bi rds
had thei r nest

I n the shade ofthe forest tree ;
But Thy couch wa s the sod, 0 Thou

Son ofGod,
I n the deserts ofGa li lee :

4 Thoucamest
,
O Lord, wi th the li vi ng

Word
Tha t should setThy people free ;

But wi th mocking scorn
, and wi th

crown ofthorn
,

They bore Thee to Ca lva ry :

Oh , come to my hea rt, L ord Jesus !
Thy cross i s my only p lea

Oh, come to my heart, L o
l
rd Jesus, come !

Thy cross i s my only plea .

H i s L i fe a n d L ove

3 6 (“7S

5 When hea ven’

s a rches sha ll ri ng, and
her cho i rs sha ll s i ng

At Thy coming to vi ctory ;
Let Thy vo ice ca ll me home, sayi ng,

Y et there i s room
,

There i s room a tMy s idefor thee
And my heart shall rejoi ce, L ord Jesus 1
When Thou comest and callest for me.

I W IL L sing the love ofJesus

.Grea ter lovewa s never known ;
Y I eldI ng up HI S l ife for Si nners,
Oh

,
what love to me wa s shown

I wi ll p ra i se my great R edeemer,
As my days a re on the wi ng ;

I wi ll s i ng ofHim who saves me,

I wi ll magn ify the L ord my Ki ng .

2 I wi ll sing the words ofJesus
Words ofMe from l s D i vi ne ;

Full ofcomfort, joy, and courage,
PrecI ous to thi s soul ofnune .

3 I wi ll sing the gra ce ofJesus
Grace my hea rtmay now rece i ve ;

He by fa i th wi ll sea l my pardon,

I fHi s promi se I beli eve .

4 I wi ll sing the name ofJesus
N ame ofa ll most dea r to me ;

B y the ransomed host i n glory
Sha ll Hi s name ex a lted be .

(his
SITTI NG by the waysi de, s inful, weak,

and blind
, [day ,

Wa i ting in my da rkness for the
0 ThouSavi our, Jesus, 7merciful and

ki nd, [away
Hear me now, and take my si ns

0 one knows my sorrow, no one cares for me

W ai ti ng i n the da rkness for the day ;
Hear a s i nner p leadi ng, p lea di ng, L ord, wi th
Jesus, come and take my si ns away [T hee

2 L ong in da rkness wa i ting, wea ry , sad,
and lone , [see

How I long Thy glori ous fa ce to

0 Thou blessed Jesus, make me a l!
Thine own [setme free ]

Speak the word, and Thou canst

3 Wea ry wi th my blindness, wa i ti ng a ll

the day , [pa in ;
Wea ry wi th my sorrow and my

0 ThouSon ofDavi d, pass me not,
I pray : [aga in

Leave me not in hopeless ni ght



4 Si tting by the waysi de, sinful, weak,
and blind,

I s there any hOpe for one li ke me
Somethi ng seems to whi sper in my

da rkened m ind, [sinner free .

”

Chr i st ha s power to set the

38
I AM so glad tha t our Fa ther in

heaven [gi ven z
Tells ofHi s love in the Book He ha s
Wonderful things in the Bi ble I see ;
Thi s i s the dea rest, tha t Jesus loves

I am so glad that Jesus loves me,
Jesus loves me , Jesus loves me ,

I am so glad that Jesus loves me,

Jesus loves even me .

2 Though
ay

I forget Him, and wander

[stray ;
Sti ll

a

He
y
doth love me wherever I

Back to Hi s dear lovi ng a rms do I
flee, [m .

When I remember tha t Jesus loves
3 Oh,

if there’8 only one song I can

sing, [grea t King,
When in Hi s beauty I see the

Thi s sha ll my song in eterni ty be,
Oh, wha t a wonder tha t Jesus loves
me

4 Jesus loves me , and I know I love
Him :

‘

[soul to redeem ;
L ove brought Him down my poor

Y es, i t wa s love made Him di e on

the tree :
Oh

,
I am certa in tha t Jesus loves me

5 I fone should a sk ofme, howcan I tell ?
Glory to Jesus, I know very well
God’s Holy Sp i ri t wi th mine doth

agree , [me .

Constantly wi tnessing— Jesus loves
6 I n thi s a ssurance I find sweetest rest

,

Trusting I n Jesus, I know I am blest ;
Sa tan, d i smayed, from my soul now

doth flee, [loves me .

When I just tell him tha t Jesus

3 9 ( 1 09)
TEL L the glad story of Jesus

,
who

came , (cla im ;
Full of compa ssi on, the lost to re

Tell ofredempti on through fa i th in
Hi s name .

Tell the glad story aga in !
T ell . . i t agai n ! T ell . . i t agai n !
T ell the glad story to sufi

t
erin man

T ell i t, oh tell i t, aga i n
g

H i s L ife a nd L o v e

2 Tell the glad story where , sad and
Opprest, [rest ;

Many in bondage a re si ghing for

Tell them i n Jesus they a ll may be
Tell the glad story aga in . [blestz

3 Tell the glad story wi th pa ti ence and

love , [prove ;
Urging the lost ones Hi s mercy to

Tell them of mansi ons prepa ring
Tell the glad story a ga i n [above :

4 Tell the glad story when Jordan
’

s

da rk wave [brave ;
Ca lleth our loved ones its b i llows to
Tell them tha t Jesus I smighty to save :
Tell the glad story aga i n !

40
JESU S, my Savi our, to Bethlehem

came, [Shame ;
Born in a manger to sorrow and

Oh, i t wa s wonderful— blest be Hi s
Seeking for me , for me ! (name !

Seeking for me for me
Seeki ng for me ! for me

Oh
’

, i t was wonderful— blest be Hi s name

Seeking for me, for me

2 Jesus, my Savi our, on Ca lvary
’

s tree,
Pa i d the grea t debt, and my soul He

setfree ; [be
Oh, it wa s wonderful— how could i t

Dyi ng for me, for me

Dying for me I for me .

Dying for me ! for me .

Oh, i t was wonderful— how could i t be P
Dyi ng for me, for me

3 Jesus, my Savi our, the same a s ofold,
Whi le I was wand

’

ring afa r from the
fold, [my soul,

Gently and long di d He plead wi th
Ca lli ng for me, for me

C alling for rne for me

C alli ng for me . for me

Gently and long di d He p lead wi th my soul,
C g for me , for me .

4 Jesus, my Savi our, sha ll come from
on hi gh

Sweet i s the promi se a s wea ry yea rs
fly (sky.

Oh, I sha ll see Him descendfrom the
Comi ng for me, for me

Comi ng for me for me

Comi ng for me for me

Oh, I shall see Him des cend from the sky,
Comi ng for me, for me !



GOD THE SON

4 1 (“i i
I HAVE hea rd ofJesus in Bethlehem
Ofwhom it ha th been sa id, [born,

Tha t a star the wi se men followed
from fa r

,

Ti ll they reached Hi s lowly bed .

He i s my Savi our ! Thi s same Jesus of
whom I

’
v e hea rd , 0

He i s my Savi our ! I
’

ve found i t i n Hi s

2 I have hea rd of Jesus on Ga li lee
’

s

The W I nd obeyed HI S W i ll, [wave
And the sea grew ca lm athearing HI S
Vo i ce

I n the wondrous Peace , be sti ll
3 I have hea rd of Jesus at Bethany

’

s

When standing by the grave, [home ,
How He cri ed, Come forth, O

L azarus, now
I n Hi s mi ghty power to save .

4 I have heard ofJesus on Ca lvary
’

s

He di ed a Savi our true ; [brow,

And
I

He sa id,
“

F orgi ve them, Fa ther,
pray,

For they know notwha t they do .

5 I have heard ofJesus in sepulchre la i d,
I n dea th’s da rk, sullen gloom ;

How He burst the bars, and ri sing,
came forth,

Mi

g
hty Vi ctor from the tomb

42 °

THERE
25

I s no love like the love ofJesus,
Never to fade or fa ll,

Ti ll into the fold ofthe peace ofGod
He has ga thered us a ll.
Jesus ’ love, preci ous love,
B oundless and pure and free

d
[soul,

Oh, turn to that love, weary wander i ng
Jesus pleadeth for th ee.

2 There i s no heart like the heart of
fi lled W I th a tender love ; [Jesus,

N o throb nor thre e tha t our hea rts
ButHe feels It above. [can know,

3 Oh, letus hark to the voi ce ofJesus
h
,
may we never roam,

Ti ll safe we rest on Hi s loving brea st
I n the clea r heavenly home .

TELL me the story ofJesus,
Wri te on my hea rt every word ;

Tell me the story most preci ous,
Sweetest tha t ever was hea rd :

Tell how the angels in chorus
Sang, as they welcomed Hi s bi rth,
G lory to God I n the hi ghest,
Peace and good tidings to ea rth .

" 9

2 Fa st ing a lone in the desert,
Tell ofthe days tha t He passed ;

How for our sins He wa s tempted,
Y etwas triumphant at la st :

Tell ofthe years ofHi s labour,
Tell ofthe sorrows He bore ;

He was desp i sed and rejected,
Homeless, aflli cted, and poor.

3 Tell ofthe cross where they nai led
Tell ofHI S angui sh and pa in [Him

Tell of the grave where they la i d
Tell

.

how He l i veth aga in : (Him,

Love , in tha t story so tender,
C learer than ever I See :

Glory for ever to Jesus
He pa i d the ransom for me .

44 7s.

FROM the Bethlehem manger-home,
Wa lking Hi s dear form beside,
W e to Ca lva ry

’

s mount have come,
Where our L ord was crucified .

Sweet tones of love come down the ages
through [do.

’

Father, forgi ve they know not what they

2 Scomful words the soldi ers fling,
Wi cked rulers Him deri de ,
Saying, I fThoube the Ki ng,
Save Thyself, ThouCruci fied

3 Wondrous love for sinful men,
Ofthe sinless

,
One tha t di ed I

May we wound Thee not aga in,
Thou, O Chri st, the Crucified

45 (hi s
’

T1 s known on ea rth and heaven too,
’

Ti s sweet to me because
’

tis true
The old, old story i s ever new ;
Tell me more about Jesus

T ell me more about Jesus
T ell me more about Jesus

Him would I know who loved me to
T ell me more about Jesus

2 Earth’s fa i rest flowers wi ll droop and

I e ,

Dark clouds o
’

erspread yon azure sky
L ife

’

s dearest joys fli tfleetestby ;
Tell me more about Jesus

3 overwhelmed wi th unbel ief,
When burdened wi th a bl inding gri ef
Come kindly then to my reli ef;
Tell me more about Jesus 1

4 And when the glory-land I see,
And take the place prepared for

Throughendless years my song sha ll
Tell me more about Jesus



46 a
I LOVE to tell the Story
Ofunseen things above,

OfJesus and Hi s glory,
OfJesus and Hi s love .

I love to tell the Story,
Because I know i t

’

s true ;
I t sa ti sfies my longi ngs
As nothing else can do .

I love to tell the Story
”
Twi ll be In theme i n glory,
T o tell the 1 d , Old Story,

Jesus and Hi s love.

2 I love to tell the Story :
More wonderful it seems

Than all the golden fanci es
Ofall our golden dreams .

I love to tell the Story :
I tdid so much for me ;

And tha t i s just the rea son
I tell i tnow to thee .

3 I love to tell the Story :
’
Ti s plea sant to repea t

Wha t seems, each time I tell it,
More wonderqy sweet.

I love to tell the Story :
For some have never heard

The message ofsa lvati on
From God’s own Holy Word .

4 I love to tell the Story :
For those who know i tbest

Seem hungering and thi rsting
To hea r i t like the rest .

And when, in scenes ofglory,
I sing the N EW , N EW SONG,

’Twi ll be the OLD , OLD STORY
Tha t I have loved so long.

47 (a )
NEITHER do I condemn thee
Oh, words ofwondrous gra ce

Thy s ins were borne upon the cross
Bel ieve, and go in peace .

Ne i ther do I condemn thee
Oh

,
s ing i t o

’

er and o
’
er

N eI ther do I condemn thee
Go, and s in no more.

”

2 Nei ther do I condemn thee
For there i s therefore now
N o condemnati on for thee ,
A s atthe cross youbow.

3 Nei ther do I condemn thee
I came not to condemn ;

I came from God to sa ve thee
And turn thee from thy sin .

4 Nei ther do I condemn thee
Oh, pra i se the God ofgrace l

H i s L ife a nd L o ve

Oh, pra i se Hi s Son, our Savi our,
For th i s Hi s word ofpea ce

I MET a Stranger fa i r to see,

As wa lked I down life’s rugged way ;
He spoke so sweet, so tenderly,
He won me to Himselftha t day .

JESU S knows thy sorrow,

Knows thine every ca re ;
Knows thy deep contri tion,
Hears thy feeblest prayer ;

Do notfear to trust Him
Tell Him a ll thy gri ef;

Ca st on Him thy burden,

He wi ll bring reli ef.

2 Trust the heart ofJesus,
Thouartpreci ous there ;

Surely He would shi eld thee
From the tempter

’

s snare ;
Safely He would lead thee ,
B y Hi s own sweet way,

Out into the glory
Ofa bri ghter day .

3 Jesus knows thy confli ct,
Hears thy burdened s igh ;

When thy heart i s wounded,
Hears thy pla inti ve cry :

He thy soul wi ll strengthen,

Overcome thy fea rs ;
He wi ll send thee comfort,
Wipe away thy tears .

WHAT a blessed hope i s mine,
Th rough the love ofJesus

I
’

m an hei r ofl ife di vine ,
Through the love ofJesus

He wi ll keep me to the end
All glory b e to Jesus 1

2 I can sing wi thout a fear,
Pra i se the name ofJesus

He, my present help, i s near,
Pra i se the name ofJesus

3 Pressing on my p i lgrim way,
Trusting only Jesus

Oh,
’

ti s joy from day to day,
Trusting only Jesus

4 Thus my journey I
’

ll pursue,
Looking unto Jesus

Ti ll the land ofrest I vi ew,

There to dwell wi th Jesus
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W ho whi sp ered words ofjoy to me

T hy many s ins b e a ll forg i ven thee,
Thy s ins be a ll forg i ven thee .

”

2 And when that Stranger spoke to me,
My hea rt threw offI ts guI lty load ;
I felt at once tha t I wa s free ;
I leftmy burdens by the road .

3 I love tha t Stranger since the hour
He ta lked to me i n tender tone ;
A joy i s m ine , I feel i ts power
And Him a s L ord I

’

m glad to own.

5 1 2 1 8

ONLY Jesus feels and knows D on .

All the we I ghtofhuman woes ;
Full and free HI S mercy flows,
Blessed, blessed Jesus
Oh, that Name we love to hear,
Name above a ll others dea r

How i t ca lms our every fea r
B lessed, blessed Jesus

2 Only Jesus looks wi thin,

Sees our hea rts and a ll our SI n ;
Only He can make us clean ;
Blessed ,

blessed Jesus

3 Only Jesus answers prayer,
L i ghter makes the cross we bear,
B ids us ca st on Him our care ;
Blessed, blessed Jesus

4 Safe in Him our souls ab ide ,
Safe Hi s hand our steps wi ll guide,
Ti ll we s ing beyond the tide ,
Blessed , blessed Jesus

5 2 (his
COME nea r me , O my Saviour
Thy tenderness revea l ;

Oh,
letme know the sympa thy
Whi ch Thoufor me dost feel
need Thee ev ery moment ; c.c.

Thine absence bri ngs d i smay ;
54 1 42

2
8°

Butwhen the tempter hurls hi s darts, COME 3 1 1 1 8 the sweet song Of t e
’Twere death wi th Thee away

2 Come nea r me , my R edeemer,
And never leave my s i de

My ba rk, when tossed on trouble ’s
The storm cannot outri de, [sea ,

U nless Thy word ofpower

Arrest the surging wa ve , [quell ;
N o voi ce but Thine i ts rage can

N o a rm butThine can save

3 Come nea r me , blessed Jesus
I need Thee I n my joy ,

N o less than when the di rest i lls
My happ iness destroy ;

For when the sun Sh ines o ’

er me,
And flowers strew my way,
Wi thoutThy wi se and gui ding hand,
More easi ly I stray .

4 B e nea r me , mi ghty Saviour,
When comes the latest strife

For Thou ha st through dea th’s
shadows pa ssed,

And Ope
’

d the gates ofl ife ;
And when among the ransomed
I stand wi th crown and pa lm,

To Thee , D i vine , unfa i ling Fri end,
I
’

ll ra i se th
’

eterna l psa lm

5 3
OH where 1 8 He tha t trod the sea
Oh where I s He that spake,

And demons from the i r vi ctims flee,
The dead the i r slumber break

The pa lsi ed ri se i n freedom strong,
The dumb men ta lk and sing,

And from bl ind eyes, benighted
.

long,
Bright beams ofmorni ng spring.

2 Oh where I s He tha t trod the sea 7
’

T i s only He can save ;
To thousands hungering wea ri ly
A wondrous mea l He gave : [made,

The Word, who a ll the worlds had
To Hi s own crea tures spake ;

’Twa s spring-ti de when He blest the
bread ,

And ha rvest when He brake .

3 Oh where 1 8 He tha t trod the sea
My soul

,
the L ord 1 8 here !

Let a ll thy fears be hushed I n thee,
B e thine to know Him nea r :

Thy utmost needs He
’ll sati sfy :

A rt thoudi sea sed or dumb ,
Or dost thou in thy hunger cry

I come ,
”
sa i th Chri st, I come

E
9

ages

The song ofImmanuel s ing ! [na l
There comes through the porta ls eter
An anthem ofpra i se to the King
T hen loud let our carols ofgladness
R e— echo the song ofthe ski es

Once more to the ti di ngs ofglory
T he ea rth in i ts fulness rep li es .

2 Foretold by the word ofthe prophets
Decreed by the wi sdom ofGod ;

W e ha i l the fulfilment ofmercy,
W e pra i se our R edeemer and L ord.

3 The centuri es sing ofHi s coming ;
The na ti ons HI s wonders procla im ;
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And on Hi s shoulders brought me
Back to Hi s fold aga in ;

Whi le angels in Hi s presence sang
Unti l the courts ofheaven rang.

Oh, the love that sought me

Oh, the blood that bought me !
Oh, the grace that brought me to the fold]
W ondrous grace that brought me to the fold !

2 He found me brui sed and dy ing,
And poured in o i l and wine ;

He whi spered to a ssure me,
I
’

ve found thee— thou a rt

M ine
I never hea rd a sweeter voi ce,
I tmade my a chi ng hea rt rejoi ce

3 He poi nted to the na i l-prints,
For me Hi s blood wa s shed ;

‘A mocki ng crown so thorny
W a s placed upon Hi s head .

I wondered wha t He saw in me
To suifer such deep agony .

4 I
’

m si tting in Hi s presence ,
The sunshine ofHi s face ,

While wi th adoring wonder
Hi s blessings I retra ce .

I t seems as i feterna l days
Are far too short to sound Hi s pra i se .

5 So whi le the hours a re pa ssing,
All now i s perfect rest;

I
’

m wa i ting for the morning,
The bri ghtest and the best,

When He wi ll ca ll us to Hi s si de
To be wi th Him, Hi s spotless B rI de .

60 (i i i )
JESUS , the very thought ofThee
Wi th sweetness fills my brea st ;

But sweeter far Thy face to see
,

And In Thy presence rest.
2 N or voi ce can s ing, nor hea rt can

N or can the memory find [frame,
A sweeter sound than Thy blest name,
0 Savi our ofmanki nd

3 Oh, hope ofevery contri te heart
Oh, joy ofa ll the meek

To those who fa ll
,
how ki nd Thouart

How good to those who seek
4 And those who find Thee

,
find a bl i ss

N or tongue nor pen can show ;
The love ofJesus

,
wha t i t i s

N one butHi s loved ones know. 2

6 1 (first)

See Hi s feet, a ll bleeding, tom ,

5 Jesus our only joy be Thou,
A s Thouour pri ze wi lt be ;

1 081 1 3 be Thouour glory now,

And through eternity .

Pi erced wi th many a cruel thorn,

Whi le He struggles thro
’

the va lleys
chi ll and lone ;

ButHe presses eager on,

MASTER ,
the tempest i s raging

The bi llows are tossing high
The sky I s 0

’

er-shadowed wi th black
N o shelter or help I s mgh : (ness,
Ca rest Thounot tha t we perI sh
How canst Thoube asleep ,

When each moment so madly I s

threaten I ng
A grave I n the angry deep

The winds and the waves shall obey My wi ll !
Peace be sti lt

Whether the wrath ofthe storm-test sea ,
Or demons , or men , or whatever i t be,
N o waters can swallow the shi p where li es
The M aster ofocean , and ea rth , and
They all shall sweetly obey M y wi ll

Peace be sti ll Peace l he sti ll l
They all shall sweetly obey My wi ll

Peace ! peace ! be sti ll !

2 Ma ster, wi th angui sh ofspi ri t
I bow in my gri efto-day ;

The depths of my sad heart are

troubled ;
Oh

, waken and save, I pray
Torrents ofs in and ofangui sh
Sweep o

’

er my si nki ng son] ;
And I peri sh I peri sh dear Ma ster
Oh, ha sten,

and take control .

3 Ma ster, the terror i s over,
The elements sweetly rest ;

Ea rth’s sun i n the ca lm lake i s
mi rrored,

And heaven
’

s wi thin my brea st ;
L inger, O blessed Redeemer,
Lea ve me a lone nomore : [harbour,

And wi th joy I sha ll make the blest
And rest on the bli ssful shore .

62 ( 1 7 1
HE i s seeking for the lost,
For the lone and tempest-te st,
Hear the tender Shepherd ca lling day

by day
Over mounta in,

h i ll
,
and pla in,

I n the sunshine a nd the ra i n, [away .

He i s seeki ng for the wanderers fa r

Far away, . fa r away , . He i s seeking for

the wanderers gone astray
Over mounta i n, hi ll, and p lai n , in the sunshine

and the ra in ,

Hea r the tender Shepherd ca lli ng day by day.



All the rocks and caves among,
Ever seeking to recla im and save HI s

own.

Oh, the ni ght 1 8 closing round,
Ha ve the lost ones a ll been found

Are they coming from the mounta ins
da rk and cold 7 .

Letus heed the Shepherd
’

s vo i ce,
Letus follow and rejoice, [the fold .

Whi le He leads us, gently leads us to

63
JESU S, Thy boundless love to me
N o thought can reach, no tongue
declare ;

Oh, kni t my thankful heart to Thee,
And re i gn without a ri va l there

Th ine wholly, Thi ne a lone I am ;
Lord, wi th Thy love my heart inflame .

Oh, grant tha t nothi ng in my soul
May dwell, but Thy pure love
a lone

Oh, may Thy love possess me whole
My joy, my treasure, and my
crown

All coldness from my heart remove ;
May

1
every act, word, thought, he
ove .

0 L ove, how cheering i s Thy ray
All pa in before Thy presence fli es ;

Ca re, angui sh, sorrow,
melt away

Where
’

er Thy hea ling beams ari se ;
0 Jesus, nothing may I see ,
Noth ing desi re, or seek, butThee .

I n sufi
’

eri ng be Thy love my peace ;
I n weakness be Thy love my power ;

And when the storms of l ife sha ll
cea se,

Jesus, in tha t important hour,
In dea th, a s l i fe , be Thoumy Guide ,
And save me who for me ha st died .

64
I
‘

ENDERLY the shepherd ,
O

’

er the
.

mountams cold,
Goes to bring hI s lost one
Back to the fold.

Seeki ng to save, seeki ng to save
L ost one,

’
ti s Jesus seeki ng to save.

Seeking to save , seeking to save
L ost one,

’
ti s Jesus seeki ng to save.

2 Pa ti ently the owner
ks wi th ea rnest ca re,

I n the dust and darkness
,

Her trea sure ra re .

H i s L ife a nd L ove

3 L ov ingly the fa ther
Sends the news a round
He once dead now li veth
Once lost 1 8 found.

65 (a )

D
J

ONE there i s above a ll others,
how He loves

Hi s i s love beyond a brother
’

s,

Oh, how He loves
Earthly fri ends may fa i l or lea ve us,
One day soothe, the nex t day gri eve

us ;
But thi s Fri end wi ll ne

’

er decei ve us,
h, how He loves

’

Ti s eterna l l ife to know Him,

Oh, how He loves (Him,

Thi nk , oh think, how much we owe
Oh, how He loves [us

Wi th Hi s preci ous blood He bought
I n the wilderness He sought us,
To Hi s fold He safely brought us,

Oh, how He loves

Blessed Jesus would you know
how He loves (Him ?

G i ve yourselves enti rely to Him,

Oh
,
how He loves

Thi nk no longer ofthe morrow,

From the pa st new courage borrow,

Jesus carri es all your sorrow :
Oh, how He loves l

4 All your sins sha ll be forgi ven,
how He loves

Backward sha ll your foes be dri ven,
how He loves

Best ofblessings He
’ll provi de you,

Naught butgood sha ll e
’

er beti de you,
Safe to glory He wi ll gui de you,

Oh, how He loves

66 (392
WHO 1 8 He in yonder sta ll,
At whose feet the shepherds fall 7

’
T i s the L ord ! 0 wondrous story !
’
T i s the L ord, the King ofGlory !
At Hi s feet we humbly fall
Crown Him crown Hi m L ord ofall!

2 Who I s He in deep di stress,
Fasti ng in the wi lderness

3 Who i s He the people bless
For Hi s words ofgentleness ?

4 Who I s He to whom they bring
All the si ck and sorrowi ng

5 Who 1 8 He who stands and weeps
At the grave where L a za rus sleeps
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6 W ho i s He the gatheri ng throng
Greet wi th loud triumphant song

7 L o, atmi dni ght, who i s He
Prays in dark Gethsemane

8 Who i s He on yonder tree
D i es in gr i efand agony

9 Who i s He who from the grave
Comes to succour, help, and save

Who i s He who from Hi s throne
Rules through a ll the worlds a lone

67 no.

( 42 )
HAIL to the L ord’

s Ano inted,
GreatD avi d’

s grea ter Son ;
Ha i l in the time appo inted,
Hi s rei gn on earth begun

He comes to break oppressi on,

To set the capti ve free ;
To take away transgressi on,

And rule in equi ty .

2 He sha ll come down like showers
Upon the frui tful ea rth :

And love , joy , hope , l ike flowers,
Spring in Hi s path to bi rth .

Before Him on the mounta ins
Sha ll Pea ce , the hera ld, go ;

And ri ghteousness in founta ins
From hi ll to va lley flow.

3 Ki ngs sha ll fa ll down before Him,

And gold and incense bring ;
All nations sha ll adore Him

,

Hi s pra i se a ll people sing .

For He sha ll have domini on
O

’

er ri ver
,
sea , and shore,

Fa r a s the eagle
’

s p i ni on
Or dove

’

s li ght wing can soa r.

4 For Him sha ll prayer uncea sing,

And da i ly vows a scend ;
Hi s kingdom sti ll increa sing,
A kingdom wi thout end.

The ti de oftime sha ll never
Hi s covenant remove ;

Hi s name sha ll stand for ever,
Tha t name to us i s— L ove

68 (his)
D ID Chri st o ’

er sinners weep
And sha ll our tea rs be dry

Letfloods ofpeni tenti a l gri ef
Burst forth from every eye .

2 The Son ofGod in tea rs
The wonderi ng angels see :

B e thoua stoni shed, O my soul ?
He shed those tea rs for thee.

3 He wept thatwe mi ght weep ;
Ea ch sin demands a tea r :

I n heaven a lone no s in i s found,
And there

’

s no weep ing there .

70
HE l i ves and loves, our Saviour K ing ;
Wi th joyful l ips your tri bute bring ;
RepeatHi s pra i se , ex a ltHi s Name ,

ose gra ce and truth a re sti ll the
same

7 1 (26873
_

c.m.

OH, preci ous words tha t Jesus sa i d
The soul tha t comes to Me,

I W IL L tell you the wonderful story
aga i n,

OfJesus , the mi ghty to save ;
Who purcha sed sa lva tion for a ll on

the cross, [grave .

And triumphed o
’

er dea th and the

Oh, hea r i t aga in , blessed story oflove,
R edempti on through Jesus from s i n ;

He opened the portals ofli fe to my soul,
And tenderly welcomed me in

2 I wi ll tell you the wonderful story
a ga I n ,

Ofpa rdon to a ll that beli eve ;
And oh tha t the Sp i ri twi ll help you

Just now,

The message ofgra ce to recei ve
3 I wi ll tell you the wonderful story

aga i n,

So preci ous and dea r to my hea rt ;
’Twi ll gi ve you a comfort the world

cannot gi ve ,

A joy i t can never impa rt.
4 I wi ll tell you the wonderful story

The wonderful story so true : [aga in,

Oh
,
ha ste to the founta in ofmercy
di vine ,

Whose wa ters are flowing for you.

Hi s mercy flows , an endless stream,

T o a ll eterni ty the same ;
T o a ll etern i ty , to a ll eterni ty,
T o all etern i ty the same .

2 Hi s hand i s strong, Hi sWord endures,
Hi s sacri fice our peace secures ;
From si n and dea th He doth redeem,

Hi s changeless love be a ll our theme .

3 Each day revea ls Hi s constant love ,
Wi th merci es new from heaven

above ;
Thro’

ages pastHi s Word ha th stood ;
Oh, ta ste and see tha t He i s good



I wi ll in no wi se ca st him out,
Whoever he may be .

”

W hoever he ma be,
W hoever he may
wi ll in no wi se ca st him out,
W hoever he may be .

”

2 oh preci ous words tha t Jesus sa i d
Behold, I am the Door ;

And a ll tha t enter I n by Me

Have lIfe for evermore .

”

Have li fe for evermore,

Have li fe for evermore

And all that enter in by M e

Have li fe for evermore .

”

3 Oh preci ous words tha t Jesus sa id
Come , wea ry souls oppressed,

Come, take My yoke and lea rn ofMe ;
And I wrll gI ve yourest .”

And I wi ll gi ve you rest,
And I wi ll gi ve

y
ou rest

Come , take M y yo e and learn ofMe ;
And I wi ll gi ve you rest.

’

4 Oh preci ous words tha t Jesus sa i d
The world I overcame ;

And they who follow where I lead,
Shall conquer in My name .

Shall conquer in My name,
Shall conquer i n My name ;

And they who follow where I lead,
Shall conquer i n My name.

”

0 THOU preci ous Savi our,
So ki nd and good to me :

Tha t I mi ght lI ve, Thy blood was shed
On Ca lva ry

’

s cruel tree .

0 my p reci ous Savi our ,
So wonderfq kind

Should I sea rch the wi de world over,
I could none li ke Jesus find

0 Thoupreci ous Sa vi our,
To whose ki nd, lovmg hea rt

0

The burdened soul may tell i ts gr i ef,
And I n Thy love have pa rt.
0 Thouprecious Savi our,
Who sufl

'

er
’

d long for me,
Thy power a lone can save from gui lt,
From Sa tan’

s yoke setfree .

0 Thoupreci ous Savi our,
Whose love wi ll gi ve the pri ze,

When l ife ’s to i ls o ’

er, my soul wi ngs
To rea lms beyond the ski es. [on
0 Thoupreci ous Savi our,
Let a ll my a dded days

B e spent to serve and honour Thee,
B e Spent to bring Thee pra i se .

73
OH, sweet i s the story ofJesus,
The wonderful Savi our ofmen .

H i s L ife a nd L o v e

Who suffered and di ed for the sinner
I
’

ll tell i t aga in and aga in

Oh, won derful, wonderful sto
The dea r est that ever wa s told ;

I
’

ll repeat i t in glo ry , the wonderful
sto ry

Where I sha ll Hi s beauty beholdd .

2 He came from the mansi ons ofglory ;
Hi s blood a s a ransom He gave

To purcha se eterna l redempti on
And oh, He i s mi ghty to save 1

3 Hi s mercy flows on l ike a river ;
Hi s love i s unmea sured and free ;

Hi s grace i s for ever sufli ci ent,
I t reaches and saves even me .

74
Go and tel l Jesus, wea ry , sin-si ck

soul ! [thee whole ;
He’ll ease thee ofthy burden,

make
Look up to Him,

He only can forgi ve ;
B eli e

l
ve on Him, and thousha lt surely
I ve .

Go and tell Jesus— He only can forgi ve :
Go and tell Jcsus— oh turn to Him and li ve !
Go and tell Jesus 1 go and tell Jesus I
Go and tell Jesus l— He only can forgi ve .

2 Go and tell Jesus, when your sins
a ri se [y our eyes :

L i ke mounta ins ofda rk gui lt before
Hi s blood wa s shed, Hi s preci ous life

He gave , [mi ght have .

Tha t mercy , peace , and pa rdon you

3 Go and
S

te

ll
Jesus : He ’ll di spel thy

[thy tears ;
Wi ll ca lm thy doubts, and wi pe away
He’ll take thee in Hi s arms, and on

Hi s brea st [blest .
Thoumay

’

st be happy, and for ever

75 (5285
WHO came down from heaven to

Jesus Chri st our Savi our l [ea rth
Came a chi ld oflowly bi rth
Jesus Chri st our Savi our
Sound the chorus loud and clear
He hath brought salvati on near

None so preci ous , none so dear

Jesus Chr i st our Sav i our !
2 Who wa s l ifted on the tree

Jesus Chri st our Savi our
There to ransom youand me
Jesus Chri st our Savi our l

3 Who hath promi sed to forgi ve
Jesus Chr i st our Savi our

Who hath sa i d, Beli eve and l ive
Jesus Chri st our Savi our !
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4 Who i s now enthroned above 7
Jesus Chri st our Saviour

Whom should we obey and love 7
Jesus Chri st our Savi our

5 Who aga in from heaven sha ll come 7
Jesus Chri st our Savi our I

Take to glory all Hi s own 7
Jesus Chri st our Savi our l

76 m .

0 LOVE, tha t pa sseth knowledge,
0 Love, whose beams have shone

Through everla sting ages,
From God’s eterna l throne ;

Wha t power Thy depths .can fa thom 7
Wha t tongue can speak Thy worth 7

And yetThoucondescendest
To dwell wi th men on earth
0 L ove, a ll love excellin g
U nnumbered hosts a re telli ng,
I n yonder bli ssful dwelli ng,
W hat Thoufor them ha

g
st done.

2 0 Love, tha t our redempti on
Made perfect through the blood

OfHim whose life wa s offered,
To bri ng us nea r to God ;

0 L ove, tha t now ex tendeth
A a rdon full and free,

And nds wi th eyes ofp i ty
On sinners such a s we .

3 W e gi ve our hea rts
’ devoti on,

And gra teful thanks we bring,
And l i ft our hearts and voi ces,
To pra i se our Lord and King ;

0 L ove , a ll thought surpa ssing,
Wha t wi ll our rapture be ,

When
, safe beyond the river,

Our souls a re lost I n Thee l

77
WHAT means thi s eager, anx i ous

throng,
Wh i ch moves wi th busy ha ste a long
These wondrous ga therings day by

day : [pray 7
Wha t means thi s strange commoti on,

I n accents hushed the throng reply,
Jesus ofNaza reth pa sseth by .

2 Who i s thi s Jesus 7 Why should He
The ci ty move so mighti ly 7
A passing stranger, has He ski ll
To move the multi tude atwi ll 7
Aga in the sti rr ing tones reply,
Jesus ofNaza reth passeth by .

3 Jesus ’

ti s He who once below
Man

’

s pa thway trod,
’

mi d pa i n and
woe ;

And burdened ones
,
where

‘

er He
came , ame

Brought out the i r si ck, and deaf, and
The blind rejo i ced to hear the cry,
Jesus ofNaza reth pa sseth by .

”

4 Aga inHe comes From place to place
Hi s holy footprints we can trace ;
He pauseth atour threshold— nay,
He enters— condescends to stay :
Sha ll we not gladly ra i se the cry 7
Jesus ofNaz a reth passeth by .

”

5 Ho all ye heavy-la den,
come

Here
’

s pa rdon, comfort, rest, and
ome ;

Ye wanderers from a Father’s face,
Return, accept Hi s profl

’

ered grace ;
Y e tempted ones, there

’

s refuge nigh
Jesus ofNazareth passeth by.

”

6 But ifyousti ll Hi s ca ll refuse ,
And a ll Hi s wondrous love abuse,
Soon wi ll He sadly from youturn,

Your bi tter prayer for pardon spurn;

“

Too la te ! too la te wi ll be the cry
Jesus ofNazareth has passed by .

”

78 (i ll)
ONCE I wa s dead in sin,

And hope W i thin me di ed ;
Butnow I

’

m dead to sin,

Wi th Jesus crucified .

And can i t be that He loved me,
An d gave Himselffor me 7

2 0 he ight I cannot reach
O depth I cannot

,
sound :

0 love, 0 boundless love ,
I n my Redeemer found l

3 O cold, ungra teful hea rt,
Tha t can from Jesus turn,

When l i v i ng fires oflove
Should on Hi s a ltar burn.

4 I li ve— and yetnot I ,
ButChri st tha t li ves in me,

Who from the law ofsin
And dea th ha th made me free .

79 a s.

m

AT even, ere the sun was set,
The si ck, O L ord, a round Thee lay ;
Oh, in Wha t di vers pa ins they met
Oh, wi th wha t joy they went away

2 Once more
’

ti s eventi de , and we,
Oppressed wi th vari ous i lls, draw nea r

What i fThy form we cannot see I
W e know and feel tha t Thouarthere .

3 O Saviour Chri st, our woes di spel
For some a re s i ck, and some are sad,



And i ome have never loved Thee well,
And some have lost the love they had :

4 And a ll, 0 Lord, crave perfect rest,
And to be wholly free from si n ; [best,
And they who fa in would serve Thee
Are consci ous most ofwrong wi thi n .

5 O Savi our Chri st, Thoutoo artman 1
Thou hast been troubled, tempted,

tri ed ;
Thy kind but searching glance ca n

scan i e zd
The very wounds tha t shame would

6 Thy touch has sti ll i ts anci ent power ;
N o word from Thee can frui tless fa ll :
Hea r i n th i s solemn eveni ng hour
And in Thy mercy hea l us a ll.

THERE i s love
,
true love, and the

hea rt grows warm,

W hen the L ord to Bethany comes ;
And the word ofli fe ha s a wondrous

cha rm,

When the Lord to Bethany comes .

There i s joy, glad joy, and a feast i s
spread,

When the L ord to Bethany comes ;
For Hi s heavenly voi ce brings to life

the dead
,

W hen the L ord to Bethany comes .

’
Twas a ha py , happy day in the olden time,
W hen the rd to B ethany came
Open wi de the door, let H im enter new,

For Hi s love ‘

I s ev er the same l [the same

Hi s love i s ev er the same l . . Hi s love i s ever
Op en wi de the door, letHim enter now
For Hi s love I s ever the same l

2 There i s peace , sweet peace , and the
l ife grows ca lm,

When the L ord to Bethany comes ;
And the trusting soul srngs a sweet,

softpsa lm,

Wheh the L ord to Bethany comes .

There I s farth, strong fa i th, and our
home seems nea r,
When the Lord to Bethany comes ;

And the crown more brI ght, and the
cross more dear,

When the Lord to Bethany comes .

81
SING oh sing the old, old story
Ofour Savi our’s ni atchless love

Sing ofJesus and Hi s glory
Wi th the ransomed host above !
Si ng, oh s ing . . the love ofJe sus l
Sound Hi s pra i s es far and near ! .

the won dr ous story over,
1

“

the whole wi de world shall b ear !

H i s N a m e s a nd T i tle.

Hi s Nam e s a nd Ti tle s

BLESSED Redeemer, full of compas !

si on,

Grea t i s Thy mercy, boundless and
free ; [favour,

N ow in my weakness, seeking Thy
L ord

,
I am coming closer to Thee .

B lessed Redeemer, wonderful Savi our,
Founta i n ofwi sdom , Anci ent ofdays ,

Ho e ofthe fa i thful, L i ght ofall ages,
Igaua, my Savi our, T hee wi ll I pra i se.

2 Blessed R edeemer,
R efuge ,

Under Thy watch-ca re safe I Sha ll
Gladly adoring, joyfully trusting,
St i ll I am comrng closer to Thee .

3 Blessed Redeemer, graci ous and
tender,

N ow andfor ever dwell Thouinme
Thou,

my Protector, Shield, and
Defender, [Thee

Draw me and keep me closer to

Thou a rt my

2 Sing oflove, to youso preci ous
Tell In song how Jesus di ed

Let sweet musi c draw the na ti ons
To the dea r Redeemer

’

s side .

3 Y e redeemed ones, sing the story
Sing ito

’

er and o
’

er aga i n

Ti ll from every land the people
Join to si ng the glad refra in .

82
OH,

how da rk the ni ght thatwrapt
my spi ri t round I [found

Oh,
how deep the woe my Sav i our

When Hi s blessed sunshi ne flooded
a llmy soul , [me whole

Bade the darkness vani sh : made
All the way to C alva ry He went for me,
He went for me, He went for me

All the way to C a lva ry He went for me,
He di ed to setme free .

2 Tremblingly a sinner bowed before
Hi s fa ce [grace

Naught I knew ofpardon— nor Hi s
Heard a voi ce so tender : Cease

thy wi ld regret (debt .
I have bought thy pa rdon, pa i d thy

3 Oh,
’twas wondrous love the Savi our
showed for me, [Ca lvary,

When He left Hi s throne for
When He trod the winepress, trod it

all a lone : [known I
Pra i se Hi s name for ever— make it



GOD THE SON

84 The joyful news ofsins forgiven,

1 34 Of hell subdued, and peace wi th
ONE offer ofsa lva t ion, heaven
To a ll the world made known ;

The only sure foundati on
I s Chri st, the Comer-Stone .

N o other name i s gi ven ,

N o other way i s known ;
’
T i s Jesus Chr i st, the F i rst and L ast
He saves, and He alone !

2 One only door ofhea ven
Stands open wi de to-day ;

One sa cr ifice i s gi ven
’

T i s Chri st, the L i vmg W ay .

3 My only song and story
I s— Jesus d i ed for me ;

My only hope for glory
The Cross ofCa lvary .

FR IEN D ofsinners L ord ofglory .
l

L owly , mi ghty , Brother, K ing
Musi ng o

’

er Thy wondrous story,
Grateful we Thy pra i ses sing .

Fri end to he lp us, cheer us, save us ,
I n whom power and p ity blend

Pra i se we must the gra ce whi ch gave 1 1
Jesus Chri st, the s inner

’

s Fri end.

2 Friend who never fa i ls nor gri eves

Fa i thful, tender, constant, ki nd
Fri end who at a ll times rece i ves us,
Fri end who came the lost to find .

Sorrow soothi ng, joys enhancing,
L oving unti l l i fe sha ll end

Then conferri ng bl i ss entrancing,
Sti ll In hea ven the sinner

’

s Fri end .

3 Oh to love and serve Thee better
From a ll ev i l setus free

Break, L ord, every s inful fetter, [Thee
B e each thought conformed to

L ooki ng for Thy bri ght appea ring,
May our Sp i ri ts upwa rd tend ;

Ti ll
,
no longer doubting, fearing,

W e behold the sinner’s Fri end .

JOIN a ll the glori ous names
-Ofwi sdom,

love
,
and power,

Thatmorta ls ever knew,

That angels ever bore :
All a re too mean to speak Hi s worth,
Too mean to setmy Savi our forth .

2 Grea t Prophet ofmy God,
My tongue would bless Thy

B y Thee the joyful news [name
Ofour sa lvati on came :

Jesus , my grea t Hi gh Pri est,
Ofl

‘

ered Hi s blood, and d i ed ;
My gui lty conscience seeks
N o sacrifice bes ide :

Hi s powerful blood did once a tone-h

And now i t pleads before the throne .

4 My dea r Almi ghty L ord,
My Conqueror and my King

Thy ma tchless power and love,
Thy saving grace , I sing :

Th ine i s the power— oh, may I si t
I n wi ll ing bonds beneath Thy feet.

5 Then letmy soul a ri se ,
And trea d the tempter down ;

My Capta in leads me forth
To conquest and a crown.

The feeblest sa int sha ll win the day ,
Though death and hell obstruct the

way .

Should a ll the hosts ofdea th,
And powers ofhell unknown ,

Put the i r most dreadful forms
Ofrage and mi schiefon,

I sha ll be safe ; for Chri st di splays
Superi or power and gua rd i an gra ce .

GOLDEN harps a re sounding,
Angel voi ces r ing,
Pea rly ga tes a re Opened
Opened for the Kin

Chri st, the King ofG ory,
Jesus, King ofL ove

,

I s gone up in triumph
To Hi s throne above .

All Hi s work i s ended, joyfully we s ing
Jesus hath a scended— Glory to our Ki n

2 He who came to save us,
He who bled and di ed ,

N ow i s crowned wi th glory
At Hi s Father’s si de :

Nevermore to sufl
'

er,

Nevermore to di e,
Jesus, King ofGlory,
I s gone up on hi gh .

3 Pray ing for Hi s ch i ldren
I n that blessed place,

Ca ll ing them to glory,
Send ing them Hi s grace ;

Hi s bri ghthome prepa ri ng,
L i ttle ones, for you,

Jesus ever li veth,
Ever loveth too .



https://www.forgottenbooks.com/join


GOD THE SON

92 (rm . 3 He i s Vi ctor, He ha s conquered Sin
95 L etHi s Sp i ri t rule our hearts wi thin

I N the hour When guflt a ssa lls me. I n Hi s name the vi ctory we sha ll win .

On HI S gra a ous name I ca ll, Crown Him for evermore .

Then I find the
.

heavenly fulness,
Chri st, my rI ghteousness, my a ll

All my song, when standi ng yonder,
Sha ll be Chr i st, my joy , my all B e Stlll

Thi s shall ever be my anthem ,

Chr i st my glory , Chr i st my all I
Thi s sha ll ever be my anthem,

Chri stmy glory , Chri stmy all

2 I n the ni ght when sorrow clouds me,
And the burni ng tea rdrops fa ll,

Then I si ng the song ofpati ence ,
Chri st, my Brother and my all

3 I n the day when thi s immorta l
Sha ll fli ng offi ts morta l thra ll

,

Then my song ofresurrecti on
Sha ll be ChrI st, my a ll in a ll

93 (5888 PM .

BEAUTI FUL the fields beyond the

ri ver [there
Glori ous the thousands gathered

But who
,
in heaven, so full ofgra ce

and glory [compa re
W ho wi th Him,

our Savi our
,
can

oh, He

d
i s

.

the chi ef among ten thou

the

san

Roll Hi s p ra i se i n joyful waves along I .

For altogether, altogether love ly l
Sha ll for ever be our happy song I

2 Altogether, a ltogether lovely !
He i s ca lling tenderly to thee ;

My soul , why not accept Hi s grea t
sa lva ti on, [free

Offered now - so ri ch
,
so full, so

3 Altogether, a ltogether lovely
Hea r Hi s vo i ce— how tender sti ll
the ca ll : [heavy-laden,

Come, come , ye wea ry ones and

Come to Me and let your burdens 96 (this
fa ll

94
CROW N Him,

crown Him, Chr i st our
L ord and King !

Through a ll ages letHi s pra i ses ring
G lory ,

honour to Hi s name we
’

ll
N ow and for evermore . [bring

W e wi ll crown . Him , we wi ll crown . Him ,

I n the glory land we
’

ll crown Him Ki ng !
Crown . HI m , we wi ll crown . Him
L oud let Hi s p ra i s es ri ng

2 Ha i l Him,
ha i l Him

,
angel hosts on

hi gh, [draw n igh

To Hi s throne wi th ha rps and songs

L et a ll nati ons jo in the joyful cry :
Crown Him,

the Ki ng ofk i ngs

95
HE ha th spoken,

R ebuker ofsea s .

The command wa s for me, and my
hea rt 1 3 at ea se ;

He ha th hushed into si lence the waves
and the winds , [my s ins .

B y apply ing Hi s blood and removing
He

’
s the Pri nce ofPeacemaker-s; all glory to

[own blood
T o redeem me, and cleanse me , He shed Hi s
M y adopti on I s sea led, I

’

m a chi ld ofthe King,
And for ev er and ever ofJesus I ' ll s i ng .

2 He hath qui ckened my soul by a life
from above ; [i s love ,

I t wa s done by the Sp i ri t, i ts essence
He ha th pa rdoned and wa shed me as

whi te a s the snow
,

And my heart wi th Hi s love does th i s
moment o ’

erfiow.

3 He
'

s a wonderful Jesus
,
thi s Sav iour

ofmi ne ; [deemer D i v ine ;
He

’

s the grea t Son ofGod— a Re
He

’

s my Strength and my Wi sdom,

my L i fe and my L ord,
And enthroned i n my hea rt to be

loved and adored .

4 I wi ll love Him, and serve Him from
now ti ll I di e ;

For Hi s love fills my hea rt, and Hi s
beauty my eye ,

He
’

s the fa i rest and dea rest ofa ll to
my sou

,
l [eterni ti es roll .

And our l i ves sha ll be one , whi le

4

OH,
wondrous N ame

,
by prophets

L ong years beforeHi s b irth [hea rd,

They saw Hi s coming from afa r,
The Pri nce ofPea ce on ea rth .

The W onderful ! The Counsellor !
T he G reat and M i ghty L ord

T he E ve rla sti ng Pri nce ofPea ce !
The King, the Son ofGod

2 Oh, glorious Name the angels pra i se,
And ransomed sa i nts adore

The Name above a ll other names,
Our refuge evermore .

3 0 h, prec ious Name , ex a lted hi gh,

To Whom a ll power i s giv en ;
Through Him we triumph over s in

,

B y Him we enter heaven.



9 7 (a s )
THERE were ninety and nine that

I n the shelter ofthe fold, [safely lay
But one wa s out on the hi lls away,
Fa r offfrom the ga tes ofgold

Away on the mounta ins wi ld and

bare,
Awayfrom the tender Shepherd

’

s ca re .

2 L ord, Thou ha st here Thy ninety
and ni ne ;

Are they notenough for Thee
But the Shepherd made answer :

Thi s ofM ine
Ha s wandered away from Me ;

And a lthough the road be rough and
steep ,

I go to the desert to find My sheep .

3 But none ofthe ransomed ever knew
How deep were the wa ters crossed ;

N or how dark was the ni ght tha t the
L ord pa ssed through [lost.

Ere He found Hi s sheep tha t wa s
Out in the desert He hea rd i ts cry
Si ck and helpless, and ready to di e .

4 L ord, whence are those blood-drops
a ll the way [track

Tha t ma rk out
"

the mounta in
’

s

They were shed for one who had

gone a stray [back .

Ere the Shepherd could bri ng him
L ord, whence are Thy hands so rent

and torn [thorn.

”

They a re p i erced to-ni ght by many a
5 But a ll through the mounta ins

,

thunder-ri ven,

And up from the rocky steep ,

There a rose a cry to the ga te of
heaven, [sheep
Rejo i ce ! I have found My

And the angels echoed a round the
throne , [Hi s own

Rejoi ce, for the L ord brings back

THOU a rtfa irer than the morning,

0 my Sa v i our and my King !
OfThy grandeur and Thy beauty,
How my soul deli ghts to s ing.

Thou art fa i r er than the morning,
Thou art bri ghter, bri ghter than the day ;

At the glo ofThy p resence
C louds and rkness flee away .

2 C lothed in li ght a s wi th a ga rment,
Crowned wi th majesty D ivi ne,

Lo
, the sceptre ofdomin ion
N ow and ever

, L ord, i s Thi ne .

H i s N a m e s a nd T i tle.

3 Oh, the grea tness ofThy mercy ,
And the ri chness ofThy gra ce

Oh, the love tha t in Thy kingdom
I s preparing me a place

4 When the si lver cord i s broken
,

And thi s morta l l i fe i s o
’

er,

Wi th ten thousand times ten thousand
I sha ll sing for evermore .

99 (i i i )
BEAUTIFUL star ofpromi se,
Beauti ful morning sta r ;

Beami ng wi th joy and gladness
Over the world afa r.

Smi le on me, smi le on me,

B eauti ful, beauti ful morn ing star

Smi le on me, smi le on me ,

B eautiful morn ing star.

2 Beauti ful sta r ofpromi se ,
Beacon ofhope and rest ;

L ighting the couch ofsorrow,

Soothi ng the wea ry brea st.

3 Beautiful star ofpromi se,
Sh ini ng when waves a re dark ;

I nto its long-sought haven
Guid ing the lonely bark .

4 Beautiful star ofpromi se ,
Star ofeterna l love ;

Thouwi lt conduct me safely
Home to the rea lms above .

I n the R i fted R ock I
’m resti ng,

Sure and safe from a ll
Storms and b i llows have uni ted ,
All in v a in, to do me ha rm .

2 Many a stormy sea I
’

ve traversed
,

Many a tempest-shock have known
Have been dri ven,

without anchor,
On the ba rren shore and lone .

Y et I now have found a haven
,

Never moved by tempest shock,
Where my soul i s safe for ever,
I n the blessed R ifted R ock.

1 00 (i i i
I N the R ifted

'

Rock I
’

m resting,
Sure and safe from all a la rm ;

Storms and b i llows have uni ted,
All in va in, to do me ha rm ;

I n the R ifted Rock I
’

m resting,
Surfi s da shing atmy feet,

Storm-clouds da rk a re o’

er me hover
Y etmy rest i s a ll comp lete . [ing.



GOD THE SON

THE L ord i s Our Strength and Re

deemer,
The R ock where in safety we hi de ;
He feedeth Hi s flock l ike a Shepherd,
Hi s love sha ll for ever abi de .

B y cool flowi ng waters He leads them,

W here pastures are bloomi ng and fa i r

He gathers the lambs i n Hi s
' bosom,

And ca rri es them tenderly there ;
He gathers the lambs in Hi s bosom,

And carri es them tenderly there .

2 The L ord i s our Shi eld and Defender,
Hi s eye never slumbers nor sleeps

He feedeth Hi s flock 1 i ke
_
a Shepherd

The i r footsteps from wandering He
keeps .

3 The L ord i s our Hope and Sa lva ti on,
Oh, glory and pra i se to Hi s name

HefeedethHi s flock like a Shepherd
The weakest Hi s blessings may
cla im .

1 02 (i ii ;
MAN ofSorrows

, wha t a name
For the Son ofGod

, who came
Rui ned sinners to recla im
Ha llelujah wha t a Savi our

Bearing shame and scoffing rude,
I n my place condemned He stood ;
Sea led my pa rdon wi th Hi s blood :
Ha llelujah what a Savi our

3 Gui lty, vi le , and help less, we ;
Spotless Lamb ofGod was He :
Full a tonement — can i t be
Ha llelujah Wha t a Savi our

4 L ifted up wa s He to di e
,

I t i s fini shed was Hi s cry ;
N ow in heaven ex a lted high :
Ha llelujah I wha t a Savi our

5 When He comes , our glori ous King,
All Hi s ransomed home to bring,
Then anew thi s song we

’ll sing :
Ha llelujah wha t a Savi our

1 03 (i i i
JOY to the world the L ord i s come :
The mi ghty God, the Everla sting
Father

, and the Pri nce ofPea ce
L et every hea rt prepa re Him room :

The mi ghty God, the
'

Ev
‘

erla sti ng
Fa ther, and the Pr ince ofPea ce

2 Joy to the world the Savi our reigns,
The mighty God, the Everla sting
Fa ther, and the Prince ofPeace

Oh, pra i se Him, floods, rocks, hi lls,
and pla ins,

The mi ghty God, the Everla stI ng
Fa ther, and the Prince ofPeace

3 He rules the world wi th truth and

grace ,
The mi ghty God, the Everla sting
Fa ther, and the Prince ofPeace

And saves us by Hi s ri ghteousness,
The mi ghty God, the Everla sting
Fa ther, and the Prince ofPeace

I n sorrow He
’
s my comfort, in trouble He’s

my stay 0

He tells me every care on Him to roll

He
’
s the L i ly ofthe Valley ,” the B ri ght

and M orn i ng Star [soul

He
’

s the fa i rest of ten thousand to my

1 04 545

I
’

VE found a friend in Jesus,— He
’

s

everything to me ; [my soul
He

’

s the fa i rest often thousand to
The L i ly of the V a lley,

”
in Him

a lone I see [me fully whole ;
All I need to cleanse and make

I n sorrow He
’

s my comfort, in

trouble He
’

s my stay ; [roll z
He tells me every ca re on Him to

He
’

s the L i ly of the Va lley,
”
the

Bri ght and Morning Sta r
He

’

s the fa i rest often thousand to
my soul

He a ll my gri efha s taken,and all my
sorrows borne ;

I n tempta ti on He
’

s my strong and

mi ghty tower ; [i dols torn
I
’

ve a ll for Him forsaken,
I
’

ve all my
Frommy hea rt— and nowHe keeps
me by Hi s power.

Though a ll the world forsake me, and
Sa tan tempt me sore,

Through Jesus I sha ll safely rea ch

the goa l .
He s the L i ly . of the Va lley, the

Bri ght and Morni ng Star

He
’

s the fa i rest often thousand to
my soul

He’ll never, never leave me nor yet

forsake me here , [blessed wi ll ;
Whi le I li ve by fa i th, and do Hi s

A wa ll offire about me , I
’

ve nothing
now to fea r : [soul sha ll fill .
Wi th Hi s manna He .my hungry

When crowned at last in glory,
- I

’

ll

see Hi s blessed face , roll .
Where ri vers ofdel ight sha ll ever



He 5 the L i ly of the Va lley , the
Bri ght and Morn ing Star

He
’

s the fa i rest often thousand to
my soul

1 05 (Ni ? )
JESU S

,
ThouRefuge ofthe soul,

To Thy dea r a rms I flee ;
From Sa tan’

s wi les, from selfand sin,

Oh, make and keep me free .

2 Though clouds may ri se
,
though

tempests rage,
Thouwi lt my shelter be, (true ,

Wh i le wi th a steadfa st hea rt and
My trust i s stayed on Thee .

3 N o power on ea rth, or power below,

Can tea r me from Thy s i de,
I f

’

nea th Thy sheltering wi ngs oflove,
Dea r Refuge , I abi de .

4 N ot dea th i tself
,
that la st dread foe,

Can hold me wi th hi s cha in ;
Through Chri st, who conquered
And l ife eterna l ga in. [death, I r i se,

1 06
DEAR R efuge ofmy weary soul ,
On Thee

, when sorrows r i se ,

On Thee , when waves oftrouble roll,
.My fa inti ng hope reli es .

2 To Thee I tell ea ch ri s i ng gri ef,
For Thou a lone canst hea l ;

Thy Word can bring a sweet reli ef
For every pa in I fee l .

3 But oh, when gloomy doubts preva i l,
I fea r to ca ll Thee mi ne ;

The springs ofcomfort seem to fa i l,
And a ll my hopes decli ne .

4 Y et, graci ous God, where sha ll I flee 7
Thoua rtmy only trust; [Tbee ,

And sti ll my soul would cleave to

Though prostra te in the dust
5 Thy mercy-seat i s open sti ll

,

Here letmy soul retrea t ;
Wi th humble hOpe attend Thy wi ll ,
And wa i t beneath Thy feet.

THOU dea r R edeemer, dy ing L amb,
W e love to hea r ofThee ;

N o musi c’s like Thy cha rm ing name,
N or ha lfso sweet can be .

Oh, may we ever hea r Thy vo i ce
I n mercy to us speak !

And In our Pri estwe wi ll rejo i ce,
Thougrea t Melchi sedek .

H i s N am e s a nd T i tle s "

3 Our Jesus sha ll be sti ll our theme
Whi le i n the world we stay ;

We
’ll Sing our Jesus— lovely name
When a ll things else decay .

4 When we appea r i n yonder cloud,
Wi th a ll the ransomed throng,
Then wi ll we sing more sweet, more
And Chr i st sha ll be our song. [loud,

1 08 (i ts
THERE I S no name so sweet on earth,
N o name so sweet in heaven ;

The name before Hi s wondrous bi rth,
To Chri st the Savi our given

3 When my fee t stumble, to Thee I
’

ll

cry, (h igh ;
Crown ofthe humble , cross ofthe
When my steps wander, over me bend,
Truer and fonder, Savi our and Fri end .

4 Ever confessing Thee , I wi ll ra i se
Unto Thee bless ing, glory, and pra i se
All my endeavour, world wi thout end,
Thi ne to be ever, Savi our and Fri end .

W e love to s ing ofChri st our Ki ng,
And hai l Him blessed Jesus

For there
’

s no word ea r ev er hea rd
80 clear, so sweet a s JESUS !

2 And when He hung upon the tree,
They wrote thi s name above Him ;

Tha t a ll mI ght see the rea sonwe
For evermore must love HIm.

3 So now, upon Hi s Fa ther
’

s throne-L ,

Almighty to relea se us
From s i n and pa ins— He ever rei gns
The Prince and Savi our, Jesus.

4 0 Jesus , by tha t ma tchlessName
Thy gra ce sha ll fa i l us never ;

To-day a s yesterday the same ,
Thouartthe same for ever

REST ofthe wea ry, joy ofthe sad ;
Hope ofthe drea ry , li ght ofthe glad ;
Home ofthe stranger, strength to the

end
Refuge from danger, Savi our and

Fr i end .

2 Pi llo
g
v

agh
ere, ly ing, love rests its

ea

Peace ofthe dying, life ofthe dead ;
Path ofthe lowly, pri ze atthe end ;
Breath of the holy, Savi our and

Fri end



G OD THE SON

I 1 0 m
,

THE Day-star hath ri sen, the ni ght
clouds have flown ;

N o longer in sadness I wander a lone ;
I ts beams in the va lley reflected I see :
The Day-star ha th ri sen— it shi neth

for me .

I t shi neth for me, . shi neth
for me . [n eth for me .

The D ay
-star hath r i s -en, i t shi

2 The Day sta r ha th ri sen in beauty
subl ime , [clime ;

To cheer and i llumine each far-di stant
The regi ons i n da rkness i ts beauty

sha ll see :
The Day-star ha th ri sen— it shineth

3 The Day
-sta r ha th ri sen, i tshineth for

a ll ; [ness wi ll fa ll :
0

’

er pa ths tha t a re lonely its bright
O blessed R edeemer, a ll honour to

[for me !
ThouDay-star ofglory tha t shi nest

1 1 1 (in
JOY to the world ; the L ord i s come
L et earth rece i ve her K ing ;

Letevery hea rt prepa re Him room,

And heaven and na ture sing .

2 Joy to the world ; the Savi our re igns
L etmen thei r songs emp loy ;

Whi le fields and floods, rocks, hi lls,
and pla ins,

Repea t the soundi ng joy .

3 He rules the world wi th truth and

grace ;
And makes the na t ions prove

The glori es ofHi s ri ghteousness,
And wonders ofHi s love .

1 1 2 (if! car.

How sweet the name ofJesus sounds
I n a bel i ever’s ea r ; [wounds,

I t soothes hi s sorrows, hea ls hi s

And dri ves away hi s fea r.

2 I tmakes the wounded sp i ri t whole,
And ca lms the troubled brea st ;

’

Ti s manna to the hungry soul,
And to the wea ry rest.

3 Dear Name, the R ock on whi ch I
buI ld,

My Shi eld and Hi ding-place,
My never-fa i l i ng T reasury , filled
Wi th boundless stores ofgra ce .

4 Jesus, my Shepherd, Sa v i our, Fri end ,
My Prophet, Pri est, and Ki ng ,

My Lord, my L ife my W ay, my End,
Accept the pra i se I bring.

5 I would Thy boundless love procla im
Wi th every fleeting brea th ;

So sha ll the musi c ofThy N ame
Refresh my soul in dea th .

Hi s Hum i l i a ti on , R e surr ecti on ,

an d Glory

BL ESSED be the Founta in ofblood,
To a world ofsinners revea led ;
Blessed be the dear

p
Son ofGod :

Only by Hi s stri pes we are hea led .

Tho
’

I
’

ve wandered far from Hi s fold,
Bri ngi ng to my heart pa in and woe,

Wa sh me in the Blood ofthe L amb,
And I sha ll be whi ter than snow
Whi ter

'

than the snow,

W hi ter than the snow,

W a sh me in the B lood ofthe L amb
And I shall be whi ter than snow

2 Thorny wa s the crown that He wore ,
And the cross Hi s body o

’

ercame ;
Gri evous were the sorrows He bore,
ButHe suffered not thus in va in.

May I to tha t Founta in be led,
Made to cleanse my Sins here
below

Wa sh me in the Blood tha t He shed,

And I sha ll be whi ter than snow

3 Fa ther, I have wandered from Thee ,
Often ha s my heart gone astray ;

Crimson do my sins seem to me
Wa ter cannot wa sh them away.

Jesus, to tha t Founta in ofThine,
Leaning on Thy promi se I go ;

Cleanse me by Thy wa shing di vi ne,
And I sha ll be wh i ter than snow

1 1 4 P3

LOOK away to the cross ofthe C i
'uci

fied One, [you;
ere He

"

purcha sed sa lva ti on for
When He la i d down Hi s life, and

completed the work
Thatthe Fa ther had sentHim to do .

R oom at the cross , there i s room at the cross ,

And a welcome that a ll may recei ve
There i s room at the cross ofthe Crucified One ,
And redempti on for all who beli eve .

2 L ook away to the cross ofthe Cruci
hed One , [ble

‘

d ;
To the Cross where He suffered and

And to-day He invi tes youto come if

youwi ll , [He
And be cleansed in the blood tha t
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3 L ook away to the cross ofthe Cruci
fied One, [trod ;

Where the wine-press a lone He hath
Where He cri ed in Hi s angui sh,

’

Ti s fini shed,
’

ti s done
And commendedHi s sp ir i t to God .

4 There i s l ife at the cross ofthe Cruci
fied One,

And i ts hope i s abi ding and sure ;
For the rapture tha t flows from the

love He bestows
Sha ll for ever and ever endure .

1 1 5 (i i i )
WHEN I survey the wondrous cross
On whi ch the Prince ofGlory di ed,
My ri chest ga in I count but loss,
And pour contempt on a ll my pri de .

2 Forbid i t, L ord, tha t I Should boa st,
Save in the dea th ofChri st my God
A ll the va in thi ngs tha t charm me
I sa crifice them to Hi s blood . [most,

3 See from Hi s head, Hi s hands, Hi s
eet,

Sorrow and love flow mingled down
D id e

’

er such love and sorrow meet
,

Or thorns compose so ri ch a crown

4 Were the whole rea lm ofna ture mine,
Tha t were an offering far too sma ll : maki ng
Love so amazing , so di vine ,
Demands my soul

,
my l ife, my a ll.

1 1 6 (is)
ON Ca lva ry

’

s brow
d i ed,

’Twa s thei r; my L ord
’Twas on the cross

me,
And purcha sed there my pa rdon

0 Calvary ! da rk Calvary
Where Jesus shed Hi s blood for me :
O Calvary ! blest Calvary !’
Twas there my Savi our di ed for me .

2
”M id tending rocks and da rkening

Sk I es,
My Savi our bows Hi s head and

d i es ; [way
The opening va i l revea ls the
To heaven’

S joys and endless da y.

3 0 Jesus, L ord, . . how
.

can i t be .

Tha t Thou shouldst gi ve . . Thy

'

li fe

To bear the cross
I n tha t dread hour

1 1 7 (is
N OT a ll the blood ofbea sts
On Jewi sh a ltars sla in,

Could gi ve the gui lty consci ence pea ce ,

Or wa sh away the sta in.

2 ButChri st, the heavenly L amb,
Takes a ll our Sins away ;

A sacrifice ofnobler name,
And ri cher blood than they .

3 My fa i th would lay her hand
On tha t dea r head ofThi ne,

Wh i le li ke a peni tent I stand,
And there confess my sin .

4 My soul looks back to see

The burden Thoud idst bear
When hanging on th

’

accursed tree
,

And knows her gui lt was there .

1 1 8
CHR IST hath redeemed us
the glad word
Mercy

’

S sweet message be telling,
How; through the ransom made by

Hi s blood,
0 0

Chri st now W I thI n us I s dwellI ng .

Chri st hath redeemed us Pra i se
'

to Hi s
Pra i se Him , ye angels in g a wk [name

Chr i st hath redeemed us,
’ ’ bea ri ng our shame ;

T ell out the wonderful story I

Chri st hath redeemed us,
us free,

Free from the s ins tha t enslavedus ;
Never in bondage more Can we be,
TrustI ng I n Him who ha th saved us .

Chri st ha th redeemed us we a re

Hi s own
, [us

Purcha sed by blood— He wi ll hold
N or wi ll He ever lea ve us a lone ,
Safely Hi s a rms sha ll enfold us

Chri st ha th redeemed us
wi th the throng

Gathered in glory we
’

ll meet Him ;
Oh, wi thwha t rapture jo in in the song,
W
l
J
I
C

‘

n fa
ce to face we Sha ll greet

Im

1 1 9
CHR IST ha s for s in a tonement made
Wha t a wonderful Savi our !

W e are redeemed -the pri ce i s pa id
Wha t a wonderful Savi our

What a wonderful Savi our i s Jesus, my Jesus
W hat a wonderful Sav i our i s Jesus, my L ord !
2 I pra i se Him for the cleansing blood :

What a wonderful Saviour
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'
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Tha t reconci led my soul to God : Chri st gave Himselffor such a s we
Wha t a wonderful Savi our On Ca lvary, dark Ca lvary.

3 He cleanses me from a ll my sin :
Wha t a wonderful Savi our

And now He re i gns and rules wi thin :
Wha t a wonderful Savi our

4 He wa lks bes ide me in the way :
Wha t a wonderful Savi our

And keeps me fa i thful day by day :
Wha t a wonderful Savi our

5 He gi ves me overcoming power :
What a wonderful Savi our

And triumph in each trying hour :
What a wonderful Savi our

6 To Him I
’

ve gi ven a ll my heart :
What a wonderful Savi our

The world Sha ll never sha re a part :
Wha t a wonderful Savi our

1 20
OH, wha t am I

,
tha t I should be

The objectofGod’

s wondrous gra ce
Tha t He Should send Hi s Son to me ,
Tha t I mi ght see Him fa ce to face
I twa s for me, i t was for me,
For me He left H i s throne above
Hi s grace , H i s goodness a ll for me,
For me the ocean ofHi s love .

2 Tha t He should g i ve Hi s Son for me,
A sacrifice oflove D i vi ne
Oflove a s boundless a s the sea ,
Tha t I mi ght ca ll the Savi our mine

3 Oh,
1
wondrous love, tha t He Should
eave

Hi s throne , and come to earth forme
Should gi ve Hi s l ife my soul to sa ve,
The ransom pay tha t sets me free .

4 A l ife ofservi ce , death ofshame,
Ensample true for a ll, for me
Oh, sha ll I not adore Hi s name,
Through time and through eterni ty .

ON yonder hi ll ofCa lva ry,
Where Jesus bled and di ed for me ;
’Twa s there from si n He setme free,
On Ca lva ry, da rk Ca lva ry .

On Cal va ry , da rk C alvary,
They na i led my L ord upon the tree

And there He d i ed i n agony,
On C alvary, dark C a lvary .

2 On yonder hi ll ofCa lva ry ,

Behold the world ’s grea t tragedy ;
The sun tha t awful hour d i d flee
From Ca lva ry, da rk Ca lva ry .

3 On yonder hill ofCa lva ry ,
The sinner

’

s only hope and plea ,

1 22 (la
OH, who I s thi s tha t cometh
From Edom

’

s crimson pla in,

Wi th wounded s i de, wi th ga rments
Oh, tell me now Thy name . [dyed
I tha t saw thy soul

’

s di stress,
A ransom gave ;

I tha t speak I n ri ghteousness,
M i ghty to save !
M i ghty to save
M i ghty to save

L ord , I
’

ll trust Thy wondrous love,
M i ghty to save A

2 Oh, why 1 8 Thine appa rel
So very deeply dyed [red .

‘
7

L ike them that tread the wine-press
Oh, why thi s crimson tide
I the wi ne-press trod a lone,

’

N ea th darkening ski es ;
Ofthe people there wa s none

M ighty to save

3 O bleeding L amb , my Savi our,
How couldst Thoubear thi s shame?

Wi th mercy fraught, Thi ne a rm ha th
brought

Sa lva ti on in Thy name
I the vi ctory have won,

Conquered the grave :
N ow the yea r ofjoy has come

M i ghty to save

1 23 i
THERE 1 5

2

l ife for a look atthe Crucified
One ,

There i s li fe at thi s moment for
Then,

look
,
si nner, look unto Him

and be saved, [tree .

Unto Him who wa s na i led to the

L ook
_

lo .ok look and live
There i s li fe for a look at the C ruci fied One,
There i s li fe at th i s moment for thee .

2 Oh, why wa s He there a s the Bearer
ofs in,

Ifon Jesus thy gui lt wa s not la i d ?
Oh, why from Hi s side flowed the

sin-cleansing blood, [pa i d .

‘
7

I f Hi s dying thy debt ha s not

3 I t i s not thy tears of repentance or

prayy ,ers [sou] ;
But the B lood, tha t atones for the

On Him,
then,

who Shed it, thou
mayest at once

Thy we i ght ofini qui t ies roll .
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1 28 (as ) 4 Then i n a nobler, sweeter song
44

I
’

ll Si ng Thy power to save,
0 CHRIST, wha t burdens bowed Thy When thi s poor li sping, stammering
Our load was la i d on Thee ; [head L i es si lent in the grave . [tongue

Thoustoodest I n the sinner’s stead, cc
Di dst bea r a ll i ll for me . 1 3 0 2334

A V ictim led , Thy blood wa s shed
N ow there

’

s no load for me .

2 Dea th and the curse were in our cup :
0 Chr i st,

’twa s full for Thee
But Thou ha st dra i ned the la st dark

’

T is empty now for me : [drop ,

Tha t bi tter cup, love drank itup ,
N ow blessing

’

s draughtfor me .

3 Jehovah lifted up Hi s rod :
0 Chri st, itfell on Thee

Thouwa st sore stri cken ofThy God ;
There’s not one stroke for me .

Thy tears, Thy blood,
benea th i t

Thy brui sing hea leth me . [flowed ;
4 The tempest

’

s awful vo i ce wa s hea rd ;
0 Chri st, it broke on Thee

Thy open bosom was my ward,
I tbraved the storm for me .

Thy form was sca rred, Thy vi sage
marred ;

N ow cloudless peace for me .

5 Jehovah bade Hi s sword awake,
O Chri st, itwoke

’

ga inst Thee ;
Thy blood the flami ng blade

Slake,
Thy heart its shea th must be .

All for my sake, my peace to make :
N ow Sleeps tha t sword for me .

6 For me, L ord Jesus, Thouhast di ed,
And I have died in Thee :

Thou
’

r

tI
ri sen— my bands are all un

ti e
And now Thouli v

’

st in me ;
When purified, made whi te,

“

and tri ed
,

Thy GLORY then for me .

I ,29 (i t )
THERE i s a founta in filled wi th blood,
Drawn from I mmanuel’s veins,

And sinners plunged benea th tha t
L ose a ll the i r gui lty sta ins. [floo

2 The dying thiefrejoi ced to see

Tha t founta in in hi s day ;
And there may I , though vi le as he,
Wash all my sins away .

3 Her Since by fa i th I saw the stream
Thy flowi ng wounds supply,
Redeeming love ha s been my theme,
And sha ll be ti ll I di e .

Rm

M arch on, ma rch on si ng joyfully,
Whi le the world , into life awaking , [Day

Hai ls the bri ght, bri ght ra ofthe glad Ea ster
O

’

er the hi lls i n beauty reaking 1

MAR CH on, whi le in pra i se every
heart we ra i se

To Him, our King a ll-glorious ,
For He li ves on hi gh no more to d ie ,
And shall rei gn o

’

er the earth
vi ctori ous
M arch on, ma rch on etc.

2 March on
, and procla im our Re

deemer’8 name,
Who rent the grave a sunder,

And the angel eyes tha t sawHim ri se,
How they gazed on the scene wi th
wonder

Ma rch on, march on etc.

3 March
.

on, and rejoi ce wi th a tuneful
oi ce ,

Ri ng out a gra teful chorus
To Hi s courts away, oh, ha ste to-day,
Where the Savi our has gone before

March on, march on etc. (1 1 8 !

MY Go

7

d, I have found the thrice
blessed ground,

Where li fe and where joy and true
comfort abound .

Hallelujah ! Thine the glory ! Hallelujahg8 8m
Hallelujah ! Thi ne the glory ! rev i v

g
e us

’

Ti s found in the blood ofHim who
once stood [wi th God .

My refuge and safety, my Surety
He bore on the tree the sentence for

me,
And now both the Surety and sinner

Accepted I am in the once-ofl
‘

ered
L amb ; [vi sed the plan.

I t wa s God who Himself had de

And though here below,

’mi d sorrow

and woe , (know.

My place i s in heaven wi th Jesus , I

And thi s I sha ll find, for such 1 3 Hi s
mi n ,

d [me behind.

”

He’ll not be in glory, and leave
For soon He wi ll come, and take me

safe home, [on Hi s throne .

And make me to sit wi th Himself
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’

TI S mi dnight : and on Oli ve’s brow
The sta r i s dimmed tha t la tely shone ;
’

Ti s mi dni ght ; in the garden now

The suffering Savi our prays a lone .

'

Ti s mi dni ght : and from all removed,
The S
hi
v io
g
r wre

l
stle
h1

’

lon

gl
wi
l

th t
‘

c

zi
ars ;

E
’

en t at i sci p e w om e ov e

Heeds nothi s Ma ster’s gri efand tea rs . 1 3 5 (Kill )
‘

Ti s mi dni ght : and for others’ gui lt
The Man ofSorrows weeps in blood ;
YetHe , who ha th in angui sh knelt,
I s notforsaken by Hi s God .

’

Ti s mi dni ght : and from ether-pla ins
I s borne the song tha t angels know ;
Unhea rd by mortals are the stra ins
Tha t sweetly soothe the Sa v i our

’

s woe .

1 3 3

N

THOU spotless L amb ofGod,
On Thee for help I lean ;
I know Thy preci ous blood
Has power to make me clean
Oh, take my burdened hea rt,
And wa sh away its sin ;
Thy ri ghteousness impart,
And make me pure wi thi n.

I have no hope besi de,
I urge no other plea ,
Save Thouhast li ved and di ed,
Hast li ved and d i ed for me .

Thy pardoni ng voi ce I hear,
Tha t tells me I am Thi ne ;
I can no longer fear
Since Thou, O Chri st, artmine
For ever by Thy side
My W i lling soul would stay ;
B e Thoumy Gua rd and Gui de
Through life

’

s uncerta i n day .

N o other wi ll I own ,

N o other name I plead ;
Thoudi dst for si n a tone,
And Thoua rt a ll I need .

1 34 (i ssi
JESU S, keep me nea r the Cross :
There a preci ous founta in,

Free to all -a hea ling stream
Flows from Ca lva ry

’

s mounta in .

Inthe Cross, in the Cross , be my glory ever ;
T i ll my raptured soul shall find rest beyond

the ri ver .

2 N ear the Cross, a trembl ing soul , 1 3 7Love and mercy found me ;
There the Bri ght and Morni ng Sta r LO a founta in full and free,
Shed i ts beams a round me . Flowing, ever flowi ng

3 Near the Cross 0 L amb ofGod,
Bring i ts scenes before me ;
Help me wa lk from day to day,
Wi th its shadow o

’

er me .

4 Near the Cross, I
’

ll wa tch and wa it,
Hoping, trusting ever,

Ti ll I rea ch the golden strand,
Just beyond the ri ver.

RIDE on ri de on in majesty
Ha rk a ll the tri bes hosanna cry
O Savi our meek, pursue Thy road
Wi th pa lms and sca ttered garments

strewed .

R i de on l ri de on jest-y !
lI n low

’

ly pomp to di e !

2 Ride on ri de on in majesty
The angel a rmi es ofthe sky
L ook down W i th sad and wondering
To see th

’

approachi ng Sacrifice . (eyes .

3 R i de on ride on in majesty
The last and fiercest stri fe i s ni gh ;
The Fa ther on Hi s sapphi re throne
Awa i ts Hi s own anointed Son.

4 Ri de on ri de on in majesty
I n lowly pomp ri de on to die ;
B ow Thy meek head to morta l pa in,

Then take, 0 God, Thy power, and
re i gn.

ENTHRONED i s Jesus now
Upon Hi s hea venly sea t ;

The ki ngly crown i s on Hi s brow,

The sa ints are atHi s feet .
There wi th the glorified,
Safe by our Savi our’3 s i de,
W e sha ll be sati sfied by-and-by I
B y and-by by and-by
W e shall be sati sfied by-andmby !

I n shi ni ng whi te they stand,
A grea t and countless throng ;

A pa lmy sceptre in each hand,
On every li p a song.

They s ing the Lamb ofGod,
Once sla in on earth for them ;

The L amb through whose a toning
Each wears hi s di adem. [blcod
Thy grace , O Holy Ghost,
Thy blessed help supply,
Tha t we may join tha t radi ant host,
Triumphant in the sky



GOD THE SON

Fa inting hea rt, i t i s for thee
Flowing, ever flowing

Ever spa rkl ing, never sti ll,
Ta ste i ts sweetness , a ll who wi ll .

F lowi ng ever ! flow i ng , ever flowi ng !
Flowi ng ever flowmg now for thee

2 L i st the murmur tha t i t speaks,
Flowing, ever flowing

On the soul in song i t breaks,
Flowi ng, ever flowing

Singing wea ry souls to ea se

Musi c ofa ll melodi es .

3 Blessed fount ! the purest known,
Flowi ng, ever flowing

Stream ofl ife from outGod’s throne,
Flowing, ever flowing

Sacred blood for sinners sp i lt
Thi s can cleanse away thy gui lt .

1 38 (5585
THE blood ha s a lways preci ous been,

’

Ti s preci ous now to me ;
Through It a lone my soul ha s rest,
From fea r and doubt setfree .

Oh, wondrous i s the crimson ti de,
hi ch from my Savi our flowed

And sti ll i n heaven my song shall be,
The preci ous, preci ous blood I

I wi ll remember now no more
God’s fa i thful Word ha s sa i d
The folli es and the Si ns ofhim
For whom My Son ha s bled .

”

3 N ot a ll my well-remembered sins
Can sta rtle or d i smay :

Tha t preci ous blood a tones for a ll,
And bea rs my gui lt away .

4 Perhaps thi s feeble frame ofm ine
Wi ll soon i n si ckness li e ;

But, resting on tha t preci ous blood,
How peacefully I

’

ll di e

1 3 9 (1 55
BENEATH the Cross ofJesus
I fa in would take my stand

The shadow ofa mi ghty R ock
Wi thin a wea ry land ;

A home wi thi n the wi lderness,
A restupon the way, [hea t,

From the burni ng of the noontide
And the burden ofthe day .

2 O safe and happy Shelter,
0 refuge tri ed and sweet,

0 trysting place , where Heaven
’

s love
And Heaven’

s justice meet
As to the holy patri a rch
Tha t wondrous dream wa s given,

So se
ems my Savi our

’

s cross to me
A ladder up to hea ven.

3 There li es beneath its shadow,

But on the fa rther Side,
The da rkness ofan awful grave
That gapes both deep and wi de ;

And there between us stands the cr oss,
Two a rms outstretched to save,

L ike a wa tchman setto gua rd the way
From that eterna l gra ve .

4 Upon tha t cross ofJesus
M ine eye at times can see

The very dy ing form ofOne
Who suffered there for me ;

And from my smi tten hea rt, wi th
Two wonders I confess [tears,

The wonder ofHi s glorious love,
And my own worthlessness .

5 I take, 0 cross, thy shadow

For my ab id ing place ;
I a sk no other sunshine than
The sunshi ne ofHi s face :

Content to let the world go by,
To know no ga in nor loss

My Sinful selfmy only shame,
My glory a ll the cross .

1 40 (5-5
AL L ye tha t pa ss by ,
To Jesus draw nigh
To youi s i t nothi ng
Tha t Jesus should die
Your ransom and peace,
Your surety He i s,

Come , see ifthere ever
W a s sorrow l ike Hi s .

2 For what youhave done
Hi s blood must a tone :

The Father ha th puni shed
For youHi s dea r Son :
The L ord,

i n the day
OfHi s anger did lay

Your sins on the L amb,
And He bore them away .

3 He di ed to a tone
For s ins notHi s own ;

Your debtHe hath pa id
And your work He ha th done
Y e a ll may rece i ve
The peace He did leave,

Who made i ntercessi on,

My Father, forgive

4 For youand for me
He prayed on the tree ;

The prayer i s accepted,
The sinner i s free ;
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The sinner am I
,

Who on Jesus rely,
And come for the pardon
God cannot deny .

Hi s dea th i s my plea ;
My Advoca te see,

And hea r the blood speak
Tha t-hath answered for me :
He purcha sed the grace
Whi ch now I embra ce ;

0 Fa ther, Thoukh ow
’

st

He ha th d i ed in my place

1 4 1 (chi ) on .

Tim hea d tha t once wa s crowned wi th
thorns

I S crowned wi th glory now
A roya l di adem adorns
The mi ghty Vi ctor

’

s brow.

2 The hi ghest place tha t hea ven afl
'

ords
I s Hi s by sovere i gn ri ght :

The King ofki ngs , and L ord oflords,
He re i gns i n perfect li ght .

3 The joy ofa ll who dwell above,
The joy ofa ll below,

To Whom He manifests Hi s love
,

And grants Hi s name to know.

4 To them the cross, wi th a ll i ts shame,
Wi th a ll its grace , i s gi ven :

The ir name, an everlasting name ;
Thei r joy , the joy ofheaven.

5 They suffer wi th the i r L ord below
,

They re i gn wi th Him above ;
The i r profit and the i r bli ss to know
The fulness ofHi s love .

6 Hi s cross to them i s li fe and hea lth,
Though i twa s dea th to Him ;

The ir present hope , and joy , and
And thei r eternal theme . [wea lth,

1 42
NOTHING e i ther g rea t or sma ll
Nothing, sinner, no ;

Jesus di d i t, di d i t a ll,
Long, long a go .

I T I s FI N I SHED yes , indeed ,
F i ni shed every jot

Sinner , thi s i s a ll you need

‘

T ell me , i s i t not

2 When He , from Hi s lofty throne,
Stooped to do and di e .

Everything wa s fully done :
Hearken to Hi s cry .

3 Wea ry , working, burdened one,
Wherefore toi l youso

your doing ; a ll wa s done
Long, long ago .

4 Ti ll to Jesus
’

work youcling
‘

B y
'

a simple fa i th,

Doing i s a deadly thing
Doing ends in dea th.

5 Ca st your deadly doing down
Down a t Jesus’ feet ;

Stand in Him,
in Him a lone,

Glori ously complete .

1 43 1
FREE fro

l

m the law, oh, happy condi
ti on [Si on

Jesus ha th bled, and there i s remi s
Ous

t
ed
]l
by the law, and brui sed by the

a

Gra ce hath redeemed us once for all.
Once for a ll, 0 s inner, recei ve i t
Once for a ll, 0 brother, beli eve i t

Cling to the C ross , the burden wi ll fall ;
Chr i st hath redeemed us once for a ll.

2 N ow a re we free— there ’s no con

demnati on,

Jesus provi des a perfect sa lv ati on ;
Come unto Me

,

”
— oh, hea r Hi s

sweet ca ll,
Come, and He saves us once for a ll.

3 Chi ldren of God 1 oh, glori ous
ca lling ! [fa lli ng ;

Surely Hi s gra ce wi ll keep us from
Pa ssing from dea th to li fe atHi s ca ll,
Blessed sa lva ti on once for all.

1 44 (”i i
WHEN God ofold the way ofli fe
Would tea ch to all Hi s own,

He placed them safe beyond the reach
Ofdea th, by blood a lone .

I t i s Hi s word , God
’

s preci ous word,
I t stands for ever true
W hen I the L ord shall see the blood,
I wi ll pass over you.

”

2 B y Chr i st, the s inless L amb ofGod,
5 The preci ous blood wa s shed,
When He fulfilled God

’

s holy Word,
And sufl

‘

ered i n our stead .

3 0 soul, for thee sa lva ti on thus
B y God i s freely gi ven ;

The blood ofChri st a tones for sin,
And makes us meetfor heaven .

4 The wra th ofGod thatwa s our due,
Upon the L amb wa s la id ;

And by the shedding ofHi s blood
The debt for us wa s pa i d .

5 How ca lm the judgment hour sha ll
To a ll who do obey [pa

TheWord ofGod, and trust the blood,
And make tha t Word the i r stay !



GOD THE SON

WOU LD yoube free from your burden
ofsin [in the blood ,

There ’s power in the blood, power
Would youo

’

er evi l a vi ctory wi n
There ’s wonderful power in the
blood .

There i s power, power, wonder-worki ng
I n the blood . . ofthe L amb ; [power

There i s power . power, wonder-working
I n the p reci ous blood ofthe L amb . [power

2 Would yoube free from your pa ss ion
and pride [in the blood ;

There’s power in the blood, power
Come for a cleansing to Ca lvary

’

s

ti
,de [blood .

There
’

s wonderful power in the

3 Would you be whi ter, much whi ter
than snow [in the blood ;

There ’

s power in the blood, power
Sin-sta ins are lost in its life-gi ving

ow [blood .

There
’

s wonderful power in the

4 Would youdo servi ce for Jesus your
King [in the blood ;

There
’

s power in the blood , power
Would you li ve da i ly Hi s pra i ses to

sing [blood .

There ’s wonderful power in the

1 46 ( 555
BEHOLD ,

the Ea ster-tide i s here ,
Wi th Ea ster joy and bloom :

Behold, the stone i s rolled away,
To Show a conquered tomb .

Jesus i s ri sen, a s He sa i d
Ri sen in triumph from the grave

R e joi ce and s ing on thi s E aster-ti de
Jesus i s ri sen, mi ghty to save

2 Behold , the vestures ofthe dead,
All folded back wi th ca re :

Behold, the da rk and vacant tomb,
For Jesus i s not there .

3 Behold, He wa lks the ea rth aga in,

Ex a lted i n Hi s love :
Behold, the glory on Hi s brow,

Reflected from above .

4 Behold, the Ea ster~tide i s here,
Wi th Ea ster song and word :

Behold, ami d these Ea ster gifts,
The triumph ofthe L ord .

1 .47
THE L ord ofglory who i s He
W ho i s the King ofglory

Only the Son ofGod can be

The Chri st, the K ing ofglory :

1 49 (555

Consi der a ll Hi s wounds, and see

How Jesus’ dea th upon the tree
Procla ims Him K i ng ofglory .

2 Above a ll heavens, at God
’

s right
N ow si ts the King ofglory ; (hand,

The angels by Hi s favour stand
Before the throne ofglory :

Swi ftly they fly atHi s command ,

To gua rd Hi s own ofevery land ,

To keep the he i rs ofglory .

3 Dea th and the grave confess the L amb
To be the King ofglory ; (name ,

Th e powers
“

of darkness dread Hi s
All crea tures show Hi s glory :

He sa id, Ere Abrahamwa s I AM
Jesus i s evermore the same ,
Th’ Almi ghty King ofglory.

4 Thri ce happy who in Him bel ieve,
They soon wi ll sha re Hi s glory ;

Born ofHi s Sp i ri t, they rece i ve
Hi s secret pledge ofglory : (grieve ;

Taught by Hi s cross, for sin they
He ca lls them brethren, and they
To Him,

thei r hope ofglory. [cleave

1 48
SOFT and sweet the bells a re ri nging
From the steeple old and grey ;

Sweet and soft the chi ldren singi ng
Chri st the L ord a rose to-day
Sweetly , softly sounds the anthem,

For the stone i s rolled away
Glory, honour gi ve to Jesus
On thi s resurrecti on day l

2 Sweeter far than ea rthly music
Since the Chri stma s melody,

I S thi s song ofEa ster glory,
Thi s glad psa lm ofvi ctory .

3 L ove
’

s redeeming work i s fini shed,
Fought the fight, the v ictory won ;

Glory, glory in the hi ghest
To the Fa ther and the Son.

HARK ten thousand ha rps and voi ces
Sound the note ofpra i se above ;

Jesus re igns, and heaven I CJOI CCS ;
Jesus re i gns, the God oflove :
See , He si ts on yonder throne ;
Jesus rules the world a lone .

Ha llelujah ha llelujah
Jesus rules the world a lone .

2 Ki ng ofglory re i gn for ever
Thine an everlasting crown ;

Nothing from Thy love sha ll sever
Those whom Thouha st made Thine
own



H i s Hum i li a ti on , R e sur recti on , a nd G lo ry

Happy objects ofTh y grace ,

Destined to behold Thy fa ce .

Ha llelujah l ha llelujah
Desti ned to behold Thy face .

3 Savi our ! ha sten Th ine appearing ;
Bring, oh bri ng the glori ous day,

When the awful summons hearing,
Heaven and ea rth sha ll pa ss away ;
Then,

wi th golden ha rps we
’ll

Glory, glory to our King (sing,
Ha llelujah ha llelujah

Glory, glory to our King

l
JESU S l i ves, and Jesus leads,
Though the way be drea ry ;

Mom to da rkest ni ght succeeds,
Courage , then, ye wea ry :

Sti ll the fa i thful Shepherd feeds ;
Jesus li ves, and Jesus leads.

2 All the words He ever spoke,
Sti ll to us He speaketh ;

All the brea d He ever broke,
Sti ll for us He breaketh :

Sti ll the fa i thful Shephe rd feeds ;
Jesus li ves, and Jesus leads .

3 Jesus li ves , but Jesus died ;
L ove to dea th consigned Him :

Dea th the mi ghty L ove resi gned,
Could nothold or b i nd Him :

Therefore sti ll He meets
“

our needs ;
Jesus li ves, and Jesus leads .

4 Jesus l ives , and every gra ce
Comes because He gi veth

L ife and love I n every place
L i ve

,
for Jesus l i veth :

All our thoughts Hi s love ex ceeds ;
Jesus l ives, and Jesus leads .

5 Y es, ifJesus li ves, He leads
He wi ll notforsa ke us ;

He wi ll crown Hi s gra ci ous deeds,
And to glory take n
Ti ll tha t hour the Shepherd feeds ,

Jesus li ves, and Jesus lea ds .

1 5 1
BEHOLD the Savi our ofmanki nd
N a i led to the shameful tree ;

How va st the love tha t Him i ncl i ned
To bleed and di e for thee

2 Ha rk, how He groans, whi le nature
shakes

,

And ea rth’s strong p i llars bend ;
The temple

’

S va i l i n sunder breaks,
The soli d marbles rend .

3
’

Ti s done the preci ous ransom
’

s pa i d
Rece i ve My soul He cries ;

See where He bows Hi s sacred head
He bows Hi s head and di es .

4 But soon He
’ll break dea th

’

s envi ous
And in full glory shi ne : (cha in,

0 Lamb ofGod, wa s ever pa in,
W a s ever love , like Thi ne

1 5 2 (555

1 5 3 (
"
i i

1 54
AR ISE, my soul, a ri se !
Shake ofl

'

thy gui lty fears ;
The bleeding Sacrifice
I n my beha lfappea rs .

Low in the grave He lay
Jesus, my Savi our

Wa iting the coming day
Jesus, my L ord

U p from the grave He

W i th a mi ghty tr iumph o
’

er Hi s
He a rose a Vi ctor from the da rk
And He li ves for ever wi th Hi s sa i nts to
He arose He a rose

Hallelujah l Chri st arose

2 Va inly they wa tch Hi s bed
Jesus , my Savi our

Va inly they sea l the dead
Jesus, my L ord I

3 Dea th cannot keep hi s prey
Jesus, my Savi our

He tore the bars away
Jesus, my Lord

HALLELU JAH ha llelujah
Hearts to heaven and voi ces ra i se

Sing to God a hymn ofgladness,
Sing to God a hymn ofpra i se ;

He who on the cross a vi ct im
For the world’

s sa lva ti on bled ,
Jesus Chri st, the K ing ofglory,
N ow i s ri sen from the dead .

2 Chri st i s ri sen, Chri st the first-frui ts
Ofthe holy ha rvest-held

Whi ch wi ll a ll i ts full abundance
At Hi s glori ous advent yi eld

°

Then the golden ea rs ofharvest
Wi ll the i r heads before Him wa ve

,

Ripened by Hi s glorious sunshi ne
From the furrows ofthe grave .

3 Ha llelujah ha llelujah .

Glory be to God on hi gh !
Ha llelujah to the Savi our,
Who has ga ined the vi ctory

:

Ha llelujah to the Sp i r i t ;
Let our high a scri pti ons be,
Ha llelujah, now and ever,
To the blessed Trini ty



GOD THE SON

Before the throne my Surety stands ;
My name i s written on Hls hands.

2 He ever l i ves above ,
For me to intercede ,
Hi s a ll-redeeming love,
Hi s preci ous blood to plead ;

Hi s blood atoned for a ll our race ,
And sprinkles now the throne ofgrace

3 Fi ve bleed ing wounds He bears,
Rece i ved on Ca lva ry ;
They pour effectua l prayers,
They strongly plead for me :
Forgi ve him,

oh, forgi ve they cry,
N or let that ransomed sinner di e .

”

My God i s reconci led ;
Hi s pa rdoning vo ice I hea r

‘

He owns me for Hi s chi ld ;
I ca n no longer fea r :
Wi th confidence I now draw ni gh,
And Father, Abba Father cry .

1 5 5
R EJOICE , the L ord i s K ing
Your God and King adore ;
Morta ls

, gi ve thanks and sing,
And triumph evermore :

L ift up the heart, li ft up the voi ce :
R ejoi ce a loud, ye sa ints, rejoi ce

2 Rejoi ce the Savi our re igns
The God oftruth and love ;
When He had purged our sta ins,
He took Hi s seat above :

L i ft up the hea rt, li ftup the voi ce :
Rejoi ce a loud

, ye sa ints, rejdi ce !
3 He a ll Hi s foes sha ll quell,

Sha ll a ll our sins destroy ;
And every bosom swell
Wi th pure , seraphi c joy ;

L i ft up the heart, l i ftup the vo i ce :
R ejoi ce a loud , ye sa ints, rejoi ce l

4 R ejo i ce in glori ous hope
Jesus, the Judge , sha ll come,
And take Hi s servants up
To the i r eterna l home : [voice z

W e soon sha ll hear th
’

a rchangel
’

s

The trump of God sha ll sound :
Rejo i ce

1 5 6 (
R
s?

CHR IST hath ri sen Ha llelujah
Blessed mom ofli fe and l i ght

L o . the grave i s rent a sunder,
Death i s conquered through

.

Hi s
Chri st i s ri sen lHallelujah ! [mi ght
G ladness fills the world to-day

F rom the tomb that could not hold Him,

See, the stone i s rolled away I

2 Chri st ha th ri sen Ha llelujah
Fri ends ofJesus, dry your tears ;

Through the va i l ofgloom and dark
Lo , the Son ofGod appears ! [ness .

3 Chri st hath ri sen Ha llelujah
He hath ri sen, a s He sa id ;

He 1 8 now the Ki ng ofglory ,
And our grea t ex a lted Head.

1 5 7 (a.
HAL L ELU JAH, He i s ri sen !
Jesus i s gone up on hi gh !

Burst the ba rs ofdeath a sunder ;
Angels, shout;

'

and men, reply
°

He i s ri sen, He i s ri sen ,

L iving now,
no more to die .

2 Ha llelujah, He i s ri sen
Our ex a lted Head to be ;

Sends the witness ofthe Spi ri t
Tha t our Advocate i s He
He i s ri sen,

He i s ri sen,
Justified in Him a re we .

3 Ha llelujah, He i s ri sen
Dea th for aye ha s lost hi s sting ;

Chri st, Himselfthe R esurrec
From the grave Hi s own wi ll bring
He i s ri sen, He i s ri sen,

L i ving L ord and coming Ki ng.

1 5 8 (892
CHRIST the L ord i s ri sen to-day

Ha llelujah
Sons ofmen and angels say ;

Ha llelujah
Ra i se your joy and triumph hi gh

Ha llelujah .

Sing, ye heavens ! and ea rth, reply :
Ha llelujah

2 L ove’s redeeming work i s done :
Fought the fight, the ba ttle won :
L o our Sun

’

s ecli pse i s o
’

er ;
L o He sets in blood no more :

3 Va in the stone , the watch, the sea l,
Chri st hath burst the gates ofhell ;
Death I n va in forb i ds Hi s ri se,
Chri st hath opened Pa radi se :

4 L i v es aga in our glori ous K ing ;
Where

,
0 death, i s now thy sting

Once He died our souls to save ;
Where

’

s thy vi ctory, boa sting grave

5 K ing ofglory
.

Soul ofbli ss !
Everla sting life 1 5 thi s :
Thee to know,

Thy power to prove,
Thus to sing, and thus to love :
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GOD THE SON :

3 When the solemn trump has sounded,
Heaven and ea rth sha ll flee away ;

All who ha te Himmust, confounded,
Hea r the summons ofthat day

Come to Judgment
C ome to Judgment, come away

4 N ow redempti on, long ex pected,
See I n solemn pomp appear

All Hi s sa ints, by men rejected,
N ow sha ll meetHim in the a i r

Ha llelujah
See the day ofGod appear

5 Y ea , Amen let all adore Thee,
High on Th ine eterna l throne ,

Savi our, take the power and glory,
Cla im the ki ngdom for Thine own

Oh, comequi ckly
Ha llelujah come, L ord, come

1 62 (a
CHRIST ls coming let crea tion
From her groans and trava i l cease ;

Letthe glori ous proclama tion
Hope restore and fa i th increa se :
Chr i st

'

1 3 comin Chri st i s comi ng !
Come, Thou lea sed Prince ofPeace 1

Chri st i s comin
g)
! Chri st i s comi ng !

Come, Thou les sed Prince ofPeace l
2 Earth can now but tell the story

OfThy bi tter cross and pa in ;
She Sha ll yet behold Thy glory
When Thoucomest back to reign .

3 Though once cradled i n a manger,
Oftno p i llow but the sod ;

Here an a li en and a stranger,
Mocked ofmen, d i sowned ofGod :

4 Long Thy ex i les have been p ini ng,
Farfrom rest, and home, and Thee ;

But, in heavenly vesture shi ni ng,
Soon they Sha ll Thy glory see .

5 Wi th tha t blessed hOpe before us,
Let no ha rp rema i n unstrung ;

Letthe mighty ransomed chorus
Onwa rd roll from tongue to tongue .

1 63
I T may

a

l
k
t

ing
atmorn,

when the day i s
awa

When sunl ight through darkness and
Shadow I S breaki ng,

Tha t Jesus will come i n the fulness of
glory ,

own .

’

To rece i ve from the world Hi s
0 L ord Jesus , how long

'

I’

How long ere we shout the glad song
St return eth elu)ah !
Ha llelujah ! Amen !

ah

Ha llelujah ! Amen !

2 I t may be at mi dday, it may be at

twi light, [ness ofmi dni ght
I tmay be, perchance ,

that the black
Wi ll burst i nto li ght in the blaze of

Hi s glory ,
When Jesus recei ves Hi s own .

3 Whi le hosts cry Hosanna , from
heaven descend ing ,

Wi th glorified sa ints and the angels
a ttend ing, [ofglory,

W ith“grace on Hi s brow, li ke a ha lo
W i ll

‘Jesus recei ve Hi s own .

”

4 Oh, joy 1 oh
, del i ght should we go

wi thout dying ;
N o Si ckness, no sadness, no dread,

and no cry i ng ;
Caught up through the clouds wi th

our L ord into glory ,

When Jesus rece i ves Hi s own.

1 64 2534)
REJOICE Rejoi ce our King i s com
And the time wi ll notbe long, [ing 1
Unti l we ha i l the radi ant dawning,

And lift up the glad new song.

oh, wondrous day l oh, glori ous morni ng ,
en the Son ofM an shall come

May we wi th lamps all trimmed and burning
Gladl welcome Hi s return 1

Rejoi ce R ejo i ce our King i s comi ng !
And the time wi ll not be long,

U nti l we ha il the radi ant dawni ng,
And li ft up the glad new song .

2 Wi th joywe wa i t our King
’

s returning
From Hi s heavenly mans I onS fan ;

And W i th ten thousand sa i nts appea r
W e Sha ll meet Hlm In the a I r. [mg

3 Oh, may we never wea ry ,
wa tchi ng,

Never lay our a rmour down,

Unti l He come, and wi th rejo i ci ng
Gi ve to each the promi sed crown.

l 65 (i ri s)
OUR lamps a re trimmed and burning,
Our robes a re whi te and clean,

We
’ve tarri ed for the Bridegroom,

‘

Oh, may we enter i n
W e know we

’ve nothi ng worthy
Tha t we can ca ll our own :

The l i ght, the o i l
,
the robes we wea r,

All come from Him a lone .

B ehold, the B ri degroom cometh
And all may enter i n,

W hose lamps are trimmed and burni ng,
Whose robes are whi te and clean .

2 Go forth, go forth to meetHim
The way i s Open now,

All li ghted wi th the glory
That’s streaming from Hi s brow



H i s Second Com i ng

Accept the invi ta ti on, Set-your faces toward the hill ofZ ion
‘Beyond deserv ing k i nd ; Thence to ha i l your coming King

Make no delay, but take your lamps,
And joy eterna l find . 1 68

W e see the marri age splendour
W i thin the open door ;

W e know that those who enter

Are blest for evermore .

W e see He i s more lovely
Than a ll the sons ofmen,

But st i ll we know the door, once shut,
W i ll never ope aga in.

1 6 6 ( 1 1 1;
WHEN Jesus sha ll gather the na ti ons
Before Him at last to appea r,

Oh
,
how Sha ll we stand in the Judg
ment, [bea r 7

When summoned our sentence to

He w i ll gather the wheat in Hi s garner ,
But the chafl

'

wi ll He sca tter away
Then how shall we stand in the Judgment
Oh, how sha ll we stand in that day

2 Sha ll we hea r from the lips ofthe
Savi our [done

The words, Fa i thful servant, well
Or, trembl ing wi th fear and wi th

angui sh,
B e bani shed away from i s throne

3 Then letus be wa tching and wa i ting
‘

Our lamps burning
‘

steady and
bri ght

Tha t when we a re ca lled by the
Bri degroom,

We
’ll answer the ca ll wi th delight.

4 Thus li ving wi th hearts fix ed on Jesus,
I n pa ti ence we wa i t for the time

When the days of our pi lgr image
ended,

We
’

ll rest in Hi s presence divine .

1 67 ( 1 51
Do you see the Hebrew

_
capt ive

kneel ing, [pray
At morni ng, noon, and ni ght, to

I n hi s chamber he remembers Zi on,

Though in ex i le fa r away .

Are your windows op en toward Jerusalem,

Though a s ca pti ves here a li ttle whi le we
For the comi ng ofthe Ki ng I n Hi s glory, [Stay
Are youwatching da y by da y

2 Do notfea r to tread the fiery furnace,
N or shri nk the li ons ’ den to Sha re ;

For the God ofDani el wi ll deli ver,
He wi ll send Hi s angel there .

3 Chi ldren of the living God, take
courage, [sing

°

Your grea t deli verance sweetly

THERE’S a glorious K ingdom wa iti ng
in the land beyond the sky,

Where the sa ints have been ga ther
i ng year by yea r ;

And the days a re swiftly passing that
will bring the Kingdom ni gh

For the comi ng of the Ki ngdom
draweth nea r !

Oh, the
I
com

I
r

I
g of the Ki ngdo

I
m
w
dr
I
Iweth

nea r 0

Oh, the com i ng of the Ki ngdom draweth
B e thou rea dy , 0 my soul , for the trumpet

soon may roll,
And the Ki ng in Hi s glory shall appear

2
’

Ti s the hope ofyonder K ingdom, and
the glory there prepared,

And the
l l
ooki ng for the Saviour to

a arppe

Tha t deli vers us from bondage to the
world tha t once ensna red :

For the coming of the Ki ngdom
draweth nea r

3 W i th the coming ofthe Kingdom we
sha ll see our blessed L ord,

For the K ing ere . the Kingdom
must appea r,

Ha llelujah to Hi s name, who re

deemed us by Hi s blood !
Oh, the coming of the Kingdom
draweth nea r

4 Oh, the world i s growing weary, it
ha s wa i ted now so long,

And the hea rts ofmen are fa i ling
them for fea r ;

Letus tell them ofthe K i ngdom, let
us cheer them wi th the song,

Tha t the coming ofthe Kingdom
draweth near

1 69 ( 1 88
A 1 ss day i s coming,
A morn i ng promi sed long,
Whenglrded R i ght, wi th holy Might,
W I ll overthrow the Wrong ;

When God the L ord wi ll l i sten
To every pla inti ve Si gh,

And stretch Hi s hand o
’

er every land,
Wi th justi ce by and by .

Coming b and b , comi n b and b ui
The better

}: day i s
y
comi ngfthe

y
mornlr

s
ig
l
dgawge

l
th

Coming by and by, comi ng by and by l
The welcome dawn wi ll ha sten on,

’
ti s comi ng

by and by .



GOD THE SON

2 The boa st ofhaughty Error
N o more wi ll fill the a i r, (Truth,

But Age and Youth wi ll love the
And spread it everywhere ;

N o more from Want and Sorrow
Wi ll come the hopeless cry ;

For stri fe wi ll cea se, and perfect Peace
Wi ll flouri sh by and by .

3 Oh, for tha t holy dawni ng
W e watch, and wa i t, and pray,

Ti ll o’

er the he i ght the morning li ght
Sha ll dri ve the gloom away ;

And when the heavenly glory
Sha ll flood the ea rth and sky ,

We
’ll bless the Lord for a ll Hi s word,
And pra i se Him by and by .

1 70
W ]! a re wa i ting, blessed Saviour,
W e a re watching for the hour
When I n majesty descending,
Thou sha lt come in m i ghty power ;

Then the Shadows wi ll be li fted,
And the da rkness rolled away,

And our eyes behold the splendour
Ofthe glori ous crowni ng-day .

2 W e are wa i ting, blessed Savi our,
W e a re wa tching not in va in

For the cloud tha t bore Thee upwa rd,
And wi ll bring Thee back aga in ;
Then,

among Thy ransomed peop le,
W e Sha ll tread the shini ng way ,

And our eyes behold the splendour
Ofthe glori ous crowning-day .

We are wa i ting, blessed Savi our,
For a uni on,

hea rt to heart,
Wi th our dea r ones o ’

er the ri ver,
Where we nevermore Sha ll pa rt ;

Then our sorrows, in a moment
,

L ike a dream wi ll pa ss away
When our eyes behold the Splendour
Ofthe glorious crowni ng-day .

1 7 1
HE di es . He di es the lowly Man of

Sorrows, [and woes
On whom were la i d our many gri efs

Our s i ns He bore , beneath God
’

s

awful bi llows, [our foes .

And He ha th triumphed over all

I am He that li veth, that li veth, and wa s dead
I am He that li veth , that li veth , and wa s dead ;
And behold , . . I am a li ve . f. or evermore,

B ehold “ I am a li ve . . for evermore .

I am He that li veth, that li veth and was dead ;
And behold . . I am

’

ali ve . or evermore.

2 He li ves He li ves what glori ous
consolati on ! [hand ;

Ex a lted at Hi s Fa ther’s own ri ght
He p leads for us, and by Hi s inter

cessi on, [stand .

Enables a ll Hi s sa ints by grace to

3 He comes ! He comes ! Oh, blest
anti ci pation [fa i thful word ;

I n keep ing wi th Hi s true and
To cal l us to our heavenly consum

mati on [the L or
Caught up , to be for ever wi th

1 73 (i i i )

1 72 ( 1 11 1
HE I S coming, the Man ofSorrows,
N ow ex a lted on hi gh ;

He I S com ing with loud hosannas,
I n the clouds ofthe sky .

Hallelujah lHa llelujah
He I s

.

comi ng aga i n ;
And wi th joy we wi ll gather round Him,

AtHi s comi ng to rei gn

2 He i s coming, our lovi ng Savi our,
Blessed L amb thatwa s Sla in

I n the glory ofGod the Fa ther,
On the ea rth He sha ll re i gn .

3 He i s comi ng, our L ord and Ma ster,
Our R edeemer and K ing ;

W e Sha ll see Him i n a ll Hi s beauty,
And Hi s pra i se we sha ll Sing.

4 He Sha ll g a ther Hi s chosen people,
Who a re ca lled by Hi s name ;

And the ransomed ofevery nati on,

For Hi s own He Sha ll cla im.

THERE ’

S a l ight tha t i s Shi ning in

da rkness, [day
Wh i le we wa i t for the dawni ng of

And i tcheers us a long on our journey,
Ti ll the shadows Sha ll vani sh away
So we

’

ll wa i t and watch for the dawning,
The day ofeterni ty blest

Then take the W ings ofthe morni ng,
And fly away to our rest.

2 From the sure word the prophets
have spoken, [the gloom ;

There 1 3 l ight fla shing forth through
For the Scri pture can never be broken,

And the i ng inHi s glory wi ll come .

3 N ow we sing
’

mi d the da rkness and

shadows, [dawn
And we pray and we wa tch for the

Ti ll the Day-sta r, in glory a ri sing,
Sha ll betoken the coming ofmorn.



H i s Se cond Com i ng

4 W e a re not ofthe ni ght nor ofda rk? But li ght thy lamp , and feed it well ,
ness, (day ; and make i t bri ght wi th o i l ;

Let us wa lk, then, a s chi ldren of Thou knowest not how soon may
Our weep ing sha ll be for a moment, sound the cry at eventi de :
And our joy sha ll ne

’

er vani sh Behold the Bri degroom comes
away ! g

uis
e

”
go forth to mee t the

n e
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OH, the wea ry ni ght i s waning,
And the clouds a re rolling by :

See , the long-ex pected morning
N ow 1 8 dawning in the sky ;

When from Zi on ’

S lofty mounta in
W e Sha ll hea r the wa tchmen cry,

And rejoi cing we sha ll ga ther
When the Ki ng sha ll come .

0 Zi on ! O Zi on G reat wi ll be thy triumph
W hen the Ki ng Sha ll come

0 Zi on O Zi on ! T hou sha lt be exalted
W hen the Ki ng sha ll come .

2 When the ransomed ofJehovah,
From the Ea st and from the West,

Sha ll return wi th joy and gladness,
To rece i ve the promi sed rest
Then Sha ll every tri be and na ti on
Out ofevery land be blessed,

And rejo i ci ng they sha ll gather
When the King Sha ll come .

3 May He find us, when He cometh,
Fa i thful wa tchers, day and ni ght,

At our roya l post ofduty,
Wi th our a rmour Shining bri ght ;

May our lamps be trimmed and bum
Wi th a clear and steady li ght, [ing

Tha t rejoi cing we may ga ther
When the K ing sha ll come .

BEHOLD,
the Bri degroom cometh in

the mi ddle ofthe ni ght,
And blest i s he whose lo ins a re gi rt,

whose lamp i s burning bri ght ;
But woe to that dull servant whom

the Ma ster Sha ll surpri se
Wi th lamp untrimmed, unbum ing,

and wi th slumber i n hi s eyes .

2 Do thou, my soul , keep watch,
beware

lest thou in sleep Sink down,

Lest thoube gi ven o
’

er to dea th, and
lose the golden crown ;

But see tha t thou a rt sober, wi th a

wa tchful eye , and thus
Holy , Holy , Holy God, have

mercy upon us .

3 Tha t day, the day offea r, sha ll come ;
my soul, slack not thy to i l,

l

4 Bewa re , my soul ! take thou good
heed lest thou i n slumber li e,

And, l ike the five, rema in wi thout,
and knock, and va inly cry ;

But wa tch, and bea r thy lamp un
d immed, and Chri st Sha ll gi rd
thee on

Hi s own bri ght wedding-robe of
li ght— the glory ofthe Son .
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OUR L ord i s

'

now rejected,
And by the world d i sowned ;

B y the many sti ll neglected,
And by thefew enthroned ;

But soon He ’ll come in glory
The hour i s drawing ni gh,

For the crown ing day i s coming
B y and by .

Oh, the crown i ng day i s coming
I s comi ng by and

W hen our L ord sha ll come in power
And glory from on hi gh

Oh, the glori ous s i ght wi ll gladden
E a ch wa i ti ng , watchful eye,

I n the crowni ng day that
’

s comi ng
B y and by .

2 The heavens sha ll glow wi th splen
But bri ghter fa r than they, [dour ;

The sa ints sha ll Shine in glory,
AS Chri st Sha ll them array :

The beauty ofthe Savi our
Sha ll dazzle every eye ,

I n the crowning day tha t
’

s coming
B y and by .

3 Our pa in sha ll then be over :
We

’ll Sin and Si gh no more ;
Behi nd us a ll ofsorrow,

And nought butjoy before
A joy in our Redeemer

,

AS we to Him a re n igh,
I n the crowning day tha t

’

s coming
B y and by .

4 Let a ll tha t look for, hasten
The coming joyful day,

B y ea rnest consecra ti on,

To wa lk the na rrow way ;
B y ga theri ng in the lost ones,
For whom our L ord di d di e,

For the crowning day tha t
’

s coming
B y and by .
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JESU S, Thy blood and righteousness
My beauty a re, my glori ous dress ;
’Mi dst flaming worlds, in these

arrayed ,

Wi th joy Sha ll I lift up my head .

2 When, from the dust ofdea th, I ri se
To take my mansion in the ski es ;
E

’

en then sha ll thi s be a ll my plea
Jesus ha th li ved and di ed for me .

3 Bold sha ll I stand in tha t grea t day,
For who aught to my cha rge sha ll lay,
Whi l

I

e, through Thy blood, absolved
am

From sin
’

s tremendous curse and
shame

4 Thi s spotless robe the same appea rs
When ruined na ture si nks in yea rs :
N o age can change i ts glorious hue ;
The robe ofChri st i s ever new.

5 Oh, letthe dead now hear Thy voi ce
B i d, L ord, Thy bani shed ones rejo i ce :
Thei r beauty thi s thei r glori ous dress,
Jesus, Thy blood and ri ghteousness .
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JESU S I s coming sing the glad word !
Comi ng for those He redeemed by

Hi s blood,
Coming to rei gn a s the glorified Lord

Jesus i s coming aga in

Jesus i s coming, i s coming
agai n I

Jes S i s comi ng ag
Shout the glad

I

ti di n
g

gs

a

f
n

o
’

er

.

mounta in and

Jesus i s comi ng aga in I

2 Jesus I s comi ng ! the dead sha ll ari se,
L oved ou

I

es sha ll meet i n a joyful
surpri se,

Caught up together to Him in the
Jesus i s comi ng aga in [sk i es

3 Jesus
I

i s coming Hi s sa ints to release ;
Coming to gI ve to the warrlng earth

peace :
Sinni ng, and sighi ng, and sorrow sha ll

cease .

Jesus i s coming aga in I
4 Jesus i s comi ng the promi se i s true
Who a re the chosen, the fa i thful, the

few [revi ew
Wa i ting and wa tchi ng, prepa red for

Jesus i s coming aga in
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I N the crimson blush ofmorning
I n the gl i tter ofthe noon,

I n the mi dni ght
’

s gloomy da rkness,
Or the gleaming ofthe moon ,

I n the sti llness ofthe twi li ght,
A s it shimmers in the sky,

W e are wa tchi ng, we a re wa i ting,
For the end tha t draweth ni gh .

2 W e shall see our L ord in Splendour,
And ami d a countless throng,

On the clouds to earth descending,
Wi th a movement swift and strong ;

And the angels round aboutHim,

I n thei r dazzl ing whi te a rray ,
Whi le before Him sounds the sum

mons
For the finalJudgmentn day .

3 He wi ll welcome a llHi s people,
He wi ll di adem Hi s own ;

He wi ll Show to them Hi s . glory ,
And wi ll sha re wi th them Hi s

1 throne ;
And for ever in

‘

Hi s presence
They sha ll see Him fa ce to face,
Wh i le they chant Hi s ma tchless

wi sdom,

And ex tol Hi s wondrous grace .

4 He i s coming, surely coming,
For Hi s promi se cannotfa i l ;

And the scofl
’

ers sha ll beho ld Him
,

And before Him they sha ll qua i l
He i s coming, qui ckly coming I
ButHi s coming we sha ll greet

We havew a i ted for Hi s advent,
And have li stened for Hi s feet.

COME on the wings ofthe morning ;
Come , ThouRedeemer and King,

Ha i l to the day tha t i s dawning,
Ha i l to the joy i twi ll bring .

Oh, come on the wings ofthe morni ng !
Oh, come to our hea rts as we sin

I
g
I I ICome a s we smg I n the day t i s

dawn ing
Oh, come, Thou R edeemer and King !

2 Come on the wings ofthe morni ng ;
Come wi th Thy glory and grace,

All ofThy promi se performlng,
Showing the li ght ofThy face .

3 Come on the wings ofthe morning ;
Come wi th a joyful surprlse,

L ifting the sad and the mournlng,
Wip ing the tea rs from thei r eyes .

4 Come on the wings ofthe morni ng ;
Come a s the King to Thy throne ;

Ha ve we not sounded Thy wa rni ng ?
N ow letThy glory be known.
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WATCH, ea rnestly wa tch, the Lord

’

s

approach 1 3 nea ri ng
Pray, fervently pray, no man can

know the hour ,

L ike as a thi efatni ght I S Hi s appear
ing ; [truth and power.

He cometh to judge the world in
W atch ye, pray ye , soldi ers ofthe L ord ;
W ork
ce p

wa i t ye, trusti ng in Hi s word
s comm andments

,
and Hi s law obey,

And He wi ll reward you I n the la st great day.

2 Work, joyfuny work, a ll ye who know
Hi s cha stening ; [rewa rd i s ni gh ;
Wa i t, pa ti ently wa i t , for your

L ift up your heads, the day ofrest i s
ha steni ng ; [and by .

Rest, glori ous rest, wi th Jesus by
3 Trust, loya lly trust, and a s to Him

thou’rt cl ingi n
Keep , fa i thfully keep the Savi our

’

S

'

blest commands ;
Then

I

in
I

thy heart the blest a ssurance
ringi ng, [in Hi s hands .

Know surely thy name i s wri tten
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“
so

'

I
'

HI I Lord I S coming by-and-by
B e ready when He comes

He comes from Hi s fa i r home on

Be ready when He comes 1 [h igh :
He i s the L ord our R i ghteousness
And comes Hi s chosen ones to b ess,
And atHi s Fa ther’S throne confess :
B e ready when He comes

W i ll
C

yon be ready when the B ri degroom
es .? [comes

W i ll
c

you
”

be ready when the B ri degroom
W i ll your lamps be tr immed and bri ght,
B e i t morni ng , noon, or n i ght [comes

W i ll you be ready when the B ri d
eg
room

2 He soon wi ll come to earth aga in :
Be readywhen He comes

B egln HI S unlversa l relgn

Be ready when He comes I

Wi th ha llelujahs heaven W I ll ri ng,
When Jesus doth redemption bring ;
oh. trim your lamps to meet you
Be ready when He comes [King

3 Behold He comes to one and a ll :
Be ready when He comes

And soon we
’ll hear the trumpet ca ll :

B e
ready when He comes

To Judgment ca lled atHi s command
,

F rom every cl ime , from every land,
B efore Hi s throne we all must stand .

Be ready when He comes

H i s Second Com i ng

I MPATIENT heart, be sti ll
Wha t though He tarri es long
Wha t though the triumph song
I S sti ll delayed

Thouhast Hi s promi se sure,
And tha t i s a ll secure :
B e not afra i d

B e sti ll be sti ll
I mpati ent heart, be sti ll I

2 My eager heart, be sti ll i
Thy L ord wi ll surely come,
And take thee to Hi s home ,
Wi th Him to dwell

I tmay notbe to-day ;
And yet, my soul, i tmay
I cannot tell

B e sti ll be sti ll
My eager hea rt, be sti ll 1

3 My anx ious heart, be sti ll
Watch, work, and pray and then
I twi ll notma tter when
Thy L ord sha ll come,

At mi dni ght or atnoon ;
He cannot come too soon

To take thee home .

B e sti ll be sti ll
My anx i ous heart, be sti ll
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A LAMP in the ni ght, a song in time

ofsorrow
, [ever borrow

A grea t glad hope whi ch fa i th can

To gi ld the pass ing day wi th the glory
ofthe morrow, [L ord .

I s the hope ofthe coming ofthe

B lessed hope, . blessed ho
I
pe,

B lessed hop e ofthe comi ng o the L ord ;
How Ihc achi ng hea rt i t cheers
How i t gli stens through our tears ,
B lessed hope ofthe comi ng ofthe L ord.

A sta r in t
I

l
I

l

g
.

I

s
ky,

a beacon bri ght to
gui de [beti de us

An anchor
u
sure to hold when

I

storms
A refuge for the soul

,
where in qui et

we may hi de us [Lord .

I s the hope ofthe coming ofthe

A call of command, like trumpet
clea rly sounding, (rounding ;

To make us bold when evi l i s sur
To sti r the sluggi sh hea rt, and to

keep i n good abounding [L ord .

I s the hope ofthe coming ofthe

A word from the One to a ll our hearts
the dearest, [nea rest ;

A pa rting word to make Him aye the
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Ofa ll Hi s preci ous words, the sweet
est, bri ghtest, clea rest,

I s the hope ofthe coming ofthe
L ord .

1 85 (at
WI L L our lamps be filled and ready,
When the Bri degroom comes

And our l ights be clea r and steady,
When the Bri degroom comes

I n the ni ght, . tha t solemn ni ght, .

Wi ll our lamps be burning bri ght,
When the Bri degroom comes ?

Oh, be ready 1 Oh , b e ready !
Oh, be ready when the B r i degroom comes

2 Sha ll we hear a welcome sounding,
When the Bri degroom comes

And a shout ofjoy resounding,
When the B ri degroom comes

I n the ni ght, that solemn night,
Wi ll our lamps be burn ing bright,
When the Bri degroom comes

3 Don
’t delay our prepa rati on
Ti ll the Bri degroom comes ;

Lest there be a sepa ra ti on,

When the Bri degroom comes .

I n the ni ght, that solemn ni ght,
Wi ll our lamps be burni ng bri ght,
When the Bri degroom comes

4 I tmay be a time ofsorrow,

When the Bri degroom comes ;
Ifour o i l we hope to borrow,

When the Bri degroom comes .

I n the ni ght, tha t solemn ni ght,
Wi ll our lamps be burning bri ght,
When the Bri degroom comes

5 Oh, there
’ll be a glori ous meeting

When the Bri degroom comes
And a ha llelujah greeting,
W hen the Bri degroom comes

I n the ni ght, thatjoyful night,
Wi th our lamps a ll burning bri ght,
When the Bri degroom comes.

1 86
O W ATCHMAN on the mounta in
Procla im the com i ng day ; [hei ght,

BeboI d the sp i res ofgolden fires
POI ntupwa rd fa r away .

Corni ng, yes , He
’
s coming, the D ay-spring

from on i g [i s n i gh ;
Coming, yes , He

’
s com

I

ing the promi sed hour
Comi I

I
I

n

g , yes , He
’
s comi ng let all the ransomed

[the comi ng Ki ng !
The hi lls are bri ght wi th shi n ing li ght all hai l

2 O watchman
I

bi d the Sleep ing Church
Awake , a rlse , and pray ;

The hea venly Bri degroom soon wi ll
And now i s on Hi s way . [come,

3 All ha i l to Zi on’

s glori ous Ki ng,
B y prophets long foretold ;
Pra i se Him i n song, ye angel throng,
Strike a ll your ha rps ofgold

GOD THE HOLY SPI R I T
i s Ofi i ce a nd Work
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JESU S

,
Thine a ll-vi ctori ous love

Shed i n my soul abroad ;
Then sha ll my hea rt no longer rove,
Rooted and fix ed in God .

Oh that in me the sa cred fire
M i ght now begin to glow

Burn up the dross ofba se desi re ,
And make’the mounta ins flow.

Thou,
who atPentecost didst fa ll,

Do Thoumy s ins consume ;
Come, Holy Ghost, for Thee I ca ll ;
Sp i ri t ofBurn ing, come
Refini ng Fi re , go through my heart,
I lluminate my soul ;

Sca tter Thy l i fe through every pa rt,
And sancti fy the whole .

My steadfa st soul , from fa ll ing free,
Sha ll then no longer move ,

Whi le Chri st i s a ll the world to me,
And a ll my hea rt i s love .

1 88 (2
-
1
8
1

COME ,
Holy Sp i ri t, Heavenly Dove

Wi th a ll Thy qui cken ing powers,
Ki ndle a flame ofsacred love
I n these cold hea rts ofours .

2 O L ord, and Sha ll we ever l i ve
At thi s poor dy ing rate 7

Our love so fa int, so cold to Thee,
And Thine to us so great.

3 Come , Holy Sp i ri t, Heavenly Dove
Wi th a ll Thyqui ckeni ng powers,

Come , shed abroad a Savi our
’

s love,
And tha t Sha ll kindle ours .

1 89
COME , Holy Ghost, our hea rts Insp i re
L etus Thine influence prove,

Source ofthe old prophetic fire,
Founta i n ofli ght and love . (Thee,

Come , Holy Ghost, for, moved by
The prophets wrote and spoke
Unlock the truth, Thyselfthe Key,
U nsea l the sacred book.
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Whi sp
’

ring softly, Wanderer, come l
Follow me, I

’

ll gui de thee home
2 E ver present , truest Fri end,
Ever nea r, Thi ne a i d to lend,
Lea ve us notto doubt and fea r,
Groping on i n darkness drea r
W hen the storms a re ragi ng sore,

Hearts growfa int, and hopes g i ve 0
’

,er

Whi sper softly ,
“ Wanderer, come

Follow Me, I
’

ll gui de thee home !
3 When our days oftoi l Sha ll cea se,
Wa iting sti ll for sweet release ,

N othing left but heaven and prayer,
Trusting tha t our names a re there,
Wading deep the di sma l flood,

Pleadi ng naught but Jesus
’ blood ;

Whi sper softly, Wanderer, come 1
Follow Me, I

’

ll gui de thee home i
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Coma, Holy Sp i ri t, l ike a dove de

scend ing, [to pray
Rest Thouupon us whi le we meet

Show us the Savi our, Hi s grea t love
rut ,h the W ay .

le ad us to Him
,
the L ife, the

2 Come,
1H

o

l
y Sp i ri t, every cloud di s

El
li
e “I ng [Master’s name :

F l us wi th gladness, through the
B rin
i ath
to our memory words tha t He
th spoken,

Then sha ll our tongues Hi s won
drous grace procla im .

3 Come, Holy Spirit, sent from God
the Father

Thou Fri end and Teacher, Com
forter and Gui de

Our thoughts d i recting, keep us close
to Jesus

, [abi de .

And in our hea rts for evermore
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COMB , Holy Ghost, in love,
Shed on us from above
Thi ne own bri ght ray :

Di vinely good Thoua rt;
Thy sa cred gifts impart
To gladden ea ch sad hea rt :
Oh, come to-day !

2 Come, tenderest Fri end and best,
Our most del ightful Guest,
Wi th soothing power .

Rest, whi ch the wea ry know ,

Shade ,
’mid the noonti de glow ;

Peace , when deep gri efs o
’

erflow
Cheer us thi s hour .

3 Come , L i ght serene and sti ll,
Our inmost bosoms fill ;
Dwell I n each brea st

W e know no dawn butThi ne
Send forth Thy beams di vine .

On our dark souls to shi ne,
And make us blest.

4 Ex alt our low desi res,
E x ti ngui sh pa ssi on

’

s fires,
Hea l every wound ;

Our stubborn sp i ri ts bend,
Our I cy coldness end,

Our devi ous steps a ttend
Whi le heavenward bound.

5 Come, a ll the fa i thful bless :
Let a ll who Chri st confess
Hi s pra i se employ
Gi ve vi rtue

’

s ri ch rewa rd ;
Vi ctori ous dea th a ccord,
And, wi th our glori ous Lord,
E terna l joy .

HEAR us, Thou tha t broodedst o
’

er

the wa tery deep, (sleep :
Waking a ll crea ti on from its prima l
Holy Sp i r i t, brea thing brea th of li fe

di vine, (them wi th Thine .

Brea the into our sp i ri ts, blendi ng
L i ght and L ife Immortal I
Hear us a s we ra i se

Hea rts, a s well as voi ces,
M i ngli ng prayer and pra i se .

2 When the sun a ri seth i n a cloudless
sky , (Sp i ri t, ni gh

May we fee l Thy presence, Holy
Shed Thy rad i ance o e

’

r us , keep i t
cloudless sti ll ,

‘
[Thy wi ll .

Through the day before us, perfecting
3 When the fight i s fiercest in the noon

tide hea t,
Bear us, Holy Sp i rit, to our Savi our’s
There to

e

find a refuge ti ll our work i s
don [battle

’

5 won .

There to fight the ba ttle ti ll the

4 I fthe day be fa ll ing sadly a s itgoes,
Slowly i n i ts sadness sinki ng to i ts

close
,

May Thy love in mercy, kindli ng ere

itdi e (sky .

Ca st a ray ofglory o
’

er our eveni ng
5 Morni ng, noon, and eveni ng, when

soe
’

er i t be , [life i n Thee
Grant us, gra c i ous Sp i ri t, qui ckening
L ife, tha t gi ves us, l i vi ng, life of

heavenly love ; [hea ven above .

L ife , tha t bri ngs us, dyi ng, li fe
’

from
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OH, spread the ti d ings round

, wher
ever man i s found,

Wherever human hearts and human
woes abound ; (the joyful sound :

Let every Chri sti an tongue procla im
The Comforter ha s come I

The Comforter ha s come, the Comforter
has come I [promi se gi ven

The Holy Ghost from heaven, the F ather
’
s

oh, spread the ti di ngs round, wherever
man i s found :
The Comforter has come I

2 The long, long ni ght i s past, the

morni ng breaks at la st ;
And hushed the dreadful wa il and

fury ofthe bla st, (vances fast :
As o

’

er the golden h i lls the day ad
The Comforter ha s come I

3 The mi ghty King ofki ngs, wi th hea l
ing in Hi s wings,

To every capti ve soul a full del i ver
ance brings ;

And through the vacant cells the song
oftriumph ri ngs :
The Comforter has come 1

4 oh, boundless love d i vi ne how sha ll
thi s tongue ofmi ne

To wonderi ng morta ls tell the match
less grace di vi ne

Tha t I may wi th Him dwell , and in
Hi s image shine l
The Comforter has come 1

5 Oh, let the echoes fly above the
vaulted sky, (reply

And a ll the sai nts above to a ll below
In stra ins of endless love, the song

tha t ne ’er wi ll di e :
The Comforter has come I

1 99 (
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ti
L

HOLY Ghost, wi th l ight di vine,
upon thi s hea rt ofmine ;

Cha se the shades ofni ght away,
Turn my da rkness into day.

2 Holy Ghost, wi th power d i vine,
Cleanse thi s gui lty heart ofmine ;
Long ha th sin, wi thout control ,
Held domi ni on o

’

er my soul .
3 Holy Ghost, wi th joy di vine ,
Cheer thi s saddened hea rt ofmine ;
B id my many woes depa rt,
Hea l my wounded, bleedi ng heart.

4 Holy Sp i ri t, a ll di vine ,
Dwell wi thi n thi s hea rt ofmine ;
Cast down every i dol throne,
Re ign supreme— and re ign a lone !

200

H i s Ofl
‘i ce a nd Wo rk

DESCEND , 0 Flame ofsacred fire
N ow may we feel Thy qui ckening

power ;
To purest love each heart insp i re,
And keep us in ea ch trying hour .

2 Come like a rushi ng wi nd, we ray,
And letThy presence fill thi s p ace
Oh, take our unbeli efaway,
Bapti ze us wi th Thy boundless gram.

3 Come down from heaven,
O quench

less Flame ,

Through Chri st, the E verla sting Son
The ri ches ofHi s love procla im,

And melt our every heart in one.

20 1 (i i i;
SPI RIT D i vine a ttend our prayers,
And make our hea rts Thy home ;

Descend wi th a ll
'

I hy graci ous powers
Oh come, grea t Sp i ri t, come

2 Come as the light— to us reveal
Our emptiness and woe ;

And lead us in those pa ths of
Where a ll the ri ghteous go .

3 Come a s the fire — and put
L i ke sacrifici a l flame ;

Letour whole soul an offering
To our Redeemer’s name .

4 Come a s the dew— and sweetly bless
Thi s consecra ted hour ;

May ba rrenness rejo i ce to own
Thy ferti l i si ng power.

5 Come a s the dove— and spread Thy
The wi ngs ofpeaceful love ; (wings,

And letThy church on earth become
Blest a s the church above .

6 Come as the wi nd— wi th rushing
And Pentecosta l grace ; [senad

Tha t all ofwoman born may see
The glory ofThy face .

202 (h
i
;

COME, Spi ri t, source ofli ght,
Thy grace i s unconfined ;

D i spel the gloomy shades ofnight,
The da rkness ofthe mind .

2 N ow to our eyes di splay
The truth Thy words revea l

Cause us to run the hea venly way,
Deli ghting i n Thy wi ll .

3 Thy teachi ngs make us know
The mysteri es ofThy love ;

The vani ty ofthings below,

The joy ofthings above .
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4 Whi le through thi s maze we stray,
Oh, spread Thy beams abroad ;

D i sclose the dangers ofthe way,
And gui de our steps to God .

Songs ofPr a i s e

203 SS .

(646
AL I ha i l the power ofJesus

’

name
L et angels prostrate fa ll ;
Bring forth the roya l di adem,

And crown Him L ord ofa ll

2 Crown Him, ye ma rtyrs ofour God,
Who from Hi s a lta r ca ll ;

Ex tol the stem ofJesse ’

s rod,
And crown Him L ord ofa ll

3 Y e chosen seed ofI sra el’s race ,
A remnantweak and sma ll

,

Ha i l Him who saves youby Hi s grace
And crown Him L ord ofa ll

4 Y e Genti le sinners
,
ne

’

er forget
The wormwood and the ga ll ;

Go, Spread your trophi es atHi s feet,
And crown Him L ord ofa ll

5 Let every kindred, every tri be ,
On thi s terrestri a l ba ll ,

To Him a ll majesty a scribe ,
And crown Him L ord ofa ll

6 Oh tha t wi th yonder sacred throng
W e atHi s feet may fa ll ;

Joi n in the everla sting song,
And crown Him L ord ofa ll

9

204: (i s?)
JESU S, Thy name I love,
All other names above ;
Jesus , my L ord

Oh
, Thoua rt a ll to me

Nothing to p lea se I see ,
Nothing apa rtfrom Thee,
Jesus , my L ord

2 Thou, blessed Son ofGod,
Ha st boughtme wi th Thy blood,
Jesus

, my L ord
Oh, how grea t i s Thy love,
All other loves above

,

L ove tha t I da i ly prove ,
Jesus, my L ord

3 When unto Thee I flee,
Thouwi lt my refuge be ,
Jesus, my L ord

Wha t need I now to fea r
Wha t ea rthly gri efor ca re ,
Since Thoua rt ever nea r
Jesus

,
my L ord

C.U .P.

4 Soon Thouwi lt come aga in
I sha ll be happy then,

Jesus, my L ord
Then Thi ne own face I ’ll see,
Then I Sha ll like Thee be,
Then evermore wi th Thee ,

Jesus, my L ord !
8.D

206

205 ( 1 1 ;
OH

, co

r

uld I speak the ma tchless
wo

Oh, could I sound the glori es forth
Whi ch I n my Savi our shine ,

I
’

d soa r, and touch the heavenly
strinm s,g

And v i e wi th Gabri el , whi le he sings
I n notes a lmost divine .

2 I
’

d sing the preci ous blood He sp i lt,
My ransom from the dreadful gui lt
OfSi n, and wrath di v ine .

I
’

d sing Hi s glori ous ri ghteousness,
I n whi ch a ll perfect, heavenly dress
My soul sha ll ever shine .

3 I
’

d sing the cha ra cters He bea rs,
And a ll the forms oflove He wears,
Ex a lted on Hi s throne :

I n lofti est songs ofsweetest pra i se
I would, to everla sting days,
Make a ll Hi s glori es known .

4 Well, the del i ghtful day wi ll come
When my dea r L ord wi ll take me
And I sha ll see Hi s fa ce ; (home ,
Then wi th my Savi our

,
Brother,

A blest eterni ty I
’

ll spend, (Fri end,
Triumphant in Hi s grace

W E pra i se Thee , we bless Thee , our
Savi our d i vi ne , (Thi ne !

All power and domi ni on for ever be
W e Sing ofThy mercy wi th joyful

accla im, [pra i se to Thy name
For Thou ha st redeemed us : a ll

2 All honour and pra i se to Thine ex

cellent name, (same !
Thy love i s unchangi ng— for ever the
W e bless and adore Thee , O Savi our

and King ; (pra i ses we sing !
Wi th joy and thanksgi vi ng Thy

The strength of the hi lls and the
depths ofthe sea , (Thee ;

The ea rth and i ts fulness, belong unto
And yet to the lowly Thou bendest

Thine ea r, [hear
So ready the i r humble peti ti ons to

b
)



4 Thi ne infini te goodness our tongues
Sha ll employ (enenjoy

Thou gi vest us ri chly a ll things to

We
’ll follow Thy footsteps, we

’

ll rest
in Thy love , (mansions above !

And soon we sha ll pra i se Thee in

207 (Si r)
B E glad In the L ord, and rejo i ce,
All ye tha t a re upri ght I n hea rt ;
And ye tha t have made Him your

choi ce ,
B I d sadness and sorrow depa rt .

R ejoi ce . R e joi ce
B e glad in the L ord and re joi ce l .

2 B e joyful, for He i s the L ord,
On ea rth and in heaven supreme ;
He fashi ons and rules by Hi s word ;
The M ighty and Strong to

redeem .

3 Wha t though in the confli ct for ri ght
Your enemi es a lmost preva i l (Si ght,
God’s a rmies, just hi d from your
Are more than the foes whi ch a ssa i l .

4 Thoughdarkness surround youbyday,
Your sky by the n i ght be o

’

erca st,

Let nothi ng your sp i ri t di smay,
But trust till the da n ger i s pa st .

5 B e glad I n the L ord
,
and rejo i ce ,

Hi s pra i ses procla iming I n song
Wi th ha rp ,

and wi th organ,
and

The loud ha llelujahs prolong ! (vo i ce,

208 1 1

PRAISE Him pra i se Him Jesus, our
blessed R edeemer !

Sing, O ea rth — Hi s wonderful love
procla im [angels in glory ;

Ha i l Him ha i l Him highest a rch
Strength and honour gi ve to Hi s
holy name

L ike a shepherd, Jesus wi ll guard
Hi s chi ldren, (day long ;

I n Hi s a rms He ca rri es them a ll

Pra i se Him ! prai se Him ! tell ofHi s excellent
greatness

Pra i se Hi m pra i se Him ever in joyful song !

2 Pra i se Him pra i se Him ! Jesus, our
blessed R edeemer (and died ;

For our Sins He suffered, and bled,
He— our Rock

, our hope ofeterna l
sa lva ti on, (Cruci fied

Ha i l Him ha i l Him Jesus, the
Sound Hi s pra i ses— Jesus who bore

our sorrows, (and strong ;
Love unbounded, wonderful, deep,

209

2 1 0 ( 1 1 1

Song s ofP r a i s e

3 Pra i se Him pra i se Him Jesus, our
blessed Redeemer

Heavenly porta ls, loud wi th hosan
na s ri ng

Jesus, Savi our, re i gneth for ever and

Crown Him ! crown Him ! Pro

phet, and Pri est, and King
Chr i st i s comi ng, over the world

vi ctori ous, (belong ;
Power and glory unto the L ord

PRAI SE the Ki ng ofGlory , He i s God
a lone ; (ha th shown ;

Pra i se Him for the wonders He to us
For Hi s promi sed presence a ll the

p i lgrim ww ,
ay (by day .

For the flaming p i lla r, and the
y
cloud

Pra i se Him, shi n ing angels ,
. your harps ofgold,

All Hi s hosts adore Him,

W ho Hi s fa ce behold :

Through Hi s great domin i on,
W hi le the ages roll, .

All Hi s works sha ll p ra i se Him, all Hi s
works sha ll p ra i se H im ,

All Hi s works Sha ll p ra i se Him ; bless the
L ord , my soul

2 Pra i se Him for redempti on, free to

.

every.

soul ; [can make us
O

Whole ;
Pra I se

.

HImfor the Founta I n that
For HI S gifts of k I ndness and HI S

lovmg ca re , [answers prayer.

For the blest a ssurance that He
3 Pra i se Him for the tri a ls sent a s cords

oflove, [thi ngs above ;
B inding us more closely to the
For the fa i th tha t conquers

,
hope,

tha t naught can d im ,

For the landwhere loved ones ga ther
unto HIm .

GLORY ever be to Jesus
God’s own well beloved Son .

B y Hi s gra ce He ha th redeemed us,
I t I s fini shed, a ll I S done .

Saved by grace through fa i th i n Jesus,
Saved by Hi s own p reci ous blood,

M ay we in Hi s love ab i ding ,
Follow on to know the L ord .

2 Oh, the wea ry days ofwandering,
L ongI ng, hop ing for the l i ght

These at
.

la st li e a ll behind us,
Jesus i s our strength and mi ght .

3 I n Hi s safe and holy keep ing,
’Nea th the shadow ofHi s wi ng

Gladly I n Hi s love confid i ng,
May our souls Hi s pra i ses s ing .
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2 1 1
REDEEMED from dea th,

'

redeemed
from SIi ,

n

Redeemed from i lls wi thout, wi thin ;
Redeemed wha t new li ght gi lds the

sk i es
Wha t glori es on the soul ari se

Redeemed I redeemed . my song shall be ,
Through time and through . . eterni ty l .

Redeemed let a ll . . the ransomed s ing,
Eternal p ra i se . to Chri st our Ki ng !

2 Glory to Him whose love unknown
Touched ma n S a byss from heaven

’

s

hi gh throne ; (beamed,
L ike some new sta r i ts radi ance
A new song rose— R edeemed te

deemed

3 As ocean’

s b i llows swell and break,
The mi ghty ti de ofpra i se sha ll wake ;
Thy love, L ord, like th

’

unfa thomed
sea ,

Shall waft a world redeemed to Thee .

4 Redeemed crea t i on joyful brings
I ts tri bute to the K i ng ofkings ;
Redeemed earth’s mi lli on voi ces

ra i se
One soundi ng anthem to Hi s pra i se .

2 1 2
Y E servants ofGod,
Your Ma ster procla im,

And publ i sh abroad
Hi s wonderful name ;

The name a ll-v ictori ous
OfJesus ex tol ;

Hi s kingdom i s glori ous,
And rules over a ll.

2 God ruleth on h igh,
Almighty to save ;

And st i ll He i s nigh,
Hi s presence we ha ve I

The grea t congrega t i on
Hi s triumph sha ll si ng,

Ascri b ing sa lvat i on
To Jesus our Ki ng.

3 Sa lvation to God,
Who Si ts on the throne ;

Let a ll my a loud,
And honour the Son ;

The pra i ses ofJesus
All angels procla im,

Fa ll down on the i r faces,
And worship the L amb .

4 Then letus adore
And gi ve Him hi s ri ght ;

All glory and power,
All wi sdom and mi ght ;
All honour and bless ing,
Wi th angels above ;

And thanks never-cea sing,
And infini te love .

8.7.D.

2 1 3
”

How honoured, how dear, tha t
sacred abode, (Fa ther and God 1

Where Chri sti ans draw nea r thei r
’

M id worldly commoti on, my weari ed
soul fa ints (ofThy sa ints .

For the house ofdevoti on, the home

2 The b i rds have the i r home, they fix

I .
»

(
I
t

O
N

on the i r nest ; (thei r rest :
Wherever they roam, they turn to

From them fondly lea rning, my soul
would take wing ; (my King.

To Thee so returning, my God and

0 happy the cho i rs who pra i se Thee
above [worshi p i s love .

Wha t joy tunes thei r lyres ! thei r
Y et safe in Thy keep ing and happy

they be (strength i s in Thee .

I n thi s world of weep ing, whose

Though rugged their way, they drink
as they go , (they flow

Of springs tha t convey new life as

The God they rely on,
the i r strength

sha ll renew, [sha ll v i ew.

Ti ll each, brought to Zi on, Hi s glory
ThouHearer ofprayer, sti ll grant me

a place [courts ofThy grace :
Where Chri sti ans repa ir to the
More blest, beyond mea sure , one day

so employed, (l ings enjoyed .

Than yea rs ofva in plea sure by world

The L ord i s a Sun, the L ord i s a

Shi eld ; (sea led .

Wha t grace ha s begun, wi th glory i s

He hea rs
a tsh

'

e d i stressed, He succours
t eh j (Him the i r trust .

And they

u
Sh
z

a ll be blessed who make

2 1 4 ( 1 1 1
COMING ,

coming, we a re coming
To Thy temple , graci ous L ord,

To rece i ve the blessed teaching
OfThy pure and perfect Word ;

Meekly would we lea rn our duty,
Lea rn i t kneel ing atThy feet,

Whi le a radi ance from Thy glory
Covers a ll the Mercy-sea t .



2 Singing, singing, we a re singi ng
OfThy wondrous love so free ,

How i tfloweth ever onwa rd
L ike a va st and mighty sea ;

And
n

our souls mount up wi th glad

Whi le
8

we swell the lofty stra in,
Glory, glory, ha llelujah
To the L amb for s inners sla in l

3 Praying, praying, we are prayi ng
Tha t Thy Sp i ri t, like a dove,

May descend W i th gifts ofmercy
From Thy gra ci ous hand above .

Lord, we a sk tha t, by Th) I wa tch-care
W e may a ll protected be ,

Every hand be qui ck to labour,
And our hea rts be stayed on Thee .

PRAISE ye the Lord ! joyfully shout
hosanna

Pra ise the L ord wi th gla d a ccla im
L ift up your hearts unto Hi s throne

W i th gladness
Magni fy Hi s holy name . (bright,

Marching a long under I-I i s banner
Trusti ng I n Hi s mercy as we go .

Hi s li ght di vi ne tenderly o
’

er us wi ll
Shi ne ; (now and for ever.

We sha ll be gui ded by Hi s hand
Steadi

’

ly marching on, wi th our banner wav ing
o
’

er us ; [joyful chorus
Steadi ly marchi ng on, whi le we s ing the
Steadi ly marchi ng on, p i llar and cloud going

before us,
To the rea lms ofglory, to our home on hi gh.

2 Pra i se ye the L ord He i s the King
eterna l ;

Glory be to God on h igh !
Pra i se ye the L ord, tell ofHi s loving

kindness
Jo in the chorus ofthe Sky . (on,

Sti ll ma rching on, cheeri ly marching
I n the ranks ofJesus we wi ll go :
Home to our rest, joyfully home

where the blest
Ga ther and pra i se the Saviour’s
name

, pra i se Him for ever:

2 1 6 (his)
I HEARD the vo i ce ofJesus say,

Come unto Me , and rest :
Lay down,

thouwea ry one, lay down
Thy head upon My breast .

”

I came to Jesus a s I wa s
Weary, and worn, and sad ;

I found In Him a resting-p la ce,
And He ha s made me gla d .

D.C.H.

Song s ofP r a i s e

2 1 8 (his)
I FEEL like singi ng a ll the time,
My tea rs a re wiped away ;

For Jesus i s a Fr iend ofmine,
I
’

ll serve Him every day .

2 I heard the voi ce ofJesus say,
Behold , I free ly gi ve

The li ving W a ter— thi rsty one,
Stoop down ,

and dri nk, and li ve .

I came to Jesus, and I drank
Oftha t life-gi vi ng stream ;

My thi rst wa s quenched, my soul te
And now I li ve I n Him. (v i ved

3 I heard the voi ce ofJesus say,
I am thi s da rk world’

s L ight ;
Look unto Me , thy morn sha ll ri se,
And a ll thy day be bri ght.

”

I looked to Jesus , and I found
I n Him my Star, my Sun ;

And I n tha t l ight ofli fe I
’

ll walk,
Ti ll travelling days a re done.

2 1 7
JERU SAL EM the golden
Wi th mi lk and honey blest ;

Benea th thy contempla tion
Sink hea rt and vo i ce Opprest.

I know not, oh, I know not

Wha t holy joys a re there ;
Wha t radi ancy ofglory,
What bli ss beyond compare .

They stand, those ha lls ofZ i on,
All jub i lantwi th song,

And bri ght wi th many an angel,
And a ll .the ma rtyr-throng.

There I s the throne ofDavi d ;
And there , from to i l relea sed,

The shout ofthem that triumph,
The song ofthem tha t feas t.

And they who,
wi th the i r Leader,

Have conquered in the fight,
For ever and for ever
Are clad i n robes ofWh ite .

0 land tha t see ’st no sorrow
0 sta te thatfea r’st no stri fe

0 roya l land offlowers
O rea lm and home ofl ife i

0 sweet and blessed country i
The home ofGod’

s elect :
0 sweet and blessed country
Tha t eager hea rts ex pect

Jesus
,
in mercy bring us

To tha t dear land ofrest ;
Who a rt, wi th God the Fa ther,
And Sp i ri t, ever blest l
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I
’

ll p ra i se Him p ra i se Him 1 p ra i se Him a ll
the time [the time 1

Pra i se Him 1 p ra i se Him I
’

ll pra i se Him all

2 When on the cross my L ord I saw,

N a i led there by Sins ofmine ,
Fa stfell the burn ing tea rs ; but now
I
’

m sing ing a ll the time .

3 When fierce temptati ons try my heart,
I
’

ll s i ng, Jesus i s mine
And so ,

though tea rs at times may
I
’

m Si nging a ll the time . (start,
4 The wondrous story ofthe L amb

Tell w i th tha t vo i ce ofthine ,
Ti ll others , wi th the glad new song,
Go s inging a ll the time .

2 1 9 (
C
i ?

PRAISE our Crea tor and Saviour
eterna l [and the grave ;

Him who redeemed us from death

Sing ofHi s grea tness, oh, ha i l and
adore Him

, (save .

Strong to de li ver and mi ghty to

Pra i se . . H im . . p rai se . . Him
G lory in the h i ghest unto H im a scri bin g

Pra i se . . H im . p ra i se . . Him
B les sed be Hi s nam e , our L ord and Ki ng
2 Pra i se our C reator and gracious

Defender (ab I de ;
Rock where I n safety we stI ll may

He I S our Shepherd, how gently
.

He
leads us [gl i de

Where I n the va lley the cool waters
3 Pra i se

“

our Creator
,
the F ounta in of

goodness (above ;
N ow in Hi s grandeur ex a lted

Rest in Hi s mercy and trust in Hi s
promi se , (love .

E ver to keep us, upheld by Hi s

PRAISE the L ord and worsh ip Him,

a song prepa re ,
Wh i le we enter joyfully the house of
Pra i se the L ord and honour Him Who

gua rds our way, (and day .

Wa tching o
’

er us tenderly by ni ght
Pra i se Him ! p ra i se Him joi n the loud

a ccla im [name

Pra i se Him ! p ra i se Him ! bless Hi s holy
Ever kind and merci ful i n a ll Hi s ways,
He alone i s worthy to rece i ve our p rai se.

Pra i se Him in Hi s majesty and

.

strength a rrayed ; [havemade ;
Pra lseHIrn In the firmamentHI s hands
I n our l i ves acknowledge HU I ] .

the
Ki ng ofh ugs, [HI S W i ngs,

Then I n safety we may dwell benea th

3 Pra i se Him in Hi s righteousness, the
Holy One ; (thatHe ha th done ;

Spread abroad the wondrous work
Through Hi s perfect sacrifice the

world I s blest
, (and rest.

Whosoever wi ll, may come to Him

D.C.M.

f.

GLOR IOU S th ings ofthee a re spoken,

Z i on,
ci ty ofour God

He, whose word cannot be broken,

Formed thee for Hi s own abode .

On the R ock ofAges founded,
Wha t can Shake thy sure repose

‘

2
Wi th sa lva ti on’

s wa lls surrounded
,

Thoumay
’

st smi le a t a ll thy foes .

2 See , the streams ofli v ing wa ters,
Springi ng from eterna l love

,

We ll supp ly thy sons and daughters,
And a ll fea r ofwant remove :

W ho can fa int, wh i le such a ri ver
Ever flows the i r thi rst t’ a ssuage
Gra ce, which,

l ike the L ord, the gi ver,
N ever fa i ls from age to age .

3 Round ea ch hab i tati on hovering,
See the cloud and fire appea r

For a glory and a covering,
Showing tha t the L ord i s nea r ;

He who gi ves them da i ly manna ,
He who l i stens when they cry

LetHim hea r the loud hosanna ,
R i s ing to Hi s throne on hi gh.

605222 (
8-8-1

AW AKE
,
awake , 0 hea rt ofmine

Sing pra i se to God above ;
Take up the song ofendless yea rs,
And s ing redeem ing lov e
Redeemed by Him who bore my sins,
When on the cross He di ed ;
Redeemed and purcha sed wi th Hi s
R edeemed and sanctified . [blood,

Awake , awake; 0 heart ofmine 1
Sing p ra i se, s ing p ra i se to God above
T ake up the song ofendless years ,
And sing redeemi ng love

2 R edeemed by Him,
my L ord and

W ho saves me day by day ; [n ,

My l ife and a ll i ts ransomed powers

Could ne
’

er Hi s love repay .

And yetHi s mercy condescends
My humble g iftto own ;

And through the ri ches ofHi s grace ,
He bri ngs me nea r Hi s throne .

3 Oh,
love unchanging, love subl ime !

N ot a ll the hosts above
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Whi le the nea rer waters roll,
Wh i le the tempest sti ll i s hi gh ;

Hi de me
,
O my Savi our, hi de,

Ti ll the storm ofl ife i s past ;
Safe into the haven gui de ,

Oh, rece i ve my soul at la st

2 Other refuge ha ve I none ,

Hangs my helpless soul on Thee ;
Leave , oh,

leave me not a lone,
Sti ll support and comfortme :

All my trust on Thee i s stayed ,

All my help from Thee I bring ;
Cover my defence less head
Wi th the Shadow ofThy wing.

3 Thou, 0 Chri st, art a ll I want ;
More than a ll i n Thee I find :

Ra i se the fa llen,
cheer the fa int,

Hea l the si ck, and lead the blind :
Just and holy i s Thy name ,
I am a llunri ghteousness ;

Vi le , and full ofs i n I am,

Thouartfull oftruth and grace .

4 Plenteous grace wi th Thee i s found
Gra ce to cover a ll my si n :

Letthe hea l ing streams abound ;
Make me,

'

keep me pure wi thi n
Thouofli fe the Founta i n art,
Freely letme take ofThee :

Spring Thouup wi thin my heart,
Ri se to a ll eterni ty .

228 (as
THE church

’

s one founda ti on
I s JesusC hri sther L ord ;

She i s Hi s new crea ti on
B y wa ter and the Word :
From Heaven He came and sought
To be Hi s holy bri de ; er

Wi th Hi s own blood He bought her,
And for her li fe He d i ed .

2 E lect from every na t ion
,

Y et one o
’

er a ll the earth ;
Her cha rter ofsa lva t ion
One L ord, one fa i th, one b i rth ;

One holy Name she blesses,
Partakes one holy food ;

And to one hope she presses,
Wi th every grace endued .

Though wi th a scornful wonder
Men see her sore Opprest,

By schi sms rent a sunder,
B y heresi es d i strest :

Y et sa ints the i r wa tch a re keep ing,
The ir cry goes up, How long

‘

I
And soon the ni ght ofweep ing
Sha ll be the mom ofsong.

’M id toi l and tri bula tion,

And tumults ofher wa r,
She wa i ts the consumma ti on
Ofpea ce for evermore ;

Ti ll wi th the vi si on glon
’

ous
Her longi ng eyes a re blest,

And the great church vi ctori ous ,
Shall be the church at rest .

5 Y et she on earth ha th un
i

on

Wi th God the Three in One ,
And mysti c sweet communi on
Wi th those whose rest i s won :

Oh,
happy ones and holy
rd

, gi ve us grace , tha t we ,
L ike them,

the meek and lowly,
On hi gh may dwell wi th Thee

229 (as
GREAT i s the L ord, who ruleth over

a ll : (wake , and sing
Wake , wake , and Sing . wake

,

Down atHi s feet i n adorationfa ll
Pra i se and magnify our K ing

O ye

0 £
e

l
deen

l
i ed above, stri ke, stri ke your harps

OVC

Ha i l the B lessed One ha i l the M i L
l-
t
ig g i o

One !
Sweetly Hi s wonders tell , loudly
Pra i se and magn i fy our King ! (swell

2 Grea t I s the L ord, who spake and it

wa s done : (has won.

Honour and strength, domini on He

3 Grea t i s the L ord ! oh
, come wi th

holymi rth ; (ea rth .

Come and rejoi ce , ye na tions ofthe

4 Grea t i s the L ord, and holy i s His
name (works procla im .

Angels and men, Hi s wondrous

23 0
COME , every joyful heart,
That loves the Savi our

’

s name,
Your noblest powers ex ert
To celebra te Hi s fame ;

Tell a ll above and a ll below,

The debt oflove to Him youowe.

2 He left Hi s sta rry crown,

And la i d Hi s robes a side ;
On wings oflove came down
And wept, and bled ,

and d i ed :
Wha t he endured no tongue can tell,
To save our souls from dea th and

hell .

3 From the da rk grave He rose

The mansi on ofthe dead ;
And thence Hi s mi ghty foes
I n glori ous triumph led :



U p through the Sky the Conqueror
rode , God .

And re igns on high, the Sav I our

4 From thence He
’ll qui ckly come

Hi s cha ri ot wi ll not stay
And bear our sp i ri ts home
To rea lms ofendless day :

There sha ll we see Hi s lovely face ,
And ever be in Hi s embrace .

23 1 (gb
s
i )

HARK, ha rk my soul angeli c songs
a re swelling

O
’

er ea rth
’

s green fields and ocean
’

s

wa v e-beat Shore ;
How swee t the truth those blessed

stra ins a re tell ing (no more .

Oftha t new life when sin sha ll be
Angels, s ing on I our fai thful watches ke ing ;

.

Sing us
.

sweet ragments ofthe son

g
s a oy e ;

T i llmorni ng
’
s joy shall end the n I ght o weep Ing,

And li fe
’
s long shadows break i n cloudles s love .

2 Fa r, fa r away, l ike bells at evening
pea ling, [and

‘

sea ,

The voi ce ofJesus sounds o
’

er land
And laden souls, by thousands meekly

stea li ng, [steps to Thee .

K ind Shepherd, turn their weary
3 Onward we go, for sti ll we hea r them

singing, [bi ds youcome
Come, weary souls ! for Jesus

And through the da rk, its echoes
sweetly r ingi ng, (home .

The musi c ofthe Gospel leads us

2 3 2
WAKE Thoumy ha rp , O M ighty L ove,
Tha tmi ’st the boundless rea lm above
Sweep Thoumy strings, for I would

SI ng (K ing .

Redeeming grace through Chr i st my
R edeeming gra ce , redeem ing gra ce,
That g i ves my soul a resting-p la ce
I
’

ll s ing , wh i le time rolls on ap a ce,
Redeemi ng gra ce, redeemi ng grace.

2 Thou grea t F irst Cause ofmorta l
good, ( ha s stood,

Whose throne through endless yea rs
I nstructmy feeble vo ice to s ing (K ing.

Redeeming grace through Chri st my
3 The spark ha s kindled to a flame ;
My soul, rejo i cing in Thy name .

B I ds a ll wi thi nme jo in and sing (K ing.

Redeeming gra ce through Chri st my
4 And when my sp i ri t flees away [day,

From a ll tha t cheers life ’s fleeting

Song s ofP ra i s e

Wi th sa ints a round Thy throne
.

I
’

ll

sing (KI ng
Redeeming grace through Chr I st my

— Hi s Word pro

3 Let us p ra i se Him for the soul
cheeri ng promi se (yetbehold ;

Ofthe mansi ons tha t our ey es Sha ll
When we ga ther wi th the blest in

Hi s kingdom, [ne
’

er be told.

Where the ri ches ofHi s grace can

52023 3 (
m

GOD i s L ove
cla ims it,

Day by day the truth we prove ;
Heaven and earth wi th joy are telling,
Ever telling, God i s L ove
Hallelujah tell the story,
Sung by angel choi rs above

Soun d i ng forth the m i ghty chorus
God i s L i ght, and God i s L ove

2 God i s L ove — oh, tell i t gladly,
How the Savi our from above

Came to seek and save the lost ones,
Showing thus the Fa ther

’

s love .

3 God i s L ove — oh, boundless
mercy

May we a ll its fulness prove I
Telling those who Sit in darkness,

God i s L ight, and God i s L ove I

L ET us sing aga in the pra i se ofthe
Savi our, (the Fa ther

’

s love ;
How He died tha t we might know
L etus tell to a ll the world Hi s com

pa ss ion, (above .

How He ever li ves to plead for us
L etus tell the wondrous story,
How He di ed upon the tree
U nto Him b e all the pra i se and the glo
He

“

hath suffered that from sin we might be
free

2 Letus pra i se Him for the words full
ofcomfort, (ago ;

Tha t He left for us recorded long
He i s nea r to every one tha t beli eveth,
And Hi s mercy to the fa i thful He

"

wi ll Show

MY fa i th looks up to Thee,
ThouL amb ofCa lvary,
Saviour d i vine ;

N ow hea r me whi le I pray ;
Take a ll my gui lt away ;
Oh, letme from thi s day
B e wholly Thine .



P UB L I C W OR SH I P

2 May Thy ri ch grace impart
Strength to my fa i nting heart,
My zea l insp i re :

AS Thouha st d ied for me
,

Oh, may my love to Thee
Pure, wa rm, and changeless be
A li ving fire .

3 Whi le life’s da rk maze I tread
,

And gri efs a round me Spread,
B e Thoumy Gui de :

B i d darkness turn to day,
Wipe sorrow

’

s tears away ;
N or letme ever stray
From . Thee a si de .

4 When ends li fe’s transi ent dream
When dea th’s cold, sullen stream
Sha ll o ’

er me roll
Blest Savi our, then in love ,
Fear and di strust remove ;
Oh, bea r me safe above
A ransomed soul .

23 6
COME, oh come , and letus worship ,
Ga thered in the house ofprayer ;
Pra i se the God ofour sa lva ti on
Whi le He wa i ts to meet us there .

Come,oh come , and let us worshi p ,
B ri ngi ng songs oflove and p ra i se,

U nto Him whose loving ki ndn ess
Has been o

’

er us all our days .

2 He ha th pa rdoned our transgressi ons
Taken a ll our sins away ;

He wi ll lead us, by Hi s Sp i ri t,
Safely to the perfect day .

3 Soon our tri a ls wi ll be ended,
And, among the loved and blest,

W e sha ll jo in the bri ght immorta l
I n tha t Home ofjoy and rest.

23 7 (if;
ROCK ofAges, cleftfor me,
Letme hi de myselfin Thee ;
L et the wa ter and the blood,
From Thy ri ven si de whi ch flowed,
Be ofsin the double cure ,
Save me from i ts gui lt and power.

2 N ot the labour ofmy hands
Can fulfil Thy law

’

s demands ;
Could my zea l no resp i te know,

Could my tea rs for ever flow,

All for sin could not a tone ;
Thoumust save , and Thoua lone .

3 Nothing in my hand I bring ;
Simply to Thy Cross I cling
Naked, come to Thee for dress
He lp less , look to Thee for grace

Foul, I to the founta in fly ,

Wa sh me
,
Savi our , or I di e .

4 Whi le I draw thi s fleeting brea th,
When mine eyes Sha ll close in dea th,
When I soa r to worlds unknown ,

See Thee on Thy Judgment-throne ;
R ock ofAges, cleft for me ,
L etme hi de myselfin Thee .

7

GOD oflove , and God ofmi ght,
God oftruth, and . God ofli ght,
Heart and vo i ce we would uni te ,

G i ving pra i se to Thee .

2 Wi th the sweets ofmorning
’

s ba lm,

Wi th the hush ofevening
’

s ca lm,

Fervent hymn and holy psalm
Ri se continua lly .

3 W e adore Thee , God most hi gh,
W e Thy mercy magnify
On Thy word our souls rely,

Trusting pea cefully .

4 W e have hea rd Thy words ofcheer
On our p i lgrim journey here ;
W e have known Thy presence nea r,

Shi n ing constantly .

23 9 (i 5
8
5)

I N the cross ofChri st I glory,
Towering o

’

er the wrecks oftime ;
All the l ight ofsa cred story
Gathers round i ts head sublime .

2 When the woes ofl i fe 0
’

ertake me,
Hopes dece i ve , and fears annoy,

Never sha ll the cross forsake me ;
L o i t glows wi th peace and joy .

3 When the sun ofbli ss
’

I s beaming
L i ght and love upon my way,

From the cross the radi ance
streaming

Adds new lustre to the day .

4 Bane and blessing, pa in and plea sure,
B y the cross a re sanctified
Peace i s there tha t knows no

mea sure,
Joys tha t through all time abi de .

240 (
N
e?

I
’

VE lea rned to sing a glad new song

Ofpra i se unto our King !
And now wi th a ll my ransomed
Hi s pra i ses I wi ll sing. [powers
Hi s pra i ses I wi ll s i ng 1
He i s my L ord and Ki ng !

And now wi th all my ransomed powers
Hi s prai ses I wi ll sing !



Song s ofP r a i s e

2 I
’

ve lea rned to si ng the song of
’

Ti s sweeter every day, (peace,
Since Jesus ca lmed my troubled son],
And bore my s ins away .

3 I sing the song ofperfect love,
I t casteth out a ll fea r

Oh breadth, oh length, oh depth,
oh he ight

Oh love so full ofcheer
4 I

’

ve lea rned to sing the song ofjoy ;
My cup i s running o

’

er

Wi th blessings full ofpeace and love :
And sti ll there ’

s more and more .

5 Soon I sha ll sing the new,
new song

OfMoses and the L amb,
Wi th a ll the sa inted hosts above,
Before the great I AM

MY Savi our’s pra i ses I wi ll Sing,
And a ll Hi s love ex press ;
Whose merci es each returning day,
Procla im Hi s fa i thfulness .

E very day wi ll I bless Thee
E very day wi ll I bless Thee
And I wi ll ra i se , w i ll pra i se
Thy name or ever and ev er

2 Redeemed by Hi s a lmi ghty power,
My Sa v i our and my King ;

My confidence in Him I p lace,
To Him my soul would cling .

3 On Thee a lone , my Sa v i our , God,
My stea dfa st hopes depend ;

And to Thy holy wi ll my soul
Submi ssi ve ly would bend .

4 Oh, grant Thy Holy Sp i ri t
’

s grace,
d a i d my feeble powers,

Tha t gladly I may follow Thee
Through all my future hours .

242
LOVE di vine

,
a ll loves ex celling,

Joy ofheaven,
to ea rth come down ;

F ix in us Thy humble dwelling,
All Thy fa i thful merci es crown.

Jesus, Thoua rt a ll compa ssion,

Pure unbounded love Thouart;
Vi si t us wi th Thy sa lva ti on,

Enter every longing hea rt
2 Brea the , oh

,
breathe Thy loving

I nto every troubled brea st (Spi ri t
Letus a ll i n Thee inheri t,
L etus find Thy promi sed rest.

Come, Almi ghty to del i ver
Letus a ll Thy gra ce rece i ve ;

Suddenly return, and never,
Never more Thy temples leave .

3 Fini sh, then, Thy new creati on,

Pure and Spotless may we be ;
L etus see our whole sa lvati on
Perfectly secured by

'

Thee :

Changed from glory into glory ,

Ti ll in heaven we take our place ;
Ti ll we ca st our crowns before Thee,
L ost in wonder, love , and pra i se

243 (i i i )
OH for a thousand tongues to sing
My grea t Redeemer

’

s pra i se ;
The glori es ofmy God and King,
The triumphs ofHi s grace .

2 My graci ous Ma ster and my God,
Assi st me to procla im

To spread thro
’

a ll the earth abroad
The honours ofThy name .

3 Jesus, the Name tha t charms our
Thatbi ds our sorrows cea se ; (fears,

’

Ti s musi c in the s inner
’

s ea rs,
’

T i s life , and hea lth, and pea ce .

4 He breaks the power ofcancelled sin,

He sets the pri soner free ;
Hi s blood can make the foulest
Hi s blood ava i ls for me . (clean,

244 (333;
I TO the hi lls wi ll l ift mine eyes,
From whence doth come mine a i d ;

My safety cometh frOm the L ord,
Who heaven and earth ha th made .

2 Thy foot He
’ll not let sli de , nor wi ll

He slumber tha t thee keeps :
Behold, He tha t keeps I srael,
He slumbers notnor Sleeps .

3 The I
h
m
d
d thee keeps, the L ord thy

s a e

On thy ri ght hand doth stay :
The moon by ni ght thee Sha ll not
N or yet the sun by day . (smi te ,

4 The L ord sha ll keep thy soul ; He
Preserve thee from a ll i ll : [Sha ll

Henceforth thy going out and in
God keep for ever wi ll .

245
COME, letus jo in our cheerful songs
Wi th angels round the throne ;

Ten thousand thousand a re thei r
But a ll the i r joys are one . (tongues,

2 Worthy the L amb tha t di ed,
” they

To be ex a lted thus (cry,
Worthy the L amb,

”
our li ps reply ,

For He wa s sla in for us.

”
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3 Jesus i s worthy to recei ve
Honour and power di vine ;

And blessings more than we can gi v e,
Be, L ord, for ever Thi ne .

4 L et a ll tha t dwell above the sky,
( 1 a i r, and earth, and seas,

Conspi re to l i ft Thy glories hi gh,
d speak Thine endless pra i se

5 The whole crea tion join in one,

To bless the sacred name
OfHim tha t si ts upon the throne
And to adore the L amb .

246
MY God, I thank Thee, who hast

The ea rth so br ight, (made,
SO full ofsplendour andOfjoy,

Beauty and l ight ;
SO many glori ous things are here ,

Noble and ri ght.
2 I thank Thee , too, tha t Thou hast

Joy to abound ; (made
SO many gentle thoughts andd eeds

Ci rcling us round ;
Tha t in the da rkest spot ofearth

Some love i s found.

3 I thank Thee more tha t all my joy
I s touched wi th pa in ;

Tha t shadows fa ll on
p
bri ghtest hours,

Tha t thorns rema in ;
So tha t ea rth’s bli ss may be my guide,

And notmy cha in.

4 For Thou who knowest, L ord, how
Our weak hea rt cl ings, [soon

Ha st gi ven us joys, tender and true ,
Y et a ll wi th wings,

So tha t we see , gleaming on hi gh,
D i vi ner thi ngs .

5 I thank Thee, L ord, tha t Thou ha st
The best In

“

store ; (kept
I have enough, yetnottoo much,

To long for more ;
A yearning for a deeper peace

N ot known before .

6 I thank Thee, L ord, tha t here our
Though amp ly blest, (souls,

Can never find, a lthough they seek,
A perfect rest

N or ever sha ll, unti l they lean
On Jesus’ brea st.

247 (Is)
OH

, serve the L ord wi th gladness,
And come before Hi s throne ;

He 1 8 the grea t Crea tor,
And He I S God a lone ;

249 (s.
COME , sound Hi s pra i se abroad,
And hymns ofglory sing
Jehovah i s the sovere i gn God,
The uni versa l King

The heavens decla re Hi s glory,
The earth Hi s power di splays ;

Whi le mi llions wi thout number
To Him glad anthems ra i se .

Oh, serve the L ord wi th gladness,”
And come before Hi s throne

He i s our great R edeemer,
d He i s God alone .

Oh, serve the L ord wi th gladness,
And glad hosannas bring

To Him
, the Sovere i gn Ruler,

The uni versa l K ing ;
For ever through the ages

Hi s truth unchanging stands ;
Let a ll the na tions fear Him

,

And reverence Hi s commands.

Oh
, serve the L ord wi th gladness,

Hi s love to a ll procla im ;
Ex a lt Him in the hi ghest,
And spread abroad Hi s fame ;

All majesty, dominion,

All power and glory, be
To Him who re igns in tri umph,
Through a ll eterni ty .

248 (ifs)
SONGS ofpra i se the angels sang,
Hea ven wi th ha llelujahs rang,
When Jehovah’s work begun,

When He spake , and i twa s done .

2 Songs ofpra i se awoke the mom ,

4

When
“

the Prince ofPea ce was born ;
Songs ofpra i se a rose, when He
Capti ve led capti vi ty .

Heaven and earthmust pa ss away,
Songs ofpra i se sha ll crown tha t day ;
_
God wi ll make new heavens and earth,
Songs ofpra i se Shall ha i l their bi rth.

And wi ll man a lone be dumb
,

Till tha t glori ous Kingdom come 7
N o — the Church del ights to ra i se
Psa lms, and hymns, and songs of

pra i se .

Sa ints below, wi th heart and voi ce ,
Sti ll in songs ofpra i se rejo i ce ;
Leam i ng here, by fa i th and love,
Songs ofpra i se to sing above .

6 Borne upon the ir la test brea th,
Songs ofpra i se sha ll conquer dea th
Then, amidst eterna l joy,
Songs ofpra i se the I r powers employ.
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He formed the deeps unknown ;
He gave the seas the i r bound :

The watery worlds are a ll Hi s own,

And a ll the solid ground .

Come, worship atHi s throne,
Come, bow before the Lord :

We are Hi s work, and notour own,

He formed us by Hi s word.

To-day a ttend Hi s voi ce ,
N or da re provoke Hi s rod ;

Come, like the people ofHi s choi ce,
And own your graci ous God .

250 (35’s)
MY life flows On in endless song ;
Above earth’s lamenta ti on

I hear the sweet though fa r-ofl hymn
Tha t ha i ls a new crea ti on :

Through a ll the
_ tumult and the stri fe

I hea r the music ringi ng ;
I tfinds an echo in my soul
How can I keep from singing

2 Wha t though my joys and comforts
The L ord my Saviour l i veth ;
Wha t though the da rkness ga ther

round
Songs in the night He gi veth :

N o storm can shake my inmost ca lm
Whi le to tha t refuge cl ingi ng ;

Since Chri st i s L ord of
‘

heaven and
ea rth,

How can I keep from singing

3 I liftmine eyes; the cloud grows thin ;
I see the blue above it; (smooths

And day by day thi s pa thway
Since first I lea rned to love i t:

The peace ofChr i st makes fresh my
A founta in ever spri ngi ng : (hea rt,
thi ngs a re mi ne since I am Hi s
How can I keep from Singi ng

25 1 (i i i )
AW AKE, my soul, in joyful lays,
And SI ng thy grea t R edeemer

’

s pra i se ;
He justly cla ims a song from me
HI S lovmg-kindness, oh, how free

2 He saw me ruined by the Fa ll ,
Y et loved me

,
notwi thstand ing all ;

He saved me from my lost esta te :
HI S loving-kindness, oh, how grea t !

3 Though numerous hosts ofmighty
0 3 8, I

Though ea rth and hellmyway oppose ,
He safely leads my soul a long :
HI S lovrng-kindness , oh, how strong

252 (Is
BEFORE Jehovah’s awful throne,
Y e na ti ons, bow wi th sacred joy
Know tha t the L ord i s God a lone,
He can crea te, and He destroy .

Hi s sovere i gn power, wi thout our a I d
Made us ofclay, and formed us men
And when li ke wandering sheep we

strayed,
He brought us to Hi s fold aga in.

We
’ll crowd Thy ga tes wi th thankful
songs, (ra i se ;

High a s the heavens our voi ces
And t ea rth, wi th her ten thousand

(pra i se .

Sha llt
0

fill Thy courts wi th sounding
Wi de a s the world I s Thy command,
Va st a s eterni ty Thy love ;
Fi rm a s a rock Thy truth must stand,
When rolling yea rs Sha ll cea se to

move .

25 3 (as)
I LOVE Thy kingdom, L ord,
The house ofThine abode,

The Church our blest R edeemer saved
Wi th Hi s own preci ous blood .

I love Thy Church , 0 God
Her wa lls before Thee stand

,

Dea r a s the a pple ofThine eye,
And graven on Thy hand .

For her my tears Sha ll fa ll ,
For her my prayers a scend ;

To her my ca res and to i ls be gi ven,

Ti ll toi ls and ca res sha ll end .

Beyond my hi ghest joy
I pri z e her heavenly ways,

Her sweet communi on, solemn vows,
Her hymns oflove and pra i se .

Sure a s Thy truth sha ll la st,
To Zion sha ll be gi ven

The bri ghtest glori es ea rth can y i eld,
And brighter bli ss ofheaven.

254
AW AKE , and sing the song
OfMoses and the L amb ;
Wake every hea rt and every tongue
To pra i se the Sav i our

’

S name.

Sing ofHi s dy ing love ;
Sing ofHi s ri sen power ;

Sing how He i ntercedes above
For those whose s ins He bore.
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Y e p i lgrims on the road
To Zi on’

s ci ty , s ing
R ejo i ce ye in the L amb ofGod
I n Chri st, th

’

eterna l Ki ng !

There sha ll ea ch raptured tongue
Hi s endless pra i se procla im ;

And sweeter vo i ces tune the song
OfMoses and the L amb .

2 5 5
I N Thy name , 0 L ord, a ssembli ng,
W e Thy people now draw near ;

Tea ch us to rejo i ce w ith trembling,
Speak, and letThy servants hear,

Hea r with meekness ,
Hear Thy Word with godly fear .

2 W hi le c

a
n days on earth a re length

ene

May we gi ve them,
L ord, to Thee ;

Cheered by hope, and da i ly strength
ened

,

May we run, nor wea ry be ;
Ti ll Thy glory,

Wi thout clouds in hea ven we see .

3 Then in worsh ip purer, sweeter,
ee Thy people Sha ll adore ,

Ta sting ofenjoyment greater
Fa r than thoughtconce i ved before ;

Full enjoyment,
Full, unm i x ed, and evermore .

25 6 (5
-
56

GLORY b e to the Fa ther, and to the
Son, and to the Holy Ghost ;

As it wa s in the beginning, i s now,

and ever sha ll be
,
world wi thout

end . Amen .

The W ord ofGod

OH
, tell me the story tha t never grows
old

, (foretold ;
The story ofOne whom the prophets
The Horn of sa lva ti on,

the Sceptre ,
the Sta r

, [from afar .

The L ight in the da rkness they saw

I t nev er grows old, i t nev er grows 0 1 d ;
3 Here a re my cho icest trea sures hi d,

The story ofJesus wi ll nev er grow old .

H
Here m

g
beSt 0
22
1

83812239
;

ere my esi res a
2 Oh

,,
t

cel
l
c

l
1

me the story tha t never
gt
I

g
v

d
vs

And hence my hopes a ri se .

The story the angel at Bethlehem 4 Then may I love my B ible more,
The Babe in the manger, oflowli est And take a fresh del ight

birth
, (worth. B y day to read these wonders o

’

er

The highest archangel ex cell ing in And medi ta te by ni ght

3 Oh,tell
me the story tha t never

gird?0 9

The story the Gospels repea t mani
The love and compa ssi on i n Jesus we

trace, [and grace .

The power and pa ti ence, the glory

4 Oh, tell me the story tha t never grows
old, (fold ;

The story the ages to come wi ll uh
The kindness ofGod in redeeming

the lost ; (the cost .
The dea th ofour Savi our in paying

258 (860)
FATHER ofmercies in Thy Word
Wha t endless glory shines

For ever be Thy name adored
For these celesti a l lines .

2 Here may the wretched sons ofwant
E xhaustless ri ches find ;
Ri ches above what ea rth can grant,
And la sting a s the mind .

3 Here the R edeemer
’

s welcome voi ce
Spreads heavenly peace a round ;

And li fe and everla sting joys
Attend the bl i ssful sound .

4 Oh,
may these heavenly pages be

My ever dea r del i ght
And sti ll new beauti es may I see,
And sti ll increa sing l ight.

5 D i vine I nstructor, graci ous L ord
B e Thoufor ever near ;

Teach me to love Thy sacred Word,
And Vi ew my Savi our there .

25 9
GREAT God, wi th wonder and wi th
On a ll Thy works I look . (pra i se

But sti ll Thy wi sdom, power, and

grace ,
Shi ne bri ghtest in Thy book.

2 The sta rs tha t in the i r courses roll
Have much instructi on gi ven ;

ButThy good Word informs my soul
How I may ri se to heaven.
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I t tells ofa Savi our, and po ints to 3 Blessed a re they who keep its com
the cross, mandments ,
Where pardon we nowmay secure ; They sha ll abi de for ever wi th

For we know tha t when time and the Close by the clea r and beautiful ri ver,
world pa ss away , Sha ring the frui ts oflife

’

s fa ir tree .

God’s Word sha ll for ever endure .

4 Oh, wonderful, wonderful Word of
the L ord

The hOpe ofour fri ends In the pa st ;
I ts truthwhere so firmly they anchored

the ir trust,
Through ages eterna l sha ll la st .

Oh, wonderful , wonderful Word of
the L ord

Unchanging, abid ing, and sure ;
For we know tha t when time and

the world pa ss away ,
God’s Word sha ll for ever endure .

265
NOW letmy soul, eterna l King,
To Thee its gra teful tribute bri ng
My knee wi th humble homage bow,

My tongue perform i ts solemn vow.

2 All na ture s ings Thy boundless love, 268 655)I n worlds below and worlds above ;
But In Thy blessed Word I trace
Di viner wonders ofThy grace .

3 Here Jesus b i ds my
”

sorrows cea se,
And gI ves my

“

labourmg conscI ence

Here li fts my gra teful passi ons high,
And po ints to mansi ons in the Sky .

4 For love like thi s, oh, letmy song
Through endless yea rs Thy pra i se

prolong !
Letdi stant climes Thy name adore,
Ti ll time and na ture are no more .
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THANKS for Thy Word

, 0 blessed
Redeemer

Open our eyes its beauty to see ;
Grant us Thy grace to study itwi sely,
Close every heart to a ll butThee .

Thanks for the B i ble, ofl
'

erI n so freely
Pardon and pea ce to all who beli eve

Help us 0 L ord , i ts coun sel to
.

follow,

M eekly by fa i th i ts truth recei ve .

2 Thanks for Thy Word ofprecept and
promi se , way,

L amp to our feet and li ght to our
Po ints us afar where p lea sures im

morta l (ofday .

Bloom in Th ine own bright rea lm

267
THYWord I s a lamp tomyfeet, 0 L ord,

Thy Word I s a li ght to my
I t shines in my soul like a star by

ni ght, (day .

And comforts and cheers me by
0 wonderful, wonderful W ord,
M y trea sure, my hope, and my stay

B ach promi se recorded deli ghts my soul,
And bri ghtens each step ofmy way .

2 ThyWord I s a lamp tomyfeet, 0 L ord,
And

, trusting in Thee as my a ll
,

Wha tever ofevi l may cross my path,
I never, no, never ca n fa ll .

3 ThyWord i s a lamp tomyfee t,O Lord ;
And oh, when Thy glory I see,

For a ll the ri ch blessings its truth ha s
brought,

The pra i se wi ll I gi ve unto Thee .

THE heavens decla re Thy glory, L ord
I n every sta r Thy wi sdom shi nes
Butwhen our eyes behold ThyWord,
W e read Thy name in fa i rer knes .

2 The radi ant sun, the changing light,
And nights and days Thy power

confess ;
But the blest volume Thouha st wri t
Revea ls Thy justi ce and Thy grace .

3 Sun, moon, and stars convey Thy
pra i se (stand :

Round the whole ea rth, and never
So, when Thy truth began its race ,
I t touched and glanced on every land .

4 N or sha ll Thy sprea ding Gospel rest,
Ti ll through the world Thy truth has

run ;
Till Chr i st ha s a ll the na tions blest
Tha t see the light or feel the sun.

269 (i i ;
THERE I s a stream, whose gentle flow
Suppli es the ci ty of

.

our God ;
L ife, love, and joy, sti ll gliding

throu
And wa tering our di vine abode .

2 Tha t sa cred stream Thy holy
Word

Supports our fa i th, our fear controls ;



The L o rd
’
s Day

Sweet peace Thy promi ses afl
'

ord,
(1 gi ve new strength to fa inting
souls .

3 L oud may the troubled ocean roar :

I n sacred peace our souls abide ;
Whi le every nation,

every shore ,
Trembles, and dreads the swelling

The L ord
’
s Da y

270 (56
8
5)

0 DAY ofrest and gladness,
0 day ofjoy and light ;

0 ba lm ofca re and sadness,
Most beautiful, most bright

On thee the h igh and lowly
Before th

’

eterna l throne
Sing Holy, Holy, Holy ,

”

To God the Three in One

2 On Thee atthe crea ti on
The light first had its bi rth ;

On thee for our sa lva tion
Chri st rose from depths ofearth :

On thee our L ord vi ctori ous
The Sp iri t sent from heaven ;

And thus on thee most glori ous
A triple li ght was gi ven.

3 Thouarta cooling founta in
I n li fe’s dry, dreary sand ;
From thee , li ke Pi sgah

’

s mounta in,

W e vi ew our promi sed land ;
A day ofsweet refecti on,

A day ofholy love,
A day ofresurrecti on
From earth to thi ngs above .

4 To-day on weary na t ions
The heavenly manna fa lls ;

To holy convoca tions
The Silver trumpet ca lls,

Where gospel-l ight i s glowing
Wi th pure and radi ant beams,

And li ving wa ter flowing
Wi th soul-refreshing streams.

5 N ew graces ever ga ining
From thi s our day ofrest,

W e rea ch the rest rema ining
To sp i ri ts ofthe blest.

To Holy Ghost be pra i ses ,
To Fa ther and to Son ;

The Church her vo i ce upra i ses
To Thee , blestThree in One .

2 7 l
How pleased and blest wa s I
To hear the people cry

Come , letus seek our God to-day

Y es , wi th a cheerful zea l
W e haste to Zion’

s hi ll,
And there our vows and honours pay.

2 Z ion,
thri ce happy place,

Adorned wi th wondrous gra ce,
And wa lls ofstrength embra ce thee
I n thee our tribes appear, (round ;
To pray and pra i se and hea r

The sacred Gospe l
’

s joyful sound .

3 There Davi d’s greater Son
Has fix ed Hi s roya l throne

He si ts for grace and judgment there
He bids the sa int be glad,
He makes the sinner sad,

And humble souls rejo i ce wi th fea r.

4 May peace a ttend thy ga te,
And joy wi thin thee wa i t

To bless the soul ofevery guest
The man tha t seeks thy peace,
And wi shes thi ne increase,

A thousand blessings on him rest.

5 My tongue repea ts her vows,
Peace to thi s sa cred house

For there my friends and kindred
And since my glori ous God (dwell ;
Makes thee Hi s blest abode,

My soul sha ll ever love thee well.

2 72 a s.
655

THIS i s the day the L ord ha thm ade
,

He ca lls the hours Hi s own ;
L etheaven rejoi ce, let earth be glad,
And pra i se surround the throne .

2 To-day He rose and left the dead,
And Sa tan’

s empi re fell :
To-day the sa ints Hi s tri umph spread,
And all Hi s wonders tell.

3 Hosanna to th’ ano inted King,
To David ’s holy Son
Help us , 0 L ord descend and bring
Sa lva tion from Thy throne .

4 Blest be the Lord who comes to men
Wi th messages ofgra ce ;

Who comes in God Hi s Fa ther’s
To save our sinful race . (name.

5 Hosanna , in the hi ghest stra ins
The Church on earth can ra i se ;

The hi ghest heavens in whi ch He
re i gns

Sha ll gi ve Him nobler pra i se .

273
THE dawn ofGod ’s dea r Sabbath
Breaks o

’

er the earth aga in,

As some sweet summer morning
After a night ofpa in :
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I t comes a s coo ling showers
To some exhausted land,

AS shade ofclustered pa lm trees
’M i d wea ry wa stes ofsand .

2 0 day, when ea rthly sorrow
I S merged in heavenly joy,

And tri a l changed to blessing
Tha t foes may not destroy ;
When want i s turned to fulness,
And wea riness to rest ;

And pa in to wondrous rapture,
Upon the Savi our

’

s breast.

3 Lord, we would bring for ofl
’

ering,
Though ma rred wi th earthly soi l,

A week ofea rnest labour
,

Ofsteady , fa ithful toi l ;
Fa i r frui ts ofself-deni a l,
Ofstrong, deep love to Thee,

Fostered by Thine own Spiri t
I n our humi li ty .

4 And
'

we would bring our burden
Ofsinful thought and deed,

I n Thy pure presence kneeling,
From bondage to be freed ;

Our hea rts’ most bi tter sorrow
For a ll Thy work undone,

So many ta lents wasted,
So few bright laurels won

5 So be it, L ord, for ever :
h

,
may we evermore,

I n Jesus’ holy presence,
Hi s blessed name adore :

U pon Hi s peaceful Sabba th,
Wi thin Hi s temple wa lls,

Type ofthe sta inless worship
I n Zi on’

s golden ha lls ;

6 So tha t in joy and gladness
W e reach tha t home at la st ,
When l ife ’s short week ofsorrow,

And sin, and strife i s past ;
When angel-hands have ga thered
The fa i r ri pe frui t for Thee,

0 Fa ther, L ord , Redeemer,
Most Holy Trini ty .
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LORD ofthe Sabba th hear our vows
On thi s Thy day , in thi s Thy house ;
And own, a s gra teful sacri fice ,
The songs whi ch from the desert ri se .

2 Thine ea rthly Sabba ths, L ord, we
love

But there 8 a nobler rest above :
To tha t our labouring souls asp ire,
Wi th ardent pangs ofstrong desi re .

3 N o more fati gue, no more di stress,
N or Sin

,
nor hell, sha ll reach the

place ;
N O groans to mingle wi th the songs
Whi ch wa rble from immorta l tongues .

4 N o rude a larms ofraging foes,
N o ca res to break the long repose
N o midni ght shade , no clouded sun,

But sacred, hi gh, eterna l noon.

5 O long-ex pected day , begin
Dawn on these rea lms ofwoe and sin ;
Fa in would we leave thi s weary road,
And sleep in dea th to rest wi th God.

275 (fir
s
t)

SW EET i s the work, my God, my King,
To pra i se Thy name, give thanks and

SIng,
To Show Thy love by morning li ght,
And ta lk ofa ll Thy truth atni ght.

2 Sweet i s the day ofsacred rest,
N o morta l ca res can se ize my brea st ;
Oh may my hea rt in tune be found,
L ike Davi d’

s harp ofsolemn sound.

3 My hea rt sha ll triumph in the Lord,
And bless Hi s works, and bless Hi s

Word ; (Shine
Thy works ofgrace, how bright they
How deep Thy counsels, how divine

4 L ord, I Sha ll Sha re a glori ous part
When grace ha th well refined my

hea rt,
And fresh suppli es ofjoy are Shed,
L ike holy o i l

,
to cheer my head.

5 Sin, my worst enemy before,
Sha ll vex my eyes and ears no more ;
My inwa rd foes sha ll a ll be sla in,

N or Sa tan break my peace aga in.

6 Then Sha ll I see, and hear, and know
All I desi red or wi shed below,

And every power find swee t employ
I n tha t eterna l world ofjoy.
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ANOTHER s i x days

’

work i s done,
Another Sabba th i s begun ;
Return, my soul, enjoy the rest ;
Improve the day thy God has blest .

2 Come, bless the L ord, whose love
a ssigns

So sweet a rest to weari ed minds,
Provi des an antepast ofheaven,

And gi ves thi s day the food ofseven.



3 Oh tha t our thoughts and thanks may
‘

Incense to the ski es,
from heaven tha t sweet

repose (knows .

Whi ch none but he tha t feels it

4 Thi s heavenly ca lm wi th in the breast
I s the dea r pledge ofglori ous rest,
Whi ch for the Church ofGod te

ma I ns ;
The end ofcares, the end ofpams .

5 I n holy duties letthe day,
I n holy plea sures , pa ss away :
How sweet a Sabba th thus to spend,
I n hope ofone tha t ne

’

er sha ll end

The L ord
’
s Suppe r

694277 a s.

TIL L He come Oh,
letthe words

L inger on the trembl ing chords ;
Let the li ttle whi le between
I n thei r golden l ight be seen :
Letus think how heaven and home
L i e beyond tha t Ti llHe came I

2 When the wea ry ones we love
Enter on the i r rest above
Seems the earth so poor and vast
All our life-joy overca st ?
Hush be every murmur dumb :
I t i s only Ti ll He come I

”

3 C louds and confli cts round us press ;
Would we have one sorrow less
All the sha rpness ofthe cross,
All tha t tells the world i s loss
Dea th, and da rkness, and the tomb
Only whi sper Ti ll He came I

4 See , the fea st oflove i s spread,
Drink the wine and break. the bread
Sweet memori a ls— t i ll the L ord
Ca ll us round Hi s heavenly boa rd ;
Some from ea rth, from glory some,
Severed only Ti ll He came I

”
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JESU S ofThee we ne’er would ti re ;
The new and l i vi ng food

Can sa ti sfy our hea rts
’ desi re,

And life i s in Thy blood .

2 I fsuch the happy midni ght song
Our prI soned sp i ri ts ra i se,

Wha t are the joys tha t cause ere long
E terna l bursts ofpra i se

The L o rd
’
s Supp e r

3 To look wi thi n and see no sta i n,

Abroad no curse to tra ce ;
To Shed no tea rs , to feel no pa in,

But see Thee face to face .

4 To find each hope ofglory ga ined,
Fulfilled each preci ous word ;

And fully a ll to have atta ined
The image ofour L ord .
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COME ye yourselves apart and rest

awhi le , (throng
Weary , I know it, ofthe press and
Wi pe from your brow the swea t and

dust ofto i l, (strong .

And in My qui et strength aga in be

2 Come ye a side from a ll the world
holds dea r

, [never known ;
For converse whi ch the world ha s
Alone wi th Me and wi th My Fa ther

he (a lone .

Wi th Me and wi th My Fa ther not

3 Come, tell Me all tha t ye have sa i d
and done ,

Your vi ctor ies and fa i lures, hopes and
I know how ha rdly souls a re wooed

and won ; (wi th tears.

My choi cest wrea ths are a lways wet

4 Come

gr
ye and rest : the journey 1 8 too

ea
,
t (and sink :

And
gr

ye wi ll fa int besi de the way,
The bread of li fe i s here for you to

(to drink .

And
e

here for you the wine of love

5 Then, fresh from converse wi th your
L ord, return (even :

And work ti ll daylight softens into
The bri efhours a re not lost in whi ch

ye learn (heaven .

More ofyour Ma ster and Hi s rest in

280 (77
8
7)

COME , Thoueverla sting Sp i ri t,
Bring to every thankful mind

All the Savi our’S dy ing meri t,
All Hi s sufferi ngs for manki nd

True Recorder ofHi s pa ssi on,
N ow the li ving fa i th impart ;

N ow revea l Hi s grea t sa lva ti on
Unto everyfa i thful hea rt.

2 Come, Thouwi tness ofHi s dying
Come , Remembrancer D i vine ;

Letus feel Thy power apply ing
Chri st to every soul, and mine ,
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L etus groan Th ine inward groani ng ; '

s.s .

Look on Him we p i erced, and
282 42

gri eve ;
All pa rtake the grace a toni ng
All the sprinkled blood rece i ve

3 Y es, in me , in me He dwelleth ;
I in Him,

and He in me !
And my empty soul He filleth,
Here and through eterni ty .

Thus I wa i t for Hi s returning,
Singi ng

.

a ll the way to heaven ;
Such the

'

joyous song ofmorning,
Such the banquet song ofeven.

281 (2287
COME , for the feast i s spread ;
Ha rk to the ca ll

Come to the Li ving Bread,
Broken for all ;

Come to Hi s
‘ ‘ house ofwine,

L ow on Hi s breast recline ;
All tha t He ha th i s thi ne ;
Come , sinner, come .

2 Come where the founta in flows
Ri ver oflife

Hea ling for a ll thy woes,
Doubting, and strife ;
Mi lli ons have been suppl ied,
N o one wa s e

’

er deni ed ;
Come to the crimson ti de,
Come, Sinner, come .

3 Come to the throne ofgrace,
Boldly draw nea r ;

He who would '

win the race
Must ta rry here ;

Wha te’er thy want may be
Here i s the grace for thee,
Jesus thy only plea :
Come , Chri sti an, come .

4 Come to the Better L and,
Pi lgrim,

make haste
Earth I s a fore i gn strand
Wi lderness wa ste

Here a re the harps ofgold,
Here a re the

'

ooys untold
Crowns for t e young and old :
Come, p i lgrim, come .

5 Jesus, we come to Thee,
Oh, take us in

SetThouour Sp i ri ts free ;
Cleanse us from sin !

Then, in youland ofli ght,
Clothed In our robes ofwhi te,
Resting notday nor ni ght,

. Thee wi ll we sing.

THOU art coming, 0 my Saviour
k Thoua rt comi ng, 0 my King

.

1
Every tongue Thy name confessmg,
Well may we rejo ice and s ing
Thouart coming R ays ofglory
Thro’

the va i l Thy dea th has rent
Gladden now our p i lgrim pa thway,
Glory from Thy presence sent .
Thou a rt comi ng 1 Thou art comi n
W e shall meet Thee on Thy way

Thou art comi ng I we sha ll see Thee,
d be li ke Thee on that day 1

Thou art comi ng 1 Thou art coming 1
Jesus, our beloved L ord}

Oh, the
'

o e hee r

W orsli ip
y

nl,
s

gfo?med, :d
g
cfi'
i
e

‘

tfi
2 Thouart coming N ota shadow,

N ot a mi st, and not a tear,
N ot a sin, and not a sorrow,

On tha t sunri se grand and clear :
Thoua rt comi ng Jesus, Saviour,
Nothing else seems worth a

thought ;
Oh, how marvellous the glory
And the bli ss Thy pa in ha th
bought .

3 Thou a rt coming W e are wa i ting
Wi th a hope tha t cannot fa i l,

Asking notthe day or hour,
Anchored safe wi thi n the va i l.

Thouart coming I At Thy table
W e are wi tnesses for thi s,

‘

As we meet Thee in communi on,
Earnest ofour coming bli ss .

283
W E adore Thee , O L ord, for the

wonderful grace [ti ll now ;
Tha t has kept and preserved us

W e hallow Thy goodness, Thy
infini te love, [we bow.

Whi le our hea rts in Thy presence

I n accordance to-day wi th Thy blessed
command,

W e commune at Thy T able wi th Thee,
R ecalling the words that to us Thou hast

Do thi s in remembrance ofMe.

”

(sai d ,

2 Though unworthy to eat of

gi vi ng bread,
Or to ga ther the crumbs a s they

W e come through Thy meri t and take
ofthe fea st,

I n Thy mercy provi ded for all.

3 May our strength be renewed and our
souls be impressed [behold ;

Wi th the scenes tha t by fa I th we



E v en i ng a nd C lo s i ng Hym n s

And show forth the death ofthe Lord Ev e n i ng a nd Clos i ng Hym ns

ti ll He come ,
And we rest i n Thy glory untold .

284 (334)
Str down beneath Hi s shadow,

And restwith great del ight;
The fa i th thatnow beholds Him
I s pledge offuture si ght .

2 Our Ma ster
’

s love remember,
Ex ceeding great and free ;

L ift up thy hea rt in gladness,
For He remembers thee .

3 Bring every wea ry burden,

Thy sin,
thy fea r, thy grief;

He ca lls the heavy laden,

And gi ves them kind reli ef.

4 A l i ttle whi le , though parted ,

Remember, wa i t, _

and love ;
Unti l He comes in glory,
Unti l we meet above :

5 Ti ll in the Father
’

s Kingdom
The heavenly fea st i s spread ;

And we behold Hi s beauty,
Whose blood for us wa s shed

285
JESU S

,
Thoujoy oflovi ng hea rts ,

Thou Fount of li fe , Thou L ight of

[pa rts
From the best bl i ss tha t earth im
W e turn unfilled to Thee aga in.

2 Thy truth unchanged ha th ever stood ;
Thousa vest those that on Thee ca ll ;
To them tha t seek Thee, Thou a rt

good,

To them tha t find Thee , a ll in a ll.

3 We ta ste Thee , 0 Thoul iving Bread,
And long to fea stupon Thee sti ll ;
W e drink of Thee , the Founta in

8

Hea ,d [ti l].
And thi rst our souls from Thee to

4 Our restless sp i ri ts yea rn for Thee
Where’er our changeful lot i s ca st ;
Glad

see

when Thy graci ous smi le
;f
we

a st.

Blest
,
when our fa i th can hold Thee

5 0 Jesus, ever wi th us stay
Make a ll our moments ca lm and
bri ght,

Chase the dark ni ght ofsin away .

Shed o
’

er the world Thy holy light.

7

286
SAVIOUR , breathe an even i ng bless ing,
Ere repose our Sp i r i ts sea l :

Sin and wantwe come confess i ng ;
Th
lo
u
l
mnst save, and Thou canst

ea

2 Though destructi on wa lk around us,
Though the a rrow pa st us fly ;

Angel gua rds from Thee surround us :
W e a re safe i fThoua rt ni gh .

3 Though the n ight be da rk and drea ry ,
Da rkness ca nnot hide from Thee ;

ThouartHe who ,
never wea ry,

W atchestwhere Thy people be .

4 Should swi ft dea th th i s night o
’

ertake

And our couch become our tomb,
May the mom in heaven awake us

,

C lad In li ght and dea thless bloom i

287 (i s)
LORD , d i smi ss us wi th Thy blessi ng,
Fi ll our hea rts wi th joy and pea ce

L etus each
,
Thy love possessing,

Triumph in redeeming grace .

Oh,
refresh us, oh,

refresh us.

Travell ing through thi s wi lderness .

2 Thanks we gi ve , and adora tion,

For Thy gospel
’

s joyful sound ;
May the frui ts ofThy sa lva tion
I n our hea rts and li ves abound

Ever fa i thful , ever fa i thful
To the truth may we be found .

3 So , whene
’

er the si gna l
’

s given
U s from ea rth to ca ll away ,

Borne on angels
’

wi ngs to heaven,
Glad the summons to obey,

May we ever, may we ever,
Re ign wi th Chri st in endless day .

FATHER
,
in h igh heaven dwelling,

May our eveni ng song be telli ng
OfThy mercy la rge and free :

Through the day Thy love ha s fed us,
Through the day Thy care ha s led us,
Wi th di vinest cha ri ty .

2 Thi s day
’

s Sins
,
oh pardon, Savi our ,

Evi l thoughts, perverse behavi our,
Envy , pride , and vani ty :

From the world, the flesh, deli ver
Save us now, and save us ever,
0 ThouL amb ofCa lvary
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3 From enti cements ofthe devi l,
From the mi ght ofsp i ri ts evi l,
B e our shi eld and pan0 ply :

LetThy power thi s ni ght defend us ,
And a heavenly peace a ttend us,
And angeli c company .

4 Whi lst the n ight-dews a re di sti lling,
Holy Ghost, each heart be fill ing
With Thine own sereni ty :

Softly let the eyes be closing,
L ovi ng souls on Thee reposing,
Ever blessed Trini ty

289 (366)
SIL ENTLY the shades ofevening
Gather round my lonely door ;

Silently they bring before me
Faces I sha ll see no more .

2 Oh, not lost, but gone before us
L et them never be forgot :

Sweet the i r memory to the lonely ;
I n our hea rts they peri sh not.

3 How such holy memories cluster,
L ike the sta rs when storms are pa st ;
Pointing up to tha t far heaven ,

Where we hope to meet at la st .

290 (3797
AT eveni ng time may there be l ight,
Wh ile life ’s br iefday i s closing ;
Then sha ll I fear no ga thering ni ght,
I n Jesus’ love reposing .

2 At evening time may there be li ght,
The li ght ofli fe eterna l ;

The radi ance of those mansi ons
I n climes for ever verna l . [bri ght 4 When for ever from our s ight

3 At eveni ng time there sha ll be light, Pa ss the sta rs, the day, the
‘

ni ght,
Ea rth’s day ofstorm i s dying ; L ord ofangels, on our eyes

Sorrow and sadness take the i r fli ght, Let eterna l morning ri se,
There sha ll be no more si ghing. And Shadows end .

4 At eveni ng time there sha ll be li ght,
The twilight ski es adorning ;

But oh, how fa i r the radi ance bright
Oftha t swi ft-speeding morning.

29 1 (77
8
7)

SAVIOUR , aga in to Thy dear name we
ra i se [ofpra i se :

Wi th one a ccord our pa rting hymn
W e ri se to bless Thee ere our worship

ce ;ase [ofpeace .

And now, departing, wa i t Thy word
2 Grant us Thy peace upon our home

ward way [end the day
Wi th Thee began, wi th Thee sha ll

Gua rd Thou the lips from sin, the
hea rts from shame , [Thy name .

Tha t in thi s house have ca lled upon
3 Grant us Thy peace , L ord, through

the coming ni ght ; flight ;
Turn Thou for us i ts darkness I nto
From harm and danger keep Thy

chi ldren free
,

For da rk and light a re both a like
4 Grant us Thy peace throughout our

ea rthly life ,
Our ba lm i n sorrow, and our stay in
Then,

when Thy voi ce sha ll bi d our
confli ct cea se ,

Ca ll us, 0 L ord, to
~

Thine eternal

ee .

to

DAY i s dy ing in the west,
Heaven i s touchi ng ea rth wi th rest ;
Wa it and worshi p whi le the ni ght
Sets her evening lamps a light

Through a ll the sky .

Holy , holy , holy , L ord God ofhosts
Heaven and ea rth a re full ofThee
Heaven an d ea rth a re p ra i s ing Thee ,

O L ord most hi gh !

2 L ord oflife, beneath the dome
Ofthe uni verse, Thy home ,
Ga ther us, who seek Thy face ,
To the fold ofThy embrace,

For Thoua rt ni gh.

3 Whi le the deepen ing Shadows fall,
Hea rt ofL ove , enfolding a ll,
Through the glory and the grace
Ofthe sta rs that vei l Thy face ,

Our hearts a scend

293
ONCE more at rest,

.

my pea ceful
thoughts a re blendmg ;

Once more , 0 L ord, Thy lov1 ng
smi le I see ;

For softly now the twrhght shades
descending [a lone W lth Thee .

Have closed, and left my hea rt
Sti ll, sti ll I hea r Thy words ofconsolation
T hat gave me hope when I wa s sore] tri ed ;

And s ince that hour ofha llowed m
'

tation,

Thy counsel, L ord, ha s been my only gmde .

2 Once more at rest, my ca res awhi le
forsak I ng, [have won ;

I thank Thee, L ord, for Vi ctori es I
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PutHi s loving a rms a round you;
God be wi th youti ll we meet aga in !

4 God be wi th youti ll we meetaga in
Keep love

’

s banner floati ng
“

o
’

er

you, [before you;
Smi te death

’

s threa tening wave
God be wi th youti ll, we meet aga in

299
JESU S, Savi our, on Thy brea st
1 would lay me down to rest ;
W hi le mine eyel i ds gently close,
Thouwi lt grantme ca lm repose.

M ay Thi ne angels vi gi l keep
W hi le I lay me down to sleep .

2 Lord
,
thi s waywa rd heart forgi ve,

Teach me more like Thee to li ve ;
Every evi l thought subdue ;
i a y Thy gra ce my strength renew.

3 When the day oflife i s pa st,
And the twi l i ght comes at la st,
When I cross the na rrow sea ,

I sha ll sti ll ab i de i n Thee .

LORD, keep us safe thi s ni ght,
Secure from a ll our fears ;

May angels gua rd us whi le we sleep ,
Ti ll morning light appears . Amen.

3 0 1 (21787)
GLORY to Thee, my God, thi s ni ght,
For all the blessings ofthe li ght ;
Keep me ,

‘

oh, keep me , King ofki ngs,
Beneath Thi ne own a lmi ghty wings .

2 Forgi ve me , L ord, for Thy dea r Son,
The i ll tha t I thi s day have done ;
Tha t wi th the world

,
myself, and

I , .ere I sleep, atpeace may be . [
’

I hee,
3 Teach me to li ve , tha t I may dread
The grave a s li ttle a s my bed ;
Teach me to di e, tha t so I may
Ri se glori ous at the Judgment Day .

4 Oh, letmy soul on Thee repose ,
And may sweet sleep mine eyeli ds

c ose ; [make
Sleep, tha t sha ll me more vigorous
To serve my God when I awake .

3 02 (i ii ;
SUN ofmy soul, ThouSavi our dea r,
I t i s not night i fThoube nea r ;
Oh, may no ea rth-born cloud ari se ,
To hi de

'Th
ee from Thy servant’s

eyes .

2 When the soft dews ofkindly sleep
My wea ri ed eyeli ds gently steep,

B e my la st thought— How Sweet to
For ever on my Savi our

’

s brea st [rest

3 Abi de wi th me from morn ti ll eve,
For wi thoutThee I cannot l i ve ;
Ab i de wi th me when night i s nigh,

For W i thoutThee I da re not d ie .

4 IfSOme poor wandering chi ld ofThi ne
Have spurned to-day the voi ce D i vine
N ow, L ord, the graci ous work begin
Lethim no more li e down in sin.

5 Come nea r and blessuswhenwe wake
,

Ere through the world our way we
take ;

Ti ll , in the ocean ofThy love,
We lose ourselves in heaven above .

Pra ye r-M e e ti ngs a nd R e v i v a l

B lessed hour ofprayer
B les sed hour ofp rayer I

W ha t a balm for the weary 1
Oh, how sweet to be there 1

2
’

Ti s the blessed hour ofprayer, when
the Savi our draws near,

Wi th tender compa ssion Hi s people
to hear ; [feet every ca re,

When He tells us we may ca st atHi s
Wha t a ba lm for the weary 1 Oh,

how sweet to be there

4 At the blessed hour ofprayer, ifwe
firmly beli eve [surely rece ive ,

Tha t the bless ing we a sk for we
’ll

I n the fulness ofdel ight we shall lose
every ca re ;

Wha t a ba lm for the wea ry ! Oh,
how sweet to be there i

3 03 (35
8
6)

”
I ts the blessed hour ofprayer, when

our hea rts lowly bend,
And we gather to Jesus, our Saviour

and Fri end ; [tecti on to share,
I fwe come to Him in fa i th, Hi s pro
Wha t a ba lm for the weary ! Oh,

how sweet to be there

Ti s the blessed hour ofprayer, when
the tempted and tri ed,

To the Savi our who loves them the i r
sorrows confide :

Wi th a sympathi s ing heart He re

moves every ca re ;
Wha t a ba lm for the wea ry ! Oh,

how sweet to be there



304 (a.
L ET us sing ofthe wonderful mercy

ofGod, (care ;
Of Hi s constant protecti on and

Let our fervent devoti ons like incense
a ri se , [prayer .

When we gather before Him in

L et us prai se and adore Him for all He ha th
L etus tell ofHi s goodnes s and care [done,

L et our fervent devoti ons li ke incense ari se,
When we gather before Him in prayer .

2 L et us s ing ofthe wonderful gi ft of
Hi s grace ,

Tha t to us He has tenderly shown ;
I n the blessed communi on wi th Jesus

Hi s Son,

Tha t has brought us so nea r to Hi s

3 L et us pray tha t Hi s blessing may
follow us sti ll, [shi ne
Tha t Hi s light on our pa thway may

And at la st tha t our sp i ri ts made
perfect In Him

May inheri t Hi s ki ngdom di v ine .

0 .0.x .

PRAY on, pray on, be li eving ones,
God’s promi sed word i s sure,

Tha t they sha ll overcome by fa i th
Who to the end endure ;

Pray on,
pray on ; oh, weary not,

The cross wi th pati encfe bear ;
And though its burdens we i gh us

own,

The Lord wi ll answer prayer.

Hi s eye foresees our grea test good,
at best a re weak ;

And thus in wi sdom He wi thholds
The boon tha t oftwe seek :

And yetHi s a ll-suffici entgrace
He bids us freely sha re ,

And in a way we li ttle know
The L ord wi ll answer prayer.

3 Wi thl anx i ous thoughts for those we
ove

How oft our hearts a re filled
But soon the clouds are rolled away,
The troubled waves a re sti lled :
Then murmur not, but trust in Him
Who knows our every care

And better fa r than we can a sk,
The L ord wi ll answer prayer.

3 06 (fir
s
t)

THERE sha ll be showers of bless
Thi s I s the promi se Oflove [ing

”

There sha ll be sea sons refreshing,
Sent from the Savi our above .

N

P r a y e r
-M e e ti ng s a nd R e v i v a l

Show ers ofblessi ng,
“

Showers ofbless i ng we need
M ercy-drop s round us are falli ng,
But for the SHOW ERS we p lead .

2 There sha ll
.

be showers ofbless
Precrous reV I vmg a ga i n ; [mg

Over the hi lls and the va lleys,
Sound ofabundance ofra in.

3 There sha ll be showers of bless
Send them upon us, 0 Lord ! ling
Grant to us now a refreshing
Come, and now honour Thy Word .

4 There
”

s
h
a
ll
be showers of bless

Ing
Oh tha t to-day they might fa ll,

N ow a s to God we
’

re confessmg,
N ow a s on Jesus we ca ll

3 07
GOD i s here , and tha t to bless us
Wi th the Sp i ri t

’

s qui ckeni ng power ;
cc, the cloud a lready bending
W a i ts to drop the gra teful shower.
L et i t come , . O L ord , we pray Thee !
L et the shower ofbles

'

sing fall ;
W e are wa i t i ng, we a re wa i ting ;
Oh revi ve the hearts ofall

God i s here we feel Hi s presence
I n thi s consecra ted place ;

Butwe need the soul refreshing
OfHI S free, unbounded grace .

God i s here oh, then bel ieving,
Bring to Him our one desi re,

Tha t Hi s love may now be kindled,Ti ll its flame each hea rt Insp ire .

Savi our , grant the prayer we offer
Whi le In Simple fa i th we bow

From the windows OfThy mercy
Pour us out a blessing now.

3 08
OH, welcome , hour ofprayer 1
SO full ofpea ce and rest
Here we may cast our every care
Upon the Savi our

’

s brea st ;
W e leave the world wi thout,
To sit at Jesus’ feet ;

Hi s love can bani sh every doubt,
And make our joys complete .

2 W e see each other’s face ,
And take ea ch other’S hand ;

W e sing our hymns ofsavi ng grace,
And ofthe Better L and ;
And whi le we feast wi th Him
Who i s the Truth, the L ight,

May we aga in our lamps retrim,

To shine forth in the night.
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Thri ce welcome , preci ous hour,
Offa i th

,
and hope, and love,

When we may fee l the Sp i ri t
’

s power
Descending from above !
He dri es the fa ll ing tea rs
Tha t wi ll

,
unbidden, sta rt ;

He scatters a ll our anx i ous fea rs,
And fills each wa i ting heart .

0 Thoutha t hea rest prayer
How sad thi s li fe would be

How hard each heavy cross to bear,
Could we not come to Thee
When fa i th seems lost in fear,
And hopes a re dimmed by care,

I n Thee we find refreshi ng cheer,
Thoublessed hour ofprayer

3 09 (27
8
3

REVIVE Thy work, 0 L ord !
N ow to Thy sa ints appear !

Oh
,
Speak wi th power to every soul,

And letThy people hea r !
R evi ve Thy work, 0 L ord
W hi le here to T hee we bow ;

Descend , O gra ci ous L ord, descend !
Oh come , and bless us now

Revi ve Thy work, 0 L ord

E x a lt Thy preci ous name
And may Thy love in every heart
B e kindled to a flame

Revi ve Thy work, 0 L ord

And bless to all Th
'

y word
And may i ts pure and sacred truth
I n l iving fa i th he hea rd

Revi ve Thy work, 0 L ord
G i ve pentecosta l showers

Be Thi ne the glory, Thi ne a lone
The blessing, L ord, be ours

3 1 0 (I 7.
FAITH i s a l iving power from heaven
Whi ch gra sps the promi se God ha s

gi ven ;
Securely fix ed on Chri st a lone ,
A trust tha t cannot be O

’

erthrown .

2 Fa i th finds in Chr i st wha te
’

er we need
To save and strengthen, gui de and

feed
Strong in Hi s grace , i t joys to share
Hi s cross, i n hOpe Hi s crown to wea r.

3 Fa i th to the consci encewhi spers peace
And b i ds the moumer

’

s s i ghing cea se ,

B y fa i th the chi ldren
’

s ri ght we cla im,

And ca ll upon our Fa ther’s name .

4 Such fa ith in us, 0 God, imp lant,
And to our prayers Thy favour grant,
I n Jesus Chri st, Thy saving Son,

Who i s our fount ofhea lth a lone .

3 1 1 i s
WHAT vari ous hindrances we meet
I n comi ng to the mercy-sea t
Y et who, tha t knows the worth of
Butwi shes to be often there [prayer,

2 Prayer makes the da rkened clouds
wi thdraw,

Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw,

Gi ves ex erci se to fa i th and love,
Brings every blessing from above .

3 Restra ini ng prayer, we cease to fight ;
Pray
e
r

.

makes the Chr i sti an
’

s armour
rI ght

And Sa tan trembles when he sees
The weakest sa int upon hi s knees.

3 1 2
ONCE more, 0 L ord, we pray
PutThy strong a rmour on ;

Strike down the shI eld of Satan
’

s

L etVi ctory be won [power ;
Once more, 0 L ord , once more

Thy bless ing we imp lore
I n Thy great name let vi ctory sweep
Through Zi on ’

s gates once more .

‘

L ord Jesus, come to-day
L et

.

souls before Thee
o

bow ;
B e thi s Thi ne houroftriumph, L ord ;
Oh, send sa lva ti on now

L ord Jesus, come and reign
L et error

’

s emp i re fa ll ;
W e long to see Thy glory shine,
And crown Thee Lord ofa ll

3 1 3 (i s) 7.

O THOU tha t hea rest prayer
Attend our humble cry ;

And letThy servants sha re
Thy blessing from on hi gh :

W e plead the promi se ofThy Word

Grant us Thy Holy Sp i ri t, L ord

2 I fearthly pa rents hear
The i r chi ldren when they cry ;

I fthey , wi th love sincere,
Thei r chi ldren

’

s wants supply
‘

:

Much more wi lt ThouThy love di s
P ay,

And answer when Thy chi ldren pray .

3 Our heavenly Fa ther Thou;
W e— chi ldren ofThy grace ;

Oh, letThy Sp i ri t now
Descend and fill the place :



Tha t a ll may feel the heavenly flame,
And a ll uni te to pra i se Thy name .

3 1 4
MY GOD , i s any hour so sweet,
From blush ofmom to evening star,
As tha t whi ch ca lls me to Thy feet

The hour ofprayer
2 Then i s my strength by Thee renewed ;
Then are my s ins by Thee forgi ven ;
Then dost Thoucheer my soli tude,

Wi th hopes ofheaven .

3 N o words can tell wha t sweet reli ef
Here for my every want I find :
Wha t strength for warfa re, ba lm for

Wha t peace ofmind [gri ef,
4 Hushed i s each doubt, gone everyfear ;
My sp i ri t seems in heaven to stay ;
And e

’

en the peni tenti a l tear
I s wiped away .

5 Lord, ti ll I rea ch yon bli ssful shore,
N o pri vi lege so dear sha ll be
As thus my inmost soul to pour

I n prayer to Thee .

FOR the tempted, L ord, we pray ;
For the souls tha t go a stray ;
Weak and wea ry, tempest-tost,
Sta rs a ll hi d, and compa ss lost ;
Sa i lors on the dangerous sea s
God oflove, we pray for these .

2 For the tempted , L ord, we pray ;
Thou di dst make them, Thi ne a re

When a lluri ng forms a re nigh, [they ;
When a thousand voi ces cry,
L oud and clea r above them a ll

L et them hear Thy tender ca ll .
For the tempted, L ord, we pray ;
For the souls tha t go a stray,
Bea ten back by storm and sleet,
Scorned by a ll they chance to meet ;
On them letThy mercy shi ne,
Sti ll remember they a re Th ine .

4 For the tempted, L ord, we pray ;
Dust and a shes— such a re they
Hear them whi le they make the i r

moan ;
Thoucanst save, and Thoua lone :
See, thei r feet a re on the sands ;
Chri st ofCa lva ry, hold the i r hands.

3 1 6
SWEET the moments, ri ch in blessing,
Whi ch before the cross we spend ;

0
)

P r a y e r
-M e eti ng s a nd R e v i v a l

3 1 7 6

B L H

L ife, and hea lth, and pea ce possessing,
FrOm the sinner

’

s dying Fri end.

2 Truly blessed i s thi s sta ti on,
L ow before Hi s cross to li e,

Whi le we see D i vine compa ss i on
Beaming i n Hi s gra ci ous eye .

3 L ove and gr i efour hearts di vi di ng,
Wi th our tea rs Hi s feet we ba the,

Constant sti ll in fa i th abi ding,
L ife deri ving from Hi s death .

4 For Thy sorrows we adore Thee ,
For the pa ins tha t wrought our

peace,
Graci ous Savi our, we implore Thee
I n our souls Thy love increa se .

FATHER ,
before Thy throne

My soul would bow ;
Ne ’er have I a sked in va in,

Oh,
hea r me now :

Hear Thouthe prayer I make,
Answer for Jesus’ sake ;
B i d fa i th and love awake
Wi thin my heart.

2 Fa ther, thi s heart ofmine,
Whi ch now I bri ng,

L i es down before Thy feet,
A gui lty thing ;

Kindle i ts a lta r fire,
Then hope and zea l i nsp i re ;
Wake Thou its s i lent lyre
I n pra i se to Thee .

3 Thoua rtour dwelling-place
I n every age ;

I n Thy sweet love we trace
Our heri tage

Our refuge from the storm
Our shelter safe and warm
Help us our vows perform,

Fa ther D i vine .

3 1 8 .m.

SW EET hour ofprayer sweet hour
ofprayer

Tha t ca lls me from a world ofcare,
And bi ds me atmy Fa ther

’

s throne
Make a llmy wants and wi shes known.

I n sea sons ofd i stress and gri ef,
My soul ha s often found reli ef,
And oft escaped the tempter

’

s sna re,

B y thy return, sweet hour ofprayer
2 Sweet hour ofprayer sweet hour of

prayer

Thy wi ngs sha ll my peti ti on bear
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To Him whose truth and fa i thfulness
Engage the wa i t ing soul to bless ;
And s i nce He b ids me seek Hi s fa ce ,
Beli eve Hi s word, and trust Hi s grace ,
I
’ll ca st on Him my every care ,
And wa i t for thee, sweet hour of

p
r ayer

Sweet hour ofprayer sweet _
hour of

prayer

May I thy consola ti on sha re, [hei ght,
Ti ll, from Mount Pi sgah

’

s lofty
I Vi ew my home and take my fli ght .
Thi s robe offlesh I ’ll drop, and ri se
To se i ze the everla sting pri ze ;
And shout, whi le pa ssing through the

a i r, [prayer
Fa rewell, farewell, sweet hour of

3 1 9 ( 1 187 8.7.D.

WHAT a Friend we have in Jesus,
All our sins and gri efs to bea r
Wha t a pri vi lege to ca rry
Everythi ng to God in prayer

Oh, wha t peace we often forfe i t,
Oh, wha t needless pa in we bear

All because we do not ca rry
Everyth ing to God in prayer

2 Have we tri a ls and tempta tions
I s there trouble anywhere

We should never be di scouraged ;
Take it to the L ord in prayer .

Can we find a F ri end so fa i thful,
Who wi ll

‘

a ll our sorrows Sha re?
Jesus knows our every weakness
Take i tto the Lord in prayer

3 Are we weak and hea vy-laden,

Cumbered wi th a load Ofcare
Preci ous Savi our, sti ll our refuge
Take itto the L ord in prayer.

Do thy fri ends desp i se , forsake thee 7
Take itto the Lord in prayer ;

I n Hi s a rms He ’ll ta ke and shi eld
Thouwi lt find a solace there . [thee ,

320
’

Ti s the ha llowed hour ofprayer,
And we trustingly bring

All our doubtings and our fears
To our Savi our and K ing

For we know tha t He delights
A glad welcome to gi ve ,

And the blessings tha t we ask for
W e sha ll fully recei ve .

Preci ous hour of rayer

Ha llowed hour 0
P
rayer 1

Sa cred sea son 0 communi on,
I t I s sweet to be there !

9
4

3 2 1 (
0
63

.

nu

2
’

T i s the preci ous hour ofprayer,
And we humbly entrea t :
Father, brea the the Sp i ri t now,

As we bow atThy feet ;
Touch our li ps w i th power ofsong
Fi ll our souls wi th Thy love ,

And bestow the bened i cti on
OfThy peace from above .

3
’

Ti s
-
the sacred hour ofprayer,

Ca lm a s heaven above ;
Soul to soul i s breathi ng here
The communi on oflove ;

Every hea rt i s sweetly filled
Wi th a peace most profound ;

Oh, the place i s like to heaven
Where such true joys abound .

How sweet the hour ofpra i se and
When our devoti ons blend, [prayer,

And on the wi ngs offa i th di vine,
Our srngs ofjoy a scend

’

T i s then we hear in tones more clea r
The graci ous promi se gi ven,

Tha t, though we part from fri ends on
earth,

We a ll sha ll meet in heaven.

W e a ll sha ll meet in heaven at last,
W e all sha ll meet in heaven

Through fa i th in Jesus
’

p reci ous blood ,
W e all sha ll meet in heaven.

2 How sweet the ti e ofha llowed love
Tha t b inds our hearts in one ;
When ga thered in the blessed name
OfChri st, the Fa ther

’

s Son

And though the pa rting soon may
Y et in Hi s Word i s gi ven [come ,

The blessed hope tha t by and by
W e a ll sha ll meet in heaven.

3 Y es, soon our worn and weary feet
Wi ll rea ch the golden strand,
Where those we love our comi ng wa it
I n yonder summer land ;

A few more days, a few more years,
B y storm and tempest dri ven,

Wi th songs and everla sting joy,
W e a ll sha ll meet in heaven.

O LORD ,
Thy work revi ve ,

I n Zi on’

s gloomy hour ;
And make her dying gra ces li ve
B y Thy restori ng power .

2 Awake Thy chosen few
To fervent , ea rnest prayer ;

Aga in may they the i r vows renew,

Thy blessed presence sha re



3 Thy Spi ri t then wi ll speak
Through li ps offeeble clay ;

And hea rts ofadamant wi ll break,
And rebels wi ll obey .

4 L ord, lend Thy graci ous ea r ;
Oh, li sten to our cry ;

Oh come, and bri ng sa lvati on here :
Our hopes on Thee rely .

323
LORD GOD

,
the Holy Ghost,

I n thi s accepted hour,
As on the day ofPentecost,
Descend in a ll Thy power .

2 W e meet wi th one a ccord
I n our appo inted p lace,

And wa i t the promi se ofour L ord,
The Sp i ri t ofa ll gra ce .

3 The young, the old, i nsp i re
W i th wi sdom from above

,

And gi ve us hearts and tongues offire
To pray, and pra i se, and love

4 Spir i t ofL i ght, ex p lore 7

And cha se our gloom away,
Wi th lustre shini ng more and more
Unto the perfect day

3 24
LORD , we ga ther in Thy-name ;
May we now Thy promi se cla im ;
Grant» Thy presence from above

,

And fill our souls wi th love .

L ord , we come on bended knee,
L ooki ng up by fa i th to T hee
Thou, on whom we ca st our ca re,

B less th i s hour ofprayer I

2 Welcome hour tha t ever brings
Pea ce and gla dness on its wings ;
Ha llowed rest and ca lm repose

Thy tranqui l joy bestows .

3 N ow to us Thy grace impart,
Nea rer draw ea ch wa i ting heart ;
Consecra te us a ll Th i ne own ,

Whi le here before Thy throne .

3 25 (first
HERE from the world we turn

,

Jesus to seek ;
Here may Hi s loving voi ce

Tenderly speak
Jesus, our dea rest Fri end,
Whi le atThy feet we bend,
Oh

, letThy smi le descend
’

Ti s Thee we seek.

2 Come, Holy Comforter,
Presence di vine .

P ray e r
-M e eti ng s a nd R e v i v a l
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N ow in our longing hea rts
Graci ously shine ;

Oh for Thy mi ghty power
Oh for a blessed shower,
Fi ll ing thi s ha llowed hour

Wi th joy d ivine
3 Savi our, Thy work revive,

Here may we see

Those who a re dead in s in

Qui ckened by Thee ;
Come to our hea rts’ del i ght,
Make every burden l ight,
Cheer Thouour wa i ting s i ght ;

W e long for Thee .

COME , ThouDesi re ofa ll Thy sa ints !
Our humble stra i ns a ttend ;

Whi le wi th our pra i ses and com
L ow atThy feet we bend . [pla ints,

2 How should our songs, like those
Wi th wa rm devoti on ri se [above,

How should our souls
, on wi ngs of

Mount upwa rd to the ski es [love ,
3 Come, L ord Thy love a lone can

I n us the heavenly flame ; [ra i se
Then sha ll our lips resound Thy pra i se,
Our hea rts adore Thy name .

Dear Savi our, letThy glory shine,
And fill Thy dwell ings here ;

Ti ll life , and love , and joy d i v
'

A heaven on ea rth appear .

327 ( 1 580
OH for a fa i th tha t wi ll not shrink

,

Though pressed by every foe ;
Tha t wi ll not tremble on the brink
Ofany ea rthly woe :

Tha t wi ll notmurmur or comp la in
Benea th the cha sten ing rod ;

But i n the hour ofgri efor pa in
Wi ll lean upon i ts God

A fa i th tha t shines more bri ght and
clea r

When tempests rage wi thout ;
Tha t when i n danger knows no fear,
I n da rkness feels no doubt

A fa i th tha t keeps the na rrow way
Ti ll li fe ’s la st spa rk i s fled

,

And wi th a pure and heavenly ray
L i ghts up the dy ing bed .

L ord , gi ve us such a fa i th a s thi s,
And then, whate

’

er may come,
We

’

ll ta ste, e
’

en here, the ha llowed
Ofour eterna l home [bl i ss
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3 28
HEAR us, 0 Savi our, wh i le we pray,
Humbly our need confessing ;

Grant us the promi sed showers to

Send themuponus, 0 L ord [day
Send showers of bless i ng send showers

refreshing ord , we pray 1
Send us showers of bless i ng ; send them,

2 Knowing Thy love , on Thee we ca ll ,
Boldly Thy throne addressing ;

Pleadi ng tha t showers ofgra ce may
Send them upon us, 0 L ord [fa ll

3 Trusting Thy Word that cannot fa i l,
Ma ster, we cla im Thy promi se ;

Oh tha t our fa i th may now preva i l
Send xus the showers, O L ord

3 29
JESU S, we Thy promi se cla im,

We are ga thered in Thy name ;
I n the mi dst do Thouappear ;
Man ifest Thy presence here .

Sancti fy us, L ord, and bless ;
Brea the Thy Sp i ri t, gi ve Thy peace ;
Come and dwell wi thin ea ch heart ;
L i ght, and l ife , and joy impa rt .
Make us a ll in Thee comp lete ,
Make us a ll for glory meet
Meet t’ appear before Thy sight ;
Pa rtners wi th the sa ints in li ght

3 3 0 88

COME
,
my soul , thy sui t prepare ;

Jesus loves to answer prayer :
He Himselfha s b i d thee pray,
Therefore wi ll not say thee nay .

2 Thoua rt coming to a K ing :
L a rge peti ti ons wi th thee bri ng ;
For Hi s gra ce and power a re such,
None can ever a sk too much .

3 Wi th my burden I begin
L ord , remove thi s load ofs in ;
Let thy blood, for sinners sp i lt,
Setmy consci ence free from gui lt .

4 L ord, I come to Thee for rest
Take possessi on ofmy brea st, [ta in,

There Thy blood bought ri ght ma in
And wi thout a ri va l rei gn .

5 Wh i le I am a p i lgrim here
L etThy love my sp i ri t cheer ;
A s my Guide, my Gua rd ,

my Fri end,
Le ad me to my journey

’

s end .

6 Show me wha t I have to do,

Every hour my strength renew ;
Letme li ve a life offa i th,
L etme di e Thy people

’

s dea th .

M

U
.

)

3 3 1 (89
8
1

L ORD ,
teach us how to pray a ri ght,

Wi th reverence and wi th fear ;
Though dust and a shes in Thy sight,
W e may, we must draw nea r .

LORD , we come before Thee now,

At Thy feet we humbly bow ;
Oh

,
do not our sui t di sda in

Sha ll we seek Thee , L ord, in va in
2 L ord, on Thee our souls depend ;
I n compa ssi on now descend :
Fi ll our hea rts wi th Thy ri ch grace ,
Tune our lips to s ing Thy pra i se .

3 I n Thine own appo inted way
N ow we seek Thee ; here we stay :
L ord, we know nothow to go,
Ti ll a blessing Thoubestow.

4 Send some
.

message from Thy Word
Tha t may joy and peace afl

’

ord ;
L etThy Sp i ri t now impart
Full sa lvati on to each hea rt .

5 Comfort those who weep and mourn ;
Let the time ofjoy return ;
Those tha t a re ca st down lift up ;
Make them strong in fa i th and hope .

6 Grant tha t a ll may seek and find
Thee a God supremely ki nd :
Hea l the si ck ; the capti ve free ;
Letus a ll rejo i ce in Thee .

PRAY ,

1
a lways pray ; the Holy Sp iri t

7 p eads

Wi thi n thee all thy da i ly , hourly needs .

2 Pray, a lways pray ; benea th sin
’

s

heavi est load [tha t flowed .

Prayer sees the blood from Jesus
’

si de

3 Pray , a lways pray , though weary,
fa int, and lone , [ing throne .

Prayer nestles by the Fa ther
’

S shelter

4 Pray, a lways pray ; ami d the world’

s

turmoi l [nerves for toi l .
Prayer keeps the heart at rest, and

5 Pray, a lways pray ifJoys thy pa th
way throng, [the angels

’

song .

Prayer strikes the ha rp, and sings

6 Pray , a lways pray ifloved ones pa ss

the ve i l , [tha t cannot fa i l .
Prayer drinks wi th them of springs

7 A ll ea rthly things wi th ea rth sha ll
fade away ; [pray .

Prayer gra sps eterni ty : pray, a lways
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P U B L I C WOR SHI P

3 Wa i ting wi ll not save me
Helpless, gui lty , lost, I li e ;
I n my ea r i s Mercy

’

s cry ;
I fI wa it I can but d i e :
Wa i ting wi ll not save me

4 Fa i th in Chri st wi ll save me
Letme trust Thy weeping Son,

Trust the work thatHe ha s done ;
To Hi s a rms

'

,
L ord,

help me run :
Fa i th in Chri st wi ll save me

3 38
SOS-( BONE wi ll enter the pearly ga te

By and by, by and by ;
Taste ofthe glories tha t there awa i t :

Sha ll you sha ll I [gold,
Someone wi ll travel the streets of
Beautiful vi s ions wi ll there behold,
Feast on the plea sures so long fore

Sha ll you sha ll I [told
2 Someone at la st wi ll hi s cross lay

B y and by, by and by ; [down
Fa i thful, approved, sha ll

Sha ll you sha ll I [crown
Someone the glori ous K ing wi ll see ,
Ever from sorrow ofearth be free,
Happy wi th Him through eterni ty .

Sha ll you sha ll I ?
3 Someone wi ll knock when the door 1 8

By and by, by and by ; [shut
Hea r a vo i ce say ing, I know you

Sha ll you sha ll I [not
Someone wi ll ca ll and sha ll not be

hea r( I , [ba rred,
Va inly wi ll stri ve when the door i s

Someone wi ll fa i l of the sa int’s re

Sha ll you sha ll I
‘

I [wa rd z
4 Someone wi ll sing the triumphant

By and by, by and by ; [song
Join in the pra i se wi th the blood

bought throng
Sha ll you sha ll I

Someone wi ll greet on the golden

Loved ones ofea rth who have gone
Safe

'

In the glory for evermore :
Sha ll you sha ll I

3 3 9 (If-z)
GOD ca ll ing yet sha ll I nothea r
Eartl

ci
’

s p
?
lea sures sha ll I sti ll hold

ea r

Shall life’s swi ft pa ssing yea rs
.

a ll fly,
And still my soul in slumber he
C al 1 ing yet, oh, hea r Him !
C i ll ing yet, oh, hea r Him !

God 1 : calling yet ; oh, hea r Him calling, ca lli ng 1

3 40 (
s
ai

Call ing yet, oh, I
’

I ear Him 1
Ca ll i ng yet, oh, hear Him 1

God i s calli ng yet ; oh, hea r Him calli ng yet l

2 God ca lli ng yet I shall I not ri se
Can I Hi s loving vo i ce desp i se,
And ba sely His kind ca re repay ?
He ca lls me Stlll ; can I delay ?

3 God ca lling yet and sha ll He knock,
And I my hea rt the closer lock
He sti ll i s wa i ting to rece i ve ;
And sha ll I da re Hi s Spi ri t gri eve

4 God ca ll ing yet and sha ll I gi ve
N o heed

,
but sti ll in bondage li ve

I wa i t ; butHe does notforsake :
He ca lls me sti ll : my hea rt, awake I

5 God ca lling yet I ca nnot stay ;
My heart I yi eld wi thout delay :
Va in world, farewell ! from thee I

pa rt ; [heart .
The voi ce ofGod ha s rea ched my

TO-DAY the Savi our ca lls
Y e wanderers, come ;

Oh, ye benighted souls,
Why longer roam

2 To-day the Savi our ca lls :
Oh, li sten now

Wi thin these sacred wa lls
To Jesus bow.

3 To-day the Saviour ca lls :
For refuge fly ;

The s torm ofjusti ce fa lls,
And dea th 1 8 n

i

gh .

4 The Sp i ri t ca lls to-day :
Yi eld to Hi s power ;

Oh, gri eve Him not away
’

Ti s mercy
’

s hour .

3 4 1 (
N
a
?

)
WHILE we pray, and whi le we plead,
Whi le you see your soul

’

s deep need,
Whi le ycur Fa ther ca lls youhome ,
Wi ll younot, my brother, come

W hy not now why not now

W hy not come to Jesus now
W hy not now why not now

W hy not come to Jesus now

2 Y ouhave wandered far away,
Do not ri sk another day ;
Do not turn from God your fa ce,
Butto-day a ccept His gra ce .

3 I n the world you
’ve fa i led to find

Aught ofpea ce for troubled mind ;
Come to Chri st, on Him beli eve,
Pea ce and joy yousha ll rece i ve .



4 Come to Chri st, confess ion make ;
Come to Chr i st and pa rdon take ;
Trust in Him from day to day,
He wi ll keep youa ll the way .

342
OUT ofChri st, and yet so near,

Tha t Thy heart Hi s vo i ce can hea r,
Pleadi ng sti ll— O Come to Me

I have given My life for thee .

Out ofChri st, a slave to s in
R i se , and let the Savi our in l
I fthoub i d Him longer wa i t,
Soon for thee

’
twi ll be too late.

2 OutofChri st, a wanderer yet
Wha t ifnow thy sun should set

And in da rkness leave thy soul
To the tempter

’

s dread control .
3 Yi eld to Him thy broken hea rt,
He wi ll take thee a s thouart;
N owHi s offered gra ce recei ve,
And no more the Sp i ri t grieve .

343 (
a
s )

THERE a re angels hovering round,
There are angels hovering round,
There are angels, angels hovering

3462 To carry the ti dings home, etc. [round .
(469

3 To the new Jerusa lem.

4 Poor sinners a re coming home .

5 And Jesus bids them come .

6 And chi ldren too may come .

7 All heaven i s full ofjoy .

8 For Jesus loves to save .

9 Come , children, trust Him now .

344 (217
8
7)

HARK . there comes a whi sper,
Stea l ing on thi ne ea r ;

’

Ti s the Savi our ca ll ing,
Soft, soft and clear.

G i ve thy hea rt to M e,

Once I di ed for thee
Ha rk l ha rk l thy Savi our calls:

me , s i nner, come 1

2 Wi th tha t voi ce so gentle ,
Dost thouhear Him say
Tell Me a ll thy sorrows ;
Come , come away

3 Wouldst thoufind a Refuge
For thy soul oppressed
Jesus kindly answers,

“

I am thy rest .
”

4 At the cross ofJesus
Let thy burden fa ll ;
Whi le He gently whi spers,

I
’

ll bear it a ll.”

Afte r-M eeti ng

3 45 (i i i
SINN ER ,

how thy hea rt i s troubled 1
God i s coming very near ;

Do not hi de thy deep emotion,
Do not check thatfa lling tear .

Oh, be saved , Hi s grace i s free !
Oh, b e saved , He di ed for thee I
Ch, be saved, He di ed for thee l

2 Jesus now i s bending o
’

er thee ,
Jesus lowly, meek, and mi ld :

To the Fri end who di ed to save thee,
Wi lt thounotbe reconci led ‘

I

3 Art thouwa i ting ti ll the morrow ?
Thoumay

’

st never see its light
Come at once a ccept Hi s merc

yHe i s wa i ting— come to-ni ght

4 Wi th a lowly, contri te sp i ri t,
Knee ling atthe Sav iour

’

s feet,
Thoucanst feel, thi s very moment,
Pa rdon— preci ous, pure , and sweet I

5 L et the angels bear the ti dings
Upward to the courts ofheaven 1

Let them sing, wi th
O

’

er another soul

N or far, notfa r from the Kingdom,

Y et in the shadow ofsin ;
How many a re coming and going
How few there are entering in I
How few there are enteri ng in I
How few there are enteri a in
How many a re comi ng an

ga
ming I

How few there are entering l

2 N otfa r, notfar from the Kingdom,

Where vorces whi sper and wa i t;
Too tImI d to enter Inboldly,
So li nger stI ll outsI de the gate.

3 Away in the da rk and the danger
Far out in the ni ght and the col

There Jesus i s wa i ting to lead you
So tenderly into Hi s fold .

4 N otfa r, notfa r from the Kingdom,
’

T i s only a li ttle space ;
But oh, youmay sti ll be for ever
Shut outfrom yon heavenly place i

3 47 a s

(326)
OH come , sinner, come 1

’

ti s
Here at Jesus’ feet

Oh come , and, repenting, la y
Down at Jesus’ feet
Oh, lay it down I la i t down !
L ay thy wea ry bur en down ;
Oh, lay i t down , lay i t down,

Down at Jesus ’ feet I



P U B L I C W OR SH I P

2 Oh come , and, beli evi ng, seek thy rest
Here at Jesus’ feet

Thy hea rt, wi th i ts heavy wei ght
L ay at Jesus’ feet ! [opp r essed

3 Oh come , where thy fa i th can make
Here at Jesus’ feet [thee whole,

Oh come , and thy weary, troubled
L ay at Jesus

’

feet [soul
4 Oh come bless the L ord, there

’

s

room for thee ,
Here at Jesus’ feet

Thy burden ofgui lt, wha te
’

er itbe,
L ay at Jesus

’

feet

WHY wa i test thou, O burdened soul,
When Jesus now wi ll make thee

whole
Gi ve up thy a ll to Hiscontrol
The L i fe , the Truth, the W ay .

He I s ca lli ng thee, gently calling thee
He I s calling thee , gently calli ng thee :
Oh, come and gi ve Him now thy hea rt

He I s ca lli ng thee to-day .

2 Why wa i test thou why notbeli eve
‘

2
Hi s ofi

‘

ered grace wi th joy rece i ve ;
How can you sti ll the Sp i ri t grieve
Thouha st no time to stay .

3 Why wa i test thou the days are few,

And there i s work for thee to do ;
Forsake the wrong, the ri ght pursue ;
Ari se ! nom ore delay .

3 49 377
COME , oh come, wi th thy broken

hea rt,
Wea ry and worn wi th ca re ;

Come and knee l at the open door,
Jesus I s wa i ti ng there .

Wa i ting to hea l thy wounded soul,
Wa i ting to gi ve thee rest :

Why wi lt thouwa lk where shadows
Come to Hi s loving brea st [fa ll

2 Fi rmly cling to the blessed cross,
There sha ll thy refuge be ,

Wa sh thee now i n the cr imson fount,
Flowing so pure for thee :

L i st to the gentle , wa rning voi ce
L i st to the ea rnest ca ll

Le ave at the cross thy burden now :
Jesus wi ll bea r i t a ll.

3 Come and ta ste ofthe preci ous fea st,
Fea st ofeterna l love ;

Think ofjoys tha t for ever bloom,

Bri ght in the life above :
Come wi th a trust ing hea rt to God,
Come and be saved by grace ;

Come, for He longs to cla sp thee now
C lose In Hi s dear embrace .

3 5 0 (1 77)
I HAVE a Savi our, He

’

s pleadi ng in
glory, [earth-fri ends be few ;

A dear loving Savi our, though
And now He i s wa tchi ng in tender

ness o
’

er me : [Savi our too
And oh, tha t my Savi our were your

For you I am prayi ng, for you I am prayi ng,
For you I am pray ing, I

’

m prayi ng for you.

2 I have a Fa ther : to me He ha s gi ven
A hopefor eterni ty, blessed and true

And soon He wi ll ca ll me to meet
Him in heaven, [wi th me too

But oh, may He lead you to go

3 I have a robe : ’

ti s resplendent in
whi teness, [vi ew

Awa i ting in glory my wondering
Oh

,
when I rece i ve i t a ll shini ng in
bri ghtness, [ce i v i ng one too

Dear fri end
,
could I see you re

4 I have a pea ce it i s ca lm a s a ri ver
A peace tha t the fri ends of thi s
world never knew ;

My Savi our a lone i s i ts Author and
Gi ver, [gi ven to you

And oh, could I know it wa s

5 When Jesus ha s found you, tell others
the story, [Savi our too ;

Tha t my lovi ng Savi our i s your
Then pray tha t your Savi our may

bring them to glory,
And prayer wi ll be answered,

’twa s
answered for you

3 5 1 (297)
WHY do youwa i t, dear brother
Oh, why do youtarry so long

Your Saviour i s wa i ting to gi ve you
A place in Hi s sanctified throng.

W hy notPr
-W hy not

W hy not come to Him now

2 Wha t do youhOpe , dear brother,
-To ga in by a further delay
There ’

s no one to save youbutJesus ;
There ’s no other way butHi s way.

3 Do younotfeel, dea r brother,
Hi s Spi ri t now stri ving wi thin

Oh, why not accept Hi s ,
sa lva ti on,

d throw offthy burden ofsin

4 Why do youwa i t, dea r brother
The ha rvest i s pa ssing away ;

Your Savi our i s longing to bless you:
There’s danger and dea th in delay .



3 52 (777)
COME wi th thy sins to the founta in,
Come wi th thy burden ofgr i ef;

Bury them deep In i ts wa ters
There thouwi lt find a reli ef.

Haste thou away l
— why wi lt thou stay

R i sk not thy soul on a moment
’

s delay ;
Jesus i s wa i ting to save thee,
M ercy i s p leading to-day l

2 Come as thoua rt to the founta in
Jesus i s wa i ti ng for thee ;

Wha t though thy sins be like crIm
son

Whi te a s the snow they sha ll be

3 Th ese are the words ofthe Savi our :
They who repent and beli eve ,

They who a re wi ll ing to trust Him,

L ife atHi s hands sha ll rece i ve .

4 Come and be hea led atthe founta in
L i st to the pea ce-speaking voi ce ;

Over a sinner returning,
N ow let the angels rejoI ce

The Gospe l M e s s a ge

3 5 3
OH, the preci ous gospel story ,
How it tells oflove to a ll

How the Savi our in compa ssi on
D i ed to save us from the Fa ll ;

How He came to seek the lost ones,
And to bring them to Hi s fold :

Letus ha sten to procla im i t
,

For the story must be told .

The story mus I . be told,
The story must be told
That Jesus di ed for s i nners lost,
The story must be told .

2 Oh, the blessed gospel story
Hi s meek and lowly bi rth,

And the welcome ofthe angels
When they sang good-wi ll to

earth
Ofthe cross on whi ch He sufi

‘

ered,
As by prophets seen ofold,

OfHi s death and resurrecti on
,

L etthe story now be told .

3 Oh,
the wondrous gospel story
There i s life in every word ;
There I s hope and consolati on
Where the message sweet i s heard ;

Letus tell i tto the weary,
And its beauti es a ll unfold ;

’

Ti s the only gui de to heaven,

And the story must be told .

THE GOSPE L

3 54
JESU S the wa ter oflife ha s gi ven,

Freely , freely, freely [li ve,
Come to tha t founta in

, oh, drink and
Flowing for every si nner .

The Sp i ri t and the B r i de

[ay
, Come ; freely,

freely, freely the water ofli fe.

And he that I s thi rsty, let him come , and dri nk
The founta i n ofli fe i s flow ing, flowi ng, freely

[you and for me .

The oflife i s flowi ng, i s flowi ng for

2 Jesus ha s promi sed a home In heaven,

Freely, freely , freely [gi ven
Trea sures unfa i ling wi ll there be

Freely to those tha t love Him.

3 Jesus ha s promi sed a robe ofwhi te,
Freely, freely, freely fli ght,

Ki ngdoms of glory, and crowns of
Freely to those tha t love Him.

4 Jesus ha s promi sed eterna l day,
Freely , freely, freely

Plea sures that never sha ll pa ss away,
Free ly to those tha t love Him.

3 5 5 s.s.

777)
COME , sing the gospel

’

s joyful sound,
Sa lva ti on full and free ;

Procla im to a ll the world a round
The yea r ofjubi lee l

Salvati on 1 Salvati on 1
The gra ce ofGod doth bri ng ,

Sa lvati on 1 Salvati on l
ough Chr i st our L ord and Ki ng.

2 Y e mourning souls, a loud rejo i ce ;
Y e bl ind, your Savi our see [voice z

Y e pri soners, sing wi th thankful
The L ord hath made youfree

3 Wi th rapture swell the song aga in,

OfJesus’ dy ing love ;
’

Ti s peace on ea rth, good-wi ll to men,

And pra i se to God above I

3 5 6
THE Gospel bells a re ringing,
Over land, from sea to sea ;

Blessed news offree sa lva tion
Do they offer youand me .

For God so loved the world
Tha t Hi s only Son He gave ;

Whosoe
’

er bel i eveth in Him
Everlasting l ife sha ll have .

Gospel bells, how they ri ng
Over land , from sea to sea

Gos el bells freely br i ng
B essed news to you and me .

2 The Gospel bells inv i te us
To a fea st prepa red for a ll ;



THE GOSPE L

Do not sli ght the invi ta tion,

N or reject the graci ous call .
I am the Bread ofl ife ;
Eat ofMe , thouhungry soul ;

Though your sins be red a s crimson,

They sha ll be a s whi te as wool .
”

3 The Gospel bells gi ve warni ng,
As they sound from day to day,

Ofthe fa te whi ch doth awa i t them
Who for ever wi ll delay .

E scape thoufor thy life ,
Ta rry not in a ll the pla in ;

N or behi nd thee look- oh,
never,

L es t thoube consumed in pa in.

4 The Gospel bells a re joyful,
As they echo fa r and wide,
Bea ring notes ofperfect pardon,

Through a Savi our crucified .

Good ti dings ofgrea t joy
To a ll people do I bring ;
Unto you i s born a Savi our, [King
Whi ch i s Chri st the L ord and

3 5 7 (33
3
7

SING them over aga in to me ,
Wonderful words ofL ife

Letme more ofthe i r beauty see,
Wonderful words ofL i fe 2
Words oflife and beauty,
Teach me fa i th and duty 1

B eauti ful words I wonderful words I
W onderful words ofL i fe !

2 Chri st, the blessed One, gives to all
Wonderful words ofL ife

Sinner, li st to the loving ca ll ,
Wonderful words ofL ife
All so freely gi ven,

Wooing us to heaven
3 Sweetly echo the gospel call I

Wonderful words ofL ife
Ofl

’

er pa rdon and pea ce to a ll I
Wonderful words ofL ife
Jesus, only Saviour,
Sancti fy for ever !

JESU S knocks He ca lls to thee ,
Weary one , oh come to Me I
He can save , and only He :
0 pen W I de the door
O -

pen w i de the door l
O
He can save, and only He
O -pen wi de the door l

2 Jesus knocks : He comes to save
‘

Twa s for thee Hi s He He gave ;
He ha th tnumphed o

’

er the grave :
0 pen W I de the door

3 Jesus knocks, i s knocki ng sti ll :
Yi eld to Him at once thy wi ll ;
He wi th joy thy hea rt can fill
7 O pen wi de the door I

4 Jesus knocks, the moments fly ;
Whi le salvati on yet i s ni gh,
Ere the Savi our pa sseth by,
O pen wi de the door

3 5 9 (777
OH, wha t a Saviour— tha t He d ied

for me 1 [me free ;
From condemna ti on He ha th made
He tha t beli eveth on the Son, sa i th

Ha th everla sting li fe . [He,
Verily, veri ly , I say unto you

y, message ever new
He that beli eveth on the Son ti s

Ha th everlasting li fe I
2 All my ini qui ti es on Him were la id,
Allmy indebtedness byHimwas pa id ;
All who be li eve on Him

, the L ord
ha th sa i d,
Ha ve everla sting life .

3 Though poor and needy, I can trust
my L ord ; [Hi s word ;

Though weak and sinful, I be li eve
Oh, glad mes sage ! every chi ld of

Ha th everla sting life I [God
4 Though

o

all
b
unworthy, yet I wi ll not
t ; out:

For Him tha t cometh He wi ll not
o

ca st
He tha t beli eveth,

”
oh

, the good
news shout
HATH everla sting life !

3 60 (
N

I? )
0 W ANDERER from thy Fa ther

’

s house ,
Why wi lt thou longer roam

Return oh, hea r the gentle voi ce
Tha t bi ds thee now come home .

The Sp i ri t and the bri de say, Come !
d let him that hea reth say, Come I

And let him that i s athi rst come,

And whosoever wi ll, let him take the water
ofli fe freely .

”

2 To Jesus come- oh, trust Hi s word,
And on Hi s name beli eve ;
Forsake thy sins , and thro

’

Hi s blood
E terna l li fe rece i ve .

3 The gra ci ous Savi our ca lls thee now
To fea st upon Hi s love ;

And ofthe l iving wa ter drink,
And a ll Hi s mercy prove.

4 The Church, Hi s bri de, invi tes thee
To own her ri sen L ord ; (now,

For,
“ Whosoever wi ll may come .

”

I s God ’

s eterna l word .



3 6 1 (
NH .

BEHOLD,
behold the wondrous love,

Tha t ever flows from God above ,

Thro’

Chris t, Hi s only Son,
who gave

Hi s preci ous blood our souls to save .

All pra i se and glory be unto Jesus,
For He hath purchased a full salvati on
B ehold, how wondrous the p roclamati on,
Whosoever wi ll ma y come I

2 Behold
,
a founta in I n Hi s s i de,

To all the world i s opened wi de ;
Where a ll may come , by sin Opprest,
And find in Him swee t peace and rest.

3 Behold Him now ex a lted high
Above the bri ght and sta rry sky ;
Y et through Hi sWord He ca lleth sti ll,
Come unto Me,

”
whoever wi ll .

4 Behold in Him the L i vi ng W ay,
Tha t onwa rd leads to endless day ;
Where, sa ved by gra ce, the ransomed
L iftup the everlasti ng song. [throng

T I I Y Savi our ca lls oh, come and see
Wha t

h

th
i
ngs He ha th prepared for

t cc
L i fe, love, and joy, from God on hi gh,
B y (

l

i
n
h
g

r

il
st Himself to thee brought

Him that cometh, him that cometh, him
that cometh to M e ,

I wi ll in no wi se, I W i ll
”
in no wi se, I

i n no wi se cast out.
’

2 Thy Savi our ca lls oh, can i tbe
Tha t ca ll has no sweet charm for

thee [heed
Wi lt thou not turn and gi ve Him
Wi lt thou not thi nk whi le He doth

plead
3 Thy Savi our ca lls He knows thy sin ;
But trust Him now,

He ’ll enter in :
And He thy heart

'

wi ll pur ify,
And every needed grace supply .

3 63 (i t? )
THERE

’

s a Stranger atthe door
L et . . Him in

He ha s been there oftbefore :
Let . Him I n .

LetHim In ere He I s gone ;
LetHim I n

, the Holy One .

Jesus Chr i st, the Fa ther
’

s Son :

2 Open now to Him your hea rt :

I fyouwa i t He wi ll depart
L et . H. im in !

I ts M e s s ag e

LetHim in : He i s your Fri end ; 7

He your soul wi ll sure defend :
He wi ll keep youto the end :

Let Him in

3 Hea r younow Hi s loving voi ce
L et Him in

N ow, oh, nowmake Him your choi ce ;
L et Him i n

He i s standing at the door ;
Joy to youHe wi ll restore ,
And Hi s name youwi ll ado

Let Him i n

4 N ow admi t the heavenly Guest :
L et Him in

He wi ll make for youa fea st :
L et Him i n l

He wi ll speak your s i ns forgi ven
And when earth-ti es a ll are ri ven,

take youhome to heaven .

Him in l

3 64
I s there a sinner awa i ting
Mercy and pa rdon to day [him

Welcome the news tha t we bring
Jesus i s pa ssing thi s way .

Comi ng In love and in mercy,
Pa rdon and peace to bestow,

Coming to save the poor si nner
From hi s heart-angui sh and woe .

Jesus i s passing thi s way
T o-day, . to-day
Whi le He 1 8 near, 0 beli eve Him,

Open your hea rt
.

to recei ve Him,

For Jesus i s ass ing thi s way,
I s pass ing thi s way to-day .

2 Brother, the Ma ster 1 3 wa i ting,
Wa i ting to freely forgi ve ;

Why not thi s moment accept Him,

Trust in Hi s grace and li ve ?
He 1 3 so tender and preci ous,
He 1 8 so nea r youto-day

Open your heart to rece i ve H
Whi le He i s pa ssing thi s way .

3 Y es, He I s coming.

to bless you
e in contri ti on youbow :

Comi ng from sin to redeem you,
Ready to save younow .

Can yourefuse the sa lva ti on
Jesus I S ofl

’

ering here 7
Open your hea rt to

.

admi t Him,

Whi le He I s coming so near.

3 65
HARK, my soul i t i s the L ord ;
’

Ti s thy Saviour, hear Hi s word ;
Jesus speaks, and speaks to thee
Say, poor sinner, lov

’

st thouMe
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2 I deli vered thee when bound,
And, when bleeding, hea led thy

wound ; [ri ght;
Sought thee wanderi ng, set thee

Turned thy da rkness into light .
3 Can a woman

’

s tender care
Cease towards the chi ld she ba re
Y es she may forgetful be ;
Y etwi ll I remember thee .

4 Mine i s an unchanging love ,
Higher than the he i ghts above ;
Deeper than the depths beneath,
Free and fa i thful, strong a s dea th .

5 Thousha lt see My glory soon,

When the work ofgra ce i s done ;
Partner ofMy throne sha ltbe
Say, poor sinner, lov

’

st thouMe

6 L ord, i t i s my chi efcompla int
Tha t my love I s weak and fa int ;
Y et, I love Thee and adore ;
Oh for grace to love Thee more .

3 66 (77
8
7

A RUL ER once came to Jesus by night,
To a sk Him the way ofsa lvati on and

l ight , 7 [true and pla in,

The Ma ster made answer in words
Y e must be born aga in !

Y e must be born aga in !
Y e must b e born aga i n !

I veri ly, v er i ly say unto thee
Y e must be born aga i n 1

2 Y e ch i ldren ofmen, a ttend to the word
So solemnly uttered by Jesus, the

L ord ; [in va in .

And let not th i s message to you be
Y e must be born aga i n .

3 O ye who would enter thi s glori ous
rest

, [ofthe blest
And sing wi th the ransomed the song
The li fe everla sting i fye would obta in,

Y e must be born aga in

4 A dea r one in heaven thy hea rt yea rns
to see , [ing for thee ;

At the beautiful ga te may be wa tch
Then li st to the note ofthi s solemn

Y e must be born aga in [refra in.

3 67
’

T1 8 a true and fa i thful say ing,
Jesus d i ed for sinful men ;

Though we
’ve told the story often,

W e must te ll i to ’

er aga in.

Oh, glad and glor i ous Gospel
I th joy we now p roc

A full and free salvati on,

Through fa i th
'

I n Jesus ’ name !

e.

2 W e never grow wea ry oftelling
Hi s love to the poor and oppressed ;

And sti ll He i s tenderly ca ll ing,
Come hi ther, _ye wea ry,
rest

3 W e
“

never grow wea ry oftelling
Ofyonder brightmansi ons above ;

Where we sha ll behold our Redeemer,
And dwell in the smi le ofHi s love .

and

I nv i ta ti on

The bri de

2 He ha s made a full a tonement,
N ow Hi s savi ng work i s done ;

He ha s sati sfied the Father,
Who accepts us in Hi s Son .

3 Sti ll upon Hi s hands the na i l-prints,
And the sca rs upon Hi s brow ,

Our R edeemer, L ord , and Saviour,
I n the glory standeth now.

4 But remember, thi s same Jesus
I n the clouds wi ll come aga in

And wi th Him Hi s blood-bought
people

E vermore sha ll l i ve and re ign.

W E never grow weary oftell ing
The story ofJesus our KI ng ;

Who left the bri ght throne ofHi s
glory, [bri ne

And came Hi s grea t trea sures to

Oh, wonderful g i ft ofthe Gospel,
That each in our hearts ma : recei ve

I t offers to a ll free salvati on ,

And happy a re they that beli eve

3 69 (777
THE Sp i ri t and the bri de say Come !”
And take the wa ter oflife .

Oh,
blessed ca ll -

good news to a ll

Who ti re ofs in and strIfe

The Sp i
“

ti t says
”
C ome !

. says
‘ ‘
C !ome

And take ofthe wa ter

T he Sp i ri t says C ome !

says C ome !

And take . . ofthe wa freely.

2 Letevery one who hears , say Come !
”

And joyful wi tness gi ve ;
I hea rd the sound, the stream I

I drank, and now I li ve ! [found

3 Y e souls who a re a thi rst, forsake
Your broken ci sterns first;

Then come , pa rtake : one draught
wi ll slake

Your soul’s consuming thi rst.



https://www.forgottenbooks.com/join


THE GOSPE L

I t te lls ofbened i cti on ;
Ofpa rdon, grace, and pea ce ;

Ofjoy thathath no end ing ;
Oflove whi ch cannot cea se .

Come unto Me, ye wanderers,
And I wi ll gi ve you l ight.

”

Oh, lovi ng voi ce ofJesus,
Whi ch comes to cheer the ni ght

Our hearts were fil led wi th sadness,
And we had lost our way ;

ButHe has brought us gladness,
And songs at break ofday .

Come unto Me , ye fa inti ng,
And I wi ll gi ve you l ife .

”

Oh, cheering voi ce ofJesus,
Whi ch comes to a i d our strife :

The foe i s stern and eager,
The fight i s fierce and

'

long,
ButHe ha s made us mighty,
And stronger than the strong.

And whosoever cometh
I wi ll not ca st him out.

Oh, welcome vo i ce ofJesus,
Whi ch dri ves away our doubt :

Whi ch ca lls us— very sinners,
U nworthy

‘

though we be
Oflove sofree and boundless
To come, dear L ord, to Thee l

3 75 (I ? )
COME, weary one , and find sweet rest :
Jesus i s pa ssing by

Come where the longing heart i s blest,
And on Hi s word rely .

Pass -o ing by l . pass -ing by l
Ha sten to meetHim on the way,
Jesus i s pa ss ing by to-day lPass -I ng by l . . pa ss

-Ing by l

2 Come, burdened one, bri ng all your
Jesus i s pa ssing by I [ca re :

The love tha t li stens to your prayer
Wi ll no good thi ng deny .

3 Come, hungry one , and tell your
Jesus i s pa ssing by l [need :

The Bread ofL ife your soul wi ll feed,
And fully sa ti sfy .

4 Come, contri te one, and seek Hi s
Jesus i s pa ssi ng by [gra ce :

See in Hi s reconci led fa ce
The sunshine ofthe sky .

3 76 (i 7
s
a)

COME, ye sinners, poor and needy,
Weak and wounded, si ck and sore ;
Jesus ready stands to save you,
Full ofp i ty, love, and power.

He i s able ;
He i s wi ll ing : doubt no more .

2 N ow ye needy , come and welcome ;
God’

s free bounty glorify :
True beli efand true repentance
Every gra ce that bri ngs youni gh

Without money,
Come to Jesus Chri st and buy .

3 Let not consci ence make you l inger,
N or offitness fondly dream ;

All the fitness He requi
'

reth

I s to fee l your need ofHim
Thi s He gi ves you

’

Ti s the Sp i ri t
’

s ri si ng beam .

4 Come, ye wea ry , hea vy-laden,

Brui sed and rui ned by the Fa ll ;
I fyouta rry ti ll you

’

re better,
Y ouwi ll never come at a ll :

N otthe ri ghteous
Sinners

,
Jesus came to ca ll .

5 Vi ew Him prostra te in the ga rden,

On the ground your Maker l ies
On the bloody tree behold Him,

Hear Him cry before He dies,
I t i s fini shed I

Sinner, wi ll not thi s suffice
6 Lo, th

’

inca rna te God, ascended,
Pleads the meri t ofHi s blood ;

Venture on Him, venture wholly,
L etno other trust intrude :

None but Jesus
Can do helpless s inners good .

STEP over the threshold, and wander
no more,

Oppressed wi th the burden ofsin ;
Step over the threshold : why stand

at the door

The Hea ler I s wa i ting wi thi n .

Then come as thou art , thy oor broken hea rt
R enewed by Hi s Sp i ri t sh

St
ep

over the thr eshold . wh stand at the door

ome in, there i s mercy or thee .

2 Step
elv
er t

li
e threshold . letfa i th be

t
To Him,

thy Physi ci an so ki nd ;
Go wa sh in the founta in tha t flows

from Hi s si de, [find .

And hea lth to thy soul thou sha lt

3 Step over the threshold, repent and
beli eve,

And qui ckly thy burden wi ll fa ll ;
Oh, touch but

.

Hi s ga rment, and thou
sha lt rece i ve

The pa rdon He ofl
'

ers to a ll.

4 Step over the threshold, no shelter
ha st thou;

Thy refuge He offers to be :



Step over the threshold, and come to
Him now

0 lost one, He tarri es for thee !

3 78 (777
B EHOL I ) Me standing atthe door,
And hear Me pleadI ng evermore ,
Wi th gentle vo i ce : Oh, heart ofSi n,

May I come in may I come In

B ehold M e standi ng at the door,
And hear M e p lea di ng evermore

Say, wea ry heart, opp ressed wi th s i n,
M ay I come in ? may I come in ?

2 I bore the cruel thorns for thee ,
I wa i ted long and pa ti ently .

Say, weary hea rt, oppressed wi th si n
May I come in may I come in

3 I would notplead wi th thee In va in ;
Remember all

,

My gri efand pa in
I di ed to ransom thee from sin :
May I come in may I come in7

4 I bring thee joy from heaven above,
I bring thee pa rdon, peace , and loVe
Say, wea ry heart, oppressed wi th sin,

May I come in may I come in

3 79 (I .
HAVE you been to Jesus for

a

the
cleansing power mb?

Are youwa shed In the blood ofthe
Are you fully trusting in Hi s grace

thi s hour [L amb
Are youwashed in the blood ofthe

Are youwashed . . in the blood .

I n the soul-cleans ing blood ofthe L amb
Are your g

?
arments spotless P Are they whi te as

snow
Are youwashed I n the blood ofthe L amb

2 Are youwa lking da i ly by the Sav i our
’

s

si de L amb
Are youwa shed In the blood ofthe

Do you rest each moment in the
Crucified [L amb

Are youwa shed in the blood ofthe
3 When the Bri degroom cometh wi ll

your robes be wh i te [L amb
Pure and whi te in the blood ofthe

Wi ll your soul be rea dy for the
mansi ons bri ght, [L amb

And be wa shed in the blood ofthe

4 L ay asi de the garments tha t are

sta ined wi th sin, [L am lb
And be wa shed In the blood ofthe
There

’

s a founta in flowing for the
soul unclean [Lamb l

Oh
, be wa shed in the blood ofthe

381 (277)

I n v i ta ti on
‘

5380
"

ART thoutroubled, sin-Oppressed
Come to Jesus now ;

Wouldst thoufind thy only rest ?
Come to Jesus now.

W eary wanderer, come and see

W hatHi s grace wi ll do for thee
Hear Him say , Come away ,
Come, oh come to-day

2 Day i s fading in the west,
Come to Jesus now

Lean thy head upon HI S brea st
Come to Jesus now.

3 He wi ll a ll thy sins forgi ve,
Come to Jesus now ;

L ook to Him and thou sha lt li ve ;
Come to Jesus now.

ONCE aga in the Gospel message
From the Savi our youhave heard ;

Wi ll youheed the invi ta ti on
Wi ll you turn and seek the Lord I
Come beli evi ng come beli ev i ng !
Come to Jesus l look and li ve

Come beli evi ng come beli eving !
Come to Jesus I look and li ve !

2 Many summers youhave wa sted,
Ri pened harvests youhave seen ;

Winter snows by spri ng have melted,
Y et you linger in your sin.

3 Jesus for your choi ce i s wa i ting ;
Tarry not: at once deci de
Whi le the Sp ir i t now i s stri ving,
Yi eld , and seek the Saviour

’

s si de.
4 Cea se offitness to be think i ng ;

Do not longer try to feel ;
I t i s trusting , and notfeeling,
Tha t wi ll gi ve the Spi ri t

’

s sea l.

5 Le tyour wi ll to God be gi ven,

Trust in Chri st’s a toni ng blood ;
Look to Jesus now in heaven,

Rest on Hi s unchanging word.

BEL I EVE and rece i ve the
.

Savi our,
God’s gift oflove dI vme,

And ChrI st and heaven
.

and glory
Sha ll evermore be thi ne .

B eli eve, and recei ve Him,
’
T i s all that youhave to do ;

For He , your great R edeemer,
Has done all the rest for you.

2 Beli eve and rece i ve the Savi our,
For youHI S blood wa s shed ;

He took your SI ns
o

upon Him,

And suffered I n your stead .
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3 Beli eve and rece i ve the Savi our ,
And ne

’

er from Him depa rt ;
He’ll setHi s ma rk i n your forehead,
Hi s sea l upon your heart.

4 Beli eve and rece i ve the Savi our ,
Forth to the confl i ct go, [Spi ri t,

Wi th the word, the sword of the

To meet the advanci ng foe .

5 Go forth in the Spi ri t
’

s power,
And the a ll-preva i ling name

OfChri st, the world
’

s R edeemer,
~Hi s Gospel to procla im .

383 (777
O W ANDERING souls, why wi ll you

roam
Away from God, away-from Home
The Savi our ca lls , oh, hea r Him say
Whoever wi ll may come to-day

Whoever wi ll whoever wi ll I
W hoever wi ll may come to-day
W hoever wi ll may come to-day,

And dr ink ofthe water oflife.

2 Behold Hi s hands ex tended now,

The dews ofni ght a re on Hi s brow ;
He knocks,H e ca lls, He wa i teth sti ll
Oh, come to Him,

whoever wi ll

3 I n simple fa i th Hi s word believe
And Hi s abundant gra ce rece i ve
N o love like Hi s the hea rt can fill ;
Oh, come to Him, whoever wi ll

4 The Sp i ri t and the bri de say,
Come !

”

[home ;
And find in Him sweet rest, and
Lethim tha t hea reth echo sti ll
The blessed Whosoever wi ll I

384
O W EARY heart, why seek I n va in

3
1

h

e ba lm ofrest from ea rth to ga in,

i le Jesus wa i ts, your King to re ign,
And a ll your si ns forgi ve
Awake, ar i se no more delay
He calls younow— Hi s voi ce obey
The lovi ng words He speaks to-day,
Oh hear, and you sha ll li ve

2 He ca lls aga in ; on Him bel i eve,
Hi s gift ofgrace through fa i th rece i ve ;
Your truest Fri end no longer gri eve,
Butha ste your hea rt to g i ve .

3 To Jesus come, and atHi s feet
Tha t preci ous name wi th pra i se

repea t ; [sweet
Oh, trust Him now, and lea rn how
The peace Hi s love wi ll gi ve .

3 85 (I II

3 87 (I I
TAKE the wings of the morni ng,

speed qui ckly thy fli ght
To Jesus, thy Savi our, thy hope ,

and thy li ght ! [thee,
The fount ofHi s mercy i s open for
Go wa sh, and be cleansed in its

wa ters so free .

Fly away, fly away on the wi ngs of the
morni ng [Fri end l

Fly away, fly away, to thy Sav i our and

on .

LOOK unto Me , and be ye saved
'
7 Oh, hear the blest command
Sa lva ti on full, sa lva ti on free ,
Procla im o

’

er every land
L ook unto M e , and be ye saved,

All ye ends ofthe earth !
For I am God . there

'

i s none else
L ook unto me, and be ye saved .

”

2 L ook unto Me , upon the cross,
0 weary, burdened soul ,

’Twa s there on Me thy si ns were
Beli eve, and be made whole ! [la i d

3 L ook unto Me ,
”
thy ri sen L ord,

I n da rk tempta ti on
’

s hour ;
The needful grace I

’

ll free ly gi ve,
To keep from Sa tan’

s power .

4 L ook unto Me,
”
and not wi thin

N o help i s there for thee :
For pa rdon, peace , and a ll thy need,
L ook only unto ME

386 (I I I
JESU S, Graci ous One, ca lleth now to

Come, O sinner, come . [thee ,
Ca lls so tenderly, ca lls so lovingly,

N ow
, 0 sinner, come .

"

Words ofpeace and blessing,
Chri st’s own love confessing
Hea r the sweet voi ce ofJesus,

full 0 ov e ;
Calli ng tenderly, calli ng lovingly,

Come, O Si nn er, come

2 Sti ll He wa i ts for thee, pleading
pa ti ently ,
Come , oh come , to Me

Heavy-laden one, I thy gri efhave
Come and rest i n Me . [borne,
Words wi th love O’erflowing,
L ife and bli ss bestowing

3 Weary, s in-s i ck soul, ca lled so gra

Canst thouda re refuse [ciously,
Mercy ofi

’

ered thee , freely, tenderly,
Wi lt thou sti ll abuse
Come, for time i s fly i ng !
Ha ste, thy lamp i s dy ing



2 Fly away to thy Savi our, He wa i ts to
forgi ve [sha ll li ve :

One loo
gl

k ofHi s love, and thy sp i ri t
Thy fa i th wi ll secure thee Hi s blessing

di vine [wi ll be thi ne !
Go plead thouHi s meri t, and peace

3 On the wi ngs ofthe morni ng fly home
to Hi s brea st [rest :

There only thy refuge, there only thy
The moments a re preci ous, the noon

ti de i s near ; [nothere .

Fly home to thy Saviour ! oh, li nger

3 88 ( I I I
COME, oh,

come , whi le Chr i st i s ca ll
L inger not i n pa ths ofsi n ; ling,

Sever every ti e tha t bi nds you,
And the heavenly race begi n.

C alling now, . calling now,

Hea r the Savi our calli ng now
C alli ng now, . . calling now,

Hear the Savi our ca lli ng now.

2 Come , oh, come, whi le Chri st i s
p leading ;

Oh, wha t love Hi s tones convey
Wi ll you sli ght Hi s proffered mercy,
Wi ll you longer from Him stray

‘

Z

3 Come , oh, come , delay no longer,
For th

’

a c
'

cepted time i s now ;
Yi eld, oh, y i eld yourselfto Jesus,
And before Hi s sceptre bow.

389 7

WHOS
2

0 EVER heareth . shout
,
shout

the sound !
Send the blessed ti dings a ll the world

a round ; [man i s found,
Spread the joyful news wherever
Whosoever W i ll may come .

”

W hosoever wi ll whosoever wi ll
Send the proclamati on over vale and bi ll ;
’
T i s a lovi ng F ather ca lls the wanderer

W hosoever wi ll may come .

’

[home

2 Whosoever cometh need notdelay
N ow

‘

the door I s open, enter whi le
youmay [Way z

Jesus i s the True , the only L i ving
Whosoever wi ll may come .

’

3 Whosoever wi ll, the promi se i s
secure ; [endure

Whosoever W i ll for ever sha ll
Whosoever wi ll, ti s life for ever
more :
Whosoever wi ll may come .

3 90 (I I )
SINNERS Jesus wi ll rece i ve ;
Sound thi s word ofgrace to all

I n v i ta ti on

Who
_
the heavenly pa thway leave,

"

All who linger, a ll who fa ll
Sing i t o

’

er and o
’
er agai n

Chri st rece i v eth s i nful men ;
M ake the mes sage clea r and plai n
Chri st rece i veth sinful men .

2 Come : and He wi ll g ive yourest ;
Trust Him : for Hi s word i s pla in ;

He wi ll take the sinfulest:
Chri st rece i veth sinful men .

3 N ow my hea rt condemns me not,
Pure before the law I stand ;

He who cleansed me from a ll spot,
Sa ti sfied its la st demand.

4 Chri st rece i veth sinful men,

Even me wi th a ll my sin ;
Purged from every spot and sta in,

Heaven wi th Him I enter in.

3 9 1 (I I
CAL L them in — the poor, the
wretched, [fold

Sin-sta ined wanderers from the
Peace and pardon freely ofl

’

er ;
Can you we igh the ir worth wi th
gold [weary,

Ca ll them in -the weak, the

L aden wi th the doom ofsin ;
B i d them come and rest in Jesus ;
He i s wa i ting Ca ll them in.

”

2 Ca ll them in — the Jew, the Gen
B i d the stranger to the feast ; (ti le ;
Ca ll them in — the ri ch

, the noble,
From the hi ghest to the lea st :

Forth the Fa ther runs to meet them
,

He ha th all the i r sorrows seen ;
Robe, and ri ng, and roya l sanda ls,
Wa i t the lost ones Ca ll them In .

3 Ca ll them In — the li ttle chi ldren,

Ta rry ing fa r away . . away
Wa i t— oh, wa i t notfor to-morrow,

Chri st would have them come to

day .

Follow on ! the L amb I s leading !
He ha s conquered— we sha ll win ;

Bring the ha lt and blind to Jesus ;
He wi ll hea l them Ca ll them in .

4 Ca ll them In — the broken-hearted,
Cowering

’

nea th the brand of
shame ;

Speak L ove’s message, low and
tender

’Twa s for s inners Jesus came :
See ! the shadows lengthen round us,
Soon the day-dawn wi ll .begi n ;

Can youleave them lost and lonely
Christ I s coming Ca ll them In.
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3 92
COME , every soul by sin oppressed,
There’s mercy W i th the L ord

And He W i ll surely.
gi ve yourest

B y trusting I n Hi s word .

Only trust Him ! only trustHim
Only trustH im now

He wi ll save you 1 He w i ll save you
He wi ll save younow

2 For Jesus shed Hi s preci ous blood
R i ch blessmgs to bestow ;

Plunge now into the crimson flood
Tha t wa shes whi te a s snow.

3 Y es, Jesus i s the Truth, the W ay
-Tha t leads you into rest ;
Bel ieve in Him wi thout delay,
And youare fully blest.

4 Come then, and join thi s holy band,
And on to glory go,

To dwe ll in tha t celesti a l land
Where joys immorta l flow. on .

1 1 13 93 (
NH
)

PRAISE be to -
,Jesus Hi s mercy i s free :

Mercy 1 8free, mercy i s free ! [thee
Sinner, tha t mercy i s flowi ng for
Mercy I s boundless and free

Ifthouartwi lli ng on Him tobeli eve
Mercy 1 8 free , mercy i s free

L ife everla sting thoumayest recei ve
Mercy I s boundless and free 1
Jesus, the Savi our,

’

I s seckin for thee,
eeking for thee, seekingfor thee ;

L ovingly, tenderly ca lling for thee,
alli ng and seeking for thee

2 Why on the mounta ins of sin wi lt
thouroam [home

Gently the Spi ri t i s ca lling thee
Art thou in da rkness oh, come to

the li g zht [ni ghtz
Jesus is wa i ting, He

’ll save you to

3 Thi nk ofHi s goodness, Hi s pa ti ence ,
and love :

Pleading thy cause wi th Hi s Fa ther
Come , and repenting, oh, gi ve Him

thy heart : [thouart:
Gri eve Him no longer, but come as

4 Yes, there i s pa rdon for a ll who be
li eve : [recei ve z

Come, and thi s moment a blessing
Jesus i s wa i ting, oh, hear Him pro

C li ng to Hi s promi se, beli eve on Hi s

3 94
WILT thounot come , 0 soul opprest,
To Him who offers peace and rest

Whi le Jesus p leads, no longer stay
He

’

s ca ll ing thee to-day .

He i s ca ll i n , gently call -ing,
Do not turn rom H im away

He i s ca ll ing, gently
He i s ca lli ng thee to-day .

2 Wi lt thou not heed the Saviour’s
vo ice , [choice

'

I
Beli eve Hi s word, make Him thy
Accept Hi s gra ce wi thout
He

’

s ca ll ing thee to-day .

3 Oh, hea r Hi m say, B e not afra i d,
On Me thy load ofgui lt wa s la i d ;
Come unto Me,

”
I am the W ay ;

He
’

s ca ll ing thee to-day .

4 O wandering one, no longer roam
Away from God, away from home ;
The Sp i ri t

’

s voi ce at once obey ;
He

’

s ca lling thee to-day.

493 95
OU R life i s like a stormy sea
Swept by the ga les ofsin and gri ef;

Whi le on the windward and the lee
Hang heavy clouds ofunbeli ef.

But o
’

er the deep a ca ll we hear,
L ike harbour bell’s. invi ting vo ice ;

I t tells the lost tha t hope i s near,
And b i ds the trembl ing soul rejoice
9‘ T hi s way , thi s way , 0 hea rt opprest,
So long by storm and tempest dri ven 3

Thi s way, thi s way— lo I here in rest,
”

R ings out the harbour bell ofheaven.

Oh,
letus now the ca ll obe (shore ;
d steer our ba rk or yonder

Where sti ll tha t voi ce di rects the way,
I n pleadi ng tones for evermore.

thousand li fe-wrecks strew the sea ;
They

’

re going down at every swell :
Come unto me Come unto me 1
Rings outth

’

a ssuring ha rbour bell .

O tempted one, look up , be strong 1
The promi se ofthe L ord i s sure,
Tha t they sha ll sing the Vi ctor

’

s song,

Who fa i thful to the end endure.

God’

s Holy Spiri t comes to thee,
OfHi s abi di ng love to tell ;

To bli ssful port, o
’

er stormy sea , (bell.
Ca lls heaven

’

s invi ting harbour

Come , gracious L ord, and in Thy love
Conduct us o

’

er life
’

s stormy wave ;
Oh, gui de us to the home above,
The bli ssful home beyond the

grave ;
There , safe from rock, and storm, and

flood, cease ,
Our song of pra i se sha ll never



To Him who bought us wi th Hi s
blood, [peace .

And .brought us to the port of

3 96 (3384)
JESUS i s tenderly ca ll ing thee home
Ca lling to-day, ca lling to-day

Why from the sunshi ne oflove wi lt
thouroam,

Farther and farther away
Call -i ng to-day l . . ca ll -ing to-day l
I e -sus i s call -ing, i s tenderly calli ng

to-day l

2 Jesus i s ca lling the weary to rest
Ca lling to-day, ca lling to-day

Bri ng Him thy burden, and thou
sha lt be blest :

He wi ll not turn thee away .

3 Jesus i s wa i ting, oh, come to Him
now

W a i ting to-day, wa i ting to-day
Com

l
e

)

wi th thy sins, atHi s feet lowly
ow ;

Come, and no longer delay 1
4 Jesus i s pleading oh, li st to Hi s

voi ce [day
Hear

'

Him to-day, hea r Him to

They who beli eve on Hi s name sha ll
Qui ckly a ri se and away [rejoi ce ;

3 97 s.s.

493

LQOK unto Me, and be ye saved
Look, men ofna tions a ll ;

Look, ri ch and poor ; look, old and

young ;
L ook, s inners, grea t and sma ll

L ook unto Him, and be ye saved l
O wea ry, troubled soul

Oh, look to Jesus whi le youma
One look wi ll make thee who e l

2 Look unto Me , and be ye saved
Look now, nor da re delay ;

Look a s youa re— lost, gui lty, dead ;
Look whi le ’

ti s ca lled to-day .

3 Look unto Me, and be ye saved 1
Look from your doubts and fears ;

Look from your sins ofcrimson dye,
Look from your prayers and tea rs

4 Look unto Me, and be ye saved 1
Look to the work a ll done ;

Look to the p ierced Son ofMan ;
Look, and your sins a re gone 1

3 98 (Rig) 7.6.D.

N or saved are we by try ing,
From selfcan come no a i d ;

’
Ti s on the Blood relying,
Once for our ransom pa i d .

I nv i ta ti on

’

T i s looking unto Jesus,
The holy One and iust;

’

Ti s Hi s grea t work that s a v e s us
I t i s notTry, butTrust 2

I t I s not T ry , but T rust
I t i s not T ry , but T rust l

’
T i s Hi s great work that save
I t i s not T ry, but T rust 1

,

’Twa s va in for I srael b i tten
B y serpents, on thei r way,

To look to the i r own doing,
Tha t awful plague to

“

stay ;
The only means for hea l ing,
When humbled in the dust;

W a s ofthe L ord’s revea ling
I twa s notTry, butTrust

3 N o deeds ofours a re needed
To make Chr i st’s meri t more ;

N o frames ofmind, or feel ings,
Can add to Hi s grea t store ;

’

Ti s simply to recei ve Him,

The holy One and just ;
’

Ti s only to beli eve Him
I t i s notTry, butTrust

3 99
COMB to the Saviour now
He gently ca lleth thee

I n true repentance bow,

Before Him bend the knee
He wa i teth to bestow
Sa lva ti on, pea ce, and love,

True joy on ea rth below,

A home in heaven above .

Come, come, come .

2 Come to the Savi our now
Gaze on tha t cleansing ti de

Wa ter and blood tha t flow
Forth from Hi s wounded si de.

Ha rk to the sufl
‘

ering One :
’

Ti s fini shed now He cri es ;
Redempti on

’

s work i s done
,

Then bows Hi s head and di es.

Come, come , come .

3 Come to the Saviour now !
He suffered a ll for thee ;

And I n Hi s meri ts thou
Ha st an unfa i ling plea :

N o va in ex cuses frame,
For fee lings do not stay ;

None who to Jesus came
Were ever sent away .

Come, come, come .

4 Come to the Saviour now
Y e who have wandered far,
Renew your solemnvow,

For Hi s by ri ght youa re .
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Come, li ke poor wanderi ng sheep
R eturni ng to Hi s fold

Hi s a rm wi ll safely keep ,
Hi s love wi ll ne

’

er grow cold .

Come , come , come .

5 Come to the Savi our , a ll
Wha te’er your burdens be ;

Hear now Hi s loving ca ll
Ca st a ll your ca re on Me .

Come , and for every gri ef
I n Jesus youwi ll find
A sure and safe reli ef,
A lov ing Fri end and ki nd .

Come come, come .

WHOEVER rece i veth the crucified One,
Whoever beli eveth on God’s only

Son, [have :
A free and a perfect sa lva ti on sha ll
For He i s abundantly able to save .

M y brother , the M a s ter i s calling for
thee , [drously free I .

Hi s gra ce and Hi s mer cy are won
Hi s blood a s a ran som for s inners He

And He
e

i s
.

abun dautly able to save .

2 Whoever rece i veth the message of
God, [cleansing blood ,

And trusts in the power ofthe soul
A full and eterna l redemption sha ll

[save .

For He i s both able and wi lling to

3 Whoever repents and forsakes every
[come in,

And
8

Opens hi s heart for the Lord to
A present and perfect sa lva ti on sha ll

For Jesus i s ready thi s moment to

(
s
a
s
i )

ARTthouweary art thou langui d
Art thou sore di strest [coming,
Come to Me , sa i th One ;

‘

and
B e at rest

2 Ha th He marks to lead me to Him,

I fHe be my gui de [prints,
I n Hi s feet and hands a re wound

And Hi s s i de .

”

3 I s there di adem a s Monarch
Tha t Hi s brow adorns
Y ea , a crown, in very surety,

But ofthorns .

”

4 I fI find Him, i fI follow,

WhatHi s guerdon here
Many a sorrow,

many a labour,
Many a tear.

”

402

5 I fI sti ll hold closely to Him,

Wha t ha th He at la st?
Sorrow vanqui shed, labour ended,

Jordan pa ssed .

6 I fI a sk Him to rece i ve me,
Wi ll He say me nay ?
N ot ti ll earth

,
and not ti ll heaven,

Pa ss away .

’

7 Finding, following, keep ing, strug
I S He sure to bless [gling,
Sa ints, Apostles, Prophets, Ma rtyrs,

Answer— Y es .

I la.

PRESS onwa rd, press onwa rd , and,
trusting the L ord, [Hi s Word ;

Remember the promi se procla imed in
He gui deth the footsteps, d i recteth

the way, [obey
Ofall who confess Him : beli eve and
eli eve and obey , beli eve and obey
The M a ster i s ca lling,— no longer delay 1
The li ght ofHi s mercy shi nes bri ght on the way
Ofall who confess Him : beli eve and obey .

Press onwa rd, press onward, ifyou
would secure [Ss eur

The rest ofthe fa i thful, abiding and
The gift ofsa lva ti on i s offered to-day
To a ll who confess Him : beli eve and

obey
Press onwa rd, press onwa rd, your

courage renew ; [in vi ew ;
The pri ze i s before you, the crown i s
Hi s love i s so boundless, He

’

ll never
say N ay [and obey .

To those who confess Him : believe

(i f)
OVER the thorn and thi stle,
Along the stony way,

From the Shepherd
’

s ca re to the

desert bare,
There wandered a sheep one day

And a voi ce fell sadly from far

away [love to stray
My sheep , how long wi lt thou

2 Over the thorn and thi stle,
Along the stony way , [sped

Wi th feet tha t bled, the Shepherd
To where the wanderer lay

He had heard it crying from fa r

away : [flock, I pray
L ord, bring me home to

_

Thy

Over the thorn and thi stle,
Along the stony way, [Me,

I have sought for thee, now trust to
I
’

ll bear thee home to-day.
_
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3 Come to Jesus ! cling to Him ;
He

’

ll keep thee far from pa ths ofsin ,

Thousha lt at la st the vi ctory win,

And He wi ll welcome thee .

4 Come to Jesus do not stand :
The Fa ther draws—

’

ti s Hi s com
mand ; and,

And none sha ll pluck thee from Hi s
N o— tha t can never be

5 Come to Jesus — Lord, I come I
Weary ofsin, no more I

’

d roam,

Butwi th my Saviour be athome ;
I know He’ll welcome me l

409 3
LOOK away to Jesus, soul by woe

oppressed ; [Him and rest.
'Twas for thee He suffered, come to
All thy gr iefs He ca rri ed, all

He bore ; [more
L ook away to Jesus ; trust Him ever

2 Look away to Jesus, soldier in the
fight ; [armour bri ght ;

When the ba ttle th ickens, keep thine
Though thy foes be many, though

thy strength be sma ll, [all
Look away to Jesus ; He wi ll conquer

3 Look away to Jesus, when the ski es
a re fa i r : [ner, beware

Ca lm sea s have the i r dangers ; mari
Ea rthly joys a re fleeting, going a s

[same .

I ook away to Jesus ; evermore the

4 L ook away to Jesus,
’mid the toi l and

hea t ; [Master’s feet ;
Soon wi ll come the resting at the

For the guests are b i dden, and the
fea st i s spread ;

Look away to Jesus, in Hi s footsteps
5 When. amid the musi c ofthe endless

fea st, [sha ll notbe lea st ,
Sa ints W i ll sing Hi s pra i ses, thine
Then, amid the glories ofthe cr

l
ysta l
nity

Look
ea

away to Jesus, through eter

4 1 0 (I t.
OH, come to the Saviour, be lieve in

Hi s name,
And a sk Him your hea rt to renew :

He wa i ts to be graci ous, oh, turn not

For now there i s pa rdon for you.

Y es , there i s pardon for you,
Y es , there I S pa rdon for you;

For Jesus ha s di ed to redeem you,
And offers full p ardon to you.

2 The way of transgression tha t leads
t unto dea th

,

Oh
,
Why wi ll you longer pursue

How can youreject the sweet message
oflove,

Tha t offers full pa rdon to you?
3 Be warned ofyour danger, escape to

the cross ;
Your only sa lva ti on i s there _ I

Beli eve , and tha t moment the Sp i ri t
ofgrace

Wi ll answer your penitent prayer.

5894 1 1
I
’

VE a message from the Lord
,
Ha lle

lujah
The message unto you, I

’

ll gi ve ;
’

Ti s recorded in Hi s Word, Ha lle
lujah

I t is only tha t you look and li ve .

L ook and li ve, my brother, li ve
L ook to Jesus now and

'

v e
’
T i s recorded in W ord, Hallelujah I
I t i s only that you look and li ve I

2 I
’

ve a message full of love
,
Ha lle

lujah
A message, 0 my fri end, for you;
i s a message from above, Ha lle
lujah 1

Jesus sa i d it— and I know ’

tis true
3 L ife i s Ofl

'

ered unto thee, Ha llelujah
E terna l li fe thy soul Shall have,

I fyou
’

ll only look to Him,
Ha lle

lujah
Look to Jesus, who a lone can sa ve .

4 1 2 (i 1
8
5)

THIS loving Saviour stands pa tiently ;
Though oft rejected, ca lls aga in for

cc.

Calling now for thee, prodi gal,
Calling now for thee
Thouha stwandered far away,
ButHe ’s ca lli ng now for thee .

2 Oh, boundless mercy , free , free to a ll

Stay, chi ld oferror, heed the tender
ca ll.

3 Though a ll unworthy, come now,

come home ; [Lord, I come .

”

Say Whi le He
’

s wa i ting, Jesus,

4 1 3 (25
’
s)

COME to the Savi our, hea r Hi s loving
vo i ce

Never wi ll you find a Fri end so

N ow He i s wa i ting, trust Him
.

and

Tenderly He ca lleth you [rejOi ce ,



Oh, what a Savi our standi ng at the door 1

Ha ste whi le He li ngers , pa rdon now imp lore !

Sti ll He i s wa i ting, gr i eve Hi s love no more

T enderly He calleth you.

2 Blest words ofcomfort, gently now

they fa ll, [W ay
Jesus i s the L i fe , the Truth, the

Come to the founta in, there i s room
Jesus b ids youcome to-day . [for a ll,

3 Softly the Sp i ri t Whi spers to thy
heart [gra ce ;

Do not sli ght the Saviour
’

s Oflered

Gla dly rece i ve Him, let Him not

depart
Happy they Who seek Hi s face 1

4 1 4 (a )
Som Y and tenderly Jesus i s ca lling
Ca lling for youand for me ;

Pati ently Jesus i s wa i ting and wa tch

Wa tching for you and for me

f
‘
Come home . . come home

Y e who are weary— come home !
Ea rnestly, tenderly Jesus i s ca lling
Call

'

mg, O sinner,
‘ ‘
come home I

2 Why should
g

we ta rry when Jesus i s

p ea

Plea ding f
g
or youand for me

Why should we linger and heed not

Hi s merci es
Merci es for you and for me ?

3 Time i s now fleeting, the moments
a re pa ssing

Pa ssing from youand from me
Shadows are ga thering , dea thbeds are

coming
Comi ng for youand for me

4 Oh for the wonderful love He has
promi sed
Promi sed for youand for me

Though we have sinned, He has
mercy and pa rdon

Pardon for youand for me !

4 1 5
HO . every one tha t I s thi rsty i n sp iri t,
Ho every one tha t i s weary and

sa [in Jee ,sus
Come to the founta in, there

’

S fulness
All tha t you

’

re longing for : come
and be glad !

I wi ll pour water on him that
'

I s thi rsty
I wi ll pour floods upon the dry grounand

Open our hearts for the
M
gifts I am brinri nging ;

e ye are seeking M I wi ll be found.

’

2 Chi ld ofthe world, are you tired of

your bondage [untrue
Wea ry of ea rth-joys, so fa lse, so

I n v i ta ti on

Thi rsting for God and Hi s fulness of
blessing [you .

L i st to the promi se— a message for

3 Chi ld ofthe K ingdom, be filled W i th
the Sp i ri t ! [can meet ;

Nothi ng but fulness thy longi ng
’

Ti s the enduement for life and for

serv i ce ;
Thine I s the promi se, so certa in,

so

4 1 6 (696)
FROM the cross uplifted hi gh,
Where the Savi our de i gns to die,
Wha t melodi ous sounds we hear,
Bursting on the ravi shed ear
L ove’s redeeming work i s done

Come and welcome sinner, come
2 Spread for thee, the festal board
See wi th ri chest bounty stored ;
To thy Fa ther

’

s bosom pressed
Thousha lt be a chi ld confess
Never from Hi s house to roam ;
Come and welcome Sinner, come I

3 Soon the days oflife sha ll end
L o , I come—

your Savi our, Fri end
Safe your sp i ri t to convey
To the rea lms ofendless day,
U p to My eterna l home
Come and welcome . sinner, come 1

4 l 7 ( 1 2
8
3)

THE whole world was lost in the
darkness ofsin,

The L ight ofthe World i s Jesus I
L ike

l
s

l

uns
e

hi ne at noonday Hi s glory
s on

The L i ght ofthe world I s Jesus
Come to the

L
L i ght,

’
ti s shin i ng for thee ;

Sweetly the L i ght has dawned upon me ;
Once I was bli nd, but now I can see

The L i ght ofthe world i s Jesus I

2 N o darkness have we who in Jesus
ab i e ,

The L ight ofthe world i s Jesus 1
W e wa lk in the L i ght when we follow

our Guide,
The L i ght ofthe world i s Jesus 1

3 Y e dwellers in darkness, wi th sin
blinded eyes,

The L i ght ofthe world is Jesus 1
Go, wash at Hi s bidding, and li ght

W i ll ari se ,
The L ight ofthe world i s Jesus

4 N o need
'

ofthe sunlight in hea ven,
we

’

re told,
The L i ght oftha t world I s Jesus I
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The L amb i s the L i ght in the C i ty
ofGold,

The L ight oftha t world I S Jesus !

4 1 8
OUT on the mounta in

, sad and
S

fo
c

t

saken,

L ost In i ts mazes, no li ght canst ti i o
eu

Y et in Hi s mercy , full ofcompa ssi on,

LO the
'G
oo

d
Shepherd I s ca lli ng to

thee !
Calling to thee, calli ng to thee
Jesus i s calli ng, Come unto Me

g to thee calling to thee ,
Hear the Good

,

Shepherd calli ng to thee !

2 Far On the mounta in , Why wi lt thou
wander [be ;

Da rker and darker thy pa thway wi ll
Turn from thy roaming, fly from i ts

dangee s
,

r [to thee !
Whi le the Good Shepherd i s ca lling

3 Flee from thy bondage, Jesus wi ll
help thee ,

Only bel i eve Him, and thou sha lt be
Wonderful mercy, boundless com

pa ssi on : [thee
Sti ll the Good Shepherd i s ca lling to

4 1 9
OH, hear the joyful message,

’

T i s sounding far and W i de
Good news offull sa lva ti on

,

Through Him, the Crucified ;
God’s Word i s truth eterna l ,
I ts promi se a ll may cla im,

Who look by fa i th to Jesus,
And ca ll upon Hi s name .

Whosoever calleth, whosoever ca lleth,
Whosoever calleth on Hi s name sha ll be saved
W hosoever ca lleth, whosoever ca lleth,

Whosoever ca lleth on the L ord sha ll be saved

2 Y e souls tha t long In da rkness
The pa th ofsin have trod,
Behold the li ght ofmercy .

Behold the L amb ofGod .

Wi th a ll your hea rt beli eve Him,

And now the promi se cla im
Tha t none sha ll ever peri sh
Who ca ll upon Hi s name .

3 Y e weary, heavy-laden,

Oppressed wi th toi l and ca re :
He wa i ts to b i d youwelcome ,
And a ll your burdens bea r ;

A preci ous gift He offers,
A gift tha t a ll may cla im,

Who look to Him beli eving,
And ca ll upon Hi s name .

42 1 (
0
53

°

420 (Eff .s.

j U ST a s thoua rt, wi thout one
”

trace
Oflove, or joy, or inwa rd grace ,

Or meetness for the heavenly place,
0 gui lty sinner, come

2 Burdened W i th gui lt, wouldst thoube
blest

Trust notthe world, it gi ves no rest ;
Chr i st brings reli efto hea rts opprest;

O weary sinner
,
come

3 Come , leave thy burden atthe cross,
Count a ll thy ga ins but empty dross ;
Hi s grace repays a ll ea rthly los

O needy sinner, come
4 Come, hi ther br ing thy boding fears,
Thy achi ng hea rt, thy burning tears
’

Ti s Mercy
’

s voi ce sa lutes thine ears :
O trembling Sinner, come

5 The Sp i ri t and the Bri de say,
Come !

”

Rejo i cing sa ints re-echo, Come
Who fa ints, who thi rsts, who wi ll

,

may come :
The Savi our bi ds thee come

WOULDST thou, O weary soul, be
blest

I n Chri st the L ord thy Savi our see ;
Hi s grace a lone can gi ve thee rest,
And 1 0 He ca lleth, Come to

Me

Oh, come to Me ! Oh, come to M e !
The Savi our calleth, Come to M e

Y e heavy la den, come to M e,

And I wi ll gi ve you rest.
”

2
'

He does notwa i t for grea ter worth,
Or more ofholi ness i n thee ;

He brings good news to a ll the earth,
And ! sti ll He ca lleth, Come to

Me

3 Ha st thou not sinned ten thousand
times

Hi s pa rdoni ng gra ce wi ll set thee
Count unbeli efthe worst ofcrimes,
And trust thy Savi our

’

s Come to
Me

4 E terna l life i s in Hi s Word,
He a sks thee now Hi s chi ld to be ;

N O sweeter sound wa s ever heard
ThanHi s most graci ous Come to
Me

5 B e thi s thine answer now, and here
Since Thouhast kindly ca lled for

Thy tender love di spels my fear ; [me ,
I come. I come 0 L ord . to Thee
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Come gui lty, come wretched , come
just a s youa re, [repa ir .

All helpless and dy i ng, to Jesus

3 The contri te in hea rt He W i ll freely
recei ve ; [age beli eve

Oh
,
why wi ll younot the glad mess

I f sin be your burden,
why wi ll ye

not come [youcome home .

’

T i s you

s

He makes welcome ; He bi ds

427 2
'

s.

LOOK to the Savi our on Ca lvary’s
trree

See how He sufl
'

e red for youand me ;
Hark whi le He lovingly ca lls to thee,

L ook, and thousha lt li ve !
L ook, and thou sha lt li ve
L ook, and thou shalt li ve

L ook to the cross where He di ed for thee
L ook, and thou sha lt li ve I

2 Ha st thou a sin-burdened soul to

save
L ife everla sti ng wouldst thouhave
Jesus Himselfa ransom ga ve :
L ook, and thousha lt li ve

3 L ook to the Sav iour who rose from
the tomb ; [i s room ;

Ha ste now to Him, whi le there yet
Hi s shini ng face wi ll di spel thy

om :

L ook, and thousha lt li ve

4 Jesus on h igh li ves to intercede,
He knows the wea ry Sinner

’

s need :
Surely thy footsteps He wi ll lead :
L ook, and thou.sha lt li ve

Wa rn i ng a nd Entre a ty

428 (
"
It

WHY do you linger, why do youstay ,
I n the broad road, tha t most danger

.

ous way
Whi le ri ght before you, na rrow and

stra i t, [pearly ga te
I s the bri ght pa thway to heaven’

s

Narrow and stra i t, . na rrow and stra i t .

I s the bri ght pathway to heaven ’

s pearly gate .

2 Do you find p lea sures la sting and

pure [less a llure
I n the gay scenes tha t the thought
Whi le your R edeemer, with love so

grea t, [and stra i t?
Points to the way tha t i s narrow

3 Come, then, beloved, no longer stay ;
Leave the broad hi ghway , oh, leave

it to-day

Come , li ngerer, come ! enter tha t
Ere ni ght that ga te may. close , and

sea l thy doom :

Then the la st, low, long cry,
room, no room .

"

N o room , no roomm l
Oh, woful cry N o room !

Make your deci si on— Oh, do not

wa i t [and stra i t
Take thou the pa thway so narrow

429 (is?
Y ET there i s room The L amb’s
bri ght ha ll ofsong, [a long z

Wi th i ts fa i r glory, beckons thee
Room, room , sti ll room !
0 h, enter, enter now N

.

Day i s decli ning, and the sun i s low ;
The shadows lengthen,

li ght makes
ha ste to go .

The bri da l ha ll i s filling for the fea st ;
Pa ss in pa ss in and be the Bri de

groom
’

s guest :
I tfil ls, i tfills, tha t ha ll ofjubi lee
Make haste, make haste

’

ti s nottoo
full for thee

Y et there i s room sti ll Open stands
the ga te (la te :

The ga te of love ; i t i s not yet too

Pa ss in pass in That banquet i s
for thee :

Tha t cup ofeverla sti ng love i s free ;
All heaven

'

i s there all joy Go in,

I n

The angels beckon thee the pri ze to
L ouder

i l
and sweeter sounds the lovi ng

ca

N n43 0 1 1 9

WHERE wi ll youSpend E terni ty
Thi s questi on comes to youand me
Tell me , wha t sha ll your answer be
Where wi ll you spend E terni ty

Eterni ty l Eterni ty
W here wi ll you spend Eterni ty

Many a re choosing Chr i st to-day,
Turning from a ll thei r s ins away ;
Heaven sha ll thei r blessed portion be
Where wi ll youspend Eterni ty

3 Lea ving the stra i t and narrow way,
Going the downward road to-day,
Wha t sha ll the fina l ending be
Where wi ll youspend E terni ty

4 Turn, and beli eve thi s '

very hour,
Trust in the Savi our’s grace and

power



Then sha ll your joyous answer be ,
Saved through a long Etermty

E terni ty Eterni t
ySaved through a ong Etermty

43 1 a )
NOTHING but leaves The Sp i ri t

gri eves
O

’

er years ofwa sted l ife ;
O

’

er Si ns i ndulged whi le consci ence
O

’

er vows a nd promi sesunkept [slept,
And reaps , from yea rs ofstri fe,

Nothi ng but leaves nothi ng but
leaves

2 Nothi ng but leaves ! N o ga thered
sheaves

Ofl ife
’

s fa i r ri peni ng gra in :

W e sow our seeds ; 1 0
, ta res and

weeds,
Words, idle words, for earnest deeds :
Then reap, wi th toi l and pa in,

Nothi ng but leaves nothing but
leaves

3 Nothing but leaves ! Sad memory
N o vei l to hi de the pa st : [weaves

And as we tra ce our weary way,
And count each lost and mi sspent
W e sadly find at la st [day,

Nothi ng but leaves n othing but
leaves

4 Ah who Sha ll thus the Ma ster meet,
And bring butwi thered leaves

Ah who sha ll at the Savi our’s feet,
Before the awful Judgment-sea t,
L ay down, for golden sheaves,

Noth ing but leaves
,

nothing but
leaves

a n

AT the fea st of Belsha zza r and a

thousand ofhi s lords,
Whi le they drank from golden vessels,

as the Book ofTruth records :
I n the ni ght, a s they revelled in the

roya l pa la ce ha ll ,
They were se i zed wi th consterna ti on

—
’

twa s the Hand upon the wa ll
’
T i s the hand ofGod on the wall

’
T i s the hand OfGod on the wall ! .

Shall the record be Found wanting
Or shall i t be Found trusti ng
W hi le that hand i s wr i ti ng on the wall

2 See the brave capti ve, Dani el, a s he
stood before the throng,

And rebuked the haughty mona rch
for bi s mi ghty deeds ofwrong ;

A s he read out the wri ting—
’

twa s the
doom ofone and a ll

,

Wa rn i ng and Entrea ty

For the k ingdom now wa s fini shed

sa i d the Hand upon the wa ll

3 See the fa i th, zea l, and courage, that
would da re to do the ri ght,

Whi ch the Spi ri t gave to Daniel
’twas the secret ofhi s mi ght ;

I n hi s home in Judea , or a capti ve in
the ha ll, [upon the wa ll

He understood the wri ti ng ofhi s God

4 So our deeds a re recorded— there
’

s a

Hand tha t
’

s wr i ting now :

Sinner, gi ve your hea rt to Jesus— to

Hi s roya l manda te bow ;
For the day i s approaching— i t must

come to one and a ll
,

When the s inner
’

s condemna ti on wi ll
be wri tten on the wa ll

TIME i s earnest, pa ssing by ;
Dea th i s ea rnest, drawi ng ni gh ;
Sinner, wi lt thoutri fling be
Time and dea th appea l to thee .

2 L ife i s earnest ; when
’

ti s o
’

er.

Thoureturnest nevermore ;
Soon to meet eterni ty,
Wi lt thounever seri ous be

3 God i s ea rnest, knee l and pray
E re thy sea son pa ss away ;
Ere be setHi s judgment-throne
Vengeance ready , mercy gone .

4 Oh, be ea rnest dea th i s nea r ;
Thouwi lt peri sh l ingeri ng here
Sleep no longer, ri se and flee ;
L o, thy Saviour wa i ts for thee

434
OH, l i st to the wa tchman cryi ng :

Come , come away
The a rrows ofdea th a re fly ing :

Come , come to-day
Come, come away Come , come away !
Jesus i s gently calli ng Come, come to-day !

2 The Spi ri t ofGod i s pleadi ng :
Come, come away

The Savi our i s interceding :
Come

, come to-day
3 The mercy ofGod i s ca lling :

Come
, come away

How sweetly the words a re fa lli ng
Come

, come to-day
4 The angels ofGod entrea t you:

Come
, come away

The Father H imselfwi ll meet you
Come, come to-day
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43 5 fl
fg And the fata l line be pa ssed :

B e i n time
COME home , come home

Y oua re wea ry at heart
,

For the way ha s been da rk,
And so lonely and wi ld :

O prodi ga l chi ld
Come home ; oh, come home
Come home !
Come, oh, come home

2 Come home, come home
For we wa tch and we wa i t;
And we stand at the ga te ,
Whi le the shadows a re p i led :

O prodi ga l chi ld
Come home ; oh, come home

3 Come home , come home
From the sorrow and blame,
From the sin and the Shame,
And the tempter tha t smi led :

O prod i ga l chi ld
Come home ; oh, come home

4 Come home
,
come home

There i s bread and to spa re

And a warm welcome there
Then, to fr i ends reconci led,

O prod i ga l chi ld
Come home ; oh, come home

OH, gi ve thy hea rt to Jesus,
Thy weary hea rt ofca re ;

N o fri end can love so deep ly ;
Go, find thy refuge there .

Oh, gi ve thy hea rt to Jesus
A ba lm for every ca re

Go , hi de beneath Hi s shadow
N o storm can rea ch thee there .

2 Oh, trust the hea rt ofJesus,
Breathe a ll thy sorrows there ;

He loves to hea r thy pleadi ngs,
Thy humble , contri te prayer .

3 GO, hi de thyselfin Jesus ;
N o foe can ha rm thee there ;

Hi s hand W i ll li ft thy burdens,
And a ll thy sorrows bea r .

4 Go, lean thy hea rt on Jesus,
Who sees each fa ll ing tea r,

N o fri end so true and tender
Can soothe thy every fear.

43 7
L IFE at best i s very bri ef,
L ike the fa lling ofa leaf,
L ike the b inding ofa sheaf:

B e in time
Fleeting days are telling fa st
Tha tthe di e wi ll soon be ca st,

B e i n time I B e in time !
W hi le the vo i ce ofJesus calls you,

B e i n time I
I fin s in you longer wa i t,
Y oumay fin d no open gate,
d your cry be just too late
f
\
_

B e i n ti me I

2 Fa i restflowers soon deca y,
Youth and beauty pa ss away ;
Oh, you

.

have not long to stay :
.

B e i n time

Whi le God
’

s Sp i ri t bi ds youcome,
Smner. do not longer roam,

Le st you sea l your hopeless doom :

B e
’

i n time

3 Time i s gl i di ng swi ftly by,
Dea th andJudgment draweth ni gh,
To the a rms ofJesus fly :

B e i n time
Oh

,
I pray youcount the cost,

Ere the fata l l i ne be crossed
,

And your soul in hell be lost :
B e in time

4 Sinner, heed the wa rn ing vo i ce ,
Make the L ord your fina l choi ce,
Then a ll heaven wi ll rejo i ce :

B e in time
Come from da rkness into l i ght;
Come , let Jesus make youri ght ;
Come , and startfor heaven to-ni ght

B e in time

LOOK not behind thee O sinner,
bewa re [there ;

Ha ste to the mounta in, thy refuge i s
Trust not the vo i ces tha t lure thee to

stay ; [delay
Jesus i s ca ll ing thee— then why sti ll

L i st to the warni ng I no lon er rema in
Fly from the va lley, escape rom the p la in I
Turn from the y oi ces that lure thee to sta

g
7

Angels a re calhng thee — then why sti ll clay

2 L ook not behi nd thee ; 0 lost one ,

bewa re [and despa i r
Why dost thou linger

’twi x t hOpe
Danger and da rkness encompa ss thy

way : [delay
Jesus i s ca lli ng thee — then why sti ll

3 L ook not behi nd thee , the tempter i s
nea r ; [i s clea r :

Speed to the mounta in,
thy pa thway

Jesus who loves thee i s ca lling to

day : [why sti ll_ delay
Come to thy Fa ther

’

s house— oh,
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3 Desp i sed and rejected, at length He
may lea ve thee .

Wha t ang ui sh and horror thy
bosom wi ll rend !

Then haste thee
, O s inner, whi le He

wi ll recei ve thee
The ha rvest i s pa ssing, the sum
mer wi ll end .

”

The Savi our will ca ll thee in judg
ment before Him ;

Oh, bow to Hi s sceptre, and make
Him thy Fri end ;

N ow yi eld Him thy heart, and make
ha ste to adore Him ;
Thy ha rvest i s pa ssi ng, thy sum
mer will end .

’

443 (33386)
HAVE youany room for Jesus,
He who bore your load ofsin

As He knocks and a sks a dmi ssi on,

Sinner, wi ll youletHim i n

Room for Jesus, Ki ng ofglory l
Ha sten now, Hi s word obey !

Swi ng the hea rt
’
s door W i dely open !

B i d Him enter whi le youmay I

2 Roomfor plea sure , roomfor ,
busmess

Butfor Chri st the cruc1 fied
N ot a place thatHe can enter

.

I n the heart for Wt h He d1 e
’

d

3 Have youany time for Jesus,
As in gra ce He ca lls aga in

Oh, TO-DAY i s time accepted,
To-morrow youmay ca ll in va in .

4 Room and time now gi ve to Jesus :
Soon wi ll pa ss God

’

s day Ofgrace ;
Soon thy hea rt be cold and si lent,
And thy Savi our

’

s plead ings cea se .

0 W ANDERER , come to the Fa ther s
home '

!
Why wi lt thoufa rther roam
There’s joy and rest for the wea ry
I n the Father

’

s home . [breast
Then come to the F ather

’
s home ;

N o longer sadly roam
There

’
s joy and rest for the wea ry breast

I n the F ather
’

s home .

2 Why linger away on the mounta ins
cold [roam

Why fri endless and hopeless
There’s bread to spa re , and there ’s
I n the Fa ther s home . [room for a ll,

3 Oh come , and ta ste ofthe Fa ther
’

s

Return,
no more to roam, [love .

For loved ones wa i t at the golden
Ofthe Father s home . [ga te

4 Then come and rest in your Fa ther
’

s

Benea th its shelteri ng dome ; [house,
There’s joy and pea ce tha t sha ll never
I n the Fa ther’s home . [cea se

445 (11 11 ,
ONE there i s who loves thee , wa i ting

sti ll for thee ; [kind a s He 1
Canst thouyet reject Him none so

Do notgri eve Him longer : come and
trust Him now [wa itest thou

He has wa i ted a ll thy days : why
One there rs who loves thee : oh, recei ve Him

now [thou
He has wa i ted all the da y why wa i test

2 Tenderly He woos thee : do not sli ght
Hi s ca ll ; [gi ve them a ll.

Though thy sins are many, He
’

ll for
Turn to Him, repenting : He wi ll

cleanse thee now ! [wa itestthou
He i s wa i ting at thy heart : why

3 Jesus sti ll i s wa i ting : sinner, why
delay [away

To Hi s a rms ofmercy ri se and ha ste
Only come beli eving, He wi ll sa ve

thee now [wa itest thou
He i s wa i ting at the door : why

446 (1 1 .
’

Ti s the Savi our who would cla im
Entrance to your heart:

Wi ll yousend your L ord away
Wi ll yousay Depart !

He W i ll a ll your tri a ls share,
He wi ll cleanse youfrom all sin .

T i s your Savi our, ’
ti s your Savi our standin

Haste, and letHim i n 1 letHim m l [ther
L estHe turn away, let m l

2 N o one li ke the Savi our knocks
At the sinner’s door ;

’

Ti s no stranger tha t implores,
He ha s knocked before ;

He has often sought your heart :
Shall He cleanse i tnow from sin ?

3 Oh, how can youbi d Him wa i t
Ti ll another day,
When a lready Jesus weeps

.Atthe long delay
’Twa s for youtha t Jesus di ed,
And

’

ti s youHe longs to win .

447 (1 11
I N the

.

land ofstrangers,
Whi ther thoua rt gone,
Hear a fa r vo i ce ca ll ing,

My son ! my son

W elcome, wanderer ! welcome ! welcome back
to home ! [come home !

Thou ha st wandered far away : come home
I



2 From the land ofhunger,
Fa int ing, fami shed , lone ,

Come to love and gladness,
My son my son

3 Qui t the haunts ofri ot,
Wa sted , woe-begone ;

Si ck atheart and weary,
My son my son l

4 See the door sti ll Open
Thoua rt sti ll my own ;

Eyes oflove a re on thee ,
My son my son

5 Fa r ofl
’

thouha st wandered :
Wi lt thoufarther roam

Come and a ll i s pa rdoned,
My son my son

6 See the well-spread table,
Unforgotten one

Here i s rest and plenty,
My son my son

7 Thoua rtfriendless, homeless,
Hopeless, and undone ;

M i ne i s love unchangi ng,
My son my son

a.s.

23 1 1448
ONLY a step to Jesus
Then why not take 1 tno

o

w
Come , and thy s 1 n confessmg,
To H~im,

thy Sav 1 our, bow.

Only a step I only a at

Come , He wa i ts forz ee

Come , and thy s in confess ing,
T hou shalt recei ve a bless ing
Do not reject the mercy
He freely ofl

'

ers thee .

2 Only a step to Jesus
B eheve, and thoushalt l i ve ;

Lovmgly now He
’

s wa 1 t1 ng,
And ready to forg1 ve .

Only a step to Jesus
A step from sin to grace ;

Wha t ha s thy hea rt deci ded
The moments fly apace .

4 Only a step to Jesus
Oh, why not come , and say
Gladly to Thee , my Saviour,
I gi ve myselfaway

449 (
N

1? )
TU RN thee , 0 lost one, ca reworn and

wea ry, [ing to-day ;
LO the Good Shepherd i s plead

Seekmg to save thee , wa i ting to

[delay
Has te to rece i ve Him— no longer

W a rn i ng and E ntrea ty

4 Come in the old way, come in the
true way, [Door ;

Enter through Jesus, for He i s the
He i s the Shepherd, tenderly ca lling :
Come in thy weakness and wander
no more .

WHERE ha st thoubui lt thi ne house,
Thy soul

’

s eterna l dwelling
Upon the treacherous sands ofsin,
’M id floods and tempests swelling 7:

T enderly ca lli ng , pati ently
5
)

Hea r the Good Shepher ca lling to thee ;
T enderly pleadi ng , pati ently ca lli ng,
L ovi ngly say ing,

‘
Come unto Me !

”

2 Sti ll He i s wa i ting : why wi lt thou
peri sh [from the fold

Though thouha st wandered so far
Y et wi th Hi s li fe-blood He has re

deemed thee ; [be told I
Wondrous compa ss 1 ou tha t cannot

3 L i st to Hi s message, think ofHi s
mercy ! [the tree ;

Sinless, yet bea ring thy sins on

Perfect remi ssi on, l i fe everla sting,
Through Hi s a tonement He offers
to thee

450 (11 1 1
OH, wha t wi ll youdo wi th Jesus 1
The ca ll comes low and sweet ;

And tenderly He bi ds you
Your burdens lay atHi s feet ;

0 soul, so sad and weary,
Tha t sweet voi ce speaks to thee

Then wha t wi ll youdo wi th Jesus
Oh,

wha t sha ll the answer be 1
W hat shall the answer be W hat shall the

answer be [the an swer be
Whatwi ll youdo with Jesus P Oh, what shall

2 Oh, wha t wi ll youdo with Jesus ?
The ca ll comes low and clea r ;

The solemn words a re sounding
I n every li stening ear ;

Immorta l li fe’s i n the questi on,
AndJoy through etern i ty :

Then wha t wi ll youdo wi th Jesus 1
Oh, wha t sha ll the answer be 7

3 Oh, think ofthe King ofGlory
From heaven to ea rth come down

Hi s life so pure and holy
Hi s dea th

,
Hi s cross, Hi s crown

OfHi s di vine compa ss i on,

Hi s sacrifice for thee :
Then wha t wi ll youdo wi th Jesus
Oh, wha t sha l l the answer be

4S1 (582
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Oh, bui ld upon the Rock— the only sure
foundati on [ofour salvati on I

On Chri st alone, the Corner-stone, the Rock

2 Wha t wi lt thoudo when storms
Upon thy house a re bea ting [sands
When from benea th, the treacherous
Tha t held thee are retrea ting

3 Wa i t notunti l the floods,
Wi th fina l shock appa lli ng, [save
Sha ll come— and thou canst never
Thy ruined house from fa lli ng.

452 3
1;

ALM0 8

2

T persuaded now to believe ;
Almost persuaded Chri st to re

Se
‘

ems now some soul to say , [ce i ve ;
Go, Sp i ri t, go Thy way,

Some more conveni ent day
on Thee I ’ll ca ll .” [to-day ;

2 Almost persuaded, come, come
Almost persuaded,

” turn not away ;
Jesus invi tes youhere,
Angels a re lingering near,
Prayers ri se from hearts so dear ;
O wanderer, come

3 Almost persuaded,
” harvest i s past

Almost persuaded, doom comes at
Almost cannot ava i l ; [la st
Almost i s but to fa i l

Sad, sad, tha t bi tter wa i l
Almost— but lost!

N O longer wa i t, my brother ; even
now [your hea rt ;
God’s Sp i ri t seeks an entrance to

Come to the cross, and to the Savi our
ow ; [He depart .

Unba r the door : make ha ste , lest
O s inner, come to Chri st, the li ving W ay ;
Sti ll He i s pleading, why not come to-day

2 N o longer wa i t, 0 sad and troubled
soul , [to a ll ;

Hi s pa rdoning grace He offers free

0 wea ry one , tha t
'

grace wi ll make
youwhole : [Savi our

’

s ca ll ?
Oh, why not hear the loving

3 N o longer wa i t ; the L ord your God
hath sa i d, [your heart
I wi ll not stri ve for ever wi th

Oh come, ere yetthe spa rk ofl ife has
fie( 1 , [better pa rt .

And thouha st fa i led to choose the

454: (
0
51

I F Jesus should ca ll youto-day, dear
fri end,

TO stand atHi s Judgment-sea t,

And you knew tha t thi s hour your
life would end, [sweet

Would the summons be sad or

Oh, would yoube rea

I fJesus should ca ll you to-day
Oh, would yoube ready,
B e ready Hi s ca ll to obey ?

2 I fJesus should ca ll youto-day, to-day,
Oh

‘

,
—

'

whatwould your answer be
Could you wi th rejoi cing Hi s voi ce
B e glad Hi s dear face to see [Obey,

3 Oh, would you be ready to lay l i fe
I fJesus should come to-day? [down,

Would you know there awa i teth for

youa crown
Tha t never sha ll fade away [when

4 B e ready, be ready you know not

The summons to youmay come .

When you sha ll be mi ssed from the
haunts ofmen,

And enter your fina l doom.

45 5 (i s
MAKE room for Jesus ! room, sad
Begui led and si ck ofsin ; [heart 1

B i d every a l i en guest depa rt,
Ar i se, and letHim in

M ake room, sad heart ! make room ! make
B i d ali en guests depart 1 [room 1

Oh, let the M a ster in , sad heart
Ari se, and letHim in l

2 Make roomfor Jesus room make
H1 s hand 1 8 at the door ; [room

He comes to ban1 sh gu1 lt and gloom,

And bless thee more and more .

3 Make room for Jesus soul ofmi ne :
He wa i ts response to-day ;

Hi s smi le i s pea ce , Hi s grace di vine ;
Oh, turn Him not away

4 Make room for Jesus B y and by,
’M i d sa ints and seraphim,

He ’ll welcome to Hi s throne on hi gh
The soul tha t welcomed Him.

45 6 1 1 02

RETURN, O wanderer, now return
And seek thy Father

’

s face
Those new des ires whi ch i n thee burn
Were kindled by Hi s grace .

R eturn R eturn

2 Return,
0 wanderer, now return

He hea rs thy humble s i gh ;
He sees thy softened sp i ri t mourn
When no one else i s ni gh .

— Return
3 Return, 0 wanderer, now return

Thy Saviour bids thee li ve ;
GO to Hi s bleeding feet, and lea rn
How freely He

’ll forgi ve .
— Return
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3 My path i s lone, and wea ry a re my
feet [to meet,

Mine eyes look up Thy loving smi le

4 Thou wi lt not spurn contri tion’

s

broken si gh ; [humble cry,
Rega rd my prayer, and hea r my

463 (
w

AFFL ICTION S, though they seem severe ,
I n mercy oft a re sent ;
They stopped the prodi gal

’

s ca reer,
And caused him to repent.

I
’
ll not p in e here for bread,

I 1 1 not p i ne here for bread ,” he cr i es
N or sta rve in forei gn lands

My father
’
s house ha s la rge suppli es,And bounteous are hi s hands

2 Wha t have I ga ined by sin,
he sa i d

But hunger, shame , and fear
My father

’

s house abounds i n brea d
Whi le I am starving here !

3 I
’

ll go and tell him all I
’

ve done ,
Fa ll down before hi s fa ce ;

Unworthy to be ca lled hi s son,

I
’

ll seek a servant’s place .

”

4 Hi s fa ther saw him coming back ;
He saw, he ran, he smi led,

And threw hi s arms a round the neck
Ofhi s rebellious chi ld !

5 O fa ther, I have sinned— forgi ve
Enough the fa ther sa i d :
Rejoi ce, my house ; my son

’

s a li ve ,

For whom I mourned a s dead !
6

’

Ti s thus the L ord Hi s love revea ls,
To ca ll poor sinners home ;
More than a fa ther’s love He feels,
And welcomes a ll tha t come .

464 (8188 8.

TAKE me, O my Fa ther, take me !
Take me, save me, through Thy
Son ; [make me,

Tha t whi ch Thou wouldst ha v e me,
LetThy wi ll in me be done . [ing,

Lon from Thee my footsteps stray
omy proved the way I trod ;

Weary come I now, and praying,
Take me to Thy love , my God

2 Frui tless yea rs wi th gri efrecalling,
umbly I confess my sin ;

At Thy feet, 0 Fa ther, falling,
To Thy household take me in
Free ly now to Thee I proffer
Thi s repenting hea rt ofmi ne ;
Freely life and soul I offer,
Gift unworthy love like Thine .

‘
wOnce the world’

s Redeemer, dying,
Bare our s ins upon the tree ;

On that Sa crifice rely ing,
N ow I look in hope to Thee :

Father, take me a ll forgi vi ng,
Fold me to Thy loving brea st ;

I n 1 Thy love for ever li ving,
I must be for ever blest

465 (M49
HAST thouno room wi thin thy hear t,
Where Jesus may abi de

And canst thousay to Him, Depa rt
Who for thee bled and di ed 7
Oh yes , there

’
s room wi thi n m hea rt,

There
’

s room, 0 L ord, for hee :
Come i n , and never more depart
Come in abi de wi th me

N o room for Him whose glory li ght,
I n lowly manger la i d, [br1

_
ght,

Shone forth in heavenly manswns
Before the worlds were made 1

I wi ll, 0 L ord, unbar the door 1
N o longer stand outsi de ;

But come wi thi n, and evermore
I n my poor hea rt abi de .

Abi de wi th me ; through all my days
Thy presence be my li ght ;

Then sha ll my mouth show forth Thy
And I sha ll wa lk a ri ght. [pra i se,
When comes at la st the Judgment
And I Thy face sha ll see, [day,

,
Wha t joy supreme to hear Thee say,

Come in there’s room for thee .

”

466 31
8
1

OH, tender and sweet wa s the Master
’

s

As He lovi ngly called to me : [VOi ce
Come over the hne i t i s only a

step
I am wa i ting, My chi ld, for thee

Overthe lin e Hear the sweet refra in !
Angels are chanting the heav enl stra in1
Over the lin e -why should remai n,
W i th a step between me and Jesus

But my sins are many, my fa i th i s
sma ll : [clear

Lo the answer came
.

qui ck and
Thouneedest not trust in thyselfat

a

Step over the line : I am here

But my flesh i s weak, I tea rfull
And the way I cannot see ; mici

I fea r ifI try I may sadly fa i l ,
And thus may di shonour Thee



4 Ah, the world i s cold, and I cannot go
Press forwa rd I surely must : [back ;

I wi ll pla ce my hand in Hi s wounded
Step over the l ine , and trust. [pa lm,

Ov er the li ne ! Hea r the sweet refra in
Angels are chanting the heavenly stra in
Over the li ne ” I wi ll not rema i n °

I
’

ll cross i t and go to Jesus 1

I COME
,
O blessed L ord, to Thee I

come to-day ;
I am no longer sa ti sfied to stay away .

2 I wi ll notwa i t unti l my life l ike Thi ne
sha ll grow ; [I

’

ll tell Thee so .

I
’

ll come atonce— I know I ’ve sinned :
3 I t i s enough for me to know Thou

W i lt rece i ve [ifI beli eve .

And cleanse my heart from every sin

4 Help me tha t I forget myselfi n loving
Thee [reflected be .

And let Thine image on my heart
5 Oh, take me, Savi our cruci fied, and let

me prove [gi venhavemost oflove .

Tha t those who most have been for

468 (m )
JESU S, I wi ll trust Thee,
Trust Thee W i th .my soul

Gu1 lty , lost, and help less,
Thoucanstmake me whole .

There i s none i n heaven
Or on ea rth l ike Thee :

Thouhast d i ed for Si nners
Therefore, L ord, for me .

I n Thy love confiding,
I w i ll seek T hy face,

W orshi p and adore Thee
F or T hy wondrous grace.

Jesus, I wi ll trust Thee,
T rust T hee wi th my soul !

Gui lty, lost, and help less ,
Thoucanstmake me whole

2 Jesus, I can trust Thee ,
Trust Thywr i tten Word ;

Si nce Thy VOi ce ofmercy
I have often hea rd .

When Thy Sp i ri t teacheth,
To my ta ste how sweet

Onlymay I hea rken,

Si tti ng atThy feet.
3 Jesus, I do trust Thee ,

Trust Thee wi thout doubt ;
Whosoever comethThou ‘ ‘

wi lt not ca st out:
Fa i thful i s Thy promi se,
Preci ous i s Thy blood

"

These my soul
’

s sa lvation
,

Thoumy Savi our God !

R e sp on s e a nd R ep enta nce

I
’

VE wandered fa r away from God :
N ow I

’

m coming home ;
The pa ths ofs i n

.

too long I
’

ve trod :
L ord, I

’

m comi ng home .

Comi ng home, comi ng home, nevermore te

[ccomi ng home .

B y Thy

!n

grace I wi ll be Thi ne : L ord, I ’m

469 (1 11
L IKE a bi rd on the deep, far away

from i ts nest,
I had wandered ,

my Saviour, from
ButThy ki nd, loving voi ce ca lled me

home to Thy brea st,
And I knew there wa s welcome for
W elcome for me, Savi our, from Thee l
A welcome, glad welcome for me
N ow, like a dove , I rest in Thy love,
d find a sweet refuge i n Thee .

2 I am safe in the Ark ; I have folded
my wings

On the bosom ofmercy D i vi ne ;
I am filled wi th deli ght by Thy

presence so bri ght,
And the joy tha t wi ll ever be mine .

3 N OW in Jesus I rest, and I dread not
the storm

, [roll ;
Though a round me the surges may

I wi ll look to the ski es, where the day
never di es,

I wi ll sing ofthe joy in my soul.

470 (1 1 1
CHRIST ls knocking atmy sad heart

Sha ll I letHim in
Pa ti ently knocking atmy sad heart,

Oh, sha ll I letHim i n

Cold and proud i s my heart wi th sin ;
Dark and cheerless i s a ll within :
Chri st i s bi dding me turn unto Him

Oh
,
sha ll I letHim in

2 Shall I send Him the loving word ?
Sha ll I letHim i n ?

Meekly a ccepting my graci ous L ord,
Oh

,
sha ll I letHim i n ?

He can infini te love impa rt ;
He can pardon thi s rebe l heart :
Sha ll I bid Him for ever depart,

Or sha ll I letHim in

3 Y es, I
’

ll open thi s proud heart
’

s door ;
I wi ll letHim i n .

Gladly I
’

ll welcome Him evermore,
Oh yes, I

’

ll letHim i n
Blessed Sa v i our, ab ide wi th me ;
Ca res and tri a ls wi ll li ghter be ;
I am safe ifI

’

m only wi th Thee ;
Come i n

, O L ord, come in l
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2 I
’

ve wa sted many preci ous years
N ow I

’

m comi ng home ;
I now repent wi th bi tter tears :
L ord

,
I
’

m comi ng home .

3 I
’

m ti red ofs in and straying, L ord :
N ow I

’

m comi ng home ;
I
’

ll trust Thy love , bel i eve Thy word :
L ord, I

’

m comi ng home .

My soul i s si ck, my hea rt i s sore :
N ow I

’

m comi ng home ;
My strength renew, my hope restore :
L ord, I

’

m coming home .

472
L IKE wandering sheep o

’

er mounta ins
Since a ll have gone a stray ; [cold,

To L ife and pea ce wi thi n the fold,
How may I find the W ay

I . . am the W ay, . the T ruth,

N o man cometh unto the F ather but by M e .

I . .

Lif
m the W ay, . the T ru . and the
e 3 o o

N o man cometh unto the Father but by Me.

2 Bewi ldered oftwi th doubt and ca re,
To God I fa in would go ; [there

But whi le they cry , L o here 1 0
The Truth how may I know ?

3 To Chr i st— the W ay , the Truth, the
I come, no more to roam ; ife

He ’ll gui de me to my Fa ther’s
To my E terna l home . [house ,

”

473
JU ST as I am— W i thout one p lea ,
But tha t Thy blood wa s shed for me,
And that Thou bi dd’

st me come to

0 L amb ofGod, I come
2 Just a s I am—

poor, wretched, bli nd,
Si ght, ri ches, hea ling ofthe mi nd ;
Y ea , a ll I need, in Thee to find,
0 L amb ofGod, 1 come

3 Just a s I am— Thouwi lt rece i ve,
Wi lt welcome , pa rdon, cleanse , te

Because thy promi se I beli eve, [li eve :
0 L amb ofGod, I come

4 Just a s I am— Thy love unknown
Has broken every ba rri er down :
N ow to be Thi ne , yea , Thi ne a lone ,
0 L amb ofGod. I come

474 (
9
52

°

ONCE more
,
my soul , thy Savi our,

through the Word,
I s ofi

’

ered full and free ; [deci de :
And now, 0 L ord, I must, I must
Sha ll I accept ofThee

476
JESU S, my L ord, to Thee I cry ;
Unless Thouhelp me , I must di e
Oh, bring Thy free sa lva ti on ni gh,

And take me a s I am

I wi ll ! . . I wi ll ! I wi ll ! God help ing me
I wi ll, O L ord , be Thine

Thy preci ous blood wa s shed to purcha se me
I W i ll be wholly Thi ne !

2 B y gra ce I wi ll Thy mercy now rece i ve,
Thy love my hea rt ha th won :

On Thee, O Chri st
,
I wi ll , I wi ll be

And trust in Thee a lone ! [li eve,
3 Thouknowest, L ord, how very weak

And how I fea r to stray ; [I am,

For strength to serve I look to Thee
a lone

The strength Thoumust supply
4 And now, 0 L ord, gi ve a ll wi th us to

The grace to join our song ; [day
And from the heart to gladly wi th us

I W IL L to Chr i st belong ! [say :
5 To a ll who came

, when Thou wa st
here below

And sa id O L ord
, wi lt Thou

To them
,

I wi ll was ever Thy
W e rest upon i tnow. [reply :

475
I HEAR Thy welcome voi ce
That ca lls me , L ord, to Thee ,

For cleansing in Thy preci ous blood
That flowed on Ca lva ry .

I am comi ng, L ord
Comi n now to T hee 1

W a sh me, c canse me , in .the blood
That flowed on Ca lvary.

2 Though comi ng weak and vi le,
Thoudost my strength a ssure ;

'

Thoudost my vi leness fully cleanse ,
Ti l l spotless a ll and pure .

’

Ti s Jesus ca lls me on
To perfect fa i th and love,

To perfect hope , and pea ce , and trust
For earth and heaven above .

’

T i s Jesus who confirms
The blessed work wi thin,

B y adding grace to welcomed grace
Where rei gned the power ofsin.

5 And He the wi tness gi ves
To loya l hearts and free ,
Tha t every promi se i s fulfilled,
I ffa i th but brings the plea .

6 All ha i l, atoni ng blood !
All ha i l , redeeming grace

All ha i l , the Gift ofChri st our Lord,
Our Strength and Ri ghteousness
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4 The mi stakes ofmy life have been
many 1 .

And my Sp i ri t i s si ck wi th sin,

And I sca rce can see for weep i ng,
But the Savi our wi ll letme in .

481
LONE and wea ry, sad and dreary ,
Lord, I would Thy ca ll obey

Thee beli eving, Chri st rece i vi ng,
I would come to Thee to day .

I am comi ng, I am coming,
Comi ng, Savi our, to be blest

I am coming , I am comi ng,
Coming, L ord, to Thee for rest

2 Thou, the Holy , Meek, and L owly,
Jesus , unto Thee I come ;

Keep me ever, letme never
From Thy blessed keep ing roam.

Here abi ding, in Thee hi di ng,
Seeks my weary soul to res ;t
Ti ll the dawning ofthe morning,
When I wake among the blest.

Be Thounea r me, keep and cheer me,
Through l ife

’

s da rk and stormy
Turn my sadness into gladness, [way ;
Turn my darkness into day .

(i s?) 484: (i i i ) p a in.

I STOOD outsi de the ga te,
A poor, wayfa ring chi ld ;
Wi thin my hea rt there bea t
A tempest loud and wi ld ;
A fear oppressed my soul
Tha t I mi ght be too la te
And oh

,
I trembled sore ,

And prayed outsi de the ga te,
And prayed outsi de the ga te .

2 Oh, Mercy loud I cri ed
,

N ow give me rest from sin

I wi ll a voi ce repl i ed ;
And Mercy letme in :
She bound my bleed ing wounds,
And soothed my heart opprest;
She wa shed away my gui lt,
And gave me peace and rest.

3 I n Mercy
’

s gui se I knew
The Savi our long abused,
Who often soughtmy heart,
And wept when I refused .

Oh, wha t a blest return
For all my yea rs ofs in
I stood outsi de the ga te,
And Jesus letme in.

483
WHAT sha ll I do wi th Jesus
I hea r Hi s p leading vo i ce ;

He a sks tha t He may enter,
And make my hea rt rejo i ce .

The hand that
’

s gently knocking
Bore cruel wounds for me ;

And on Hi s brow, so holy ,
The thorn-ma rks yet I see .

W hat shall I do wi th Jesus ?
For time i s gli di ng by

What shall I do wi th Jesus
Eterni ty i s ni gh l

2 What sha ll I do with Jesus
The L amb ofCa lva ry

Hi s wonderful sa lva ti on
He freely offers me :

Hi s preci ous blood for cleansing,
The comfort ofHi s love ;

The glory ofHi s blessing,
And l ife wi th Him above .

3 Wha t sha ll I do wi th Jesus,
The King upon Hi s throne

He cla ims my full a llegi ance ,
Redeemed me for Hi s own .

Oh, deeply solemn questi on
L ord, help me now deci de,

And ta ke Thee for my Sa vi our
My Ma ster, Fri end, and Gui de .

I W AS a wandering sheep,

I di d not love thefold ;
I di d not love my Shepherd

’

s voi ce,
I would notbe controlled :
I was a waywa rd chi ld,
I di d not love my home,

I di d not love my Fa ther
’

s voi ce ,
I loved afa r to roam.

2 The Shepherd sought Hi s sheep,
The Fa ther sought Hi s chi ld ;
They followed me o

’

er va le and hi ll
,

O
’

er deserts wa ste and wi ld :
They found me ni gh to dea th,
Fami shed, and fa i nt, and lone ;

They bound me wi th the bands oflove,
They saved the wanderi ng one .

Jesus my Shepherd i s,
’Twa s He that loved my soul ;

’Twas He tha t wa shed me in Hi s
blood ,

’Twa s He tha t made me whole ;
’Twas He tha t sought the lost,
Tha t found the wandering sheep ;

’Twa s He tha t brought me to the fold,
’

Ti s He tha t sti ll doth keep .

I wa s a wandering sheep ,

I would notbe controlled ;
Butnow-'I love my Savi our

’

s voi ce,
I love, I love the fold .



I wa s a waywa rd child,
I once preferred to roam ;

But now I love my Fa ther
’

s voi ce
I love, I love Hi s home .

485
LORD , I hear ofshowers ofblessing
Thouart sca ttering full and free

Showers the thi rsty land refreshi ng ;
Let some dropp ings fa ll on me
Even me

2 Pa ss me not, 0 graci ous Fa ther
Sinful thoughmy heart may be :

Thou mi ght
’

st leave me, but

[
th
eme

Let Thy mercy fa ll on me— Even
3 Pass me not, 0 tender Saviour,

L etme love and cl ing to Thee :
I am longing for Thy favour ;
W hi lst Thou

’

rt ca lling, oh, ca ll
me— Even me 1

4 Pa ss me not, 0 mi ghty Spi ri t
Thoucanst make the blind to see :

Wi tnesses ofJesus
’

meri t, [Even me
Speak the word ofpower to me

5 L ove ofGod, so pure and changeless ;
Blood ofChri st, so ri ch and free ;

Grace ofGod, so strong and bound
less ; [me
Magni fy them a ll; in me— Even

6 Pass me not; Thy lost one bringing,
B ind my heart, 0 L ord, to Thee ;

Whi le the streams ofli fe a re springing,
Blessing others, oh, bless me
Even me

486 its)
DEPTH ofmercy can there be
Mercy sti ll reserved for me
Can my God Hi s wra th forbear
Me, the chi efofsinners, spa re

2 I have long wi thstood Hi s gra ce ,
L ong provoked Him to Hi s fa ce ;
Would nothearken to Hi s ca lls,
Grieved Him by a thousand fa lls .

3 Whence to me thi s wa ste oflove ?
Ask my Advoca te above
See the cause in Jesus’ face,
N ow before the throne ofgrace .

4 There for me the Sa viour stands,
Shows Hi s wounds, and spreads Hi s
God i s love, I know, I feel ; [hands ;
Jesus weeps, and loves me sti ll .
I fI ri ghtly read Thy heart,
I fThou

'

a ll compa s
si on a rt

,

B ow Thi ne ear, in mercy bow,

Pardon and acceptme now

L
b

R e sp on s e a nd R ep enta nce

488 (is?)

30

487
W E are comi ng home to Jesus,
W e have hea rd Hi s welcome vo 1ce ;

W e a re
o

trusting in Hi s goodness.

I n H1 s mercy we rej0 1 ce .

W e are comi ng . . home, we are coming
home, (li ght ;

W e a re comi ng from the darkness to the
W e a re com ing . . home, we are coming
W e a re coming home to n i ght. (home ,

2 W e are coming home to Jesus,
For He di ed tha t we mi ght li ve

He i s wi lling to rece i ve
.

us,
He i s wa i ti ng to forg1 ve .

3 W e a re coming home to Jesus,
B y the cross, our only way ;

There He fini shed our redemption,
And we can no more delay .

PASS me not, 0 gentle Savi our,
Hea r my humble cry ;

Whi le on others Thoua rt calling,
Do notpa ss me by .

Savi our, Savi our, hear my humble cry
oAnd whi le others Thou art ca llingud

not pa ss me by l

2 Letme at a throne ofmercy
Find a sweet reli ef;

Kneeli ng there m deep contri ti on,
Help my unbeli ef.

3 Trusting only 1 1 1 Thy meri t,
Would I seek Thy face

Hea l my wounded, broken spi ri t,
Save me by Thy grace .

4 Thouthe spring ofa ll my comfort,
More than li fe to me ;

Whom have I on earth besi de Thee ?
Whom in heaven butThee

9 0°

WEARY ofea rth, and laden wi th my
si n,

I look at heaven, and long to enter

But there no evi l thi ng may find a

home, Come l
And yet I hear a voi ce tha t bi ds me .

2 So vi le I am
,
how da re I hope to

stand
I n the pure glory oftha t holy land

‘

2
Before the whi teness oftha t throne

appea r [draw me near
Y et there are hands stretched out to

3 The whi le I fa in would tread the
heavenly way,

Seems ev i l ever w i th me day by day ;
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Y et on mine ears the graci ous ti dings
fa ll : [from a ll.

”

Repent, confess, and thouart loosed

4 I t i s the voi ce ofJesus tha t I hear,
Hi s a re the hands outstretched to

draw me nea r, [a tone,
And Hi s the blood tha t can for a ll
And setme faultless there before the

Throne .

5 Y ea , Thou wi lt answer for me,
ri ghteous L ord ; [reward ;

Thine a ll the meri ts, mine the grea t
Thine the sharp thorns, and mine the

golden crown ;
Mine the life won, and Thine the li fe
la i d down .

6 Naught can
e

I bring Thee, L ord, for
[bestow z

Yet let my

e

full heart wha t it can

Myself my gift, let my devoti on
prove,

Forgi ven grea tly, how I grea tly love .

327
8
6

Ti m gospel ofThy gra ce
My stubborn hea rt ha s won ;
For God so loved the world,
He gave Hi s only Son,

Tha t Whosoever wi ll beli eve ,
Sha ll everla sting l i fe rece i ve

2 The serpent li fted up
Could life and hea ling gi ve,
So Jesus on the cross
Bi ds me to look and li ve ;

For Whosoever wi ll beli eve,
Sha ll everla sting li fe recei ve

3 The soul tha t sinneth di es :
My awful doom I hea rd ;
I was for ever lost,
Butfor Thy gra ci ous word,

Tha t Whosoever wi ll beli eve,
Sha ll everla sting life recei ve

4 N otto condemn the world
The Man ofSorrows came ;
But tha t the world might have
Sa lva ti on through Hi s name ;

For Whosoever wi ll beli eve,
Sha ll everla sting li fe rece i ve

5 L ord, help my unbe lief
Gi ve me the peace offa i th,

To rest wi th chi ldlike trust
On whatThy gospel sa i th,
Tha t Whosoever wi ll beli eve,
Sha ll everla sting li fe rece i ve

49 1
Fa ther, bless me now,

At the cross ofChri st I bow ;
Take my gui lt and gri efaway,
Hea r and hea l me now, I pray .

B less me now I bless me now
Heavenly F ather, bless me now I

2 N ow, 0 L ord, thi s very hour,
Send Thy grace and show Thy power ;
Whi le I rest upon Thy word,
Come and bless me now, 0 L ord !

3 N ow, just now,
for Jesus’ sake ,

L i ft the clouds, the fetters break ,

Whi le I look, and a s I cry,
Touch and cleanse me ere I di e .

4 Never di d I so adore
Jesus Chri st, Thy Son, before ;
N ow the time ! and thi s the place
Graci ous Fa ther, show Thy grace .

492
JESU S Chri st i s pa ssing by ,
Sinner, li ft to Him thi ne eye ,

As the preci ous moments flee,
Cry, B e merci ful to me !

2 Jesus Chri st i s passing by,
Wi ll He a lways be so nigh

‘

I
N ow i s the a ccepted day,
Seek for hea ling whi le youmay.

3 L o He stands and ca lls to thee,
Wha t wi lt thouthen have ofMe

Ri se, and tell Him a ll thy need ;
Ri se — He ca lleth thee indeed.

4 L ord, I would Thy mercy see ;
L ord, revea l Thy love to me ;
Let i t penetra te my 80 11 1 ,
All my heart and life control .

5 Oh, how sweet the touch ofpower
Comes,— i t i s sa lva ti on’

s hour ;
Jesus gi ves from gui lt relea se,
Fa i th ha th saved thee, go in peace

493 (is )
FATHER , I stretch my hands to Thee;
N o other help I know :

I fThouwi thdraw Thyselffrom me,
Ah, whi ther sha ll I go
I do beli eve, I do beli eve
T hat Jesus di ed for me

And through Hi s blood, Hi s p reci ous
I sha ll from sin be free . [b lood

2 Wha t di d Thine only Son endure,
B efore I drew my brea th ;

Wha t pa in , what labour, to secure
My soul from endless death
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8 48 M 1 .

OUT of

7

my bondage, sorrow,
and

ni ght,
Jesus, I come ! Jesus, I come

I nto Thy freedom, gladness, and li ght,
Jesus, I come to Thee

Out ofmy sickness into Thy hea lth,
Outofmy want and into Thy wea lth,
Outofmy sin and i nto Thyself,
Jesus, I come to Thee

2 Out ofmy shameful fa i lure and loss,
Jesus I come Jesus, I come

I nto the glori ous ga in ofThy cross,
Jesus, I come to Thee

Out ofea rth’s sorrows into Thy ba lm,

Outofl ife ’s storm and i nto Thy ca lm,

Outofdi stress to jubi lant psa lm,

Jesus, I come to Thee
3 Out ofunrest and arrogant pri de,
Jesus, I come Jesus, I come

I nto Thy blessed wi ll to abi de,
Jesus, I come to Thee

Outofmyselfto dwell i n Thy love,
Outofdespa i r into raptures above,
Upwa rd for aye on wings like a dove
Jesus, I come to Thee !

4 Outofthe fea r and dread ofthe tomb,
Jesus, I come Jesus, I come

I nto the joy and li ght ofThy home,
Jesus, I come to Thee !

Out ofthe depths ofruin untold,
I nto the peace ofThy shelteri ng fold,
Ever Thy glori ous face to behold,
Jesus, I come to Thee

I W AS wandering, sad, and weary
When the Savi our came unto me
For the pa ths ofs in were drea ry,
And the world had cea sed to woo me :
And I thought I hea rd Him say,
As He came a long Hi s way :

W anderi ng souls, 0 do come near M e

My sheep should never fea r Me [true I
I am the Shepherd true, I am the Shepherd

2 Atfirst I would nothea rken,

Butput offti ll the morrow,

Ti ll life began to da rken,

And I grew si ck wi th sorrow :

Then I thought I hea rd Him say,
As He came along Hi s way :

3 At last I stopped to li sten
Hi s voi ce could ne

’

er decei ve me
I saw Hi s kind eye gli sten,

So anx i ous to reli eve me :
Then I knew I hea rd Him say,
As He came a long Hi s way :

4 I thoughtHi s love would weaken
As more and more He knewm e ,

But it burneth like a bea con, [me
And i ts l i ght and hea t go through
And I ever hea r Him say,
A s He goes a long Hi s way :

Chr i sti a n Fe llow sh i p

1 1 1 0

ON E i s our Ma ster
,
the blessed R e

deemer, [i n Him ;
Strong i s

'

the bond tha t uni tes us
Oh may the love Hi s own Sp i ri t ha th

kindled [grow dim .

Burn wi th a li ght tha t wi ll never
B rethren in Jesus, letus be fa i thful,
F ai thful to Him who i s gui d ing our ways

T rue in allegi ance and loving obedi ence,
T i ll in Hi s glory hosannas we ra i se .

One i s our Ma ster ; wi th gladness
we

’ll serve Him,

Do ing the wi ll of the Lord
from the heart,

”

Knowing Hi s strength i s made perfect
in weakness [impa rt.

All tha t i s needful Hi s grace wi ll
One i s our Master, the hi ghest and

noblest, [same
Yet in Hi s tenderness a lways the

B e it our honour to follow Hi s
banner,

Blessing for ever be unto Hi s

One i s our Ma ster ; and happy those
servants, [may come ;

Wa tchi ng and ready when
’

er He
Changed in Hi s image, from glory

to glory, [home .

Joyful reward in Hi s kingdom and

SO1 1 8

I N the heavenly pa stures fa i r,
’Nea th the tender Shepherd

’

s care,
L etus rest besi de the hvmg stream to

Ca lmly there i n peace recli ne , (day ;
Drink ing in the truth di vme,

.
[obey .

As Hi s lovi ng ca ll we now W i th joy
Glori ous stream oflife eternal,
B eauteous fields ofli ving green ,

Thou revealed wi thi n the W ord

Ofour Shepherd and our L ord,
B y the pure in hea rt alone can they be seen

2 Far from a ll the noise and stri fe
Tha t d isturb our

.

da 1 1
.
y life, [adore ;

Let us pause awhi le i n Si lence
.

and

Then the sound ofHi s dear voi ce
Wi ll our wa i ting souls rejo i ce ,

As He nameth us Hi s own for ever
more .



Ch r i s ti a n F e llows h ip

3 Oh, how good, and true, and kind,
Seeki ng Hi s stray sheep to find,

I fthey wander into danger from Hi s
Ever closely may we tread [si de
Where Hi s holy feet have led ;

So at la st wi th Him in heaven we
may ab i de .

I W OU LD commune wi th Thee , my
E

’

en to Thy sea t I come : [God :
I leave my joys, I leave my sins,
And seek i n Thee my home .

2 I stand upon the mount ofGod,
Wi th sunli ght i n my soul ,

I hear the storms in va les benea th,
I hea r the thunders roll ;

3 But I am ca lm wi th Thee , my God,
Beneath these glori ous ski es ;

And to the he i ght on whi ch I stand,
N or storms nor clouds can ri se .

4 Oh, thi s i s l ife Oh, thi s i s joy,
My God, to find Thee so

Thy fa ce to see , Thy voi ce to hea r,
And a ll Thy love to know

5 03 (i f.
WALK i n the l i ght, so sha lt thouknow
Tha t fellowship oflove

Hi s Sp i ri t only can bestow,

Who re i gns in li ght above .

2 Wa lk in the l i ght, and thousha lt find
Thy hea rt made truly Hi s

Who dwells i n cloudless l i ght eh

I n whom no da rkness i s . [shri ned,
3 Wa lk in the li ght— and sin abhorred

Sha ll not defile aga i n ;
The blood ofJesus Chr i st the L ord
Sha ll cleanse from every sta in .

4 Wa lk in the l i ght, and e
’

en the tomb
N o fea rful shade sha ll wea r ;
Glory sha ll cha se away i ts gloom,

For Chri st ha th conquered there .

5 Wa lk in the li ght, and thousha lt own
Thy da rkness pa ssed away ,
Because that li ghtha th on thee shone,
I n which i s perfect day .

6 Wa lk in the li ght— thy pa th sha ll be
Peaceful , serene , and br ight;

For God
, by grace, sha ll dwell i n thee

And God Himselfi s L i ght.

504 (353°

SON S ofGod, beloved i n Jesus
Oh, the wondrous word ofgrace

I n Hi s Son the Fa ther sees us,
And a s sons He gi ves us pla ce .

B eloved, now a re we the sons ofGod,
And i t doth not yet appea r wha t we shall be
But we know that when He shall appea r,
W e know that when He shall appear,
W e sha ll be li ke Him we shall be li ke Him,

For we shall see Him a s He i s .

2 Blessed hOpe, now bri ghtly beaming,
On

.

our God we
.

soon sha ll ga ze ;
And i n l i ght celesti a l gleami ng,
W e sha ll see our Sav1 our’s face .

3 B y the power ofgra ce transformi ng,
W e sha ll then Hi s image bea r ;

Chri stHi s promi sedword performing,
W e sha ll then Hi s glory sha re .

E5(JE! i s
PRAISE the Savi our, ye who know

Him ;
Who can tell howmuch we owe Him
Gladly letus render to Him
All we a re and have .

2 Jesus i s the name tha t cha rms us ;
He for confl i cts fits and a rms us ;
Nothi ngmoves and nothing ha rms us,
When we trust in Him .

3 Trust i n Him, ye sa ints, for ever ;
He i s fa i thful, changing never ;
Ne i ther force nor gui le can sever
Those He loves from Him.

4 Keep us, L ord , oh, keep us cleavi ng
To Thyself, and sti ll beli eving,
Ti ll the hour ofour rece i ving
Promi sed joys i n heaven .

5 Then we sha ll be where we would be ,
Then we sha ll be wha t we should be ;
Thi ngs whi ch a re not now,

nor could
Then sha ll be our own . be,

506 (
S
et

BLEST be the ti e tha t binds
Our hea rts i n Chri sti an love ;

The fellowshi p ofkindred minds
I s like to tha t above .

2 Before our Fa ther’s throne
W e pour our a rdent prayers ;

Ourfea rs, our hopes, our a ims a re one,
Our comforts and our ca res .

3 W e share our mutua l woes,
Our mutua l burdens bea r ;

And often for each other flows
The sympa thi sing tea r .

4 When we a sunder part
I tgi ves us inward pa in ;

Butwe shall sti ll be joined in heart ,
And hope to meet aga in.
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507 (i s
ONW ARD ,

upwa rd, homeward joy
fully I flee [L ord to be :

From thi s world ofsorrow,
wi th my

Onward to the glory ; upwa rd to the

prize ; [the ski es .

Homewa rd to the mansi ons far above
Onward to the glory l upward to the pri ze !
Homeward to the mansi ons fa r above the ski es l

2 Onwa rd, upwa rd, homewa rd here I
find no rest; [Savi our pressed .

Treading o
’

er the desert whi ch my
Onward,

upwa rd, homewa rd I sha ll
soon be there ; [grace , sha ll share .

Soon i ts joys and plea sures I , through

3 Onwa rd, upwa rd, homeward come
a long with me ; [company .

Y e who love the Savi our, bear me
Onward, upward,

homewa rd press

wi th vi gour on ; [won .

Y et a li ttle moment, and the race i s

508 H
REJOi CE in the L ord oh, let Hi s

mercy cheer ;
He sunders the bands tha t enthra ll ;
Redeemed by Hi s blood, why should

we ever fear
Since Jesus i s our all

_

i h a ll

I fGod b e for us , ifGod b e for us , i fGod

W ho can be aga inst us [be for us,

Who can be aga in st us, aga i nst us

2 Be strong in the L ord rejoi cing in
Hi s mi ght,

B e loya l and true day by day ;
When evi ls a ssa i l, be va l i ant for the

ri ght, [stay .

And He wi ll be our strength and

3 Confide in Hi s Word— Hi s promi ses

so sure ; [amen
I n Chri st they a re yea and

Though ea rth pa ss away , they ever

sha ll endure ,
’

Ti s wr itten o
’

er and
’

oer aga in .

4 Abi de i n the L ord : secure in Hi s con
’

Ti s lifc everla sting begun ; [trol,
To pluck from Hi s hand the weakest

trembling soul
I tnever, never can be done

W E are out on the ocean sa i l ing,
Homewa rd bound we sweetly gli de ;

W e a re out on the ocean sa i ling,
To a home beyond the ti de.

All the storms wi ll soon be over,
Then we

’

ll anchor i n the harbour ;
W e are out on the ocean sai ling
T o a home beyond the ti de .

2 M i lli ons now a re safely landed,
Over on the golden shore ;
M i lli ons more a re on thei r journey,
Y et there

’

s room for m i lli ons more .

3 Spread your sa i ls , whi le hea venly
Gently waftour vessel on ; [breezes

All on board a re sweetly singing
Free sa lva tion i s the

“

song.

4 When we a ll a re safely anchored,
W e wi ll shout— our tri a ls o ’

er ;
W e wi ll wa lk about the ci ty ,
And we

’ll sing for evermore .

5 1 0
THE dear old story ofa Savi our

’

s love
I s sweeter a s the days go by ;

The glad a ssurance ofa home above
I s sweeter a s the days go by .

W e
’

ll fill the days wi th joy ful p ra i se ;
W e

’
ll si n as the happy moments fly ;

The song 0 love to Him above
G rows sweeter as the days go by .

2 The
g
ur
l
i

l

beams shining from the l iving
1 g t

Are bri ghter a s the days go by ;
The stars of promi se cheering sor

row
’

s ni ght

Are bri ghter as the days go by .

3 Hope
’

s anchor, holding i n the stormy
I s stronger a s the days go by ; [strife,

W e

fet
e] the throbbings of immorta l
1 e

Grow Stronger a s the days go by .

4 The peace thatJesus gi ves to us anew
I s deeper a s the days go by ;

The prospects Openi ng to the Chri s
ti an

’

s Vi ew
Are grander a s the days go by .

5 1 1
COME, letus a ll uni te to sing :

God i s love God i s love
Whi le heaven and ea rth the i r pra i ses
God i s love ! God i s love ! [bring

'

L et every soul from sin awake
,

Each in hi s heart sweetmusi c make,
And sweetly sing for Jesus

’

sake :
God i s love God i s love

Oh, tell to earth
’

s remotest bound :
God i s love God i s love

I n Chr i st i s full redemption found ;
God i s love God i s love

Hi s blood can cleanse our sins away ;
Hi s Sp i ri t turns our ni ght to day .
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And when i n s i ns and sorrows sunk
,

Revi ved my soul wi th grace .

4 Ten thousand thousand preci ous gifts
My da i ly thanks employ ;

N or i s the least a cheerful heart
Tha t tastes those g ifts wi th joy .

5 Through every peri od ofmy life
Thy goodness [

’

ll pursue ;
And after dea th, in di sta nt worlds,
The glori ous theme renew.

6 Through a ll eterni ty to Thee
A joyful song I ll ra i se ;

But oh, eterni ty
’

8 too short
To utter a ll Thy pra i se !

5 1 6 “

GOD moves i n a myster ious way ,8 name ,
Hi s wonders to perform ;

He plants Hi s footsteps i n the sea ,

And ri des upon the storm.

2 Deep in unfa thomable mines
Ofnever-fa i ling ski ll,

He trea sures up Hi s bri ght desi gns,
And works Hi s soverei gn wi ll .

3 Ye fea rful sa ints, fresh courage take
The clouds ye so much dread

Are b i g wi th mercy, and wi ll b reak
I n blessings on your head .

4 Judge notthe L ord by feeble sense,
But trust Him for Hi s gra ce ;

Behi nd a frowni ng prov i dence
He hi des a smi li ng fa ce .

5 Hi s purposes wi ll ri pen fa st,
Unfold ing every hour ;

The bud may have a b i tter ta ste ,
But sweet wi ll be the flower.

6 Blind unbeli efi s sure to err
,

And scan Hi s work in va in ;
God i s Hi s own interpreter,
And He w i ll make it pla i n.

5 1 7 m
GOD wi ll take ca re ofyou, be not

afra i d,
He i s your safegua rd through

0

sun
shine and shade ;

Tenderly wa tching and keep ing
0

Hi s
He wi ll notleave youto wander a lone .

God wi ll take care ofyou sti ll to the end ,

Oh, what a Father, R edeemer , and F ri end !
esus wi ll answer whenever you ca ll ;
e wi ll take care ofyou ; trust Him for all !

2 God wi ll take ca re ofyou through a ll
the day, [y our way ;

Shielding your footsteps , di recting
He i s your Shepherd, Protector, and

Gui [waters gl i de .

Leading

c

Hi s chi ldren where sti ll

3 God wi ll take ca re ofyou, long as you
li ve, [gi ve ;

Granting you bless ings no other can
He wi ll take ca re ofyouwhen, time i s

pa st, [at la st .
Safe to Hi s ki ngdom wi ll bring you

5 1 8 u .

HE leadeth Hi s own wi th a gentle
hand

,

A wonderful Savi our have we
Oh, where i s the friend tha t on earth

we can find
So full ofcompa ss ion a s He

W on derful Sav i our, won derful Savi our
W atching so tenderly o

’

er us
Shedding bri ght sunshi ne before us

Glo ry, hon our, and pra i se to Hi

He leadeth Hi s own wi th a gentle
hand,

Whenever we fa int by the way ;
How preci ous the blessi ngs tha t fa ll

from Hi s throne,
L i ke dew at the close ofthe day

3
“

He leadeth Hi s own wi th a gentle
hand ,

And when we are sorrow-oppressed,
He ga thers us under the shade ofHi s

love ,
And there on Hi s bosom we rest.

He leadeth Hi s own wi th a gentle
hand,

And oh, when our journey i s o
’

er,

Wha
}
rapture in Eden to si t at Hi s

ect,
And pra i se Him when time i s no

2925 1 9
OH, safe to the Rock tha t i s higher

than I , [wou
l

d fly ;
My soul in its confli cts and sorrows
So sinful, so wea ry, Thine, Thine

would I be ; [ ing in Thee .

Thoublest R ock ofAges,
”
I
’

m hi d
R i din in Thee , hi di ng i n Thee ,
Thou lest R ock ofAges ,

”
I
’

m h i ding in Thee .

2 I n the ca lm ofthe noonti de, in sor

row
’

s lone hour, [its power ;
I n times when tempta ti on ca sts o

’

erme
I n the tempests oflife , on i ts wi de ,

heaving sea
, [ing in Thee .

Thoublest Rock ofAges, I
’

m hi d
3 How oft in the confli ct

,
when pressed

by the foe , [outmy woe ;
I have fled to my R efuge and brea thed
How often when tri a ls like sea-bi llows

roll, [ofmy soul.
Have I hi dden in Thee , 0 ThouRock



N H5 20 i
'

2 1
'

HIDE me, O my Sa vi our, hi de me
I n Thy holy pla ce ;
Resting there benea th Thy glory,
Oh

, letme see Thy face .

Hi de . me !
O blessed Savi our, hi de me I

O Savi our, keep me

Safely, 0 L ord , wi th Thee

2 Hi de me, when the storm i s ragi ng

.

O
’

er kfc’s troubled sea ;
L i ke a dove on ocean’

s b i llows,
Oh, letme fly to Thee

3 Hi de me, when my hea rt i s breaking
Wi th i ts we i ght ofwoe ;

When in tea rs I seek the comfort
Thoucanst a lone bestow.

52 1
I N the shadow ofthe Hi ghest
My defence sha ll ever be,

For Hi s eye, tha t never sleepeth,
Sti ll i s wa tchi ng over me .

I am dwell ing i n the shadow
Ofthe mi gh -ty

W i th Hi s feath ers I am covered,
And I rest beneath Hi s wi ngs .

2 I n the shadow ofthe Hi ghest
I am safe from dread a larms,

For benea th me and a round me
Are Hi s everla sti ng a rms.

3 I n the shadow ofthe Hi ghest,
There no evi l can befa l

He
’

s my Hope, my Shi eld, and Buck
My Deli verer and my All . [ler,

522 (i i i )
AL L the way my Savi our leads me ;
Wha t have I to a sk besi de

Can I doubt Hi s tender mercy,
Who through life ha s been my
Gui de 7

Heavenly pea ce, di v inest comfort,
Here by fa i th in Him to dwell

For I know
,
whate ’er befa l me,

Jesus doeth a ll things well .
2 All the way my Sav iour leads me ,

Cheers ea ch wind ing pa th I tread,
Gi ves me gra ce for every tri a l ,
Feeds me wi th the li ving bread.

Though my wea ry steps may fa lter,
And my soul a thirst may be,
Gushing from the R ock before me,
L o

, a spri ng ofjoy I see .

3 All the way my Savi our leads me ;
Oh

,
the fulness ofHi s love

D i v i ne P r ote cti on a nd Gui da nce

lOl .

THOU a rt my Rock, 0 blessed
.

Re
deemer

, [h i de ;
Thou a rtmy Refuge where I may

Thou a rt my Rock to shelter and
bless me ;

Ever in Thee l safely ab ide .

Thouartmy R ock, O bles sed R edeemer,
Thoa rt my Fr i end, and hou art my
Gui de ;

Thou art my HOpe, and Thou
.

art

SQVI OU I ' , c o o {hlde o o O

Perfect rest to me i s promi sed
I n my Fa ther

’

s house above .

When my sp i ri t, clothed immortal,
Wings i ts fl i ght to rea lms ofday,

Thi s my song through endless ages
Jesus led me a ll the way 1

L EAD me now and lead me ever,
L est my feet should turn a si de

From the pa th oflove and duty , [di ed .

From the Cross where Thou hast
L ead me now and lead me ever,
T i ll beyond the crystal sea ,

Through the bri ght and shi ni ng
I shall come and dwell wi th T e

2 Thouthe grea t and onlycentre
Ofmy love and hi ghest pra i se,

L etmy soul, revolving round Thee,
Ca tch Thy pure, ce lesti a l rays .

3 Keep me, L ord, for well Thou
knowest

How I need Thy grace di vine, [me,
From the thoughts tha t oft begui le
Sti ll to shi eld thi s heart ofmine .

5 24 (
“
i i

GU IDE me , 0 Thougrea t Jehovah,
Pi lgrim through thi s barren land ;

I am weak, butThouartmi ghty ;
Hold me wi th Thy powerful hand
Bread ofheaven,

Feed me ti ll I want no more .

2 Open now the crysta l founta in,

Whence the hea ling wa ters flow ;
Letthe fiery, cloudy pi lla r,
Lead me a ll my journey through

Strong Deli verer, [shi eld.

B e Thou sti ll my strength and

3 When I trea d the verge ofJordan,
B id my anx i ous fears subsi de ;

Bear me through the swell ing
L and me safe on Cana an

’

s si de
Songs ofpra i ses

I wi ll ever gi ve to Thee

525
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2 Thoua rtmy Rock when sin i s

l
inv i

t
Thou art my Rock when tri a l i s

Thou art my R ock when sorrow i s
smi ti ng, [should I fear
Thou art my R ock ; why then

3 Thoua rtmy R ock, tempta ti ons defy
g, [and sure ;

Thou a rt my Fri end unchanging
Wholly on Thee my soul i s relying,
Ever to keep me fa i thful and pure .

4 Thou art my Rock ; when kingdom
and na ti on, [to dust ;
Ruler and crown, have crumbled

Thou sha lt rema in my Rock of
sa lva ti on,

Rock everla sti ng, Thee wi ll I trust.

5 26 (is)
HOW firm a founda ti on, ye sa ints of

the L ord, [Word .

I s la i d for your fa i th in Hi s ex cellent
Wha t more can He say, than to you

He hath sa i d [fled
To you, who for refuge to Jesus have

2 Fear not, I am wi th thee ; oh, be
not di smayed ! [thee a i d ;

For I am thy God, I wi ll sti ll gi ve
I
’

ll strengthen thee , help thee, and
cause thee to stand

, [hand .

Upheld by My gra ci ous, omni potent

3 When through the deep wa ters I
ca ll thee to go, [flow,

The ri vers ofsorrow sha ll not over
For I wi ll be wi th thee, thy tri a ls to

less [di stress.

And sanctify to thee thy deepest

4 When through fiery tri a ls thy pa th
way sha ll li e , [supply z

My grace , a ll-suffici ent, shall be thy
The flame sha ll nothurt thee : I only

des i gn [to refine .

Thy dross to consume, and thy gold
5 E

’

en down to old age a ll My people
shall prove [lovee ;

My sovere i gn, eterna l, unchangeable
And then, when grey ha i rs sha ll thei r

temples adorn,

L ike lambs they sha ll sti ll in My
bosom be borne .

The soul tha t on Jesus ha th leaned
for repose, [foes ;

I wi ll not— I wi ll not desert to i ts
Tha t soul— though a ll hell should

endeavour to shake [sake .

I
’

ll never— no, never— no, never for

THOU art, 0 Lord, my Hi ding Place ;
My soul benea th Thy ca re

May fold i ts wi ngs in perfect peace,
And fear no danger there .

My Hi di ng Place , my Hi ding Place,
W hen stormy bi llows roll ;

My Rock, my Hope, my . sure Defence,
The Anchor ofmy soul .

2 Thoua rt
, 0 L ord, my Hi di ng Place

From storm and tempest wi ld ;
For naught can harm the humblest

one

Whom Thouhast made Thy chi ld .

3 Thoua rt, 0 L ord, my Hi ding Place
From strong tempta ti on

’

s power ;
For Thouha st promi sed by Thy grace
To

“

keep me hour by hour.

4 Thou art, 0 L ord, my Hi ding Place :
My li fe i s hi d wi th Thee ;

L ord, Thoua rtmi ne, and I am Thine,
Through all eterni ty .

528 (i s
L IKE a shepherd, tender, true,
Jesus leads, Jesus leads

Da i ly finds us pa stures new,

Jesus leads, Jesus leads .

Though the mi sts hang o
’

er the way,
Or the flock

’

mi d danger feeds,
He wi ll wa tch them lest they stray
Jesus leads, Jesus leads ! [ leads 1

2 All a long li fe
’

s rugged road Jesus
Ti ll we reach you blest abode , Jesus
All the way, before, He

’

s trod, [leads 1
And He now the flock precedes :

Safe i nto the fold ofGodJesus leads !
3 Through the sunli t ways oflife Jesus

leads ! [Jesus leads !
Through the warri ngs and the strife
When we reach the Jordan

’

s ti de,
Where l ife ’s bounda ry l ine recedes,

He wi ll turn the waves a si de
Jesus leads, Jesus leads

5 29
DOW N in the va lley wi th my Savi our

I would go ,

Where the flowers a re blooming and
the sweetwa ters flow

Everywhere He leads me I would
follow,

follow on,

Wa lking i n Hi s footsteps ti ll the
crown be won .

Follow follow I would follow Jesus
here, cv here, I would follow on !

ow ! follow I would follow Jesus !
Everywhere He leads me I would follow one
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Sa v i our, Sa v i our,
Keep me nea r to T hee

L est I wander into danger,
Keep me, Savi our , near to Thee.

2 L eave me not, for da rkness .ga
-
thers

R ound about the pa th I tread ;
L eave me not, but let thy footsteps
Ever by Thy hand be led .

3 L eave me not, for sin i s near me ;
Wi th temptati on l ife i s fraught;

Then through a ll l i fe ’s to i lsome jour
O my Savi our , leave me not ! [ney ,

5 3 5
I N the secret ofHi s presence He will

hi de me, [ofca re ;
From the burden ofa wea ry world

Overshadowed by Hi s mercy, ca lmly
resting,

M y R edeemer wi ll protect me there .

W here no sorrow nor temptati on can beti de me ;
He wi ll hi de .

I n the secret ofHi s p resence He wi ll hi de me .

2 I n the secret ofHi s presence He wi ll
hi de me , [He wi ll show :

And the bri ghtness ofHi s glory
Whi le He covers me wi th li ght as

wi th a ga rment, [know 1
Oh the rapture tha t my hea rt wi ll

3 I n the secret ofHi s presence He wi ll
hide me, [less love ;

I n the secret ofHi s bleSSéd, bound
There communi ng and abi ding wi th

my Savi our,
Wha t a foretaste ofthe joys above

53 6 (i i i
THOU a rtmy hi ding-pla ce , O L ord
I n Thee I putmy trust;

Encouraged by Thy holy Word
,

A feeble chi ld ofdust :
I have no a rgument besi de,
I urge no other plea ;

And
’

ti s enough my Savi our di ed,
My Savi our di ed for me

2 When storms of fierce tempta ti on
And furi ous foes a ssa i l

, [beat,
My refuge i s the mercy-sea t,
My hope wi thin the va i l :

From str ife of tongues and bi tter
My sp i ri t fli es to Thee ; [words

Joy to my heart the thought afl
'

ords
My Savi our di ed for me i

3 And when Thine awful voi ce com
Thi s body to decay , [mands

And li fe in its last lingering sands
I s ebbing fa st away

5 3 9 i s
THE L ord

’

s our Rock, in Him we

A shelter in the time ofstorm
Secure wha tever i ll beti de :
A shelter in the time ofstorm

2
h, Jesuga ‘i

s

d
a Rock in

l
a

g
eary land !

an

Oh
v

r
e

jfs
y
us i s h

a

R
v

nt
r

i
'

n a weary land

A shelter in the time ofstorm !

2 A shade by day, defence by ni ght :
A shelter in the time ofstorm

N o fears a larm,
no foes affri ght:

A shelter in the time ofstorm 1

Then,
though i t be in a ccents weak,

My vo i ce sha ll ca ll on Thee, [speak,
And a sk for strength in dea th to

My Savi our died for me i

5 3 7 (
“
if

SAVIOUR ,
lead me, lest I stray

Gently lead me a ll the way
I am safe when by Thy si de ,
I would in Thy love abi de

L ead me , lead me,
Savi our, lead me, lest I stray ;

Gently down the stream oftime,
L ead me, Savi our , all the way

Thouthe refuge ofmy soul ,
When li fe’s stormy b i llows roll,
I am safe when Thoua rtni gh
On Thy mercy I rely

Savi our , lead me, ti ll at last,
When the storm oflife i s past,
I sha ll reach the land ofday,
Where all tea rs are wiped away

5 38
L EAD us, Heavenly Fa ther, lead us
O

’

er the world
’

s tempestuous sea ;
Gui de us, guard us, keep us, feed us,
For we have no help butThee ;

Y etpossessing every blessing,
I four God our Fa ther be .

2 Savi our, brea the forgi veness o
’

er us,
All our weakness Thoudost know ;

Thoudi dst tread the earth before us ,
Thoudi dst feel i ts keenest woe ;

L one and drea ry, fa int and weary,
Through the desert Thoudi dst go .

Sp i ri t ofour God descending,
Fi ll our hearts wi th heavenly joy ;

L ove wi th every feeli ng blending,
Pleasures tha t can never cloy :

Thus provi ded, pardoned, guided ,

Nothi ng can our peace destroy .



D i v i ne Protecti on a nd Gui d a nce

3 The raging stormsmay round us bea t :
A shelter i n the time ofstorm !

We
’ll never leave our safe retrea t,
A shelter in the time ofstorm

4 0 Rock di vine, O Refuge dear :
A shelter in the time ofstorm

Be Thouour helper ever nea r,
A shelter in the time ofstorm

540
A W ONDERFUL Savi our i s Jesus,my
A wonderful Savi our to me ; [L ord,

He hi deth my soul in the cleft ofthe
Where ri vers ofplea sure I see . [rock,

He hi deth my soul
'

i n the cleft ofthe rock,
That shadows a dry, thi rsty land ;

He hi deth my li fe i n the depths ofHi s love,
And covers me there wi th Hi s hand .

2 A wonderful Sa vi our i s Jesus, my
He taketh my burden away ; [L ord,

He ho ldeth me up , and I sha ll not be
moved,

He gi veth me strength a s my day .

3 Wi th numberless blessings each mo
ment He crowns, [di vine,

And, filled wi th Hi s goodness
I sing in my rapture, oh, glory to God
For such a Redeemer a s mine !

4 When clothed in Hi s bri ghtness,
transported I ri se

To meet Him in clouds ofthe sky ,
Hi s perfect sa lva ti on, Hi s wonderful

ove , 1 g
I
’

ll shout wi th the mi ll i ons on

54 1
UNDER Hi s wi ngs I am safely abi ding
Though the ni ght deepens and

tempests a re W i ld,
Sti ll I can trust Him- I know He

wi ll keep me ; [Hi s chi ld .

He ha s redeemed me , and I am
U nder Hi s wi ngs , under Hi s wings ,
W ho from H i s love can sever

U nder Hi s wi ngs my soul shall abi de,
Safely ab i de for ever.

2 Under Hi s W ings, Wha t a refuge in
sorrow [its rest

How the heart yea rningly turns to
Often When earth ha s no ba lm for

8 8 8
my hea ling, [am blest .

“7

There I find comfort, and there I
1 . 3 Under Hi s W ings, oh, Wha t preci ous

enjoyment . [a re o
’

er ;
There W

i

ll I hi de ti ll life’s tri a ls
Sheltered, protected, no evi l can

harm me ;
Resting in Jesus I

’m safe evermore .

542 (i i i
HE leadeth me O blessed thought
0 words W i th hea venly comfort

fraught
Wha te’er I do,

Where’er I be,
Sti ll

’

ti s God
’

s hand tha t leadeth me .

He leadeth me He leadeth me 1

B y Hi s own hand He leadeth me
Hi s fai thful follower I would be,
For by Hi s hand He leadeth me .

Sometimes ’mi d scenes of deepest
gloom, [bloom,

.

Sometimes Where Eden
’

s bowers
B y wa ters ca lm, o

’

er troubled sea
Sti ll ’

ti s God’s hand tha t leadeth me .

L ord, I would cla sp Thy hand in
N or ever murmur, nor rep ine ; [mi ne,
Content, wha tever lot I see ,
Since

’

ti s my God thatleadeth me .

And when my ta sk on earth i s done ,
When

,
by Thy grace , the vi ctory

’

s

won,

E
’

en dea th
’

s cold wave I W i ll notflee ,
Since Thou through Jordan leadest

me .

1 28543 s.s.

PRECIOU S promi se God ha th gi ven
To the wea ry pa sser-by,

On the way from ea rth to heaven,

I wi ll gui de thee wi th M ine eye .

I wi ll gui de thee , I wi ll gui de thee
I wi ll gui de thee wi th M i ne eye ;

On the way from earth to heaven,

I wi ll gui de thee wi th M i ne eye .

When tempta tions a lmost win thee ,
And thy trusted wa tchers fly,

Let thi s promi se ri ng W i thi n thee :
I wi ll gui de thee wi th M ine eye .

When thy secret hopes have peri shed
I n the grave ofyea rs gone by,

L et thi s promi se sti ll be cheri shed,
I wi ll gui de thee wi th Mine eye .

When the shades ofl ife a re fa ll ing,
And the hour has come to di e,
Hear thy trusty L eader ca ll ing,

I wi ll gui de thee wi th M ine eye .

WHERE my Sav i our
’

s hand i s gui ding,
And for all my wants providing
I n Hi s preci ous love confiding,
I
’

ll go wi th Him a ll the way .

W here my Savi our leads I ’ll follow,

W here my Savi our leads I ’ll follow,

W here my Savi our leads I ’ll follow
_
I wi ll follow all the way.



THE CHR I STI AN L I FE

2 Though ,my pa th be dark and dreary,
And my Steps be fa int and weary
Wi th Hi s loving voi ce to cheer me,
I
’

ll go wi th Him a ll the way . [me,
3 Though the i lls ofearth may wound
And the storms oflife confound me
Wi th Hi s loving a rms a round me,
I
’

ll go wi th Him all the way .

4 When the ti es ofearth sha ll sever,
And He ca lls me home for ever
To the loved beyond the ri ver,
I
’

ll go wi th Him a ll the way .

545 (i i i )
O SOUL , tossed on the bi llows,
Afar from fri endly land,

L ook up to Him who holds thee
I n the hollow ofHi s hand .

”

I n the hollow ofHi s hand i
I n the hollow ofHi s hand

Oh, how safe are all who trustHim,

I n the hollow ofHi s hand i

2 Though raging winds may dri ve thee
A wreck upon the strand,

Sti ll cli ng to Him who holds thee
I n the hollow ofHi s hand .

”

3 When strength i s spent in toi ling,
d weari ly youstand,

Then rest in Him who holds thee
I n the hollow ofHi s hand.

”

4 When by the swelling Jordan,

Your feet i n sinking sand,
Remember sti ll He holds thee
I n the hollow ofHi s hand .

5 And when at la st we’re ga thered
Wi th a ll the ransomed band,

We
’

ll pra i se our God who holds us
I n the hollow ofHi s hand .

”

as546 (
1 1 1
)

L EAD to the shadow ofthe Rock of
R efuge my wea ry feet ;

Gi ve me the wa ter from the life-stream
flowing

C lea r, pure , and sweet.
There from the bi llows and the tempest hi di ng,
U nder the shelter ofThy love abi di ng,
Safe in the shadow ofthe Rock ofAges,

Joy shall b e mine

2 Lead to the shadow of the Rock
E terna l my heart opprest;

There in the secret of Thy holy
presence , ca lm sha ll I rest.

3 Lead to the shadow ofthe Rock of
Ages oh, keep Thoume

Safe from the a rrows ofthe world’s
tempta ti ons, close, close to Thee

cease,

547 (i i i )
WHEN the storms ofli fe are raging,
Tempests wi ld on sea and land,

I wi ll seek a p lace ofrefuge
I n the shadow ofGod’

s hand .

He wi ll hi de . me ! He wi ll hi de . me

W here no harm can e
’
er beti de me :

He wi ll hi de . me l . safe1 y hi de . me ,

I n the sha dow ofHi s handi

Though He may send some aflli cti on
’Twi ll butmake me long for home

For in love and not in anger,
All Hi s cha stenings wi ll come .

Enemi es may stri ve to injure,
Sa tan a ll hi s arts employ ;

God wi ll turn wha t seems to harmme
I nto everlasting joy .

So, While here the cross I
’

m bea ri ng,
Meeting storms and b i llows wi ld,d

Jesus for my soul i s ca ring, [chi l
Naught can harm Hi s Fa ther

’

s

548 (1 1 .
THOU knowest, Lord, Thou knowest

a ll about me, [have trod ;
And a ll the winding way my feet

And now Thou kh ow
’

st I cannot go
wi thout Thee , [swelling flood.

,
To gui de me onwa rd through the

2 Thou know’

st my way— how lone ,
how dark, howcheerless, [see :

IfThy dear hand I fa i l in a ll to

Bri ght wi th Thy smi le of love, my
heart i s fearless, [on TTh .ee

When in my weakness I can lean

3 Gi ve me Thy presence ! Go Thou,
L ord, before me,
Make a p la in pa th Where a ll i s

rough and drear ; [o
’

er me,
So letme trust the love thatwa tches
And in the shadows sti ll beli eve

SAVIOUR ,
hold me close to Thee,

Kept by the power ofGod ;
Only thi s my trust sha ll be ,
Kept by the power ofGod

Sweetly kept in perfect pea ce,
W hen from fea rs He g i ves release
Kept through fa i th ti ll time shall
Kept by the power ofGod .

2 Kept from every evi l thing,
Kept by the power ofGod ;

Undernea th Hi s sheltering wing,
Kept by the power ofGod .

3 Kept ti ll ea rthly peri ls past,
Kept by the power ofGod ;
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My only care , deli ght, and bli ss,
My joy, my heaven on earth, be thi s,
To hear the Bri degroom

’

s voi ce .

5 54
HE feedeth Hi s flock li ke a Shepherd,
Where pastures a re bloomi ng and

a i r ;
He ga thers the lambs in Hi s bosom,

And shelters them tenderly there .

He feed -¢thm8 fiOCk o o o l-i ke a
Shepherd, [ in Hi s bosom

And a

He f
hepherd, [in Hi s bosom
ga thers the lambs, the lambs

2 He feedeth Hi s flock like a Shepherd ;
And when in the desert they roam

,

He pa ti ently follows the i r footsteps,
And leadeth them tenderly home .

3 He feedeth Hi s flock l ike a Shepherd ;
The weakest Hi s ki ndness may
cla im ;

He never wi ll leave nor forsake them
Who trust in Hi s ex cellent name .

4275 5 5
WHEN storms around are sweep ing,
When lone my wa tch I

’

m keep ing,
’M i d fires ofevi l falli ng,
’M i d tempters

’ voi ces ca lling,
R emember me , O M i ghty One
R emember me, 0 M i ghty One !

2 When wa lki ng on li fe
’

s ocean,

Control i ts ragi ng moti on ;
When from i ts dangers shr inki ng,
When in i ts dread -deeps sinking,

3 When wei ght ofsi n oppresses,
When dark despa i r di stresses,
All through the l ife tha t

’

s morta l,
And when I pa ss dea th

’

s porta l,

5 5 6 (i s)
JESUS, Savi our, p i lot me,
Over life’s tempestuous sea ;
Unknown waves before me roll,
Hi ding rock and treacherous shoa l ;
Chart and compa ss come from Thee :
Jesus, Savi our, p i lot me

2 A s a mother sti lls her chi ld,
Thoucanst hush the ocean wi ld ;
Boi sterous waves obey Thy W i ll
When Thou say

’

st to them
sti ll

Wondrous Sovere i gn ofthe sea ,
Jesus, Savi our , p i lot me i

3 When at la st I near the shore,
And the fearful breakers roar

’

Twi x t me and the peaceful rest
Then, Whi le leani ng on Thy brea st
May I hear Thee say to me,
Fea r not I wi ll p i lot thee

THE L ord i s my Refuge, my Strength
and Shi eld,

And thi s ofa truth I know ;
Hi s tender protecti on i s o

’

er me sti ll,
My comfort where

’

er I go .

5 5 7 (35’s
I N Thy cleft, 0 R ock ofAges, hi de

Thoume 1 [Thoume 2
When the fi tful tempest rages, hi de
Where no morta l a rm can sever
From my

' heart Thy love for ever,
Hi de me, 0 ThouRock ofAges ,

Safe in Thee
2 From the snare of sinful plea sure,

hi de Thoume [Thoume
Thou, my soul

’

s eterna l Trea sure hi de
When the world i ts power i s wi elding,
And my heart i s a lmost yi elding,
Hi de me, 0 ThouR ock ofAges,

Safe in Thee

3 I n the lonely ni ght of sorrow,
hi de

Thoume [Thoume
Ti ll in glory dawns the morrow,

hi de
When I ’m neari ng Jordan

’

s bi llow,

LetThy bosom be my p i llow ;
Hi de me, 0 ThouR ock ofAges,

5 58 (
“
is

MY soul at la st a rest ha th found,
A rest tha t wi ll notfa ll ;

A sure and certa i n anchorage ground
I n Chr i st wi thi n the va i l .
0 Rock ofAges , cleft for me,

I n T hee my soul securely hi de !
My tower ofstrength , I fly to Thee ,
And safely there ab i de.

2 I
’

ll hi de me in thi s refuge strong,
From every

.

stormy bla st ;
And sit and s i ng unti l the waves
Ofwra th a re overpast.

3 Y e comfortless and tempest-tost,
B y sins and woes Opprest:

Y e tempted, troubled, rui ned, lost,
Come find i n Chri st your rest I

4 Y e thi rsty, from thi s smi tten Rock
L i fe

’

s crysta l water spring ;
There hide from every stormy shock,
And rest, and dri nk , and sing



Though bri ght wi th the joys that no tongue

Etern i ty
’

s yea rs may b e [can tell,

Oh, never, no , never, can I forget
Hi s wonderful love to me

2 The L ord i s my R efuge , my Strength,
and Shi eld,

All glory to Him I
’

ll g1 ve ;
.
[day,

And sing ofHi s
.

mercy by mght and
For only in Him I li ve .

3 The L ord i s my R efuge , my Strength,
and Shield , [Gui de

My Sa v i our, my Fri end, and

He makes me a ch i ld and an hei r of

Oh wha t can I a sk besi de
‘

2 [grace :

BLESSED i s he tha t i s trusti ng the

L ord,
For the help tha t he da i ly needs ;

He sha ll inheri t the promi sed rewa rd,
I fhe follow where Jesus leads

Ca rt 0 0

And i n alI thy ways acknowledge Him,

And He shall di rect thy paths

And i n all thy ways acknowledge Him ,

And He shall di rect thy p aths .

2 Blessed i s he tha t i s trusting the L ord,
Who doth follow the heavenly way ;

Keeplng W i th pa ti ence
“

and hope the

path, [day .

All hi s steps sha ll be guarded each

3 Blessed i s he whom the Fa ther wi ll
a i

And the Savi our wi ll e
’

er befri end ;
He sha ll not fear, and sha ll not be

di smayed,

For the L ord wi ll hi s soul defend .

4 Blessed i s he who wi ll keep in the way
Tha t wi ll upwa rd and onwa rd lead ;

Wa lki ng by fa i th inHi s love every day,
Who suppl ieth hi s da i ly need

5 6 1 s .s.

670

GIVE to the winds thy fea rs ;
Hope, and be undi smayed :

God hea rs thy s i ghs, and counts thy
God sha ll l i ft up thy head . [tea rs ;

2 Through waves, and clouds, and
He gently clea rs thy way ; [storms,

Wa i t thou Hi s time ; so sha ll the
Soon end in joyous day . [ni ght

3 He everywhere ha th sway,
And a ll things serve Hi s mi ght ;

Hi s every act pure blessing i s,
Hi s path unsullied li ght.

D i v i ne P rote cti on a nd Gui d a nce

4
'

When He makes ba re Hi s a rm,

Wha t sha ll Hi s work wi thstand
When He Hi s peop le

’

s cause defends,
Who, who sha ll stay Hi s hand

‘

2

5 L eave to Hi s sovere i gn sway
To choose and to command ; [own
Wi th wonder filled thou then sha lt
How wi se, how strong Hi s hand .

6 Thoucomprehend
’

stHim not;
Y et earth and heaven tell,

God s i ts a s Sovere i gn on Hi s throne
He ruleth a ll things well .

7 Thouseest our weakness, Lord,
Our hearts are known to Thee :

Oh, l i ft Thouup the sink ing hand,
Confirm the feeble knee

8 l e tus, in li fe and dea th,
Thy steadfa st truth decla re

And publi sh, wi th our la test brea th,
Thy love and gua rdi an care .

5 62 (i t)
THE L ord

’

s my Shepherd, I
’

ll not

He makes me down to li e (want :
I n pa stures green ; He leadeth me
The qui et wa ters by .

2 My soul He doth restore aga in ;
And me to wa lk doth make

Wi thin the paths ofri ghteousness,
Ev

’

n for Hi s own name
’

s sake .

3 Y ea , though I wa lk in dea th
’

s da rk
Y etwi ll I fea r none i ll ; [v a le,

For Thou artwi th me ; and Thy rod

And staffme comfort sti ll .
4 My table Thouha st furni shed

I n presence ofmy foes ;
My head Thoudost wi th o i l anoint,
And my cup overflows .

5 Goodness and mercy a ll my life
Sha ll surely follow me ;

And in God
’

s house for evermore
My dwelling-place sha ll be .

TRU ST God a s a chi ld ofHi s love,
Trust i n Him to guide you wi th
Hi s ey ;e

Trust God for the blessi ngs ofli fe,
For these He wi ll supply .

rust God , a s He has told you, and look to Him
from day to y ; wa .y

Put your trust i n God, as the Guardi an ofyour

2 Trust God when the tempter i s nea r,
Trust

de

'

;

m Him for grace to turn
an

Trust God ’

mid the bi llows oflife.

A refuge to provi de .
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3 Trust God at the comi ng ofgri ef,
Trust in Him to soothe i ts b i tter
pa 1 n ;

Trust God -’mi d the burdens ofli fe,
To strengthen and susta in .

4 Trust God a s youjourney a long,
Trust i n Him for grace to win the

pri ze ;
Trust God ti ll you answer the ca ll
To meet Him i n the ski es .

5 64 (55
8

5

I KNOW notwha t awa i ts me ;
God ki ndly vei ls mi ne eyes,

And o
’

er each step ofmy onwa rd way
He

“

makes new scenes to ri se ;
And every joy He sends me comes
A sweet and glad surpri se .

W here He may lead I
’
ll follow,

M y trust in H im repose

And every hour in p erfect p ea ce
I
’
ll s i ng,

“ He knows He knows l

2 One step I see before me ;
’

Ti s a ll I need to see : [shines ,
The li ght of heaven more bri ghtly
When ea rth’

s i llusi ons flee ;
And sweetly thro

’

the s i lence comes
Hi s loving, Follow Me .

”

Oh,
bli ssful lack ofwi sdom

’

Ti s blessed notto know ;
He holds me wi th Hi s own ri ght hand,
And wi ll not letme go ;

And lulls my troubled soul to rest
I n Him who loves me so .

4 So on I go— not knowing,
I would not i fI mi ght ;

I
’

d ra ther wa lk in the da rk wi th God
Than go a lone in the l i ght ;

I
’

d ra ther wa lk by fa i th wi th Him
Than go a lone by s i ght .

5 65
I AM sa i ling afa r on the ocean oflife,
I n my ba rk tha t i s slender and fra i l ;

But I know not a fear wi th my Pi lot
to steer,

And i n safety I ihgeet every ga le .

Jesus i s my Pi lot,
The Pi lot ofmy soul

I w i ll ever trustH im ,

T hough surg i ng b i llows roll .
2 I am tossed on the waves, to the

deeps I am borne,
Butmy Pi lot i s strong at the helm ;

I n Hi s love I abi de, in Hi s promi se
confide, [whelm .

And the wi ld wa ters never o
’

er

3 When the harbour appea rs, and my
voyage i s done , [more ;

V

And the storms never come to me
Oh

, wha t joy i t wi ll be a ll my loved
ones to see ,

When we meet on eterni ty
’

s shore .

5 68 (he)
PRECIOU S thought— my Fa ther know

I n Hi s love I rest ; [eth

.c.

2375 66
AME) the tri a ls that I meet,
Armd the thorns that p i erce my feet,
One thought rema lns supremely sweet
Thouth1 nkest, L ord ,

ofme
Thouthi nkest, L ord , ofme

Thou thi nkest, L ord , ofme

W hat need I fea r when T hou a rt near,
And thi nkest, L ord , ofme

2 The ca res oflife come thronging fa st,
Upon my soul the i r shadows ca st;
The1 r gloom remmdsmy hea rtatla st
Thouth1 nkest, L ord, ofme

3 Le t shadows come
,
let shadows go,

Let life be bri ght, or da rk wi th woe,
I am content ; for thi s I know
Thouthi nkest, L ord, ofme i

5 67
JESU S,

.

my Shepherd and Savi our
d i vine , .

Trustmg 1 n Thee , trust1 ng 1 1 1 Thee ;
Oh, wha t a foreta ste ofglory 1 5 m 1 n

_
a

Wh1 le I am trust1 ng 1 n Thee
T rust ing, trust i ng ,
Jesus, my Savi our, i n T hee ;

Oh , what a foreta ste ofglory i s m ine,
W hi le I am trusti ng in Thee l

2 Wha t though a round me the bi llows
may roll

Trusti ng in Thee, trusting in Thee ;
Fi rm on the R ock I ha ve anchored

my soul ;
L ord, I am trusting in Thee

3 Wha t i fthe shadows encompa ss my
way

Trusting in Thee , trusting in Thee ;
L ord, Thou ha st promi sed Thy

strength a s my day,
Whi le I am trusting in Thee .

4 Jesus, my Shepherd, R edeemer, and
Fri end.

Trusting i n Thee , trusti ng i n Thee ;
Thou wi lt del i ver, and Thou wi lt

defend
,

Whi le I am trusting in Thee .
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Jesus, R edeemer from sorrow and
woe , snow.

Wa shp i e , and I sha ll be whi ter
? than

3 Cleanse Thou the thoughts of my
hea rt, I implore ; [and more ;

Help me Thy li ght to reflect more
Da i ly in lovi ng obed i ence to grow,

Wa sh me
,
and I sha ll be whi ter than

snow.

4 Wh i ter than snow ! nothing fa rther
I need ; [plead ;

Chri st i s the Founta in : thi s only I
Jesus, my Savi our, to Thee wi ll I go
Wa sh me , and I sha ll be whi ter than

snow.

5 73 (
c
ag

'

) non .

SHOW me Thy fa ce— one trans i ent
Ofloveliness D i v ine, [gleam

And I sha ll nev er think or dream
Ofother love save Thine :

All lesser li ghtwi ll da rken qui te,
All lower glori es wane ,

The beautiful ofearth wi ll sca rce
Seem beauti ful aga i n .

2 Show me Thy face— my fa i th and
Sha ll henceforth fix ed be [love

And nothi ng here ha ve power to

My soul ’s sereni ty . [move
My l ife sha ll seem a trance, a dream,

And a ll I feel and see
,

I llus i ve, v i s iona ry— Thou
The one rea l i ty

3 Show me Thy face— I sha ll forget
The wea ry days ofyore ,

The fretting ghosts ofva in regret
Sha ll hauntmy soul no more .

All doubts and fea rs for future yea rs
I n qui et rest subsi de , [ca lm

And naught but blest content and
Withi n my brea st reside .

4 Show me Thy fa ce — the heav iest cross
Wi ll then seem l i ght to bea r ,

There wi ll be ga in in every loss,
And peace wi th every ca re .

Wi th such l i ght feet the yea rs wi ll
L ife seem a s bri efa s blest, [fieet,

Ti ll I have la id my burden down,

And entered i nto rest.

5 74 s.s.

( 1 72)
THOU my everla sting Porti on,

More than fri end or li fe to me ,
All a long my p i lgrim journey ,
Sa v i our, letme wa lk wi th Thee .

C lose to Thee , close to T hee ,
C lose to T hee , close to T hee,

.All along my p i lgrim journey ,
Savi our, let me wa lk w i th T hee .

2 N otfor ca se or worldly plea sure ,
N otfor fame my prayer sha ll be ;
Gladly wi ll I toi l and suffer

,

Only letme wa lk with Thee .

Gladly wi ll I to i l and suffer,
Only letme walk w i th T hee .

3 Lead me through the va le ofshadows,
Bea r me o ’

er l ife ’s fitful sea ;
Then the ga te ofl i fe eterna l
May I enter, Lord, wi th Thee .

Then the gate oflife eterna l
M ay I enter, L ord , wi th Thee .

SOU L ofmine, in ea rthly temple
Why not here content abide

Why a rt thoufor ever pleadi ng
Why art thounot sati sfied

I sha ll be sati sfied ,
I sha ll be sati sfied ,

W hen I awake in Hi s li keness .

Soul ofmine
,
my hea rt i s clingi ng

To the ea rth’

s fa i r pomp and pri de ;
Ah, why dost thou thus reprove me
Why a rt thounot sati sfied

Soul ofmine , must I surrender,
See myselfa s crucified ,

Turn from a ll ofea rth
’

s amb iti on
,

That thoumay
’

st be sati sfied
‘

2

Soul ofmi ne, continue pleadi ng ;
Sin rebuke, and folly chi de :

I accept the cross ofJesus,
Tha t thoumay

’

st be sati sfied .

5 76 (i t)
I W ANT the adorning D ivine,
Thouonly , my GOd , canst bestow ;

I want in those beaut iful ga rments to
shi ne, (below.

Whi ch di stingui sh Thy household
I want every moment to fee l [hea rt,
Tha t Thy Sp i ri t resi des in my

Tha t Hi s power i s present to cleanse
and to hea l,

And newness ofl ife to 1mpa rt.

I want, oh, I want to a tta in [Thee
Some l ikeness, my Sa v i our, to

Tha t longed-for resemblance once
more to rega in

Thy comeli ness putupon me
I want to be ma rked for Th ine own
Thy sea l on my forehead to wea r ,

To rece i ve tha t new name on the
mysti c whi te stone , (Clare .

Wh i ch none but Thyself can de



De s i re s afte r Ho li ne s s

3 I want a s a traveller to ha ste [way
Stra i ght onwa rd, nor pause on my

N or forethought, nor anx i ous con

tri v ance to wa ste
On the tent only p i tched for a day .

I want, and thi s sums up my prayer,
To glori fy Thee ti ll I di e
Then ca lmly

e

to y ield up my soul to

Thy [si gh .

And br
c

e

a

at

e

he out, in fa i th, my la st

5 77 (
’
a )

I NEED Thee every hour ,
Most graci ous L ord ;

N

a
ender vo i c

g.
li l
ch
e Thine

n peace a or

I a“

se asfissure 580
Oh, bless me now, my Savi our !

I come to Thee .

2 I need Thee every hour,
Stay Thounea r by

Tempta ti ons lose the i r power
When Thouartni gh .

3 I need Thee every hour,
I n joy or pa in ;

Come qui ckly and abi de,
Or life 1 5 va in .

4 I need Thee every hour ;
Teach me Thy wi ll ;

And Thy ri ch promi ses

5 I need Thee every hour ,
Most Holy One :

Oh,
make me Th ine indeed,
Thoublessed Son.

5 78 (i i
I W OULD have the Savi our wi th me,
For I dare notwa lk a lone ;

I would fee l Hi s presence near me,
And Hi s a rm a round me thrown .

T hen my soul . . shall fear no i ll,
W hi le He leads me where He wi ll, 34 3 5 5 -3-4

I wi ll go . . wrthout a murmur,
And Hi s footstep s follow sti ll .

2 I would have the Savi our wi th me,
For my fa i th, at best, i s weak ;

He can whi sper words ofcomfort
Tha t no other voi ce can speak.

3 I would have the Savi our wi th me
I n the onward ma rch ofl ife , [shine,
Through the tempest and the sun
Through the battle and the stri fe .

4 I would have the Savi our wi th me,
Tha t Hi s eye the way may gui de,

Ti ll I reach the va le ofJordan,

Ti ll I cross the roll ing ti de .

THOU whose hand thus fa r ha th led
eresoe

’

er my path may be ; [me ,
L ord, I pray tha t Thouwi lt ever
Draw, and keep me nea r to Thee .

Nea r to Thee, O L ord , to Thee

D raw me ever near to T hee .

2 When the way i s da rk and cheerless,
When no ray ofli ght I see ,

May Thi ne a rms oflove and mercy
Draw me ever nea r to Thee .

3 Thou in whom my soul i s trusting
HOpe oflife and joy to me ;

Wh i le on earth a p i lgrim stranger,
Draw me ever nea r to Thee .

NEARER ,
blessed Jesus, to Thy

wounded s i de ; [my soul abi de ;
Nea rer to Thy hea rt of love, would
There

e

a lone i s safety, there a lone i s
[gui lt Opprest.

When
eS

beset wi th danger, when wi th

2 Purer, Savi our , purer, may I ever be ,
Free from every earthly sta in,

more,
0 L ord , li ke Thee ;

L i steni ng
’

mi d the tempest for Thy
Peace , be sti ll [in Thy wi ll .

Trusting when in da rkness, resting
3 Wa tchi ng, ever wa tching, even unto

prayer ; [every ca re ;
Leavi ng a ll wi th Jesus, yi elding
Trusting, fully trusting, every pro

mi se sweet ; [preci ous fee t .
le arni ng life

’

s grea t lesson at Thy

4 Wa i ting, only wa i ting, ti ll the hour
sha ll come , [the heavenly home ;

When wi th joy I
’

ll meet Him there, in
Oh for tha t glad morni ng, when my

Lord aga in, [wi th them to rei gn
Glorified in all Hi s sa ints, comes

581 ( is 1 .

NEARER
,
my God, to Thee,

Nea rer to Thee ;
E

’

en though i tbe a cross
Tha t ra i seth me,

Sti ll a ll my song sha ll be
Nearer, my God, to Thee
Nearer to Thee

2 Though, l ike the wanderer,
The sun gone down,

Darkness be over me,
My rest a stone

,

Y et in my dreams I
’

d be
Nearer, my God, to Thee !
Nea rer to Thee !
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3 There letthe way appear
Steps unto heaven ,5

All tha t Thousendest me
I n mercy given :

Angels to beckon me
Nearer, my God, to Thee
Nea rer to Thee !

4 Then wi th my waking thoughts
Bri ght wi th Thy pra i se,

Out ofmy stony gri efs
Bethe] I ’ll ra i se :

So bymy woes to be
N earer, my God, to Thee
N ea rer to Thee

5 Or ifon joyful W ing
C leaving the sky,

Sun, moon , and stars forgot,
Upwa rd I fl ,

Sti ll a ll my song sha ll be
Nea rer, my God, to Thee
Nea rer to Thee

94582
MORE hol iness gi ve me , more stri vings

wi thin ; [sorrow for sin ;
More pa ti ence i n suffering, more
More fa i th i n my Savi our, more

sense ofHi s ca re ; [in prayer.

More joy in Hi s servi ce, more purpose
2 More gra ti tude gi ve me, more trust

i n the L ord ; [in Hi s Word ;
More zea l for Hi s glory, more hope
More tea rs for Hi s sorrows, more

pa in atHi s gri ef; [for reli ef.
More meekness in tri a l, more pra i se

3 More puri ty gi ve me , more strength
to o

’

ercome ;
More freedom from ea rth-sta ins,

more longings for home ;
More fit for the ki ngdom,

more used
d I be ; [like Thee .

More blessed and holy, more , Savi our,

5 83
OH for a closer wa lk wi th God,
A ca lm and heavenly frame

A li ght to shine upon the road
Tha t leads me to the L amb .

2 Where i s the blessedness I knew
When first I saw the L ord

Where i s the soul-refreshing vi ew
OfJesus and Hi s word

3 Wha t peaceful hours I once enjoyed
How sweet thei r memory sti ll

But they have left an aching voi d
The world can never fill.

4 The dea rest i dol I have known,
Wha te

’

er tha t i dol be,
Help me to tear i tfrom Thy throne,
And worshi p only Thee .

5 So sha ll my wa lk be close wi th God,
Ca lm and serene my frame ;

So purer li ght sha ll ma rk the road
That leads me to the L amb .

584 his
COME , letus to the L ord our God
Wi th contri te hea rts return ;

Our God i s graci ous, nor wi ll leave
The desolate to mourn.

2 Hi s voi ce commands the tempest
And sti lls the stormy wave ; [forth,

And
.

though Hi s a rm be strong
O

to
’

Tls a lso strong to save . [sm1 te,
3 L ong

. ha th the ni ght of sorrow
re 1 gned ;

The dawn sha ll bri ng us li ght ;
God sha ll appear, and we sha ll ri se
Wi th gladness in Hi s si ght .

4 Our hearts, ifGod we seek to know,

Sha ll know Him and rejoi ce ;
Hi s coming like the mom sha ll be,
L ike morning songs Hi s voi ce .

5 As dew upon the tender herb,
D iffus ing fra grance round ;

As showers tha t usher in the spring,
And cheer the thi rsty ground :

6 So sha ll Hi s presence bless our souls,
And shed a joyful l i ght ;

Tha t ha llowed morn sha ll cha se away
The sorrows ofthe ni ght.

0 JESU S CHR IST, growThou in me,
And a ll things else recede

My heart be da i ly nearer Thee,
From si n be da i ly freed .

2 Each day letThy supporting mi ght
My weakness still embra ce ;

My da rkness vani sh in Thy llght,
Thy li fe my death efl

’

ace .

3 I n Thy br ight beams whi ch on me
Fade every evi l thought ; [fa ll

Tha t I am nothi ng, Thoua rt a ll,
I would be da i ly taught.

4 More ofThy glory letme see ,
ThouHoly , Wi se , and True 1

I would Thy li v ing image be,
I n joy and sorrow too .

5 Fi ll me wi th gladness from above,
Hold me by strength D ivine :
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L i fe
’
s mom wi ll soon b e wan ing,

And i ts even ing bells be tolled ,
But my hea rt wi ll know no sadness
W hen the p ea rly gates unfold .

2 When the voi ce ofJesus ca lls me,
And the angels whi sper low,

.

I W 1 I 1 lean upon my Savi our

Through the va lley a s I go :
I W 1 1 1 cla im Hi s prec1 ous promi se ,
Worth to me the world ofgold :
Fear no eV 1 l

,
I
’

ll be wi th thee
When the pea rly gates unfold .

3 Just beyond the waves ofJordan,

Just beyond i ts chi lling t i de ,
Blooms the Tree ofL i fe immorta l,
And

.

the l i vi ng wa ters gli de :
I n tha t happy land ofsp i ri ts
Are there stores ofbl i ss untold,

And the angels a re awa i ti ng
Where the pea rly ga tes unfold .

5 9 1 (i s
MY glor i ous Vi ctor, Prince D i vine,
Clasp these surrendered hands in

Thine ;
At length my wi ll i s a ll Thi ne own,

Glad va ssa l ofa Savi our ’s throne .

2 My Master, lead me to Thy door ;
Pi erce thi s nowwi ll ing ea r once more ;
Thy bonds a re freedom ; letme stay
Wi th Thee, to to i l, endure, obey .

3 Y es, ear and hand, and thought and
W i ll

,

U se a ll in Thy dear slavery sti ll
Self’s wea ry l i berti es I ca st [fast .
Benea th Thy feet ; there keep them

4 Tread them sti ll down ; and then I

know [0
’

erflow ;
These hands sha ll wi th Thy gifts
And p i erced ea rs sha ll hear the tone
Whi ch tells me Thouand I a re one .

' 9 9

N OT my own butsaved by Jesus,
Who redeemed me by Hi s blood :
Gladly I a cceptthe message,
I belong to Chri st the L ord
N otmy own . Oh, nor my own
Jesus, I . . belong to T hee .

All I have; and a ll I hop e for,
Thi ne for all eterni ty

N ot my own to Chri st, my
Sa v i our,

I , bel i evi ng, trust my soul ;
Everythi ng to Him commi tted,
Wh i le eterna l ages roll,

' 9 9N otmy own . my time, my ta lent,
Freely a ll to Chri st I bring,

To be used in joyful servi ce
For the glory ofmy King.

4 N otmy own . The L ord a cceptsme,
One among the ransomed throng,

Who in heaven sha ll see Hi s glory,
And to Jesus Chri st belong .

5 93 (i t)
ONCE i t wa s the blessing, now it i s

the L ord ; [Hi s Word ;
Once i t wa s the feeli ng, now i t i s
Once Hi s gifts I wanted, now the

Gi ver own ; [selfa lone .

Once I sought for hea l ing, now Him
All i n all for ever, Jesus wi ll I s ing ,

E verythi ng in Jesus, and Jesus everythi ng.

Once ’twa s pa i nful trying, now
’

ti s

perfect trust; [most ;
Once a ha lfsa lva tion

,
now the utter

Once ’twa s cea seless holding, now He
holds me fa st ; [anchor

’

s cast .
Once ’twa s constant drifti ng, now my
Once ’twa s busy planni ng, now

’
ti s

trustful prayer ; [has the ca re ;
Once ’twa s anx i ous ca ri ng, now He
Once ’twa s wha t I wanted, now wha t

Jesus says ; [cea seless pra i se .

Once ’twa s constant a ski ng, now
’

ti s

Once itwa s my working, Hi s ithence
sha ll be ; [me ;

Once I tri ed to use Him, nowHe uses
Once the power I wanted, now the

M i ghty One ; [a lone
Once for selfI laboured, nowfor Him
Once I hoped i n Jesus, now I know

He
’

S mine ; [bri ghtly shine ;
Once my lamps were dying, now they
Once for death I wa i ted, now Hi s

comi ng ha i l ; [wi thin the vei l .
And my hopes a re anchored safe

5 94
I AM glad I have hea rd ofthe Savi our

’

s

greatmercy l
And that now I am singi ng Hi s
redempti on

’

S new song ;
And e

’

er s i nce
,
by Hi s grace , unto

Him I surrendered ,

I n my hea rt ha s been ri ngi ng
I beli eve ! I belong .

T ell i t out . tell i t out Chri st the theme ofmy
story [ i t along

Sing, ye mounta i ns and hi lls ! breezes, waft
Pra i se

0

the L ord ! He p rovi deth a p erfect salva
[ I belong

So
m
we
n
’ll take a s our watchword I beli eve



2 Once the slave ofmy sin, then my
soul lay in da rkness,

Kept a pri soner by Sa tan in hi s

dungeon so strong ;
But the L ord , by Hi s power, set me

free from my bondage,
And He gave me thi s wa tchword

I bel i eve I belong
3 I beli eve for a full and a perfect sa lva

ti on ; [deep and strong ;
I belong to my Savi our with a love

And though oft sorely tempted to

change my a llegi ance,
Sti ll my fa i th gi ves the answer

I bel i eve I belong
4 But I look for the time when,

my
journey safc ended,

I sha ll jo in i n the chorus ofthe
heavenly throng :

Oh, what rapture
’twi ll be on the

throne to behold Him,

To eterni ty singi ng I beli eve !
I belong

THY wi ll , 0 L ord, notmi ne,
Teach me to say ;

N otmy wi ll, L ord, butThine,
I would obey ;

Then sha ll I know the joy,
And Thy name glori fy,
When I , on ea rth

, sha ll try
To follow Thee .

2 My weakness, L ord, I own,

From day to day ;
I li sten for Thy voi ce

To lead the way ;
Oh

,
wi ltThousend the l ight

To make my pathway bri ght,
And show me wha t i s ri ght,

The only way .

3 I cannot see just where
The Sp i ri t leads,

Butknow tha t Chri st i s there,
Who i ntercedes ;

Oh
, help me now to rest

On Jesus’ loving brea st,
Ti ll He sha ll manifest

Hi s love in me

5 96 (
“
i i

ANYWHERE , _ my Savi our, lead my
W 1 1 1 1 ng feet, [presence sweet ;

Only letme cla sp Thy hand, fee l Thy
Thorns may p i erce and sna res beset,

I W i ll follow Thee [estme .

Anywhere, my Saviour, ifThou lead

Cons ecra ti on

An y-where, my blessed Savi our,
I wi ll follow Thee, I wi ll follow Thee ;

y
-where , my blessed Savi our ,

-I fThou leadest me

2 Anywhere , my Savi our, only on me
smi le ; [letnot s i n begui le ,

Strengthen, gua rd, and comfort me,
Dark aud toflsome though my way,

I W 1 1 1 never fear,
.
[ence cheer.

Anywhere, my Sa v 1 our, 1fThy pres

3 Anywhere , my Savi our : only thi s I
pray, [letme stray

Keep me in the narrow pa th, never
Sin may plead wi th si ren voi ce, help

me answer, N ay , [hold my way .

Kept by Thee , my Savi our, I wi ll

5 97
JESU S, I my cross have taken,

All to leave and follow Thee ;
Naked, poor, desp i sed, forsaken,

Thou from hence , my a ll sha lt be.

Peri sh every fond ambi tion, [known,

All I
’

ve sought, or hoped, or

Y ethow ri ch i s my cond i ti on
God and heaven a re sti ll my own .

2 Let the world desp i se and leave me,
They ha ve leftmy Savi our too ;

Human hea rts and looks decei ve me ;
Thouart not, l ike them, untrue .

And Whi le Thousha lt smi le upon me,
God ofwi sdom, love, and mi ght,

Foes may hate, and fri ends may scorn
me ;

Show Thy face , and a ll i s bri ght.
3 Man may trouble and di stress me,

’Twi ll but dri ve me to Thy breast ;
L i fe with tri a ls ha rd may press me ,
Heaven W 1 I 1 bring me sweeter rest.

Oh,

’

ti s not i n gri efto ha rm me ,
While Thy love

.

1 8 left to me :
Oh,

’twere not in joy to cha rm me,
Were tha t joy unblest by Thee

I T may not be on the mounta in’

s

Or over the stormy sea ; [hei ght,
I tmay not be at the ba ttle’s front
My L ord wi ll have need ofme ;

But ifby a sti ll sma ll vo i ce He ca lls
To pa ths whi ch I do notknow,

I
’

ll answer, 0 L ord
,
wi th my hand 1 n

Thin [should go .

I
’

ll go

e

where Thou wouldst I
I
’
ll go where Thou wouldst I should go dear
Over mounta i n , or p la in , or sea L ord ,

I
’
ll say what Thou wouldst I should say dea r

be what Thouwouldst 1 should be. (L ord ,
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2 Perhaps to
-day there a re loving words

ch Jesus would have me speak ;
There may be now in the pa ths ofsin
Some wanderer Whom I should
seek ; [gui de,

0 Savi our, if Thou wi lt be my
Though da rk and rugged the way,

My voi ce sha ll echo Thy message

[should say .

I
’

ll say wha t thou wouldst I

There must be sti ll some lowly place
For me in the harvest wi de ,

Where I may labour through l i fe
’

s

For Jesus the crucified : [short day
So, trusti ng my a ll to Thy tender care,
And knowi ng Thou lovest me,

I
’

ll doThy W i ll wi th a heart s i ncere
I
’

ll
b
be wha t Thouwouldst I should
e .

w

0 B LESSED li fe the heart at rest,
When a ll wi thout tumultuous seems,
Tha t trusts a hi gher wi ll, and deems
Tha t hi gher wi ll, notmine, the best .

2 0 blessed l ife the mind tha t sees
Wha tever change the yea rs may bring
A mercy sti ll 1 1 1 everything,
And shi ning through a ll mysteri es .

3 O blessed life ! the soul tha t soa rs,
When sense ofmorta l si ght i s dim,

Beyond the sense— beyond to Him
Whose love unlocks the heavenly

doors .

4 O blessed li fe heart, mind, and soul,
From self-born a ims and wi shes free
I n a ll— at one W i th Dei ty,
And loya l to the L ord

’

s control .
5 0 life ! how blessed, how di vine
High li fe, the ea rnest ofa hi gher
Savi our, fulfil my deep desi re ,
And let thi s blessed life be mi ne .

600
SEARCH me , O L ord ! and try thi s

hea rt ofmine ; [am Thine :
Sea rch me , and prove if I indeed
Test by Thy word, tha t never changed

can be , [in Thee .

My strength ofhope and l i vi ng fa i th
2 Search me, O L ord ! subdue each

va in desi re, (sp i re ;
And in my soul a deeper love in
Hi de Thoumy life, tha t I , supremely

blest, [may rest .
Beneath Thy wings in perfect peace

3 Search me, O L ord ! and from the
dross ofsin

, [wi thin ;
Refine a s gold, and keep me pure
Search Thou my thoughts, Whose

springs Thine eyes can see :

From secret faults, O Savi our, cleanse
Thoume

4 Search me , O L ord let fa i th thro '

gra ce di vine
Thyselfreflect in every actofmi ne,
Ti ll atThy ca ll my wa i ting soul sha ll

ri se
, [the ski es .

Caught up wi th joy to meet Thee in

60 1
AL L to Jesus I surrender,
All to Him I freely gi ve ;

I W i ll ever love and trust Him
,

I n Hi s presence da i ly li ve .

surrender all, I surrender all
All t
s“
Thee , my blessed Savi our, I surrender

All to Jesus I surrender,
Humbly atHi s feet I bow ;

Worldly p lea sures a ll forsaken
Take me, Jesus, take me now.

All to Jesus I surrender,
Make me , Sa v i our, Wholly Thine ;

Let the Ho ly Sp i ri t wi tness
I am Thine and Thouartmine .

All to Jesus I surrender :
L ord, I gi ve myselfto Thee ;

Fi ll me wi th Thy love and power,
L etThy blessing rest on me .

All to Jesus I surrender :
N ow I feel the sacred flame ;

Oh the joy offull sa lva ti on
G lory, glory to Hi s name

602 1 .

TRU E-HEARTED , whole-hea rted, fa i th
ful and loya l, [wi ll be

King ofour l i ves by Thy gra ce we
Under the standa rd ex a lted and roya l,
Strong i n Thy strength we wi ll
battle for Thee .

Peal out the watchword s i lence i t never !
Song ofour sp i ri ts rejoi ci n

h
and free ;

Pea l out the watchword loya for ever,
King ofour li ves, by Thy gracewewi ll be !

2 True-hea rted, whole-hearted, fullest
a llegi ance g ;

Yi eldi ng henceforth to our glori ous
Va li ant endeavour and loving obedi

ence , [br1 ng.

Freely and joyously now would we
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And, Jesus, I have promi sed i

To serve Thee to the end ;
Oh, gi ve me gra ce to follow
My Ma ster and my Fri end

5 Oh,
letme see Thy footmarks,

And in them plant mine own ;
My hope to follow duly
I s in Thy strength a lone .

Oh, gui de me , ca ll me , draw me,
Uphold me to the end ;

And then in heaven rece i ve me,
My Savi our and my Fri end

607 (lie
I AM Thine , O L ord, I have heard

Thy vo ice ,
And i t told Thy love to me ; [fa i th,

But I long to ri se in the arms of
And be closer drawn to Thee .

Draw me near er , nearer, blessed L ord,
T o the cross where Thouhast di ed ;

Draw me nearer, nearer, nearer, blessed
L ord,

T o Thy preci ous, bleed ing s i de.

2 Consecra te me now to Thy servi ce,
L ord,

B y the power ofgrace divine ;
Letmy soul look up wi th a steadfa st

hope ,
And my wi ll be lost in Thine .

3
‘

Oh, the pure del i ght ofa Single hour
Tha t before Thy throne I spend,

When I knee l i n prayer, and wi th
Thee , my God,

I commune a s fri end wi th fri end .

4 There are depths oflove tha t I cannot
know

Ti ll I cross the na rrow sea [reach
There are he i ghts ofjoy tha t I may not
Ti ll I rest i n pea ce wi th Thee .

608 ( e
TAKE time to be holy, speak oftwi th

thy L ord ; [Hi s Word .

Abi de in Him a lways, and feed on

Make fri ends ofGod ’

s chi ldren ; help
those who a re weak ; [seek.

Forgetting in nothi ng Hi s blessing to
2 Take time to be holy, the world

rushes on ; [Jesus a lone
Spend much time in secret wi th
By looking to Jesus, li ke Him thou

sha lt be ; [ness sha ll see .

Thy fri ends in thy conduct Hi s like

3 Take time to be holy, letHim be thy
Oui e ;d [betide ;

And run not before Him,
wha tever

I n joy or in sorrow sti ll follow thy
or [Hi s Word .

And, looking to Jesus, sti ll trust in
4 Take time to be holy, be ca lm 1n thy

so ;ul [nea th Hi s control .
Each

S

thought and each temper be
Thus led by Hi s Sp iri t to founta ins

oflove
,

Thou soon sha lt be fitted for servi ce

609 (its
MY heart i s resting, 0 myGod,
I wi ll gi ve thanks and sing :

My hea rt I S atthe secret source
Ofevery preci ous thi ng.

2 N ow the fra i l vessel Thouha st made,
N o hand butThi ne sha ll fill

The waters ofthe earth have fa iled,
And I am thi rsty sti ll .

3 I thi rst for spri ngs ofheavenly li fe,
And here a ll day they ri se ;

I seek the trea sure ofThy love,
And close athand it li es .

4 And a new song i s in my mouth,
To long-loved musi c set

Glory to Thee for all the grace
I have not ta sted yet

5 A prayer reposi ng on Hi s truth,
Who hath made a ll thi ngs mi ne ,

Tha t draws my capti ve wi l l to Him,

And makes it one wi th Thi ne .

6 1 0
MU ST Jesus bear the cross a lone,
And a ll the world go free ?

N o,
there

’

s a cross for
“

every one,
And there’s a cross for me .

2 The consecra ted cross I
’

ll bear,
Ti ll dea th sha ll setme free :

And then go home my crown to wea r,
For there

’

s a crown for me .

3 Upon the crysta l pavement, down
At Jesus’ pi erced feet,
Wi th joy I

’

ll cast my golden crown,
And Hi s dea r name repea t.

4 O preci ous cross . O glori ous crown
O resurrecti on day !

Y e angels, from the sta rs come down,
And bea r my soul away .

6 1 1 (i s)
WHEN the heart, made pure, i s the

temple ofthe L ord,
And we feel Hi s presence there,

Oh, the joy tha t comes when we

gather i n Hi s name,
At the ha llowed hour ofprayer.



He a preci ous unto all that beli eve Him,

He i s preci ous unto all that recei ve Him,

Oh, the bless ings we may cla im , when we

gather i n Hi s name

For the L ord wi ll answer prayer.

2 There are floods of l i ght from Hi s

glory tha t descend,
When we think our prospect dim,

There are hei ghts of love tha t Hi s
chi ldren may a tta in,

B y a closer walk wi th Him.

3 He wi ll cheer us on when we follow
where He leads,

And our hearts wi th gladness fill ;
For we know by fa i th tha t Hi s ever

la sting arms
Are benea th and round us sti ll .

4 Let us grow in grace and a know
ledge ofthe truth,

Letus dwell 1 1 1 perfect peace
Ti ll we a ll cla sp hands in the pa lace

Where our joy shall never ce a se .

THRICE-BLESSED Spi ri t G i ver of
sa lvati on, [shame

Purchased by Jesus on the cross of
Dwell in our hearts ; transform them

wi th Thy beauty [name .

Fa i rest adorni ng ofour Savi our’s

2 Thy sevenfold grace bestow upon us
free] : [mankind ;

Love, deep and full, to God and all
Joy in the L ord,

’

mi d every ea rthly
sorrow ; [eth heart and mind .

Pea ce, ca lm and sweet
,
tha t guard

3 Make us Iong-sufi
'

er ing
’mi d earth’s

provoca ti ons ; [wrong
Gentlerzess gi ve us, when enduring

Goodness impa rt, tha t we e
’

en foes
may succour, [to i l to song.

Fa i thfulness grant, to change our

4 Meekness bestow, wi th humble self
aba sement, [controlling might :

And Selfcontrol, through Thy
And as we li st to every ca ll ofduty,

do a ll a s in Thy searching

5 Then wi th the gift ofhol iness wi thi n
us ; [more d ivine ;

W e not less human
, but made

Our lives replete wi th heaven’

s

superna l beauty, [i s Thi ne .

Ever decla re Tha t beauty, Lord,

Cons ecr a ti on

6 1 5
DYING wi th Jesus, by dea th reckoned

mi en
L i ving wi th Jesus a new life di vi ne ;

6 1 3 (his
MY

_

Savi our, oh, wha t glori es shine
Through a ll Thy li fe oflove di vine
Wha twondrous gra ce and sympa thy
All thi s for me a ll thi s for me
O blessed Sa v i our, may I be
A li ving sac ri fice to Thee ;

0

B oth now and in etern i ty
Y es , a ll for Thee 1 yes , allfor Thee !

2 Thy vi gi ls
’

nea th the lowly shade,
Despi sed, rejected, scorned, betrayed:
Thy sorrow i n Gethsemane
All thi s for me 1 a ll thi s for me 1

3 The thorns tha t p i erced Thy sa cred
row,

The blood tha t saves so fully now ;
Oh, wondrous cross ofCa lvary
All thi s for me a ll th i s for me

4 The ri ches ofThy peace and love,
The trea sures ofThy home above,
Gra ce everla sting, full and free
All thi s for me a ll thi s for me

6 1 4
WHEN I came to Jesus, then my heart

wa s sad [made me glad .

But when He rece i ved me, then He
Free ly He forgave me, metmy sp i ri t

’

s

[would lead .

Then He bade me follow whi ther He
I wi ll follow Jesus , follow all the da
W alki ng i n Hi s footstep s closely all e way .

2 Oft i n hours of tri a l I have gone

a stray, [narrow way ;
I nto worldly bypa ths from the
But my Saviour sought me, brought

me to Hi s si de ; [Cruci fied .

Then aga in I followed Chr i st, the

3 But I would not wander, graci ous
Lord

,
from Thee ; [loya lty z

I would follow wholly, wi th true
Every sin forsaking from my inmost

so [grand control .
Every thought surrendered to Thy

4 Tea ch me by Thy Sp i ri t, and Thy
Holy Word, [Thee , Lord ;

How I best may suffer, and obey
And however pa inful to obey may be,
L ove can make i t gladsome, aye to

follow Thee .



THE CHR I S TI AN L I FE

Looking to Jesus (
"

ti ll glory doth
shi ne

Moment by moment, 0 L ord
,
I am

M oment by moment I
’m kept in Hi s love,

M oment by moment I
’

ve li fe from above
L ooki ng to Jesus ti ll glory doth shi ne
M oment by moment, 0 L ord, I am Thine.

2 Never a ba ttle wi th wrong for the
ri ght,

Never a contest tha t He doth not

L i fting above us Hi s banner so

[Si ght.
Moment by moment I

’

m kept in Hi s

3 Never a tri a l tha t He i s not there,
Never a burden tha t He doth not

bear, [sha re
Never a sorrow tha t He doth not

Moment.by moment I
’

m under Hi s
ca re .

4 Never a hearta che, and never a groan,
Never a teardrop , and never a moan,

Never a danger— but there on the
throne [Hi s own.

Moment by moment He thinks of

5 Never a weakness tha t He doth not

feel, [hea l ;
Never a si ckness tha t He cannot
Moment by moment, in woe or in

wea l, [sti ll .
Jesus, my Savi our, abi des wi th me

6 1 6 (41 6
TAKE my l ife , and let i tbe
Consecra ted, L ord, to Thee ;
Take my moments and my days,
Let them flow in cea seless pra i se .

2 Take my hands, and let them move
At the impulse ofThy love ;
Take my feet, and let them be
Swi ft and beautiful for Thee .

3 Take my voi ce , and letme sing
Always, only, for my Ki ng
Take my li ps, and let them be
Filled wi th messages from Thee .

4 Take my s i lver and my gold ;
N ot a mi te would I wi thhold :
Take my i ntellect, and use
Every power a s Thousha lt choose .

5 Take my wi ll , and make i tThine ;
I t sha ll be no longer mine :
Take my heart— i t i s Thi ne own,

I t sha ll be Thy roya l throne .

6 Take my love : my L ord, I pour
At Thy feet its trea sure store :
Take myself; and I wi ll be
Ever, only, ALL for Thee .

6 1 7 (21
8
1 )

CHR ISTIAN, wa lk ca refully : danger
'

1 s

near ! [and fear ;
On in thy journey wi th trembling
Snares from wi thout, and tempta

ti ons wi thin, [sin.

Seek to enti ce thee once more into
Chr i sti an, walk ca refully : danger

'

1 8 nea r 1

2 Chr i sti an, wa lk cheerfully through the
fierce storm, [ofa la rm

Da rk though the sky wi th i ts threa ts
Soon wi ll the clouds and the tempest

be o
’

er,

Then wi th thy Savi our thou’lt rest
Chri sti an , walk cheerfully . through the fierce

storm .

3 Chri sti an, wa lk p rayerfully : oft wi lt
thoufa ll

I fthouforget on thy Savi our to ca ll
Safe thou sha lt wa lk through each

tri a l and ca re,
I f thou a rt clad in the armour of

Chri sti an, walk prayerfully : fear lest thoufall.

4 Chri sti an, wa lk hapefully : sorrow and

pa in [sha lt ga in .

Cea se when the haven of rest thou
Then from the lips ofthe Judge, thy

reward [L ord .

”

Enter thou into the joy of thy
Chr i sti an , walk hopefully : rest thou shalt ga in.

6 1 8 (
M
)

YIELDED
.

to God, my body, soul , and
sp i ri t, [ful breast

Oh, wha t rejoi cing fills my pea ce
All, a ll i s well no doubt nor fear

di sturbs me,
Whi le on Hi s promi se now a lone I

2 Yi elded to God, reposing
’

nea th Hi s
shadow, [pa thway fa ll ;

Sunshine and gladness round my
Yi elded to God, whose love di spels

a ll sorrow, [Al] .
He i s my R efuge, and my All in

3 Yi elded to God, my li fe and its
devoti on, [and year

Yi elded the servi ce of ea ch day
Oh, wha t a peace pervades my every

feeling ! [appear
Oh, wha t sweet vi si ons on my sight

4 Yi elded to God, and in Hi s holy
keepp ing [sha ll be ;

My heart Hi s temple evermore
Y ield

i
ed
n

to God, in wi lling consecra

Blessed Redemeer, I am lost in
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A B CHR I ST I AN L I F E

I suffered much for thee
More than thy tongue can tell,

Ofbi tterest agony
To rescue thee from hell

I suffered much for thee :
Wha t canst thoubear for Me

5 And I have brought to thee,
Down from My home above.

Sa lva ti on full and free,
My pa rdon and My love .

Grea t gifts I brought to thee :
Wha t hast thoubrought to Me 7

6 Oh, letthy life be gi ven,

Thy years for Him be spent ;
World-fetters a ll be ri ven,

AndJoy wi th suffering blent.
B ring thouthy worthless a ll .

Follow thy Saviour
’

5 ca ll .

622
THY life was gi ven for me l
Thy blood, 0 L ord, was shed

Tha t I mi ght ransomed be ,
And qui ckened from the dead .

Thy life wa s gi ven for me :
Wha t have I gi ven for Thee

2 Long years were spent for me
I n weariness and woe,
Tha t through eterni ty
Thy glory I mi ght know.

Long years were spent for me :
Have I spent one for Thee

3 Thy Fa ther
’

s home ofli ght,
Thy ra inbow-ci rcled throne,
Were left for earthly ni ght,
For wanderings sad and lone .

Yea , all was left for me :
Have I left aught for Thee

4 Thou, L ord, ha st home for me
More than my tongue can tell
Ofbi tterest agony,
To rescue me from hell .

Thousufi
‘

eredst a ll for me :
Wha t have I borne for Thee

5 And Thouha st brought to me,
Down from Thy home above,

Salva ti on full and free ,
Thy pardon and Thy love .

Grea t gifts Thoubroughtest me
Wha t have I brought to Thee
Oh, letmy life be gi ven,

My yea rs for Thee be spent ;
World-fetters a ll be ri ven,

AndJoy wi th suffering blent
To Thee my a ll I bring,
My Savi our and my King

Q



2 0 wi ll, tha t wi llest good a lone,
Le a d thou the way, thou gui dest
A li ttle chi ld, I follow on, [best :
And trusting, lean upon thy brea st .

3 Thy beauti ful sweet wi ll, my God,
Holds fa st in i ts sublime embra ce

My captive wi ll, a gladsome b i rd,
Pri soned i n such a rea lm ofgrace .

4 W ithi n thi s place ofcerta in good
Love evermore ex pands her wings,

Or nestl ing i n Thy perfect cho i ce ,
Abi des content wi th wha t i tbri ngs .

5 Oh, li ghtest burden, sweetest yoke
I t lifts, it bears my happy soul,

I t gi veth wings to thi s poor heart ;
My freedom i s Thy grand control .

6 Upon God’s wi ll I lay me down,

As chi ld upon i ts mother
’

s breast ;
N o si lken couch,

nor softest bed,
Could ever gi ve me such deep rest.

7 Thy wonderful grand wi ll, my God ,
Wi th triumph now I make itmi ne ;

And fa i th sha ll cry a joyous , Yes 1
To every dea r command ofThi ne .

SOMETHI N G every heart i s loving ;
Ifnot Jesus, none can rest :

Lord, my heart to Thee i s gi ven
Take i t, for i t loves

“

Thee best.
2 Thus I cast the world behind me,

Jesus most beloved sha ll be ;
Beauteous more than a ll things
He a lone i s joy to me . [beauteous,

3 Bright wi th a ll eterna l radi ance
I s the glory ofThy fa ce ;

Thoua rt lovi ng, sweet, and tender,
Full ofp i ty, full ofgrace .

4 When I ha ted, Thoudi dst love me,
Shedd

’

stforme Thy precious blood ;
Sti ll Thou lovest, lovest ever .

Sha ll I not love Thee , my God
5 Keep my heart sti ll fa i thful to Thee,

Tha t my ea rthly life may be
But a shadow to tha t glory
Ofmy hidden life in Thee l

627
ANYWHERE wi th Jesus I can safely go 1
Anywhere He leads me i n thi s world

below !
Anywhere wi thout Him dea rest joys

would fade [afra id .

Anywhere wi th Jesus, I am not

Anywhere I anywhere 1 Fear I cannot know
Anywhere wi th Jesus I can safely go !

Cons ecra ti on

2 Anywhere wi th Jesus I am notalone 1
Other fri ends may fa i l me, He i s sti ll

own

ough Hi s hand may lead me over

dreari est ways, [pra i se l
Anywhere wi th Jesus i s a house of

3 Anywhere wi th Jesus I can go to

sleep , [about me creep
When the darkl ing shadows round
Knowing I sha ll waken, never me re

to roam : [sweet heme l
Anywhere wi th Jesus wi ll be home,

628 (i zla
AB IDIN G, oh, so wondrous swee t 1
I
’m resti ng atthe Saviour

’

s fee t ;
I trust in Him ; I

’m sa ti sfied,
I
’

m resti ng in the Crucified l
Ab i di ng, ab i di ng,
Oh, how wondrous sweet 1
I
’m rest i ng, rest i ng
At the Savi our’s feet

He speaks, and by Hi s word i s gi v en
Hi s peace , a ri ch foreta ste ofheaven ;
N ot a s the world, He peace doth

gi ve : (li ve .

’

Ti s through thi s hope my soul shall

I li ve , but through Hi s grace a lone ;
B y whom the mi ghty work i s done ;
Dead to myself, a l i ve to Hi
I count a ll loss Hi s rest to W in.

N ow rest, my heart, the work i s done,
I
’

m s

s

avedby f
a ith through Chri st the

on

L et every power my soul employ
To tell the world my peace and 1 0 37.

629 (l
’
é
‘
i

PRECIOU S Savi our, I wi ll pra i se Thee,
Thine, and only Thine, I am ;

For the cleansi ng blood ha s rea ched
Glory, glory to the L amb (me ;
Glory, glory, Jesus saves me 1
B lessed be Hi s holy name ;

For the clean s ing blood ha s reached m0,
Ha llelujah to the L amb 1

L ong my yea rni ng heart was trying
To enjoy th i s perfect rest ;

Butwhen I gave over try ing,
Simply trusti ng, I was blest.

I am trusting every moment
I n the preci ous blood appl i ed ;

Ca lmly resting atthe founta in,

Dwell ing atmy Sav iour
’

s side
Consecra ted to Thy servi ce ,
I would l ive and die for Thee ,
Gladly tell the wondrous story
Ofsa lva tion full and free .



THE CHR I S T I A N L I F E

63 0 s.e.

so a n .

ALAS l and di d my Savi our bleed
And did my Sovere ign di e
Would He devote tha t sa cred head
For such a worm a s I

Help me, dea r Sav i our, Thee to own,
And ever fa i thful be

And when Thou s i ttest on Thy throne,
O L ord, remember me .

2 W a s itfor crimes tha t I had done
He groaned upon the tree

Amaz ing p i ty l gra ce unkno
And love beyond degree !

3 Well mi ght the sun in da rkness hi de,
And shut hi s glori es in,

When Chr i st, the mi ghty Maker, di ed
For man, the crea ture

’

s sin .

4 Thus mi ght I hi de my blushing face
Whi lst Hi s dear cross appea rs,

Di ssolve my heart i n thankfulness,
And melt mine eyes to tears .

5 But drops ofgri efcan ne
’

er repay
The debt oflove I owe :
Here, L ord, I gi ve myselfaway ;

’

Ti s a ll tha t I can do .

63 1 1 7

THERE i s a L i ght, a blessed L i ght,
Tha t comes from God above ;

And in the fa ce ofChr i st the L ord
Reflects the Fa ther’s lo .ve

L etus walk . . i h the L i ght 1 .

Ever walk
W

m the L i ght ofGod ;
L et us . i n the L i ght I .

Ever walk
W

i n the L i ght ofGod.

2 There i s a L i ght, a glori ous L ight,
Thatfa lls upon our way

And bri ghter shineth as we go,
Ti ll lost i n perfect day .

3 There i s a L i ght, a holy L ight,
B y whi ch we now behold

The jasper wa lls, the pea rly ga tes,
And streets ofshi ni ng gold.

4 O blessed, blessed holy L i ght,
To a ll so freely gi ven ;

Shi ne forth, shine forth, 0 L i ght of
And gui de us safe to heaven.

632 (i bsé)
MORE love to Thee , O Chri st,
More love to Thee ;

Hear Thouthe prayer I make
On bended knee ;

Thi s i s my earnest plea
More love, 0 Chri st, to Thee,
More love to Thee
More love to Thee

2 Once ea rthly joy I craved,
Sought peace and rest ;

N ow Thee a lone I seek,
Gi ve wha t i s best :

Thi s a ll my prayer sha ll be
More love , 0 Chri st, to Thee,
More love to Thee

3 Let sorrow do its work,
Send gri efand pa in ;

Sweet a re Thy messengers,
Sweet thei r refra in,

When they can sing wi th me
More love , 0 Chr i st, to Thee,
More love to Thee

4 Then sha ll my la test brea th
Whi sper Thy pra i se ;

Thi s be the parting cry
My heart sha ll ra i se

Thi s sti ll i ts prayer sha ll be
More love, 0 Chri st, to Thee,
More love to Thee

63 3
0 LOVE, tha t wi lt not letme go ,

I rest my wea ry soul .in Thee ;
I gi ve Thee back the l ife I owe,
Tha t in Thine ocean depths i ts flow
May ri cher, fuller be .

2 0 L i ght, tha t followest a ll my way,
I yi eld my flickeri ng torch to Thee ;

My heart restores i ts borrowed ray ,
Tha t in Thy sunshi ne’s blaze its day
May bri ghter, fa i rer be .

3 0 Joy, that seekestme through pa in,
I cannot close my hea rt to Thee ;

I trace the ra inbow through the ra in,

And feel the promi se i s not va in
Tha t morn sha ll tea rless be .

4 0 cross, tha t li ftest up my head,
I da re not a sk to fly

'from thee
I lay in dust life

’

s glory dead,
And from the ground there blossoms
L i fe that sha ll endless be .

634 (i i i )
SAVIOUR Thy dy ing love
Thougavestme ,

N or should I aught wi thhold,
My L ord, from Thee ;

I n love my soul would bow,

My heart fulfil its vow,

Some Offeri ng bring Thee now,

Something for Thee .

2 At the blest mercy-sea t,
Pleading for me,

My feeb
l

e fa i th looks up,
Jesus, t ) Thee :
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THE CHR I STI AN L I FE

Keep me, my God, from sta in ofsin
Just for to-day .

2 L etme do fa ithfully Thy work,
And duly pray ;

Letme be kind in word and deed,
Just for to-day .

3 L etme no wrong or idle word,
Unthinking, say :

Set
' Thoua sea lupon my lips
Just for to-day .

4 So for tom orrow and its needs
I do notpray ;

But keep me, gui de me, hold me,
Justfor to-day . [Lord

63 9 s.s.

558

CLOSER , L ord, to Thee I cling,
C loser sti ll to Thee ;

Safe benea th Thy sheltering wing
I would ever be ;
Rude the bla st ofdoubt and sin,

Fi erce a ssaults wi thout, wi thin :
Help me, L ord, the ba ttle win
C loser, L ord, to Thee l

2 C loser yet, 0 L ord, my Rock,
R efuge ofmy soul ;

Dread I notthe tempest shock,
Though the bi llows roll

W i ldest storm cannot a larm,

For to me can come no harm,

L eani ng on Thy lovi ng arm
C loser, Lord,

to Thee l

3 C loser sti ll , my Help, my Stay,
C loser, closer sti ll ;
Meekly there I learn to say,
Father, notmy will 1

Learn tha t in aflliction
’

s hour,
When the clouds ofsorrow lour,
Love di rects Thy hand ofpower
C loser, L ord to Thee

4 C loser, L ord, to Thee I come,
L i ght ofl ife di vine ;

Through the ever blessed Son,
Joy and peace are mine ;

Letme in Thy love ab ide,
Keep me ever near Thy si de,
I n the R ock ofAges
C loser, L ord , to Thee

640
I W OULD not a sk for earthly store
Thouwi lt my need supply ;

But I would covet, more and more,
The clea r and s ingle eye ,

To see my duty face to face ,
And trustThee , L ord,

for da ily grace .

Then sha ll my hea rt keep s ing
W hi le to the cross I cling ;
For rest i s sweet at Jesus ’ feet,
Wh i le homewa rd fai th keep s wi ngi ng,
Whi le homeward fai th keeps wi ngi ng .

2 I ca re notfor the empty Show
That thoughtless worldlings see ;

But gladly do the best I know,

And leave the rest wi th Thee
Well sa ti sfied tha t sweet reward
I s sure to those who trust the Lord .

3 Wha te
’

er the crosses mine sha ll be,
I would notdare to shun ;

Butonly a sk to li ve for Thee,
And tha t Thy wi ll be done ;

Thy wi ll , 0 L ord, be mine each day,
Whi le pressing on my homeward way.

4 And when at la st, my labour o
’

er,

I cross the na rrow sea ,

Grant, L ord , tha t on the other shore
My soul may dwell wi th Thee ;

And lea rn wha t here I cannot know,

Why Thouha st ever loved me so .

64 1 (
N
o? )

I AM trusting Thee, L ord Jesus,
Trusting only Thee

Trusting Thee for full sa lva tion,
Grea t and free .

I . am . trust-ing, .

T rustin g only T hee
I am trust ing, trust ing , .
T rusting only Thee l

2 1 am trusting Thee for pardon,
At Thy feet I bow ;

For Thy grace and tender mercy,
Trusting now.

“

3 I am trusting Thee for cleansi ng
I n the crimson flood ;

Trusting Thee to make me holy
B y Thy blood .

4 I am trusting Thee for power,
Thine can never fa i l ;

Words whi ch Thou Thyself sha lt
Must preva i l . [gi ve me,

5 I am trusting Thee , Lord Jesus ;
N ever letme fa ll ;

I am trusti ng Thee for ever
And for a ll

WHEN we wa lk wi th the Lord
I n the l i ght ofHi s Word ,

Wha t a glory He sheds on our way 1
Whi le we do Hi s good wi ll ,
He ab i des wi th us sti ll,

Ari d wi th a ll who wi ll trust and obey.

T rust and obey, for there
’
s no other way

T o be happy i n Jesus but to trust and obey .



L o v e , Joy , a nd P ea ce

N ot a shadow can ri se

N ot a cloud in the ski es,
smi le qui ckly drives it away ;

N ot a doubt nor a fear,
N ot a sigh nor a tear,

Can abi de while we trust and obey.

3 N ot a burden we bear,
N ot a sorrow we sha re ,

But our to i l He doth ri chly repay ;
N ota gri efnor a loss,

frown nor a cross,
But i s blest ifwe trust and obey.

4 Butwe never can prove
The delights ofHi s love,
Unti l all on the a lta r we lay ;
For the favour He shows,
And the joy He bestows,

Are for them who wi ll trust and obey
5 Then in fellowshi p sweet

We wi ll si t atHi s feet,
Or we

’ll wa lk by Hi s si de in the way ;
Wha t He says we wi ll do,
Where He sends we wi ll go,

Never fea r, only trust and obey.

Lov e , Joy , a nd Pe a ce

ma.

JESUS redeemed and made me whole,
I can forget Him never ;

Out of the depths He brought my
N ow I am HI S for ever. [sou] ;
I
’m holdi ng on, I

’m holdi ng on,
Dai ly in grace I

’m
g
rowi ng

Fest to the R ock I
’

m olding on,
Peace to my heart 1 8 flowmg.

2 Grea t i s the love ofChri st my King,
Love tha t no power can sever ;

Joyful and glad my tongue sha ll sing
Pra i se to Hi s name for ever.

3 I fon the L ord my ca re I ca st,
He wi ll forsake me never ;

Fi rm on the R ock ofAges fast
I sha ll abi de for ever.

4 He has prepared a home for me
Over the si lent ri ver ;

There wi th the blest I soon sha ll be,
There I sha ll dwell for ever.

644 535

I N the shadow ofHi s wings
There i s rest, sweet rest ;

There i s rest from ca re and labour,
There i s rest for fri end and neighbour
I n the shadow ofHi s wi ngs
There i s rest

, sweet rest ;
I n the shadow ofHi s wings
There i s rest.

There i s rest there i s peace 1
There i s joy I in the sha dow ofHi s wi ngs .

There i s rest 1 there i s peace 1

There i s ioy l in the shadow ofHi s wings .

2
l
I n
/
the shadow ofHi s wings
There i s peace , sweet peace ;

Peace tha t pa sseth understanding,
Peace, sweet peace , tha t knows no end
I n the shadow ofHi s wings [ing ;
There i s peace , sweet peace ;

I n the shadow ofHi s wings
There i s peace

3 I n the shadow ofHi s wings
There i s joy, glad joy ;

There i s joy to tell the story,
Joy ex ceeding, full ofglory :
In the shadow ofHi s wi ngs
There i s joy, glad joy,

I n the shadow ofHi s wi ngs
There i s joy .

645
I HAVE learnt a heavenly secret,
Y et I know nothow

“

or where ;
But I know

’

ti s sweet and preci ous,
Ever true, and glad, and fa i r ;

And tha t God in heaven revea ls it
To a ll whose ears can hear.

And I know tha t ere I learnt it
Oftmy way wa s lone and hard ;

And anon in life
’

s glad mus i c
There wa s a lways thatwhich jarred,

And a hi dden,
drea ry di scord

Tha t all its sweetness marred .

Butmy harp oflife was lifted
B y the L ord, who knew the range

Ofits many strings who made it,
And He struck a keynote strange :

At the touch ofChri st my Master
I heard the musi c change .

Then no more itfa i led and fa ltered,
And no longer sobbed and strove ;

But it seemed to soar and mingle
Wi th the song ofheaven above ;

For the p ierced hand ofJesus
Had struck the keynote— LOVE .

All thy heart
’

s long-pri soned musi c
Letthe Ma ster’s hand setfree

LetHim whi sper now Hi s secret,
As He whi spered once

“

to me :
Child, My love

’

s the golden key
Ofa ll My wi ll for thee [note

646
JESU S, Beloved ofmy heart,
Thy grace I earnestly implore
Oh, i fThouwi lt the gift impart,
I
’

ll use i tbut to love Thee more .



THE CHR I S TI AN L I F E

L e
ég

t

é
l
fia

s

en

dr
éz

t

gs
.

fai r {i
f
4

wallsr 4 TheJoy tha t comes when He i s near,
N O glom us scene . my st

’

ml enthralls
,

0

The rest He gives, so free from fear,
W here

’
er Thou art 1 8 heaven for me . The hOpe 1 1 1 H1m, SO bri ght and clear,

2 The bri ghtest forms ofearthly love
I s more than tongue can tell !

Are dull besi de Thi ne own to me ;
Wi th wi stful eyes I look above ,
And wonder when Thy fa ce I

’

ll see .

3 Though Paradi se has many joys,
And flowers ofbeauty fa i r to see,

N ot ga tes ofpea rl nor angel
’

s voi ce
Sha ll thri ll my soul like love ofThee .

4 Wi thout Thee no celesti a l light
Sha ll shi ne to make my soul content ;
Butwi th Thee thi s sad earth i s bri ght,
And glows wi th joy from heaven lent.

647 (as
OH, wha t fellowshi p oh, wha t joy

i s mi ne ,
Resting m the everla sting arms .

Oh, wha t blessedness ; oh, wha t peace
d i vine,

R esti ng in the everla sting arms !
Rest ing, rest ing,
Safe and secure from all a larms ;

Rest ing, rest i ng
R esti ng i n the everla sting arms I

2 Oh, how safe am
“

I i n thi s p i lgrim way,
Resti ng in the everla sting a rms

Oh, how bright the pa th grows from
day to day,

Resting in the everlasting arms

3 Wha
t
have I to dread, wha t have I to
ear,

Resting in the everla sting arms
I have perfect peace wi th my Saviour

near,

Resting in the everla sting arms

648 333
THE love tha t Jesus had for me,
To sufi

'

er on the cruel tree ,
That I a ransomed soul mi ght be,
I s more than tongue can tell

Hi s love i s more than tongue can tell
Hi s love i s more than tongue can tell

The love that Jesus had for me
I s more than tongue can tell !

2 The b i tter sorrow tha t He bore ,
And oh

,
tha t crown of thorns He

Tha t I mi ght l i ve for evermore, [wore,
65 1I s more than tongue can tell

3 The peace I have in Him,
my L ord, To the Cross ofChr i st I cling ;

Who pleads before the throne ofGod, Though butfa int my fa i th may be,
The meri t ofHi s preci ous blood, Y et thi s thought doth comfort bring
I s more than tongue can tell 1 Jesus holdeth me .

649 E
f
f

I KNOW I love Thee better, L ord,
Than any ea rthly joy ;

For Thouha st gi ven me the peace
W t h nothmg can destroy .

The halfhas never yet been told,
Oflove so full and free 1

The halfha s never yet been told,
The blood— i t cleanseth me i

2 I know tha t Thouartnea rer sti ll
Than any earthly throng ;

And sweeter I S the thought ofThee
Than any lovely song.

3 Thouha st put gladness in my hea rt
Then may I well be glad

Wi thout the secret ofThy love,
I could notbutbe sad .

4 O Saviour, preci ous Savi our, mine 1
Wha t wi ll Thy presence be,

I fsuch a li fe ofjoy can crown
Our wa lk on ea rth wi th Thee l

3965 0
RING the bells ofheaven there i s
joy to-day,

For a soul returning from the W i ld 1
See the Fa ther meets him outupon

the way, [chi 1 d.

Welcoming Hi s weary ,
wandering

Glory l glory how the angels s ing ;
Glory ! glory 1 how the loud ha rp s ring l
’
T i s the ransomed a rmy, li ke a mi ghty sea ,

Peeling forth the anthem ofthe free.

2 Ri ng the bells ofheaven there i s
joy to-day,

For the wanderer now i s reconci led ;
Y es, a soul i s rescued from hi s sinful

way,
And i s born anew a ransomed Chlld.

3 Ring the bells ofheaven spread the
feast to-day [stram
Angels, swell the glad, tnumphant

Tell the joyful ti dings, bear it far
away

For a precious soul i s born agam.
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65 6
O GENTLE, sweet, and tender L ove
Grea test and best

.

Thoua rt 1
.

Thoucomest on Thi ne angel-wmg
Stra lghtfrom our Fa ther’s hea rt .
S
g
i r i t oflove, exp and Thy wings ,
rood o

’

er my hea rt to-da y ;
F i ll me wi th heavenly tenderness
A s now to Thee I pray .

2 God sendeth Thee , Hi s messenger,
From Hi s bri ght home above ;

And surely a ll tha t i s ofThee
Are Hi s, for God i s love

3 Fa i th leadeth us through earthly life
Down to the gates ofdea th :

There stays ; for where they
Hi s fa ce

They have no need offa i th .

4 HOpe cometh to the threshold fa i r,
But cannot pa ss i to

’

er ;
For there our hopes a re a ll fulfilled,

“

For ever
,
evermore .

5 But love goes through the pearly
I nto the ci ty blest, [ga tes

And fli es on p ini ons swift and sure,
Stra ight to our Fa ther’s brea st.

65 7
THERE comes to my heart one sweet

stra in,

A glad and a joyous refram
I sing it aga in and aga in ,

Sweet peace, the gift ofGod
’

s love .

Peace, pea ce sweet peace ,
W onderful g ift from above

Oh, wonderful, wonderful ence,

Sweet pea ce, the gi ft of od
’

s love.

2 Through Chr i st on the cross peace
wa s made

My debt by Hi s dea th was a ll pa i d,
N o other foundation i s la id
For pea ce , the gi ft ofGod

’

s love .

3 When Jesus a s L ord I had crown’

d
My heartwi thHi s peace did abound
I n Him a ri ch blessing I found,
Sweet peace, the gift ofGod

’

s love
4 I n Jesus at pea ce I abi de ,
And whi le I keep close to Hi s side ,
There

’

s nothi ng but pea ce can betide,
Sweet peace , the gift ofGod

’

s love .

658
FAR away i n the depths ofmy sp i ri t

to-ni ght
Rolls a melody sweeter than psa lm ;

I n ce

f
le
h
ti a l-l ike stra i ns i t uncea s ingly

a l s

O
’

er my soul l ike an infinite ca lm.

Peace [ pea ce l wonderful peace !
Comi ng down from the F ather above ,

Sweep over my sp i r i t for ever, I pray,
I n fathomless bi llows oflove .

Wha t a trea sure I have in thi s wonder
wpw e

Wh1 ch ab1 des m the depths ofmy
So secure tha t no power can e

’

er take
1 t

.

away
le they ea rs ofeterni ty roll .

I am resting to-ni ght in thi s wonderful
peace ,

I have y ielded to Jesus
’ control ;

For I
’

m kept from a ll danger by
ni ght and by day,

And Hi s glory i s filling my soul .
And methinks when I ri se to tha t.

ci ty ofpeace , [see ,
Where its Author wi th joy I Sha ll
Tha t one of the songs whi ch

ransomed wi ll Si ng [be ;
I n tha t heavenly kingdom Sha ll

65 9 (if;
MY Jesus, I love Thee , I know Thou

a rtmine [resi gn ;
For Th ee a ll the plea sures of s in I
My graci ous Redeemer, my Saviour

a rtThou l [now
I fever I loved Thee , my Jesus,

’

ti s

I love Thee , because Thou ha st first
loved me, [Ca lva ry

’

s tree ;
And purcha sed my pardon on

I love Thee
‘

for wearing the thorns
on Thy brow ; [now i

I fever I loved Thee , my Jesus,
’

ti s

I wi ll love Thee in li fe, I wi ll love
Thee i n death

,

And pra i se Thee a s long a s Thou
lendestme brea th ;

And say when the dea th-dew l ies
cold on my brow, [now

I fever I loved Thee, my Jesus,
’

t1 s

I n mansi ons of glory and endless
del i ght, [bri ght

I
’

ll ever adore Thee in hea ven so

I
’

ll s ing wi th the glittermg crown on

my brow, [now
I fever I loved Thee, my Jesus,

’

ti s

660 (i i i
WHEN thi s pa ssing world i s done,
When ha s sunk yon radi ant sun

,

When the pea rly gate I ga in,

Never to go out aga in ;
Then, L ord, sha ll I fully know
N ot ti ll then— how much I owe .
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2 When I stand before the throne,
Dressed in beauty notmy own ;
When I see Thee as Thoua rt,
Love Thee wi th unsinning heart :
Then, L ord, Sha ll I fully know
N ot ti ll then— how much I owe .

3 Chosen,
notfor good in me ,

Wakened up from wra th to flee,
Hidden in the Savi our’s si de ,
B y the Spi ri t sanctified :
Teach me, L ord, on ea rth to Show,

B y my love, how much I owe .

66 1 s.s.

873

MY times a re in Thy hand
My God, I wi sh them there ;

My l ife , my fri ends, my soul— I leave
Enti rely to Thy ca re .

My times a re in Thy hand,
Whatever they may be ;

Plea si ng, or pa inful, da rk or bri ght,
As bestmay seem to Thee .

My times a re in Thy hand ;
Why should I doubt or fea r 7

My Fa ther
’

s hand wi ll never cause
Hi s chi ld a needless tea r.

My times a re in Thy hand,
Jesus, the crucified

The hand my cruel sins had p i erced,
I s now my gua rd and guide .

GRACI OU S Sp i ri t, Holy Ghost,
Taught by Thee ,

we covet most
OfThy gifts atPentecost,
Holy, hea v enly lov e .

2 L ove i s kind
, and suffers long ;

Love i s meek, and thinks no wrong ;
L ove, than dea th itselfmore strong ;
G i ve us heavenly love .

3 Prophecy wi ll fade away,
Melting in the li ght ofday ;
Love wi ll ever w i th us stay
G i ve us heavenly love .

4 Fa i th wi ll vani sh into sight ;
Hope be empti ed in del i ght;
Love in heaven wi ll sh ine more bri ght ;
G i ve us heavenly love .

5 Fa ith and hope and love we
Jo ining hand in hand agree ;
Butthe grea test ofthe three ,
And the best, i s love .

6 From the overshadowing
OfThy gold and s i lver wing,
Shed on us, who to Thee sing,
Holy, heavenly love .

663 m
Wnb less Thee for Thy peace , 0 God,
Deep a s the unfa thomed sea ,

Whi ch fa lls l ike sunshine on the road

Ofthose who trus t in Thee .

2 W e a sk not, Father, for repose
Whi ch comes from outwa rd rest,

I fwe may have thro
’

a ll l ife ’s woes
Thy pea ce wi thin our brea st.

3 Tha t peace whi ch suffers and i s
Trusts where itcannot see , [strong,

Deems not the tri a l way too long,
But leaves the end wi th Thee .

4 Tha t peace whi ch flows serene and
A ri ver in the soul [deep ,

Whose banks a living verdure keep
God’s sunshine o ’

er the who le .

5 0 Fa ther, gi ve our hea rts thi s pea ce ,
Whate ’er the outwa rd be ,

Ti ll a ll l i fe ’s di scipline sha ll cease,
And we go home to Thee .

664 (is
Y ES,

.

for me , for me He careth,
W 1 th a brother ’s tender ca re ;

Yes
,
w1 th me, W i th me He sha reth

E very burden, every fear .

Thus I wa i t for Hi s returning,
Sing ing a ll the way to heaven

Such the joy ful song ofmorning,
Such the tran qui l song ofev en

2 Y es, for me He s tandeth pleading
At the mercy-sea t above,

Ever for me
O

mtcrcedmg,
Constant 1 1 1 untmng lov e .

3 Y ea , in me abroad He sheddeth
Joys unea rthly , love , and li ght ;
And to cover me He Spreadeth
Hi s pa terna l wing ofmi ght.

4 Y es, in me , in me He dwelleth ;
I in Him, and He 1 n me ;

And my empty soul He filleth
Here and through eterni ty .

665 (u
R EPEAT the story o

’

er and o
’

er,

Ofgra ce so full and free ;
I love to hea r itmore and more,
Since gra ce ha s rescued me .

The half was never told
The ha lf wa s never told , .

Ofgra ce di vi ne , so wonderful
The half wa s never told

2 Ofp ea ce I only knew the name
N or found my soul its rest

,

Unti l the sweet-vo i ced ange l came
To soothe my wea ry brea st.
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Ofpea ce di vin e , so wonderful
The half. . was never told

3 My h i ghest place 1 S lying low
At my Redeemer

’

s feet;
N o rea l joy in life I know,

But in Hi s servi ce sweet .
Ofjoy di vi ne, so wonderful
The half wa s never told

4 And oh,
wha t rapture wi ll itbe

Wi th all the host above ,
To sing through all eterni ty
The wonders ofHi s love

$
1
2;
lov e d i v ine, so wonderful,

wa s never told .

666
O PEACE di vine and pure,
I n wi ldest storm secure ,
Thatfeels the summer’s glow
’M i d wintry i ce and snow ;

When may I ri se to thi s dear pri ze,
And fill my brea st wi th inward rest ?

2 My l i fe i s tempest-tossed,
Wi th wayward currents crossed,
Unha llowed cares deface
The soul’s most holy p lace ;

How may I bind these cares, and find .

All passi on Spent in ca lm content
3 And though through storm and

I sa i l the va sty sea s [stress
'Oftroubled thought— in va in
I toi l the shore to ga in :

For yetwi thin I
’

d feel my sin,

And sti ll afa r would shine Thy sta r.

4 L ord , only from Thy face
Beams forth thi s mysti c grace,
And only in Thy love,
Benea th, around, above , [whole,

May my weak soul grow grea t and
And peace di vine be fully mine .

667
SAVIOUR , teach me , day by day,
Love’s sweet lesson to obey ;
Sweeter lesson cannot be,
Lovi ng Him who first loved me .

Teach me, I am notmy own,

I am Thine and Thine a lone ;
Thi ne to keep , to rule , to save,
From a ll s in tha t would enslave .

2 Wi th a chi ld’s glad heart oflove,
At Thy bi dding may I move ;
Prompt to serve and follow Thee,
L ovi ng Him who first loved me .

Tho
’

Thy wi ll should cross my own,

May it instantly be done ;
Thus may I rejo i ce to Show
Tha t I feel the love I owe .

Confl i c t a nd V i ctory
( including T emperance Hymns) .

669 85 .

Ho ,
my comrades ! see the si gna l

Wav ing ln the sky !
Re inforcements now appea ring,
Vi ctory 1 8 ni gh !

3 Thi ne, Lord, was a bi tter cup,
Thoudi dst meekly dri nk itup ;
Thou, the Father

’

s only Son,
Ever sa idst, Thy wi ll be done .

Teach me thus Thy steps to trace,
Strong to follow in Thy grace ;
Lea rni ng how to love from Thee,
L ovi ng Him who so loved me .

4 L ove in lovi ng finds employ,
I n obedience a ll her joy
Ever new tha t joy wi ll be,
Loving Him who first loved me .

Though a fooli sh chi ld and weak,
More than thi s I need not seek ;
Singing ti ll Thy face I see,
OfHi s love who first loved me .

668 (
0
7?

RESTING on the fa i thfulness ofChri st
our L ord, [sure word ;

Resting on the fulness ofHi s own
Resting on Hi s wi sdom, on Hi s love

and power, [to hour.

Resting on Hi s covenant from hour
2 Resting

’

nea th Hi s gui ding hand for
untracked days, [noonti de rays ;

Resting
’

neath Hi s shadow from the

Resting at the eventi de, benea th Hi s
wing, [King

I n the fa i r pavi li on ofour Savi our

3 Resting in the fortress whi le the foe
i s nigh, [waves roll hi gh ;

Resting in the li feboa t whi le the

Resting in Hi s chariot for the swift
glad ra ce, [boundless grace.

Resting, a lways resting, in Hls

4 Resting in the pastures, and benea th
the Rock, [Hi s flock ;

Resting by the wa ters where He leads
Resting, whi le we l i sten at

.

Hi s

glori ous feet, [rest complete !
R esting in Hi s arms of love— oh,

5 Resting and beli eving, let us onward

press, [R i ghteousness
Resting on Himself, the L p rd our
Resting and rejoi cing, let H1 s

o

saved

ones sing [King
Glory, glory, glory be to Chrlstour
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2 Onward, Chr i sti ans , onward go
Join the wa r, and face the foe :
Wi ll ye flee i n danger

’

s hour
Know ye notyour Capta in

’

s power

3 L et your droop ing hea rts be glad,
Ma rch, in heavenly armour clad :
F i ght, nor think the ba ttle long ;
Soon sha ll v i ctory tune your song.

4 L etnot sorrow dim your eye,
Soon sha ll every tea r be dry ;
Letnot tea rs your course impede,
Grea t your strength, i fgrea t your need .

5 Onward then to glory move,
More than conquerors ye sha ll prove :
Though opposed by many a foe,
Chri sti an soldi ers

,
onwa rd go

675 (tf.r
THERE

’

S a roya l banner given for di s
To the soldi ers ofthe King ; [play

As an ens i gn fa i r we l ift i tup to day,
Whi le a s ransomed ones we sing.

Marching on . M archi ng on i .

For Chr i st coun t everything but loss
And to crown H im King , toi l and s ing,

’Neath the banner ofthe cross

2 Though the foe may rage and ga ther
a s the flood,

L et the standa rd be di splayed !
And beneath i ts folds, a s soldi ers of

the L ord,
For the truth be not di smayed

3 Over land and sea , wherever manmay
dwell,

'Make the glori ous tidi ngs known :
Ofthe cr imson banner now the story

'

tell , [own
Whi le the Lord sha ll cla im Hi s

4 When the glory dawns—
’

ti s drawing
very nea r ;

I t i s ha steni ng day by day
Then before our K ing the foe sha ll

di sappea r, [sw
And the Cross the world sha ll

676 (i s
GIRD on the sword and a rmour
Go , ra i se the banner hi gh

The Capta in ofSa ly at1 on
To thee i s ever ni gh .

Then wave the glori ous banner
Press forwa rd 1 1 1 Hi s name

Fea r not, for soon thy C apta in
i ll vi ctory procla 1m l

2 G i rd on
.

the sword and a rmpur

.

I e tfa lth be thy strong shi eld ;
H1 s promi se sha ll susta ln thee
On every battlefield.

3 G i rd on the sword and a rmour
Press on

,
the foe to fight ,

N o enemy can ha rm thee,
For God susta ins the right

677 21 s

TAKE courage, temperance workers
Yousha ll not suffer wreck,

Whi le up tp God the people
’

s prayers
A re nngmg from your deck ;

Wa rt cheeri ly , ye workers,
For dayli ght and for land,

The brea th ofGod i s in your sa i ls,
Your rudder in Hi s hand .

Sa i l on, 0 Shi p ofhope !
Sa i l on for truth and r i ght ;

The breath ofGod i s in your sai ls ,
he haven i s in s i ght l

The breath ofGod i s in your sa i ls,
The haven i s i n s i ght 1

Sa i l 9 1 1 sa i l on deep-freighted
W 1 th blessings and wi th hopes ;

The good ofold, wi th shadowy hands,
Are pulling atyour ropes ;

B ehmd you, holy ma rtyrs
U p li ft the pa lm and crown ;

Before you, unborn ages send
The i r benedi cti ons down .

Speed on your work i s holy,
God’

s errands never fa i l (wild,
Sweep on through storm and darkness
The thunder and the ha i l ;

Toi l on,
the morning cometh,

The port youyet sha ll win
And a ll the bells ofGod sha ll ring
The Sh ip ofTemperance in

1 1 7678
A SONG

, a song for wa ter bri ght,
I n loye and beauty flowing'

I t sings i ts way in joy
'

and mi ght
The gi ft ofheaven bestowing.

A song , a song for water fai r ,
As pure and free as mounta i n a1 r

A song, a song for water fa ir,
As pure and free as mounta tn arr 1

There ’s ba lm in every spa rkling drop ,

I n every wave there
’

s plea sure ;
I n di amond spray it leaps away ,
A lovely boon and trea sure .

I tnerves the hand to deeds ofmight ;
I twakes the hea rt to gladness ;

I tbreathes a psa lm ofpure delight,
And cha rms us a ll from sadness .

From every va le and glade and hi ll
I t speaks ofna ture

’

s kindness
Oh, may we heed the lessons sti ll,
N or shun i t in our blindness
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JESU S i s ca lli ng Forth t9 the fray,
I n line be fa lling, serve H1m to-day
Follow Him ever, ca ll no retrea t
Hi s soldi ers never suffer defea t .

On to v i ctory, follow your mi ghty Commander I

On to v i cto follow where Jesus ma go !
On to vi ctory,gose to your Shi eld and De ender !

‘
to vi ctory, conqueri ng every foe

2 He needs you, brother : do thouHi s
wi ll ;

Your place no other ever can fill :
Gi rd on the a rmour, take up the

sword [L ord
Join your Commander, follow your

3 , Morni ng i s coming, ni ght wi ll be
past ; [la st

Soon wi ll the dawn ing break i n at

Then wi th the morni ng, glori ous and
bri ght, [l i ght

Ri ch crowns adorning vi ctors of

680 7.8.D.

STAND up stand up for Jesus
Y e soldi ers ofthe cross ;

L i fthi gh Hi s roya l banner,
I tmust not suffer loss ;

From vi ctory unto vi ctory
Hi s a rmy sha ll He lead,

Ti ll every foe i s vanqui shed ,
And Chr i st i s L ord indeed .

2 Stand up stand up for Jesus
The trumpet ca ll obey ;

Forth to the mi ghty confli ct
I n thi s Hi s glori ous day

Y e that a re men now serve Him
,

Aga inst unnumbered foes ;
Let courage ri se wi th danger ,
And strength to strength oppose .

3 Stand up stand up for Jesus
Stand i n Hi s strength a lone :

The a rm offlesh wi ll fa i l you
Ye dare not trust your own

Put on the gospel a rmour,
And

,
wa tching unto prayer,

Where duty ca lls, or danger,
B e never wanting there .

4 Stand up stand up for Jesus
The strife wi ll notbe long ;

Thi s day the no i se ofba ttle,
The nex t the Vi ctor’s song ;

To him tha t overcometh
A crown ofl ife sha ll be ;

He wi th the King ofglory
Sha ll rei gn eterna lly.

Confl i ct a nd Vi cto ry

0.M.D.

68l M
)485

M yet pursui ng. we p ress our

way
Up to the glori ous ga tes ofday
Followi ng Him who ha s go
Over the pa th to the bri ghter shore .

Fa i nt, yet pursui ng,
”
from day to day,

Ov er the thorn and blood-ma rked way
Strengthen an keep us, 0 Savi our Fn end,
Ever pursui ng , unto li fe

’
s end

2 Fa int, yetpursuing, wha te
’

er hefe l ;
He who has d ied for us, d 1 ed for a ll :
So should they come a s a mi ghty

throng.
B ea r mg Hi s banner a loft W 1 th song.

3 Fa int, yetpursuing, ti ll eventi de,
Under the cross ofthe Crucified ;
Knowing, when darkly a re ski es

o
’

erca st,
Sorrow and sighing wi ll end at last .

4 Fa int, yet pursuing, the eye afa r

Sees through the darkness the Morn

ing Sta r,
Shedding i ts ray for the weary feet,
L i ghting the way to the golden street.

682 (
“
i i

ENCAMPED a long the hi lls ofl ight,
Y e Chri sti an sold i ers, ri se,

And press the ba ttle ere the ni ght
'Sha ll vei l the glowing ski es ;
Aga inst the foe i n va les below
L et a ll our strength be hurled ;

Fa i th i s the vi ctory, we know,

Tha t overcomes the world

Fai th i s the v i ctory Fa i th i s the v i ctory
Oh, glori ous v i ctory , that overcomes the world .

2 Hi s banner over us i s L ove ,
Our sword, the Word ofGod ;

W e tread the road the sa ints above
Wi th shouts oftriumph trod ;

B yfa i th they, li ke a whi rlwi nd
’

s brea th,
Swept on o

’

er every field ; [Death
The fa i th by whi ch they conquered
I s sti ll our shining shi eld.

3 On every hand the foe we find
Drawn up i n dread a rray ;

L et tents ofca se be left behind,
And— onwa rd to the fray

Sa lva ti on
’

s helmet on each head,
Wi th truth a ll gi rt about, [tread,

Th e ea rth Sha ll tremble ’

nea th our
And e

‘

cho wi th our shout

4 To him tha t overcomes the foe
Whi te ra iment sha ll be gi ven ;
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Before the angels he sha ll know
Hi s name confessed in heaven ;

Then onward from the hi lls oflight,
Our hea rts wi th love aflame,

We
’ll vanqui sh a ll the hosts ofni ght,
I n Jesus’ conquering name

AW AKE , our souls ; away , our fears ;
L et every trembl ingthought be gone ;
Awake, and run the heavenly race,
And put a cheerful courage on.

2 True,
’

ti s a stra i t and thorny road,
And morta l sp i ri ts ti re and fa int ;
But they forget the mi ghty God
Tha tfeeds the strength ofevery sa int

3 Thee, mi ghty God, whose ma tchless
I s ever new and ever young, [power
And firm endures, whi le endless years
The i r everla sting ci rcles run .

4 From Thee , the overflowing spring,
Our souls sha ll drink a fresh supply,
Whi le such a s trust thei r na ti ve strength
Sha ll melt away, and droop , and di e .

5 Swi ft a s an eagle cuts the ai r,
We

’ll mount a loft to Thine abode ;
On wi ngs oflove our souls Sha ll fly,
N or ti re ami dst the heavenly road .

684 (i i i;
WE

’

RE soldi ers ofthe Ki ng,
R edeemed and saved by blood,

And now enli sted for the war
To fight for Chri st the L ord.

I n peri l oft a re we,
Butjoyfully we sing, [leads

Our hearts made strong by Him who
The soldi ers ofthe K ing.

W e
’

re soldi ers ofthe King, Hi s prai ses we
wi ll Si ng, [glon ous Ki ng.

And we wi ll serve Him loyally, our great and

2 We
’

re soldi ers ofthe King,
Hi s Name we gladly bea r, [Cross,

The Name once na i led above the
When Chri st our Ki ng was there .

We
’ll count our losses ga in,

And welcome every sti ng,
To honour our L ord Jesus’ name,
AS soldi ers ofthe King.

We
’

re soldi ers ofthe King,
Wi th Him we sha ll appear,

I fwe wi th Him sha ll sufl
'

er now,

And Hi s rejecti on share .

Then li ft Hi s banner hi gh,
For time i s on the wing,

The crowni ng day i s ha stening on
For sold i ers ofthe King .

BALD.

685 (is)
FI RML Y stand for God, in the world

’

s

mad strife, [the waves bea t high :
Though the bleak winds roar, and’
Tls the Rock a lone gi veth strength

and e
,

When the hosts ofSin a re ni gh

687
CHRISTIAN, seek not yet repose

Ca st thy dreams ofea se away,
Thoua rt in the mi dst offoes :

Wa tch and pray .

”

L et us stand on the R ock ! firmly stand on

On the R ock ofChri st alone : [the Rock !
I fthe str ife we endure, we shall stand secure,

’M i d the throng who surround the throne.

2 Firm ly stand for Ri ght, wi th a moti ve

pure ,
W 1 th a true heart bold

, and a fa i th
e
’

er strong ;
’

T1 s the Rock a lone g1 veth triumph
O

’

er the world’s array ofwrong.

3 Fi rmly stand for Truth itwi ll
”

serve
youbest ; [at la st ;

Though i t wa i teth long, it i s sure
’

T1 s the R ock a lone gi veth peace and
rest
When the storms oflife are past.

686 (i i ;
B E ye strong in the L ord and the

power ofHi s mi ght [Word ;
Firm ly standi ng for the truth ofHi s

He sha ll lead you safely through the
thi ckest ofthe fight, [Lord

Youshall conquer in the name ofthe
F i rmly stand for the ri ght
On to vi ctory at the Ki ng ’s command

For the honour ofthe L ord,
And the triumph ofHi s W ord,
I n the strength ofthe L ord firmly stand !

2 B e ye strong i n the Lord and the

power ofHi s might [foe ;
Never turni ng from the face ofthe

He wi ll surely by you stand, as you
ba ttle for the ri ght : [go

I n the power ofHi s mi ght onward

3 B e ye strong in the L ord and the

power ofHi s mi ght
For Hi s promi ses sha ll never, never

He wi ll hold thy ri ght hand, whi le
ba ttling for the ri ght,

Trusting Him thou sha lt for ever
more preva i l .
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5 Bless, bless the Conqueror sla in
Sla in by D i vine decree 1 [aga in,

Who li ved , who di ed, who li ves
For thee , Hi s sa int, for thee .

692 (his
h i m on, trust on, bel iever
Though long the confli ct be,

Thouyet sha lt prove v1 ctori ous ;
Thy God sha ll fightfor thee .

T rust on ! trust on !
Though dark the ni ght and drear

T rust on ! trust on l
T he morni ng dawn i s near.

2 Trust on
.

the danger
.
presses,

Temptati on strong i s near ;
Over life ’s dangerous rap i ds
He sha ll thy passage steer.

3 The L ord i s strong to. save us
,

He i s a fa i thful fri end :
Trust on, trust on, beli ever
Oh, trust Him to the end

693 fig;
ONW ARD ! upward ! Chri sti an soldi er,
Turnnotback nor shea th thy sword

Let its blade be sha rp for conquest
I n the ba ttle for the L ord .

From the grea t whi te throne eterna l,
God Himselfi s looking down ;

He it i s who now commands thee,
Take the cross and win the crown .

2 Onward upwa rd doi ng, daring
All for Him who di ed for thee ;

Face the foe and meet wi th boldness
Danger, wha tsoe

’

er i t be .

From the ba ttlements ofglory,
Holy ones a re looki ng down ; [ing

Thou canst a lmost hear them shout
On letno one take thy crown.

3 Onward ti ll thy course i s fini shed,
L i ke the ransomed ones before ;

Keep the fa i th through persecuti on,

Never gi ve the ba ttle o
’

er.

Onwa rd upward ti ll vi ctori ous
Thousha lt lay thi ne a rmour down,

And thy loving Savi our bi ds thee
At Hi s hand rece i ve thy crown.

694 (is)
WE

’

RE ma rchi ng to Cana an wi th
banner and song, [the wrong ;

We
’

re soldiers enl i sted to fight
’

ga inst
But, lest in the confli ct our strength

should d i vi de , [Lord
’

s si de

We ask, Who among us i s on the

Oh, who i s there among us,
The true and the tri ed,

W ho
’

ll stand by hi s colours
Who’s on the L ord

’

s s i de

C.M.D695 (i i i )

The sword may be burni shed
, the

a rmour be bri ght, (li ght ;
For Satan appea rs a s an angel of
Y et da rkly the bosom may treachery

hi de
, [the L ord

’

s si de .

”

he lips a re profess ing, I
’

m on

Who i s there among us yetunder the
rod

, [ofGod
o knows not the pa rdoning mercy

Oh, bring to Him humbly the heart
i n i ts pri de ; [the L ord

’

s si de .

Oh, ha ste whi le He
’

s wa i ting, and seek

Oh, heed not the sorrow, the pa 1 n
or the wrong, [into song

For soon sha ll our si ghi ng be changed
So

, beari ng the cross ofour covenant
Gui de, [the Lord

’

s s ide .

”

We
’

ll shout, a s .we triumph, I
’

m on

D.

THE Son ofGod goes forth to war,
A ki ngly crown to ga i n ;

Hi s blood-red banner streams afar,
W ho follows i n Hi s tra in

Who best can drink Hi s cup ofwoe,
Triumphant over pa in ;

Who pati ent bea rs hi s cross below
,

He follows in Hi s tra in.

The martyr first, whose eagle eye
Could p i erce beyond the grave
Who saw hi s Ma ster i n the sky,
And ca lled on Him to save :

L ike Him, wi th pa rdon on hi s tongue,
I n mi dst ofmorta l pa in, [wrong

He prayed for them , tha t di d the
Who follows in hi s tra in

A glori ous band, the chosen few,

On whom the Sp i ri t came : [knew,

Twelve va li ant sa ints, thei r ho they
And mocked the cross and ame .

Theymetthe tyrant
’

s brandi shed steel,
The l i on’

s gory mane ;
They bowed the i r necks the dea th to
Who follows in thei r tra in

A noble a rmy- men and boys
The matron and the ma i d

Around the Savi our’s throne rejoi ce,
I n robes ofli ght a rrayed . [heaven

They cl imbed the steep a scent of
Through peri l, toi l, and pa i n :

0 God, to us may grace be gi ven
To follow in thei r tra in.



696 (a
ONL Y an a rmour-bearer, firmly I

stand, [command
Wa i t i ng to follow at the K ing

’

s

Ma rchi ng, if Onwa rd sha ll the
order be, [fa i thfully .

Standing by my Capta in
,

serving
Hear ye the battle-cry Forwa rd the call ;
See, see , the fa lter i ng ones , backwa rd they fall.
Surely my C apta i n may depend on me,
Though but an armour-bearer I may be .

2 Only an a rmour-bea rer, now in the
field, [and shi eld ,

Gua rding a shining helmet, sword,
Wa i ting to hear the thri ll ing ba ttle

cry, [here am I .
R ea dy then to answer, Ma ster,

3 Only an a rmour-bea rer, yet may I

sha re (wea r :
Glory immorta l, and

.

a bri ght crown
I fin the ba ttle to my trust I

’

m true,
M ine sha ll be the honours in the

Grand Revi ew.

697
MINE eyes have seen the glory ofthe
coming ofthe L ord ;

He i s trampli ng out the vintage where
the grapes ofwrath are stored ;

He ha th loosed the fa teful l i ghtning
ofHi s terri ble , swi ft sword :

Our God i s ma rch i ng
‘

on .

Glory glory Hallelujah !
G lory 1 glory Hallelujah
Glory l

cg
lory l Hallelujah !

Our cd 1 3 ma rchi ng on.

2 I have seen Him in the wa tch-fires
ofa hundred ci rcli ng camps ;

They have bui lded Him an a ltar in
the evening dews and damps ;

I can read Hi s ri ghteous sentence by
the dim and fla ri ng lamps :

Our God i s march ing on .

3 He ha s sounded forth the trumpet
tha t Sha ll never ca ll retrea t ;

He i s s i fti ng out the hea rts ofmen
before Hi s judgment-sea t :

Oh
, be swi ft

,
my soul

, to answer
Him be jub i lant

,
my feet

Our God i s ma rch ing on .

4 I n the beauty ofthe l i l ies, Chri st was
born a cross the sea

,

W i th a glory i n Hi s bosom tha t
transfigures youand me :

As He di ed to make men holy, letus
die to make men free

,

Whi le God i s marchi ng on.

Confl i ct a nd V i cto ry

698 (H
Yw not t

’

o tempta tion, for yi eldi ng
i s Sin, [to wi n ;

Each vi ctory wi ll help yousome other
Fi ght manfully onwa rd, da rk pa ss i ons

subdue , [through .

L ook ever to Jesus, He
’ll carry you

Ask the Savi our to help you,
Comfort, strengthen, and keep you;
He i s w i lling to a i d you,
He

'

wi ll ca rry youthrough.

2 Shun evi l compani ons, bad language
di sda in, [take i t in va in :

God’

s name hold in reverence , nor

B e thoughtful and earnest, kind
hearted and true ; [through

L ook ever to Jesus, He
’ll carry you

3 To him tha t o’

ercometh God gi veth
a crown ;

Through fa i th we shall conquer,
though often ca st down ;

He who i s our Savi our our strength
wi ll renew ;

L ook ever to Jesus, He
’ll carry you

801699 (
at
)

O BROTHER , l ife
’

s journey beginning,
Wi th courage and firmness ari se

L ook well to the course thou a rt

choosing ; .
B e ea rnest, be wa tchful, and W i se 1

R em
ember — two pa ths are before
t cc

,

And both thy a ttenti on invi te ;
But one leadeth on to destruction,

The other to joy and deli ght.
God help youto follow Hi s banner,
And serve Him wherever yougo

And when you a re tempted, my brother,
God gi ve you the grace to say N o l

2 O brother, yi eld not to the tempter,
N o ma tter wha t others may do ;

Stand firm in the strength of the
Ma ster,

B e loya l, be fa i thful , and true
Each tri a l wi ll make youthe stron er,
I fyou, in the name ofthe Lor

Fi ght manfully under your Leader,
Obey i ng the v oi ce ofHi s word .

3 O brother, the Savi our i s ca lling 1
Bewa re ofthe danger ofsin ;
Resi st notthe voi ce ofthe Sp i ri t,
Tha t whi spers so gently wi thin.

God 'ca lls youto enter Hi s servi ce
To li ve for Him here

, day by day ;
And sha re by and by in the glory
Tha t never sha ll vani sh away .
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700 (i ii )
HARK the temperance bells a re ring
Joyous musi c fills the a i r ; [ing,

Strength and hope the i r tones a re

bringi ng
To the homes where dwelt despa i r.

Hear the bells , joyous bells,
Chime the anthem ofthe free

Hea r the bells, merry bells,
Sound the temperance jubi lee

2 L ong the tyrant foe ha th taken
Cheri shed loved ones for hi s own ;

N ow hi s cruel power i s shaken,

Soon wi ll fa ll hi s tottering throne .

3 Brothers, come the hosts a re form
L etus jo in wi thout delay ; [ing

Bri ght the hi lls wi th tints ofmorni ng,
Dawni ng ofa better day .

70 1 (i
t
)73

DOW N from the mounta ins a gay
l i ttle stream,

Leap ing a long, leap ing a long,
Sang a sweet tune to the sun

’

s merry
L eap ing a long,

a long . (beam,

Murmuring stream , murmuri ng stream,

Flow to the rolli ng sea

Murmur ing stream , murmuri ng stream,

Si ng ing ofpuri ty . (hours,
2 Cool ing the gra ss i n the long summer

Smi l ing a long, sm i l i ng a long ;
Gi ving a dri nk to the bi rds and the

Smi ling a long, a long . (flowers,
3 Wi der and wi der a s onwa rd youflow,

R i ppl ing a long, r ipp ling a long ;
Carry a blessing wherever yougo,
Ri ppl ing a long, a long .

4 Bri ght li ttle streamlets we chi ldren
may be ,

Singi ng a long, singing a long,
L oving and helpful, pure-hearted and
Si ngi ng a long, a long .

702 (31
3
5)

LONG in da rkness we have wa i ted .

For the shining ofthe L i ght ;
L ong have felt the things we ha ted
Sink us sti ll in deeper ni ght .
B lessed Jesus , lovi ng Savi our !
T ender, fa i thful, strong, and true,

B reak the fetters that have bound us,
M ake us i n T hyselfanew !

2 N ow, at la st, the L i ght appeareth,

Jesus stands upon the shore ;
And wi th tender vo ice He ca lleth,

Come to Me, and s in no more

3 Nothing have we but our weakness,
Naught but sorrow,

sm
,
and ca re ;

All wi thi n i s loa thsome vi leness,
All wi thout i s da rk despa i r.

4 All our ta lents we have wa sted,
All Thy laws have di sobeyed ;

ButThy goodness now we
’ve ta sted,

I n Thy robes we stand arrayed .

5 Thou hast saved us— do Thou keep
Gui de us by Thine eye di vine ; (us,

L et the Holy Sp i ri t tea ch us,
Tha t our li ght may ever shi ne .

B lessed Jesus, b e Thou near us,
G i ve us ofT hy gra ce to-day ;

W hi le we
’

re calli ng , do Thouhear us,
Send us now T hy p eace, we p ray .

703 (i i i
SOU ND the ba ttle-cry See the foe

i s ni gh ; (L ord
Ra i se the standard hi gh for the
G i rd your armour on, stand firm

every one ,
Rest your cause uponHi s holyWord

Rouse then , soldi ers rally round the banner
R eady , steady , p ass the word along ;

Onward 1 forwa rd shout a loud Hosann a !
Chri st i s C apta i n ofthe mi ghty throng l

2 Strong to meet the foe, ma rchi ng on

we go , (va i l ;
Whi le our cause we know must pre
Shi eld and banner br ight gleaming i n

the l i ght, [fa i l l
Ba ttling for the ri ght, we ne

’

er can

3 O Tho
H
God ofall, hear us when we

ca

Help us one and a ll, by Thy grace ;
When the ba ttle ’s done, and the v ic

tory won, [face
May we wear the crown before Thy

CHR ISTIAN,
dost thousee them on the

holy ground, [thee around
How the powers ofda rkness compa ss
Chri sti an,

up and smi te them, count
ing ga in but loss ; (cross .

Smi te them by the meri t ofthe holy

2 Chri sti an,
dost thoufeel them,

how

they work wi thi n, (into sin

Stri ving, tempti ng, luri ng, goading
Chr i sti an,

never tremble , never be

downca st; [pray and fa st.

Gi rd thee for the confli ct, wa tch and

3 Chri sti an,
dost thou hear them,

how

they speak theefan ? (and prayer?
”

Always fa st and vi gi l, a lways wa tch
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Thou sha lt overcome through Hi s
power and mi ght,

And more than conqueror be .

3 O troubled hea rt
,
when thy way I s

drear, (fea r ;
He wi ll rescue thee and di spel thy
I n thy greatest need He i s a lways
To Him a ll glory be (nea r

7 1 0 492

O W EARY hea rt, there i s a Home ,
Beyond the rea ch ofto i l and ca re
A Home where changes never come :
Who would notfa in be resting there

Oh wa i t, meekly wa i t, and murmur not 1
Oh

'

wa i t, meekly wa i t, and murmur not !

Oh wa i t, and murmur not

2 Y et

1
when bowed down benea th the
oad

B y heaven a llowed,
thi ne earthly lot;

Look up thou’lt reach tha t blest

.

abode :
Wa lt, meekly wa i t, and murmur not

3 I fin thy path some thorns a re found,
Oh, think who bore them on Hi s

b row ; (found,
I f gri ef thy sorrowi ng heart ha s
I t reached a hol i er than thou.

4 Toll on ! nor deem, though sore itbe,
One si gh unhea rd , one prayer forgot ;
The day ofrest wi ll dawn for thee :
Wa i t

,
meekly wa i t, and murmur not

7 1 1 s.s.

42 1

WHAT though clouds a re hoveri ng o
’

er

And I seem to wa lk a lone (me,
L ongi ng,

’

m i d my cares and crosses,
For the joys tha t now a re flown

I fI
’

ve Jesus, Jesus only,
”

Then my sky wi ll have a gem ;
He

’

s the Sun ofbri ghtest splendour,
And the Sta r ofBethlehem.

2 Wha t though a ll my ea rthly journey
Bringeth naught butweary hours ;

And, in gra sp ing for life
’

s roses
,

Thorns I find instead offlowers
IfI

’

ve Jesus
,
Jesus only ,

”

I possess a cluster ra re
He

’

s the L i ly ofthe V a lley ,
And the R ose ofSharon fa i r.

3 Wha t though a ll my hea rt i s yea rni ng
For the loved oflong ago

B i tter lessons sadly learning
From the shadowy page ofwoe

D.0 .M.

I fI
’

ve Jesus
,
Jesus only ,

He ’ll be wi th me to the end ;
And, unseen by morta l v i s ion,

Angel bands wi ll o
’

er me bend .

.4 When I soa r to rea lms ofglory,
And an entrance I awa it,

IfI whi sper,
‘ ‘ Jesus only !

Wide wi ll ope the pea rly gate ;
W hen I join the heavenly chorus,
And the angel hosts I see ,

Preci ous Jesus
,
Jesus only,

Wi ll my theme ofrapture be .

7 1 2
O CHILD ofGod

, wa i t pa ti ently ,
W hen dark thy pa th may be ;

And let thy fa i th lean trustingly
On Him who ca res for thee ;

And though the clouds hang dreari ly
Upon the brow ofni ght,

Y et in the morning joy wi ll come,
And fill thy soul wi th l i ght .

2 0 chi ld ofGod, He loveth thee,
And thoua rt a ll Hi s own ;

Wi th gentle hand He leadeth thee
Thoudostnotwa lk a lone ;

And though thouwatchestwea ri ly
The long and stormy ni ght,

Y et in the morni ng joy wi ll come ,
And fill thy soul wi th li ght.

3 0 chi ld ofGod, how peacefully
He ca lms thy fea rs to rest ;

And draws thee upwa rd, tenderly,
Where dwell the pure and blest

And He who bendeth si lently
Above the gloom ofni ght, (joy

Wi ll take thee home , where endless
Sha ll fill thy soul wi th l ight.

B E sti ll , 0 hea rt why fea r and

tremble
What evi l can thy steps beti de ?

Though foes, a mi ghty host, a ssemble ,
Fea r not, for God i s on thy Si de .

B e sti ll, . . 0 heart l
W hat evi l can beti de thee P

F ea r not, fea r n
W i th God to walk bes i de thee .

2 B e sti ll, 0 hea rt ! the L ord ofglory
W a s once a man acqua in

s

t

t

wi th
gri ef; ory

He stoops to hear— tell a ll thy
He loves, He ca res, He

’ll send

rel i ef.
3 B e sti ll

, 0 hea rt ! cease fea ring, fret
About the future a llunknown ; (ting



Comfo rt i n So r row

Ne ’er think the Ma ster i s forgetting
About Hi s chi ld — Hi s loved and

own.

4 B e sti ll, 0 hea rt thy L ord wi ll send
thee

The clouds or sunshine a s i s best;
Hi s own ri ght hand sha ll e ’er defend

thee (rest.
Then trust Hi s love , and be at

7 1 4
O ACHING hea rt, wi th sorrow torn

,

Thy L ord i s nea r and knows
He knows it a ll— the feet way-worn,

The wea ry ca res and woes,
The load ofgri efin angui sh borne ,
Thy Lord i s nea r : He knows .

Thy L ord i s near : He knows .

2 O fa int ing soul, wi th doubts op

pressed,
Thy L ord i s near and knows I

He knows i ta ll— how thoua rtpressed
On every si de wi th foes,

He wa i ts to be thy cheri shed Guest ;
Thy L ord i s near : He knows.

3 O wea ry head, tha t fa in would rest,
Thy L ord i s near and knows

He knows it a ll
,
and on Hi s brea st

Thoumayest now repose ;
Drop every ca re atHi s behest ;
Thy L ord i s nea r : He knows .

4 O lonely one
, l i ve thouthy best,

Thy L ord i s nea r and knows
He knows i t a ll, sees every test
Y es, every tea r tha t flows :
Rejoi ce , fa int hea rt, Hi s way i s best ;
Thy Lord i s nea r : He knows.

7 1 5
HOPE on, hope on, O troubled heart
I fdoubts and fea rs o ’

ertake thee
,

Remember thi s— the Lord ha th sa i d,
He never wi ll forsake thee .

”

Then murmur not, sti ll bea r thy lot,
N or yi eld to ca re or sorrow ;

B e sure the clouds tha t frown to-day
Wi ll break i n smi les to-morrow.

2

H
o

pi
:

i
on

, hope on though dark and
eep

The shadows ga ther o
’

er thee ;
Be notd i smayed : thy Savi our holds
The L amp ofL i fe before thee .

And ifHe wi ll tha t thouto-day
Shouldst tread the va le ofsorrow,

Be not afra i d ; but trust and wa i t
The sun wi ll shi ne to-morrow.

D.C.3L

3 Hope on,
hope on l go bravely forth,

Through tri a l and tempta ti on ;
D i rected by the Word oftruth,
So full ofconsola ti on.

There i s a ca lm for every storm
A joy for every sorrow ; [wake

A ni ght from whi ch the soul sha ll
To ha i l an endless morrow

7 1 6
O TROU B LED hea rt, there 1 s a ba lm
To hea l thy every wound !

I n thy R edeemer
’

s bleed ing si de
Tha t ba lm a lone 1 5 found .

The hi dden angui sh ofthe soul,
The burni ng tea rs tha t fa ll,

The si gh that rends thy aching
brea st

Thy Sa vi our knows them all.

Go where no car butHi s can hea r,
N o eye butHi s can see ;

Ha s He not sa i d tha t a s thy day
E

’

en so thy strength sha ll be
Though heaven and earth should pa ss
Hi s Word can never fa i l, [away,

Ifthouby fa i th approach Hi s throne,
B y fa i th thousha lt preva i l .

Then why ca st down these passing
Thy pa th that sometimes dim, (i lls,

Wi ll work together for thy good
I fthoubut trust in Him :

The many blessings ofthe pa st
Wi th gra ti tude reca ll ;

Then tell thy sorrows at the feet
OfHim who knows them a ll.

7 1 7
OH, wea ry p i lgrim,

l ift your head :
For joy cometh in the morning l

For God in Hi s own Word ha th sa i d
Tha t joy cometh in the morning 1

Joy cometh 1 1 1 the morni ng l

Joy cometh m the morni ng l
W eeping may endure for a ni ght;
Butmy cometh i n the morning 1

Y e trembling sa ints
, di smi ss your

fea rs :
For joy cometh in the morning

Oh, wea ry moumer, dry your tears
For joy cometh in the morning

Rejo i ce ! the ni ght wi ll soon be gone .

For joy cometh in the morning 1
And then sha ll come the glori ous

dawn
For joy cometh in the morni ng l

Oh, may we all be glad to
-day l

For joy cometh i n the morni ng
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Our God sha ll wi pe a ll tea rs away :
For joy cometh in the morning I

7 1 8 (s.
MY God, my Fa ther, whi le I stray
Fa r from my home, on li fe’s rough

wax
Oh, teach me from my heart to say,

Thy wi ll be done
Thy wi ll be done l
Thy wi ll be done i

Oh, tea ch me from my heart to say,
Thy wi ll b e done !

2 Wha t though i n lonely gri efI si gh
For frlends beloved, no longer ni gh,
Submlsswe sti ll would I reply,

Thy W lll be done

3 L etbutmy fa inting hea rt be blest
Wi th Thy sweet Sp i ri tfor i ts guest,
My God ,

to Thee I leave the rest :
Thy wi ll be done

4 Renew my wi ll from day to day :
Blend itwi th Th ine ; and take away
All now tha t makes i tha rd to say,

Thy wi ll be done
5 Then when on earth I brea the no more
The prayer oft mi x ed wi th tears be
I
’

ll sing upon a happ i er shore, [fore,
Thy wi ll be done

7 1 9
COME , ye d i sconsola te . where’er ye

langui sh, [knee] :
Come to the mercy-sea t, fervently

Here bring your wounded hearts,
here tell your angui sh ;

Earth ha s no sorrow tha t heaven
cannot hea l .

2 Joy of the desola te ! light of the
strayi ng, [pure

Hope ofthe peni tent, fadeless and
Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly

say ing,
E arth ha s no sorrow tha t heaven

3 Here see the Bread of L ife ! see

waters flowing [from above :
Forth from the throne ofGod, pure

Come to the fea st of love come
,

ever knowi ng, [can remove .

E arth ha s no sorrow but heaven

720
NIGHT ha s fa llen on the ci ty,
And the streets a t la st a re sti ll ,
Where the noi sy crowd, the day long,
D i d the a i r wi th shoutings fill ;

8.7.D.

roar ;
When I look unto Jesus, I hear 1 t no

4 L ooking ofi
‘

unto Jesus, I go not

a stray [me the way
My eyes a re on Him, and He shows
The pa th may seem dark as He leads

me a long,
Butfollowing Jesus I cannot go wrong.

And the wea ry, way-worn travellers,
Prea ching Jesus through the land,

Are 1 1 1 deepest dungeon darkness,
B y the magi strates

’ command .

2 Many stri pes to them a re gi ven,

Many curses on them ca st ;
Many bolts and ba rs surround them ;
I n the stocks thei r feet a re fa st ;

Whi le the cruel R oman ja i ler,
All securely sleep ing on,

L i ttle dreams the mi ghty wonders
Ofthe morrow

’

5 ea rly dawn .

3 Hark the si ghi ng ofthe pri soners
Hear the i rmoani ngs loud and long I

N o : aga in,
and louder

,
clea rer,

’

T i s the voi ce ofprayer and song
See, the pri son wa lls a re shaking,
And the door wi de Open stands 1

L o , behold the ea rth 1 s quaking,
L oosed are every pri soner

’

s bands I

4 Oh, there
’

s not a cell so lonely
But a song may echo there

Oh,
there

’

s not a ni ght so cheerless,
But there ’s potency in prayer ;

Si ng, oh, si ng, thouwea ry p i lgrim l
Song wi ll bri ng thee heavenly
peace ; [pri soner .

Pray , oh, pray, thou burdened
God wi ll gi ve thee sweet relea se .

72 1 3
O EYES

42

tha t a re wea ry and hearts
tha t a re sore

,

L ook offunto Jesus, and sorrow no

The li ght ofHi s countenance shineth
so bri ght, [be no ni ght .

Tha t on ea rth as in heaven there need

2 L ooki ng ofi
'

unto Jesus, my eyes

cannot see [a roundme ;
The troubles and dangers tha t throng
They cannot be bli nded wi th sorrow

ful tea rs ; [beli ef-fea rs .

They cannot be shadowed wi th un

3 L ooki ng ofi
’

unto Jesus, my sp i ri t i s
blest; [I have rest ;

I n the world I have turmoi l, in Him
The sea ofmy li fe a ll about me may
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2 Pea ce 1 perfect peace by throngi ng
duti es prest

To do the wi ll ofJesus, thi s i s rest .
3 Pea ce perfect peace 1 wi th sorrows

surgmg round
‘

I
On Jesus

’

bosom naught but ca lm i s

4 Peace ! perfect peace ! wi th loved
ones fa r away [they .

I n Jesus
’

keep ing we are safe
, and

5 Peace 1 perfect peace 1 our future all
unknown (throne .

Jesus we know, a nd He i s on the

6 Pea ce perfect peace death shadow
lug us and ours [i ts powers .

Jesus ha s vanqui shed death and all

7 I t i s enough : ea rth’s struggles soon

sha ll cease , [pea ce .

And Jesus ca ll to heaven’

s perfect

727
L ET notyour hea rt be troubled
Rest in the L ord your King ;

N otwi thout hope your weep ing ;
Those who i n Chri st a re sleep ing
He in the clouds wi ll bring.

Where fore comfort ye, comfort ye one

anoth er, ese words 5
Comfort ye , comfort ye, comfort ye wi th

Where fore comfort ye, comfort ye one

[words .

”

Comfort ye one anoth er, wi th these

Letnot your heart be troubled ;
I fye on Chri st bel ieve ,
Joy for each ni ght ofsorrow,

L i fe, and a bri ght to-morrow,

Y e sha ll from Him rece i ve .

3 Wa tch, for the L ord i s coming ;
Wa tch

,
for the time draws nea r ;

He by HI S sa ints attended ,
He tha t to heaven a scended,
Soon wi ll aga in appear.

'

728 (i s)
WEARY ofwanderi ng long, my sore

heart sa i th ; [me Thy pa th 1
Showme Thy way, 0 L ord I teach

I thought these wea ry feet stra i ght
way would find [behind

All rough and rugged pa ths left far
2 But a s I onward pa ssed, the way

grew steep ; [ski es di d weep ;
And black clouds ga thered fa st,

.

and
And da rkness seemed to hi de the

toi lsome road : [0 God
Amazed, a ga in I cri ed, Thy way,

3 A lamp unto my fee t God’s Word
di d prove ; [spoke thus in love :

A sti ll, sma ll voi ce, and sweet,

73 0 21
’
s

BEYOND our si ght a ci ty foursquare
l i eth, [mi sts ofea rth ;

Above the clouds, the fogs and

And none but souls tha t Jesus puri
fieth [mirth .

Can see i ts wa lls, or hea r its holy

Whoso,
through ni ghtand day, God

’

s

way pursues, [sha ll choose .

’

H1m sha ll He teach the way tha t He
4 Then, s i nce He chose for me thi s

rugged path, [fast fa i th ;
My hand in Hi s sha ll be wi th stead
Each step thi s da rksome ni ght i s

bri ngi ng me
Sti ll nea rer to the bri ght eterni ty .

729
W E may notcl imb the hea venly steeps
To bring the L ord Chri st down '

I n va in we sea rch the lowest deeps,
For Him no depths can drown .

2 Butwa rm
, sweet, tender, even yet

A present help i s He ;
And fa i th has sti ll i ts Ol i vet,
And love i ts Ga l i lee .

3 The hea ling ofHi s seamless dress
I s by our beds ofpa in ; [press,

W e touch Him i n l ife ’s throng and
And we are whole aga in.

4 O L ord and Ma ster ofus a ll,
Whate

’

er our name or sign,

W e own Thy sway , we hea r Thy call ,
W e test our li ves by Thi ne l

CALM me , my God
, and keep me

LetThine outstretched wing [ca lm g
B e like the shade ofB lim’

s pa lm,

Besi de her desert-Spri ng . [rude
2 Y es, keep me ca lm,

though loud and
The sounds my ear tha t greet

Ca lm in the closet’s sol i tude,
Ca lm in the bustl ing street :

3 Cahn in the hour ofbuoyant hea lth,
Ca lm in my hour

'

ofpa in ;
Cahn in my poverty Or wealth,
Ca lm in my loss or ga i n ;

4 Ca lm in the sufferance ofwrong,
L ike Him who bore my shame ;

Ca lm
’mid the threateni ng, tauntmg

Who ha te Thy holy name . [throng,
5 Ca lmme, my God, and keep me ca lm,

Soft resting on Thy brea st ;
Soothe me wi th holy hymn and psa lm,

And bi d my sp i ri t rest .

73 1 (i i i )



B eyond our si ght, beyond ourni ght,
B eyond thi s world

’

s sad story
That ci ty br i ght,

'

t stands tn hght,
The home ofall the holy .

2 Secure and strong, thi s hea venly ci ty
bui lded [blood-wa shed throng,

B y Chri st the L amb fe r a ll the
Gleams fa i r and bri ght, wi th golden

glory gi lded, [song .

For ever thri ll ing wi th triumphant

3 There , on the throne, the L amb once
sla in i s sea ted,

The Shepherd
’

s joy upon Hi s holy
Whi le countless hosts, thei r warfa re

all completed, [songs ofpra i se .

I n ci rcl ing bands, li ft ceaseless
4 O sorrowing souls, benea th ea rth’s

burdens bendi ng, [fa i r ;
L i ft up your eyes to yonder ci ty

And through your tea rs let pra i se be
sti ll a scendi ng, [wa i ting there .

For rest, and home, and loved ones

REST in the Lord, 0 wea ry, heavy
laden 1 [Gui de :

Look unto Him, your ever-present
Rest in the L ord, whose Word i s

truth e terna l ; [beti de .

Leave a ll to Him, wha tever may
2 R est in the L ord, and tell Him a ll

your sorrow ; [full , and free ;
Trust in Hi s love , so boundless,

He wi ll not leave, nor wi ll He e
’

er

forsake you; [rest sha ll be .

Rest in the L ord, and sweet your
3 Rest in the Lord, and when your

toi l i s over, [have pa ssed
When every storm and danger you

Lo ! He ha s sa i d
,
whose Word

ab ideth ever, [home at la st.
Y ou sha ll recei ve Hi s welcome

73 3 (h
i
s

ONLY a beam ofsunshine
But oh, i twa s wa rm and bright ;

The heart ofa wea ry traveller
W a s cheered by i ts welcome sight .
Only a beam ofsunshine
Tha t fell from the a rch above :

And tenderly, softly whi spered
A message ofpea ce and love .

Only a word for Jesus
Only a whi spered p rayer

Over some gr i ef-worn sp i ri t
M ay rest like a sunbeam fai r l

Only a beam ofsunshine
Tha t into a dwelling crept;

73 5

Comfort i n So r row

Where, over a fading rosebud,
A mother her vi gi l kept.
e m”

,

a beam ofsunshi ne [tears,
Tha t smi led through her fa lling

And showed her the bow ofpromi se ,
Forgotten perhaps for yea rs.

3 Only a word for Jesus,
Oh, speak it in Hi s dear name

To peri shing souls a round you
The message oflove procla im.

Go,
l ike the fa i thful sunbeam,

Your mi ssi on ofjoy fulfil ;
Remember the Savi our

’

s promi se
Tha t He wi ll be wi th yousti ll .

734 9
681

ON the mounta in
’

s top appea ring,
L o the sa cred hera ld stands,

Welcome news to Zi on bea ring
Zi on,

long ln hosti le lands :
Mourni ng capti ve,

God Himse lfwi ll loose thy bands .

2 Has thy ni ght been long and mourn
fu1 ? [proved

Have thy fr iends unfa i thful
Have thy foes been proud and scorn

1 1 .

B y thy si ghs and tea rs unmoved ?
Cea se thy mourni ng,

Zi on sti ll i s well beloved .

3 God, thy God, wi ll now restore thee ;
He Himselfappea rs thy Fri end :

All thy foes sha ll flee before thee,
Here thei r boa sts and trin

Grea t deli verance
Zion’

s King sha ll surely send .

4 Enemi es no more sha ll trouble,
All thy wrongs sha ll be redressed ;

For thy shame thou sha lt have
double ,

I n thy Maker’s favour blessed :
All thy confli cts

End in everla sting rest .

THERE i s never a day so dreary,
ButGod can make i t bri ght ;

And unto the soul tha t trusts Him
,

He gi veth songs in the ni ght.
There 1 3 never a pa th so hi dden,

ButGod wi ll lea d the way,
I fwe seek for the Spi ri t

’

s gui dance,
And pa tiently wa i t and pray

Ifwe seek for the Spi ri t
’

s gui dance ,
And pa ti ently wa i t and pray .
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2 There i s never a cross so heavy,
Butthe na i l-scarred hands are there ,

Outstretched in tender compa ssi on,

The burden to help us bea r .

There i s never a hea rt so broken,

But the lovi ng L ord can hea l ;
For the heart tha t wa s p i erced on

Ca lva ry ,
Does sti ll for Hi s loved ones feel .

3 There i s never a l ife so da rkened,
So hopeless and unblest, [God,

But may be filled wi th the l i ght of
And enter Hi s promi sed rest.

There i s never a sin or sorrow,

There i s never a ca re or loss,
But tha t we may bring to Jesus, CO

W
)

; 32
6

1 12
1

3223223And leave atthe foot ofthe cross .

Come , come, come unto M e;

73 6
Come unto M e and rest

as
"
:

WHEN our heads a re bowed wi th woe
,

When our b i tter tea rs o ’

erflow,

When we mourn the lost, the dea r
Jesus, Son ofDavi d

,
hear

2 Thouour feeble flesh ha st worn,

Thouour morta l gri efs ha st borne ;
Thouha st shed the human tear :
Jesus , Son ofDavi d

,
hea r

3 When the hea rt i s sad withi n,

Wi th the thought ofa ll i ts sin ;
When the sp i ri t shrinks wi th fea r ;
Jesus, Son ofDavi d

,
hea r

4 Thou the shame, the gri ef, ha st
known ;

Though the sins were notThine own
,

Thouha st dei gned thei r load to bea r :
Jesus, Son ofDavi d

,
hea r

5 When our eyes grow dim in death,
When we heave the parting brea th,
When our solemn doom i s nea r
Jesus, Son ofDavi d, hea r

6 Thouha st bowed the dy ing head ;
Thouthe blood ofli fe ha st shed ;
Thouha st filled a morta l bi er
Jesus, Son ofDavi d, hea r l

73 7 (its)
QU IET ,

L ord, my frowa rd hea rt;
Make me teachable and mi ld

,

Upri ght, s imp le , free from a rt;
Make me as a li ttle chi ld
From di strust and envy free ,
Plea sed wi th a ll that plea ses Thee .

2 Wha t Thousha lt to-day provi de,
Letme a s a ch i ld rece i ve ;
Wha t to-morrow may beti de,
Ca lmly

-to Thy wi sdom leave :

’

Ti s enough tha t Thouwi lt ca re
Why should I the burden bear

3 As a li ttle chi ld reli es
On a ca re beyond hi s own,

Knows he’s nei ther strong nor wi se,
Fea rs to sti r a step a lone
Letme thus wi th Thee abi de ,
As my Father, Gua rd, and Gui de

2 Come unto Me
, ye wea ry :

‘

L i st to the voi ce so dear,
Sweeter than angel musi c
Fa lling upon the ea r.

3 Come unto Me
, ye wea ry :

L i st to tha tvoi ce aga in,

Over the ba rren mounta in,

Over the lonely pla in.

4 Come unto Me , ye wea ry :

Why wi ll ye longer roam
Come to the a rms ofmercy,
Come to a Father’s home .

THOU a rtmy grea t Physi ci an,

My Savi our and my All ;
I look to Thee for bless ing,
And on Thy mercy ca ll .

Wi th tenderest ca re Thouwatchest
Besi de the couch ofpa in,

And gi vest hea lth and hea ling,
When human help i s va in.

2 When in the mi dni ght wa tches,
Wi th anx i ous care oppressed,

I often hear Thee whi sper,
Come unto Me and rest.

Thouca restfor the wea ry,
Dostma rk the spa rrow

’

s fa ll :
Then surely I can trust Thee ,
Thoua rtmy All in All .”

3 Thouartmy Tower ofR efuge,
My Strength upon the way ;

My Hope ofendless glory,
When ends l i fe ’s fleeting day

Thoua rtthe only Hea ler
For body , mind, and soul,

And when a ll others fa i l me ,
Thy touch can make me whole .
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For wha t I cannot, He can see ,

And in Hi s ca re I saved sha ll be,
For ever blest .

744 s.s.

so

MOURNER , wheresoe
’

er thoua rt
,

At the cross there ’s room
Tell the burden ofthy hea rt ;
At the cross there ’s room

Tell i t in thy Savi our 3 car ,
Ca st away thine every fear,
Only speak, and He wi ll hea r
At the cross there’s room

2 Ha ste thee, wanderer, ta rry not, 746At the cross there ’s room (408
Seek that consecra ted spot ;
At the cross there ’s room

Heavy-laden,
sore oppressed,

L ove can soothe thy troubled brea st ;
I n the Sav i our find thy rest ;
At the cross there ’s room

3 Thoughtless si nner, come to-day ;
At the cross there’s room
Ha rk the Bride and Sp i ri t say,
At the cross there ’s room

N ow a li ving founta in see ,

Opened there for youand me ,
Ri ch and

'

poor, for bond and free ;
At the cross there

’

s room

4 Blessed thought for every one

At the cross there
’

s room
Love ’s a toning work i s done ;
At the cross there

’

s room
Streams ofboundless mercy flow
Free to a ll who thi ther go ;
Oh,
tha t a ll the world mi ght know

At the cross there
’

s room

WHEN upon l ife
’

s b i llows you a re

tempest tossed, [a ll i s lost,
When you a re di scouraged, thinking
Count your many blessings, name

them one by one
,

And i t wi ll surpri se you wha t the
L ord ha th done .

Count your blessi ngs , name them one by
one ; [done l

Count your blessi ngs , see what God hath

C ount your bles s ings , name them one by
one ; [done.

And i t wi ll surp ri se you what the L ord hath Se rv i ce a nd R ewa rd
2 Are you ever burdened wi th a load

ofca re [ca lled to bea r
‘

2

Does the cross seem heavy you a re CHRISTIANS, wake , no longer sleep :
Count your many blessings , every Sha ll we rest whi le others weep ?

doubt wi ll fly, [days go by . Sha ll we sitwi th folded hands
And you wi ll keep singing a s the When the L ord Himselfcommands

3 When you look at others wi th thei r
lands and gold ,

Think tha t Chri st ha s promi sed you
Hi s wea lth untold ;

Count your many blessings ; wea lth
can never buy [home on high .

Your reward in heaven,
nor your

4 So
, amid the confli ct

, whether grea t
or sma ll, [over all ;

Do not be di shea rtened , God i s
Count your many blessings, angels

Wi ll a ttend , [journey
’

s end .

Help and c omfort gi ve you to your

ONLY a li ttle wh i le
Ofwa lki ng wi th wea ry feet,

Pa ti ently over the thorny way
That leads to the golden street

2 Sufi
'

er if
’

ti s God’

s wi ll
,

And work forHimwhi le we may ;
FromCa lva ry

’

scrosstoZion’

scrown
I s only a l i ttle way.

3 Only a li ttle whi le I
For toi li ng a few short

And then comes the rest
, the ni et

Etem i ty
’

s endless pra i se . rest,

747 .

THE cross tha t He gave may be heavy ,
But 1 tne

’

er outwe i ghs Hrs grace :
The storm tha t I fea redmay surround
But 1 tne

’

er ex cludes H1 s face . [me,
The cross i s not greater than Hi s ce,
The storm cannot hi de Hi s blessé face
I am sati sfied to know
Tha twi th Jesus here below,

I can conquer every foe .

2 The thorns in my path a re notsharper
Than composed H1 s/crown for me ;

The cup tha t I dri nk notmore bi tter
Than He drank i n Gethsemane .

3 The li ght ofHi s love shi neth bri ghter,
As i tfa lls on pa ths ofwoe :

The toil ofmy work groweth lighter,
As I stoop to ra i se the low.

4 Hi s wi ll I have joy infulfilling,
As I

’

m wa lking in Hi s s ight :
My a ll to the blood I am bringi ng,
-I t a lone can keep me ri ght .



Se r v i ce a nd R ewa rd

Go and work ] . . thi s hour
Go and seek . . .

.

the lost to wi rn n

From the dark . . abodes ofs in ,

To the fea st, oh, bri ng them in l .

2 Do we love the Savi our’s name 7
Can our fa rth Hi s promi se clarm
Have we pledged to Him our a ll
Sha ll we not obey HI S ca ll ?

3 Do we trust Him a s we ought ?
Do we li ve a s He ha s taught ?
Are we Hi s, and Hi s a lone
L et our fa i th by works be shown .

4 There’s a cross tha t we must bea r
I fthe crown we hope to wear :
Onward , then,

wi th vi gour new :

Time i s short, the days a re few.

749 651 ;
a re the reapers tha t garner

[fields ofsin
The sheaves of the good from the
With si ckles oftruth must the work

be done, [vest home .

And no one may rest t ill the har

Where are the rea ers Oh, who wi ll come
And share i n the g ory ofthe

“
harvesthome

0 h, who wi ll help us to garner in
The sheaves ofgood from the fields ofs in

2 Go out in the byways and sea rch
them a ll : [weeds a re ta ll :

The whea t may be there , though the
Then sea rch 1 n the h i ghway, and pass

none by , i .gh
But ga ther from a ll for the home on

3 The fields a re a ll ripening, and far
and wi de [ti de z

The world now i s wa i t ing the ha rvest
But reapers are few, and the work i s

[harvest wa i t.
And

gr

much wi ll be lost should the

4 So come wi th your si ckles, ye sons of
men,

And ga ther together the golden gra in :
Toi l on ti ll the L ord ofthe harvest

comm ,e [home .

Then sha re in theJOY ofthe harvest

750
ARISE and away , ye reapers ;
The fields ofthe golden corn

Are ripe and fully ready for you;
Go forth i n the ea rly morn.

Press on, press on, to gather the sheaves,
The work i s for you alone ;

Then ha ste away, no time for delay
Go, gather the harvest home .

2 The gleaners are there before you,
The garners a re open wi de ;

N o to lose, so ha sten away,
day in the field abi de .

3 Toi l on ti ll the day i s over,
Too soon wi ll the darkness come

The sun i s si nking now in the west ,
Then ga ther the harvest home .

75 1 (its)
To the work 1 to the work l W e a re

od , [ha s trod ;
L etus follow the pa th tha t our Master
Wi th the ba lm ofHi s counsel our

strength to renew,

Let us do wi th our mi ght wha t our
hands find to do .

T oi ling on T oi ling on 1
T oi ling on T oi ling on 1
L etus hope, . . L etus watch, .

And labour ti ll the M aster comes .

2 To the work ! to the work Letthe

hungry be fed c ;led
To the founta in

e

ofL i fe let the wea ry
I n the cross and i ts banner our ory

sha ll be , 1 2 i s ree .

’

e

Whi le we hera ld the tid ings,
"
Sa l

3 To the work to the work 1 There i s
labour for a ll, [error sha ll fall

For the kingdom of da rkness and
And the name of Jehovah ex a lted

sha ll be [tion i sfree
I n the loud swell ing chorus, Sa lva ~

4 To the work I to the work in the
strength ofthe L ord,

And a robe and a crown sha ll our
labour rewa rd ; [dwell ing sha ll be,

When the home ofthe fa i thful our
And we shout wi th the ransomed,

Sa lva tion i sfree .

752
HARK ! ’

ti s the shepherd
’

s voi ce I hear,
Out 1 1 1 the desert dark and drear,
Ca lling the sheep who

’ve gone astray,
Far from the shepherd

’

s fold away .

B rin them in , bring thcm in 1
B ring em in from the fields ofs in
B rm them

'

i n , bring them in
B ring e wanderi ng ones to Jesus .

2 Who ’ll go and help thi s Shepherd
k ind, [find 7

Help Him the wanderi ng ones to

Who’ll bring the lost ones to the fold,
Where

1 (
t

i
h
‘

I
ey

’

ll be sheltered from the
co

3 Out in the desert hea r thei r
“

cry,
Out on the mounta in wi ld and hi gh,
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Hark "
ti s the Ma ster speaks to thee :

Go findMy sheep where
’

er they be .

”

Ho ,
reapers in the whi tened harvest

Oftfeeble , fa 1 nt, and few ;
Come, wa 1 tupon the

.

blessed Ma ster,
Our strength He W 1 1 1 renew.

For they that wa i tupon the L ord . . shall
renew the i r strength . they shall mount up
with win gs , they sha ll mount up wi th
wings a s eagles : they sha ll run . . and not be
wea ry they shall walk and not fa i nt
The s .hell run . and not be wea -ry ;
a walk and not

.

fa int . they shall run
not be wea ry sha ll wa lk and not fa i nt.

”

2 Too oft aweary and di scouraged,
W e pour a sad compla i nt ;

B elrevmg 1 1 1 a li ving Sav1 our,
Why should we ever fa 1 nt

3 Rejoi ce for He i s wi th us a lway ,
Lo , even to the end [ward

L ook up take courage and go for
All needed grace He

’ll send 1

754 (in
I N the harvest field there i s work to

do
, [few

For the gra in i s ripe, and the reapers

And the Ma ster’s voi ce b i ds the
workers true
Heed the ca ll tha t He gi ves to-day .

L abour on labour on 1
Keep the br i ght rewa rd i n y 1 ew

For the M a ster ha s sa i d, He w i ll strength te

L abour on ti ll the close ofday 1 [new :

2 Crowd the ga rner well wi th i ts sheaves
a ll bri ght, [be l ight ,

Let the song be glad, and the heart
Fi ll the preci ous hours, ere the shades

ofni ght
Take the pla ce ofthe golden day.

3 I n the gleaner
’

s pa th may be ri ch
reward, [labour hard ;

Though the time seems long, and the
For the Ma ster’s joy, wi th Hi s chosen

sha red, [daa .y
Dri ves the gloom from the darkest

4 L o the Harvest Home in the rea lms
a ovb [and strove,

Sha ll be ga ined by ea ch who ha s toi led
When the Ma ster ’s vo i ce , in i ts tones
Ca lls away to eterna l day . [oflove,

75 5 (46
8
1 )

HAVE ye hea rd the song from the

golden land
Have ye hea rd the glad new song?

Letus bind our sheaves wi th a wi lli ng
For the time wi ll notbe long. [hand,

The L ord ofthe harvest wi ll soon appear,
Hi s smi le , Hi s vo i ce we sha ll see and hear !
The L ord ofthe harvest wi ll soon appear,
And gather the reap ers home 1

2 They a re looking down from the

golden land ,

Our beloved a re looking down ;
They have done thei r work, they have

borne the ir cross,
And rece ived the i r promi sed crown .

3 Oh,, t
he

cs
ong rolls on from the golden

an

And our hearts a re strong to day,
For itnerves our souls wi th i ts musi c

sweet
,

As we toi l i n the noontide ray .

4 Oh,t
he
g
ong rolls on from the golden

an

From i ts va les ofjoy and flowers
And we feel and know by a li vi ngfa i th
Tha t i ts tones wi ll soon be ours .

75 6 (it
BEHOLD , the Ma ster now i s ca lling
For reapers brave and true ;

The golden ha rvest fields a re wa i ting,
But labourers a re few.

Go forth , wi th p ati ence, love , and kindness
And , 1 n the M a ster

’

s name,

The blessed news offree sa lvati on
T o a ll the world p rocla im

2 Go forth, and rescue those tha t peri sh,
Where sin and da rkness re i gn ;

Go , lend a help ing hand to save them,

And break the tempter
’

s cha in.

3 Go ,
bi d the poor wi th joy and glad

The fea st oflove to share ; [ness
And He, the Bread ofL i fe E terna l,
Wi ll make them welcome there .

4 Go forth, the summer days are wan
The i r l ightwi ll soon be o

’

er ; [ing,
The solemn hour i s qui ckly coming,
When we can work no more .

75 7 (377:
SOVVI NG in the morning, sowing seeds

ofkindness, [dewy eves :
Sowing i n the noonti de and the

Wa i ting for the harvest, and the time
ofreap ing, [in the sheaves 1

W e sha ll come rejoi cing, bringing
B ringi ng in the sheaves ! bringing

h
in the

sheaves [sheaves i
W e shall come re joi cing, bringi ng in the

2 Sowing i n the sunshine , sowing in the
shadows, [chi ll i ng breeze

Fea ring ne i ther clouds nor winter
’

s
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And come wi th the strong sinew,

N or fa int 1 1 1 heat or cold ;
Anti pause not t i ll the evening
Draws round i ts wea lth ofgold

4 Mountup the he i ghts ofWi sdom,

And crush each error low ;
Keep back no words ofknowledge
Tha t human hearts should know.

Be fa ithful to thy mi ss i on,

i n servi ce ofthy L ord ;
And then a golden Chaplet
Sha ll be thy just rewa rd .

762
JESU S ca lls us o ’

er the tumult
Ofour l ife ’s wi ld,

restless sea ;
Day by day Hi s sweet vo i ce soundeth
Sayi ng, Chri sti an,

follow Me

2 Jesus ca lls us from the worshi p .

Ofthe va in world ’

s golden store ;
From each i dol tha t would keep us,
Sayi ng, Chr i sti an,

love Memore !
”

3 i n our joys and in our sorrows,
Days oftoil and hours ofea se,

Sti ll He ca lls, i n ca res and p lea sures,
Chri sti an, love Me more than
these

4 Jesus ca lls us by Thy merci es,
Savi our, may we hea r Thy ca ll ;
Gi ve our hea rts to Thy obedience ,
Serve and love Thee best ofall I

763 i 7a

L i s t up your eyes to the fields tha t
a re whi tening ; [and Lord :

Hark l ’

ti s the voice ofthe Ma ster
See 1 on each si de there i s work for

the reaper, [reward
Sheaves tha t a re golden sha ll be the
youa reaper P A re youa reaper

sth ering frui t . . unto life evermore

L i ftup your eyes , for the ha rv est
'

1 s rea

Ha sten, oh ha sten to gather your storeY
;

2 Look on the fields how the harvest ls
wa sting,

Wa i ting for reapers to garner i t in
He tha t i s fa i thful recei veth hi s wages ;
Joy everlasting the reaper sha ll win.

3 Souls tha t a re ready to enter the

gdom, [day z
Wa i t for the glad invi ta tion to

Go ye and tell, i s the word ofthe
Ma ster [obey

Servant of Jesus, oh hear, and

4 Reap for Hi s glory in fields tha t are
nea rest, [wh i te ;

Look a ll abroad, for the ha rvest 1 s

0
’

er the wi de earth a re the sheaves
to be garnered (ni ght .

Ha sten
,
O reaper, fa st cometh the

my
1 64 (i i i )
ARE you s itti ng li dle Sti ll there

’

s

work to do ; [place for you:
I n the Master

’

s vi neya rd there
’

s a

B e a fa i thful servant, ever ready
stand ; [helping hand 1

W here the Ma ster ca lls you- lend a

L aur
i 1
a

Ch
and, lend a hand, lend a help ing

an

W ones a re falli n l .d hel hand !
la ci

n

ga grand, lend a

?
hgd,

a

lend
p i
a
l g
help ing

an

Jesus sti ll i s ca lli ng, lend a help ing hand !

2 I s your vo i ce now si lent ? There are

songs to s i ng ; [pra i ses ri ng 1
Come and swell the chorus, make Hi s
Ti ll the stra ins a re wafted over sea

and land, [ing hand .

Reachi ng up to heaven — lend a help
3 Do your prayers no longer reach the

throne ofgrace , [steps retra ce
Asking tha t some wanderer mi ght hi s
Ea rnest prayer may keep him— from

the sinki ng sand, [help ing hand
Yours to-day may save himm lend a

wi th a gladsome mi nd
Pra i se the Lord

,
for He i s ki nd ;

For Hi s merci es sha ll endure,
Ever fa i thful

,
ever sure .

2 He, wi th a ll commandi ng mi ght,
Fi lled the new-made world wi th li ght
For Hi s merci es sha ll endure,
Ever fa i thful, ever sure .

3 All thi ngs li ving He doth feed,
Hi s full hand suppli es thei r need :
For Hi s merci es sha ll endure,
Ever fa i thful , ever sure .

4 He Hi s chosen race di d bless
I n the wa steful wi lderness :
For Hi s merci es sha ll endure ,
Ever fa i thful, ever sure .

5 He bath wi th a p i teous eye
L ooked upon our mi sery :
For Hi s merci es sha ll endure,
Ever fa i thful, ever sure .

6 Letus
,
then, wi th gladsome mi nd,

Pra i se the L ord, for He i s ki nd ;
For Hi s merci es sha ll endure,
Ever fa i thful, ever sure .



766 ta n .

I N the ea rly morni ng, verdant fields
a dorning, [the dewy leaves ;

Whi le the golden sunli ght wakes
Haste we now with gladness, bani sh

care and sadness, [the sheaves
Go and help the reapers ga ther in

G ather i n the sheaves Gather m the sheaves l
e the V0 1 C¢ Of nature sweetest mus i c
breathes :

Hear the M aster calli ng, hear the echoes falli ng ,
Go and help the reapers gather in the sheaves l
2 When the days a re bri ghtest, when

our hea rts a re l i ghtest ,
When the lovely summer fa i rest
beauty weaves ;

I n the noont1 de
.

beammg, 1 1 1 the M i

li ght gleami ng, [the shea ves
Go and help the reapers ga ther i n

Q Should our way be dreary , let us
never wea ry ; [joy rece i ves ;

E arnest, fa i thful labour grea test
Though we to i l i n sorrow, soon wi ll

dawn the morrow,

When we ’ll cross the ri ver, bearing
home the sheaves .

767
“ AR ISE and shi ne ! thy li ght 1 8 come !
The L ord ha th made thee free

The cha ins ofda rkness b ind no more ;
Go forth l iberty !
Ar i se and shi ne l thy li ht

'

1 8 come 1
Ar i se, a ri se and shmcf

W i th love ’8 bri ght adorn i ng shine forth as

Ari se, ar i se and shi ne l [the morni ng

2 Ari se and shi ne thy li ght 1 3 come !
Let sin and sorrow hi de

Go forth and show to a ll the world
Tha t L i ght and L i fe abi de !

3 Ari se and shine thy li ght I S come !
Thy God thy glory 1 3 ;

Show forth the wonders ofHi s love,
And let a ll pra i se be Hi s .

4 Ari se and shi ne ! thy li ght I S come !
And ni ght sha ll be no more

Shi ne ti ll the glory ofthe L ord
I s known from shore to shore .

768
CH

,
sca tter seeds ofloving deeds

Along the ferti le field ; [sow,

For gra in wi ll grow from wha t you
And frui tful ha rvest y i eld .

Then da y by day , . along your way,
The seeds ofpro mi se ca st,

That r i pened gra i n, . .

.

from hi ll and plai n, .

B e gathered home . . at last”

Se r v i ce a nd R ewa rd

2 Though sown in tea rs through weary
The seed wi ll surely li ve ; (years,

Th ough grea t the cost, it i s not lost,
For God wi ll frui tage gi ve .

3 The ha rvesthome ofGod wi ll come ;
And after to i l and ca re,

W i th joy untold your sheaves ofgold
Wi ll a ll be ga rnered there .

769 (i i i )
SowrNG to the Sp i ri t, sowing day by

a ,y the way
Dropp ing seeds ofkindness a ll a long
Sowing to the Spi ri t, trusting in the

L ord, (reward .

Sweet wi ll be our labour, blessed our
Sow i ng, ti ll

'

1 1 1 beau ty fades the
setti ng 81 1 1 1

W eary not, nor

;
falter, ti ll the work in dance

2 Sowi ng to the Sp i ri t, pray ing as we

go [blade wi ll grow
From the seed we sca tter soon the
Sowing an

d
bel i eving, God wi ll send

the ra [gra in
W e sha ll segbefore us fields ofgolden

3 Sowi ng to the Sp i ri t, though our
fa i th be sma ll, [tea rs may fall ;

Sowing i n our weakness, though the
Sowing la te and early, ti ll our work

i s o
’

er
, (evermore .

Then wi ll come the reap ing, joy for

770 (it
BEAR the cup oflovi ng servi ce ,
Sons and daughters ofthe King ;

Water from the l i ving founta in
To the fa int and thi rsty bri ng ;

Tendered i n Hi s loving sp i ri t,
Blessed wi ll the mi ssi on be ;

E
’

en the sma llest cup tha t
’

s offered
,

Chr i st, our graci ous L ord, wi ll see .

2 Bea r the cup ofloving servi ce
To the wea ry and the sad ;

For the draught held out to others
Makes the gi ver more than glad :

So
’twi ll yi eld a double blessing,
Waki ng sweetest chords ofpra i se ,

Whi le we stri ve to follow Jesus
I n Hi s plea sant, peaceful ways .

3 Bea r the cup ofloving serv i ce ,
L i stening for the Ma ster’s voi ce

R eady a lways for Hi s errands,
I n the blessed work rejo i ce .

Y es, we know,
for He ha th told us

And Hi s word i s sti ll the same
He wi ll bless the cup ofwa ter
Humbly offered i n Hi s name .
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77 1 (
N
e? ) w

CAST thy bread upon the waters ,
Y e who have but scant supply ;

Angel eyes wi ll watch above i t,
Y ou sha ll find i t by-and-by .

He who in Hi s ri ghteous ba lance
Doth each human a cti on wei gh,

Wi ll your sa crifice remember,
Wi ll your lovi ng deeds repay .

2 Cast thy bread upon the wa ters,
Sad and wea ry , worn wi th care ;

Often si tti ng in the shadow
Have younot a crumb to spare

Can younot to those a round you
Sing some li ttle song ofh ope ,

As you look wi th longing vi si on
Through fa i th

’

s mi ghty telescope
‘
7

3 C a st thy bread upon the wa ters,
Y ouwho have abundant store ;

I tmay floa t on many a b i llow,

I tmay strand on many a shore .

Y oumay thi nk it lost for ever ;
But, a s sure a s God i s true,

I n thi s l ife
,
or in the other

,

I twi ll yet return to you.

772 (
N

e )
THROW out the L ife-L ine a cross the

da rk wave , [should save ;
Th ere i s a brother whom someone
Somebody

’

s brother ! oh, who then
W 1 1 1 dare [to sha re

.

‘

I
To throw out the L 1fe-L 1 ne , hi s pen ]

Throw out the L i fe-L in e
T hrow out the L ife-L i ne

Someone i s dr i fti ng away
T hr ow out the L i fe-L i ne l
T hrow out the L ife-L i ne l

Someone i s s inki ng to-day .

2 Throw
‘

out the L i fe-L i ne wi th hand
qui ck and strong : [long

Why do
.
you

.

ta rry my brother, so

See — he 1 s smk i ng , oh. ha sten to

daa —

y [then, away .

And out wi th the L ife-Boa t away

3 Throw out the L ife-L i ne to danger
fraught men, [never been :

Sink i ng in angui sh where you
’ve

Winds oftempta ti on and bi llows of

woe [da rk waters flow.

Wi ll soon hurl them out where the

4 Soon wi ll the sea son ofrescue be o
’

er,

Soon wi ll they drift to eterni ty
’

s

shore , [for delay,
Haste then

,
my brother ! no time

But throw out the L i fe-L i ne, and

save them to-day .

8.7 .D.

2 One li ttle hour to suffer scorn and

losses , [frowns
E terna l years beyond earth’

s cruel
One l i ttle hour to ca rry heavy crosses,
Eterna l yea rs to wea r unfadi ng
crowns .

3 One li ttle hour for weary toi ls and

tri a ls, [rest ;
E terna l years for ca lm and peaceful

773
OH, the precious love ofJesus ,
How it cheers us on our way

L i ghteni ng every heavy burden,

Bri ghtening every weary day
How i t sweetens every sorrow,

Dri ving a ll our fea rs away
How i t shines out in the da rkness,
Making sunshine a ll the way !

Y es, the preci ous love ofJesus
Gi ves us smi les 1 1 1 place oftea rs !

Gi ves us courage in our troubles,
Helps us conquer a ll our fears

I twi ll make our life worth li ving,
I twi ll help us when we di e,

Bea r us safely o
’

er the ri ver,
To our home beyond the sky.

I must have the love ofJesus
IfI do Hi s servi ce here ;

I must feel Hi s a rm benea th me ,
I must know Hi s presence near :
Then He ’ll bless me i n my labour
Then He ’ll lead me in the ri ght,

Help me wi n lost souls for heaven
Out ofda rkness i nto li ght .

Oh, I have the love ofJesus
Pra i se Hi s name , I knowHim well !

And I love to sing Hi s pra i ses
Y es, I joyHi s love to tell !

Come and jo i n me in Hi s pra i ses,
Come and know Hi s love to you,

Come and help me in the singing
Ofthe song that

’

s ever new

774
ONE l i ttle hour for wa tching wi th the

Ma ster, [in whi te ;
E terna l years to wa lk wi th Him

One l i ttle hour to bra vely meet

d i sa ster, fli ght.
E terna l yea rs to re ign wi th Him in

Then, souls , b e brave, and watch unti l the
morrow !

Awake ! a r i se ! your lamp s ofpurpose trim
Your Savi our sp eaks across the n i ght ofsorrow
Can ye not watch one li ttle hour wi th P
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2 Ga ther them in for there yet
.

i s
room ; [W i th pa 1n,

But our hea rts— how they throb
To thi
hl
k ofthe many who sli ght the

ca

Th a t may never be hea rd aga in

3 Ga ther them in for there yeti s room ;
’

Ti s a message from God abov e ;
Oh, ga ther them i nto the fold of

grace, [love .

And the a rms of the Savi our’s

780 (i t )
WOULD we be joyful in the Lord
Then count the ri ches o ’

er

Revea led to fa i th wi thi n Hi s Word
,

And note the boundless store .

There
'

1 8 par don , peace, and power,
And puri ty , . and Paradi se ;

W i th all ofthese . . i n Chr i st for me,
Le t joyful songs of

.

pra i se to Him ari se !

2 For every sin, by grace di vine,
A p a rdon free bestowed ;

And wi th the pa rdon p ea ce i s mine,
The pea ce in Jesus

’ blood .

3 Ofgrace to break the power ofsin,

He gi ves a full supply ;
The Holy Ghost the heart wi thin
From sin doth pur ify .

4 The power to win a soul to God
The Sp i ri t too imparts ;

And He , the gift ofChri st our Lord,
Dwells now in a ll our hearts .

5 These blessings we by fa i th rece i ve ,
B y simp le chi ldlike trust ;

I n Chr i st,
’

ti s God’

s del i ght to g i ve :
He promi sed, and He must.

HERE below, on l ife
’

s rough bi llows,
’Neath our Sav1 our

.

’

s smi le
,

Letus fight a s Chri sti an soldrers
’

Tls butfor awhi le .

L ife
’
s bi llows cann ot harm us,

I four hopes be stayed
On the blessed lovi ng Savi our,
W ho our ran som pa i d I

2 Soon our fighting sha ll be ended,
Soon sha ll wa rfa re cea se ;

Then, in the celesti a l ci ty,
W e sha ll re 1 gn 1 n peace .

3 Sweet the Name on whi ch forgi ven
Sinners love to dwell

Go ye to the poor and wretched,
And the good news tell .

782

4 Many, on thei r bed ofangui sh,
On thi s world depend :

Go and point them to the Savi our
He’s the sinner’s Fri end

5 Oh, i fevery gui lty si nner
D id the Sa v iour know,

Then we mi ghtex cla im wi th gladness,
Heaven’

s begun below !
6 Letus, while on life’s

.

rough
bi llows,

Trust 1 1 1 Him a lone ;

Then we sha ll with joy behold Him
On Hi s glori ous throne .

W HO wi ll man the li fe-boa t
‘

I who the
storm wi ll brave [the wave ;

Many souls are dri fting helpless on

See the i r hands upli fted, hear the i r
b i tter cry : [we di e

Save us ere we peri sh, save us ere
Wh o

a

wi ll man the li fe-boat P who wi ll launch

Who
a

wi ll help to rescue dyi ng souls to-day P
Who wi ll man the life-boat P who wi ll brea st

the wave P
All i ts dangers braving , preci ous souls to save P

2 See amid the breakers yonder vessel
tossed [i s lost

Onward to the rescue ha ste, or a ll
Wa ves tha t da sh a round us cannot

overw eb Im [the helm.

Whi le our fa i thful Pi lot standeth at

3 Darker yet, and darker grows the
fearful ni ght : [si gna l li ght l

Sound the trump ofmercy, flash the
Bear the joyful message o

’

er the

raging wave, [lost to save
Chri st the heavenly Pi lot, comes the

THE wa lls ofJeri cho were strong ;
But stronger was the mi ghty LoLor zd

And He — the Capta i n ofGod
’

s host
Had gi ven them Hi s fa i thful
word [round,

Tha t i f they would the wa lls sur
And would the trumpets blow ;

He then would gi ve them vi ctory,
And overthrow thei r foe .

2 The ga tes ofJeri cho were strong
They could not any stronger be :

But there was One who them defied
And wi th the host ofGod was He .

N o work for Him would be too grea t,
Too ha rd to undertake ;

For He could burstthe ga tes ofbrass
The ba rs ofi ron break.



3 And we, 0 L ord, a re waging war
Aga inst the mi ghty hosts ofsin :

And nei ther ski ll nor strength havewe,
So oft have we defeated been.

But i fThouwi lt our Capta in be,
Our weakened ranks command,

Then led by Thee we
’ll face the foe,

Hi s fierce a ssaults wi thstand .

4 Strong Son ofGod we need more
fa i th

I n Thi ne a lmi ghty power to save :
Oh hear the prayer of contri te

hearts [crave ;
As we Thy keep ing grace would
Help us to trust in Thee a lone,
To save us every day ;

Oh I make us, i n the rest offa i th,
Triumphant a ll the way .

784
WHO,

who wi ll go to b ind the broken
hea rt ? [its woe,

Burdened wi th gri ef and heavy in

Longi ng to find i n li fe some better

part [heartart?
Who,

who wi ll go to b ind the broken
L ord, here am I , send me I send me
T o bind the broken heart,
T o find the better p art

L ord, here am I send me send me I

2 Who,
who wi ll go to wipe away the

[flow
From eyes longused to sorrow

’

s briny
To comfort those who stand besi de

hope
’

s bi er
Who, who wi ll go to wi pe away the

L ord, here am I send me l send me !
T o wi pe away the tea r,
T o stand bes i de hope’3 bi er

L ord, here am I send me I send me !
3 Who,

who

?
wi

ll
go to seek the lambs

fa llen where he l ies so low,

I nto
W

th

y

e sunl i ght of the heavenly
[a stray

Whowwho wi ll go to seek the lambs
L ord, here am I , send me I send me !
T o seek the lambs a stray ,
T o point the hea venly way

L ord, here am I , send me send me 1

DISMISS me notT hy servi ce , L ord,
But tra in me for Thy wi l l ;

For even I , in fields so broad,
Some duti es may fulfil ;

And I wi ll a sk for no rewa rd
,

Ex cept to serve Thee sti ll .

Se r v i ce a nd R ewa rd

2 How many serve, how many more
May to the servi ce come :

To tend the vines, the grapes to store,
on dost appo int for some :

Thouhast Thy young men atthe wa r,
Thy li ttle ones athome .

3 All works a re good, and each i s best
As most i tplea ses Thee ;

Ea ch worker p lea ses when the rest
He serves in cha ri ty ;

And nei ther man nor work unblest
Wi lt Thoupermi t to be .

4 Our Ma ster a ll the work ha th done
He a sks ofus to-day ;

Sharing Hi s servi ce, every one

Share too Hi s Sonshi p may
Lord, I would serve and be a son ;
D i smi ss me not, I pray .

LORD , speak to me , tha t I may speak
I n li vi ng echoes ofThy tone ;
As Thouha st sought, so letme seek
Thy erring chi ldren lost and lone .

2 Oh, lead me , L ord, that I may lead
The wanderi ng and the wavering feet l
Oh, feed me, Lord, tha t I may feed
Thy hungeri ng ones wi th manna

sweet
3 Oh, strengthen me, thatwhi le I stand
Fi rm on the Rock, and strong in Thee.

I may stretch out a lov ing hand
To wrestlers wi th the troubled sea 2

787
I AM thi nki ng to day oftha t beautiful

land [down ;
I sha ll reach when the sun goeth
When through wonderful grace by

my Savi our I stand, [crown
Wi ll there be any stars in my

W i ll there be any stars , any stars in my crown,
W hen at eveni ng the sun goeth down
When I wake W 1 th the blest in the mans i ons of
W i ll there be any sta rs in my crown [rest,

2 I n the strength ofthe Lord let me
labour and pray,

Letme wa tch a s a wi nner ofsouls,
Tha t bright stars may be mi ne in the

glori ous day (rolls .

When Hi s pra i se l ike the sea-bi llow

3 Oh, wha t joy wi ll i tbe when Hi s face
I behold, [down ;

L i ving gems at Hi s feet to lay
I twould sweeten my bli ss in the ci ty

ofgold, [crown
Should there be any stars in my
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788
ARE youshiningfor Jesus, my brother,
Shini ng so clea r and so bri ght,

That the souls that are peri shing
round you [l ight

May be gui ded to Him by your
Shi ni ng for Jesus, a re you shi ni ng to-day
Shi ni ng for Jesus, shi n ing a ll the way ;
Shi ni ng for Jesus, i n thi s world ofcare
Shin ing for Jesus, shi ni ng everywhere .

Are youshining for Jesus, my brother,
Shi ning i n deed and in word

I s your life by i ts puri ty showi ng
T he l ikeness ofJesus your L ord

3 Ar e youshining for Jesus, my brother,
Shi ni ng for truth and for ri ght,

Where bold unbeli efand i ts mi ni ons
Are posing a s angels oflight

4 Oh, shi ne outfor Jesus, my brother,
Shine where He needs youthe most ;

And shi ne where the darkness hangs
deepest [lost .

O
’

er the pa th ofthe stray ing and

5 Shine only and a lways for Jesus :
Then

,
when your to i l ing i s o

’

er,

I n mansi ons ofglory eterna l, [more
Y ou sha ll shi ne a s the stars ever

789 (i 1so)
MU ST I go

— and empty-handed
Thus my dear R edeemer meet

N ot one day ofserv 1 cegi ve H1m,

L ay no trophy atHI S feet?
Must I go— and empty-handed
Must I meet my Savi our so

N ot one soul wi th whi ch to greetHim P
Must I empty-handed go ?

2 N ot atdea th I shri nk or fa lter,
For my Savi our saves me now ;

Butto meetHim empty-handed,
Thought of tha t now clouds my
brow.

3 Oh, the yea rs ofsinni ng wasted,
Could I but reca ll them now,

I would gi ve them to my Savi our,
To Hi s wi ll I

’

d gladly bow.

4 U p, ye sa ints, a rouse , be earnest !
Up and work whi le yet

’

ti s day ;
Ere the ni ght ofdea th 0

’

ertake you,
Stri ve for souls whi le yet youmay

790 (i ts)
BEAR the cross for Jesus , bear itevery

day [a ll the way
Though the path be rugged, bea r i t
Bea r the cross for Jesus

, whatsoe
’

er

i t be ; [t ee .

Bear i t, and remember a llHi s love for

792 (hi

B ea r the cross, bear the cross , bea r i t every day ;
B ea r the cross for Jesus, bear i t a ll the way .

2 Bea r the cross for Jesus, bear it
through the strife ; [hi ll oflife ;

On through storm or sunshi ne,
'up the

Bea r the cross wi th pa ti ence, though
yous i gh for rest; [best.

Just the one He gi veth i s for youthe
3 Bea r the cross for Jesus ; would you

know the power [every hour 7
OfHi s gra ce to keep you, keep you
Bea r the cross for Jesus

,
never mind

i ts we i ght ; [pa lace ga te .

W e sha ll lea ve our burden at Hi s

79 1 (21
8
6)

WHEN Jesus comes to rewa rd Hi s
servants ,

Whether i tbe noon or ni ght,
Fa i thful to Him wi ll He find us

watching, [bri ght
Wi th our lamps a ll trimmed and

Oh, can we say we a re ready , brother
R eady for the soul

’

s br i ght home
Say , wi ll He find you and me sti ll watching,
W a i ti ng , wa i ti ng when the L ord shall come

2 I fat the dawn ofthe ea rly morni ng,
He sha ll ca ll us one by one,

When to the L ord we restore our
ta lents, [done

Wi ll He answer thee Well
3 Have we been true to the trust He left

Do we seek to do our best [us ?
I f in our hearts there i s naught

condemns us
,

W e sha ll have a glori ous rest .
4 Blessed a re thbse whom the L ord

finds watchi ng,
I n Hi s glory they sha ll share ;

I fHe sha ll come at the dawn or

midnight,
Wi ll He find us wa tching there

s.s.

WHO i s on the L ord
’

s s i de who
.

wi ll
serve the Ki ng [to bri ng

Who wi ll be Hi s helpers, other l i ves
Who wi ll leave the world

’

s
o

s 1 de
o

? who

wi ll fa ce the foe [H1m w1 ll go
‘

2
Who i s on the L ord

’

s s1 de who for

Who i s on the L ord
’

s s i de ? who wi ll serve
the Kin g [br ing

W ho wi ll be Hi s helpers, other li ves to

B y Thy grand redempti on, by Thy grace

di vme, [Thi ne ]
W e a re on the L ord

’

s s i de ; Savi our, we are

2 N otfor wei ght ofglory, notfor crown
and pa lm, [psalm ;

Enter we the a rmy, ra tse the warr i or
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3 Where’er the Savi our leads me , I
’

ll
follow sti ll, [wi ll ;

Pa ti ent in joy or sorrow,
b i ding Hi s

He knows the path of safety, He
knows the way, [bri ght a s day .

Home to the many mansi ons bri ght,

797 (1 11 1 )
1

ONLY a li ttle word, softly and ki ndly
Brea thed in the ear ofthe sad and
Opprest [melody

Oh, how i t tenderly stea ls l ike a

Over l i fe’s bi llows
,
and lulls them

to rest
Only a li ttle word ! Only a li ttle word !
Only a little word , whi sp ered in love 1

2 Only a li ttle word, softly and ki ndly
Dropped in a heart that i s bl ighted
and chi lled ; [chord aga in,

Oh, how its gentle stra in tunes every
Waki ng the echoes tha t sorrow has
sti lled

3 Only a li ttle word, ca refully spoken,

Borne to the lost on the desert
tha t roam,

Breaks l ike the morni ng l ight, chasing
the drea ry ni ght,
Pointi ng them upwa rd ,

and leadi ng
them home .

4 Only a l i ttle word, spoken for Jesus,
Tell ing Hi s p i ty, compa ssi on, and
love ; [ga ther in ,

Outofthe pa th ofsin, thousands may
Joyful to enter Hi s ki ngdom above .

798 (1 11 )
FADIN G away l ike the sta rs of the

morning, [5sun
Losing the i r l ight in the glori ous
Thus would we pass from the earth

and its to i ling, [done
Only remembered by wha t we have

Only remembered , only remembered,
Only remembered by what we have done

Thus
g
ould we pa ss from the earth and i ts

to i t)

Only regnembered by what we have done.
2 Sha ll we be mi ssed, though by others

succeeded, [time have sown
Reaping the fields we in spring

Yes, but the sewers must pass from
the i r labours, [have done .

Ever remembered by wha t they

3 Only the truth tha t in li fe we have
spoken, [have sown ;

Only the seed tha t on ea rth we

These sha ll pass onward when we a re

forgotten, [have done .

Fru1 ts ofthe harvest and wha t we
4 Oh

,
when the Savi our sha ll make up
Hi s jewels

, [ing a re won,

When the bri ght crowns ofrejo i c
Then sha ll Hi s wea ry and fa ithful

d i sciples [have done .

All be remembered by wha t they

799 (1 1 1
WORK,

for time i s flying,
Work wi th hea rts s incere ;

Work, for souls are dy i ng
Work, for ni ght i s near ,

I n the Master
’

s v ineya rd,
Go and work to-day ;

B e no useless slugga rd
Stand ing in the way .

2 I n thi s glori ous ca lling,
Work ti ll day i s o

’

er ;
Work ti ll

,
even ing fa lling,

Y oucan work no more ;
Then your labour bringing
To the K ing ofki ngs,

Borne, wi th joy and s ingi ng,
Home on angels

’

wings .

3 There where sa ints a dore Him
,

Where the ransomed meet,
Joy they show before Him,

B owing atHi s feet;
Hea r the Ma ster sayi ng,
From Hi s hea venly throne,

When thy to i l rewa rd ing,
L abourer, well done '

9 9

MY Fa ther, th i s I a sk ofThee
Knowi ng tha t Thou wi lt grant the
For thi s

,
and only thi s I pray, [plea :

Strength for to-day— justfor to-day .

Strength for each tr i a l and each ta sk,
W hat more , my F ather, should I a sk P
Just a s I need i t, day by day,
Strength for my weakness— thi s I pray .

2 I do not a sk a lifted load,
N or for a smooth and thornless road ;
Simply for strength enough to bea r
L ife

’

s da i ly burdens anywhere . [need
3 Strength for the present hour and
Thi s gi ven,

then I ’m blest i ndeed,
For each day, a s i t comes, wi ll bring
Suffici ent strength for anything.

4 Strength for to-day , that I may make
Some sad souls glad for Jesus

’

sake ;
Then they wi th me at eve sha ll say
Tha r
r‘
k God for strength He gave to
ay .



80 1
HAVE youhad a k indness shown

Pa ss it on
’

Twa s not given for thee a lone :
Pa ss i t on

L et i t travel down the yea rs,
L et i twipe another

’

s tea rs ,
Ti ll in hea ven the deed appears

Pa ss i t on

2 D id youhear the loving word
Pass i t on

L ike the singing ofa bi rd
Pa ss i t on

L et i ts mus i c l i ve and grow,

L et it cheer another
’

s woe

Y ouhave reaped wha t others sow
Pa ss i t on !

Twa s the sunshi ne ofa smi le
Pa ss i t on

Staying but a li ttle whi le
Pa ss i t on !

Apri l beam,
the li ttle thi ng,

Sti ll i twakes the flowers ofspring,
Makes the si lent bi rds to sing

Pa ss i t on !

4 Have youfound the heavenly li ght ?

M

Pa ss it on !
Souls a re grop i ng in the night,

Dayl i ght gone ;
Hold thy li ghted lamp onhigh,
B e a sta r in someone

’

s sky ;
He may li ve who else would di e

Pa ss i t on

B e not selfish i n thy greed
Pa ss i t on

L ook upon thy brother
’

s need

Pa ss i t on
L i ve for self, you live in va in ;
L i ve for Chri st, youli ve a ga in ;
L i ve for Him

, wi th Him youre ign
Pa ss it on

802 1 1

THERE a re

3

lonely hearts to cheri sh,
Whi le the days are go ing by ;

There a re wea ry souls who peri sh,
Whi le the days a re going by

Ifa smi le we can renew
,

As our journey we pursue,
Oh, the good we a ll may do ,

Whi le the days a re go ing by !

Going by l . . Going by 1 .

Go ing by . . Goi ng by 1 .

Oh, the good we allmay do,
Whi le the da ys a re going by !

Se r v i ce a nd R ewa rd

0 .

Let the cry go

earthorth,
Swi ft as the wind, o

’

er the rea lms of
Flee to t

il
l

e

e

!
Rock where the soul

may
Flee to the Rock ! in i ts cleft abi de

3 Sound the a larm on the mounta in’

s

brow ! [now .

Plead wi th the lost by the wayside
Warn them to come and the truth

embrace ; ace.

Urge them to come and be saved by

4 Sound the a larm i n the youthful ear ;
Sound ita loud tha t the old may hea r ;
Blow ye the trump whi le the day

beams last ! [past !
Blow ye the trump ti ll the l i ght is

804 (i
t
)

2 Sound the a larm !

2 There
’

s no time for idle scorni ng,
Whi le the days a re going by ;

L em ur fa ce be like the morn ing,
Whi le the days a re going by

Oh, the world i s full ofsi ghs,
Full ofsad and weep ing eyes ;
He lp your fa llen brother ri se,
Whi le the days a re going by l

3 All the loving l inks tha t b ind us,
Wh i le the days are go ing by ;

One by one , we leave behind us,
Whi le the days a re going by :

But the seeds ofgood we sow,

Both in shade and shine wi ll grow,

And wi ll keep our hea rts aglow,

Whi le the days are going by

803 (341
8
6 as.

SOUND the a larm Letthe wa tchman
cry

U p for the day ofthe L ord i s ni gh
Who wi ll escape from the wra th to

come [home 7
Who have a pla ce i n the soul

’

s bright

Sound the a larm, watchman 1 sound the alarm
For the L ord wi ll come wi th a conquering am
And the hosts ofs i n , as thei r ranks advance,
Sha ll wi ther and fall at Hi s glance.

TRU STING in the L ord thy God,
Onward go 1 onwa rd go

Holding fast Hi s promi sed word,
Onward go

Ne ’er deny Hi s worthy name,
Though itbri ng reproach and shame
Spreading sti ll Hi s wondrous fame,

Onwa rd go
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2 Ha s He ca lled thee to the p lough
N i ght i s coming, serve Him now ;
Fa i th and love in servi ce blend ;
On Hi s mi ghty arm depend ;
Stand ing fa st unti l the end,

Onwa rd go

3 Ha s He gi ven thee golden gra in
Sow,

and thousha lt reap aga in ;
To thy Ma ster’s ga te repa i r,
Watching be and wa i ting there ;
He wi ll hea r and answer prayer :

Onwa rd go

4 Has He sa i d the end i s near
Serving Him wi th holy fear,
Chri st thy porti on, Chr i st thy stay,
Heavenly bread upon the way ;
le adi ng on to glori ous day :

Onward go

5 I n thi s li ttle moment then,

I n thy ways a cknowledge Him ;
LetHi s mi nd be found i n thee ;
LetHi s wi ll thy plea sure be ;
Thus in l ife and liberty,

Onwa rd go

BRIGHTLY beams our Fa ther’s mercy
From Hi s li ghthouse evermore ;

But to us He gi ves the keep ing
Ofthe li ghts a long the shore .

L et the lower li ghts b e burn ing 1
Send a gleam a cross the wave 1

Some poor fa inti ng, struggling seamen
Y oumay rescue, youmay save .

2 Dark the ni ght ofsin ha s settled ;
L oud the angry b i llows roar ;

Eager eyes a re wa tchi ng, longing,
For the li ghts a long the shore .

3 Trim your feeble lamp ,
my brother :

Some poor seaman,
tempest-tost,

Tryi ng now to make the harbour,
I n the da rkness may be lost.

806 n

SOME have crossed the swelling flood,
Some a re now athome wi th God
Well beyond the reach ofcare,
Free from every hurtful snare :
Gone through dea th to glory bright,
Present wi th the L ord in l i ght ;
Butere perfect joy begin,

More must yet be gathered in
Saved from death

’
s eternal loss

B y the power ofJesus’ cross
From thei r sorrow, shame, and 81 1 1 ,

M ore must yet be gathered i n .

2 Some ofevery land and race ,
Souls redeemed by Jesus

’

grace,

N ow are in the Shepherd
’

s fold,
Bought wi th ne i ther gems nor gold ;
Saved from endless dea th and shame,
Saved to grace the Savi our

’

s name ;
Other souls a re sti ll to win
More must yet be ga thered in.

Some have drifted far from God,
Trampl ing on the Savi our

’

s blood,
B y the worldling

’

s gl i tter caught,
Selling l i fe and soul for naught :
Fa shi on’

s form for every hour,
Chri sti an name wi thout the power ;
Dead in trespa sses and sin

Oh, tha t they were ga thered in
Some a re sunk in vi ce and shame ,
Heedless ofthe Savi our’s name ;
Some , in supersti ti on

’

s sway,
Ha te the li ght ofGospel-day :
Thouthy test imony gi ve
They may yet beli eve and l ive ;
For, from

’

mong the ranks ofsin,

More must yet be ga thered in l

807 (
N
3?

HARK ’

ti s the wa tchman’

s cry,
Wake , brethren, wake

Jesus Himselfi s ni gh,

Wake, brethren,
wake

Sleep i s for sons ofni ght,
Y e a re chi ldren ofthe li ght,
Yours i s the glory br i ght,
Wake, brethren, wake

2 Ca ll to each wakening band,
Wa tch

,
brethren,

watch

Clear i s our L ord
’

s command ,

Wa tch
,
brethren

,
wa tch

B e ye a s men thatwa i t,
R eady atthe i r Ma ster’s ga te,
E

’

en though He tarry late,
Watch

,
brethren,

watch

Heed we the Ma ster’s ca ll,
Work

,
brethren,

work
There’s room enough for a ll
Work, brethren,

work
Thi s vineya rd ofthe L ord

Constant labour doth afl
‘

ord ;
Yours i s a sure rewa rd, .

Work, brethren,
work

4 Hea r we the Shepherd
’

s voi ce ,
Pray, brethren, pray !

Would ye Hi s heart rejoi ce
Pray, brethren, pray

Sin ca lls for cea seless ca re, [near ;
Weakness needs the Strong One

L ong a s ye ta rry here ,
Pray , brethren, pray

U
)
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And seek the Ho ly Sp i rit
’

s power

B y fa i th and persevering prayer,
Tha t ye may wi tness anywhere

Tha t smful men a re found .

3 Young men i n Chr i st the Ki ng,
Your gra teful tri bute bri ng "

Oflove and pra i se ;
Un i ted i n Hi s roya l name ,
Wi th loya l hea rts Hi s words procla im
Throughout the world to a ll young

Y e must be born aga in !
”

[men,

4 Young men in Chr i st the Fri end,
On Him a ll hopes depend

Oftrue reli ef;
To every burdened soul youmeet,
Hi s gra ci ous, loving words so sweet,
Come unto Me,

”
wi th love repea t,

And I wi ll gi ve yourest .”

5 Young men in Chri st, behold
The world before you li es

Enslaved in s in

Make ha ste to swell the mi ssi on band,
Prepa red to go atHi s command
To save lost men in every land

At any sacr ifice .

6 Young men i n Chri st the Son,

I n Him we a ll a re one ;
For thi s He prayed .

Then letus jo in the heavenly thro
‘

ng,
To sound Hi s pra i se in endless song,
For a ll we have and a re belong

To Chri st
,
our L ord D i v ine .

81 3 8.7 .D.

HARK the vo i ce ofJesus cry ing
Who wi ll go and work to-day

Fi elds a re whi te , and ha rvest wa i ting :
Who wi ll bear the sheaves away

L oud and strong the Ma ster ca lleth,
Ri ch rewa rd He offers thee :

Who wi ll answer, gladly say ing
Here am I ; send me , send me

2 I fyoucannot cross the ocean,

And the hea then lands ex p lore ,
Y oucan find the hea then nearer,

Y oucan help them atyour door.

I fyoucannot give your thousands,
Y oucan gi ve the wi dow

’

s mi te ;
And the lea st youdo for Jesus
Wi ll be preci ous in Hi s si ght.

3 I fyoucannot Speak l ike angels,
I fyoucannot preach l ike Paul,

Y oucan tell the love ofJesus ,
Youcan say He di ed for a ll.

I fyoucannot rouse the wi cked
Wi th the Judgment

’

s dread a la rms,

Y oucan lead the li ttle chi ldren
To the Savi our ’s wa i ting arms .

4 I fyoucannot be the wa tchman,

Standing hi gh on Zi on’

s wa ll,
Pointi ng outthe pa th to heaven,

Offering life and pea ce to a ll ;
Wi th your prayers andwi th your boun
Y oucan do wha t Heaven demands ;

Y oucan be like fa i thful Aaron,
Holding up the prophet

’

s hands .

5 I famong the older people
Y oumay not be apt to teach :
Feed My lambs,

”
sa id Chri st our

Shepherd, [reach .

”

Place the food wi thi n thei r
And itmay be tha t the chi ldren
Y ouhave led wi th trembling hand

Wi ll be found among your jewels,
When youreach the better land

6 L et none hear you i dly saying
There i s nothing I can do ,

Whi le the souls ofmen a re dyi ng,
And the Ma ster ca lls for you.

Take the ta sk He gi ves yougladly,
L etHi s work your plea sure be ;

Answer qui ckly when He ca lleth :
Here am I send me, send me

81 4
RESCUE the peri shing, care for the

dying [the grave :
Sna tch

g
them in p i ty from sin and

Weep o
’

er the erring one
,
li ft up the

fa llen, [save .

Tell them ofJesus, the M ighty to
R escue the p eri shing, care for the dying
Jesus i s merci ful, Jesus wi ll save.

2 Though they a re slighting Him, sti ll
He i s wa i ting,

Wa i ting the peni tent chi ld to te

Plead wi th them earnestly, plead wi th
them gently ,

He wi ll forgi ve i fthey only bel ieve.

3 Down in the human heart, crushed
by the tempter,
Feelings li e buri ed tha t grace can

Touched by a loving hand, wakened
by kindness, [ra te once more .

Chords tha t were broken wi ll vi b

4 Rescue the peri shi ng, duty demands
[wi ll rovi de :

Strength for thy labour e Lord
Back to the narrow way pa ti ently

win them [ha s died .

Tell the poor wanderer a Savi our



81 5 (i s
Go, labour on spend and be spent
Thy joy to do the Fa ther

’

s wi ll :
I t i s the way the Master went ; [sti ll
Should not the servant tread i t

2 GO, labour on ;
’

ti s notfor naught ;
Thi ne earthly loss i s heavenly ga in :

Men heed thee , love thee, pra i se thee
not;

The Ma ster pra i ses— Wha t a remen
3 Go, labour on enough whi le here ,

I fHe sha ll pra i se thee — i fHe dei gn
Thy wi lling hea rt to ma rk and cheer :
N o to i l for Him sha ll be in va in.

4 Toll on, and in thy toi l rejoi ce
For to i l— comes rest, for ex i le
home ; [groom

’

s vo i ce ,
Soon sha lt thou hear the Bri de
The m i dni ght pea l : Behold

,
I

come

SrEAK gently, speak gently, oh gri eve
not aga in

The hea rts tha t are breaking wi th
sorrow and pa in ; [they sha re,

We know not how bi tter the tri a ls
We know nothow heavy the burdens

they bea r.

T enderly, tenderly , lov ingl speak ;
T ell them ofJesus , the lowl

’

y and meek ;
Pati ently wa i ting, He longs to recei ve
All who a re wi ll i ng on Him to beli eve .

2 Speak gently, speak gently, oh p i ty
and pray [wandered away ;

For those who in da rkness have
A word kindly spoken the capti ves

may free ; li t, and see l
A word may recla im them— oh speak

3 Speak gently, speak gently, wherever
yougo , [woe ;

I n tempest, in sunshi ne, in sorrow or

Speak gently, reposing your trust in
the Lord, our

And joy wi thout measure wi ll be

81 7 (i i i )
SEEKING the lost

, yes, kindly entrea ting .

Wanderers on themounta in a stray ;
Come unto Me,

”
HI S message te

peatmg, [day.

Words of the Ma ster speakmg to

B ringi ng the wanderer
”

back
,

aga in, back
8 o o 0

“ fig ’w ‘ ’
4

I nto ti e fold ofour Redeemer,

Jesus , the L amb for s inners sla i n .

Se r v i ce a nd R ewa rd

81 9 (i i i
THERE’S a ci ty tha t looks o

’

er the
va lley ofdea th,

And its glori es may never be told ;

2 Seeki ng the lost, and po inting to Jesus,
Souls tha t a re weak and hearts that
ara sore , [ti on ,

Leading them forth i n ways ofsa lva
Showing the path to li fe evermore .

3 Thus
m
would we go on mi ssions of

my,
Followi ng Chri stfrom day to day

Chee
t
rlnl
g
n

the fa int, and ra i sing the

a

Po inti ng the lost to Jesus the W ay .

N OT now,
my chi ld l— a li ttle more

rough tossi ng,
A li ttle longer on the b i llows

’

foam ;
A few more journeyings i n the desert

darkness, [Fa ther
’

s Home !
And then the sunshine of thy

2 N ot now for I have wanderers i n
the di stance , [pa ti ent love :

And thou must ca ll them in wi th

N ot]now ; for I have sheep upon the
mounta ins, [e

’

er they rove .

And thoumust follow them wher

3 N ot now ; for I have loved ones sad
and weary [k indly smi le

Wi lt thou not cheer them wi th a

Si ck ones
, who need thee in thei r

lonely sorrow ; [whi le
Wi lt tho

‘

unot tend them yet a li ttle

4 N ot now ; for
“

wounded hearts are

sorely bleeding, [hea rts to Sing ;
And thoumust teach those wi dowed

N ot now ; for orphans
’ tea rs are

qui ckly fa ll ing
They must be ga thered

’
nea th some

Sheltering wi ng .

5 Go, W 1 th the name of Jesus to the
i n ,g [li vvi ng power ;

And speak tha t name in a ll its
Why should thy fa inting heart grow

chi ll and weary [li ttle hour
Canst thounotwa tch wi th Me one

6 One l i ttle hour and then the glori ous
crowning, [Vi ctor

’

s pa lm ;
The golden harp-stri ngs, and the

One li ttle hour and then the ha lle
lujah [psa lm

E terni ty
’

s long, deep , thank sgi ving
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There the sun never sets, and the
leaves never fade ,

I n tha t beautiful Ci ty ofGold .

There the sun never sets , and the
eaves never fade ; [behold,

There the eyes ofthe fa i thful thei r Savi our
I n that beautiful C i ty ofGold .

2 There the Ki ng, our R edeemer, the
L ord whom we love

,

All the fa i thful wi th rapture behold ;
There the ri ghteous for ever wi ll

shine l ike the stars,
I n that beautiful Ci ty ofGold .

3 Every soul we have led to the foot of
the cross

, (fold,
Every lamb we have brought to the
Wi ll be kept a s bri ght jewels our

” crown to adorn
,

I n tha t beauti ful Ci ty ofGold .

R ESCU E the souls tha t peri sh,
Seek for the lost tha t stray ;
ati ently gui de the i r footsteps
I nto the na rrow way ;

Over them ki ndly bending,
Whi sper the Savi our

’

s ca ll ;
Tell them the feast i s ready
Tell them there

’

s room for all.

R oom for
R oom for all

T ell them the fea st i s ready
T ell them there

’
s room for all

2 Outofthe va le ofsorrow,

Out ofthe starless night,
I nto the golden sunshi ne,
Pea ceful, and pure , and bri ght :
Ga ther them now to Jesus
Whi sper aga in the ca ll ;

Tell them the fea st i s ready
Tell them there’s room for all.

3 Go wi th a loving sp i ri t,
Go i n the Ma ster

’

s name :
L i fe , and a full sa lva ti on,

N ow to the world procla im :

Haste whi le the day-beams linger ;
Ha ste ere the shadows fa ll ;

Tell them the fea st i s ready
Tell them there

’

s room for a ll.

Songs ofPi lgr im a ge

82 1 (R5)
SING on, ye joyful p i lgr ims ,
N or thi nk the moments long ;

My fa i th i s heavenward ri sing
Wi th every tuneful song

L o on the mount ofblessing,
The glori ous mount, I stand

And, looki ng over Jordan
,

I see the promi sed land
Sing on oh, bli ssful mus i c I
W i th every note youra i se

M y heart i s filled wi th rapture,
My soul i s lost in pra i se I

Sing on oh, bli ssful mus i c !
W i th every note you rai se

My hea rt i s filled wi th rapture,
My soul i s lost in pra i se I

2 Sing on , ye joyful p i lgr ims !
A

hi le here on ea rth we stay,
Let songs ofhome and Jesus

0

Begui le ea ch fleeting day ;
Si ng on

.

the grand old story
OfHi s redeemi ng love

The everla sting chorus
Tha tfills the rea lms above .

3 Sing on, ye joyful p i lgrims

.

The time wi ll not be long,
Ti ll i n our Fa ther’s kingdom
W e Si ng a nobler song
Where those we love a re wa i ti ng
To greet us on the shore,
We

’ll meet beyond the ri ver,
Where surges roll no more .

WITH joy I draw from outGod’s well
R i ch blessings day by day,

Wh i le li ving wa ters springing up
I find bes ide the way .

The blessed flow ofthi s deep well
Makes frui tful life abound,

A wa tered ga rden i n the soul
Where’er thi s well i s found.

As on I go wi th wi lling hands
And ea rnest hea rt to do,

Oft wea ry ,

’
nea th the burden’

s wei ght,
Where labourers a re butfew

I pause to gather strength besi de
The well that springeth up,

And from i ts fulness
,
ri ch and pure,

I fill my empty cup .

Sti ll on, ami d a desert path
Where every spri ng i s dry,
There, a ll a lone , —my loved ones

To heaven I li ft my cry : [gone ,
When 1 0 , upon my fa inting si ght,
AS onward sti ll I go,

Fa i r E l im breaks wi th waving pa lms
And wells of

'

crystal flow.

And then, a s on my pa thway leads
Through shadows, toi l, and strife,

I reach a lowly, qui et va le
A sheltered spot i n l ife :
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Fa ll wi th rapture and adore Him,

F or Hi s love to me .

Nothi ng more sha ll then di stress me ,
I n the land ofsweet repose ;

Jesus stands engaged to bless me :
Thi s my Fa ther knows .

884827
I
'

ma p i lgrim, and I
’

m a stranger,
1 can ta rry, I can tarry but a ni ght ;
Do not deta in me, for I am going
To where the streamlets are ever

flowing .

I
’m a p i l gr im, and I

’m a stran get ;
I can tarry , I can tarry but a ni ght :
I
’m a p i l gr im, and I

’m a stran

I can tarry , I can ta rry but a ni ght.

2 Oftha t city, to whi ch I journey,
My Redeemer, my Redeemer i s the

li ght ;
There i s no sorrow,

nor any si ghi ng,
N or any tea rs there, nor any dyi ng.

3 There the sunbeams are ever shi ni ng ;
Oh, my longi ng heart, my longing

[dream
Here in thi s country, so dark and

i . long have wandered forlorn and
wea ry .

828 (
"
so

TRAVEL L ING to the better land,
{fer the desert

’

s scorching sand,
Fa ther, do Thouhold my hand,
And lea d me, lead me on .

arah, parched wi th hea t,
1 the sparkling founta in greet,
Make the bi tter wa ters sweet,
And lead me, lead me on.

When the wi lderness i s drear,
Show me B l im

’

s pa lm-groves nea r,
Wi th its wells, a s crysta l clear,
And lead me, lead me on .

4 Through the wa ter and the fire,
Thi s, 0 L ord, my one des i re :
Wi th Thy love my heart insp i re,
And lead me, lead me on.

5 When I stand on Jordan
’

s brink,
Do not letme fea r or shrink ;
Hold me, Fa ther, lest I Sink,
And lead me, lead me on .

829 (i s)
OPPRESSED by noonday

’

s scorchi ng
To yonder Cross 1 flee , [heat, b 2

1
3 3
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N O shade l i ke thi s to me the sole Prop ri etors ofthe Copyr i ght.

2 Benea th tha t Cross clear wa ters burst
A founta in sparkli ng free,

And there I quench my desert thi rst
N o spri ng like thi s to me

3 For burdened ones a resting-place
Besi de tha t Cross I see ;
Here I ca st offmy wea ri ness
N O rest like thi s for me !

A stranger here I p i tch my tent
Beneath thi s spreading tree ;
Here sha ll my p i lgri m life be spent
N o home like thi s for me

83 0' u>
L IGHT after da rkness, ga in after loss

,

Strength after weakness, crown after
cross ;

Sweet after bi tter, hope after fears,
Home after wandering, pra i se afte r

tears .

2 Sheaves after sowing, sun after ra in,
Sight after mystery, peace after pa in ;
Joy after sorrow,

calm after bla st,
Rest after weariness, sweet rest at la st .

3 Near after di stant, gleam after gloom,

L ove after loneli ness, li fe after tomb ;
After long agony , rapture ofbli ss

,

Ri ghtwa s the pathway leading to thi s .

L EADER offa i thful souls
, and Gui de

Ofa ll tha t travel to the Sky ,
Come, and wi th us, e

’

en us abi de,
Who would on Thee a lone rely ;

On Thee a lone our Sp i rits stay,
Whi le held in life’s uneven way.

Strangers and p i lgrims here below,

Thi s ea rth,we know, i snotourplace
But ha sten through the va le ofwoe,
And, restless to behold Thy face ,

Swi ft to our heavenly country move ,
Our everla sting home above . [borne,
Through Thee, who a ll our sins ha st
Freely and graci ously forgi ven,

Wi th songs to Zi on we return,

Contending for our na ti ve heaven ;
Tha t pa lace ofour glori ous Ki ng,
W e find i t nearer whi le we sing.

R ai sed by the brea th oflove di vine,
W e urge our way wi th strength
renewed,
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W e travel to the mount ofGod ;
Wi th joy upon our heads a ri se,
And meet our Ca pta in i n the ski es.

83 2
L ET us sing a song tha t wi ll cheer us

by the way
I n a li ttle whi le we

’

re going home ;
For the ni ght wi ll end in the ever

la sting day
I n a li ttle whi le we’re going home .

I n a li ttle whi le,
I n a li ttle whi le

W e shall cros s the bi llow’
s foam

W e sha ll meet at la st
W hen the stormy winds are p ast

I n a li ttle whi le we
’

re going home.

2 W e wi ll do the work tha t our hands
may find to do

I n a li ttle whi le we’re going home ;
And the grace ofGod wi ll our da i ly

strength renew
I n a li ttle whi le we

’

re going home .

3 We will smooth the pa th for some
weary , way-worn feet

I n a li ttle whi le we’re going home ;
Oh

,
may loving hea rts Spread around
an influence sweet !

I n a li ttle whi le we’re go ing home .

4 There ’s a rest beyond, there
’

s reli ef
from every ca re

I n a li ttle whi le we ’re going home ;
And no tears Sha ll fa ll in tha t ci ty

bri ght and fa i r
I n a li ttle whi le we’re going home .

83 3 (i s
W E are p i lgrims looki ng home,
Sad and wea ry oftwe roam ;

Butwe know ’twi ll a ll be well in the
morni ng,

When, our anchor firmly ca st,
Every stormy wave i s pa st,

And we gather safe at la st in the
morning .

W hen we all meet aga in in the morni ng,
On the sweet bloomi ng hi lls in the morning
Nevermore to say

.
good-ni ght

I n that sunny regi on bri ght,
When we ha i l the blessed li ght ofthemorni ng
2 Oh, these tender broken ti es,

How they dim our achi ng eyes ;
But like jewels they wi ll shine in the

morning,
When our vi ctor pa lms we bea r,
And our robes immorta l wea r,

W e shall know each other there, in

Song s ofP i lg r im ag e

3 When our fettered souls a re free,
Far beyond the narrow sea ,

And
/we hea r the Savi our’s voi ce in
the morni ng ;

When our golden sheaves we bring
To the feet ofChri st our Ki ng,
Wha t a chorus we sha ll sing in the

morni ng.

4 On the p i lgrim journey
Though

“

the ni ght i s
drea r, [morni ng ;

Let us wa tch and persevere, ti ll the
Then our hi ghest tri bute ra i se
For the love tha t crowns our days,

And to Jesus gi ve the pra i se in the
morning.

834 (
"
if

PRESS on, press on, O pi lgrim,

R ejoi cing in the L ord ;
Beli ev ing in Hi s promi se ,
And trusting in Hi s word ;

Fea r not for He i s wi th us,
Wha te’er the cross we bear ;

And soon, beyond the swelling ti de,
We

’ll ga ther over there
Gather over there I gather over there I
d soon, beyond the swelli ng ti de, we

’
ll

gather over there
2 Press on

, press on, O pi lgri m,

Along the heavenly way ;
Remember, God commands us
To wa tch, and work, and pray ;

He bi ds us all be fa i thful,
And ca st on Him our care ;

And soon, beyond the swelling ti de,
We

’ll ga ther over there
3 Press on, press on, O p i lgrim,

Though clouds and storms may
The L i ght tha t never fa lleth [ri se ;
Shi nes bri ghtly in the ski es :

Press on where crowns
,
awa i t us ,

I n yonder mansi ons fa i r ;
And soon, beyond the swelling ti de,
We

’

ll ga ther over there

83 5
SPR IN G up , 0 well ofblessing,
Spring in our mi dst to-day

For thi rsty souls a re longing
To drink abundantly :

Come from the hi dden founta ins,
Come in a brimming flood ;

Refresh us in the desert,
Thoupreci ous gift OfGod.

W e sing the song that I srael sang i n the desert
long ago [li ving waters flow.

Spri ng up , 0 well, spri ng up, 0 well let the
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2 Spring up , 0 well ofblessi ng,
W e cry to Thee to-day ;
Break forth in mi ghty torrent,
As now we Sing and pray :

The souls tha t round us peri sh
The old, the young, the strong ;

To Thee , by ri ght and ransom,

The L ord ofHosts belong.

3 Spring up, 0 well ofblessing,
W e sing to Thee to-day ;

The princes and the nobles
Thy great.command obey :

I n toi li ng and i n labour,
Ami d the burni ng sand,

Spring up , flOw forth, and gladden
The whole ex pectant land .

83 6 (is,
SIMPLY trusting every day,
Trusting through a stormy way ;
Even when my fa i th i s sma ll,
Trusting Jesus, that i s a ll.

T rusti ng as the moments fly,
T rusting a s the days go by
T rusting Him whate

’

er befal,
T rusti ng Jesus, that i s all.

2 Bri ghtly doth Hi s Sp i ri t shi ne
I nto thi s poor heart ofmine ;
Whi le He leads I cannot fa ll,
Trusting Jesus, tha t i s a ll.

3 Singing, i fmy way be clear ;
Praying, i fthe pa thbe drear ;
I fi n danger, for Him ca ll ;
Trusting Jesus, tha t i s a ll.

4 Trusting Him whi le life sha ll last,
Trusti ng Him ti ll earth be past,
Ti ll wi thin the ja sper wa ll :
Trusting Jesus, tha t i s a ll.

83 7 (is)
FORW ARD be our wa tchword,
Steps and voi ces joined ;

Seek the thi ngs before us,
N ot a look behind :

Burns the fiery p i llar
At our army

’

s head ;
Who sha ll dream ofshri nking,
B y our Capta in led?
Forward through the desert,
Through the toi l and fight ,

Cana an li es before us,
Zi on beams wi th light.

2 Forwa rd flock ofJesus,
Sa lt ofa ll the earth :

Ti ll each yea rni ng purpose 83 9
Spring to glori ous bi rth ,

Si ck , they a sk for hea ling, ONLY to know tha t the pa th I tread
Blind, they grope for day ; I s the pa th marked outfor me ;

Pour upon the na ti ons
Wi sdom’

s lovi ng ray
Forward, out oferror,
L eave behind the ni ght ;
Forwa rd through the darkness,
Forward into li ght .

3 Glori es upon glori es
Ha th our God prepared,

B y the souls tha t love Him
One day to be sha red :

Eye ha th not beheld them ;
E ar ha th never hea rd ;

N or ofthese hath uttered
Thought or Speech a word ;
Forward, ever forward,
C lad in armour bright ;

Ti ll the va i l be li fted,
Ti ll our fa i th be si ght.

4 Fa r o
’

er yon horizon
Ri se the ci ty towers,

Where our God ab i deth ;
Tha t fa i r home i s ours
Fla sh the stree ts wi th ja sper,
Shi ne the gates wi th gold ;

Flows the gladdeni ng ri ver,
Shedding joys untold :
Thi ther, onwa rd, thi ther,
I n the Sp i ri t

’

s mi ght :
Pi lgrims, to your country,
Forward into li ght

838 (h
i
s)

CHILDREN ofthe heavenly King,
As we journey letus sing
Sing our Savi our

’

s worthy pra i se,
Glori ous i n Hi s works and ways .

W e are trav ’
lling home to God,

I n the way our fathers trod,
They are hap py now, and we
Soon thei r happ i ness shall see .

2 L ift your eyes, ye sons ofli ght
Zi on’

s ci ty i s in si ght ;
There our endle

'

ss home sha ll be,
There our L ord we soon sha ll see .

3 Fear not, brethren joyful stand
On the borders ofour land !
Jesus Chri st, our Fa ther

’

s Son,

Bi ds us undi smayed go on.

4 Lord, obediently we
’

ll go,
Gladly leaving a ll below ;
Only Thouour L eader be ,
And we sti ll wi ll follow Thee .
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843 1 1

OH,
sha ll I be among tha t throng,

All clothed in robes ofwhi te,
And help to swell tha t glorious song
Ofrapture and del ight
I shall for I have been redeemed
W i th blood ofworth untold

The blood ofChri st, the L amb ofGod,
M ore preci ous far than gold

2 Oh, sha ll I see my Savi our
’

s face
,

All radi ant a s the sun,

And dwell through a ll eterni ty
Wi th God’s Beloved One

3 Sha ll I in glory Chri st behold
Ex a lted King and L ord

Wha t rapture , yea , Wha t bli ss untold
Tha t moment wi ll afford

4 Oh, sha ll I gaze upon the wounds,
Fromwhence ha th flowed the blood

Tha t cleansed my gui lty, sinful heart,
And brought me ni gh to God

5 Oh, sha ll I ever, wi th the Lord,
As I retrace the past,
Pra i se Him for a llHi s wondrous grace
To me from first to la st

844 a.s.

743

I COULD not do wi thout Thee ,
O Savi our ofthe lost,

Whose preci ous blood redeemed me
At such tremendous cost :

Thy ri ghteousness, Thy pardon,

Thy Sacri fice , must be
My only hope and comfort,
My glory and my plea .

2 I could not do wi thout Thee ,
I cannot stand a lone,

I have no strength or goodness,
N o wi sdom ofmy own :

ButThou, beloved Savi our,
Art a ll in a ll to me ;

And weakness wi ll be power,
I fleani ng ha rd on Thee .

3 I could notdo wi thout Thee,
For years are fleeti ng fa st,

And soon in solemn si lence
The ri ver must be pa ssed :

ButThouwi lt never leave me ;
And, though the waves run hi gh,

I knowThouwi lt be near me,
And whi sper, I t i s I .

”

845 (la
s
t)

WHOM have I , L ord, in heaven but
Thee

None butThee None but Thee

And thi s my song thro
’ li fe Sha ll be :

Chri st for me Chr i st for me
He hath for me the W i nepress trod,
He ha th redeemedme byHi s blood,
And reconci led my soul to God :
Chri st for me Chri st for me

I envy notthe ri ch thei r joys :
Chri st for me Chri st for me

I covetnot earth’s gli ttering toys :
Chri st for me Chr i st for me

Earth can no la sting bli ss bestow,

Fadi ng i s stamped on all below ;
M ine i s a joy no end can know :

Chr i st for me Chr i st for me
Though wi th the poor be ca st my lot:
Chri st for me Chri st for me
He knoweth best,

”
— I murmur not:

Chri st for me Chri st for me
Though v ine and fig tree

bli ght a ssa i l,
The labour ofthe oli ve fa i l ,
And dea th o’

er flock and herd preva i l,
Chri st for me Chr i st for me

Though I am now on hosti le ground,
Chri st for me Chri st for me

And sin beset me a ll around,
Chri st for me Chri st for me

Let ea rth her fiercest ba ttles wage
And foes a ga inst my soul engage,
Strong in Hi s strength I scorn the i r

rage :

Chri st for me Chr i st for me
And when my li fe draws to its close,
Chri st for me Chri st for me

Safe in Hi s arms I sha ll repose,
Chr i st for me Chri st for me

When
(

s

i

harpest pa i ns my frame per
va e,

And all the powers ofna ture fade,
Sti ll wi ll I sing through dea th

’

s cold
shade ,

Chri st for me Chri st for me

846 a.s.

40

A LONG time I wandered i n darkness
and s in, [shi ne i n ;

And wondered ifever the li ght would
I heard Chr i sti an fri ends speak of

raptures di vine,
And I wi shed— how I

‘

wi shed— tha t
the i r Savi our were mine .

I wi shed He were mine, yes, I wi shed He
were mi ne

I W i shed— how I wi shed— that

2 I hea rd the glad gospel of good-wi ll
to men

.
[aga i n ;

I read WHOSOEVER aga i n and



I sa i d to my soul , Ca n thatpromi se
be thi ne [wa s mi ne .

And then began hop ing tha t Jesus
I hoped He was mine, yes, I hoped He was

e ;
AndTE

I

e

l

n began hop i ng that Jesus was mine.

3 Oh, mercy surpri sing ! He saves even
me wi ll I be ;

Thy portion for ever,
” He says,

On Hi s word I am resting— assurance
[He i s mi ne .

I am hop i ng no longer ; I know
I know He i s mi ne , yes, I know He i s mi ne
I
’m hop ing no longer, I KN OW He i s mi ne.

(
t
i m

’

TwAs Jesus, my Savi our, who di ed
on the tree ,

To open a founta in for sinners li ke
His blood i s tha t founta i n whi ch

pa rdon bestows, [it flows .

And cleanses the foulest Wherever
For the L i on ofJudah sha ll break every cha in,
And gi ve us the vi ctory aga i n and agai n.

2 And when I wa s wi lling wi th a ll
thi ngs to part, [in my heart ;

He gave me Hi s blessing, Hi s love
So now I am joined wi th the conquer

ing band [command
Who a re marchi ng to glory at Jesus’

3 Though round me the storms of
advers i ty roll, _ [pa ss my soul,

And the waves ofdestruction eucom
I n va in thi s fra i l vessel the tempest

Sha ll toss [ofthe cross .

My hope i s secure through the blood

4 And when wi th the ransomed, by
Jesus, my Head , [be led ;

From founta i n to founta i n I then sha ll
I
’

ll fa ll at Hi s feet and Hi s mercy
adore,

And si ng Hallelujah to God evermore .

848 (i s)
’

T i s the grandest theme through the
ages rung [tongue,

’

Ti s the grandest theme for a morta l
’
Ti s the grandest theme tha t the world

e
’

er sung
Our God i s able to deli ver thee
He

'

i s a ble to deli ver thee,
He i s a ble to deli ver thee

Though b s i n op
g
rest, go to Him for rest

d i s le to deli ver thee
2

’

Ti s the grandest theme heard on

earth or ma i n, [stra in,
’

T i s the grandest theme for a morta l

A s sur a nce a nd Te s ti m ony

’

T i s the
in
grandest theme , tell it out

O/ur God 1 8 able to deli ver thee

3
’

Ti s the grandest theme, let the

ti di ngs roll [sou] ;
To the gui lty heart, to the wea ry
Look to God in fa i th, He wi ll make

thee Whole :
Our God i s able to del iver thee

849
I AM not ski lled to understand
Wha t God ha th wi lled, wha t God

ha th planned ;
I only know atHi s ri ght hand
I s One who i s my Savi our

I take Him atHi s word indeed
Chri st di ed for s i nners -thi s I

For in my heart I find a need [read ;
OfHim to be my Saviour 1

Tha t He should leave Hi s place on

And come for si nful man to di e, [hi gh,
Y oucount it strange — so once di d I ,
Before I knew my Savi our

And oh, tha t He fulfilled may see
The trava i l ofHi s soul in me,
And wi th Hi s work contented be,
A s I wi th my dea r Savi our

Y ea
,
li ving, dying, letme bring

My strength, my sola ce from thi s
spri ng

Tha t He who l i ves to be my Ki ng
Once di ed to be my Savi our

850 2351;
I CAME a wanderer, and a lone,
My way wa s da rk a s ni ght ;

I looked to Thee, O blessed One,
And then I found the l i ght .
0 Jesus, Savi our, L amb ofGod,
How much I owe to Thee ,

For all the wonders ofThy grace,
And a ll Thy love to me 1

I came wi th a ll my doubts and fears ,
N o hope but i n Thy Word ;

And whi le I gazed upon the blood,
Thy pardoni ng vo i ce I hea rd .

Oh, may the Sp i ri t
’

s power be felt
I n thi s poor hea rt ofmi ne, fli ght,

And make Thy Word my lamp and
My shi eld and strength di vi ne .

Oh, teach me, L ord, Thy vo i ce to

Ami d the surg ing throng ; [know,

B e Thoumy hope, my li fe,
‘my joy,

My everla sti ng song .
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85 1 i i i
W E have a firm foundati on

,

Whose hope i s in the L ord ;
W e have a blessed haven,

W ho anchor in Hi s word :
Though surges break a round us,
And clouds our sky may dim,

He wi ll not leave to peri sh
One soul tha t cli ngs to Him.

Gi ve p ra i se to our R edeemer, oh, magni fy
Hi s gra ce

0 (place.

Our everla sti ng porti on, our sure ab i di ng
2 W e have a strong del iverer,

Who trustHi s mi ghty a rm ;
N ot a ll the hosts ofda rkness
Hi s chosen ones can harm ;

Hi s a rm tha t brought sa lva ti on
Defends them from above ;

They rest wi thi n Hi s mercy ,
O

’

ershadowed by Hi s love .

3 0 love , tha t stooped from heaven
To lift us up to God,

0 love, tha t to redeem us
The pa th ofsorrow trod ;

Through yonder land ofBeulah
Glad ha rps wi th rapture ri ng,

And numbers wi thout number
I ts boundless triumph sing .

852
L OVED wi th everla sting love,
L ed by grace tha t love to know ;

Sp i r i t, breathi ng from above,
Thouha st taughtme i t i s so

Oh thi s full and perfect pea ce
Oh thi s transport a ll di v i ne

I n a love whi ch cannot cea se,
I am Hi s, and He i s mine ;

I n a love whi ch cannot cea se,
I am Hi s, and He i s mi ne .

2 Heaven above i s softer blue,
Earth around i s sweeter green

Somethi ng li ves in every hue
Chri stless eyes have never seen :

Bi rds wi th gladder songs o
’

erfiow,

Flowers wi th deeper beauti es shi ne,
Since I know, a s now I know,

I am Hi s, and He i s mine .

3 Things tha t once were wi ld a larms
Cannot now di sturb my test;

Closed in everla sting arms,
Pi llowed on the lovi ng breast.

Oh to li e for ever here ,
Doubt and ca re and selfresi gn,
Whi le He whi spers in my ear
I am Hi s, and He i s mine 1

4 Hi s for ever, only Hi s ;
Who the L ord and me shall part

Ah, wi th wha t a rest ofbli ss
Chri st can fil l the lovi ng heart

Heaven and ea rth may fade and flee,
Fi rst-born li ght i n gloom decline ;

But
, whi le God and I sha ll be,
I am Hi s and He i s mi ne .

85 3 a
O CHRIST, i n Thee my soul ha th
And found in Thee a lone, [found,

The peace, the joy I sought so long,
The bli ss ti ll now unknown .

N ow none but Chri st can sati sfy,
None other name for me 5

There
’

s love, and li fe , and lasti ng joy
L ord Jesus , found in Thee .

2 I si ghed for rest and happ iness,
I yea rned for them, notThee ;

Butwhi le I pa ssed my Savi our by,
Hi s love la i d hold on me .

3 I tri ed the broken ci sterns
, L ord,

But ah the wa ters fa i led
E

’

en a s I stooped to drink they
’d fled,

And mocked me a s I wa i led .

4 The pleasures lost I sadly mourned,
Butnever wept for Thee,
Ti ll grace the s i ghtless eyes
Thy loveli ness to see .

854
THE blessed Redeemer ha s found me,
And sha ttered the fetters tha t bound

me ;
Though a ll wa s confusi on around me,
He came and spoke peace to my
sou

I n tenderest love He ha th bought me,
Wi th pa ti ence He constantly sought

me,
The way ofsa lva ti on He taught me,
And made my heart perfectly whole .

He saves me, He saves me
,

Hi s love fills my soul ha llelujah
I
’

ll pra i se Him, I ’ p rai se Hi m,

Hi s Sp i ri t abi deth wi thi n.

He saves me, He saves me,
Hi s love fills my soul, hallelujah
I
’
ll p ra i se Him, I

’

ll prai se Him,

Hi s blood cleanseth me from all s in.

2 He sought me so
O

long ere I knewHim,

But fina lly wmmng me to Hun,

I yi elded my a ll to pursue Him,
0

And a sked to be filled W i th Hi s
grace .

Although a vi le sinner beforeHim,

Through fa i th I wa s led to implore
Him,
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4 I know notwha t ofgood or i ll
May be reserved for me

Ofweary ways or golden days
Before Hi s face I see .

5 I know notwhen my L ord may come ;
I know nothow,

nor where
I fI sha ll pa ss the va le ofdea th,
Or meetHim in the a i r.

858
I N Chri st i s love abounding,
I n Him redeemi ng gra ce ;

I n Him my da i ly manna ,
I n Him my

.hi di ng p lace .

I n Him there I S atonement,
I n Him eterna l li fe ;

I n Him a full sa lva ti on,

I n Him an end ofstrife .

I n Him ! . I n Him
There

’

s fulness ofbless i ng i n Hi s
I n Him 1 I n Him 1

I am in Hi m complete I .

2 I n Him I now am resti ng ;
The ha lfI cannot tell

Ofa ll the pri celess blessi ngs
Whi ch make my heart to swell

Wi th thankful adora ti on
,

As day by day I find
Hi s peace and gra ce suffici ent,
To keep both hea rt and mind

3
’

Butwhen I see Thee, Jesus,
When face to face we meet

Then i n Thine own clea r image
I twi ll be fa r more sweet :

Oh, then I
’

ll si ng my pra i ses
For a ll I

’

ve found i n Thee ;
And gi ve to Him the glory
Who ha s redeemed me .

859 20.
NEARER the cross my heart can

I am comi ng nearer, [sa
Nea rer the cross from day to day,

I am comi ng nea rer ;
Nea rer the cross where Jesus di ed,
Nearer the founta in’

s crimson ti de,
Savi our’s Wounded si de,

I am comi ng nea rer.

2 Nea rer the Chri sti an’

s mercy-sea t,
I am coming nea rer,

Fea sting my soul on manna sweet,
I am comi ng nea rer ;

Stronger in fa i th,
more clear I see

Jesus, who gave Himselffor me ;
Nea rer to Him I sti ll would be :

Sti ll I ’m comi ng nearer.

3 N earer i n prayer my hope a sp i res,
I am comi ng nea rer,

Deeper the love my soul desires,
I am coming nea rer ;

Nearer the end oftoi l and ca re,
Nearer the joy I long to _

sha re,
Nea rer the crown I soon shall wea r :

I am coming nea rer.

I KNOW Th
’

y hand upholdeth me,
My Sav1 our and my God ;

And step by step I
’

ll follow Thee
Where

’

er Thy feet have trod .

I know in whom I have beli eved,
And, knowi ng, I am blest

Thouart the Anchor ofmy soul
I n Thee my hope shall rest.

I know Thy hand upholdeth me,
When doubt and danger near

Would temptme from the narrowway,
Or fill my hea rt with fear .

I know Thy hand upholdeth me,
And wi ll in safety keep

My trusting heart, though I may pa ss
Through waters da rk

'

and deep .

I know Thy hand upholdeth me,
And wi ll my soul defend ;

Suffici ent i s Thy grace , O L ord
,

To keep me to the end .

THOUGH I my Savi our may not see,
Y et every hour He speaks to me ;
And Si nce I made ofHim my

.

cho
.

1 ce ,

Oh, pra i se the L ord, I knowHi s ve i ce !
I know Hi s voi ce, my Savi our’s

.

voi ce
And oh, i t makes my heart rejoi ce,
W henever He shall speak to me ;
Oh, pra i se the L ord 1 I know Hi s voi ce .

2 How often,
though I

'

see no form,

I hea r H1 s Vo i ce above the storm ;
He bi ds the waves thei r tumult cea se :
The sun breaks forth, and a ll 1 8 peace .

3 He speaks to me oftruth and ri ght,
Ofjoy and rest beyond our Si ght ;
He speaks to me ofpeace and love,
And tells me ofthe home above .

I WANDERED in the shades ofni ght,
Ti ll Jesus came to me

,

And W i th the sunl ight ofHi s love
B i d a ll my darkness flee .

Sunli ght, sunli ght in my soul to-day
Sunli ght, sunli ght a ll along the way ;
Si nce-the Savi our found me, took away my

81 0 e e

I have had the sunli ght ofHi s love wi thi n
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2 Though clouds may ga ther in the sky,
And bi llows round me roll ,

However da rk the world may be,
I
’

ve sunli ght i n my soul .
3 Whi le wa lking in the l i ght ofGod,

I sweet communi on fin
I press wi th holy vi gour on,

And leave the world behind .

4 I cross the wi de ex tended fields,
I journey o

’

er the pla in,

And in the sunli ght ofHi s love
I reap the golden gra in .

5 Soon I sha ll see Him a s He i s,
Who gave Himselffor me ;

Behold the bri ghtness ofHi s fa ce
Through all eterni ty .

863
I LOOKED to Jesus in my sin,

My woe and want confessing ;
Undone and lost I came to Him
I sought and found a blessing .

I looked . . to Him
T i s true — Hi s W hosoever
He looked . . on me :

And we were one for ever .

2 I looked to Jesus on the cross ;
For me I saw Him dyi ng ;
God’s word be li eved— that

g
a ll my sins

Were there upon Him lying.

3 I looked to Jesus there on hi gh,
From dea th upra i sed to glory

I trusted i n Hi s power to save,
Beli eved the old, old story.

4 He looked on me — oh, look oflove
My heart by i twa s broken ;

And wi th tha t look oflove He gave
The Holy Sp i ri t

’

s token .

5 N ow one wi th Chr i st, I find my peace
I n Him to be abi ding ;

And i n Hi s love for a ll my need,
I n chi ldlike fa i th confidi ng.

864 1 m ) as

I AM redeemed, oh, pra i se the Lord
My soul, from bondage free ,

Ha s found at la st a resting-p la ce
I n Him who di ed for me !

I am redeemed l . . I am
.

redeemed l .

I
’

ll s ing i t o
’
er

.

and o
’

er

I am redeemed . Oh, p rai se the L ord I
R edeemed for ev ermore l

2 I looked, and 1 0 , from Ca lvary
’

3 cross
A hea li ng founta in streamed ;

I t cleansed my hea rt, and now I sing,
Pra i se God, I am redeemed

3 The debt i s pa i d, my soul i s free
And by Hi s mi ghty power,

The blood tha t wa shed my
'

sins away
Sti ll cleanseth every hour .

4 All
/
gl
/
o

'

ry be to Jesus
’

name,
I know tha t He i s mine

For on my heart the Spir i t seals
Hi s pledge oflove di vine .

5 And when I reach tha t world more
Than morta l ever dreamed, [bri ght

I
’

ll ca st my crown at Jesus ’ fee t,
And cry, Redeemed , redeemed l

865
HAVE youon the L ord beli eved
Sti ll there ’s more to

OfHi s grace have you
Still there’s more to follow :

Oh, the grace the Fa ther shows 1
Sti ll there ’s more to follow ;
feely He Hi s grace bestows,
Sti ll there’s more to follow.

More and more, more and more,
Always more to follow

Oh, Hi s matchless, boundless love !
Sti ll there

’

s more to follow.

2 Have youfelt the Savi our near
Does Hi s blessed presence cheer 7
Oh, the love tha t Jesus shows
Freely He Hi s love bestows .

3 Have youfelt the Sp i ri t
’

s power
Fa lling like the gentle shower
Oh, the power the Spi ri t shows
Freely He Hi s power bestows.

866 (a )
0 HAPPY day, tha t fix ed my choice
On Thee, my Savi our and my God 1
Well may thi s glowing heart rejoi ce,
And tell i ts raptures a ll abroad.

Happy day ! Ha py day !
W hen Jesus washe my s ins away I
He taughtme how to watch and pray,
And li ve rejoi cing every day
Happy day ! Happy day !
en Jesus washed my s ins away !

2
’

Ti s done, the grea t transacti on
’

s

done
I am my L ord

’

s, and He i s mine ;
He drew me , and I followed on,

to confess the voi ce di vi ne .

3 N ow rest, my long-di vi ded heart,
Fix ed on thi s bli ssful centre , rest ;
N or ever from thy L ord depart,
Wi th Him ofevery good possessed .

4 High heaven, tha t heard the solemn
vow,

Tha t vow renewed sha ll da i ly hear,
Ti ll in life’s la test hour I bow,

And bless in dea th a bond so dear.
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867 (is.
I BEL IEVED in God

’

s wonderful
and grace

Believed m the smi le ofHi s reconci led
Beli eved in Hi s message ofpardon

and pea ce :
I beli eved, and I keep on beli eving

B eli eve ! and the feeling may come or may

B eli ef;
’

ln the W ord that wa s wr i tten to show
That all who beli eve, thei r sa lvati on may know ;
B eli eve, and keep ri ght on beli eving

2 I beli eved in the work ofmy crucified
L ord ; [Hi s blood ;

Bel i eved i n redempti on a lone through
Beli eved in my Savi our by trusting

Hi s word :
I beli eved, and I keep on beli evi ng

3 I beli eved in the heart tha t wa s
Opened for me ; [and free ;

Believed in the love flowing blessed
Beli eved tha t my sins were a ll na i led

I beli eved, and I keep on believing !

4 I beli eved in Himself, a s the true
L i ving One [the throne

Be l i eved in Hi s presence on hi gh on

Beli eved in Hi s coming i n glory full
soon ;

I beli eved, and I keep on beli eving

868 s.s.

(207)
AL L my doubts I gi ve to Jesus
I
’

ve Hi s graci ous promi se heard
I

“

sha ll never be confounded
I am trusting in tha t word .

I am trusti ng, fully trusting ,
Sweetly trusti ng i n Hi s word
I am trusti ng , fully trusti ng,
Sweetly trusti ng in Hi s word

2 All my si n I lay on Jesus !
He doth wa sh me in Hi s blood ;

He wi ll keep .

me pure and ho ly,
He W i ll brmg me home to God

3 All my fea rs I gi ve to Jesus !
Rests my wea ry soul on Him ;

Though my way be hid i n darkness,
Never can Hi s l i ght grow dim.

4 All my joys I gi ve to Jesus !
He i s a ll I want ofbli ss

He ofa ll the worlds i s Ma ster
He ha s a ll I need i n thi s .

5 All I am I gi ve to Jesus !
All my body, a ll my sOul,
All I have, and a ll I hope for,
Whi le eterna l ages roll .

869

870 (3216)

OH, preci ous heavenly knowledge,
Surpa ssing ea rthly lore ;

The love ofGod in Jesus,
I n a ll i ts boundless store .

Known and beli eved ,
Glad 1 rece i ved,

W on derf won
well ing i n love ,

Dwell ing in God ,
Par doned and cleansed by the B lood

2 B y God
’

s own Word thi s knowledge
To us ha s been revea led ;

The wri tten Word decla res i t,
Through Him whom God bath

3 B y fa i th we have rece i ved i t [sea led
Thi s love ofGod to men

At Ca lvary we believed it,
When He forgave our sin.

4 The Sp i ri t in us dwe lling,
Bears wi tness from above ;

The graci ous message tell ing,
Tha t God in Chri st i s love .

I LAY my sins on Jesus,
The spotless L amb ofGod ;

He bea rs them a ll
,
and frees us

From the a ccursed load .

I bri ng my gui lt to Jesus .

To wa sh my crimson sta ins,
Whi te in Hi s blood most preci ous,
Ti ll not a spot rema ins.

2 I lay my wants on Jesus,
All fulness dwells in Him ;

He hea ls a ll my di seases,
He doth my soul redeem.

I lay my gri efs on Jesus,
My burdens and my ca res :

He from them a ll releases ;
He a ll my sorrow shares .

3 I rest my soul on Jesus,
Thi s .wea ry soul ofmine ;

Hi s ri ght hand me embra ces,
I on Hi s brea st recline .

I love the name ofJesus,
I mmanuel, Chri st, the L ord :

L ike fragrance on the breezes,
Hi s name abroad i s poured .

4 I long to be l ike Jesus,
Meek, loving, lowly, mi ld ;

I long to be li ke Jesus,
The Father

’

s holy chi ld.

I long to be wi th Jesus
Amid the heavenly throng,

To sing wi th sa ints Hi s pra i ses,
To lea rn the angels

’

song.
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3 I wa s brui sed : butJesus hea led me
Fa int wa s I from many a fa ll ;

Si ghtwa s gone, andfearspossessedme
ButHe freed me from them a ll.

4 Days ofdarkness sti ll come o
’

er me ;
Sorrow

’

s pa ths I often tread ;
But the Savi our sti ll i s wi th me,
B y Hi s hand I

’

m safely led .

5 He wi ll keep me ti ll the ri ver
Rolls i ts wa ters atmy feet ;

Then He ’ll bea r me safely over,
Where the loved ones I sha ll meet.

I T came to me one precious day,
That I had gri eved my L ord away
I t smote me wi th a sense ofloss,
And drove me to Hi s blessed

'

cross .

B y fa i th I saw Him on the tree
’
Twa s there Hi s blood was shed

,

for me ;
And by that look, 0 love di vi ne,
I now am Hi s, and He i s mine.

2 I t came to me tha t joyful day,
Tha t He would take my sins away,
IfI to Him would trust my all,
And on Hi s name but humbly ca ll .

3 I t came to me tha t golden day,
Tha t in my hea rt He

’

d come and stay,
And there abi de for evermore ,
I fI would open wi de the door.

STANDING on the promi ses ofChr i st
my Ki nng

Through eterna l ages let Hi s pra i ses
Glory

ir;
in the hi ghest, I wi ll shout and

Standing on the promi ses ofGod .

Stand stand -ing,
Standi ng on the promi ses ofGod my Savi our
Stand -ing, o e Stal ld ' -‘ ing, o o

I
’m standi ng on the p romi ses ofGod .

2 Standing on the promi ses tha t cannot
[and fear a ssa i l,

When the howling storms ofdoubt
By the li ving word ofGod I sha ll

preva i l,
Standing on the promi ses ofGod .

3 Standing on the promi ses I now can

[blood for me
Perfect, present cleansing in the

Standi ng i n the liberty where Chris t
makes free ,

Standing on the promi ses ofGod.

4 Standing on the promi ses ofChr i st
t eh Lord, [strong cord,

Bound to Him eterna lly by love
’

8

Overcoming da i ly wi th the Sp i ri t
’

s

sword,
Standi ng on the promi ses ofGod .

Standing on the promi ses I cannot
[Sp i ri t

’

s ca ll,
L i stening every moment to the
Resting in my Savi our a s my All in

a

Standing on the promi ses ofGod .

878
How sweet, my Saviour, to repose
On Thi ne a lmi ghty power 1

To fee l Thy strength upholding me,
Through every trying hour 1
Casting all your care upon Him,

Casting all your ca re up on Him,

Casting all your care upon Him,

For He ca reth, He careth for you.

”

I t i s Thy wi ll tha t I should ca st
My every ca re on Thee

To Thee refer each ri sing gri ef,
Each new perp lex i ty

Tha t I should trust Thy loving
And look to Thee a lone,

To ca lm each troubled thought to
I n prayer before Thy throne.

Why should my heart then be di strest,
B y dread offuture i ll

Or why should unbeli eving fear
My trembling sp i ri t fill

879
WILL

0

your anchor hold i n the storms
e ? ofstrife ;

When the clouds unfold thei r wings
When the strong ti des li ft and the

cables stra in, [rema in 7
.Wi ll your anchor dri ft, or firm
W e have an anchor that keep s the soul
Steadfa st and sure whi le the bi llows roll ;
Fa stened to the R ock whi ch cannotmove,
Grounded firm and deep i n the Savi our’s love
Wi ll your anchor hold in the stra i ts

offear [i s near
When the breakers roar and the reef
Whi le the surges rave, and the wi ld

winds blow, lo
’

erflow

Shall the angry waves then your bark
Wi ll your anchor hold in the floods

ofdea th, [latest brea th
‘

2
When the W a ters cold chi ll your
On the ri sing ti de youcan never fa i l,
Whi le

i
y
l

lour anchor holds wi thin the

ve

Wi ll your eyes behold through the

morn ing li ght [hri t
The ci ty of geld , and the harbour
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Wi ll youanchor safe by the heavenly
shore

When li fe 5 storms are pa st

I N anci ent days, when I srael
’

s host
I n darkest bondage lay,

The M i ghty power of God wa s
He rolled the sea away . [shown
He rolls the sea away ,
He rolls the sea away

W i th Jesus ev er nea r, no foe have
He rolls the sea away .

2 The waves ofsin swept o
’

er my soul,
Tempta tions held thei r sway,

The Lord spoke peace , and pa rdon
He rolled the sea away. [gave

3 Though doubts and fears obscure my
Wi th Jesus I wi ll stay ;

He
’ll keep me near Hi s loving hea rt,
And roll the sea away.

4 Lord Jesus , when in my la st hour
I face toward rea lms ofday,

Th presence then sha ll p i lot me,
( 1 roll the sea away .

881
N OW ,

in a song ofgra teful pra i se ,
To my dear Lord my voi ce I

’

ll ra i se ;
Wi th all Hi s sa ints I ’ll jo in to tell,
My Jesus ha s done a ll thi ngs well
And above the rest thi s note p ha ll swell,
Thi s note shall swell thi s note shall swell
And above the rest thi s note shall swell
My Jesus has done all thi ngs well !

2 How sovere i gn, wonderful, and free,
Has been Hi s love

'

to sinful me
l i e plucked me from the jaws ofhell
My Jesus has done a ll things well 1

3 Though many a fiery flaming dart
The tempter levels atmy heart
Wi th thi s I a ll hi s rage repel :
My Jesus ha s done a ll things well

4 And when to tha t bri ght world I ri se,
And cla im my mansi on in the ski es
Above the rest thi s note sha ll swell
My Jesus has done all thi ngs well 1

882 is
I HEAR the words oflove,

upon the blood,
I mi ghty Sacri fice ,

And I have pea ce wi th God
’
Ti s everlasting peace 1
Sure a s Jehovah’s name ;

’

Ti s stable a s Hi s steadfa st throne,
For ev ermore the same .

The clouds may go and come,
And storms may sweep my sky
Thi s blood-sea led fri endshi p changes
The cross i s ever ni gh. [not

My love i s ofttimes low,

My joy sti ll ebbs and flows ;
But peace wi th Him rema i ns the
-N o change Jehovah knows. [same
I change, He changes not, 1

The Chri st can never di e ;
Hi s love, notmine, the resting-place,
Hi s truth, notmi ne, the ti e .

883 is
PM not ashamed to own my Lord,
Or to defend Hi s cause ;
Ma inta in the honour ofHi s Word,
The glory ofHi s cross .

At the cross at the cross where I first saw the

t,

And the burden ofmy heart rolled away
I twas there by fa i th I recei ved my s i ght,

d now I am happy all the day !

2 Jesus, my God I know Hi s name
Hi s name i s a ll my trust:

N or wi ll He putmy soul to shame,
N or letmy hOpe be lost .

3 Fi rm a s Hi s throne Hi s promi se
And He can well secure [stands ;
Wha t I ’ve commi tted to Hi s hands,
Ti ll the deci si ve hour.

4 Then He wi ll own my worthless name
Before Hi s Father’s face ;

And in the new Jerusa lem
Appoint my soul a place .

884 (i s
TIL L I learned to love Thy name,
L ord

,
Thy grace denying,

I wa s lost in s in and shame,
Dying, dying, dying

Hallelujah grace i s free,
Thi s i s now i n story ;

Jesus ’ blood av for me
Glory glory glory !

2 Peace the world could not impart,
Dark and drear the morrow

I n my sad and weary heart,
Sorrow, sorrow, sorrow

3 When I lea rned to love Thy name
0 Thoumeek and lowly
Rapture kindled to a flame
Holy, holy, holy

4 Oh, tha t a ll the earth mi ght ring
Wi th sa lva ti on’

s story,
Ti ll before the throne I Sing,
Glory glory 1 glory !
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1 84885
L IFEwea rs a d ifferentface to me,

.

Si nce I foundmy Sav1 our ;
R i ch mercy atHi s cross I see,
My ki nd and lovi ng Savi our .

Doubts and fears have pa ssed away,
Jesus turns my ni ght to day
Heaven seems not so far away,
Si nce I found my Savi our .

2 He sought me in Hi s wondrous love,
Thus I found my Savi our ;

He brought sa lvati oh from above,
My own

,
my preci ous Sav1 0ur .

3 Though passing clouds have inter
Since I found my Savi our, [vene

Y etHe i s wi th me, though unseen,

My ever-present Savi our.

4 Hi s hand sti ll firmly holds my own,

Since I found my Savi our ;
He leads me onwa rd to the throne,
Oh, there I

’

ll see my Savi our

886 s.s.

so

I
’

VE found a joy in sorrow
,

A secret ba lm for pa in,

A beauti ful to-morrow
Ofsunshi ne after ra in ;

I
’

ve found a branch ofhea l ing
Near every bi tter spring,

A whi spered promi se stea ling
O

’

er every broken string.

2 I
’

ve found a glad hosanna
For every woe and wa i l ;

A handful ofsweet manna
When grapes ofE shcol fa i l ;

I
’

ve found a R ock ofAges
When desert wells a re dry ;

And, after wea ry stages,
I
’

ve found an E lim ni gh .

3 An Elim wi th i ts coolness,
I ts founta ins, and i ts shade ;

A blessing in i ts fulness,
When buds ofpromi se fade

O
’

er tea rs ofsoft contri ti on
I
’

ve seen a ra inbow l i ght,
A glory and frui ti on,

So nea r l— yet out ofsi ght.

4 My Savi our, Thee possessing,
I have the joy , the ba lm,

The hea ling and the blessing,
The sunshine and the psa lm

The promi se for the fearful,
The Elim for the fa int ;

The ra inbow for the tearful,
The glory for the sa int

I AM wa lking on the waves
For my blest Redeemer saves,

As I look wi th trustful eye unto Him
He upholds me a ll the way ,
And my hea rt i s bri ght a s day,

For
’

ti s li tby heaven
’

s ray
— never dim

I am walking on the waves 1
For my great R edeemer saves

I am walking wi th my L ord , on the waves .
I am wa lki ng on the waves 1
I n my weakness Jesus saves,

As I fully trust in Him every hour :
He supports me wi th Hi s a rms,
And He qui ets my a larms, [power.

And He Sa tan’

s hosts d i sarms, by Hi s
I am wa lki ng on the waves
I n my sorrows Jesus saves,

As I everythi ng resi gn to Hi s wi ll :
All my burdens He doth bea r,
Every trouble He doth Share

So my hea rt i s free from ca re, and i s
I am .wa lki ng on the waves 1 [sti ll .
I n temp ta ti ons Jesus saves, [day ;

As I trust Hi s keep ing grace a ll the
For He a lways fights for me,
And He gi ves me vi ctory

So I sing rejoi cingly, a ll the way .

888 (left
I W IL L tell the preci ous story,
And procla im the wondrous love

Ofmy Savi our now in glory,
Sea ted on Hi s throne above ;

Once He came, desp i sed, rejected,
Everla sting life to bring ;

N ow ex a lted Prince and Savi our
He i s Sa lem

’

s mi ghty Ki ng
He i s I e sus cruci fied ;
For a tu ined world He di ed ;
N ow He rei gns in heaven for ever
W i th the saved and glorified .

Though Hi s name i s hi gh and holy,
And Hi s ki ngdom so secure,

Y etHe dwells wi th a ll the lowly,
Ifthei r hearts are only pure ;

Never yetwa s love so tender,
Never promi se ha lfso sweet,

Peace He gi ves when we surrender,
Si tti ng meekly atHi s feet .

When by sin and angui sh driven
Wi th our needs before the throne,

Ifwe a sk for bread from heaven,
Wi ll He gi ve to us a stone

N o : He
’ll hear our sad rep ini ng,

For He feels our every woe ;
And wi ll pour us out a blessing,
Th a t wi ll surely overflow.
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3 He saw me p lunged in deep di stress,
He flew to my reli ef;

For me He bore the shameful cross,
And ca rri ed a ll my gri ef.

4 To Him I owe my li fe and brea th,
And a ll the joys I have ;

He makes me triumph over dea th,
He saves me from the grave .

5 To heaven, the place ofHi s abode,
He bri ngs my wea ry feet ;

Shows me the glori es ofmy God,
And makes my joy complete .

6 Since from Hi s bounty I rece i ve
Such proofs oflove di vine,

Had I a thousand. hearts to give,
Lo rd, they should all be Thi ne

894 (Si r
AMAZ IN G grace how sweet the sound
Tha t saved a wretch like me ;

I once wa s lost, butnow am found ;
W a s blind

,
but now I see .

2
”Twas grace tha t taught my heart to
And gra ce my fea rs reli eved ; [fear,

How preci ous d id tha t grace appear

The hour I first beli eved I
3 Through many dangers, toi ls, and

I have a lready come : (sna res,
’

Ti s grace tha t brought me safe thus
And gra ce wi ll lead me home . [far,

4 Yes, when thi s heart and flesh sha ll 897And morta l l ife Sha ll cea se , [fa i l,
I sha ll possess wi thi n the va i l
A life ofjoy and peace .

895
FAR away my steps had wandered,
Long i n pa ths ofs i n I strayed,

Ti ll my wayward heart decei ved me,
And the world my trust betrayed :
Then I cri ed, There’s none can

help me, [woe ,
”

None whose love can soothe my
When I hea rd a vo i ce tha t whi spered ,

Chi ld, I loved thee long ago .

”

L ong ago, . long ago ;
Chi ld, I loved thee long ago

Oh how sweet the voi ce that whi spered,
, I loved . . thee long ago !

2 Through Hi s mercy He recei ved me,
my Sins He wa shed away ;

At Hi s feet I knelt and pra i sed Him
For the joy I found tha t day .

N ow ami d the verdant pastures,
Where the tranqui l wa ters flow,

Sti ll I hea r Hi s vo i ce repea ting,
Chi ld . I loved thee long ago . Jehovah Ts i dkenu

3 Come to Him, 0 heavy laden,

Only trust, and He
’ll forgi ve ;

To the cross
,
where once He sufl

‘

ered,
Lo

,
He bids thee look and li ve .

I fby fa i th and true repentance
Thouwi lt a sk Hi s love to know

Surely thouwi lt hea r Him answer,
“

Chi ld, I loved thee long ago .

”

896 (31
’
s)

I W IL L sing ofmy R edeemer,
And Hi s wondrous love to me ;

On the cruel cross He sufl
‘

ered,
From the curse to setme free .

Sin , oh s ing ofmy R edeemer !
W i Hi s blood I -I e purchased me
On the cross He sealed my par don, .

Pa i d the debt, . and made me

2 I wi ll tell the wondrous story,
q my lost esta te to save,

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

3 I wi ll pra i se my dear Redeemer,
Hi s triumphant power I

’

ll tell ;
How the vi ctory He gi veth
Over s in, and dea th, and hell .

4 I wi ll sing ofmy Redeemer,
( 1 Hi s heavenly love to me ;

He from death to li fe ha th brought
Son ofGod, with Him to be . [me,

I ONCE wa s a stranger to grace and to
God ; [my load ;

I knew not my danger, and felt not
Though fri ends spoke i n rapture

m
of

Chri st on the tree,
Jehovah Tsi dkenu was nothi ng to

2 L ike tears from the daughters ofZi on
tha t roll, [Hi s soul,

I wept when the waters went over
Y et thought not tha t my sins had

na i led to the tree [to me .

Jehovah Tsi dkenu —
’twa s nothing

3 When free grace awoke me, by l i ght
from on hi gh, [to di e ;

Then lega l fea rs shook me, I trembled
N o refuge, no safety, in selfcould I

[must be .

Jehovah Tsidkenu my Savi our

4 My terrors all vani shed before the
sweet name °

[ness I came
My gui lty fea rs bani shed, wi th bold
To drink at the founta in, li fe-giving

[to me .

was a ll thi ngs



5 E
’

en treading the va lley, the shadow
ofdea th, [ing brea th ;

Thi s watchword sha ll ra lly my fa lter
For, when from life

’

s fever my God
sets me free , [sha ll be .

Jehovah Tsi dkenu
,
my dea th-song

898
O BROTHER ,

have you told how the
Lord forgave ? [aga in ;

Let us hear you tell it over once
Thy coming to the cross where He

di ed to save,
Let us hear you tell it over once

Are youwa lki ng now in Hi s blessed
li ght ? [sta in "

Are youcleansed from every gui lty
I s He your joy by day and your song

by ni ght [aga i n.

Let us hea r you tell i t over once
L et us hear . . you tell i t 0 Vet, tell i t

o ver once agai n ;
T ell the sweet and blessed story,
I t wi ll help youon to glory
na hear you tell i t over once aga in.

2 When toi l ing up the way, was the
Savi our there [aga in ;

Let us hea r you tell i t over once
D i d Jesus bear youup i n Hi s tender

care [aga in .

L et us hear you tell i t over once
Never have youfound such a friend

a s He, [and pa i n ;
Who can help you

’midst the to i l
Oh, a ll the world should hear wha t

He
’

s done for thee ; [aga i n
Let us hear you tell i t over once

3 W a s ever on your tongue such a

blessed theme [aga in ;
Let us hea r you tell . i t over once

’

Ti s ever sweeter far than the sweetest
dream [aga in.

L et us hear you tell it over once
Th ere a re a ch ing hearts in the world

’

s

grea t throng, [in va in ;
Who have sought for rest

, and all
Hold Jesus up to them by your word

and song ;
Let us hear you tell it over once

4 The ba ttles you have fought and the
vi ctori es won

,

L et us hea r you te ll i t over once
’

Twi ll help them on the way who
have just begun [aga in.

Let us hear you tell it over once
We are stri ving now wi th the hosts

ofsin, [sha ll reign ;
Soon wi th Chr i st our Savi our we

A s sura nce a nd Te s timony

Y e ransomed ofthe L ord, try a soul
to win [aga in.

Hint
/

us hea r you tell i t over once

899 °

I W IL L pra i se the L ord wi th heartand
And in Him I wi ll rejoi ce ; [voic e

I wi ll si ng Hi s wondrous love to me,
And thi s my song sha ll be

He hath taken . all . my si ns away ;
Pra i se Hi s holy name 1 Prai se Hi s holy no
He hath taken . a ll . my s i ns away, .

Hallelujah to Hi s name 1

2 When I came , W i th allmy sin opprest,
Unto Him for peace and rest,

Then He heard my prayer and setme
And thi s my song sha ll be : [free,

3 I wi ll pra i se Him wi th my la test
brea th,

For the vi ctory over dea th ;
I W i ll pra i se Him through eterni ty,
And thi s my song sha ll be :

JESU S, my All , to heaven i s gone,
He Whom I fix ed my hopes upon ;
Hi s track I see , and I

’

ll pursue
The narrow way, ti ll Him I vi ew.

2 The way the holy prophets went,
The road tha t leads from bani shment,
The Ki ng

’

s hi ghway ofholiness,
I
’

ll go, for all Hi s pa ths are peace.

3 Thi s i s the way I long have sought,
And mourned because I found i tnot;
My gri efand burden long have been,
Because I could not cease from sin.

4 The more I strove agai nst its power,
I sinned and stumbled butthe more ;
Ti ll la te I heard my Savi our say,
Come hi ther, soul, I am the W ay.

5 L o 1 glad I come ; and Thou, blest
Sha lt take me to Thee as I am; [L amb
Nothing but sin have I to gi ve ;
t ing but love sha ll I rece i ve .

6 N ow wi ll I tell to sinners round
Wha t a dear Savi our I have found ;
I
’

ll po int to Thy redeeming blood,
And say, Behold the way to God .

90 1 (1 1 1 )
WHEN peace , like a ri ver, attendeth

my way, [roll
°

When sorrows, like sea-bi llows,
Wha tever my lot, Thou ha st taught

me to know,

I t i s well , i t i s well wi th my soul.
”
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I t i s well wi th my soul,
I t i s well, i t i s well wi th my soul.

2 Though Sa tan should bufl
’

et, though
tri a ls should come ,

Let thi s blest a ssurance control,
Tha t Chr i stha th rega rded my helpless

esta te [my soul .
And hath shed Hi s own blood for

3 My sin— oh, the bli ss ofthi s glori ous
thought !

My sin—

fnot in pa rt, butthe whole,
I s na i led to Hi s cross ; and I bear i t

no more : [0 my soul 1
Pra i se the .L ord, pra i se the L ord,

4 For me, be i t Chri st, be i t Chri st
hence to li ve 1

IfJordan above me sha ll roll,
N o pang sha ll be mine , for in dea th

a s in life [my soul .
Thou W i lt whi sper Thy peace to

5 But, L ord,
’

ti s for Thee , for Thy
coming, we wa i t ;

The sky, notthe grave, i s our goa l :
Oh, trump ofthe Angel oh, voi ce

ofthe L ord 1 [soul 1
Blessed hope 1 blessed rest ofmy

902 (1 1 1
My hope 1 8 bui lt on nothi ng less
Than Jesus’ blood and ri ghteousness ;
I dare not trust the sweetest frame,
Butwholly lean on Jesus’ name .

On Chr i st, the soli d R ock, I stand ;
All other ground i s s i nk ing sand,
All other ground i s si nki ng sand .

2 When darkness hi des Hi s lovely face,
I rest on Hi s unchangi ng gra ce ;
I n every hi gh and stormy ga le,
My anchor holds wi thin the va i l .

3 Hi s oa th, Hi s covenant, Hi s blood,
Support me in the

’

whelming flood ;
When a ll a round my soul gi ves way,
He then i s all my hope and stay .

4 When He sha ll come wi th trumpet
sound,

On ,
may I then i n Him be found,

C lo thed in Hi s ri ghteousness a lone,
Faultless to stand before the throne 1

DRAW ING near wi th full assurance ;
Ah, my soul, how can i tbe ?

HOW canst thou, condemned and s in

Th ink ofGod a s near to thee [ful,
Full assurance 1 I am trusting
I n a Savi our cruci fied ;

Full a ssurance ! Jesus saved me
W hen upon the cross He di ed.

2 He i s fa i thful tha t has promi sed ;
Here my soul ha s found i ts rest,

And by fully trusting Jesus,
Wi th a ssurance I am blest.

3 Sins to be no more remembered
,

Full remi ssi on in Hi s blood,
Made by Him an he i r ofheaven,
Made by Him a chi ld ofGod .

4 So I come, my sins confess ing,
Boldly come , wi thout a fear ;

All my ri ght i n Chri st possessing,
To the Father drawing nea r .

THERE ’

S not a fri end li ke the lowly
N o, not one 1 no, not one 1 [Jesus ,

None else could hea l a ll our soul’s di s
N o ,

not one 1 no ,
not one 1 leases,

Jesus knows all about our struggles,
He wi ll gui de ti ll the day i s done °

There
’

s not a fri end li ke the lowly Jesus,
N o, not one no, not one 1

2 N ofri end likeHim i s so hi gh and holy,
N o, not one 1 no ,

not one

And yet no fri end i s so meek and
N o notone 1 no,

notone 1 [lowly ,
3 There s not an hour tha t He i s not

N o, notone ! no, notone . [nearus,
N o ni ght so dark but Hi s love can

N o ,
notone ! no ,

notone ! [cheerus,
4 D i d ever sa int find thi s Fri end forsake

N e , not one ! no,
not one 1 [him

‘

2

Or sinner find tha t He would not take
N o, not one 1 no,

not one . [him
5 W a s e

’

er a gift li ke the Savi our gi ven
‘

I
N o, notone 1 no, notone 1

Wi ll He refuse us a home in heaven
N o, notone 1 no, notone 1

905 (1 1
JESU S . and sha ll it ever be ,
A morta l man a shamed ofThee
Ashamed ofThee , Whom angels pra i se ,
Whose glori es shine through endless
days !

2 Ashamed ofJesus 1 tha t dear Fri end
Onwhommy hopes ofheaven depend
N o ; when I blush, be thi s my shame ,
Tha t I no more revere Hi s name .

3 Ashamed ofJesus 1 yes, I may,
When I ’ve no gui lt to wa sh away ;
N o tear to wi pe , no good to crave ,
N o fears to quell, no soul to save .

4 Ti ll then— nor i s my boa sting va in
Ti ll then,

I boa st a Savi our sla in 1
And oh,

may thi s my glory be ,
Tha t Chri st i s not a shamed ofme !
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A li ttle whi le to sow the seed wi th
weep ing, [ha rvest song.

Then b ind
,
the sheaves and sing the

3 A li ttle whi le the earthen p i tcher
[mounta ins fed ;

To waysi de brooks, from far-ofi
'

Then the parched li p its thi rst for
ever slaking e .ad
Beside the fulness ofthe Founta in
A li ttle whi le to keep the oi l from
fa i li ng _ [l pam to trim

,

A li ttle whi le fa i th’s fli ckering
And then the Bri degroom

’

8 comi ng
footsteps ha i l ing,
We

’ll ha ste to meet Him wi th the
br ida l hymn .

9 1 1
GL iD i N G o

’

er life’s fitful wa ters,
Heavy surges sometimes roll ;

And we si gh for yonder haven,

For the Home-land ofthe soul .
B lessed Home-land, ever fai r 1
Sin can never enter there

But the soul , to life awaki ng ,
Everla sting Joy shall share .

2 Oftwe ca tch a fa int reflecti on
Ofi ts bri ght and verna l hi lls ;

And though di stantahowwe ha i l i t 1
How each heart W i th rapture thri lls 1

3 To
’

our Fa ther, and our Saviour,
To the Sp i ri t, Three in One ,

W e sha ll sing glad songs oftriumph
When our harvest work i s done .

4
’

T is the weary p i lgrim
’

s Home-land,
Where each throbbing ca re sha ll
cease ,

And our longings and our yea rnings,
L ike the waves, be hushed to peace .

9 1 2 ( 1 1 1
SHAL L we a ll meet at home in the

morni ng, [sea ,
On the shores ofthe bri ght crysta l
Wi th the loved ones who long have

been wa i ting
Wha t a meeting indeed itwi ll be 1

Gathered home 1 . . gathered home 1 .

On the shores ofthe bri ght crystal s
o

ea l
Gathered home 1 . . gathered home 1
W i th our loved ones for ever to be 1

2 Sha ll we
.

a ll meet at home in the
morni ng,

And from sorrow for ever be free
Shall we jom in the songs ofthe ran

somed
Wha t a meeti ng indeed i t W i ll be 1

3 Sha ll we a ll meet at home in the
morni ng,

Our blessed Redeemer to see

Sha ll we know and be known by our
loved ones

Wha t a meeting indeed itwi ll be 1

B y Mi ss F lorence Armstrong. From THE

KI N G I N HI S B EAUTY ,
”
by speci a l permi ssi on.

9 1 3 M
)m

SHAL L we meet beyond the ri ver,
Where the surges cease to roll

Where , in a ll the bri ght for ever,
Sorrow ne

’

er sha ll press the soul ?
Shall we meet shall we meet
Sha ll we meet sha ll we meet P
Shall we meet beyond the ri ver,
Where the surges cea se to roll

2 Sha ll we meet in tha t blest harbour,
When our stormy voyage i s o

’

er

Sha ll we meet and ca st the anchor
By the fa i r ce lesti a l shore

3 Sha ll we meet in yonder ci ty,
the towers ofcrysta l shine

Where the wa lls are a ll ofja sper,
Bui lt by workmanshi p di vine

4 Where the musi c ofthe ransomed
Rolls i ts harmony around,

And crea ti on swells the chorus
Wi th its sweet melodi ous sound

5 Sha ll we meet wi th many a loved one
Tha t was torn from our embrace

Shall we li sten to thei r voi ces,
And behold them face to face

‘

2

6 Sha ll wemeet wi th Chri st our Savi our,
When He comes to cla im Hi s own

Sha ll we know Hi s blessed favour,
And sit down upon Hi s throne

9 1 4
OH to be over yonder, ‘

I n tha t bri ght land
’

ofwonder,
Where the angel-voi ces mingle, and

the angel-harps do ring 1
To be free from care and sorrow,

And the anx i ous, dread to-morrow,

To rest in li ght and sunshine in the

presence ofthe Ki ng 1
Oh to be over yonder 1
I n that land ofwonder,
T here to be for ever
I n the presence ofthe Ki ng 1

2 Oh to be over yonder 1
My longing hea rt grows fonder

Oflooking to the far-offeast, to
the day-star bring

Some ti dings ofthe awaking—
o

Ofthe cloudless pure daybreaki ng :



My heart i s yearning—

yearning for
the comi ng ofthe King .

Oh to be over yonder !
Ala s ! I si gh and ponder

Why clings thi s poor weak heart of
mine to any earthly thi ng

For each earthly ti e must sever,
And pass away for ever .

There ’s no more sepa ra ti on in the

presence ofthe Ki ng !
Oh, when sha ll I be dwelling
Where angel voi ces , swelling

I n triumphant ha llelujahs , make the
vaulted heavens ring [ing,
Where the pearly gates are gleam
And the Morni ng Star i s beami ng ?

Oh, when sha ll I be yonder in the

presence ofthe King
Oh, when sha ll I be yonder
The longing groweth stronger

To join in a ll the pra i ses the redeemed
ones do sing,

Wi thi n those heavenly places,
Where the angels vei l the i r faces,

I n awe and adora ti on, in the presence
[ofthe King 1

9 1 5 ( 1 1 1
I N robes made whi te through Jesus

blood,
We soon sha ll meet beyond the flood,
And hold sweet converse , free from
N or ever fear to part aga in, [pa in,
Beyond the swelling flood 1

B eyond . . the swelli ng flood !
B eyond . . the swelli ng flood 1
B eyond . th. e swelling fl
W e

’
1 1 meet to part no more 1

B eyond the swelling flood 1

2 I fea r notnow what i lls may come :
B y fa i th I see my heavenly home,
And hear the angel vo i ces say,
Thy God sha ll wi pe all tea rs away,
Beyond the swelling flood 1

3 0 meeting blest, wi th fri ends so dea r 1
Wha t so

'

unds sha ll greet the l i stening
ea r .

Wha t thri lls ofrapture wake the soul
As back those golden gates sha ll roll,
Beyond the swelling flood

4 Dear Saviour, gui de my wi llingfeet,
Tha t I may have tha tJoy complete
And li ve to pra i se through endless day
The love tha t dri es a ll tears away,
Beyond the swelli ng flood 1

9 1 6 “

ONLY a few more years,
Only a fewmore ca res ;

A sp i r a ti ons afte r He a v e\

9 1 7 D.S.M.

9 1 8 (33
1
1 ) 706.7000D0

Only a few more smi les and tea rs ,
Only a few more prayers .

-O nly a few more wrongs,
Only a few more si ghs ;

Only a few more ea rthly songs,
Only a few good-byes .

3 Then an eterna l stay ;
Then an eterna l throng ;
hen an eterna l, glori ous day ;
Th en an eterna l song 1

FOR ever wi th the L ord 1
Amen, so let it be ;

L ife from the dead i s in tha t word,
’
Ti s immorta li ty .

Here in the body pent,
Absent from Him I roam,

Y etni ghtly p i tch my moving tent,
A day

’

s ma rch nearer home .

N ea rer home , nearer home,
A day

’
s ma rch nea rer home.

2 My Father
’

s house on high,
Home ofmy soul ; how near

fa i th’s foresee ing eye
Thy golden ga tes appea r 1
Ah

,
then my sp i ri t fa i nts

To reach the land I love ;
The bri ght inheri tance ofsa ints,
Jerusa lem above .

3 Y et clouds wi ll intervene
,

( 1 all my prospect fli es ;
L ike Noah’s dove , I fli t between
Rough seas and stormy ski es .

Anon the clouds depart,
The wi nds and waters cea se ;
Whi le sweetly o

’

ermy gladdened heart
E xpands the bow ofpeace .

4 I hear atmorn and even,

At noon and midni ght hour
The chora l harmoni es ofheaven
Ea rth

’

s Babel-tongues o
’

erpower
Tha t resurrecti on word,
Tha t shout ofvi ctory,

Once more : For ever wi th the
Amen,

so let i tbe 1 [Lord 1
”

FOR thee, O dear, dea r country,
M ine eyes the i r vi gi ls keep ;

For very love, beholding
Thy happy name, they weep.

The menti on ofthy glory
I s uncti on to the brea st,

And medi ci ne in si ckness,
And love, and li fe, and rest .
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2 Wi th ja sper glow thy
‘

bulwa rks,
Thy streets with emera lds blaze ;

The sardius and the topaz
Uni te in thee thei r rays ;

Thine ageless wa lls a re bonded
Wi th amethyst unpri ced ;

The sa ints bui ld up i ts fabri c,
The cornerstone i s Chri st .

3 Thouhast no shore , fa i r ocean ;
Thouha st no time, bri ght day ;

Dear founta in ofrefreshment
To p i lgrims fa r away :
Upon the R ock ofAges
They ra i se thy holy tower ;

Thi ne i s the vi ctor’s laurel,
And thi ne the golden dower .

4 Oh, sweet and blessed country,
The home ofGod’

s e lect 1
oh, sweet and blessed country,
Tha t eager hea rts ex pect !

Jesus, in mercy bri ng us
To tha t dea r land ofrest,

Who a rt, wi th God the Fa ther,
And Sp i ri t, ever blest .

9 1 9
OH, glori ous hope ofperfect love 1
I t lifts me up to things above ;
I t bears on eagle

’

s wings ;
I tgi ves my ravi shed soul a ta ste,
d makes me for some moments
Wi th Jesus’ pri ests and kings . [feast

2 Rejo i cing now in earnest hOpe ,
I stand, and from the mounta in-top
See a ll the land below :

R i vers ofmi lk and honey ri se,
And a ll the frui ts ofparadi se
I n endless plenty grow.

A land ofcorn,
and wine, and o i l,

Favoured wi th God
’

s peculi a r smi le,
Wi th every blessing blest ; [ness,

There dwells the L ord our Ri ghteous
And keeps Hi s own in perfect peace
And everla sting rest .

4 Oh, tha t atonce I might go up 1
N o more on thi s si de Jordan stop,
But now the land possess :
Thi s moment end my lega l years,
Sorrows, and sins, and doubts, and
A howling wi lderness . [fears,

5 N ow, 0 my Joshua , bring me in 1
Ca st outThy foes ; the inwa rd sin,

The stony hea rt remove
The purcha se ofThy dea th di vi de
And oh, wi th a ll the sanctified,
G i ve me Thy perfect love .

u
.
)

92 1 (11 1 1
tha t shi nes

920 (1 1
8
1 )

0 LAND Ofrest, for thee I sigh 1
When wi ll the moment come ,

When I sha ll lay my a rmour by,
And dwell in peace at home

W e
’

ll work ti ll Jesus comes
W e

’

ll work ti ll Jesus comes
W e

’

ll work ti ll Jesus comes
And we

’
ll be gathered home.

N o tranqui lJoys on earth I know,

N O peaceful sheltering dome ;
Thi s world ’

s a wi lderness ofwoe,
Thi s world 1 8 notmy home .

TO Jesus Chri st I fled for rest
He bade me cea se to roam

,

And lean for succour on Hi s brea st,
Ti ll He conduct me home .

I sought at once my Savi our
’

s side :
N o more my steps sha ll roam ;

Wi th Him I
’

ll brave dea th’s chi lling
And reach my heavenly home . [ti de ,

I SAIL 1D the li ght
from the cross,

Ri ght o
’

er l i fe ’s troubled sea ;
I steer my soul to glory

’

s goa l
B y the rays from Ca lvary

Then sa i l i n the li ght, .

Oh, sa i l i n the li
g
ht,

Y e chi ldren 0 the Gospel day ;
From Cal vary ’3 cross
T o glo ry

’
s crown

Y e have the li ght alway.

I sa i l i n the li ght tha t shi nes
from the cross

And by tha t li ght I see
The vi sage fa i r ofHim who there
L a i d down Hi s life for me .

I sa i l in the li ght tha t shines
from the cross,

So bri ght i t shi nes for me ;
I ts beams wi ll guide safe o

’

er the ti de
To the land where I would be .

922 ( 1 1 1
THE home beyond the shadows,
Where a ll i s ca lm and sti ll ;

Where holy joy and gladness
The troubled hea rt sha ll fill :

I
’m longing for the Homeland,
Wi th golden gates

’

SO fa i r,
Tha t ever stand wi de Open
To welcome p i lgrims there .

2 The home beyond the shadows,
Beyond the crysta l sea ;

The home ofmany mansi ons,
Where rest rema ins for me :
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4 Who ,
who would l ive a lway, away

from hi s God, [abode ,
Away from

‘

yon heaven,
tha t bli ssful

Where the ri vers ofplea sure flow o
’

er

the bri ght p la ins , [re i gns
And the noonti de ofglory eterna lly

5 Where the sa i nts ofa ll ages in har
mony meet, [ported to greet ;

Their Savi our a nd brethren trans
Whi le the anthems of rapture nu

cea singly roll, [ofthe soul .
1

smi le ofthe Lord i s the fea st

AFTER the da rkest hour
The morni ng draweth nigh ;
After the tempest

’

s power,
The clea r blue sky .

2 After the dri fting snow,

The sunny days ofca lm ;
After the crushing blow,

God’s hea ling ba lm.

3 After the sad good-bye
N ew fri ends a round us throng ;
After the burdened s i gh,
The swee test song .

4 After the cross oftears,
The crown ofjoy i s gi ven ;
After earth

’

s wea ry years,
The rest ofheaven.

He a v en Anti c i pa ted

928
WE are march ing to a city
On the hi ll ofZi on fa i r ;

Wi th i ts beauty and i ts sp lendour,
There ’s no other can compare :

Soon wi th a ll the ransomed a rmy,
I n the i r pure and bri ght a rray,

W e sha ll ga ther in the morning,
Where the shadows flee away .

2 B y the martyrs and apostles,
And the holy men ofOld,
Wi ll the story ofredempti on
Through eterna l yea rs be told

We sha ll hear and join the chorus
I n tha t rea lm ofendless day,
When we ga ther in the morni ng,
Where the shadows flee away .

3 There are voi ces we remember,
There a re fri ends we dea rly love ;

W e sha ll meet them at the porta ls
Oftha t ci ty bui lt above :

And our Savi our’s Come, ye

All our tri a ls wi ll repay, [blessed 1
When we ga ther i n the morni ng,
Where the shado NS flee away .

929

2
’
Ti s only a li ttle way farther to go ,

O
’

er mounta in and va lley Where da rk
waters flow [cheer ;

My Savi our 1 8 nea r, wi th blessings to
Hi s word i s my gui ding-sta r— why

should I fea r

3
’

Ti s only a li ttle way . there I sha ll
[for me

The fri ends tha t i n glory a re wa i ting
Their voi ces from home now floa t on

the a i r [me there .

They
’

re ca lling me tenderly, ca lling

’

Ti s only a li ttle way on to my home,
And

r

there
.

i n i ts sunshine for ever I ’ll
[wi th song

Whi le
0 a

a ll the day long I journey
O b
i l
autifu

l

l Edenland, thou a rt my
ome

’
T i s only a li ttle way , only a li ttle way
’
Ti s only a li ttle way on to my home.

1 7793 0
FAR away beyond the shadows,
Through the rifting clouds above,

Floods ofgolden l i ght a re breaking
From a world where a ll i s love .

Far away beyond the shadows ,
Through the gates that never close,

There the Ki ng Himselfwi ll lead us
W here the li ving water flows.

2 Fa r away beyond the
o

shadows,
There a bri ght a nd joyful throng

Wave thei r pa lms ofholy triumph,
Whi le they sing the glad new

song .

Fa r away beyond the shadows
L etus li ft our longing eyes,

Where the shi ni ng hi lls Ofglory
I n thei r strength and beauty ri se.

4 Fa r away beyond the shadows,
I n our Fa ther’s house at home,

There our preci ous ones , departed,
Wa tch and wa i t for us to come .

93 1 (21 1 1 1
1
)

BEYOND the smi ling and the weep ing,
I sha ll be soon 1 I sha ll be soon .

1

Beyond the waking and the sleep ing,
Beyond the sowing and the reap ing,
I sha ll be soon 1 I sha ll be soon 1

L ove, rest, and home 1
Sweet, sweet home 1

L ord, tarry not 1 L ord , ta rry not, but come 1



2 Beyond the blooming and the fading,
I sha ll be soon 1 I sha ll be soon 1

Beyond the shini ng and the shading,
Beyond the hoping and the dreadi ng,
I sha ll be soon 1 I sha ll be soon 1

3 Beyond the pa rting and the meeting,
I sha ll be soon 1 I Sha ll be soon 1

Beyond the farewell and the greeting,
Beyond the pulse

’

s fever-bea ting,
I sha ll be soon 1 I sha ll be soon 1

4 Beyond the frost-cha in and the fever,
I sha ll be soon 1 I sha ll be soon 1

Beyond the rock-wa ste and the ri ver,
Beyond the ever and the never,

”

I sha ll be soon 1 I sha ll be soon 1

93 2
BL ESSED hope tha t in Jesus i s gi ven,

I n our sorrow to cheer and susta i n,

Tha t soon wi th our Savi our i n heaven,

W e sha ll meet wi th our loved ones

aga in .

B lessed hope 1 . . B lessed hope 1 .

W e shall meet loved ones aga in 1
B lessed hope 1 . . B lessed hope 1 .

W e shall meet wi th our loved ones aga in 1
2 Blessed hOpe in the word God has

spoken, [obta i n
All our pea ce by tha t word we

And a s sure a s God ’

s word wa s ne
’

er

broken, [aga in.

W e sha ll meet wi th our loved ones
3 Blessed hope 1 how it shines in our

sorrow, [pla in,

L i ke the star over Bethlehem’

s

Tha t i t may be , wi th Him,
ere the

morrow
, [aga in .

W e sha ll meet wi th our loved ones

4 Blessed hope .
1 the bri ght star ofthe

morni ng [re i gn ;
Tha t sha ll hera ld Hi s comi ng to

Oh
,
the glory tha t wa i ts i ts fa i r
dawni ng, [aaga i n.

When we meet wi th our loved ones

93 3
JU ST beyond the Si lent ri ver,
Over on the fa rther shore ,
Many loved ones there sha ll greet us,
Where the many mansi ons a re .

Just beyond ea rth
’
s snow-cap ed mounta i ns ,

I n that land so bri ht and ai r

W e sha ll see and be l
g
i ke Jesus ,

afe for ever over there ”

W e shall see and be li ke Jesus,
Safe for ever over there .

”

He a v en A nti c ip a ted

2 Just beyond these fleeting shadows,
Over on the golden strand,

Robed i nwhi te , we
’ll wa lk wi th Jesus

Through tha t fa i r and happy land.
3 Just beyond these earthly parti ngs

W e sha ll soon uni ted be,
I n the home beyond the ri ver,
C lose besi de the crysta l see .

I HEAR a song, a song so sweet,
I try a ll va inly to repea t
I ts melody , and trusti ng say,
I
’

ll sing i t, ifGod W i ll, some day
Some day, some hap py day to be,
M y voi ce wi ll learn i ts melody,
And I shall s ing the songs so sweet
Ofrest and heaven at Jesus ’ feet.

2 Some day my journey wi ll be done,
Earth wi ll be lost and heaven won ;
And when the long rough way i s trod,
I sha ll behold my Saviour God .

3 Some day, I say, content to wa it
Th e opening ofthe ja sper ga te
Come soon or la te , tha t day wi ll be
The dawn ofendless rest to me .

4 When comes the time for me to go,
The homewa rd pa th I may notknow ;
But in God’s hand my own I

’

ll lay,
And

d
He wi ll lead me home some
ay .

”

93 5
OH, for a song, a fa i r new song,
Ofpra i se , and joy, and love 1

TO reach the hearts of earth’s sad
A nd hftto heaven above— [throng,

Of pra i se like the pra i se tha t the
angels bring ;

Ofjoy like the joy ofthe bi rds
Of the love in our hearts for the

Chri st our King
L ove ever too deep for words .

2 Oh, for a song, a fa i r new song,
Tha t ne’er wa s sung before 1

To sing to Him to whom belong
Our pra i ses evermore

A song like the echo from h
above, [gold ;

Dropped down from the ci ty of
Y ea , a song ofthe joy, and the pra i se ,

and love,
Tha t ne

’

er ha th been sung or told.

3 Oh, who shall sing thi s fai r new song,
Or make its chords complete

All notes oflove, in souls tha t throng,
And place before Hi s feet.
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All fadeless the flowers in Hi s pa th
way strewn,

The pa thway ofJesus our King
Help us, L ord .

1 for a la s
,
sadly out Of

tune [would sing .

Are the hea rts whi ch the song

4 Oh,
help us, L ord 1 who knowest all 1

W e cannot s ing or speak ;
The clea rest notes our lips letfall
Seem e

’

er too cold and weak :
Though sweet a re the stra ins whi ch

our songs have rung
From earth to the ci ty ofgold,

YetHi s fulness ofglory we never have

The ha lfne ’er ha th yet been told .

5 Such songs a s angels ne
’

er can bring,
The joy more pure than b i rds ;

The love we bear for Chri st our
’
T i s fa r too deep for words . [King

Be sti ll, heart ofmine 1 we must wa i t
a whi le

,

Thy God wi ll a ttune thee ere long ;
Then in heaven thou sha lt sing in the

Ma ster
’

s smi le
For ever the fa i r new song 1

93 6 ( 1 1
W E sha ll meet beyond the ri ver,
B y and by, by and by ;

And the da rkness sha ll be over,
B y and by , by and by ;

W i th the toi lsome journey done,
And the glori ous ba ttle won,

We sha ll shine forth as the sun,

B y and by, by and by .

2 W e sha ll strike the harps ofglory,
W e Sha ll sing redempti on

’

s story,
And the stra ins for evermore
Sha ll resound in sweetness o

’

er

Yonder everla sting shore,
B y and by, by and by.

We sha ll see and be li ke Jesus,
Who a crown oflife wi ll gi ve us,
And the angels who fulfil
All the manda tes ofHi s wi ll
Sha ll a ttend and love us sti ll,
B y and by, by and by .

4 There our tears sha ll all cease flowing,
And wi th sweetest rapture knowing,
And all the blest ones, who have gone
To the land ofli fe and song,
W e with shoutings sha ll rejoin,
B y and by, by and by .

N

93 7
THEY tell me ofa land so fa i r,
U nseen by morta l eyes,
Where spring in fadeless beauty
Benea th unclouded ski es . [blooms
Eye hath not seen, ear hath

not heard, ne i ther hath i t entered into the
heart ofman, the thi ngs whi ch God
hath rep ared for them, prepared
for em that love Him .

”

They tell me ofa land so fa i r,
Where a ll i s li ght and song ; [jo in
Where angel-choi rs the i r anthems
Wi th yonder blood-wa shed throng.

3 N o radi ant beams from sun or moon
Adorn tha t land so fa i r ;

For He who si ts upon the throne
Shines forth resplendent there 1

4 0 land ofli ght and love and joy,
Where comes no ni ght ofca re,

Wha t wi ll our song oftriumph be
When we sha ll enter there 1

938 1
1
1

LAND ahead 1 its frui ts are waving
O

’

er the hi lls offadeless green ;
And the li ving wa ters laving [seen.

Shores W here heavenly forms a re

R ocks and storms I
’
ll fear no more,

W hen on that eternal shore
Drop the anchor 1 furl the sai l 1
I am safe wi thi n the va i l 1 [ing ;

Onwa rd, ba rk 1 the cape I
’

m round
See the blessed wave thei r hands ;

Hear the ha rps ofGod resounding
From the bri ght immorta l bands .

There let go the anchor,
”
ri ding

On thi s ca lm and si lvery bay :
Seawa rd fa st the tide i s gli ding,
Shores in sunli ght stretch away.

When we’re free from a ll tempta ti on,
And the storms ofli fe a re pa st ;
We

’ll pra i se the Rock ofour sa lva
tion, [la st 1

Who ha th brought us home at

93 9
SOON will come the setting sun,

When our work wi ll a ll be done ,
And the weary hea rt at last be sti ll ;
But the L ord ofearth and sky
Sha ll awake us by and by,

And we
’ll meet aga in on Zi on

’

s hi ll .
W e

’

ll meet ea ch other there

Y es , we
’
ll meet each Other there ;

And the Savi our’s li keness bear,
I n that land so bri ght and fai r.
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3 Wha t wi ll i tma tter by and by,
Whether the wa ters were bi tter or

sweet,
Murmuring gently or sat atmy feet,
When the depa rted wi th rapture I

Safe in tha t beauti ful land [meet,

4 Wha t wi l l i tma tter by and by,
W hether I pa ss wi th the morning

away, [day ,
Whether at noonti de or closing of
When in the va lley ofEden I stray,
Safe in tha t beautiful land

944 277

I
’

VE reached the land ofcorn and W i ne,
And a ll its ri ches .

freely mi ne ; [day,
Here shi nes undi rnmed one bli ssful

. For a llmy ni ght has pa ssed away .

0 B eulah L and, sweet B eulah L and,
As On thy hi ghestmount I

'

stand,
I lOok away across the sea ,

W here mans i ons a re p repa red for me,
And vi ew the shi n in g glory shore
My heaven, my home for evermore 1

2 My Savi our comes and wa lks wi th me,
And sweet commumon here have we ;
He gently leads me by Hi s hand,
For thi s i s heaven’

s borderland .

3 A sweet perfume upon the breeze
I s borne from ever-verna l trees ;
And flowers tha t, never fading, grow
Where streams ofli fe for

'

ever flow.

4 The zephyrs seem to floa t to me
Sweet sounds ofheaven

’

s melody,
As angels wi th the whi te-robed throng
Join in the sweet redempti on song.

cos945
WHEN the mi sts . have rolled in

splendour
From the beauty ofthe hi lls,

And the sunli ght fa lls i n gladness
On the ri ver and the ri lls,

W e reca ll our Father
’

s promi se
I n the ra inbow ofthe spray :

W e sha ll know each other better
When the mi sts have rolled away

Nevermore to wa lk alone,
I n the dawn i ng ofthemorni ng
Ofthat br i ght and happy day
W e shall know each other better,
When the mi sts have rolled away 1

2 Oftwe tread the pa th before us
Wi th a weary, burdened heart ;

OftWe toi l
‘

ami d the shadows,
And oar fields a re fa r apart :

Butthe Savi our’s Come , ye blessed !
”

All our labour wi ll repay,
When we ga ther i n the morning
Where the mi sts have ro lled away.

3 W e Sha ll come wi th joy and gladness,
W e sha ll gather round the throne :
Face to face wi th those tha t love us,
W e sha ll know a s we a re known :

And the song ofour redemption
Sha ll resound through endless day,

When the shadows ha ve depa rted,
And the mi sts have rolled away .

946 482

MY Father i s ri ch in houses and lands ,
He holdeth the wea lth ofthe world in

Hi s hands 1 [gold,
Ofrubi es and di amonds, ofsi lver and
Hi s coffers are full— He has ri ches

untold .

I
’m the chi ld ofa Ki ng l the chi ld ofa Ki n

f
g l

W i th
K
J
i r
e

r

su
l
s my Savi our, I ’m the chi ld 0 a

g

2 My Fa ther
’

s own Son, the Savi our of
men, [poorest ofthem ;

Once wandered o
’

er ea rth a s the
But now He i s re igni ng for ever on

[by and by .

And wi ll give me a home in heaven
3 I once wa s an outcast stranger on

earth,
‘

A sinner by choice , an a lien by bi rth 1
But I

’

ve been adopted, my name
’

s

wri tten down
An hei r to a mansi on, a robe, and a

4 A tent or a cottage, Why should I
ca re [there 1

They
’

re bui lding a pa lace for me over
Though exi led from home, yet sti ll I

!may Si ng : g
All glory to God, . I

’

m the chi ld ofa

~ONLY a li ttle Whi le sowing
.

and

reap ing, [i ng ;
Only

‘ f

a li ttle whi le our vi gi l keep
Then sha ll we ga ther home, no more

to sever, [for ever 1
C lasped in eterna l

,
love , blest, blest

B lest, blest for ever 1 no more to sever
ped in eternal love, blest, blest for ev er !

2 Only
’“ ’

a li ttle Whi le hea rt-break and
sorrow, [less the morrow

Dark though the mghtmay be , cloud
Only a li ttle whi le,

”
earth-ti es to
[for ever 1

Then in our Fa therland, blest, blest



3 Only a l i ttle whi le shadow and

sadness, [ness
Then in eterni ty, sunshine and glad
Only a li ttle Whi le,

” then o
’

er the

r i ver, [for ever 1
Home, rest, and vi ctor-pa lm, l ife, joy,

948 (1 11 )
SPEEDIN G away o

’

er the ri ver oftime,
Where the sweet bells of eterni ty

chime ;
Speeding away to the Eden above,
Fi lled wi th the fulness ofrapture and
B eautiful land, beauti ful land, (love .

I n thy green pastures the wea shall rest

B eauti ful land , beauti fu land,
Home ofthe glori fied, home ofthe blest.
2 Speeding away to the va lley ofsong,
Speeding away to a glori fied throng ;
Sweep ing the chords of their harps

Whi le they sing,
Glory to Jesus our Savi our and King.

3 Speedi ng away to be severed no more,
Speeding away tn the evergreen shore ;
There in the garments of beauty

arrayed, (fade .

F lowers are blooming tha t never shall

4 Speeding away, we are speeding away,
On to the regi on ofinfini te day ;
Only a vei l to be l ifted, and then,
Oh, Wha t a meeting wi th dear ones

aga in 1

949
WHEN all my labours and tri a ls are

o
’

er, [shore ,
And I am safe on tha t beautiful
Just to be nea r the dea r Lord I adore,
Wi ll through the ages be glory forme.

Oh, thatwi ll be 1 glor
y
for me,

Glo for
.

me, glor
g

or me,
When y Hi s grace I 8 all look on Hi s face,
Tha twi ll be glory, be glory for me 1

2 When by the gi ft ofHi s infini te grace
i am accorded in heaven a place , (face,
Just to be there, and to look on Hi s
W i ll through the ages be glory for me.

3 Fri ends wi ll be there I have loved
long ago ;

Joy li ke a ri ver a round me wi ll flow ;
Y et, just a smi le from my Savi our, I

know,

Wi ll through the ages be glory for me .

950 1 1 1
THERE i s a ca lm, beyond life

’

s fitful

A deep repose, an everla sting rest

He a v en Anti c ip a ted

Where wh i te-robed angels welcome
the beli ever

A
_mnng the blest, among the blest .

There i s a Home , Where a ll the soul
’

s

deep yearni ngs [fulfilled ;
And si lent prayers sha ll be at la st
Where stri fe and sorrow,

murmurings
and heart-burni ngs, [sti lled .

At last a re sti lled, at la st are

There i s a Hope, to whi ch the Chri s
ti an

,
clingi ng,

I s lifted hi gh above life’s surging
Finds life in dea th, and fadeless

flowers spri ngi ng [dark grave .

From the dark grave , from the

There i s a Crown, prepared for those
who love Him [shine,

The Chri sti an sees it in the di stance
L ike a bri ght beacon gli ttering above

him [Whi spers, M ine 1
”

And whi spers,
“ M ine 1 and

There i s a spotless Robe ofChri st
’

s

own wea ving . [si n-sta ined soul ?
Wi lt thou not wrap i t round thy

Poor wanderi ng chi ld, upon thy past
li fe gri eving, [makes thee whole 1

Chri st makes thee whole 1 Chri st
There i s a Home, a Harp, a Crown i n

[refuse 1
O God 1 tha t any should Thy gift

The awful choi ce oflife and dea th i s
g wen [W i lt thouchoose 7

Whi ch wi lt thou choose
‘

2 which

95 1 7
3
211

STI LL , sti ll wi th Thee, When purple
morning breaketh,
When the bi rd waketh

,
and the

shadows flee [daylight,
Fa i rer than morni ng, loveli er than
Dawns the sweet consciousness, I

Alone wi th Thee , ami d the mysti c
shadows, om ;

The solemn hush ofna ture newly
Alone W i th Thee i n brea thless adora

tion, [the mom .

I n the ca lm d ew and freshness of

As in the dawni ng, o
’

er the waveless
ocean,

The image ofthe morni ng-star doth
SO, in thi s sti llness Thou beholdest

nnly [breast .
Thi ne image in the wa ters ofmy

Sti ll, sti ll wi th Thee 1 a s to each new
born morni ng [i s gi ven ;

A fresh and solemn splendour sti ll



THE L I F E TO COM E

SO does thi s blessed consciousness
awaking [Th ee and heaven.

Breathe each day nearness unto
5 When s inks the soul, subdued by toi l,

to slumber, [prayer ;
I ts clos ing eye looks up to Thee in

Sweet the repose benea th Thy wings
o
’

er-shadi ng, [Thee there .

But sweeter still, to wake and find

6 So sha ll i t be at la st, in tha t bri ght
morning [shadows flee
When the soul waketh, and life’s

Oh, in tha t hoirr, fa i rer than dayli ght
daawni n [am wi th Thee .

1

Sha ll ri se
g
the glori ous thought— I

A L ITTLE whi le , and we shall be
Where s i n sha ll never dwell ;

A li ttle whi le, and we sha ll li ve
Where songs oftriumph swell .

A li ttle whi le, and we sha ll see .

ur Sa Vi our face to face,
And we shall s ing . . through endless years .

The won ders ofHi s gra ce.

2 A li ttle whi le , and we sha ll stand
Ami d the blood-wa shed throng ;
A li ttle whi le, and we sha ll sing
The everl a sting song.

3 A l i ttle whi le, and we sha ll meet
The loved ones gone before ;

And we sha ll cla sp the i r hands aga in
On yonder radi ant shore .

4 A li ttle whi le, and we sha ll hear
The Savi our’s Whi sper, Come 1

And we sha ll ever dwell W i
I n our eterna l home .

95 3 (
0
28

°

SOME day, butwhen I cannot tell,
To toi l and tears I ’ll b i d farewell ;
For I sha ll wi th the angels dwell,
Some day , some blessed day .

Some day , . some day,
I
’
ll be at home Wi th Chri st to stay,
Some day , some bles sed day .

2 Some day wi thi n the gates so fa i r,
A golden harp my hands sha ll bear ;
And gl i stening robes of whi te I

’

ll

Some day, some blessed day . [wear,
3 Some day I

’

ll see my Savi our
’

s face ,
And, welcomed to Hi s blest embrace,
Shall wi th Hi s people find a place,
Some day, some blessed day .

4 Some day, some blessed day, I know
I
’

ll find the loved oflong ago,

And learn how much to Chri st I owe,
Some day, some blessed day.

268954
BEYOND the stars that bri ghtly gleam,

Beyond l ife
’

s short and shadowed
stream,

There i s a land offadeless bloom
,

And flowers ofr1 ch and rare perfume
Perfect peace we there sha ll know,

L ike the ri ver’s endless flow.

B eyond the stars sweet peace we
’
ll know,

as the crys ta l ri ver ’s flow
W here rolls the sea ofperfect love,
eyond the stars that gleam above “

Beyond the sta rs no storm wi ll bea t,
N o thorns wi ll p i erce our wea ry feet,
N o sad good-byes we e

’

er sha ll say,
And see fond fa ces glide away :
Forms that here we seek in va in,

There we’ll cla sp thei r hands aga in.

Beyond the sta rs no to i ls or tears
N o sombre ski es or gloomy fea rs ,

For He who trod li fe ’s wea ry way
Sha ll wipe a ll sorrow

’

s tears away
Endless joys s then be mine,
When I see Hi s ace . d i vine .

95 5
O

’

ER the cold and chi lly blast,
B y and by, by and by

W e sha ll ga ther home at la st,
B y and by, by and by

Far beyond the stormy ga le ,
Anchored Safe wi thin the va i l ,
W e sha ll fur l our sha ttered sa i l,
B y and by, by and by

W e sha ll see our Savi our
’

s face
B y and by, by and by

W e sha ll sing redeeming grace,
B y and by, by and by
Where the rose and li ly grow,

Where our tears sha ll cea se to flow,

Oh, the joy tha t we sha ll know
B y and by, by and by

I n the golden fields above,
B y and by, by and by

W e sha ll meet the fri ends we love,
B y and by, by and by

On tha t pure and fragrant shore
All our tri a ls wi ll be o

’

er,

W e sha ll say farewell no more
B y and by, by and by 1

95 6 Gi
g
i

AFTER the mi st and shadow,
.

afte
.

r the

dreary ni ght, [the mormng li ght ;
After the sleepless wa tchi ng, comet
Beautiful, soft, and tender, leadi ng
the soul a long, [song.

Over the si lent t1 ver, mto the land of
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Time and ta lent a ll i n Hi s employ ;
Small may seem the servi ce— sure the

great rewa rd : [ofjoy
Here the cross— butthere the crown

WITH fri ends on earth we meet in
gladness,

Whi le swift the moments fly,
Yetever comes the thought ofsadness,
Tha t we must say Good-bye .

”

W e
’
ll never say Good-bye in heaven,
W e

’

ll never say Good-bye
I n that fa i r land ofjoy and song,
W e

’

ll never say Good-bye .

”

2 How joyful i s the hope that l ingers,
When loved ones cross dea th’s sea ,

Tha t we, when all earth’s toils are

Wi th them sha ll ever be . [ended,
3 N o parting words sha ll

'

e
’

er be spoken
I n yonder home so fa i r ; [ness,

Butsongs ofjoy, and peace, and glad
We

’ll sing for ever

962 (33186
WI LL youmeet me at the founta in,

When I reach the glory-land
Wi ll youmeetme at the founta in
Sha ll I cla sp your fri endly hand

Other fri ends wi ll give me welcome,
Other loving vo i ces cheer :

There’ll be musi c atthe founta in
Wi ll you, wi ll youmeet me there
Y es, I

’

ll meet youat the founta i n,
At the founta in bri ght and fa ir ,

0 h, I
’
ll meet you at the founta in,

Yes, I
’

ll meet you, meet youthere .

2 Wi ll youmeet me at the founta in
For I

’

m sure tha t I sha ll know
Kindred souls and sweet communi on
More than I have known below ;

And the chorus wi ll be sweeter,
When i t bursts upon my ear,

And my heaven seem completer,
I fyour happy voi ce I hear.

3 Wi ll youmeet me at the founta in
I sha ll long to have younear,

When I meet my loving Savi our ,
When Hi s welcome words I hear

He wi ll meet me at the founta in,

Hi s embraces I sha ll share :
There

’ll be glory atthe founta in
Wi ll you, wi ll youmeet me there

THERE may be stormy days,
There may be hours ofca re

I
’

ll welcome all— they beckon me
Where God and the angels are .

W here God and the angels are,
I n yon br i ght world afar ;

Oh , blessed hour when I shall dwell
W here God and the angels are l

2 The L ord i s allmy strength
And ever-gurdmg Sta r,

To lead me safely to tha t land
Where God and the angels are .

3 My mansi on i s secure
I n yonder rea lms afar :

My crown i s there, la i d up for me,
Where God and the angels are.

4 My ba rk i s homewa rd bound ;
I soon sha ll cross the ba r,

And safely anchor, home at la st,
Where God and the angels a re .

964
THERE

’

S a land tha t i s fa i rer than day,
And by fa i th we can see i t afar

,

For the Father wa i ts over the way,
To prepare us a dwelling-pla ce there
I n the sweet by-and-by

W e shall meet on that beautiful shore ;
I n the sweet bY' and-by , e o e

W e sha ll meet on that beauti ful shore.

2 W e sha ll sing on tha t beauti ful shore
The melodi ous songs ofthe blest ;
And our sp iri ts sha ll sorrownomore
N ot a si gh for the blessing ofrest.

3 To our bounti ful Fa ther above
W e wi ll offer the tri bute ofpra i se,
For the glori ous gift ofHi s love,
And the blessi ngs tha t ha llowour days.

WHEN our shi pshave crossed the ocean,

and been a ll a round the world
,

en they safely ga in the haven, and
thei r sa i ls aga in a re furled ;

We rejoi ce to see them enter, and to
know the anchor

’

s ca st,
Ra i sing joyful shouts ofwelcome, for

our shi ps a re home at la st .
Oh what singing, oh what shouti ng, when our

shi ps come sa i li ng home !
They have stood the mi ghty tempests, they

have crossed the ocean
’
s fcmm

.

They have pa ssed o
’
er stormy bi llows , but

they now have ga ined the shore
The anchor

’
s ca st, they

’
re home at la st, the

voyage i s safely o
’

er.

But if there i s such rejoi cing to see

vessels here get home,
When we know tha t I n .

a l1 ttle whi le
these shlps agam

.

W lll roam
Oh, wha t must 1 t be In heaven when

a soul comes sa 1 1 1ng I n,

To go outno more for ever sa 1 1 1ng on
the sea ofsin



3 Oh, methi nks I hear the ange ls shout,
Here comes an earthly bark,

She has found her way to heaven, tho
’

the way wa s rough and da rk :
But she had a star to guide her ca lled

the Bri ght and Morning Sta r,
I thas gui ded mi ll ions over from tha t

di stant land afa r.

”

4 So wi th Jesus a s our Capta in we ex

pect to ga in tha t shore ;
We ex pect to ca st our anchor there,

and stay for evermore ;
And we know the angels wi ll be there

to greet us when we come ,
They wi ll join in songs of rapture ,

Welcome home, oh, welcome
home !

966 303
W E sha ll stand before the King,
Wi th the angels we sha ll sing,
B y and by . by and by !
Wa lk the bri ght, the golden shore ,
Pra i sing Him for evermore,
B y and by, . by and b .y
W e sha ll stand . . before the King,
W i th the angels we shall sing :
Glory, glory to our King I
Hallelu -jah l ha llelu -jah l
W e shall stand . . before the King .

2 R ing, ye bells ofheaven, ring .

W e sha ll stand before the King,
B y and by, . by and hy .

There our sorrows wi ll be o
’

er ;
There Hi s name we wi ll adore,
B y and by . by and by !

3 Wake, my soul 1 thy tri bute bring ;
Thou shalt stand before the Ki ng,
B y and by , . by and by I

L ay thy trophi es a tHi s feet ;
I n Hi s li keness stand complete,
By and by, by and by !

967 (at)
WHEN my li fe-work i s ended, and I

cross the swelling ti de ,
When the bri ght and glori ous
morning I sha ll see ;

I sha ll know my Redeemer when I
reach the other si de,

And Hi s smi le wi ll be the first to
welcome me .

I sha ll know . . Him, I sha ll know Him,

W hen redeemed by Hi s s i de I shall stand
I shall know . Him , I shall know Him
B y the pri nt ofthe na i ls in

2 Oh, the soul thri lling rapture when I
vi ew Hi s blessed fa ce, [ing eye ;

And the lustre ofHi s ki ndly beam

He a v en Anti c ip a ted

How my full heart wi ll pra i se Him
for the mercy, love, and grace,

~ T li aft prepare for me a mans I On 1n

the sky .

3 Oh, the dea r ones in glory, how they
beckon me to come , [reca ll ;

And our pa rting at the ri ver I

To the sweet va les ofEden they W I 1 1
sing my welcome home : [ofall.

But I long to meet my Savi our first

4 Through the ga tes ofthe ci ty, in a

robe ofspotless whi te, [ever fa ll ;
He wi ll lead me where no tea rs wi ll

I n the glad song of ages I sha ll
mingle wi th deli ght : [ofall.

But I long to meet my Saviour first

968 (53
’
s

B Y and by we sha ll know Jesus,
B y and by , oh, by and by ;

Even now He looks and sees us ,
Journey ing towa rd Hi s Home on

And He smi les upon us, saying, [hi gh,
B y and by, oh, by and by,

Cares and tri a ls you
’ll be layi ng

Wi th your earthly ga rments by
Oh, B y and by, we s i ng i t softly,
Thi nking not ofearthly care,

But the b and by ofheaven
W a i ting or us over there .

2 B y and by we sha ll be standing,
B y and by, oh, by and by ,

'

Atfa i r heaven’

s shi ning landing,
Whi le the ri ver murmurs by ;

And our fri ends wi ll round us ga ther,
B y and by, oh, by and by,

Saying, Welcome , for the Fa ther
L oves to have Hi s children ni gh .

By and by l we say i tgently,
L ooking on our peaceful dead,

And we do not think ofearth-li fe,
But ofheaven’

s sweet l ife instead .

B y and by we a ll sha ll ga ther,
B y and by, oh, by and by,

I n the love ofGod our Fa ther,
Tha t sha ll know no by and by .

u

’

TI s a goodly plea sant land tha t we
p i lgr ims journey through,

And our Fa ther’s cons tant blessings
fa ll a round us like the dew ;

But i ts sunshine and i ts beauty to our
hea rts no joy can bring,

L ike the splendours tha t awa i t us in
the pa lace ofthe King
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Oh, the pa la ce ofthe Ki ng ! royal palace of
the King [somed ones wi ll bring ;

Where our F ather in Hi s mercy all the ran

W here our sorrows and our tr i als li ke a dream
wi ll pass away , [rea lms ofendless day .

And our souls shall dwell for ever in the

2 Our Redeemer i s the King ; wha t a
sacrifice He made ,

When He purcha sed our redempti on,

and H1 s blood the ransom pa i d
I n Hls cross sha ll be our glory ; to

tha t blessed cross we ’ll cling,
Tlll we reach the ga tes tha t open to

the pa lace ofthe K i ng.

3 I n thi s goodly p lea sant land only
strangers now a re we ,

For we seek a better country, and
’

ti s
there we long to be ;

Y es
, we long to swe ll the anthem tha t
for evermore sha ll ring,

From the pure in hea rt made perfect,
in the pa lace ofthe King.

4 W e sha ll see Him by and by ; Ha lle
lujah to Hi s name

Through the blood ofHi s a tonement
life eterna l we may cla im ;

W e sha ll ca st our crowns before Him,

and our songs ofvi ctory sing,
When we enter in triumphant to the

pa la ce ofthe King .

970
N O longer we

’ll wander in darkness
and ni ght,
When the beautiful ga tes unfold ;

We
’ll wa lk in tha t ci ty where God i s
the li ght,

When the beautiful ga tes unfold .

W hen the beautiful gates unfold,
W hen the beauti ful gates unfold [see,

There happy we
’
ll be, for the L ord we shall

When the beautiful gates unfold .

2 My loved ones wi ll wa i t at the

ha rbour for me , [I
’

ll be free,
To welcome me home, where from sin

3 N o si ckness, no sorrow,
no pa in a s

[fri ends a s ofyore,
Wi th joy we

’ll commune wi th our

4 A rapture unspeakable then sha ll be
mine, [di vine ,

As there I behold . Him so pure and

5 A ha lo ofglory wi ll
.

shadow us o
’

er,

Wi th joy we wi ll smg on tha t fa r
away shore,

6 The burden ofli fewi ll g o lqnger annoy ,
With

.

Chr i st we W i ll l1 ve I n perpetua l
JOY.

973 (fi

many

97 1 (i i i
FAR , fa r beyond the storms tha t
Da rk o ’

er our way , [ga ther
There shines the li ght ofjoy eterna l
Bri ght in the rea lms ofday .

There shall sorrow, p a in, and parting,
Gri eve our hearts no more

Soon , soon we
’
ll meet beyond the ri ver ,

afe on the Home-land shore.

2 Far, far beyond the rolling bi llows
Fa i th spreads her wings ;

L ove tells us ofthe golden Ci ty,
Hope ofi ts glory si ngs .

3 Far, fa r beyond the va le and shadow
L oved ones have pa ssed ;

We
’ll mee t them in the
mansi ons,

All ga thered home at la st.
4 O blessed mom ofjoy unbounded

O glori ous day
There every tea r ofgri efand angui sh
Jesus sha ll wi pe away .

972 (M L
)4

THERE i s a land that l i es afa r
Where gri efI S a ll unknown ;

A land where i n the angels sing
Around the heavenly throne .

oh,
’
twi ll be sweet when we shall meet

U pon that di stant shore,
W hereon the glori ous sun ne

’
er sets,

But shi nes for evermore,

But shi nes for evermore.

2 W e are but p i lgrims on the ea rth,
And br1 efour 50 journ here ;

Butwell we know beyond thi s va le
There i s a brlghter sphere .

3 There i s a rea lm ofboundless love,
A goa l for hea rts di strest,

Where a ll may find for endless years
A home among the blest.

ON Jordan
’

s stormy banks I stand,
And ca st a wi stful eye

To Cana an
’

s fa 1 r and happy land,
Where my possessmns li e .

W e wi ll rest in the fa i r and happy land,
Just a cross on the evergreen shore ,

Sing the song ofM oses and the L amb, by and

And dwell wi th Jesus evermore . [by,

2 O
’

er a ll those wi de ex tended p la i ns
Shi nes one eterna l day ;

There God the Son for ever re1 gns,
And sca tters mght away .

3 When sha ll I reach tha t happy place,
And be for ever blest
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Then comes a hush, a si gh, a fleeting
r

,ea t
And we sha ll meet aga in in endless

978 (at
SOME day the si lver cord wi ll break,
And I no more a s now sha ll sing ;
But oh, the joy when I sha ll wake
Wi thin the pa lace ofthe King !
And I shall see . . Him face to face,
And tell the story

— Saved by grace
And I shall see . . t face to face,
And tell the story

— Saved by grace .

2 Some day my ea rthly house wi ll fa ll,
I cannot tell how soon

’twi ll be ;
But thi s I know— my All in All
Has now a place in heaven for me .

3 Some day, when fades the golden sun
Benea th the rosy-tinted west,
My blessed L ord sha ll say, Well
And I sha ll enter into rest. [done

4 Some day ti ll then I
’

ll wa tch and
wa i t [bri ght

My lamp a ll trimmed and burning
Tha t when my Savi our Opes the ga te ,
My soul to Him may take i ts flight .

OH, the musi c roll ing onwa rd,
Thro’

the boundless regi ons bri ght,
Where the King in a ll Hi s beauty
I s the glory and the l ight
Where the sunshine ofHi s presence
Every wave ofsorrow sti lls,

And the bells ofjoy are ri nging
On the everla sting hi lls.

2 Oh, the musi c rolling onward
L ike a mighty ocean ti de

Oft I seem to hea r i ts echoes,
Whi le to ea rth they softly gli de l

And there comes to me a vi si on,

Tha t my soul wi th rapture thri lls,
For I stand by fa ith uplifted
On the everla sting hi lls.

When I wake amid the splendour
Tha t I see butdimly now,

And behold the crown ofjewels
Tha t adorns my Savi our

’

s brow,

Where eterna l spri ng ab i deth,

And the sky no da rkness fills
How my gra teful heart sha ll pra i se
On the everlasting hi lls . [Him

980 (it?) PM.

I KNOW not the hour when my L ord
wi ll come

0
[home ;

To take me away to H1 s own dear

b
)

But I know tha t Hi s presence
hghten the gloom,

And tha t W lll be glory for me .

And thatwi ll be glory for me ;
Oh, that wi ll be glory for me [gloom,

But I know thatHi s presence W i ll lighten the
And that wi ll be glory for me .

I know not the song tha t the angels
Si ns, [glad ring ;

I know not the sound ofthe ha rps’

But I know there’ll be menti on of
Jesus our King,

And tha t wi ll be musi c for me .

And that wi ll be musi c for me, etc.

I know not the form ofmy mansi on
fa i r, [bea r ;

I know notthe name tha t I then sha ll
But I know tha t my Savi our wi ll

welcome me there,
And tha t wi ll be heaven for me .

And thatwi ll be heaven for me, etc.

THERE i s a
“

land mi ne eye ha th seen,

I n vi si ons ofenraptured thought
So bri ght tha t a ll whi ch spreads

between
I s wi th its radi ant glor ies fraught.
land oflove ofjoy and li ght,

gi ld earthhy glori es
’
s da rkest ni ght

Thy tranqui l shore we too sha ll see ,
hen day shall break and shadows flee .

2 A land upon Whose bli ssful shore
There rests no shadow, fa lls no sta in ;
There those who meet sha ll part no

more ,
And those long parted meet aga in.

I ts ski es are not like earthly ski es,
Wi th varying hues ofshade and li ght ;
I tha th no need ofsuns, to ri se
To di ssipa te the gloom ofni ght.
There sweeps no desola ting wind
Across the ca lm, serene abode :
The wanderer there a home may find
Wi thinthe paradi se ofGod.

982 (a )
I AM fa r frae my hame,
An

’

I
’

m wea ry aftenwhi les,
For the langed-for hame-bringin

’

,

An
’

my Fa ther
’

s welcome smi les ;
An

’

I
’

ll ne
’

er be fu
’ content

Unti l my een do see

The gowden ga tes o
’ heaven,

An
’

my a in countri e .

The ea rth i s flecked wi’flooers ,
Mony-tinted, fresh, and gay :

The bi rdi es warble bli thely,
For my Fa ther made them sae



But these si chts an
’

these soun
’

s

Wi ll a s naethi ng be to me ,
When I hear the angels singin

’

I n my s i n countri e .

2 I
’

ve Hi s gude word 0
’

promi se ,
Tha t, some gladsome day, the K

i ng

To Hi s a in roya l pa lace

Hi s bani shed hame wi ll bring :

W i
’

een an
’

wi
’

hert
R innin

’

owre , we sha ll see

The K ing in Hi s beauty ,
”

I n oor a in countri e .

My s ins hae been mony,
An

’ my sorrows has been sa i r,

But there they
’

ll never vex me,
N or be remembered ma i r ;

For Hi s blui d ha th made me whi te ,
An

’ Hi s han
’

sha ll dry my c
’

c
,

When He brings me hame at la st
To my a in countrie .

3 Sae li ttle noo I ken

O
’

yon blessed, bonnie place

I only ken i t
’

s hame ,
Whaur we sha ll see Hi s fa ce ;

I twad sure ly be eneuch

For everma i r to be

I
’
the glory 0

’ Hi s presence

I n oor a in countri e .

L i ke a ba i rn to i ts mi ther,
A wee b i rdi e to i ts nest,

I wad fa i n be gangi n
’

noo

Unto my Savi our
’

s brea st ;
For He ga thers in Hi s bosom

Wi tless , worthless lambs l ike me,
An

’ carri es them Himsel
’

To Hi s a in countri e .

4 He i s fa ithfu
’

tha t ha th promi sed,
An

’ He’ll surely come aga in,

He’ll keep Hi s tryst wi
’ me

Atwha t hour I dinna ken ;
ButHe b i ds me sti ll to wa i t,
An

’

ready aye to be

To gang at ony moment
To my a in countri e .

Sae I
’m watchi n

’

aye , an
’

singin
’

O
’

my hame a s I wa i t
For the soun

’

i n
’

0
’ Hi s futfa

’

Thi s si de the gowden ga te :

God gi e Hi s grace to ,

i lka ane

W ha l i stens noo to me,
Tha t we a

’

may gang in gladness

To oor a in countri e .

983 (
t
iff Ru.

WHEN the trumpet ofthe Lord sha ll
sound, and time sha ll be no more,

And the morning breaks, eterna l,
bri ght, and fa i r ;

984 (i i i )

He a v en Anti c ip a ted

When the saved ofea rth sha ll ga ther

over on the other shore ,
LAad

’

the roll i s ca lled up yonder

I
’

ll be there .

W hen the roll i s called up yon

W hen the roll i s called up yon

W hen the roll 1 8 ca lled up yonder,

W hen the roll 1 3 called up yonder, I
’
ll be there .

2 On tha t bri ght and cloudless morning,
when the dead in Chri st sha ll ri se ,

And the glory ofHi s resurrecti on

sha re ;
When Hi s chosen ones sha ll ga ther to

thei r home beyond the ski es,
And the roll i s ca lled up yonder,
I
’

ll be there .

3 L et me labour for the Ma ster from

the dawn ti ll setting sun,

Let me ta lk of a ll Hi s wondrous
love and care ;

Then,
when all ofl ife i s over, and my

work on earth i s done,
And the roll i s ca lled up yonder,
I
’

ll be there .

THERE i s a land, a sunny land,
Whose ski es a re ever bri ght,

Where eveni ng shadows never
fa ll ;

The Savi our 1 s I ts hght.
I fthe cross we meekly bear,
Then the crown we shall wear,
W hen we dwell among the fa i r,
I n the bri ght for-evermore .

There i s
'

a elime, a peaceful clime,
Beyond l ife

’

s na rrow sea ,

Where every storm 1 s hushed to rest :
There let our treasure be .

There i s a home, a glori ous home
A heavenly mans i on fa i r ;

And those we loved so fondly here
Wi ll b i d us welcome there .

W e long to leave these fading scenes
Tha t gl i de so qui ckly by,

And jo in the shi ni ng host above,
Where joy can never di e .

BEYOND the sea , l ife
’

s boundless
sea , [me ;

The stormy wi nds .a re bea ring
Though fierce and wi ld the surges

roa r, [o
’

er .

They
’ll bear me a ll the sooner

B eyond the sea , the boundless sea ,
My Sav i our

’
s hand i s leadi ng me

W hate
’
er ofi ll or p a i n I bea r,

Hi s tender love i s wi th me there.



THE L I FE TO COM E

2 Above the clouds
kfc,

Above i ts care ,
My Sav iour

’

s cross
My beacon l ight,

Sta r.

3 Beyond the sea ,

sea ,

There i s a home
The li ght tha t gems

brow
Wi th glory gi lds

4 Across the sea ,

sea ,

My onwa rd course
Though ocean waves

roar

They
’ll bear me a ll

986 (i s?
OUT on the ocean a ll boundless we

W e
’

re homewa rd bound ; [ri de,
Tossed on the waves of a rough,

restless ti de ,
We

’

re homewa rd bound ; [God
Fa r from the safe, qui et ha rbour of
Fa r from our Father

’

s celesti a l abode ,
Promi se ofwhi ch on us each He’s

bestowed ,

We
’

re homewa rd bound .

2 Wi ldly the storm sweeps us on a s it

0
0

We
’

re homewa rd bound ; [roars,
L ook yonder li e the bri ght, heavenly

We
’

re homewa rd bound . [shores,
Steady , 0 p i lot, stand firm at the

[the ga le
Steady we soon sha ll outweather
Oh, how we fly

’

nea th the loud
creaking sa i l

W e
’

re homewa rd bound .

I nto the harbour ofheaven now we
W e

’

re home at la st ! [gli de
Softly we drift on i ts bri ght si lver ti de,

W e
’

re home at la st
Glory toGod ! a ll our dangers are o

’

er,

Safely we stand on the radi ant shore ;
Glory to God we wi ll shout ever

We
’

re home at last 1 [more,

987
ONE sweetly solemn thought
Comes to me o

’

er and o
’

er

I
’

m nearer home to-day, to-day,
Than e

’

er I
’

ve been before .

Nearer my home, nea rer my home,
Nea rer my home to-day , to-day,
Than e

’
er I

’
ve been before .

2 Nea rer my Father
’

s house ,
Where many mansi ons be ;

Nea rer the grea t whi te throne to-day
N ea rer the crysta l sea .

3 Nea rer the bound ofl i fe ,
Where burdens a re la i d down ;

Nea rer leaving the cross to-day,
Nea rer ga ini ng the crown .

4 B e near me when my feet
Are slipp ing o

’

er the brink ;
For I am nearer home to-day,
N ea rer now than I think .

988 ('ll)
OVER the ri ver they ca ll me ,
Fri ends tha t a re dea r to my heart ;

Soon sha ll I meet them in glory,
Never, no ,

never to part .
Over the ri ver to Eden,
Home to the mans i ons so fa i r

Angels wi ll carry me safely,
Jesus wi ll welcome me there.

2 Over the ri ver they ca ll me ;
Hark ’

ti s the i r vo i ces I hear
Borne on the W ings ofthe twi l ight,
Murmur i ng softly and clear .

Over the ri ver they ca ll me ,
There , i s no sorrow nor ni ght ;
There they a re wa lking wi th Jesus,
C lothed in the i r ga rments ofwhi te .

Over the ri ver
‘

they ca ll me , [eyes ;
Wa tchi ng wi th bri ght, beaming
Over the ri ver I ’m coming,
Gladly my Sp i ri t repli es.

989 (
“

at
THERE i s a Pa rad i se ofrest,
On yonder tranqui l shore ;
Beyond the shadow and the gloom of

Where to il and tea rs a re o
’

er . [ni ght
Meet me there ! oh, meet me there !
At
f
the dawni ng ofthat mormn

'

g brrght and
a i r ;

Meet me there oh, meet me there !
I n the land beyond the r1 v er, meet me there !

2 There i s a C i ty crowned wi th li ght,
I ts joy no tongue can tell ;

For they who enter sha ll behold the
And in Hi s presence dwell . [Ki ng,

3 There i s a crown la i d up on hi gh,
Tha t Chri st the Lord wi ll gi ve

To those who pa ti ently Hi s coming
And for Hi s glory l i ve . [wa i t,

4 Oh, then, be fa ithful unto dea th,
Press on the heavenly way ;
Tha t we may enter through the

Gates ofL i fe
To rea lms ofendless day .
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Do they thi nk of the eyes tha t are
weep ing-m [so well ?

Do they know tha t we love them
3 Do they stoop from the bri ght rea lms

ofglory, [swell ;
Where the anthems triumphantly

Do they long for a blessed reuni on
Do they know tha t we love them
so well

4 Y es, they know ; for our sp i r i ts are

blending, [dwell
I n the mansi on ofpea ce where they

And they wa tch and they wa i t for our
[so well .

Fo
c

r

o

they
g
know tha t we ldve them

Yes, they know, . . yes, they know, etc.

994 (”at
”
h as, we

’

ll meet aga in in the morning,
ofa fa i rer day ; [ing,

When the ni ght ofwa tchi ng and wa i t
Wi th i ts darkness ha s passed away

Where no shadows ve i l the sunshine
,

Over there in the heavenly land,
And the crystal waves ofthe ri ver
Ever flow o

’

er the golden sand .

2 Where our precious ones now are

dwelling
Free from to i l and from every ca re ;

Wi th thei r garments spotless

W

and
shini ng,

L ike the robes tha t the angels
When our p i lgr image completed,
And our footsteps no longer roam,

By the pearly ga tes gladly wa i ting,
They wi ll gi ve us a welcome home .

3 Oh, Wha t joy when a ll sha ll be over,
And the journey on ea rth we close,

And the angels homeward sha ll bear
(flows .

l

Where the life-stream for ever
We sha ll see the King ofglory,
W e sha ll pra i se Him wi th ha rp and
voi ce ; [deemed us,

We sha ll sing the grace tha t re

Whi le our hearts i n Hi s love rejoi ce .

995
THERE ’S a beautiful land tha t no

morta l ha th seen,

For it li eth afar from our si ght ;
Butwe know tha t i ts hi lls a re eterna lly

green,

And i ts ri vers a re ri vers ofli ght.
0 beauti ful, beauti ful land
0 land where all sorrf w shall cease

Where the soul, sati sfied , evermore sha ll abi de
By the fa i r shi ni ng ri ver ofpeace !

0 3 0m.

2
’

Ti s a wonderful land, for i t knoweth
no night, [no pa in ;

And i ts bri ghtness i s dimmed by
For the blessed who dwell ’

mi d the
regi ons ofli ght

Sha ll never know sorrow aga in.

3 There the songs ofredeemed ones for
ever a ri se ,

And theKi ng i nHi s beauty they see
0 beautiful land, wi th thy shadowless

ski es
,

My wea ry heart yeameth for thee .

996
CL IMB IN G up the steeps ofglory,
L oved ones gone before lus,

See they wave the ir hands and ca ll
Ca lling evermore .

Come up hi gher, si ster, brother ,
T o the angel shore

L i ve for Jesus , li ve for glory,
L i ve to di e no more.

2 See ! wi th radi ant look they linger
B y the ga te so fa i r ;
Wa ve the i r golden pa lms, and bid us
Stri ve to meet them there .

3 All thei r to i ls on ea rth a re over,
N ow wi th joy they stand ;
Hear them ca lli ng, ever ca lling,
From the si lent land .

997
OH, world ofjoy untold,
Beyond the bounds oftime,

Where He, the Prince ofglory, dwells
I n majesty subl ime ;
There fa i th, i n wonder lost,
Beholds a mi ghty throng,

Whose grand triumphant chorus fills
Tha t world oflove and song.

2 Through sorrows deep they came,
A pa th oftea rs they trod ;

But oh,
the li fe for whi ch they to i led

W a s hi d wi th Chri st inGod ;
They si ng the battle won,

And all the i r tri a ls pa st ;
And atthe feet ofChri st the L ord
Thei r crowns and pa lms they east.

3 N o aching hea rts a re there,
N o dreary night ofpa in ;

And they who reach tha t blest abode
Sha ll never thi rst aga in ;
Benea th the tree so fa i r,
Whose frui ts immorta l grow, [them

They wa lk wi th Him who leadeth
Where li ving founta ins flow.



WHEN we
)
ga ther at la st over Jordan

And the ransomed i n glory we see,

As the numberless sands ofthe

[ee
a

e

Wha t a wonderful si ght tha t wi ll
Numberless as the sands ofthe sea shore
Numberles s as the sands ofthe shore !

Oh, what a s i ght
’
twi ll be,

W hen the ransomed host we see ,

As numberless as the sands ofthe seashore !

2 When we see a ll the saved ofthe ages,
Who from sorrow and tri a ls are free,
Meeting there wi th a heavenly greet

Wha t a wonderful si ght tha t will
3 When we stand by the beauti ful ri ver,

’Nea th the shade ofthe life-gi ving
tree

Gazing over the fa ir land ofpromi se
Wha t a wonderful sight tha t wi ll be

4 When atlast we behold our Redeemer,
And Hi s glory transcendent we see,

Whi le a s Ki ng of all kingdoms He
re igneth

Wha t a wonderful si ght tha t wi ll be !

999 (a
HARK . ha rk .

l the song the ransomed
A new-made song ofpra i se si ng,

The L ord the L amb they glorify,
And these the stra ins they ra i se :
Glory to Him who loved us ,
And wa shed us i n Hi s blood

Who cleansed our souls from guilt and sin,
B y that pure, li ving flood

2 Made Whi te by Hi s redeemi ng blood,
Our heavenly garments shi ne ;

Our mi nds, by Him enl i ghtened,
The power oftruth di vine . [prove

3 B y Jesus
’ blood we overcame

When Sa tan’

s host a ssa i led ;
’Twas by the power oftruth di vine
Our feeble arms preva i led .

4 Then be the Lamb ofGod adored
The Lord ofl ife and l ight

To Him be glory, honour, power,
And majesty and mi ght

1 000
SHAL L we ga ther atthe ri ver
Where bri ght angel feet have trod ;

Wi th its crysta l tide for ever
Flowi ng by the throne ofGod

Y es , we
’
ll gather at the ri ver,

.

The beauti ful, the beauti ful ri ver
Gather wi th the sai nts at the ri ver,
That flows by the throne ofGod .

The R ed eem ed i n Hea v en

2 Ever sunshine— never shadow
Ca lm, mi ld, clea r, celesti a l day ;

Ever summer in i ts bri ghtness,
Never W inter or decay .

2 On the margi n ofthe ri ver,
g up i ts si lver spray,

W e wi ll walk and worshi p ever
All the happy, golden day.

3 Ere we reach the shi ning ri ver,
L ay we every burden down ;
Gra ce our spi ri ts wi ll deli ver,
And provi de a robe and crown.

4 At the shining ofthe ri ver,
M i rror ofthe Savi our’s face ,

Sa i nts whom dea th wi ll never sever
Ra i se the i r songs ofsaving grace .

5 Soon we
’

ll reach the si lver ri ver,
Soon our pi lgrimage wi ll cease ;

Soon our happy hea rts wi ll qui ver
Wi th the melody ofpeace .

1 00 1
W E sha ll rea ch the summer land,
Some sweet day, by and by ;

W e sha ll press the golden strand,
Some sweet day, by and by .

Oh
,
the loved ones wa tchi ng there.

B y the Tree ofL i fe so fa i r,
Ti ll we come the i r joy to share,
Some sweet day, by and by 1

B y and by, .

Some sweet da
W e sha ll meet our fi wed ones gone .
Some sweet day, by and by .

2 At the crysta l ri ver
’

S brink,
W e sha ll find each broken link,
Then the sta r tha t, fading here ,
L eft our hearts and homes so drea r,
W e sha ll see more bri ght and clea r,
Some sweet day, by and by .

3 Oh, these parting scenes wi ll end,
W e sha ll ga ther fri end wi th fri end,
There before our Fa ther’s throne,
When themi sts and clouds have flown,
W e sha ll know a s we a re known,

Some sweet day, by and by .

1 002
SONGS ofgladness— never sadness
Sing the ransomed ones ofheaven ;

Anthems swell ing, ever telling
Ofthe joy ofsouls forgi ven.

Sweetest mus i c ever swelling
hreugh the courts ofheaven abov e

Ever s ingi ng, ever
God i s L ife, and G

g
od 1 8 L eve l
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3 Ever ga zing, lov ing, pra i s ing,
Wi th the ange hosts above ;

One eterna l Ha llelujah .
l

One eterna l so 1 g oflove .

4 Never si ghi ng, ne x r s inn ing ;
N o di strust, nor l

oubt, nor fears ;
Through the long unending ages ,
Through the long eterna l yea rs .

WHO a re these
,
whose songs a re

sounding
O

’

er the golden harps above
Ha rk they tell ofgrace abounding,
And Jehovah’

s sovere i gn love .

These are they . who wa shed the i r
robes and made

.

t

h
em whi te in the

blood ofthe L amb .

”

2 Who a re these tha t keep thei r
sta ti on

Round the grea t eterna l throne
They from ea rthly tri bulati on
To thei r heavenly rest a re gone .

3 See thei r robes ofdazzl ing whiteness,
Wi thout blemi sh, spot, or sta i n ,

See thei r crowns tha t grow i n bri ght
nes

Purc
s

h
s

a sed by the L amb once sla in .

4
’

Ti s the L amb ofGod who leads them,

And they serve Him n i ght and day
By the heavenly fount He feeds them,

He ha th wiped thei r tea rs away .

5 Sweet the i r theme ti s sti ll sa lva ti on
Unto Chr i st the Holy One

And thei r si ghs oftri bula ti on
Change to songs a round the throne .

1 004
COME, letus join our fr i ends above
Tha t have obta ined the pri ze,

And on the eagle wings oflove
To joy celesti a l ri se .

2 Let a ll the sa ints terrestri a l sing
Wi th those to glory gone ;

For a ll the servants Ofour Ki ng,
I n ea rth and heaven, are one .

3 One fami ly, we dwell in Him,

One Church, above, benea th,
Though now di vi ded by the stream,

The narrow stream ofdea th ;

4 One a rmy ofthe l i ving God,
To Hi s command we bow ;

Part ofHi s host ha th crossed the flood,
And part i s crossing now.

5 Our sp i ri ts too sha ll qui ckly jo in
L ike thei rs wi th glory crowned,

And shout to see our Capta in
’

s sign
To hearHi s trumpetsound . [Gui de 1

6 Oh tha t we now m ight grasp our
Oh that the word were gi ven .

l

Come , L ord ofHosts , thewaves di vi de,
And land us a ll in heaven.

1 005 (Silt)
I N the fadeless Springtime, on the

heavenly shore , [before ;
Kindred spi ri ts wa i tus,who have gone
There no flowers wi ther, and no

plea sures cloy, [ofjoy .

I n tha t land ofbeauty , in tha t home
B y the gate they

’
ll meet us ,

’
neath that

golden Sky .

M eet us at the porta l— meet us by and by.

2 I n the mi sty gloam ing dea th awa i ts
us a ll ; [ca l] ;

Si lent i s hi s coming, sure the Ma ster’s
And the angel footsteps mark the

upwa rd way,
Ti ll the twi l i ghtmerges into heavenly

3 Trusting in the Savi our
, may we

humbly wa i t (ga te ,
Ti ll the holy angels ope the pea rly
And the loving Fa ther, from Hi s

graci ous throne , [venly home .

Smi l ing, bi ds us welcome to our hea

1 006 (47
8
9

MEET me there .
l oh, meet me there

I n the heavenly world so fa i r
,

Where our L ord has entered i n,

And there comes no ta int ofsin ;
Wi th our fri ends oflong ago,

C lad in ra iment whi te a s snow,

Such a s a ll the ransomed wear
Meet me there yes, meet me there !

2 Meet me there oh,
meet me there

Fa r beyond thi s world ofca re ;
When thi s troubled life sha ll cea se,
Meet me where i s perfectpeace ;
Where our sorrows we lay down
For the kingdom and the crown,

Jesus does a home prepa re
Mee t me there yes, meet me there

3 Meet me there oh,
meet me there 1

N o bereavements we Sha ll bear ;
There no si ghi ngs for the dead,
There no farewell tea r i s shed ;
W e sha ll, safe from a ll a la rms,
Cla sp our loved ones in our a rms,
And in Jesus’ glory share

Meet me there ! yes, meet me there 1
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3 From every kingdom of earth they
To jo in the triumpha l cry [come,

Of Worthy the L amb tha t once wa s
Wi ll yoube there and I [sla in

4 I fwe take the loving Savi our now,

And follow Him fa i thfully— o

When He ga thers Hi s chi ldren in tha t
bri ght home,

Then you
’

ll be there, and I !

1 0 1 2
I N the land offadeless day
L i es

‘ ‘

the ci ty four-squa re
I t sha ll never pa ss away ,
And there i s no night there

God shall wi pe . . away all tea rs
There

’
s no death, . . no

.
p a i n, nor fea rs

And they count not time by yea rs ,
For there i s no ni ght there .

”

2 All the gates ofpea rl are made
I n the ci ty four-square

All the streets wi th gold are la i d,
And there i s no ni ght there .

”

3 And the gates sha ll never close
To the ci ty four-squa re ,

”

There life’s crystal ri ver flows,
And there I S no ni ght there .

4 There they need no sunshi ne bri ght
I n the ci ty four-squa re,

”

For the L amb i s a ll the l i ght,
And there i s no night there .

1 0 1 3 <n
BECKONI NG hands at the ga teway to

night,
Faces a-sh ining wi th radi ant light ,
Eyes look

e

ing down from yon heavenly
Come .

Beauti ful
e

hands , they are beckoni ng
B eauti ful hands, beckon ing hands,
Calling the dea r ones to heaven ly lands
B eautiful hands , beckoni ng
B eautiful, beauti ful beckoning hands . [1 0 ve

2 Beckoning hands ofa mother, whose
Sacrificed li fe i ts devotion to prove ;
Hands ofa fa ther, to memory dea r,
Beckonup hi gherthewa i tingoneshere .

3 Beckoni ng hands ofa li ttle one, see !
Baby-v

e

o

e

ice ca lling, 0 mother, for
[horn

Rosy-checked darl ing, the light of
m
the

Taken so ea rly, i s beckoni ng Come .

”

4 Beckoning hands ofa husband, a W ife,
Wa tchi ng and wa i ting the loved one

o e ;
Hands ofa brother, a si ster, a fri end,
Out from the ga teway to ni ght they

ex tend .

5 Brightest and best of tha t glori ous
thron [800 1 1 8

Centre ofa ll, and the theme ofthe ir
Jesus, our

s

Savi our, the pierced One,
Sta

Lovingly ca llingwi th beckoning hands .

1 0 1 4 ”

I SAW a way-worn traveller,
I n ta ttered garments clad,

And struggl ing up the mounta in,
I t seemed tha t he wa s sad ;

Hi s back was laden heavy,
Hi s strength wa s a lmost gone,

Y ethe shouted a s he journeyed,
Deli verance wi ll come 1

Then palms ofvi ctory crownsofgloryPalms ofv i ctory I shall bear
2 The summer sun wa s shi ning,

The swea t was on hi s brow,

Hi s garments worn and dus ty,
Hi s step seemed very slow ;

Buthe kept pressing onward,
For he wa s wending home ,

Sti ll shouting as he journeyed,
Deli verance wi ll come

3 The songsters in the a rbour
Tha t stood besi de the way

Attracted hi s attenti on,

I nvi ting hi s de lay :
Hi s wa tchword being Onward 1
He stopped hi s ea rs and ran,

Sti ll shouting as he journeyed,
Deli verance wi ll come 1

4 I saw him in the eveni ng ;
Th e sun wa s bending low ;

He
’

d overtopped the mounta in,
And reached the va le below :

He saw the Golden C i ty
Hi s everla sting home ,

And shouted loud, Hosanna
Deliverance wi ll come !

5 Whi le gazing on tha t C i ty,
Just o ’

er the na rrow flood,
A band ofholy angels
Came from the throne ofGod

They bore him on thei r pini ons

Safe o
’

er the da shing foam,

And jo ined him in hi s triumph :
Deli verance had come

6 I hea rd the song oftriumph
They sang upon tha t shore,

Say ing, Jesus ha s redeemed us
To suffer nevermore .

Then,
ca sting hi s eyes backward

On the race whi ch he had run,
He shouted loud,

“ Hosanna
Deli verance has come



1 0 1 5 (31
3

8) P1 11 .

0 BANNER of Jesus, in triumph ad

vancing, [unfurled
Thy folds in the sunli ght ofbeauty

From the hi ll si des afar to the i sles
ofthe ocean, [quers the world .

Thy glory Sha ll floa t ti ll i t con

0 B anner of Jesus, thou glory-crowned
B anner, [unfurled ;

Thou emblem of hope o
’
er

.

the nati ons

March on in triumph, ma rch on i n beauty,
T i ll Jesus, ti ll Jesus ha s conquered the

2 Oh say, can yousee where the ranks
are now ma rching

Wi th banners ofbeauty like con

querors they come ;
They have fought the good fight, and

in pea ce a re returning,
The ransomed ofZi on ; oh, wel
come them home

3 Behold Where they stand on the green
hi lls immorta l,
Their weapons unheeded, they rest
on the shore ; [glory reposing,

There, wi th heroes and martyrs in
Their wa rfa re i s ended, they weary
no more .

1 0 1 6 (1 3’s
THERE i s a land ofpure deli ght
Where sa ints immortal re i gn

E terna l day ex cludes the ni ght,
And p lea sures bani sh pa in .

There everla sting spring abi des
And never-wi thering flowers

Dea th, like a narrow sea , di vi des
Thi s heavenly land from ours .

2 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood
Stand dressed in li vi ng green ;

80 to the Jews old Cana an stood
,

Whi le Jordan rolled between.

Could we but cl imb where Moses

And vi ew the landscape o
’

er, [stood,
N otJordan’

s stream,
nor dea th’s co ld

flood,
Should fri ght us from the Shore .

1 0 1 7
OVER the ri ver fa ces I see,
Fa i r a s the morning, looking for me ;

thei r sorrow, gri ef, and
despa i r,

Wa i ting and wa tchi ng pa ti ently there .

L ooking thi s way , yes , looking thi s way,
L oved ones are wa i ti ng , looki ng thi s way ;
Fa i r as the

.

morni ng, bri ght a s the day,
Dear ones i n glory looking thi s way .

D000“ .

The R ede em ed i n Hea v en

THERE ’

S a land oflife and glory,
Just beyond the Shores oftime,

Where redempti on
’

s wondrous story
I s the theme ofsong subl ime .

B oundless love and adorati on,
B oundless glo r i es none have dreamed,

B oundless joy offree salvati on
I S the song ofthe redeemed .

2 Fa ther and mother, safe in the va le,
Wa tchfortheboa tman,

wa i tforthe sa i l ,
B earifig the loved ones over the ti de
I nto the ha rbour, near to the ir Si de .

3 Brother and s i ster gone to tha t clime,
Wa i tfor the others coming some time ;
Safe wi th the angels, whi ter than snow,

Wa tchi ngfor dear ones wa i ting below.

4 Sweet l i ttle da rl ing, l i ght ofthe home,
L ooking for someone , beckoning,

Come ; New,

Bri ght a s a sunbeam, pure a s the

Anx iously looki ng, mother, for you. ,

5 Jesus the Saviour, bri ght Morni ngSta r,
L ooking for lost ones , strayi ng afar ;
Hear the glad message, why wi ll you

roam
Jesus i s ca ll ing, Sinner, come home 1

u.

OHOMELAND ! OHomeland l no lonely
hea rt i s there, [dropping tea r :

N o rush ofbl inding angui sh, no slowly
ow,
l ike an infant cry ing itsmother

’

s

fa ce to see, [my arms to thee
O blessed, blessed Homeland, I stretch

2 0 Homeland ! 0 Homeland ! whose joy
no tongue can tell, [sadfarewell ;

N o si ghi ng ofthe weary, no more the
But sound ofchi ldren

’

s voi ces, and
shout ofsa intly song,

Are heard thy happy hi ghways and

golden streets a long.

3 0 Homeland 0 Homeland the
va i l i s very thin

Tha t stretches thy fa i r meadows and
thi s cold world between :

A brea th a si de may blow i t, a heart
throb burst i t through,

And bring, in one glad moment, the
pearly ga tes in vi ew.

4 0 Homeland 0 Homeland One
Chi efofa llthy band, [a llthe land,

One— a ltogether lovely, One— Lord of
N ow standeth at thy porta ls to wel

come there Hi s Bri de, [sati sfied .

And resting on Hi s bosom, I sha ll be



THE L I FE TO COM E

2 W ho sha ll sing the song ofgladness
Through the everla sting years ,

When there cometh no more sadness,
N o more s i ghing, no more tea rs

3 W ho sha ll sing ofGod’s sa lva ti on
Who eterna l l i fe sha ll win

They who came through tri bula ti on,

And have tr iumphed over sin .

4 These a re they who follow Jesus,
Counting earthly ga in but loss ;

These a re they who found sa lva ti on
Through Hi s dea th upon the cross .

lo20 (n
HIGH i n yonder heavenly courts the

ra nsomed sing, [fore the i r Ki ng,
Ca sting down the i r golden crowns be
Bani shed every gri ef and fear and

ea rthly wrong,
Whi le the sa ints redeemed now join

the glad new song.

ing to the L amb . . Who once was
slai n on Calva ry ;

i ng to the L amb who li ves
through all eterni ty

2 Oh, the wondrous song ofL ove , at

last complete [sweet ;
Oh, the golden vi a ls, full ofodours
Through the ri sen Savi our , once for

sinners Sla in
, [ever re i gn .

W e a s k ings and pri ests to God Sha ll

3 Only those Whose robes are wa shed
can join tha t throng,

None but li ps a ttuned by grace can

sing that song ;
C leanse us

,
blessed Savi our, from the

sta in ofs in ; [begin .

L et the glori ous song ofrapture now

1 02 1 (
5 3
)

WHO, who a re these besi de the chi lly
wave , [grave ,

Just on the borders of the si lent
Shouting Jesus

’

power to sav e ,

Wa shed in the blood
“

ofthe L amb
Sweep i ng through the gates ofthe N ew
Jerusa lem

W ashed i n the blood ofthe L amb.

2 These , these a re they who, in the i r
youthful days, [ways

Found Jesus ea rly, and in wi sdom
’

s

Proved the fulness ofHi s grace ,
Wa shed in the blood ofthe L amb .

3 These , these a re they who ,
in aflli c

ti on’

s woes,
Ever have found in Jesus ca lm repose ,

1 1 1 2.

Such a s from a pure hea rt flows,
Washed in the blood ofthe L amb .

4 These , these a re they who, in the

confli ct di re ,
Boldly have stood ami d the hottest
Jesus now says : Come up hi gher,

”

Wa shed in the blood ofthe L amb .

Safe, safe upon the ever-shi ning shore,
Sin, pa in, and dea th, and sorrow,

all
Happy now and evermore, [are o

’

er ;
Wa shed in the blood ofthe L amb .

”

1 022
OH, the peaceful resting land,
Where the sa ints in glory,

Bending at the Savi our
’

s feet
Tell the grand old story .

Sweetly the
fl
are s inging,

Hear the cc 0 ringi ng,
I n the land ofbeauty
B lessed land ofsong

2 Where
.

the cloudless beams ofday
Bani sh ca re and sadness ;

L o ,
the reapers enter now,

Bea ri ng sheaves ofgladness.

3 Oh, the tender, loving words,
Purest joy revea l ing !

Soft and low from ki ndred souls,
On the twili ght stea ling.

4 Soon together we Sha ll stand
B y the crysta l ri ver,

There to joi n the holy throng,
Pra i s ing God for ever.

l 023 h
WITH ha rps and wi th vi a ls there

stand a grea t throng,
I n the presence ofJesus, and sing

thi s new song :

U nto Him who hath loved us and washed us
rom Si n,

U nto Him be the glory for

All these once were sinners, defiled

in Hi s Si ght,
N ow arrayed in pure ga rments in

pra i se they uni te

He maketh the rebel a pri est and a

ki ng ;
He hath bought us , and taught us

thi s new song to Sing :

How help less and hopeless we sinners
been, [from our sin 1

I fHe never had loved us ti ll cleansed

Aloud i
g

n Hi s pra i ses our voi ces shall
[sha ll sing :

So tha t others, beli eving, thi s new song
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THE L I FE TO COME

1 028 (as) 1 03 0 (i i i
ON the R esurrecti on morn ing,
Soul and body meet aga in ;

N o more sorrow no more weep ing,
N o more pa i n .

t yhe must be pa rted,
And the flesh

y
i ts Sabba th keep ;

Wa i ting i n a holy stillness,
Wrapped i n sleep .

3 For a space the ti red body
Wa i ts in peace the morni ng

’

s dawn,

When there breaks the la st and
Ea ster morn . [brightest

4 On tha t happy Ea ster morni ng
the graves the i r dead restore

Fa ther, Si ster, chi ld, and mother,
Meet once more .

5 Soul and body, reuni ted,
Thenceforth nothi ng sha ll divi de ;

Waking up in Chri st
’

s own l ikeness
Sa ti sfied .

1 029 (2886
ONLY wa i ting t i ll the shadows
Are a li ttle longer grown ;

Only wa i ting ti ll the gl immer
Ofthe day

’

s la st beam i s flown :
Ti ll the ni ght ofea rth ha s faded
From the hea rt once full ofday ;

Ti ll the stars ofheaven a re breaking
Through the twi li ght soft and grey

2 Only wa i ting ti ll the reapers
Have the last sheafga thered home ;

For the summer time ha s faded,
And the autumn wi nds have come .

Qui ckly , reapers ga ther qui ckly
All the ri pe hours ofmy heart ,

For the bloom ofli fe i s wi thered,
And I ha sten to depart .

3 Only wa i ting ti ll the angels
Open wi de the pearly ga te ,

At whose porta ls long I
’

ve l ingered,
Weary, poor, and desola te :

Even now I hea r thei r footsteps,
And the i r voi ces far away ;

I fthey ca ll me , I am wa i ting,
Only wa i ting to Obey .

4 Wa i ting for a bri ghter dwelling
Than I ever yet have seen,

Where the tree ofl i fe i s bloomi ng,
And the fields are ever green :
Wa i t ing for my full redempti on,

When my Savi our sha ll restore
A ll tha t sin has caused to wi ther :
Pa in and sorrow come no more .

SOON sha ll we see the glori ous mom
Sa ints, a ri se sa ints

,
a ri se

"

[ing
Sinners , a ttend the notes ofwarning
Sa ints, ari se sa ints, ari se

The R esurrecti on Day draws near,
The King ofsa ints sha ll soon appear ,
And high Hi s roya l standa rd rear

Sa ints, a ri se sa ints
, a ri se

2 Hear ye the trump ofGod resounding,
Sa ints, a ri se sa ints, a ri se
Through dea th

’

s da rk vaults i ts notes
rebounding :

Sa ints, a r i se sa ints, a ri se 1 [pare
To 'meet the Bri degroom ha ste pre
Puton your bri da l garments fa i r ;
And ha i l your Savi our in the a i r
Sa ints, ari se l sa ints, a ri se

3 The sa intswho sleep , wi th joy awaken,

All ari se a ll a ri se [saken,

The i r clay-cold beds a re qui ck for
All ari se a ll ari se

N ot one ofa ll the fa i thful few
Who here on ea rth the Savi our knew,

Butstarts wi th bli ss hi s Lord to vi ew :
All ari se a ll a ri se

4 Fa st by the throne ofGod behold them
Crowned at la st crowned at last

See inHi s arms the Savi our fold them,

Crowned at last crowned at la st
Wi th wrea ths of glory round the i r
N o tea rsofsorrownowa re shed, [head
To joy

’

s full founta in a ll are led :
Crowned at la st crowned at last

1 03 1 (i t?)
ONE by onewe cross the ri ver,
One by one we

’

re pa ssing o
’

er ;
One by one the crowns a re gi ven,

On the bri ght and happy Shore ;
Youth and chi ldhood oft a re pa ssing
O

’

er the dark and rolling ti de ;
And the blessed Holy Sp i ri t

‘

I s the dyi ng Chri sti an
’

s Gui de ;
And the loving, gentle Sp i ri t
Bears them o

’

er the rolling t i de .

2 One by one we come to Jesus,
As we heed Hi s gentle vo i ce ;

One by one Hi s vi neya rd enter,
There to labour and rejoi ce :

One by one sweet flowers we ga ther
I n the glori ous work oflove,
Ga rlands for the blessed Savi our
Ga ther for the rea lms above ;

And the loving, gentle Sp i ri t
Bears them to our home oflove .



De a th a nd R esur rection

3 One by one the heavy-laden
Sink beneath the noonti de sun ;

And the aged p i lgrim welcomes
Evening shadows a s they come .

One by one , wi th sins forgiven,

May we stand upon the Shore,
Wa i ting ti ll the blessed Sp iri t
Takes our hand and gui des us o

’

er,

Ti ll the loving, gentle Sp i ri t
Leads us to the shining shore

l 03 2 1 h
PRAY, brethren, pray
The sands are fa lling ;
Pray, brethren, pray
God’s voi ce i s ca lling.

Y on turret strikes the dying chime ;
W e kneel upon the verge oftime :

Eterni ty i s drawi ng ni gh
Eterni ty i s drawi ng ni gh

Pra i se, brethren, pra i se
The ski es a re rending ;

Pra i se , brethren, pra i se
The fight i s ending ;

Behold, the glory draweth near,
The King Himselfwi ll soon appea r :

3 Watch, brethren, wa tch
The yea r i s dying ;

Wa tch, brethren, wa tch 1
Old time i s fly ing [brea th,

Wa tch a s men wa tch the pa rti ng
Wa tch as men wa tch for

‘

li fe or dea th
4 Look, brethren, look 1

The day i s breaking ;
Ha rk, brethren,

ha rk
The dead a re waking :

Wi th gi rded lo ins a ll ready stand ;
Behold , the Bri degroom i s at hand
E terni ty i s drawi ng ni gh
Eterni ty i s drawing ni gh i s drawing ni gh l

1 03 3
WHEN for me the sunl ight gleams,
And life’s fa i rest flowers bloom,

Joy into my bosom streams,
Dri ving out the mi sts and gloom ;
When the ski es a re bri ght and fa i r,
And sweet musi c fills the a i r

,

Then I ’ll pra i se Hi s name so dear :
Jesus Jesus 1 L i ght oflife to me 1
Jesus 1 Jesus 1 L ove so full and free

2 When the fondest hopes shall die ,
And li ke roses sca ttered li e, [gri ef,
When my heart, bowed down wi th
Sadly si ghs for some reli ef;
To Hi s tender, loving heart
Would I then my gri efim art;
Then I rest, sweet rest 5 all find :

Jesus
_ Jesus L i ght of_

life to me
Jesus

'

! Jesus L ove so full and free 1
3 When for me the end sha ll come,
And from earthly scenes I gli de ;
When my ba rk dri fts slowly out,
O

’

er the ri ver’s sullen ti de ;
When my raptured v i si on fa lls
On the fa i r, celesti a l wa lls,
Joy and peace sha ll then be mine :

Jesus Jesus I sha ll ever see ;
Jesus Jesus through eterni ty

1 034
GRAND i s the song ofthe Eastermorn,

Vi ctory i s won vi ctory i s won
Fa r o

’

er the hi lls wi th the light
’

ti s
borne,

Vi ctory i s won through Chri st
Cha sing the shades ofni ght away,
Bringing the li ght of ori ous day,
Taking from Dea th strength and

sway,
V i ctory i s won through Chri st

2 Grand wa s the scene when the s tone
wa s rolled,

Ofl
'

from the sepulchre dark and cold
Angels a lone could vi ew tha t sight ;
Man could notbear tha t vi si on bright
Forth came the Conqueror armed wi th

tmi
Vi ctory 1 8 won through Chri st

3 Grand wa s the word tha t the women
brought, [fraught

Mingled wi th wonders, wi th glori es
Seek notthe l i v ing,

”
the angels sa i d,

Seek notthe li ving amongthe dead
Sorrow is pa st and ni ght i s fled,
V i ctory i s won through Chri st

4 Grand i s thi s truth, 0 sa ints , for you,
Yours i s the joy and the blessing too,
Since Jesus took from Dea th hi s key,
He from the tomb wi ll setus free ;
And through all time and eterni ty,
V i ctory i s won through Chr i st

1 035 in
WHY should we sta rt, and fear to di e
Wha t timorous worms we morta ls a re !
Dea th i s the ga te ofendless joy ;
And yetwe dread to enter there.

2 The pa ins, the groans, the dying stri fe
Fri ght our approa ching souls away
W e sti ll Shr ink back aga in to life,
Fond ofour pri son and our xclay»

.

3 Oh, i fmy Lord would come and meet,
My
s
oul should stretch her wings in
a ste ,



THE L I F E TO COM E

Fly fea rless through dea th
’

s i ron ga te,
N or feel the terrors a s she pa ssed

4 Jesus can make a dy ing bed
Fee l soft a s downy p i llows a re ;
Whi le on Hi s brea st I lean my head,
And brea the my life out sweetly there .

1 03 6 (3351)
ASLEEP i n Jesus blessed sleep
From whi ch none ever wake to weep ;
A ca lm and undi sturbed repose ,
Unbroken by

“

the la st offoes .

2 Asleep in Jesus oh, how sweet
To be for such a slumber meet
Wi th holy confidence to sing [sting
Tha t dea th ha th lost i ts venomed

3 Asleep i n Jesus peaceful rest
Whose waking i s supremely blest ;
N o fea r— no woe— sha ll dim the hour
Tha t mani fests the Savi our’s power .

4 Asleep in Jesus oh, for me
May such a bli ssful refuge be
Securely sha ll my a shes lie ,
And wa i t the summons from on hi gh .

5 Asleep i n Jesus far from thee
Thy kindred and thei r graves may be :
But thine i s sti ll a blessed sleep
From whi ch none ever wake to weep .

1 03 7 (his
W E sha ll Sleep , butnotfor ever,
There will be a glori ous dawn

W e sha ll meet to pa rt— no,
never,

On the resurrecti on morn
From the deepest caves ofocean,

From the desert and the p la in,

From the va lley and the mounta in,

Countless throngs sha ll ri se aga in.

W e sha ll sleep , but not for ever,
There wi ll be a glori ous dawn

W e shall meet to p art
— no, never,

On the resurrecti on morn l

2 When we see a preci ous blossom
Tha t we tended wi th such ca re,

Rudely taken from our bosom,

How our a ching hea rts despa i r
Round i ts li ttle grave we linger,
Ti ll the setting sun i s low,

Feeling a ll our hopes have peri shed
Wi th the flower we cher i shed so .

3 W e sha ll sleep, butnotfor ever,
I n the lone and si lent grave ;
Blessed be the L ord tha t taketh,
Blessed be the L ord tha t gave .

I n the bri ght, eterna l ci ty
Death can never, never come

I n Hi s own good time He
’ll ca ll us

Fromour resttoHome , sweetHome .

1 038 (21
8
6) am.

I MUST wa lk through the va lley ofthe
shadow, [Savi our

’

s ca re ;
But I

’

ll journey in a loving
He ha th sa i d He wi ll never, never

leave me, [me there .

Wi th Hi s staff He wi ll comfort
Through the valley, th rough the valley,
Through the valley ofthe shadow I must go ;
But the da rk waves ofJordan wi ll not harm me,
There i s pea ce in the valley, I know.

When I wa lk through the va lley of
the shadow, [be o

’

er ;
All the wea ry days of to i ling wi ll

For the strong a rms of Jesus wi ll
enfold me,

And wi th Him I sha ll sorrow no

Th ough I wa lk through the va lley of

the shadow, [sha ll see ;
Y et the glory of the dawning I

I sha ll jo in in the anthems over
Jordan,

Where the loved ones are wa i ting
I sha ll walk through the va lley ofthe

shadow, [gone before ;
I sha ll follow where my L ord ha s
Through the mi sts ofthe va lley He

wi ll lead me ,
Ti ll I rest on the Ever-green Shore .

WIL L there be l i ght at eventi de,
When my ba rk unmoors for sea

Wi ll fa i th’s bri ght ray i llume the way
Oh, wi ll there be l i ght for me

W i ll
li

ere

?
be li ght ? Oh, wi ll there be

g t
.

Oh, wi ll there be li ghtfor me, for me
W i ll there be li ght at eventi de,
When my bark unmoors for sea

WhenI draw near the other shore,
W 1 1 1 there be a shimng band

Ofthose I knew and loved on earth
Awa i ti ng me on the strand

W i ll there be li ght Oh, wi ll there be

li ght
Oh, w i ll there be li ght for me, for me
W i ll there be li ght offa ces br i ght
On the banks ofthe crystal sea

On yonder shore a re the golden ga tes
Tha t lead to the Ci ty fa 1 r,

Where Jesus stands, W 1 th}outstretched
To bld me welcome there . [hands

Ther
l
t

i
:

g
i ll be li gh

t, Oh, there wi ll be

g t

Oh, there wi ll b e li ght for me, for me
He i s the L i ght ofglory bri ght
That shone on Calvary l
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SP E CI AL OCCAS I ON S

2 Oh, the clanging bells ofTime
How the i r changes ri se and fa ll ;

But 1 n undertone sublime,
Sounding clea rly through them a ll,

I s a vo i ce tha t must be hea rd,
As our moments onwa rd flee ;

And it speaketh aye one word :
E terni ty 1 E terni ty

3 Oh, the clanging bells ofTime
To thei r voi ces, loud and low,

I n a long, unresting line
W e a re ma rchi ng to and fro ;

And we yearn for si ght or sound
Ofthe life tha t i s to be ,

For thy breath doth wrap us round :
E terni ty E terni ty

4 Oh, the clangi ng bells ofTime 1
Soon the i r notes wi ll a ll be dumb,

And in joy and peace subl ime
W e sha ll feel the si lence come 1

And our souls the i r thi rst w i ll slake,
And our eyes the King wi ll see ,
When thy glori ous morn sha ll break :

E terni ty 1 E terni ty

1 044
As shadows ca st by cloud and sun,

Fli t o ’

er the summer grass,
So , i n Thy si ght, Almi ghty One,
Earth’s genera tions pa ss .

Fli t ti ng away, . fli t ti ng away,
F li tti ng li ke the shadows away

F li t ti ng away , . fli t-ting away,
Fli tting li ke the shadows away .

2 And whi le the years, in endless host, The N ew Ye a r
Come pa ssing swi ftly on, [boa st

The bri ghtest name tha t ea rth can

But gli stens, and i s gone .

3 Y et doth the Star ofBethlehem shed
A lustre pure and sweet,

And sti ll it leads, a s once it led,
To the Messi ah’s feet.

4 0 Fa ther, may tha t Holy Star
Grow every year more bri ght,

And shed i ts glorious beams afar
To fill the world wi th l i ght .

1 045 ( 1 889
FADE , fade , each ea rthly joy ; Jesus

i s mi ne . mi ne !
Break every tender ti e ; Jesus i s
Dark i s the wi lderness, earth has no

resting-place ,
Jesus a lone can bless, Jesus i s mine !
Tempt not my soul away ; Jesus i s

Here would I ever stay ; Jesus i s

Peri shing things ofclay, born butfor
one bri efday, [mine 1

Pass from my heart away 1
’

Jesus i s
3 Fa rewell, ye dreams ofni ght ; Jesus

i s mine 1
Lost in thi s dawni ng l ight ; 1 8

All tha t my soul ha s tri ed left but a
di sma l void

,

Jesus has sa ti sfied ; Jesus i s mi ne 1
4 Fa rewell, morta li ty ; Jesus i s mi ne 1
Welcome, eterni ty ; Jesus i s mine 1
Welcome, 0 loved and blest ; welcome,

sweet scenes ofrest ; [i s mi ne
Welcome , my Savi our

’

s breast ; Jesus

1 046
DAYS and moments qui ckly flying,
Blend the li ving wi th the dead ;

'

Soon wi ll youand I be lyi ng
Each wi thin our na rrow bed .

2 Soon our souls to God who gave them
Will have sped thei r rap i d fli ght ;

Able now by grace to save them
Oh, tha t whi le we can we mi ght 1

3 Jesus, I nfini te R edeemer,
Maker ofthi s morta l frame,

Teach, oh, teach us to remember
Wha t we a re , and whence we came .

L i fe p asseth soon , Death draweth near

Kee us , good L ord, ti ll Thouup
For T cc to li ve, in Thee to di e,
W i th Thee to rei gn through

1 047 h
WHIL E, wi th ceaseless course , the sun
Hasted through the

Many souls thei r race have run,
Nevermore to mee t us here :
Fix ed in an eterna l sta te ,
They have done wi th a ll below

W e a l i ttle longer wa i t ;
Buthow li ttle , none can know.

2 As the winged a rrow flies
Speedi ly the ma rk to find ;

As the l ightning from the ski es
Darts, and leaves no trace behind

Swiftly thus our flee ting days
Bear us down li fe ’s rapi d stream ;
Upwa rd, L ord, our spi ri ts ra i se 1
All below i s but a dream.

3 Thanks for merci es pa st recei ve ;
Pardon ofour sins renew ;

Teach us henceforth how to li ve, .
Wi th eterni ty in v i ew :



Bless Thy Word to old and young ;
Fi ll us wi th a Savi our

’

8 love ;
When our li fe ’s short ra ce i s run ,

May we dwell wi th Thee above .

1 048 <h >
COMB , ThouFount ofevery blessing,
Tune my heart to sing Thy grace ;

Streams ofmercy , never cea sing,
Ca ll for songs ofloudest pra i se .

2 Here I ’ll ra i se my Ebenezer
Hi ther by Thy help I

’

m come
And I hOpe, by Thy good plea sure,
Safely to a rri ve at home .

3 Jesus sought. me when a stranger,
Wandering from the fold ofGod ;

He , to rescue me from danger,
I nterposed Hi s preci ous blood .

4 Oh, to grace how grea t a debtor
Da i ly I

’

m constra ined to be 1
L et. Thy grace , L ord, l ike a fetter,
Bind my wandering hea rt to Thee .

5 Prone to wander, L ord, I fee l i t;
Prone to leave the God I love ;

Here’s my hea rt, oh, take and sea l it
,

Sea l i tfor Thy courts above.

1 049 (m
BLESS, O L ord,

the openi ng year
To ea ch soul a ssembled here ;
Clothe Thy word wi th power di vine,
Make us wi ll ing to be Thine .

2 Shepherd ofThy blood bought sheep,
Teach the stony hearts to weep ;
L et the blind have eyes to see,

See themselves, and look to Thee .

3 Where Thouha st Thy work begun,

G ive new strength the race to run ;
Sca tter darkness, doubts , and fea rs ;
Wipe away the mourner

’

s tears .

4 Bless us a ll, both old and young ;
Ca ll forth pra i se from every tongue ;
Let thi s whole a ssembly prove
All Thy power and a ll Thy love .

1 050
FOR Thy mercy and Thy grace ,
Fa i thful through another year,

Hea r our song ofthankfulness ;
Fa ther and R edeemer, hear !

2 I n our weakness and di stress, [stay z
Rock of Strength, be Thou our

I n the pa thless wi lderness
B e our true and li ving way .

3 Who ofus dea th’s awful road
I n the comi ng yea r sha ll tread.

The N ew Yea r

1

5 0 Ma ster, by Thine own most Holy
Sp i ri t, [through me,

Send heavenly musi c o
’

er the earth
So true, so beautiful, so soul-refresh

mg [more ofThee 1
Tha t those who hear i t may learn

Wi th Thy rod and stah
‘

, O God,
Comfort Thouhi s dy ing bed .

4 Keep us fa i thful, keep us pure,
Keep us evermore Thi ne own °

Help, 0 help us to endure,
F i tus for the promi sed crown.

5 So wi thin Thy pa lace ga te
W e sha ll pra i se, on golden strings ,

Thee , the only Potentate ,
L ord oflords, and King ofkings .

1 05 1 (31
9
1 )

AL L , all for Thee 1 Dear Saviour , may
thi s wa tchword [thi s yea r :

B e Thi ne own keynote for my li fe
So swee tly harmoni s ing thought and

acti on, [cord hear.

Tha t none who l i sten sha ll a di s
2 All

,
a ll for Thee 1 Oh, take me now

enti rely [gentle hand ;
Retune each note wi th Thi ne own

I give myselfafresh into Thy keep ing,
To do or suffer, a s Thousha lt com
mand .

3 I gi ve my hea rt— I long to love Thee
better

Than ever I have done in years

Tha t all I do may be a
“

joy, not

duty [Thee more !
L ord Jesus, grant i t: may I love

4 I gi ve my wi ll— O Ma ster
, do recei ve

1 t

I t must rebel in any ca re but
I

'

cannotkeep i t, i t i s so self-pleasing :
Wha t rest to think i t i s no longer
mi ne 1

1 052 a.s.

665

A FEW more years sha ll roll,
A few more seasons come,

And we sha ll be W 1 th those tha t rest
Asleep W 1 th1 n the tomb .

Then, 0 my L ord, prepare
My soul for that great day ;

Oh, wa sh me i n Thy p reci ous blood,
take my si ns away.

2 A few more suns sha ll set,
O

’

er these da rk hi lls oftime ;
And we sha ll be where suns a re not,
A far serener cl1me .



SPE C I AL OCCA S I ON S

A few more storms sha ll bea t
On thi s wi ld,

'

rocky shore ;
And we shall be where tempests cease,
And surges swell no more .

A few more struggles here,
A few more pa rtings o

’

er ;
A few more to i ls, a few more tears,
And we sha ll weep no more .

’

T i s but a l i ttle whi le
And He sha ll come aga in,

Who di ed tha t we might li ve ;
Tha t we wi th Him may rei gn.

Se ed-Ti m e a nd Ha rv e st

1 05 3
WE plough the fields, and sca tter
The good seed on the land ;

But it i s fed and wa tered
B y God

’

s a lmi ghty. hand :
He sends the snow in winter,
The warmth to swell the gra in ;

The breezes, and the sunshine,
And soft refreshing ra in.

All good gifts aroun d us
Are sentfrom hea ven above

Then thank the L ord, oh, thank the L ord,
For allHi s love !

2 He only i s the Maker
Ofa ll thi ngs nea r and fa r :

He pa ints the ways ide flower ;
He l i ghts the evening star ;

The wi nds and waves obey Him ;
B y Him the bi rds a re fed ;
Much more to us, Hi s chi ldren,

He gi ves our da i ly bread.

3 W e thank Thee , then,
0 Father,

For a ll things bri ght and good
The seed-time and the ha rves t,
Our life , our hea lth, our food .

Accept the gi fts we offer
For a ll Thy love impa rts ;

And— wha t Thoumost desi rest
Our humble, thankful hea rts .

1 054 (
“
i i i

SOME a re sowing thei r seed in the
dawn-li ght fa i r ; [gla re ;

They a re sowi ng seed 1 n the noonday
They a re sowing seed in the soft

twi li ght; [solemn ni ght.

They a re sowing the i r seed in the

W hat shall the harvest be 7
W hat shall the ha rvest be
W hat shall the ha rvest be
W hat shall the harvest be

D.

2 Some are sowing their seed ofword
and deed, [ca reless heed ;

Whi ch the cold know not, nor the
Oh

, the gentle word, and the ki ndest
deed, [i ts sorest need .

That have blessed the sad heart in
Sweet shall the harvest be

Some a re sowing the seed ofnoble
deed, [heed ;

Wi th a sleepless wa tch and an earnest
Wi th a cea seless hand in the ea rth

they sow, [where
’

er they go .

And the fields a re a ll whi tening
R i ch wi ll the harvest be 1

Whether sown i n the da rkness, or

sown i n the li ght;
Whether sown in weakness, or sown

in mi ght ; [in wra th,
Whether sown in meekness, or sown
I n the broadest hi ghway, or the

shadowy pa th
°

Sure wi ll the harvest be !

1 05 5
COME , ye thankful people , come,
Ra i se the song ofha rvest-home :
All i s safely gathered i n,

E re the w inter storms begin ;
God, our Maker, doth provi de
For our wants to be suppli ed :
Come to God

’

s own temple , come,
Ra i se the song ofharvest-home .

All thi s world i s God
’

s own field,
Frui t unto Hi s pra i se to yield ;
Whea t and ta res together sown,

Unto joy or sorrow grown :
Fi rst, the blade, and then the ear,
Then the full corn sha ll a ppear :
L ord ofharvest, grant thatwe
Wholesome gra in and pure may be.

For the L ord our God sha ll come,
And sha ll take Hi s ha rvest-home ;
From Hi s field sha ll i n tha t day
All offences purge away ;
G ive Hi s angels charge at la st,
I n the fire the ta res to ca st ;
Butthe fruitful ea rs to store,
I n Hi s ga rner evermore.

Even so ,
L ord, qui ckly come,

To Thy fina l ha rvest-home ;
Ga ther ThouThy people in,

Free from sorrow, free from sin ;
There, for ever purified,
I n Thy presence to ab i de :
Come wi th all Thine angels, come,
Ra i se the glori ous ha rvest-home .
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SPE C I AL OCCAS I ON S Tr a ve lle rs by L a nd a nd Se a

4 To God the graci ous Father,
Who made us very good

To Chri st, who, when we wandered,
Restored us wi th Hi s blood ;

And to the Holy Sp i ri t,
Who doth upon us pour

Hi s blessed dews and sunshi ne,
B e pra i se for evermore .

HE sendeth the sunsh ine and ra i n,
He sca ttereth dew on the flowers ;

He maketh the desert to bloom
Hi s blessings descend a s the

showers .

won derful

2 He causeth the ri vers to flow, [clad ;
The fields now wi th verdure a re

He tempers the wind to Hi s lambs,
The ea rth wi th Hi s fulness i s glad .

3 For bounty so roya l
‘

and free,
For mercies unending and new,

Oh,
help us to pra i se Thee , dear L ord,

And serve Thee in a ll tha t we do .

Tra v e lle rs by L a nd a nd Se a

1 06 1
ETERNAL Fa ther 1 strong to save,
Whose arm ha th bound the restless

wave ,
Who bi dd

’

st the mi ghty ocean deep
I ts own appointed limits keep :
Oh, hear us when we cry to Thee
For those in peri l on the sea 1

2 O Chri st, whose voi ce the wa ters
heard, [word,

And hushed thei r rag ing at Thy
Who wa lkedst on the foaming deep,
And ca lm ami d the storm d idst sleep :
Oh, hear us when we cry to Thee
For those i n per i l on the sea 1

3 O Holy Sp i ri t 1 who di dst brood
Upon the waters da rk and rude ,
And b id thei r angry tumult cea se,
And give, for wi ld confus ion, peace :
Oh, hea r us when we cry to Thee
For those in peri l on the sea 1

4 0 Trini ty oflove and power 1

Our brethren sh ield in danger
’

s hour ;
From rock and tempest, fire and foe

,

Protect them wheresoe
’

er they go ;
Thus evermore sha ll ri se to Thee
Glad hymns ofpra i se from land and

2 Speak to the shadows ofthe night,
And turn the i r da rkness into l ight ;
Smooth down the breakers’ ri sing

crest,
Say to the b i llow, B e at rest 1
Keep by Thy mi ghty hand, oh keep
The dwellers on the homeless deep 1

3 Soothe the rough ocean
’

s troubledface ,
And b i d the hurri cane gi ve place
To the softbreeze tha t wafts the ba rk
Safely a like through l ight and da rk.

Keep by Thy mi ghty hand, oh keep
The dwellers on the homeless deep 1

6 When hi dden i s each guiding-sta r,
Fla sh out the beacon

’

s l ight afa r ;
From mi st and rock, and shoa l and
Protect the sa i lor on hi s way . [spray,
Keep by Thy mighty hand, oh keep
The dwellers on the homeless deep

7 Defend from the qui ck lightning
’

s

stroke, [shock
And from the i ceberg

’

s crushi ng
Take T

c

‘

l

hou the helm, and surely
e

The wanderer o
’

er the w ayward ti de .

Keep by Thy mi ghty hand, oh keep
The dwellers on the homeless deep 1

8 Good Pi lot ofthe awful ma in,
L etus not plead Thy love in va in ;
Jesus draw nea r wi th kindly a i d,
Say, I t i s I ; be not afra i d
Keep by Thy mighty hand, oh keep
The dwellers on the homeless deep 1

1 062 63 1

GREAT Ruler ofthe land and sea ,

Almi ghty God, we come to Thee ;
Able to succour and to save
From peri ls ofthe wi nd and wave .

Keep by Thy mi ghty hand, oh keep
The dwellers on the homeless deep 1

4 I n storm or ba ttle, wi th Thi ne arm
Shi eld Thouthe ma riner from harm
From foes wi thout, from i lls wi thin,

From deeds, and words, and thoughts,
ofsin.

Keep by Thy mi ghty hand, oh keep
The dwellers on the homeless deep 1

5 0 Son ofGod, in days ofill, [sti ll 1
"

1
S
la
y to each sorrow, Peace 1 be
hours ofweakness be Thounigh,

Hea l Thouthe s i ckness, hea r the cry .

Keep by Thy mi ghty hand, oh keep
The dwellers on the homeless deep 1



1 063 (h
L IGHT in the da rkness, sa i lor, day i s

athand 1 [Haven
’

s land ;
See o

’

er the foam ing bi llows fa i r

Drear wa s the voyage , sa i lor, now

a lmost o
’

er ; [for the shore .

Safe wi thin the l ifeboa t, sa i lor, pull
Pull for the shore

,
sa i lor, pull for the shore !

Heed not the rolli ng waves, but bend to the

car ; [more l

Safe in the lifeboat, sa i lor, cling to selfno

L eave the poor old stranded wreck, and pull
for the shore .

2 Trust in the lifeboa t, sa i lor ; all else
wi ll fa i l : [the ga le ;

Stronger the surges da sh and fiercer

Heed not the stormy winds, though
loudly they roa r ;

Wa tch .the Bright and Morning
Star, and pull for the shore .

3 Bri ght gleams the morning, sa i lor,
upliftthe eye ; [glory 1 8 nigh .

1

C louds and da rkness d i sappearing,
Safe in

o

the li feboat, sa i lor, sing ever
[the shore .

Glory,
e :

glory, ha llelujah .
1 Pull for

1 064: 71 5

STAR ofpeace 1 to wanderers wea ry ,
Br ight the beams tha t smi le on me ;

Cheer the p i lot
’

s v i si on drea ry,
Far, fa r at sea .

2 Sta r ofhOpe 1 gleam on the bi llow,

Bless the soul tha t si ghs for Thee ;
Bless the sa i lor’s lonely pi llow,

Fa r, fa r at sea .

3 Sta r offa i th 1 when winds are mock
All hi s to il , he flies to Thee ; [ing

Save him on the bi llows rocking,
Fa r

,
fa r at sea .

4 Star di vine 1 oh, safely guide him,

Bring the wanderer home to Thee 1
Sore tempta ti ons long have tri ed him,

F a r
,
fa r at sea .

1 065 h
P I ERCE and

5

wi ld the storm i s ragi ng
Round a help less ba rk ;

On to doom
’

ti s swiftly dri ving,
O

’

er the wa ters da rk 1
Joy 1 . . behold the Sa v i our l .

Joy . the message bea r 1 .

I
’

ll stand by unti l the mom ing
°

I
’
ve come to save you ; do not fea r
Yes , I

’

ll stand by unti l the mom ing
°

I
’

ve come to save you ; do not fea r 1

2 Wea ry , help less , hopeless seamen,

Fa inting on the deck,

CHR I S TI AN M I SS I ON S

Chr i sti a n M i ss i ons

‘

PI .

1 067
GOD ofmercy 1 God ofgrace

‘

1
Show the bri ghtness ofThy face 1
Shine upon us, Savi our , shine ;
Fi ll Thy church wi th light di vine ;

Wi th wha t joy they ha i l thei r
As heh a i ls the wreck 1

3 On a wi ld and stormy ocean,
Sinking

’

nea th the wave ,
Souls tha t peri sh,

heed the message 1
Chr i st ha s come to save 1

4 Daring dea th thy soul to rescue,
“

He in love ha s come ; [ing,
Leave the wreck l and in Him trust
Thousha lt

“

rea ch thy home 1

COMIN G ,
com ing, yes , they a re,

Coming, coming, from afa r ;
From the wi ld and scorchi ng desert,
Afr i c’s sons ofco lour deep ;

Jesus ’ love ha s drawn and won them,

At .the cross they bow and weep .

2 Coming, coming, yes , they are,

Coming, com ing, from afa r ;
From the fields and crowded ci ties,
China gathers to Hi s feet ;

I n Hi s love Shem’

s gentle chi ldren
N ow have found a safe retrea t.

3 Coming, coming, yes, they a re,
Coming, comi ng, from afa r ;
From the I ndi es and the Ganges,
Steady flows the li vi ng stream,

To love ’

s ocean, to Hi s bosom,

Ca lvary thei r wondering theme.

4 Coming, coming, yes, they are,

Coming, coming, from afar ;
From the steppes ofRussi a dreary,
From Slavoni a ’

s sca ttered lands,
They are y ielding soul and sp iri t
I nto Jesus’ lov ing hands .

5 Coming, coming, yes, they a re,
Corn ing, coming, from afa r ;
From the frozen rea lms ofmidnight,
Over many a weary mi le ,

To ex change the i r soul
’

s long winter
For the summer ofHi s smi le .

6 Coming, comi ng, yes , they a re ,

Coming, coming, from afa r ;
All to meet in pla ins ofglory,
All to s ing Hi s pra i ses sweet ;

Wha t a chorus
,
what a meeting,

W i th the fami ly complete 1



CHR I STI AN M I SSI ON S

And Thy saving hea lth ex tend
Unto ea rth’

s remotest end .

2 Letthe people pra i se Thee, L ord 1
Be by a ll that l i ve adored :
L et the na ti ons shout and sing,
G lory to the i r Saviour King 1
At Thy feet thei r tri bute pay,
And Thy holy wi ll obey .

3 Letthe people pra i se Thee, L ord 1
Earth sha ll then her fruits afl

'

ord ;
God to man.Hi s bless ing gi ve ;
Man to God devoted li ve ;
All below, and a ll above ,
One in joy, and l ight, and love .

1 068 an

O
’

ER the gloomy hi lls ofda rkness,
L ook, my soul, .be sti ll

, and gaz e ;
All the promi ses do trava i l
Wi th a glori ous day ofgra ce :

Blessed jubi lee,
LetThy glori ous morni ng dawn 1

2 Letthe I ndi an
,
let the negro,

L etthe rude barbari an see

Tha t d i vine and glori ous conquest
Once obta ined on Ca lvary ;

Letthe gospel
L oud resound from pole to pole .

3 Kingdoms wi de tha t si t i n da rkness,
Grant them,

L ord, the saving li ght,
And from eastern coa st to western
May the morning cha se the night,

And redempti on,

Freely purchased, win the day .

4 May the glori ous day approachi ng,
On the i r grossest da rkness dawn,

And the everla sting gospel
Spread abroad Thy holy name,

O
’

er the borders
Ofthe grea t I mmanuel

’

s land .

5 Fly abroad, thoum ighty gospel,
W in and conquer, never cease ;

May thy la sting, wi de domini ons
Multi ply, and sti ll increa se :

Sway Thy sceptre,
Savi our, all the world a round .

6 Every crea ture, living, breathing,
I n di vinely gra teful lays,
Fa ther, Son, and Sp i rit, pra i sing,
Magni fy the God ofgrace :

Ha llelujah 1
Fi ll the uni verse wi th pra i se .

1 069 (W)
SPEED Thy servants, Savi our, speed

them :

ThouartL ord ofwinds and waves ;

They were bound, butThouha st freed
N owthey go tofree the slaves; [them;

B e Thouwi th them;
’
Ti s Thi ne arm a lone tha t saves.

2 Fri ends and home and a ll forsaking,
L ord, they go atThy command ,

As thei r stay Thy promi se taki ng,
Whi le they traverse sea and land :

Oh, be wi th them,

Lead them safely by the hand 1
3 Where no frui t appea rs to cheer them,

And they seem to toi l i n va i n
Then i nmercy, Lord, draw near them,

Then thei r sinki ng hopes susta in ;
Thus supported,

L et their zea l revi ve aga in.

4 I n the mi dst ofopposi ti on
L et them trust, 0 L ord, in Thee ;
When success a ttends thei r mi ssi on,

L etThy servants humble be :
N ever leave them,

Ti ll Thy face in heaven they see ;

5 There to reap in joy for ever, [sown ;
Frui t tha t grows from seed here

There to be wi th Him , who never
Cea ses to preserve Hi s own,

And wi th triumph
Sing a Savi our

’

s grace a lone .

1 070 (30
8
5

FROM Greenland ’

s icy mounta ins,
From I ndi a

’

s cora l strand,
Where Afri c’s sunny founta ins
R oll down the i r golden sand

,

From many an anci ent ri ver,
From many a pa lmy pla i n

They ca ll us to del i ver
Thei r land from error

’

s cha in.

2 Wha t though the sp i cy breezes
Blow soft o ’

er Ceylon
’

s i sle ;
Though every prospect p leases,
And only man i s vi le .

I n va i n wi th lavi sh kindness
The gifts ofGod a re strown ;

The hea then,
i n hi s blindness,

Bows down to wood and stone.

3 Shall we , whose souls a re li ghted
Wi th wi sdom from on high

Sha ll we , to men beni ghted,
The lamp oflife deny

Sa lva ti on 1 oh, sa lva ti on 1
The joyful sound procla im,

Ti ll ea rth’

s remotest na ti on
Ha s lea rned Messi ah

’

s name.

4 Waft, waft, ye winds, Hi s story,
d you, ye wa ters , roll,
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CHR I ST I AN M I SSI ON S

3 Thy hosts are mustered to the field ,

The Cross ! the Cross 1
”
the

battle-ca ll [y i eld,
The old grim towers of darkness
And soon sha ll totter to their fa ll .

4 On mounta in-tops the wa tch-fires
ow

, [men stand ;
Where sca ttered wi de the wa tch

Voi ce echoes voi ce, and onwa rd flow
The joyous shouts from land to

land .

5 Oh, fill the Church wi th fa i th and

power ! [cea se ;
B i d her long ni ght of weep ing

To groani ng na ti ons ha ste the hour
Ofli fe and freedom,

li ght and peace .

1 075
YE Chri sti an hera lds, go procla im
Salva ti on through I mmanuel

’

s name ;
To di stant cl imes the ti dings bea r,
And plant the Rose ofSharon there .

2 He
’

ll shi eld youwi th a wa ll offire,
Wi th flami ng zea l your heart insp i re ;
B id ragi ng winds thei r fury cea se,
And hush the tempest into peace .

3 And when our labours a ll are 0 ’

,er

Then we sha ll meet to part no more,
Wi th all the ransomed hosts to fa ll,
And crown our Savi our L ord ofa ll.

1 076 (1is1
’
s)

0 CHURCH ofChri st, behold at last
The promi sed si gn appear .

1

The Gospel preached i n a ll the world,
And lo 1 the Ki ng draws near .

He shall rei gn from sea to sea
,

When He g i rds on Hi s conquenng sword ;
All the ends ofthe earth shall see

The salvati on ofour God.

2 Wi th gi rded loins, make ha ste, make
Thy wi tness to complete, [b ,aste

Tha t Chri st may take Hi s throne and
All na ti ons to Hi s feet. [bring

3 And Thou, O I srael, long 1 1 1 dust,
Ar i se, and come away !

See how the Sun ofR ighteousness
Sheds forth the beams ofday .

4 The sca ttered sons are gathering
The fig tree buds aga i n [home ,

A li ttle whi le, and Davi d
’

s Son
On Davi d’

s throne sha ll re ign .

5 Then sing a loud, O Pi lgrim Church,
Bri efconfli ct yet rema i ns,

And then Immanuel descends
To bind thy foe in cha ins 1

1 077
GOING forth atChri st’s command,
Going forth to every land ;
Full sa lva ti on maki ng known,

Through the blood of
8
God’s dear Son

Saved to serve l the watchword ri ng,Saved to serve our glori ous Ki ng ;
T ell the story o

”
.er and o er

Saved to serve for evermore .

2 Servi ng God through a ll ourdays,
Toi ling notfor purse or pra i se ;
But to magni fy Hi s name,
Whi le the gospel we procla im.

3 Seeking only souls to wi n
From the deadly power ofsin ;
W e would gui de thei r steps ari ght,
Outofdarkness i nto li ght.

TEL L the whole wi de world ofJesus,
Bear the news from shore to shore ;

Telli ng Sinners ofthe Savi our,
L etthe l 1 gbt spread more and more .

T ell the world, . the whole wi de world ;
B ear the news . . from shore to shore ;

T ell the whole wi de world ofJesus,
Pra i se Hi s name for ev ermore !

2 Send abroad the gospel hera lds,
Let them take the blessed li ght

I nto every land ofdarkness,
Pi ercing through the shades ofni ght .

3 Y es, we
’ll send the joyful message

Over mounta in, over wave,
Telling everywhere ofJesus,
And Hi s mi ghty power to save .

4 Whi le we pray for
Send them help d

Letus notforget, the home-fields
Jesus for our na tive land 1

1 079 (its)
W E have hea rd the joyful sound
Jesus saves 1 Jesus saves .

1

Tell the message a ll around .

Jesus saves 1 Jesus saves
Bear the news to every land; (waves ;
Climb the steeps and cross the

Onward 1 -’ti s our Lord
’

s command :
Jesus saves 1 Jesus saves 1

2 Waft i t on the rolling ti de :
Jesus saves 1 Jesus saves .

1

Say to sinners far and wi de
Jesus saves .

1 Jesus saves 1
Si ng, ye i slands ofthe sea ,
Echo back, ye ocean ca ves

Ea rth sha ll keep her jubi lee .

Jesus saves .
1 Jesus saves .

1



Sing above the toi l and stri fe
Jesus saves 1 Jesus saves 1

By Hi s dea th and endless life
Jesus saves 1 Jesus saves 1

Sing i t softly through the gloom,
‘

When the hea rt for mercy craves ;
Sing in triumph o

’

er the tomb
Jesus saves 1 Jesus saves 1

4 G ive the winds a mi ghty voi ce :
Jesus saves 1 Jesus saves 1

Letthe na tions now rejo i ce
Jesus saves 1 Jesus saves

Shout sa lva ti on full and free
To every strand tha t ocean laves ;
Thi s our song ofvi ctory,
Jesus saves 1 Jesus saves 1

1 080
SOW ING the preci ous seed in the early

dawn ofmorning, [noondayfa 1 r ;
Sowmg the preci ous seed i n the

ow1 ng the prec1 0us seed, for the

youthful heart
’

s adorni ng,
Sovving the preci ous seed W i th a

pa ti entcare .

Sowing the preci ous seed, sowing the preci ous
seed, hand ;

Scattering fa r and wi de, wi th sti ch t lovi ng
B reaking the bread of e,

T elli ng o
’

er the Gospel story ,
Sowi ng the preci ous seed in the dear homeland .

2 Sowing the preci ous seed at the early
day

’

s decl ini ng, [light dim ;
Sowing the preci ous seed in the twi

Sowing the preci ous seed, nei ther
doubting nor rep ini ng, [to Him.

L eaving i t a ll to God, trust ing a ll

3 Sowing the preci ous seed wi th an

earnest, true
“

endeavour
Sowi ng the preci ous seed of the

golden gra in ;
Sowing the preci ous seed, and the

hand wi thholding never,
Praying tha t God wi ll send it the
sun and ra in .

1 081 (
tw
ig)

1 083 (
N
i? )

HEAR the everla sting song,
Breaking through the sky :
Glory , glory be to _

God,
To Godo n hi gh

the blessed courts ofl ight,
Sa ints and angels, joyful s inging,

Stri ke thei r ha rps and shout a loud,
The Lord i s King 1

2 Hea r the loud triumphant song
O

’

er the world resound ;
L ike a mi ghty ocean rolls
The gla d, glad sound ;

Ch r i s ti a n M i s s i ons

Ha llelujah 1 pra i se the Lord 1
Di stant— d imes Hi s triumph sing ing .

L i ft their voi ce and shout a loud,
The L ord i s Ki ng

3 Pra i se the blessed Three in One,
All ye heavenly host ;

Pra i se the Fa ther, pra i se the Son.

And Holy Ghost 1
As i twa s in a ll the past,
Through eterna l a ges r inging,

Ransomed ones sha ll sti ll procla im,

The L ord i s K ing 1

1 082 1
THERE’s a ca ll comes ri ngi ng o

’

er the
restless wave, [li t 1

”

Send the l ight, send the
There a re souls to rescue , there are

souls to save , [li ght 1
”

Send the li ght, send the
Send the light, th. e blessed gospel li ght !
L et i t sh i ne from shore to shor

Send the li ght, . the blessed gospel li ght!
L et i t shi ne for evermore l

2 We have heard the Macedoni an ca ll
to-day, [li ght 1

”

Send the l ight, send the
And our gra teful offeri ngs atthe cross

e lay [li
Send

y
the light, send the

3 May the grace of Jesus unto all
abound, flight .

1

Send the li ght, send the
And a Chri stlike spi ri t everywhere be

found, [li
Send the light, send the

4 L et l
i
s

ve

notgrow wea ry in the

[h
yofl
k
1

0f
t

Send the li ght, send the
W hi le we

e

gather jewels for our crown
!
9 ’

[li
Send

e

the li ght, send the

GREAT Jehovah, mi ghty L ord,
Va st and boundless I S Thy word ;
Ki ng ofkings, from shore to shore
Thousha lt rei gn for evermore .

2 Jew and Genti le, bond and free,
All shall yetbe one in Thee ;
All confess Messi ah’s name,
All Hi s wondrous love procla im.

3 From her ni ght shall Chi na wake ;
Afri c

’

8 sons thei r cha ins sha ll break ;
Egyp t, where Thy people trod,
Sha ll adore and pra i se our God.



CHR I STI AN M I SS I ON S

4 I ndi a ’S groves ofpa lm so fa ir

Sha ll resound wi th pra i se and prayer ,

Ceylon
’

s i sle with joy sha ll sing,
Glory be to Chr i st our King 1

5 North and South sha ll own Thy sway ;
E ast and West Thy vo i ce obey

°

Crowns and thrones before Thee fa ll,
Ki ng ofki ngs, and L ord ofa ll.

1 084 (a )
JESU S sha ll re i gn where

’

er the sun
Doth hi s successi ve journeys run

°

Hi s kingdom stretch from shore to

shore ,
T I ll moons sha ll wax and wane no

2 Peoples and rea lms ofevery tongue
Dwell on Hi s love wi th sweetest song ;
And infant vo i ces Sha ll procla im
The i r ea rly blessings on Hi s Name .

3 To Him shall endless prayer be made,
And endless pra i ses crown Hi s head ;
Hi s name li ke sweet perfume Sha ll
Wi th every morn ing sacrifice . [ri se

4 Then a ll the ea rth sha ll ri se and bring
Pecul i ar honours to i ts King ;
Angels descend wi th songs aga in,

And ea rth repea t the loud Amen .

1 085
SEND the L i ght, oh, send it qui ckly
Fa r across the heaving ma in ;

Speed the news offull sa lvati on
Through a dea r Redeemer

’

s name .

Send the L i ght, oh, send i t qui ckly
T o the i sles beyond the sea ;

L et them hear the wondrous story
L ove -i s boundless, grace i s free 1

2 Send the L i ght, where souls are dy ing
I n the i r da rkness, gloom, and ni ght ;
Haste , oh, ha ste 1 the days a re fleet

i ng.

And the hours— how swi ft thei r
fli ght 1

3 Send the L i ght— the L ord commands
To Hi s Holy Word a ttend : [i t;
Go ye forth and preach My gospel ;
Lo .

1 I
’

m wi th youto the end .

”

1 086 <n
FAR and nea r the fields a re teeming
Wi th the waves ofri pened gra in ;

Fa r and nea r thei r gold i s gleaming
O

’

er the sunny s1 0 pe and p la in.

L ord , we pray Thee , send forth reapers 1

Hear us, whi le to T hee we cry ;
Send them now the sheaves to gather,
E re the ha rvest-time pa ss by.

2 Send them forth wi th morn’

s first
beaming,

Send them i n the noontide
’

s glare ;
When the sun’

S la st rays a re gleaming,
B id them gather everywhere .

Hasten now, the gra in i s bending
Ga ther now the sheaves ofgol

g
d;

Homewa rd then at eveni ng wendi ng,
Thou sha lt come wi th joy untold .

1 088 We)

1 089
L I I-T up thine eyes, 0 watchman,

The a rmi es ofthe L ord
Are ri ding forth to conquest
Wi th buckler, shi eld, and sword ;

Glad ti dings unto Zi on
Tha t va l i ant host Sha ll bring,

1 087
HASTEN, L ord, the glori ous time
When,

benea th Messi ah’s sway,
Every na ti on, every clime ,
Sha ll the Gospel

’

s ca ll obey.

M i ghtiest ki ngs Hi s power sha ll own,
Hea then tri bes Hi s name adore ;

Satan and hi s host o ’

erthrown,

Bound in cha ins, sha ll hurt nomore
3 Then sha ll wa rs and tumults cea se

Then be bani shed gri efand pa in
Ri ghteousness, and joy, and peace,
Undi sturbed sha ll ever rei gn.

Bless we , then, our graci ous Lord
Ever pra i se Hi s glori ous name
All Hi s mi ghty acts record ;
All Hi s wondrous love procla im.

ASSEMB LEQ atThy grea t command ,

Before Thy face , grea t King, we stand ;
The voi ce thatmarsha lled every star,
Has ca lled Thy people from afa r.

2 W e meet, through d i stant lands to

spread

The truth for whi ch the martyrs bled ;
Along the l ine , to e i ther pole,
The thunder ofThy pra i se to roll .

3 Our prayers a ssi st, a ccept our pra i se ;
Our hopes revi ve, our courage ra i se ;
Our counsels a i d ; to each impa rt
The single eye, the fa i thful heart.

4 Forth wi th Thy chosen hera lds come ;
R eca ll the wanderi ng sp i ri ts home ;
From Zi on

’

s mount send forth the

sound,
To spread the spacious earth a round.
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CHR I ST I AN EN DE A V0 U R

3 Then let us press on wi th a cheerful
From morn ti ll eventi de , [song,

And our pa ths sha ll be bri ght i n the

Savi our ’s l i ght,
Whi le we keep on the sunny side .

1 094 (m)
A CHR ISTIAN band from fa r and near,
W e meet to lea rn ofJesus here ;
To read Hi s Word

, whose every li ne
I s filled wi th hope and joy divine .

M ay our Endeavour B and , now gathered i n
Hi s name, [Hi s fame

U ni ted heart and hand, 0 forth to sp read
Then firmly let us stand, or God and nati ve

hr i sti an band .

And p ray that He may bless and keep our

2 W e gather here , where a ll may s ing
Glad songs ofpra i se to Chri st our

Kinm ;a [way
Where youthful hear ts may find the
That leads to life and endless day .

3 The Ma ster
’

s work we ’ll sti ll pursue ,
A nd here aga in our p ledge renew

,

To follow Him
,
to trust Hi s love ,

"

1 i ll gathered home wi th Him above .

1 841 095 (
m
)

FOR Chri st i s our Endeavour,
Our hea rts to Him belong ;

Hi s presence cheers us ever,
Hi s love insp i res our song :

W e come i n youth
’

s bri ght morn ing,
Obed ient to Hi s word,

And seek for our adorni ng,
The beauty ofthe L ord .

2 [n fulness ofHi s blessing,
Good work for Him we

’

ll do ;
Hi s name with joy confess ing,
Hi s standa rd-bea rers true ;

And He wi ll never fa i l us,
Wha tever may betide ;

Though danger should a ssa i l us
,

I n Him we safe abi de .

3 Wi th youthful a rdour glowing,
W e form a Chri sti an band ;

The joy ofJesus knowi ng,
W e for Hi s honour stand ;

For He i s our R edeemer,
And to Him we belong,

Whose grace sha ll fa i l us never,
Whose love insp i res our song .

1 096
FOR Chri st and the Church

our vo ices ring, [blessed Ki ng ;
Let us honour the name ofour own

Le tus work wi th a wi ll in the strength
ofyouth, [oftruth.

And loya lly stand for the , k 1 ngdom
or Chri st, . our dea r R edeemer,

For Chr i st who di ed to save ;
For the Church Hi s blood hath purcha sed ;
L ord, make us pure and brave .

For Chri st and the Church be our
ea rnest prayer, [da i ly bea r ;

L et us follow Hi s banner
, the cross

Let us yi eld, wholly y i eld, to the
Sp i ri t

’

s power, [bri ghtest hour.

And fa i thfully serve Him in l ife ’s
For Chri st and the Church wi ll ing

offeri ngs make,
Time and ta lents and gold for the

dear Ma ster
’

s sake ; [to Him
W e wi ll render the best we can bring
The hea rt’s wea lth oflove , tha t wi ll

never grow dim.

For Chri st and the Church letus
ca st a si de

,

B y Hi s conquering grace, cha ins of

self, fea r, and pri de [so grand ;
May our l i ves be enri ched by an a im
Then happy the ca ll to the Savi our’s

ri ght hand .

1 097 (m )
ARMY ofEndeavour, hea r the trumpet

ca ll ; [one and a ll
’Ga inst the foe advancing, forwa rd ,

Chri st i s our Commander ; fa i thful
letus be :

He wi ll give to us the vi ctory 1
T hough ?the battle rages, what have we to

I n thg
awi ldest confli ct He i s ever near

T rusting i n our L eader, fa i thful let us be
He wi ll gi ve the vi ctory 1

2 I n Hi s roya l servi ce there
’

s a work
for a ll, [those thatfa ll ;

Cheering on the fa int ones
, l i fti ng

Unto Him who ca lls us, ever fa i thful
He wi ll gi ve to us the vi ctory .

1 [be z
Ever press ing onwa rd in the cause of

ri ght, [the l ight;
Holding up the banner, wa lking in
Keep ing Hi s commandments, grea t

rewa rds ha ve
He wi ll gi ve to us the v i ctory 1

1 098 a n

ON ,
ma rch on

,
0 Army of Eu

dea v
’

rers .
1

On,
ma rch on,

wi th banners wide
Stri ke for ri ght, the L ord HimselfI S

wi th you, [world .

Shout the cry of ba ttle o
’

er the



Storm the fort by Satan
’
s host defended,

Storm the fort, and set the pri soners free

Onwa rd sti ll, though legi ons ri se aga inst you,
Follow Him who gi veth vi ctory .

2 On
,
ma rch on,

0 Army of En

dea v
’

rers .
1 [preva i l ;

On,
ma rch on,

the truth sha ll yet
L O,

i n dust the foe sha ll fa ll before

you, [notfa i l .
Trusting Him whose prom i se can

3 Ha i l, a ll ha i l, 0 Army ofEndea v
’

rers .
1

Crowd your ranks, the sword of

triumph wi eld , [conquer,
He who leads wi ll gi ve you grace to
Y ou sha ll come vi ctor i ous from

the field .

Ha i l, a ll ha i l , 0 Army ofEndeav
’

rers 1

R obe and pa lm are wa i ting youon

Bea r the cross ofChri st a li ttle longer,
Tell the world the crowning day i s

nigh .

1 099
WALKING in the sunshine , beautiful

and bri ght, [ni ght ;
I n the rosy morni ng, or the dewy
Steadily advancing, onward day by
Follow Jesus a ll the way . [day,
Fol low, we wi ll follow Jesus
F ol low, follow day by day

On ward , wheresoe
’

er He leads us ,
W e wi ll follow Jesus a ll the way .

2 I n the br i ghtest sunshine or the
da rkest gloom, [mer s bloom

I n the lovely spri ngtime , or the sum
Hea r the Savi our ca lli ng, hasten to

Follow Jesus a ll the way . [obey ,
3 I n the golden sunshine, or the

shadows deep , [s inks to sleep :
When the storm i s raging, when i t
Trusting i n Hi s mercy ti ll the closing
Follow Jesus a ll the way . [day,

l l 00 (3i
’
i )

C HRISTIAN sold i ers a ll
,
hea r our

L eader
’

s ca ll ; [mand
W ho wi ll ra lly at the King

’

s com
Fi rmly, steadi ly, on to vi ctory ,
Se
ga
, a

g
v ancing, Our Endea vour

an

Forward 1 soldi ers all hear our L eader
’
s call 1

nward 1 onwa rd , wi th the Sword and
Shi eld .

Si gnals fla shi ng bri ght, i n the shi ni ng li ght,
Cheer us onwa rd to the battlefield 1

2 Hea r the trump ofwa r sound ing nea r
and far, [name ;

Ha ste to conquer I n Jehovah’s

Chr i s ti a n E nd e a v our

To the promi sed land ,
wi th Hi s

hand,
He wi ll lead us wi th a loud accla im.

3 On,
our foes to brave 1 on,

the world
to save 1 [moments fly ;

Armed wi th courage a s the

Shouts oftriumph ri se, rank to rank
repli es , [hi gh 1

A s wi th joy we wave our banners

4 When our labour
’

s done , and the

v i ctbry won, [above ;
Then wi th Jesus we sha ll meet

Oh
,
how sweet

’twi ll be , there Hi s
fa ce to see,

I n the mansi ons ofeterna l love 1

1 1 0 l (11 11
WHATEVER youdo ,

wherever yougo ,

B e loya l to Jesus , your Ki ng 1
Oh

,
serve Him a ri ght, and wa lk '

I n

the l i ght :
B e loya l to Jesus, your KI ng 1
B e loyal to Jesus , and true 1 [renew

H i s a rm w i ll susta i n thee , Hi s strength wi ll

W a lk close to H im ever, Hi s cross keep in vi ew
B e loya l to Jesus , your K i ng 1

2 Though tempted and tri ed, stand close
by HI S

O

Sld
O

C ; Be loya l , etc.

Throughfa i th I n H1 s name the v 1 ctory
cla Im : B e loya l , etc.

3 Though foes may annoy , sti ll serve
Him wi th joy : B e loya l, etc.

Though danger and doubt encompa ss
about : B e loya l, etc.

4 Go ,
spread the glad word, and sing of
the L ord : B e loya l, etc.

Your anthems ofpra i se triumphantly
ra i se : B e loya l, etc.

FROM yonder western pla in
There comes the s i gna l stra in,

’

Ti s loya lty, loya lty, loya lty to Chri st 1
I ts mus i c ro lls a long,
The hi lls take up the song [Chri st 1

Of loya lty , loya lty, yes , loya lty to

On to vi ctory 1 On to vi ctory 1
C ri es our great Commander 1
On 1 W e

’

ll move at Hi s command ;
W e

’
ll soon possess the land , [Chri st l

Through loyalty, loyalty, yes , loyalty to

Oh hea r, ye brave , the sound
Thatmoves the earth a round ,

’

Ti s loya lty, loya lty, loya lty to Chri st 1
Ari se to dare and do ,

R ing out the wa tchword true
Of loya lty, loya lty, yes, loya lty to

Chri st 1



CHR I S TI AN E N DE A VOUR

Come jo i n our loya l throng,
We

’ll rout the gi antwrong,
Through loya lty, loya lty ,

loya lty to

Where Satan’

s banners floa t [Chri st1
We

’ll send thi s bugle note [Chri st .
1

Of loya lty , loya lty , yes, loya lty to

4 The strength ofyouth we lay
AtJesus’ feet to day , [Chri st 1

Through loya lty, loya lty, loya lty to

The Gospel we
’ll procla im

Throughout the world
’

s doma in,

Of loya lty , loya lty, yes, loya lty to

Chri st !

1 1 03
ONW ARD

, 0 Juni or Endeav
’

rers 1
Rescue the chi ldren to-day ;

L ead them to Jesus the Savi our,
Ha sten to show them the way .

Onwa rd, 0 Juni or Endeav ’rers 1
Forwa rd for truth and the ri ght

G ather the lost from the da rkness
Into the beauti ful li ght.

2 Onwa rd
,
0 Juni or Endeav ’

rers 1
Why should we longer delay
Many, unheeding God

’

s mercy,
Sadly a re drifting away .

3 Onwa rd , 0 Juni or Endea v
’

rers 1
Ha ste wi th the l ife-gi ving bread ;

Bring them to Jesus the Shepherd
Surely they a ll should be fed .

4 Onwa rd, 0 Juni or Endeav
’

rers 1
Sca tter br i ght smi les whi le we may ;

Onwa rd and upwa rd and homewa rd
,

Singing glad songs on the way .

1 1 04 0151
THE vows ofGod a re on you, ye Chri s~

ti an youth, a ri se ;
The blood ofChri st ha s won youyour

heri tage , the ski es .

R i se up ,
ca stoffyour fetters ; born of

celesti a l bi rth, [for ea rth.

Y e a re no longer debtors to li ve a lone
T he vows ofGod are on you, 0 Chr i sti an

y ,outh ari se [beyond the ski es .
T he

y
blood of Chr i st ha s won you a home

2 I t i s no idle story , i t i s no dream of
night, [chi ldren ofthe l ight.

Redeemed in Chri st to glory, ye

The vows ofGod a re on you, ri se up ,

and make them good ;
He wi ll at la st enthrone you, in death

for youHe stood .

Then every fetter sunder, a s i de lay
every cha in, [ca ll ing high a tta i n.

And dream no more , nor wander, your

L ET the light oflove shi ne clea r,
Bringing comfort, hope , and cheer ;
L i fe ha th oft a ra iny day ,
Sca tter sunbeams by the way .

Sun . . beams 1 scatter all along,
M aki ng li fe a happy song 1
Jesus i s the li ght to-day,
Scatter sunbeams by the way

1 1 07
I N a world where sorrow ever wi ll be
known, [sad and lone ;
Where a re found the needy, and the

How much joy and comfort youcan

a ll bestow, [yougo .
1

I f you scatter sunshine everywhere
Scat ter sunshi ne all along your way
Chee

c

1

l

'

a

and bless and bri ghten every pa ssmg

y .

He sets a pri z e before you, who won
the puze before ; [for evermore .

Hi s blessed banner o ’

er yousha ll floa t
4 Wi th si n

, then, do not da lly, wi th
flowers do not delay ,

But round Chri st’s standa rd ra lly , a s
chi ldren ofthe day ;

R I Se up, no
_

wi sh reservi ng, lay every
wei ght a side , [He bled and di ed .

Wi th joy your Ma ster serv ing, for, you

2 Many hea rts a re sorrow-bowed
,

See no li ght beyond the cloud ;
Po int them to a heavenly ray,
Sca tter sunbeams by the way .

3 Oh, to br i ng some golden gleams
From the land where glory beams ;
Blessing others day by day ,
Sca ttering sunbeams by the way .

1 1 06
OH,
help me tell the story ofChri st my

L ord and K ing ; [deli ghts to sing .

For ofHi s boundless mercy my soul
Oh, help me tell the story ofJesus

’ boundless
ov e, [Hi s p ra i se above 1

T i ll, wi th the Church triumphant, I s i ng

2 He brought me out ofbondage , He

pa i d my debtof5 1 1 1 ; [mi ght enter In .

The door ofL Ife He Opened, tha t I

3 He leftHi s home i n glory, He la i d Hi s
sceptre down, [m ight wea r a crown .

And on the cross He snflered, tha t I

4 B e th i s my one Endeavour, to glori fy
Hi s name ; [world procla im .

The story ofR edemption to a ll the
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L ET us work and pray together,
With a firm and strong endeavour ;
Hea rts and hands uni ted ever
I n the servi ce ofthe L ord :

I n Hi s constant love abi ding
And to Him our a ll confiding,
Wi th Hi s gentle hand sti ll gui ding,
W e sha ll conquer through Hi s word .

2 I n the dawn oflife ’s fa i r morning,
Wi th i ts smi le our path adorning,
Letus heed the Master’s wa rning :
Time i s fly ing ; work to-day 1

See the roya l host advancing :
Armedwi th zea l

, andupwa rd glancing,
Full ofhOpe and joy entrancing,
Letus qui ckly ha ste away .

3 Come and join the ranks before us ;
Ha rk 1 the i r songs a re floa ti ng o

’

erus ;
Hea r the glad and tuneful chorus,
How i t vi brates on the a i r 1

Home i s nea r, and toi l i s ending,
Soon the mount ofjoy a scending,
Where the blest the i r ha rps a re blend

i ng,
W e sha ll meet our loved ones there .

PRAISE ye the L ord 1 l iftup the voi ce
wi th Singing ; [Hi s name ;

Tell to the world the glory of

Join in the song whi le joyful notes a re
ringing [abroad Hi s fame 1

Fa r o
’

er the ea rth : oh spread

Y es , we
’

ll tell the wondrous story,
W e wi ll laud Hi s holy name

And wi ll gi ve our best endeavour
Sti ll to sp read abroad Hi s fame .

2 Pra i se ye the Lord, wi th holy adora
ti on 1 [pra i se ;

Worthy i s He ofa ll our love and
L ook unto Him

,
the R ock of our

Sa lva ti on ; [our days .

Hi s graci ous hand ha th led us a ll

3 Pra i se ye the L ord, and worshi p Him
wi th gladness 1 [wondrous love ;

Thanks to Hi s name for a ll Hi s
Pra i se ye the L ord 1 letpra i ses bani sh

sadness
N ow and for ever ti llwe meet above .

1 1 1 4 (1 1 11 n ear.

OU R wi lling servi ce , L ord, to Thee
W e pledge ourselves to give,

For Thou ha st bought us wi th Thy
blood ,

And died tha t we mi ght l ive ;

We pledge ourselves by grace to yield
Obedience to Thy laws,

Devotion to Thy sa cred truth,
Thy kingdom and Thy cause .

2 W e pledge ourselves wi th fili a l love
To follow Thy commands, [deed ,

To help
.

the Church by word and
And a i d our pa stor

’

s hands ;
B e thi s our one supreme desi re ,
Our purpose, thought, and a im,

I n wha tsoever we sha ll do ,

To glorify Thy name .

3 And so we pledge ourselves to wa lk
,

Tha t those a round may see

The ca lm reflecti on ofa li ght
Tha t only shi nes from Thee ;

0 help us, L ord, our pledge to keep ;
W e need Thy constant ca re

To guard our hea rts from every s in
,

Our feet from every sna re .

1 1 1 5 (R0
THE ca ll ofGod

.

i s sounding clea r,
0 Chri sti an,

let It reach thi ne ea r ;
Endeavour now ofsouls to bri ng
A band to love and serve the K i ng .

L etus go forth !
L et us go forth, no tarry ing here 1
For Him to li ve , the Chri st, the L ord ,
A crown from Him our hi gh reward .

2 L etus go forth, a s called pfGod,

Redeemed by Jesus
’

o
precmus blood ;

Hi s love to show,
Hi s l ife to l i ve

,

Hi s message speak, Hi s mercy gi ve .

3 Let Chri st a lone 1 our wa tchword
e .

The Son ofGod who made us free ;
He bore our Si ns, He makes us pure,
For Hi s name

’

s sake we a ll endure .

4 The Chri st oe od to glori fy,
Hi s grace in us to magnify ;
Hi s word ofl ife to a ll make known
B e th i s our work, and thi s a lone .

1 1 1 6
Go on your way rejo i cing, ye chi ldren

ofthe King ; [triumph Sing .

I n songs ofholy rapture , Hi s glori ous
Go on your way re joi ci ng, and to the world

pro [Hi s name
B ehold, M essi ah bringeth redempti on thro

2 Go on your way rejoi cing, to brave
the host ofsin ; [ta l souls to wi n.

From bondage and Oppressi on immor

3 Go on your way rejoi cing ; the vi ctory
draweth near ;



1 1 1 7
ARE we wa lki ng, da i ly .

wa lking, a s

the ch i ldren ofthe li ght,
Ca st ing ofl

‘

the works of da rkness,
and the shadows ofthe ni ght ?

Have we left them for the sunsh i ne
freely streami ng from above ,

For the clea r and blessed sunshi ne of

the Savi our
’

s wondrous love
Are we walk ing in Hi s s i ght a s the

Chi ] dren ofthe li ght
I n the preci ous blood ofJesus have we made

our ga rments whi te P [ofthe li ght
Are we ma rch ing on to glory as the chi ldren

2 Are we wa lk ing, humbly wa lking, a s
the chi ldren ofthe li ght,

I n a world ofpa in and sorrow
,
where

the powers ofsin uni te
Are we seeking souls tha t wander i n

the da rk and downward way
Do we win them to the radi ance of

the everla sting day
3 L et our songs ri ng out in gladness,

a s the chi ldren ofthe li ght,
L etthe joy ofHi s sa lva ti on make our

hea rts and fa ces bri ght ; x

Then, oh then,
wi ll si nners li sten to

the message tha t we bri ng,
And wi th us wi ll follow Jesus to the

ci ty ofthe King .

1 1 1 8 1 79

LONELY hea rts to comfort
, wea ry l i ves

to cheer [s i on here ;
Th i s i s our Endeavour, thi s our mi s
Seeking outthe lost ones on themoun

ta ins cold, [Shepherd
’

s fold .

W e would gladly bri ng them to the
2 Pressing on together, doing good to

a ll, [who fa ll ;
I n the name of Jesus lifting those
To the poor and fri endless gi ve wi th

0

open hand [command
Thi s i s our Endeavour, thi s the L ord

’

s

3 Onward, ever onwa rd
,
trusting in

the Lord, [reward ;
Look we for the promi se ofa blest
Robes

.

and pa lms ofglory, mans i ons
bri ght and fa i r, [ever there .

Welcome from the Savi our
,
rest for

FOR Chri st and the Church we
Un i ted hea rt and hand ; [stand,
Our l i ps Hi s pra i se to speak,
Our hands to help the weak ;
Our feet the lost to seek,
For Chri st and the Church .

1 1 20 a

Ch r i s ti a n E nd e a v our

For Chr i st and the Church we stand ,
U ni a t-‘ ted hea rt and hand
Our li ves henceforth we g i ve to li ve
For Chri st and the Church.

”

2 For Chri st and the Church
And labour day by day ; [pr ay ,
W ith z ea l and courage new
W e

’

ll stri ve some work to do ;
And keep our covenant true ,
For Chr i st and the Church.

3 For Chri st and the Church
And glad hosanna s bring ; [si ng,
Si nce He hath made us free ,
And promi sed v i ctory ,
Our motto sti ll sha ll be ,
For Chr i st and the Church.

THE pri ze i s set before us ;
To wi n, Hi s words implore us :
The eye ofGod i s o

’

er us,
From on hi gh 1

Hi s loving tones a re ca lling,
W hi le sin i s da rk, appa lling ;
’

T i s Jesus gently ca lli ng :

He i s ni gh l
B y and by we sha ll meet H im,

B y and by we sha ll greetHim,

And wi th Jesus re i gn in glory ,
B y and by 1

2 W e
’

ll follow where He leadeth,

W e
’

ll pa sture where He feedeth,

W e
’

ll y i eld to Him who pleadeth

From on hi gh 1

Then naughtfrom Him sha ll sever,
Our hope sha ll bri ghten ever,
And fa ith sha ll fa i l us never :

He i s ni gh 1
3 Our home i s bri ght above us,
N o tri a ls dark to move us,
But Jesus dea r to love us

There on hi gh 1
We

’

ll : i ve our best endea vour,
And pra i se Hi s name for ever :
Hi s preci ous words can never,

N ever di e

1 1 2 1 (
M
)41 1

A L ITTL E p i lgrim on life
’

s way ,
B ea ri ng hi s cross from day to day ,
W hen fa i nt and wea ry , used to say ,

Jesus , my Sa v i our 1
2 I fSatan tempted him . a si de,
He never on himselfreli ed,
Butgra sped the shi eld offa i th and cr i ed ,

Jesus , my Sa v i our l
3 And look ing up from whathe fea red ,

Though fa r away hi s restappea red ,

Oh how the thought hi s sp i r i t chee red ,

Jesus , my Sa v i our 1
4 Thus ,-L ord , di rectmy youthful way ,
Thyselfto love, Thy law obey ;
Then sha ll I pra i se through endless day

Jesus , my Sa vi our 1
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W E
’

RE banded together in Chri sti an
Endea vour, [fOr ever ;

To uve for the Ma ster and serve Him
To follow Hi s standa rd, Hi s counsel

obey i ng ; [the stray ing .

To care for the poor , and to seek for
For Chri st . and the Church ”

we are

band
For Chr i st and the Church i s our
watchword, our watchword for ever .

2 I n Jesus our Sa vi our, beli evi ng, ab i di ng,
Our a ll to Hi s goodness and mercy

confid i
W e

’

ll scatter bri ght sunshine o
’

er paths
that a re dreary , [a re wea ry .

And tell ofHi s love to the hea rts that

3 Thus banded together in Chr i sti an
Endea vour, [cannot sever ;

The bonds that uni te us the wo rld
U pheld by the Ma ster, and kindly

defended , [mi ss i on i s ended.

W e
’

ll work for Hi s cause ti ll life
’

s

1 1 23 96

OU R Juni or B and i s ma rchi ng on,

W ith banners wa v ing o
’

er us ,
To work for Chr i st, whose loving ha nd
D i rects the way before us .

W ave, wave our banners ,
W hi le forwa rd marchi ng here below
W ave, wave our banners ,
W hi le onwa rd sti ll we go.

2 W hi le gladly pressi ng on our way ,
The path offa ith pursui ng,

W e know thatHe , in whom we trust,
Our strength i s sti ll renewing .

3 W e
’

ll never fea r, though tri a ls come ,
For thi s i s our Endea vour :
Wi th cheerful hea rts and wi lling ha nds
To work and wea ry never .

4 Oh, come and jo in our Juni or B and ,

The lostto Jesus bringi ng ;
Sti ll doing a ll the good we can,

Whi le time its fl i ght i s wi ngi ng.

SHIN ING for Jesus everywhere I go ;
Shining for Jesus in thi s world ofwoe ;
Shini ng for Jesus , more li ke Him I grow :

Shining a ll the time for Jesus .

Shi ning a ll the time, shi ni ng all the time
Shining for Jesus , beams oflove di vi ne
Glori fy i ng Him every day and hour,
Shi ni ng all the time for Jesus .

2 Shi ning for Jesus when the way i s bri ght;
Shi ning for Jesus i n the da rkest ni ght:
Shining for Jesus , maki ng burdens li ght
Shining a ll the time for Jesus .

3 Shi ni ng for Jesus in a world ofsin ;
Shining for Jesus , br ingi ng lost ones i n
Shining for Jesus , glorify ing Him
Shining a"the time for Jesus .

4 Shiningfor JesuswhenHe gi vesme grace
Shini ng for Jesus whi le I run the race ;
Shining for Jesus , ti ll I see Hi s face :
Shini ng a ll the time for Jesus .

Hym ns for Young Pe ople

O CHRIST , I wi ll endea vour
To serve Thee day by day ;

Help me to make Thee ever
My L ife , my Truth, my W ay .

W hen in my brea stThouburnest,
My thoughts grow pure and br i ght,

My words a re ca lm and earnest,

And a ll seems good and r i ght.

Go with me , God my Sa vi our,
Go wi th me every hour ;

Control my whole beha v iour
B y Thy full Sp i ri t

’

s power ;
U plift, and hea l, and gladden,

Myselfand others, L ord ;
May naught that

’

s in me sadden
Those here that love Thy word .

W hy should I not be wi lling
To serve Thee with my days ,

W hen Thoua rt ever filli ng
My soul wi th joy and pra i se

Why should I not show others

The L i ghtD i v i ne i n Thee
W hy should not a ll my brothers
See whatThouart to me

W E meet a ga in wi th hea rts aflame,
To pra i se the dear R edeemer

’

s name ,
W i th vo i ces full oflove and song :

B ehold a happy throng 1

Then shout aloud, whi le hi lls around

R e-echo wi th a joyful sound
L etChri stbe n 1 let Chr i stbe Ki ng !
T o Him our p rai se we bring .

”

W e thank our Sa vi our and our L ord

For a ll the sweetness ofHi s word
The Cross atwhi ch we la i d

.

our s in,

The crown we hope to w1 n .

O teach us , L ord , in thi s
. glad hour,

The greatness ofThy Sp i ri t
’

s power ;

Rei gn Thousupreme in every hea rt
The King ofL ove Thoua rt.

B e wi th us in our every home ,
B e with us in the days to come ;
May Sa ved to Serve our motto be ,
W hi le work ing sti ll for Thee

l 1 27
JOY-B EL L S ri ngi ng, chi ldren s i ngi ng,

F i ll the a i r with musi c sweet;
Joyful mea sure , gui leless plea sure ,
Make the cha i n ofsong complete .

Joy-bells 1 Joy-bells l 0

Never, never cea se

g
out ri ngi ng 1

Chi ldren 1 Chi ] ren l
Nev er , nev er cea se your s ingi ng !
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2 Tell me the Story slowly,
That I may take it i n

Thatwonderful redempti on,

God
’

s remedy for Si n.

Tell me the Story often,

For I forget so soon ;
The ea rly dew ofmorni ng
Ha s pa ssed away atnoon .

3 Tell me the Story softly ,
Wi th ea rnesttones and gra ve ;

R emember ! I
’

m the sinner
W hom Jesus came to sa ve .

Tell me that Story a lways ,
I f

_ youwould rea lly be ,
I n any time oftrouble,
A comforter to me .

4 Tell me the same Old Story ,
When youha ve cause to fea r

Thatthi s world
’

s empty glory
I s costing me too dea r .

Y es , and when tha tworld
’

s glory
I s dawni ng on my soul,
Tell me the Old, Old Story .

Chr i stJesus makes thee whole .

1 1 3 2 O

L ITTL E chi ldren may be hera lds ofthe

great sa lvati on,

They may tell ofour R edeemer and
the cross He bore ;

B y thei r grateful Sabbath offer i ngs
they can send the B ible,
Thatwi ll cheer the hea rts ofmany on
a fa r-offshore .

L i t tle chi l dren . ma .y . eh heralds ,
Joyful heralds ofthe blessed Savi our ’s lov

L i t -tle chi l drea . msy . . be heralds,
Gladly poi nting many to the home above .

2 L i ttle chi ldren ha ve thei r mi ssi on in
the M a ster

’

s serv i ce ,
They can smi le away the sorrows
and the clouds ofcare ;

O
’

er the worn and weary sp i ri t, that
wi th gri efi s p i ni ng,
They can . drop a word of kindness
li ke a sunbeam fa i r .

3 L ittle chi ldren are remembered in the
Sa vi our’s promi se

They may ea rly sha re the bless i ngs
ofredeeming grace ;

He i s watchi ng ki ndly o
’

er them, and
Hi s word a ssures us
That i n hea ven the i r a ngels ever see

the Father
’

s face .

N EVER lose the golden rule , keep i t
sti ll i n vi ew ;

Do to others a s youwould they should
do to you.

Kindly , gently , i n thei r burden bea r
a pa rt,

Meekly chi d i ng wi th a lovi ng hea rt.

1 1 34 (i i i )

1 1 3 5

Never
.

lose the golden rule, keep i t sti ll in
Vi ew ; to on .

Do to others a s you would they
‘

shoul do

Help the feeble ones along, cheer the
fa i nt and weak ; [comfort Speak.

To the sorrow-laden hea rt words of
Freely , freely , from the bounty ofyour

store ,
Cheerful gi vers , help the humbler poo r.

3 L ove the Lord , the first command, wi th

thy soul and mi nd ; [one comb i ned .

L ove thy nei ghbour a s thyself, both i n
Justly , justly , wi th each other stri ve to

Ever ready, wi lling to forgi ve . (li ve ,

THERE i s a green hi ll far away ,
W i thout a city wa ll,

W here the clea r L ord wa s cruci fied ,

W ho di ed to sa ve us a ll.
2 W e may notknow, we cannot tell,

W hat pa i ns He had to bear ;
Butwe beli eve i twa s for us
He hung and suffered there .

3 He di ed thatwe mi ght be forgi ven,

He d i ed to make us good,
Thatwe mi ght go at la st to hea ven,

Sa ved by Hi s preci ous blood .

4 There wa s no other good enough
To pay the pri ce ofsi n ;

He only could unlock the gate
Ofhea ven , and letus i n

5 Oh ;

’dea rly , dearly ha s He loved I
And we must love Him too ;

And trust i n Hi s redeemi ng blood,
And try Hi s works to do .

How can we forget Him, our blessed
R edeemer [away ,

How can we forgetHim, a nd wander

W hen He like a Shepherd so ca refully
gua rds us, [and by day

And keeps us from danger by ni ght

W e
’
ll come in the sunshi ne of youth

’
s happy

mormng,
Our li ves to Hi s serv i ce we ’ll cheerfully gi ve ;

And pray for Hi s Sp i ri t to gui de and di rect us ,
T hatwe to Hi s glory and honour may li ve .

2 How can we forget Him, our blessed
R edeemer ;

W ho hath brought redempti on
through sorrow and pa in

Y et upon the throne of Hi s F ather

exa lted,
Our greatMedi ator now li veth aga i n.

3 How can we forget Him, our blessed
Redeemer, [so nea r

W ho wi th watchful ki ndness i s ever
Fr i end, above a ll others the best and

the truest, [hea r
W ho never refuseth Hi s chi ldren to



1 1 3 6 (i s?)

b
)

I THINK when I read that sweet story

ofold,
When Jesus was here among men,

How He ca lled li ttle chi ldren a s lambs
to Hi s fold : [them then .

I should li ke to ha ve been wi th

I wi sh that Hi s hands had been placed
on my head , [around me ,
That Hi s a rms had been thrown

And that I mi ght ha ve seen Hi s k ind
look when He sa i d,
Let the little ones come unto Me .

Y et sti ll to Hi s footstool i n prayer I may

And a sk for a sha re in Hi s love ; [go ,

And ifI now ea rnesly seek Him below,

I sha ll see Him a nd hea r Him above ,
I n that beautiful place He i s gone to

prepare,
For a ll who are wa shed and forgi ven ;

And many dea r chi ldren are gathering
there , [hea ven.

”

For Of such i s the kingdom of

But thousands and thousands who

wander and fa ll,
N ever hea rd ofthat hea venly home :

I should li ke them to know there i s

room for them a ll,
And that Jesus ha s b i d them to come .

I long for the joy ofthat glor i ous time ,
The sweetest, and bri ghtest, and best,

When
.

the dea r li ttle chi ldren of every
c ime

Shall crowd to Hi s arms and be blest.

FAR above in hi ghestheaven
Jesus re i gns, our L ord and Ki ng ;

He Hi s life for us ha s gi ven,

He di d life eterna l bri ng
Sing, then, chi ldren, s ing W i th gladness,
Loud let grateful anthems ri ng ;

Jesus i s the chi ldren’

s Sa vi our,
Jesus i s the chi ldren

’

s Ki ng.

Once on ea rth the chi ldren pra i sed Him,

And Hosa nna was thei r cry ;
N ow thatGod to hea ven ha s ra i sed Him,

L oud they pra i se Him i n the sky :
Shout, then, chi ldren, shoutyour pra i ses,
L oud let grateful anthems ri ng ;

Jesus i s the chi ldren
’

s Sa vi our,
Jesus i s the chi ldren

’

s Ki ng.

Come , then, early , come to Jesus,
As the chi ldren di d ofold :

He from s in and sorrow frees us ,
N ever wi ll Hi s love grow cold °

Da i ly letus learn to love Him,

Da i ly letus join to sing
Pra i ses to our Lord and Sa vi our,
Pra i ses to the chi ldren

’

s King.

1 1 40 (
M
1 7

WHEN He cometh, when He cometh,

To rnake up Hi s jewels ,
All Hi s jewels , precious jewels .

Hi s loved and Hi s own .

Hymn s fo r Young P eop le

4 Then, when li fe
’

s short days are ended ,

I fwejy e served our Savi our well,
Byfi

’

i é angels gently tended ,
I n Hi s kingdom we sha ll dwell :

There we
’

ll shout our joyous pra i ses ,
There the song ofv i ctory Si ng ;

Jesus i s our Lord and Sa v i our,
Jesus i s the chi ldren’

s King.

1 1 38 (i ts)
JESU S

.

bids us shi ne wi th a clea r, pure
li g t,

L ike a li ttle candle burni ng i n the ni ght;
I n thi s world ofdarknesswemust

o

shi n
o

e

Y ouin your small corner, and I i n mi ne .

2 Jesus bi ds us shine , first ofa ll for Him ;
Well He sees and knows i t, ifounli ght

i s dim ; [Shi ne
He looks down from hea ven , to see us
Y ouin your sma ll corner, and I i n mine .

Jesus b i ds us shi ne , then ; for, all around,
Many k inds ofda rkness in thi s world

abound [shi ne
Sin and want and sorrow ; so we must
Y ouin your sma ll corner, and I i n mi ne .

1 1 3 9 i ts
W E a re but little chi ldren weak,
N or born in any hi gh estate ;

What can we do for Jesus’ sake ,
W ho i s so hi gh, and good, and great

2 Oh, day by day each Chri sti an chi ld
Ha s much to do , without, wi thi n ;
A death to di e for Jesus’ sake ,
A weary war to wage wi th sin .

3 When deep withi n our swelli ng hea rts
The thoughts ofpri de and anger ri se ;

When bitter words a re on our tongues ,
And tears ofpa ssi on i n our eyes :

4 Then we may stay the angry blow,

Then we may check the ha sty word ;
G i ve gentle answers back aga in,

And fight a battle for our Lord .

5 Wi th smi les ofpeace and looks oflove
L i ght in our dwellings we may make ;

B i d ki nd good humour bri ghten there
And sti ll do a ll for Jesus’ sake .

6 There’s not a chi ld so sma ll and weak
Butha s hi s li ttle cross to ta ke,

Hi s li ttle work oflo.ve and pra i se
Thathe may do for Jesus

’

sake .

D
J
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L i ke the stars ofthe morni ng,
Hi s br i ht crown adorni ng,
They 3 all shine in thei r beauty ,
B ri ght gems for Hi s crown .

2 He wi ll gather, He wi ll gather,
The gems for Hi s ki ngdom ;

A ll the pure ones, a ll the bri ght ones ,
Hi s loved and Hi s own .

3 L i ttle chi ldren, li ttle chi ldren,

W ho love the i r R edeemer,
A re the jewels,

(p
reci ous jewels,

Hi s loved an Hi s own.

1 1 4 1 so

COME wi th happy faces
To .the place ofprayer ;

Jesus now i s wa i ti ng,
W e sha ll find Him there .

W i th a grateful sp i ri t,
N ow our voi ces ra i se

Thank Him for Hi s goodness
I n a song ofpra i se.

2 Come wi th happy faces
Jesus rose to-day ;

L ea ve the world behind us,
Seek the na rrow way .

3 Come wi th happy faces ,
Come wi th hea rts s i ncere ;

God our thoughts i s read i ng,
He i s ever near.

4 Come wi th happy faces ,
Lea rn the words oftruth

Jesus loves the chi ldren :
TrustHim in our youth.

1 1 42 i ts)
OF Him who leftHi s home above ,
Chi ldren si ng 1 Chi ldren si ng 1

Our blessed Sa vi our crowned with love ,
Chi ldren s ing to-day 1

OfHim whose ever-watchful ca re
W i ll gua rd our feetfrom every sna re ,

Who loves to hea r our earnest prayer,
Chi ldren sing to-day 1

2 Ofjoy and gladness through Hi s name ,
Chi ldren si ng 1 Chi ldren si ng 1

And peace to a ll the world procla im,

Chi ldren s ing to-day l
R edemption now from death and s i n,

From foes wi thout and foes within,

Oflife eterna l a ll may wi n,

Chi ldren s ing to-day 1

3 OfHim who di d sa lvati on bri ng,
Chi ldren s i ng 1 Chi ldren s ing 1

He i s our Shepherd, Pri est, and Ki ng,
Chi ldren si ng to-day 1

Ofloved ones in the hea venly land,
Who ever in Hi s presence stand,
W ith yonder shini ng angel band,
Chi ldren s ing to-day 1

1 1 45 2111;

GOD make my life a li ttle li ght
W i thi n the world to glow ;
A li ttle flame thatburneth bri ght,
W herever I may go .

2 God make my life a li ttle flower
That gi veth joy to a ll,

Content to bloom i n nati ve bower,
Although the place be sma ll.

3 God make my life a little song
That comforteth the sad,

Thathelpeth others to be strong,
And makes the singer glad .

4 God make my li fe a little stafl
’

,

W hereon the weak may rest;
Thatso whathea lth and strength I ha ve
May serve my ne i ghbours best.

5 God make my li fe a little hymn
Oftenderness and pra i se ;

Offa ith— thatnever wax eth d im,

I n a ll Hi s wondrous ways .

I LOVE to thi nk, though I am young,
My Sa vi our wa s a chi ld ;

That Jesus wa lked thi s ea rth a long,
W i th feet a ll undefiled .

He kept Hi s Father
’

s word Oftruth,

As I am taught to do ;
And whi le He wa lked the paths ofyouth,

He wa lked i n wi sdom too .

I love
,
to think thatHe who spake ,

And made the blind to see ,

And ca lled the slee i ng dead to wake ,
W a s once a chi l like me .

ThatHe who wore the thorny crown ,

And ta sted death
’

s despa i r ,
Had a k ind mother li ke my own,

And knew her love and ca re .

I know ’

twa s a ll for love ofme
ThatHe became a chi ld,

And leftthe hea vens so fa i r to see ,

And trod earth
’

s pathway wi ld .

Then, Sa v i our, who wast once a chi ld,
A chi ld may come to Thee ;

And oh, i n a ll Thy mercy mi ld,
Dea r Savi our, come to me 1

THE morni ng bri ghtwith rosy li ght
Ha s waked me from my sleep ;

Father, I own Thy love a lone
Thy li ttle one doth keep .

All through the day , I humbly pray ,
B e thoumy gua rd a nd gui de ;

My sins forgi ve, a nd letme li ve,
L ord Jesus , near Thy s i de .

Oh, make Thy restwi thi n my brea st,
Great Sp i ri t ofa ll grace ;

Make me li ke Thee ; then sha ll I be
Prepa red to see Thy face.
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4 ArtThoumy F ather I
’

ll depend
U pon the ca re ofsuch a F r i end ;
And only wi sh to do and be
W hatever seemeth good to Thee .

5 ArtThoumy Father
‘

2 Then at la st,
W hen a ll my days on ea rth a re pa st,
Send down and take me i n Thy love
To be Thy better chi ld above .

l 1 5 1 <u
Y OU

’

RE sta rti ng ,
journey ,
Along the grand hi ghway oflife ;

You’ll meet wi th a thousand tempta
E ach ci ty wi th evi l i s ri fe . [ti ons

Thi s world i s a sta ge ofexci tement,
There

’

s danger wherever you go
But ifyou a re tempted i n weakness ,
Ha ve courage , my boy , to say N o 1

Have courage, my boy, to say N o 1
Have courage, my boy, to say N o 1 .

Have courage, my boy, have courage , my
Have courage, my boy, to say N o 1 [boy,

2 I n coura ge , my boy , li es your safety ,

W hen youthe long journey begin ;
Your trust i n a hea venly F ather
W i ll keep youunspotted from Si n .

Temptati ons wi ll go on increa sing,
AS streams from a r i vulet flow ;

But i fyou
’

d be true to your manhood,
Ha ve courage, my boy , to say N o 1

B e ca reful in choos i ng compani ons :
Seek only the bra ve and the true ;

And st
a
nd by your fr i ends when in

tri a
N e

’

er changi ng the old for the new.

And when by fa lse fri ends you a re

tempted
The ta ste ofthe wi ne-cup to know,

W i th firmness , wi th pati ence , and
ki ndness ,

Ha ve courage, my boy , to say N O 1

my boy , on life
’

s

0
)

I T i s a thi ng mostwonderful,
Almost too wonderful to be ; [hea ven,

That God
’

s own Son should come from
And di e to sa ve a chi ld li ke me .

2 And yet I know that i t i s true :
He chose a poor and humble lot, [di ed ,

And wept, and to i led , a nd mourned , and
For love ofthose who loved Him not.

3 I cannot tell how He could love
A chi ld SO weak a nd full ofSi n ;

Hi s love must be mostwonderful,
I fHe could d i e my love to wi n.

4 I t i s mostwonderful to know
Hi s love for me so free a nd sure ;

But
’

ti s more wonderful to see

My love for Him so fa i nt and poor.

5 And yet I
’

want to love Thee , L ord ;
Oh, li ght the flame wi thin my hea rt,

And I wi ll love Thee more and more ,
U nti l I see Thee a s Thou a rt.

1 1 5 4 ta

A

JESU S
e

i s our Shepherd, wip i ng every

Folded
1

in Hi s bosom, what ha ve we to
Only letus follow whi ther He doth lead,
To the thi rsty desert, or the dewy mead .

Jesus i s our Shepherd . well we know
Hi s vo i ce , [hea rt rejo i ce ;

How i ts gentlest whi sper makes our
E ven when He chi deth, tender i s Hi s

ton [Hi s a lone ,
N one but He sha ll gui de us ; we a re

Jesus i s our Shepherd , for the sheep
He bled ; [He s ;hed

E very lamb i s spri nkled wi th the blood
Then

i
on each He setteth Hi s own secret

[He, a re M ine .

They

s

that ha ve My Sp i r it, these, sa i th
Jesus i s our Shepherd ; gua rded by Hi s

a rm, [do us ha rm .

Though the wolves may ra v i n, none can

W hen we tread death
’

s va lley , dark with
fea rful gloom, [tomb .

W e wi ll fea r no ev i l, vi ctors o
’

er the

JESU S, tender Sa vi our,
Thouha st di ed for me 1

M ake me very tha nkful
I n my heart to Thee .

When the sad , sad story
OfThy gri efI read,

Make me very sorry
For my s ins indeed .

2 N ow I know Thou lovest,
And dost plead for me 1

Make me very thankful
I n my prayers to Thee .

Soon I hope in glory
AtThy si de to stand ;

Make me fit to meetThee
I n that happy land .

JESU S loves me 1 .thi s I know,

For the B i ble tells me so ;
L i ttle ones to Him belong ;
They a re weak, butHe i s strong.

Jesus loves me ! Y es , Jesus loves me !
Jesus loves me ! The B i ble tells me so !

Jesus loves me 1 He who di ed
Hea ven’

s gate to open wi de :
He wi ll wa sh away my s in,

L etHi s li ttle chi ld come in .

3 Jesus loves me 1 He wi ll stay
Close bes ide me a ll the way :
I fI love Him, when I di e
He wi ll take me home on high.



5 1 71 1 5 6 (
“
i

I LOVE to hea r the story
W hi ch angel vo i ces tell,

How once the King ofGlory
Came down on ea rth to dwell :

I am both weak and s i nful,
But thi s I surely know :

The L ord came down to sa ve me ,
B ecause He loved me so 1

2 I
’

m glad my blessed Sa vi our
W a s once a chi ld li ke me ,

To show how pure and holy
Hi s li ttle ones mi ght be ;

And ifI try to follow
Hi s footsteps here below,

He never wi ll forgetme ,
B ecause He loves me so 1

3 To sing Hi s love and mercy ,
My sweetest songs I

’

ll ra i se ;
And though I cannot see Him,

I know He hea rs my pra i se ;
For He ha s k i ndly promi sed
That I sha ll surely go

To si ng among Hi s angels ,
B ecause He loves me so !

1 1 5 7
HARK ! ha rk ! the song from youthful

vo i ces breaking, [numbers flow ;
F resh from the hea rt i ts tuneful

How sweet the song ofhappy chi ldren
marchi ng, [go 1

Pra i s i ng the Sa v i our a s they onwa rd

Ha rk ! hark ! the song ofholy adorati on,
Glory to Jesus, our E ternal g

Pra i se ye Hi s name, exaltHim i n the hi ghest
N ow, and for ever , shall the anthem ri ng .

2 Ha rk ! ha rk ! the song, the grand old
story telling ; [away 1

Oh, how i t swells and echoes fa r
L ife, love, and joy , through Him who

hath redeemed us ,
Freely a re offered in Hi s name to-day .

3 Si ng, chi ldren, si ng 1 the song younow
a re waki ng, (began ;

L ong, long ago on Judah’

s pla i n
W hen from the sky wa s hea rd the

mi dni ght chorus, [wi ll to men .

Peace from our F ather , and good

4 Sing, chi ldren, Si ng, ti ll— forwa rd sti ll
advancing [wa ve 1

0

R ank after rank the roya l standa rd
Si ng, gladly s ing, the wonders ofHi s

greatness 1 [to sa ve 1
Jesus, the mi ghty One, the Strong

1 1 58 (
i
i
i

TRYING lto wa lk in the steps of the
Sa vi our, [King

Try i ng to follow our Sa viour and

Hym ns fo r Young P eop le

Shap i ng our li ves by Hi s blessed
L— f eX ample, [we bring 1
Happy , how happy the songs tha t

How beautiful to follow the step s ofthe Savi our,
a lki ng in the li ght, walk ing i n the li ght .

1

How beauti ful to follow the steps ofthe Savi our ,
L ed i n p aths ofr i ght .

1

2 Clingi ng more closely to Him who i s

leadi ng, [the way
When we a re tempted to turn from
Trusting the A rm that i s strong to

defend us, [day 1
Happy , how happy our pra i se every

3 W a lki ng by fa i th i n the steps of the

Sa vi our , [our Gui de ;
U pwa rd, sti ll upwa rd, we

’

ll follow

W hen we sha ll see Him, the Ki ng i n
Hi s beauty ,

”

[s i de .
1

Happy , how happy our place at Hi s

SAVIOU R , where Thou leadest,
W e wi ll follow Thee ;

W here Thy lambs Thoufeedest,
W e wi ll follow Thee ;

B y Thy loving smi le attended ,
B y Thy gentle hand defended,
T i ll thi s morta l li fe i s ended,

W e wi ll follow Thee .

I n life
’

s ea rly morni ng
W e wi ll follow Thee ;

W e ha ve hea rd Thy wa rning
W e wi ll follow Thee ;

I four feet seem sometimes wea ry,
And the way seems long and drea ry ,
Thouwi ltspeak , and we sha ll bea r Thee ,

And W i ll follow Thee .

I n our days ofgladness
W e wi ll follow Thee ;

I n our times ofsadness
W e wi ll follow Thee ;

Thouwi lt gi ve us, wi thoutmea sure,
R i chest blessi ngs, truestplea sure ,
And i n hea ven , a pr i celess trea sure ,

W e wi ll follow Thee .

SAVIOU R , help us in our weakness,
Gui de a nd keep us hour by hour ;

Help us meet the world
’

s temptati ons
W i th Thine overcoming power .

N othi ng can we do withoutThee ,
But a ll grace we know i s Thine ;

Strengthen us for every duty ,
F i ll us with Thy love d i v ine .

2 Help us take Thy yoke upon us,
And Thy blessed word obey ,

L ea rn ofThee , the Meek and L owly
Humb ly servi ng, day by day .

May we grow li ke Thee , our Sa vi our,
W hom, though sti ll unseen, we love ;

He
s
l
g
us show the li ght to others,
ow the li ght that leads above .
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1 1 6 1 s.7.4.

SAVIOU R , who Thy flock a rt feed i ng
W ith the Shepherd

’

s k indest ca re ,
A ll the feeble gently lead ing,
Whi le the lambs Thy bosom sha re :

2 N ow, these li ttle ones recei ving,
Fold them i n Thy graci ous a rm ;

There , we know, Thy word beli evi ng,
They a re a ll secure from harm .

3 N ever, from Thy pa sture rovi ng,
L et them be the li on

’

s prey ;
L etThy tenderness, so lov i ng, [way .

Keep them through life
’

s dangerous

4 Then wi thi n Thy fold eternal
L et

O

them find a resti ng-place ;
Feed 1 1 1 pa stures ever verna l,
Dri nk the r i vers ofThy grace.

1 1 62 (31
8
1

B Y cool Si loam
’

s shady ri ll
How sweet the li ly grows 1

How sweet the breath, beneath the hi ll,
OfSha ron

’

s dewy rose 1

2 L o 1 such the chi ld whose ea rly feet
The paths ofpeace ha ve trod

W hose secrethea rt, wi th i nfluence sweet,
I s upwa rd drawn to God .

3 B y cool Si loam
’

s shady ri ll
The li ly must decay ;

The rose that blooms beneath the hi ll

Must shortly fade away .

4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hour

Ofman
’

s maturer a ge
W i ll shake the soul wi th sorrow

’

s power,
And stormy pa ss i on

’

s rage .

0 1 1 , hea r Hi s

EARLY seeki ng, ea rly findi ng,
E ver happy , happy we ;

L ooki ng Up i n life
’

s sweetmorni ng
Coming, comi ng now to Thee ,

W e beg i n our chi ldren
’

s days ,
L ord ofGlory , with Thy pra i se .

E a rly a sk ing, ea rly getting,
E ver happy , happy we ;

W e would ever, blessed Jesus ,
L ove and follow, follow Thee :

I n Thy presence there i s joy ,
I n Thy serv ice blest employ .

3 E a rly knock ing, ea rly openi ng,
E ver happy , happy we ;

B y the holy gate we enter,

L ord , to dwell, to dwell wi th Thee ;
I n the ci ty ofthe blest,
I n the home ofhea venly rest.

4 E a rly lov i ng, ea rly trusting,
E ver happy , happy we ;

Mounti ng upwa rd , press ing onwa rd ,
C loser, closer drawn to Thee ;

E a rthly
'

oys we lea ve behind ,

All in cc, 0 Chr i st, to find

N

SAVIOU R , li ke a shepherd lead us ,
Much we need Thy tenderest ca re ;

I n Thy plea sant pa stures feed us,
For our use Thy folds prepa re .

B lessed Jesus , blessed Jesus ,
Thouha stboughtus, Thi ne we a re .

2 W e a re Thine : do Thoubefri end us,
B e the Gua rdi an ofour way ;

Keep Thy flock , from Sin defend us ,
Seek us when we go a stray .

B lessed Jesus, blessed Jesus,
Hear , oh hea r us when we pray .

Thouha st promi sed to rece i ve us,
Poor and s i nful though we be ;

Thouha stmercy to reli eve us,
Grace to cleanse , and power to free.

B lessed Jesus , blessed Jesus ,
L etus ea rly turn to Thee .

4 E a rly letus seek Thy fa vour,
E a rly letus do Thy wi ll ;

B lessed L ord and only Sa vi our ,
W i th Thy love our bosoms fill.

B lessed Jesus , blessed Jesus ,
Thouha st loved us, love us sti ll.

1 1 65
COME to the Sa vi our, make no delay ;
Here in Hi s word He ha s shown us the

way ;
Here i n our m i dstHe

’

s standiug to day ,Tenderly say ing, Come .

Joyful, joyful, wi ll the meeting be, [free
W hen from s in our hearts are pure and

And we shall gather, Savi our , w i th Thee,
I n our eterna l home .

2 Suffer the chi ldren 1
”

vo i ce 1
L et every hea rt leap forth and rejo ice
And letus freely make Him our cho ice
Do not delay , but come .

3 Think once aga in, He
’

s with us to day
Heed nowHi s blestcommand , and obey
Hea r now Hi s accents tenderly say ,

W i ll you, my chi ldren ,
.

come

W E want the young for Jesus ;
N ow i n the i r youthful days,

Oh, may they seek the Sa v i our,
And ea rly sing Hi s pra i se .

O L ord , i n li fe
’
s bri ghtmorni ng,

T o Thee our hea rts we bring
Our pra i ses Thouwi lt welcome ,

W hen from the heart we s ing.

2 W e want the young for Jesus ;
On ea rth, when He wa s nea r,

W ith gentle , sweet affecti on
He drew the chi ldren near.

3 And sti ll He wa i ts to bless
“

them
W ith fond and yearning love :
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Nearer, draw nea rer,

T i ll my soul i s lost in Thee ;
Nea rer , draw nearer,

B les sed L ord, to me .

2 W hen in the i r beauty
Stars unve i l thei r s i lver li ght,

Then, 0 my Sa v i our ,
G i ve me songs at n i ght

Songs ofyonder mans i ons ,
W here the dea r ones, gone before ,

Sing Thy pra i se for ever ,
On that peaceful shore .

3 Jesus , my Sa v i our,
W hen the la st deep shadows fa ll ;

W hen i n the s i lence
I sha ll bea r Thy ca ll

I n Thi ne a rms reposi ng,
L etme brea-the my li fe away ,

And awake triumphant,
I n eterna l day .

1 1 7 1 (1 1;
FROM every stormy wind thatblows,
From every swelli ng ti de ofwoes ,
There i s a ca lm, a sure retreat;
’

T i s found beneath the mercy-seat.

2 There i s a place where Jesus sheds
The o i l ofgladness on our hea ds
A place than a ll besi des more sweet;
I t i s the blood-sta ined mercy-seat.

3 There i s a scene where sp i ri ts blend ,
W here fri end holds fellowship wi th

fri end ; [meetz
Though sundered far, by fa i th they
Around one common mercy-seat.

4 There , there , on eagle wings we soar,

And sense and sin molest no more ;
And hea ven comes down our souls to

greet,
And glory crowns the mercy-seat 1

5 Oh, letmy hand forgether ski ll,
My tongue be s i lent, cold , a nd sti ll,
Thi s boundi ng hea rtforget to beat,
I fI forget the mercy-seat 1

1 1 72 1 8
JESU S, L over ofmy soul.

(See N o .

1 1 73 (53?
THOU GH your s ins be a s sca rlet,

They sha ll be a s whi te a s snow ;
Though your s i ns be a s sca rlet,
They sha ll be a s whi te a s snow ;
Though they be red li ke cr imson
They sha ll be a s wool ,
Though your s ins be a s sca rlet,

Though your s ins be a s sca rlet,
They sha ll be a s whi te a s snow,

They shall be a s whi te a s snow.

2 Hea r the voi ce that entreats you
Oh, return ye unto God
He i s ofgreat compa ssi on,

And ofwondrous love ;
Hea r the vo i ce that entreats you,
Hea r the vo ice that entreats you
Oh, return ye unto God 1

3 He
’

ll forgi ve your transgress i ons,
And remember them no more ;
L ook unto Me ye people ,
Sa i th the L ord your God ;

He
’

ll forgi ve your transgressi ons ,
He

’

llforgi ve your transgressi ons ,
And remember them no more .

1 1 74 (
M
277

R ISE , ye chi ldren ofsa lvati on,

A ll who clea ve to Chri stthe Head ;
W ake , a ri se 1 O m i ghty nati on,

E re the foe on Z i on tread .

Pour i t forth a mi ghty anthem,

L i ke the thun -ders
Through the blood ofChr i st our ransom,

M ore than conquerors are we 1
M ore than con querors are we,
M ore than con querors are we ;

Through the blood ofChri st our ransom,

M ore than conquerors are we .

2 Sa ints and heroes long before us
F i rmly on thi s ground ha ve stood ;

See thei r banners wa vi ng o
’

er us ,
Conquerors through Jesus’ blood .

3 Deathles s , we a re a ll unfeari ng,
L i fe la i d up wi th Chri st in God ;

I n the morn ofHi s appea ring
F loweth forth a glory flood .

4 Soon we a ll sha ll stand before Him,

See and know our glori ous L ord ;
Soon in joy and li ght adore Him,

E ach recei ving hi s rewa rd .

1 441 1 75
OU R Fatherland , thy name so dea r ,
Our souls repeatwhi le strangers here ;
And oh, how oftwe si gh for thee ,
Dea r Fatherland beyond the sea

Our F atherland, dear Fatherland,
W e long to press thy golden strand,
And ha i l the bri ght and shi ni n band,
I n thy sweet va les, dear Father and 1

2 Above the sta rs , above the ski es,
Thy toweri ng hi lls i n beauty ri se ;
W here sunny fields wi th verdure glow,

And fadeless flowers i n beauty grow.

3 There Jesus rei gns , our Sa vi our Ki ng,
And one by one Hi s own wi ll br ing,
Thy songs to jo i n, thy bli ss to sha re ,
0 Fatherland , O Z i on fa i r 1

4 N o tea rs sha ll dim, no pa i n destroy
The li ght ofpeace , the smi le ofjoy ;
N o more we

’

ll cla sp the pa rting hand

W i thi n the gates , our Fatherland .



1 1 76 (
”
If

ALONG the R i ver ofTime we gli de ,
Along the R i ver, a long the R i ver ;

The swiftly flowing, resi stless
The swi ftly flowi ng, the swi ftly flowing,
And soon, ah, soon , the end we

’

ll see ;
Y es, soon

’

twi ll come , and we wi ll be
F loati ng, floati ng,

Out on the sea ofEterni ty 1

2 Along the R i ver ofT ime we gli de ,
Along the R i ver, a long the R i ver ;
A thousand dangers i ts currents hi de ,
A thousand dangers , a thousand dangers
And nea r our course the rocks we see :
Oh, dreadful thought 1 a wreck to be ,
Floating, floating,

Out on the sea ofEterni ty 1

3 Along the R i ver ofTime we gli de ,
Along the Ri ver, a long the R i ver ;

Our Sa v i our only our ba rk can gui de,
Our Sa v i our only , our Sa vi our only ;
Butwi th Him we secure may be :
N o fea r , no doubt— butjoy to be
F loati ng, floating,

Out on the sea ofEternity 1

1 1 77 (1 1 7)
THEY a re gatheri ng homewa rd from

every land ,
One by one , one by one ; [strand ,

A s the i r wea ry feet touch the shining
Y es , one by one .

The i r brows a re enclosed i n a golden
crOw ,n [la i d down ;

The i r tra vel-sta ined ga rments a re a ll
And clothed

e

in whi te ra iment they rest

in the m [to lead .

W here the L
e

a

a

mb doth love Hi s sa ints

Gather i ng home, gather ing home,
Fording the ri ver, one by one

Gatheri ng home gathering home,
Y es , one hy one .

2 W e , too , sha ll come to the ri ver si de ,
One by one, one by one :

W e a re nea rer i ts waters each eventide,
Y es , one by one .

To some a re the floods ofthe ri ver sti l ,
A s t
nea

'

l
f
l
ord on the i r way to the hea venly

1

To others the wa ves run fiercely and
wi ld , [defile .d

Y et they reach the home of the un

3 Jesus, R edeemer, we look to Thee ,
One by one , one by one ;

W e liftup our vo i ces tremblingly ,
Y es , one by one .

The wa ves of the ri ver a re da rk and
cold, [sha ll hold ;

But we know the place where our feet
0 Thou, who d i dst pa ss through i n

deepestmidni ght, [and li ght.
N ow gui de us, and send us the staff

So los a nd Cho i r P i ece s

1 1 78

1 1 80
COME close to the Sa v iour, thy lov ing

R edeemer,
O sorrowi ng hea rt oppressed ;

L ife
’

s journey i s drea ry , thy sp i ri t i s
Oh, come unto Him and rest. [wea ry ,

SAYrWhere i s thy refuge, my brother,
And what i s thy prospectto

-day
W hy toi l for the wea lth .thatwi ll per i sh,

The trea sures that rust and decay
Oh, thi nk ofthy soul, thatfor ever
Must li ve on eterni ty

’

s shore ;
W hen thou i n the dust a rtforgotten,

W hen plea sure can cha rm thee no

more .

’
Twi ll profit thee nothi ng, but fea rful the cost

To g
l
a in the whole world i fthy soul should b e
OSt.

2 The Ma ster i s ca lli ng thee , brother,
I n tones ofcompa ss i on and love ,

To feel that sweet rapture ofpa rdon ,

And lay up thy trea sure above :
Oh, kneel atthe cross where He suffered
To ransom thy soul from the gra ve ;

The a rm ofHi s mercy wi ll hold thee ,
The a rm that i s mi ghty to sa ve .

3 As summer i s waning, my brother,
R epent, ere the sea son i s pa st;

God
’

s goodness to thee i s extended
As long a s the daybeam sha ll la st;

Then sli ght not the wa rning repeated
W i th a ll the br i ghtmoments that roll ;

N or say , when the ha rvest i s ended,
Thatno one hath ca red for thy soul.

1 1 79 1 49

AL L for Jesus 1 a ll for Jesus 1
A ll my be ing

’

s ransomed powers ;
All my thoughts and words and do ings ,
All my days and a ll my hours .

All for Jesus 1 all for Jesus 1
All my being ’s ransomed power

All for Jesus 1 all for Jesus !
All my days and a ll my hours .

2 Letmy hands perform Hi s b i ddi ng ;
L etmy feet run in Hi s ways ;

L etmy eyes see Jesus only ;
L etmy lips speak forth Hi s pra i se .

All for Jesus 1 all for Jesus 1
L etmy feet run in Hi s ways

All for Jesus 1 all for Jesus 1
L et my li p s speak forth Hi s p ra i se .

3 Since my eyes were fixed on Jesus,
I
’

ve lost si ght ofa ll bes i de
So encha ined my Sp i ri t

’

s vi s ion,

L ook ing at the Cruci fied .

All for Jesus 1 a ll for Jesus
I
’

v e lost s i ght ofa ll bes i de
All for Jesus 1 a ll for Jesus 1
All for Jesus C ruci fied 1
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Come close to the Sa vi our, Oh, why
dostthou linger

He knoweth thy heart oppressed ;
Hi s promi se beli ev i ng, Hi s message re

Oh, come unto Him and rest! [cei v ing,

Pea cefully , tranqui lly , tenderly rest,
L ooki ng to Jesus above

Pea cefully, tranqui lly, tenderly rest

Safe in the arms ofHi s love . .

2 Come close to the Sa vi our, He ca lleth
thee gently ;

Draw nea r to thy Father
’

s throne .

Hi s eyes wi ll behold thee , Hi s mercy eh
W hy ca rry thy gri efa lone ! [fold thee ,

Come close to the Sa v i our , oh, trust
and remember,

Through tri a ls our souls a re blest;
W hatever beti de thee , thy R efuge will

hi de thee ,
Oh, come unto Him and rest 1

3 Come close to thy Sa vi our, ea rth
’

s

plea sures a re fleeting,
But Jesus wi ll ca re for thee

W hatever may gri eve thee, He never wi ll
lea ve thee ,

Thy strength a s thy day sha ll be .

Come close to the Sa vi our , whi le now
He i s ca lli ng,

Come home to the pure and blest;
W here peace , like a ri ver, flows onwa rd

or ever,
Oh, come unto Him and rest 1

1 1 81
THE cross i t standeth fa st,
Ha llelujah 1 Ha llelujah 1

Defy i ng every bla st,
Ha llelujah 1 Ha llelujah

The winds ofhell ha ve blown,

The world i ts hate hath shown,

Y et it i s not overthrown,

Ha llelujah for the cross 1

Ha llelujah 1 . . hallelujah 1 . hallelu
for the cross 1 .

Ha llelujah 1 . ha. llelujah 1 .

I t shall never . . sufl
'

er . . loss
.

.
1

Hallelujah 1 ha llelujah 1 ha llelujah for the
Ha llelujah 1 hallelujah 1 [cross 1
I t shall never sufl

'

er loss .

2 I t i s the old cross sti ll,
I ts triumph letus tell,
The grace ofGod here shone,
Through Chri st the blessed Son,

W ho d i d for s i n atone,
Ha llelujah for the cross 1

3
’
Twa s here the debtwa s pa i d,
Our sins on Jesus la i d ,
So round the cross we sing,
OfChr i st our Offeri ng,
OfChri st our li ving King,
Ha llelujah for the cross 1

1 1 83 (it.

1 1 82 (2115
I HAVE heard ofa Sa vi our’s love ,
And a wonderful love i tmust be ;

But d 1 d He come down from above ,
Out oflove and compa ss 1 oufor me
Thi s i s a fa i thful sayi ng, and worthy ofall

a cceptati on, that Chr i st Jesus came i nto the
world to save s inners .

”

2 I ha ve hea rd how
.

He suffered and bled ,

How He langu1 shed and di ed on the
tree ;

But then i s i t a nywhere sa i d [me
That He langu1 shed and sufl

'

ered for

He was wounded for our transgressi ons .

He was brui sed for our i ni qui ti es the cha sti se
ment ofour peace wa s upon Him ; and wi th
H1 3 stri pes we are healed .

”

3 I
’

ve been told ofa hea ven on hi gh,

W hi ch the chi ldren ofJesus sha ll see ;
But i s there a place i n the sky
Made ready and furni shed for me

I n M y F ather
’
s house a re many mans i ons

ifi t were not so, I would have told you. I go
to p rep are a

g
lace for you; that where I am,

there ye may e also

4 L ord, answer these questi ons ofmine ;
To whom sha ll I go butto Thee

‘

2

And say , by Thy Sp i ri t d i vi ne ,
There

’

s a Sa vi our and hea ven for me .

Y es, es , yes , for me 1 for me 1 Y es , yes , yes,
or me 1

Our L ord from above, i n Hi s i nfini te love ,
On the cross di ed to save you and me .

A SI N N ER was wanderi ng at eventi de ,
Hi s tempter wa s watchi ng close by at

hi s s i de ; [aga instwrong
I n hi s hea rt raged a battle for r i ght

But
“

ha rk ! from the church he hea rs

the sweet song : _

Jesus, L over of,m soul,
L et me to Thy osom fly .

2 He stopped and li stened to every sweet

chord , [the L ord :
He remembered the time he once loved
Come on ! says the tempter, come on

wi th the throng [swells the song :
But hark 1 from the church agam

W hi le the b i llows near me roll,
W hi le the tempest sti ll i s hi gh.

3 oh, tempter , depa rt, I ha ve served thee
too long ; [song :

I fly to the Sa v i our, He dwells i n that

O L ord , can it be that a si nner li ke me
M ay find a sweet refuge by coming to

Thee

Other refuge have I none
Hangs my help less soul on Thee .

I come , L ord, I come ; Thou
’

lt forgi ve
the dark pa st, and
Oh, recei ve my soul at la st
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2 I fI were a vo i ce,a consoli ng vo i ce,
I would fly on the wi ngs ofthe a i r ;
The homes ofsorrow and gui lt I

’

d seek,
And ca lm and truthful words I

’

d speak ,
To sa ve them from despa i r . [town,

I would fly , I would fly o
’

er the crowded
And drop li ke the happy sunli ght down
I nto the hea rts ofsufferi ng men,

And teach them to look up aga i n :
I would fly , I would fly ,
I would fly o

’

er the crowded town .

3 I fI were a voi ce, a convi nci ng vo i ce ,
I would tra vel wi th the wi nd ,
And wherever I saw the nati ons torn
B y wa rfa re, jea lousy , sp i te Or scorn,

Or hatred ofthe i r kind, [cra sh,

I would fly , I would fly on the thunder
And i nto the i r blinded bosoms fla sh .

Then wi th thei r ev i l thoughts subdued,
I’d teach them Chri sti an brotherhood
I would fly , I would fly
I would fly on the thunder-crash.

4 I fI were a vo i ce , an immorta l vo i ce , ow n

I would fly the ea rth a round ;
And wherever man to hi s i dols bowed,
I
’

d publi sh 1 n notes both long and loud
The Gospel

’

8 joyful sound .

I would fly , I would fly on the wings
o day , [way

Procla imi ng peace on my world-wi de
B i dding the saddened earth rejo ice
I fI were a voi ce , an immortal voi ce ,
I would fly , I would fly ,
I would fly on the wings Ofday .

1 1 89 ( 1 .o
ROCK ofAges, cleftfor me .

(See N o.

1 1 90
GOD i s love 1 Hi s mercy bri ghtens
A ll the path in which we rove ;

B li ss He wa kes , and woe He li ghtens ;
God i s li ght, and God i s love 1
God i s li ght, and God i s love 1
God i s li ght, and God i s love 1

2 Chance and change a re busy ever ;
Man decays , and ages move ; 1 1 93 ( 1 1 5)

ButHi s mercy waneth never ;
God i s li ght, and God i s love .

3 E
’

en the hour that da rkest seemeth
W i ll Hi s changeless goodness prove ;

From the gloom Hi s br i ghtness stream
God i s li ght, and God i s love 1 [eth ;

1 1 9 1
OH, the best Fr i end to ha ve i s Jesus ,
W hen the ca res oflife upon youroll ;
He wi ll hea l the wounded hea rt,
He wi ll strength and grace impa rt:

Oh, the best F r i end to ha ve i s Jesus 1

The best Fri end to have i s Je sus l
The best F ri end to have i s I e sus 1

He wi ll help youwhen youfall,
He wi ll hear youwhen you call

Oh, the best F ri end to have i s Jesus 1
2 W hat a Fr i end I ha ve found in Jesus 1
Peace and comfortto my soulHe bri ngs ;
L ean i ng on Hi s mi ghty a rm ,

I w1 ll fea r no i ll nor ha rm :

Oh, the best Fri end to ha ve i s Jesus 1
3 Though I pa ss through the ni ght of

sorrow,

And the chi lly wa ves OfJordan roll,
N ever need I shri nk nor fea r,
For my Sa vi our i s so nea r :

Oh, the best Fri end to ha ve i s Jesus 1
4 W hen at la st to our home we gather,
W i th the loved ones who ha ve gone

W e wi ll s i ng upon the shore , [before ,
Pra i sing Him for evermore :

Oh, the best Fri end to ha ve i s Jesus 1

1 1 92 our )
B EYOND the smi ling and the weep i ng,

I sha ll be soon ;
B eyond the waking and the sleepi ng,
B eyond the sowi ng and the reap i ng,

I sha ll be soon .

L ove, rest, and home 1
L ord, tarry not, but come .

2 B eyond the bloomi ng and the fad ing,
B eyond the shi n ing a nd the shadi ng ,
B eyond the hop ing and the drea d i ng,

I shall be soon .

3 B eyond the r i sing and the setti ng,
B eyond the ca lm i ng and the fretti ng,
B eyond rememberi ng and forgetti ng,

I sha ll be soon .

4 B eyond the frost-cha i n and the fever,
B eyond the rock-wa ste and the r1 ver,
B eyond the ever and the never,

I sha ll be soon.

5 B eyond the a rti ng and the meeti ng,
B eyond the a rewell and the greetmg,
B eyond the pulse

’

s fever-beati ng,
I sha ll be soon .

THE Sa vi our stands atthy door to-ni ght,
And i s seeking thy hea rt to wi n

The world for awhi le ha s wi thdrawn lts

W i ltthouopen and letHim i n? [l1 ght:
He ha s tra velled afa r on a lonely road ,

I n sorrow a nd agony ;
He ha s borne s i n

’

s heavy crushing loa d,
A ll, a ll for the

‘

sake Ofthee 1

L et . B im in ;

pen the door and let Him come 1 1 1 .

He stands to plead wi th thee to
-ni ght,

W hi le the dews ofthe evening fa ll ;
O

’

er the moaning and surging wa ves
.

of

Dostthouhea rHi s yea rni ng ca ll lufe ,



He wi ll free thy soul from the cha ins of

earth,

From i ts sorrow, i ts ca re, and s in ;
He wi ll gi ve thee joy for i ts hollowmi rth :
W i lt thouopen and letHim i n

3 From the glori ous hei ghts ofhea ven
To seek thee and to sa ve ; [He came ,

But the world i t ga ve Him a cross of

And a lonely borrowed gra ve ; [shame ,
He leftHi s rad i anthome above
To bea r thy load ofsin ;

He di ed to prove Hi s deep , deep love :
W i lt thouopen and letHim i n [s i n ,

4 Thouha stwandered fa r i n the paths of
Thou a rtwea ry , and sad, a nd lone ;

ButHi s blood can cleanse , and Hi s love
can win :

W i ltthoumake Him now thi ne own 7
The world ha s gi ven thee ca re and pa in,

And mocked thee wi th i ts s in ; [ga i n z
He wi ll gi ve the trea sures ofpri celess
W i lt thouopen and letHim in

1 1 94 (
0-
1
-
1

I HAVE heard ofa home fa r away above
the sk i es, [be ;

W here the good and true may happy
I ha ve looked through the sta rs , and I

’

ve

watched through lonely hours,
And I

’

ve wondered if there
’

s room
there for me

Y es , there
’

s room for youand for me ,
And there

’

s room for the whole world
besi de ; [a ll ,

The wonderful love ofthe L ord reaches
I t gently ca lls us now to Hi s si de .

R oom for youand me,
And there

’
s room for all

L i sten I li sten I Hear Hi s earnest ca ll
W hosoever wi ll may come,

Come, ye that are wea ry,
And are heavy laden [for all.

L i sten, He
’

s ca lli ng thee, there
’

s room
2 But they say that the r i ghteous shall

sca rcely enter there ;
How, then, sha ll a s inner li ke me

1 am fa r, fa r away from the gentle
Shepherd

’

s ca re [me
Oh, I wonder i fHe

’

ll make room for
Y es , there

’

s room, the ca ll 1 8 for thee ,
’

T i s a grand i nvi tati on , full and free ;
There

’

s room for us a ll, ifwe li st to Hi s
a [for thee .

Y es,He’3
lg

wi lli ng to make room there

1 1 95 1
I HAVE read

3

ofa beauti ful Ci ty ,
Far away in the k i ngdom ofGod ;

I ha ve read how i ts wa lls a re ofja sper,
How i ts streets a re a ll golden and
broad .

I n the mi dst Ofthe street i s li fe
’

s ri ver,
Clea r a s crysta l, and pure to behold ;

But not ha lfofthat Ci ty
’

s br i ght glory
To morta ls ha s ever been told .

So los a nd Cho i r P i e ce s

1 1 97
A s I wandered round

'

the homestead ,

Many a dea r fami li a r spot
B roughtwithi n my recollecti on
Scenes I

’

d seemi ngly forgot;
There , the orcha rd— meadow, yonder
Here , the deep , old-fa shi oned well,

W i th i ts old moss-covered bucket,
Sent a thri ll no tongue can tell.

N ot halfhas ever been told,
has ev er been told ;

Ot ha lfofthat C i ty
’
s bri ght glory

T o mortals has ever been tol .d

2 l ha ve read of bri ght mansi ons i n

Hea ven, [pa re ;
W hi ch the Sa v i our ha s gone to pre

And the sa i nts who on ea rth ha ve been
fa i thful,

R estfor ever wi th Chr i st over there :
There no si n ever enters , nor sorrow,

The i nhab i tants never grow Old ;
Butnotha lfofthe joys that awa i t them
To morta ls ha s ever been told .

3 I ha ve read of whi te robes for the
ri ghteous, [wea r ,

Ofbri ght crowns whi ch the glor i fied
When our Father sha ll bi d them Come ,

enter,
And My glory eterna lly sha re :

How the ri ghteous a re evermore blessed ,

As they wa lk through the streets of

pure gold ,

But not ha lfofthe wonderful story
To morta ls ha s ever been told .

4 I ha ve read ofa Chri st so forgi vi ng,

That vi le s i nners may a sk and rece i ve
Peace , and pardon for every transgres

si on,

I fwhen a ski ng they only beli eve .

I ha ve read how He
’

ll gui de and protect
I ffor safety we enter Hi s fold ; lus ,

Butnotha lfofHi s goodness and mercy
To morta ls ha s ever been told .

I 1 96 1 1 3

W EARY chi ld , thy sin forsaki ng, close
thy hea rtno more ; [wi de i ts door .

From thy dream Ofplea sure waki ng, open
W hi le the lamp oflife

'

1 s burni ng
And the heart OfGod rs yearning

’

,

T o Hi s loving arms returni ng,
G i ve thy wanderi ngs O

’

.er

2 To the Sa vi our’s tender pleadi ng, close
thy hea rtno more ; [w1 de i ts door .

N ow the ca ll Ofmercy heed 1 ng, open

3 To the Gospel i nvi tati on close thy hea rt
no more ; [door .

To rece i ve a full sa lvati on open wi de i ts

4 To the joy that fadeth never, close thy
hea rt no more ; [door .

TO the peace abi ding ever, open wi de i ts



N A T I ON AL HYM N S

2 Though the house wa s held by strangers ,
All rema i ned the same wi thin ;

Just a s when a chi ld I rambled
U p a nd down, and out and in ;

To the ga rret dark a scendi ng
Once a source ofchi ld i sh dread

Peeri ng through the mi sty cobwebs,
L o 1 I saw my cradle bed .

3 Quick I drew i tfrom the rubb i sh
Covered o

’

er wi th dust so long :
W hen, behold, I hea rd in fancy
Stra ins ofone fam i li ar song,

Often sung by my dea r mother
To me in that cradle bed :
Hush, my dea r , li e sti ll and slumber 1
Holy angels gua rd thy bed 1

”

4 W hi le I li sten to the musi c
Stea ling on i n gentle stra in,

I am ca rri ed back to chi ldhood
I am now a chi ld aga in :

’

T i s the hour ofmy reti ri ng,
At the dusky eventi de ;

N ea r my cradle bed I
’

m kneeli ng,
As ofyore, by mother

’

s s i de .

5 Hands a re on my head so lovi ng,
A s they were i n chi ldhood

’

s days ;
I , wi th wea ry tones , am try i ng
To repeat the words she says ;

’

T i s a prayer in la nguage simple
A s a mother

’

s li ps can frame :
Father, Thouwho a rt i n hea ven,

Ha llowed, ever, be Thy name .

”

6 Prayer i s over : to my p i llow
W ith a good-ni ght k i ss I creep ,

Sca rcely waki ng whi le I whi sper,
‘

N ow I lay me down to sleep .

Then my mother, o
’

er me bendi ng,
Prays i n ea rnestwords , butmi ld :
Hea r my prayer, O hea venly Father ,
B less, oh bless, my preci ous chi ld 1

7 Y et I am but only dreami ng :
N e

’

er I
’

ll be a chi ld aga in ;
M any yea rs has thatdea r mother
I n the qui et gra veya rd la in ;

But her blessed angel sp i ri t
D a i ly hovers o

’

er my head,
C a lling me from ea rth to hea ven,

E ven from my cradle bed .

1 1 98
L EAD me gently home , Father ,
L ead me gently home 1

’

M i d life
’

s da rkest hours, Father,
W hen sad tri a ls come .

Keep my hea rtfrom wanderi ng,
L estmy feet should roam ;

L est I fa ll upon the ways i de,
L ead me gently home 1

. L ead me gently home, F ather
L ead me gen

L est I fa ll upon the ways i de,
L ead me gently home !

N a ti ona l Hym ns

2 L ead me gently home, Father,
Lead me gently home 1

N one butThoucan
’

st gui de .me ,
I cannotwa lk a lone 1

1 wi ll gladly follow,

E ver follow on :

By Thy lov ing hand , 0 Father ,
L ead me gently home 1

3 L ead me gently home , Father,
L ead me gently home 1

W hen li fe
’

s to i ls a re ended ,

And pa rting days ha ve come ,
There to restfor ever
From a ll ea rthly gloom,

L ead me , O my hea venly F athe r,
L ead me gently home 1

GOD sa ve our graci ous Ki ng,
L ong li ve our noble Ki ng,
God sa ve the Ki ng 1

Send him v ictori ous,
Happy and glori ous ,
L ong to re i gn over us :
God sa ve the King 1

2 Thy cho icest gi fts in store

On him be plea sed to pour ;
L ong may he re i gn .

May he defend our laws,
And ever gi ve us cause
To s ing wi th hea rt and vo i ce ,
God sa ve the Ki ng 1

MY country 1
’

ti s ofthee ,
Sweet land ofliberty ,
Ofthee I sing :

L and where my fathers di ed 1
L and ofthe Pi lgrims

’

pri de 1

From every mounta in-s i de
L et Freedom ring 1

2 My nati ve country , thee
L and ofthe noble free
Thy name I love :

I love thy rocks and ri lls ,
Thy woods and templed hi lls ;
My hea rtwi th rapture thri lls
L i ke that above .

3 L etmus ic swell the breeze ,
And ring from a ll the trees

SweetFreedom
’

s song :

L etmorta l tongues awa ke ;
L et a ll thatbreathe pa rtake ;
L et rocks the i r s i lence break

The sound prolong.

4 Our fathers
’

God 1 to Thee ,
Author ofli berty ,
To Thee we s i ng :

L ong may our la nd be bri ght
W ith Freedom

’

s holy li ght;
Protectus by Thy mi ght,
GreatGod , our Ki ng 1
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Dea r refuge ofmy . 1 06
D epth Ofmercy 1 486
D escend , O flame of 200

D i d Chr i st o
’

er 68
D i smi ss me not T hy 785
Do youfear the foe wi ll ” 795
Do you see the Hebrew . . 1 67
Down from the mounta i ns 701
Down m the valley 529
D rawing near wi th full . 903
Dyi ng wi th Jesus , by . 6 1 5

AR L Y seeki ng , ea rly . 1 1 63
Encamped along 682

Enthroned ts Jesus . 1 36
E terna l F ather 1 06 1
E terna l F ather, T hou. . 1 074

FADE , fade ea ch 1 045
F adi ng away li ke . . 798

Fa i nt, yet pursui ng 681
F a i th 1 8 a l1vmg 3 1 0
Far above m hi ghest 1 1 37
F a r and near the fields 1 086
F ar away beyond the 930
F ar away i n the depths ” . 658
Far away my step s had ” 895
Far, fa r away, in heathen . 1 090
Fa r, fa r beyond the storms 971
Father, before Thy 3 1 7
F ather , I stretch my 493
F ather, i n hi gh heaven . 288
F ather Ofmercies 1 . 258
F ea r not 1 God i s thy . 81 1
F i erce and wi ld the 1 065
i rm a s a rock, thatm the 55 1
F i rmly stand for God 1 . 685
For Chr i st and the
Church let our vo i cel 96
For Chri st and the
Church we stand .

For Chri st i s our 1 095
For ever wi th the L ord 91 7

For the tempted , L ord, we 3 1 5
For thee , 0 clear, dea r . . . 91 8
For T hy goodness, 0 my 653
For Thy mercy and Thy .. l

g
5
gForward 1 be our

Founta in ofpuri ty 572
F ree from the law 1 43
Fri end ofs inners 1 L ord “ 85
From every stormy wi nd . . 1 1 71
F rom Greenland

’
s i cy . .

F rom the B ethlehem 44
From the C ross up li fted . 41 6
F rom yonder western . 1 1 02

GATHER them in .
1 for 779

Gentle Jesus 1 1 449
G i rd on the sword and ” . 676
G i ve me the wi ngs 907
G i ve thanks unto God . 690
G i ve to the winds thy . 561
Gli di ng o

’
er life

’
s 91 1

Glori ous thi ngs ofThee . 221
G lory be to the F ather . 256
G lory ever be to Jesus . . 21 0
G lory to God on hi t 7
G lory to T hee, my 301
GO, and tell Jesus 4
o, bury thy sorrow 777

8g, labour on 1 1
8
1
5

on your way rejoi cing 6
Go thou i n li fe

’
a fa i r

1
1 1 28

God be w i th you 298
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God ca lli ng yet I 339
God holds the key 743
God i s here , and that to 307
God i s love Hi s mercy . 1 1 90
God i s L ove 1 Hi s W ord 233

God loved the world 1 7
God , make my li fe a 1 1 43
God moves in a 5 1 6
God oflove, andGod of 238
God ofmercy 1 God 1 067
God save our graci ous 1 1 99
God wi ll take ca re ofyou. 5 1 7
God

’
s alm i ghty arms 655
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s 1 0
3
7
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’
ti s a cha rming .

Gra ci ous Sp i ri t, Holy . 662
Grand 1 8 the song ofthe 1 034
Great God, and wi lt 1 1 50
Great God , wi th wonder 259
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’
s 67
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Ha llelujah 1 Jesus saves 89 1
Hark, a voi ce i s calling 689
Ha rk, hark, m soul 23 1
Hark l ha rk !

m
the song 1 1 57

Hark ha rk l the song the 999
Hark, my soul, i t i s 365
Ha rk, s i nner , whi le 442
Hark, ten thousand . 1 49
Hark, the glad sound 25
Ha rk the herald angels 30
Ha rk the temperance 700
Ha rk the voi ce of . 81 3
Hark ! there comes a
Hark

’
ti s the Shepherd

’

s 752
Hark ’

ti s the watchman
’

s

8cry 07
Hark 1 what mean those 24
Hast thouno room wi thin 465
Hasten , L ord, the . 1 087
Hasten, s inner , to be 457
Have ye hea rd the song . 755
Have youany room 443
Have you been to Jesus 379
Have youhad a kindness . 801
Have you on the L ord .

‘

865
He di es lHe di es l th ; 1 71
He feedeth Hi s flock ” 554
He hath spoken , B e sti ll 95
He i s comi ng 1 72
He i s seeking for the lost . 62
He lea deth Hi s own wi th . 5 1 8
He leadeth me I 542
He li ves and loves , our 70
He sendeth the sunshi ne . 1 060
Hear the everla sting 1 081
Hear us , 0 Savi our 328
Hear us , Thouthat 1 97
Heavenly Father 1 491
Help me, 0 L ord , the 636

Here below on li fe
’

s . 781
Here from the world 325
H i de me, O my Savi our 520

Hi gh i n yonder heav
’

nly .

Ho 1 ev ery one that i s 41 5
Ho 1 my comrades 669
Ho I reapers in the 753
Ho 1 rea pers oflife

’

8 761

N 0 .

Hold T houmy hand I 550
Holy Father, hea r my cry . 588
Holy Ghost, wi th li ght 1 99
Holy I Holy 1 Holy 22
Holy , holy , holy

"

i s 223
Holy Sp i ri t, fa i thful 1 94
Holy Sp i ri t, lead us 1 92
Hope on, hop e on , 0 71 5
How can we forgetHim 1 1 35
How dear to my heart 724
How firm a foundati on 526
How honoured, how dea r . 21 3
How oft our souls a re 722
How p lea sed and blest 271
How solemn are the 46 1
How sweet, my Savi our 878
How sweet the hour of 321
How sweet the name 1 1 2
Hushed wa s the eveni ng . 1 1 48

AM comin to the 477
I am fa r rae my 982

I am glad I have hea rd 594
I am not ski lled to 849
I am redeem

’
d , oh 864

I am sa i li ng afar on the 565
I am so glad that our . 38
I am Thine , 0 L ord 607
I am T hi ne own, 0 603
I am thi nking to-day 787
I am trusti ng T hee , L ord 641
I am wa i ti ng for the 1 0 8
I am walkin g on the 887
I beli eved i n God

’
s 867

I came a wanderer 850
I come , 0 blessed L ord 467

I
could not do W i thout 844

2 1 8
I av e 62 1
I av e 350
I have gi ven 1 1 a ll for . . 590
I have hea rd 0 a home
I have heard ofa Savi our’8

1love 1 82
I have heard ofJesus in 41
I have learnt a heavenly 645
I have read ofa 1 1 95

I hear a song 934
I hear the Savi our say 855
I hear the words of 882

I hea r th welcome 475
I hea rd e voi ce 2 1 6

I know I love Thee 649
I know not the hour 980
I know not what awa i ts 564

I know not why God
’

s 857
I know that Jesus ever 890

I know that my .

I know Thy hand . 860

I lay in s ins on Jesus 870
I looked

,

to Jesus in my 863

I love Thee , L ord yet 604

I love Thy Ki ngdom 253
I love to hea r the story . . 1 1 56
I love to tell the story . 46

I love to think ofthe . 99 1

I love to thi nk , though . .

I met a stranger fa i r to
I must walk through the . 1 038
I need T hee every hour 577
I once was a stran er 897
I sa i l i n the li ght t 92 1

I saw a wayworn 1 01 4

I see God
’

a sun behind 742

I stood outs i de the gate 482



I thi nk when I read that. . 1 1 36
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I want the adorni ng 576
I wa s a wanderi ng 84
I wa s once far away . 906
I was wand

’

ring, sad . . 499
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’
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I
’
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’
m a . 827

I
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I
’

ve a message from the . 4 1 1
I
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v e found a fri end i n . 1 04

I
’
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I
’

v e found a joy i n 886
I
’

v e found the pearl of. 88
I
’
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I
’

v e rea ched the land 944
I
’
v e wandered fa r away 47 1
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I fi n the va lley where the . 796
I fJesus should call you. 454
Impati ent hea rt, be sti ll . 1 83
I n a world W here sorrow 1 1 07
I n anci ent da ys when . 880
I n Chr i st i s love 858
I n gra ce the holy God . 1 8
I n many a li ttle vi llage . 1 1 47
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I n some way or other 1 9
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I n the cr imson blush of. 1 79
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I n the early morni ng 766
I n the fadeless 1 005
I n the ha rvest field there 754
I n the heavenly pastures 501
I n the hour when gui lt 92
I n the land offadeless ” . 1 01 2
I n the land ofstrangers . 447
I n the land where the . 993
I n the Rifted Rock 1 00
I n the secret ofHi s pre

sence He wi ll
I n the secret ofHi s pre
sence how my soul .

I n the shadow ofHi s .

I n the shadow of the
Hi ghest. 52 1

I n the shadow ofthe Rock 53 1
I n the s i lentmi dn i ght” . 441
I n T hy cleft, 0 Rock . 557
I n Thy name, 0 L ord . 255
I s there a s i nner 364
I s thy cruse ofcomfortP. 760
I t came to me one 876
I t i s a thi ng most 1 1 552
I t i s not time that fli es .

I tmay be at morn 1 663
I t may not be on the . . 598
I t pa sseth knowledge 620

JERU SAL EM , my 1 01 0
Jerusalem , the 2 1 7

Jesus, and shall i t ever be . 905
Jesus , B eloved ofmy 646
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"
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Jesus ca lls us o’
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Jesus Chri st i s pass ing 492
Jesus , Gra ci ous One . 386
Jesus . I am resti ng 635
Jesus, I my cross 597
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Jesus 0 . 679
Jesus 1 78
Jesus 1 1 53
Jesus 396
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Jesus knows thy sorrow 48
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Jesus redeemed and made 643
Jesus , Sav i our , on Thy 299
Jesus , Savi our, p i lot me 556
Jesus shall re i gn 1 084
Jesus, tender Sa v i our . 1 1 54
Jesus, the very thought 60
Jesus , the water of 354
Jesus, Thine a ll-vi ctori ous
love 7

Jesus, T houjoy oflovi ng . 285
Jesus, Thou R efuge 1 05
Jesus, Thy blood 1 77
Jesus, Thy boundless 63
Jesus , Thy name I love 204
Jesus wants me for a . 1 1 29
Jesus, we T hy p romi se 329
Joi n a ll the glori ous 86
Joy-bells ringi ng . 1 1 27
Joy to the world I

.

1 03
Joy to the world (Chant) . 1 1 1
Just as I am 473
Just as thou art 420
Just beyond the s i lent 933

AB OU RERS for . 809
L and ahead ! 938

L ead me gently home . . 1 1 98
L ead me now, and lead 523
L ead to the shadow 546
L ead us, Heavenly F ather 538
L eader offa i thful souls 831
L eave me not, for I am 534
L eave not for to-morrow . 758
L et not our hea rt be 727

L et the li t oflove . 1 1 05
L et us s ing a song 832
L et us s i ng a a i n the 234
L et us sing o the love 1 5
L etus s i ng ofthe . 304
L etus wi th a gladsome 765
L et us work and pray 1 1 1 2
L ife at best i s very bri ef 437

ea rs a di fl
"
rent face 885

L i ft up thi ne eyes, 0 1 089
L i ft up your eyes to the 763
L 1gbt after da rkness 830
L

.

t i n
O

the darkness 1 063
L e a b i rd on the deep 469

NO.

L i ke a ri ver glori ous 652
L ike a shepherd , tender . 528
L ike some sweet b i rd 56
L i ke wanderi ng shee

g
472

L i ttle chi ldren may 1 1 32
L o ! a founta i n , full 1 37
L o He comes wi th 1 61
L O the day ofGod 688
L one and wea ry, sad and . 481
L onely hea rts to comfort 1 1 1 8
L ong in darkness we
L ook away to Jesus 409
L ook away to the C ross 1 1 4
L ook not behi nd thee . 438
L ook to Jesus , wea ry 371
L ook to the Savi our
L ook unto M e (L ook) 397

L ook unto M e ! (Oh) . 385
L ook up look up 1 ye
L ook, ye sa i nts 27
L ord, at Thy mercy . 478
L ord , di smi ss us W i th 287
L ord, for to-morrow and . 638
L ord God the Holy Ghost 323
L ord , I have made Thy . 260
L ord , I hea r of 485
L ord Jesus , I long 569
L ord Jesus , Thou dost 552
L ord, keep us safe thi s 300
L ord ofthe Sabbath 274
L ord, speak to me, that I 786
L ord, teach us how to 333
L ord , we come before 33 1
L ord, we gather in Thy . 324
L ove D i vine, all loves 242
L oved wi th everlasti ng 852
L ow in the grave He 1 52

MAJE ST IC sweet 893
M ake room for 455

M an ofsorrows 1 02
M arch on , ma rch on 1 30
M a ster, the tempest 61
M eetme there oh, meet. 1 006
M i ne eyes have seen the . 697
M ore about Jesus would 571
More holi ness gi ve me 582
M ore love to Thee 632
Mourner, wheresoe

’
er 744

Must I go 789
Must Jesus bear the . 61 0
M y country ti s ofthee 1 200
My fa i th looks up . 235
My F ather i s ri ch 946
M y F ather, thi s I a sk of 800
M y Glori ous Vi ctor 591
My God , I have found 1 3 1
My God, I thank Thee 246
My God, i s any hour 3 1 4
M y God, my F ather . 7 1 8
M y heart

'

i s resting 609
M y hea rt

’
s in the 976

M y hope i s bui lt on 902
M y Jesus, I love Thee 659
M y li fe flows on i n 250
M y Savi our, oh, W hat . 61 3
M y Savi our , Thou ha st 589
M y Savi our ’s pra i ses I 241
My soul at last a rest . 558
My spi ri t, soul, and body . 637
M y times are in Thy 661



Nei ther do I condemn 47
Never lose the golden . . 1 1 3 3
Never shone a hght so . 27
N i ght has fa llen on the . 720
N o longer wa i t, my 453
N o longer we

’
ll wander ” 970

N ot all the blood of 1 1 7
N ot far, not fa r, from 346
N ot I , but Chr i st 623
N ot my own 1 but. . 592

N ot now, but i n the 740
N ot now, my chi ld . 81 8
N ot saved are we by 398
Nothing but leaves 43 1
Nothing, e i ther eat

N ow i n a song 0 grateful 881
N ot just a word for 1 1
N ow let my soul 265
N ow the day i s over 296

ACHING heart 71 4
0 banner ofJesus . . 1 01 5

O blessed li fe ! the hea rt . 599
O brother, have youtold 898
O brother, li fe’s
0 chi ld ofGod , wa i t
O Chri st, I wi ll
0 Chr i st, i n Thee
O Chri st, What
0 church ofChri st
0 day ofrest and
0 eyes that a re weary
O gentle , sweet, and
O God ofB ethel
O God , our help i n
0 golden day, when
0 happy day
O homeland l . 1 01 8
O Jesus Chri st, grow 585
0 Jesus , I have p romi sed 606
0 Jesus , Savi our , hear 495
0 Jesus , T houart

0 land ofrest
0 li ttle town of
O L ord, Thy work
0 L ove di vine .

0 L ove that passeth
0 L ove that wi ll not let . . 633
O my R edeemer, what a . . 1 1 70
O my Savi our, hear 497
0 pea ce di vine 666
O sacred head , once 1 26
O Savi our, p reci ous 226
0 soul, tossed on the 545
O souls i n darkness 459
0 T hou p reci ous Savi our 72
0 Thouthat hearest 3 1 3
O troubled hea rt, be thou 709
O troubled hea rt, there i s 71 6
O wand

’
rer, come to the . 444

O wand
’
rer from thy . 360

O wand
’

ri ng souls , W hy 383
O watchman on the 1 86
O wea ry heart, there 7 1 0
O wea ry hea rt, W hy seek 384
O wea ry p i lgr im
0 word , ofwords the . . 425
O

’

er the cold and chi lly . 955
O

’

er the gloomy hi lls of. 1 068
OfH im who left Hi s . 1 1 42
Oft i n sorrow, oft i n woe . 674
Oh, blessed home where 974
Oh, come , all ye fa i thful . 3 1
Oh come , s inner
Oh, come to the
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Oh, could I speak the 205
Oh, do not let the 335
Oh for a closer walk 583
Oh for a fai th that 327
Oh for a song, a fa i r 935
Oh for a thousand 243
Oh for the peace 9 1 0
Oh, gi ve thy hea rt to 436
Oh, glori ous hope of 91 9
Oh, hea r my cry 462
Oh, hear the joyful 41 9
Oh, help me tell the story 1 1 06
h, how da rk the ni ght 82
h, how happy are they 889

Oh let us all endeavour 1 1 09
Oh, li st to the voi ce 775
Oh, li st

.

to the watchman 434
Oh, pra i se ye the L ord 1 2
Oh, preci ous heav

’
nly 869

Oh, preci ous words 71
Oh, safe to the rock 5 1 9
Oh, scatter seeds of 768
Oh, serve the L ord 247

Oh, shall I be among that 843
Oh, sing ofmy R edeemer 225
Oh, sp read the ti di ngs . 1 98
h, sufl

'

er me to come to 586.
Oh, sweet i s the story
Oh, tell me the story that 257
Oh, tender and sweet 466
Oh, the best F ri end to . 1 1 9 1
Oh, the bi tter 624
Oh, the clang ing bells . 1 043
Oh, the mus i c rolli ng 979
h, the pea ceful 1 022
h, the preci ous Gospel . 353
h, the p reci ous love of. 773

Oh, the wea ry ni ght . . 1 74
Oh, thi nk ofthe home . . 942
Oh to be over yonder 91 4
Oh, turn ye oh turn . 426
Oh, welcome, hour of 308
Oh, What a Savi our ! 359
Oh, W hat am I , that I 1 20
Oh, What fellowshi p . 647
Oh, what shall I do 496
Oh, What wi ll youdo 450
Oh, Where are the 749
Oh where i s He 53
Oh, who i s thi s 1 22
Oh, wonderful l. 264
Oh, wondrous Name ! 96
Oh, world ofjoy untold . 997
Oh, worshi p the K ing I 1 1
On Ca lvary ’s brow 1 1 6
On Jordan ’

8 stormy 973
On, march on, O army . . 1 098
On that bri ght and . 1 59
On the mounta i n

’
s 734

On the resurrecti on 1 028
On Thee my heart i s 6 1 9
On yonder hi ll ofCalva ry 1 21

Once aga i n the Gospel 381

Once I was dead i n si n 78
nce 1 1 1 royal Davi d ’

s 32
nce i twas the bless ing . 593

Once more at rest . 293
nce more, my soul 474
nce more, 0 L ord, we 3 1 2

One by one we cross 1 03 1
One i s our M aster 500
One li ttle hour for 774
One ofl

’

er ofsalvati on 84
One sw solemn 987
One there i s above all 65

One there i s who
Only a beam ofsunshi ne
Only a few more years

Only a li ttle W hi le
Only a li ttle

sowi ng
Only a li ttle word
Only a look from my
Only a step to Jesus
nly an armour-bearer

Only Jesus feels and
Only to know that the
Only wa i ting ti ll the
Onwa rd , Chr i sti an
Onwa rd , O juni or
Onwa rd , soldi ers
Onwa rd , upward

Whi le

Onward ! upward, home 507
Oppress

’
d by noonday

’
8

Our blest R edeemer

Our F atherland , thy
Our Jun i or B and i s
Our lamps are .

Our land for Chri st
Our life i s like a stormy
Our L ord i s now .

Our wi lling servi ce
Out in the desert
Out ofChri st, and yet so
Out ofmy bondage
Out ofthe shadow-land
Out on the mounta i n sad .

Out on the ocean a ll
Over hi ll and lofty

829
1 91

986
705

Over the r1v er faces I see :1 01 7
Over the ri ver they call

Over the thorn and thi stle

ASSm
Peace ! perfect pea ce .

Pra i se be to Jesus, Hi s
Pra i se Him ! pra i se
Pra i se my soul, the
Pra i se our C rea tor and
Pra i se the Ki ng ofGlory
Pra i se the L ord , and
Prai se the Savi our ,

y
e

Pra i se ye the L ord
Prai se ye the L ord , li ft
Pray, always pray
Pray , brethren, pray
Pray on, pray on .

Preci ous promi se God
Preci ous Sav i our, I wi ll
Preci ous thought— my
Preci ous words, li ke
Press on, press on

Press onward, p ress

Q

RE
DEEMED from
R edempti on, oh

R ejo1ce and be

R ejoi ce i n the L ord

R e joi ce rejo1ce l our .

R e jo i ce ! rejoi ce l ye
R ejoi ce the L ord i s

R epeat the story o
’
er .

R escue the per i shi ng .

R escue the souls that

R est i n the L ord , 0 .

R est ofthe wea ry , Joy
R esti ng on the

988
403

488
726
393
208
1
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45
’
T i s mi dn i ght ; and 1 32
’
T i s only a li ttle way 929
’
T i s the blessed hour . . 303
’
T i s the grandest theme ” 848
’
T i s the hallowed hour of. 320
‘
T i s the p romi se ofGod . . 841
’
T i s the Savi our who . 446
T o-day the Savi our 340
T o God be the glory. 23
T o the cross ofChri st I . 651
T o the work 751
T o us a Chi ld ofhOpe 34
T rav

’

lli ng to the better ” . 828
T rue-hearted, whole 2
T rust God as a chi ld of. . 563
T rust on,

.

trust on 692
T rusti ng m the L ord thy . 804
T ry ing to walk in the ”

Turn thee , 0 lost one . . 449
’
Twa s Jesus my Savi our . 847
’
Twi ll not be long 840

0
5

O

U NDER Hi s

W AKE thou, my harp . 232
W alk i n the li ght “ 503

W a lking i n the sun shi ne . 1 099
W atch, earnestly watch . . 1 81
W e adore T hee , O L ord 283
W e a re but li ttle 1 1 39
W e are comi ng home to . 487
W e a re ma rchi ng to a ci ty 928
W e are out on the 509
W e are p i lgr ims looking . 833
W e are wa i ting, blessed . 1 70
W e bless Thee for T hy 663
W e come to-day from . . 1 091
W e have a firm 85 1
W e have hea rd the . 1 079
W e know there

’

s a 1 01 1
W e may not climb the . 729
W e meet aga i n wi th 1 1 26
W e never grow wea ry of. 368
W e p lough the fields . . 1 053
W e pra i se T hee, O L ord . 1 058
W e p ra i se T hee, we 206
W e sha ll meet beyond . 936
W e sha ll reach the . 1 001
W e shall sleep , but not. 1 037

A COMPL ETE L IST OF THE VAR IOU S EDITI ONS OF

SACRED SON GS AN D SOLOS

W i ll be sent postfree on app lica ti on.
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W e shall stand before 966
W e speak ofthe land 923
W e walk by fai th 842
W e want the young for 1 1 66
W e W i ll not despa i r 708
W e would see Jesus 925
W e

’

re banded together 1 1 22
W e

’
re ma rchi ng to 694

W e
’
re soldi ers ofthe 684

W eary chi ld , thy s in 1 1 96
W ea ry ofea rth and laden 489
W ea ry ofwanderi ng 728
W ea ry 404
W eep ing wi ll not 337
What a blessed hope i s 49
W hat a Fri end we 3 1 9
What can wash away 874
W hat means thi s 77
W hat shall I do W i th 483
What though clouds 7 1 1
W hat though th

’
accuser . 691

vari ous hi ndrances 3 1 1
wi ll i t matter 943

W hatever youdo 1 1 01
W hen all m labours and 949
When all T y merci es 5 1 5
W hen for me the sun
W hen God ofold the way 1 44
W hen He cometh 1 1 40
W hen I came to Jesus 6 1 4
W hen I sha ll wake in 909
W hen I survey the 1 1 5
W hen Jesus comes 791

Jesus sha ll gather 1 66
W hen my life-work i s 967

our heads a re 736
W hen our shi p s have 965
W hen pea ce li ke 01

,

W hen storms around 55
W hen the hea rt made 61 1
W hen the mi sts have 945
W hen the storms of 547
W hen the trumpet ofthe . 983
W hen thi s passmg world . 660
W hen upon life

’

s bi llows . 745
W hen we gather at la st 998
W hen we walk wi th the 642
W here ha st thoubui lt 45 1
W here i s my wander ing . 776
W here my Sav i our

’

s 544
Where the faded flower 1 009

W here W i ll you spend E
tern i ty (Thi s questi on) 430

Where W i ll you spend E
terni ty ? (Those years) . 439

W here
’
er my F ather

’
s 725

While Jesus W hi sp ers 336
W hi le shepherds watched

3
33

W hi le we pray , an 41
W hi le wi th cea seless 1 047
W ho are these whose 1 003

W ho came down from 75
W ho 1 8 He i n yonder ” 66
W ho i s on the L ord

’

s 792
W ho, who are these 1 02 1
Who, who wi ll go to 784
W ho wi ll man the 782
W hoever rece i veth the 400
W hom have I , L ord 845
W hosoever heareth 389
W hy do you linger 428
W hy do youwa i t 35 1
W hy peri sh wi th cold 423
W hy should we start . 1 035
W
hy
wai test thou, O 348
our lamps be filled . 1 85
there be li ght 1 039

W i ll youmeetme at the 962
W i ll youmeet me in the . 1 007
W i ll your anchor hold ? 879
W i lt thounot come, 0 394
W i th cheerful songs and 1 1 08
W i th fri ends on ea rth 961
W i th harp s and wi th 1 023
W i th joy I draw from 822
W i th my Savi our ever 530

W i th songs and honours 1 056
W ork, for the ni ght

'

i s 778
W ork , for time i s flyi ng 799
W ould we b e joyful m 780
W ould yoube free from 1 45
W ouldst thou, O weary 421

YE Chr i sti an heralds 1 075
Y e servants ofGod . 2 1 2

Y es , for me, for me, He 664
Y es , we

’

ll meet aga i n in 994
Y et there i s room 429
Yi eld not to temptati on 698
Yi elded to God , my body . 61 8
Y ou

’
re starting, my boy .

Young men in Chr i st . 81 2


