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4 Gospel Songs of Gra.ce and Glory. 
At the calling of the roll ! 
At the calling of the rel! ! 
Oh, will you and I be there, 
In the wondrous bliss to share, 
When redeemed ones answer, l:'reaeut, 
At the calliug of the roll? 

2, .A:re we numbered now with those 
vli'.'ho the pow'rs of su:i opp~i::e, 
Till our Lord shall reign trrnmphal!lt, 
An d all yield to His control? 
If we serve Him truly here, 
With His own we shall appear, 
When His followers assemble, 
At the ca1ling of the roll. 

3 May we gain the great reward, 
Of a toiler for the Lord, 
And forever in His kingdom, 
With the blest His name extol. 
With our earthly labour done, 
And the life eternal won, 
~ay we meet with joy up yonder, 
At the calling of the roll. 

5 
L I TfAVE heard my Saviour calling, 

I have heard my Saviour calling, 
I have heard my Saviour calling, 
"Take thy cross & fol!Qw, follow me." 

Where He leads me I v/ill follow, 
l'Jl ;;o .with llirn, with Him, a.IL Lhe w,Ly. 

~ Tho' He leads me thro' the valley, 
I'll go wit;h Him, wHh Him, &c. 

.3 '1.1ho' He lead me through the garden, 
!'II go with Him, with Him, c·c. 

.J. ']ho' Lhe path l:Je dark and dreary, 
I'll go wi:th Him, with Him, &c. 

5 Tho' He leads me to the conflict, 
I'll go with Him, with Him, &c. 

G Tho' He leads through fiery tria.16, 
I'll go 1vith Him, with Him, &c. 

7 I wi!l follow on to know Him : 
He's my Saviour, Saviour, Brother, 
Friend. . 

He will give me grace and glory, 
He will keep me, keep me, &c. 

D O 'tis sweet to follow Jesus, 
And be wit;h Him, with Him, &c. 

6 

I am safe in the Cleft that, was riven 
for me; 

From the pow'r of the tempt.er I'm 
free; 

Tho' my pathway be dark aud the 
storms sweep the sky, 

Yet i:;ecurely I'm sheltered il1 'rhee. 
3 I am safe in the .Rock let whatever 

betide; 
Death and hell havf' no terror to me: 

I can walk IDthout fear through the 
shadowy vale, 

For securely I'm sheltered m Thee. 

7 
lto::1:E of Sharon, Thy rich fragrance 

Fills the air where'er I roam, 
,'\..nd the sweetness of Tl:y smiling 

Checks my tears and Lifts rr:y gloom. 
Sweeter, daily, Rose or Sharon. 

Grows the f'ra{,'l'au co or Thy ::-;allle, 
Onward, daily, ray dear Saviour, 

Moves the splendour ofT!Jy farce. 
2 ltose of Sharon, Great Physician 

Of the mind and of the heart., 
Balm !mcl balsam 'L'hou hast brought, 

n1e, 
And I'm healed iu ev'ry part,. 

3 1'.ose of 'haron, rny dear Shepherd, 
!!'eccl th0 life in mercy given, 

Let, me live and grow just like Thee, 
T-ill I'm ripe and meet for heiw'n. 

.1, Then, 0 Rose, sweet Roec 01 l:iharou, 
8et me in the SfJil above; 

Let. me grow in Thy great garden, 
In the frostle s land of love. 

5 Let me grow, bles;;'d Rose of Sharon, 
As directed l:Jy Thy love, 

Let me have thro' endless ages, 
Fellowship with Thee above. 

8 
1 WrLL your anchor hold in the storms 

of life, 
When the clouds unfold their wings 

of strife? 

l I .&.11 safe in the Rock that is higher! 
thu.n I ; [ ~hall be; 

When the strong tides lift, and the 
cables strain, 

Will your anchor drift or firm 
remain? This my refuge thro' torms e·erl 

Tho' my frail htrk is tossed on t.he 
billows' mad foam, 

Yet I am. helLered forever in Thee. 
·oeltered in Tl.lee. sueltercd iu Tbee, j 

0 Thou blest Rock of Ages, I am sheltered in Thee. 

We bave a1, anchor that keeps the soul 
.'tcadl',1,t a11u ~ure while th,· liillow,roll. 
Fa.sL~ncd LO tllu Rock which cannot 

J11()Vt' 

Grou11cle,i firu1 and deep iu the SaYiour'.:1 
lo re . 



· Gospel Songs o 
2 It is afely moor'd, 'twill thC' star 

,1;tbstm1d, 
For 'tis well secured lDV the SaYiom',, 

hand; · I 
And the cables, pass'd from HiR 

heart to mine, 
L\rn defy the blftRt, tlwo' strength 

clivi11e. 

Grace and Glory. 5 
5 So what will you do with Jesus your 

King? 
Say, how will you meet Him at last? 

Wba,t. plea in the day of WTf\,th will you 
bring, 

When otl'erR of mercy Rre past,? 

10 
'3 Itwillfirmlyholdinthest1,aitsoffeftr, l MY home is in heaven my borne is 

When the brea,kerR have told the reef not here; [more dear; 
is iiea,r, My home's in a country more fair and 

Thong-h the tempest nwe m1d the wild A pilgrim and stranger on earth! may 
wind,, blow·, roam, [sweet home. 

-ot an nngry wrwe shall onr bnrk But yonder's the country I cal,] my 
o'erf:low. lily borne is in heaven. my hope are all thero. 

H ,,ill surel"". hold in the floods of And soon I shall enter tho portals so fair; 
., A piljfrim and stranger awhile I shall r oam, 

tleHtb, Anutnen to that country I will f[o borne. 
1Yh.'n the waters coltl chill our latest 2 My borne is in heaven, my home is not 

breath, here; [appear; 
On the rising Lide it can never fail, But up where the highlands of glory 
1\'hile our hopes abide wit.bin the veil. I am but a. wanderer, pressing my way 

5 1Yhen our eyes behold thro' the To yon ha,ppy sphere of perennial day. 
gath'ring night 3 My home is in heaven, my home is not 

The city of gold, our harbour l>right, here; [appear; 
,Yo shall a.nchor fast by the heuv'nly And yet not far distant the portals 

shore, A few days to journey, a few days to 
'\Yith the storms all pa t for evermore. toil, [soil. 

9 And I shall be walking on yonder fair 
4 hly home is in heaven,myhome is not 

Co r.E, sinner, behold what Jesus hath here; lfull of cheer! 
done, 0 thought full of comfort, and hope 

Behold how He suffered for thee: Full soon I shall cross o'er the portal~ 
The:, crncified Him, Goel' innocent so fak, Lthere. 

Son, .\ ncl reign with my Saviour eternally 
Forsaken, He died on the tree ! 11 

'fb y crnciliecl ,im, ,,bey cruciflrd Him, 
They nailrd Him to a t~~e. . l ALL hail the pow'r of Jesus' name, 

Ami so there Re ch_cd, a ~mg cruc,fl,•cl, Let ano-els pro trate fall 
To ave a poor srnner like me. . ,., . • 

'.? From hen,ven Re came, He loved yon- Brmg forth the ~·oyal diadem, 
l'le died : . -4, nd crown 1:f nu. Lord. of a.11. 
ucl Jove as His ever was kuo . \\ e _Will rrow11 .... Run,\ es, we llcrown ... . Him, 

1 n . wn_, GtYc to .J sus all the glory. lfallelujab ! 
Behold, on the croas yonr Kmg cruc1- \Ve will crown .... Him. Yes, we'llcrowr> .. .. Him, 

ficcl, \'.'e will crowu the ,n;our Lore! or all ! 
To make you an heir to His throne! 2 Let e 'r kinclreu, ev'ry tribe, 

::l :X(J pitying ey , a aving arm, none, On _thi terre~trial ball( 
He aw us ancl pitied n then; 'l'o Him all maJesty ascnbe, 

.A louo in the fight the victory He won; And crown Him Lo1·d of all. 
0 prai e Him, ye children of men. :3 Ob! that wi.Lh yonder sacred throng, 

4 They crucifieLl 11.im, nd yet He for- We at His feet may fall, 
gave, We'll j0in the everlastin~ song, 

-....« M, Father, forgive them," He And era n Him Lord of all. 
• .... 1 cried, 
What mu t He have borne, the ~inner 12 

to save, l I ;,ru tell Jesn all of my trials: 
When under the burden He died ! I cannot bear these bU1·dens alouG; 
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In my distress He kindly will help me; This, this is full salvation, 

He ever loves and ca.res for His own. And that's enough for me. 

I must tell Jesus! I must tell Jesus! And tha.t's enough for me, 

I cannot bear my burdens alone; Enough of joy for me; 

I must tell Jesas I I must tell Jesus! God 's free and full sn,lvation, 

Jesus can help me, Jesus alone. Oh, that's enough for me. 

2 I must tEi'TI Jesus all of my troubles; 6 The w0rldling seeks for pleasu.r~, 

He is a kind, Compassionate Friend; In earthly vanity ; 
If I but ask Him, He will deliver, My treasures are in heaven, 

Make of my troubles quickly an And that's enough for me. 

end. And that's enough for me, 

3 Tempted and trieli I need a great lll~r~:fi~1?~~J~f/f~ f~~en, 
Saviour, And that's enough for me. 

One who can help my burdens to 7 When ends our toil and s01Tow, 

bear; .A better home I'll see, 
I must tell Jesus, I must tell Jesus; And be with Christ forever, 

He all my ca1·es and sorrows will And that's enough for me. 
share. 

4 O how the world to evil allures me! And that's enough for me. 
Enough of Joy tor me : 

0 how my heart is tempted to sin! To be w1 tb Christ for ever. 

I must tell Jesus and He will help me Oh, that's enough for me; 

Over the world the vict'ry to win. 

13 
1 0, LOVE surpassing knowledge! 

0, grace so full and free! 
I know that Jesus loves me, 

And that's enough for me. 
And that's enough for me, 

EnoYgh of jo;y for me; 
I know that Jesus loves me, 

And th.-it's enough for rue. 
2 0, wone.erful salvation, 

That I should ransom'd be! 
'Tis mine, this sweet assurance, 

And that's enough for me. 
And that's enQugh for me, 

Enough of Joy for me; 
'Tis mine, this sweet assurance, 

And that's enough for me. 
3 @, blood of Christ so precious, 

That flows from Calvary ! 
It cleanses me completely, 

And that's enough for me. 
And that's enough for m", 

Enough of joy for mo : 
It cleanses me completely, 

Aud that's enough for me. 
4 0, wondrous love of Je us! 

What love could sweeter be ! 
He keeps me sa.v.ed and happy, 

And that's enough for me. 
And that's enough for me, 

Enough of joy for me : 
He keeps me saved and happy, 

And-that'll enough for me. 
5 We live in sweet co=union, 

In blessed harmony ; 

14 
1 I NEVEU can focget the day 

I heard my mother kindly say, 
"You're leaving now my tender cnre; 
Remember, child, your mother's 

prayer." 
1, 2, & 3 Whene'er I think of her so dear, 

I feel hor angel spi r!t near ; 
A voice comes float1ng on the air. 
Remindlng me of mother's prayer. 

2 I never can forget the voice 
That always made my heart rejoice; 
'rho' I have wandered God knows 

where 
Still I remember mother's prayer. 

3 Tho' years have gone, I can't forget 
Those words of love-I hear llhem yet; 
I see her by the old arm chair, 
2.iy mother dear, in humble prayer. 

1 I never can forget the hour 
I felt the Saviour's cleansing power, 
:\iy sin and guilt He cancelled there ; 
'Twas there He answered mother' s 

prayer. 
4 E>h, praise the J.orcl ror saving grace 1 

We'll meet np yonder fnce to face 
The home above together ha.re, 
In answer to my mother's prayer. 

15 
1 CoN·FmE it to Jesus, the brouble that 

gmeves you. 
The sorrows that press on your 

heart; 



Gospel Songs of Grace and Glory. 

He's -v<;illing and waiting, 0 friend, t 1 7 
relieve you, 

New strength for thy cares tb 1 WHEN Israel out of bondage came, 
impart. A sea before t1;cm lay; . [~anrl, 

'Jonfide it to Jesus, rre·n comfort and The Lor~ reach d dGwn His rmghty 
cheer you. 4.-nd roll d the sea away. 

Ench burrlcn .tnd sorrow He'll share ; 'fht-~1 forwa.rd still, 'tis Jehovah's will 

Confide it to Jesus, Re's waiting to hem· 'flio' the billows dash and spray; 

you . ·with a conqu'rlng tread we will push 
Go toll Him the story in prayer. a,hen.d, 

2 Confide it to Jesus; no friend, like the He'll roll the sea awny. 

Master, 2 Before me was a sea of sin, 
So tenderly bondeth to heal So great I f.ear'd to pray; 

'l'he ,,onncls that are aching, the grief. My heart's desire the Saviour read, 

that o'ershadow, And roll'd the sea away. L waves, 

So deeply for you He cloth feel. 3 When sorrows clark, like stormy 

3 Confide them to Jesus, the things that Were dashing o'er my way; 
perplex :vou, Again the Lord in mercy came, 

He'll make them. as plain as the day. .And roll'd the sea away. 

A comforter sm·e He will be to you 4 .And when I reach the sea of death, 

ever, For needed grace I'll pray; 
His love will make br:ight all the I know the Lord will qu.ickly come, 

way. .And roll the sea away. 
4 Con:&de it to Jesus, go tell Him the 

torv 
No otbe1· like Him can so bless; 

A refuge, defence, a.nd a comfort un· 
failing 

Is Jesus, oul' righteousness. 

16 
1 So:i.rnT.un:, some day, 

We'll flee away, 
Where mortals sorrow never ; 

Oi.1t· labour o'er 
We'll toil no ro~re, 

18 
1 I H.! VE found a friend divine, 

And His savmg grace is mine ; 
When I tn1sted in His word, 
Then I fo1md the Lord. 
Ii is now so sweet to stay 
Where He wash'd my sins away, 
Where His Spirit fl.Us my soul, 
Where He keeps me n-hole. 

Oh, what a resting place I 
Ob, what abiding grace I 
Down at the cro. s of Jesus 
Where I found the blessed Saviour; 
Thero was tho blood applied, 

But be at re t forever. 
omotime, some day. 
Well be at rest :Sorcver; 

We'll flee away 

Now I am satisfied ; [more. 
Ob, h:l.llelujah ! praise His name forever· 

Whore mortals sorrow :acvcr. 
Re t. sweet re t , 

ometime we'll rest foreYer. 

2 ometirne, ere leilno-, 
A ran arned th~ong, 

We'll meet no more to se,er; 
But weetly re t, 
On .Te n ' hreast, 

Ancl. cl p glau. lrn.nd forever. 
3 Sometime, mnehow, 

But not just now, 
We'll sweep 'across the river; 

And rest complete 
At Jesu ' feet 

And praise His name forever. 

2 I will evermore abide 
Near the Saviour' wounded ide, 
Always rest securely there, 
In m.s tender care. 
Whan the storms of life assail, 
When distress and grief prevail. 
He will fold me to His breast, 
Give me joy and rest. · 

3 inner, there i rest for thee 
At the cross of Calvary; 
Thy al,ai,ion i complete 
At the Saviom's feet. 
Come and rest beneath the era~ 
Count all el e but earthly dross; 

omc, ye ruined by the fall, 
There is rest for all. 

I 



Gospel Songs of ' rac·e ana Glory. 

19 Coming home ! coming home! 
fheavy, The, wanrl'rers an, coming homo: 

1 TnE cross that H e gave· me may be Rejoice, re.Joke witll angels bright, 
But it ne' er outweighs His grace, \ l'!Je wand'rers are coming home. 

The st?rm ~hat J feared ~ay surround 2 Won by the Father's boundless love, 
Ent 1t ne er excludes His face. [me, The wand'rers are coming home, 

'l'he cross is not greater than bis gnice. '.L'lie l'IChc · of His grace to prove, 
The storm c,innot hide his 1,1cssed fnce: The wand'rers are corning home. 

I'm satisfied to know that with .Jesus hern below, ., 
I can cotJq:.ier every roe. ., From thol'ny paths their feet have 

.,. pressed , 
- The thorns in rny path a.re not 6harper The wand'rers are coming home. 

'l'han composed His crown for me, 'l'o share salvation's peace and re t, 
The cup that I drink not more hit.Ler The wand'rers are coming heime. 

Than He drank in Gethsema.nc. 

3 The light of Hie; love shincth brighter, 
As it falls on paths of woe, 

The toil of my work gro~,-eth lighter, 
As I sLOop to nuse Lhe low. 

4 H is will I have joy in fulOlliug, 
As I'm walkin" in His sigbL 

::V!y a ll to Lhe blo~d I am hri'nging 
lt alr nc can keep me righL. 

20 
1 Do you fear the foe will in Lhc conflicL 

win? [withini' 
Is it dark wiLhout you, d!irker still 
Clear Lhe darkened windows, open 

w ide the door, 
L et a little sunshine in. 

Let a li ttle sunshine in. 
Lt<t a little sunshine in: 

1 l<'rom sin's defilement purified, 
'fhe wand'rers a.re coming h0me. 

Cleansed by i;he blood of Him who died, 
The wand'rers are coming home:. 

22 
l '\VE are waiLing for Lhc uawning of 

Lhat brighL and happy day, 
When our Lord shall come in glur.r 

from on high; 
Auel Lhc faithful who are waLching 

shall be caughL up in Lbe air, 
There LO reign wiLh Him for ever in 

the sky. 
Wo are waiting for the dawuiu;; of t!J:tl 

happy day to come. 
Whrn the L<,rd will take the faithful t·, 

His borne; 
We are waiting for the dawni11g, thell 

we 11 reig11 witb Him for aye. 
We are waitlIJg for th~ d,iwuing of that 

day. Clear the darkened windows, ope a wide the door, 
Let a little sun,Wne in. J., We are watching for the sunri e over 

2 Does your faith grow fainter in the on the hJlls of light, 
ciwse you lo,e? [God above i' When the radiance of His glory we 

Are yo11r prayers unanswer'cl by your shall see; 
Clear the dark ened windo~·s, open '\Ve are watching for H1 coming when 

wide the door, our sorrows all shall cease, 
Let a little sunshine io . . And when every Lribe ancl nation 

3 '\Vould you go rejoicin!" rm l!.e apwri··rl, 
way , [1n~ in the dn ·? 3 

Knowing naught of darknc.·.,, dwell. 
Clear the darkened windows, op" n 

wide. the door, 
Let a. li1,Lle uu hme iii . 

21 I 

1 ·RBJOICE , rr.1oicc ,·ith a:1).!l'l" lmgh! , I 
The ,•:anrl'n:r,-. ttP' c;11ro111g- h111nr, I 

}.<"rorn dnrkn .- - tu1 r1111'-' t,, tii" l11,d1L, ,1 
Tbe ,, antl rers are coru111g liowe. 

bow the knee. 
'\Ye are read., LO receive Him, and 1 1 

honour Him, our King, 
We are: \\'aiting for Llicglori':Ju·· Li:. , 

to corn": 
'\Ye sha.11 ,hout aloud wi1h l{laclnc .. 

when H is smiling I ace \\'C • •e, 
Aud we'll .·ing- Lire qloriou:c< oug •,I 

welcome home. 

23 
'Tis aluwi-t t.i uc for Lhc Lord to c::om:i, 

l i.Jeiu Lbe 1;cople say ; 



Gospel Songs o 

The stars of heav'n are growing dim, 
It must be the breaking of the day.I 

0 jt must he the brealdng of the day, 
O it must be t he breaking of the day, 
The n!ght is almost gono, the day 1\5 

corning on: 
0 it must be the breaking of the day, 

2 The signs foretold in the sun and moon, 
In earth and sea and sky, 

Aloud proclaim to all mankind, 
The coming of the Mater draweth 

nigh. 
3 It must be time for the waiting Churah 

To cast her pride away, 
With girded loins and burning lamps 

To look for the breaking of the day; 

·1 Go quickly out in the streets and lanes 
And in the broad lughway, [blind. 

And call the maimed, the halt, and 
T& be ready for the breaking of the 

day, 

24 

Grace and Glory. 

~) 25 
1 WHY are you waiting, brother P 

Why do you still dela.y? 
Enter the door of mercy; 

Come, and be saved to-day. 
Wby am you waiting ? Why are you waiting': 

Now is the gracious bour ! 
Why ~re you walting? Why are you waiting? 

Now He will save with power . 

2 Why are you "aiting, brother? 
Why is yom· heart so cold? 

Why not return, repentant, 
Into the Saviour's fold ? 

3 Why are you waiting, brother? 
Why still unreconciled? 

This is G0d's time of mercy; 
Trust Him, and be His child. 

4 Why are you waiting, brother? 
Jesus is very near, 

Blessing and saving others, 
Ready to save you here. 

26 
SAVIOt'R , hear me while before Thy WHEN the cur tains are lifted, 

feet, Oh, what shall I see? 

I the recori of my sins repeat, Will my Lord with His angels 

Stained with guilt, myself abhorring, Be waiting for me? 

Filled , ith grief, my son! out- Will He welcome my coming, 

pouring; And crown me His own, 

Canst Thou till in mercy think of me, With the saints of all ages, 

Stoop to set my. hackled spirit free? That circle His throne? 

Raise my , inh.ina heart and bid me 1 2 & 3 Wh,' n tllll curt.a ins nre lifted, 

Tb i u 1 "' . 1 ' [1 <Db . what shall I sPe? 
Y c 1 c once mm e · Je, \Yill my Lord and Hi. angels be waiting for me, 

OrnrP thPre is my eY.'ry d_ebt to pay, BP waiting, be waitiJ1g, 

Hloo I to w::t h my ev ry Sill away, \\'i ll my Lori! and His 11ngcls \Je waiting for me ? 

Po!'' '.' to kPep m~
0
sinless ln,y by dny, 2 iVill the heavenly city 

F01 me, for me· Burst fu]] on my ight; 

2 Yet, 'l_,h should I fear, hast Thou_ not And the throne of His glory 

died, . [demed? That giveth it light; 

That no se~h.,n~ soul si;oulcl be Will t,he feet torn and weary, 

To that heart ,_t.s ms confessn:~g, ~ Reach pavements of gold, 

Can t Thon fail t_o fn,e a blessing, And the eye reel with weepina 

By the Jove antl pity Thon ha t shown, The Saviour behold? 

By the b\ood that did for me atone . 3 1Tow the future is hidden, 

Boldlywil_l l kneel before Thy-Throne, I eee but a pace, 

A pleading soul. Yet it may be I'm nearing 

3 All the rivers of Tb:, grace I claim, The encl of the race; 

Over ev'ry promise write my name; It will matter but little 

A I am I come, belie~ing, iV'.hat changes may come, 

As Thon art Thou dost, receivini:r, If my Lord with Hi angels 

Biel me rise a free and parclon 'd . lnve, hall welcome me home 

Master, o'er my sin, t.he world, the 4 1'' ben Hi glorified pre ence 

grave. hall gladden mine eye , 

Chnnring me to preach Thy pow'r to I'll be changed and be like Him . 

'l'Q i:o-bounq f'(111L. it>a, e. Anrl witl1 Him Arise; 
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And the hands hard with la bour, Seeureti a clearance for my sins; 

.A victor' s palm raise ; My soul can ask no mere. 
And the lips tuned to l!OlTOW 4 Before that Cross I weep and pray, 

Sing anthems of praise. .And worship and adore, 
When the curtains are l ifted, .And God' s free grace I will exLol 
Oh. this shall I see, .And laud for evermore. 

That my Lord and His angels are waiting for me, 
2 9 Are wai ting, a re ·waiting , 

That my Lord and His angels are waiting for me: 
1 J us-r one teach as He moves along, 

27 P ush'd and press'd by the jostling 
throng, [strnng, 

l Jus-r a little while and the day will Just one touch and the weak wa:, 
dawn, Cured by:'the Healer divine. 

And the dreary night be for ever gone; J ust one touch as H e passes by, 
J ust a little while e'er the storms will Ho will list to the laln test cry. 

cease, [peace. Grune and be saved while the Lord Is nigh, 
E1·e the hea v'nly calm, the eternal Christ is t ho Hooter divi ue. 

Just a little whlle, o. it won·t be Jong, 2 J ust one touch and He makes me 
Cow:age, faintiRg heart ! lot you r faith whole, [soul, 

be strong : . Speaks sweet peace to ~ sin- ick 
SOQn our weardi feet t o the eml will come- .At His fee t all my burden s roll -

Glor! be to o~ I we are almost home. Cured by the Healer divine. , 
2 J ust a httle while, then, the toils all 3 J ust oN.e t ouch ! an u. the work is done, 

done, Cw<;1n, I am saved by the blessed Son , 
And tlile battle fought, and the vwt ry r will sing while the ages run, 
We shall lay the cross and the burden Cured by the Healer divine. 

do~, , [cro_wn. -t J ust one touch! and lie turns to me, 
To receive at la;st heavens prom1Sed o, the love in His eyes I see! 

3 Just a lit tle while and the tears that I am His for He bea1·s my plea, 
stray _[away; Cured by the Healer divine. 

D::>wn our: faoes :now, Goel ,Yi.11 wipe 5 Just one touch! by Hi. mig·hty pow'r, 
.And t he b itter pams and the wand r· He can heal thee thi.s very hour 

ings lone, [throne. Thou c11.nst hen,r tho' the tezhpests 
.All will surely end a t the Father's low'r. 

4 Just a little while-let us work and Cured by the Healer divine. 
wait, [gate, 30 

Till our Father's hand opens wide the 
.And we hear His voice sweetly bid us l 

come, [ho01e 
Ever01ore to dweJ.l with the Lord at 

28 
l ON Calvary there stood a Cro s, 

.And nailed ih&·eon was One 
Who was the bea,rer of m,y sin, 

God's well-beloved Son. 
OL. the l>lood oi the Lamb! Oh, the blood 

of tbe Lamb 
T.hat was sb"d on calvary ! 

It was shed for you , it was shed for me, 
When He died upon tbe tree. 

2 There the Redeemer gave His blood 
To ransom me from siu, 

And made an end of all my guilt, 
And brought redemption in. 

3 Upon that Cro , that bitter Cross, 
My weight of guilt He bore, 

THE dear loving aviour hath found 
me, [me, 

.And shattered the fetters that bound 
Tho' all was confusion arotmd me, 

He came and . pake peace to my soul; 
The blessed Redeemer that bought me , 
In tenderness cou tfill.tly sought me, 
'f be way of sn,lvation He taught me, 

.And made my heart perfeeiily whole. 
He s:i.ve.~ me, He saves we • 
llis love fill.s my soul, liallelujab ! 
Oh, /glor_y, oh, glory, ills splrlt abidoih 

with.in; 
He saves me, Ile saves me, C 
Jlis Jove fills my soul, Hallelu~h ! 
Oh, glory, oh, g lory, Ilis blood cleanseth 

me from all ~in. 

j 
:! He sought me so loug ere I kuew Rim, 

But finally winnmg me to Him 
I yielded my all to pur ·u e B im, [g-ra,ce : 

.And asked to be filled wilih llis 
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Although R, vile sinner before Him, '3 'V\'hat have I to dread, what have I to 

'Ihro' faith I was led to implore Him, feQ.r, 
And now I rejoice and adore Rim, Leaning on the everlasting arms: 

Restored to Eris loving emocace. I have blessed peace1with my Lord so 

3 I never, no, never , ·will le1n·e Him. nea.r, 
Gl'Ow weary of service and grieve H iro, Leaning on the everlasting arms. 

I'll constant1y trust and believe Him, 3 3 
Remain in His presence divine; 

A biding in love eve1· flowing, 1 0 CHILD of God, awaKe, awake from 

Jn knowledge a,nd grace ever growing, sleeping, 

Confiding implicitly, k.nowing, This is no time to fold your arms 

That Jesus the Saviow: is mine. and dream: 

31 
ALAS! alild did my Saviour "bleed? 

And did my Sovereign die? 
'\\ ould He devote that sacred beao 

For such a worm as I? 
Oh. tile blood of Jesus. 
1'he precious blood of Jesus; 
Oh. tho ulood of J esus, 

lt cleanses from nil sil'l 

2 ·wlls 1t for cnmes that 1. r.&ve done, 
H-e grollned upon t :..e '.ree? 

Amazing pity ! grr . ..:0 ·,mknown ! 
And love beyor.u ,:egree ! 

3 '\Yell mig-ht th1' si>·.11 in darkness hide 
Auel hut his 6 lories in, ' 

When Clmst, the mighty Maker, died, 
lior mRn the creature's in. 

,1 'l'hus mig-ht I hide my blu hin()' faoe 
_While His dear cm'ss appears ; 

Dissolve my heart in thankfulness 
And melt mine e:res to tears. ' 

5 But drop of grief can ne'er repay 
1'he clebt of love I o,Te: 

Here, Lord, I give myself away
'Tis all that I can do. 

32 
1' HAT~ fellow hip, ~--hat a joy cli.vine, 

Loomng on the everla ting arm· : 
'\\oat a .. ble edness, what 11 peace is 

nune, 
Leaning on the eYerla ting arms. 

Lea.ninl?, leaning, 
Safe nnd ecnre from all nlarms · 

Leaning, leaning, ' 
Lea.ning on the everlasting arms. 

2 Oh, how weet to walk in this pil 
wu:r, 

Leaning- on the everla ting arms; 
Oh, how bnght the path grow from 

day•to day, 
Len,ning on the everlasting nrms. 

f 

See, all around you burdened hearts 
are breaking, 

H 0w can you so indifferent seem? 
One soul for J esus, this my a.im shall be ; 
I will not rest until these eyes shall see 
One soul, at li;ast, brought from the 

mountains cold, 
Securely shelt!)red in the Sal'iour's fold. 

2 Ob, can it be tha,t you believe the 
story, 

Of Him who came from hea.v'n His 
all to gi)'e; [glory, 

A.nd in His cross of shame profess to 
And yet for others do not live? 

3 Is there not one for whom thy bea1·t is 
yoorning? 

Canst thou not pray and speak one 
wm:d to him ? · 

Would it not giYe you joy to see one 
turning 

F-rom a.11 the paths of cl'eath and sin? 
J, Go forth at once, the love of Chri ·t 

constraillin.g, [, oul i won: 
Weep, plea.ct, aJ1d pray until that 

Then you with songs of joy anaprni e 
returning, [done" ! 

Shall hear t Master say, "well 

34 
TH:& Saviour called o lovingly-

I n.m saved by Hi alood- · 
I heard His voice from Ca h ary-

I a.m saved by His h.lood
I w-ondered if it wf\s for me, 
A wretch.so full of misery 
To be from sin and sorrow free -

I am. saved by Hi blood. 
HR.tielujah I HaJlelu,)/l11 : 

I nm saved ~ Hts Olood. 
Ha.llelujn.h ! Hallelujah · 

I am saved by His blood. 

2 His loving ,verd came to my ear
.r am saved by Hi blood-

" Come unto me" l!Jld do not fear-
1 am se.ved by His l:>lood-
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fl!lCT I had naught to bring to Him, 
Gnly my vileness, guilt, and sin ; 
But as I came He let me in -

I am saved by His blood. 

He shed His blood freely to pay a.n 
your debt, 

Jesus, the light of the wQrld. 

36 3 He that believeth-hear the word-
I am saved by Ris blood- 1 THERE'S a great day coming, 

Hath life in Jesus Christ our Lord- There's a great day coming by and by, 
I am saved by His blood- When the saints and the sinners shall 

On Him thy load of sorrow roll, be parted right and left, 
Before Him lay thy sin-sick soul, Are you ready for that day to come? 
A l H ' ill · kl k th Are you ready, ,ire you ready, nc e w qmc Y ma ·e ee Are you ready for the ,Judgment day ? 

whole, Are you ready, are you ready 
And will save by His blood. l<'or the judgment day? 

35 2 There's a bright day coming, 
There's a bright day coming by and by, 

1 ONCE in a manger the Christ-child was But its brightness shall only come to 
laid, them that love the Lord, 

Jesus, the light of the world; Are you ready for that day to come? 
And strangers star-guided their glad 3 'rhere's a sad day coming, 

worship paid, There's a sad day coming by and by, 
J esus, the light of the world. When the sinner shall hear h is doom, 

Jesus, tbe light of the world (Jesus). " Depart I know ye not " 
. Jesus, the light of tbe world, A d' f th t d t' 7 rn sing for Jesus wherever r go, re you rea Y or a ay o come 

Jes1rn, the light of the world. 3 7 
2 Bringingthenewsof salvation to men, 

1 Jesus, the light of' the world; THE little deeds of ki-ndneHs 
W1ll cheer the aching heart, 

Th little rays of sunlighL 
Will make the gloom depart; 

Then let the hands be busy, 

Gfl. ve health to the sick, to toe dead life 
again, 

Jesus, the light of the world. 
3 Down from Mount Olive the Blessed 

One came, 
Jesus, the light of the world; 

The dew on His locks, they were wet 
as with rain, 

Jesus, the hght of the world. 
4: In dark Gethsemane, sweating like 

bloocl, 
Jesus, the light of the world; 

"Thy will, oh Father," at last was His 
word, 

Je us, the light of the world. 
5 They pressed the thorns on my dea.r 

Sp,viour's brow, 
Jesus, the light of the world; 

They marred His sweet visage, He 
bears the print now, 

Jesus, the light of the world. [died, 

'ro ma,ke the burdens light, 
And let the heart be cheerful, 

To make the pathway bright. 
Tbe little deeds of kfnrlness, 

We do from <lay t<> clay. 
Bring sunshine and gladness 

'.i'o 1bose along the way. 
Then let us not grow weary 

Nor falter in despair ; 
But earnest and faithful. 

Spread sunshine ev·rywbore. 
2 Remember how the Saviour 

Descended from above, 
To bring the world a blessing, 

And sow the seeds of love. 
He's bidden us to follow, 

A.nd made the joul'lley plain : 
Then let us al o scatter 

G Ob ! on the cros_ how He suffered and 3 
The seeds of golden grain. 

Our life will soon be over, 
The summer will be pa t; 

The suwing time, so precious, 
Has come and cannot last. 

::\lay we be up and doing. 

.Jesus, the light of the worl!l; 
With enemies thronging to mock and 

deride, 
Jesus, the light of the world. 

7 Oh! precious Jost ones, for you Jesus 
wept, 

Jesus, the light of the world; 

Each moment here employ, 
Until our work is ended; 

Then we shall reap mth joy. 
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38 2 Comfort in sonow, in affliction be ID)' 

friend ; [end. 
)rr, I can't tell it all , of tne wondel'iul / Draw me still nearer, lead me to tht: 

love, When the world forsttkes me, and itt:> 
How- when lost in my sins Jesus , friendship proves untrue, 

found me; In 'l'hy tender mercy g .:mtly lead me 
'i th a heart full of love, bow He came through. 

from above, 3 Down in the valley leave me nol alone 
Threw His strong arms of mercy to coo, (me nigh 

around me. 'Nhen time is fleeting, Jesus, draw 
Ob.fcan'ttellit:ill.nulq1i't.tellitall Jm;t it little clo er, nearer to Tlly 

But my heart is so full ul lli s g lory. lovill"' breast, \of rest. 

That wherever I go in tLt1s wide world ,Vhc:1 \~e cross the riYer, to the laud 
below. 

I am tolling tho wonderful story. 

2 Oh, I eau't tell iL all, how He freely 
for"'ave· 1 

How the blood tlowed with woudcr
iul healing; 

O'er KIY lo t, ."' uilt.v OLLI, how it 
clea.nsed and made whole; 

,Yhile low at the cross I was 
kneeling. . 

;j Oh, r can't tell it all, what a Fnencl He 
has hcen; 

How He's borne all my sorrows and 
sadness; 

How He saves me to-day, bids the 
clouds chase away, 

How He tmns all my mow·niug to 
gladnc · . 

4 Oh, I can't tell iL all, but His love you 
may know, 

You may hava Him, this wonderful 
Savionr; 

You 1m1y ta te of His blis , you may 
say I u.m His, 

And.Heismyportionfor ever. . 3 
5 Oh, I can't tell it ull, but u long a Ive 

breut,h, 
I will till tell the wonderful tory· 

When my life work is done, aml n 
crown I have won, 

I will tell it for ever in glory. 

39 I 
1 JE ·u ·, my aYiour, keep me c,·er neat 

'l'hv ·ide, I 
lielt). me to tru t 'l'hee, i.u Thy loYc . : 

ai>icle; . J 
'\\'lle 11 the c'torru a ail me, aml Lit ~ 

bi !lows 'round me roll, 
!11 'l'h v bo ·oru fold me, bide 111.)' 

troubled tiOUI. 

,Je;:;us, 1ny . ·aviuur, 1t::Lvc , olt, lcaV4' n1,• 111>t rtluuc 
Evar, for t,YOr, iuake Thy pre~cw.:u k11uw11. ' 

40 
()o)rE weal, come woe, where'er we go, 

God i ' noL fa r all'a,y ; 
He holds the stormy winds that hlo"·· 

And m ou !els the g-oltlcn llay . 
The darkest lllgh L Lo Hun is hghL, 

Ancl l,hro' ·\he ,hine or shade. 
lie speaks iu Lones of t.encler might, 

'' :i\Iy child, be not afraicl ." 
Bu 11ot afraid. be not afraid, 

Thu darkest night to Him is light, 
.\ud thro tLto lune or shado, 
Bu not afraid, be not afraid, 

Ile spcal,s in tones of Lender nlight, 
"My child, be not afraid." 

The cloucls may veil th~ stars that sail 
o·er boundles eas of space, 

And licrht along all chores may fail, 
God"Zvill not hide His face. 

But sweetly whispers while His hancl t, 
Upon His own are laid, 

"Lo! at thy 1<:le thy Father stands, 
)ly child, .be not afr~id_. " 

Thro' changmg:,ears, m ~oy and tears, 
'l'he ehangele One abides, 

-.\.ncl safe the soul from doubts and 
fears 

'I hat in His bo om hides. 
On no1 y street. in still retreat, 

'l'hro' vales of deepe t shade, 
That voice is bear<l with accent sweet, 

")Iy child, be not afraid.'' 

41 
·wrrnr \\'Orll of pcaee, o full of re ·L, 

Om· \1viour peak, to me : 
\\'lien trials Y x my \\·eary soul, 

lie comrort · t urlerly. 
l'eace, womkrfu I poucc, 
l'e<lt.:C, WOlllli'rful peace, 
l\•;\1 'C , w1,rnlcrf11l µeace, 

Th,· ,.,,11·1u ,c1 ;i,·a'-s lu mo. 



14 Gospel Songs of Grace and Glory. 
2 When joys pel'vade m;y trusting hear1, 

His presence gilds the day ; 
.A.ncl when with sorrows I'm oppressed_, 

He wipes my tears away. 
3 Sweet w1mis of peace, (') love divine, 

That still my all shall be, 
Until li.t'e's sun shall all decline, 

.A.nd dawn eternity. 

42 

3 Hark ! I hear the voice of Jesus , 
Wafted from a heav'nly land 

I can almost see His glor:JQ, 
.A.nel the beck'ning of His hand, 

4 Oh ! the bliss, the joy of meeting 
Lov'd on$8 in th~t mighty throng: 

Joining with them in their singing, 
Of the everlasting song. 

44 1 TrrERE is mev.cy at the cross to-clay, 1 
There the sinner's guilt is Wll,Shecl 

AWAY beyond the stars which the midnight sky unfolds, away· 
There is· p'ardon pure and sweet, 
When we fall at Jesus' feet. 
There is mercy at the cross to-day. 
'l'bere is mercy, mercy at the cross. There is m·ercy at the cross to-day. 
Every blessing Christ will give 
If you only look and live, 
'!'here is mercy at the cross to-day. 

2 There's sal va-tion at the oross to-day, 
Weary . inner, throw yom· fean; 

away; 

There are scenes of rarest bea.uty, 
and palaces of gold; 

.A.nd o'er that lovely prospect there 
falls no winter 's snow, 

There warblers sing in endless spring, 
0 brother, will you go? 

2 Thel'e are cities rich in grandeur inviting you to come, 
And who c1tn tell the wealth of !', 

heav'nly city home? 
Its rurn,l scenes, its mansions, its 

crystal streams th'.at flow, 
All, all are free for you and me, 0 

brother, will you go? 

'l'here your precious Saviour clied ; 
See His w0uniils a.re open wide. 
There is mercy at the cross to-day. 

3 There is cleail6ing at the cross to- 3 
day, 

Be made holy on the King's high-

There leap the la.me for joy, there 
the bliml receive their sight; 

There ears long closed to sound will 
be ravi~hed with delight; way; 

Give to Jesus all your heart, 
Uo not keep back any part. 
There is mercy at the cr98s to-dl:ly. 

.J, There's a blessing at the cross to-
day, 

We obtain it as we watch and pray; 
.A.s we do the Master's will, 
He His promise will fulfil. 
There is mercy at the cross to-day. 

43 
1 As I drift upon life's billows, 

Longing for the light of day~ 
I can n,lmost hear from heaven, 

There tongues that never uttered a 
sentence here below, 

Burst into song tbro' ages long, 0 
brother, will you go? 

t But One will meet us there who has 
been our heart's delight; 

Whose praises we have sung through 
the sleepless hours of nig}lt ; 

H ow sweet the thought that J esus we 
then shan see and know, 

Wbo by His grace prepared that 
place, 0 brother, will you go? 

45 
Lov' l ones Ringing, " Come this 1 

way." 
O BJ!AU'rIFUL land, where the weary 

shall res\! lbl t ! O glorious aboue, h11.ppy home of the 
0 Saviour of souls! let me there be 

Thy guest, 

Come thi~ way, come lhls way, 
!fore is light, and joy. and peace 

Come this w:iy, rome this way, 
.\nil yonr sorrows all shall ceasP. 

2 .A.nc1 mcihinks I hear my mother, 
Ca.Ring from the other shore, 

With a voice so weet and tender, 
Far above the billows' roar : 

How swept it -will be t.o be I.here ! 
How sweet to be there! bow sweet to b there : 
\I here atl ls so lovely and ra1r. 

Not:, sorrow sha.11 come to thnt beautiful borne, How sweet it will be to be there ! 
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2 O mansions of light, where no clouds 
interyene ! 

0 pasture. of Joye, with your verclm·e 
so greeP ! J 

0 ri.Yers of joy, flowing round the 
bright scene, . , 

How sweet it must be to be there ! 

3 0 wide spreading trees, with your soft, 
cooling shade ! 

0 rich laden fields, in your beauty 
arrayed! 

0 rare-scented flow'rs, blooming neyer 
to fa.de! 

How sweet it must be to be there! 

4 0 glorified tlu·ong a,t Immanuel's feet! 
0 rapturous song that His praises re

pe11 t ! 
0 wonderful love ! all in Christ made 

complete, 
How sweet it must be to be there ! 

46 
1 I HAD hea.rd the gospel call, offering 

pardon free for all, 
And I hea,rkened to the blessed invi

tation; 
Laid my sins at Jesus' feet, tasted 

there redemption sweet, 
And He. avecl me with an uttermost 

sa lvation. 1 

.Jesus s1wes. fully saves, 
J e., us saves me wit.11 an uttermost 

sal\•ation : 
'Tho' I r·annot tell you how. 
Jesus fully siwcs me now. 

With 11 full, and free, an uttermost 
salvation. 

·w11en I reach the golden street, and 
the loved ones gladly meet, 

The redeemed which came out of 
greflt tribulation, 

Having washed their garments white, 
praising God both day a.ud night 

For this full, and free, this uttermost 
salvation. 

47 
1 LE·r the loving Saviom· keep thee 

In His tender care, 
Calmly in His love abiding, 

raught can lrn-rm thee there. 
'Irnsting in His precions promise, 

Happy, happy thou sllnlt be . ... 
Ile wl.Jo marks tho falling sparrow, 

He shall 1:un.rd and cnrP foi· thee. 
2 Let the. lovi.11g Saviour keep thee, 

Free from nll alarms, 
"\There no da11ger can o'ertake thee, 

Safe within His arms. 
3 Let the loving Saviour keep the~, 

When life's ills betide, 
Where the precious stream is flowing, 

From His wounded side. 
4 Let the loving Saviour keep t.hee, 

Till this life is o'er, 
He shall be the first to greet thee, 

On the other shore. 

48 
ow, gracious Lord, thyself reveal, 
And make 'rhy glory known; 

Kow let the cloud descend and bre11k 
In bles ings from Thy throne. 

0 for a soul- refreshing hour I 
0 for the Spirit's quick'ning pow'r l 
0 for n. Pentecost.ii sbow'r ! 

Lord, send it now. 
. 2 We meet as they who gathered then 

2 Now the load of in 1s gone, and by Around Thy throne of grace, 
faith I travel on, Wh lik · ht h' · d 

And I re t no Iona-er under con- en · ea rrug Y, rus mg win 
demnation ; Thy Spirit filled the place. 

For the blood ha been Rppl"ed d 3 Now let our hearts, withloveinspi..l'ed, 
1 , an Be kindled to a flame, 

my soul is satisfied . . And ev'ry tongue with holy joy 
With this ful_l, and f1ee, this utter- Ring out Th.~ acred name. 

most salvation. 4 We look to Thee in simple faith 

3 From the mire and from the ole.y For ev'ry gift we share; 
Jesus took my feet away, ' Come, Lord, in us Thy work re\ive, 

And He placed them on the Rock, And grant our earne»t p1-ayer. 
the sure Foundation; 

1111ether now I live or die, thi shall 49 
hA mv constant cry- 1 DowN at the cross the Saviour found 

Jeeu.s saves L.ie mrh an uttermost 
salvation. 

me, 
Weary of sin; 
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Darkness was everywhere around me, 2 There is welcome for the sinner 

Sorrow aml gloom within .. , And more graces for the good'; 
Then JeRus saw me, weak and wearay, There is mercy with the Sn,viour; 

Came to my soul; [dreary, '.rhere is healing in His blood. 
Broug.b.~ sunshine to my heart so i3 For the love of God is broader 

Wh1spered, and I was whole. Than the measure of man's mind · 
Listen, )isten to my story, And the heart of the Eternal ' 

At His feet I bow; Is most , de f 1 d k' d Re saves me, and He keeps me-glory! .von r u an rt.n 
Praise the Lord! He saves me now! 4 If om· love were but more simple, 

2 He found me on a barren mountain, We sho~d take Him at BiR word; 
Hungry and cold; [fountain, .A.nd our hves would be all sunshine, 

He brought me to the cleansina In the sweetness of our Lord. 
Placed me within the fold; "' 

I know the Saviour will protect me, 
Show me the way ; 

He never, never will neglect me, 
I shall not go astray. 

3 He fills my heart to overflo-.n-ng- -
Wonderful love ! 

Rich blessings He is now bestowing, 
Peaee from the throne above. 

Now when temptations great assail 
me, 

I ean endure; 
His grace and mercy never fail me, 

lie makes His child secure. 

50 
1 WHA'l' are you doing for Jesus, 

.A.s you journey through life? 
Sowing the grain for the harvest, 

Or soatterins- seeds of strife? 
What are you dom~. doing for Jesus? 

What are you doing as the days go by Y 
What are you doing, doing for Jesus? 

What are you doing as tbe days go by l 
2 What a.re you doi.ri.g for Jesus? 

.A.re you striving each day, 
By little acts of kindness, 

To brighten someone's way? 
3 What a1·e you doing for Jesus, 

M. the days go by ? 
Telling the lone and bhe weary, 

Of rest beyond the sky? 
4t What are you doing for Jesus ? 

Sooli oomes setting of sun : 
Hasten and tell the glad tidings, 

Lellt you lia.ve some work undone. 

51 
1 TH:&R:E's a widenelils in God's mercy, 

Like the wideness of the sea; 
. 1'here's a kindness in His justice 

Which is more than liberty. 
He Is calling, "Come to Ale ! " 
Lord, I 'll ile.d.ly baste to Thee, 

52 
1 HOME to Zion we are bound, 

Happy in the Jove of Jesus, 
Peace abiding we have found, 

Happy in the love of Jesus. 
Happy, happy, 

Singing all tbe way, happy all the day 
Happy, happy, 

Happy in th" love of Jesus. 

2 Trusting we will forward go 
Happy in the love of Jesu~, 

Treading _changeful paths below, 
Happy lil the love of Jesus. 

3 We will s~ng salvation's song, 
Happy m the love of Jesus, 

.All our earthly way along, 
Happy in the love of Jesus. 

4 Soon we'll reach the homeland fn,ir 
Happy in the love of Jesus, ' 

.A.nd shall dwell for ever there, 
Happy in the love of Jesm,. 

53 
JEsus, my Sa.vie>ur, is all things to me, 
0, what a wonderful Saviour is Be: 
Guiding, protecting, o'er life's rolling 

sea, 
Mighty Deliverer-Jesus for me. 

Jesus ror me, Jesus for me. 
All the time, ev'rywhere, Jesus for me. 

2 ,JesuR, in sickness, and Jesus in health 
JesuR in poverty, comfort, or wealth,' 
Sunshine or tempest, whatever it be 
He is my safety-Jesus for me. ' 

3 He is my Refuge, my Rock, and my 
Tow'r, 

He is my Fortress, my Strength, and 
my pow'r; 

Life Everlasting my Daysman ii:! He, 
Blessed Redeemer-Jesus for me. 



Gospel Songs 1 Grace and Glory. 17 
4 He is my_ Prophet, my Priest, a d 55 

my Kmg, 
He is my Bread of Life, Fountain, and 1 I Go singing on my pilgrim way; 

Spring; / Trusting in the promises of Jesus; 
Bright Sun of Righteousness, Day- Now my soul is happy ev'ry day, 

star is He, Trusting m the promises of Jesus. 

Hor.n of SA.lvation, Jesus for me. Joy is mine. powe divine, 
'!'rusting Jesus; 

5 Jesus in sorrow, in joy, or in pain, Now I rest fully \J lest, 

Jesus m;r '.L'reasw·e in loss or in gain ; Trusting Jesus. 

Constant companion where'er 1 may 2 Life to me is heaven here begun, 
be, Trusti!ng in the promises of Jesus; 

Living or dying, Jesus for me! I will labom till my race is run, 
Trusting in the promises of Jesus. 

54 3 Tho' the storms of doubt and fear 
assail, 

1 When my life-work is ended, and I Trusting in the promises of Jesus, 
cross the swelling tide,. They oan never over me prevail, 

When the bright and glorious morn- Trusting in the promises of Jesus, 
ing I sh11,ll ee, 4 I must try to drive away the night, 

I shall know my Redeemer when I Trusting in the promises of Jesus ; 
1~ach the other side, Lead some soul into the gospel light, 

And His smile will be the first to Trusting in the promises of Jesus. 
welcome me. 

I shall know ... Him, I shat! know 
Him, 

And redeem'd by His ijide I shn!J 1 
sbo.nd, 

I shall know . , . Him, I shall know 
Him 
By the print of the nails In His 

hand. 

2 Oh, tbe soul-thrilling raptul'8 when I 
vie"· His blessed face, 

And the lusbl·e of His kindly beam
ing eye; 

How my full heart will praise Him for 
the mercy, love, a.nd grace, 

That pre!_)a~es for me a mansion in 

56 
Is there a sinner awaiting 

Meroy and pardon to-day? 
Welcome the news that we bring him ; 

"Je us is passing this way!" 
Coming in love and meroy, 

Pardon a,nd peace to bestow, 
Coming to save the p0or silmer 

From bis heart-anguish and woe. 
Jesus is passing this way .. .. 
'le-day .... to-day, 
While He is near, 0 believe Him, 
Open your hea.rt to receive Him. 
For Jesus is passing this way, 
Is passing bhls way to-day. 

. 2 Brother, the Master is waiting, 
3 Oh, the dear enes 1n glory, how they Waiting to freely forgive; 

the sh.-y. 

beckon mc_w oome, . Why not this moment accept Him, 
Andourpartmg-at th nver! recall; Trust in His grace and live? 

To th;e sweet vale· of Eclen they will He is so tender and precious, 
mg my welcome home ; . He is so near yon to-do.y ; 

But I long to meet my Saviour first Open your het1rt to receive Him 
of all. While He is passing this way. 

4 'l'hro' the gates to the oity in a robe of a Yes, He is coming to bless you 
spotle ·s white, While in con1ll:ition you bow; 

He mil lead me where no tears will Coming from sin oo redeem you, 
ever fall ; Ready rn a,e you now· 

In the glad _ongof ages I hall mingl Can you refu e nhe a\Yation 
• with tlellght; Jestt.S is offering here ? 

But [ long to J1><>et my Saviour first Open your heart to atl1nit Him 
of a.lL While He is coming so near. 
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57 For there is hope for the aching 
breast, 

1 Conrn, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, At the cross I will abide. 
With all Thy quick'ning pow·rs; At the cross I'll a.bide, 

Kindle a flame of sacred love There His blond is i~pplied ; 
In these cold bearts of ours . At the cross I am sanctified. 

On the aged and yoiing Jet it fa.11 ! 2 1\fy clyino- .Jesus, my Saviour God, 
Thy promise, Lord, we claim ; Who hist borne my g uilt and sin, 
rt will guide us on to trntb. let it fall? Now wash roe, cleanse me, with Thine 

And sanctify ns all. own blood, 
2 0 that it now from heav'n might fall, Ever keep me pure and clean. 

Ancl all my sins consume! 
Come, Holy Ghost, for Thee I call, ~ 0 Jesns, Saviour, now make me 

Spirit of burning, come! Thine, 
3 Refining fire, go th.rough my heart, Never let me strn,y from Thee ; 

Jllnminate my soul; Oh, wash me, clea,rn,e me, for Thou art 
Scatter Thy light th.rough every part, mine, 

And sa.nctify the whole. And Thy love is full and free. 
4 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 4 The clefl,nsing pow'r of Thy blood 

. rnr,h all Thy quickening powers; apply, 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love, All mv guilt and sin remove; 

And that shall kindle ours. Oh, help me, while at Thy cross I lie, 
Fill my soul with perfect love. 

58 60 
1 WA1'Clt and pray that when the 1 Jui;;t as thou art, without one trace 

Master cometh, ()f Jove or joy or inward gracP, 
If at morning, noon, or nighL, Or meetness for the heav'nly pl11,cc, 

Bemayflnn a lamp in ev'rywindow, O we~ry sinner come. 
'l'rimmecl and burning clear 11,nd Come, oh come to .T esna while yon wav 

bright Come, oh romo, anrl come wlthriut dP "" 
Watch and-pray .... the Lord comrnandeth ; Oh. bear Hint pleading, why not to-day! 

Wat<:11 and prn,y .... 'twill not he loll!{; All heav·n bld8 you come. 
5ofln He·n gather ho1ne His loved onrs, 2 Burden'd with guilt, would'st thou he 

To the haJJPY vale of song · blest, 
Z Watch and pray ; the tempter m11,y Trust not 1he world, it gives no rest; 

be near us; Ch1;st aives relief to hearts opprcs ; 
Keep the heart with jealous care, o weary sinner, come. 

Lest the door, a moment left a Come, leave thy burden at the cro~i:1, 
unguarded, Count all tliy gains but empt.y dross; 

Evil thoughts may enter there. Bi!! grace repays all earthly loss; 
3 Watch and pray, nor 1st ns ever O wPary sinner, come. 

weary; 4 Come, hither bring thy boding fears 
Jesus watohed and prayed alone; Thy aching heart, thy bursting 

Prayed for us when only star!! beheld tears: 
H_im, . , 'Tis mercy·s "oice s11,lutes thine ear-s; 

While on Olive s brow they shone. o wearv . inner come. 
4 Watch and pray, not leave our post G The Spirit 1tnd the Bride a.r come; 

o~ duty, . , . Rej01cing aints re-echo, come: 
'till we hear the Bndegroom s vo1c"; Who faints who thirsts, who 'l';ilJ 1 

Then, wit~ Him the marriage feast! ma:v co~e; 
partaking, All heaven bids you come. 

We shall evermore rejoice. 
61 

59 [1 I IT AVE a Shepherd, One Ilove go w;,11: 
l 0 J.:sus, Saviour, I long to rest, How He h"-s blessed me, tongue can 

Near the cross where Thou bast cl.led, never tell; 
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On the cross He suffered, ::ihed Hrs 63 
blood and died, [fidr.. 1 W . 1 t J d • t 'd 

That I might ever in His love co . HEN "e mve come o or an s I e, 
Follo"ing Jesus, ever rlay by day, '.rhere'll be no dark river there; 

Nothing can harm mo when He le:, s With Jesus stnnclmg close beside, 
the way: There'll be no dnrk nver then 

Darkness or ~unshine. ~,·hate·er bof:tll, His boundless grace shall lirrht the 
Jesus, the Sheph~rd, is my All rn All. ,v·th b f l . f "'I l 

2 Pastures abundant cloth His hnnd pro· 1. earns o Ifs 01 :Y arr, . n ace, 
vide, And m ~he stmshme from ~1s face, 

Still wflters flowing ever at my siue There 11 be no dark nver there. 
' There 11 bo no cl ark river there, 

Goodness and mercy follow on my Theron bti no da.rk 1-h"er there, 
track, fI lack, Upou His breast we'll sweetly rest, 

·with such a Shepherd nothino- can There JI be no dark river there. 
3 When I would wander f~·om the

0

path 2 '\Yith angels bending from above, 
astmy, [wny; There'll be no dark river there, 

Then will He draw me bnck into the In fellowship "ith Him we love, 
In the darkest valley I need fear no ill, There'll be no dn.rk river there. 

For He, my Shepherd, will be ,~ith His word divine shall brightly shine, 
me still. His endless life we'll share; 

4 When labour's ended and the jotrrncy When all to Jesus we'll resign, 
done, [home, There'll be no dark river there . 

Then He will lea~ me safely to my 3 And when we've crossed the mystic 
There shall I uwell m raptme st~e and tide, There'll be, &c. 

~weet, [round His feet . When we have reached the other side, 
With all the loved ones ga,thered And hand in hand we'll walk the 

62 
1 T1n:n.E' · a word of tender beauty 

In the sayings of ow- Lord, 
How it stirs the heart to music, 

Waking gratitude's sweet chord: 
For it tells me that "Ow- Father," 

From His throne of royal might, 
:Bends to note a falling sparrow, 

For 'tis precious in His sig-ht. 

strand, 
With loved ones bright and fair, 

For in that happy heavenly la.nd, 
There'll be no dark river there. 

4 Let this blast thought fresh courage 
give, There'll be, &c. 

In that bright home of peace and love, 
The gates ajar, we see afar, 

Beyond this world of care ; 
Tho' Jordan's stream may us divide, 

There'll be no dark river there. In my Father's blessed keetimit 
I am happy, safe, ancl free: 

While His eye is on tho sparrow 64 
I will not forgotten be. 

2 Though I'm least of all His childten, BA.TISFIEDwith Je!!-Usismysou1 to-dayJ 
So unw0rthy of His love, I am satisfied, fully satisfied. 

Yet, for me, there's kind remembrance I have been. redeemed and now my 
In the Father's heart above; soul can say, 

He will ever ave and keep me, "I am fully satisfied." 
H 'IL 'd th 1,Iy soul is fnll of JC>y and pence, 

e Wl gui e me on e wn.,· : 'ro praise my God I cnunot cease. 
For my Saviour ge11tly whi per , Ile heard me 11·hl'n to mm I cried, 

"Are ye not much more than they?" ,\nd tioll' mv soul is s1tlsficd. 

3 O the ,...-oundecl hand of .Te u 2 Once 1 walked in ·dnxkness under si111s 
All the spring of Iii e control, controlJ 

I s there any ill oan harm me ~ ow I'm «n.tisfied, fully satisfied. 
\VhHe His l)lood is on my soul? Smee the light from heaven streams 

Let me, like the little sparrow. I am full ., satisfied. [into my soul; 
Tru t Him where I cnnnot ~ee, :3 Sn.tisfied 'l'lith Jesus, now my soul can 

Tn the sun hine nnd the h11d·1w, ing, 
Singillg, "He will care for me." "I am ati fied, fully satisfied." 
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Happy in the love of Christ my Lord Pouring in infinite streams upon me, 
A love that can nevermore end. I am fully satisfied. [and King; 

4 Satisfied with Jesus, 0 t,he peace, bow 
sweet! 67 

I am satisfied, fully satisfied. 1 JE ·us calls you, tenderly calls yon, 

Trustin~ in the promise till His face I Ye who wander far away; 

I am fully satisfied. [greet; Hear Him ple!Lding, as He entreats 

65 
you, 

" Corue, my child, come home 

1 WEA.RY soul, why art thou so dis- to-day." 
tressed? [rest, Come home to-rlay, come home to-day 

f d Jfrom your wam.l'ring-s far away, 
Come where there is per ect peace an Come bome to-uay, come homo to-day. 

Lean upon Thy loving Saviour's Jesus plead~." come home to-day.·' 

breast, 2 Jesus loves yoLt, tenderly loves you, 
In His love thou shalt be fully blast. He has lov'd you all the way. 

"Come to Me," 0 he.'1r the s,wiour call to thee, 0 h 1 · d H 
" I IL sustain. tho· trials of !if,, may fall to thee:· sue ovmg wor S e is saying, 
"Come to Me;· O hear the Saviour call, " Come, my child, come home 

"Come to Me, I will be all in all.' to-day." 

2 "Bring to Me thy heavy load of sin, 3 O'er the mountains where you have 

On the cross I died thy soul to win, wander'd 
Come to Me, and I will take thee in." He has followt:d all the way. . 

Holy Spirit now the work beein Will you heed His tender entreaties, 

3 " Come to 'Me; tho' all is 
0

da;k as " Come, 1;;Y child, come home 

night, [bright, H .to-day. . 
I will make thy pathway clear and -i e will save Y0 U:, surely will save you, 

Come to Me, and I will be thy light, H you trust Hrm. and o):>ey, . 
Walle with Me in faith, arid not by L1,~ten, brother, st1l) He is calling, 

sight." Come, IT:,Y child, come home 

4 "Come to Me!" 0 hear Him callino- to-day. 

"Come, come to Me, 0 child no lon~er 68 
roam, [gloom, l 

Leave the path of danger, death, and 
Come to Me, and I .-;-ill lead thee 

home." 

HAVE you ever hearrl the story 
Of the babe of Bethlehem, 

Who was worshipped by the angels, 
And the wise and holy men? 

66 How He tau~ht the learned doctors 

1 l d S · h In the temple far away? 
0 THE great ove the ear ' av1our as Oh, I'm glad, so glad to tell you, 

shown d h He is ju t the same to-day. 
To shamefully ie on t e tree, He Is Just the same to-day, · 

Leaving His sceptre and beautiful He Is Just the same to-day, 

throne, Seeking those who are astray, 

To rescue a sinner like me ! Saving souls along tho way; 

Oh, ~uch wonderful lol'e ! Thank God. He Is Just the same to-day, 

Oh, such wonderful Jove 1 2 Have you ever heard the story 
. Jesus, rny sa1;our, !Mt sceptre and throne. How He walked upon the sea, 

r,•o rescue a sinner like me. To His dear di ciple to sing 

2 Palace , mansion and inn had no On the waves of Galilee? 
room How the -wave in angry motion 

For Chri t, who . o joyfully cR.me Quickly at His will olJe.vetl ? 

Down from yon heaven our path to Oh, I'm glad, o glad to tell you, 

illume, [ hame. He i just the same to-nay. 

And save us from sin and from 3 HaYe vou ever beard of Jesue 

3 Ma,n of great orrows and homele s Praying in Gethsemane, 

was He, And the ever thrilling wry, 

But yet my Redeemer and Friend, How He died upon the tree 



Gospel Songs o Grace and Glory. 21 

Uruel thorns His forehead piercing, 
As His spirit passed away? 

This He did for you, my brother, 
And He's just the same to-day. 

69 
1 BY faith the Lamb of God I see 

Expiring on the cross for me; 
He paid the mighty debt I owe; 
He died because He loved me so, 

That one strain of the song which t,he 
ransomed will sing, 

In that heavenly kingdom will be. 
5 A.h ! soul, are you here without com-

fort or rest, [of time! 
:Marching down the rough pathway 

Make Jesus your friend ere the sha
dows grow grow dark. 

Oh, acce,pt of this peace so sublime. 

71 He loved mt1 so, He loved me so, 
He died because He JovPd me so. 

2 For me the Fa.ther sent His Son; 1 OVER the river faces I see, 
For me the victory He won; Fair as the morning, looking for me : 
To save my soul from endless woe, Free from their sorrow, grief, and 
He died because He loved me so. despair, 

3 So glad I am that He is mine, Waiting and watching patiently there. 
So glad that I with Him shall shine; Looking this wn.y, yes, looki• g this wa y ; 
I'll trust in Him, for this I know, Loved ones R.re wa.iti11g looking this way, 

Fair tts the morning, bright tts the day, 
He died because He loved me so Dear ones in glory, looking this way. 

4 0 Lamb of Goel, that made me free, 2 Father and mother, safe in the vale, 
I con ecrate my all to Thee; - Watch for the boatman, wait for tl:e 
My all,-for this I surely know, sail 
He died because He loved me so. Bearind the loved ones over the tide 

6 And when my .Lord shaU bid me come Into tbe harl1our near to their side. 
'l'o join the loved ones 'round the 3 Brother and sister, gone to that clime, 

t:iu-one, Wait for the others coming sometime; 
I'll smg, as through the gates I go, Safe with the angels whiter than 
He died becau e He loved me so. snow ' 

Watching for dear ones waiting below. 
4 Sweet little darling, light of the home, 

1 FAR away in the depths of my spil'it Looking for someone, beckoning 
to night, c0me; 

70 

Rolls a melody sweeter than psalm; Bright a-s a sunbeam, pme as the dew, 
ln celestiaJ.like strains it uncea ingl,r Anxiously looking, mot.her, for you. 

fa.Us 5 Jesus the Savi.our, brigllt morP.irig 
O'er my soul like an infinite calm. star, . 
Peace !. peace ! wonderful peace, Looking for lost ones str'lf!Vmg afar J 

C,1111111g down fr.01.n the Frtther a.hove; Hear the e,Jad message. why will you 
'weep o,•er my pmt tor ever, I pray, 'il' ' 

ln l1tthomless billows of love, ro~m r . , . ,, 
2 What A. treasure I have in this wonder- .Tesus 1s oalhng, 1 Sinner, come home, 

ful peace, ~ 
Buried deep in the heart of my sonl; .!l 

So cleep tbft,t uo power oan rnine it l Dun Lorcl, increase my faith I pray. 
away, While on tbi' earth I roam; 

Whil!l ~b@ Y6R.ri. of etoFnity roll Bani b my every doubt 11,way, a I nm ro§tlng to,njght in this woTiderful Ancl gnidti me safely home, 
p MlQ, Quiel me home, gulcla me home, 

R ~ing weetly in Jo n,,' oontrol I due mo a£ely home 1 
For I'm kept from all cltmgcr by l...lght Ila.nish my e ery doubt nw11y, 

and by day, [ oul. And guide me se.£ely home . 
.And His sunt1bi11e ii! flooding my 2 Give me the faith to trust Thy power, 

4 And methinks when I rise to that City E'en where I cannot see; 
of peace, [see; The faith to yield, this very hour, 

Where the Author of TIP.Ree T f'hA.11 M~ life. mv all to Thee. 

72 
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All to Thee, all to Thee, 
Life R,nd RH to Thee ; 

Help me to yield, this very hour, 
My life and all to Thee. 

3 To yield the whole, and not a part, 
Is my most earnest prayer ; 

Come, Thou, and cleanse my froward 
heart, [heart, 

.And reign for ever there. 

2 So I journey in darh"'TleRA no longer, 
My night has been turned into day, 

And at all times I prove that His 
presence 

Chases all the dark shadows n,way. 
Oh, how precious and true is my 

Saviour, 
A.nd the gi~s of His love are all free, 

Wherever I go !'11 keep singing, 
He's a wonderful Saviour to me. Cleanse my heart, cleanse my hea,rt, 

Reign for ever there ; [heart, 3 When the journey of life will be ended, 
And I've passed the last milestone 

of time, Come, Thou, and cleanse my froward 
And reign for ever there. 

4 Should anything e'er seem to stRnd 
Between Thy heart 11nd mine, 

Spare not the chastening of Thy hand, 
Till I am wholly Thine . 

Wholly Thine, wholly Thine, 
Till I am wholly Thine; 

Spare not the chastening of Thy hand, 
Till I am wholly Thine. 

5 Then, when on earth my work is past, 

Through the beautiful gates of the city 
I shall enter with rapture sublime. 

There I'll meet the Redeemed of all 
ages, 

And the face of the Saviour I'll see, 
A.ud with them unite in the choru , 

He's a wonderful Saviour to me. 

74 
A.nd I have reached the goal, 1 

Oh, bear me to my home at last, 
Tm:n..:'s a land of light and glory, 

Waiting o'er the way; 
An humble, grateful soul. 

Bear me home, bear me home, 
To my heavenly home ; 

Oh, bear me to my home at last, 
An humble, grateful soul. 

6 A. palm of victory I'll bear, 
Of victory over sin; 

And I shall tell the Rngels there, 
How Jesus took me in. 

Tell them there, tell them there, 
Je. uA took me in; 

Oh, I . ball tell the angels there, 
Bow .T esus took me in. 

73 
l A.s I wRnderecl along in the darkness, 

No light for my path could I see, 
'Till I came to the blessed Redeemer, 

Pleading, Saviour, have mercy on 
me. 

But no pictured song or story 
Ha.lf its joys portray. 

0 the hair .... was never spoken, 
Never ~.an be told ; . . . 

0 the hair .... wa.~ never spoken, 
And never can be tolJ. 

2 There's a rohe of snowy whiteness, 
We some d11,y shall wear; 

Wit.hits beauty and its hrightness 
Nothing can compare. 

3 There's a crown of life immortal, 
Kept for u in store, 

Till we pass the pearly port.al, 
Safe for evermore. 

4 Christ will give us joyous greeting, 
Friends will round us pres ; 

But the rapture of that meeting 
Words can ne'er express. 

76 
Through my tears I beheld His com- l 

passion, 
JEsus is calling, tenderly calling, 

Sinner, thy Saviour now pleads for 
thee; In the blood that He shed on the 

tree, 
And since that blest da:, I've been 

singing, • 
He's a wonderful SaYiour to me. 

n e's a wonderful Saviour to me, 
He's a wonderful s~viour to me, 

Ami since that blest day r,·e been singing, 
He's n. wonderful Saviour t<• me. 

St11nding- and knocking, anxiously 
Wl\.iting, 

Longing to save thee and set thee 
free. 

Jrsus is cnlling. tenderly calling, 
Sinner, He plends, oh, hear Him to.nay I 

Will you not heed His tender entreaties Y 
\\'by not recoi\"e Him. His \'Oicc obey ? 



Gospel Songs o Grace arid Glory. 23 
2 Sinner, 'tis Jesus, like tha good She . 8ave,1, saved, saved to the uttermost: 

herd Saved, saved by power divine; 
Ont on the desert to find His sheep. Saved saved, saved to the uttermost: 

,Vhen He ha.t.h founcl it Heaven re- Jesus, tlie Saviour, is milie. 
joices; [kee~. 2 Saved to the ut.termost: Jesus is near. 

Sim1er, thy Saviour can save and Keeping me safely, He casteth out 
:i Prodigul son, thy Father is waiting fea,r; 

Anx_ious and longing for thy retur:i: Trusting His promises, how I am blest · 
He will forgive thee, welcome and Leaning upon Him,how sweet is my 

bless thee, [come? rest. 
Gladly embrace thee: then why net 3 Saved to the uttermost: this I ca,n 

4 Chiefest of sinners Jesus will wel- " say, [is day: 
come, [thee; OJ?-ce al~ :Vas darkness, but now it 

Be of good cheer, He will say to Beautiful v1s10?-s of glory I see, 
He will remove your ev'ry trans- Jesu · 1n brightness revealed unto 

gression, [free. me." [sinr, 
Blotting them out, and will set thee 4' Saved to tl:..e. uttermost: cheerful!) 

7 6 LouuhalleluJahstoJesus, my King! 

1 THE SaYiow· ra lls for voltmteers; 
He says to us, "Fall in! 

Enli tat once, without delay, 
Repel the t.ide of in." 

Ransomed and pardoned, redeemecl by 
His blood, [glory to Goci.. 

Cleans'd from unrighteousne~s, 

78 
Ye Yaliant so lcliers of the Cross, 

Go, hattle for the Lorcl; 1 W.E'n: enlis~ed in the army of the Lord, 
March on, :ve brave, to victory, And clepenclmg on the g lorioits reward; 

Supported hy His word. For the Saviour paid the price, 
Wo will,11nswer to th11 cnll, Yes, HE: made the ·acrifice: [word . 
We will rally 0110 nml nll. HalleluJah ! We a.re trusting in His 

And march away i11to the fnoy; Fall into 1i110 . . . bovs, 
The enemy must !all. Fall into linu . . . boys. 
\\'i th our hanner floating high, l'ut the gospel armour on, 
We shnll ,·m11111cr hv anti by: Do11 't you wander liy tho way; 

Through victor.,· ·.n- , hall h,~ free, Fall into line . . . boys, 
Forrver in tho s ky. Fall i11to lir,e . . . boys, 

2 The enemy i pre. sing ha.rel; In our Leader's name we·re sure lo win 
,Ve see it chL,~·ning nigh; the day. 

Arise a.ncl gird the armour on, 2 We will follow our Comma.nder UJJ the 
Hcpeat the batt.le cry, way. Lday . 

Fall in! we need you, every one; He will lead us out of darknes int.o 
The foe of right as ail; ln th": power of. His mi~llt, 

Go forth o ncl take the world for Christ ; We w11l. bat.t.le tor ~he right: 
alrntion must prevail. . R,allel~1Jah \ We w1ll ne,·er go astray. 

3 When all the bo,ttle have been fought, 3 1' e wJll climb the bills of glory hy 
Auel atan rule no more, and by, [sky; 

The faithful will he mu tered out Lay our armom· at the gateway in the 
Upon the ot.her shore. All the loved ones 11·e hall meet, 

The golden harp will all r esoun<l, A, we ~arch the golden treet: . 
Auel Chri t, the King, will reign; Hal_lelnJah ! ob, the day 1s d.rawmg 

Then from Hi· haucl each victor shall mgh. 
79 A bright ren·a rrl olJta.n. 

77 
1 S1n;utotheuttermosl,: IamtheLnrcl' · · 

.Je ·u , my avionr, salvation afford ; 
Gives me His Spirit a witne:-s within 

Whisp'ring of pardon, and sa.viug 
frorn sin. 

(h1,y H fe11·hrief year· of toil a.nd pain, 
Of weary, heart ' ick tear , and 1 hall 

reign 
With Je::.:us over there-my trial · o'er, 
\\"1thin that land so fair, to weep no 

more. 
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2 A few more fleeting days, and I shall' Thy Father's hired servants have 

sing [my King, 1 bread and to spare; 
The g lad, new song of praise to Christ, Return, and thy wand'ring, thy 
Upon that fairer shore beyond the wand riug confess. 

skies, [clouds arise. 3 My son, art thou weary of bondage to 
Where tempests break no more, nor sin? 

3 Not long have I to wait till life is past; 1 The door of thy home is ajar, 
Beside the Golden Gate I'll stand at Thy Father is yearning His lost one 

last; [best! to win, [afH r. 
My Lord will welcome me full soon at He seeth thee coming, yes, cominrr 
To heaven's glories free, home, peace, 4 My son, He is ready with robe alJCl 

and rest. with ring, 
80 The tokens that thou art fo"given; 

1 Oh, claim thy inheritance, child of the JEsus, and sha-ll it ever be, K. [ 
A t l l d f 'rh ? lllg , heaven. 

mor a man as iame o ee Antl hare iu the riches , the riches of 
Ashamed of Thee, whom angels 

praise, [days? 
82 Who e glories shine thro' endless 

A~hamed .... ofJesus,asluunect .... orJesus, 1 I w.1.~ once a chiltl in bondan-e, 
. 1 ntiver, I uever will be : 11110. '' " 
For J esus, my Saviour, i,; not ashamed o Burdeneu with a load of sin , 

2 Ashamed of Jesus! sooner far When Lile Saviour in His kmdne ·s 
Let evening blush to 01vn a star; came to me; 
He sheds the beams of light diviue •rook mo to the living water, 
O'er this benighted soul of mine. Washed and made me pure within, 

Broke the chains and set my capti<rc 
3 Ashamed of Je ·us! just as soon spirit free. 

Let midnight be ashamed of noon ; 
'T" ·ct . ht w·th y sot L t"ll Re I am rroe, ... y~s. I a111 frns .... 

1s m1 n1g 1 m l 1 • Turo the precious blood of Josus 1 arn 
Bright Morning Star, bids darkness free. 

flee. . He ha~ wasned my sins away. 
4 Ashamed of Jesus! that dear friend, I,am happy all the day, 

On whom my hopes of heav'n depend: 1he fetters now a re broken, I am free. 
No! when I blush be this my shame, 2 Throu~h the busy worl<:[ I wandered, 
That I no more revere His na.me. Seekmg everywhere tor rest: 

5 A h d f J I es I may But the lJarren fields of sin coulrl not s am~ o esu_s. y , . , supply; 
·when Ive n? guilt to wash away, Then 1 sought and found the Savio,1r, 
~o tear to wtp.._, no good to crave, And reclmed upon His breast, 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. There to find that Re nlone coulu 

3 
t MY son, dost tbon dwell in a country 

afar, 
Away from thy ybuth's beacon light. i' 

Above thee is shining fair Bethlehem's 
star I 

To guide thy steps homeward, yes,

1 

homeward to-night. 
Oh. comfJ nml thy sorrow . .. . shall c~ase, 
Oh. comP. a111l find pardon and peace, 
Thy Fa.ther is waiting to welcome theel 1 home, 

Is waiting. 0 wa11derer, come. 
My son, art thou hungry, with no one 

81 

to care , J 

Or tv,tp in thy biUer cfosLr~ss? 

satisfy. 
Oh, how wonclertul is Jesus, 

How invitmg i Hi vo ice, 
And the joy of His salvation, 1,ow 

complete; 
Oh; it fills my soul with glory, 

And it makes my heart rejoice, 
As I rest within His love so pttre ancl 

sweet. 
83 

'l'mrnE is a fountain filled with l1loocl, 
1)rawn from Emmanuel's veins, 

And sinners plUllged beneath tl..tat 
flood, 

Lose all their guilty sLaius. 
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Oh, glor:ous fountain, 12 Ma.ny are choosing Christ to-day, 
Here will I st,y, J T · f 11th · · 

And in ,boo eyer w-ning rom a ell' sms away, 
\Yash my sins aw,iy. Heav'n shall their happy portion be, 

2 The dying thief rejoiced to se.e Where will you spend eternity? 

'rhat fountain in his day, 3 Leaving the strait and narrow V<ay, 

And there may I, tho' vile as h:i, / Going the downward road t9-day, 

Wash all my sins away. Sad will their final en~g be-

3 Thou dying Lamb, Thy precious blood Lost thro' a. long eternity! 
Shall never lose its power, 4 Repen.t, believe,. thi~ very hour, , 

Till all the rnnsomed Church of God Trust m the Sav10ur s grace and pow r 

Are saved to sin no more. Then will yow- joyous answer be, 

4 E'er since by faith I saw the stream Sav'd thro' a long eternity! 

Thy fl.O\\·ing w0unds supply, 86 
Redeeming love hai; been my theme, 1 I wrLL follow Jesus where He lea" 

And shall be till I die. 
1 

me, [ day by da;-

84 I will seek His face and praise Hir.: 

1 W A.LKING in the sunlight, on I go each I will ever labow- where He needs met 
day. I I will bear the cross and follow al, 

Travellingtoalandbeyondcompare; , the way . . 
Singina of God's mercies all alono- the The.cross, the cr<;>ss I II bear, and follow Jesus, 

o p,. . His gmce He gives me, to strcn~, hen a8 r go; 

way, Lfa,11·. The cross, the cross, I'll bear and follow Jesus. 

Walking in the sunlight bright nnd His grace Be gives me, to conquer cv'ry foe. 

Walking in the sunlight, blessed light 2 When the clouds a.nd shadows over-

. ~fGod,. . . . . take me, [never fear; 
S111~~t. of His mercies ceaseless I , will simply trust, and never, 

Foll'wing in the pathway which my Tho my dear ones wu.uder and forsake 
L?rd )mth trod. . , me, [nea.r. 

. W~lkrng m the_sunhght, on I go. , ' I can bear it all, for Jesus will be 

2 Wal1..,ng m the sunhght of a Fathers 3 When temptations bitterly assail me, 

love, [feet; I will rest secw·e upon His mighty 

Pres ing on wi_th wif~ and willing a.rm; Lme, 

Rest eternal waits me m that land And His keeping power will not fail 

nbove, [ weet. If I tru.st His grace to shelter me 
Walking in the sunlight glad and from harm. 

3 Walking in the sunlight, clo e by 4 When I cross the Jordan He will hold 

Je .ns' side, . [way; me, [rest• 

Fearmg naught, I ~om:ney on the In His gentle arms securely I wil 

In my wea~ness clmgrng- to my In His loving bosom He will fold me, 

t1 u. ty ~mde, ! I will sweetly sleep upon the 
Wa.lkmg m the sunlight day by day. Savio=· s breast. 

4 WalkJn~ in the unlight till I catch a 87 
1;11ght 

Of the C'ity's pearly gates above; 1 SWEET are the promises, kind is the 

Je u , · pre ence catters darke t 
hnde of night. 

Walking in the sunlight of God's 
love. 

85 
1 W JI ERE mil you pend eternity? 

This que tion comes to yon and me! 
Tell me, what shall your answer be? 
Where will :vou pend eternity? 

Eternity, eternity, 
Where will you spend eternity! 

word, [hea.rd ; 
Dearer far than any message man ever 
Pure was the mind of Christ, sinless 

I see, [for me. 
He the great exnmple is, and pattern 

Wiler" .... He lenils I'll follow, 
Follow all rhe wny: 

Where ... . He le>tds I 'll follow, 
Follow .J e 11 ~ ev'ry day. 

2 Sweet is the tender love Jesus hath 

I hown, [ha.ve !mown; 
Sweeter far thfln imy love thatmorta.~ 
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Kind to the erring one, faithful is He, '2 The trumpet will be sounded 
He the great example is, and pattern When the Bridegroom comes, 

for me. And the grave yiel~ up its prey, 
.3 List to Hi~ loving words, " Come unto The dead shall 11,nse 

Me, [thee," And meet Him in the skies: 
Weary, tieavy-la.den, there is rest for A.re you re11,dy for that glorious day? 
Trust in His promises, faithful 11,nd All the loved ones we shall meet, 

sure, [is secure. And with raptnre we shall greet, 
Lean upon the Saviour, and thy soul All the ransom'd who have journey'd 

on before: 
88 

1 Fa& all the Lord has done for me, 
I never will cease to praise Him; 

And for His g-race so rich and free , 
I never will ceA.se to praise Him. 

I never wlll cease to praise Him 
My Saviour, rny Saviour ; ' 

I never will cease to praise Him 
He·s done so much for me. ' 

2 H e gives me stren(!."th for ev'ry day, 
I never will cease to praise Him· 

He leA.ds and guides me all the way, 
I never will cease to praise Him. 

3 Tho' all the world His love neglect, 
I never will cease to praise Him ; 

I could not such a Friend reject, 
I never will cease to praise Him. 

4 He saves me ev'ry day and hour, 
I never will cease to praise Him ; 

Just now I feel His cleansing pow'r, 
I never will cease to pr!lise Him. 

5 ·while on my journey here below, 
I never wHI cease to prai e Him ; 

And when to that bright world r go, 
I never will cease to prai, e Hirn. 

89 
1 0 B~OTHER, are you ready 

Should the Bridegroom come? 
Are your lamps well trim'd and bright?' 

For sure, He will come, 
And the time will not be long; 

Are you ready if He came to·night? 
What a meeting it will he, 
,Yben the, nviour we shall see . 

What a, song of praise we'll f'ing 
When we stand around our King : 

Are you ready for the heav'nly shore? 

3 It may be at the gloaming 
,Vhen the Bridegroom comes, 

Or the rising of the sun, 
So we watch, work, or pray, 
And go singing on our ,;vay : 

To the faithful He will say " well done" 
,Vhcn the victory is won ' 

We shall have a st11,rry crown 
And in worship we shail cast it'at His 

feet, 
Crying, "Worthy is the Lamb 

To receive the song and psalm : 
Are you ready for that bliss com

plete?" 

90 
1 THEil.E' s a place where we may labour, 

One and. A.ll ; 
To the harvest fields that ripen, 

HeA.r the call ; 
Id.le stimd not all the day, 
Stow the )faster'$ grain away· 
It is ready for the garner, ' 

Why delay? 
Why dPlay? Hast<' away. 
Snon will come ,iettltng day : 
While the i:,:,lden harvests wa.it 

RiJ>P. ti) fall ; ' 
Stnrnl not 'It tbe mark<,! !;':\tP, 
HP-~r. oh. he.1.r the Master·s call : 
" Work you my desir-r, 
n1 give, will gi1·e yon I.lira:· 

And 11, cending we sh.all meet Him in 
the . ky; 2 "In the m11,rket id.ly standing, 

A re there more? " With Him we shall ever be, 
And from ev'rv sin be free· 

Are you ready for the midnight cry? 
Yt:s. ram ready .... yes. I sun ready, . ... 

Rearly for my Lord t.o come . ... 
Yes. J nm ready .... yes. ram ready .... 

Rta,ly for tbe call, ~ome bom11. 

Call · the :\faster of the harvest, 
O'er and o'er; 

Calls the :\-fa!'lter far Rrnl near, 
"Idle tand no longer here , 
I will give you righteous wag a, 

·ever fear,'' 
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3 Aml the Master still is waiting, 

Calling still-
" Go ye all into my vineyard, 

1\'ith a will; 
Be it eorl.v, be it late, 
Idle there no longer wait, 
What is right I sure will give you, 

Small and great." 

91 
1 Ar,c I a soldier of the cross, 

A folloTI"er of the Lamb? 
And shall I fear to own His cause, 

Or blush to speak Hls name? 
2 Must I be earned to the skies 

On fio"l> 'ry beds of ease? 
While others fought to "l>in the prize, 

And sail'd thro' bloody seas? 
3 Are there no foes for me to face? 

Must I not stem the flood? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, 

To help me on to God ? 
3 Since I must fight, if I must reign; 

Increase my courage, Lord ; 
1'11 bear the toil, endure the pain, 

Supported by Thy word. 

92 
:MIGHTY army of the young, 
Lift the voice of cheerful s011g, 

end the welcome "·ord along, 
Jesus lives! 

Once He died for you and me, 
Bore our sins upon the tree, 
Now He lives to make us free, 

Jesus lives! 
W>iiL not till the shadows leugthen, 

Till you older grow. 
R>tlly now and sing for Jesus, 

Ev"rywhere you go, 
Lilt your Jeyful YO!ces high. 
Ringing clear thro' earth aud sky, 
Let the blessed tidings fly. 

Jesus lives! 
2 Tongues of children light and free, 

Tongues of youth all full of glee, 
Sill.g to all on land and sea, 

Je us lives! 
Light for you and all mankind, 
Sig-ht for all by sin made blind, 
Life in Jesus all may find, 

Jesu lives! 
3 Jesus live , oh, blessed words! 

King of kings, and Lord of lords ! 
Lift the cross and sheathe the swords, 

Jesus lives! 

See, He breaks the prison w!tll, 
Throws aside the dreadful pall, 
Conquers death a,t once for all. 

Jesus lives I 
93 

1 HARK! 'tis the shepherd's voice I hear, 
Out in the desert dark and drear, 

Calling the sheep who've gone astray, 
Fal' from the shepherd's fold away. 

Bring them in, 
Bring them in , 

Bring them in from the fields of sin ; 
Bring them in, 
Bri11g them In, 

Bring the wanil"ring ones to Jesus. 
2 Who'll go and help this Shepherd kind, 

Help Him Lhe wand 'ring ones to find? 
Who'll bring the lost ones to the fold, 

Where they'll be sheltered from the 
3 Out in the deserfhear their cry, l cold? 

Out on the mountai:tl. wild and high, 
Hark! 'Lis the Master speaks to thee, 

"Go, find My sheep where'er they 
be." 

94 
1 0, THE blood of Jesus cleauseth me 

from all my sin! 
Praise His holy name so precious, I 

am pure withrn ! 
Though my sins were scarlet, they are 

whiter now than snow; 
Once my soul was red with crimson, 

now 'tis clean I know. 
Praise the name of Jesus, for His blood It 

cleanset.h me i 
All the clmins of sin are broken, now my 

soul is free ! 
0, the blood, the precious blood, it mnkes 

me white a.~ snow: 
All my life anti all my sins are underneath 

Its flow. 
2 I'm so happy now in Jesu , and I 

know He's mine: 
He's the tender Shepherd of my soul

my guide divine; 
E'er He leac"!s me by the waters that 

are sLill and cool, 
Through the pastures ev6l' green, be

ide the shady pool. 
3 Let Thy blood, 0 precious Sa.viom·, 

always be applied 
To my faltering heart, and daily life, 

whate'er betide; 
Till my life below 1s ended, and my 

work is done, 
.And I stand with thee t1iumphant, 

ami a crown hn.,'e won. 
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95 'Tis Jesus the Saviour, who died on 

I • d the tree, fto Lhee. 
1 VE wan ered far away from God, That bids me to throw out the 1ife-line 

Now rm ooming home; 
Th th f · t 1 I' t d TA.ke hold of the llfe·line, my brother to-day 1 

e pa so illil 00 ong ve ro , Ta.ke hold of the life-line; 0, do not d'etay ! 
Lord, I'm coming home. Yon a.re sinking my brother, bonoA.th tho dark 

Ooming home, coming home, wave, 
Nevermore to roam: But Jesua is waiting this moment to save. 

To Thine open a.rms of love, z Th 1 Lord, I'm coming home. ' . e gospe alone is the power of Gou, 
2 I've wasted many precious years, 'l'o sa,ve and to rescue from sin's dis• 

Now I'm coming home; mal flood; 
I now repent with bitter tears, 0, brother, cease struggling from sin 

Lord, I'm coming home: to be free; [to thee. 
3 I'm tired of sin ancl straying, Lord, Take hold of the life-line now offered 

Now I'm coming home; . 3 0, come, and as Peter, when sinkin~ 
I'll trust Thy love, believe Thy word, did pray, [day! ' 

Lord, I'm coming home. "I perish, I perish, Lord, save me to-
4 My soul is sick, my heart is sore, Then, brother, His glorious salvation 

Now I'm cominD' home· you'll see, [thee. 
:My stren!!th rene; my ho'pe restore For now is the life-line presented to 

Lord, r'1m aoming home. ' 4 0, why do you tarry? why longer 
5 My only hope, my only plea, delay? , . [ther ~way; 

Now I'm oomina- home Each moment you re dnftmg still far-
That Jesus died, ~nrl died for me, .Accept of the mercy now offered to 

Lord, I'm coming home . thee, . (thou shalt b
1
e. 

6 I need His cleansina-blood I know Take bold of the life·hne, and sa.v d 
· Now I'm coming 

0

home; ' 
0, wash me whiter than the snow, 

Lord, I'm coming home. 
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1 THE Holy Ghost is pre. ent-the Com-
~ 9 6 fort.er is here; 

1 LIFE. wears a different face to me, He fill. me with His power, and casteth 
out a II fear. 

Smee 1 found my S11.viour; The bles ed Holy Spirit, in Penteco. tal 
Rich mercy at the cross I see, flame- [ aviour's name. 

My dying, living Savi.our. Th 
Golden sunbeams rot1nd me play, e loving Father sent Him in the 
Jesus turns my niA"ht to day, The Holy Ghost i~ present and Jl p fill.R . ... mr· · 
Heavon seems not far away, The Holy Ghost Is pn•sent and !IP fillR .... 11,e: 

Since I fouotl my Saviour. l feel the mighty power in Pentcl'ostal flame: 
2 He son!;ht me in His wondrous love, Oh glory, ha.llelujah to tho S:wiour·s 111l111c ! 

So I found my Savion r ; 2 The Holy Ghost is present, the power 
n e hrought salvation from above, from above : 

i\Iy dear almighty Saviour. He fills my soul with glory, my heart 
~ 'rhe passing clouds may intervene, o'erflows with love. 

Since I found my, aviour; Oh, wonderful the blessing l 'l'he peace 
But He is with me, though unseen, I feel within! · 

M.v ever present Saviour. ·where once was pain and sorrow from 
4 A. strong hand ki!ldly bolds my own, a life of sin. 

Since I found my St1.v10ur; :3 The Holy Ghost is present-my spirit 
It, leads me onward to the throne, leaps with joy: 

Oh, there I'll see my Saviour! He comes to guide and strengthen, my 

97 
l ;1fy hrother, the glad gospel mes age 

I bring, [and sin; 
Proclaiming salvation from bondage 

services employ. 
Oh, ble sed Holy pirit ! enthroned 

within my oul, 
Remain for ever in my heart and keep 

me whole. 
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1 PRAY'Ris the key for the bending kne 

To 0pen the morn's first hours ; I 
See the incense rise to the starry skies, 

Like perfume from the flow'rs. 
2 Kot a soul so sad, nor a heart so glad, 

When cometh the shades of night, 
But the day-break song will the joy 

prolong, 
And some darkness turn to light. 

3 Take the golden key in your hand and 
see, 

A.s the night-tide drifts away, 
How it~ blessed holclis a crown of golu, 

'l'hro' the "·ea.ry hours of day. [call 
1 When the shadows fall, and. the vesper 

Is solJbing its low refrain, [feet, 
'Tis 11, re ting sweet to the toil-worn 

Auel an antidote for pa.in. [no more; 
5 Soon Lhe year's dark door shall be shut 

Life's tears shall be mpecl away, 
As the pearl gates swing, and the gold 

harps ring, 
And the strn shines out for aye. 

100 
A SINNER though I am, 

Of darkest, deepest shade, 
A rig-hteou ne s I cltum, 

My own th.ro' Jesus made. 
Unnumber'd worlds could not atone, 
Hut Je us bore my sins alone. 

aved, O yes, I'm saved; 
Saved, 0 yes, I'm saved ; 

Thn> Jesus' blood and righteousness, 
I now am saved: 
Saved, O yes, I'm s,wed. 

2 This love ineffable 
1.Iy heart hath prepossessed., 

And filled my fervid soul 
With wonder unexpress' d; 

For tho't or word seeks bnt in vain 
'.l.'be holy myst'ry to explain. 

3 ,Yell might seraphic tongues 
Be mute, with sacred a we; 

And heav'n's sublime t songs 
Su pend, while angels aw 

A glimpse of what could not be told 
~ or can eternity unfold . 

4 Heav'n's untixa.mpled love 
To man in Chri t di played, 

'ha ll enclles wonder prove, 
Uufuthomed, unportl'ayecl. 

Eternal love! The Offended dies 
To brmg the offender to the skiec:. 

1 A.LL to Jesus I surrender, 
All to Him I freely give; 

I will ever love and trust Him, 
In His presence daily live. 

I surrender all, 
I surrender all, 

All to Thee, my blessed Saviour, 
I surrender all: 

2 All to Jesus I smrender, 
Humbly at His feet I bow, 

.... , orldly pleasures all forsaken, 
Take me, Jesus, take me now. 

3 All to Jesus I surrender, 
Make me, Saviour, wholly Thine ; 

Let me feel the Holy Spirit, 
Truly know that Thou art mine. 

4 All to Jesus I su.rrender, 
Lord, I give myself to Thee, 

Fill me with Thy love and power, 
Let Thy blessing fall on me. 

5 All to Jesus I stm:ender, 
Now I feel the sacred flame; 

0 the joy of full salvation! 
Glory, glory to His name ! 

102 
1 THROUGH the shining gate, 

Where the angels waiL, 
When the saints are marching in, 

The Redeemed shall come, 
And be crowned at home, 

When the saints are marching in. 
When the saints are marching in, 
When the saints are marching in, 
Joyful songs ot salvation thro' the 

sh7 shall ring, 
When the saints are marching in. 

2 Parted friends shall meet 
On the Golden Street. 

When the aints are marching in, 
Spotle s robes shall wear, 
Victors' palms shall bear, 

When the aints are marching in. 
3 Ev'ry tongue and race, 

Shall extol God's grace, 
When the a.ints are marching in, 

And the blood-washed Lhrong, 
Shall repeat the ong, 

When the saints are marching in. 
4 " To the Lamb once slain, 

But who lives again," 
,Yhen the a.inL a.re marching in, 

We hall offer prai e 
Thro' eternal days, 

When the saints are marching in. 
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103 
l I'M walking now with Christ the Lord, 

In fellowship of love divine; 
In l1armony and sweet accord, 2 

I mrw am His, and He is mine. 
On mountain height; where a ll is bright. 
. . Or in tbe vn,Je, with shadows dim, 
Ih matters not what be my-let, 3 

If only I may be with Him . . 

2 Sometimes He leads to lofty heights, 
W.here golden sun beams gild my 

way ; [ light, 4 
The " Sun of Righteousness" my 

And night seems lost in cloudless 
day. 

3 Sometimes my Father deems iL best 
That I should through the valley go; 

His presence makes the way so blest, 1 
I could not fear or sorrow know. 

4 And thus 'tis always well wit!;: me, 
Since Jesus doth with me abide: 

I could not sad or lonely l1e 
With such a Saviour by my side. 

Are you in the inner drcle ? 
Have you heard the llfa.ster·s call f 

Have you giv'n your life to Jesus? 
Is He now your All in a ll. 

As the first disciples followed, 
As they went where'er He 1,ent: 

i::o to-day we, too, may follow, 
On His leading still intent . 

Or, if H e shall choose to send us 
On some errand in His name, 

,ve can serve Him a.s disciples, 
For our place is just the same. 

Master, at Thy fo'Jtstool kneeling, 
We, Thy children, humbly wait; 

Lf,ad us, send us, bless us, use us. 
Till we enter heaven's gatt', 

106 
THERE'i- a call comes ringing o'er tbe 

restless wave, 
"Send the light! .. Senrl the light.!" 

'J'here are souls to rescue, there are 
souls to save, 

Send the light .. Sen cl Lhe I ig-lit. ! 
Se11tl the light .... Lho bles ·e,l gospl'I ll;;ht. 

Let it shine .... fro111 shorn tu shnrn 104 Sernl lh<1 li;::lit .... nrnl kt its rncli"11t IJcain,; 

l I d Light the world .... for evem1111·~. 
N ten er compa,ssi011 an·] wonderful t We hani hearcl the Mace<lmiitlll cttll 

love: . . [high ~o.cla.y, 
The F~the1 looks clown f1om ou Send the light. .... . Sen<l U,e light! 

He ~no" etlt the raven hath need of AJJcl a golden o:ff'riug at t,he crrJi-. we 
1tsfood, _ . Jay· 

Ann heareth m mercy its cry. Sencl Lhe light.. .... Send t.be light! 
The rnYen He feedeth, then why should ,, t . tl a• rrrace may e ,, ·y 

I fear? fare dear; ., Lie us p1ay 1 . " o• \ l • 
To th,, heart of the Father Hi~ children where abound, 

So !I" the way darkens or storms g~ther Send the light! .... .. Send the light! 
. o_er [tho more. And a Christ-like spirit ev'rywhere be 

. I 11 s1'.11JJly look upward and trust Hirn found ; 
2 His _arm 1~ a.bunc~antly able to save, Senrl the light! .. .... Send the li~h t ! 

_H1s e,ye 1s a grude to my feet. 4 Let us not grow weary in the work of 
Smee love sought and found me, I love, 

~onst1_mtl_y dwell . . 8end the light! ...... Send the light! 
"\V1th Him m comparuonsh1p sweet. Let us gather je"·el s for a crown 

No need have I ever to trouble my above, . 
breast, Send the light.! .. .... Send the light.! 

Or fear that the morrow rna.v bring, 
The heart of the Father i!- planning 

my way, 1 And I am the child of a King. 

105 
1 HA VE you heard the ,oice of Jesus 

,vbisper, "I have chosen you"? 
Dnes He tell you in co=union 

What He wishes you to do? 

107 
Sn f!NG Rt the feet of Je us, 

Oh, what worcls I hear Hirn . Ry, 
Happy place, so near, so precious : 

May it find me Lhere each clay. 
Sitting A.t the feet of Je ·us, 

I would look upon Lhe past; 
For His Joye has beeu so gracious, 

It bas won my heart at last. 
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· · f f J l•ill me 110w, fill me now. 
Gospel Songs of/Grace and Glory. 

2 S\ttrng at the eet o esus, Holy Spirit, fill me now. 
·where ca.n mo1:tal be more blest? Fill me with Thy ]111,llow· cl vresence, 

There I lay my sms and sorrows, t.:01110. ol,, come :rnd till me now. 
And when weary, find sweet rest; 2 Thou canst fill me, gracious Spirit, 

' . ( 1 
Sitting at the feet of Jesu~ , Tho' I cannot tell Thee 10w; 

There I love to weep and pray, But I need 'l'hee, grea.tly need Thee, 
While I from His fulness ga.ther Come, oh, come and fi ll me now. 

Grace a,nd comfort every day. 3 I a.m weakness, full of v,eakness : 

3 Ble s me, O my Saviour, 1.Jles me, At 'l'hy sacred feet I ~o~v ; 
As I sit low at Thy feet; Blest, divine eternal Spirit, 

Oh, look clown in love upon me, Fill with pow'r, and fill me now . 

Let me see Thy fac~ so sweet; 4 Cleanse and comfort; bless ancl save 
Give me Lorcl, the mmd of Jesus, me. 

Make ~e ho~y as He is.' Bath;, oh, bathe my heart and brow! 
May I prove Ive been with Jesu~, Thou art comfo1·tmcr and savmg, 

Who is all my righteousness . Thou art sweetly "'tilling now. 

108 110 
1 THEltE are songs of joy that I lov-'d to 1 Lo ! Jesus patiently knocks at the 

sing [bird in spring; door, [heart, 
When my heart " ·as as blithe as a Knocks at thy heart, knocks at thy 
But the son"' I have learned is so foll Open to-clay and resist Him no more, 

of cheet [darkness drear. Lest He for e\'er depart. 
That the dav,n shines out in the Knocking to-driy, 

O the now ... now song! Kn0t:king to-day, 
o the 11ew ... 11ew so11g ! ,Jes11s is ea mostly kno ·king t,o-,lny, 

I ~:m sin:; .... it now ls knocking for entrance to-day. 
With tbe n111 .. . . somed thro11:s: . 2 Open the cloor and say, "::IIaster, come 

Poll'tlr nml dominion Lo llim lh:tt. slmll reign. . 
Glory aml praiso to the Lamb th:oL was slain Ill, 

Come ancl abide, come and abide" ; 
2 'l'here are strains of home that are He " ·ill redeem thee and cleanse from 

dear as life, [of trife; !Ill sin, 
And I li ·t to them oft 'mill the din He will be "·ith thee to guide. 

But I know of a home tll!lt is won- 3 Jesus stands waitin
0
rr and pleads with 

drou fair, [there 
l h · · thee still, 

And I ~ing the psa m t ey ine smgmg Open to-clay! open to-clay! 
3 Can my lips be mute, or my heart be How can t thou trea,t the dear Saviour 

sad, . r me glad? o ill? 
When the grn~10ns i\Ia. ter has made How can t thou turn Him away? 

When H~ pomts where the man:r, 4 Open the door of thy heart and find 
mans1nns be, [thee. . t 

And sweet])- ays, "There i_s o~e for Fi:~t it to-clay, find it to-clay; 

4 I shall catch th::! gleam of it Ja per Let hut Him enter and thou shalt be 
wall, [evenfall, bl est, 

When I come to the gloom of the Why mlt thou longer delay? 
For I know that the shadows, dreary 

and dim, [Him 111 
Have a path of light that will lettd to 1 .Au, in Thy hand I leave, dear Lt r l, 

109 
1 HovER o'er me, Holy pirit; 

Bathe my trembling- heart and brow; 
Fill me with Thy hallow'rl pre ence, 

Come, oh, come ancl fill me now. 

All of life' daily fret and still.!!, 
All of m.r griefs whate'er they are, 

'l'hi · tom,vsoul ·wectpeacedt>Lhri11 '.~ . 
,\II in Thy hauds like a ghul rf'lb111. 

t.:omel h llw promise ~o wee(, 
"Bring Me thy b11rden , J will · 11 : tarn, 

Give to tbee strength co111p\ett1. " 
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2 All in Thyhands each hour, each day, 3 Once in sorrow, sin and woe, 
, , ·Whethet- cares may be great or Precious is the cleansing blood; 

small, Now in paths of pen.ce J go, 
Jesus, dear Lord, I lean on Thee, Oh, precious is the cleansing blood. 

'rhou art my refuge and my all. J Till I see my Saviour King, 
3 All in Thy hands, my Lord and King, Precious is the cleansing blood; 

All of life's sorrow, toil and pain, Still my soul in joy shall sing, 
All of my cares I bring to 1rhee, Oh, precious is the cleansing blood. 

'l'hy love m.y soul will e'er sustain. 
4 All in Thy hands, 0 rich reward, 114 

Peace and joy it doth b1·ing to me, l IN boundless love the Father r,:,ent 
Daily I rest in Thee, dear Lord, The ComfoTter divine ; 

Daily I'm leaning more on Thee. My body is his dwelling place, 
112 I know that He is mine, 

l TA.KE UIJ the battle cry all alon.!r the The Comforter is mi110, · 
•J Tho fioly Ghost divi11 : 

line, With touder r;nro Jfo leacletb, 
Victory b,y-and-by, victory divine; Since to 111y I, eart Tl c caJJJe; 
With your commander nigh, foes in The blood doth 1JJako mo whole. 

· b' The fire is i11 11,y so11 I ; vain com me, lily life is filled with sunsl,ine, 
Raise aloft the banner, let it bear the Praise His Na1JJe 

sign- ~ A gnide ir; He unto my feet . 
"All the world for Jesus," let the chorus ring, :My life He fills with peace; 
"All the world for Jesus," crowu Ilim King. He te.kes the burden of my sin , 
"All the wurlcl for Jesus," let the watchwo.r;t.l be 
"Forward go in Jesus' n.1me to victory." Aud gives my hen.rt release. 

2 Truth's arm.our you may claim, faith 3 0 11 oly One, within my heart, 
1vill be your shield, j My all I yield to Thee; 

Fightiug on in Jesiu,' name, mighty Thou never wilt my soul fo'.sake, 
power you wield; But wilt abide with me. 

Glory for God yoUT aim, naught can 
make you yield, 

Shout aloud the triumph sure to be 
revealed. 

3 Soldiers, with courage go, go forsaking 
a.ll, 

Onward, then, to meet the foe, soon 
the foe shall iall; 

Send mighty blow on blow-let no 
fear a,ppal, 

In the name of Jesus sound afar the 
call. 
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1 1'1.1.UGH'I' have I to make my plei,,, 

Precious is the cleansing blood. 
3ut that Jesus died for roe, 

Oh, precious is the cleansing bloocl 
Oh, the cleansil1" now T SPe . 
. l esus shed His blood for me; 
TllA.t applied now sets rr,i, free, 

vh, precious is the cleansin!( blc,0tl. 

2 '\Yhile I wandered fa,r in sin, 
l're<.:ioui:; is the cleansin~ blood; 

J esw, found ancl took me in, 
Oh, precious ii:; the cleansin.o- blood. 

115 
1 J:i::si:s, the loving S:hepherd, 

Ualleth thee now to come 
Into the fold of safety, 

Where there is rest and ro'>m; 
Come in the etrength of manhood, 

Come in the morn of youth, 
Ent er the fold of safety, 

Enter the way of truth. 
Loving-ly, tend<>rly, calling is He! 
Wanderer, wrmdernr, r:ornP u,,to M~. 
Patiently waiting, thcrG sl ~ ndi1w 1 seo 

Jesns, my 8hephercl divi11e. " 
2 Jesus, the loving Shepherd, 

Gave His dear life for tbee, 
Tenderly now He's cal ling, 

Wanderer, come to me: 
HAste ! for wit.bout is danger, 

Come ! crie3 the Shef)her<.l blest, 
Enter the folJ of safety, 

b:nter tbe place of rest. 
;J Li11gering is but folly, 

Wolves are abI1oad to-<lay; 
Seeking the heep who're ·trayin6 , 

Seekmg t,he hmlJs to sla.y; 
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Jesus, the Joying Shepherd, 
Ca.Jleth thee now to come 

Into the fold of safety, 
Where there is rest and room. 

116 
1 WE shR.11 walk with Him in white, 

In that country pure and bright, 
·where shall enter naught that may 

defile; 
Where the r1ay beam ne'er declines, 
For the blessed light that shines 
Is the glory of the Saviour's smile. 

Bcn.utiful robes, .... beautiful robes ..... 
Beautiful robes, we then shn,11 wear; 
Gnrmcnts of light, .... lovely and bright. 
Walking with ,Jesus in white, 

Beautiful robes we shall wear. 

2 We shall walk with Him in white, 
Where faith yields to blissful sight, 
When the beauty of the King we see; 
Holding converse full and sweet, 
In Ro fellowship complete; 
Waking sono-s of holy melody. 

3 We shall waTk with Him in white, 
B.v the fountains of delight, 
,vhen the Lamb His ransome<l ones 

sbR.11 lead; 
For His blood shall wash each stain 
Till no pot of in remain, 
And the oul for evermore is freed. 

117 

race and Glory. 33 
I've a Friend that will stand br me 

When the pearly gt1,tes unfold. 
Life's morning will ~oon be ch1w·ning, 

And th~ bells will CPR.Se 1 o toll : 
For my henrt will know no sadness, 

When the penrly gates uufnld. 

2 When the voice of Jesus calls me, 
And the angels whisper 1ow, . 

I will lean upon my Saviour, 
'l'hro' the va.lley a,s I go ; 

I will cl1tim His precious promise, 
Worth to me a world of gold, 

"Fear no evil, I'll be with thee 
When the pearly gates unfold." 

3 Just beyond the waves of Jordan, 
Just beyond the chilling tide, 

Blooms the tree of life immortal, 
And the living wa.ters glide : 

In that happy land of spirits, 
Flowers bloom on hills of gold, 

And the angels are a.'waiting 
Vlhen the pearly gates unfolcl. 
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1 THo' down in the paths of dishonour 

find hflme, 
And brmging disgrace on his mother's 

fa.fr 1111me, [of his glee, 
The moment. will come in the miast 
When be will remember the prny'r· at 

her knee. 
Oh, !marts thR.t are broken! oh, mothers that 

weep! 
\\'hat billow of sorrow must over them sweep! 

1 IN vain in high a.nd holy lays, 0 wnndning boy, far a.way from thy God, 

:'.\Iy oul her grateful voice would rR.ise ; Como b;tck to th~ path tha~ thy~other hath trod. 

For who can sing the worthy prai. e 2 Tho dwellmg at ease m a palace of 

Of the wonderful love of Jesus? Th , iate,t d d . th h 11 
f 

Wonderful love! wondnful love! o eas e au sung in e a ,. o 
Won lerful love of Je ns ! the greR.t, 

2 A joy by clay, Ro peace by night,. A voice of the past calls away from the 

In torm a calm, in darkne s light: throng, [son!!'. 

In pR.in ft b1tlm, in we1tkness might, His mother's sweet voice in a lnllahy 

Is the wonderful love of Jesu . 3 When stretch'd on a couch of be-

3 My hope for pardon when I call, wildering pain, 
Mv trust for lifting when r fnll; He long for the days of his childhood 

In life, in death, my all in fill, aga.in, [land, 

Is the won<lerful love of Jesus. And mother to come from the heavenly 
To soothe him to rest with the touch 
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l I HAVE giv'n up all for Jesus; 

Thi vain world is nR.ught to me; 
All its pleasures n.re forgotten 

Jn rememb'ring Calvary. 
'l'llo' my friends de pise, fors1tke me, 

And on me the world looks cold, 

of her hand. 
4 Tho' whiten'd his lock with the fro t 

of the years, 
He'll never forget the soft plash of her 

tear [to sleep 
That fell on hi face as she rock'd hi~ 
Oh, hearts that are broken! oh, 

mothers that weep! 
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5 Some da.y he will stand by a griJSS-1 To hearts sorely wounded, He givea cover'd mound, healing balm, Where true-hearted mother lies under What wonderful, wonderful love. the ground, j4 He opened at Calv'ry the life-giving And gaze past the sunset of jasper tide, [ful love, and gold, ,Vhat wonderful love, what wonder-To ca.tch but a glimpse of her face as There peace in abundance, and bles-of old. sings abide, 120 _ MWh

1
_at

1 
't'·ondderfu

1
1, wt~mderful )ave. d 

ONE little hotu for watching with the :J Y ig 1 an sa va wn, my JOY an my song, [ful love, Master, rwhite; What wonderful love, what wonder-Eternal years to walk with Him in To heaven's bright portals, He'll lead One little hour to bravely meet disas- me along, 
ter, [light What wonderful, wonderful love. Eternal years to reign with Him in 

The_n souls, be brave, and watch until 122 
Awat~: t~?-l~~ty~ur lamps of purpose 1 0 TllE brightness and the glory of love trim: !sorrow: that came to me, Your Saviour speaks across the night of On the morning of that bright and Can ye not watch one little hour with hapµy day, 

Him? When I found my bles. eel Saviour 2 One little hour to suffer scorn and whose pardon made me free, losses, [frowns; Now, there's bright and blessed . un-Eternl\l ye1trs beyond earth's cruel light fl 11 the way. One liLtlc hour to carry heavy crosses. There is sunlight. sunlight,, beamln; Eternal years to wear unfading bright anti clt:l:1r crowns [trials, In tho sweetness of Iii~ service day 
0 1 1 f ·1 d uy u:iy, 3 ne itt e hour or wea.ry t01 s an There is s1111ligbt, ~uulight, with 111y h:teinal years for calm and peaceful Saviour 11eur, rest · 'fhcre is l>right nnd blessed s1m-One littl~ lionr for patient self-denials, . ligh_t llll the wa?· . Eternal years of life where life is 2 In th1s wo~derful salvut1on, and H1 · blest. · redeemmg grace,. . 

121 I have peace and JOY, and nothmg 
car.. dismay; 1 MY Saviour came down from His glory In the comfort of His presence, the on high, [ful love, shining of His face, Wbat wonderful love, wh1tt wonder- There is bright and blessed sunlight To bear human sorrow, to suffer at d all the way. 

die, 3 'Tis the hope of joys eterna1, when What wonderfnl, wonde1ful love. life on earth is done 
Love .. .love ... wonderful love. Fills my soul with strength and Love .... lo1•e ... wonderfnl love, courage in the fnty; :My Sa1•iour came down from His glory So I'll shot1t A. glad hosanna; for and crown, 
What wonderful, wo11derful Jov.i. ev'ry vict'ry won 

And the bright and blessed sunlight 2 The poor throng'd around Him all the way. where'er He went, [ful love. "123 What wonderful love, whftt wonder
In caring for others, liis earth-life He 

spent, 
What wonderful, wonderful love. 

3 On life's stormy wate;rs, there falls a 
sweet oalm, [fu l love, 

What wouderful love, wb11,t wontler-. 

1 BROAD the ror.d nf evil, 
And the crowd is there, 

Sowing to the whirlwiuu, 
Laying up desµA.ir; 

If you're in the uroad road, 
£<'lee from it to-clay, 
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If you're looking sin wards, 

Face the other way. 
Face the otuer wRy, 
Face the other wu.y, 

Ifyou·re looking sinwnrds, 
Face the other way. 

2 \Vhat the Lord commandeth, 
Hear 1t and obey, 

Ere too late for ever, 
Face the other way : 

If you're in the broad road, 
Flee from it to-da.y. 

If you're looking sinwards, 
Face the other way. 

3 In the way so narrol'I"", 
Where His people go, 

Let your feet be treadmg, 
Sinner, here below; 

If you're in the broad road, 
Flee from it to-day. 

If you're looking smwards, 
Face the 01.her wav. 

4 "Ble ed of my Fn.ther ! " 
Hear the Saviour say ; 

E'en this moment choose Him, 
Face the other way; 

If you're in the broad road, 
Flee from it to-d!l,. 

If you're looking ~i11wards, 
Face the other wny. 

124 

~

race and Glory. 35 
"\'othing else could cleanse and make 

me fully whole, 
Nothrng but the blood of Jesus. 

The-cleansin2 b lood. the purifying flood, 
I The precious blood o( J,•sus: 

My prayer prernils, the blood avails, 
The precious blood of J csus. 

2 Nothmg else could wash awn,y the 
guilt of years, [tears: 

Though l weep for eve.r my rcpcntnnt 
Nothing else for cleansmg- to my soul 

appear , Nothing hut, &c. 
3 Nothing but the blood- can save from 

inbred sin, [me clean; 
Nothing else can anctify and make 
Nothing but the blood cn.n keep me 

pure within, Nothing but, &c. 
4 Oh, the precious fountain, opened 

deep and w ide, [Saviour's side; 
Flowing, freely flowing from my 
Let me dwell forever'nea.th its healing 

tide, Nothing but, &c. 

126 
ls there anyone can help us, one who 

understands our hea1 ts, 
When the thorn of life have pierc'd 

them till they bleed; 
One who s.vmpatluzes wtth us, who in 

wondrous love impart,_ [need? 
Just the very, very ble.ssing tho.t we 
Yes, there's One, only 011e, 

1 I WILL sing the wondrou story, The blessed, bltssed J esus, He"s the Ono! 
How the cn·eo.t salvation came·, When afllictions press tl!e soul, when waY,'S of 

o· trouble roll. [the One. 
And my soul was filled with glory, And you need a friend to help you. Hes 

By believing in Hi name. 2 :s there anyone can help us when tile 
Unllelujah. for the e-lory, load is hard to bear, [ah1,rm ; 

Of the precious blood-stained cro s; And 'l>e faint and fall beneath it in 
'Tis tho swe!'t nnd bles ed story, 

i\faking all else seem but dro •. Who in tendernes will lift us, and the 
2 Sick of sin and ea,rthly plensme, heaY)' bm·den share, [arm? 

At His acred feet I fell; And support us ,,ith an everla ting 
'l'ben came joy that knew no mea ure, 3 ls there anyone can help us who can 

\Yhich I now delight to tell. gi~e a mne1· peace, 
3 Waked from in and careles .. slumber When his heart 1s bUI·den'd down 

By the blessed Holy Gho t; ' with pnin and woe; 
I have joined the counties number, Who can · peak the word of pardon 

Of the Saviour's blood-wa bed host that afford a weet rele11se, 
4 Oh! the joy of fnll salvation, And who e 1:Jlood can ml h and 

Coming from the throne of God; I make !ls white fl now? 
Offered free to ev'rv nation, 4 ls there anyone can help us when the 

l Thro' the all-atoning blood. end i drawm r ne111·, 

125 Who will go tbro' death's dark 

1 NOTHING but the blood of Jesus in r.iy 
. oul, [white a, wool · 

Could my in , like crun on, make a~ 

"ater byourside; 
Who will light tl.ie way before us ann. 

di pel all doubt and fear, [the tide, 
And will bear our spirit safe!, o'er 
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127 
1 WHILE the days are going for the Lord 

be sowing, ' 
'l'ho' th_e seed may often seem to fall 3 tnvam 

After toi L ancl weeping comes the joy 
of reapmg, 

By and by we'll gather sheaves of 
golden grain 

Whosoever is willing the welcome will 
hear, -

Bringing down thro' the ages in tones 
sweet and clear. [anew, 

To the waters of life, take the vessel 
Bear away fot· thy neig:hbour a rich 

blessing too : L ber nor sleep, 
For the Master who never will slum
Bids us draw when we will from the 

well-spring so deep. 

129 
Precious grain .... precious golden grain , 
Aftel' toil and w ecpi.11g, 0 the joy or reaping, 

When we gather in the sheaves or golden grtl.in. 
2 H earts that sin has broken yearn for l OH, why thus stand with reluctant 

mercy's token, feet, [sweet ? 
Bear the balm of healing o'er the Just on the verge of this rest so 

world-wide field; Wl1ile God invites and your steps will 
Morn.mg, noon, und even sow to reap Come away to Jesus now? Cg-reet, 

fer heaven, . ~ Come away .... to Jesus, 
Soon will come the harvest with its Come, away···· to Jesus, Com'3 away .... to Jesus, 

priceless yield. Como away to Jesns now. 
3 Go with comfort holy to the poor and 2 The Spirit strives, and yet there you 

lowly, stand, 
Help the heavy-laden, weary, and In sight of bliss and the glory land; 

oppressed ; Retreat is death in the sinking sand, 
Christ-like kindness showing, seed Come away to Jesus now. 

cltvme bestowing, 3 Your laved ones gone to the other shore, 
I t will surely ripen for the garners With unseen hands seem to beckon· 

blest. o'er, lplore, 
4 Sow as Christ commanded, go not Their voice'3 hush'd, yet they still im-

empty-handed, , Come away to ,Jesus now. 
Or before the Master lay but worth- 4 rhe touch of death is upon your 

less leaves, frame, [name, 
Pass thro' death's dim portal to the The marble slab soon will bear your 

life immortal, Le t you should suffer eternal shame, 
From the earthly harvest lJearing Come away to Jesus now. 

golden sheaves. 130 
128 1 LIFE is like a mountain railroad, 

1 To the waters of life, ta'.{e the vessel With an engineer that's brave; 
of prayer; vVe must make the run successful, 

There are joys everlasting awaiting From the cradle to the grave; 
thee there; 1Vateh the curves, the fills, tne 

Let thy Saviour in mercy, thy steps tunnels; 
gently lead, Never falter, never quail; 

From the wells of salvation supplying Keep your hand upon the throttle, 
thy need. And your eye upon the rail. 

Haste awlly, haste away, thirsty soul, Blessed Saviour. Thou wilt guide us, 
Hnste away, haste away, bright cur- Till we reach that bllssful_shore, 

rents roll : [prayer. Where the a~gels wait to Jorn us 
To the waters of life take the vessel oi- l_n Thy praise for evermore .. 
There a.re Joys everlastin" awaitinu 2 You w1l1 roll up grades of tnal; 

thee there. 
0 0 

You wm cross the bridge of trife; 
2 To ihe waters of life, take that vessel See that Christ is your conductor 

of Linne; On this lightning train of life; 
Bring 1t up brimming over ,vith bless- Always mindful of obstruction, 

ing (livine; Do your duty, nev~r fail; 
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Keep your hand upon the throttle, 

And your eye upon the raJl. ., 
3 You will often find obstructions; , 

Look for storms of wind and ,•·ii..in, 
On a fill, or cm·ve, or trestle, 

f 
race and Glory. 37 
One who can turn bitter waters to 

He is the Saviour for me; [sweet, 
Peace, "perfect peace," as I wait at 

His feet, 

They will almost wreck your train. ' 
Put your trnst alone in Jesus; 

He is the Saviour for me; 
Cleansing me, keeping me, day after 

day, [wa.v, 
Never falter, never fail; 

Keep your hand upon the throttle, 
And yom· eye upon the rail. 

4, As you roll aero s the trestle, 
Spanning Jordan's swellino- tide, 

You behold the Union Depot 
Into which your train will glide ; 

There you'll meet the Superintendent, 
God the Father. God the Son, 

With the hea.rt,-, joyous plaudit, 
"1Vea,1·y pilgrim, welcome home." 

131 
1 WREN Je u laid Hi,; crown aside, 

He came to ·ave me; 
When on the cross He bled and died, 

He ca me to Sll ve me. 
rm so glat.! tlmt Jesus eame, 

And gral'.e i · fret\ : 
I'1n so glad that '"Jesu · can10 1 

He 1..':une t.o sa,ve 1nc. 

2 In m.v poor heart Ile lleign · Lo dwell, 
He came to ·ave me; 

Oh, µraise His name, I know it well, 
He came to tl \·e me. 

3 With gentle hand He lead me still, 
He came to ave me; 

And tru tin<T Him I fear no ill, 
He came to soxe me. 

4 To Him my faith with rapture cling. , 
lie came to twe me; 

To Him my he1ut looks np and ings, 
He came to ave me. 

132 
1 ONE who will freely forgive a.U my sin, 

Helping me walk in His royal high
Hearing and answ'ring as humbly I 

He is the Saviour for me. [pray, 
3 One who is loving and tender a.nd true, 

He is the Saviour for me; [renew, 
Able my courage a,nd strength to 

He is the Saviour fur me. [bea,r, 
Lifting me up as His cross I shall 
Ca.lling me ever to heights 1nue and 

fail', [share, 
In His great harvesting, letting me 

He i the SaYiour for me. 

133 
1 WHERE shall I find sweet rest, 

Rest from a,11 toil and trifc? 
Like John upon my Sa\·iour's 1.Jreast 

I fain woulrl lean through life. 
To Christ I'll g-u for res t, 

,\11tl pea,·u itlltl ic>VO and j,,y. 
A ml t,he11 wh en \Jy Jli · ~pirit bl est, 

llo"JI all 111y powers c111J1loy. 
2 Where sha,ll I fintl sweet peac.:e, 

Peace for this troubled soul? 
,Yhere from all onow I ma.y cease 

And my sad heart con ole ? 
3 ,Yhere sha.U I find pure love, 

Love for my Sa\iOlll', Friend? 
I'll look for it from God above, 

Then erve Him to the end. 
4 Where shall I find true joy, 

Joy in the midst of woe, 
Where I may every power employ, 

To pra.ise His name below? 

He is the a viour for me; 1 
Bringing Hi precious olvation with-

134 
I A)r re ting in the Lord, 

He i the Saviour for me ; [in, 
Spreading Hi mercy, like un hine 

around, [abound"; 
,Vonclerful grace that will" much more 
Ju t uch a Saviom· in J e us I've 

found, 
He i · the Saviour for me, 

]Ci, i · tho aviuur for me ; 
C:lory to lli111 ever he : 

Just sudt a. ::;aviour in J esus I've found, 
He is the tia vi our for me. 

I am t:::nstmg in His word, 
He cloth all my burden bear; 

Perfect peace to me is giv'n, 
Ble -rd foreta. te here of heav'n, 

On my Saviour I am ca,ting all my 
care. 

I am resting in thP Lord, 
I Rm tru ·ting in His word. 
Burdc11ecl souls with sin or grief 
Come to J L' ·u , for relief, 

At the fou11t. uf liviug walen; t.!rink 
ant.! live. 
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2 In the Rifted Rock I rest, 

Safely shtilltered, I am blest, 
While within the cleft I hide; 

Perfect love now casts out fear, 
While the loving voice I hear 

Of my Saviom·: "I am still thy 
Friend and Guide.'' 

3 J~sus now abides with me, 
For His truth now makes me free, 

I am wnlkir,g in the light; 
And His precious blood I know 
Washes me as white as snow, 

I am yielding all to Rim with pure 
rleligbt. 

i Blest Redeemer, Life and Lig-bt, 
Guiding me to mansions brig-ht, 

Home of God I soon shall win: 
Clearer, brighter, grows the way, 
Shining to the perfect day, 

While the blood of J esus cleansetb 
from all sin. 

135 
1 F t.:L L of sin tho' I may he, 

Jesm•, Lord, I come to Thee ; 
Since Thou dost demanrl of me, 

Nothing but a contrite heart, ; 
Blessed Saviour, gracious King, 
All my joy from Thee mu.·t i,pt'ing, 
Cleanse a,nd heal me for I hring 

othing hn.t a contrite heart,! 
2 Thou hast died that I might live; · 

'l'hou wilt pardon and receive; 
Tho' to Thee I can but give 

Nothing but a contrite heart' 
All the wealth of earth is Thine, 
A 11 the worlds that o'er us i;hine , 
Nought of value, Lord is mine, 

Tothrng but 11, contrite heart. 
3 With the weight of sins opprei-:t, 

Looking unto Thee for re t; 
Lorrl, I Jenn upon Thy breast 

:K0thing bnt a contrite h,-,nrt ! 
For i;nlv1ttion's gifts :::o free, 
For the hrav'n I hope to i;ee; 
Goel, my Father, 1Li;ks of me, 

• · oth ng ly t n cnntl'ite heart! 

Loyal soldiers, let us joyfully march along, 
}<'or . ... ward, for .. .. ward, with a trinrnpbant 

song; 
On .... ward on .... ward, a happy and loyal 

throng, 
Loyal to our Saviour and our King .... 

2 Loyalty to the Master; letting Him 
lead the way; [tlay; 

Glorious is His banner, follow it ev'ry 
Into the 'midst of battle, conquering 

as we go, r deadly foe . 
Victory He has promised over the 

3 Loyalty to the Master; looking to 
Him alone, [keep his own; 

Turning away from evil, Jesua will 
Onward, still onward pn'lssing, seeing 

the starry pl'ize 
WaiUng for all the faithful, meeting 

beyond the skies. 

137 
1 No love like the Saviour's has ever 

been known, 
"l'i .· rlceper lJy far than ihe Rea ; 

He died on the cross as a ransom from 
sin, 

And in Hi r,; greal mercy otwes me. 
HP sav~~- ... even me ... . 
li e ~nvPs .... evP11 mo ... . 

0 1nnn•cl1011s lovu r,•1chi11g uown fi,m, alu,vA 
10 Si.tVC CV(1'1J lilt,, 

3 .·n Fl'ienrl like the, avionr lm,; ever 
been kno\,n, 

By day and hy night He is near, 
He shelters my soul by His presence 

divine, 
I Ancl fills me with comfort nnd cheer. 

'.l Xo Kiug like the 8nviour htts ever 
been know11, 

A throne He hns fonnd in my heart; 
Since there He is reigning, 0 praise 

His denr nnme, 
He bids ev·ry trouble depart. 

138 
1 Wi:'iu: enlisted i-:oldier. true, 

And th~ Janrl we're weeping thro', 
For OUl' Goel, with pow'rs of clarh-ness 

I to con tenrl, 
And although the wal' be long, 
We will cheer the way with song, Ln~_u.n.- to the :.\laster, loyalty to the And find joy in seninrr Je u to the end. 

h.mg-; [. mg-; Oh thore's.loY, oh tlrere "s jn~·. 
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J,,,nilt, 11"''. nnrl eve1·, cheerily Jct 11 · Yes, thPre·sJny without,,uloy, 
'l\'h0ll+ f1 t. J J j -; comnumrtmcnt let ev' r, In l11e_pr~s~nre of onr ~:l\•inm lhPTO is joy; ·. ' , 1 · \\'1th H1~ lnvmg bnnd t.o ~1mle, ,-;r,\<[1el" IJP, . . ,nyu . :,·. j I am saf .. what Pr ll"tide. 
Jo,rfnlly berving Jesus, sen·mg ,·.,th Y es, with J cs11~ ever near me there is Joy. 
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2 Tho' we wR.ndered fR.r in sin, kud Rll our lov' ll immortal 

Hacl for years no hope in Him In fRdeless beant:v bloom. 

Gospel Songs of / race and Glory. 

Who redeem'd us by His death on CR 1- Oh. the joy that thi>re nwnits me, 

• t When I reach t.hat golden shru·<', 

vary s ree, . . "lien I grasp the hands of loved ones, 

He the conquenng Sav10ur came, To part with tltem no more. 

And in love He broke sin's chain, 2 .And when I cross that, river 

Giving joy and pe!lCe in knowing we nre The first I will adore, 

free. The first to bid me welcome, 

3 :Millions lost in sin's dark n_ight, Upon tha.t golden shore, 

. ',Vil'. be ~rought ~o see ~he light, Will be my loving- Saviour, 

As 1t shines m dazzlmg brightness from The One who died for me. 

the throne, Tlrn.t in that blest for ever 

If .by faith i:1.G;od we st~nd, From sin I might )1e free. 

1Y1th the Sp1nt s sword ill hand, 3 The next one who w ill greet me, 

Arnl proclaim the gospel news from zone In the mansion fair and bright, 

to zone. . . , . Will be my sainted mother, 

4 Come then Jom our conqu rmg band, Arra.y'd in garments white , 

We have Jesus in command, . .And then that grey-ha,ir'dfather, 

And for God Rnd souls we'll fight while Close pressing by her side, 

yet 't,is day, . Will grasp my hand with fervour, 

Then when thatgladmormng dawns, Ju t o'er the swelling tide . 

With the precious gem,s we've won, 4 Oh. yes, I'll meet my lov'd ones, 

And our blessed Lord, we 11 spend eter- They have but gone before, 

nity. .And now with holy angels 

139 Stfl.nd wait,ing at the cloor: 

1 IMPATIENT heart, be still, be still ! 
',Yhat tho' He tarries long? 

What tho' the triumph song is still 
delayed? 

Thou ha t His promise sure, 
And t.hAt is nil. ecure, 

Be not a.frAid, be not Afraicl ! 
2 My eAger heart, be sti ll, be till ! 

'l'hy Lord will surely come. 
And take thee to His home, wiLh Him to 

dwell. 
It may not be to-day, 
And yet, my soul, it may; 

I cR.nnot tell, I cannot tell! 
3 :Mv R.m:ious heart, be till, be till ! 

\Vatch, pray, and wo1·k, and then 
It will not matter when thy Lord shall 

come. 
At midnight or at noon, 
He ctt nnot come too soon 

To take thee home, to take thee home! 

140 
1 BE,oNo death's silent river 

ls a glorious land of light, 
The beautiful for ever, 

Where all i pw-e and bright; 
There ever fragrant flower 

Send forth a sweet perfume, 

I think I see them beck'ning, 
I think I hear them say, 

This i a glorious country
Corne, brother, come away. 

5 So I'll wait a little longer, 
Till God's appoint.ed time, 

And prai e Him for the promiee 
Tlrn,t says this hope is mine; 

And then thro' faith in Jesus, 
I'll spread my wings aml fl., 

Up through the gates of g lory, 
To join them in the sky. 

141 
1 Mr life my love, I give to Thee, 

Thou Lnmb of God, who clied for me; 
Oh, may I ever faithful be, 

M:r Sa,iour and my God ! 
·rn live for Him who died for me, 
How IJnppy then my life sl.Jall us ! 

I'll live for Him wl10 died for me, 
l\Iy S:wiour and my God ! . 

2 I now believe Thou dost recen-e, 
For Thou ha t died that I might live; 
.And now henceforth I'll trust in Thee, 

My Stniolll' and my God ! 
::l Oh, ·Thou who died on Calvary, 

To save my soul and make me free, 
I con ecrate my life to Thee, 

My Saviour and my Gorl ! 
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142 Only my sinful , now contrite, heart, Grn.nt me the cleansing 'l'hy blootl. 1 J Esus is mine, He never will forsake doth impart. ~ me, 3 Nearer, still nearer, Lord to be Thine, J esus is mine, no evil can o'ertake me; Sin, with its follies, I gladly resign; I seek His kindly face , All of its pleasures, pomp, and its I trust Him for H is grace, pride, 0 no, He never will forsake me. Give me but J esus, my Lord crucified No, no, no, He never will forsake me, 4 Nearer still nearer, while life shall No, no, no, no evil can o'ertake me; last, His love will ever last, Till all its strug:gles and trials are past,· Till all of earth is past, , , o no, He never wm forsake me. Then thro' eternity ever I'll be [Thee. 2 Jesus is mine, He never will deceive Nearer, my Saviour, still nearer to me, [grieve me 144 Jesus is mine, His words shall never l IN the word there is a promise I know His love is true, Full of gladness and of cheer, And what He says He'll do, Shining forth a ule. sed beacon, 0 no, He never will deceive me. In the storms of life so drear: No, no, no, He never will cl ecflive me, ' Tis the Saviour's blest assurance, No, no, no, His words sh11.ll never grieve me: That to earth He soon will come, I know His love is true, Gath'rin

0
c, to Himself his loved ones, And what Ile says He'll do, o no. He never will deceive me, For their everlasting home. J · · H ·11 d I will come again, and receive you 3 esus 1.s m1~e, e ne".er w1 esert me, unto myself that where I am there ye Jesus 1s mme, no grief can ever hurt may be a lso. me; 2 'T!10ugh the clouds may darkl.v gather For on His throbbing breasL Round our pathway here below, I cR.n most sweetly rest, Yet this hope shines forth in bright-0 no, He never will desert me. nes. , No, no, no, He never will desert me. As along the way we go : No, no, no, no grief can ever hurt me; And our hearts are never troubled, For on Hrs throbbing breast I cn.n most sweetly l'est, While in Jesus we bel<ieve, Ono, He never will desert me. For we know He soon is coming, ii, .Testis is mine, he never will reject me. . His beloved to receive. Jesus is mine, His blood will e'er pro- :3 "Where I am ye may be also," tect me; '.\That a wond'rous word is this! And when before the throne Hearts, believin!f this great promise, I shall not stand alone, Ever have abiaing bliss : Ono, He never will reject me. Yes , a place He is preparing, No. no, no, He never will reject me, '.Vbere His faithful ones shall be, No, no , no, ms blood will e·er protect me; Ever with Him in the glories, And when before'I-Cis throne Of a bless'd eternity. I shall 11ot stand alone, 

4 No, no, He never will reject me. 1 5 
143 

l NEARER, still nearer, close to Thy heart, Draw me, my Saviour, so precious 
Thou art: 

"Fold roe, 0 fold me close to Thy breast, Shelter me safe in that "Haven of 
Rest." 

3 Nearer, still nearer, nothing I bring, N:rnght as an off'ring to Jesus my 
Krug; 

1 MY soul is full of song to-day, 
Praise the name of Jesus; 

In glad, exultant strains I say, 
Praise the name of Jesus. 

My soul ls full of song divi11e, 
Celestial rays around me shine, And sweetest Joy to-day Is iniue, 
0 frai se the name of Jesus, 2 My sou is full of holy light, 

'Praise the name of Jesus; 
Around me glows faith's halo bright, Praise the name of Jesus. 
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3 My soul is full of rest and peace, 
Praise the name of Jesus ; 

Within my heart all conflicts cease, 
Prai e the name of Jesus. 

4 My soul is frul of grateful love, 
Praise the name of J e ·us ; 

For richest blessings from above, 
Praise the name of Jesu . 

146 

~
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4 The burdens that my soul apprest, 
ey are covered by the blood of Jesus; 

He took them all arnl gave me rest, 

1hey are covered by the b lood of Jesus. 

148 
1 YEs, the sorrow, pain and woe, 

That we find where'er we go, [eyes, 
Fill with bitter tears the weeping 

When we reach the parting sLrahd, 
1 THERE'S freedom in Jesus, there's And we clasp the parting hand, 

freedom indeed, L will lead; And we sadly speak the last good-bye. 
Away from sin's bondage our Saviour Butwe·n never say good-bye, 

A t . B' f lln rr· We will never say goou-bye, 
ccep mg is u E>SS, JS grace we As we walk the golden streuo1 
receive, [who believe. And each other gladly greet, 

There's " no condemnation" to those We will never, never say good-bye. 

Rln:tt~· i:iZ1~~cJr1!~'erty 1 2 Ties of friendship, strong and true, 
Free .. free .. free, Bind your clearest friend to you; 

Shout the glorious jubilee. And the hours unheeded, swiftly fly, 
2 There's freedom in Jesus, oh, liberty But the time will come to thee 

blest ! [is at rest: When those ties will severed be. 
Sore burdens are lifted, the heart And you'll sadly speak Lhe last good-
For knowing His mercy upheld by bye. 

His might, land light. And we·u, etc. 

The yoke that He gives us is eas.y 3 Father, mother, children dear, 
3 There's freedom in Jesus, sweet free - Whom we've lov'd and cherish'd here, 

dom from care; [ hare; Watt our coming in the by and by; 
Our Brother's in glory; His riches we'll What a meeting that will be, 
The Hand that is guiding the stars When eR.Ch other's face we see, 

in their flight, [are "right." .A.nd we'll never, never say good-bye. 
I leading our footsteps in ways that W'3 will, etc. 

4 There'.s fre~dom in Jesus; the. soul, 4 Praise the Lord, the time will come 
finding wmgs, . [fully smgs; When we'll all be gathered home, 

Mounts upwa,rd, till upward,andgrate- There to live and reign with God on 
Sings joyful hosannas for freedom like hiab . 

this, [ of bliss. Endless praises we shall sing, 
Earbh's happiest preludes to anthems In the presence of the King, 

147 .A.nd we'll never, never say good-bye. 

l. I BROUGHT my ins to Calvary, We will, etc. 

They are covered by the blood of Je15us; 149 
There He in mercy set me free, 1 RES011ED am I from the darkne. s of 

They are covered by the blood of Jesus. . 
· • They are covered 

0

by the blood, covered by I h ln, rl f 1 
S · 

the blood ave a won er u .... avwur, 
Covered by uie blood of Jesus ; Opened is Heav'n, 1 may now enter in, · 
Tho' crimson were my sins. I know. I have a wonderful, 'avwur. 
They are oevered by the bleod of Je 118. 

2 My woes are buried 'neath the tide, 
They are covered by the blood of Jesus; 

Beneath the fountain deep and wide, 
They are covered by the blood of Je us. 
3 'Twas my .ra.n . gre sion that He bore, 2 
They are covered by the bloou of J e u ; 

1 0w He .remembers them no more, 
They e.re covered by the blood of Je:,us. 

Wonderful . wonderful aviour, 
.:. ha.ve a. wondorful ' .1viour. 

He cle:in~ed from sin , and spoke 
peace to my soul, 

I have a wonderful :nvionr. 

~
1 e!lrer, ye nearer, r draw to Hi ide , 

l lla.ve a wonderful Saviour, 
Totbing can harm me. no evil betitle. 
l have a. wondP.rful Saviour. 
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:3 All roy iniquitiP,s Cl!l. ~:Iim. were laid, Working for Jeans e11rh dav. 

1 b>tve !l,lVOJllledul 5av-iour, Striving His word to obey,' 
Cl d d h d SeosJdng for Stnm/1:th \\·hen WO pra,y, ea.ni,ed an re eemed were t, e wor fy &owing the seed uy the way, by the way. 

that He said, Jle seeking for strength as wo pray, 
I have a wonderful Saviour, Sowing the seed, precious si,ed uy tho way 

·.1·h' pardon Re g1we me I never shall 2 Strive to be doing the work of the Lord 
doubt, Learning His will from the word. 

I have a. wonderful Saviour. rout, Oft, but a smile that in kindness ii:; 
Sins of my life-time were all blotted given, 

1 have a wonderful Saviour. Helps some poor soul on to heaven. 
:5 Full.r 1 love Him, and take Him as 3 Strive ~o be leading a life filled with 

I Juwe a wonderful Saviour, rrn ine, _Lookmg to Jesus above. [love, 
Ghtdly for Him all of earth I resign, Lift ~p the fallen, the weary and sore, 

I h,Lve a wonderful Saviour. Pomt to the wide open door. 
:; Glatll:v I'll serve till the journey is o'er, 4 Strive to be cheerful in _all that you do; 

I hii.ve a wonderful Saviour, Christ will your passions subdue. 
l'ben with the ransom'dI'll dwei1 ever- Jesus will help you, will point out the 

more, way, 
I have a wonderful Saviour Watch, and forget not to pray. 

150 152 
1 iVna mR.nsionf! of fairness, 

And beauty, and ra-reness, 
Anet litreets with a pavement of gold, 

Where no one grows wen,ry,-
No p1'0i!pect is dreary,-

Anrl no one can ever grow olcl . 
Oh, there 1s a city. a bea11tlf11l city. 
Whose builder and makor !ti God; 
A far away city. a wonderful city, 
'the beautiful city of Ood. 

2 lts rivers of gladness, 
Will banish tLll sadness, 

A nc1 sorrOIV shaU vanish away 1 
Tbe moon shall not lighten, 
Tbe sun shall not brighten, 

That ()ity lJ.Y night or by d11y. 
3 Hut light will be given, 

All storm-clouds be riven, 
From over that city of God; 

We'll view t,ben in wonder, 
Thro' all that may 5under, 

'The r.ath that in sorrow we trod. 
4 No sorrow or sighing, 

~or anguish or dying, 
Can haclo,\ the blisa of that home; 

A ml pil~ml'I who rest there, 
1''oreveT ere blest there, 

)."or yearn hl th.Pir 1·apture o roam. 
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WHEN our ships have cross'd the ocean, 
1md been all around the IVOrlcl, 

When they safely gain the haven, and 
their sails again are furl'd; 

We rejoice to see them enter, and Lo 
know the anchor's cast, ' 

Raising joyful shouts of welcome, for 
our ships are home at last. 

Oh. what stnglm;, ob, what shouting, 
Wbp,r, our ships coma sailing home; 

Thry have stood the mighty teml)ests, 
ThPy havti cross'd thi, ocean 's roam; 

They bavtl pass·d o·er stormy billows. 
But they now huve galn 'd the shoro, 

Tho anchor~ cast, they·ro home at !Wit. 
Tito voyage Is safoly o er 

2 B1tt if there is such rejoicing to see 
vessels here gel home, 

Wheu we know that in a litlle while 
these ships again will roam; 

Oh, what mu t it be in heaven when 
a soul comes sailing in, 

To go out no more for ever sailing on 
the sea of i-in P 

a Oh. methink11 I hear the angels shout1 
"Here comce an earthl,V baniuc, 

She has found herwa;r to huiven, tho' 
the ,~tty wa · rough and cla1·k; 

l3ut sbe had a star to guide her, cgll 'cl 
the bright and morning st.al'., 

It hl.\.s g uided millions o,!X ftv.);n tha : 
l Srtt:n·t!l),>doi.w;,:somep-oodev'ryday, di tant,lundafnr." 

S<Jwmit the seed by the way. 11 Bo with Je us as our Captrun we ex -
Llfl:: wiU bs fleeting, and soon will be pect LO rrnin the . ho1e, 

!J!tl!t, ·we expect to ct1St our aucl,or there, 
We, ·k ?t·hile the clay Lime shall last . and 1:,itcy for evormore, 



.And we know the angels will be there rust His grace and on His promise 
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to greet us wheu we c9me, He has told us He would come, [.rely; 
'l'liev will jom m songs of rapture, Soon to take His ra,nsomed home ; 

""\\Telcomehome,oh, welcome home." h, we've a.Jmost reached the "sweet 

153 
1 ·wnEN out in in and darkness lost, 

Love found me; 
My fainting soul wa-s tempest-tos~ed, 

Love found me ; 
I heard the t::!a viou.r's words so blest, 

Love found me; 
"Come, weary, heavy-laden, rest!" 

LoYe fouml me. 
Oh, 'twas love ... . love, 
Ln,·e that mov!'d tll<l migl1ty God, 
Loni, 10,·e. 'twa.~ love fuuud 111e. 

2 The Spirit roused me from my sleep, 
Conviction seizeclme, strong a.nd dee1J, 
A ltho11g-h I long with, tood .tlis grace, 
He wooed me to His kiud embrace, 

a I 1l pruise Him while He gi\·es lllL 

bre,tth, 
For :sn ving from nn endless den.th, 
l'liri tis my adYocate above, 
l m yoked to Him in perfect lorn, 

-1 And when I reach the gold -paYed 
street, 

l '11 sit adoring at His feet, 
And sing hosannas round the throne, 
Where l shall know 1is I am known, 
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by and by." 

155 
1 LovE that opens heav'n to me, 

At my Saviour·s cross I see; 
Royal mercy He bes tows 
"\Yliere the precious fountain flows. 

Love, ... . love, . .. . 
J.ove that open. heuv·n to mo 

Lo,·e, .... love .... 
Everl11stlng full and free! 

2 I ,t"i11 tell it to 1:1.is praise, 
He is with me " all the days" ; 
On His mighty ai·m I Jean, 

. '.l.'hrn' life's ever changing scene. 
3 Holy Spirit, by Thy pow'r 

Keep me trusting ev'ry hour, 
Come within me, and abide, 
Gift of Jesus glorified. 

4 In His imflge may I grow, 
In His footprints onward go, 
'l'ill the shadows all nre past, 
'l'ill the morning breaks nt last. 

156 
I WoNDERFtrt i · the Saviour, hear the 

angels sing ; 
Wonderful is the Saviour, wise men 

tributes bring; 
Wonderful is the Saviour, I have 

0, now sweet to look beyond, crown'd Him King; 
With a yearning deep and fon<l:; "\Yonclerful i, the Stwiour now to ma. 

To that city ~itb bright mansions on Wonderful i · thtl nl'iour, wcmderrnl no,~ 

high; to me, 
iYhR.t 11 happy. happy throng, Purcbas!~~ fi!~~e and pardon, ull so full 

There ,nll raise the victors' song, Sheddlng His precious life-blood on tha 

When tlia SaYiour calls us home, by cnrsed tree; 
nnd by. • \ronderful l tho aY!our now to me. 

By nnc.i by, bY nnd by, [never die; 2 iYonclerful is the Sn,iom· on a stor.tny 
\\'lieu 110 storms ~hall hcllt, nnd flowct·~ ball <:ea: 

Home at Inst trials pust, 1'' onderful i the Sa viotlI'1 " Peace, bo 
o . how sweet will b~ our rest, by nnd bf, still," ~aid He; 

2 O the meeting friend \,ith frie11d, vYonderful is the Snviotl1'1 ev'ry wo.Ye 
Ai-id the blis that will not end, did tny : 

Where all wand'rings cease, nnd none \Yonderful'is the SnYiom· now to me. 
ever igh; 3 Wonderful i, the SitYiour when I'm in 

l'lea,an~ t)1ornJ.e s paths, e'll tread. rle pa.fr, . 
And to livmg founts be led, Wonderful is the Saviour He1 always 

"\Vhen our Father dne · our tear , by there : 
and by. l Wonderful i the Saviom, cllst on Him 

8 Let us watch and pray a,nd ing, your ca.re: 
An'd obey our oaviour King, Wonderful i the Saviour now to me, 
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4 Wonderful is the Saviour in Geth- Count your many blessings, ev'ry semane; doubt will fly, [go by. Womlel'ful is the Saviour dying on th · And you will be singing as the days tree; [for me ; 3 When you look at others with their Wonderful is the Saviour, it was all lands aud gold, [His wealth untold, Wonderful is the Saviour no\v to me. Thi::.1k that Uhrist has promis'd you 5 Wonderful is the Saviour, I was lost Count your many blessings, money in sin; [took me in; cannot buy [home on high. ·wonderful loving Jesus, stoop'd a,nd Your rdward in heaven, nor your Wonderful is the Saviour, now His 4 So amid the conflict, whether great or praise begin; small, [all, Won(lerful is the Saviour now to me. Do not be discouraged, God is over 

157 
1 I sroon face to face with a sorrow, 

That threatened my barque to o'er
whelrn, 

Count your many blessings, angels 
will attend, [journey's end. 

Help and comfort give you to your 

159 
But peace fioated in 011 the morrow, 1 HERE in Thy name we are gather'd, My Father was guiding the helm. Uome and revive us, 0 Lord; 

My Father was guiding 1lle helm, "'!'here shall be showers of blessing," lily Father was guidi g the helm, Tb h t d 1 d · Th d But peace floated in 011 tn6 morrow, ou as ec are lil Y wor · 
h Oh, gra.<;iously hear us. :l[y ~'ather was guiding t e helm. Graciously bear us we 1,ray; 2 I rode o'er a tempest-rock'd billow, Pour from Thy window8 upon us, Which threatened my life to o'er- Showertl of blessing to·<hly. whelm, 2 Oh that the showers of blessing 

But I sweetly slept on my pillow, Now on our souls may descend, :My Father was guiding the helm While at tne footstool of mercy 
.,1y Fa her w.,s gu\d!Dg the helm, Pleading Thy promise we bend ! 
My Fi~ther was ~u1<1111,; t-h!l helm, 3 There shall be showerB of blessing But I sweetly s lept un my p1llo •, p · h · ' My Father was guiding the helm. , rom!Be t at never ca~ !ail; 3 O'er my soul death's shadows were rhou wilt rega~d our: petit10D:; creeping, [whelm. Surely our fatt!i will prevail. 

That threatened my faith to o'er- i Showers of blessmg,-wc need them, But the angels a vigil were keeping, Showers of bl~ssing from Thee; My Father was guiding the helm. Sho~ers of blessmg,-oh, grant them; My Father was guiding tbe helm. Thine all the glory shall be. 

160 
l\ly Fa. her was i:uidln . t e helm, 

But the angi,ls a vig.l were keeping, 
My Father was guiding the helm. 

158 
1 BlloTR-ER are you gladly tolling for the 

Lord? 
1 \YHEN upon life's billows :vou a.re 

tempest-toss'd? [all is lost, 
When you are discouraged, thinJcing 
Count your many hlc sings, name 

them one by one, [Lord ha th done . 
And it will urprise you what the 

Couut your blessings, na10e them one by 
one, [done. 2 

Count your blessings, see what God hath 
Count your blessings, name them one hv 

one, [hath dono 
And it will •urr,rlie you what the Loni. 

2 Arp , 1J11 f- e.- ltnnlen'd \\· irh a !natl r,f 3 
c·ai·c? I C;1tll'cl w benr ·, 

D >cs the c1•u1:,s seem heavy you are 

Has your life to Him been given? 
Are you winning precious soul.· from 

day to day? 
Have :vou treasures stored in bea v'n? 

When you pa88 to real111s eternal. 
To the land of the gloritlod ; 

Will yon have an abundant entrance? 
Wlll the gate~ tiWing O})ell wideY 

Are you satisfied in idleness to dwell, 
When the~a ter says arise? [grain, 

Will you not go forth to gather in the 
For the ,llarner in the kie ? 

'\Vill ~·nu enter into mttH:,ions liright 
and t'ttir, 

With nu sttlr to tle<!k your crowu? 
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Or will Jesus say, "Well done, thou 

faithful one, 
Come and lay thine armour down?" 

4 If with heart and band the Master' 

And my heart that was brui. ed and 
broken, [calm. 

Sha.11 grnw well, anJ strong, and 

163 will you do, 1 And your brother' burdens share; l 
·when -ron stancl he fore heav'n' s port1tl~ 

yon sha 11 find. 
A11 a hnnd11nt, entrnnce lhere. 

HoLY FI\Lher, we adore 'l'hee, 
And all honour to Thie give, 

For the bles;;ings, without number, 
Fret:ly gnmted while we live. 

161 
HAVE you asked of God a favour, 

A.nd grown weary of delay? 
Keep on asking, keep on asking, 

He will grant it. in Bis way. 
Keep on asking, keep on asking, 

Though He seems to slight your call, 
For with Jesus interceding. 

By nm\ by He'll give you all. 
2 Have you ca lied on Him in ea1nest, 

When He did not heed your ory? 
Keep on calling, keep on calling, 

He will answer by and by. 
3 Are you anxious lest your neighbour, 

Or your friend, in sin may clie? 
Keep on asking, pleading, calling, 

He will ave them by an-d by. 
4 Do you sometimes get discouraged, 

As He seems to light your call? 
Keep on calling, keep on asking, 

He will sometime give you all. 

162 
1 TELL me about the Master! 

I am weary and worn to-night, 
'fhe day lies behind me in shadow, 

And only the evening is light ! 
Light with a radiant glory 

'l'hat lingers a.bout the West. 
My poor heart is aweary, 

And longs like n child for rest. 
2 Tell me a bout the Mnst"r ! 

Of the wrongs He for ns forgave; 
Of love and of tender compa ion, 

Of love that was mighty to Rve ; 
Sad is my heart imd so weary, 

Of woes and the trials of !if-•, 

In our youthful days Thy mercy 
Like a river calmly flows, 

And in riper years ne'er f1uling, 
As the sola.ce of our woes. 

2 Hol.v Father, thou didst love us, 
E'en while wand'ring far from The~, 

And didst send the blessed Saviour, 
For a sacrifice to be. 

In a manger low they laid Him, 
':i\!id the beasts within lhe stall; 

Angels guarding the Redeemer, 
\Nho salvation brought to all. 

3 Holy Father, send Thy Spirit, 
Into ev ry waiting heart, 

And let all receive ·with favour 
What will prove the better part. 

While to Thee, with tuneful voices, 
Sweetest praises we will ing, 

l.!ea v'n and earth, in one grand chorus, 
Loude t hallelujahs ring. 

164 
l I w1r.L sing of my Saviour who hath 

set my spirit fi·ee, [saved me; 
I will tell of His mercy for His love 
I am born of the Spirit evermore His 

child to be, 
..'..nd ! know He is mine. 

He is mine, ... He is mine ..... 
As a. gift oflove I claim Him, 
And 1 know He is mine, 

2 Re's my comfort in sorrow, taking all 
my care away, [help and stay; 

In the hour of temptation He' my 
Though my paths lies in darkness, yet 

He keep me all the way, 
So I know He is mine. 

Of the wrongs that are talking; 
, noon-day, 

in 3 I wa ont in the desert, when I heard 

' Of fnl ehood, and sin, and strife. 
3 Yet what I know of sorrow 

And temptations that oft befall, 
The infinite )!aster lrn.d utrered, 

And knoweth and pititeth all. 
Tell me the sweete t old tor.r, 

That falls on each wound like l>al,n ,1 

His ~entle voice, [rejoice," 
Saying, 'Come, whosoever will, m me 
Then I turned from the evil, and I 

made the Lord m y choice, 
So I know He is mine, 

4 By His blood He redeemed me from a 
lifcof inundwoe, ([ go? 

\\"";th His eye He i guiding me as on 
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Ev'ry day He is with me and doth 
wondrous mercy sho'\\, 

So I know He is mine. 

In the fold of heaven He will awake us, 
Jesus leads, ancl we follow. 

165 167 
1 WHERE my Saviour leads me in this 1 HA.V1l you felt the touch divine? 

cha-nging world below, Spread the news, spread the news. 

I will follow on, I will follow on; Can you say tha-t Christ is mine? ' 

While He walks before me, tho' the Spread the g lorious news. 

way I do not know, Bear abroad the message true, 

I will follow o.., _ follow on. Tell what He h6,s done for yo:1, 

Follow on. fo' · on. Tell the story ever new, 
Follow where the Saviour in the way before Spread, o spread the news. 

has gone, 
'Till l rest beside Him, up in Heaven 's Thim spread .... the news: .... 

golden dawn, Go forth while yet tis day, 

I will follow on, follow on. For soon the shades of night will fall, 

2 'l'ho' the world entreats me and though When daylight fades away. 

pleasures bid me stay, 2 Would you win the victor's crown? 

I wi 11 follow on, I will follow on ; Spread the news, spread the news; 

Tho' the road be rugged, and tho' Though the world may on you frown, 

thorny be the way, Spread the glorious news. 

I will follow on, follow on. It may cheer some fainting heart, 

3 Tho' my friends forsake me and J It may courage fresh impart, 

seem to be alone, It may foil the tempter's dart, 

I will follow on, I will follow on; Spread, 0 spre1td the newi::. 

Knowing that my Saviour can for 3 Do not heed what worldlings say, 

everything atone. Spread the news, spre1td the news; 

I will follow on, follow on. Walk thou in the Saviour's way, 

4 Tho' He leads thro' sunshine till I walk Spread the glorious news. 

on earth no more, Do His bidding here below, 

I will follow on, I will follow on; Let the world His goodness know 

Or tho' darkness hide me, 'till I reach Tell His love where'er you go, ' 

the golden shore, Spread, 0 spread the news. 

I will fol low lf3f~low on. 168 
1 LIXE a shepherd, ever true and loving, 1 I WAS wand'ring in a wilderness of 

Jesus leads us and we follow; deep despair and sin, 

Better ev'ry day His Jove 1s proving, And my feet were growing weary of 

J esus leads. and we follow. the road: 
ll'e will follow, we will follow Je~uH, But my sorrow, doubt and care, 

For He knoweth nil our daily needs; Fled when J esus met me there, 

Thro' the pa.~turc~ wrnal, into fields And I learned to trust the promises 

clM~ fG 
W11 will follow where He Jead3. O ocl . 

2 W.b f · H' · th I believe the promises of Goel. 

en we amt, 1s arm is rown I can trust Tiis never-failing Word; 

around us, Wlien carthl_v llop1·s shall fall, 

Jesus leads us and we follow; [us. Or hosts of sin assail, 

For 'twas He who in the desert found I rest UJ>on the promise, of God. 

l\ow He leads, and we follow; 2 I was followed by the tempter, as he 

3 He by cooling 'i'l'aters will attend us, watched me day by day, 

Jesus leads us and we follow; lus, While I songht the shining path my 

Safely frnm all dangers will defend Saviour trod; 

For He JeadE, and -we follow. But with panoply and shield, 

4 When the night of death shall over- And the Spirit's sword to wield, 

take us, I hiwe conquered through the pro· 

Jesus leads us and we follow; mises of God. 
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3 After days of joyful dreaming ca.me a And although I am least of His 

time of grief and care, children) 
When I sank beneath the heavy The weakest and frailest of all, 

chast'ning rod : In His heart I am surely remern bered, 
\ .A»d th~ heart so torn by jpief, " He noteth the spanows that fall.'' 

Found its comfort and·rehef, 3 'Tis a love that will save us from 
Only through the blessed promises sinning 

of God. . Till whtter than snow we may be : 
4 So I pave_ the pnt1;t before me wit~. the And this love without end qr beginning, 

promises ~ God, . Grows daily more precious to me. 
'Ihey have bnghtened ev'ry step my I am out where the waters 11re deeper 

feet ~ave _tr?d ; And farther away from the sb0re, 
A..nd this sbirnng happy wa.y, In this wonderful ocean of fulness 
Brightens intG perfect day, Toon ever I have been before. 

Through the never-failing promises 
of God. 17 1 

169 1 THnE's not a friend like the lowly 
1 0 YE thirsty ones that languish, )fo, not one! no, not one! [Jesus, 

On life's drifting sand, None el~e could heal all our soul's dis-
'Tis the Saviour bending o'er you, No, not one! no, not one! [ease , 

Reaching out His toil-worn hand. Jes\ls knows all about our struggles, 
Why will ye " 'ander. He will guide till the day Is dono, 

· Far away from borne? There's not a friend like the lowly J esus. 
To the loving anns of mercy, No, not one I no, not one! 
Whosoevenvfll may ~ome. 2 :N'o friend like Him is so high and holy, 

2 From the river g-ently flowfag, o, not one l no, not one ! 
Drink a full supply; And yet no friend is so meek and lowly, 

Free to all its blessed waters, No, nat one! no, not one! [us, 
Wherefore "ill ye faint and die? 3 There's not an hour that; He is not near 

3 0 the bli s of life eternal! No night so dark but His love can 
You may also share; cheer us. [him? 

Come to Jesus, and believing, 4 Did ever 8!\.!Dt find this friend forsake 
Enter th1·0' thee-ate of praY.er. Or stnner find that He would n @t take 

4 Lo, the summer ctays are ending, him ? 
They will soon be o'er; 5 W~.s e'er n. gift like the Sav:iour given? 

While the pirit still is pleading, Will He refuse us a home m hea,·en? 
Grieve yonr clearest Friend no more. ' 

170 1 
1 WE may mea. ure the heighb of the 

mountai1, 
And fathom the depths of the sea; 

But the heart 0f man never conld 
urea ure 

The love thnt brings pardon to me. 
It is fathomless, shoreless and bound-

less 2 
Yet c~me in its richness so free, 

That we all may enjoy of it fulnes , 
E'en sinners, poor sinner like me. 

2 Tho' the lo,e of a. mother may falter, S 
A father forget hi own on; 

Yet the love of.Jeho,·ah remainer.h, 
For ever llDChanged as Hi throne. 

172 
CO}IE, weary one, by sin oppres ed, 

Chri tis waiting to ave you; 
Come. find:i'n.Him weetbome and re t, 

Chri t is waiting to save you. 
0, COillf.J just now. before Rim t11w, 

Christ is waiting t0 save ·you ; 
The mabchl.ess One, the Ii'atber·s ~on. 

I grnc!ously waiting to sa-.,o you. 
For yon His precious life He gaYe, 

Chr.i t is waiting to save yon; 
For :,ou He triumphed o'er the gra,e, 

Chri. ti waiting to save you. 
For yon He died, for you He ro e, 

Christi waiting to ave :,.ou; 
For you He conquered all Hi foes, 

Christ b waiting to save you. 
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~ Come, kneel before His mercy-seat, 
Christ is waiting to save you ; 

None ever perished at His feet, 
Christ is waiting to save you. 

5 0, come and taste the sweet, new love, 
Christ is waiting to save you; 

Come, learn the song they chant above, 
Christ is wa,iting to save you, · 

6 Believe on Him, your sini; confess, 
Chri t is waiting to save you! , 

He'll clothe you i11 His righteousness , 
Christ is waiting to save you. 

173 

3 Patiently toil in the field of time, 
Gathering sheaves for Jesus, 

Laying up treasw:e for realms sulJlLme, 
Ga,thering sheaves for Je us; 

Tho' yon oft weary and faint ma.r lie , 
And with dim eyes oft your tasks 1111t.,· 
Lahour in faith for eternity, [,;ec, 

Gathering sheaYeB for Jesus. 
175 

Jus·r as I am, withollt one plea, 
BLLt that Thy blood wtis shed for 111<'. 

And that Thou bidcl"st me co uc u, 
Thee, · 

0 Lamb of Gotl, I come! I comc ! 
I LIFT up the trumpet, 0 loud let it ring, '} Ju ·t as I am, and wrtitin;; not 

Jesus is mighty to save; ~ 'l'o rid my soul or 011e dark blot, 
Let all the nation· be joyful and sill,;, 'l.'o 'fhee ,·,hose blood can cleanse each 

Jesus is mighty to ·ave. 
Mi9hty to save, mighty to srtve, spot, 

J esus is mighty to save: 0 Lamb of Goel, I come ! I come ! 
Let a ll the uations be joyl'ul a 11tl s iug, :3 .Just as I am , tho' toss'cl 11,bout 

.resus is mtglt ty lo save. ·with man-y a conflict, ma11y a cloulil , 
2 Echo it, hlll top.s, proclaim it, ye plain~,, Fighting: "rithin, And fears ""ithout,. 

Je us is might.Y to save; O Lamb of God, I come! f come 1 

Great is the Fountain for ·in-cleau ·ing .1 .Ju.-t a· I i~m-poor , wretcliccl, blind; 
Je us is mighty to saye. [st1tin. , ight, riches, healing o[ Lhe mind, 

3 Sound it, old ocean, with each rolli11!.(" Y.ca, all I need, in Thee Lo fintl, , 
Jesus is mighty to save: [wave, O Lamb of God, 1 come! l come! 

Break 01~ th~ sand of Lhe shove tha,t ~re 5 Ju t as I am Thon wilt receive, 
Jesus 1s mighty to save. [lave, ,vilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve; 

174 Because Thy promise l IJelieve, 
0 Lamb of God, I cc,,me ! l come ! 

1 WoRK in the harvest that for you calls, G Just as I am-Thy love unknown 
Gathering sheayes for Jesus, Hath broken every barrier down; 

Work till.the twilight al'Ound you falls, ow, to be thine, yea, thine tilone, 
GatheL·mg sheaves for Jesus; 0 Lamb of God, I come! I come ! 

Hasten, O hasten, delay no more, ' 176 
Garner for heaven the golden store, -
Work till the season of toil is o'er, SCATTERING eed of hope, peace aud 

Gathering sheaves for Je 11.:;. mercy, 
1;J,th . ... ering sheaves.... Gath .... ering Scattering seeds of blessings and love, 

sheaves.... Scatterinrr seeds for Jesu · our Sa viow· 
Find, in lifu s harvest divine employ, Scatteri11~ for the harve t, of God. • ' 
~rlugi11g tltc soul ernrlasting joy, , 'owmg by th~ wayside, 
Rapturo that uever shall know alloy, · 11 11 

'' ,1ther111!! shoavo for Jesus. .·owl nµ: o er w P:trtll w cc; ®, 
v - ."owin!! for lhs ~laster. 
Reap, for the harvest-field lies world- Scatterin:;: pr~dous sccd8 all the <Jar. 

wide, 2 Scattering eeds of love by Lhe 
Gathering sheaves for Je u , dawning, 

erve with the faithful one icle liy catterinq . eed of l0ve at the noon, 
. ule, Scattcri11g-. eecls of lm·e in the v'ning, 

(-:-atherin~ shea.v • for Jc us; ScaUcl'i11g- seed. of lcJ, e all tllc tla.,r. 
Tho' .-01.1 Loil ha rel thro' the burniui.;- :3 ScttLterimr c d · in cv'ry loc;al.iou, 

he1tL, [feet, Si.;aUcriwr :seed:; with :;i1wi11" awl 
L•tnn"' hri·rht graiu at, Lhe )fo ·t.er' ·t pn1y·;, 

0 0 

Yciu "~II hFtve won benediction sweet. '1,;11LLerin~ eetl,; Lo ev'ry dear n11,tiov.., 
l.;.!ttheriui ,-heave,; for Jc:sus. Jesus will t:.w·ely garuer the frniL. 
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177 
l As I da,ilyjourney onward, 
\ Oftentimes 'mid shadows drear, 

\ 
.Jesus is my Gmcle and Saviour, 

And I have no n6ed to fear. 
I will trust Him .. . . fully trust Him .... 

1 will trust Him in the sunshine or the shn,de .. 
I 1>ill trust Him .... fully trust Him .. .. 

I will trust Him and not be :i.fmid. 

2 When the hosts of sin assail me, 
When the tempter draweth nigh, 

Then for help I look to Jesus, 
To the LoI'li ofa earth and sky. 

3 When life's tempest breaks around me, 
Or when dark-ness veils the way, 

Then the more I trust my Saviour, 
And with joy His Word obey. 

Jesus Saviour, lead me, 
By Tl1y ~entle loving call; 

Jesus Savwur, keep mo 
At Thy side whntt3'er befall. 

2 Gently lead me, 0 my Saviour, 
O'er the roacl so rough and steep: 

Ever guide me as I journey 
Thro' wild waste, or trials deep. 

3 Safely lead me, 0 my Savi.our, 
In the way I fain would go; 

Keep Thon near me lest I wander 
Into sin that bringeth woe. 

4 Ever let me feel Thy presence, 
And my sou-! enraptured be, 

With Thy overflowing goodness, 
And my hope of rest in Thee. 

,.1, Peace He gives that passeth know- 1 
ledge, 

180 
THERE'S a precious fountain, flowin o-

deep and wide, [son tide~ 
Sets my burdened spirit free; 

Oh, I cannot help but trust Him, 
When I know His love for me. 

178 
1 FrnRc:& the stormy wmd may blow, 

Strong the raging billows flow; 
But no danger will I fear, 
For I feel the Saviour uear. 
And my soul can rest secl:i.re, 
All the storm of J.1fe endure. 
I'm anchored to the Rock of Ages. 

There is perfect cleansing in its crim
Underneath its current we would e'er 
Walking in the light of God. [abide, 

If we walk in the light, as He is in tho 
light, wo have fellowship one with another, 
and the blood of' Jesns Christ T-11 Son 
<·leanseth from all sin. 

2 We are living safe beneath the foun. 
tai.I's flow, 

ree from simple dross, with raiments 
white as snow; 

We've a hand to guide us, as we 
onward go 

To the Rock to the Rock, w lki · th ' r 1 t f G l 
And I'll never fear the mighty tossin"' sen. · a ng m e ig 1 C! oc • 

1 m safe from all harm. 
0 3 F}'om the ~onds of sm the Lord haR1 

I 'm nuchored to the Rock of Age~. brought release, 
2 When the billows da h and foam, Bade our cry of mourning evermore to 

. Wbeu temptations strong are come, cease ; 
I will trust the gracious Lord, We are filled each moment with His 

Rest upon His holy word, ble sed peace, 
I will oon outride the gale, Wa.lking in the light of God. 
For His grace can never fail. 4 From our hearts the prai e of Jesus 

I'm a11chored to the Rock of Aa-es. Chri t we sing, 
3 When I seem to walk alone, - By ~ur erYice we will crown Him 

Ea1·thly comforts all are gone; Lord and King; 
I'll not murmur nor complain, To His feet an offering of lo,e we 

In the midst of to.il anci pain. Walking i..n the light of God. (bring, 

Soon the storms will all be o'er, 181 
Safe I'll reach the glory shore. 
I'm anch0red to the Rock of Ages. 

179 .(."";' 

1 KINDLY lead me, 0 my Sanonr, -. 
O'er life's deep and troublecl ea; 

All is dark without Thy guidance: 
Thou akme canst pilot me. 

"\VouLD you overcome in the battle 
bow·? 

Would you safely wal-k when t!:.e 
shadow lower? 

Would you find relea e from Lie 
tempter's power? 

Belieye on the Son of God. 
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Who iJ..be that overcometh, who is he ill it 

overcome'Eh, hut he thll.t believeth, he th.it 
believ~h tne.t Jesus is the Son of God ? 

2 Would you be redeemed from the curse 
of 11i.n? [v1ct·ry win ,·. 

In the fight 'gainst self, wouJ.d you 
To a perfect rest would you enter in? 

Believe on the Son of Uod. 
3 Would you find -a work for your hands 

to do? 
Would you taste a joy that is ever new? 
Would you find .a friend that is kind 

and true? 
Believe on the Son of God 

182 
l BEHOLD a Saviour crucified, 

Behold His hands and riven side 
For me the cruel cross Ile bore, 

For me the thorns He wore. 
His precious blooli .... atoned for me, . .. . 
He broke my chains, .... and set me free . . . . 
In Him is r est .... and liberty .... . 
O praise .... Hla holy na,me ... . . 

2 Ile gives me purity within, 
He bears the gailt of all my sin ; 
Each moment dwelling at His side, 

My aoul is satisfied. 
3 Of Him my heart shall ever sing, 

And gladly own Him Lord and King ; 
For though the storms of life assail, 

His love can never fail. 

183 
1 THEE:& is a blessed river flowing from 

the throue, [alone; 
Life is iu. its waters, life from Christ 
Making glad the city of eternal light, 
Shining, pw:e a8 crysital, in its 

4 Blessed, blessed river , widening on its 
way , [hearts to-day 

May its fountains springing in our 
]'low in mighty fulness from Lile 

Saviour's heart, [peace impart. 
Flow from us to others, health au<.l 

184 
1 WHILE others sing their" songs of love 

and war," 
I sing the old, old story. 

I,n Christ my Kmg both love and glory 
I love the old, old story, [are: 

The old, old story, it iB over now, 
'l'he old, old story, praiso th,, Lord. 'tis true, 
'l'hat Je ·us di d for me as well as you; 

'l'eli me the old, old sto ry. 
2 When stricken clown by sorrow, sin , 

!1Ild pain, 
Tell me the old, old story. 

My hope is Christ, Lhe Lamb for 
sinners slain ! 

Tell mo the old, old story, 
3 When pressing onward to Lbe heav'nly 

Tell me the old, old story. [goal , 
'Tis balm a.nd ma1.na to my weary 

'l'ell me the ole., old story. [1,0111; 
4 And when I hear the hatrps of heaven 

'Twill be the old, old story [ring, 
WJ..ere angels stl'iYe their choicebt, 

strains to sing, 
I'll sing the olcl, old story. 

5 'l'o rich and poor, to all, .1.Joth great 
and small, 

Tell out the old, old story. 
There' s peace and love, and pardon 

free to all, 
Found in the old, old story. 

185 radiance bright. 
Flowlog, flowing. f'reely fiowing, 1 OH, lil,e best friend to have is Je u Life ru,il gr= best.o'll•iog; 1 }lowing, flowing, freely flowing, ·when the cares of life upon you rol ; 

Drink, whosoover will. He will heal the wounded l1eart, 
~ Hear the voice of Jesus calling you Re will strength and grace impart; 

to-day; [now say, Oh, the he t friend to have is Jesu 
Hear the Holy Spirit, hear the bride 'l'h best friend to havo ls Je .. ~us, Come ye to the waters, see them richly 'J'he 1w .. t frhmd u, have Is Je .. Rns, 

He will help you when yon full. pour, [and thirst no more. lJ wm hear you when yon call : 
Come a.nd prove the promise, drink 011, tile best frien<.I to have Is Jesus, 

3 _Jow let him that hea.reth tell the 2 What a friend I haYe found in Je 11. 
message true, [for you. Peace and comfOTt to my sou.J- Et· 

Come whoso is willing, th&e is a.fe brings; , 
Corne and drink so fully of salviiotion's Lea..nini; on His mighty a.rm 

tide, [fied. I will.fear no ill or harm; 
That your soul for ever shall be satis- Oh, the best friend to h1we is Je us. 
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3 -1!'ho' I pass th.ro' the night of sorrow, 2 Here our fondest hopes are vain, 

And the chilly waves of Jorda,n roll, Dearest links are rent in twain; 
Never need I shrink 0r fear, But in heav'n no throb of pain, 
For my Saviour is so nea.r; 11 • Meet me there; 

Oh, the best friend to have ii. Jesus. i By the -river sparkling bright, 

SI 

4 When at last to our home we gather, In the city of delight, 
With the loved ones who have gone Where our faith is lost in sight, 

.afore, Meet me there. 
We mil sing upon the shore, 3 Where the harps of angels ring, 
Praising Him for evermore; And the blest for ever sing, 

Ob, the best frienc1 to have is Jesus. In the palace of the King, 18 6 Meet me there ; 
Where in sweet communion blend 
Rea.rt with heart, and friend with 

friend, 
1 WHEN the trumpet of the Lord shall 

sound, and time shall be no more, 
And the morning breaks, eternal, 

lJright and fa.i-r ; 
When the saved of earth shall gather 

over on the other silo.re, 
And the-i-oll is called up yonder, I'll 

be tbe,re. 
Wben the roil .... is caJled up yon . ... der, 
Wlwn the roU .... is en.lied up yon .... der, 
Wilen the roll ... is ca.I.led up yonder 
Whon the 1·011 is called up yonder, I'll be 

tllere. 
2 On that bl'ight and cloud.less morning, 

when the dead in Obrist shall rise, 
And tho glory of His resmrection 

ha.re· 
Wb.en Hi 'chosen ones shall g.ather to 

their home beyond the sldes, 
And the roll is called up yonder, I'll 

be there. 
3 Let us labour for the Master from 

the dawn Lill setting sun, 
Let us tell of all His wonfu·ous love 

and oare · [work on earth is done, 
Then when all this life is over, and 01.u· 

And the roll i called up yondei·, 
we'll }je there. 

187 
ON the happy golden shore, 
Where the faithful part no more, 
,vhen the storm of life are o'er, 

Meet me there ; 
Where the night cli olves away 
Into pure aml perfect day, 
I a.m going home to stay, 

Meet me there. 
Moet me there, . .. . 

,._ llleet mo tbere . ... . 
;,, Where tho tree of life is blooming, 

Meet me there : .... 
Wh n the torrus of life are o'er, 
On tbe happy gol,len horo, 
Where the faithful pa11; no mere, 

llfeot me there. 

In a world that ne'er shall end, 
Meet me there. 

188 
1 0 uomiNER in Zion, how blessed art 

thou, 
FQr Jesus is wait·ing to comfort thee 

now· 
Fear rl.ot to rely on the worQ. of thy 

God· 
Step o'ut on the promise, get under 

the ~iood . 
:l O ye that are hungry and thiJ.·sty 

rejoice! ' 
For ye shall be filled; ·do you hear 

that S>'i eet voice 
Inviting you now to the banquet of 

God? 
Step out oo. the promise, get under the 

blood. 
3 Who ighs for a. hea.rt from iniquity 

free? 
0, poor troubled soul! there's a 

J:>i"Omise fer thee ; 
There's re t, weary one, in the bosom 

of God; 
Step out on the promise, get under 

the blood. 
4 The promise ca.n't save, tho' the 

prom.i e is true ; 
"l'is the blood we g.et under that 

cleanse us through. 
It cleanses me now, hallelujah to 

God! 
I rest on the promise, I'm under the 

· blood. 

189 
1 I :ENTERED once a home of care, 

Old a.o-e and penury were there 
Yet peace and joy withal; ' 
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I ask'd the lonely mother whence 
Her helpless widowhood's defence, 

S·he told me" Christ was all." ' 
Christ is all , a ll in a ll, 
Yes, Christ is all in all ; 
Christ is a ll , n,11 in a ll , 
Yes, Cb:rist is all in all. 

2 I stood beside a dying bed, 
Where lay a child with aching head, 

Waiting for J esus' call ; 
I marked his smile, ' twas sweet as 

1Y1ay, 
And as his spirit pass'd away, 

He whispered " Christ is all." 
3 I saw the martyr at the stake, 

The flames could n ot his courage shake, 
Nor death his soul a,ppal ; 

I a sked him whence his strength was 
giv'n, 

He looked triumphant ly to heav'n, , 
And a,n swer'd "Christ is all ." 

4 I saw the gospel herald go,-
To Afric' s sand and Greenland's snow, 

To save from Satan's tht·all ; 
Nor home nor li fe he count,ed dear. 
'Midst wants and perils owned no fear, 

He felt that " Chr ist is n 11 " 
6 I dream'd that hoary time had fl~d, 

And earth and ea, gave up their dead, 
A fire di solved tJhis ball ; 

Broken vows and disappointments 
Thickly sprinkled all the way , 

But the Spirit led, unerl'iP-g , 
To the land I hold to-day. 

3 I am drinking at the fountain , 
Where I ever woll.ld abide; 

For I've tasted life's pure river, 
And my soul is sati sfied ; 

There's no thirsUng for life's pleasures, 
Nor adorning , rich and gay, 

For I 've found a richer treasure, 
One that fadeth not away. 

4 Tell me not of heavy crosses, 
Nor the burdens hard to bear , 

F or I've found this great salvation 
Makes each burden light appear ; 

And I love to follow J esus, 
Gladly counting all but dross, 

Worldly honours all forsA.king 
F or the glory of the Cross. 

5 0 ~1, the Cross has wondrou g lory ! 
Oft I've proved tb is to be true ; 

\Yhen I'm in the way so naTTow, 
I can see a patl way through ; 

And how sweetly J e!'.uR whispers : 
" Take the Cross, t,hou need t not 

fear, 
For I've tried the way before thee, 

Anrl the glory lingers neRr." 

191 I saw the Church 's ransom' cl throng, 
I he~rd the burden of their song, 

'Twas " Christ is all in all. " 1 DF.P l'H of mercy! can there be 
O Then come to Christ, ob, come to-clay, Mercy still reserved for me ? 

The F11,ther , Son, and Spirit. ay; 'an my Go<l His wrath forbear~ 
Th e Bride repeat the call , ::VIe, tha chie f of sinners, sparf' ? 

For He will cleanse your guilty stflinP, 2 I have long with toad l.'fis gr c:e , 
His love will ootbe your weary pain. , I Long provoked Him to His fa ce; 

F or·" Christ is all in all ." Would not hearken to HL'\ calls, 

190 
1 I .or dwelling on the mountain, 

Where the golden sunlight g leam 
O'er a Jan el whose wondrous beauty 

F ar exceeds my fondest dreams ; 
Where the air is pure, ether eal, 

Laden with the hreath of floTI"ers, 
That are blooming by the founta ' n, 

' . Teath the never-fading bow'r J. 
I s not this the land of JlPulnh ~ 

Blessed , bl<'~sed lnncl of Jigp• 
Wl1ere the flown3 bloom for' er, 

And the sun Is alw:,ys brignt. 
2 I cA.n see far down the mountain, 

Where I wandered weary year:; , 
Often hindered in my journey 

By t'be gho;ts of doul)ts and fe11r, 

Grieved Him b.v a thousand fall • 
3 Whence to me this waste of Joye ? 

A k my Advocate above! 
See the cause in .Jesu's face, 

ow before the throne of grace . 
-! There for me the aviour stand:, 

, 'how Hi. wounds ancl sprcnrl · H i.; 
God is love, I know, I feel: ll and ;, 
.Tesus lives, and loves me still. 

5 If I riP-htly read 'l' hy heart, 
If 'l' bou all comps sion art, 
Bow Thine ear, in mercy bow, 
Pardon ancl accept, me now! 

192 
1 0 HA PPY clay thRt fixed m:, choice 

On thee, my Sn;-iom an tl my G, ,t1 ' 
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Well may this gl0wing heart rejoice, 

And tel:i:its raptures all abroad. 
2 0 happy bond that seals my vows, 

To him who merits aJl my love I 
Let cheerful nntbems fill His house, 

"\\'bile to that sacred shrine I move. 
3 'Tis done, ~·.,0 great transacti0n' s 

done, · 
I am my Lord's, and He is mine; 

He di·ew me, and I followed on, 
Charmed to confess the voice divine . 

4 Now rest, my long-divided heart ; 
Fixed on this blissful centre, rest : 

Nor ever from thy Lord depart, 
With Him of every good pos est. 

5 High heaven, that heard the solemn 
vow, 

Thct.t vow renewed shall daily hear, 
Till in life's latest hour I bow, 

And bless in death a bond so dea.r. 

193 
1 BLES ED assurance, Jesus is mine! 

Oh, what a foretaste of glory divine! 
Heir of alvation, purchase of God , 
Born of H1 Spirit,washed in His blood. 

This is my tory, this is my song, 
Prai in~ my Sa.viour all tho day Jong. 
'rhis i my story, this is my song, 
Prai iug my 'aviour all the day long. 

2 Perfect submi ion, perfect delight, 
Visions of rapture now burst on my 

sight; 
An"'els, de cencling, bring from above 
Echoe of mercy, whispers of love. 

8 Perfect submission, all is at rest; 
I ill, my Saviom· am happy and blest, 
Watching and waiting, looking above, 
Filled ,,ith His goodness, lost in His 

love, 
194 

1 NEA.RER, my God, to Thee! 
Nearer to Thee ! 

E'en though it be a cross 
That rai cth me ; 

St1U all my song hall be, 
r 1earer, my Goel, to Thee! 

"earer to Thee! 
2 Though like the wanderer, 

•rtic suu goue clo1Yn, 
Jlarkncs · be over 1110. 

. l v rest a, sloue ; 
'cL ·in u1 ·dream · l'cl be 

), ca1•er, 1i1y l+od, to Thee ! 
i\'earer to Thee! 

3 There let the way appear 
Steps unto heaven; 

All that Thou send' st to mo 
!n mercy given; 

Angels to beckon me 
Nearel', my God, to Thee! 

'Nearer to Thee! 
4 'l'hen, with my waking thoughts 

Bright with Thy praise, 
Ont of my stony griefs 

Bethel I'll raise ; 
So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, t(j) Thee ! 

Nearer to Thee! 
5 Or if on joyful wing 

Cleaving the sky, 
Stm, moon, and stars forgot 

Upwards I fly, 
Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to Thee! 

Nearer to 'l'hee ! 

195 
1 'l'RERE is life for a look at the Crucified 

One, 
']here is life at this moment for 

thee, 
Then look, sinner, look unto Him 

nd be saved, 
Unto Him who was nailed to the 

tree. 
2 lt is noL thy tea.rs of repentance nor 

prayers, 
But the blood that atones for the 

soul; 
Ou Him then believe, and a pardon 

receive, 
; For Hi blood now can make Thee 

quite whole. 
3 We arn healed by His stripes ; ,vouldst 

thou add to the word ? 
And He is om· righteousnes made : 

'l'he best robe of heaven Re bids thee 
to wear, 

Oh, couldst thou be better array'd? 
.J, 'I'hcn cloubt not thy welcome, sincC' 

Goel ha declared 
'['here re1uf1,ineLh no more to be clone : 

'J'hat 011cc in the end o[ Lhc world lie 
a ppca rccl, 

Anll ct lllJileLctl Lhe work He l.Jcgun . 

1

5 But take, 11 iU1 rejoicing, from Jesu;:; 
aL 011ce 

'l'he lt.Ie e1·crlrrsLi.ng He gives: 
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.A.nd know with assul'ance thou nevdr 
canst die, " 

Since Jesus thy righteousneilB uveJ. 

196 
1 Cm,IB Thou Fount of every blessing, 

Tu~e my heart to sing Thy ~l'ace ; 
Streams of mercy, nevel' ceasmg, 

Call for songs of loudest praise. 
'l'each me some melodious sonnet, 

Sung by flaming tongues above_; 
Pra.ise the mount, I'm fixed upon 1t, 

Mmmt of Thy redeeming love! 
2 Here I'll raise mine Ebenezer, 

Hither, by Thy help, I'm come; 
And I hope, by Thy good pleasw·e, 

Safely to arrive at home. 
Jesus sought me, when a stranger, 

Wancl'ring from the fold of Goel; 
He to rescue me from danger; 

I~terposed His precious blood ! 
3 O to grace how great a debtor 

Daily I'm consvrained to be ! 
Let 'rby goodness, like a fetter, 

Bintl my wand'ring heart to Thee ! 
Prone to wa.nder, Lord, I feel it, 

Prone to leave the God I love; 
Here's my heart, 0 take anu seal ;c ! 

Seal it for Thy courts above. 

197 
1 COJ1ra ye sinners, poor aml needy, 

We~k and wounded, sick and sore; 
Jesus ready stands to sa·rn you , 

Fall of pity, love and power: 
He is able, 

He is willing, doubt no more. 
2 cTow, ye neec1y, come and welcome, 

God's free bounty glorify; 
True belief and true repe1)tance, 

Every grace •hnt brings you nigh, 
Without money, 

Come to Je. us Christ and buy. 
3 Let not conscience make you :iinr er, 

'or of fitnes. fondly dream; 
All the fitne. s He requireth 

I to feel your need of Him: 
This He Ep.ves you; 

Tis the Spirit's glimm-'ring team. 
' Come, ye weary, heavy Jn<len, 

Brui ed and mangled by the fall ; 
If you tarry till you·re better, 

You will never come at all : 
.i:Tot the righteous, 

Sinners Jesus came to call. 

198 
1 STAKD up !-stand up for Jesus! 

Ye soldiers of the cross; 
Lift high His royal ba11ner, 

It must not suffer loss; 
From vict'ry unto vict'ry 

His army shall B c lead, 
Till ev'ry foe is vanquished, 

.And Christ is Lord indeed. 
2 Stand up !-stand up for Jesus! 

'l'he trumpet call obey : 
Forth to the mighty conflict, 

In this His glorious da.y ; 
Ye that are men now serve Him, 

Against unnumbered foes, 
Lot courao-e rise with danger, 

And strength to strength oppose. 
3 Stand up l-fltand up for .Jeflus ! 

Stand in His strength alone; 
The arm of flesh will fail you

Ye dare not trust your own; 
Put on the gospel armour, 

And, watching unto prayer, 
·where duty calls, or danger, 

Be never wanting there. 
4 Stand up !-st:and up for .Jesus! 

'l'be s trife will not be lon.l{ ; 
This day the noi e of battle, 

The next the victor's song: 
'l'o him that overcometh, 

A crown of life shall be; 
He with the K:ing of Glory 

Shall reign etcmally ! 

199 
l How n-eet lhe name of Jesus souncl. 

In a believer's car! 
It . oota.es his sorrows, heals his 

wounds, 
And chives away his fear. 

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
Ancl calms the troubled hreaet; 

'Tis ma nna to the hungry ROul, 
And to the weary, rest. 

3 Deat' , -ame, the rock on which I builtl, 
.}fy llielcl and bicUng·place; 

)fy never-failing treasury, filled 
With bounilless store of g race . 

:1 Jesu. , my bepherd, aviour, F riend, 
My Prophet, Prie ·t and Kmg; 

).fy Lorrl, my Life, my '\Vay, my Eu<l, 
Accept the praise I uring ! 
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1 BLEST be the tie that binds 

Our hearts in Christian love : 
The fellowship of kindred minds 

Is like to that above. 
2 Before our Father's throne 

We pom· our ardent prarers; 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims EU·e one, 

Our comforts and our cares. 
3 We shEU·e our mutual woes, 

Our mutual burdens bear; 
And often for each other flows 

The sympathising tear. 
4 When we a ' under part, 

It gives u inward pain; 
But we hall still be joined in heart, 

And hope to meet again. 

201 
1 MY faith looks up to Thee, 

'.l'hou Lamb of Calvary, 
Saviour Divine! 

'"ow hea.r me while I pray; 
Take all my guilt away; 
Oh, let me from thi day 

Be wholly thine! 
2 May 'rhy rich grace impart 

Strength to my failing hen..rt, 
My zeal in pire; 

A.s Thou hMt died for me, 
Oh, may my love to Thee 
Pm·e, warm, ancl changeless be, 

A living ffre ! 
3 While life' s cll1rk maze I tread, 

And grief nrouncl me preatl, 
Be Thou my Guide ; 

Biel darkne tmn to day, 
Wipe orTO\ ' tear· away, 

r or let me ever tray 
From Thee aside. 

4 When end life's trm£ient dream, 
·when death' cold, ullen tream 

Shall o'er me roll, 
Ble~t Savi.om·, then, in love, 
Fear and di trust remove; 
Oh, bear me afe abm·e, 

A ransom'cl soul! 

202 
l Rock of A.{;o , cleft for me, 

tet me hide myself in Thee ! 
Let tlie water and the blood, 
From thy riven side which flow'd, 

race and Glory. 
Be of sin the double cm:e ; 
Cleanse me from its guilt and pow'r, 

2 Not the labom·s of my hands 
Can fulfil Thy law's demands ; 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears .for ever flow, 
All for sin could not atone ; 
'.rhou must save, and Thou alone. 

3 Nothing in my hand I bring, 
Simply to Thy cross I cling; 
Naked come to 'l'beo for dress; 
Helple;s, look to Thee for grace ; 
Foul, I to the fountain tly ; 
Witsh me, St1.vi.om· ! or I die. 

4 While I draw thi fleeting breath, 
When my eyelids close in cleath, 
When I soar to worlds unknown, 
See Thee on '.rhy judgment throne 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myseli in '.l'hee ! 

203 
l WHEN I survey the wondrous cro s 

On which the Prince of glory died, 
:Nfy- richest gain I count but loss, 

A.nd pour contempt on all my pride. 
2 

1
F ·bid it, Lord, that I should boast, 

ave in the death of Christ, my Goel; • 
All the vain things that charm me 

most, 
I sacrifice them to Hi blood. 

3 See, from His head, His hands, His 
feet, 

Sorrow and love fl.ow mingled down; 
Did e'er such love a,nd sorrow meet, 

Or thorn compose so rich a cro_wn? 
-1 Were the whole realm of n tu.re mmc, 

That were a present far too small, 
Love o amazing, so divine. 

Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

204 
THE Lord's my Shepherd, I ' ll not want; 

He makes me down to lie 
In pastures green ; He leadetb me 

The quieL waters by. . 
3 l:IIy soul He doth restore :1ga111 ; 

And me Lo walk doth m:ike 
,ViLhih the path of righLeousness, 

Even for His own name's. sake. 
3 Ye:t though I walk in death's dark vale• 

Y~t I will fear no ill : 
For Thou arL with me ; and Thy rod 

And sLaff me comfort still. 
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4 n1y table Thou bast furnished 

In presence of my foes ; 
My head Thou dost with oi l anoint, 

And my cup overflows. 
5 Goodness and mercy a ll my life 

Shall surely foll ow me ; 
And in God 's house for evermore 

My dwelling-place shall be. 

205 
ABIDE with me : fast falls the eventide· 
The darkness deepens; Lord, with m~ 

abide : [nee 
When other helpers fail, and comfort~ 
Help of the helpless, oh, abide with me! 

2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day· 
Earth's joys grow dim, its g lories pas~ 

away; 
Change and decay in a ll around I see ; 
0 Thou who changest not, abide with me! 

3 Come not in terrors, as the King of kings; 
But kind and good, with healing in Thy 

wings; 1 

Tears for all woes, a heart for every plea · 
Come, Friend of sinners, thus abid'! with 

me . 

3 Before the hills in order stood, 
Or earth received her frame, 

From everlasting Thou art God, 
To end less years the same. 

4 A thousand ages in Thy si.i;ht 
Are like :rn evening gone ; 

Short as the watch that ends the night 
Before the rising sun . 

5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Bear. a ll its sons away; 

They fly forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 

6 0 God, our help in ages past, 
Our hope for years to come ; 

Be Thou our g uard while life shall l,1,.t 
And our eternal home. 

207 
1 GRACE ! 'tis a charming sound, 

Harmonious to the ear ; 
Heaven with t,be echo shall re~ound 

And all the earth shall hear. 

Saved by grace alone ; this is all 
my plea-

] esus died for all mankind, and 
J esus died for me. 

4 
~he:i b~~fi;;~:;i: c~:e2lth!itci\~~~;.~ 2 'Twas grace that wrote my name 

ln life's eternal book ; power? [be? 
Who like Thysel f my guide and stay c:rn 
Through oloud and sunshine, oh, :tbicle 

with me! :3 
5 I fe:ir no foe, with Thee at hand to bless : 

Ills have no weight, and tears no bitter-
ness ; [ victory ? 

\,V~ere is death's sling? where, grave, thy 
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me. 

6 Be Thou Thyself before my closing eyes; 
Shine through the gloom, and point me 1 

• 
to the skies; [vain shadow<; flee; .> 

Heaven 's morning breaks, and e::irth 's 
In life, in death, 0 Lord,abidc with me! 

206 
:'.) Gon, our help in ages past, 

Our hope for years to come ; 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 

And our eternal home : 
i Under the shadow of Thy th rone 

Thy saints have dwelt ecure; 
Sufficient is Thine arm alone, 

And our '\efonce is sure. 

'Twas grace that gave me to the Lamb, 
Who all m) sorrows took. 

Grace taught my wandering feet 
1'0 tread the heavenly road, 

And new supplies each hour 1 meet 
\Vhile pressing on to ,od. 

Grace taught my soul to pray, 
And made my eye. o'ernow ; 

'Tis grace has ke(!lt me to this day, 
And will not let me go. 

Oh, let that grace inspire 
My soul with strength Divine! 

May a ll my power~ to Thee Mpi re-
A11d all my cbys be Thine. 

208 
1 T11E church's one foundation 

Is Jesus hrist her Lord ; 
She is ] Tis new creation 

By water and the Word: 
From hea,·en He came and ought ha 

To be Hi· holy bride ; 
Wi~h His own bloodlHe bought her, 

And for her life He died-

,, 
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~ Elect from every nation, 

Yel one o'er all the earth; 
Her charter of salvation-

One Lord, one faith, one birth; 
One holy Name she blesses, 

Partakes one holy food ; 
And to one hope she presses. 

·with every grace endued. 
3 Though with a scornful wonder 

l\Ien see her sore opprest, 
By sch isms rent asunder, 

By heresies distrest : 
Yet saints their watch are keeping, 

Their cry goes up, " How long·/" 
And soon the night of weeping 

Shall be the morn of song. 
4 'Mid toil and tribulation, 

And tumults of her war, 
She waits the consummation 

Of peace for evermore ; 
Till with the vision glorious 

Her longing eyes are blest, 
\nd the great church victorious, 

Shall be the church at rest. 

5 Yet she on earth hath union 
With God the Three in One, 

And mystic sweet communion 
With those whose rest is won : 

Oh, happy one and holy ! 
Lord, g ive us grace, that we, 

Like them, the meek and lowly, 
On high may dwell with Thee! 

209 
1 ON -v ARD, Christian soldiers! marching a:, 

to war, 
Looking unto Jesus, who is gone before. 

hrist, the Royal Master, leads against 
the foe; 

<'onvard into battle ste His banners go! 
1 Onward , Christian soldiers! marching 

as to war, 
Looking unto Jesus, who is gone baforo, 

2 At the name of Jesus Satan's host doth 
flee· 

On th;n, Christian s0ldiers, on to victory I 
Hell's foundations quiver at the shout of 

praise; 
Brothers, lift your voices, loud your 

anthems raise ! 

3 Like a mighty army moves the church 
of God: 

Brothers, we are treading where the 
saints have trod; 

\Ve are not divided, all one body we
One in hope and doctrine, one in charity. 

.J, Crowns and thrones may porish, king· 
doms rise and wane ; 

But the church of Jesus constant will 
remain; 

Gates of hell can never 'gainst that 
church prevail ; 

\Ah have Christ's own promise-and that 
cannot fail. 

5 Onward then, ye people, join our 1:appy 
throng; 

Blend with ours yout' voices in the 
triumph-song : 

"Glory, prai e, and honour, unto Cbfrst 
the King"-

This throu~h countless ages men and 
angels smg. 

) .. ... 
,, I ; , 
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