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HYMNS AND MELODIES. 
EDITED DY REY. C. H. BATEMAN-

1. CHILDREN IN HEAVEN, (No. l la Sac. Songs.) 

fi~J I J W----4£Q .! II r Ir rJ "' j'U A -round tho throne of God in heav'n, Ten thousand chil-dren stand, 

•r J J J I a u- r h 1 .n .0 u J IJ HI 
\Vho!esinsare .1 11 thro' Christ for -gi~n, A ho - ly, ha..p-pyband. 

'14111JWrr1Uu~ ~1rrrr1rr11 
Sing-i-ng glo-ry, glo•T)', glo- ry, Sing-ing glo-ry,glo-ry, glo-ry. 

l. A.Romm the throne of God in heav'n, Ten thousand children stand, 
Whose sins are all through Christ forgiv'n, A holy, happy bancl.-Singing glo1·y, glory, glory 

;J, What brought them to that world above, That heaven so bright and fair, 
Where all is peace, and joy, and Jove?-How came these children there ?-Singing, etc. 

3. Because the Saviour shed his blood To wash away their sin; 
Bathed in that pure and precious flood, Behold them white and clean.-Singing, cf:r:. 

4. On earth th ey sought the Saviour's grace, On earth they loved his name; 
And now they see his blessed face, 

And stand blc'fore the Lamb.-Singing, J;c. -



2. CORONATION, (~o. 3 in Sae. Songa.) 

~H j I F k r y bt=~4-@JA r ~ Ifill 
Come,chddrenha1JthtiPrinceotPeaC'e_ 0 hPt th(·~av1our't ca.II; 

l--f1 r : t ~ t+.82itjfi- r s @fl 
Come t ing a - loud lu1 glonou.s '{1:W& A n<1 cro w n hlru Lord of &It 

- r v-r Mtfe:1t1 r; r ~ 
A.uacro-,:,,nhuaLorc)of alt Andcrownh1w Lo,dol .U. 

J~1rvrk1ter1-
Com• sing a-toad bu g1or1ou.)gr.u:u, Aodcrow1i him Lordut. a:t. 

1. Come, children, ball the l'nncc of Peace 
Obey the Sav10ur's call; 

Come smg aloud 111~ glorious grace, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

2. This Jesus will your sms forgive, 
He now lnvites us au; 

For us he died that we m,g11t live, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

3. Ob, let OUI hearts receive our King, 
No more reli.:se h;s call; 

That so in heaven we still may sing, 
And crown lmn Lord ol all 

THE CHlLD' S PRAYER, ( o 12 m S. Son~~-} 

i~ r IF P@lffl™4;II r J J I 
Ob r put thy gra.e1oulo hlnd on me., And ma...ke mo a4 ! ouglJt to bi 

1. Lord, look upon a little cbtld, 
By nature sinful, rude, and wild; 
Oh I put thy gracious hand on me, 
And make me all I ought to be. 

2. )lake me thy child a child ot Goel, 
Wash'd in my Saviour's preciou ulooc4 
And my whole he1\lt from sin set frce,­
A little vessel full of thee. 



3. A star of earlr dawn and bright, Shining within thy sacred light; A beam of grace to all around, A little spot of hallow'd ground. 
4. Oh! Jesus take me to thy breast, And ble s me, then I shall be blest, Doth when I wake and when I sleep, Thy little lamb in safety keep. 

4. INFANT'S PRAISE, (No. 2 in Sac. Songs.) r 5.i f.3 ,Q &1 J J J PittiJt Ir• r= Chil-dren of Je - ru - sa-l~m Snn g the praise of • Je .. sw1' ~ r¢-tE¥ft=i' r r u I J i Jttt J!amc Children too or mndern days Join to sing the Sa\'iour's praise Hark #*-·%1111 J .J IE#Fef rFLI JJ, ~ ~, n !iurk hark while infant \·oicessing Hark hnrk hark while infant voices sing ~·" ~iif~crlrrUzylJ JJH Loud hosnnnns, Loud ho:,a.n -uas, Loud ho - 6an • nus 

1. Children of Jern alem Sang the prai e of Jesus' name; Children, too, of modern days, Join to sing the Sn viour's praise. 

to our King. 

llal"k ! while i11fant voices sing Loud hosannas to our King. 
2. We have often beard aud read What the royal P ·almist said, "Babe ' and sucklings' artless lays Shall proclaim the Saviour's praise. "-Hark, J:c. 

3. We are taught to love the Lord, \Ve are tau~ht to read his Word, We are taught the way to heaven, Praise for all to God be given !-Hark, d:c. 
4. Parents, teachers, old and young, All unite to swell the so11g; Higher and yet higher rise, Till hosannas reach the skies I-Hark, J:c. 



5. PRAISE TO CHRIST. (No. 4 in Sac. Songs.) 

l@4 r I J r J¥tl=-l M-€&§M=~~ 
Come children join to ~ing Hal-le-lu-ia.h ! A - men Loud praise to Ch.rial 

:j r;; n @ el n '1 8=1=i=@l~=fFFft= 
ourKiogHalle-lu iah! A - men Letallwithheart&voice Bcforehh 

Jr r MPHffl™1£__gg~ 
throne rejoice Praise is biri gracious choiceJ Hal - le - Ju - iah ! A .. men: 

1. Come, children, join to sing, 
Halleluiah ! Amen! 

L oud praise to Christ our King, 
Halieluiah ! Amen! 

Let all with heart and voice, 
Before his throne rejoice; 
l'raise is his gracious choice, 

Halleluiah ! Amen! 

2. Come lift your hearts on high,-Ilal., tf:c. 

Let praises fill the sky,-llal., dee. 

He is our guide and friend; 
To us he'll condescend; 
His love shall never end,-Hat., Jee. 

3. Praise yet the Lord again,-Hal., a:c. 
Life shall not end the strain,-.llal., cf:c. 

On heaven's blissful shore 
His goodness we'll adore; 
Singing for evermore,-Hal., Jee. 

6. FAITHFUL MERCIES. (No. 9 in Sac. Songs) 

~.: ~ J I r ?@Fl j II F--rl F r.:---ij=§ 
Let w. with a glad~me mind Prnise the Lord, for he is 

~mtf r I r ff=FP%JH=@rttti=@~ 
kind, For bl1 mercies shall en•dure, E-ver faithful, e - ve.r su.re. 

1. Let us with a gladsome minel. 
Praise the Lord, for he is kind, 

For his mercies shall endure, 
Ever faithjui ever sure. 

2. Children come, extol his might; 
Join with saints and angels bright.- For, .l-r 



2 Ail otfr wants :fie cfotn supply, • Loves to hear our bumble cry.-Fo1·, d:c.-·--4. He of old our fathers blest, Led them to the land of rest.-For, &:c, 
5. His own Son he sent to die, Us to raise to joys on high.-For, &·i,· 
6. Let us then with gladsome mind, Praise the Lord for he is ki.nd.-For, J.:c. 

7. THE CHILD'S DESIRE. (No. 7 in S. Songs.J 

t$¥AIJJJutc1r~·er111i1t ~ J think when I read the sweet sto•ry of old 1 How when .Te - sus i+G er J' t ™™ r ;·i¥41 WR" here among men, Re once call'd little chitdreo as la.mbs to his fold; r=fA1 J ,r ni Jjtjzjj=£¥1 r ; c e AA I ~hould like to lut.vebeen with them tlten. I wish that hts 'bands had been M1@J lli'i I -1 S ~ c ~ tJ IJj IFR-1* placed on my head That l11s arms had been thrown around me; And that I it to RI r e· W--iffi1.J n,oo might have :seen his kind look when he said, Let the Jittle ones come ::tnto me-. 1. I think when I read the sweet story of old., How when Jesu was here among men, Ile once call'd little children as lambs to his fold; I should like to have been with them then. I wi h that his hands had been placed on my head, That hi arms !lad been thrown around me; And that I might have een his kind look when he said, "Let the little ones come unto me." 
'.:!. Yet still to his footstool in faith I may p;o, And there ask for a share of his love; And I know if I earnestly seek him below I shall see him and hear him above,-In that beautiful place he is l;'One to prepare, For all tho e who are 11•ash'd and forgiven; Ancl many dear children are gathering there, " For of such 1s the kmgdom of heaven." 



··a. MISSIONARY HYMN. (No. 5 in Sac. songs. 

-= 3Ji=J=r=~~ltl~~:;1~~f:l~:f@#J$ 
From green lands icymountnina }"rom india'sooral 11trand \Vhere nfric'ssun-

~~~JiU=/§@Fm~I 
ny fountains Roll down their golden annd From mnny an ancient river, 

1-r-@~ffl~!]~l~~:ffllf=~r:r= 
From many a pahu - y plain They call uis to de - Ji -,·er They cnll U ij to 

~lttE~l~$l!H~~fflijt 
do. li-vorThcycall us to de - li-\'er Their land from error's chain. 

1. From Greenland's icy mountains, 
From India's coral strand, 

Where Afric's sunny fountains 
Roll down their golden sand; 

From many an ancient river, 
From many a palmy plain, 

They call us to deliver 
Their land from error's chain. 

2. What though the spicy breezes 
Blow soft o'er Ceylon's i 'le; 

Though every prospect pleases, 
And only man is Yile; 

In vain with lavish kindness 
The gifts of Goel are trewn; 

The heathen in his blindnc. s 
Bows down to wood and stone. 

3. Can we, whose souls are lighted 

With wbdom from on high, 
Can we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny? 
Salvation! 0 Salvation! 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
TiJI each remote t nation 

Ilas learned JIIessiah's name. 

4. Waa, waft, ye winds, his story, 
And you, ye waters, roll, 

Till, like a sea of glory, 
It spreads from pole to pole! 



Till o'er our ransom'd natur<3t 
The Lamb for sinners slain, 

Redeemer, King, Creator, 
In bliss returns to reign. 

9. THE FULNESS OF JESUS, (No. 28 in S. Songs.) 

J@tl J r F 1=1¥#=9~ ~ 
1 !nymysins on Je-sus, The spot!essLambof Goll; 

I bri.ng my guilt to Je-sus, To wasb my crim-son stains 

~ 1 J r · r r kid 1t-¥1¥H+f1*H 
Whito in his blood most precious, Till not n spot re. mains. 

1. I lay my sins on Jesus, 
The spotless Lamb of God; 

He l.Jears them all and frees us 
From the accursed load. 

I bring my guilt to Jesus, 
To wash my crimson stains 

White in his blood mo t precious, 
Till not a spot remains. 

2. I bring my wants to Jesus; 
All fulness dwells in him ; 

He heals all my diseases,-
He doth my soul redeem. 

I lay rny griefs on Jesus, 
My burdens and my cares; 

He from them all releases,­
He all my sorrows shares. 

3. I long to be like Jesus, 
Meek, loving, lowly, mild: 

I long to be like Jesus, 
The Father's holy ehild. 

I long to be with Jesus, 
Amid the heavenly throng; 

And sing with saints his praises,­
To Jeam the angel's song. 



10. OPENING HYMN. (No. 10 in Sac. Sonf!s. ) 

~00@=~-oo+A=l~H 
Lord, a Jittlcbaodand1o,yly, , ve arecomoto eing to theei 

i=~=F~==m=tw~-m~ 
Thou art E:,rre<Ltaud high & ho-ly, Ob, how solemn we should be! 

~ l=t==ij4_E~4=f=I*@¥~ 
Fill ou.rhearts with thoughts of Jesus And of he1\V'n where he is gone; 

-&1@==@¥=1::i"~ n iii 
And let noLhiug e,•cr please us He would grieve to loolc up. on. 

1. Lord, a little band and lowly, 
'Ne are come to sing to thee, 

Thou art great, and high, and holy, 
Ohl how solemn we should be l 

Fill our hearts with thoughts of Jcsns, 
And of heaven where lie is gone; 

Ancl Jet nothing ever please us 
He would grieve to look upon . 

2. For we know the Lord of glory 
Always secs what children do, 

And is writing now tl1e story 
Of our thonghts and actions too. 

Let our sins be all forgiven, 
Make us fear wl,ate·er is wrong; 

LeR<l us on our way to heaven, 
There to sing a nobler song. 

11. RESURRECTION OF CHRIST. (Xo. 25 ins. Song•. l 

~JI J F J1~ J JQj4# Ii U 
Sweet bpi-ce, theybroughton their &lnr-lighl-ed wny, 

J¥re1 r r r Irr r R~n 
And fame to the grave by the dawn. il"lg of d~y. 

l. Sweet spices they brought on their star-lighted way, 
And came to the grave by the dawning of day. 

2. But who will the stone from the sepulchre roll? 
They said, as the tears from their weeping eyes stole. 



3. The stone is removed, and tile Sa"1our is gone: 
Oh, hail, ye disciples, this bright ::iabbath mum. 

-!. May Christ now appear. as to l\[11ry he came, 
And fill every bosom with piety's tlame. 

5. Then heaven's bright glories we soon shall obtain, 
Nor Sabbaths, so peacefttl, be useless and vain. 

INVITATION TO JESUS, (No. 13 in S. Songs.) 

By tht! bro-ken JO\\ ' con-vict-ed ]'hrough the crnss he - hold the crown. 

~;9 r r r r I r J J rdl r r r r I r J d fl 
Bless-ed are the soub that tru,t him And in him a. - lone re-jnicc. 

1. Come, ye souls by sin afflicted, 
Bow'd with fruitless sorrow clown; 

By the broken law conYictcrl, 
Through the cro s behold the crown. 

Look to J esus! look to J esu ! 
Mercy tlow through Him alone. 

Ble ed are the eyes that see him, 
Blest the ear that hear his mice ; 

Blessed arc the ouls that tru t him, 
And in him alone rejoice. 

2. Take his easy yoke nnd wear it, 
Lo,·e will make obedience sweet; 

Chri twill give you 'trength to bear it, 
While his wi ·<10111 guides yonr feet 

Safe to glory! ufe to glory! 
Where his ransom'd cnptil·es meet. 

Sweet as home to pilgrim weary, 
Light to newly open'd eye , 

Flowing spring in de erts dreary, 
Is the rest the cross supplie& 



13. THE HOLY BIBLE, (No. 38 in Sac. Songs. ) 

J ( q . ) J JJJ=##u r · p r tr I r r ·1 " 
Ho - ly Bi-ble book di -vine, Precious trea - sure, Lhou art mine; 

Mine toteachmewhencel came; 1\lineto tell me what I am. 

~ J. i J J §JdSfUttflii=I r r '1 ft 
Ho-ly Bi - ble book di-\'inc, Pre-cious trea-sure, thou art mine. 

1. Holy Bible, book divine, 
Precious treasure, thou art mine; 
J\Iine to teach me whence I came, 
l\Iine to tell me vrhat I am. 

Holy Bible, book divine, 
Prec ious treasure, thou art mine, 

2. lUine thou art to guide my feet; 
Mine to judge, condemn, acquit; 
:i\Iine to show a Savionr's love; 
iH~ne to chide me when I rove. - Holy Bible, t!:c. 

3. ::\Iine to tell of joys to come, 
And the rebel sinner's doom; 
Mine to show, by living faith . 
J\Ian can triumph over death.- Holy Bible, &:c. 

14. UNIVERSAL PRAISE. ( i\o.14 in Sac. Songs.) 

j®™™~™~™ 
MightyGodwh.ilE!an-gels ble5s thee .Mayan infant lisp thy namei 

Lord of men ~ well as an - gel& Thou art ev'ry crealurei's them~ Hal-

ifu~-ffiW~~~~ 
Je -1u-iah Hal-le - lu · ia.h ! Hal - le - Ju· lab! A . men. 

1 . .'.\Iig-hty God, while angels bless thee, 
Uay an infant Ji p thy name? 

Lord of men as well as angels, 
Thou a1t every creature's theme. 

llal/eluiah! AmeTJ, ! 
2. Lord of every land and nation, 

Ancient of eternal days; 
Sounded through thy wide dominion 

Be tl1y just and lawful praise.-llal., a:c. 



3. Brightness of the Father's glory, Shall thy praise unutter'd be? 
Flee, my soul, such guilty silence, 

Sing, the Lord who died for thee.-Hal., &c. 

15. CRUCIFIXION OF CHRIST, (No.11 ins. Songs.) 

je r·; F r FF--F-FrE-t J J § Ji1] 
Lo, at noon ' tis sud-den night, Dnrkness co -vers all the sky; :jr·; rr:1 r r 2J11r·c r.t11r r ,l=fl 

.Rocks arc rending at the sight; Child.ren can you t,11 me why: 

p1#rl##==i--fl#rUlt r 'J=fi 
,vbatcan alJ these won-ders be? Je - sus die~ on Cal - va - T}' ! If LJ LJ JI LJ LJ fr-II e·/ J Fl F c $U \Vhat can all thesD won .. den be? Jc- ~uscUeson Cal -va - rv! 

1. Lo, at noon, 'tis sudden night, 
Darkness covers all the sky; Rock are rending at the sight ; 
Children, can you tell me why? 

What can nil these wonders be? 
J esus dies on Calrary 1 

2. Kail'd upon the cross, behold, 
How his tender limbs are torn; For a royal crown of gold 
They have made him one of thorn~ Cruel hand , that dare to bind 

Thorns upon a brow so kind l 
3. See the blood is falling fa t 

From his forehead and his side; Hark! He now has breathed his last, With a mighty groan he died. 
Children, shall I tell you why 
Jesus condescends to die? 

4. He who wa a King above 
LeR hi kingdom for a grarn, 

Ont of pity-out of love, 
That the guilty he might ave. 

Down to this sad world he flew, 
For such little ones is you. 



THE LAND OF CANAAN. (No. 16 ins. Songs.) 

Oh what has Jesus done for me? He came from t..he land of Ca.oaan; He 

ltttn-1¥=t=¥Jlffl4+r J 1nm 
groan'd & died ll· pon the trecJ That I might goto Canaan. A gloriou11croWD 

j%A r r r 11 El r J r rtll1cy1 J J J J I r r 
ap -pears in view In that bri't land of Canaan, A pt'tlm ofroy-a.1 vie'-try 

~tfFik@=t-4tl4¥lbti-WJ: 
too; Come let usgo to Canaan. Canaan bright Canaan The glorious land 

t@#ijr-Rf#lyffilii4 r : r J tm 
of Canann. Oh! Canaan is n ha ppr place Come let us go to Ca-mum. 

1. Oh! what has Jesus done for me? 
Ile came from the land of Canaan; 

He groan'cl antl died upon the tree, 
That I might go to Canaan. 

A glorious crow n appears in view 
In that bright land of Canaan ; 

A palm of royal vict'ry too; 
Come let us go to Canaan. 

CJ.orus-Canaan. bright Canaan , 
The glorious land of Canaan; 

Oh . Canaan is a happy place, 
Come leL us go to Canaan. 

2. When I shall join that blessed throng 
In t.he glorious land of Canaan, 

I'll sing t.he great Redeemer's song 
With the happy saints of Cana.an. 

There Jesus sits upon his throne, 
Exalted high in Canaan; 

Inviting all his children home, 
To dwell with him in Canaan.- Canaan, &:c. 

3. Come, sinner, turn and go with me, 
For Jesus waits in Canaan, 

With angels bright to welcome thee 
To all the joys of Canaan. 

Come freely to salvation's streams; 
They sweetly flow in Canaan; 

There everlasting glory beams 
Around his throne in Canaan.-Canaan, &:c. 



SALVATION. (Gall.) (No. 15 in Sac. Songs.) 

don ,ve will praise him n · gp.in ,vhen we',·e pa.ss'd o - H r Jor-dan, 
1. Oh, come let us sing 

To the God of salrntion , 
To Jesus om King, 

Who hath brought consolation; 
Who in his own llody 

Hath opened a fountain 
To clean e all our sins, 

Though as high as a mounta-in. 
Chorns-Hnlleluiah to the Lamb, 

Who hath bOU(:'ht us a pardon; 
1Ye will praise him ngain 

,Yhen we·,.e pass'd over Jordan. 
2. Though our hearts are depraved, 

Though with sin we are burden'd, 
Our onls may be saYed, 

And onr sins may be pardon'd; 
_l\nd Jesu, our S11,·i<m r, 

Hath promi ed to bless us, 
And free us for eYer 

From those that oppress us.-.llal., ,~·c. 
S. The hour may be nigh, 

When our bosoms, faint hen Ying, 
Shall breathe their lt1st igh 

In the peace of believing: 
And thou from our pillow 

All darkness di pelling, 
"Wil t calm the rude billow 

Of Jordan's proud swelling.- Ha/., tf:c . 

• 



18. EVENING HYMN. (No. B In Sac. Songs. ) 

f-1. J. J' 1 mW---fH-t1 1 1 @ 1 
Je - sus tender Shepherd hear me, Bless thy lit - tie lamb to-night, 

ih1· i 1 J t4t=J™r·1 k ~ ; J @=II 
Through the darkness be thou near me Watch my sleep till morning light.. 

1. Jesus, tender Shepherd, hear me, 
Bless thy little lamb to-night, 

Through the darkness be thou near mil, 
Watch my sleep till morning light. 

2. All tl1is clay thy hand hath Jed me, 
And I thank tbee for thy care; 

Thou hast kept, and clothed, and fed me, 
Listen to my lmmble prayer. 

3. Let my sins be all forgiven, . 
Bless the friends I love so well; 

Take me, when I die, to heaven, 
Happy there with thee to dwell 

19. THE LOVE OF JESUS. (No. 17 ins. Soogs.) 

I@. J J r t¥i@H@JJ-ful@t4¥@ 
On" i1' kinrl I\ - MvP nil n1hera i O ho\V he loves! His ia love be - yond 

iid-i-fl+4tt=.Jt#=EE~U-ti41 r J r= 
a brother's O how he loves lfarthly friends mny pain&; grie,•e thee One day kind 

ffi¥4#-=164d r I r · s r J ffttfttfl 
the next day leave thee Uut thia Friend \\'ill ue'cr deceive thee, 0 how Ue love.s 

1. One is kind above all others, 
0, how he loves! 

Ills is love beyond a brother's, 
0, how he loves! 

Ea1thly friends may pain and grieve thee, 
One day kind, the next day leave thee, 
But this Friend will ne'er deceive thee, 

0, how he loves! 

2. Blcs ed Jesus! would'st thou know him,- 0, &:c. 

Give thyself entirely to him,-0, &:c. 

Is it sin that pains and grieves thee? 



Unbelief or trials seize thee? 
Jesus can from all release thee,-0, how, &:c. 

3. He's thy friend! he died to sa-ve thee,-0, &:c. 
All through life he will not leave thee,-0, &:c. 
Think no more of friendships l1ollow, 
Take his easy yoke and follow, 
J esus carries all thy so1To,v, - O, hoio, &:c. 

4. All thy sins shall be forgiven, - 0, ,l':c. 
Backwall:d all thy foes be driven, - 0, &:c. 
Every blessing he'll provide thee, 
Nought but good shall e'er betide thee, 
Safe to glory he will guide thee,- 0, hoio, &c. 

20, HEAVEN. (No. 52 in Sac. Songs. ) 

1¥$/ 1¥4 11 · ff4=1-J-----J;J r A¢:fH 
Our ho ,n e is on high, The home ~f joy un - changing : 

t~JJJffiJ.J . .i~ 
Hel'e sorrow .. :i.cloud Our joys mny ~hroud As uight ,·eils tho sky ; 

~ J J1 Jgddd-1ffeEH±-Hffi 
.But there where hnppy saints re· pose, Artmnd them bright& bright-

~t~ J J ffi®=l-1---fJ;~ 
er glows The day which ne1ershnll clo~e In our honte ou high. 

1. Our home is on high, 
The home of joy unchanging; 

Here sorrow's cloud 
Our joys may hroud, 

As night veils the sky; 
But there, wllere happy aints repo e, 
Around them bright and brighter glows 
The day which ne'er shall close, 

In our home on high. 
2. Our home is on high, 

The home of love unchanging; 
Here those we love 
May faithless proYe, 

Forsake us- or die! 
But there the blessed, joined in heart, 
Can neYer change, can never part, 
Nor feel bereavement's smart, 

In their home on high. 



21. CRILD'S PRAYER TO JESUS, {No. 46in s. Song@. ) 

It, r~w '™ n,r~ mn - ~ 
Gen- tle Jc-MU meek and mild, Look up • on a Jlt - tie 

~~™W®=Ifik~ 
child; P i -ty my aim - pli -ci - ty; uf.fer me lo come t.o thee, 

22. 

1. Gentle Jesus, meek and mild, 
Look upon a little child; 
Pity my simplicity; 
Suffer me to come to thee. 

2. Fain I woulrl to thee be brought: 
Gracious God, forbid it not: 
In the kingdom of thy grace. 
Gi1·e a little child a place. 

3. Oh, supply my ev'ry want! 
Feed the young and tender plant: 
Day and night my keeper be; 
Ev'ry moment watch round me. 

THE HAPPY LAND. (~o. 19 in Sac. Song,.) 

'4J) 1 11~11JJJ§= 
Thueia R hnp· py laod, Far,(ar •. '"AY \\'hereu.inhin glo. 

ffill™ r C ~ I s C r II J'.J J 
ry atAod Bright bright 1u dlly. Oh hO\Y they ,w,.H ly sing \Vorthy is 

,ru · a r urn=ttt@I w 3'. ; m 
ow- Saviour king i Loud le t his pnbcs ring Prni,e pr=ii•e for ")'e. 

L There is a happy land, 
Far far away 

Wher~ saints in 
1

glory stand, 
Bright, bright as day. 

Oh, how they sweelly sing, 
Worthy is our Saviour king ; 
Lourl Jct his praises ring-

Praise, praise for aye. 

2. Come to this happy JanEl, 
Come, come away: 

,, hy will ye doubting stand?­
Why still delay? 



Oh, we shall happy 1.Je, 
" 'hen from sin and sorrow free, 
Lord, we shall live with thee! 

Blest, blest for aye. 

3. Bright in that happy land 
Beams every eye­

Kept hy a Father's hand, 
Love cannot die. 

On then to glory run; 
Be a crown and kingdom won; 
And bright above the sun 

We reign for aye. 

23. THE KIND SHEPHERD, ( To. IS in Sac. SongE.) -J J 1$ffl J$Jlij:U$1™®1 
Se~ the kind Sh-,phtrd Je - sus stnnds ,vith all en -gaging charms 

~-~~ 
Hnrk bow bocnlls the ten - der lambs, And folds them in his arms. 

lt@rt 1¥=&¥tt-ud~ll$1$@@@ 
u .Per - mit them to np-pronch,'' he cries,Nor scorns theirLumble na.me 

For 'twas to blt!ss such souls as the.so The Lord of an-gels cnmo 

1. See the kind Shepherd, Jesus, stands, 
With all engaging charms; 

Hark, how he calls the tender lambs, 
And folds them in hi arms. 

2. "Permit them to approach," he cries, 
Nor scorn their humble name; 

For 'twa to ble. s such souls as these 
The Lord of angels came. 

3. He'll lead us to the hea\'enly streams, 
\Yhere living water flow· 

And guide us to the fruitful fields, 
Where trees of knowledge grow. 

4. The feeblest lamb amid t the flock 
Shall be its Shepherd's care: 

While folded in the Saviour's arms, 
We're safe from every snare. 



24. THE BETTER LAND, (No. 20 in Sac. Songs.) 

:f oJ I J.J r~ l F @114=___llf.n J J 00 
'l"'bere is a lc111dof pnre. do-light \\·here sain 1m · mortal reign, 

j® J.;' rs 1¥-tLWl.ta ,n J J m 
In • fi-nitedayex-cludcs the night And plea - sures ban-iah pain. 

~1 r r r ~ s R-±--r-3F?I J • J lg 
Come, children ntilTCh to Em-manual's ground For soon we'J1 hear tho 

f F F ct! lt=t=I J. .t ,- ~ lrt1tm=ti4 
trumpet sound; And then we sha.11 with Jesus reign, And ne-ver, 

j). ), J+t ,j .@b~;;a+~ 
ne -ver pa.rt n - g;tln, \\'hat! ne-ver part a-gain l No, ne-ver part 

14 r II r1' ; ;-:Pfflii=l=J , · r AtfH 
a-gain, ,Vllat! ne-vcrparta-g;,.in? No, ne-•er pa.rt a· gain. 

JrP-lr·~@J--
And then we b,dl with .icaus reign And r.e-ver, ne-Yer put a - gain. 

1. There is a land of pure delight 
Where saints immortal reign, 

I nfinite day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain. 
Come, children, march to Emmanuel's ground, 
For soon we'll hear the trumpet's sound; 
And then we shall with Jesus reign, 
And never, ne,er pa1t again. 

2. There e,erlasting spring abides, 
And never-with'ring flowers: 

Death, like a narrow stream, divides 
That happy land from ours.-Come, t!:c. 

3. Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood, 
Stand drcss\l in living green, 

So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
While Jordan roll'd between.-Come, t!:c. 

4. Could we but climb where Moses stoocl, 
And Yiew the landscape o'er, 

Not Jordan's streams, nor death's cold flood, 
Should fright us from the shore.-Come, iJ.:c. 



25. INVITATION TO CHRIST, 

~l=®=W: i 00@$£ 
Child of sin and sor - row, Fill'd with dis · may,\Vaitnot for 

to - mor- row; Yield theo to • dny. Henv'n bids thee come \Vhile 

lAf=t-1=$-ff+P--AEf¥h r 1tttl=@ 
yetthere's room,Childof sin and sor-row, Henrand o - bey. 

Cllild of sin and sorrow, 
Fill'd with dismay, 

Wait not for to-morrow; 
Yield thee to-day. 
Heav'n bids thee come 
While yet there's room, 

Child of sin and sorrow, 
near and obey. 

Child of sin aucl sorrow, 
'" hy wilt thou die? 

Wait not for to-morrow; 
Jesus is nigh, 
Grieve not that love 
Which from above, 

Child of sin and sorrow, 
Life can supply. 

Child of sin and son·ow, 
,Yhere wilt thou flee? 

Through that long to-morrows 
Eternity? 
Exiled from home, 
Darkly to roam-

Child of sin and sorrow, 
,vhere wilt thou flee? 

Child of sin and so1Tow1 

Lift.up thine eye ; 
Joy lrnow no to-morrow 

In Heaven high. 
0, sinner, come 
·while yet there's room, 

Child of sin and sorrow, 
To Jesus fly. 



- '26. CRY OF THE HEATHEN. (No. 26 in Sac. Song,s.) 

;c f3@ ¥tfd O r rllr J r UA r r J II 
· Hark what meac those la - men- tntions Rolling sad - ly thro' the 5}{yf 

~k .0 @ HFtl u· r df-Fff-&t r r J ~ 
'Tis the cry of hea - then nations Come & help us, or we die.' 

.Hear the beathen 1s sad comploi.ining Christian ta bear their dy-ing cry; 

J~@ J r lf1$¥81~f#¥1i 
And, the love of Christ con-slraining,Joiu to help them ercthcy<lie. 

Hark I what mean those lamentations 
Rolling sadly through the sky? 

'Tis the cry of heathen nations, 
"Come and help us, or we die!" 

Rear the heathen's sad complaining, 
Ch1istians hear their dying cry; 

And, the love of Christ constraining, 
J oin to help them ere they cie. 

27. THE REIGN OF JESUS. (No. 2i in Sac. Songs.) 

fo J tbEI r tr er-~ 
Je -,us yet ahall reign vie - to-Yious, All tl1cearth shRll o,,tn hi .uwnv, 

~~Jr rJ1rc:::r rUJrrr1Jtiu 
He will make his king-dam glo-rious-Bc sbaJI reign tluo' e.ndleu day. 

f J J J J IF fffll¥t-¥Lcf bt-Wll 
ee the ancient i-dols fall-ing, ' ·\'orshipp'd once but no"• abhorr'd. 

I@ r r J I bt::t r r II J r r r I J J J tfl 
Men on Je-,ua now are call-ing, Zion's ldng, by all a-dored. 

1. J esns yet shall reign victorious, 
All the earth shall own bis sway; 

He will make his kingdom glorious­
He shall reign through endless day. 



See the ancient idols falling, 
Worshipp'd once, but now abhon'tl I. 

:\Jen on Jesus now are calling, 
Zion's King, by all adored. 

2. Then shall Zion, long dispersed, 
Mourning, seek the Lord their God, 

Look on him whom they have pierced,.. 
Own and kiss his chast'ning rod. 

Then shall Israel all be saved, 
,var and tumult then shall cease, 

When the promised Son of David 
Rules a conquer'tl world in peace. 

28. JOYFUL. (No 6 in Sae: Songs.)• 

IJttM 1' Ir I J.11 J t ;1¥J=r c J n·, 
Here we suf-fer grief and pain; Here we meet to po.rt a- gain; 

"' r G E @ G I O ·11 r-1' p GI r. r-!EFW 
Jo hen.v'n we part no more. 0 that will be joy- fol! Joy.fut, joy-

fti r·lHJ-1%~1 r·r-11 rin piJ 1 J.!~ 
ful, joyful I O that will be jnyfuJ, ,vhen we meet to pnrt no mors.. 

1. Here we sn.ffer grief and pain; 
Here we meet to part again ; 

In he11xen we part no more. 
Chorus-0, that will be joyful! 

J oyful, joyful, joyful! 
0, that will be joyful l 
When we meet to part no more. 

2. All who love the Lord below, 
When they die to heaven will go, 

And sing with saints above.-0, J:c. 

3. Little children will be there, 
Who have sought the Lord by prayer, 

From eYery Sabbath-schooL-0, J:c. 

4. Oh! how happy we shall be! 
For onr Savionr we shall see 

Exalted on his throne.-0, &:c. 

5. There we all shall sing with joy, 
And eternity employ 

In praising Christ the Lord.-0, i!:c 



29. ()JITY,DJIOOD'S YEARS. {No. 37 in Sac. Songs.) 

1-t@IWl#Fl@ifgffl~ 
Cb.ildhood 1s years are pag_~ing o'er us, Youthful day6 will soon be donci 

#®=-J=111-=rM~i@W!@J=¥ll 
Care, and sorrows lie before us, Hid·dcn dan-geu,hnare5 twkuu~1. 

30. 

1. Childhood's years arc passing o'er us, 
Youthful days will soon be done; 

Cares and sorrows lie before us, 
Hidden dangers, snares unknown. 

2. Oh, may He who, meek and lowly, 
Trod himself this vale of woe, 

:Make us His, and make us holy, 
Guard and guide us while we go. 

3. Hark! it is the Saviour caUing, 
"Little children, follow me!" 

Jesus! keep our feet from falling; 
Teach us all to follow thee. 

4.S.oon we part-it may be never, 
Kever here to meet again; 

Oh to meet in heaven for eyer! 
Oh the crown of life to gain! 

-~-~,™~ 
To us a Child of hopo is boro; To U1I a . OR is giv'n; 

pJ ;}. ) F J rtJ--¥H~W4k@M$H 
Him shalltbetnbe.;ofeart.h o- bey, Him all theho~t.aof lkav'n.. 

Ji ; t 1-#1-JJJ@lf=-m1 r · r · 00 
Him shall the tribes of earth o - be)', Him 011 the hosts of benY'll· 

1. To us a Child of hope is born: 
To us a Son is giv'n; 

Hirn shall the tribes of ea1ih obey, 
Him all the hosts of heav'n. 

2. His name shal I be the P1ince of Peace, 
For evermore adorecl, 

The Wonderful, the Counsellor, 
The great and mighty Lord. 



3. His l)ow'r increasing still shall spread, 

Hi reign no end shall know; 
Justice shall guard his t.hrone above, 

And peace abound below. 

31. TRAVELLERS ZIONWARD, (No. 621n s. Songs.) 

f\4-A r =i4+Jit=H=@=-l=r r r r 00f¥ 
Li t-tlet.r.i\'ellt?rsZi -on - ward Eachonecnt'riug in.-to te5t Jn 

~ rJ1¥=tt¥t1~.n cttl=m~ 
tho kingdom of rour Lord, ln the man-sio\..s of the blest There 

Mrrrr3¥fl-B431r err 1M 
to welcome J't•- sus w..tits, Gi \'CS the crowns His followers win, 

~#r-11 J #¥4¥¥U-J414+W arttl 
Lift your heads ye golden gntes, Let tho lit-tle tro.-vellen hll 

1. Little traYellers Zionward, 
Each one enterimg into rest 

In the kingdom of your Lord, 
In the man ions of the blest. 

There to welcome Je us waits, 
Gi\·es the crowns Hi followers win, 

Li ft your head , ye golden gates, 

Let the little trarnllers in! 

2. Wl10 are they whose little feet, 
Pacing life' dark journey through, 

Xow have reach\! the heavenly seat 

They had ever kept in view? 
"I from Gree!lland' frozen land;" 

"I from India's sultry plain;" 
"I from Afric' barren sand;" 

"I from islands of the main." 

3. "All om· ea1thly jom,iey past, 
E\·ery tear and pain gone by, 

,ve•re together met at last, 
At the port1.1,l of the sky." 

Each the welcome "coME" awaits, 
Conquerors over death and sin; 

Lift your head', ye golden gates, 
Let the little travellers in! 



32. SvNGS OF PRAISE. ( Xo. 39 in Sac. Songs.) 

'3-¥@R-st--l--,------r;: ~ , - ll J 'l 
Songs of prni:se the an - gf"ls sang, Heav'n with 

'fJ? J S!1 EfFd@--=-J¢Q44J4?4 
hal . le - lu - j11hs rang, ,vhen Jo - ho - vah's 

~? r r r J EM¥--#--J-----¥=1 ·1 .J H 
work be - gun, ,vhcn he spake end 

1. Songs of praise the angels sang, 
Heaven wiLh hallelujahs rang, 
When Jehovah's work begun, 
When he spake and it was done. 

it was done, 

2. Songs of praise awoke the morn 
·when the Prince of Peace was !Jorn; 
Songs of praise arose when he 
Captive led captivity. 

3. Heav'n and earth must pass away, 
Songs of praise shall crown that day; 
God will make new heav'ns and earth, 
Songs of praise shall hail their 1.Jirth. 

4. Saints below, with hea,t and voice, 
Still in songs of praise 1·ejoice; 
Learn ing here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

33, MORNING HYMN. (:-:o. 41 in Sac. Songs.) 

j!#UJ ltf.1IJ ~~:@jjj.J Jl2 J1.111 
By thee ref rei.h'dwith pleasan t sleep \Ve scorn the bed of sloth to keep -r I ffl r14 J Br~flttWMW 

But rise & thee our Fa-therpray To hear and ble~aourmorniog lay. 

1. By Thee refre ·h'd wiLh pleasant sleep, 
We scorn the bed of sloth to keep, 
But rise, and Th ee our Father pray 
To I,ear and bless our morning lay. 

2. To Thee the voice be first address'd, 
By Thee the waking thought possess'd, 
That each succeeding act may be 
Commenced, pursued, fulfill'd in Thee. 

, 



3. Now d:i.rlrness fades before the light, 
Yields to the dawn the gloom of nigllt; 
If aught of ill the night conceal'd, 
So may it to Thy brightness yield. 

4. Oh grant that thus our he11,rts within 
l\fay still be clean from taint of sin, 
And still our outward lips may raise 
To Thee the voice of deathles$ praise. 

34. WHO RATH BELIEVED1 (Gall.)(Xo. 29 s. Songs.) 

fttSl r 1¥¥1 ttttftt,jJtl, L r IX@ 
,vho hath be-he,•ed? \ Vho bath be· ltev-ed l Te whom i thine arm. Lord 

~: ~ 1 , n#JAtjg::@ffl r r r f®=fl 
re-,·eal'd? The- i\le~-!ii - nb came to cart)? But so low-ly u~ashis birth, 

ltHi #14 r rn r r l@W#tJddt$ 
That his ma-ju-ty from manwa.scon -oeal'd. Bles:s-ed Je-sus

1 
kind Je-

- j r r lfUll*ltl-t+H~ 
sus'.the 01,e.k,lowly Je-su.s! \'Ve bJe" him for all hellasdoae. 

I. ,,-ho hath belie,ed? Wh@ hath belie,ed? 
To whom i· thine arm, Lord, revealed? 

The Messiah came to ea1th, 
But so lowly was his birth, 

That hi majt:sty from man was conceal'cl. 
Bies edJesus! kinclJe us! themeek,lowlyJcsus! 
We bless him for all he has done. 

2. He was afflicted-He was afflicted; 
On him Jay the sin of u all: 

As a lamb to slaughter led, 
So the lowly Saviour bled, 

To redeem u from the curse of the full,-Blessed, c!:c. 

3. He has a cended-He has a cenclecl, 
And now its enthroned in the sky; 

But 1te·11 come again to bear 
All hi Jowly people there, 

And they'll rei,:rn as kings with Jesus on high. 
Blessed Jesus! kind J e us! the meek, lowly Jesus I 
They'll reign as kings with Jesus on high 



35, RETURN, 0 WANDERER. (No. 69 ins. Songs. ) 

ti1'J J I ¥--tliitli) J I J II J I £? J I 
Re - t urn, 0 wan- d'rer, to thy home, T hy Fa . ther 

®~ii=fl¥h¥-r-f¥tl, r l'AJ 
calls for thee, No lon•ger now an ex-ile roam. 

i#§B t}J=ttffrq-@tt$!~ 
Jn sin and mi - se - ry: Ro - turn, Ro - t urn. 

Return , 0 wand'rcr, to thy home, 
Thy Father calls for thee ; 

No longer now an exile roam 
I n sin and misery :- Return, return. 

Return, 0 wand'rer, to thy home, 
'Ti. Jesus calls f0r thee ; 

The Spirit and the Bride say, Come, 
0, then, for refuge tlee :-Return, retu1'1i. 

Return, 0 wand 'rer, to thy home, 
'Tis madness to delay; 

There is no pardon in the tomb, 
And brief is mercy's day :- Retuni, return. 

36. CO!lllNG OF CHRIST. (Xo. 30 in Sac. Songs. ) 

~W9¥t;-~~4£¥.f-t1 J W 
Lo! ho come•, with :clouds d~cend ... ing , Once for favo ur'd 

~l~=-a=il~ 
sin - neri f> l n.1 0; Thou-sand, thou - t-n nd sn i r.ts e.t - t ending , 

~T[~~~u~*-*1-=~ 
S we11thetri umph of his t.r.ti n, H al • le - lu-ioh! Hn.l - le-

~@™™=@ijj 
ln - iah! ii nl - lo - l u - inh! Je - suscome ,&comcito reign. 

1. Lo! He comes, with clouds descending, 
Once for favour'd sinners l1ti n; 

TJ101lsand, thou ancl sai nts at tending, 
Swc, JJ the triumph of hiii t rain. 

Halleluiah ! Halleluiah I 
J esus comes- and comes to reign! 



2. Now redemption, long expected, 
See in solemn pomp appear! 

All his sain ts, by man rejected, 
Ri e to meet Him free from fear. 

Halleluiah ! Halleluiah ! 
Shouts of welcome greet His ear. 

3. Yes, Amen! let all adore Thee, 
High, on Thine eternal throne! 

Saviour, take the power and glory, 
Make Thy righteous sentence kno11·n. 

0 come quickly! 0 come quickly 1 
Claim the kingdom for Thine own. 

37. HYMN FOR SABBATH-DAY. (Ko. 4 ins. Songs.) 

JM==#=rW==MD§¥4EEr ·¥fl1¥tl 
Je- sus "·o lo,·e to meet, On this Thy ho - ly day. Wewor:ihip 

~¥1mtn1"1tHtf=F=¥"® 
round thy seat, On thi:s Thy ho - ly dayThou tender henv'nlyfriend To thee 

Jtl™1rn-UJ™ 
our prayer~ nscend O'er our yo~ing spui cs bend, On thi!I Thy ho· Jy dur, 

1. Jesus, we lo,e to meet, 
On this Thy holy day. 

We worship round Thy seat, 
On thi' Thy holy day. 

Thou tender. heaYenly Friend, 
To Tnee our prnyers ascend; 
O'er our you11g spirit bend, 

On this Thy holy day. 

2. ,ve dare not trifle now,- On thi, &·c. 
In siJent awe wc bow,-On this, d.:c. 
Check every wandering thought, 
And let u · all be taught 
To sel'l'e Thee as we ought,- On this, J:c. 

3. We listen to Thy Word,-On this, ,C·c. 
Ble s all that we have heard,- 011 this, J·c. 
Go with us when we part, 
And to each )(outhful heart 
Thy savi.ng grace impart,- On this. cf.:c. 



38. COME TO JESUS, (No. 4;, in Sac. Songe .) 

@§'Re-~lr r Gt-114IDU1r r rlil 
Come to Jc-sus,cometo Je-1us,Cotnc to Jc -,u3juat now 1 

~;rtJ tr¥@H=W=1 r r J I , 11 

Just now come tn Jc - ,us, Come to Je - 1us ju,t now . 

1. Come to Jesus, come to J esus, 
Come to Jesus just now; 

Just now come to J esus, 
Come to Jesus just now. 

2 He will saye you, he will save you, 
He will save you just now; 

Just now he will save you, 
He will save you just now. 

3. 0 believe him, 0 believe him, 
0 believe him just now; 

Just now O believe him, 
0 lielieve him jnst now. 

4. Hallelujah, Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah, Amen. 

Am en, Halleluj ah, 
l1allelujal1, Amen. 

39. TEE CROSS OF CHRIST. (1'0. 32 in Sac. Son1;!.) 

~™ J a J J P r r tU r r r J t#i¥M 
V 

llound up-on th' accursed tree, Faint & Lh:edi11g who is her 

¥4-m1 J r rt 11=t=t=d1 J J J Fu 
See his eyea 60 p,deand dim; trcainiug blood and writhing limb; 

~r r FbfHBfW4+1=~ 
-flesh with scourge• toro; Scethccrownof tw; .~l. -\, 

~- 11 .bJ w J P r rru r r J P J ,J R 

thorn; See the droopingdcath-dew'd brow on ofmnn'Ue.Thou·tbThou• 

1. Bound upon th' accursed tree, 
Faint and bleeding, who is he? 
See his eyes so pale and dim; 
Streaming blood and writhin~ limh; 



See the flesh with scourges torn; 
See the crown of twisted thorn; 
..:iee the drooping death-dew'd brow,­
-Son of J\Ian, 'tis Thou! 'tis Thou! 

'2. Bound upon th' accursed tree, 
Sad and dying, who is he? 
Hark! his prayer for them that slew, 
"Lord, they know not what they do." 
Lo, the un at noon grown pale! 
Rent in twain the temple's vail ! 
Trembling nature know thee nnw, 
Son of :1\fan, 'tis Thou! 'tis Thou! 

3 Bound upon th' accursed tree, 
Dread and awful, who was he? 
Though his lifeles corpse was laid 
In a cold sepulchral bed, 
Soon the Saviour from the graye 
Rose a conqueror, strong to save; 
Bright the crown that deck his brow-
Son of God, 'tis Thou! 'tis Thvu ! 

THE SABBATH. (No. 54 in Snc. Son,:s.) 

But a.n end-less rest ro - mains ,vhere the glo-rious Saviour reigns. 

1. Soon will set the Sabbath un, 
Soon the sacred day be clone; 
Jlut an endless re t remains 
Where the glorious Saviour reigns. 

2. Sweet our evening prni es rise 
To our Maker in the ~Ides; 
But a music sweeter far 
Breathes where angel pirits are. 

3. Happy they on earth who read 
Of a Saviour crucified; 
Happier they who see him now, 
And before his glory bow. 

4. W110 that endless rest shall gain, 
Who shall sing that gloriou train? 
They who here the a,'iour own, 
They shall worship round his throne. 



41, TRE MINISTRY OF ANGELS. (No. 44 ins. Songs.) 

~I~~-=~~ 
How deli 'tful the tho1 t that thenngeh in bliss Daily bend their brigh t wings 

.M™]pk~gI'P$1=~~~:~~ 
to a world s-uch as this And leove tho sweet 5ongs of the mnnsion~above To breatl-co 

Wa:=1:;J§'~Mb~¥a==~™ 
on our, bosoms some me!i.t:age of IO\'e To !Jrcathc.on our bo-;.om.:;some message of •uvo, 

1. How delightful the thought that the angels in bliss 
Daily bend their bright wings to a world such as this; 
And leave the sweet songs of the mansions above, 
To breatbe on our bosoms some message of love! 

2. They come! on the wings of the morning they come, 
Impatient to lead some poor wanderer home; 
Sorne pilgrim to cheer, or direction afford, 
Or lay llim to sleep in the arms of his Lord. 

1. Oh, Jet our Sabbath evening song 
Like holy incense rise; 

And let the praises of our tongue 
Ascend the lofty skies. 

Through all the dangers of the day, 
Thy hand was still our guard; 

And still, to keep each want away, 
Thy goodness was prepared. 



2. Thy richest blessings from above 
Encompass'd us around; 

Bat vet fl!Pow few returns of love 
Hast thou, our Father, found. 

Oh, wash from sin our guilty heart, 
When to the cross we flee; 

A11d let thy Spirit grace impart, 
That we may live to thee. 

43. THE MACEDONIAN CRY. (No 53 in Sac. Songs) 

~~@g@t'~™ 
Hark what cry arre~t:i my e;ir I larlc wh,H accent s of desoRir 'Ti!> the heRthen's 

1. Hark! what cry arrests my ear? 
Hark! what accents of despair? 
'Tis the heathen's dying prayer, 

Friends of Jesus, hear! 
"Uen of God, to you we cry, 
Re ts on yon our tearful eye; 
Help us, Christians, or we die! 

Die in da,rk despair!" 

2. Hasten, Christians, hnste to save, 
o·er the land and o'er the wave, 
Dangers, death, and distance brave: 

Hark! for help they call! 
Afric bends her suppliant knee­
Asia spreads her hands to thee: 
Hark! they urge the heaven-born plea, 

"JESUS WELCOMEZ ALL!" 

3. Haste, then, spread the Saviour's name; 
Snatch the firebrands from the flame; 
Deck his glorious diadem 

With then· ransom'd souls. 
See! the pagan altars fall! 
See! the Saviour reigns o·er all! 
Crown him, crown him Lord of all I 

Echoes round the poles. 



44. I WllL ARISE. (No. 451n Sac. Songs. ) 

~r®---LJJ4¥1 J J .t:1 ·1 ,1 lfi#=@W 
I will a-rise, I will a- rise and go to my Fa-tiler, 

@'m=M@#l~¥FJ=B?TI 
.And will say un - to him, Fa-ther, Father, I have 

~Hf-±&t-;J FJ::1¥=r Erl 
sin-ned, I bave sin-ned, I have sin-necl against 

. P::t===;;; ~ =1 " ~i±Cv .. 1:::iJ J r !----f=F--.-J_---'-H___. 
Heav'n and be - fore thee, And am no more 

~E=~~~l:$c! J JJ™ 
worthy to be call-ed thy son. I will arise, I 

~A-3 J r r Eilf-a+1ffim 
will a - rise, and go to my Fa-ther, my Fa- ther. 

45. LOVE OF JESUS. (Xo. 40 in Sac. Songs.) 

¥¥®ffi¥t@-#lttrd¥£1H. 1 J r t=t= 
Je- su!!i lit-t.-lc children blesses Oh hon· ha loY'es Fond-ly he each Jamb 

ti=#~™~ r fi@ttffi 
ca -ress-es, Oh how he loves \Vould you wi1b lo go to hea-von A•k and h;1va 

™E#IIJ. Jd r l=fi#d=WM@§l 
ro".J..r ?ioiai:. for-giv - en None from him were e - ver dri - ven, Oh how h~ lo,·es 

1. J esus little children blesses, 
Oh, how he loves! 

Fondly he each lamb caresses, 
Oh, how he loves ! 

Would yon wish to go to heaven? 
Ask, and have your sins forgiven; 
None from him were ever driven, 

Oh, how he lo,esl 



2. He will listen to your prayer,-Oh, &:c. 

Although feeble, if sincere,-Oh, &:c. 

He became a child, to sever 
You from sin and Satan ever; 
Those who come he'll cast out never,-Oh, t!:c. 

3. Trust him-he will ne'er forget you, - Oh, ,C;c. 

His Almight,y arm protects you,- 07!, J:c. 

Truly he will ne'er forsake yon, 
But to endless glory take you, 
EYer, ever happy make you,- Oh, &:c. 

46. :BIB.TH OF CHRIST. (No. 47 in Sac. Songs.) 

~ffil~@j@lhtj@ 
Brightest aud best of the sons of the morning Dawn on our darknesa &: 

j;#r: ~ J@1mJi=fij=§=#:1¥j@@ 
lend us thino aid; Star of the east the ho- rhon n.dorning Guide where 

l#ttto-1 e) t@~tIE 
our in-font Re -deem-er is laid. Cold on his cra-dle :..he dew-drops 

~~maw™ 
~nio1r Low licshishendwiththcbens<softhc,tall Angelsadore 

~~™@mrni=™®w 
htm in slumber re-chn- ing, :\Inker and ~font1.rch an.d Saviour of nll. 

1. Bri_g-htest and best of the ons of the morning, 

Dawn on our darkne -, and lend u thine aid; 

Star of the ea.t, the horizon adorning, 

Guide where onr infant Redeemer i laid. 

Cold on his crndle the dewdrops are hining; 

Low lies his head with the beasts of the stall; 

Angels adore him in slumber reclining­

::\Iaker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all! 

'2. ay, . hall we yielrl him, in co tly devotion, 

Odours of Edom, and ofrrings divine; 

Gem of the mountain, and pearl of the ocean, 

Myrrh from the fore t, and gold from the mine? 

,·ainly we offer each ample oblation-

Vainly with gifts would his favour secure: 

Richer by far i the heart' adoration­

Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 



47, l3ENEDICITE ANTHEM. (No. U ins. Songs.) 

I@ J • t I J ld I J [,J 1¥11 ~ I J 
Oh, all ye works of God the Lord, Bless ye, 

1±9¥¥4#1@® rr 04¥@ 
~:h• Lord ; Praise him and mug. ni • fy 

~ J J=l-£=t#@ J · ttftf:I 
hlm, Praise him and n,ag · ni - fy l.111n for e - ,•er: 

1. Oh, all ye works of God the Lord, Bless ye the Lord; praise him an·d magnify him for ever! 
Z. Ob, ye the angels of the Lord, l.Jless ye, &c. 
3. Oh, all ye powers of the Lord, bless ye, cf:c. 
4. Oh, all ye children of mankind, bless ye, t!:c. 
5. Oh, ye the servants of the Lord, bless ye, &:c. 

48. TlIE P ROMISED LAND. (No. 58 in S. Songs.) 

Iii: J. M+1 J =f= 411J · ~ r J 1*14--
Wbere is now the prophet. D,w-iel ,vhorc ie now the ,propbetDm1-

~-) J ;;I J r r trtitttl r±@l 
iel \Vhere is now t.lte ;>ropliet Dan-iel t Saf~ in tho prcnJli :.ed laud 

~;.t;gn J II r- ~ r J I J J f"J: He went thro'tbe den of Ji - OD!!, He went t.bro'tho den ot Ii-

~£ I ~ IF?· _, J J 1-J B-¥11 n·k I r--±+U 
ons, He went. thro'Lhe den of Ii -on&, fiafe to the promised laud. 

1. Where is now the prophet Daniel ? 
Safe in the promised land; 

He went through the den of lions, 
Safe to the promised land. 

2. Where is now the great Elijah ?-Safe, &:c. 
He went up in a fiery chariot,-Sq/e, <C:c. 

3. Where are now the Hebrew chi1dren ?-Safe, &-c. They pass'd through a fiery furnace,-Safe, a:c. 
4. Where are now the twelve apostles ?-Safe, &:c. They pass'd through great tribulation,- Sa/e, t!:c. 



5. Jesus now is pleading for us,- High in, &:c. 

By and by we hope to meet him,- Safe in, &:c. 

6. There are all t.hose glorious martyrs, 

Safe in the promised land; 

There we'll all sing "Halleluiah," 

When we've reached the promised land. 

49. THE KING OF KINGS. (No. 35 ins. Songs.) 

~---iU-tl r r FF II t f tJ n I J 
Low, the in-font Sn - ,·iour lies; P...a an-penrs in low-

IN-a UW .r1-+tl#¥@U r J r r I 
ly gui~e; Yot by faith we read the words - King ofk~ngs and 

lat a--Mm·~ 1n .o u tOJ J J.: 
J,ord of lord~ King of king~ & Lord of lords., King of kings 

p 
~ 

i~U rrU er E.,,1~ I G 1~ II 
-.., 

and Lord of lord:;, King of kings and Lord of lords. 

1. Low the infant Saviour lies-; 

Re appears in lowly guise; 
Yet by faith we read the words­

King ·of kings and Lord of lords. 

2. See! He stands at Pilate's bar, 
Mo ·t despi ed of all by far; 
Still to Him belong the words­

King of lungs and Lord of lords. 

3 He who wears the crown of thorns, 

He whom man reYiles and corn~, 

Yet demand as Il1s the words­

King of kings and Lord of lords. 

4. On the cros 'tis still the same, 

Kever can He yield hi elaim 

To the e ever glorious word -
King of kings and Lord of lords. 

5. Pass'd the conflict of his love, 

See, he take hi place above 

On His vesture shine the words-­

King of kings and Lord oflords. 



50. _ YOUTHFUL PIETY, (No. 65 in Sac. Songs.) 

ffil J r v r 1ffil$JLtr--tlffl 
By cool Si - Jo- un'a sha-dy rill, How sweet tho li - ly grows i ~,mmt r [' re 

Ho,v 6Wee t the breaLh l>enenth the hill Of Sharou'b dew y ro~t!. 

1. By cool Siloam's shady rill, 
How sweet the lily grows! 

How sweet the breath beneath the hill 
Of Sharon's dewy rose! 

2. And such the child whose early feet 
The path of peace hath trod; 

\Yhose ~ecret heart, with influence sweet, 
Is upwards drawn to God. 

3. By cool Siloam 's shady rill 
The lily mnst decay, 

The rose that blooms beneath the hill 
Must shortly fade away. 

4. 0 Thou who givest life and breath, 
'\Ve seek Thy grace alone, 

In childlloorl, manhood, a,se, and death, 
To keep us still Thine own. 

51. MORNING SONG, (No. 36 in Sac. Songs.) 

,SM¥t1m1~™ Awake awakP your sleep for~n.ke, To God your prai.e, pn.y i Tho morning 

tfttfl2kM r 1 rttFM=fE#¥1¥ bUn i?; clear and bright, How precious 1s the sacred light! \Vithsongaof love 

=@H-tlftlt#fl r fr r ~j r n r ij?tt 
pr4 t11 '" God a. bove, lt is thu ·obbath day! It Jatho Sab-batbday: 

1. Awake, awake, yonr ·Jeep forsake, 
To God your praise~ poy; 

The morning snn is clear and bright, 
How precious is the sacred light! 

" ·ith ongs of lo,·c prai e God above­
It is the Sabbath-day! 



52. 

2. Before the morn awaked the dawn, 
The blessed Saviour rose; 

He conquer'd death, and left the grave, 

(While so~ across the placid wave 

The morning star shone forth afar,) 

And vanquish'd all his foes. 

3 The angels bright from worlds of ligl.Jt 

To greet his rising came; 
The Prince of Life with joy they view, 

While heaven its glories o'er him threw. 

Then haste to fly abo"l"e the sky, 
Their raptures to proclaim. 

lIEA VEN OUR HOME, (No. 55 in s. Songs.) 

#<: ;;J J J Ir ~ r r- U JJ ttl JJ J III 
I'm but a :ilran-ger here, Hen\·en iii my home: Earth 

J~ J J Ir·~ e-0%42£9 I JJ , II j r 
i11 de· sert drear, Henven is my home: Dan-ger 

~g, r I r· i ffll'A===tr lr I J. J ;;J IFi 
o.ac.l sor- row sta.ud Round me on e - very banJ.; Hea\·'o 

J~ LJ LJ I r · ~ rrU Ji J JJ I ,JJ , II 
is my fa- ther - land, Heaven is 

1. I'm but a stranger here, 
llea,·en is my home; 

Earth is a desert drear, 
Heaven is my home: 

Danger ancl sorrow stand 
Round me on every hand; 
Heaven is my fatherland, 

lleaven is my home. 

my homo. 

2. ·what though the tempest rage,-Heaven, ,J:c. 

Short is my pilgrimage,-Heaven, t!:c. 

Ancl Time's wilcl wintry blast 
Sooa will be overpast : 
I shall reach home at last,-Heaven, ,f:c. 

8. Therefore I murmur not,-Heai·en, .f:c. 

,v1tnte'er my earthly lot,~Heaven, &:c. 

For I shall surely tand 
Then at my Lorcl's right hand; 

.~Ienven is my fatherland,-Heai:en, ,J:c. 



53. DOXOLO GY, (No. 79 rn Sac. Songs. ) 

@kal=tH±fht:=I--1 *3fttrtl 
Bless - ed ! bless - ed be J e - ho vah fa-racl's 

1¥@3 J (tb-ii=t=tr±~™3fri=I 
God, to all e - ter -ni - ty ! Let all the peo-ple 

i/ J J ~1¥1 J r r+BB-:gi1 
say A.- rnen! A - menPraisetotheLordgive ye. 

54. CHILDREN'S HOSANNA. (Ko.22inS. Songs.) 

1•:Jf:=)*@b~dt!l~~~~ffl$ 
\ Vbl!n Ll!ieia..rvat1on bnng1ng To Z1 - on Je· sui, Cl\me The chih\ren a.11 

~ Eal-~EF=t==irD=Hrgm:1$9 
stoodis:aging, Ho · t,aa - na to hib name! Nozdfotbeirzealoffe.ndltim, 

- ~~$jl§J~.:@Jf@=~~ 
But, as he rodo a - longHdb.t.di:!th"mniJlu.tt'Ddb1mHobadeth'm •tiH 

~ -1$:f=§~l=1=§m~~~ijj 
atteo J. tum .He bade them &till atteotl him, And s mi.I ed to hearthe.in.nng. 

1. When, his 5alvation bringing, 
To Zion Jesu came; 

The children all stood singing, 
Hosanna to his name! 

~ or did their zeal otfend hi.m, 
But, as he rode along, 

He bade them still attend him, 
And smiled to hear theu· song. 

2. Then since the Lord retarncth 
H is love for children still, 

Though now as King he reigneth 
On Zion's heavenly lull, 

·we'll flock around hi5 banner 
\Vho sits upon the throne, 

And si ng aloud, Hosanna ! 
'.l'o David's royal Son. 



3. For should we fail proclaiming, 
Our great Redeemer's praise, 

The stones, our silence shaming, 
Would thei,r hosannas raise. 

But shall we only render 
The tribute of our words? 

No, while our hearts are tender, 
They too shall be the Lord's! 

55, SPRING TIME, (No. 48 in Sac. Songs.) 

~ftt_J. •9#:t#@=@=l r · ~ ~ ~ I , II 
Wiu-ter's dnys of gloom are pnst, Happier hours are come at lust; 

~I r · ERTi , lfa · F R¥-F, .t lttfl 
Flowexs& blossq:msbrightJy spring, Birds a · mid the branches sing. 

wttt*i®·e·m r··e p ¢00 
Win-tor's dnys of gloom are past, Hap-pier hours are come nt last. 

1. Winter's days of gloom are past, 
Happier hours are come at last : 
Flowers and blossoms brightly sprin~. 
Birds amid the branches sing.- Winter's, &:c. 

2. Oh ! how great the love and power 
1\'hich protecteth bird and flower! 
At the time appointed, still 
Biddlng each its station fill-Oh! &:c. 

3. But they do not understand: 
lfe can own the guiding hand 
Wl1ich hath led our youthful way 
Safe to this rejoicing day.-But, &c. 

4. As with melody and song 
Joyously we pass along, 
Let our hearts with rapture swell 
All our Father's love to tell.-As, t!:c. 

5. There are brighter paths than these, 
·ways of sacred pleasantness: 
Pastures ever green and fair : 
Are our spilrits travelling there ?-There, cl:c. 

6. Thorns may sometimes strew the roa~ 
But it leadeth on to God; 
Let us go, a pilgrim band, 
To that bright and happy Iand.-Thorns, d.:c. 



56. CLOSE OF THE YEAR. {No. 60 in Sac. Songs.) 

~~§§gflj$1=1=@:1~=~3==tt#¥ Time is wing · ing uia n - way To our eternal home; l., i(e ia but a win-

ffiMl=a=@l~=~~l~d-@ l=fl$=$! ter':i day, A journey to the tomb. Youth nnd vigour ,oon will cease, Bloom-iog 

~~Ek™@rn==ri beauty Jo:;e its clu1rms, A 11 that's mortal ~oOn will be !nclo1Jcd in death'1$C01da.rma. 

1. Time is winging us away 
To our eternal ltome; 

Life is but a winter's day, 
A journey to the tomb. 

Youth and vigour soon will cea e, Blooming beauty lose its charms: All that's mortal soon will be 
lnclosed in Death's cold arms. 

2. Time is winging us away 
To our eternal home; 

L if( is but a winter's day, 
A journey to the tomb. 

But thl=l Christi an shall enjor 
Healt.h and beauty from abo1·e, Far ahove the world's alloy, 
Secure in Jesus' love. 

57. PRAYER OF THE NEEDY. (No. 70 In Sac. Songs.) =i" 
I ij/o r r r r I c r r:llr r r r F-"'™ Pooraodoeed - y thuughl bt=, God Al migh-ty c:tue•for mo; 

i~J:1 J , J ,. ~ J J +±l=tiM fl .., 
Oive3 me clothing, tihel-ter, food, Gi vea me a.II 1 luwe of good. th e r I J J r i+u r r J JjJ J JB 
Gn·t: :a.me cloth.iug, shel~ te.r, food, GH·es rne all 

1. Poor and needy though I be, 
God Almighty cares for me; 
Gives me clothing, shelter, food, 
Gi,es me all I ha.e of good. 

ha ,•o of good. 



2. He will hear me wh en I pray ; 
He is with !Ile n ight and day, 
When I sleep and when I wake, 
For the Lord my Saviour's sake. 

3. Th l,.igh I labour here a whil~. 
He will bless me with h is smil e ; 
And when th is shor t life is past. 
I shall rest with Him at last. 

4. Then to h im I'll tune my song, 
Happy as the day is long ; 
This my joy for ever be,-
God Almight.y cares fo r me! 

58. THE REALMS OF THE BLEST. (lfo 5i s. Songs.) 

'3@hEr J lfiij=p=@tru1 fft1 
\ Vo sing oftherenlmsofthe blcst, That country so bright & so 

fair; And oft ;no its glo·ries con.fess'di Butwhntwillit be to 

i~@rn~m r·, r L{#J4M 
be the.re! There! there! there! Oh! what will it be to be there· 

1. We sing of the realms oft.he blest. 
That country so bright and so fair· 

.And oft are its glories confess'd; 
But what will it be to be there 1 

There! there! there l 
Oh! what will it be to be there l 

2. \Ve speak of its freedo m from sio, 
From sorrow, ~emptation, and care, 

From trials, without and within; 
But what must it be to be•there !- There, t!:c 

3. We speak of its sen-ice of love, 
The robes which the glorified wear, 

The church of the first-born above; 
But what rm: t it be to be there !- There, ,C:r. 

4. Do thou, Lord, 'midst pleasure or woe, 
For heaven ow· spirits prepare ; 

And hortly we also shall know 
And feel what it is to b~ there.- There, c{;c. 



59. DOXOLOGY. (No. so in Sac. Songs. ) 

ih c r-e r r l-¥$l=¥I4$i r r M---~d¥&Hff 
To the Fa-ther, to the Son, To thef:pi -rit pnise be giv'n i One in 

j!iJ Ji;J A~I ~ I J.J'J J1 
Three and Three in One, Lord of earth and Lord or heav'n. Hnl-lc-lu- ia.h 

~ff@ r · c r r I r · @=¥1¥-Wf1£#ttttn 
Hal - le - lu - ie.h Hat - le· Ju - iah Hal -le- lu- iah ! A-wen! A - men, 

60. EARLY PIETY. (Xo. 59 in Sac. Songs.) 

12 ~ t1 .JJ#-tl J fAW---:¥41-£11 
They are bless'd & bles~'d for o-ver Who in child-hood 1, ear-ly d.1y, 

f41J J J J¥ttffrj c eJ-AW@I@ 
Seek the care of Him who never Turns the &eek - ing soul a · way. 

Jtil r r ™2h1-t ~k :Me er~ 
love Je-sus, I Jove Je · sus, I Jove Je-1rns,ycs [ do! I do. 

love Je- sus He'amy Sn vi our, Je-sus smiles and loves we too. 

1. They are bless'd, and bles 'd for e,·er, 
Who in childhood's early day 

Seek the care of Him, who never 
Turns the seeking soul away. 

I love J'esus, I lo,•e Jesu", 
I Jove Jesus, yes I do! I do! 
I love Jesus, he's my Sa,·iour; 
J esus smiles, and lo,·es me too. 

2. They, the world's temptations scorning, 
Follow after Chri t the Lord, 

Who, in youth's delightful morning, 
Yield themselves unto the Lord.-J loi;e, c!:c. 

3. Ile, their Shepherd and their Ss.v:iour, 
Will with eyes of love behold, 

A.nd regard with kindest favour, 
Every lamb within his fold.-! love, tf:c. 



'- He will in his bosom cherish 
Those who follow his commands; 

They shall never, never perish, 
None shall pluck them from his hands.-! loi·e, J:c, 

61. GLORY TO GOD ON mGH, (No. 50 in Sac. Songs.) 

l#=r=F=l--k=-@ll=m=-FE~ 
Olo-ry to God on high Let earth andbca\·cnre-p1y, Praise ye 

~@ EEFl£S=f~™l=r · R--~ 
I.tis name. An-geb his name n · dore ,vho all our sor-rows bore; 

r=r W;ylt=~~ 
aint, b.ing foe e - ver - more, ,var · thy the Lamb. 

1. Glory to God on high! 
Let earth and heaven reply, 

Praise ye his name. 
Angels, his name adore 
Who all our sorrows bore; 
Saints, sing for evermore, 

Worthy the Lamb 1 

2. Ye who surround the throne, 
Cheerfully join in one, 

Praising his name; 
Ye who have felt his blood 
Sealing your peace with God, 
Sound through the earth abroad, 

Worthy the Lamb! 

3. Join all tl1e ransom'd race, 
Ow· God and Saviour bless, 

Praise ye his name: 
In him we will rejoice, 
Making a cheerful noise; 
Shouting, with heart and voice, 

Worthy the Lamb! 

4. Soon must we change our place; 
Yet will we never cea e 

Praising hi name. 
Still will we tribute bring-; 
Hail him our graciou Ki11g; 
And through all age sing, 

Worthy the Lamb! 



62. PRAISE OF JESUS. (No. 73 ln Sac. Songe., ~-H .. "" -:fl. #*1£i,.l}j-bi£11 fl I r F ,J r- @11 Ii I"·', To thee oh blesR-cd Saviour, Our grateful songs we raise; Oh tune our @mlij@l:M=tW@W=r=i~ hl"aTh and voic"t; Thy holy name to prai.!ie. 1Ti,. by Thy sovereign mercy ,ve're 

::Ee=~l®tl=E@®=K~+Mm1 here.illowed ~o meet, To jo10 with friend:. & teacher», Thy ble»ing 1n eotrent. 
1. To t.hee, oh, blessed Saviour, Onr grateful songs we raise . Oh, tune our hearts and voices Thy holy name to praise; 'Tis by thy sov'reign mercy We're here allowed to meet, To join with friends and teachers Thy blessing to entreat. 

2. Oh, may thy precious gospel Ile publish'd all abroad, Till the benighted heathen Shall know and serve the Lord. Till o'er the wide creation The rays of truth shall shine; And nations now in darkness Arise to light divine. 
63. TH:E LORD'S PRAYER. (No 61 tn Sac Songs.} 

-~l-±-2c1$&JiU1 ~-~oo:;m·Tg 
ho~ly On earth be the same: 0 g ive to u, daI -ly O\lr ~Ntrit&=Jttl+Y¥¥H=#ttftttggt por- t,on of bread; It is from Thy bounty That a!l mu t be led-

1. Onr Father in heaven, 
\Ye hallow Thy name, :.\Iay Thy kingdom holy 
On ea1th be the same: 



0 give to us daily 
Our portion of bread; 

It is from Thy bounty 
That all must be fed. 

2. Forgive our transgression, 
And teach us to know 

That humble compassion 
Which pardous each foe. 

Keep us from temptation, 
From weakne sand sin, 

And Thine be the glory, 
For ever, Amen. 

64. COMING TO CHRIST. (No. 56 in Sac. S0ng3.J 

1M :JI O rl J JI J J I J H r I r El r r rn !'ft I • 
Just as 1 •m without one plea But that thy blood wa5 !:lhed for me. 

i ' ,., 
li*r'r rlr ·~~mm 

And that thou bid'3t me come to thee, Oh Lttmb of God, 1 come I come\ 

1. Just as I am-without one plea, 
But that thy blood was shed for me, 
And that Thou bid'st me come to The!', 

Oh, Lamb of God, I come : 
2. Just as I am-and waiting not 

To rid my soul of one dark blot, 
To Thee whose blood can clean e each spot, 

Oh, Lamb of God, I comet 

3. Just as I am,'though toss'd about 
With many a conflict, many II doubt, 
Fightings within and fears without, 

Oh, Lamb of God, I come! 

4. Just as I am-poor, wretched, blind; 
Sight, riches, he,\ling of the mind, 
Yea, all I need, in Thee I find, 

Oh, Lamb of God, I come I 
5. Jnst as I am-Thou wilt receive, 

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve, 
Because thy promise I believe, 

Oh, Lamb of God, I come! 

6 Just as I am- Thy Jove unknown 
Hath broken every barri er down, 
Now, to be Thine, yea, Thine alone, 

Oh, Lamb of God, I comet 



65. CALL FOR MISSIONARIES. (?\'o. 72 ins. Songs.) 

~=rd4@1 r ~ J.144---Ht~ O ye who feel each otber'i.woe,'. \Vliowitl go? \V ho will go? Oo tell 

=j:¥)-j r M-f+±~-poor~in-nen, Jc- 5us rose. \Vho will go? \Vito will go? Go preach tho 

¥#1 u t]JI@ r ~ lFtl c.1 @fl Sa-v1our'sbound-le s grace, Oo point out Chri,t, tbe Hid - ing- place 

~4¥±1· ~ EP=l r J JJ ~-. e-very,~ou.lof A·d..i.m'srace. \Vho will go' " 'ho will go1 
1. O ye who feel each other's woes! 

ll '/io will go ? Go tell poor sinners Jesus rose, 
Who will go? Go preach the Saviour'~ houndles grace, ~o point out Christ, the Iliding-plac~, To every soul of Adam'ti race. 
TI'ho will go? 

2. Go forth to Afric's teeming land,-TVho, tf:c. '.Midst China's myriads take your &tand,- H710, t!:c. Tell India's millions, "Jesus reigns," Let countles3 isles resound the strains, From rocks and vales, or hills and plains.- Who, ,IJc. 
3. Go seek the scatter'd tribes which roam,- Trlto, t!:c. Oppress'd, despised, without a home,-Who, t!:c. Tell the poor Jews :!'!Icssiah's come, .And in that. heart they pierced, there's room For all who flee th' impending doom!- l17,o, ,f:c. 
4. Proclaim Immanuel's power to saw,- TI710, ,fr. }'rom sin and Satan, and the grarn,-Jf'ho, t!:c. The silver trumpet sweetly ulow, The great salvation plainly show To black and white, to friend and foe. -TV710, t!:c. 
5. Lift up the Gospel standard bigh,-Who, t!:c. l{ise, Zion's watchman! rise and cry,- "fl?io, &:c. "Hebolcl ! behold your Saviour King!" }Tis prai e rehearse, hi triumph sing, Till earth with hallelujahs ring.- lfho, ,l:c. 



6 Dear brethren, let us haste away,- Who, &:c. 
· When Jesus calls, nor idly stay,- Who, &:c. 

Come, make his will your happy choice, 
Go bid the wilderness rejoice ; 

, Unite and say with heart and voice. 
' " TYe will go I We will go!" 

6£>, MISSIONARY HYMN. (Gall.) (No. 51 s. Songs.) 

M-=W=~fi/1 ~ tllffel# r t I~ 
Gosouod the trump on ]n.clia'sshoreAnd bid the Hin-du weep 

#t+¥4c r-J--!-t$$+-K=OO:~ffff 
Hindu weep no more! From i-dols 

I. Go sound the trump Qll India's shore, 
.And bid the H,indu weep no more,-

Hindu, weep no more! 
From idols vain, and Ganges' wave, 
The lowly Saviour comes to save. 

From tyrant's power, and Satan's sway, 
The gospel gives the victory. 

2. Go sound the trump on Afric's shore, 
And bid the neg1·0 weep no more !-Negro, tf:c. 
From cruel chains, ancl bloocly grave, 
The lowly Saviour comes to save.-From, tf:c. 

3. Go sound the trump on Judah's shore, 
.And say to Israei, weep no mon!- Israel, tf:c. 
The Lord of glory, slain by you, 
Will yet restore the guilty Jew.- From, tf:c. 

4. Go sound the trump on every shore, 
.And bid poor sinne1·s weep no moi·e !- Sinners, a:c. 
The blood that flow'd from Jesus' veins 
Will wash away your crimson stains.- From, &:c. 



67. .PRAYER TO THE SAVIOUR, it 
~ ~; cp r r ~$Urn I r f2 @Aft 

Sav-iourand Lord of all, \Ve lift our hearts to Thee; Ouide n1 

-;~ 
I;) ~ ~~@-R@ F ffll E @ @ 

and guaTd us, Guide us and guard us, ,VhRt-e'er our Jot mAy be. 1. Saviour and Lord of all, 
We lift our hearts to Thee; Gttide us and gttard us, 
Wbate'er our lot may be. 

2. When we are full of grief, 
Victims of anxious fear, 

Save us-oh, save us­
J esus ! then he tbou near! 

3. BrighteR our darkest hours 
Till the last hour shall come­Take us-then take us-
All safe to our home l 

4. Thou glorious Deliv'rer! 
How long wilt thou delay? Bear us-oh, bear us­
Great Saviour, away! 

68. THE LORD MY SHEPHERD. ( Xo. 76 ins. Song~.) -J J c., I J JJIJ J JIJIIJIJJ 
The Lord is my Shepherd how happy am J, Bow ten-du 

~J I r r r I r F J pJ II J I J j Cl I J J J I a.nd watchful my wants to sup - ply: He dui- Jy pro - vide~ me wi Lb ~L - ~ @JU L J IJ IIJ p J J IF r r I J J n M rn.i mentandfood ,vhat-e'tr He de· nies me i.smca.otfor my gooJ~ 1. The Lord is my Shepherd, how happy am I, How tender and watchful my wants to supply : He daily provides me with r aiment and food; Whate'er he denies me is meant for my good. 2. The Lord is my Shepherd, then I must obey His gracious commandments, and walk in his way; }lis fear he will teach me, my heart he'll renew, And though I'm so sinful, my sins he'll subdue. 



3. The Lord is my Shepherd, how happy am I I 
I'm blest while I live, and am blest when I die; 
In death's gloomy valley no evil I'll dread, 
For "I will be with thee, " my Shepherd hath said. 

4, The Lord is my Shepherd, I'll sing with delight, 
Till call'd to adore him in regions of light; 
Then praise him with angels on uri ght harps of gold, 
And ever and ever His glory 1 Pholcl. 

69. SEEKING CHRIST'S BLESSING. (No. 71 s. Songi,, 

fE?1 Jl=f_:_~ ~ i om~ 
Sa- viour, sin and want con-fess- ing, W e wouJd humbly'seek thy bless• p, ). } ) i l#iJ---1-™ /5; 

ing, Rie:h in -deed if that pos-sess-ing, Grant it now, we 

~1sgtt t ~™1 v r.D 
pray! All the rich-es of the earth, , Vitboutthi:.are nothing worth ;; 

j? J.} J tl--W~-tt=~. itil 
Saviour, sin and want confess-ing, ,ve would hUlllbly seek Thy blessing, 

,=t-=i=a bu ~ J lld· > 1:--#Sd¥1l 
R ieb in-deed if that pos - sess-ing; Send us btest a • way, 

1. Saviour, sin and want confessing, 
\Ye would humbly eek thy blessing, 
Rich indeed if that possessing, 

Grant it now we praY! 
All th e rich es of the earth, • 
Without this, are nothing worth: 

SaviOUl', sin and want confes mg, 
We would lrnmbly seek thy b1essing, 
Ricll indeed if that po sessing ; 

Send us blest a war ! 
2. Sweet it is to kneel before Thee, 

And witll prayer and praise adore Thee: 
D well among us, we implore Thee·. 

Lea,·e us not alone. 
:i'll ay we lambs of J e us be., 
Saviour, we wonld follow Thee, 

Humbly trusting, kneel before The~ 
And with prayer and prai e adore 'fhee. 
Guide and keep us, we implore Thee; 

.Make U;! all Tl,1ne own. 



70. REST FOR THE WEARY, 

~l®-S8::l#lij@lfffi¥¥1ijg) 
In the Chrilftian'::! home in glory, There remain an land of rest \VLert the 

~tj~---$=-+1$@1ffl 
Saviour's gone before me To ful . fit my aoul'i. re-quest, On the other t.ide 

p£f-B=f$1¥®J=Ei--llff\#§!8? 
of Jordan, In the sweet ficld15 of Eden, \Vhcre tne tree oflife i bloom· 

J®00¥¥¥1#11#1™00fittl::t 
ing, There Is relit for you There i, re:,,, t for the wenl'y There is ret- t 

1. In the Christian's home in glory, 
There remains a land of rest, 

Where the Savionr's gone before me 
To fulfil my soul's reqnest. 

On the other •ide of Jordan, 
In the sweet tte!d~ or Eden. 
Where the Tree of Life i~ bloom ,::g, 
There ,, , e., for you. 
There i,. re~t for the weary. 
Tllere is rebt f'or you. 

2. Ile Is titting up my mansion, 
Which eternally shall stand; 

:l!y stay hall not be transient 
In that holy, happy land.-On the, ere. 

3. Pain nor sickness e'er can enter: 
Grief nor woe my lot shall 81Jare; 

nut in that celestial centre, 
I a crown of life ~hall wear. - On th<., J:c. 

4. Death itself shall then be vanquish'd, 
And its sting ·hall be withdra\\'n, 

Shout with gladnes\ 0 ye ransom·ct ! 
Hail with joy the happy dawn.-On t!te, a:,. 

/5. Sing, O sin!!, ye heirs of glory, 
Shout your triumph as you go! 

'2.ior,' ~ gate will open to you, 
You s.iall find an entrance th1nugh.-On the, J:c. 



71. TlIE HEAVENLY COUNTRY, 

1EB r r-44=$@E&r r t4--l¥4¥##¥ 
0 tell me nu more Ofthis world'~ ,·ninstorei The time for 

fgtl J J JIJ J JI J ltybJ4--tW¥H=ii=I 
these tri -fte:s with me now is o'er i A coun- try I've found, \Vher& 

~p J J J @®1 r r I r J 41 J J J 1=£1J 
t.rue joys a-bound; To dn·ell l'm de - ter-mined on tbnt hap- py grnu~"' 

1. 0 tell me no more 
Of this world's vain tore; 

The time for these trifles with m e now is o'er; 
A country I've found , 
Where trne joys a\Jound; 

To dwell I'm determined on that happy ground. 

2. Christ calls m e away 
That call I obey, 

I follow my Leader, and bless the glad day; 
Still onward I'll move, 
Constrain'd by hi Jo ,·e, 

Till through grace I beho d Him in glory abo,e. 

3. Through life I 'll proclaim 
The praise of his name, 

And labour to sene H im with glad loving aim ; 
\Yh ene'er I"m d istress·d, 
1"11 fl ee to his breast, 

And on it reclining, find pardon and rest. 

4. And when I'm to die, 
Receive me, I'll err, 

For J esus has loved me-I cannot tell why, 
But this I do find, 
We two are so join'd, 

He'll not be in glory and leave me behind. 

5. Then calmly 1·11 rest 
On Jesus's breast, 

And wait for the time when he'll call me to rest. 
Btrt while I remain, 
L et this be my aim, 

To spread the sweet savour of Jesus's name. 



'12, SABBATH BELLS. (No. 77 in Sac. Songs.} 

#41 J tVR JI e±fi=rM--H r i r 1 

1. Sweetly the Sabbath bell steals on the ear, _ 
That in the house of prayer bid, us appear, 
"Children of God," it eems softly to say, 
"Haste to your Father's house, hasten to pray'." 

2. Sadly the funeral knell strikes on the heart, 
When from thtir earthly home kind frienrl depart, 
How like a warning voice sent from on high­
Bidding gay mortals think they, too, must die'. 

3. Ort as the Sabbath chimes summon to pray, 
i\fay we their h oly call gladly obey; 
That when the last sad knell for us sha,Jl sound, 
Ready our Judge to meet we may be found. 

73, DIVINE HELP. (No. 0'3 in. ac. Songs.) 

~@¥Im~, W1JrB 
Fa-ther, let Thy hen-e - dic:-tion, Gent!y fall- ing a, the dew, 

P@ 1 J 1 ~1 M¥4¥1¥#t@4trr!:fff 
A nd Thy e-,er gr?.c:ious pre.ence, Ble..,,: us a11 our jo11rneytb-roufl'h, 

ffiFH¥1¥¥1~11UJAfE@fl® 
May wo e-ve.r, ).fay we e-ver, Kcepthe ead of lifo in .,.Jewl 

1. Father, let Thy benediction, 
Gently falling as the dew, 

Anrl Thy ever-grncious presence, 
Bless us all our journey through. 

:\fay we ever 
Keep the end of life in view l 

2. Yonnir in years, we need the wi dom 
"\Y hich can only come from Thee; 



In the morn of our existence 
Let us thy salvation see. 

Changed in spirit, 
Then shall we thy children be. r 

3. vVnen temptations s-hall assail us, 
When we falter by the way, 

Let thine arm of strength defend us, 
Saviour, hear us when we pray. 

Thou art mighty, 
Be thou then our rock and stay. 

4. Praise and blessing, power and glory, 
Will we render, Lorcl, to thee; 

For the news of thy salvation, 
Shall extend from sea to sea. 

All the nations 
Joyfully shall worship Thee. 

74. PRAISE THE LORD, 

i~lm=-Mff-8 r tr1 
PraisetheLordye heu,·e.ns a - dorehim Prnise him, an-gels, 

f¥@$itlJ=tJtr-@fl;µs ~ C t ~ I 
in the height un & rr.oon rejoice ho-fore him PrRise him IUl ye stars of 

·l™®*'.@4-¢1 9 .I r·tl 
light. Hal-le-lu-jabA-menHal-le-lu-jah A -men I A-men! 

1. Praise the Lord, ye heavens adore him; 
Praise him, angels, in the height; 

Sun and moon, rejoice before him; 
Praise him, all ye stars of light. 

Hallelujah J Amen I 
2. Praise the L0rd, for he hath spoken, 

Worlds his mighty voice obey'd, 
Laws which never can be broken 

For t11eir guidance he hati1 made.-.llal., cl:e, 
3. Praise the Lord, for he is glorious; 

Never shall his promise fail; 
God hath made his saints victorious, 

Sin and death shall not prevail-Hal., dee. 
4. Praise the God ot our salvation, 

Hosts on high his power proclaim; 
Heaven and earth, and all creation, 

Praise and magnify his name.-Hal., &:c. 



75. JESUS IS OUR SHEPHERD. 

l:Rr-·e ~cttd=t¥1@ftH 
J e- sus is Our Shepherd, wiping ev' - rs tear, Fold-ed in his 

~004¥1@1 r r r ti=™ 
bosom, what have we to fear? On-ly let n1 fol-low whi-ther 

~@;J -~ J r r f=¢11 
He doth lead, T o the thin-ty de-ae.rt, or tho dewy mead . 

1. J esus is our Shepherd, wiping ev'ry tear, 
Foldecl in His bosom, what h11,ve we to fear? 
Only let us follow whither He dolh lead, 
To the thirsty desert, or the dewy mead. 

2. Jesus is our Shepherd, may we kn ow His voice: 
How its gentle whisper makes our heart rejoice: 
Even when He chideth, tender is His tone; 
Kone but He shall guide us: we are His alone. 

3. Jesus ;sour Sheph erd; for the sheep He b'ed; 
Ev'ry lamb is sprinkl ed with the blood He shed; 
'l'hen on each He setteth His own secret ig n, 
Th ey that have my Spirit-these, saith He, are min e 

4. Jesus is ou1· Shepherd: guarded by His arm, 
Though the wolves may raven, none can dons harm 
\Vll en we tread death's vallcy,dark with fearfu l ~loom 
\Ve will fear no evil, victoi·s o·er th e tom b. 

76. CALL TO SINNERS. 

tf;Pb~ J Fttff-.9 &=®rnH 
Sinner come while there'& room \Vhile the ft'lu.t b wni t- ing; 

4;;, -1 e=i ' :I 
~ r I~ i E1Ff+-t=3-ii J i18 

" 'bile the LortJ, by His worc.L. Rind. ly 11 in - vft-iny. 

1. Sinner, come, wh ile there's room, 
·while the feast 1s waiting; 

Wh ile the Lord, by His word, 
Kindly is in vi ting. 

2. Sinner, come, lo, the tomb 
Opens wide before thee! 

See Death tand, lift his hand, 
Waiting to destroy thee. 



3. Sinner, come, 'mid thy gloom, 
All thy guilt confessing; 

Trembling now. contrite bow, 
Take the offer'd blessing. 

4. Sinner, come, see thy home 
High in heaven gleaming; 

J esus calls, lift thine eye, 
With true sorrow streaming. 

5. Sinner, come, ere thy doom 
Shall be seal'd for ever; 

Now return, grieve and mourn, 
Flee to Christ t'he Saviour. 

77, REST IN HEAVEN. (No. 67 in Sac. Songs.) 

~~rnmw-rd 
My relit i~ in hea•ven 1 my rest is not here, Then why ahould I 

'~™-f-f+t-t=#i@ 
mur•mur when tri · nls nro nenr? Be hu~h'd my snd spir-i t, the worst 

t~m&bd=1®tiffl 
that can come, But ~hortens my journey and hns•tens me horuc. .. 

1. :lfy rest Is in heaven, my rest i not here, 
Then why hould I murmur when trials are near? 
Be Im h'd, my sad ·pirit., the wor t that can come 
But hortens my journey, and hastens me home. 

2. It i not for me to be seeking my bliss, 
And bu ilding my hope in a region like this; 
l JOOk for a city which hand , ha Ye not piled, 
l pant for a country by sin undefiled. 

3. The thorn and the thi. tle around me may grow, 
I would not sit down upon roses below; 
l t1 k not my portion, I seek not my re t, 
Until I shall find them in Jesus' kind breast. 

4. Afflictions may damp me-they cannot de troy, 
One glimp ·e of Hi lo,·e turn them all into joy; 
And the bitterest tears, if He smile but on them, 
Like dew in the sun hine, grow diamond and gem. 

5. With a scrip on my back, and a staff in my hand, 
l am marching on to Immanuel's land; 
The way may be rough, but it cannot be long, 
So I'll smooth it with hope, and I'll cheer it with song. 



78, THE LAMB OF GOD. 

j$-41Ed&Fk$¥¥Fd±f@@=kfel 

ffi~~~ 
.n ies and blood, ,vho ftx'd B1s Ian - guid eyes on me, As 

iWtHJ I,, ™gpq44 
ntar His r.ross I 6tood, Ae near H~ cross l ;.tood.. 

I . I saw One hanging on a tree, 
I n agonies and blood, 

Who fix' d His languid eyes on me, 
As nea,r His cross I stood. 

2. Sure, never till my latest breath, 
Can I forget that look: 

It seem'd to charge me with His death, 
Though not a word He spoke. 

3 . :My conscience felt and own 'd my guilt, 
And plunged me in despair, 

I saw my sins His blood had spilt, 
And help'd to nail Him th ere. 

4. A second look He gave, which said, 
"I freely all forgive; 

T his blood is for thy ransom paid. 
I die that thou may'st live." 

79. PRAilR, 

.• J Ir ffl!=-i=U$~ 
Come my soul. thy buit pre - pnre, Je-su, loves t.o an-6wer 

ftfl~-=t=t+=P-¥Jl=M¥l&M¥$1 
puye:r, He him -self has b:d thee pray Therefore will not HY thee nay. 

1. Come, my soul, thy suit prepare, 
J e us loves to an . wer prayer. 
B e himself has birl thee pray: 
Therefore will not say thee n11y. 

2. Thou art. coming to a Ki ng: 
Large petition "'it h thee bring; 
For hi~ g-rnce and po,ver 1tre su.ch. 
Konr. ran ever a. k too much. 



3. Witl\ my burden I begin ~ 
Lord, remove this Joftd of sin; 
Let thy blood for sinners split, 
Set my conscience free from guilt. 

4. Lord, I come to Thee for rest; 
T~ke possession of my breast; 
There thy blood-bought right maintain, 
And without a rival reign . 

5. 11hile I am a pilgrim here, 
Let thy Jove my spirit cheer: 
As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend, 
Leau me to my journey's end. 

80. THE SABBATH BELL. 

j-$cJ. t t ; us r r r IU@ffitH J.; J fl 
Hark the ::-ab-bath bell is cn.lling'Comeoh comei' \Vearyoneswher-

I§j Mtfffuiij#-4~-W~@ 
e'er you wander ·1 Hilhi!r come.'' Lotld-er now with deeper feeling, On the 

bH#FfflbEFfilgJlfrHJ J @II 
heart that "oice is !:iteallng · Comouor longer roam;' C.:orui.) nor longer roam,' 

1. Hark! the Sabbath bell is calling, 
"Come, oh come;" 

"\Yeary one , where'er you wander, 
"Hither come;" 

Louder now, with deeper feeling, 
On the lteart that voice is stealing, 

" Come !- nor longer roam." 
2. Xow again its tones are pealing, 

"Come, oh come;" 
In the sacred temple kneeling, 

"Seek thy home." 
Come, and in his presence bending, 
See tby Lord, in love descending, 

Bids thy spirit come. 
3. Still the pleading voice is ringing, 

"Come, oh come;" 
Every heart pure incense bringing, 

"Hither come." 
Father, round Thy footstool bending, 
J\lay our souls, to Thee ascending, 

Find in Tlrne their home! 



1. I have a Father in the promised land; 
I have a Father in the promised lane!. 
My Father calls me; I must go, 
To meet him in the promised land. 

I'll away, I'll away, to the promised land! 
My l•'al ber caJls me; I must go, 
To meet him in the promised land. 

2. I have a Saviour in the promised land; 
I have a Saviour in the promised land. 
ll[y Saviour calls me; I must go, 
To meet him in the promised land . 

I ' ll away, I'll awav, to the promised land 1 
My Sa dour calls 'me; I must go, 
To meet him in the pron,bed Janel. 

3. I have a crown in the promised land; 
I have a crown in the promised lanu: 
When Jesus calls me l must go, 
To wear it in the promi ed land. 

I ' ll away, I'll a way, to lhe promised lan d! 
When Jesus calls me I mu,t go, 
'l'o wear it in the promised laud. 

4. I hope to meet you in the promised land; 
I hope to meet you in the promised laud. 
At J e~us' feet a joyous bane, 
We'll praise him in the promised land. 

'l'e'JI away, we'll away, to the promised laud ! 
At Jesus' reet a joyous band, 
We'll praise him in the promised land. 



82. A SAVIOUR EVER NEAR, 
~..., • r-:l:=!::i -== R=A ~&®=l-~ Hush;d be my murm'ring, let cares de - ptu t, Je - sus ts OE'ar we 

~~tl#=J#:$#¥146 
to chee.r my hcarL He 's uear to help me whilst life's hours remain . He 

~ .fl' ~$$W4 rtpfizj=tffltffl-1 r ·J NI 
apenki to cheer me in toil ant.1 in pain. Be speaks to cheer me rn 

pp '"?~ PE =-:±2§ 1i~m~. ±=ifi~=ii~1,®=ErtttJ~all"±11J w--~ 
t oi) and in pain. Gentle nn•g<"ls near me glide, Hopes of glory round 

@itt~~ 
me'bide. And there lingers b}· my side, A S tH·iour, a Sanour, :1. S,n-inur 

~vcr near, A Sa\'iour, a Sa\·iowr, a Sa,·iour e ~ nr neu, 

1. Hush'd be my murmuring, let cares depart; Je us is near me, to cheer my heart; H .. 's near to help me whil · t life's hours remain, He speaks to cheer me in toil and in pain. 
Gentle angels near me glide, 
Hope of glory round me 'bide. 
And there lingers by my side 
A Saviow· ever near. 

2. Why should I Jangu! h, why should I fear? In sorrow and anguish he's e,er near; Sleeping or waking, in pleasure or pain, Roaming or resting, he'll near me rernain.- Gentlf, ,l:c. 
3. Scenes that will vanish smile on me now, Joys of a moment piny round my brow; But soon in heaven he'll mee:t me again, There will end mrsorrow, and there will end mypa!n.­

Gentle angels, ,l·c. 



83. FOR EVER WITH THE LOR1)2 

b~@~~W1---JA.-:a1~ 
Fol e-verwiththeLnrd. A - men,so let it be: J,ifofrom tbo 

fH+#FfH J I~· ·4-tt£U Mm 
dead :is iu ~hat word 'Tis im-mor-tal - i ~ ty. Here in the bo-dy 

~~IOOttr e l-1=Lfll@ij 
itAbse:fr~; /;\Yet nightly;,:itchmymovingtcnt, A day•, 

J r · ,i~ftfrrti=llt4¥1-fff+kU 
mascb nearer home. Nea.rer home near-er homo Aday·~m.ircJ, ocarer homo. 

1. For ever with the Lord, 
Amen, so letitbe; 

Life from the dead is in that word­
'Tis immortality. 

Here in the body pent, 
Absent from Him I roam; 

Yet nightly l)Itch my moving tent 
A day's march nearer home,­

Nearer home, nearer home, 
A day's march nearer home. 

2. My Father's house on high, 
Ilome ofmy soul, how near, 

At times, to Faith's foreseeing e~'e, 
Thy golden gates appear !-Here in, &:c. 

3. My thirsty spirit faints 
To reach the land I love, 

The bright inheritance of aints, 
J erusalem above.-fiere in, J.;c. 

4. For ever with the Lord! 
Father, if 'tis Thy will, 

The promise of that faithful word, 
Ev'n here to me fulfil-Here in, &:c. 

5. So when my latest breath 
Shall rend the veil m twain, 

By death I shall escape from deatn, 
And life eternal gain,-lle1·e in, &:c. 



6. Knowing as I am known, 
How shall I love that word; 

And oft repeat before the throne, 
For ever with the Lord !- H ere in, &c. 

84. FAR, FAR AWAY, 

~:f&=-@a=@IE=@@ffi@l 
Had I the win~:-.of n do,~ I would fly For fnr a-way, far, for a-way, 

rn;r=~l:@00:@~~ 
,\ here not a cloud ~-,·t•r t.1.,rlt~s tht." ::iky F1lr, for nwr1y, far n -way. Fade-less 

~1~~~. 
the Ro,Y'r::. 111 ynn J•:d~n th,1t hlow Green green the how'rs where the still waters 

§JU=t=t4-r=@m~ 
:flow Henrts hke theirgnrmenb are pure as the snow Far far a,Tay far a-way. 

1. Had I the wings of a do,e, I would fly 
Far, far away, fa.r, far away. 

\\here not a cloucl eYer darkens the sky, 
Far, far away, far away. 

Farlelcss the flowers in yon Ede1" that blow; 
Green, green the bowers where the still waters flow; 
Hearts, like their garments, are pnre as the sno11·, 

Far, far away, far away. 

2. There never tremble· a sigh of regret,- Far, J:c. 
Stars of tl1e morning in glory ne'er set,- Far, if:c. 
There I for ernr from sorrow ·would rest, 
Leaning with joy on Emmanuel's•breast. 
Tear ne,·er flow in the home of the blest,-Far, &,·c. 

3. Frienils there united in glory ne'er purt,- Fa1·, J:c . 
One is their templc,tl!eir home,ancl their heart,- Far,t!:c. 
The ril'er of crystal, the city of gold, 
The portals of pearl such a glory unfold, 
Eye cannot image and tongue hath not told,-Far, ,!:c. 

4. List how yon harpers on gulden harps play, 
Come. come away, come, come away : 

"Falling ancl frail is your cottage of clay, 
"Come, con1e u~ay, come awn.y. 

"Come to these m!l-!1. 1011 , there' room yet for you, 
"Dwell with the Friend ever faithfu l and true, 
"Sing ye the song- never olcl, e,·er new, 

"Come, come away, come away." 



SLEEPING IN JESUS, 

A calm and un·dhs-turb'd re-pose, A safe rctre~ l from all out foe1. 

1. Asleep in Jesus! blessed sleep! 
From which none ever wakes to weep: 
A calm and und isrurb"d repose, 
A safe retreat from all ou · foes . 

9.. r~sleep in J esu, ! peacefol rest, 
Whose waking is . upremcly !.,Jest: 
No fear, no woe, sl1all d im that J1 our 
Which manifesLs the Sa1·iour's po1re1·. 

3 . .-\~Jeep in Jesus! time nor space 
Affects this precious 'hiding-place ;' 
On Indian plains, or Lapland sno,rs, 
Believers find the same repose. 

4 . .Asleep in Jesus! 0, for me 
)lay such a blis ful refuge be ! 
Securely shall my ashes lie, 
Waiting the summons from on high. 

86. THE SAVIOUR'S LOVE. 

~l%tu-rr~+m rn 
One there is a - 'l.1ove all olheu, \Yell de.aer\' e.5 the name of Friend 

They whonnce his ldnd-ne~ prove, F in d H e · vet - last-iDg' love, 

1. One there is above all oLhers, 
Well d '!sen·es the nam e of Friend; 

His is love beyond a brother's, 
Costly, free, and knows no end! 

They who once Hi· kindness pro re, 
Find it everlasting love. 

2. Which of all our friends to save uq 
Could or would have shed his blood; 



But our Jesns died to have us 
Reconciled in Him to God; 

Tliis was bonndless love indeed, 
Jesus is a friend in need. 

3. 0 for grace our hearts to soften ! 
Teach n ·, Lord, at length to love; 

We, nlas ! forget too often 
What a Friend we have above; 

Bnt when home our souls are brought, 
We will love Thee as we ought. 

87 PRAYER FOR HEATHEN CHILDREN.(.78 s. Song5.) 

J>bi!jj J, j 1:, J bl 11,, SJ , .Pzj ~fajj 
God of Jo,·e, be -fore thee nnw Help us all in love to bOWi 

@1W¢Jdd=ld '1 ° D-¥¢#-41:T ft¥fl 
As the dews nn Her- moo foll, Let Thy blessing rest on all J 

l. God oflove ! before Thee no,t" 
Help us all in love to bow; 
As the clews on Hermon fall, 
Let Thy blessing rest on all! 

2. Let it soften every breast, 
Hush ungentle thoughts to rest, 
Till we feel ottrselves to be 
Children of one family; 

3. Children who can look above 
For a heavenly Father's love; 
Who shall meet, life' journey past, 
In that Father's house at last. 

4. Bnt while thankfully we stand 
Round Thy footstool, hand in hand, 
Yet one humble, earnest plea, 
Father, we would bring to Thee: 

5. Far acros~ the ocean wave, 
Brethren, sisters too, we have; 
Bnt they have not heard of Thee; 
Wilt thon not their Father be? 

6. Let them hear the Shepherd's voice, 
And beneath His care rejoice; 
And together let them come 
To the fold while yet there's room. 



God ,veu may th is glowing heart rejo ice,An d tell ils rap-turet.nl,I a-

I. 0 happy clay, that fix'cl my choice 
On Thee, my Saviour and my Goel I 

Well may this glowing heart 1cjoice, 
And tell its raptures all abroad. 

Happy clay! happy day! 
·when Jesus wash'd my sins away, 
He taught me how to watch and p1-,1y, 
Ancl live rejoicing every day. 
Happy day! happy day! 
When Jesus wa:,h'cl my sins away. 

2. 0 happy bond, that seals my vows 
To Him who merits an my love ! 

Let cheerful anthem fill llis hou e, 
Wl11le to tbat sacred shrine I moYe.-IIappy, t!:c. 

3. 'Tis done,..-the great transaction's done, 
I am my Lord's, ancl he is mine; 

He drew me, and I follow'd on, 
Charm'd to confess the voice di,·ine.- !Iappy, tf:c. 

4. Now rest, my long-dhided heart, 
Fix'd on this blissful centre rest, 

Nor ever from thy Lord depart, 
\Vith Him of every good possess'd.- Happy, &:c. 

15. High Heaven, that heard the solemn vow, 
That vow renew'd shall daily hear; 

Till in life's latest hour I bow, 
And bless, in death, a bond so dear.-Happy, &:c. 



ALL FOR YOU. 

from hea,·en a- hove, .AU for you. He whom na-gel9 did a-

~~\\#f=~tttf ~ 
dorc, Ful! of wisdom, grace, and power, How He all your 

~4=#1r r r nPrs'~IJ-11 
sorrows bore. Ch1l-dren 'twas for you 1 yes for you, all for you I 

1. Children, think on J esns' love- All for you! 
How He came from Heaven above-All for you! 
He "·hom angels did adore; 
Fnll of wisdom, grace, anrl power; 
How He all yom- sorrows bore. 

Childi-en, 'twas for you! yes, for you, all for you ! 
2. Think how He contri,ed the plan- All for yonl 

And to save, became a man- All for youl 
Left hi glorious throne on high; 
Came to suffer, bleed, and die, 
Yon to raise above the sky.-Children, &c. 

3. See He bangs upon the tree- All for you! 
Cro1v-n'd with thorns in agony-All for you ! 
Yes, for you all this He bore, 
And for thousand , thousands more, 
All to save from hell's dark door.- Children, &:c. 

90. THE LOOO OUR RIGHTEOUSNESS, 

lt&1~rJ1JJ Jl~$H2fff 
I once was a stranger to graco and to GodJo 

f%ttlrrr1r r r1JfJ.mJ1JII 
I knew not my danger, nod felt not my load.. 

1. I once was a stranger to grace and to God, 
I knew not my danger, and felt not my load; 
Tho' friends pol~e in raptures of Christ on the tree, 
Jeboyah Tsidkenu was nothing to me. 



2. Like tears from the dau,::;hters of Zion that roll, 
I wept wl~en the waters went over His soul; I 
Yet thought not tbat rny sins had nail'd to the tree 
Jehovah Tsidkenu-'twas nothing to me! 

3. When free grace aweke me, by light from on high, 
Then legal fears shook me-I trembled to die; , \ 
No refuge nor safety in self could I see-
Jehovah Tsidkenu my Saviour must be! J 

4. My terrors all vanish"d before the sweet N'ame; 
.My guilty fears bani. h'd, with boldness I came 
To drink at the fountain, life-giving and free,­
Jebovah Tsidkenu is all things to me! 

5. Ev'n threading the valley and sl1adow of death, 
This watchword shall rally my faltering breath; 
For when from life's fever my God . ets me free, 
Jehovah Tsidkenu my death-song shall be! 

91. GOD IS LOVE, 

iM·-1 r ~±~~ rBJ1 r c= 
Come let us al1 u - nite {o 6ing, God is lo,·e, God ia 

r.\ ~ (;\ 

~l==§=@tl-W™ffl=r=t&tl 
love Let heaven ,rnd earth thei r pr.t.is-e!t bring, God is Jove, God i.s lo,·e. 

IP1B~rn@l@~ 
Let every soul lfom ~i o awake /<";t,·h in hi~ li eart~we.-t mu-!iic make.J And 

m· k©A if ~r blR 
sing with us for Je - !ius' aake, God is lo\'e, God is Jove! 

1. Come, let us all unite to sing,-Gocl is love! 
Let heaven and earth their praises briog,-God is lo,e l 
Let every oul from sin awake, 
Each in his heart swee1 music make, 
And sing with us, for Jesus' sake, 

God is lo,e ! 

2. Oh! tell to earth's remotest bouncl,-Cod is, t!:c. 
In Christ we haYe redemption found ;-G'od is, J:c. 
His blood has wash'd our sins away, 
His spil;t turn'd our night to day: 
And now we can rejoice to say,-God is, &;c. 

I 

I 



3. How happy is our portion here '.-God is, ,C:c. 
His promises our spi ri ts cheer-God is, ,C:c. 
He is our Sun and Shield by day, 
Our Help, our Hope, our Strength and Sta y : 
He will be with us all the way :-God is, t!:c. 

4. What though my heart and fie hshould foil !-God is, t!:c. 
Through Christ I shall o'er death prevail,-God is, .t·c. 
Though J orcla_n swell I need not fear, 
My Saviour will be with me there, 
My head above the waves to bear,-God is, t!:c. 

5. In Zion we shall sing again,-God is, J:·c. 
Yes, this shall be our highest strain,-God is, cf.:c. 
·whilst endless ages roll along, 
In concert with the heavenly throng, 
This shall be still our sweehest song- God is, ,C-c. 

92. HOMEWARD BOUND. 

~ti-@#=#T~§h=~~ 
Out on nn uceannll boundless we rido \\' e're homew'd hound homew'd b1nd 

ffl~:$!1f£ka~1=~m__@ff 
'J.'oss'don,hewan .. of a roughre-.t1ess tide \Ve're homew'd b'nd homeward bound .. 

gg@ffl®=ffi4¥--~W@mla--flfBM 
.... lr from the safe quint harbour we've rode Seeking our Fnther'scclestial abode; 

r ;·~.J-;l!~-#@~ 
l'ro-wise of which on us ench Ile b~stow 1d \\'e're homew'd bound, llomew 1d b'ad 

L Out on 1111 ocean all boundless we ride ; 
\Ve're homeward bound. 

Toss'd on the waYe of a rough, restles tide ; 
We're homeward bound. 

Far from the afe quiet harbour we've rode, 
Seeking our Father's cele tial abode ; 
Promise of which on us each he bestow'd; 

We're homeward bound ! 

2. Wildly the storm sweeps us on as it roars;-We're, &:c. 
See yonder dawns the celestial shores.-Tr'e're, t!:c. 
Come, trembling inner, forlorn and oppress'd, 
Come to the a vi our, oh come and be ble t; 
Journey with us to the mansions of rest, - TP'e're, ~:c. 



8. Down the h.orizon the earth disappears,-We'n, ,fr. /
1 

J oyful, oh brethren, no sighing or fears,-TVe're, &c. Listen what music comes soft o'ei: the sea-" Welcome, thrice wekome, and blessed are ye I" Can it the greeting of paradise be?- We'1·e, tf::c. 
4. I nto the harbour of heaven we glide; 

We're home at last! 
Softly we rest on its bright silver tide; 

\Ve're home at last! 
Glory to Jesus, our dangers are o'er, 
Safely we stand on the radiant shore; 
Glory to God, we will shout evermore! 

We're home at last. 

93, JOYFULLY, JOYFULLY. •m-™ Joyfully joyfuJ.]y onward we move Bound for the land of bright spi-ri t5 wmmwW@t@@@ 
above J esus our Saviour in mercy saya ComeJoyfullyjoyfully baste lo your home. 

~~~¥FMJUH Boon will our piJgrimage end here below, Soon to the presence of God we shall go, 

~1i£EEd£f=ffJ4iJi- @¥4 Then if to Jesus our hearts have been given Joyfully JO)"fully 1 rest. we Ul heaveo. 

1. Joyfully, joyfully, onward we move, 
Bound for the land of bright spirits above: 
Jesus, our Saviour, in mercy says "Come!" Joyfully, joyfully, haste to your home. Soon will our pilgrimage end here below; Soon to the presence of God we shall go; Then if to Jesus our hearts have been given, 

JoyfuJJy, joyfully, rest we in heaven. 

2. Death with bis arrow may soon lay us low, Safe in our Saviour, we fear not the blow; Jesus hath broken the bars of the tomb, 
Joyfully, joyfully, we will go home! Bright will the morn of Eternity dawn, Deach shall be conquer'd, his sceptre be gone; O,er the plains of sweet Canaan we'll roam, 
Joyfully, joyfully, safely at home! 



8. Friends fondly cherish'd have pass'd on before, 
waiting, they watch us -approaching the shore, 
Singing, to cheer us while passing along, 

"Joyfully, joyfully, haste to your home!" 
Sounds of sweet melody fall co the ear, 
Harps of the blessed, yom: strains we can hear, 
Filling with harmony heaven's high dome: 

J0yfully, joyfully, Jesus, we comet 

94, THE SlIINING SHORE, 

'1t+llJJ Jiit.JII~ lr-11 tlJ JD 
My days arc gnd•iog sw1ft-ly by, And I, a p1I JcYlm sua.uger. 

j;; 111, J1t1JnJ ir-tJiJJ a 
Wo_uld noJ de-taiotbem as they fiyt The~ebour~et 1:011 and dan·ger. 

- , r r I p ~ Ju; I ; V r EI i ; 
For now we stand uo Jordao·s atrant.lOur fr,cnds arc pnss1ng o ·Tel, 

j@ J I jlJ J I J J J IP Ir· t i t I J JJ 
.ABd, ju~t be -fore., the 6b1ningsbore ,va al-mon.maydtll r CO¥ 'lf'l\l'. 

l. My day are gliding swiftly by, 
And I, a pilgnm tranger, 

Would not detain them as they fliy! 
These hours of toil and danger. 

For now we stand on Jordan's strand, 
Our fncnds are pas iog oYer, 

And, just before, the shining shore 
We almo t may discover. 

2. Our absent Lord lrn left us word, 
Let every lamp be burning; 

With eye of faith we look afar, 
Our happy Home discerning.-For now, &:c. 

3. Should commg days be cold and dark, 
"\Ve need not cease our smging; 

That pe1fect rest nought can molest, 
Where golden harp8 are ringing.-For now, &:c. 

4. Let on·ow's rude t tempe t rise, 
Each cord on earth to sever; 

There, bright and joyous Ill the kie , 
There~ our Rome for ever.-For now. &;r.. 



95; MESSIAH'S REIGN, / 

~~~~ffi@ffi~~~ 
A - ra-bia."a de-seTt ran-ger, To Chri st shall bow thr knee; 

Th.1 Eth - j • o - pia.n stran-ger H 1is glo -ry come to se.e J 

fi 
W ith off-'rings of de - vo- tion, Ships from the laleuhall meet, 

~~=@!l~-ITT I 1 I J 1 fl To polH l hewe.-,,ILhof o - cean In tri-bute a t Hia ftt t, 1. Aratna's desert ranger, 
To Christ shall bow the knee; The Ethiopian stranger 
Il 1s glory come to see; 

W ith olf'rings of devotion, 
Ships from the Isles shall meet, To pour the wealth of oce;an 
1n t1ibute at His feet. 

2. Kings shall fall down before Him, A nd gold and incense bring; All nations shall adore liim­
H is praise all people sing : 

For He shall have dominion 
O'er river sea and shore · 

Far as the e~gle.'i; pinion ' 
Or dove's light wing can soar. 3. To li im shall prayer unceasing, 
Ami daily vows a cend; 

Il is kingdom still increasing ; 
A kingdom without end. 

The heavenly dew shall 11011rish 
A seed in weakness sown, 

Whose fruit shall spread a11d flou rish, And shake !lice Lebanon. 
4. O'er e,·ery foe victol'ious, 

He on his throne shall rest ; 
From age to age more glorious ; 

All blessing and all bles~. 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove ; 
llis name shall stand for ever­

H is tTeat, best name of Lon. 



96. GOOD NEWS FROM HEAVEN. 

jitf1; 11=@+m~ 
Good news from heav'n, goed news for thee, Then! flows a pRrdon fuU 

rn11wmm1th e-oot 
attl free, To guilty ,innrris1 tluo' the blood Of the lncarnate Son of God. He 

WI. J. 1 :i¥=l=M 1¥. 1 iwt 1 1 ~ru 
pid the debt that thou didi,;t owe, Ho suffer'd death for thee below; 

m1 r · ~ rtH¥H---fcl#ff 
HebOTe the wrath Di,·ine for thee, He gronn'd and bled on Cn.J.-va-ry. 

mr-,~-
Oood uew:s from hea"'u good news for thee, There flows a pardon full and 

#ffl+R#-f¥l=t=Ui4Jfl I: 00 
free. To guirty binner:s, thro' tho blood Of the Incarnate Son of Ood. 

1. Good news from heav'n, good news for thee, 
There flows a pardon full and free, 
To guilty sinners, through the blood 
Of the Incarnate Son of God. 
He paid the debt that thon didst o'll"e, 
He suffer'd death for thee below; 
He bore the wrath Divine for thee, 
He groan'd and bled on CalYary.-Good news, l~C. 

2. Good news from heav'n, good news for thee; 
The Saviour cries, "Come unto me 
All ye who toil, with fear opprest, 
Come, weary one, oh, come and rest!" 
He love thee with o'erflowing love, 
He hears thy prayer in heaven above, 
!Ie all thy pa ture shall prepare, 
And lead thee with a Shepherd's care.-Good news, &:c. 

3. Good news from heav'n, good news for thee, 
Has echoed from etern ity; 
And loud hall our hosannas ring, 
, V11en with the ransom'd throng we sing,­
Worthy the Lamb, whose preciou blood 
IIas made •is kings and priests to God; 
Our harp; we'll tune to noblest strains, 
And glory give to Him who reigns.-Good news, &:c. 



97.. TO A SAVIOUR FLY, 

,#.lJ1J J @t#J IJ .J JLJlbd# 
Like mt6t on the mountain, like ehipe on th.e sea, · So awi ft-ly 

the yean of our JM[-grim-e.ge flea; In th' grave of our fathers bow 
r., 

soon we shnll lie: Dear chil-drcu, to- dny, to a Sa- vi ... our fly. 
].. Like mist on tbe mountain, like ships on the sea, So swifl;Jy the years of our pilgrimage flee; In th' grave of 011r fathers bow soon we shall lie I Dear childroo, to-day, to a Saviour fly. 
j. How sweet are the flow'rets in .April and Mayt But often the frost makes them wither away, Like flow'rs you may fade· -are you ready to die? WhJ.l.e "yet there is room," to a Saviour tly. 
8. When Samuel was young, he first knew the Lord, He slept in his smile and rejoiced in his word; So most of God's children are early brought nigh~ Oh, seek him in youth-to a Saviour fly. 
4, Do you ask me for pleasure? then Jean on His breast, For there the sin-laden and weary find rest; In th' Valley of Death you will triumphing cry­" If tl11s be called dying, 'tis pleasant to die I" 

98 FAITH IN CHRIST. 

1t,:J J r IJMl:t$UJ-1@-ffl¥11i-#J 
)l'y faith look• up t-0 Thee Th-Ou Lomb of CalvarySn,•lour divine Now hear Dll> 

whil e! prey Take nil my gullta>vay O let me from tbladay Be whoUyThiQO, 
My faith looks up to Thee, 
Thou Lamb of Calvary, 

sa.,riour divine! 
Now hear me whilt: I pray, 
Take all my guilt away, 
0 let me from this day 

Be wholly Thine. 



2. :Jay Thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart, 

;\fy zeal inspire ; 
As Thon hast died for me, 
0 may my love to Thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless be, 

A living fire. 
3. \Then Life's dark maze I tread, 

And griefs around me sprear1, 
Be Thou my guide. 

Biel darlrness turn to day, 
\Vipe sorrow's tears away, 
Nor let me eyer stray 

From Thee aside. 
4. ·when ends Life's transient dream, 

When Death's cold sullen stream, 
Shall o'er me roll ; 

Blest Saviour then in love, 
Fear and distrust remove, 
0 bear me safe above-

A ransom'd soul. 

99. THE SPIRITUAL EGYPT. 

~J J t=f=1mlr r JJt@ilfil 
From Egypt's bondagecome\Vhero death & darkness roign We seek a 

'4¥12FfiJ=l™'*1@-E03 
new, a better home\Vhere we our rest &hnll gai n Where we our rest 

.trlP±fB#ffittttt@@J 
shall garn. Hnl- le-lu-jah' Hal-le - lu-jnh I Ha • le • Ju - jah I 

~!ffJ J J =-~==¥¥1¥6d--~ 
We me on our way to God, ,ve are on our way to God. 

1. From Ee:ypt' bondage come, 
Wh ere dea1h a,nd darkness re1gn, 

'We seek a new, a better home, 
,Yh ere we our rest shall gain. 

Halleluiah l We are on our way to God. 
2. There sin and sor:·ow cease, 

And, ev'ry conflict o'er, 
lV e there shall dwell in endless peace, 

Nor tJ1irst, nor hunger more. - Hal., c!:c. 



3. There, in celest ial strains, 
Enraptured myriads sing, 

And love in ev'ry bosom reigns, 
For God himself is king.-llal., &:c. 

,1. We hope to join the throng, 
And all thei r pleasures share, 

And sing tl1e everlasting ~011g 
With all t he ransom·u there.-Hal., &:c. 

I would be like an ange1 1 And with lhe angeh ~taud, A crown upon 

my foreben.d, A harp within my hand Then right before 01y a vi our, So 

gloriou1 & liO hri~h~ I'd Wflke the ltweetcst mu!tic And praise him day & night , 

1. I would be like an angel , 
And with the angels stand, 

A crown upon my forehead, 
A harp within my hand; 

Tl1en, right before my Saviour, 
So glonous and so bright, 

I'd wake the sweetest music, 
And praise Jl11n day and night. 

2. I never would be weary, 
• Nor ever shed a tear, 

:'.\or ever know a sorrow, 
Nor ever feel a fear· 

But bles ell, pure, and' holy, 
I'd dwell in Je:u:,' ight, 

And, with ten thousand angels, 
Praise Him both day and ni.[!ht. 

3. I know I'm weak and sinful, 
But Je,us will forgive, 

For many little children 
Have gone to Ileal'en to Jiv". 

Dear Saviour, when I langubh, 
And Jay me down to die, 

0 ! end a shining angel 
To bear me to the sky. 



4. Oh there I'll be an angef, 
And with the angels stand, 

A crown upon my forehead, 
A harp with in my hand; 

And there, before m y Saviour, 
So glorious and so bright, 

l ' II wake t-he heavenly music. 
And praise Him day and n ight. 

101. GLAD TIDINGS, 

¥¢,llr·1 J J:ffllr·Jr ~ 
Hark hnrk! the notes of joy Roll o'er the hen\'en ly plains An d seraph:i. find rn t#t#---±1 ,JJJ4=i-tr. · ~ I r r tH 

em- ploy For their snhlim - e:it t-trains :-:ome new detight in hea,·en is know n 

+ Fl bt11¥#=nf1¥=@fkt-~ 
Loud ring the lu,rp:i. tt·round the throne Loud ring the harps :iround the throne. 

1. Hark! hark! the notes of joy 
Roll o'er the heavenly plains, 

An<l eraphs find employ 
For their sublimest strains: 

Some new delight in heiwen is known . 
LouLI ring the harps around the thrune,-Loud, t!·11. 

:?. Hark! hark! the sounds draw nigh, 
The joyful hosts de ·cend; 

J e u forsakes the sky; 
To earth his footstep- bend, 

Ile come · to save our fallen race, 
He comes with me ages of grace, - He comes, ,C·.:. 

3. Bear, bear t,he tidings round, 
Let every creature know 

What love in God i found, 
'\Vlrn.t pity He can show; 

Ye winlls that blow, ye waves that roll, 
Bear the glacl news from pole to pole, - Bear, t!:c. 

4 Strike, strike the harps again, 
To great Immanuel's name ! 

Arise, ye sons of men, 
And loud his grace proclaim ; 

Angels and men, wake every string; 
'Tis God the Saviour's praise we sing,- 'Tis Gocl,,C·c. 



102, SUF:ii'ER LITTU. CHILDREN TO COMB, 

~~:t~=Hllft 6?= 
"1Vhen mothers of Salem thoircbildren bto t to J esus '1 be stern d1s--c1-

itt+l@J J.; tffift t t ™ 
plesdrove them back & bade them dep.trt; B'ut Jesus saw them ere they Bed,& 

eweetlysmiled & Kindly said, ~uffer lilt.<' cttildrpn to C'Omc un-to J\Te. 

1. When mothers of Sal Pm their chilitren brourrht to JeAus, 
The stern disciple, d1ove thPm hark. an,I barle them depart 
But Jesus saw them ere they fled, and sweetly smiled and 

kindly eaid-
'' Sutfer little children to come unto life." 

2. For I wiJI receive them, and fold fhPm in mv bo•om, 
I'll be a Shepherd to these lamb .. oh! dril e· them not a.way, 
For if their hearts to me they gh·e, they shall with me in glory 

l!ve; 
''Suffer little children to come unto )le?" 

3. Row kind was our i:'m·iour to-bid H,ese children welcome, 
Rut there are mn.ny thousand~ wl,o hn, e 11e\·er hPard Hi~ name; 
The Bible they ha,·e ne,·c1· read, t·hey know not that the Saviour 

said, 
"Suffer l!ttle children to come unto Me!" 

4. Ob! soon may thP heathen. of e,·er,· tril,p ar,d nation, 
Fulfil Thy blesspd Word, and ca•t •heir Hiol, all away! 
Oh! shine upon them fr1Jm abo,·C'. anti sh('w Thnc'.fa God of Joye, 

Teach the little cbildt·en to come unto Thee! 

l. I want to be like Je us, 
So lowly and so meek; 

For no one mark'd an ang11· word 
Tbat ernr heai:d Him speak. 

2. I want to be like Jesu~, 
So frequently in prayer; 

Alone upon the mountain top, 
He met his Father there. 



104. 
w ~;-~ 

3. I want to be like J esus, 
I never, never find 

That He, though persecuted, was 
To any one unkind. 

4. I want to be like J esus, 
Engaged in doing good, 

So that of me it may be said, 
" She hath done what she could." 

5. Alas! I'm not like J esus, 
As any one may see : 

0 gentle Saviour, send Thy grace 
And make me like to Thee. 

Lord, I bear of showers of bless-ing Tbou art scat-t'riog full and 

ffi#-t=®l%J=~=EH--1¥~ 
free Showers the thhsty land te-fresh-ing; Let some droppings fe.11 on 

'61¥-flt±i=H+M=!l¥¥&Et r r II 
me. E • ven mt!, e - ven me. Let .some'"droppiogs foll on me.. 

1. Lord , I hear of showers of blessing 
Thou art scatt'ring full and free ; 

Showers, the thir ty land refreshing; 
Let some droppings fall on me-Even me. 

2. Pass me not, 0 God my Father ! 
Sinful though my heart may be; 

Thou might'st leave me, but the rather 
Let Thy mercy light on mel- Even me. 

3. Pass me not, 0 gracious Saviour l 
Let me live and cling to Thee; 

Ob, I'm longing for Thy favour : 
'Whilst Thou'rt calling, ob, call me-Even me. 

4. Pass me not, 0 mighty Spirit! 
Thon canst make the blind t o see 

Witnesser of Jesus' merit, 
Speak some word of power to me-Even me, 

15. Have I long in sin been sleeping-
Long been slighting, grieving Thee? 

Ras the wo1,Jd my heart been keeping? 
Oh, forgive and rescue me!- Even me, 



6. Love or God- so pure and cbangeles3 ; 
Bloo(l of Christ--80 ncb, so free ! 

Grace of God- so strong and l.Joundless,­
Afagnify it all in me !-EYen me. 

7. Pass me not-Thy lost one bringing, 
Biml my heart, 0 Lord, to Thee. 

\Vhilst the streams oflife are springing, 
Blessing others, oh, bless me !-Even me. 

105. THE SAVIOUR'S LOVE, 

¥*M-H-+&ES-~@@ 
P.ow kind is the bm·iour How great ilj his love 1 To bl"~lj Jit. 

~=t-@JJ™rttfl#=FJ=l 
tle ehild.ren He came from n - hove; He loft ho- ly an-gels and 

~!fr r 14=Hn~W=§9=1ffig"fl 
thei r bright a-bode, To dwell here with children And teach th~m the road. 

l. How kind is the Saviour-
How g-reat is His love! 

To bless little children 
He came from above ; 

He left holy angels, 
And their bright ahode, 

To dwell here with cliilrlren, 
Ancl teael1 them the road. 

2. He wept in the garden, 
And died on the tree, 

To open a fountain 
'For sinners like me; 

His blood ls that fountai n, 
Which pardon bestows, 

Ancl cleanses the foulest 
Wherever it flows. 

3. He went back to glory, 
But left us His wore!, 

\Yhich oft from our teacher~ 
And pastors we've heard: 

He sends forth His Spirit 
Our hearts to inflame, 

\Yi th joy in His se1Tice, 
And love to llis name. 



4. Ob, help us, blest Jesus, 
)'fore sweetly to praise, 

And walk in Thy footsteps 
The rest of our days ; 

Then raise us, dear Saviour, 
To taste of Thy love, 

And praise Thee for ever 
With children above. 

106. THE GOSPEL MESSAGE. 

~iPz,] ;H#¥1=f*#W¥~~ 
Come., ye sinners, poor and wretched, This is your ac - cept-ed hour, 

Jg'a d t¥¥14ln~li@Jm 
Je- t.u~ ren-dy stands to san'!: you, Full of pi - ty, Jove and po"''r. 

Jr> r c I rdAt=rl#-HH ~1¥¥M 
He is a . \ilo, He 1s a-bic, Ha is will-ingdoubt no more. 

1. Come, ye sinners, poor and wretched, 
This is your accepted hom, 

J esus read)', stands to sa.ve you, 
Full of pity, love, and power: 

He is able,-
He is willing, doubt no more. 

2. Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 
Lost and ruin'd by the full! 

If you tarry till you're better, 
You will never come at alL 

Not the righteous,­
Sinners, Jesus came to call ! 

3. Let not conscience make you lingei;, 
Nor of fitne s fondly dream: 

All the fitness he requireth, 
Is to fee1 your need of him: 

This He gives you,-
'Tis the Spirit's rising beam! 

4. Lo! th' incarnate God, a cended, 
Pleads the merit of His blood: 

Venture on Him, venture wholly, ­
Let no other trust intrude: 

None but Jesus 
Can do helplees sinners good. 



107. MY SAVIOUR DEAR! (C. H. Bateman.1 

~m]l=@c J J rl-@ 
My Saviour dearm1?Suviourdear! I love to thiak of Tl,ee I 

:ffi r · k H=I r · ~ r D=r-1¥=Er J JflU 
Fain would I sound, through all earLh1s bound, Thy mntch•less love to me. 

&FR J™HSH¥1rrfH1ffl Thy life and death, while I ha\·e breath, My constant theme shalt be; And 

: r · t r 1-=f=R=¥ff$f;--6~ 
i;.]) my ways. throughou t my days, Shall spenk th;· loi·o to me. 

1. i'.\!y Saviour dear! my Saviour dear! 
I love to think of Thee! 

Fain would I sound, through all earth's bound, 
Thy matchless love to me. 

Thy life and death, while I have breath , 
:lry constant theme shall be; 

And all my ways, t.hroughout my days, 
Shall speak Thy love to me. 

2. )Iy Saviour dear! my Saviour dear! 
I long, I faint to see 

Tby lovely face, in yon blest place 
Thou hast prepared for me. 

There, clothed in light, with angels bright, 
I'll won hip and adore; 

And love and praise-through endless days, 
A trophy of this power. 

108, SELF DEDICATION. 

- J r f [ I r &¥-ll J I J r F f I 6 II 
,Now that ruy journey's ju&t be-gun, My cou.rae so lit.tie trod; 

ffter r- r I r r .J IIJ I J r v c I " fl 
I'll atay, be-fore I far ~ther run, And give my-self to God. 

1. Now that my journey's just begun, 
Uy course so little trocl, 

l 'Jl stay, before I farther run, 
And give myself to God. 



2. What sorrows may my steps attend0 
I cannot now foretell; 

:But if the Lord will be my Friend, 
I know that all is welL 

3. If I am rich, He'll guard my hen rt 
Temptation to withstand; 

.And make me willing to impart 
The bounties of llis hand. 

4. If I am poor, He can supply 
,v110 has my table pread ; 

Who feeds the ravens when they cry, 
.And fills His poor with bread. 

5. Ancl, Lord, whatever grief or ill 
For me may be in store, 

::I.lake me submis ive to Thy will, 
And I would ask 110 more. 

6. Attend me throui;h my youthful way, 
Whatever be my lot; 

And when I'm feeble, old, and gray, 
0 Lord, forsake me not. 

109. ROCK OF AGES, 

~~ £HJ --0 ! ~ 0 e 141={ 
Reck of A - ges ! cleft for me, Let mo bide my .. ,elf 

Is UDJ tn tj¢;f9 lRij c0 
in Thee' Let the wa - ter aod tho blooU From thy won.ndc 

I~ I t; @±tif#=I F ; r?U=f* 
ed side that fitJw., d, Be of sin the dou-lJ1e cure CJeansc mn 

i: LJ ~ I CJ ; r · 114.LtJ$j=J=Q J\R 
from its guilt and power, Clenn:,e me from its guilt and power .. 

1. Rock of Ages! cleft for me, 
Let me hide my~elf 111 Thee I 
Let the ll'ater and the blo:>d, 
From Thy wounded ·ide that flow'd, 
Be of sin the double cure; 
Cleanse me from its guilt and power. 



2. Not the labour of my l1ands 
Can fulfil Thy law's demands; 
Could my zeal no respite know­
Could my tears for ever flow, 
All for sin coulcl not atone; 
Thot1 mtlSt save, a11d Thou alone, 

8. Nothing in my hand I bring; 
Simply to Thy cross I cling; 
Naked, come to Thee for dress; 
Helpless, look to Thee for grace; 
Vile, 1 to the Fountain fly­
Wash me, Saviour, or I die l 

4. While I draw this fleeting breat11; 
When my eyelids close in cleath; 
,vhen I soar to worlds unknown­
See Thee on Thy judgment throne: 
Rock of Ages! clefG for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee! 

110. ROW MUCH I OWE. 

~~ry--4--i--itt, , Si , I fu Er~ II 
W hen this pas,;ing world i& done, ,vhen brui. sunk yon glo - riou• •un• 

~,, J .. , f,-,,, 1,1 r r~n 
'Vl1eo we stand with Chrii.t a-bO\'C., Ransom'd by re-deem-jog loTe; 

~ ti '1 "H~h Er&J 
T hen, f.ord, shall I fol - ly know, i\'ot till then, how muC'h I owe. 

1. When this passing world is done, 
,vhen has sunk yon glorious sun, 
" rhen we stantl with Cl11ist aboYe, 
Ransom'<l by redeeming love; 
Then, Lord, hall I fully know­
Not till then-how much I owe. 

2. When I stand before the throne 
Dress'd in beauty not my 01rn, 
When I see Thee as Thou art,, 
Love Thee with unsinning heart: 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know­
Not til l then-how much I owe. 



3. Ev'n on earth, as througl1 a glass, 
Darkly, let Thy glory pass; 
:Make forgiveness feel so sweet; 
Make Thy Spirit's help so meet. 
Ev'n on earth, Lord, make me lrnow 
Something of how much I owe. 

4. Chosen not for good in me, 
Waken'd up from wrath to flee, 
Hidden in the Saviour's side, 
By the Spirit sanctified : 
Teach me, Lord, on earth to show, 
By my love, how much I owe. 

111. HOW LOVING IS .T.ESUS. 

jr%1u J1' J. J l .fflttMH1 CT 1U!± 
Ho\V lov~ing is Jc-su:,. who cnm~ from tho sky, In ten-

~~!~) )ff4i#4=tFh~ 
d,r-est pi ~ ty for :i.in-ners to die! Hishnnds& his feet they 

fi#f C 11§2~19=9=1 @: ~ @I 
were nail'd t• the tre~. .And all thia He suf - fer'd fnr 

-
9
; F = l#™Ht@@@~ 

sinners llke me, .AJ1d nll thi1t He auf-fer1d for sinners lik" me. 

1. How loving is J esus, who came from the sky, 
In tenderest pity for sinners to die! 
His hand and hi feet , they were nail'd to the tree:. 
And all this He suffer'd for sinners like me l 

2 How gladly does Je u free pardon impart 
To all who 1 •ceive Him b)' fa ith in their heart! 
No evil befalls them, their home is above, 
And Jesus throws round them the arms of his Jo,e. 

3. How precion is J esu to all who believe! 
And out of His fulne ' what grace they receive! 
When weak He supports them, when erring He guides, 
And everything needful He kindly provides. 

4. Oh! give then to Jesus your earlie t days; 
They only are ble ·ed who walk in his ways: 
In life and in death He will still be their Friend; 
For those whom Ile lul'es, He will love to the end. 



112. :I'RY WILL .SE DONE. 

jffilJ J J tllO I tilil tr Sii1}fJ C rB 
i My God my Fatherwh1le t strny Far from my home In hfe'tHough way. 

~ J QI ff-#~=i#J4--ID+-M 
Oh teach me from my heart to say, Thy will be done, Thy will be doDe. 

I . :c\Iy God! my Father! while I stray 
Far from my home in life's rough way, 
Oh teach me from my heart to say, 

"Thy will be done l" 
2. If Thou ~houldst call me to resign 

What most I prize;-it ne'er was mine: 
I only yield Thee what is Thine, 

"Tliy will be done!" 
8. Should pining sickness waste away 

My life in premature decay, 
"}Iy Father,'· still I '11 stri\·e to say, 

"Thy will be done!" 
4. Renew my will from day to day. 

Blen<l 1t with Thine, and take away 
Whatever makes it hard to say 

•· Thy "·ill be done !' 
5. Then when on ea1th I breathe no more 

The prayer oft mix 'd with tears before, 
I '11 srng upon a happier hore, 

"Thy will be done l" 

113, .TESUS IS MINE. 

~-*¥U=£ffffilr tilt 

tat tie, Je . aus is mine Dark is the wilderneu, D11-tant 

~ /':\ 4#1 J'. ffl Lr4+I C -~ J lltJ±ff@ 
the re,;tfng-pJace, Je. sua a.JoneCAn b)eas~ Je .. 1u• ii mlno. 

l Pas away, earthly joy,-Jesns is mine; 
Break every mo1tal tie,-Jesus is mine; 
Dark is the wilderness, 
D i tant the resting-place , 
J esus alone can bless!-Jesns ls mine 
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2. Tempt not my soul away,-Jesus is, &:c. 
Here would I ever stay,-Jes-us ·is, &c. 
Perishing things of clay, 
Born but for one brief day, 
Pass from my heart away,- Jesu$ is, &:c. 

3. Fare-ye-well, dreams of night,- Jesus is, J:c. 
l\Iine is a dawning bright,- Jesus ·is, tf:c. 
All that my soul has tried 
Left but a dismal void, 
Jesus bas satisfied,-Jesus is, &c. 

4. Farewell, mortality,- Jesus is, di:c, 
Welcome, eternity,- Jesus is, &·c. 
Welcome, ye scenes of rest, 
Welcome, ye mansions blest, 
,velcome, a Saviom's breast,- J esus is, &:c. 

JESUS THE REFUGE. 

i@ r r J I r O Qtftik--·:tttW£BI 
Jesus, LoYer of my soul, Let me to Thy bo-som fly, 

i J r e il r O f EH=t¥r I J J J II 
\Vhile the nearer wn - teTS roll, While the tem-pest sli11 is high. 

ii J J J I r r r-M-=l=r-¥-00 r r ·, n 
Hide me, 0 my Sa-viour hitle, Till the storm of life be past; 

ru±r r .1 P 0?@¥4¥r I J J el g 
Safe in-to tho ha- ,•en guide, 0 receive my soul at la.s t. 

1. Jesus, Lover of my soul, 
Let me to Thy bosom fly, 

"While the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempest still is high. 

Hide me, 0 my Saviour, hide, 
Till the storm oflife be past; 

Safe into the ha~·en guide, 
0 receive my soul at last. 

2, Other refuge have I none, 
Hangs my helpless soul on Thee; 

Leave, oh l leave me not alone, 
Still support and comfort me. 



All my trust on Thee is stay'd, 
All my help from Thee I bring: 

Cover my defenceless head 
Wit,h the shadow of Thy wing. 

3. Plenteous grace with Thee is found; 
Grace to pardon all my sin; 

Let the healing st.reams abound, 
'.\<fake and keep me pure within. 

Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of Thee; 

Spring Thou up within my heart, 
Rise to all eternity. 

115. THE VOICE OF JESUS. 

~±E&-4=1¥¥¥1L$114-J a lttfl 
1 heard the voice of Je-sus say," Como un-to me and real; 

.~=t=@=J=t®ttffl-4W-4£t-tt 
my brtnst."1 

I came to Je-sus a5 I was, Wea - ry Md ,..,orn and tad; 

I fnund fo Rim ;\ rest-ing p1Rce, And Re bu made mo glad. 

1. I h e::i.rcl the voice of Jesus say, 
"Come unto me and rest; 

La:,· down, thou weary one. lay domi 
Thy head upon my breast." 

I came to Jesus as I was, 
,vear, anrl worn and sad; 

1 found 'in Him a resting-place, 
And He has made me glad. 

2. I hc::i.rd the voice of Jesus sa)-, 
"Behold I freely give 

'ThP liYing water; thirsty one, 
Stoop ciown, and drink and li,e.'' 

J came to Jesus, and I drank 
Of that life-giving stream; 

lfy thir. t was qnench'rl, my soul rc,i,ed, 
And now 1 lin~ in Him. 
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2. I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
"I am this dark world's light; 

Look unto me, thy morn shall rise, 
And all thy clay be bright!" 

I look'd to Jesus, and I found 
In Him my Star, my Sun; 

And in that Light of life I'll wallc, 
Till trav'lling days are done. 

WILL YOU GO l -~ ~ ~ I J 1 J J FH--r-fflr e·I r~ a 
\Ve're traYelling home to hea\•cn :ibove, ,vill you gol ,vill you go' 

11 J 1 J Jtfi#-4iffi-f---d±r 1 J u w I r 
To sing the Saviour's dying lo,·e, \\' ill you go? \V ill you go? Mil-Iiooa 

e I ri.J=t!U1J¥4--4J c I f3 t J II 
have re.ach'd thnt bJest a - bode, A-nointed kiRgs and priests to God: 

: JI J i J 11 r PH----n J.1 r 1 J 11 
Aad million, more are on the road, " ' ill yo11 go l \\'ill you go! 

1. We're travelling llome to heaven above, 
Will you go? 

To sing the Saviour's dying love, 
Will you go? 

~Iillions have reach'd that blest abode, 
.Anointed kings and priests to God; 
And millions more are on the road,-

Will you go? 

2. We're going to ee the bleeding Lamb,- n'ill. c!:c 
In joyful strains to prui e hi name,- lVill, <.C:c. 
The crown of life we there shall wear, 
The conqueror's palms our hands shall bear, 
.And all the joys of beaYen share,-

Will you go? 
3. We're going to join the hea,·enly choir,-Will, &:c. 

To raise onr voice and tune the lyre,- ll"ill, o.:c. 
There saints and angels gladly sing 
Hosannah to their God and King, 
And make the heavenly arches ring.­

Will you go? 



4. Ye weary, h eavy-laden come,- Will, &:c. 
In that blest l10me there still is room,-TVill, &c. 
The Lord is waiting to receive 
If thou wilt on Him 110w believe, 
He will thy fainting soul relieve,-

Will you go? 
5. Oh sinner turn without delay,-TVilZ, &:e. 

And seek to find the narrO\\' way,- WW, t!:c, 
The Saviour calls aloud to thee-
Take up thy cross and follow me, 
And thou shalt my salvation see;-

Will you go? 

OH! SO BRIGHT, 

,vbere sin nnd woe nrc douo n-way. Oh so bright Oh ao bright Aod 

I!££~~@~~ 
mu-Hie fills the bulm y air, And an-gels bright nnd pure aro 

~Mffij+;f)£j-
the,c, .Ant\ ba.rp6 of gold & mnnliiOn a fair Oh so bliight Oh so bright 

1. There is a better world, I.hey say.-
Oh, so bright! 

Where sin and woe are done away, 
Oh, so bright! 

And music fills the balmy air, 
.And angels bright and pure are there, 
.Auel harps of goltl 1111d mansions fair, 

Ob, so bright! Oh, so bright! 
2. No clouds e'er pass along its sky, 

Il ttppy land t 
No tear-drop glistens in the eye, 

Ilappy land t 
'I1iey drink the gushing streams of grace, 
And gaze upon the Saviom's face, 
Whose brightness fill the holy place. 

Happy land! Happy land! 



3. Though we are sinners, every one. 
Jesus died! 

And though our crown of peace is gone, 
Jesus flied! 

We may be cleansed from every stain, 
We may be crown'd with peace again, 
And in that laud of pleasure reign. 

J esus cliecl ! Jesus died! 

118, THE DIVINE REDEEMER, 

~gt-~~-} 8#1-E--@ 
Cre - a - tor, Pre-ser-\'er, Re-deem-er of men, Di - Yir:e 

~ 1 @t4tk-M41: f:--;3$ 
ln-ter - cess -or a - bo,•e; 0 when ::.hail the song of Thy prnis-

f~tr Is· H=l¥Mi54tFHi 
es be - gin, Or how ::.lrnU I spe ., k of Thy lo,•e? Hea-veo is 

-J+QlclllOO#dic tm 
telling, And earth is , xe,·ealing, ,vhat wonders Thy 1.nercy cllD. pro,·e. 

1. Creator, Preserver, Recleemer of men, 
Divine Intercessor aboYe, 

O when hall the song of Thy praises begin, 
Or how shall I speak of Thy love? 

Hea,~u is telling, 
Anu earth is re\'Caling, 

What wonders Thy mercy can prove. 
2. And do T not Jove Thee, 0 Saviour cliYine, 

The chief of ten thousanus to me? 
Yes, infinite beauty and glory are Thine, 

Whose brightness no mortal can see. 
Angels shall ble ' Thee, 
And men hall confe s Thee; 

All worlds shall acknowledge Thy sway. 
3 Thine, thine is the kingdom, the \\isclom, and power 

The glory and honour upreme; 
Far ever and ever my soul would adore 

The unspeakable worth or Thy name I 
For ever and ever, 
0 glorious Saviour, 

I'll dwell on the rapturous theme. 



119. THE SINNER'S FOUNTAIN, 

~-M._®ii' c.r rim 
Thero is a fountain fill'd with blood Drawn from Immanuel's veina, 

~~~=t=R$1£Jt r J MR 
And sinners plunged beneath that Oood Lose all their guilty 1to.1.n.l.. 

1. The,e is a fount.ain fill'd with lJlood, 
Drawn from Immanuel's ,,eins; 

And sinners plunged beneath that flood 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

2. The dying thief r~i0icetl to see 
That fou-ntain in hi~ day; 

And there may J, though vile as be, 
·wash all my sins away. 

3. Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious bloat\ 
Shall never lose its power, 

Till all tbe ransom'd Church of God 
Be saved, to sin no more. 

4. E'er since by faith I saw the stream 
Thy flowing wounds supply, 

Redeeming Jove has been my t11eme, 
And shall be till I die. 

5. Then in a nobler, sweeter song-, 
I 'JI sing Thy power to save; 

When this poor lisping, stammering tongue 
Lies silent in the grave. 

120. BEAUTIFUL ZION. 

~f=fiil~l=ifiJ:Hftm 11 r. ~ 
Beau-ti -fut Zi-on, built a-1.lo,·e; Beau-ti-fol ci-ty, tbat .1 lore; 

WgJg41=t-.gfM¥ffe~ r MW 
Beau-ti-ful gates of pearl - y white; Beautiful tem-ple, God lt,Jigbt;-

JM n+r .r n J·W=nffluf diJ 
Be who \\'" ;'\ I slain on Cnl - n. - ry, 0-pem, thon pearlrgatuto mo! 

1. Beautiful Zion, built above; 
B eautiful city, that I 10,•e; 
Beautiful gates, of pearly white; 
Beautiful temple, God its light;-



He who was slrun on Calvarv 
Opens those pearly g-ates to ·me! 

2. Beautiful heav'n, where all is light; 
Beautiful angels. clothed in white; 
Beautiful ba.-p' through all the choir; 
Beautiful strains, that. never tire;­
There shall I join the choru · S\\'eet, 
·worshipping at the Sa,iour's teet ! 

3. Beautiful c:rowns on every brow; 
Beautiful palms the conquerors show; 
Beautiful robes the ransom'd wear; 
Beautiful all who enter there;­
Thi ther I pre ·s with eager feet ; 
There shall my rest be long and sweet. 

4. Re,111hful throne of Christ our King; 
Bea utifnl songs the angels sing; 
Jl eautiful rest, all wanderings cease; 
Beautiful home of perfect pence;­
Th c1 e 11hal\ my eyes my ·a1·ionr see,­
l:J.<1ste to th is heaYenly home with me. 

121. REST IN CHRIST. 

~@:lf~1=:-W ~ II F r r I rT~f-B 
To sing l11y great Re·· 

deem · er's prnbe, He ju11t-ly clJ..irus R song from me. Hi:do,··ing. 

Jl)J r c ~ r r Ir· c ni#EfFftt=tt~ 
lundness, His lo,· in g-kindoes~O how free His lo\·ing-kindnhs O how freo 

1. Awake, my soul, in joyful lays, 
To ·ing thy great Heucemer's praise; 
J-le ju 1ly cluim a ~OTI/!' from me; 
l:i1s loving-kindnes , 0 how free! 

2. He aw me ruin'd by the fall, 
Yet lo1·e!l me notwithstanding all; 
H e aved me from my lost estate, 
H is loving-kindne , 0 how greatt 

3. Often I feel my sinful heart 
Prone from my SaYiour to depart; 
But though I have Him oft forgot, 
His lo..- ing-kindness changes not. 



4. Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale; 
Soon all my mortal powers must fail 
0 may my last expiring breath, 
His loving-kindness sing in death. 

5. Then let me mount and soar away 
To the bright world of endless day; 
And sing, wiLb rapture and surprise, 
His loving-kindness in the skies. 

IT IS FINISHED, 

Hark! the voice of love aod mor - cy Sounds a-loud from CaJ...a• 

ry, See it rends the rocks a.sunder hakes the earth and veils the 

sky 1 H II fi - ni~h'd It hi fi•oi.ah'd Hear the dying Saviour cry. 

I. Hark! the voice of love and mercy 
Sounds aloud from Calvary. 

See! it rends thb rock~ asunder, 
Shakes the earth and veils the sky I 

"It is finish'd 1·• 
Hear the dying Saviour cry. 

2. Oh, the life, the peace, the pleasure, 
Which these precious word afford; 

Heavenly blessi11gs without measure 
Flow to us through Christ the Lord. 

"It is fiui5h 'd ! ·• 
Saints the dying words record. 

3. Tune your harps anew, ye sera):lbS, 
Sottnd aloud Immanuel'~ f&me; 

All creatic,n swell the chorus 
These delightful words proclaim. 

"It is finish'd ! " 
Glory, glory to His Name1 



123. NEARER, MY GOD, TO 'tlrEE, 

i2 r·*™:j+:@@¥¥¥df¥ 
Near - er, n1y God, to Thee, NeaT-er to Thee i Ev'n though it be 

a cros1 'l'bat rais-eth me ; S till all my song shall be, Near-er 

my God, to Thee, Nearer, my God, to Thee, Near - er to Thee. 

1. Nearer my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee; 

Ev'n though it be a cross 
That raiseth me; 

Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, nearer t o Thee. 

2. Though like a wanderer, 
The sun gone down, 

Darkness coo-ies over me, 
llf y rest a stone; 

Yet in my dreams I'd be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, nearer to Thee. 

3. Here let my way appear 
Steps unto heaven, 

All that Thou sendest me, 
In mercy given; 

Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, nearer to Thee. 

4. Then, with my waking thoughts 
Bright with Thy praise ; 

Out of my stony griefs 
Bethel I'll raise.-

So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, nearer to TI1ee. 

5. And when on joyful wing 
Cleaving the sky, 

Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 
Upward I fly-

Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, nearer to Thee. 



124. RE WIPES THE TEAR, 

@Wif-¥M¥htfl@W-al~ 
\\.Then l:iOreaf-8ic-tions crush the soul, And riv' n i11 ov - 'ry enrthLy 

ME #™fflggtjj .1.um 
ti~, The he,nt mHst cling to Ood a - lone, I-lo wipes the tear from ev1ry eye. 

J r f~4=-=t-£t¥~ 
'through wakeful nights when rack'd with pain On bed oflanguisbing you lif0 

.;J::tr--bt--4=ll™~~ 
lte-mem - her still that God i1 near i He wipes the teu from ev • 'r}• ero, 

1. When sore afflictions crush the soul, 
And riv'n is every eartl1ly t.ie, 

The heart must cling to God alone­
He wipes the tear from every eye. 

Through wakeful nights, when, rack'd with pain 
On bed of languishing you lie, 

Remember still that Gorl is near ; 
He wipes the tear from every eye. 

2. A few short yearn, and all is o'er; 
Your sorrow- pain-will soon pass by: 

Then Jean in faith on God's dear Son; 
He wipes the tear from every eye. 

Oh! never be your soul cast down, 
Nor let your soul desponding sigh; 

Agsured that God, whose name is Love, 
Will wipe the tear from every eye. 

125. SUN OF MY SOUL. 

~.1 J.J1¥¥i=W~l$11=® 
Sun of my aoul thou Sa,·iour dear It Ls not night if Thou bti uear; 0 

·™™~ may no earth-born cloud arise To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes.. 

1. Sun of my soul, thou Saviour dear, 
lt is not night if Thou be near; 
0 may no earth-born clond arise 
To hitle Thee from Thr sen'a nL's eyes ! 



2. Abide with me from morn t ill eve, 
For without Thee I cannot live; 
Abide witl1 me when night is nigh, 
For without Thee I dare not die. 

3. When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
:IIy wearied eyelids gently steep, 
Be my last thonght--How sweet to rest 
For ever on my S<1.viour's breast! 

4. Come near and bless me when I wake, 
Ere through the world my way I take; 
Till, in the ocean of Thy love, 
I lose myself in heaven above. 

126 BLESSED JESUS. { llfusic by 111. F. Bateman 
• Words by C. H . Bateman 

-g$$$t~li¥¥@1]J Jt@R 
Bles-M"tl J~-sus! ere wo pnrt, Speak Thy blessing to ea.ch heart 

~~1~·11#1IJ JJla·" 
• _ c..--

Bless-ed J o - sus, S1wiour blest Brel\lhe thy poa.ce thra" ev- 'ry breast. 

L Blessed J esns, ere we part, 
Speak Thy blessing to each heart. 
Ble sed Jcsu , S1i1·iour blest! 
Breathe Thy peace through e,ery breast. 

2. When this night our eyelids close, 
Let us in Thine arms repose. 
Blessed J esus, Son of God, 
Wash us in Thy precious blood. 

3. Blessed Jesus, Saviour dear! 
Through the darkness be Thou near. 
Blessed Jesus, Light Divine! 
Let Thy presence round us shine ; 

4. By our couch Thy station keep, 
Guard from evil while we sleep. 
Ble eel Jesu , Saviour bright! 
Guide us safe to realms of light. 



127, DOXOLOGY, 

:j@n £Fr r HI r t c.t40 Q It; Praise God, from whom all bless-ings flow; Praise Him 

$g, r r r , m-fl-4¥04J¥t# all creatures here below; Praise Him a - bove, ye hea-

ii¥=@ n A A J r tld I r r r u venly host; Praise Fa-tber, Son, and Ho-lyGhost. 

DOXOLOGY, 

To Fatber,Son,and Ho·ly Ghost,The God whom we a •dore; Be r,, 

f&r---r--ttl r n t9 1&1=@¥HH J I u II glo·rY as it was and is, And shall be e • ,er-mere. 

129. DISMISSION. 

l@d1f-H-@l:r¥&-1 r r1 m fa e Lord, diami!s& us, with Thy blc~ing, Fill our hea.rts with joy and pe.ace., ij'J .J I r J El J F If r trtt¥@4Q4#4J#B 
Lat us alJ, Thy love pos-sesa-ing, Tri-u.mph in re • deem,-iog grace 130. DISMISSION. 

1ff¢¥1 r J 11&¥¥=¥M¥&£4if@@r ,J 19 u 
O may '7e stand be-fore the Lamb, \Vhen earth uid aeu·are tled. 

~p±1 r JP 1.;l®J 3 r I tl¥@ Aod bear the Judgepronounceeur nanie,'\Vlth ble ... ina• OD our haad 

'l:HE ElSD. 



EDITORIAL NOTE. 

MY first word in this little note must be one of gratitude 
to the Great Head of the CU'urcb, for the singular acceptance 
with which He has favoured the former Editions of this 
selection of Sacred Songs. Above a MILLION AND A HALF OF 
COPIES, in the aggregate, have been sold ; while, from Ire­
land, America, South Africa, the South Seas, and mauy 
:Mission Stations, I have received, repeatedly, expressions 
of the benefits i t bas conferred upon tile little ones. Not a 
few have passed into the 1:egion of song above, whom its 
sweet strains and holy sentiments have helped upon their 
way. For all this I wish to feel deeply humbled and de­
vontly thankful. 

The new form of it, which is now in the readei·'s hands, 
will be found to ct>ntain various and important improve­
ments. 

1. Several oniissions have been made of tunes and words, 
that were either not so popular or useful as the bulk of the 
pieces, to make way for tunes of a better or more takmg 
class. 

2. In tlleir place, and over and beyond them, a hl,rge 
number of new and popular pieces have been added, swell­
ing the whnle to ONE HUNDRED A.,.'W THIRT:Y MELODIES, 
without adding to the price,- and forming, I think, toge­
ther, the cheapest H .rmn-Book in the market. 

3. The air of each of the :Melodies has been inserted over 
the words best adapted for it, or for which it was composed; 
a11d in such a type as to bring all into the small dim1:nsions 
of an ordinary Child's 32mo Hymn-Book . 

4. Great care has been bestowed upon the selection of 
the type, and the whole of the l\Ielodies have been cut 
expressly for this Work. The extreme beauty, accuracy, 
and neatness with which this bas been done, will not fail 
to commend the book to all who look into it, as, in this re­
spect, a little gem. 

5. A considerable number of what may be called "Re­
vival Hymns and .Music" have been added, to meet a happy 
want of many of our schools. God has lately ponred out 
1.i.rguly of His Spirit on many of our schools and families, 



converting not a few of the young people to llimself. He 
, hath put a new song into their lips, and we have tried to 
· give to it fit expression here. This must acconnt for wbiit 
may seem to some a rather large number of ChriaUan-ex­
perience Hymns, and which are not usually met witll iu 
Cbilclren's Hymn-Books. Several of these are quite new, 
anct"will, I am sure, become very popular when known. 

6. I have been joined in this Edition by my excellent 
friend Mr Inglis, one of the pnblisher.-i, with whom it bas 
been my pleasant work to be united in the labour, and to 
be now in the responsibility, of bringing it b~fore the pub­
lic. Most kindly has he taken the co1rection of the press 
upon himself, furnished several of the pieces, and in every 
way aided in accomplishing what would otherwise have 
l.Jeen, in my present position, an impracticable thing. 

Commending this fresh effort to serve the best of :Masters, 
by ministering to the lambs of IIis flock, to Him, and all 
who take an interest in His cause, and praying that He 
will pfoiase to use it, however unworthy of His notice, for 
His glory and the Children's good, I beg to subscribe myself 
the Childn,n's loving and devoted friend, 

CHRISTIA.N HENRY BATEMAN. 

Mo::n OnouETL COTTAGE, JERSEY, 
Jarvuary 1802. 
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