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Shine Just Where You Are.

ADA R. HARERSHON HeNrRY BARRACLOUGH.
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shine, just whereyou are, Shine, shine, just where you are,
-»-.

Send forth the light In -

i A
A Copy right

| think almost every person in Charlotte, North Carolina, was singing '‘Shine Just
Where You Are'' while Dr. Chapman and | were conducting tabarnacle meetings in that
city. Several thousand joined the Pocket Testamen yue and signed a pledge to carry
a Bible or Testament and read a chapter every day. This created interest in Pocket
Testaments in the city and surrounding country. One day a friend of mine was coming
into’ Charlotte by train. When they entered the station the caonductor shouted: ' All out
for Charlotte! Don't leave your umbrellas or Pocket Testaments and Shine Just Where

You Are!” CHARLES M. ALEXANDER.
H Timothy 2:15.
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I Am Standing on the Word of God.

E. M. WADSWORTH. D. Ii. TowNER.
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God, Which came to men of old;

1. I am standing on the Word of

92, I am standing on the Word of God, "Tis  ho - ly and 'tis true;
3. I am standing on the Word of God, "Tis  full of life di- vine;
4. I am standing on the Word of God, A nd thus I am  se- cure;
5. 1 am standing on the Word of God, And on my dy - ing bed
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The Ho-ly Book our fa- thers loved, And treas- ured more than gold.
Thro' a-ges it has been our Light, With splen- dor ev - er new.
God’s Spir-it lives in ev-'ry word And moves in ev - 'ry line.

Tho’ blows the tempest wild and hard, "T'will ev - er-more en-dure.
I'1l share its con- so - la- tions, Lord, When death’s dark vale I tread.
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I am stand - - ing, stand-ing on the Word,
I am stand - ing stand - ing,
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nev-er pass a-way;
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Jesus is a Friend of Mine.

J. H. SamMIs. D. B. TOWNER.
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1. Why should I charge my soul with care? The wealth in ev-ery mine

2. The glo-rious sun, the sil - ver moon, And all the stars that shine,
3. He dai - ly spreads a bounteous feast, And at His ta- ble dine,
4. And when He comes in bright ar-ray, And leads the conquering line,
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Be- longs to Christ, God's SBon and Heir, And He'’s a Friend of mine.
| Are His a-lone, yes, ev-'ry one, And He's a Friend of mine.
| The wholecre-a - tion, man and beast, And He's a Friend of mine.
It will be glo - ry then to say, That He's a Friend of mine.
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Yes, He'’s a Friend of mine, And

|
\ Since all is Christ's and Christ is mine, Why should I have a
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The Broken Heart.

THOMAS DENNIS.
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. Haveyou read the sto - 1y of the Cross, Where JE' - suS
9. Have you read how they placed * the crown of thornsUp - on His
3. Have you rearl how the dy - ing thief was saved While hang-ing

4. Have you read how in an-guish He ecried a-loud And died on
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king - ly brow, How He cried,*"They know n
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bled and died, W h&‘l(‘}uurdeht was paid by the pre - cious

ot what they

on the tree, When helooked with  plead - ing eyes and
Cal - va - ry? Have you ey - er said, 1 thank Thee

gaid, 'O Lord, re-mem - ber me”?J
Lord, For giv-ing Thy life for me’’?
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blood That flowed from His wounded side ?
do; O  Father, for-give them now? l Hediedl ol b kot
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| heart for you, He died of a  bro - ken heart;
| |

|
Oh, won-drous

you, for me, He died
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The Prodigal Son.

T. 0. OHIsHOLM.

Gro, C. STEBBINS.
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1. Outin the wilderness wild and drear, hzxdly I’ve wandered for many a year,
2. Why should I perish in dark despair, Here where there’s no one to help or care,
3. Sweet are the mem’ries that come to me, Faces of loved ones again I see,

4. O that I nev-er had gone a-stray! Life wasall radiant with hope one day,
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Drn -en by hun-ger and filled with fe'lr, I

will a-rise and go;

When there is shelter and food to spare? I will a-rise and go;
Vis- ions of home where I used to be,— I will a-rise and go;
Now all its treasures I’ve thrown a-way, Yet I’ll a-rise and go.
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| Backward with sorrow my steps to trace
Deeply repenting the wrong I've doue,

, Seeking my heavenly Father’s face,
Worthy no more to be called a son,
Others havegone who had wandered, too, They were forgiven, were elothed anew,
Something is saying “‘God loves you still, Tho’ you have treated His love so ill, "’

Hop-ing my Fa-ther His child may own, I
Why should I linger, with home in view? I
I must not wait for the night grows chill, I

will @ - rise
will a - rise
will a - rise
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‘ Will-ing to take but a servant’s place,—I will a - rise
|
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The Prodigal Son,—Concluded.

. CHORUS.
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| Back tomy Fa-therand home, Back to my Fa-therand home,

| and home, :
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I will a-rise and £0 Back to my Fa-therand home
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18 Have Thine Own Way, Lord!

AAP. Geo. 0. STERBINS.
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1. Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own  way! Thou alt the
2. Have Thine own way, Lord’ Have Thine own  way! Searchme and
3. Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own way! Wounded and
4. Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own  way! Hold o’er my
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Pot - ter, I am the clay. Mould me and make me
“ try me Mas-ter, to - day! Whit - er than snow, Lord,
wea - ry, Helpme I pray!  Pow - er— all pow - er—
be - ing Ab - so-Iute sway! Fill with Thy %p}r - if
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Aft - er Thy will, WhileI am wait-ing Yield-ed and still.
Washmejust now, As in Thy pres-ence Hum-bly I bow.
Sure-ly is  Thine! Touch me and heal me, Sav-iour di - vine!

Till allshall see Christon -1y, al-ways,Liv - ing in me!
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I Will Arise and Go to Jesus.

Rev.J. HART. Arr. ROBERT HARKN‘EGS,
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1. Come, ye sinners, poor and ueed ¥, Weak and wounded, sick and sore,
2. Now ye need-y,comeand welcome God’s free boun- ty glo - i - f}'
| 3. Let not conscience make you linger, I\m_ of fit-ness fond-ly dream,
| 4. Come, ye wea-T1y, haw- y - la- den, Bruised and mangled by the Fall,
|

Cro.—I will a-rise ancl go to Je-sus, He will embrace me in Hisarms;
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Je - sus read - y stands to save you, Full of pit - _\_:, 10\'e and power.
True be-lief and true re- pentance, Ev - 'ry grace that brings you nigh.
All the fit-ness He re-quir-eth, Is to feel your need of Him.
If jml tar-ry till you’re bet-ter, You will nev-er come at all.
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In the arms of my dear Saviour, Oh, there are ten thuusand charms,
Capyright, 1913, \;J
Charlea M. Alexander.
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Just the Case for Him.

“But God commendeth his love toward us, in that, while we were YET sinners,
ADA R. HABERSHON, Christ died for us."—RoM. v: 8. ROBERT HARKNESS.
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‘ 1. In the dark without a light, Blinﬂjmt]ungu:g for my sight,
2. Lost,and wandering from the way, Bankrupt, with my debts to pay,
3. Burdens much too hard to bear, On - ly filth-y rags to wear,
| 4, Tossed up-on the bil-low’serest, With no place \\hPre I can rest,
5. Com-ing with my ev-'ry need, Il.u~ ing noth-i ing e'l(l
|
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Al - ways vanquished in the ﬁn-ht — Just
‘ Guilt-y, and with naught to say,— Just
Ma - ny griefs, and none to ecare,— Just
Safe at last up-on His breast,— Just
Yet. I know I am in - deed,— Just the case for Him.
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The White=Robed Throng.

ApA R. HABERSHON,

. There the Lamb is all the light,

1
2
3. There they walk with Him in white,
4. On their fore - heads is His name,

5. There no night ob - scures the day,

HEXRY BARRACLOUGH.

. Will you join the white-robed throng? To that host do youn be-long?

"I'is His blood that gives the right
They were vic-tors in the fight,
They thro’ trib - u - la -tion came,
For the curse has passed for aye,
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Will yousing re - demp-tion’s song Round  the throne?
| To that home of glo - ry bright, A the  throne.
Now their faith is changed to  sight, At the  throne.
Here on earth they shared His shame, Now His  throne.
God shall wipe all tears a - way, From His  throne.
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I shall join that white-robed throng To thathost I do be-long,

Copyright, 1915, by
(‘hﬁ o8 M. Alexander,
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Grace Greater Than Qur Sin.

Jnlm.\ H. JoHNSTON, D. B. TowxsER.
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1. Mar - vel-ousgrace of our lov - ing Lord, Gracethat ex-ceeds our
2. Sin  and des- pairlike the sea wavescold, Threaten the soul with
3. Dark is the stain that we can - not hide, What can a - vail to
4. Mar - vel-ous, in - fin - ite,match- less grace, Free - ly  be-stowed on
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sin and our guilt, Yon-der, on Cal - va- ry’s mount out-poured,

| in - fin- ite loss, Gracethat is great-er, yes, grace un- told,

‘ wash it & - way? Look!thereis flow-ing a crim - son tide;
all who be- lieve; You thatare long-ing to see His face,
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| There where the hlood of the Lamh was le]t

Points to the Ref-uge, the Might - y Cross.

[ Whit - erthansnow youmay be to - day.

‘ Will youthis mo-ment Hisgrace re-ceive? Marvelous grace, In- fin-ite
|
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Grace, grace, God’s

[
grace, Grace that will par-don and cleanse with - in, Grace,
Mar- vel-ous

]
grace, God’s grace, Grace that is great- er than all our sin.
grace, In - fin - ite grace,
]

Copyright, 1910, by D. B. Towner.
CUharles M. Alexander, owner.
Gopyright Beoured.




The Words My Mother Taught Me,

ApA R. HABERSHON. D. B. TOwWNER.
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1. The words my moth-er tanght me, Are with me still to - day;

2. The hymnus, the prayers, the vers- es, I learn’d them by her side,

3. The Book my fa - ther cher-ished, Thatcheered him to the last,

4. The words my Joved ones tanght me, I of - ten still re - peat,

5. The words my moth-ertaught me, The truths my fa - ther loved,
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And they are mueh more pre-cious, Thoughshe has passed a - way.
The won-drous truths em-bod -ied, Shall ev - er be my gunide.
The words heloved to pub-lish I  still will hold them fast.
Al - though their tones are si - lent, The words are just as sweet.
Though man - y would de - ny them, Their worth I oft have proved.
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So long, long a - go,
|
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The words my moth - er taught me, Are true I know
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The Family Altar.

U b ¢ S D. B. TOWKER.

| 1. Have you ev - er built tar in your home, Where you
i 2. It is sweet to have - tar in the home, There to
| 3. It means con-quest with tar in your home, En - e-
‘ 4. Will you build to - day t tar in  the home? Will you
N A .
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dai - ly bring your load of care, Where you praise the God of

meet with Je - sus face to face, There to tell to Him your
‘ mies must quit their ground and yield, Viec - to - ry is yours thro’

break all oth - er i - dols down? Wor - ship God to - geth - er
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‘ mer - ¢y and of grace; Where you prove the joy of fami- ly prayer?
sor - row and your fears, And re-ceive from Him a - bundant grace.
Je - sus Christ our Lord, If you're first in prayer up - on the field.
at  the throne of grace, Praise the Lord and all His mer-cies own?

Build to -day the fami-ly al - tar, Gath- er round the mer - ey - seat,

pyright, 1914, by
M. Alexander.
Interaational Copyright Secured.
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The Family Altar.—Concluded.

How they Crucified my Lord.

MATTHEW xxvii: 20; xxviii: 8. Arr. F. 8 TURNEY.
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1. When I think how they crucified my Lord, (my Lord,) When I think how they

@ When I think how they struck Him in the face, When I think how they

When I think how they crowned Him withthe thorns, When I think how they

i When I think how they nailed Him to the tree, When I think how they

&, When I think how they pierced Hisblessedside,(Hisside,(When I think how they

6. When I think how they laid Him in the tomb, When I think how they

| 7. When I think how He rose up from the dead, When I think how He
8. When I think how He washed a-way my sins, | ‘When I think how He

cru -ci-fied my Lord, Oh!. . . . sometimesit caus-es me to tremble,
strnck Him in the face, Oh!. . . . sometimes it cans-es me to tremble,
h (Repeat the words of each verse as above.)
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! tremble, trem - ble, ~ WhenIthink how they crucified my Lord.
Caus- es me to tremble,
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1. When I stand at last in the gold-en light That shines on the oth - er
9, When I gaze at last on my Saviour’s face That beams with His love di-
3, When I see at lasthow the ransomed bring With their love-lit eyes a-

shore, With my soul entranced by the wondrous sight Of the Lord whom
vine, Will my heart be sad in that joy - ous place When His eyes look
flame Some soul redeemed to the feet of the King, Will my heart be

| I a - dore; When my work is done and my cross laid down, Shall I
| in - to mine? When my work is done and my cross laid down, Shall I
filled with shame? When my work is done and my cross laid down, Shall I
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| take from Hishand a star-lesserown? A starless crown, . . . no di-a-

A starless crown,
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dem;. . . . . Astarlesserown,notone bright gem; Whenmy
no di - a-dem; not one bright gem ;
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A Starless Crown.—Concluded.
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i work is done and my cross laid down,Shall I take from Hishand astarlesscrown?
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Only Jesus Knows.

FreD. P. MorRIS. D. B. TOWKNER,
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1. Someone thll[{S be- ium] the H]hll] ow, Bearing all our bit - ter woes;
9. Someone bends with love and p i- t}_, Stronger than our strongest foes;
3. Someone suf - fers when we sor- row; Someone bears the fiercest blows;
4. Someone comes with sweet compassion, When the heart so weary grows;
N |
|

Just the weight of ¢v - 'ry bur-den On-ly Je - sunsknows.
All the force of each temp-ta-tion On-ly Je - susknows.
All the an-guish of the con-flict On-ly Je - susknows.
| He was tried and He was tempted, On-ly Je - sus knows.

Je - sus knows, Je - sus knows, Ou - ly Je-sus knows;
Je- sus knows, Je-sus knows,

Copyrizht, 1914, by v
Charles M. Alexander.
Interoational Copyright Becured.




Looking This Way. =
J. W.V. J. W. Vax DE VENTER.
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1. O - ver the riv - er fa-ces I see, Fair as the morn- ing,

2. Fa- ther and moth - er, safe in the vale, Watch for the boat- man,

3. Broth-er and sis - ter, gone to that clime Wait for the oth - ers,
4. Bweetlit- tle dar - ling, light of the home, Look-ing for some-one,
b. Je-sus the Sav- iour,bright Morning Star,  Look-ing for lost ones,
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look- ing for me; Free from their sor- row, grief, and de - spair,
wait for the sail, Bear-ing the loved ones o - ver the tide,
com - ing some - time; Safe with the an -gels, whit - er than snow,
beck - on-ing “‘Come!’’ Brightas a sun-beam,pure as the dew,
stray-ing a - far; Hear the glad mes-sage,—why will you roam?
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Waiting and watch-ing pa- tient- ly  there.
In - to the har - sor near to their side.
Watching for dear ones wait-ing be - low. Look-ing this way, yes,
Anx-ious-ly look - ing, moth-er, for you.
Je - sus is call - ing:'‘Sin- ner,come home!”’
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looking this way, Loved onesare waiting, Looking this way; Fair as the
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Concluded.

Looking This Way.

day, Dearonesin glo - ry look-ing this way.
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No. 73. My Sins are Forgiven.

ROBERT TTARKNESS,

el ; ] ! | | |

ApA R. HABERSHON.
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1. As far as the west is re-moved from the east, He banished my
9, Like clondsthey had gathered,ob-scur- ing the sun; He blot-ted them
3. I could not have set-tled the least of my debts: He paid the great
4. My sins were as scar-let, and erim-son the stains; He made them like
| 5. My guilt and my need His great love have re-vealed; Once wounded for
‘ 6. And this is the rea-son T'm pardoned to - day, Be-cause with His
|
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sins, both the great-est and least; My sins are for - giv- en,—
out, there re- main-eth mnot one; My sins are for - giv- en,—
price, and He e - ven for- gets: My sins are for- giv- en,—
snow, and no ves-tige re-mains; My sins are for - giv- en,—
me, hy His stripes I am healed; My sins are for - giv- en,—
| blood He 11(1‘: wash'd them a - way; My sins are for-giv- en,—
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Are yours?..... My sins are for-giv-en,— Are yours?.........
Are yours? Are yours?
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Our Great Saviour.

Rev.J. WILBUR CHAPMAN. .\I'T' b}' RoBERT HARKNESS,
|
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1. Je-sus! “hat a Friend for sin - ners! Je-sus! Lov-er uf my S()ll],
2. Je-suslwhat a strengthin weakness! Let mehide my-self in Him;

CH'N

| 3. Je-sus!what a help in sor- row! While the billows o’er me roll,
4. Je-sus!what a guide and keep - er! While the tempest still is high,
5. Je-sus!I do now re-ceive Him, Morethanall in Him I find,
| |
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Friends may fail me, foes as-sail me, He, mySaviour,makesmewhole.
Tempt- ed, tried,and sometimes fail - ing, He, my strength,my viet'ry wins.
| Ev - en when my heart is break-ing, He, my com-fort,helps my soul.
Storms a - bout me, nighto’er- takes me, He, my pi - lot, hearsm y cry.
He hath grant-ed me for-give-ness, I am His, and He is mine,
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Hal-le - lu - jah! what a Sav- iour! Hal-le - lu - jah! what a friend!
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Sav-ing, help-ing, keep-ing, lov - ing, He is mth me to the end.
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Jesus Knows it all.

MarY BERNSTECHER. ; Gro. C. STEBRINS,

1. When the day seemsdarkand drear - y, When theheart  is sad and
2. When there’s naught but pain and sadness, When there’snei - ther joy nor
3. Trust the fu - ture’stoil and sor - row,Or  itsbright and ecloudless

v
‘ wear - y, Christ theSaviour knows, All  life’shit - ter woes.
glad - ness, Tell the Saviour true, For  Hecaresfor you.
mor - row, To the faith-ful Guide,— 1In Hislove a- bide.

Je - susknowsit all, Je - sus knowsit all:  All life’s toilsand cares,
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knows it all.
He knows
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Higher Ground.

Rev. JoarsoN OATMAN, Jr.
ADA R, HABERSHON, CHAs. H GABRIEL.

> s

. I'm pressing on the upward way, New heights I'm gaining ev’ry day;
My heart hasno de-sire to stay Where doubts arise,and fears dismay;
Be-yond the mist I fain would rise, To rest beneath unclouded skies,
I long toscale the utmost height, Tho’ rough the way,and hard the fight,
Lord,lead me up the mountainside, I darenotclimb withoutmy Guide;
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Still  praying as I onward bound,“‘Lord,plant my feet on higher ground.”

Tho’ some may dwell where these abound, My constant aim is higher ground.
A - bove earth’s turmoil peace is found By those who dwell on higher ground.
My song,while elimbing,shall resound, Lord,lead me on to higher ground.
And heaven gained, I’ll gazearound, With grateful heart from higher ground.
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‘ Lord,lift me up and let mestand, By faith,on heav-en's ta-ble-land;
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R. H. ROBERT HARKNESS,
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1. Would you from yoursinbe free? Be-lieve on the Lord Je - sus Christ;
9, Would youhavesweet peace within? Be-lieve on the Lord Je - sus Christ;
3. Would you have a hope se - cure? Be-lieve on the Lord Je - sus Christ;
4. Would you have E - ter- nal rest? Be-lieve on the Lord Je - sus (,hnr-sl

Would youlive e - ter-nal - Iy? Be-lieve on the Lord Je- sus Christ.
He can blot out ev-’'ry sin, Be-lieve on the Lord Je- sus Christ.
Thro' an end-less age en- dure? Be-lieve on the Lord Je- sus Christ.
Be no more by sin op- prest? Be-lieve on the Lord Je- sus Christ.

'HORUS.

Be - lieve, Be
1 |
e e
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Be - lieve on the Lord, Be
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lieve on the Lord Je - sus Christ. Be - lieve on the Lord, Be -
- - v -l _._

lieve on the Lord, Be - lieve on the Lord Je - sus Christ.
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Drifting.

| 1. Mar-in-er out on life’s o - cean, Deep, far, and wide !
‘ 2. Mar - in - er, bil-lows are surg - ing Out in the deep !

3. Mar -in - er, yon-der the ha - ven, Home, home, sweet home !
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Mar -in - er look! youaredrift - ing, Drift-ing a-long with the tide!
Mar -in - er see!thereis dan - ger! Mar- in - er wake from your sleep!

Mar-in-er hark! lov-ing voi - ces Ten-der-ly call -ing you,‘“Come."’

e==r

Drift - ing, drift - ing. Drifting a- long with the tide ;
Drifting, drifting, l!nftmg, drifting, the tide;
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lot ? He guide.
will guide.
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Will It Be You ?--Concluded.
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pathway to bright-en, Do not de-lay, let thatsomeone be you. .
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Once it Was the Blessing

=
A. A. F. AND A. B. SIMPSON. D. B. TOWNER.

v 4
1. Once it was the bless-ing, Now it is the Lord; Once it was the
2. Once 'twas painful try-ing, Now ’tis perfect trust; Once a half sal -
3. Once ’twas bus-y planning, Now ’tis trustful pray’r; Once 'twasanxious
4. Once it was my working, His ithenceshall be; Once I tried to
5. Once Ihopedin Je-sus, Now Iknow He’smine; Oncemy lampswere
-

feel - ing, Now it is His Word. Once Hisgifts I want - ed,
va - tion, Now the ut-ter-most. Once ’twas ceaselesshold-ing,
car - ing, Now He has the care: Once ’twaswhat I want - ed,
use Him, Now He us- es me: Once thepow'r I want - ed,
dy - ing, Now they brightly shine: Once for death I wait - ed,
_'.
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Now the Giver own; Once I sought for healing, Now Himself a- lone.
Now He holds me fast: Onee "twas constant drifting, Now my anchor’s cast.
Now what Jesus says; Once *twas constant asking, Now 'tis ceaseless praise.
Now the Mighty One; Once forself I labored, Now for Him a- lone.
Now Hig eoming hail; And my hopes are anchored, Safe with-in the vail.
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D. B. TOWNER.

1. *Come un- to Me,
. “Come un-to DMe,
. “Come un- to Me,
. ““And who-so-ev - er

ye
ye wand’rers, And I
ye faint-ing, And I will give you

wea - ry, And I

com - eth, I

will give you rest.”’
will give you light.”
life.??

will not cast him out.”
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O bless-ed voice
O lov- ing voice
O peaceful voice
O pa-tient love

It tells of ben- e - dic - tion, Of

sus, Which comes :u hearts op - prest!
sus, Which comes to cheer the night!
sus, Whicheomesto end our strife!
sus, Which drives a-way our doubt!

Vv
var - don, grace and peace
B )

Our hearts were filled with sad- ness, And we had lost our way;

The foe

Which calls us, ver - y

is stern and ea -
sin -

ger, The fight is fierce and long;
ners, Un-wor-thy tho’ we be,

joy that hath

But Thou hast made us might -y,

no end - ing, Of love that can-not cease.
But morn-ing brings us glad - ness, And songs the break of day.

And stron- ger than the strong.

Of love so free and bound-less, To ecome, dear Lord,to Thee!
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Come Unto Me.—Concluded.
9 ('HORUS.
L =T e e 1 5
G e
i e 5 5 Sk-SEE= T B0 —o—p—sp—
s WA ERE R s X- b v o,/
0 hear the voice, . . . call-ing in love, . . . Voice of the
0 hear the ‘mcu, call-ing in love,

Sav-iour call - ing from a - bove; O burdened soul,
O burdened soul,
e

I O heart opprest, will give

O heart opprest, . . . Comeun-to Me and I will give . . you rest.
]
o

Jesus Calls Us.

Mrs, CEelL F. ALEXANDER. (Talmar. 8s. 7s.) Isaac B. WooDBURY.
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| Je- sus calls u-. o’er the tu-mult Of ourlife’s wild, restless sea;
J e- sus calls us, from the wor-ship Of the vain w crlﬂ’q golde n store,
‘-;. In our joys and in our sor-rows, Days of toil and hours of ease,

4. Je-sus calls us: by Thy mer- -cies, Sav-iour, may we hear Thy call,
-

Day by day His sweet voice soundeth, .‘mvmg *‘Christian,follow me.’
From each idol that would keep us,Saying:*‘Christian, love me more.”’
Still He ealls,in eares and plt::151|l‘03:“(,'-hrit~tl 1m,love me more than these.”
Give our hearts to Thy obedience, Serve and love Thee best of all. A - men.
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GEo. J. FULCHER. Arr. RoBErRT HARKNESS,

I’'m a Subject of the King.

‘ 1. 'm a sub-jeet of the King of kings,
2. I'll be faith-ful to the King of kings, Liv - ing ev - 'ry day so !
| 3. Join the serv-ice of the King of kings, There is glorious work that A
i 'J_j 4 g i
b i 5 e [_q! &=
= - o
the King of kings,
‘E. . ~— | *
= ﬁ“: '__!_ E\ -
- ; S - >
serv-ice this I know, I shall rep - re-sent Him here, tell His
He may say “’tis well,” While He's train-ing me for glo-ry, I  will
ev -'ry one can do, Ner\:—e} bring to Him dis-grace, ev - er
= e —N NN = o
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sto - ry far and near, And when He is done with me with Him I’ll go.
tell the old, old sto- ry,How a sin-ner saved with Je-sus there shall dwell.
look-ing at His face, Fight the hah—tle.tléere’sa crown in store for you.
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| I'm a sub-jeet of the King of kings, I'm a sub-ject of the
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the King of kings,
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He has saved me by His love, I'm com -
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‘ mand - ed from a-bove, I'm a sub-ject of the King of kings.
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It Is For Me.

“YWho loved me and gave himself for me.—Gal, ii, 20.
ApA B, HABERSHON.

Dl’m'l Jl{m fmtl Tenor,

RoBERT HARKNESS,

1. The face of Je - susChrist my Lord Is turned inlove on  me,

2. The hand of Christ is holding forth A wondrous gift to  me,

3. The lips of Christ are whisp’ring,come, He waitstowel - come me,

4. Thearmsof Christ are open wide, He beckonsnow to me,
@E‘bﬁ'x Sec e I_l!_' e — I_S_UI_"'E =1 ':'__I__ll’"..:_.' 4 04 1
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The eye of faith has caught Hissmile,
The hand of faith ap- prop- ri - ates,
His in - vi - ta - tion faith ac- cepts,
Faith glad-1y runs to His em-brace,
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for me!”’
for me!”’
for me!”
for me !’

And says: “Tt i
And says: “It s
And says: “Tt is
And says: “It is

I-H
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is for me.!

It is for me, it
It isfor me,
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I know by grace it is for me!
it is for me!

I know by grace
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It is forme, it is for me
It is forme, it is forme!
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I know by grace it is for me.
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Honey in the Rock.

. H. SAMMIS. D. B. TowNER.
1L

ot o h
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[ have toiled for gold in the heat and cold, \nd I've revelled in the
2. With my dai - ly load on the wea -1y road, When the shadows of the
3. Would you find the way to the Rock to - day? Just be-yond the hill of
4. 1f you'll heed His call and sur-ren-der all, In the lib-er -ty of
5. And we’llsometimesmeeton the heaven-ward street, As to-geth-er on the

world’s gay round, Un-der-neath the sky noughtcould sat - is - fy,
night draw near, And my step is slow and 1 searce can go,
Cal - va - ry, There’sa nar- row gate,—thence the road leads straight
Christ made free, You shall walk by faith, and the prom - ise saith,
way we fare, And we'llsweet-ly rest for a way -side feast,

Till the hon-ey in the Rock I found.
There is hon-ey in the Rock to cheer. 1
To the hon-ey in the Rock for thee.
There is hon-ey in the Rock for thee. J
And the hon-ey in the Rockwe’llshare.

There is hon -ey in the

Rock for thee, broth-er, There is hon-ey in the Rock for thee,
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It will be your spir-it's etay when you're faint-ing by the
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Honey In the Rock.—Concluded.
NN |
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: way, There is hon - ey in the Rock for thee.
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My Jesus Knows.
Rev. G. V. OroFTS. D. B. TOWNER.

A hd——

b =5
. How blest the thought that Jesus Ltm\\s Each wind that round me rude-ly
The bit - ter cups that I mustdrain, The thoughts that rack my weary
The cross that I mustdai-1ly bear, The deep anx-i-e - ty and
. The long-m"s that pm\ ade mv ‘I;ramt To reach my home and be ab
£ .9 -8- -.-

= -l
&4 -__F_i;‘_:_*f_;;_; E_

w010

blows, Each tide of grief that o’ erme ﬂm\q He knows, my Je- sus knows.
[ brain, The efforts thatseem all in vain, He knows, my Je-sus knows.
| care, 'T'he crown of thorns I {00 must wear, He knows, my Je-sus knows.
| rest With Him I love, a welcome guest, He knows, my Je-sus knows.
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knows, My hopes,my fears mybltte rwoes, He knows, my Je-suskunows.
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He is Not Here, but is Risen!

D. W. WHITTLE. Janes MOGRANAHAN,
y P Andantine.  ——— e PP
|t F— SIS i e = = | v |
oo bt
gy At J 66— o
| 1. Oh, day of aw- ful sto - ry— Je - sus is dead!
2. A wea - ry night of weep- ing— Je - sus is dead!
3. A day in sor- row dawn - ing—-Je - sus s dead!
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[ Sad end to hope of glo - ry— Je - sus is  dead!
A night thatknew no  sleep - ing— Je - sus is  dead!
A sad  and gloom - y morn - ing— Je - sus is  dead!
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Be lm]d t.hestnne is rolled a-way! And slnmugmmaha\ccometu&.u} e
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is nothere,but is ris - en! He is nothere but is ris - en'”'l
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night of death is past and gone—A - rise, and greet the glorious morn!—He
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He is Not Here, but is Risen!—Concluded,
| ~ | 1A SN
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| |
‘ is mnot hem, but is ris - en! He is not here, but is

Come, Sinner, Come,

W. E. WitTEr and Mrs. C. M. ALEXANDER. H. R. PALMER.

v
While Je - sus whispers to you, Come,sin-ner, come! While we are

5

9. Are you too, heav-y lad-en? Come,sin-ner, come! Je - sus will
3. Why will you longer doubt Him, Come,sin-ner, come! What will you
4. Far off you may have wandered, Come,sin-ner, come! God’s gifts you
5. Oh, hear His ten-der pleading, Come,sin-ner, come! Come and re-

¥ I
pray-ing for you, Come, gin-ner, come! Now is the time to own Him,
bear your burden, Come, sin- ner, come! Je - sus will not deceive you,
do without Him, Come, sin-ner, come!  For you His heart is yearning,
may have squander’d,Come, sin- ner, come! Cease now,your heart to hard-en,
ceive the blessing, Come, sin- ner, come: While Je- sus whis-pers to you,
-9
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| Come, sinner, come! Now is the time to know Him.Come,sinner, come!
Come, sinner, come! Je - sus will now receive you,Come,sinner, come!
Come, ginner, come! Why not to Him be turning ? Come,sinner, come!
Come, sinner, come! Je - sus will free- Iy par-don, Come,sinner, come!
Come, sinner, come! While we are praying for you, Come,sinner, come!
]
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by permission.
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The Judgment.

Rev. J. WILBUR CHAPMAN. RoBERT HARENESS.
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1. The Judgment Day is com-ing on, God’s Word de-clares it true,
9. The brok-en laws, the sins for-got, Will meet you on that Day,
3. God’s mer-cy will be end -ed then, The day of grace be done;
[ 4. But, hark! the door stands o - pen wide, God’s Spir-it still is  nigh,
-9 L.
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Up- on the great white throne will be The One oft spurned by you.

| And from the rec- ord writ-ten there You can-not turn a - way.

The time you might have chos-en life Will he for-ev - er gone.

I In gen - tle tones the Saviour pleads, Oh, turn! Why will ye die?
.y -y [
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Judgment! all your sins (,rm—hunt-m;,_,, Judgment! with no help or guide.
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I’'m a Pilgrim.

MarY DANA SHINDLER. GrorGr S, SOHULER.

1
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| 1. I'm a pil-grim, and I’m a strang-er, I cantar - rybut a
| 2. Of that ci - ty to which I jour-ney, My Re-deem - er is the
3. Therethesunbeams are ev-er shin. ing; O my long - ingheart is
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night ; Do not de-tain me, for I am go-ing  To wherethe
light ; Thereis no sor-row, mnoran-y sigh-ing, Nor an- y
there ; Here in this coun-try, sodarkand drear-y, I longhave

stream-lets are ev-er flow - ing,
tears there; noran-y dy - ing. ! I'ma pilgrim, and I'm a strang-er,
wan-dered, for-lornand wea - ry.

i e
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I can tar-ry, 1 can tar-ry but a nights I'm a
I can far - TV, I can tar - ry but a night;
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pil - grim, and I'm a stranger, I can tar-ry, I can tar-ry but a night.
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One Day!

The dav of Christ. PHivirrians i 6.
Rev. J. WiLsur Chapman, D.D. Cuas, H. Marse.
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1. One day when hea - ven was filled with His prai - ses,
2. One day. they led Him up Cal - va - ry’'s moun - tain,

3. One day they Ileft Him a - lone in the gar - den,
4. One day the grave could, con - ceal Him no long - ‘er,
5. One day the trum - pet will sound for His com - ing,
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1. Oneday when sin  was as black ascould be, Je- sus came forth to be
2, Oneday they nailed Him to die on the tree; Suf-fer -ing an - guish, de -
3. Oneday He rest - ed, from suf -fer-ing free; An-gels camie down o'er His

4. One day the stone rolled a -way.fromthe door; Then He a- rose, o- ver
5. One day the skies with His glo-ry will shine; Won-der-ful day, my be-
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1. born of a vir - gin— Dwelt amongst men, my ex-am-ple is Hel.......
2, -spisedand re - ject - ed; Bear-ing our sins, my Re-deem-er is Hel........
tomb to keep vi - gil; Hope of the hope-less, my Sa-viour is Hel........
4. death Hehad con- quered; Now is as-cend - ed, my Lord ev-er-morel.....

5. - lov-ed onesbring -ing; Glo-ri- ous Sa- viour, this Je-sus is minel....,,
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He loved me ; dy - ing, He saved me ;
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Bur-ied, He car - ried my sins far a - way; Ris-ing, He jus - ti-fied
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One Day!
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) Some Day He’ll Make it Plain.

LipA Smivers LEecH. Apam GEIBEL,
Solo, or all in umwm
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1. I do notknow why oft 'round me My hopes all shat-ter'd seem to _be;

2. I can-not tell the dcpth of love, Whichmovesthe Father's heart a - bove;

3. Tho' tri-alscome thro' pass-ing days, My life will still be fill'd with praise;
1
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God’s perfect plan I can-not see, . . . Butsome day l'lI. un-der-stand.
‘ My faith to test y love to prove, . . Butsomeday I'll un-der-stand.
For God will lcaci t.hm darken d'ways, . . Butsomeday I'll un-der-stand.
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Some day he'll make it plain to me, Someday when I his face shall see;
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’ Some day from tears I ghall be free, For some day I shall un - der - stand.
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Carry Your Bible.

FrED P. MORRIS, RopERT HARKNESS.
Arr. B H

| 1. Car - ry your Bi - ble with you Let all its blessing out - flow,
9. Car - ry theword of par - don Sweefer each day it will grow,
3. Car - ry the wondrous sto - Ty Tell it to hearts plung’d in woe,
4. Car -ry theword of prom -ise, Sinners un-par-don’d may know
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‘ It  will sup-ply you each moment, Take it wher-ev-er you go..
Somewhere some heart will be wait-ing, Take it wher-ev- er you  go..
| This word of gracious re-demp-tion, Take it wher-ev- er you go..
‘ God’s path from sin un - to safe - ty, Take it wher-ev- er you go.

Take it wher-ev-er you go,....... Take it wher-ev-er you go,.......
24 J £,
you go, you go,

God'smessageof love,Sentdownfromabove,O takeit wherever you go......
you go.

“ght, 1008, by
M. Alexander.
1 Copyright * eoured.
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I Am Glad I Am Thine.

ADA R. HABERSHON. D. B. TOWNER.

E -
1. I was found by the One whosought me, I be-long to the One who
2. Yea, to be Thy pe-cul - iar treas - ure, And to live but to give Thee
3. When brave war-riors areround me fall - ing, When swift deathisall hearts ap-
4. On all sides with sore grief sur-round - ing, And the world with sad cries re-
b. WEen to serv-ice Thy voice in - vites me, And the work Thou hast giv’n de-
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bought me, I will fol-low the One who taught me, Lord Je-sus I am glad
pleas - ure, For Thy love is be-yond all meas-ure, Lord Je-sus I am glad
pall - ing, My se-cur-i - ty thenre- call - ing, Lord Je-sus I am glad
sound-ing, From my heart thro’ Thy grace a-bound-ing, Lord Je-sus I am glad
lights me; As a glimpse of Thy smile re-quites me, Lord Je-sus I am glad

o e e 2 5 o8

Je -sus I am glad I am Thine; I am glad, 80
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We Journey to a City.

Rev. HENRY BURTON. Gro, C. STEBBINS
R
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! 1. We jour-ney to a cit - y, Which eye hath nev-er seen; We jour-ney
| 2. No eyehathseenits glo-ries, Its joys havene’er been told; No cloud of
3. They sing the name of Je-sus, Who wash’d them in His blood; The Lamb who
4. We jour-uey to a cit- y, Which eye hath nev-er seen; We jour—ney
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to  a coun-try, Whoseshoresare ev - er green. Far, far a- way it
sor-row pass-es O - ver itsstreetsof gold. Butstrains of sweetest
went be- fore them, Thro’ des - ert, fire and flood. No more the far - off
to a coun-try, Whoseshoresare ev - er green. A * lit - tle while of

L
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li - eth, Be-yond the val-ley low, Be-yond the chilling riv - er, Be-

mus-ic, Float on its balm-y air, And voic-es of the harp-ers Who
vis-ion; With o- pen face they see The King in all His beau-ty, Who
tempest, And then the endless calm; A  lit- tle while of bat-tle, And
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ytmd its waves of woe.
sing their triumph there.
died to set them free.

then the victor’s palm.

We journey to a ecit - y, Whose gates are o- pen
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We Journey to a City.—Concluded.
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wide, And rm—gel voic - es greet us Be - yond the swelling tide.
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His Care.
Rev. JoEN PABKER. (LLANELLY, 8. 4. 8. 8. 4.) DaviD E. ROBERTS.
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1. God holds the key of all wunknown, And I am glad, And
2. What if to - mor-row’s cares were here With-out its rest, With-
3. The ver - y dim - ness of my sight Makes me se- cure, Makes
4. 1 can - not read His fu- ture plan, But this I know, But
5 B - 11uugh this cov - ers all my wants, And so I rest, And

TR
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out its rest? I'd rath - er He'd un -lock the day, And,as the
me se-cure; For, grop-ing in my mist-y way, I feel His
this I know: I have the smil - ing of His face, Andall the
so I rest; For,what 1 can - not, He can see, And,in His

‘ I am glad. If oth - er handsshould hold the key, Or if He

trust - ed it to me, I might be sad, I might be sad.

| hours swing o - pen,say, “‘My will be best,” “My will be best.”

[ hand; I hear Him say, ‘“My help is sure,”” “My help is sure.’’

ref - wuge of Hisgrace, Whileherebe-low, While here be- low.

care I safe shall be, TFor-ev - er hlest, For- ev- er blest
.. @ #. i f
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Till We Meet Once More.

ADA R. HABERSHON. Geo. C. STERBINS,
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1. To the Saviour we commend you, Till we meet once more; Forth with many 1

2. May He plan each step before you, Till we meet once more; tichest blessings

3. With His Spir-it may He fill you,Till we meet once more; May His peacere- L
2- B 8 -8 - .
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pray’rs we send you,Till we meet once more. Thro’ all dangers may He steer you,
thusen-sure you,Till we meet once more. May His wisdom always guide you,
joice and still you,Till we meet once more. May His service much delight yon,
e 98- -9 -9 -9 B -

| | . | | |
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With His loving kindness cheer you, And may He be ev - er near you,
In His presence may He hide you, May you feel Him close be-side you,
And His smile for all re- quite yon, May His word in darkness light you,
- _._

Till we meet once more. Till we meet once maore, Till we meet
Till we meet once more,once more, Till we

once more; In His presence may He hide you,Dailystrengthmay He pro-

meet once 45 .
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vide you \I‘s) you feel Him close be-side you, Till we meef 6née more.
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I Come O Lord, to Thee.

“Omas. H. BARKER. GEro. C. STEBBINS,

] come, dear Lord, to Thee, As Thou hast bid - den me,
. Thy blood was shed for me, To pay the pen - al - ty
S0 make Thy grace in me More man - i - fest to e,
. Dear 8Say -iour, give to me Thy pow'r to- win to Thee

Tho’ stained by sin; No lon - ger would I qtl.ty From Thee, my
Of law transgressed; And now Thy sav - ing grace,Of - fered o
Each pass-ing day; May I by word anddeed Re - lieve my
Some price-less soul; For if, to Thee, my King,Such trib - ute
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Friend, a-way; O cleanse my heart I pray, And dwell with - in,
ev - 'ry race, Can sin’s vile stains ef - face,And make me free.
broth - er’s need, And trust Thy hand to lead A - long life’'s way.
I may bring, My heart with jny wlm]lwing While a - ges roll.
—— .
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I Think when I Read.

Mus. LURE. HENRY BARRACLOUGH.

Jﬂf*fr:(t’t} in hum

. I think when I read thatsweetstory of old, When Je-sus washere a -
. Yet still to Hisfoot-stool in prayer Imay go, And ask for asharein
. But thousands and thousands,who wander and fall, Never heard of that heay-en-
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mong men; How He ecalled little children as lambs to His fold, Ishould like
His love; And if T thusearnest-ly seek Him be- low, I shall see
ly home; Ishouldlikethem toknow thereisroom forthemall, And that Je-
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to have been with Him then. 1 wish that His hands had been placed on my
Him and hear Him a- bove.  In that beau-ti- ful place He has gone to pre-

sus has bid them to come, I long for that blessed and glo - ri-ous
e I
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head, That Hisarm had been thrown around me, And that I might have
pare, For all who are washed and for - given; And man -y dear

time, The fair - estand bright-est and best; When the dear lif - tle
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geen His kind look when He said ‘‘Let the little ones come unto Me, to Me.”!
| chil-dren and gathering there ‘‘For of such is the kingdom of heav'n,of heav’'n.”
chil - dren of ev - er- yeclime Shall crowd to Hisarmsand be blest,be blest.
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When 1 See My Saviour.

MAUD FRAZER. RosERT HARKNESS,
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1. When I see my Sav-iour, hanging on Cal - va - ry, Bearing there for
2. T can see the blood-drops,red’ neath His thorny erown, From the eru-el
3. “Why hast Thou forsaken ?" list to that sad, sad moan! Oh,His heart was
-
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sin - ners bit-ter-est ag - o - ny, Gruti1_mdcc;’e.rwhelms me.makes mine
nail-wounds now they are falling down; Lord, when I would wander from Thy
bro - ken, suf-fer-ing there a - lone:  Bro-ken then that mortals ne’er need
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eyes grow dim, All my ransomed be - ing cap-tive is to Him.
love a - way. Let me see those blood-drops shed for me that day.
cery in vain For God’s love and comfort, in the hour of pain.
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Sowing and Reaping.

ELLA LAUDER. D. B. TOWNER.
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1. Sow flow -ers, and flow- ers will blos - som A - round you wher-
2. Sow bless-ings,and blessings will  ri - pen; Sow  ha- tred, and
3. Sow love, and its sweetness up - ris - ing Shall fill all your
4. In faith sow the word of the Mas - ter, A bless-ing He'll
5. Preach (‘hrislin}iia \\ml der ful ful - ness, That all His sal -
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e
== ! !
I [ ]

ev - er you go; Sow weeds,and of weedsreap the har - vest:
ha - tred will glow; Sow mer-cy, and reapsweetcompas - sion : i
heart with its  glow; Sow hope, and re-ceive its fru-i - tion:

sure - ly be - stow, And souls shine like stars from your erowning :
va - tion may know; Reap life thro’the a- ges e- ter - nal;
e b | | =

| - e
F O l_'_F 4 —a ¥ o o—
e -— B - —— ———
e P
== T g
Crorus.

= '—._.._q‘—v, ——

_— SE P—— L]
i % 3 .|' — ¢ #
| You'llreapwhat-so - ev - er you sow. You'llreapwhatso- ev-er you
You'll reap, sure- ly reap what-so -
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sow, . . . . You'llreap what-so-ev-er you sow;. . . . The
ev - er you sow, You'll reap, sure-ly reap what-so - ev-er yousow;
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An Old-Fashioned Home.

MARY BERNSTECHER. D. B. TOWKER.
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9 There'san old-fashioned home in that cit - y, Joy and peace e-
3. When the sum-monsshall come I will en - ter, 'The brighthome pre-
-9~ 0.

I
|
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1. There'san old-fashioned home o - ver yon - der, Just a - cross the
|

v
sea I know; And when Je-sus the Sav - iour shall call me, To that
tern - al - ly; And an old-fashioned moth - er is wait-ing, In that
pared for me; And the face of my Lord and Re-deem -er, In that

old-fashioned home I will see.
| old-fashioned home for me. There’s a home o-ver yon - der,
| old-fashioned home Iwill go. There's a home over yonder,

b e 8- 80 gy,
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An old-fashioned home o - ver yon - der, AndwhenJe-sus the
A home o - ver yonder,
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v
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| Sav - iour shall eall me To that old -fashioned home will I go.
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It Was Jesus.

Harrier H. PIERsON. D. B. TOWNER.
I :
A T N e T b o | T ey e ey e e e T 2
I e il i E—
" ——|\ --{\ .
L S 8w
e s e
1. T was pray-ing for the peace of the sin-ner re - con-ciled,
2. 1 was grop-ing for the light, heav-y - heart-ed, sad and loue,
| 3. I was seek-ing for the way that would lead me safe- 1y through,
|
= — ey
| e I

When a  gen-tle voice be - side me mur-mur'd low: “I  am
[ 'Mid the dark-ness and the sor-rows of the past, When a -
‘ While the maz-es of life’s wil-der-ness I roam, When be -

) N N

!
E TR e

s = 5
wait-ing to for-give; oh, my wea-ry, sin-stain’dehild, I will
bove me, lo, a voice call’d in thrill-ing, ten-der tone: “ Child,look
fore me, sweet and clear, spoke a lov-ing voice I knew:'‘On-ly
| R P -»- ]'1 e ieh
st~ 8 5 # 8 591
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upward, for the morningdawns at last.’’

clothe you in my raiment whiteassnow."’ } It was Je-sus,..cevuens it was
trust Me; I willsure-ly guide you home.”’
- --

Tt was Jesns eallingme, it was

.02 8

v
Je - 8us,..cuivees It was Je-sus Christ,my Saviourand my Lerd!
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=
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It Was Jesus.—Concluded,
?\
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| He whose gra-cious voice I heard, He who cheered me by
1 -'_ . -

| word— It was Je - sus Christ, my Sav-iour and my Lord!
| . S

| 1. All for Je—::ms.’uﬁ for Je - sus!  All my being’s ransom’d pow’rs.

| 9. Let my handsperform Hisbid - ding, TLet my feet run in His ways—

3. Since my eyes were fixedonJe - sus, I’ve lost sight of all be - sides;

4, O what wonder! how a - maz - ing! - sus, glorious I\mu of ngs—
9 -9 B -8 -8 -9- o o
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All my tho'ts,and wordsand do-ings, All my daysand all my hours.
Let my eyes see Je-sus on - ly, Let my lipsspeak forth His praise.
So enchained my spirit’s vis - ion, Look-ing at the Cru-ci - fied.

])eigll‘s tt) call me His lw - lov - ed, Li t‘\ me rest he-neath ‘Hls wings.
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All for Je-sus!all for Je - sus! All my days,and all my hour; hours.
All for Je-sus!all for Je - sus! Let my lipsspeak forth His praise; praise.
‘ All for Je-sus!all for Je - sus! Look-ingat the Cru-ci - fied; fied.

All for Je-sus!all for .Je - sns! Rest-i m,{_b: now l:eneat,h His \\mgs, “mg‘-}
| i e e P o-

Lol T } ._»_ y L £ i
———— Z = i [: -~ -
e
M."mo% v b | "
C‘hu e M. Alexander.
International Uepyright Beoursd,




46
Redeeming the Time.

F. 8. SHEPHF‘RD GEo. C. STEBBINS.
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9. Lost souls are has- ten-ing down to doom, With-out a ray to dis -
3. Some lives are darkened by want and care, The lack of sym-pa- thy
4, The Lord soon com- eth His own to take, And of their st;ewa:d ship

‘ 1. The grain stands white in the har- vest field, And rich the fruitage which
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it will yield; Step in  to-day and the sick - le w1eld Re -
pel the gloom Give them the gos - pel, their path ll-lume, Re -
brings des- pair; Seek out such souls and their Eur- dens share, Re -
reck-’ mngmake Blest will H.e be that fol Je - sus’ sake, Has
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deem-ing the pre - cious time.

deem-ing the pre - cious time.

deem- ing the pre - cious time.
} Re -deem - ing, re -

ev - er re-deemed the time. Re-deem - ing,
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deem - ing, Re-deem-ing the pre- cious time; Go work to -
E—deem-i‘ng.
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| day in the har vest fe]d Re-deem-ing the p1e cious time.
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-iour I come, Thy command I o - bey; Lord Je -sus I

Just a Little Help From You.

MAvUD FRAZER JACKSON. Gro. C. STEBBINS,

~
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1. Do you ever stop, my friend, to think, The while this world your passing thro’,
2. Just a lit-tle deed of kind-ness now, It may the faith of one re-store,

3. Just a lit-tle word of Je - sus’ love, Some precious soul may help decide
4. Let us do our part, ere day is done, And to our calling faithful be;

S|
Someone may be sav’d from ruin’s brink, By just a llb tle help from you? ’I
| Who beneath some load of grief doth bow, Is almost ready to give o’er.
To forsake the wrong and Took a-bove, And letthe Lord His footsteps guide.
For the world to Christ must now be won, By help of you, by help of me.
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Wondrons things the mei may do, By just a llt t.le he]p flom \nu
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Would You Believe?

CJAROLINE SAWYER. D. B. TOWNER.
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1. It you couldsee Christ standing here to-night, Histhorn-crowned head and
9, If you couldsee that faseyso calm and sweet, Those lips that spoke words
3. e whispers to your heart, turnnota-way, For He's be - side you

=y a1
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pierc-ed hands conld view, Could see those eyes that beam with heav’n’sownlight,
on - ly pure and true, Couldsee the nail prints in His ten- der feef,

in your nar-row pew; If you will list - en you will hear Him say,
|
__'__ﬁ"I[p:_l
Py | @
=
i
-0 — l - N D 2
1 il e I_E i 4. e | B i B
%PEH':’—J— '=— : 'd.—l'_—'.‘_q:['ﬁ—a_—#'
() L o o o o i

And hear Him say—‘‘Be-lov-ed, twasfor you.’’y Would you be-lieve,..vvue
And hear Him say—*‘Be-lov-ed,’twasfor you." } Last v.
In lov-ing tones—‘‘Be-lov-ed,’twasfor you.””  Will you be-lieva,.eaeees -

| ‘Would you believe,
‘ Last v. Will youbelieve,
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and Je-sus re - ceive..... aes It He were stand - - ing
and Je-sus re - ceive....... . For He is stand - - ing
and Je-sus receive? If He were standing
and Je-sus receive? For He ia stand-ing
e pp p- B ot o ok i
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Would You Believe 7—Concluded.

v

. Would you be - lieve.......c....... and Je- sus re-
; Will you be - lieve...... and Je - sus re -

here, were r.iandmg here? Would you hellf_ve.

here, is stand-ing here; Will you believe
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If He was stand - ing
ceive ?.. For He is stand - ing
and Je - f-.us ru-celve?
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No. 117. Jesus, Thou Joy of Loving Hearts.

BERNARD OF CLAIRVAUX. H. BAKER, Mus. Bae.
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1. Je- sus, Thou joy of lov-ing hearts, Thou Fount oflife, Thou Light of men,
2. Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood:Thou sav est those that on Thee call;
3. We taste Thee,O Thouliving Bread, And 10:1,(,, r fo feast up-on Thee v_.tlll
4. Our restlessspir- its yearn for Thee Where’er our changeful lot is cast;
5. O Je-sus, ev - er with usstay;Makeallour nwmvutsm]m1|1dhr1ght
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From the best blissthat earthimparts, We turn unfilled to Thee a- gain.
To them that seek Thee, Thou artgood, To them that find Thee, allin all,
We drink of Thee, the Fountain Head, And thirst oursouls from Thee tofill.
Glad, when Thy gr: wonwmllu we see; Blesl when our faith ean hold Thee fast.
Chase the darknight of sin  a- way: Shed o’er the wmld Thy ho- 1y light.
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Like Bells

FnEng:l} h-I(;lluls- GEo. 0. STEBBINS.
Olowly.
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- Like sil-verbellsatev - en - tide, Out-ringing far o’erlife’s rongh sea;

1

2. When dark the night upon the deep, Imperiled tho’ my bark may be;
3. When battling with the surge of sin, Tho’ waves of doubt around me beat;
4. When I mightsink in deep des-pair, Where on- ly He can set me free;

)

|

| To cheer my heart when tempest tried, The voice of Je-sus reaches me.

| By raging storms that round me sweep, His voice is strength and hope to me.
The fight T ean-not fail to win, While He is near with love to greet.
My Saviour comes my load to bear, His word is life and light to me.

Like bells, sweet bells, Sounding a- cross life’s sea;

Like bells, sweet bells, Sounding o'er life's sea;

Like bells, sweet bells, The voice of Je-sus reaches me.
Like bells, sweef bells,

Copyright, 1915, by
Charles M. Alexander.
Internationsl Cepyright Sesured.
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Jesus Pleads For Me.

T. O CHISHOLM. GEo. C. 3TEBBINS,
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[ 1. At the Father’sthronea-bove Je - suspleads for me,
[ 2. Whenthe E -vil One al-lures, Je - sus pleads for me,
i 3. In  the hour of my dis-tress, Je - sus pleads for me,

4. This my rock, my sure de-fense, Je - sus pleads for me,
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Pleads in pit - y, pleads in love, Pleadsun- ceas-ing - ly;
This my vic- to-ry as-sures,Je - sus pleads for me;
In my want and help-less-ness, Je - sus pleads for me;
This my ground of con - fi-dence, Je - sus pleads for me;
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He that suffered in mystead, Now is ris- en from the dead,
He was tempted, in His day, Like as I in ev- 'ry way,
Keen-er pain than mine Heknew, He was sad and lone - ly, too,
‘ Ho - ly hands that wrought but good, Stained with sac-ri- fic - ial blood,
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[ Ev - er lives to in- ter-cede, Je- suspleadsfor me.
[ Who like He for me can pray? Je- sus pleadsfor me.
Friend and Ad - vo-cate so true, Je- suspleads for me.,
Lift - ed, now, in pray’r to God, Je- suspleadsfor me.
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Will You Answer Mother’s Prayer Tonight?

MarY BERNSTECHER D. B TOWNER.

1. Man- y years a - go & moth-er fond and tra e, I -ly
f 2. By her side you lisped a sim - ple child -ish prayer, Ask - ing
[ 3. Then therecame to her a dark and drear -y day, When she
4. Tho’ youturned a - side from moth-er's last em-brace, Still she
VESIET iR BN SRR X
+ ; r— P ——8—

o o—9—9 9 9 o 9o L — I —|—
! = ' e ==
i v b

e
= =
breath’d a dy - ing prayer for you Ere her soul had passed be-
God to keep you in His care; Mem’-ry mnow re-calls her

learn’d her boy had gone as - tray; Plead-ing - ly she begged you
longs to see you face to face, In the Sav-iour’shome,sav’d
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yond the skies so blue; Will you an -swer mother’s prayer to - ll!ight?

hum-bly kneeling there; Will you an-swer mother’s prayer to - night ?

not to turn a - way; Will you an-swer mother’s prayer to - night?

by His love and grace; Will you an-swermother’s prayer to - night?
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Will you an-swermother’s prayer to - night? Will you an - swer

mother’s prayer to - night? On the gol - den shore, she's plead-ing
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Will You Answer Mother’s Prayer Tonight ?—Concluded.
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as of yore; Will you an-swer moth-er’s prayer to - night?

He Will Answer Every Prayer.

MARY BERNSTECHER. D. B. TOWNER.
1 | 1

‘ 1 God has giv - en yon His promise, That He hears and answers prayer;
He will not withhold one blessing, He will give you what is best;
| 3_ He can hear the great pe - ti - t-'um_, And the smallest, o - ver t.here;
| 4. Take to God your plansand failures, An - y time and an - y -where;
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He will heed your sup- pli-ca -tion, If you cast on Him your care.

God will an-swer by His Spir-it, Ev’-ry one who makesrequest.

Un - fo (;rnd pray with-out ceas-ing, He will an-swer ev’- ry prayer.

| No one e’er has gone un-an-swered, For He an-swers ev’- Ty prayer.
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He will answer ev’-ry prayer, He w1|l answer ev’ - ry pra_}'er,
He will answer, answer ev'ry prayer, He will answer,answer ev'ry prayer.

e/ )
/ |
Go to Him in faith be - lie\'-ing, He will an-swer ev’ - ry prayer.
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Of Galilee.

RuBIE T. WEYBURN, CHAS, H, GABRIEL.
M,

N
it — o |
e 3 g
w —g—g—' P E—— R S ~—5—— — a = —=g—3= j
| 1. Far a-hove Ju - de-a's hill - tops Rose a star that shone for me;
‘ 9. Far a-way in Jor-dan's val-ley Breathed a life that wrought for me;

3. Far with-out the Cit-ys shad-ow Broke a heartthat bled for me;
| 4. Far a-cross the years a mes-sage Rings from heav'nly guards to mel—
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Ho - ly an - gels, sing His sto - ry-—Chrlst the Child of Gal - i - lee!
Waft, ye east - ernwinds, His sto - ry—Christ, the Man of Gal -1 - lee!
Weep-ing a - ges, tell His sto - ry- Christ, the Lamb of Cal - va - ry!
“He is risn!” Re-peatthe sto - ry~Christ,the Lord of Gal - i - leel
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Christ, the Child of Gal-i-lee, Christ,the Child . . of Gal-i- lee,
Christ, the Man of Gal-i-lee, Christ,the Man . . of Gal-i- lee,
Christ, the Lamb  of Cal-va-ry, Christ,the Lamb . . of Cal-va-ry,

Christ, the Lord  of Gal-i -lee, Christ,the Lord . . of Gal-i - les,
Christ, the Child of Gal-i- lee, Christ, the Child of Gal-i - lee,
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Ho - ly an - gels, sing His sto - ry- Christ, the Chlld of Gal - i - lee!
Waft,ye east- ernwindsHis sto - ry- Christ, the Man of Gal « 1 - lee!
Weep-ing a - ges, tell His sto - ry- Christ, the Lamb of Cal -va- ry!
“He is ris'n!” Re-peat the sto - ry- Christ, the Lord of Gal - i - lee!
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Yonder.

Pavr. HUTOHINEON. E. JoNngs BURTON.
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1. Someday when on t.he western hills The glowing sun  shall sink to rest,
9. Theroad may rough and thorn-strewn be,The day seem long and fill'd with grief,
3. Tho here I fal - terand I fail Hisglorioushan - ner to un-furl,
4. So I press ev - er t'ward the mark, And seek to gain the bright reward,
1. Some day when on The glowingsun
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My Father’s voice will call me home,To share theglo - ry of theblest.

Still in His pres - ence I press on  Till He shall give me glad re-lief.
My Saviour’s grace will meet my needs And bear me thro’ the gates of pearl.
‘Which I'shall know in all its joy When once I see my bless-ed Lord.
My Father's voice When once I sce

t

Then on my brow His name shall stand, Then in His sight I'l1 praises sing,
r Then on my brow Then il:.IIi‘s sight

= b bbb
For I'll be num - bered in the band, Wash’d by the blood of Christ my King.
‘ For I'll be numbered Wash'd by the blood
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Christ Returneth.

H&L. TURNER. Jamis MOGRANAHAN
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1. It may be at morn,when theday is a-waking, When sunlight through
9. It may be at mid-day, it may be at twilight, It may be, per -
3. While the hostsery ho - sanna,from heaven descending, With glo-ri- fied’
4. Oh, joy! oh, de-light!should wego without dy-ing; No sickness, no
1

dark - ness and shad-ow is break-ing, That Je - sus will come in the
chance, that the blackness of midnight Willburst in - to light in the
saints and the an - gels at - tend-ing, With grace on His brow like a
sad - ness, no dread,and no ery-ing,Caught up through the clouds with our

ful - ness of glo - ry, To re-ceive fromthe world “His own.”
blaze of His glo - ry, When Je - sus re - ceives “His own.”
ha - lo of glo-ry, Wil Je - sus re - ceive ‘‘His own.”
Lord in-to glo - ry, When Je-sus re - ceives‘‘His own.”

.! i ."__‘,'_ l_d—' |
O Lord Jesus, how long, how long Ere we shout the glad song, Christ retureth?
Shies

P -
- —

- lu - jah! A - men. Hal-le - lu -jah! A - men.
3
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Saved by the Blood.

8. J. HESDERSON, D. B. TOWNER.
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1. Saved by the blood of the Cru -ci-fied One!  *1 Ran-somed from
9. Saved by the blood of the Cru-ci-fied Oue, The an - gels re-
3. Saved by the blood of the Cru - ci-fied One! The Fa - ther He
4. Saved by the blood of the Cru-ci-fied Oue! All hail to the
= '
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| sin and a new work be-gun, Sing praise to the Fa - ther and

joic-ing be - cause it isdone; A child of the Fa - ther, joint-
spake, and His will it was done; Great price of my par - don, His
Fa - ther, all hail to the Son, All hail to the Spir- it, the

bt
praise to the Son, Saved by the blood of the Cru - ci- fied One!
heir with the Son, Saved by the blood of the Cru - ci - fied One!
own pre-cious Son; Saved by the blood of the Cru - ci- fied One!
great Three in One! Saved by the blood of the Cru - ci - fied One!
L R
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Saved! . . . saved . . . My sinsare all pardon’d,my guilt is all gone!
Glo-ry, I'm saved! glo-ry, I'm saved!
e N i I I
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Saved!. . . saved!. . . Tam savedby the blood of the Cru-ci-fied One!

| Glo-ry, I'm saved, glo-ry I'm saved!
el g T
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The Lights of Home.

FaxNY J. OROSBY. CuAs. H. MARSH.
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1. O the friends that now are waiting, In the cloudless realms of day,

2. They have laid aside their ar-mor For the robe of spotless white;

3. On those dear fa mil-iar fa - ces There will be no trace of care;
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Who are call - ing me to fol- low Where their steps have led the way;
And with Je - sus they are walking Where the riv-er spark-les bright.

Ev-’ry sigh was hush’d forev-er At the pal-ace gate so fair.

They have laid a-side their ar - mor, And their earth-ly course is run;
| We have la - bored here togeth - er, We have la - bored side by side,
I shall see them, I shall know them, I shall hear their song of love,

They have kept the faith with pa- tience And theircrown of life is  won.
Just a lit - tle while be-fore me They haveeross’d the rolling tide.
And we’ll all sing hal-le-lu - jah In our Father’s housea - bove.
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They are call - ing, gen - tly call- ing, Sweetly call - ing me fo come,
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The Lights of Home.— Concluded.
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And I'm look- ing thro’ the shad-ows For the bless-ed lights of home.
- 2. 8.8 2 2 fe -»

I Am Praying For You.

IrA D. SANKEY.

have a Sav-iour,He’spleading in glo- ry, A dear, lov-ing

have a Fa-ther: to me He has giv-en A hope for e-

I have a robe: 'tis re-splendent in whiteness, A-wait-ing in

" When Je - sus has found you,tell others the sto - ry, Thatmy lov-ing
| |
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| Saviour tho' earth-friends be few; And now He is watching in ten-derness
ter - ni- ty, bless- ed and true; And soon will He call me to meet Him in
glo - ry my won-der-ing view; Oh, when I re- ceive it all shin-ing in
Sav - iour is your Sav-iour too; Then pray thatyour Saviourmay bring them to

o el B

o’er me, And oh, that my Saviour were your Saviour too.
heav- en, But oh, that He'd let me bring you with me tool [ o oo 1 0
brightness, Dear friends,could I see you re-ceiv- ing one too! ¥ il
‘ glory, And pray'r will beanswer’d—"twas answer’d for you!
|
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Onward, Ghristian Soldiers!

“Be strong and of good courage!"—Deuteronomy xxxi. 6.

S. BARING-GouLD (by per.) (ALsTON. IIS.) LOBERT HARKNESS,
, H ith dignity.
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1. On - ward, Chris-tian sol - d]ers march - ing as to war, q
2. At  the nameof Je - sus Sa - tan’s host doth flee;
3. Like a might-y ar - my moves the church of God;
4. Crowns and thrones may per - ish,  king - doms rise and wane;

5 On- ward then, ye peo - ple, join our hap - py throng;
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With the cross of Je - sus go-ing on be - fore; |
On then,Chris-tian sol - diers, on to vic-to - ry!

Broth-ers, we are tread - ing  where the saints have trod;

But thechurchof Je - sus, con - stant will re - main;

Blend with our your voic - es in the tri-umph - song; ¥

Ch:st, the Roy-al Mas - ter, leads a-gainst the foe; ’;
Hell's foun-da - tions qui - ver at  the shout of  praise; !.:
We are not di - vid - ed, all one bod -y we— i
Gates of hellcan nev - er ’gainst that church pre - vail; I
Glo - ry, praise, and hon - or, un - to Christ the King—

p——
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Onward, Ghristian Soldiers!
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- For -ward in - to bat - tle see His ban-ners go.
; Broth - ers, lift your voic - es, loud your an- thems raise!
; One in hope and doc - trine, one in char - i - ty.
We have Christ's own prom - ise— and that can - not fail
This thro' count - less a - ges men and an - gels sing

CHORUS.
e ere e el e

On - ward, Chris - tian sol - diers, march-ing as to war,
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With the cross of Je - sus go -ing on be - fore.
|
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My Saviour’s Love is Higher than the Stars.

Ina DuLEY OGDON.

D. B. Towxa:n.

to tell in song and sto -1y

Of Je - sus and His grace,

to tell of how Hefound me, In sor-row,sin and night,

to tell that now His fa - vor,
my theme in song and sto-ry,

Sup-plies my ev’ - ry need,
Is Je -sus, Saviour, Friend,

I fain would shed His bless-ed sun-shine In ev’ - ry heart and place.

Of how His ten-der touch of heal-ing
the se-cretof His pres-ence

on - ly long for all to own Him,

Re-stored my soul to light.
Are life and joy in - deed.
To trust Him to the end.

e S e G e

O the wealth of all the world could never do What He has done for me.

International Copyright Heoused,




My Jesus, | Love Thee.

(GORDON, 11s.) A. J. Gorpon,
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1. My Je-sus, I love Thw I know Thou art mine; For Thee all the
21 love Thee be - cause Thou hast first lov - ed me, And pur-chased my

3. 'l love Theo in life, 1 will love Thee in death, And praise Thee as
4, In  man-sions of glo L and end-less de-light, 'll ev - er a-
TN
-

N

fol - lies of sin I re-sign; My gra- cious Re - deem - er, ﬁly
par - don~on Cal - va ~ry’s tree; I love Thee for wear - ing the
long as Thon lend - est ms breath, And say whenthe death - dew lies
do}_‘_g\ h’I‘heu in heav - en 80 bright‘ I'll sing with the glit - ter -ing
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Sav - iour art Ihou It ev -er
thorns on Thy hmw It ev -er
cold on my hrow: “If ev - er

I loved Thee, My Je - sus, ’tis now.
I Joved Thee, My Je - sus, 'tis now.
I Joved Thee, My Je - sus, ’tis now.”
crown onmy brow: “If ev -er I loved ;i‘hea,_My Jo - sus, 'tis now,
-
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No. 225. There’s a Great Day Goming.

USED BY PER. W.L. THOMPSON & €O., EAST LIVERPOOL, O., AND
W.L.T. THE THOMPEON MUEIC CO., GHICAGO; ILL. WiLL L. THOMPSON.

"4——]—?—-—1—b—f‘ = == =
= e e e e
‘i #t-rJ' o "L'-f‘

1. There’sa great day coming, A great day coming,There’s agreat day com-ing by and by;

2. There’sa bright day coming, A bright day coming,There’s a brightday com-ing by and by;
3. There'sa sad day coming, A sad dnycomm;r’l‘heresn sad day com-ing by and by;
N AP

When the saints and the sinners shall be parted right and left,
Butitsbrightnessshall only come to them that love the Lord, Are youready for that day to come
When the si nner sha]l hear his doom,' Depart Iknow ye m}t »
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Gome, Thou Almighty King.

Felice Qlardinl. :

et

~ieS Wesley.

v — —
1. Come, Thou Al - might - y King, Help us Thy pame to sing, Help us to praise: Fa = ther all-
2. Come, Thou in -ax-nateWord, Gird on Thy might-y sword, Our prayer at-tend; Come, and Thy
3. Come, ho-ly Com-fort-er, Thy sa - cred ‘wit -nessbear In this glad hour; Thou who als
4, To the great One in Three, The high - est prais - es be Heace, ev-er morel His sov'reign
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glo = ri-ous, Oerall vic - to - ri - ous, Come, and reign o = ver us, An-=cient of days!
peo - ple bless, And give Thy Word suc - cess: Spir=it of _hol - i-ness, On us de = scend]
might - y act, Nowrule in ev - ’ry heart, And ne'er from us de-part, Spir-it  of pow'rl
maj - es- ty Maywe im glo - ry see And to & = ter - mi -ty Loveand a - dorel
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No. 232

John Kepler.

E&—_t—:—ﬂ—{:.;i!!_ﬁ.i. ] ."I}I‘ul-r-"l

==
L Sun of my soul, Thou Bay-ior dear, It is not night if Thom be near; 0 may no
2. When the soft dews of kind - ly sleep My wea-ried eye - lids gen - tlysteep, Bemy last

re e rd e rks
1

Henry Monk.
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3 Abide with me-from morn till eve,
- ~ — For with-out Thee I cannot live;
' | Abide with me when night is nigh,
earth-bom cloud a - rise To hide Thee from Thy servant’s eye. For without Thee I dare not die,
thonght, bow sweet to rest For-ev-er on my Sn\r\iar’s breast. 4 Be near to bless mewhen I wake,

- ] : o .3 . Ere thro® the world my way'l take,

T _;.—J.K’:“—_“lﬂ Abide with me till in Thy love

- s o | e = 1 lose mysell in heaven above,
No. 233. Jesus Shall Reign.

Isaac Watts, Third Trune. John Hatton,
P ! | =
=: = = o e s 1 2 o

g | £
H—Hﬁ%hPF%EWW
EpaE I = R R |

our-neys run; His kingdom spread from

1. Je - sus shall reign wher-s'er the sun Does His suc-ces-sive j
2, From uorth to south the princ-es meet, To pay their hom-age n:l_\ﬁil feet: While weatern em - pires

I E3 To Him shall endless prayer be made,

] 4
= t And endless praises crown His head; .
= His name like sweet perfume ehall rise
A : ) With every morning sacrifice.

s'.hore to shore, Till moons shall wazx and wane mo more,

own their Lord, And sav-age tribea at-tend Hig_\word. 4 People and realms of svery tongoe
Dwell on His love with sweetesl song,

And infant voices shall proclaim

Thwir early blossings on His name.




FAMILIAR HYMNS

There is a Fountain
Key C.

1 There is a fountain filled with blood,
Drawn from Immanuel’s veins,
And sinners, plunged beneath that flood,
Lose all their guilty stains.
. Lose all their guilty stains,
) Lose all their guilty stains,

L

The dying thief rejoiced to see
That fountain in his day;

And there may I though vile as he,
Wash all my sins away.

8 Thenin a nobler sweeter song
I’ll sing thy power to save,
When this poor, lisping, stammering
tongue
Lies silent in the grave.

f( Just As I Am

| Key E flat

Just as I am, without one plea,

But that thy blood was sheil for me,

And that thou bidd’st me come to thee,
O Lamb ef God, I come! I come!

Y 2 Just as I am, and waitine not
W To rid my soul of one dark blot,
To thee whose blood can cleanse each

[

spot,
O. Lamb of God, I come! I come!

Just as I am, tho' toss'd about

With many a conflict, many a doubt,

Fiuhtings within and fears without,
O Lamb of God, I come! I come!

W

4 Just as I am, thou wilt recieve,
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve;
| Jecause thy promise 1 believe,
1 O Lmbof God, 1 come! I comel

| Shall We Meet
! Key A.
1 Shall we meet beyond the river,
Where the surges cease to roll ?
Where in all the bright forever,
Sorrow ne’er shall press the soul?

i‘
A CHORUS.
f |
Shall we meet, shall we meet,
'. Shall meet we beyond the river?

Shall we meet beyond the river,
Where the surges cease to roll?

( 2 Bhall we meet there many a loved one,
! That was torn from our embrace?
1 t Shall we listen to their voices,
| ’ And behold them face to face?

g 8 Shall we meet with Christ our Saviour,

q When he comes to ¢laim his own?
P Shall we know his blessed favor,
And sit down upon his throne?

Nearer My God To Thee.
Key G

1 Nearer, my God, to thee!
Nearer to thee,

E'en though it be a cross
That raiseth me;

8till all my song shall be,

Nearer, my God, to thee,
Nearer to thee!

2 Though like the wanderer,
The sun gone down,
Darkness be over me,
My rest a stone,
Yet in my dreams I'd be
Nearer, my God, to thee,
Nearer to thee!

8 There let the way appear,
Steps unto heaven;

All that thou sendest me,
In merey given;

Angels to beckon me

Nearer, my God, to thee,
Nearer to thee!

My Faith Looks Up to Thee.
Key E Flat.
1 My faith looks up to thee,
Thou Lamb of Calvary,
Saviour divine:
Now hear me while 1 pray,
Take all my guilt away,
O let me from this day
Be wholly thine.

2 May thy rich grace impart
Strength to my fainting heart,
My =zeal inspire;
Ag thou hast died for me,
O may my love to thee
Pute, warm, and changeless be,—
A living fire.

Rock of Ages.
Kcy B Flat.

1 Rock of ages, cleft for me,

Let me hide myself in thee;

Let the water and the blood,

From thy riven side which flowed,
Be of sin the double cure,

~ Bave from wrath and make me pure.

2 Not the labors of my hands
Can fulfill Thy laws' demands;
Could my zeal no respite know,
Could my tearg forever flow,

All for gin could not atone;

Thou must save, and Thouv alone.




51 Only a Touch.

ADA R. HABEREHON, OCmas. H. GABRIEL.
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a touch! My Saviour’s hand A wondrous change has wrought,
. On-1ly atouch! My sight-less eyes Be - held His smil -ing face;
. On-ly atouch! Asweet ‘‘Fearnot,”” When I was sore a - fraid,
. On -1y a touch! It thrillsme yet, Nor will it pass a - way;
5. On-ly atouch! It is for you, That touch of liv-ing pow'r,

And It-o my need - y, sin - ful soul, Has rich - est bless - ing brought.
On - ly a touch! My deafened ears Could hear His words of grace.
E - ven on me Hisownrighthand, Most ten - der - ly was held.
The pierc-ed hand which once I felt, Iz on me still to - day.
The outstreteh’d hand of Chrigt the Lord, Is - here this ver - y- hour.

On - ly a touch! On-ly a touch! Itbroughtme life and heal - ing;
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