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  1 “Come!” ’Tis Jesus Gently Calling
Annie S. Ormsby (Trust in Jesus. 8. 7. 8. 7. D.) William J. Kirkpatrick
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  2 As the Serpent Raised by Moses
John Newton (Take the World but Give Me Jesus. 8. 7. 8. 7. D.) John R. Sweney

��� � 34
As1.

“Grieve2.

“I3.

��� � 34

���

�
� �

��
the

a

have

��

�
�

�

��
ser

bout

seen

��

��

��

��
pent

your

what

��

�

�

��
raised

sins

you

��

�� �

�� ��

��
by

no

were

��

�

�

��
Mos

lon

do

��

��
es

ger,

ing,

��

��
Healed

Well

Tho’

��

�� �

�
� �

��
the

I

you

��

�

�

��
fier

know

lit

��

��

��

��
y

their

tle

��

�
�

�

��
ser

might

thought

��

�� �

�
� �

��
pent’s

y

of

��

�

�

		
bite,

guilt;

Me;

		

� �

� �

��
Je

But

You

��

���

�
� �

��
sus

My

were

��

�

�

��
now

love

mad

��

��

��

��
Him

than

ly

��

�

�

��
self

death

bent

��

�� �

�� ��

��
dis

is

on

��

�

�

��
clos

stron

ru

��

��
es

ger,

in,

��

��
To

I

But,

��

�� �

�
� �

��
the

My

I

��

�

�

��
wound

pre

said—

��

��

��

��
ed

cious

it

��

�
�

�

��
sin

blood

shall

��

���

�
� �

��
ner’s

have

not

��

�

�

		
sight.

spilt:

be;

		

� �

� �

��
Hear

Tho’

You

��

���

�
� �

��
His

your

had

��

�

�

��
gra

heart

been

��

��

�

��
cious

has

for

��

�

�

��
in

long

ev�
�

�� �

�
� �

��
vi

been

er

��

�

�

��
ta

har

wretch

��

��
tion,

dened,

ed,

��

��
“I

Look

Had

��

���

�
� �

��
have

on

I

��

�

�

��
life

Me—

not

��

��

��

��
and

it

es��

�
�

�

��
peace

soft

poused��

���

�
� �

��
to

shall

your��

�


�

		
give,

grow;

part;

�	 � ��

� �

� �

��
I

Your

Now

��

���

�
� �

��
have

trans

be

��

�

�

��
wrought

gres

hold

��

��

��

��
out

sions

My

��

�

�

��
full

shall

arms

��

�� �

�� ��

��
sal

be

out

��

�

�

��
va

par

stretch

��

��
tion,

doned,

ed

��

��
Sin

And

To

��

�� �

�
� �

��
ner,

I’ll

re

��

�

�

��
look

wash

ceive

��

��

��

��
to

you

you

��

�
�

�

��
Me

white

to

��

���

�
� �

��
and

as

My

��

�

�

		
live.”

snow.”

heart.”

		



 

  3 Behold, Behold the Lamb of God
Joseph Hoskins (Ephesus. 8. 6. 8. 6. 8. 8. 8. 6.) D. F. Auber
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  4 Behold the Saviour at the Door
Joseph Grigg (St. Catherine. 6—8s.) Henri F. Hemy, arr. by J. G. Walton
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  5 By Faith I See the Saviour Dying
Richard Jukes (Ephesus. 8. 6. 8. 6. 8. 8. 8. 6.) D. F. Auber

��� � 98
By1.

Did2.

Long3.

How4.

��� � 98
��

��
� ��

faith

Christ,

as

sweet

��

��
I

when

I

the

��

�

�

��
see

I

live

truth,

��

��
the

was

I’d

ye

��

�

�

��
Sav

sin

still

sin

��

�� ��
iour

pur

be

ners,

��

�

�

��
dy

su

cry

hear

��

��

��

��
ing

ing,

ing,

it,

��

��

��

��
On

Think

Mer

Mer

��

�� ��
the

of

cy’s

cy’s

��

�

�

��
tree,

me,

free,

free,

��

��

�
�

��

��

��

�
�

��
on

think

mer

mer

��

��
the

of

cy’s

cy’s

��

�

�

��
tree;

me?

free;

free.

��

�

��

��

��

�

��

� �

� �

��
To

And

Point

Ye

�� ��

��
� ��

ru

did

to

saints

��

��
ined

He

the

of

��

�

�

��
sin

save

Lamb

God,

��

��
ners

my

for

to

��

�

�

��
He

soul

sin

all

��

�� ��
is

from

ners

de

��

�

�

��
cry

ru

dy

clare

��

��

��

��
ing—

in?

ing

it,

��

��

��

��
Look

Can

On

Mer

��

�� ��
to

it

the

cy’s

��

�

�

��
Me,

be,

tree,

free,

��

��

�
�

��

��

��

�
�

��
look

can

on

mer

��

��
to

it

the

cy’s

��

�

�

��
Me.

be?

tree.

free.

��

�

��

��

��

�

��

� �

� �

��
He

Oh,

There

Vis

��

��

��

��
bids

yes,

all

it

��

��
the

He

my

your��

�

�

��
guilt

did

foes

neigh��

��
y

sal

He

bor’s

��

�

�

��
now

va

hath

dark

��

��
draw

tion

with

a

��

�

�

��
near;

bring;

stood,

bode,��

��

��

��

��

��

��

��
Hark,

He

Washed

Pro

��

��

��

��
hark!

is

all

claim

��

��
His

a

my

to��

�

�

��
pre

Proph

sins

all��

��
cious

et,

a

this

��

�

�

��
words

Priest

way

love

��

��
I

and

in

of

��

�

�

��
hear—

King;

blood,

God,��

��

��

��

��

��

��

� �

� �

��
So

And

Made

Oh,

�� ��

��
� ��

soft,

now

man

spread

��

��
so

my

i

the

��

�

�

��
sweet,

hap

fest

joy

��

��
they

py

the

ful

��

�

�

��
ban

soul

love

news

��

�� ��
ish

can

of

a

��

�

�

��
fear:

sing,

God,

broad,

��

��

��

��

��

��

��

��
Mer

Mer

E’en

Mer

��

�� ��
cy’s

cy’s

to

cy’s

��

�

�

��
free,

free,

me,

free,

��

��

�
�

��

��

��

�
�

��
mer

mer

e’en

mer

��

��
cy’s

cy’s

to

cy’s

��

�

�

��
free.

free.

me.

free.

��

�

��

��

��

�

��



 

  6 “Come Unto Me”
Nathaniel Norton (10. 10. 10. 10. with Refrain) George C. Stebbins
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  7 My Hope on Nothing Less Is Built
Edward Mote (Solid Rock. L. M. with Refrain) William B. Bradbury
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  8 Come, Weary, Anxious, Laden Soul
(Troyte. 8. 8. 8. 6.) Arthur H. D. Troyte
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  9 Redeemed by Blood
(Ernan. L. M.) Lowell Mason
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  10 Faith Is a Very Simple Thing
John C. Ryle (Remember Me. C. M.) Asa Hull
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  11 On Calvary’s Cross, Behold the One
(Hamburg. L. M.) Adapted by Lowell Mason
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  12 God Loved the World So Tenderly
Fanny J. Crosby (C. M. with Refrain) William J. Kirkpatrick
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  13 Grace! ’Tis a Charming Sound
Philip Doddridge (S. M. with Refrain) Ira D. Sankey
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  14 God Loved the World of Sinners Lost
Martha M. Stockton (Wondrous Love. C. M. D.) William G. Fischer
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  15 Oh What a Gift the Father Gave

Sing to above tune and refrain

1 Oh, what a gift the Father gave

When He bestowed His Son!

To save poor, ruined, guilty man,

By sin defiled, undone.

2 For I was lost and vile indeed!

To sin a willing prey;

Till God in mercy interposed,

And turned my night to day.

3 Now I can call the Saviour mine,

Though all unworthy still;

I’m sheltered by His precious blood,

Beyond the reach of ill.

4 Come all who trust in Jesus now,

And tell your joys abroad;

Let thankful hymns of praise ascend

For Christ, the gift of God.



 

  16 God in Mercy Sent His Son
Hannah K. Burlingham (Herald Angels. 8—7s.) Felix Mendelssohn-Bartholdy
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  17 He Comes! He Comes!
(Ostend. C. M. D.) Lowell Mason
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  18 How Precious and Pure Is the Truth
(De Fleury. 8. 8. 8. 8. D.) J. S. Bach, arr. by Lewis Edson
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  19 It Is Finished
James Proctor (7. 5. 7. 5. D.) Ira D. Sankey
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  20 Jesus of Nazareth Passeth By
Emma Campbell (L. M. D.) Theodore E. Perkins
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  21 Make Room for Him
(C. M. D. with Refrain) George C. Stebbins
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Philip P. Bliss (My Redeemer. 8. 7. 8. 7. with Refrain) James McGranahan
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Wonderful Love?
(P. M. with Refrain) J. C. Englebrecht
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5 Ah! nothing to do, for the sinner that’s dead

Must needs have another to work in his stead:

And Jesus, in Calvary’s terrible hour,

Redemption accomplished in marvelous power,

6 Which shut up the world to its folly and strife,

But opened a passage from death unto life.

Are you ruined and helpless? God offers to you

A free, full salvation—and nothing to do!
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Thomas Kelly (Triumph. P. M. with Refrain) Abraham D. Merrill
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  29 Only Trust Him
John H. Stockton (C. M. with Refrain) John H. Stockton

��� � 44
Come,1.

For2.

Yes,3.

Come,4.

��� � 44

��
ev

Je

Je

then,

��

��

�

��
’ry

sus

sus

and

��

�

�
�

��
soul

shed

is

join

��

��
by

His

the

this

��

��
sin

pre

Truth,

ho��

��

��

��
op

cious

the

ly��

�

�

��
pressed,

blood

Way,

band,��

��
There’s

Rich

That

And

��

��
mer

bless

leads

on

�
�

��
cy

ings

you

to

�
�

��
with

to

in

glo�
�

��
the

be

to

ry�
�

��
Lord,

stow;

rest;

go,��

��

��

��
And

Plunge

Be

To

��

��
He

now

lieve

dwell

��

��

��

��
will

in

in

in

��

�

�

��
sure

to

Him

that��

��
ly

the

with

ce�
�

� �

� �

��
give

crim

out

les��

��

�
�

��
you

son

de

tial��

�

�

��
rest,

flood

lay,

land,

��

��
By

That

And

Where

��

��
trust

wash

you

joys

��

��
ing

es

are

im��

��
in

white

ful

mor��

��
His

as

ly

tal��

��
Word.

snow.

blest.

flow.��

��

��

�

�

��
REFRAIN

On

��

��

��

��
ly

��

�

�

��
trust

��

�

�

��
Him,

��

��
on

��

��

��

��
ly

��

�

�

��
trust

��

��
Him,

��
�

� �

��
On

��

��
ly

��

��
trust

��

��
Him

��

���
now;

��

��

��

�

�

��
He

�
�

��

�
�

��
will

�
�

�

�

��
save

�
�

�

�

��
you,

�
�

��
He

��

��

��

��
will

��

�

�

��
save

��

��
you,

��

��
He

��

��
will

��

��
save

��

��
you

��

��
now.

��

��

��



 

  30 Passing Onward, Quickly Passing
Albert Midlane (Zion. 8. 7. 8. 7. 4. 7. 4. 7.) Thomas Hastings
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  31 Precious, Precious Blood of Jesus
Frances R. Havergal (Stephanos. 8. 5. 8. 3.) Henry W. Baker
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  32 Yet There Is Room
Horatius Bonar (10. 10. 10.) Ira D. Sankey
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5 Yet there is room! Still open stands the gate,

The gate is love; it is not yet too late.

6 Pass in, pass in! That banquet is for thee:

That cup of everlasting love is free.

7 Louder and sweeter sounds the loving call:

Come, lingerer, come; enter that festal hall.

8 Ere night that gate may close, and seal thy doom:

Then the last, low, long cry, “No room! no room!”



 

  33 O Christ, What Burdens Bowed Thy Head!
Anne Ross Cousin (8. 6. 8. 6. 8. 6.) Ira D. Sankey
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  34 Salvation Through Christ Jesus
(Missionary Hymn. 7. 6. 7. 6. D.) Lowell Mason
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  35 Shall We Gather at His Coming?
(Beautiful River. 8. 7. 8. 7. with Refrain) Robert Lowry
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  36 “Stricken, Smitten, and Afflicted”
Thomas Kelly (Austria. 8. 7. 8. 7. D.) Franz Joseph Haydn
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  37 Tell Me the Old, Old Story
Kate Hankey (7. 6. 7. 6. D. with Refrain) W. Howard Doane
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  38 The Gospel Bells
S. Wesley Martin (P. M. with Refrain) S. Wesley Martin
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  39 He Knew No Sin, That Holy One
(Sawley. C. M.) James Walch
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  40 The Gospel of Thy Grace
Arthur T. Pierson (6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8. 8.) James McGranahan
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  41 The Heavenly Bridegroom Soon Will Come
(8. 8. 6. with Refrain) E. F. Miller
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  42 The Great Physician
William Hunter (P. M. with Refrain) John H. Stockton
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  43 “Behold the Lamb” Enthroned on High

Sing to previous tune and refrain

1 “Behold the Lamb” enthroned on high,

Jesus, Jesus, Jesus.

In Him we are to God brought nigh,

Jesus, Jesus, Jesus.

He who on Calvary’s cross has bled,

He who was numbered with the dead,

Exalted now o’er all as Head,

Jesus, Jesus, Jesus.

2 “Complete in Him” at God’s right hand,

Jesus, Jesus, Jesus.

Before the throne we boldly stand,

Jesus, Jesus, Jesus.

The blood-besprinkled mercy-seat,

His piercèd side, His hands, and feet,

Proclaim redemption’s work complete.

Jesus, Jesus, Jesus.

3 God finds eternal rest in Him,

Jesus, Jesus, Jesus.

That rest which was disturbed by sin,

Jesus, Jesus, Jesus.

We too by faith on Him repose,

Who did the Father’s heart disclose,

From which this full salvation flows.

Jesus, Jesus, Jesus.

4 As one with Him we rest secure,

Jesus, Jesus, Jesus.

Unchanging doth His work endure,

Jesus, Jesus, Jesus.

Now seated on the Father’s throne,

Elect and precious cornerstone,

On Him we rest—on Him alone.

Jesus, Jesus, Jesus.



 

  44 Just as I Am — Without One Plea
Charlotte Elliot (Woodworth. L. M.) William B. Bradbury

�� ��� 34
Just1.

Just2.

Just3.

Just4.

Just5.

��� ��� 34

��

�

���
as

as

as

as

as

��

��
I

I

I

I

I

��

��
am—

am—

am—

am—

am—

��

�� ��
�
��

with

and

poor,

Thou

Thy

��

��
out

wait

wretch

wilt

love,

��

�� ��
� ��
one

ing

ed,

re

I

��

��
plea,

not

blind,

ceive,

own,

��

��
But

To

Sight,

Wilt

Has��

��
that

rid

rich

wel

bro��

� ��
Thy

my

es,

come,

ken

��

��
blood

soul

heal

par

ev

��

��
was

of

ing

don,

’ry�
�

��
shed

one

of

cleanse,

bar��

��
for

dark

the

re

rier��

��
me,

blot,

mind,

lieve;

down:

��

��
And

To

Yea,

Be

Now

��

��

�

��

���

that

Thee,

all

cause

to

���

��
Thou

whose

I

Thy

be

��

��
bid’st

blood

need

prom

Thine,

��

��� ��

�

��

�

�

�

��
me

can

in

ise

yea,

��

���
come

cleanse

Thee

I

Thine

��

��
to

each

to

be

a

��

��
Thee:

spot:

find:

lieve:

lone,

��

�

�

�

�

�

�

��
O

O

O

O

O

��

��
Lamb

Lamb

Lamb

Lamb

Lamb

��

��
of

of

of

of

of

��

��
God,

God,

God,

God,

God,

��

�� ��
�
��
I

I

I

I

I

��

��
come!

come!

come!

come!

come!

��

��

�

��
I

I

I

I

I

��

��

��

��
come!

come!

come!

come!

come!

��

��

��

��

��



 

  45 The Wanderer No More Will Roam
(Silent Night. 8. 8. 8. 6. 6.) Franz X. Gruber
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  46 “Too Late, Too Late!” How Sad the Sound
(Arlington. C. M.) Thomas A. Arne
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5 O sinner, pause, ere yet “too late”;

Now is the day of grace,

Now Jesus calls, oh, do obey

His pleading, loving voice.

6 Today ’tis free to all who come,

And take Him at His word;

Tomorrow’s sun may rise “too late”

For you who now have heard.



 

  47 Rise, Dear Soul! Behold The Saviour
A. P. Cecil (Suffield. 8. 7. 8. 7.)
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Jesus died and rose for thee;
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Now, believing, thou art free.



 

  48 There Is Life in a Look
Amelia M. Hull (Latakia. P. M. with Refrain) Edward G. Taylor
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  49 Verily, Verily
James McGranahan (P. M. with Refrain) James McGranahan
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  50 Vain Is the Thought of Man
Mary Bowley (Moreland. S. M.)
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  51 Eternity! Where? It Floats in the Air
John R. Bryant (Eternity. 11. 11. 11. 11.) William M. Horsey
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  52 Hark! Hark! Hear the Glad Tidings
(P. M.) German
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  53 Weeping Will Not Save Me!
Robert Lowry (P. M. with Refrain) Robert Lowry
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  54 We Know There’s a Bright and

a Glorious Home
Margaret C. H. Wilson (10. 7. 10. 7. with Refrain)
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  55 Why ’Neath the Load of Your Sins Do Ye Toil?
(Long, Long Ago. P. M.) Thomas H. Bayly
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  56 Oh, Blessed Gospel Sound!
(Happy Land. 6. 4. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4.) Telegu Melody
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  57 Almost Persuaded
Philip P. Bliss (P. M.) Philip P. Bliss
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(P. M.) German
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  59 Why Wilt Thou Linger?

Sing to tune No. 57 or No. 58

1 Why wilt thou linger?

Why wilt thou die?

God’s wrath upon thee,

Judgment so nigh.

Now in salvation’s day

Tread the blood-sprinkled way;

Sinner, no more delay,

Jesus will come.

2 Soon will the Saviour

Close fast the door,

Tidings of mercy

Sound nevermore;

Time’s course will soon be run.

Stop then, thou Christless one,

Think of the great white throne,

Judgment will fall.

3 Then the dread sentence,

“Depart from Me,”

Room for repentance,

Gone, gone for aye.

Endless the sinner’s doom,

Darkness and dismal gloom;

Now in God’s house there’s room,

Jesus will save.

4 Glory before thee,

Pilgrim, press on;

Share now the sorrow,

Share soon the crown.

Tell forth the Saviour’s fame,

Honor His holy name,

Bear now His cross and shame,

Pilgrim, press on.

I. Fleming



 

  60 All Ye That Pass By
Charles Wesley (Harwich. 10. 11. 10. 11.) Benjamin Milgrove
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  61 Behold the Lamb! ’Tis He Who Bore
Thomas Haweis (McKee. C. M.) Arr. by Harry T. Burleigh
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  62 Behold the Lamb Whose Precious Blood

1 Behold the Lamb whose precious blood,

Drawn from His riven side,

Had power to make our peace with God,

Nor lets one spot abide.

2 The dying thief beheld that Lamb

Expiring by his side,

And proved the value of the name

Of Jesus crucified.

3 His soul, by virtue of the blood,

To paradise received;

Redemption’s earliest trophy stood,

From sin and death retrieved.

4 We too the cleansing power have known

Of the atoning blood,

By grace have learned His name to own,

Which brings us back to God.

5 To Him, then, let our songs ascend,

Who stooped in grace so low:

To Christ, the Lamb, the sinner’s Friend,

Let ceaseless praises flow.

May be sung to tune No. 61.



 

  63 Broken Heart! The Fountain’s Open
A. P. Cecil (8. 7. 8. 7. with Refrain) John A. Stevenson
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4 By one righteousness completed,

Adam life received its doom;

Jesus Christ in glory seated,

Everlasting life hath won.

5 Broken heart! the river’s flowing,

Haste, delay not! yet there’s room,

Hear the Word of God beseeching,

“Whosoever thirsts may come.”



 

  64 “Call Them In” — The Poor, the Wretched
Anna Shipton (Lower Lights. 8. 7. 8. 7. D.) Philip P. Bliss
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  65 Christ Is the Only Saviour
H. D’Arcy Champney (The Lifeboat. P. M. with Refrain) Philip P. Bliss

�� � 44
Christ1.

Christ2.

Oh,3.

O4.

�� � 44
��� � 44 ��

�
is

in

what

bless

���

�� �
the

that

a

ed

� �
on

hour

might

ris

���

� �
ly

of

y

en

� �
Sav

dark

Sav

Sav

���

�

� �
iour

ness,

iour,

iour,

�
�

might

lost

Je

liv

�
��

�

�
y

ones

sus

ing

���

�

�� �
to

to

who

to

� �
save,

save,

died!

day!

���

��

�
He

Braved

Strong

Liv

�

��

�

��

�
who

Him

e

ing,

� �
suf

self

nough

too,

���

�� �
fered

the

to

to

�� �
once

o

bear

guide

���

� �
for

cean

His

Thine

� �
sins,

depths,

own

own

���
�

� �
and

and

above

thro’

�

� �

� �

� �

�
sank

bat

the

all the

�

��

�
neath

tled

an

storm

���
�

�� �
the

the

gry

y

� �
wave;

wave;

tide;

way;

���

��

�
Sing

Though

Not

None

�
�� ��

�

�
how

all

e’en

have

���

�� �
the

Je

the

the

� �
wrath

ho

feeb

power

���

� �
of

vah’s

lest

to

� �
God

bil

saint

pluck

���

�

� �
on

lows

will

Thy

�
�

Cal

rolled

Christ

saints

�
��

� �
v’ry’s

� �
cross

o’er

ev

from

���
�

�

	

�
He

His

er

Thine

� �
bore;

head,

fail,

hand,

���

��

�

� �

� �

� �

�
How

Son

Nev

Thou

�

��

�

��

�
by

of

er

wilt

� �
death

Man

will

safely

���

� �
He

and

the

bring

�� �
con

Son

gates

Thine

���

� �
quered

of

of

own

� �
death

God,

hell

home

���

�

� �
and

He

a

to

� �
lives

rose

gainst

the

�

��

�
ev

from

Him

bet

����
�

�� �
er

the

pre

ter

� �
more.

dead.

vail.

land.

���

��



� �

� �

��
REFRAIN

Christ

��

��
is

��

�� �

��


��
the

��

�

�
�

��
Sav

��

��
iour,

��

�� �

��


��
He

��

�

�
�

��
nev

��

��
er

��

�

 �

�

 �

��
will

��
�

�

��
fail;��

��
All

��

��
hope

��

��

�

 �

��
to

��

�

�

��
save

��

�




��
one

��

�




��
self

��

�




��
could

��

�




��
noth

��

��
ing��

�� �
�

 �

��
a��

�

�

��
vail;��

� �

� �

��
Man��

��
is��

�� �

�

 �

��
a��

�

�

��
to��

�




��
tal��

�






��
wreck,��

�




��
can��

�




��
nev��

�






��
er��

�






��
reach��

�




��
the��

�
	




��
shore.��

��
All��

�




��
who��

�




��
trust��

�




��
in��

��




��
Je��

�




��
sus��

�




��
Christ��

�




��
are��

�




��
saved

��

��
ev��

���
�

 �

��
er��

�

�

��
more.�
�



 

  66 A Look to Jesus Saves the Soul
(Remember Me. C. M.) Asa Hull
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  67 Christ Is Coming. Are You Ready?
Mrs. A. H. Rule (8. 7. 8. 7. D.) F. M. Lamb
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Alternate tune: No. 191.



 

  68 Christ Is the Saviour of Sinners
Heyman Wreford (Showers of Blessing. P. M. with Refrain) James McGranahan
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4 Loved with a love that’s unchanging,

Blest with all blessings so free,

How shall I tell out His praises?

This is the Saviour for me.

5 Soon shall the glory be dawning,

Then when His face I shall see,

Sing, O my soul, in thy gladness,

This is the Saviour for me.



 

  69 Come Sing, My Soul, and Praise the Lord
El Nathan (Redemption Ground. L. M. D.) James McGranahan
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4 No works of merit now I plead,

But Jesus take for all my need;

No righteousness in me is found,

Except upon redemption ground.

5 Come, weary soul, and here find rest;

Accept redemption, and be blest:

The Christ who died, by God is crowned

And pardons on redemption ground.



 

  70 Christ Is Coming, Oh Be Ready
Mrs. A. H. Rule (Laßt mich geh’n. 8. 7. 8. 7. 7.) Karl Friedrich Voigtländer
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  71 Come, Let Us All Unite to Sing
Howard Kingsbury (Christ for Me. 8. 6. 8. 6. 8. 8. 8. 6.) R. George Halls

��� �� 44
Come,1.

Oh,2.

How3.

��� �� 44

��
let

tell

hap

��

���

�
� �

��
us

to

py

��

�

�

��
all

earth’s

is

��

��
u

re

our

��

��
nite

mot

por

��

��
to

est

tion

��

		
sing,

bound,

here!

		

��

God

God

God��



��

is

is

is��



		
love,

love,

love,		

��

God

God

God

�
�

��

is

is

is

��



		
love.

love.

love.

		

� ��

� ��

��
Let

In

His

��

��
heaven

Christ

prom

��

�

�

��
and

we

is

��

�

�

��
earth

have

es

��

��
their

re

our

��

��
prais

demp

spir

��

��
es

tion

its

��

		
bring:

found:

cheer:

		

��

God

God

God��



��

is

is

is��



		
love,

love,

love,		

��

God

God

God

�
�

��

is

is

is

��



		
love.

love.

love.

		

� ��

� ��

��
Let

His

He��

��
ev

blood

is

��

���

�
� �

��
ery

has

our

��

�

�

��
soul

washed

Sun��

��
from

our

and��

��
sin

sins

Shield�
�

��
a

a

by�
�

		
wake,

way,

day,		

��
Each

His

Our

��

��
in

Spir

Help,

��

�

�
�

��
his

it

our

��

�

�
�

��
heart

turned

Hope,

��

��
sweet

our

our

��

�� ��
mu

night

Strength,

��

��
sic

to

and

��

		
make,

day,

Stay;

		

� ��

� ��

��
And

And

He

��

��
sing

now

will

��

�

�

��
with

we

be

��

�

�

��
us,

can

with��

��
for

re

us��

��
Je

joice

all�
�

��
sus’

to

the�
�

		
sake,

say,

way.		

��

God

God

God��



��

is

is

is��



		
love,

love,

love,		

��

God

God

God

�
�

��

is

is

is

��



		
�

love.

love.

love.

		�

Alternate tune: No. 5.



 

  72 Come to the Saviour, Come to the Saviour
(P. M.) Old Scottish Melody
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4 Come to the fountain, come to the fountain,

The fountain which cleanses the soul;

’Tis cleansing far and near,

And its streams are flowing here;

Oh, believe it, and thou art made whole!

5 I do believe it! I do believe it!

I’m saved through the blood of the Lamb;

My happy soul is free,

For the Lord has pardoned me,

Hallelujah to Jesus’ name!



 

  73 Come to the Saviour Now
John M. Wigner (Invitation. 6. 6. 6. 6. 6. 6. 6. 6. 3.) Frederick C. Maker
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  74 Come to the Blood-Stained Tree

1 Come to the blood-stained tree;

The Victim bleeding lies;

God sets the sinner free,

Since Christ a ransom dies;

The Spirit will apply

His blood to cleanse each stain,

O burdened soul, draw nigh,

For none can come in vain—

Come, come, come.

2 Dark though thy guilt appear,

And deep its crimson dye,

There’s boundless mercy here,

Do not from mercy fly:

Oh, do not doubt His word,

There’s pardon full and free,

For justice smote the Lord,

And sheathes her sword for thee—

Come, come, come.

May be sung to

tune No. 73.

3 Look not within for peace,

Within there’s naught to cheer;

Look up and find release

From sin, and self, and fear;

If gloom thy soul enshroud,

If tears faith’s eye bedim,

If doubts around thee crowd,

Come, tell them all to Him.

Come, come, come.



 

  75 I Gave My Life for Thee
Frances R. Havergal (Kenosis. 8—6s.) Philip P. Bliss
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  76 “Come Unto Me, and I Will Give You Rest”
H. D’Arcy Champney (Eventide. 10. 10. 10. 10.) William H. Monk

��� ���� 44
“Come1.

“Come2.

“Come3.

��� ���� 44

��
un

un

un

��

��
to

to

to

��

��
Me,

Me!”

Me!”

��

��
and

Yes,

The

��

��
I

come

bless

��

��
will

in

ed

��

��
give

all

Son

��

��
you

your

of

��

��
rest!”

sin!

God

��

��
What

Through

Thus

�� �

��
bless

Je

told

��

��
ed

sus’

on

��

��
words

blood

earth,

��

��
to

the

in

��

� ����

� ����

��
wear

vile

ev

��

��
y

may

ery

��

��
ones

en

step

��

��
ad

ter

He

��

� ��
dressed!

in:

trod,

��

��
They

May

The

�� �

��
come

come

heart

��

��
from

to

of

��

��
Him

God,

Him

��

��
who

who

who

�
�

�

��
knew

ful

is

�
� �

��
the

ly

in

�
��

��
depth

knows

na

��

� ��
of

their

ture

��

� ����

� ����

��
woe,

guilt,

love,

��

��
And

As

And

��

��
felt

sured

is

��

��
for

that

be

��

��
sin

for

seech

��

��
ners

them

ing

��

��
as

selves

men

��

��
none

that

that

�
�

��
here

blood

love

�� �

��
be

was

to

� �

��
low.

spilt.

prove.

��

4 “Come unto Me!” Yes, God Himself says, “Come!”

He sees afar, and runs to welcome home

Unworthy sinners, who have naught to plead,

But God’s own love, and their exceeding need.

5 “Come unto Me!” Oh, blessèd open door

For those who, but for Christ, had hoped no more!

Oh love of God told out in full extent

When Jesus to those depths of darkness went.

6 “Come unto Me!” For Christ the risen Lord

Now speaks from glory through the written Word;

As Victor now He can with triumph shout,

That none who come to Him will He cast out.

Alternate tune: No. 6.



 

  77 Come, Ye Sinners, Poor and Needy
Joseph Hart (Caersalem. 8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 4. 7.) Robert Edwards
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4 Agonizing in the garden,

Lo! the Saviour prostrate lies;

On the bloody tree behold Him,

Hear Him cry before He dies,

“It is finished!” “It is finished!”

Sinner, will not this suffice?

5 Lo! the Incarnate God ascended,

Pleads the merits of His blood;

Venture on Him, venture freely,

Let no other trust intrude:

None but Jesus, none but Jesus,

Can do helpless sinners good.



 

  78 Come, Ye That Fear the Lord
(Lorneville. P. M.) Old Melody
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4 Some said, “He’ll soon give o’er,

You shall see, you shall see!”

Some said, “He’ll soon give o’er,

You shall see!”

But time has passed away

Since I began to pray,

And I feel His love today!

Bless His name! Bless His name!

5 So now I’m going home

To the Lord, to the Lord.

So now I’m going home

To the Lord.

So now I’m going home.

Poor sinner, won’t you come?

Or meet an awful doom

From the Lord, from the Lord.



 

  79 Decide for Christ Today
T. R. Dale (Welcome Voice. S. M. with Refrain) Lewis Hartsough
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  80 Down from the Glory Came God’s Blessed Son
Arthur Cutting (Jesus Is Calling. P. M. with Refrain) George C. Stebbins
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  81 “It Is Finished!” Sinners, Hear It
Thomas Kelly (Regent Square. 8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.) Henry T. Smart
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  82 Ere God Had Built the Mountains
William Cowper (Aurelia. 7. 6. 7. 6. D.) Samuel Sebastian Wesley
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  83 Everlasting Glory
Hannah K. Burlingham (Maccabeus. 6. 5. 6. 5. 6. 5. D.) George F. Handel
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  84 Free from the Law
Philip P. Bliss (Once for All. P. M. with Refrain) Philip P. Bliss
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  85 Just as Thou Art — Without One Trace
Russell S. Cook (Agnus Dei. 8. 8. 8. 6.) William Blow
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4 Come, hither bring thy boding fears,

Thine aching heart, thy bursting tears;

’Tis mercy’s voice salutes thine ears;

O trembling sinner, come!

5 “The Spirit and the bride say, Come”;

Rejoicing saints re-echo, “Come.”

Who faints, who thirsts, who will, may come,

The Saviour bids thee, come!

Alternate tune: No. 44.



 

  86 Hark! The Saviour’s Voice from Heaven
James Montgomery (Even Me. 8. 7. 8. 7. with Refrain) William B. Bradbury
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  87 Hark! Hark! The Voice of Christ
H. D’Arcy Champney (Pilgrims. 11. 10. 11. 10. with Refrain) Henry T. Smart
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4 Now, weary souls, who rest and peace are seeking,

Who long for One to meet their deepest need,

Hear in the Word the voice of Jesus speaking,

And trust in Him who makes them free indeed.

5 Soon Jesus’ voice of love may cease appealing,

And in your face the door of mercy close.

Spurn not the voice of Him with heart so feeling,

Who proved His love by dying for His foes.



 

  88 Hail, Sovereign Love
Jehoiada Brewer (Bera. L. M.) John E. Gould

��� ��� 44
Hail,1.

A2.

En3.

And4.

��� ��� 44

��
sov

gainst

wrapt

thus

��

��
ereign

the

in

the e

��

��
love,

God

thick

ter

��

��
which

who

E

nal

��

��
first

built

gyp

coun

�
�

��

�

��
be

the

tian

sels

��

�� ��
gan

sky

night,

ran,

��

��
That

I

And

“Al

��

��
scheme

fought,

fond

might

��

��
to

with

of

y

��

��
res

hands

dark

love,

��

��
cue

up

ness

ar

��

��
fall

lift

more

rest

��

�� ��
en

ed

than

that

���

�

�

��
man!

high;

light,

man!”

�
�

� ���

� ���

��
Hail,

De

Mad

I

��

��
match

spised

ly

felt

��

��
less,

the

I

the

��

��
free,

men

ran

ar

��

��
e

tion

the

rows

��

�� ��
ter

of

sin

of

��

��
nal

His

ful

dis

��

�� ��
grace,

grace,

race,

tress,

��

��
Which

Too

Se

And

��

��

�

��

�

�

�

��
gave

proud

cure

found

��

��
my

to

with

I

��

��
soul

seek

out

had

��

��
a

a

a

no

��

��
hid

hid

hid

hid

��

�� ��
ing

ing

ing

ing

��

��

�

��
place.

place.

place.

place.

��

5 Indignant Justice stood in view,

To Sinai’s fiery mount I flew;

But Justice cried with frowning face,

“This mountain is no hiding place.”

6 On Jesus, God’s just vengeance fell,

Which would have sunk a world to hell;

He bore it for a sinful race,

And thus became their Hiding Place.

7 Should sevenfold storms of thunder roll,

And shake this globe from pole to pole,

No thunderbolt shall daunt my face,

For Jesus is my Hiding Place.

8 A few more rolling suns at most,

Shall land me on fair Canaan’s coast,

Where I shall sing the song of grace,

And see my glorious Hiding Place.

Alternate tune: No. 3 in Supplement.



 

  89 Hark Ye! Those Who Choose the Pleasures
(Ukraina. 8. 7. 8. 7. D.) Russian Hymn Tune
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When you see that wondrous plan,

Can you make it but tradition,

And degrade your God as man?

Ah, there comes a time to all men,

When a righteous, holy God,

Shall mete out a righteous judgment,

Then shall you believe His Word.

5 He is waiting for acceptance,

Lost one, will you pass Him by,

Will you rush along unheeding,

While your ears ring with His cry?

Don’t delay, as Paul’s accuser,

Till a more convenient day.

God with open arms will meet you,

Loved one, come while yet you may.

Alternate tune: No. 64.



 

  90 Have You Been to Jesus

for the Cleansing Power?
Elisha A. Hoffman (Washed in the Blood. 11. 9. 11. 9. with Refrain) Elisha A. Hoffman
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  91 On Christ Salvation Rests Secure
Samuel Medley (Hebron. L. M.) Lowell Mason
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4 View the vast building, see it rise;

The work how great! the plan how wise!

Oh wondrous fabric! power unknown

That rears it on the “Living Stone”!

5 But most adore His precious name;

His glory and His grace proclaim;

For us, condemned, despised, undone,

He gave Himself, the “Living Stone.”

Alternate tune: No. 205.



 

  92 Have You Any Room for Jesus?
El Nathan (arr.) (Any Room. 8. 7. 8. 7. D.) C. C. Williams
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  93 Ho! Ye That Thirst, Approach the Spring
W. Cameron (Torino. C. M. with Refrain) Italian Hymn Tune
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  94 Ho, You Thirsty, Jesus Calls You
(Hold the Fort. 8. 5. 8. 5. D.) Philip P. Bliss
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  95 I Have a Glorious Saviour
Charlotte Gipps (Beneath the Cross of Jesus. C. M. D.) Ira D. Sankey
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  96 If I Gained the World
Anna Ölander (Ölander. 10. 9. 10. 9. D.) Swedish
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(Halle. 8. 7. 8. 7.) Klemens Müller
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Alternate tune: No. 288.



 

  98 Just on the Threshold
George Cooper (Moment by Moment. 10. 10. 10. 10. with Refrain) May Whittle Moody
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Isaac Watts (Psalm 103) (St. Michael. S. M.) Genevan Psalter
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(Meet Me There. P. M. with Refrain) William J. Kirkpatrick
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  107 Oh, Do Not Let the Word Depart
Eliza Reed (L. M. with Refrain) Ira D. Sankey
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�
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�
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  108 Oh Precious Blood
(He Leadeth Me. L. M. with Refrain) William B. Bradbury
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��
makes

then

by

throne

��

��
a

a

its

is

��

���

path

fraid

might,

He��
�

��
Of

Since

And

Whose��

�� ��
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  109 Oh, the Love of God Is Boundless
R. D. Edwards (Tyrol. 8. 7. 8. 7. D.) Tyrolean Melody
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�
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  110 Oh, Turn Now! Oh, Turn Now!
Josiah Hopkins (Hiding in Thee. 11. 11. 11. 11. with Refrain) Ira D. Sankey
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  111 Once Again the Gospel Message
El Nathan (Come Believing. 8. 7. 8. 7. with Refrain) James McGranahan
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  112 Only a Sinner
James M. Gray (Only a Sinner. P. M. with Refrain) Daniel B. Towner
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  113 Only a Step to Jesus
Fanny J. Crosby (Only a Step to Jesus. 7. 6. 7. 6. with Refrain) W. Howard Doane
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  114 Saved Through the Blood of Jesus
H. D’Arcy Champney (The Heart’s Refuge. 7. 6. 7. 6. D. with Refrain) W. Howard Doane
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  115 “Himself He Could Not Save”
Albert Midlane (Darwall. 6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8.) John Darwall
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Robert Sandeman (Dusseldorf. L. M.) From Geistliche Lieder
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  117 Sinner, Thine’s a Lost Condition
(8. 7. 8. 7. D.) Philip P. Bliss
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  118 Softly and Tenderly
Will L. Thompson (Softly and Tenderly. P. M. with Refrain) Will L. Thompson
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  119 The Blood Upon the Door
Johnson Oatman (8. 7. 8. 7. D.) Barney E. Warren
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  120 The Father Sent the Son
Hannah K. Burlingham (Anywhere with Jesus. 6. 6. 8. 4. D. with Refrain) Daniel B. Towner
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  121 “All Things Are Ready,” Come
Albert Midlane (St. Michael. S. M.) Genevan Psalter
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4 “All things are ready,” come,

All hindrance is removed;

And God, in Christ, His precious love

To fallen man has proved.

5 “All things are ready,” come,

Tomorrow may not be;

O sinner, come; the Saviour waits

This hour to welcome thee!



 

  122 The Holy Lamb Has Died
George W. Frazer (So nimm denn meine Hände. 6. 6. 8. 4. D.) Friedrich Silcher
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  123 The Lamb Was Slain, His Precious Blood
George W. Frazer (Melita. 6—8s.) John B. Dykes
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Alternate tune: No. 7.



 

  124 There Is a Saviour on High in the Glory
E. B. Hartt (Intercession. P. M. with Refrain) Ira D. Sankey
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4 He waiteth in patience for sinners to trust Him,

And says: “I receive thee now just as thou art;

Salvation and pardon I heartily offer

To all who receive Me by faith in their heart.”

5 No time should be wasted, thy moments are precious,

Thy time for departing from earth draweth nigh;

Then come now this moment and He will receive you,

And spend your eternity with Him on high.



 

  125 Who Shall Give Me Rest?
(Was mein Herz erfreut. P. M.) Gesangbuch mit Noten, 1890
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4 Hear His loving voice—

Jesus calleth still,

Waits with heaven’s divinest joys

Your heart to fill.

5 In simplicity

Yield to Him your heart:

Bliss with Him eternally

Shall be your part!



 

  126 There’s a Voice That Is Calling
(Sweet Bye and Bye. P. M. with Refrain) Joseph P. Webster
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  127 Let Us Sing of His Love Once Again

1 Let us sing of His love once again,

Of the love that can never decay,

Of the blood of the Lamb who was slain,

Till we praise Him again in that day.

Refrain:

In the sweet by-and-by

We shall meet in the home of our Lord.

2 There are cleansing and healing for all

Who will wash in the life-giving flood;

There is life everlasting, and joy

In the presence of God through the blood.

3 Even now while we taste of His love,

We are filled with delight at His name;

But what will it be when above

We shall join in the song of the Lamb!

May be sung to tune No. 126.



 

  128 Though All the Beasts That Live and Feed
Thomas Kelly (Meribah. 8. 8. 6. D.) Lowell Mason
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4 Jesus the Christ, on earth His name,

He came—in love to sinners came—

And bowed His head and died;

A full atonement now is made,

The ransom, by His death, is paid,

And Justice satisfied.

5 That sinners might draw near to Him,

God planned this great, this gracious scheme,

And found the ransom too:

Let all His saints their voices raise,

And sing the great Redeemer’s praise

While endless ages flow.



 

  129 ’Tis a True and Faithful Saying
Maud Fraser (8. 7. 8. 7. with Refrain) James McGranahan
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  130 To God Be the Glory
Fanny J. Crosby (To God Be the Glory. 11. 11. 11. 11. with Refrain) W. Howard Doane
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  131 We Sing the Praise of Him Who Died
Thomas Kelly (Warrington. L. M.) Ralph Harrison
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  132 We Have Heard the Joyful Sound
Priscilla J. Owens (Jesus Saves. 7. 6. 7. 6. 7. 7. 7. 6.) William Kirkpatrick
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  133 With Joy and with Gladness

There Stand a Great Throng
Arthur T. Pierson (11. 11. 11. 11.) Philip P. Bliss
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  134 What Will You Do with Jesus?
Nathaniel Norton (P. M. with Refrain) George C. Stebbins
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  135 There Is No Other Name than Thine
(Old Hundredth. L. M.) Genevan Psalter, 1551
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  136 When the Harvest Is Past
Samuel F. Smith (12. 8. 12. 8. with Refrain) Hugh H. McGranahan
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  137 He Left the Brightness of His Home
(Troyte. Adpt. 8. 6. 8. 4.) Arthur H. D. Troyte
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4 His life on earth was lowliness,

To God and sinners nigh;

He had nowhere to lay His head;

He came to die!

5 His was the voice that breathed o’er time,

The comfort of the sky!

“Come unto Me,” for us He came;

He came to die!

6 He loved the ones for whom He died—

Not ours to question why;

But ours to know the love of Him

Who came to die!

7 His is the loving voice we hear

That leads us to the sky.

We bless Thee, Lord, who came to earth

For us to die!



 

  138 “Whosoever Will”
Philip P. Bliss (P. M. with Refrain) Philip P. Bliss
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  139 What Can Wash Away My Sins?
Robert Lowry (P. M. with Refrain) Robert Lowry
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  140 Will Your Anchor Hold?
Priscilla J. Owens (P. M. with Refrain) William J. Kirkpatrick
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  141 How Vast, How Full, How Free
Albert Midlane (St. Ethelwald. S. M.) William H. Monk
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  142 Ye Must Be Born Again
William T. Sleeper (P. M. with Refrain) George C. Stebbins
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  143 The Lord’s My Shepherd
Francis Rous (Scottish Psalter, 1650) (Wiltshire. C. M.) George T. Smart
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Alternate tune: No. 252.



 

  144 “A Little While” — The Lord Shall Come
James G. Deck (Sweet Hour of Prayer. L. M. D.) William B. Bradbury
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Alternate tunes: No. 164, No. 4 in Supplement.



 

  145 May the Grace of Christ Our Saviour
John Newton (Vesper Hymn. 8. 7. 8. 7. D.)Dimitri S. Bortniansky, arr. by John A. Stevenson
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  146 All the Path the Saints Are Treading
Mrs. J. A. Trench (8. 7. 8. 7. D.) George F. Handel (adapted)
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  147 And Did the Holy and the Just
Anne Steele (St. Peter. C. M.) Alexander R. Reinagle
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  148 Lord, While Our Souls in Faith Repose
Mary Bowley (Irish. C. M.) “Hymns and Sacred Poems,” Dublin
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  149 Blessed Assurance, Jesus Is Mine
Fanny J. Crosby (P. M. with Refrain) Phoebe Palmer Knapp
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  150 Break Forth and Sing the Song
Isaac Watts (St. Thomas. S. M.) George F. Handel, arr. by Aaron Williams
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4 Soon shall we hear Him say,

“Ye ransomed pilgrims, come”;

Soon will He call us hence away,

And take us to His home.

5 Then shall each raptured tongue

His fullest praise proclaim;

And sweeter voices wake the song

Of “Glory to the Lamb!”



 

  151 “No Condemnation!” — Precious Word
Robert C. Chapman (Barrow. C. M.) Lowell Mason
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  152 Brightness of the Eternal Glory
Robert Robinson (Hamilton. 8. 7. 8. 7. 7.)
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Alternate tune: No. 2 in Supplement.



 

  153 Jesus! Life-Giving Sound
Charles Wesley (Lenox. 6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8. 8.) Lewis Edson
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  154 The Atoning Work Is Done

1 The atoning work is done,

The Victim’s blood is shed,

And Jesus now is gone

His people’s cause to plead:

He sits in heaven their great High Priest,

And bears their names upon His breast.

2 See “sprinkled with the blood

The mercy-seat” above;

For Justice had withstood

The purposes of Love;

But Justice now withstands no more,

And Mercy yields her boundless store.

May be sung to

tune No. 153.

3 And though awhile He be

Hid from the eyes of men,

His people look to see

Their great High Priest again.

In brightest glory He will come,

And take His waiting people home.



 

  155 By Thee, O God, Invited
Mary Bowley (Hankey. 7. 6. 7. 6. D.) William G. Fischer
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  156 Child of God, by Christ’s Salvation
Henry F. Lyte (8. 7. 8. 7. D.) Ernst Gebhardt
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  157 Christ the Lord Is Coming
(Minna. 11. 11. 11. 11.) Minna Koch
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  158 Come, Let Us Sing the Matchless Worth
Samuel Medley (Sussex. 8. 8. 6. 8. 8. 6. 4.)
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Alternate tune: No. 321.



 

  159 God Be with You
Jeremiah E. Rankin (God Be With You. P. M. with Refrain) William G. Tomer
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  160 Though in a Foreign Land
Augustus M. Toplady (Franconia. S. M.) Johann B. König
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Alternate tune: No. 121.



 

  161 God Moves in a Mysterious Way
William Cowper (St. Anne. C. M.) William Croft
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  162 O Lord! ’Tis Joy to Look Above
James G. Deck (Communion. C. M.) Stephen Jenks
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  163 Guide Us, O Thou Gracious Saviour
William Williams, tr. by Peter Williams (Mannheim. 8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.)Friedrich Filitz, adapted by Lowell Mason
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Alternate tunes: No.’s 190, 191, 291.



 

  164 Have I an Object, Lord, Below
George W. Frazer (Mother’s Prayer. L. M. D.) Winfield S. Weeden
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Alternate tunes: No.’s 144, 248.



 

  165 Jesus! How Much Thy Name Unfolds
Mary Bowley (Belmont. C. M.) William Gardiner
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4 Jesus—the One who knew no sin,

Made sin to make us just;

Thou gav’st Thyself our love to win—

Our full confiding trust.

5 The mention of Thy name shall bow

Our hearts to worship Thee;

The chiefest of ten thousand Thou,

Whose love has set us free.

Alternate tune: No. 198.



 

  166 In Hope We Lift Our Wishful, Longing Eyes
James G. Deck (Ellers. 10. 10. 10. 10.) Edward J. Hopkins
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4 If here on earth the thoughts of Jesus’ love

Lift our poor hearts this weary world above;

If even here the taste of heavenly springs

So cheers the spirit, that the pilgrim sings,

5 What will the sunshine of His glory prove?

What the unmingled fullness of His love?

What hallelujahs will His presence raise?

What but one loud, eternal burst of praise!

Alternate tune: No. 270.



 

  167 I Know Not Why God’s Wondrous Grace
El Nathan (El Nathan. C. M. with Refrain) James McGranahan
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  168 In Tenderness He Sought Me
W. Spencer Walton (P. M. with Refrain) Adoniram J. Gordon
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4 I’m sitting in His presence,

The sunshine of His face,

While with adoring wonder

His blessings I retrace.

It seems as if eternal days

Are far too short to sound His praise.

5 So while the hours are passing,

All now is perfect rest;

I’m waiting for the morning,

The brightest and the best,

When He will call me to His side,

The portion of His spotless bride.



 

  169 Blest Be the Tie That Binds
John Fawcett (Dennis. S. M.) Johann G. Nägeli, arr. by Lowell Mason
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5 “That blessed hope” revives

Our spirits by the way,

While each in expectation lives

And longs to see the day,

6 When from all toil and pain

And sin we shall be free,

And we shall with the Saviour reign

Through all eternity.



 

  170 Jesus! Oh Name Divinely Sweet!
Samuel Stennett (Mendip. C. M.) English Melody

��� ��� 44
Je1.

Our2.

Je3.

��� ��� 44

��
sus!

souls,

sus,

��

��
Oh

as

to

��

� ��
name

guilt

purge

��

��
di

y

a

��

��
vine

and

way

��

��
ly

con

our

�
�

��
sweet!

demned,

guilt,

��

��
How

In

A

��

��
sooth

hope

will

��

��
ing

less

ing

��

��
is

fet

vic

��

��
the

ters

tim

���

��
sound!

lay;

fell,

��

��

��

��
What

Our

And

��

�

�

� ���

� ���

��
joy

souls

on

��

��
ful

with

His

��

��
news,

count

cross

��

��
what

less

tri

��

��
heaven

sins

um

��

��
ly

de

phant

��

� ��
pow’r,

filed,

broke

��

��
In

Of

The

��

��

�

��
that

death

bands

��

��
blest

and

of

��

��
name

hell

death

��

��
is

the

and

�� �

��
found!

prey.

hell.

��

�

��



 

  171 On the Lamb Our Souls Are Resting
Frances Bevan (from German) (Zurich. 8. 7. 8. 7.) German
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Alternate tune: No. 258.



 

  172 Lamb of God, We Bow Before Thee
Elizabeth Darkey (Greenville. 8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.) Jean-Jacques Rousseau
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  173 Long Did I Toil, and Knew No Earthly Rest
Henry F. Lyte (Finlandia. 6—10s.) Jean Sibelius
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  174 Glory to God on High!
Thomas Kelly (America. 6. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4.) Samuel A. Ward
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  175 Low in the Grave He Lay
Robert Lowry (Christ Arose. 6. 5. 6. 4. with Refrain) Robert Lowry
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  176 Oh, What a Debt We Owe
George V. Wigram (Silchester. S. M.) César Malan
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  177 Nor Silver Nor Gold
James M. Gray (P. M. with Refrain) Daniel B. Towner
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  178 Glory Unto Jesus Be!
Archibald Rutherford (Vienna. 7. 7. 7. 7.) Justin H. Knecht
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  179 Nothing But Christ, as on We Tread
Samuel O’Malley Cluff (Arizona. L. M.) Robert H. Earnshaw
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  180 Whom Have We, Lord, But Thee?
Mary Bowley (Dover. S. M.) Aaron Williams
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  181 O Head Once Full of Bruises
Bernard of Clairvaux, tr. by John Gambold(St. Christopher. 7. 6. 7. 6. D.) Frederick C. Maker
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  182 O Jesus! Friend Unfailing!
Samuel C. G. Küster, tr. by Hannah K. Burlingham(7. 6. 7. 6. D.)
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  183 O Lamb of God, Still Keep Us
James G. Deck (Missionary Hymn. 7. 6. 7. 6. D.) Lowell Mason
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  184 Oh, Remember
From the Slovak of Mária Royová (P. M.) Mária Royová
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  185 On His Father’s Throne Is Seated
Hannah K. Burlingham (Helmsley. 8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 4. 7.) Thomas Olivers
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  186 One Day!
J. Wilbur Chapman (One Day. P. M. with Refrain) Charles H. Marsh
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(P. M.) Robert Lowry
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Daniel W. Whittle (P. M. with Refrain) James McGranahan
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  189 Our Sins Were Borne by Jesus
Horatius Bonar (Bridlington. 7. 6. 7. 6. D.) Charles Darnton
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  190 Saviour! Lead Us by Thy Power
William Williams (Nettleton. 8. 7. 8. 7. D.) Collected by Asahel Nettleton

in

��� ��� 32
Sav1.

Since2.

In3.

��� ��� 32

��
iour!

in

Thy

��

��
lead

Thee

pres

��

��
us

is

ence

��

��
by

our

we

��

��
Thy

re

are��

��
pow

demp

hap

��

��
er

tion,

py;

��

��
Safe

And

In

��

��
sal

Thy

��

��
to

va

pres

��

��
the

tion

ence

��

��
prom

full

we’re

��

��
ised

and

se

��

��
rest;

free,

cure;

��

��
Choose

Noth

In

��

��
the

ing

Thy

��

� ���

� ���

��
path—

need

pres

��

��
the

our

ence

��

��
way

souls

all

��

��
what

dis

af��

��
ev

heart

flic

��

��
er

en

tions

��

��
Seems

But

We

��

��
to

for

can

��

��
Thee,

get

eas

��

��
O

ful

i

��

��
Lord,

ness

ly

��

��
the

of

en

��

��
best:

Thee:

dure;

��

��
Be

Naught

In

��

��
our

can

Thy

��

�

� ���

� ���

��
guide

stay

pres

��

��
in

our

ence

��

��
ev

stead

we

��

��
ery

y

can

��

��
per

pro

con

��

�

�

�

�

�

�

��
il,

gress,

quer,

��

��
Watch

More

We

��

��
and

than

can��

� ��
keep

con

suf

��

��
us

querors

fer,

��

��
night

we

we

��

��
and

shall

can

��

� ��
day,

be,

die;

��� �

� ���

� ���

��
Else

If

Wan

��

��
our

our

dering

��

��
fool

eye,

from

��

��
ish

what

Thee

��

��
hearts

e’er

we

��

��
will

the

are��

��
wan

dan

fee

��

��
der

ger,

ble;

��

��
From

Looks

Let

��

��
the

to

Thy

��

��
strait

Thee,

love,

��

��
and

and

Lord,

��

��
nar

none

keep

��

��
row

but

us

��

��
way.

Thee.

nigh.

��

Alternate tune: No. 191.



 

  191 Saviour, Through the Desert Lead Us
Thomas Kelly (Bradbury. 8. 7. 8. 7. D.) William B. Bradbury
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Alternate tunes: No.’s 163, 190, 291.



 

  192 Simply Trusting Every Day
Edgar Page Stites (Trusting Jesus. 8—7s.) Ira D. Sankey
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  193 Sweet Peace, the Gift of God’s Love
Peter P. Bilhorn (Sweet Peace. P. M. with Refrain) Peter P. Bilhorn
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  194 Take the Name of Jesus with You
Lydia Baxter (8. 7. 8. 7. with Refrain) W. Howard Doane
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  195 The Lord Himself Shall Come
James Montgomery (Diademata. S. M. with Refrain) George J. Elvey
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  196 The Lord of Life Is Risen
George W. Frazer (Far Off Lands. 7. 6. 7. 6. D.) Moravian Melody
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  197 The Saviour Is Coming
(My Jesus, I Love Thee. 5—11s.) John Ellis
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  198 There Is a Name We Love to Hear
Frederick Whitfield (Los Angeles. C. M.)
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  199 When We Survey the Wondrous Cross
Isaac Watts (Rockingham. L. M.) Edward Miller
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  200 ’Tis the Hope of His Coming
Mrs. A. H. Rule (Hallelujah! ’Tis Done. 6—11s.) Philip P. Bliss
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  201 Trust and Obey
John H. Sammis (Trust and Obey. 6. 6. 9. D. with Refrain) Daniel B. Towner
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  202 How Blest a Home!
Mrs. J. A. Trench (Prospect. C. M. D.) Old English Melody
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  203 Shine Forth, O Lord
(Viens, Seigneur. 10. 10. 10. 10. with Refrain) French Hymn Melody
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  204 A Little Talk with Jesus
Robert L. Allan (7. 6. 7. 6. D.) H. Hankinson
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  205 Asleep in Jesus, Blessed Sleep!
Margaret Mackay (Rest. L. M.) William B. Bradbury

��� �� 32
A1.

A2.

A3.

��� �� 32

��
sleep

sleep

sleep

��

��
in

in

in

��

��
Je

Je

Je

��

��
sus,

sus;

sus,��

��
bless

oh,

peace

��

��
ed

how

ful

��

��
sleep!

sweet

rest!

��

��

�
�

��
From

To

Whence

��

��
which

be

wak

��

��
none

for

ing

��

��
ev

such

we’re

�
�

��
er

a

su��

��
wakes

slum

preme��

��
to

ber

ly��

��
weep;

meet,

blest;��

��

��

� ��

� ��

��
A

With

No

��

��
calm

ho

fear,

��

��
and

ly

no

��

��
un

con

woe,

��

��
dis

fi

shall

�� ��

��
turbed

dence

dim

��

��
re

to

that

��

��
pose,

sing

hour

��

��

��

��
Where

That

That

��

��
pow’r

death

man

�
�

��
less

has

i

��

��
is

lost

fests

��

��
the

its

the

��

��
last

ven

Sav

��

��
of

omed

iour’s

��

��
foes.

sting!

power.

��

��

��

Alternate tune: No. 5 in Supplement.



 

  206 ’Tis Sweet to Think of Those at Rest
Samuel Prideaux Tregelles (Holy Cross. C. M.) James C. Wade
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  207 “But for a Moment”
Adelaide A. Procter (11. 10. 11. 10. with Refrain) George C. Stebbins
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  208 We’ll Sing of the Shepherd That Died
Thomas Kelly (De Fleury. 8. 8. 8. 8. D.) J. S. Bach, arr. by Lewis Edson
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(P. M.)
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  210 Calvary
William McKendree Darwood (P. M. with Refrain) John R. Sweney
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  211 Christian, Walk Carefully
Words Arranged (10. 10. 10. 10. with Refrain) George C. Stebbins
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Samuel Whitelock Gandy (Victor. S. M.) W. P.
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Albert Midlane (Webb. 7. 6. 7. 6. D.) George J. Webb
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Fanny J. Crosby (I Am Thine. P. M. with Refrain) W. Howard Doane
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  222 I Heard the Voice of Jesus Say
Horatius Bonar (Varina. C. M. D.) Johann C. H. Rinck, arr. by George F. Root
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  223 I See the Crowd In Pilate’s Hall

1 I see the crowd in Pilate’s hall;

Their furious cries I hear;

Their shouts of “Crucify!” appall,

Their curses fill my ear.

And of that shouting multitude

I feel that I am one,

And in that din of voices rude

I recognize my own.

2 I see the scourgers rend the flesh

Of God’s belovèd Son;

And as they smite I feel afresh

That I of them am one.

Around the cross the throng I see

That mock the Sufferer’s groan,

Yet still my voice it seems to be,

As if I mocked alone.

May be sung to

tune No. 222

on opposite page

3 ’Twas my sins shed the sacred blood,

That nailed Him to the tree;

I crucified the Christ of God,

I joined the mockery.

Yet not the less that blood avails

To cleanse me from my sins,

And not the less that cross prevails

To give me peace within.
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Ellen H. Willis (P. M.) Miss H. M. Warner
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Robert Murray McCheyne (Adeste Fideles. 5—11s.) John Francis Wade
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4 But though I cannot tell or sing or know

The fullness of Thy love while here below,

My empty vessel I may freely bring—

O Thou who art of love the living spring,

My vessel fill.

5 I am an empty vessel—scarce one thought

Or look of love to Thee I’ve ever brought;

Yet I may come, and come again to Thee

With this, the needy children’s only plea—

“Thou lovest me!”

6 Oh, fill me, Jesus, Saviour, with Thy love;

Lead, lead me to the living fount above!

Thither may I in simple faith draw nigh

And never to another fountain fly,

But unto Thee.

7 And Jesus, when Thee face to face I see,

When on Thy lofty throne I sit with Thee;

Then of Thy love in all its breadth and length,

Its height and depth, its everlasting strength,

My soul shall sing.
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Frank M. Davis (7. 7. 7. 7. with Refrain) Frank M. Davis
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Charles Wesley (Harwell. 8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.) Lowell Mason
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5 ’Tis Thy heavenly bride and Spirit,

Jesus, Lord, that bids Thee come,

All the glory to inherit,

And to take Thy people home.

All creation, all creation,

Travails, groans and bids Thee come.

6 Yea, amen, let all adore Thee,

High on Thy exalted throne:

Saviour, take the power and glory;

Claim the kingdoms for Thine own;

Come, Lord Jesus! Come, Lord Jesus!

Hallelujah! Come, Lord, come.
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J. J. Hopkins (Even Me. 8. 7. 8. 7. 7. 7.) William B. Bradbury
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4 Then that closing scene of anguish;

All God’s waves and billows roll

Over Him; there left to languish

On the cross, to save my soul.

Matchless love! how vast! how free!

Jesus gave Himself for me.

5 Hark again! His cries are waking

Echoes on dark Calvary’s hill;

God, my God, art Thou forsaking

Him who always did Thy will?

Ah, my soul, it was for thee;

Yes, He gave Himself for me.

6 Lord, we joy, Thy toils are ended,

Glad Thy suffering time is o’er;

To Thy Father’s throne ascended,

There Thou liv’st to die no more.

Yes, my soul, He lives for thee,

He who gave Himself for me.

7 Lord, we worship and adore Thee

For Thy rich, Thy matchless grace,

Perfect soon in joy before Thee,

We shall see Thee face to face.

Yet e’en now our song shall be,

Jesus gave Himself for me.



 

  238 Love Not the World
Mrs. A. H. Rule (8. 4. 8. 4. D.) Mrs. A. H. Rule

��
Andante.

� �� 44
Love1.

Love2.

But3.

Dear4. ��� �� 44

��
not

not

he

fel

��

��

��

��
the

the

who

low

��

�

�

��
world:

world:

does

pil��

��
its

it,

the

grim��

��
smiles,

with

will

in��

��
its

its

of

the

��

��
hopes

lusts,

God,

path,��

��

��

��
May

Must

For

Look��

�

�

��
lure

pass

aye

up!

��

��

��

��
thee

a

will

Look

��

��
on;

way;

live,

on!��

��

��

��
But

Its

And

There��

��
cup

pleas

drink

waits��

��

��

��
of

ures

the

a��

�

�

��
joy,

sweet,

streams

bove,��

��
and

its

of

a��

� ��

� ��

��
dream

hopes

heaven’s

home��

��
of

so

de

of

��

��
bliss,

bright,

lights,

love,��

��

��

��
Will

Must

Which

Where��

�

�

��
soon

all

Christ

Christ

��

��

��

��
be

de

will

is

��

��
gone.

cay.

give.

gone.

��

��

��

��
Those

Its

He’ll

And

��

��
dreams

glo

weep

pleas

��

��

��

��
will

ries,

no

ures

��

�

�

��
fade,

too,

more

bright

��

��
as

must

on

in

��

�� ��
mist

have

that

courts��

��

��

��
in

an

blest

of��

�

�

��
morn;

end,

shore;

light��

��

��

��
Those

Must

No

Will��

�

�
� ��

� ��

��
hopes

pale

mar

sat��

��
will

and

vel

is

��

�

�

��
die;

die,

this,

fy��

��

��

��
And

And

For

A��

��
in

all

joys

heart

��

��

��

��
that

its

well

at

��

�

�

��
cup

emp

up,

rest,

��

��
of

ty

and

su

��

��
seem

bub

fill

preme��

��
ing

bles

his

ly���

��
joy,

burst;

cup—

blest,��

��

��

��
Deep

They’re

There’s

With��

�

��

��
sor

Sa

naught

Je��

��

��

��
	

rows

tan’s

but

sus

��



��
lie.

lie.

bliss.

nigh.��

��

��



 

  239 Midst the Darkness, Storm and Sorrow
Frances Bevan (8. 5. 8. 5. D.) J. Revell

��� ���� 44
Midst1.

There,2.

He3.

Meet4.

��� ���� 44

��

��

��
the

a

and

com

��

�

�

��
dark

midst

I

pan��

��
ness,

the

to

ion��

��
storm

songs

geth

then

��

��
and

of

er

for

��

��
sor

heav

en

Je

��

��
row

en,

t’ring

sus,

��

��
One

Sweet

Those

From

��

��

��

��
bright

er

bright

Him,

��

�

�

��
gleam

to

courts

for

�� ��

��
I

His

a

Him��

��
see;

ear,

bove;

made;��

��
Well

Is

He

Glo��

� �

��

� �
I

the

and

ry

� ��
know,

foot

I

of��

��
the

fall

to

God’s��

� ����

� ����

��
bless

thro’

geth

grace

��

� �

��

�
ed

the

er

for

� ��
mor

des

shar

ev

��

��
row,

ert,

ing

er

��

��
Christ

Ev

All

There

��

��
will

er

the

in��

��
come

draw

Fa

me

��

��
for

ing

ther’s

dis

��

� ��
me.

near.

love.

played.

��

��
Midst

There

Where

He

��

� �

��

�
the

made

no

and

� ��
light,

read

shade

I��

��
and

y

or

in��

��
peace,

are

stain

that

��

� �

��

�
and

the

can

bright

� ��
glo

man

en

glo

��

��
ry

sions,

ter,

ry��

� ����

� ����

��
Of

Glo

Nor

One

��

�

�

�

��

� �
the

rious,

the

deep

� ��
Fa

bright

gold

joy

��

��
ther’s

and

be

shall

��

��
home,

fair;

dim;

share:

�� �

��
Christ

But

In

Mine,

��

��
for

the

that

to

��

��
me

bride

ho

be

��

��
is

the

li

for

��

��
watch

Fa

ness

ev

��

��
ing,

ther

un

er

��	

��
wait

gave

sul

with

��

��



ing—

Him

lied,

Him;

���

��
Wait

Still

I

His,

��

��
ing

is

shall

that

��

��
till

want

walk

I

��

��

� �

��
I

ing

with

am

�

�

�

��
come.

there.

Him.

there.

��



 

  240 Mighty, Mighty Love of Jesus
(8. 7. 8. 7. D.) George C. Stebbins

��� �� 44
Might1.

Won2.

Faith3.

Con4.

��� �� 44

��
y,

drous,

ful,

quering,

��

��
might

won

faith

con

��

�

�

��
y

drous

ful

quering

��

�

�

��
love

love

love

love��

���

�
� �

��
of

of

of

of

��

�

�

		
Je

Je

Je

Je

		

��
sus!

sus!

sus!

sus!

��







��
Great

Once

Count

Vic

��

��
er

for

ing

tor

��

��
love

me

ev

o’er

��

�

�

��
was

He

’ry

the

��

�

�

��
nev

lived

thing

seal

��

����

�
� �

��
er

a

but

ed��

�

�

		
known;

child;

loss,

grave!

		

��

��







� ��

� ��

��
Love

Low

Un

Tramp

��

��
that

ly

to

ling

��

��
stooped

Son

death

down

��

�

�

��
from

of

for

the

��

�

�

��
heights

low

me

hosts��

���

�
� �

��
of

ly

sub

of

��

�

�

		
glo

moth

mit

dark

		

��
ry—

er—

ting—

ness,

��







��
Love

He,

E

From

��

��
that

the

ven

their

��

��
left,

Christ,

death

pow’r��

�

�

��
for

the

up

my

��

�

�

��
me,

Un

on

soul

��

���

�
� �

��
a

de

the

to��

�

�

		
throne.

filed!

cross!

save.

		

��

��







� ��

� ��

��
REFRAIN

Pre

��

��
cious,

��

��
price

��

�

�

��
less

��

�

�

��
love

��

���

�
� �

��
of

��

�
�

�

		
Je

		

��
sus!

��







��
All

��

��
suf

��

��
fi

��

�

�
�

��
cient

��

�

�

��
’tis

��

�
� �

�
� �

��
for

��

�

�
�

		
me;

		

��

��







�� ��

� ��

��
All

��

��
my

��

��
sins

��

�

�

��
and

��

�

�

��
all

��

���
�
� �

��
my

��

�

�

		
sor

		

��
rows

��







�
Ful

��

��
ly

��

��
met

��

�

�

��
at

��

�

�

��
Cal

��

���
�
� �

��
va

��

�

�

		
ry.

		

��
��









5 Tender, tender love of Jesus!

At the Father’s side He stands,

Interceding for me always,

Holding up His piercèd hands!

6 Perfect, perfect love of Jesus!

In its fullness let me hide,

Till the King in all His beauty

Comes to claim His spotless bride.
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4 Accepted I am

In the once-offered Lamb;

’Twas God who Himself had devisèd the plan.

5 And though here below,

Mid sorrow and woe,

My place is in heaven with Jesus I know.

6 And this I shall find,

For such is His mind,

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

7 For soon He will come

And take me safe home,

And make me to sit with Himself on His throne.
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5 In heaven He stands before the throne,

The great High Priest above,

“Melchisedec”—that One alone

Can sin’s dark stain remove;

To Him I look on bended knee,

And hear that sweet “Absolvo te.”

6 “A little while” and He shall come

Forth from the inner shrine,

To call His pardoned brethren home;

Oh bliss supreme, divine!

When every blood-bought child shall see

The Priest who said, “Absolvo te.”



 

  245 O Blessed, Precious Saviour
A. H. Rule (P. M.) Alicia A. Spottiswoode

�
Moderato.� 44
O1.

Thy2.

Soon3.

��� 44

��

�

��

�

���
bless

beau

Thou

��

�

��

��
ed,

ty,

wilt

��

�
�

�

��
pre

O

come,

��

��

��

��
cious

my

my��

�

�

��
Sav

Sav

Sav��

�

�

��
iour,

iour,

iour,��

��

��

��

��

��

��

��
How

Is

And��

�

�

��
great

far

take��

��

��

��
Thy

be

me

��

�

�

��
love

yond

where

��

�
�

���

� ��
to

com

Thou

��

�
�

�

��
me!

pare;

art,

��

��

��

��
Thou

Thou

To

��

�� ��

�� ��

��
for

art

��

�
	

�
	

��
me,

chief

gaze

��

�

��

��
the

est

up

��

�
�

�

��
guilt

of

on

��

��

��

��
y

ten

Thy��

�

�
�

�

��
sin

thou

glo��

�

�

��
ner,

sand,

ry,��

��

��

��

��

��

��

��
Hast

Than

And��

�
�

��

��
died

sons

nev��

��

��

��
up

of

er

��

�

�
�

��
on

men

from

��

��

��

��
the

more

Thee

��

�
�

�

��
tree,

fair,

part,

��

�

��

��
Hast

Than

And

��

��
died

sons

nev

��

��

��

��
up

of

er��

�

�

��
on

men

from

��

��

��

��
the

more

Thee

��

�

�

��
tree,

fair;

part,��

��

�

��
That

Thy

Thine,��

��
I

beau

ev

��

��

��

��
may

ty

er��

�

�

��
dwell

now

Thine

��

��

��

��
with

I

to

��

�

�
�

�

��
Thee:

see:

be:��

��

�

��
O

O

O��

�
� �

�
� �

��
my

my

my

��

�

	

��
bless

bless

bless

��

��

��

��
ed

ed

ed��

�

�

��
Lord

Lord

Lord��

�

��

�� ��
and

and

and��

�

�

��
Sav

Sav

Sav��

�

�

��
iour,

iour,

iour,

��

��

��

��

��







��
Thou

Thou

Thou

��

�� �

�� �

��
art

art

art

��

�

�

��
all

all

all

��

� �

��

� ��
in

in

in

��

�

��

��
all

all

all

��

��

��

��
to

to

to

��

�

��

��
me.

me.

me.

��

�

��



 

  246 Oh, for the Robe of Whiteness
Charitie Lees Smith Bancroft (Work. 7. 6. 7. 6. D.) Lowell Mason

��� � 44
Oh,1.

’Tis2.

Je3.

At4.

��� � 44

��
for

sweet,

sus,

God’s

��

���

���

��
the

the

Thou

right

��

�

�
�

��
robe

thought

King

hand

��

��
of

of

of

in

��

		
white

ris

glo

glo

		

		
ness,

ing

ry,

ry

		

��
To

The

We

Thou

��

��
walk

ris

soon

sitt’st,

��

���

�
� �

��
with

en

shall

Thy

��

�
�

�

��
Christ

Lord

dwell

work

��

��
in

to

with

com��

		
light!

meet;

Thee,

plete,		

��

��







� �

� �

��
Oh,

Or

And

Till

��

��
for

changed,

sing

per

��

���

���

��
the

our

Thy

fect

��

�

�
�

��
glo

selves

love’s

ed

��

��
rious

sur

bright

the

��

		
bright

pris

sto

sto

		

		
ness

ing,

ry,

ry

		

��
Of

Like

When

That

��

��
day

Him

we

gives

��

�
�

�

��
with

for

Thy

us��

�
�

�

��
out

whom

glo

too

��

��
a

we

ry

our

��

		
night!

wait.

see.

seat.

		

�

��







� �

� �

��
We

What

E’en

Then��

��
would

joy

now

o’er��

�� �

�
� �

��
a

su

our

the��

�

�

��
name

preme

souls

wide��

��
of

in

would

cre��

��
fa

see

en

a		

�� ��
� 		

vor,

ing

ter

tion		

��
cres.

Graved

The

The

Thy��

��
on

Sav

ho

pow’r��

���

�
� �

��
the

iour

li

will��

�

�

��
stone

face

est

stretch��

��
of

to

on

its

��

� 		
white;

face—

high,

arm;

		

��

��







� �

� �

��
We’d

The

That

Se

��

��
taste

peace

all

cure

��

���

���

��
that

ful

our

from

��

�

�
�

��
man

joy

love

all

��

��
na’s

of

might

temp

��

		
fla

be

cen

ta

		

		
vor,

ing

ter

tion,

		

��
Re

For

On

Free

��

��
served

ev

Thee

from

��

�
�

�

��
for

er

who

all��

�
�

�

��
heaven’s

in

cam’st

hu

��

��
de

that

to

man

��

		
light.

place!

die.

harm.

		

�

��









 

  247 O Gracious Saviour
G. Cutting and A. Mace (C. M. with Refrain)
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  248 Oh Happy Day That Fixed My Choice
Philip Doddridge (Happy Day. L. M. with Refrain) Attributed to Edward F. Rimbault
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  249 Oh, How He Loves!
John Newton, adapted by Marianne Nunn (8. 4. 8. 4. 8. 8. 8. 4.) Hubert P. Main
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  250 O Lord! We Would Delight in Thee
John Ryland (Merton. C. M.) German
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  251 O Lord, How Does Thy Mercy Throw
William E. Littlewood (Shining Shore. 8. 7. 8. 7. D. Iambic) George F. Root
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  252 A Mind at “Perfect Peace” with God
Horatius Bonar, Catesby Paget (Evan. C. M.) William H. Havergal
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  253 Oh! Why Did Jesus Leave His Home?
(Munhall. C. M.) Alex. Arbuckle
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  254 Not All the Blood of Beasts
Isaac Watts (Boylston. S. M.) Lowell Mason
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  255 Not To Ourselves We Owe

1 Not to ourselves we owe

That we, O God, are Thine;

Jesus, the Lord, our night broke through

And gave us light divine.

2 The Father’s grace and love

This blessèd mercy gave,

And Jesus left the throne above

His wandering sheep to save.

3 No more the heirs of wrath—

Thy sovereign love we see;

And, Father, in confiding faith,

We cast our souls on Thee.

(Sing to number 254 — opposite page)

4 Our hearts look up to see

The glory Thou hast given,

And dwell e’en now where we shall be

With Christ, Thine heirs, in heaven.

5 With the adopted band,

Soon shall we see Thee there:

With them and Him in glory stand,

And all His honors share.



 

  256 Some Day
A. H. Rule (L. M. D.) Mrs. A. H. Rule
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  257 Our Times Are in Thy Hand
William F. Lloyd (Dennis. S. M.) Johann G. Nägeli, arr. by Lowell Mason
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  258 Many Sons to Glory Bringing
Mary Bowley (Rhineland. 8. 7. 8. 7.) Wilhelm Brockhaus

��� 32
Man1.

God,2.

Tho’3.

In4.

And,5.

��� 32

��
y

who

the

the

ere��

��
sons

gave

rest

ref

long,��

��
to

the

less

uge

when

��

��
glo

blood

foe

God

come

��

��

�

��
ry

to

ac

pro

to��

��
bring

screen

cus

vid

glo��

��
ing,

us,

es,

ed,

ry,��

��
God

God

Sins

Tho’

We��

��
sets

looks

re

the

shall

��

��
forth

down

count

world’s

sing��

��
His

in

ing

de

a��

��
heaven

per

like

struc

well

��

� ��
ly

fect

a

tion

known

��

��
name;

love;

flood,

lowers,

strain,

��

��

��

�

�

��
On

Clouds

Ev

We

This—

��

��
we

may

’ry

are

the

��

��
march,

seem

charge

safe—

nev

��

� � ��
in

to

our

to

er

��

��
cho

pass

God

Christ

tir

�
�

� �

�

��
rus

be

re

con

ing

�
�

��
sing

tween

fus

fid

sto

��

��
ing,

us,

es:

ed,

ry—

��

��
“Wor

There’s

Christ

Ev

“Wor

��

��

�

��
thy

no

has

er

thy

��

��
the

change

an

last

is

��

��
as

in

swered

ing

the

��

��
cend

Him

with

life

Lamb

��
�

��
ed

a

His

is

once

�
�

��
Lamb!”

bove.

blood.

ours.

slain!”

��

��

��



 

  259 Rock of Ages!
Augustus M. Toplady (Toplady. 6—7s.) Thomas Hastings
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  260 Precious Word of Deepest Meaning
(8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7. 7.) From Mozart
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  261 Lord Jesus, Are We One with Thee?
James G. Deck (Manoah. C. M.) Collected by Henry W. Greatorex
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  262 Satisfied with Thee
Miss C. A. Wellesley (P. M.) Mrs. E. Milne
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5 Longing for the bride, Lord Jesus,

Of Thy heart;

To be with Thee in the glory,

Where Thou art.

Love so groundless,

Grace so boundless,

Grace so boundless

Wins my heart.
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  263 The Glory Shines Before Me!
Hannah K. Burlingham (7. 6. 7. 6. D.) Miss S. M. Walker
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Albert Midlane (Duke Street. L. M.) John W. Hatton
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William Cowper (Cowper. C. M. with Refrain) Arr. by Lowell Mason
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Anne Ross Cousin (Rutherford. 7. 6. 7. 6. 7. 6. 7. 5.) Chrétien Urhan
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  272 Thou Art Coming, Loving Saviour
Hannah K. Burlingham (Autumn. 8. 7. 8. 7. D.) François H. Barthélémon
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  273 Up Yonder, in a Heavenly Mansion
A. H. Rule (P. M. with Refrain) Stephen C. Foster
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  274 Love Divine, All Praise Excelling
Charles Wesley (Beecher. 8. 7. 8. 7. D.) John Zundel
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  275 We Are by Christ Redeemed
Mary Bowley (Priory. 6. 6. 8. 4. D.)
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  276 We Sing of the Realms of the Blest
Elizabeth K. Mills (Celeste. 8. 8. 8. 8.)
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  277 We Speak of the Mercy of God

1 We speak of the mercy of God,

So boundless, so rich, and so free!

But what will it profit thy soul,

Unless ’tis relied on by thee?

2 We speak of salvation and love,

By the Father in Jesus made known;

But if thou wouldst live unto God,

By faith thou must make it thine own.

3 We speak of the Saviour’s blest name,

By which God can sinners receive;

Yet still art thou lost and undone,

Unless in that name thou’lt believe.

4 We speak of the blood of the Lamb,

Which frees from pollution and sin;

But its virtues by thee must be proved,

Or thou wilt be ever unclean.

5 We speak of the glory to come,

Of the heaven so bright and so fair;

But unless thou in Jesus believe,

Thou shalt not, thou canst not be there.

(Sing to above tune)



 

  278 We Hear the Words of Love
Horatius Bonar (St. Thomas. S. M.) George F. Handel, arr. by Aaron Williams
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  279 I’m Waiting for Thee, Lord
Hannah K. Burlingham (Waiting. 12. 11. 12. 11.) Scotch
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  280 What, Sinner, Can You Do?
(London. S. M.) Arr. from Montgomery
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  281 We Wait for Thee, O Son of God
Philipp Friedrich Hiller, tr. by Hannah K. Burlingham(Was Gott tut. 8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7. 7.) Severus Gastorius
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Alternate tune: No. 6 in Supplement.



 

  282 What a Friend We Have in Jesus
Joseph M. Scriven (Converse. 8. 7. 8. 7. D.) Charles C. Converse
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  283 What Cheering Words Are These!
John Kent (Cambridge. S. M.) Ralph Harrison
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  284 Jesus, My Lord
Mrs. A. H. Rule (9. 6. 9. 6.) David Baridon
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  285 Well May We Sing, with Triumph Sing
George V. Wigram (Antioch. 8. 6. 8. 6. 6. 6.) George F. Handel, arr. by Lowell Mason
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  286 When Israel, by Divine Command
John Newton (Dumferline. C. M.) Este’s Psalter
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Alternate tunes: No. 46, No. 1 in Supplement.



 

  287 Oh! The Peace Forever Flowing
A. P. Cecil (Batavia. 8. 7. 8. 7.) German
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  288 Rise, My Soul! Behold, ’Tis Jesus
J. Denham Smith (Sicilian Mariners. 8. 7. 8. 7.) Sicilian Air
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5 In that circle of God’s favor—

Circle of the Father’s love—

All is rest, and rest forever,

All is perfectness above.

6 Blessed, glorious word forever,

Yea, forever is the word;

Nothing can the ransomed sever,

Naught divide them from the Lord.



 

  289 Who Is He?
Benjamin R. Hanby (6—7s.) Benjamin R. Hanby
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5 Who is He in Calvary’s throes,

Asks for blessings on His foes?

6 Who is He that from the grave

Comes to heal, and bless, and save?

7 Lo! ascending, who is He

Captive leads captivity?

8 Who is He on yonder throne,

Rules the world of light alone?
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Thomas Kelly (Acclaim. 8. 8. 8. 5.) German
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  291 Glory, Glory Everlasting
Thomas Kelly (Dismissal. 8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.) William L. Viner
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Joseph Swain (Stella. 6—8s.) Henri F. Hemy
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  293 A Little Ship Was on the Sea
Dorothy A. Thrupp (Alida. C. M. D.) D. B. Thompson
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  294 Around the Throne of God in Heaven
Anna H. Shepherd (Children’s Praises. C. M. with Refrain) Henry E. Matthews
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  295 Hark! The Voice of Jesus Calling
Albert Midlane (Evening Prayer. 8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 7.) Lowell Mason
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(Warwick. C. M.) Samuel J. Stanley
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(Whiter than Snow. 11. 11. 11. 11. with Refrain) W. G. Fischer
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  298 Jesus Is Calling the Children
T. W. Stewart (Shepherd. 8. 4. 8. 4. with Refrain) Alice Gausby
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  299 Come, Children, and Learn of the

Infinite Grace
(Grace. P. M.) Richard Redhead
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  300 If Little Children Knew the Love
(Arnold. C. M.) Samuel Arnold
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Alternate tune: No. 151.



 

  301 Here’s a Message of Love
Anne Houlditch Shepherd (Waters. 5. 5. 8. D.) Mrs. W. Page
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  302 The Bible Tells Us Jesus Came
(Clark. 8. 6. 8. 6. 6.) Arr. by Robert B. Robertson
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5 The Bible tells us He will come

To take His saints away,

To dwell with Him in His blest home

Through everlasting day.

6 The Bible tells us He will reign

O’er all the earth ere long;

When heaven and earth shall wake the strain

Of an eternal song.

7 The Bible tells us all may come,

And drink at mercy’s stream;

That Jesus soon will share this home

With all who trust in Him.



 

  303 Jesus Christ Is Passing By
J. Denham Smith (Nottingham. 7. 7. 7. 7.) Wenzel Müller, from Mozart
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  304 How Loving Is Jesus
Randall H. Ballantyne (Gordon. 11. 11. 11. 11.) Adoniram J. Gordon

� � 44
How1.

How2.

How3.

��� � 44

��
lov

pre

glad

��

� ��
ing

cious

ly

��

��
is

is

does

��

���
Je

Je

Je

��

��

�

��

�

�

�

��
sus,

sus,

sus

��

��
Who

To

Free

��

��
came

all

par

��

��
from

who

don

��

��
the

be

im

��

��
sky,

lieve!

part

��

��

��

��
In

And

To

��

��
ten

out

all

��

��
der

of

who

��

��
est

His

re

��

��
pit

full

ceive

��

��

�

��

�

�

�

��
y,

ness

Him

��

feet

� �

� �

��
For

What

By

��

��
sin

grace

faith

��

��
ners

they

in

��

��
to

re

their

��

��

�

die!

ceive!

heart;

��

��

��

��
His

When

And

��

��
hands

weak

glo

�

��
and

He

ry

�

��
His

sup

is

�

��

ports

for

�	 �

��

�

��
them,

them,

�

��
Were

When

Their

��

��
nailed

err

home

�

�

�

��
to

ing

is

�

��
the

He

a

�
�

� �

� �

��
tree,

guides,

bove;

�
	

�

�

�

�

��
And

And

Soon

��

��
all

ev

Je

��

��
this

’ry

sus

��

��
He

thing

will

��

��
suf

need

fetch

��

��

�

��

�

�

�

��
fered

ful

them

��

��
For

He

To

��

��
sin

kind

dwell

��

��

�

��
ners

ly

in

��

��
like

pro

His

��

��
me.

vides.

love.

��

�

��



 

  305 The Saviour Is Loving

1 The Saviour is loving, the Saviour is kind,

He came down from heaven the lost ones to find;

He never refuseth, nor turneth aside

The soul that looks to Him, and for whom He died.

2 How many dear children have leaned on His breast;

How many dear children His name have confessed;

Believing are happy, His goodness they prove,

And now in the glory, rejoice in His love.

May be sung to tune No. 304 on opposite page



 

  306 Like a Little Wandering Lamb
Gerhard Tersteegen, tr. by Frances Bevan (Homeward. 7. 7. 7. 7.) Miss A. Gausby
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hast

��

��
tle

“come

to

thee

a

��

��
wan

back

have

lie

way

��

��
d’ring

to

thy

at

ward

��

��
lamb,

Me;

way,

rest,

will,

��

��
Lost

Lit

On

Lit

Lit

��

��
up

tle

the

tle

tle

��

��
on

lamb,

lone

lamb,

lamb,

��

��
the

I

ly

up

I

��

��
hills

died

hills

on

love

��

��
I

for

to

My

thee��

��
am;

thee;

stray,

breast;

still;��

� �

� �

��
Like

I

Where

Thou

Come

��

��
a

will

the

shalt

to

��

��
shep

take

hun

be

Me

��

��
herd

thee

gry

My

and

��

��
Je

to

li

sweet

be

��

��
sus

My

on

de

for

��

��
stands,

home;

hides,

light

giv’n;

��

��
Hold

Lit

Where

All

I

��

��
ing

tle

the

the

will��

��
out

lamb,

fier

day

bear

��

��
His

I

y

and

thee

��

��
bless

pray

ser

all

safe��

��
ed

thee,

pent

the

to��

��
hands.

come.

glides.

night.

heaven.”

��



 

  307 How Many Children Say
(Lischer. 6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8. 8.) Friedrich Schneider, arr. by Lowell Mason

��� � 44
How1.

None2.

But3.

��� � 44

��
man

can

now

��

��

��

��
y

to

this

��

�

�

��
chil

glo

“liv

��

� ��
dren

ry

ing

��

�

�

��
say,

go,

way”

��

��

��

��
“I’d

Or

To

��

�

�

��
like

dwell

all

��

��
to

with

is

�
�

��
go

God

o

��

��
to

a

pen

��

��

�

��
heaven,”

bove,

free;

�
�

��

�
�

��
Yet

But

And

��

��
nev

they

ru

��

��

��

��
er

who

ined

��

�

�

��
think

Je

sin

��

� ��
that

sus

ners

��

�

�

� �

� �

��
they

know,

may

��

��

��

��
Must

And

Go

��

�

�

��
have

trust

in

��

��
their

the

and

�
�

��
sins

Sav

hap

��

��
for

iour’s

py

��

��

�

��
giv’n,

love;

be—

�
�

��

�
�

��
Be

The

May

��

�

�

��
fore

ho

have

��

��
they

ly

their

��

��
can

words

sins

��

��
in

of

thro’

��

�

�

��
glo

truth

Christ

��

�

�

��
ry

de

for

��

�

��

��
be,

clare

giv’n,

��

��
Or

No

The

��

� �

� �

��
Je

oth

on

��

��
sus

er

ly

��

��
Christ

way

way

��

�� ��
in

of

to

��

�� ��
glo

en

en

��

�� ��
ry

trance

ter

��

�� ��
see,

there,

heaven,

��

��
Or

No

The

�

�� ��
Je

oth

on

	

�� �� ��
sus

er

ly

�� ��
Christ

way

way




��

��
Or

�
��
Je

�
��

sus

�
��

Christ

��
in

of

to

�
�
in

�

�
�

��
glo

en

en

��
glo

��
ry

trance

ter

��
ry

� ��
see.

there.

heaven.

���
see.

��

��
�

Alternate tune: No. 40.



 

  308 I Love to Hear the Story
Emily H. Miller (Ellon. 7. 6. 7. 6. D.) George F. Root

�� � 24
I1.

I’m2.

To3.

��� � 24

�
�

�

���
love

glad

sing

��

�

�

��
to

my

His

��

�

�

��
hear

bless

love

��

�

�

��
the

ed

and

��

�

�

��
sto

Sav

mer

��

�

�

�

�

��
ry

iour

cy,

��

�

�

��
Which

Was

My

��

�

�

��
an

once

sweet

��

�

�

��
gel

a

est

��

�

�

��
voi

child

songs

��

�

�

��
ces

like

I’ll

��

�

�

��
tell,

me,

raise,

��

��

��

��
How

To

And

��

�
�

�

��
once

show

tho’

��

�

�

��
the

how

I

��

�

�

��
King

pure

can

��

�

�

��
of

and

not

��

�

�

� �

� �

��
glo

ho

see��

� � ��
ry

ly

Him,��

�

�

��
Came

His

I��

�

�

��
down

lit

know��

�

�

��
on

tle

He��

�

�

��
earth

ones

hears��

�

�

��
to

might

my

��

��

�
�

��
dwell;

be;

praise;

��

��

��

��
I

And

For

��

�

�

��
am

I

He

��

�

�

��
both

should

has

��

�

�

��
weak

try

kind

��

�

�
�

��
and

to

ly

��

�

�
�

��
sin

fol

prom

��

� � ��
ful,

low

ised��

�

�

��
But

His

That��

�

�
�

� �

��
this

foot

I

��

�

�

��
I

steps

shall

��

�

�

��
sure

here

sure

��

�

�

��
ly

be

ly

��

�

�

���
know,

low;

go

��

��

�
�

��
The

He

To

��

�
�

�

��
Lord

nev

sing

��

�

�

��
came

er

with

��

�

�

��
down

will

His

��

�

�

��
to

for

re

��

�

�

��
save

get

deemed

��

�

�

�

�

��
me,

me,

ones,

��

�

�

��
Be

Be

Be

��

�

�

��
cause

cause

cause

��

�

�

��
He

He

He

��

�

�

��
loved

loved

loved

��

�

�

��
me

me

me

��

�

�

��
so.

so.

so.

��

��

��

Alternate tune: No. 155.



 

  309 I Think When I Read That Sweet Story
Jemima Thompson Luke (Sweet Story. P. M.) Arr. by William B. Bradbury

��� ��� 44
I1.

I2.

Yet3.

In4.

��� ��� 44

�

�

�

that

�

��
think

wish

still

beau

��

��
when

that

to

ti

��

�

�

��
I

His

His

ful

��

�

�

��
read

hands

pres

place

��

�� ��
that

had

ence

He

��

�

�

��
sweet

been

in

has

��

�

�

��
sto

placed

prayer

gone��

��
ry

on

I

to��

�� �

�
� �

��
of

my

may

pre��

�

�

��
old,

head,

go,

pare

��

��
When

That

I

For

��

��

�

��
His

�

� ���

� ���

��
Je

arms

know

all

��

��
sus

had

I

who

��

�

�

��
was

been

may

are

��

�

�

��
here

thrown

trust

washed

��

�� ��
a

a

in

and

��

�

�
	

��
mong

round

His

for

��

�	

�
�




men,

me,

love;

giv’n;





�

�

��
How

And

And

And

��

�� �

�
� �

��
He

that

if

��

�

�

��
called

I

thus

man��

�� ��
lit

might

I

y��

�

�

��
tle

have

will

dear��

�

�

��
chil

seen

ear

chil��

��
dren

His

nest

dren

��

�� �

�
� �

��
as

kind

ly

are

��

�

�
� ���

� ���

��
lambs

look

seek

gath��

�� ��
to

when

Him

er��

�

�

��
His

He

be

ing��

�

�

��
fold,

said,

low,

there,��

��
I

“Let

I

“For��

�� �

�
� �

��
should

the

shall

of��

�

�

��
like

lit

see

such��

��
to

tle

Him

is��

�

�

��
have

ones

and

the

��

�

�

��
been

come

hear

king

��

�� ��
with

un

Him

dom

��

�

�

��
Him

to

a

of

��

�

�




then.

Me.”

bove

heaven.”





�

��

Alternate tune: No. 25.



 

  310 Come to Jesus Just Now
Edward P. Hammond (P. M.)

��� � 34
Come1.

He2.

Oh,3.

He4. ��� � 34

���

�
� �

��
to

will

be

is��

�

�

��
Je

save

lieve

a��

��
sus,

you,

Him,

ble,��

��
come

He

oh,

He��

���

�
� �

��
to

will

be

is��

�

�

��
Je

save

lieve

a��

��
sus,

you,

Him,

ble,��

��
Come

He

Oh,

He��

���

�
� �

��
to

will

be

is��

�

�

��
Je

save

lieve

a��

��
sus

you

Him

ble��

��
just

just

just

just��

		
now;

now;

now.

now;		

� �

� �

��
Just

Just

Just

Just��

��
now

now

now,

now��

��
come

He

oh,

He��

�� ��
to

will

be

is��

�� ��
Je

save

lieve

a��

��
sus,

you,

Him,

ble,��

��
Come

He

Oh,

He��

���

�
� �

��
to

will

be

is��

�

�

��
Je

save

lieve

a��

��
sus

you

Him

ble��

��
just

just

just

just��

		
now.

now.

now.

now.		

5 He is willing, He is willing,

He is willing just now;

Just now He is willing,

He is willing just now.

6 Will you trust Him? Will you trust Him?

Will you trust Him just now?

Just now will you trust Him?

Will you trust Him just now?



 

  311 Children, Can You Tell Me Why?
(Pilot. 6—7s.) John E. Gould

��� �� 34
Chil1.

Chil2.

We3.

He4. ��� �� 34

�� �

�
� �

��
dren,

dren,

were

who

��

�

�

��
can

I

all

for

��

��

��

��
you

will

by

our

��

�

�
	

���
tell

tell

sin

sins

��

� ��
me

you

un

was��

�

�




why

why

done,

slain,



��
Je

Je

Yet

Lives

��

�� �

�
� �

��
sus

sus

He

and��

�

�

��
came

left

loved

dwells��

��

��

��
to

His

us,

a��

�

�

��
bleed

home

ev

bove��

�

�

��
and

on

’ry

a��

�

�




die?

high;

one;

gain,



3

3

� ��

� ��

��
He

He

So

Where

��

���

�
� �

��
was

is

to

He’s

��

�

�

��
hap

gra

earth

wait

��

��

��

��
py

cious,

He

ing

��

�
�

�

��
high

full

kind

to

��

�

�

��
a

of

ly

re

��

�
�

�


�
bove,

love,

came,

ceive

�


�

�

�

�

��
Dwell

Kind,

On

All

��

���

�
� �

��
ing

and

the

who

��

�

�

��
in

gen

cross

will

��

��

��

��
His

tle

to

His

��

�
�

�

��
Fa

as

bear

love

��

�

�

��
ther’s

a

our

be

��

�
�

�


�
love,

dove,

shame,

lieve;

�


�

�

�

�

� ��

� ��

��
Yet

So

And

This,

��

�� �

�
� �

��
He

He

to

dear

��

�

�

��
left

would

wash

chil

��

��

��

��
His

not

a

dren,

��

�

�
	

���
joy

live

way

this

��

� ��
and

a

our

is��

�

�




bliss,

lone,

guilt

why



��
For

Though

In

Je

��

�� �

�
� �

��
a

He

the

sus��

�

�

��
wick

sat

pre

came��

��

��

��
ed

up

cious

to��

�

�

��
world

on

blood

bleed��

�

�

��
like

a

He

and��

�

�




this.

throne.

spilt.

die.



3

3



 

  312 Jesus Loves Me!
Anna B. Warner (Jesus Loves Me. 7. 7. 7. 7. with Refrain) William B. Bradbury

��� ��� 24
Je1.

Je2.

Je3.

Je4.

Je5. ��� ��� 24

�

�

��
sus

sus

sus

sus

sus��

�

�

��
loves

loves

loves

loves

loves��

�

�

��
me,

me,

me

me,

me,��

�

�

��
this

He

tho’

loves

He��

�

�

��
I

who

I’m

me

will��

�

�

��
know,

died

bad,

still,

stay��

��
For

Heav

And

When

Close��

�

�

��
the

en’s

He

I’m

be��

�

�

��
Bi

gate

waits

ver

side��

�

�

��
ble

to

to

y

me��

�

�

��
tells

o

make

weak

all��

�

�

��
me

pen

me

and

the��

�

�

��
so;

wide;

glad,

ill;

way;��

��
Lit

He

Waits

From

If��

�

�

��
tle

will

to

His

I��

�

�

��
ones

wash

fold

shin

trust��

�

�

��
to

a

me

ing

Him,��

�

�
� ���

� ���

��
Him

way

in

home

should��

�

�

��
be

my

His

on

I��

�

�

��
long;

sin,

arm,

high,

die,��

��
They

Let

Keeps

He

He��

�

�

��
are

a

me

will

will��

�

�

��
weak,

lit

safe

watch

take��

�

�

��
but

tle

from

me

me��

�
�

�

��
He

child

ev

where

home��

�

�

��
is

come

’ry

I

on��

�

�

��
strong.

in.

harm.

lie.

high.��

��
REFRAIN

Yes,

��

��

Je

��

�

�

��

sus

��

�

�

��

loves

�
�

�

�

��

me!

�
�

��

�
�

� ���

��
Yes,��

��
Je

��

�
�
�
�

��
sus

��

�
�
�
�

��
loves��

��� �

�

��
me!��

��
��

���
Yes,��

��
Je��

�

�

��
sus��

�

�

��
loves��
�

�

���

me!�
��

��
The�
�

�

�

��
Bi��

�

�

��
ble

��

�
�

�

��
tells��

�� �

�
� �

��
me

��

	




��
so.

��



 

  313 “God Is in Heaven: Can He Hear?”
Ann Taylor Gilbert (Campmeeting. C. M.)

��� � 32
“God1.

“God2.

“God3.

“God4.

“God5. ��� � 32

��
is

is

is

is

is

��

��
in

in

in

in

in��

��
heav

heav

heav

heav

heav��

��
en:

en:

en:

en:

en:��

��
can

can

would

does

would��

��
He

He

He

He

He��

��
hear

see

know

care

save��

��
A

If

If

Thence

A��

��
lit

I

I

to

lit��

��
tle

am

should

send

tle��

��
child

do

tell

good

child��

��
like

ing

a

to

like��

��
me?”

wrong?”

lie?”

me?”

me?”��

� �

� �

��
“Yes,

“Oh,

“Yes;

“Yes;

“Yes,��

�� ��
lit

yes,

if

in

lit��

��
tle

He

thou

His

tle��

��
child;

can;

saidst

Word

child;��

��
thou

He

it

He

for��

�� ��
needst

looks

soft

doth

Je��

��
not

at

and

de

sus��

��
fear:

thee

low,

clare

gave��

��
He’ll

All

He’d

All

His

��

��

�

��
lis

day

hear

good

life

��

��
ten

and

it

He

for

��

��
e’en

all

in

giv

such

��

��
to

night

the

eth

as

��

� ��
thee.”

long.”

sky.”

thee.”

thee.”

��



 

  314 Dear Children, Have You Ever Heard?
(Cambridge New. 8. 6. 8. 6. 6. 6.) John Randall

��� �� 44
Dear1.

The2.

Oh,3.

Oh,4.

��� �� 44

��
chil

saints

say,

chil

��

��
dren,

of

if

dren,

��

��
have

God,

He

seek

��

��
you

from

should

the

��

��
ev

death

come

Sav

��

��
er

set

to

iour

��

��
heard

free,

day,

now,

��

��
That

With

Would

The

��

��
Christ

joy

you

Sav

��

��
the

shall

in

iour

��

�

�

��
Lord

mount

ter

full

��

��
will

on

ror

of

��

��
come,

high;

be,

love;

��

� ��

� ��

��
With

The

Or

And

��

��
an

heaven

would

when

��

��
gel’s

shall

you

He

��

��
voice

ring

lift

comes

��

��
and

with

your

He’ll

��

��
trump

prais

heads

take

��

��
of

es

with

you

��

��
God,

loud,

joy

up

��

��
To

They’ll

The

To

��

��
call

meet

bless

His

��

��
His

Him

ed

bright

��

��
peo

in

Lord

home

��

��
ple

the

to

a

��

��
home,

sky,

see,

bove,

��

� ��

� ��

��
To

They’ll

The

To

��

��
call

meet

bless

His

��

��
His

Him

ed

bright

��

��
peo

in

Lord

home

��

��
ple

the

to

a

��

��
home,

sky,

see,

bove,

��

��
To

They’ll

The

To

��

��
call

meet

bless

His

��

��
His

Him

ed

bright

��

�

�

��
peo

in

Lord

home

��

� �
ple

the

to
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  315 Jesus Loves the Little Ones
(P. M.) A. & E. Gausby
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5 Jesus thinks of little ones

All the night and day,
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So safe with Him forever,

And nevermore to roam;

Ah! happy little ones!
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  317 The Lord Attends When Children Pray
John Burton (Brown. C. M.) William B. Bradbury
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  318 Jesus Will Bless the Little Ones
John (C. M. with Refrain) John G. Foote
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  319 Little Child, Do You Love Jesus?
(Montclair. 8. 7. 8. 7. D.) William B. Bradbury
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  320 Only an Act of Kindness
Mrs. C. Kingsbury (Only a Beam of Sunshine. P. M. with Refrain) John R. Sweney
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  321 And Is It True, as I Am Told?
Amelia M. Hull (Meribah. 8. 8. 6. D.) Lowell Mason
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  322 Oh! Come to Jesus, Children, Come
(Will You Go. 8. 6. 8. 6. 8. 8. 8. 6.) J. C. Embry
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  323 There’s a Friend for Little Children
Albert Midlane (Watcher. 7. 6. 7. 6. D.) Edward L. White
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5 There’s a song for little children

Above the bright blue sky;

A song that will not weary,

Though sung eternally;

A song which even angels

Can never, never sing;

They know not Christ as Saviour,

But worship Him as King.

6 There’s a robe for little children

Above the bright blue sky;

And a harp of sweetest music,

And a palm of victory;

All, all above is treasured

And found in Christ alone;

Oh, come, dear little children,

That all may be your own.



 

  324 Tell It Again!

Mary B. C. Slade

(10. 10. 10. 10. with Refrain)

Rigdon M. McIntosh

A home missionary visited a dying boy in a gypsy tent; bending over him, he said, “God so loved the world, that He gave His

only Son, that whosoever believeth in Him should not perish, but have everlasting life.” The dying boy heard and whispered:

“Nobody ever told me.”
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  325 Suffer Little Children
(P. M.) Mrs. Page
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  326 To Israel’s Land, When Israel Sinned
(Wilson. C. M. D.)
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  327 When Mothers of Salem
William M. Hutchings (Salem. P. M.) German Melody, arr. by A. Rhodes
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  328 A Little Child of Seven
(Webb. 7. 6. 7. 6. D.) George J. Webb
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  329 A Little Lamb Went Straying
Albert Midlane (O, du mitt hjärtas trängtan. 7. 6. 7. 6. D.) Johann C. F. Haeffner
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George F. Root (9. 9. 9. 6. with Refrain) George F. Root
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Philip P. Bliss (10. 10. 10. 10. with Refrain) Philip P. Bliss
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Fanny J. Crosby (If I Come To Jesus. 6. 5. 6. 5. D.) W. Howard Doane

��� 24
If1.

If2.

If3.

There4. ��� 24

�

�

��
I

I

I

with��

�

�

��
come

come

come

hap��

�

�

��
to

to

to

py��

�

�

��
Je

Je

Je

chil��

�

�

��
sus,

sus,

sus,

dren,

��

�

�

��
He

He

He

Robed��

�

�

��
will

will

will

in��

�

�

��
make

bid

take

snow

��

�

�

��
me

me

my

y

��

�

�

��
glad;

live;

hand;

white,��

� ��
He

He

He

I��

�

�

��
will

will

will

shall��

�

�

��
give

love

kind

see��

�

�

��
me

me

ly

the��

�

�

��
pleas

dear

lead

Sav��

�

�

��
ure

ly,

me

iour,

��

�

�

��
When

And

To

In��

�

�

��
my

my

a

that��

�

�

��
heart

sins

bet

world

�
�

�

�

��
is

for

ter

so

��

�

�

�

��
sad.

give.

land.

bright.��

��

��

�

�

��
REFRAIN

�
If

��

�

�
�

��
I

��

�

�

��
come

��

�
�

�

��
to

��

�

�

��
Je

��

��
sus,

��

� ��
Hap

��

�
�

�

��
py

�
�

�

�

��
I

��

�
	

�

��
shall

��

�
�

�

��
be;

��

��
He

��

�

�

��
is

��

�

�

��
gen

��

�

�

��
tly

��

�

�

��
call

��

�

�

��
ing

��

�

�

��
Lit

��

�

�

��
tle

��

�

�

��
ones

�
�

�

�

��
like

��

�

�

��
me.

��

��

��

�

�



 

  338 I Love My Saviour
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  339 I Love to Sing of Jesus
R. D. Edwards (Hora Novissima. 7. 6. 7. 6. D. with Refrain) From Gioacchino Rossini
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Alternate tunes: No.’s 155 and 308.



 

  340 Happy Is the Boy
(P. M.) W. Perkins, Jr.
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  341 Jesus Bids Us Shine
Susan Warner (P. M.) Edwin O. Excell
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  342 Jesus Came from Heaven

1 Jesus came from heaven,

Many years ago;

Left His Father’s glory

For this world of woe.

2 Here He lived and suffered,

Here He also died,

On the cross of Calvary

He was crucified.

3 ’Twas for sin He suffered,

In the sinner’s stead,

And His Father raised Him,

Even from the dead.

4 Now in brightest glory

Jesus lives on high,

And His voice is calling,

Calling from the sky.

5 “Come to Me, ye weary,

I have rest to give”;

Hearken then unto Him,

And your soul shall live.

6 He has peace and pardon

For the sin-sick soul;

Come to Him believing,

He will make you whole.

May be sung to tune No. 343.



 

  343 Jesus Is Our Shepherd
Hugh Stowell (Broughton. 6. 5. 6. 5. D.) Thomas Hastings
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  344 Jesus, My Saviour, to Bethlehem Came
A. N. (P. M. with Refrain) E. E. Hasty (arr.)

��� � 68
Je1.

Je2.

Je3.

Je4. ��� � 68

�� �

�
� �

��
sus,

sus,

sus,

sus,��

�

�

��
my

my

my

my��

�

�

��
Sav

Sav

Sav

Sav��

�

�

��
iour,

iour,

iour,

iour,��

�

�

��
to

on

the

shall��

�
�

�

��
Beth

Cal

same

come��

���

�
� �

��
le

va

as

from

��

�

�

��
hem

ry’s

of

on

��

�

�

��
came,

tree,

old,

high;

��

��

��

��
Born

Paid

While

Sweet

��

���

���

��
in

the

I

is��

�

�

��
a

great

was

the��

�

�

��
man

debt,

wan

prom��

�

�

��
ger

and

d’ring

ise��

�

�

��
to

my

a

as��

�

�

��
sor

soul

far

wear��

�� �

�
� �

��
row

He

from

y��

�

�

��
and

set

the

years��

�
�

�

��
shame;

free;

fold,

fly;��

��

��

� �

� �

��
Oh,

Oh,

Gen

Oh,��

�� �

�
� �

��
it

it

tly

I��

�

�

��
was

was

and

shall��

�

�

��
won

won

long

see��

�

�

��
der

der

did

Him��

�

�

��
ful—

ful—

He

de��

�
�

�

��
blest

how

plead

scend��

�

�

��
be

could

with

from

��

�

�

��
His

it

my

the

��

�

�

��
name!

be?

soul,

sky,

��

��

��

��
Seek

Dy

Call

Com

��

�

�

��
ing

ing

ing

ing��

�

�

��
for

for

for

for

��

�

�

��
me,

me,

me,

me,

��

��
for

for

for

for

��

�

�

��
me!

me!

me!

me!

��

��

��

��

��

	

	

� �

� �

�
REFRAIN

�
Seek

Dy

Call

Com

��

�
�

�

��
ing

ing

ing

ing

��

�

�

��
for

for

for

for

��

�

�

��
me!

me!

me!

me!

��

�
for

	

� ��
Seek

Dy

Call

Com

me!

��

�
�

�

�
ing

ing

ing

ing

��

�

�

�
for

for

for

for

��

�

�

��
me!

me!

me!

me!

��

	

	

��
Seek

Dy

Call

Com

��

�
�

�

��
ing

ing

ing

ing

��

�

�

��
for

for

for

for

��

�

�

��
me!

me!

me!

me!

��

�
for

	

� ��
Seek

Dy

Call

Com

me!

��

�
�

�

�
ing

ing

ing

ing��

�

�

�
for

for

for

for��

�

�

��
me!

me!

me!

me!��

	

	

� �

� �

��
Oh,

Oh,

Gen

Oh,��

�� �

�
� �

��
it

it

tly

I��

�

�

��
was

was

and

shall��

�

�

��
won

won

long

see��

�

�

��
der

der

did

Him��

�

�

��
ful—

ful—

He

de��

�
�

�

��
blest

how

plead

scend��

�

�

��
be

could

with

from

��

�

�

��
His

it

my

the

��

�

�

��
name!

be?

soul,

sky,

��

��

��

��
Seek

Dy

Call

Com

��

�

�

��
ing

ing

ing

ing��

�

�

��
for

for

for

for

��

�

�

��
me,

me,

me,

me,

��

��
for

for

for

for

��

�

�

��
me!

me!

me!

me!

��

��

��

��

��

	

	



 

  345 Jesus Loves the Little Children
Clarence H. Woolston (Children. P. M.) George F. Root
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  346 Jesus Who Lives Above the Sky
Ann Taylor Gilbert (Grateful Praise. L. M.)
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4 He knew how wicked man had been,

And knew that God must punish sin;

So out of pity Jesus said

He’d bear the punishment instead.

5 But such a cruel death He died!

He was hung up and crucified;

And those kind hands that did such good,

They nailed them to a cross of wood.

6 And so He died, and rose again;

He lives on high at God’s right hand;

Soon He’ll return for us from heaven—

For those whose sins have been forgiven.



 

  347 Jesus, When He Left the Sky
(7. 7. 7. 5.)
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  348 Little Children, Heavy-Laden
(Rideau Ferry. 8. 5. 8. 3.) S. J. D.
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  349 News for Little Children
Albert Midlane (St. Gertrude. 6. 5. 6. 5. 6. 5. D.) Arthur Sullivan
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  350 Hear Christ Calling, “Come Unto Me”
Harry D. Clarke (P. M.) Harry D. Clarke
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  352 Oh, Won’t You Come to Jesus

While You’re Young
(P. M.) Alfred A. Graley
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  353 Come to Jesus, Come Today
H. A. Davis (P. M.)
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  354 Oh! Would You Know My Saviour?
Charlotte Gipps (Spes Celestis. C. M. D.) W. A. Smith
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  355 Safe in Christ
H. D’Arcy Champney (Near the Cross. P. M. with Refrain) W. Howard Doane
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  356 Sing the Saviour’s Praises
(Ring the Bells of Heaven. P. M. with Refrain) George F. Root
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4 The Saviour came along the way

And saw him in the tree;

Then calling to him, Jesus said,

“I must abide with thee.”

5 So he obeyed, and soon he found

The half had not been told;
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4 Rain came down, and floods of water

Covered hills and mountains o’er,

All were drowned outside the shelter,

Just as Noah warned before.

But the ark, and all within it,

Calmly rose above the tide;

Judgment’s storms can never reach them

Who in God’s own Word confide!

5 God has warned of greater sorrows,

He has told of judgment sore

Which will fall on Christ-rejectors

When the day of grace is o’er.

But His only Son once suffered,

He for us the judgment bore;

Those who come to Him are sheltered

By His blood, forevermore.
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Fanny J. Crosby (Portbrush. 6. 5. 6. 5. D.) Hubert P. Main
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4 Who is now enthroned above?

Jesus Christ our Saviour.

Whom should we obey and love?

Jesus Christ our Saviour.

5 Who again from heaven shall come?

Jesus Christ our Saviour.

Take to glory all His own?

Jesus Christ our Saviour.
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1 He left His bright home, His glorious throne,

To die upon Calvary’s tree;

His blood there was spilt, to cleanse me from guilt,

He died—He lives for me.

2 The path is marked out, till called by the shout,

To meet with my Lord in the air.

The Spirit’s the power, to walk till that hour,

The object of God’s care.
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Horatio R. Palmer

(6. 5. 6. 5. D. with Refrain)

Horatio R. Palmer

“Know ye not, that to whom ye yield yourselves servants to obey, his servants ye are to whom ye obey; ... even so now yield

your members servants to righteousness unto holiness.” — Romans 6:16, 19.
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4 Oh! why remain distant, when God calls thee near?

In love that dismisses all bondage and fear.

Oh, why remain Christless, when thou may’st be blest?

Oh, why remain weary, when Christ giveth rest?

5 The moments are fleeting; then haste, why delay?

Secure God’s salvation, while still ’tis today;

Eternity’s ages thy soul has to face—

In blackness of darkness, or riches of grace.



 

  373 The Master Is Come
W. E. Cullum (He Hideth My Soul. P. M.) William J. Kirkpatrick
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4 The feast is spread; e’en while we plead,

God’s house is filling fast.

Do not delay, soon mercy’s day

Forever will be past.

5 The Spirit and the bride say, “Come”;

O sinner, ’tis for thee—

The Saviour’s love, a home above

For all eternity.
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Helen Howarth Lemmel (Lemmel. P. M. with Refrain) Helen Howarth Lemmel
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Heinrich Suso, tr. by Frances Bevan (P. M.)
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5 Behold Him, O soul, where He told it,

Pale, bleeding and bearing thy sin;

He knocking, said, “Open, belovèd,

I pray thee to let Me come in.

Behold, I have borne all the judgment,

Thy sins, O belovèd, are gone;

Forgotten, forgotten forever,

If sought for, God findeth not one.”

6 “Behold, with what labor I won thee,

Behold in My hands and My feet,

The tale of My measureless sorrow—

Of love that made sorrow so sweet.

A flax-thread in oceans of fire

How soon swallowed up would it be;

Yet sooner in oceans of mercy,

The sinner that cometh to Me.”

Alternate tune: No. 5 in Supplement.
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Give power unto Thy Word,

Grant that Thy blessèd gospel may

In living faith be heard.

5 “Revive Thy work, O Lord!”

And give refreshing showers;

The glory shall be all Thine own,

The blessing, Lord, be ours!

Alternate tune: No. 169.
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5 Rent the veil that closed the way

To my home of heavenly day,

In the flesh of Christ the Lord,

Ever be His name adored!

6 Yet in sight of Calvary,

Contrite should my spirit be,

Rest and holiness there find

Fashioned like my Saviour’s mind.

Alternate tune: No. 7 in Supplement.



  1 Dundee

Alternate tune for No. 286.

See also No. 275, Little Flock.

(C. M.)
Arr. by Thomas Ravenscroft (Scottish Psalter, 1615)
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  2 Vespers

Alternate tune for No. 152.
(8. 7. 8. 7.)

Alberto Randegger
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  3 Cyprus

Alternate tune for No. 88.
(L. M.)

Lowell Mason
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  4 Saved by Grace

Alternate tune for No. 144.
(L. M. D.)

George C. Stebbins
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  5 Olive’s Brow

Alternate tune for No. 205.
(L. M.)

William B. Bradbury
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  6 Luther

Alternate tune for No. 281.

See also No. 188, Little Flock.

(8. 7. 8. 7. 8. 8. 7.)
Martin Luther (Geistliche Lieder, 1535)
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  7 Martyn

Alternate tune for No. 379.
(6—7s.)

Simeon B. Marsh
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  8 A Praise Song

Alternate tune for No. 376.
(P. M.)

J. Revell, 1885
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C. M.
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Communion . . . . . . . . . . 162
Dumferline . . . . . . . . . . .286
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Munhall . . . . . . . . . . . . . .253
Remember Me . . . . .10, 66
St. Anne . . . . . . . . . . . . . 161
St. Peter . . . . . . . . . . . . . 147
Sawley . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 39
Warwick . . . . . . . . . . . . . 296
Wiltshire . . . . . . . . . . . . . 143

C. M. with Refrain
At the Cross . . . . . . . . . .334
Children’s Praises . . . 294
Cowper . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .268
El Nathan . . . . . . . . . . . .167
None But Christ 106, 374
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318, 357

C. M. D.
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Spes Celestis . . . . . . . . .354
Varina . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .222
Wilson . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 326
Wondrous Love . . . . . . . . 14

C. M. D. with Refrain
Tune . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 21

L. M.
Arizona . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 179
Bera . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 88
Cyprus . . . . . .Add. Tune 3
Duke Street . . . . . . . . . . 264
Dusseldorf . . . . . . . . . . . 116
Ernan . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 9
Grateful Praise . . . . . . 346
Hamburg . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 11
Hebron . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 91
Old Hundredth . . . . . . 135
Olive’s Brow Add. Tune 5
Rest . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 205
Rockingham . . . . . . . . . 199
Two Little Eyes . . . . . . 362
Warrington . . . . . . . . . . .131
Woodworth . . . . . . . . . . . . 44

L. M. with Refrain
Happy Day . . . . . . . . . . . 248
He Leadeth Me . . . . . . 108
Solid Rock . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 7
Also Tune . . . . . . . . . . . . 107

L. M. D.
Mother’s Prayer . . . . . .164
Redemption Ground . . .69
Saved by

Grace . . . . . . Add. Tune 4
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of Prayer . . . . . . . . . . . . 144
Also Tunes . . . . . . . 20, 256

S. M.
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St. Michael . . . . . . .99, 121
St. Thomas . . . . . 150, 278
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Victor . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 219

S. M. with Refrain
Diademata . . . . . . . . . . . 195
Welcome Voice . . . . . . . . .79



Metrical Index of Tunes
Also Tune . . . . . . . . . . . . . 13

S. M. D.
Lebanon . . . . . . . . . . . . . 227

S. M. D. with Refrain
Nearer Home . . . . . . . . 214

P. M.
A Praise

Song . . . . . . . Add. Tune 8
Children . . . . . . . . . . . . . 345
Grace . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 299
He Hideth My Soul . . 373
Long, Long Ago . . . . . . . 55
Lorneville . . . . . . . . . . . . . 78
Man of Sorrows . . . . . . 103
Salem . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 327
Sweet Story . . . . . . . . . . 309
Was mein

Herz erfreut . . . . . . . . 125
Wie schön leuchtet

der Morgenstern . . . .378

P. M. with Refrain
God Be With You . . . . .159
I Am Thine . . . . . . . . . . .221
Intercession . . . . . . . . . .124
Jesus Is Calling . . . . . . . 80
Latakia . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .48
Lemmel . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 375
Marching On . . . . . . . . .365
Meet Me There . . . . . . .102
Near the Cross . . . . . . . 355
Once for All . . . . . . . . . . . 84
One Day . . . . . . . . . . . . . 186

Only a Beam
of Sunshine . . . . . . . . . 320

Only a Sinner . . . . . . . . 112
Revive Us Again . . . . . 242
Ring the Bells

of Heaven . . . . . . . . . . . 356
Showers of Blessing . . . 68
Softly and Tenderly . . 118
Sweet Bye and Bye . . .126
Sweet Peace . . . . . . . . . .193
The Lifeboat . . . . . . . . . . .65
Triumph . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .28
Wonderful Words

of Life . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .332

5. 5. 8. D.
Waters . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 301

6. 4. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4.
Bethany . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 359
Happy Land . . . . . . 56, 361
Jesus Mine . . . . . . . . . . .233
Oak . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 231

6. 5. 6. 4. with Refrain
Christ Arose . . . . . . . . . 175

6. 5. 6. 5. D.
Broughton . . . . . . 342, 343
Holiness . . . . . . . . . . . . . 372
If I Come To Jesus . . . 337
Portbrush . . . . . . . . . . . . 366

6. 5. 6. 5. D. with
Refrain

Tune . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 370

6. 5. 6. 5. 6. 5. D.
Maccabeus . . . . . . . . . . . . 83
St. Gertrude . . . . . . . . . 349

6. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4.
America . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 174

6. 6. 5. 5. 6.
City Bright . . . . . . . . . . .360

8—6s.
Kenosis . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .75

6. 6. 6. 6. 6. 6. 6. 6. 3.
Invitation . . . . . . . . . . . . . 73

6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8.
Darwall . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 115

6. 6. 6. 6. 8. 8. 8.
Lenox . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 153
Lischer . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 307
Also Tune . . . . . . . . . . . . . 40

6. 6. 8. 4. D. with
Refrain

Anywhere with Jesus 120

6. 6. 8. 4. D.
Priory . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 275
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meine Hände . . . . . . . 122

6. 6. 9. D. with Refrain
Trust and Obey . . . . . . 201

7. 5. 7. 5. D.
Tune . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 19
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Tune . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 347
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Last Hope . . . . . . . . . . . . 379
Nottingham . . . . . . . . . . 303
Seymour . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .24
Vienna . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 178

7. 7. 7. 7. with Refrain
Jesus Loves Me . . . . . . 312
Also Tune . . . . . . . . . . . . 234

7. 7. 7. 7. 7.
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6—7s.
Martyn . . . . . Add. Tune 7
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Toplady . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 259
Also Tune . . . . . . . . . . . . 289

8—7s.
Herald Angels . . . . . . . . . 16
Trusting Jesus . . . . . . . 192

8. 4. 8. 4. with Refrain
Shepherd . . . . . . . . . . . . 298

8. 4. 8. 4. D.
Tune . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 238

8. 4. 8. 4. 8. 8. 8. 4.
Tune . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 249

8. 5. 8. 3.
Rideau Ferry . . . . . . . . .348
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8. 5. 8. 5. D.
Hold the Fort . . . . . . . . . .94
Also Tune . . . . . . . . . . . . 239

8. 6. 8. 4.
Troyte. Adpt . . . . . . . . . 137

8. 6. 8. 5. with Refrain
Jewels . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .367

8. 6. 8. 6. 6.
Clark . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .302

8. 6. 8. 6. 6. 6.
Antioch . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 285
Cambridge New . . . . . .314

8. 6. 8. 6. 8. 6.
Tune . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 33

8. 6. 8. 6. 8. 8. 8. 6.
Better World . . . . . . . . . 267
Christ for Me . . . . .71, 243
Ephesus . . . . . . . . . . 3, 5, 27
Will You Go . . . . . . . . . . 322

8. 7. 8. 7.
Batavia . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 287
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Vespers . . . . . Add. Tune 2
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Zurich . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .171

8. 7. 8. 7. with Refrain
Beautiful River . . . . . . . .35
Close to Thee . . . . . . . . 213
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My Redeemer . . . . . . . . . 23
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