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RY’S GOLD MEDAL PIANO-FORTES *

«OLD MEDAL. TWO GOLD MEDALS, GOLD MEDAL.
ONE SILVER MEDAL, o

AXND
FOUR FIRST PREMIUM DIPLOMAS.
Making in u:l
SEVEN FIRST PREMIUMS!
Bestowed upon Mr. Wx, B. BrapBURY
within the brief space of
FOUR WEEKS!

By the Officers of STati. FAIRs, and by the
ANpeg10aN InsTizuTE, “lew York City,
“FOR THE B...: I'13.30=-FORTES.”

These were as follows:

GOLD MEDALS,
N. J. STATE FAIR, held at Paterson, 1868
FAIR OF AM. INSTITUTE, Academy of
Music, New York City, 1868.

SILVER MEDAL.
ILL. STATE FAIR, Decatur, 1865.
BIPLOMAS. S B
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PENN. STATE FAIR, Norristown, 1868,
IND. STATE FAIR, Indianapolis, 1863,

JUDGES AT THE AMERICAN INSTITUTE, 1863.
L. M. GorrscuAaLE, A. W. BerGg, CrARE
W. Breames, Francis H. Brown.

This is unprecedented in the history of
the Piano-Forte Trade,

Wm. B. BRADBURY, 427 Broome Street,

Corner of Crosby, one block East of Broadway, New Yurk.
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STIMONIALS FROM CE
To Wm. B. Bradbury’s New Scale Piano-Fortes.

WILLIAM MASON.

*Mgr. Wy B. BrRapBURY:—Dear Sir,—After repeated tests of your NEw soarLe Plano-Forte, in almost every ca
musical composition and expression, I find that they possess, in the highest degree, all the essentiais of a PERFRCT P1axo

“ The GraXNDNFEss, purity, equality, and purraTiox of tone are combined in 2 degree rarely to be met with, w:
elasticity and perfection of the action glves the most rapid rosponse to the touch. [ consider them a VERY 8UPERIOR
MENT, and as such they will command ttie highest commendation of the artiste, the critie, or amateur.—Yours, very tr

“ Negw York, July 25, 1868. “Wu MASO

HARRY SANDERSONXN.

* After a thorough and careful examination of your New Scale Piano-Fortes, 1 take great pleasure in expressing o
Beation at finding so perfect an instrument. Of the many qualifications so requisite in a good piano, I must sav I hav.
 met with any which, in every particular as to quality of tone, elasticity of touch, and beauty of workmanship, 8¢
ocombines them all as do your New Scale Planos. can most cheerfully recommend them to all Interested in the |
of Musical Science.—Yours truly, ~HARRY BANDERSO

! * September 16, 1863.
| GHO. W. MORGAN,
: ORGANIST OF GRACE CHURCH, N. T,

i “To Wu. B. BrRapBUrY, EsQ. i—Deur Sir,—As you wish me to give my cieadid vpinivn of your Nrw Bearr
| ¥orTE-—I can assure you that I admire them in the highdst degree. The quality of tone is remarkably finc. and th
everything that can be desired, and I can only add—let the Pianos speak for themselves, and they will give every sati
| andr{ have never seen any instrument of the kind that bas pleased me more.—Most faithfully yours,

I “New Yorx, May 2, 1864, “GEO. W. MUORGA
i

l
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J. N. PATI'ISON.

“Mgr. WM. B. Brapsury :(—Deas §ir,—Having thoroughly examined and trled your New ScarLr Piano Forte
£:eat pleasure in recommendin% themn to those desiring a 8UPERIvR 1xsTRUMFNT. For duration, fullness, and singing
i tone, elasticity and delicacy of touch, and perfect workmanship throughout, I consider them equal to auy I have see.
j “Nrew Yourk, September 8, 1863, “J. N, PATTIS

ROBERT HELILER.

“Mi. Ws B. Bransury —Dear Sir,—The little sffair at your Piano-Forte Rooms the other day when 1 che
meet Sander«m. Morgan zud others was a musical treat. I enjoyed it immensely ; not only on account of the excelies
made on the ovcasion, but also because it is always pleasant to have a good FIBST OLass instrument to play upon; ar
Harry Sander~on «<hed me to visit your Establishment, I was not prepared to find such Pianos. What more can be
than the excellerni-e of these instruments I don't know ; for in every partleular as to tone, toueh, quality or power,

PERFECT _
= “The doets played by Sanderson and myself %rovod the EQUALiTY of the Pianos, for no matter which instrux
plsyed upon, and I believe we tried eight or ten of them, the effect was always the same.—Truly yours,

“ New Yogg, June, 1864 *“ ROBERT HELLE
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DESCRIPTION OF STYLES
BRABBURY'S NEW SCALE PIANG-PORTAS.

No. 1. 7 Octave, French rouad corners, plain.

No. 2. 7 Octave, Larar ScaLE, front large round corners, moulding on plinth, ¢carved Iyre and scroll desk.

No. 4. 7 Octave, Laree SoaLE, front large round corners, mouldings on rim and plinth, carved lyre and
scroll desk,

No. 4. 7 Octave, LARGE SoALE, front large round corners, LARGE MOULDINGS on rim, mouldings on plinth,
BEVELED TOP, carved lyre and scroll desk.

No. 0. 7 Qctave, Larar ScALE, front large round corners, BEVELED TOP, mouldings on rim and sERPENTINE
MOULDINGS ON PLINTH, Gothic or fluted legs, carved lyre and desk.

No. 6. 7 Octave, Same style ss No. §, with addition of carveDp LEGs.

No. 7. 7 Octave, FourR LARGE ROUND CORNERS, finished all round, mouldings on plinth, fluted or Gothic legs,
fancy lyre and desk, Large Scale.

Ne. 8 7 QOctave, Fourr LARGE g0UND QORNERS, finished all round, MovLDINGS ON PLINTH, carved legs and
lyre, Large Scale.

No. 9. 7 Octave FoOoUR LARGE ROUND CORNERS, finished all round, SERPENTINE MOULDINGS ON PLINTH, carved
legs and lyre, Large Scale.

No. 10. 7 Octave, FoUr LARGE ROUND corNErs, finished all round, monldings on rim, serpentine mouldings on
plinth, extia carved legs and lyre.

No. 10¢. 7 Octave, FOUR LARGE ROUND cornEss, finished all round, extrs mouldings on rim, LARGE SERPENTINE
MOULDINGS ‘on plinth, elegantly carved legs, lyre, and desk,

No. 11. 74 Octave, FoUR LArReE LOUND corwERs, finished all round, MOULDINGS on rim. LARGE BERPENTINE
MOULPINGS ON PLINTH, ELEGANTLY OARVED legs, lyre, and desk.

No. 114. 7 Octave, same as No. 10§, with extra mouldings. A wery rich case.

No. 12. 7% Octave, FOUR LARGE ROUND CORNERS, ELEGANTLY CARVED CASE, legs, and lyre, elegant mouldings.

No. 18. 74 Octave, Agrasse; EXTRA OARVING on case, legs, and lyre. AN ELEGANT INSTRUMENT IN ALL RESPEOTS.

No. 4. Grands, according to style of case.

ExTra. School Piano, 7 Octave, rich plack walnut case, a superior instrument for Schools, made to order.

All the above Instruments are made with Bradbury's New Scale, full iron frame, overstrung bass, !
and French Grand Action. Ewery Instrument fulby warranied. X




THE

GOLDEN CENSER:

A MUSICAL OFFERING

TO

THE SABBATH SCHOOLS,

CuiLpren's IHosannas to THE Son or Davip.

““ And when the Chief Priefts and Scribes saw the wonderful things that he did, and the:
children crying in the temple, and saying, Hosanna To THE Son oF Davip, they were sore-
displeased, and said unto Him, ®Hearest thou what these say? And He said unto them,
“Yea; have ye never read, Out of the mouths of babes and sucklings thou hast perfected.

praise i’ 7
By WILLIAM B. BRADBURY,

AuTtHor oF “ TuE GoLpEN CHAIN,” “ GoLDEN SmowERr,”  Oriora,” ¢ JusiLeg,” % Kev-Note,” Erc,, ETc.

NEW YORK:

PubLisuep By WILLIAM B, BRADBURY, 425 & 427 BrooMe STREET.

IVISON, PHINNEY, BLAKEMAN & CO., 48 & 50 WaLKER STREET.
And for Sale by Booksellers generally,



Entered, according to Aet of Congress, in the year 1854, by Wu. B. BrApnury, in the District Ceurt of the United States
for the Southern District of New York.

o~

PREF A C L.

A errAT IMPROVEMENT has been made within a few years in the Music of our Sabbath Schools, This may be attributed
tn part at least to the character of the music and bymns recently introduced. No longer resorting to low Negro melodies
for their devotional hymaus, our Schools have turned their attention to music of a higher order ; music composcd expressly
for and adapted to the use of Sabbath Schools. It has perhaps been as much the privilege of the author of Tue GorLpex
CENSER, 83 that of any one to contribute to thisresult. The hundreds of thousands of G olden Chains, Showers, and Oriolas
that have winged their way all over the land, testify to the sueccess of this enterprise; while thousands of letters from
Superintendents, Teachers and Pastors received by the author of these works, hidding him ** God speed,” bear uniform tes-
timony to the good that bas already been accomplished through their circulation.

The writer's especial attention was called to this work upon observing, o few years since, the character of the music
that was placed in the hands of Sabbath School children, and, with a determination that his best talents as a composer should
be devoted to the Sabbath School cause until our Sabbath Bchools should at least be in possession of melodies and hymns
composed expressly for their use, that were not only pleasing and attractive, but free also from all unhallowed associations,
be set himself at work.

An ardent love for the employment, and a pretty extensive acquaintance with leading Sabbath School friends through-
out the country, has brought to the author's aid a host of valuable assistants—writers of some of the sweetest hymns in oq
language, and many of these, ladies, whose devotion to the cause has inspired their pens with heavenly ardor. These hymns
are brimful of the Gospel, and if they do not sing themselves right into the hearts of both teachers and children, the fault
must be in the music, and not in the hymn., More than the usual number of scripture themes will here be found. while that
most popular and appropriate modern feature, the ever recurring * Refrain™ and * Chorus,” sung as children only cuan sing
fhem, tend to fasten like “a nail in a sure place’ the sentiment of the hymn, We have space only to suggest to those about
adopting the CENSER, the names of a few pieces ns an introduction, viz.: Glory to the Lamb, page 5; My Sabbath Song,
p. 6; The Sinner's Friend, 7; Sunday School Recruiting Song, 10; Jesus Paid it All, 12; We are Coming, 17; Never be
Afraid, 20; The Blessed Sunday School, 80; Jesus Died for me, 36; Blessed Bible, 42; Bright Mansions, 48; The Better
Part, 56; Seeking Jesus, 68; The House upon a Rock, 72; White Robes, 84; Something to do in Heaven, 80; The Little
Band, 60; Always There, 9, &c., &¢., &e.

Wo offer in the Golden Censer our sweatest incense,—the incense of children’s Hosannas to their Saviour and King.
May these be to Him an acceptable offering,—an offering of a sweet smelling savor.

DIrECTIONS FOR THE MoveMENT.—Directions, parily in figures, are given to the different pleces at their beginning, as *‘ 24—two to
the measure,’’ ete., the meaning of which is, Take a string and attach & light weight to one end of it, holding the other between the thumb
and finger, at a distance of {wentyfour inches from the weight. Set the string in motion, oscillating like the pendulum of a_clock. Two
of these vibrations mark the time of a measnre of this piece of music. The explanation being in brief thus: ' 8tring 24 inches !ong—

or

tg: w‘el':rﬁions to the measure,’” eic., etc. The little pocket circular tepe measure is very ¢onvenient for this purpose, the case serving
weight,



2~ NOTICE TO BOOK COMPILERS ANDP OTHERS. _s3

The Muse and PoETRY Of nearly every piece in the GoLDEN CENSER is the COPY-RIGHT PROPERTY of the author, having been
composed and written expressly for this book, and * entered according to Act of Congress,” No person, therefore, has a right
to print in any form, or tor @ny purpose whatever, either words or muste, without first obtaining permission from the su-
1 Anniversaries, or for any other purpose, such permission must first

thor, If hymns or tunes are desired for Sunday Schoo

be obtained, otherwise the person using them trespasses against the law

accountable,

's of eopy-right, makes himself liable, and will be beld

“¢ Glovy, Glovy Yo The Liamwmb.”’

“AND I BEEELD, AND I HEARD THE VOICE OF MANY ANGELS ROUND ABOUT THE THRONE, AND TIE RBEASTS AND THE EL-
DERS; AND THE NUMBER OF THEM WAS TEN THOUSAND TIMES TEN THOUSAND, AND THOUBANDS OF THOUSANDS® SAYING
WITIT A LOUD VOICE, ‘ WORTHY I8 THE LAMB THAT WAS SLAIN TO RECEIVE POWER, AND RICHES, AND WISDOM, AND

STRENGTH, AND HONOR, AND GLORY, AND BLESSING, "-~Rev. b: 11, 12.

R4 Three to each medasure.
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an ~ gels, Sing oay, ye heautiful an- gels,
8. Hearts all filled with holy emulation,

We unite with those ahove;

Sweet the theme—the theme of free salvation,

Founts of everlasting love,
We will join the beautiful angels, &o,

-
Sing «a-way,

[ w1 ~A
sing a-woaoy, Glory, glory to the Lamb.

4. Endless life in Christ our Lord possessing,

Let us praise his precious name:

Glory, honor, riches, power, and blessing

Be forever to the Lamb,
We will join the beautiful angels, &e.

1 Hark the sweetest notes ofan-gels sing-ing, Glo-ry, glory to the Lamb,}
*3} All the hosts of heaven their tribute bringing, Raismg high the Saviour’s.. name. ‘We will join the beantifal
9 Ye for whom his precioas life was given, SBacred themes to you belong; z_
*t Come, and join the glorious choir of heaven, Join the ever-lasting....... song. We will join, &e.
N ole o S8 00800 8 8. -
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an - gels, We will join the beautiful an- gels, Singing a-way, Sirg\ing a~way, Glory, glory to the Lamb.
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4 ‘- TWhy should Shildren wold Yhewr Veaee Y’

98— Two to each measurs. Matthew 21: 15, 16
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'1{' “ Why should children hold their peace ?” Did the loving Ba-viour say,
o { When the haughty, hating Jews Sought their youthful (OuIT.....) {songs to stay. *Ho-san - nah, ho-san - nah, ho-
o - N, o -__-. —
SR e e e T e (oo oo =
& — 1 —e— O 6— 00— e —@—o | p—r—o || o
i BT | v v | ] 74 >
1Y l N— —\ I A NN M (4 ] h !

= o A — —%— o —— i I | . e . S

i J:S_:= —3 c ,B*;; -?—’——!; E i:gs_—_‘“a:qi : T

san-nah to the Son of Da-vid! Praise him, O praise him, Our Saviour and our King.” % Buf- fer them to
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eome,” said Je-sus; Hence our youthfnl throng, “8uf-fer them to come,” said Je - sus; Hence our joy - ful song.

by P N D J,
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2. ‘Why should children hold their peace, 4, Why should children hold their peace{
‘When the whole ereation sings, ‘Why did God their voices give;
And the rounded firmament Save to praise the Lamb who died
With its Maker’s glory rings #— Cho. That the children’s souls might live ¢-— Cho.
8. Why should children hold their peace, 5. If the children hold their peace,
‘When their bappy hearts rejoice ? Then the very stones shall sing,
‘What so tuneful to our Lord, And the mountains and the hills
Ag his praise from childhood’s voice ¥—Cho. Shall their echoing tribute bring !—Cho.




90— Thres to each measure.
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1. “Cometome all yethatla-bor, Heavyladen and oppressed,” These were the precious words of Jesus,

2.% Take my easy yoke upon you,Leave the wrong and choose the right; Come learn of me the meek and lowly,
: .
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CHORUS, with energy, but not very loud.
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« Come, and I will give yourest.” 'Tis a Father’slove, ’tis a Father’s call, In his house above, there is
Youshall find my burdenlight.” ’Tis a Father’slove, ’tis a Father’s call, In his house above, there, &e.

Tl

' ._'_'__p_g___g__@:‘__: ”A/ =
@%ﬁ‘#' e = S
=Tt N T~
YN —N— R N R R e
—— @ —a —#—L :9:9:5:3:&3_ S — — :S::ﬁi:ﬁ_—_ — =N
Gr——3 33 3 ; 5 g = = EE
I “room for all, Yes, there’s room for all inmy Father’s heavenly home, there’s room forme,
Yes, there’s room for you,
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3. Lord, we come to plead thy promise, 4. Guard us by thy kind protection,
We, by sin and guilt oppressed, Purify our every heart;
Would take thy easy yoke upon us; O teaeh us, Lord, and make us humble,
Grant us, Lord, on thee to rest. Meek, and lowly, as thou art,
"Tis a Father’s love, &e. "Tis a Father’s lovy, &e.

* WWords written for this work,



6 NNy Sabvbatn Sowng.
Music by Wwm. B. Brabpury.

Three to each meusure.,
20—F- N | i S .

g e — - —— 11— —— -] -

B e RerTe s e e S e S SR ER e TS

! e STt g S T T et R

l 1. Strainsof mu-sic oft-engreetme As I join  thebu-gy throng, But there‘snothin% half so0
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No fear of ill, No fear of wrong, While
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; I can sing my Sab-bath song; My Sab-bath song, My Sabbath song; I lovetosingmy Sabbath song.
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2, "Tis a song of love and merey But the song of blest redemption
Speaking peace to all mankind; Man, redeemed, alone can sing.
Telling sinners, poor and nesdy, No fear of ill, &ec.
‘Where the Saviour they may find.
No fear of ill, &ec. 4. While I live, O, may I ever
Love the holy Babbath song
8. Angels sweetly sing in glor{ And when death shall call me homeward,
Songs of praise to God, their King; Join it with the blood-bought throng.

No fear of ill, &e.



The Swaner’s Friend

‘ (]
* JrsUs CHRIST--TUE S8AME YESTERDAY, TO-DAY, AND FORE”ELZ"
Pords by Kate CAMERON. Mssic by oM. B. Brabpuay.
15— Three to euch measure.
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1. What-ev - er cross the world may bring Of ©pov-er -ty and shame, To Je-
2. In sor-row’s hour his love can cheer, And bid our fears de part; He makes our
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hand wa still can clmo-——He always is the same He who was the smner 8 Friend Will be
hap - pi-ness more dea.r, And fills with peace our heart. He who was, the sinner’s Friend Will, &e
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with us to the end, Not-ing ev - ery smile and tear: Our blessed Saviowr’s ev- er near.
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3. Dear Saviour, make us truly thine, 4. And in the world beyond the sky,
And all our sins forgive ; With thee we'll gladly dwell;
Conform us to thy will divine, i No more to weep, no more to die,
And bless us while we live, l No more to say farewell.
He who was, &e.

He who was, &e
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1. Dare to do right!
2. Dare to do right!
3. Dare to do right!
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Dare to’ be true!
Dare to be truel
Pare to be true!
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You have a work that no oth-er can do,

Oth- er men’s failures can nev- er save you,

God, who cre - at - ed you, cares for you too;
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it so bravely, so kindly, so well,

Angels will hast-en the sto-

to tell.

ry
Stand by your conseience, your honor, your faith ; Stand like a he - ro, and bat-tle till death.
Treasures the tears that his striving ones shed, Counts and protects eve-ry hair of your head.
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Dare, Dare, Dare to do right !

Dare, dare, dareto be frue
—

e

!>Dare to be true ! dare to be true!

Keep the great judgment-seat always in view;

Look at your work as you'll look af it then—

Scanned by Jehovah, and angels, and men.
Dare to do right! &e,

' W
5. Dare to do right| dare to be truef
Jesus, your Saviour, will carry you through;

City, and mansion, and throne all in sight,
Can you not dare to be true and do rightt
Dare to do right! dre.
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4. Dare to do right! dare to be true!
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““Avwrays Taeve,”’
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1. Why should cold or stormy weather Keep me on this
2. Blessed place, where ev-ery moment Seems a trea-sure bright and fair,

ho-1ly day Frommy dua-ty so my Bavieur,
Dear-ly prized a - hove all oth-ers,
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From the Babbath-school a - wny Always there, Always there, There to join in praise and prayer ; Thele to meet my

3. When on earth my Saviour wandered,

Cold and weary, many a day,

He at midnight sought the desert,
—Cho

In its solitude to pray.—

4. With an humble, lowly spirit,
Would I know and do his will;

} Let me then be  always there. Always thexe Always there, There to join in praise and prayer; There to meet. &c.
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teacher dear, There to join in praise and prayer, There to meet my teacher dear, And join in praise and prayer.
M .
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Learning under every trial
How to suffer and be still.—Che.

5. Ne'er shall cold or stormy weather
Keep me on this holy day
From my duty to my Saviour,
From the Sabbath-school away.— Cho.
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Sunday Senool Reeruiting Sond,.
Words by Mrs. E. M. SANGSTER.

8ineLE VoicE, (BoY) OR SEMICHORUS.
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1. Po you know a- ny lit - tle bare-footboy, In & gar-ret or a  cel-lar, Who shivers with cold, and whose
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garments old—Will

scarcely hold to- geth-er?

Go bring him in; thereisro

om {o spare ; Here are food, and shelter, and
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pi- ty: Amr we'l not shut the door *Gainst one of Christ’s poor, Tho’ you bring every child in the ci- ty.
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2. Do you know any little tired girl,
‘Whose feet with cold are aching;

‘Whose shrinking form braves the winter's storm;

The alms of the richer taking $
“@Go bring her in,” &e.

8. Can you think of a comrade who often goes
To play in the lots on Sunday,

Of his teacher dear on Monday ¢
“@Go Fxing him in,” &e.

And who’s late at school, and who breaks the rule



Sunday Scnool Reeruwiwng Song. Condded. 11

4. Go! gather them in from the tenement house,
And the merchant’s stately palace;

From the world’s dark strife, and the heavenly life,

Let them drink from the golden chalice.
“Go bring them in,” &e,

Lep\nye.

TEACHER

5. 'Tis the Master’s work ! there is none so low,

But his loving hand may reach them,

And there’s none so sunken in want and woe

L. N\,

But we'll joy to help and teach them,
“@o bring them in,” &e.

‘Wwu., B. BRADBURY.
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1. Softbe the gently breathing notes, That sing the Saviour's dyinglove; And soft as tuneful lyres above.
Soft as the evening zephyr floats,
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2. Soft as the morning dews descend,
‘While warbling birds exulting soar;
So soft to our almighty Friend
Be every sigh our bosoms pour.

3. Pure as the sun’s enlivening ray,
That scatters life and joy abroad;
Pure as the lucid orb of day,
That wide proclaims its Maker, God.

SLEEPING IN JESUS.
1, AsLEEP in Jesus| blessed sleep,
From which none ever wakes to weep;
A calm and undisturbed repose,
Unbroken by the last of foes.

2. Asleep in Jesus! oh, how sweet,
To be for such a slumber meet!
With holy confidence to sing
That death has lost his cruel sting.

2. Asleep in Jesus! peaceful rest,
Whose waking is supremely blest ;
No fear, no woe, shall dim the hour
That manifests the Saviour’s power.

3. Asleep in Jesus! oh, for me
May such a blissful refuge be;
Securely shall my ashes lie,
Waiting a summons from on high,
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J 1. Noth- ing, eith-er great or small, Re - mainsfor me to do; Je - sus died, and
2. When he from his lof - ty throne, Stoop’d downtodo and die. Ev - ery thing was

3. Wea-ry, work-ing, plod-ding one, Oh, wherefore toil you so0? Cease your do-ing—
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paid it all— Yes all the debt I owe. Je-sus paid it all,.....-

ful - ly done; *“’Tis finished!” was his cry. Je-sus paid it all, &e.

all wasdone; Yes, a - ges long a - go. Ji - su8 zaid it all, de.
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Je - sus paid it, paid it all,
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All the debt I  owe, Je - sus died and paid it all, Yes, all thedebt I  owe.
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4. Till to Jesus’ work you cling, 5. Cast your deadly “doing” down,
Alone by simple faith, Down all at Jesus’ feet;
“Doing” is a deadly thing, Stand in Him, in Him alone,
Your “doing” ends in death, All glorious and complete,

Jesus paid it all, &e. Jesus paid it all, &e.



The Suweexest Woawe,

“¥{E HATH GIVEN HIM A NAME ABOVE EVERY NAME,” &e.

20—One to each P.

From the “ GoLDEN CHAIN

| 1st. ||2d. End. REFRAIN.
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1 There is no name so sweet on earth,No name 8o sweet in heaven, [Jesus;
*1 The name before his wondrous birth To Christ,the S8aviour,given. §y Welove to sing around our King, And hail him bldssed

D. C. For there’s no word ear ever heard, So dear, so sweet, as Je-sus. D. £
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2. His human name they did proclaim, That all might see the reason we
When Abram’s son they seai’d him; For evermore must love him.—Cho.
The name that still by God’s good wiﬁ, 4. 8o now upon his Father's throne
Deliverer revealed him.—C/ko. Almighty to release us i
$. And when he hung upon the tree, From sin and pains, he gladly reigns,
They wrote his name above him, The Prince and Saviour, Jesus.—(7%o.
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2. No trauquil joys on earth
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hen will the moment come ? When I shall lay my armor by, And dwell with Christat
I know, No peaceful sheltering home—This world’s a wildernesslef woe, This world is not my
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! _:'A_’ 7:52:“:‘ = :i;g;&,::i:’_:_z’: :ﬁ cr | g - But fly for succor to his brea’st,
@.—_i S ' | T - AT And he'd conduct me home,
U— home. Home, L.ome, sweet, sweet home,And dwell withChrist at home. Home, home, &c.

home. Home, home, sweet, sweet home,This world isnot my  home.

4. Weary of wandering round and round
This vale of sin and gloom,
~ I long to leave the unhallowed ground,

— And dwell with Christ at home.

Home, home, &e.
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Words by Fanny CeoBry. PATRIOTIC.
, # T—Four to each measure. 3 . l \
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- cean wide, Where the heav-ing wa - ters flow, Came the
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lit - tle hands in praye

r, Children in that pil-grim band Clasped their little hands in prayer..

Our Yathers Liong Dhgo. (Conelunded.) 15
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Sweetly rang their evening hymn
Q’er that region vast and wide,
Through the forest dark and dlm,
And the rocking pines replied.
*T'was a cold December night,
And the earth was robed in snow,
But the stars with mellow light
Blest our fathers long ago.

3.

When the early buds were seen,
And the robin’s song was heard,

Children frolicked on the green,
Happy as the woodland bird;

Watched the brooklet’s quiet flow,
Banished every cloud of care
From our fathers long ago.

4.

When our country’s banner bright
Told her deeds of noble worth,
Children hailed its radiant light,
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2. Culled the daisy young and fair,

Hailed the land that give them birth ;

Children now rejoice to hear,

All their youthful hearts can know,
And the precepts still revere

Of their fathers long ago.
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{ When Ho - san- nas loud re - sound-ing Rang through Sa - lem Joy - ful - Iy,
As the Sa-viourcame in  tri-umph, [OMrr - -

Je - gus heard their lit - tle voic es, Aud with gen - tle, lov - mg face,
Smiled up on the hn_;; - py ch11 dren [OMIT -
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Children’s voic - es rose on high, Hymn-ing out the joy - ful cho - rus, Shout-ing forth the
Sub - jects of his roy - al grace; Hushed the haughty priests to si- lence By the old pro-
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glad ac- clalm “Mi hty King, the Son of Da- vid, Com-mg in Je - ho - vah’s na.r;le.”
phet-ic word: “Forth from infant lips per- fect - ed, Praise shall come before the Lord?”

e e

it ” h : = E f e
8. Still the mighty ng of Salem 4. In the day when gathered millions

Comes in holy triumph nlgh—— Smg hosannas, far away,

Still hosannas, loud resounding, "Mid the shining hosts of angels,
Rise from infant tongues on high,— Infant tongues shall swell the lay.

Still the sceptic and the scoffer Come then, children, to the Saviour,
Sneer and ridieule the song,~— Sweetest welcome waits you here ;

And the Saviour smiles as sweetly And with those bright hosts in heaven,
On the happy infant throng. You shall sing his praises there.




We are GComwng, Blessed Sawviow, 17

Words by Mrs. LYypia BaxTer.
16— Two to each measure.
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1, We are com-ing, bless-ed 8a-viour, We hear thy gen- tle voice; We would be thine for
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com - ing, bless-ed Sa-viour, We are com-ing, we are ¢om-ing, We hear thy gen- tle voice.
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2. We are coming, blessed Saviour, 4. We are coming, blessed Saviour,
To meet that happy band, That happy home js ours;
And sing with them forever, If here we gain thy favor
And in thy presence stand. We'll reach those fragrant bowers,
We are coming, &c. We are coming, &e.
To meet that happy band, That bappy bome is ours,
8. We are coming, blessed Saviour, 5, We are coming, hlessed Savioar,
Our Father’s house we see— To crown our Jesus King,
A glorions mansion ever And then with angels ever
For children young as we. His praises we will sing.
‘We are coming, &c, We are coming, &c.
Our Father's house we see. To crown ¢ur Jesus King.




Qury Nome wain Jeswuws,

T. E. PErKiINs,
__SoLo. _ OHORUS. SOLO.,
b6 NI —= e i e P o o\ e
@:&::ﬁ::ﬁ P A i — /- _*“:‘,':_-i:ﬁ'__ N e a0
"'7 N—— -, . - . o o Ca ~ - SN— -,
1. My hea-ven-ly home is bright and fair; We'll be gathered home; Nor' death, nor sigh-ing,
9, Its glit-tering towers thesun outshine, We'll be gathered home; That heavenly mansion
8. My Fa - ther'shouseis built on high; We'll be gathered home; A - bove thearchedand
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vis - it  there, We'll be gathered home. We'llwait till Je - sus comes, We'll
shall be 1ine, We'll be gathered home. Wellwait till Je - sus comes, de.
star-ry  sky, We'll be gathered home. We'llwait till Je - sus comes, &e.
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! wait till Je-sus comes, We'llwait till Je-sus comes, And we'll be gathered home.
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Our Mome wtnn Jesus.

4, Let others seek a home below, &e.

Which flames devour, or waves o’erthrow.— Cho.

5. Be mine the happier lot to own, &e.

A heavenly mansion near the throne,— Chorus.

Conelnded, 19

6. Then fail this earth, let stars deofine, &e.
And sun and moon refuse to shine.— Ghorue.

7. All nature sink, and cease to be, &e.
That heavenly mansion stands for me.— Chorus.

MNora 0§ Zhon’s Glovy.
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1. Morn of Zi-on’s glo - ry, Brightly thou artbr;zking. Lo - ly joy thy light a - waking; Morn of Zi-oln’s glo - r'y,
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Ancient saints foretold thee, Seraph angels glad behold thee :

{ e 1T I
Streams of rich salvation Flow to every nation.
Far and wide, See them glide;

2.

Morn of Zions glory—
Every human dwelling
With thy notes of joy is swelling;

Morn of Zion’s glory.
Distant hills are ringing,
Echoed voices sweet are singing

Haste thee on,

Like the sun,
Paths of splendor tracing,
Heathen midnight chasing.
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3.
Morn of Zion’s glory—
Now the night is riven;
Now the star is high in heaven;
Morn of Zion’s glory.
Joyful hearts are bounding,
Hallelujah sweetly sounding ;
Peace with men
Dwells again,
Jesus reigns forever!
Jesus reigns forever!
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1. Never be afraid to speak for Je - sus, Think how much a word can do; Never be afraid to
2. Never be afraid to work for Je-sus, In his vi:eyird gtlyky -c‘i'a_my ; Labor with a kind and
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own your Sa - viour, He wholoves and cares for you. Nev-er be afraid, Nev-er be afraid,
¢ wil - ling spi - rit, He will all your toil re - pay. Nev-er be afraid, Nev-er be afraid,
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Never, never, never, Je -sus is your lov-ing Saviour, Therefore ne-ver be a - fraid.
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* Words written for this work,
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3.

Never be afraid to bear for Jesus,
Keen reproaches when they fall;
Patiently endure your every trial,
Jesus meekly bore them all.
Never be afraid, &e.

4.

Never be afraid to live for Jesus;
If you on his care depend,

Safely shall you pass through every trial,
He will bring you to the end. v
Never be afraid, &c.

5.

Never be afraid to die for Jesuz:
He the life, the treth, tuo way,
Gently in his arms of love will bear you
To the realms of endless day.
Wever be afraid, &e.

‘When the woes of life o’ertake me,
Hopes deceive and fears annoy,

Never shall the cross forsake me;
Lo! it glows with peace and joy.

3

‘When the sun of bliss is beaming
Light and love upon my way,

From the cross the radiance streaming
Adds new lrstre to the day.

WVoartimens.  Js & [s.
26— Two to each measure. '
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T 1 Inthe cross of ChristI glory,Towering o’er the wrecks of time; All the light of sacred story Gathers round its head sublime.
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2. 4.

Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure,
By the cross are sanctified ;

Peace is there that knows no measure,
Joys that through all time abide.

5.
In the cross of Christ I glory,
Towering o’er the wrecks of time;
All the lights of sacred story
Gathers round its head sublime,
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Joyfully, with Spirit and Energy.  MM. J-1€0.
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1. We gath-er, we gath-er, dear Je - sus, to bring The breathings of love, 'mid the blossoms of Spring;
9. When, stooping to earth from the brightness of heaven, Thy blood for our ran - som so free-ly was given;
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Our Mak-er! Re-deem-er! wo grate-ful - 1y raise Our hearts and our vol - ces in hymn-ing thy praise.
Thou designedstto lis - ten while children a - dored, With joy-ful ho- sa.n-nas—-th: bless'd of the Lord.
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f{al-le- ln - jauh! Hslle-lu - jaht Ho-san-nain the high - est! If_zﬁt-l - Jjah! Hal-le-
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Hal-le - Ju-jah! Hal-le-lu-jah! Ho-san-na in the high - est! Hal-le - lu-jah!
— 8. Those arms which embraced little children of old,
R Btill love to encircle the lambs of the fold
§ S — | - That grace which inviteth the wandering home,
w1 1 Hath never forbidden the youngest to come.
the Lord! Hallelujah, &e.
N~ 4. Hosanna! hosanna! Great Teacher, we raise
- e Qur hearts and our voices In hymning thy praise,
e ‘ For precepts and promise so graciously given,
=4 For blessings of earth and the glories of heaven,

g Hal-le - lu-jah ! Ho-san - na to the Lordl Hallelujah, &e.
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10-—0One to each p. D | Tueo. F. Sewarp,
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1, What shall I do for that kind Friend Whoonce forme so poor be-came; Who had not where to
2. For Him who bore my sins a - way, Who free -1y shed His blood for me, Who sought me when I
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lay His head, Who suffered death, reproach, and shame., Whatshall I do, What shallI do, What
went a-stray, Redeemed my soul and made it free. WhatshallI do, Whatshall I do, &e.
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shall T do for Je - sus, WhatshallT do, What shallI do for that kind friend.
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8. For Him who, with such tender love, 4. Tl give to Him my heart and life,
Bestows the riches of His grace; And love and serve Him day by day;
For Him who intercedes above, And this shall be my only strife,
And for my soul prepares a place. That from His fold I may not stray.

‘What can I do, &e. This can I-do, &e-



24

Who s vy Nervghoor
Words by Mrs. M. A. KippEr.
98— Two to each moasura.
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1. O, who 1is my neigh-bor? pray tell me, As I jour-mney - long here be - low;
2. The world is thy neigh -bor, poor pil - grim;  Fromthe bei ga; Boh wretched to  see,
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For my Bi - ble com-mands me to love him As my-self, and my neigh-bor I'd now ;
To the rich man that rides in his car - riage,— All a- hk; hav; 8 claim up on thee!
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P# Is it he who sits down nt my ta - ble, My bro-ther so0 dear un - to  me,

Go yo out in the high-ways and hedg eil, ! The al -leys, the ]nnes, and the street;
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Or my friend who bath done me a la - vor, My mneigh-bor, O, whe?e may he
For yo nmnev - er have need to stand i - dle The want of &  neigh-bor to
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be? Wheremay he be? wheremay he be? My neigh-bor, oh! where may he  be?

greet! A neLghbc;\r to greet,—A neighbor to greet, The want of & neigh-bor to greet.
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3. Drink deep from sweet charity’s fountain ;
Little failings in kindness o’erlook;
For our Saviour had pity for others,
And he never his neighbor forsook
He never forsook, d&e.

w ]
He hath said that a cup of cold water,
If given in the name of the Lord,
In that day when he makes up his jewels,
Shall meet with a tenfold rewm'ci!

A tenfold reward, &e.

1. Comol, let us join our cheerful songs With angels round the throne ;

Nelody, or Chelmasford. G W, CrAPIN,
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Ten thousand thousand are their tongu

But all their joys are one,
€s,

En

- o)
[

|

— A o> ~ o—— =

24 - :’ + o —G=  — W ) J 1 = =1 =

sk - = R ===
2. Worthy the Lamb that died, they ery, , 4. Let all that dwell above the sky,

To be exalted thus;
Worthy the Lamb, our lips reply,
For he was slain for us.

8. Jesus is worthy to receive
Honor and power divine; .
And blessings more than we can give
Be, Lord, forever thine.

And air, and earth, and seas,
Conspire to lift thy glories high,
And speak thine endless praise.

Doxoroay.—To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost,
One God, whom we adore,
Be glory, as it was, is now,
And shall be evermore.
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““ Your Sawviounr Wept.'

G. W, Doworg.

Words by C. JESUS WEPT.—Jokn 11:84, 85.
. Gently. 32—lereeto each measure. R A
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1. How sweet in every tryincr scens, That wounds the spirit here, To fecl that Jesus bore our grief, And know he still is near;
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O ye who o’er the couch of death Your lonely watch have kept, Tho’ anguish rend your aching breast, Remember Jesus wept,
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2. He groaned in spirit while he spoke:
“ Where bave you lald the dead ¢
“ Lord, comne and see,” they murmured low,
He followed where they led ;
Beneath a cold sepulchral stone

An only brother slept,

And angels wondered as they gazed,
For lo! the Saviour wept. ~

The heart alone may speak;
How oft the pemtentlal tear

Bedews the mourner’s cheek:

3. How oft the prayer. our lips would breathe,

Poor child of toil, though dark and sad,
Thy weary lot may be,
With few to smooth life’s rugged path,
Thy Saviour wept for thee.

mansions in the skies, I every fear, And wipe my weeping eyes.
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1. When I can read my ti - tle clear To

T
bid farewell’to
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Cro. —I want to go, I want to go,

I want to go there too,

1
I want to go where Jesus is, I want to go th

L're too,
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2 Sh‘;‘lllldd lf:ﬁ%ls]hag:ﬁsstbm{ ss)]ul engage, ) 3. Let cares like & wild deluge coms, 4, There I shall bathe my weary soul
Then I can smile ot Set urled, And storms of sorrow fall— In seas of heavenly rest,
And face a frowas : an _Ei rage, May I but safely reach my home, Aud not a wave of trouble roll
{ ning world. My God, my heaven, my all,—Cho, | Across my peaceful breasi.—Cho,

Cho.—I want to go, &c.

The Laad of Conaown,

Spirited. 21—Tq:uo to each measurae.
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. We journey on to the land above, A land of light and aland of love ; We're strangers here, and theland we'rein, Tho'a
. A 'lit- tle while in the land below, To that above we will shortly go; A few more days on the pilgrim road,Then we'll
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pleasant land, is a land of sin. We are journey-ingon to the land of Canaan; Travelling with Abraham, and
rest at home with the Lord our God. We are journey-ing on to the land of Canaan; Travelling with Abraham, &ec.
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Chorus to last rerse. We are here, safely here, in the land of Canaan; Travelling with Abraham, and

0 N — A N TN .
- N Py S——— NN NC T -3, And while we pass threugh the land below,
| G :i?; _';g: :35333:,_‘_: :lii:fﬁ}a—l“ —® e~ —H- ‘We'll look to that where we soon shall go; ’
‘ —=-F- ——“;—g:g R E’:E And fix our eyes on our Saviour's throne,

5380 and Jacob, There w shall dwell, There we shall dwell, Everinthe land V¢ JUst seck tor strongih in bis grace alona,

of Canaan.
@,._':_'m_‘;_ F—+ j_r_—égz'ﬁi,;,::g_t:;i—*%#—g —J4. When life is done, and its conflict past,
(S i I e A e T R — The land above we will gain at last,
= S 7] - ti— And shout for joy, as we enter in,

> :
Xsaic and Jacob, He[% weo E\rlll—dwell, Here we shall dwell, Everin theland  Farewell, farewell to the land of sinl
of Canaan. 'We are Lere, safely here, &c,
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e Naster was Gomwe owver Jovdown.”’

Extract from a letter from Rev. Wm. Goodell, D.D., of Constantinople, Turkey, to Rev. Dr. Prime, of New York:

“I come to ask aspecial favor of you, viz.: that you will see that ¢ sweet singer in Israel’ and composer,
him to make a tune for that beautiful hymn beginning with ‘The Master hath come over Jordan,’

Mr.

, and ask

The tune should be 2

very simple one and suited to the popular ear, that all the Christian mothers in the world may learn to sing it by mearing it

once. Weshall pray that Brother

may be assisted to make a tune which shall be sung in my land
but straight threugh till the very end of it, and even far beyond.

Words by Juuia GiLL,

98— Two to each measure.

may be where John was ‘on the Lord's day’ (not in exile, but 1n tne &,!vit); and
b?‘r my tongue, not only till the beginning of the M Itenium,

Music by Wn. B. BRADBURY.
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1. “The Mas-ter has come ov - er Jor - dan,” Said Han-nah, the moth-er, one day;
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“He is healing the peo-ple who throng him, With a touch of his fin - ger, they Bay ;
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And now I shall car-ry the chil - dren— Lit-tle Ra-chel, and Sam-uel, and John,
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And dear lit-tle Es- ther, the ba - by, For the Mas-ter to look up - on”
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2. The father then looked at her kindly, With the people who hung on His teaching,
And said, as he tenderly smiled, Or waited His touch or His word ;
“ Now who but a fond loving mother Through the row of proud Pharisees hastening,
Would think of a project so wild. She pressed to the feet of the Lord.
If the children were tortured by demons,
Or dying with fever, 'twere well ; 5. “ Now, why shouldst thou hinder the master,”
Or had they the taint of the leper, Said Peter, “ with children like these?
Like many around us who dwell.” Thou knowest from morn until evening
He is teaching, and healing disease.”
3. % Nay, nay, do not hinder me, Nathan. Said Jesus: “Forbid not the children,
I feel such a burden of care; Permit them to come unto me!”
Angd if to the Master I tell it, Then He took in His arms little Isther,
That burden He’ll help me to bear; And Rachel He sat on His knee.
If He lay but His hands on the children,
My heart will be lighter, I know, 6. The care-stricken heart of the mother
For a blessing for ever and ever Was lifted all sorrow above;
Will follow them each as they go.” His hands kindly laid on the children,
He blest them with holiest love;
4. 8o, over the mountains of Judah, And said of the babes on His bosom,
Along with the vines all so green, “ Of such are the kingdom of Heaven.”
‘With Esther asleep on her bosom, Then strength for all duty and trial,
And Rachel her brothers between; That hour to her Spirit was given.




30 The Blessed Sovvarn Senooln.,

Words by Mrs, M. A, KippEr. Wn. B. Brabpury.
ADAPTED TO ANNIVERSARY OR OTHER SABBATH BCHOOL OCCASIONS,
Sprightly and Joyous.
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1 Ho -1y and gright in the sweet sunlight, Is the blessed Sabbath morning, And to
' 2 Fleeting is youth, but the gems of truth That we glean from the sac}'ed pages Ir; our
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God our King we will glad-1y sing, Who hath caused its glorious dawn-ing, We’ll
school so dear, tho’ the storm is  near, Still we'll point to the Rock of Ages, No
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o/ haste a - way each hap-py day, Our dear com - pan-ions greet-ing. To our
time we'll waste but glad - ly haste While the pleasant bells are ring-ing, [o the
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Sun-day School, while the air is ecool, ’Tis a pleas -ant place of meet-ing!
cheer-ful rule of the Sab-bath School, To the place of prayer and singing.
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Then a - way,a - way, & - way, a-way, & - way ! On this bless-ed Sab-bath day,
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Ho - ly and bright in the sweet sun - light, We'll a - way to the Sabbath S!chool.
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Lt Vo-morrow take CGare of To-wmovvrow.

* THE MORROW SHALL TAEE THOUGHT FOR THE THINGS OF ITSELF.—Maifk vi, 8\

Pords by Cras. Swain,

" w 30— Two to the measure.

Music by O. J. WiLLARD,
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1. Let to- mor-row take care of to- mor-row; Leave things of the fu-ture a - lonc;.... What'sthe
2. Have faith, and thy faith shall sustain thee— Per-mit not sus- pi-'cion and care...... With in-
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use te an - ti - ci- pate sor-row? Life's troubles come ev - er too soont,.... If to
vin - ¢i - ble bonds to enshrine thee, But bear what God gives theeto bear:...., By His
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hope o - ver-much be an er - ror, *Tis one that the wise have pre - ferred:.... And how
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Lt To-morvow toke Gave of To-maorrow,
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of - ten have hearts been in  ter - ror Of e - vils that nev-er oc  curred.
think  how hearts have been saddened By fear of what nev- er oc - curred. ,
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To mor - row, To - mor  row, Let to - mor- rov; take care of to - mor - row;
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¢ To - mor - row, To - mor - row, Let to - mor-row take care of to- mor - row,
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2. Let to-morrow take care of to-morrow ; [ Half our troubles are our own invention,
Short and dark as our life may appear, And often from blessings eonferred :
We may make it still darker by sorrow— We have shrunk in the wild apprehension
Still shorter by folly and fear; Of evils that never occurred.
To-morrow, To-morrow, &e.
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Words by K, C.

OQur Deavest Vevend.

T

Then hail, all hail to Je-sus' name! To save our souls from

th he came; And he for-ev - er
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1. Je-sus 1s cur desrest friend, So tender, tried, and true; His warm love will never end, That love is always new.
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praise him, praise him ev-er - more.

the same:

O praise him, praise him ev-er- more,
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he for-ev - er is
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2. Jesus 15 our faithful Guide,
We'll never go astray,
‘While we linger near his side,
And he directs our way.— Cho.

8. Jesus is our only Guard;
And still his mighty arm,

4. Jesus is our All in All,
Our Prophet, Prlest and King,
On his name we'll humbly call
And still bis praises sing.~Cho.

Tho' the way be rough and hard,
Will keep us safe from barm,— Cho,
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" Moderato. From “,.‘%bvef Chi.me,“'by Ppermission, Words and Music by H. L. Frissiz.
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1. No o » . N
. No mor - tal eye that land hath seen, Be-yond, beyond the riv -er, Its smil - ing val-leys, hills so green,
2. No cankering care nor mor-tal strife, Ze-yoml, beyond the riv-er, But bLap- py, nev-er - cnd-ing life,
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Be - yond, beyond the riv-er. Itsshoresare com-ing near-er, The skies are grow-ing clear-er, Each
, Be-yond, beyond the riv-er. Thro’the e - ter-nal hours, God's love, in heavenly show-ers, 8hall
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day it seem-eth dear-er, That land beyond the Tiv - er. } We'll stand the storm, we'll stand the storm, Its
i wa - ter faith'sfair flow-ers In the land beyond the riv - er.{ We'll stand the storm, we’ll stand the storm,&e.

_dl oTe o . o 0 J | 2. 0p A o0 A
g F o g — — 1 i i —
eI sttt e e le=wes bl ol w
e - ; — j !
= e e e e
2 g - e S e ]
- : ‘3‘—’!—:?1——'_5_——5_——?#‘;*!——3——:— —o 87

54

& .
rage is al-most o - ver, We'll an - chorin the har - bor soon, In the land beyond the riv - er.
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4. When shall we look from Zien's hill, Beyond, &e.

When we've the erown and kingdom won, Beyond, &c. With endless bliss our hearts shall thrill, Beyond, &c.
There is eternal pleasure, There angels bright are singing,

And joys that none can measure, Where' golden harps are ringing,
For those who have their treasure In the land, & We ne'er shall cease our singing Ir the land, &e.

8. That glorious day will ne'er be done, Beyond, &c.



Jesus Died Jor We.

“He DIED THAT WE MIGHT LIVE.”

Words by Mrs. H. N. BEErs,*
4—0ne to eaclbl £
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Music by Wwm. B. Braprury.
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1. Although I am a sinful child, Je-sus is my Saviour-~With gailt my heart is all defiled, Je-sns died for me.

) | .
S S e T e
=2 — — T — o= E:tb:l!:rzlrl ; i
S (
jCHORUSH | . B )1 I '
—H'Eu. _jq — - = - p— _J' !___ |_ — S T AT T o 1 ‘L_ ‘F
f_—ag:jg—qi e e T ?ete o Ta
— Td—s s Lo—a0-to— 2 5 g0 _l_glo—e—-e—a-lo—0d-0'5—5—0—7-

= 4-
H =
——7

1

1 sing thelove of Je- sus—Ho diedfor me, He died for ine—His precious blood ean cleanse us, Once shed on Calvary.
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2. Though but a child, I'll do His will,
Jesus is my Saviour—
T'11 hear His voiee, and follow still-—
Jesus died for me.
I sing the love of Jesus, d&e.

3. Around my feet is many a snare,
I’liI esu; is my Saviour—
seek Him every day in prayer.
Jesus died for me. yew
I sing the love of Jesus, &e.

4. And since His service I've begun,
Jesus is my Saviour—

Co——_——a
T'11 tell His love to every one,
Jesus died for me.

1 sing the love of Jesus, &e.

5. When all my duties here are done,
Jesus is my Saviour——
He'll take me nearer to His throne,
Jesus died for me.

There 1 shall be with Jesus,

‘Who died for me, who died for ms,
And sing the love of Jesus

Through all eternity.

* Written for the Sabbath Sc¢hool of the Fourteenth Street Presbyterian Chureh, N, Y.



Werds by Miss Crossy.

ey Yo Lwee \\ke Jesws,

THE SABBATH SCHOLARS’ COMPACT.

3. Let us one and all engage,
That like friends and brothers
We in peace will live,
And our foes forgive.
His presence then will, &e.

4, Let us never do a wrony,
Howsoever tempted;
But in deed and word
Love and serve the Lord.
His presence then will, &e.
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1. Let us all from day to day, Try to live like Je - sus; Hand in hand we'll go..
2. Love our parents, God’s command, First command with promise,  That we long may live
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In our path be low. His presence then will be our guide, And ev -’ry hour will
In the land hell give. His presence then will be our guide, And ev-’ry hour will
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sweetly glide, And we shall all re-joice, re- joice, And we shall all re - joice.
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Vo Good.
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Quick and Lively. 4-—One to each measurs.
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1. Do good, do good, thereis ev - er a way, There’sa way where there’s ever a will; Don’t
| 2. If wealth be yours then be willing to part Witha por-tion, at Ieast of your wealth, And
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wait till to-morrow, but doit to-day, And to-day when to-morrow comes gtill. Do good, do good there's
prove you are grateful to 'God from your heart, And your neighbor you love as yoirrself. Do good, do good, &e.
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* Words written for this work.
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3. And if they repulse you, then try it once more,
Perhaps you're poor—and have little to spare, Till you lead them to virtue and God.
There are some not so favored as you; Cho.—Do good, &e.
If only a shilling—bestow it with care, | 5.
And re%%:lfi)ﬁhgo%(é?%? may do. Do good to all, and their burdens bear :
) ) "Tis the will of your Father in heaven;
4. Remember this counsel—wherever you are,
Go help the weak, and the erring restore That in secret your alms should be given.
To the path that in childhood they trod; Cho.—Do good, &e.
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i 1. Glory to thee, my God, this night, Kecp me, O keep me, King of kings,
j For all the blessings of the light: Beneath the shadow of thy wings.
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2. Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 4. O let my soul on thee repose, '
The ill which I this day have done; And may sweet sleep mine eyelids close;
That with the world, myself, and thee, Sleep, which shall me more vig’'rous make,
1, ere I sleep, at peace may be. To serve my God, when I awake.
8. Teach me to live, that I may dread 5. Lord, let my soul for ever share
The grave as little as my bed; The bliss of thy paternal care:
Teach me to die, that so I may 'Tis heaven on earth, ’tis heaven above,

Rise glorious at the judgment-day. To see thy face, and sing thy love.



40 Song of VToww,
“THESE ALL DIKD IN PAITH, NOT HAVING REOEIVED THE PROMISES.”
6—0ns to sachp. FULL CHORUS. f
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brought, By simple faith was given ; It gamed the precious boon he sought—The love, the smile of heaven.
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love, That pu- ri- fies the heart, It works by love, and purifiesthe heart, And overcomes the world.
* These lines may be sung at the close of the piece, or at the end of each or every other stanza.
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8. Had T but the faith of holy Enoch,
(Oh, for this living faith!)
Had I but the faith of holy Enoch,
Happy would I be:
For the gloomy vale of death
His footsteps never trod ;
He went to heaven on wings of faith,—
For Enoch walked with God.

8. Had I but the faith of good old Noah,
(Oh, for this living faith 1)
Had I but the faith of good old Noah,
Happy would I be:
"Twas by faith he built the ark,
And though by tempest tossed,
It saved him from the waters dark
When all the world was lost.

4. Had I but the faith of faithful Abraham,
(O, for this living faith!)
Had 1 but the faith of faithful Abraham,
Happy would I be:
For he left his native plain,
And sought a stranger land ;
His only son he would have slain,
By faith in God’s command.

6. Had T but the faith and meekness of Moses,
(Oh, for this living faith!)
Had I but the faith and meekness of Moses,
Happy would I be:

']

Conelunded. 41

Through the wilderness he trod.
He, Israel’s chosen guide;

Yet never lost his faith in God,
Though oft severely tried.

6. Had T but the faith of praying Joshusa,
(Oh, for this living faith!)
Had I but the faith of praying Joshua,
Happy would I be:
"I'was by faith he called on God,
In battle wild and shrill ;
And in the valley, at his word,
The sun and moon stood still.

4. Had I but the faith of the Christian Martyrs,
(Oh, for this living faith!)
Had I but the faith of the Christian Martyrs,

Happy would I be:
They were racked with torturing pains,

Yet brilliant was their faith;
It shone above the burning flames,
Triumphant over death.

8. Had I but the faith that never falters,
(Ob, for this living faith!)
Had I but the faith that never falters,
Happy would I be.
Saviour, may thy grace divine
This living faith impart;
A faith that sweetly works by love,
And purifies the heart.

Words aritten for this work
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Words b_y Mgs. DocT. PALMER, “THY WORD IIAVE I HID IN MY HEART."—Daeid

G‘rently, with strong emphasis. 2.2;-—1]1,%0 to each measura. Busic b_y ‘Wwm, B. Brapsury,
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2. Yes, I'll to my bosom press thee ; | 4. Yeg, sweet Bible ! T will hide thee

Precious 'Word, T'll hide thee here, Deep—yes, deeper in this heart ;

Sure my very heart will bless thee, Thou through all my life wilt guide me,
For thou ever say’st ¢ Good cheer !” And in death we will not parr.

Speak, poor heart, and tell thy pond’rings, Part in death ? no, never! never!
Tell how far thy rovings led, Through death’s vale I'll lean on thee;

‘When this book brought back thy wand'rings, Then in worlds above, forever
Soveaking life as from the dead. Sweeter still thy truths shall be.

Blessed Bible ! &e. Blessed Bible ! &e.
Jesus’ Liwtle Liawbo,
94— Two to each measure. INFANT CLASS SONG.
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1. I am Je-sus’ lit- tle Lamb, Therefore gladandgay I am; Je-susloves me, Jesus knows ﬁe,
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All that’s good and fair he shows me, Tends me ev’-ry day the same, E-ven callsme by my name.
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2. Out and in I safely go, 8. Should not I be glad and gay ?

Want or hunger never know ; In this blessed fold all day ;

Soft green pastures He discloseth, By this Holy Shepherd tended,

Where His happy flock reposeth; Whose kind arms, when life is ended,

When I faint or thirsty be, Bear me to the world of light !

To the brook he leadeth me. Yes! ob, yes, my lot is bright!
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LirriE ARTHUR BAIN, with tremulous voice and moistened eyes, uttered these words in the class-room.

Words by Rew. ], G. Cuarkks.

" 20— Two to each measure ~
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1. “T’m trying toclimbup Zion’s hill,” Tho all beneath is dark as death, Yet the starsare bright a-
. —~ 'For the Saviour whispers “ Love me ;" -~
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- bove me. Then upward still, To Zion's Hill, To the land of joy and beauty, My path before, Shines more and more, As it
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A NN . 18 Semi-chorus.  2d Semi-chorus. F;ull IOh_Iorus.
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nears the golden ci -ty.I'm chmbmg up Zion’s hill, I'm elimbing up Zion's hill, Climbing, elimbing, c¢limbing up Zion's hill.
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2. 1 know I'mn but a little child,
My strength will not protect me ;
But then I amn the Saviour’s lamb,
And he will not neglect me.
Then all the time
I'll try to climb
This holy hill of Zion;
For I am sure,
The way is pure,
And on it comes “no lion.”
Chorws.—~I'm climbing up, &e.

I -~
8. Then come with me, we'll upward go,

And climb this hill together;

And as we walk, we'll \weetly talk,

And sing as we go thither,

Then mount up still
God’s holy ll,

Till we reach the pearly portals ;
Where raptured tongues
Proclaim the songs

Of the shining-robed lmmortals

Chorus.—I'm climbing up, &e,
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1 We must labor while tis day, Precious is the time; Soon the light will fade away, Precious is the tiTn/e;
2. Do we try the right to choose, Precicus is the titne ; ; Not 2 moment should we loose, Precious is the time;
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Whatso- e'er we find to do, Let us with our might pursue, Keeping still one thought in view, Preeious is the time.
Life is like a morning fHow er, Bloomingz in a fragrant bower, Drooping, dying in an hour, Precious is the time.
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Precious is the time, friends! Precious is the time, friends! We must hbor while 'tis day, Precious is the time.
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3. Have we sought our father s lovet 4. We must labor while ’tis day,
Precious is the time; Precious is the time;
Live we for our home above! Soon the light will fade away,
Precious is the time; Precious is the time;
Do we daily kneel in prayer, Whatsoe’er we find to do,
Thanking God for all his care, Let us with our might pursue,
Grateful for the gifts we share ? Keeping still one thoufrht in view,
Precious is the time.—Chorus. Precious is the time.— Chorus.

Words written for this work,
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1, Gushing so bright in the morn-ing light Gleams the water in your fountain ; Andss purely, too, as the
2. Qui- et-ly ghde in their s11very tide, Pearly brooks from rocks to valley; And the flaghing streams in the
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ear -ly dew, That gems the  dis- tant mountain. Then drink yourfill of the gushing rill, And
broad sunbeams, Like bannered ar- mies ral - ly. Then drink yourfill of the gushing 1111 de.
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leave the cup of sor - row, Though it shine to-night in the gleaming light, 'Twill sting thee on the morrow.
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3. Touch not the wine, though it brightly shine, 4. O fountain clear, with a heart sincere,
‘When a purer draught is given; We will praise thy glorious Giver;
A gift so sweet our wants to meet, And when we rise to our native skles,
A beverage bright from heaven. We'll drink of life’s bright river.
Chorus.—Then drink your fill, dre. Chorus.—Then drink your fill, &e,

* WWords adapted for this work,
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_ Opposite our chamber window s a clear, conl, never failing spring; and, running merrily along by its side, yet entirely
diswonnected from it, is a sprightly, bubbling, singing little brook, whose music lnlls us to sleep at niggt, and gently awakens
us & early dawn.—The Pursonage.

SEMI=CHORUS. LI—-th,J‘ to each measure. Wwm. B. Baanpury.
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1. (éﬁ,ff’ui,") 0,a good ly thing is the ecooling spring, By the rock where the moss doth grow ; There is

2. (?élfﬁml') And as pureas heaven is the wa- ter given, And its stream is for- ev - er new; 'Tis dis-
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health in the tide, and there's music beside, In thg brooklet’s bounding flow, } f Mer-ry, mer-ry,

-tilled in the sky, and it drops from on high, In the showers and gen-tle. . ... dew. pp Ripple, rip-ple,
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lit - tlzspring, Sparlﬁe on, Sparkle on, Merry, mer-ry, lit- tle spring, Sparkleon for me.

sil- v'ry brook, Rip- ple on, Rip-ple on, Ripple, rip-ple, silv'ry brook, Rip-ple on for me.
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3. Let them say ’tis weak, but it's strength I'll [4.0, I love to drink from the foaming brink,

seek, Of the bubbling, the cooling spring ;
And rejoice while I own its sway; For the brizht .drops that shine more refreshing
For its murmur to me is the echo of glee, _ than wine, _
And it laughs as it bounds away. And its praise, its praise, we'll sing.—Cho.



48 Bright NManswons.
“A MEPRY HEART DOETH GOOD LIKE A MEDICINE."—Prov. 17, 22,

The following extract is from a letter written by one of the “little ones,” and read at the children's meeting at Rochaster.
A new heart is a singing heart. Have you, dear reader, a heart that leads you to love to sing the praises of Jesus?

“Mr. Ellinswood came and asked me if I had found the dear Jesus, and I told himn I was trying to find himn, Wten he
prayed for me, I resolved that I would love the dear Jesus, and when he got through praying, I thought I had fourd the
dear Jesus ; and when I went home that night I got down on my knees, and gave Iﬁyself right up to Jesus, and 1 kpow ke
took me, and I prayed for him to give me a new heart, and he gave it to me. Ob! Mr, Hammond, I feel so happy snce I
found the dear Jesus: I feel like singing all the time,”

9Y_Two to the measure. I lst.I I 2d. J\RF;«.FRAIN.*
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| sorcow comethnev - er;  Who rest within his loving arms For-ev- er and for- ev - er. ev - er.
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|, T feel like singing all the time,” My heart with joy is ringing ; O happy they who reach that
" | Since Jesus hath my sins forgiven, I'm happiest whenI’'m  singing. place Where
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2. Sinee I have found a Saviour’s love, I 3. A light I never knew before,

Around my path is breaking,
And cheerful songs of grateful praise,
My raptured soul is waking.—Chorus.

To him my hopes are clinging;
I feel so happy all the time,
My heart is always singing.—Chorus.

* The Refrain may be sung after every second stanza.— Worda written for this work,
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4. [ see In heaven some mansions bright,

The noonday sun outshining ;

For those who feel the Saviour’s love

Around their hearts entwining.— Chorus.

8. «I feel like singing all the time,”

I have no thought of sadness;

When Jesus washed my sins away,
He tuned my heart to gladness.— Chorus.

6. Each moment, as it glides away,
Some new delight is bringing .
Redeeming love, O blessed therne,
My heart is always singing.—Chorus,
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With humble henrt and tongue, My God, to thee I pray: O bring me now, while I am young, To thee, the liv-ing way.
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2. Make an unguarded youth l 6. To what thy laws impart
The object of thy care; Be my whole soul inclined;
Help me to choose the way of truth, O let them dwell within my heart,
And fly from every snare. And sanctify my mind.
DISMISSION.
3. My heart to folly prone, ) 1. ONcE more before we part,
Renew by power divine; We'll bless the Saviour .
Unite it to thyself alone o1l bless the Saviours name:
‘And make me wholl ’ thi Record his mercies, every heart;
¥ thine. Sing, every tongue, the same,
4. let thy word of grace 2. May we receive his word,

My warmest thoughts employ ;
Be this, thro’ all my followmg days,
My treasure and my joy.

And feed thereon and grow;
Go on to seek and know the Lord,
And practice what we know.




59 Young Soldwers of Yae Cross,
Hords by Mrs. E. M. SANGSTER.
Spirited and Energetic.  16.—Tkree fo sach measure.
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1. Go forth, youngsol - dier of the Cross, The bat - tle hour is nigh, And ye havelbound the ar- mor
2, Be watch- ful, ar my of the Cross, The foe is lurk-ing nigh: A soul must be  the might-y
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J on, And sworn to do or die. Qur bu- gle ne'er shall sound re - treat While Je - 8us leads us
loss, If but one sol-dier die, ‘Whene'er you du.re the hos-tile ranks, For- get not thatwith~
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on: We will not lay our weapons by - tii  we wear the crown. A beau-ti-ful erown ]S wa:tmg for
m There hidesa most ter-ri-fic foe, wi ley “in-bred sin.” A beaun-ti-ful crown is weaiting, &e.

Tn
The
hhh- o N 2. . N NNMNNMe:® - @- 3
L@:" == f%: =t ft—;':_,_ — PE-—;MIE’;—%

IERERI

e

> ot | = £ —
1 - 3 I
= 1' : = Far=E T e
G—E—t%=3 = eSS irmEE o
Gttt T s e SR
. you, Far a-wayin the promlsdland A beantiful cmwn is waiting for me, Far a-way in the promis'dland.
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Composed for, and sung at, the 48th Anniversary of the New York Sunday-school Union, May 10, 1864.



Noung Soldier of Yhe Cross.

8. On guard, young soldier of the Cross,

Through all the weary night,

With praise and prayer relieve your eare,
And keep your armor bright.

Your Jesus once, “without the camp,”
Bought liberty for you;

Then bravely fight for truth and right,
And keep your crown in view.

A beautiful crown is waiting, &e.

Conecluded.

4. Rejoice, young soldier of the Cross,

The victory is sure;

The harp, the palm, are waiting all
Who to the end endure:

Your weary feet shall walk the street
All paved with gold, on high;

And he who wore a crown of thorns,
Will erown you in the sky.

A beautiful crown is waiting, &a,

The Srandard of e Gross.

MISSIONARY SONG.—Tune, ¢ Young Soldier.”

1. The sacred banner of the Cross,

The pledge of victory won

By him who in his anguish eried,
“Thy will, not mine, be done.”

Ye, who have borne through many a field-
Its blood-stained colors fair,

Go where your dear Redeemer trod,
And plant that standard there.

A beautiful crown is waiting, &e.

2. On Jordan’s bank, on Olives’ mount,
And all those dewy plains
Where Judab’s harp in happier times
Rang out its tuneful strains:

Its chords are mute—their song no more
Awakes the trembling air;
Yet Jesus trod those lovely wilds:
Go plant that standard there.
A beautiful erown is waiting, &e.

3. Jerusalem shall yet rejoice

To hail Messiah’s reign;

The solitary place be glad,
The desert bloom again;

Her ruin’d towers, her erumbled walls,
Their ancient glory wear;

The crescent to the Cross shall bend,
Go plant that standard there.

A beautiful crown is waiting, &e,

VYor Gloswag Scanool.
Tune.—OLD HUNDRED.

1. Drsmiss us with thy blessing, Lord,
Help us to feed upon thy word;
All that has been amiss forgive,
And let thy truth within us live.

2. Though we are guilty, thou art good,
Wash all our works in Jesus’ blood ;
Give every fetter’d soul release,

And bid us all depart in peace.
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25— Two to the measurs, From the GoLpEN CHAIN, 8y permission,
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The gos - pel ship is sail - ing, sail - ing, sail-ing, The gos- pel ship is sailing, Bound for Canaan’s ha shore;
1‘{ All who wouldshiplfor glo- rg’ g_lgg_- Ty, glol-ry:: All who would slllipfor glory,g’()ome and welcotne, riclll)lgzd poor:}
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Glo - ry, hal-le - lu - jah! All on board are swgetly singing, Glo-ry, hal-le - lu- jah! Hal-le- lu - jah to the Lamb!
ﬁ - - -

\ : FE o mrpepe o g FE sowremeo,
: i e =—2 — [ — - E;::'il 5—? e =
S e e ;EE — @i—r—'.%—:t:b
2. She has landed many thousands, Her company are singing,
Thousands, thousands, Singing, singing,
She has landed many thousands, Her company are singing,
On fair Canaan’s happy shore; Glory, glory is their song.
And thousands now are sailing, Glory, hallelujah, &e.
Sailing, sailing,
And thousands now are sailing, 4. Take passage now for glory,
Yet there’s room for thousands more. Glory, glory,
Glory, hallelujah, &e. Take passage now for glory,
Sailing o’er life’s troubled sea;
8. Bails filled with heavenly breezes, With us you shall be happy,
Breezes, breezes, Happy, happy,
Sails filled with heavenly breezes, With us you shall be happy,
Swiftly glides the ship along. Happy threugh eternity,

Glory, hallelujab, &e,



Nouwag Pilgras.

Pords by Mrs. Lypia BAXTER,

SEMI~CHORUS.
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And every precept brighter
That points to realms above. Cho,
3 His holy book will ever
Our onward footsteps guide,

Composed for ana sung at the Anniversary of the Baptist 8. 8. Union, May 10sh, 1864.

lst{ Life’ bJourney we have started, Itsopening dawnis bright ; And if we're merry-henrted, We'll tune our soncsaright,
2d t The flow’rs that blossom ever Around our pil-grim ieet, With ho -1y joy we'll gath-er, And sip their dew-y sweet.
e e e e N T .
@—f " o io—s @ o to—o {1 :Efﬁ; X1
—— i —r—r——1 » — b :
. .FULL CHORUS. = Y
| s s s s i w gle s g g E-giE FE Iz g
N I e e — o+ A A — T,
Woe are go-ingto fields e - lys - ian, Far, far be-yond the sky; The gold-en gates of heav - en Will
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o - pen by-and - by, Will o- pen by-and-by, Will o-pen by-and-by, 'The gold-en gates of
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2 With cheerful steps we'll hasten, Until we reach our Saviour,
.Y tﬁ ! N Nor list the tempter’s charms; AAInd gnchor near his side.
é — oy o — - But to the spirit listen nd¢ when we mect our Jesus,
- i That calls to Jesus’ arms. And tears are wiped away,
n b d-b "Twill make life's burden lighter We'll take the harp he gives us,
heav -en will o- pen by-and-by. To feel God’s gracious love; And shout and sing for aye.

Cho. We'vereached the fields elysian,
The Eden of the blest;
With angels now in heaven
The pilgrims are at rest.
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Gentle, not too loud. 16— Two to eack measure.
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1. We'll tryto belike Je- sus, The children’s precious Friend, Far dear-er than a mo-ther, A
2. We'lll tryto belike Je-sus,In bo- dy and in mind; For pure he was and ho - ly, In
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gis-ter, or a bro-ther, He'lllove us to the end, He'll loveusto the end. We'll try to be like
temper meek and lowly, And to poor sinners kind, And to poor sinners kind. We'll try to be, &e.
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Je- sus, We'll try O . like J's - sus, We'll try to be like Je- sus, The children’s precious Friend.
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3. We'll try to be like Jesus, 4. We'll try to be like J esus,
And do our Father’s will; And when we come to die,
We'll seek His strength in weakness, At His right hand in glory
‘We'll bear the eross in meekness, We'll sing the blessed sto

Up Calvary’s rugged hill.— Chorus. The ransomed sing on high.—Chorus.
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55

L v
‘€0 WORE TO-DAY IN MY VINEYARD,”—¢ TUE HAEVEST TRULY I8 GREAT, BUT THE LABORERS ARE FEW."

One to each measure,

Spirited.
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| 1. Go work to-day in the vineyard of the Lord, Work, work to-day, Work,work to-day; To those who toil he has promised a
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i Work, work to-day, W(fk to-day; For a crown of life you may win and wear, In your father's house there are mensions fair. Go
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work to-day, Go work fo-day, Go work to-day, Go work to-day,
~ Go work in the vineyard of the Lord, rgo work in the vineyard of the Lord,
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2. Go seek the lost who have wandered from the fold, 3. Glad news, glad news to the Jowly one proclaim,

Work, work to-day, work, work to-day;

In guilt and sin they perhaps are growing old,
Work, work to-day, work to-day;

For a word moy fall or a tear may start,

That will find its way to some grateful heart.

Go work to-day, &c.

Work, work to-day, work, work to-day ;
Good will to man through a dying Saviour's name,
Work, work to-day, work to-day;
0, the time is short, it will soon be o'er,
And the night will come ye can work no more.
Go work to-day, &c.
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“ MARY HATH OHOSEN THAT GOOD PART, WIOICH SHALL NOT BE TAKEN AWAY FROM HER."—ZLuke 10: 4052
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1. Ma-ry sat at the feet of Jesus, Heeding nought but his holy teaching ;
Lowly, meek—with an humble heart, She had chosen the better part.
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Mary's part way the better part, Sitting at the feet of Jesus; There, with an humble, a broken heart,
I would choose that better part.
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2. Cares that long with their weight oppressed her, Came the words of her blessed Saviour,
Tears that oft to ber eyes would start, “ She bath chosen the better part.”— Cho.
All were lost in a beam of comfort:
She had chosen the better part.— Cho. 4. Jesus, now at thy footstool kneeling,
Grant thine aid to my longing heart;
3. Like a stream in a lonely desert, May sing with the blest in glory,
Cool and sweet to the yearning bheart, 1 have chosen the better part.— Cho.

* The amall notes in the base are for the voice, when it is more desirable to have a vocal base than a mere instrumental
accompaniment.



Non the Liafe-Hoory

Quick and 3pirited. 16—0ne to the measure,
pad £ N NN N AN

~ NN

‘Wn. B. BrabBUrY.

57

PRapES S B e e s

— i — !
s

ﬁL——i—d—d—LJ—ﬂo—T—d—Tﬂ' a2
1. Man the life-boat! man the lifeboat!

! Hearts of love, your suc- cor lend! See the shattered
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End .
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ves - sel staggoers! Quick! O quick! as-sist-ance lend| Now the fra - gile boat is hang- 1:g
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On the billow’s feathery height; Now ’midst fearful depths descendmg, Whlle we wither at the sight.
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2. Courage! courage! she's in safety!,

See again her buoyant form,

By his gracious hand uplifted,
Who controls the raging storm,

‘With her precious cargo freighted,
Now the life-boat nears the shore;

Parents, brethren, friends, embracing,
Those they thought to see no more.

8. Christian, pause, and deeply ponder;
Is there nothing you can do?
The sinking ship, “the storm, the life-boss,
Huve they not a voice for you?

V
There's a storm, a fearful tempest—

Souls are sinking in despair;
There’s a shore of blessed refuge,
Try, O try to guide them there.

4, O, remember Him who saved you,

"Whose right hand deliverance wrought,
‘Who, from depths of guilt and anguish,

You to peace and safety brought;

*Tis His voice who cheers you onward—
“ He that winneth souls is wise ;”
Launnch the Gospel's blessed hfe-boat

Venture all to win the prize.



58 e Grouyp of Moppy Gildren,”

12— Two to each measure.
Spirited.
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A group of hap-py children, One bright and sunny day,
1 Were tripping, lightly tripping To Sabbath-school a-way, § Along the fields and meadows,Where buds and blossom
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i - grew ; Their hearts were full of gladness, Of gladness,%f gladness, Their hearts were full of g_l{ldness, Their faces smiling, too.
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2. Th’f‘iyn loved the blessed Bible,
How pleasant to behold them, ey loved the house of prayer,
To hear their tuneful lay, Fo(r) ft}:ljere the¥ ll;ear of Jesus,
While tripping, lightly trippi esus, of Jesus,
Toesgﬁﬁgyﬁicﬁgol gw;;.?p "8 For there they hear of Jesus,
Their little merry voices And learn to praise bim there.
Rang sweetly on the breeze, 4.
And mingled with the robin, Then let us all remember,
The robin, the robin, And keep this holy day,
And mingled with the robin, And when we’re lightly tripping
That sang among the trees. To Sabbath-school away,
We'll thank our heavenly Father
3. For his own word of Truth;
‘What made the children happy, We'll give our hearts to Jesus,
What made their hearts so gay, To Jesus, to Jesus,
‘While tripping, lightly tripping We'll give our hearts to Jesus,
To Sabbath-sehool away 1 And serve him in our youth,
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W ords by Rev. W. HuNTER, *
16— Four to each measure,
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1. And may I still get there? Still reach the heavenly shore { The land for-ev-er bright and fair, Where
2. Shall I, unW(:'IihY' I, To fear and doubting given, Mount up at last, and happy ﬂs; On
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i gor - row reigns no moref Wherethereis no part - ing, Where thereis no part - ing,
q an - gel's wings to heaven. Where therei: no part - ing, Where thereis no part - ing, &e.
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-2 J'::H'_—_rr:}r‘-l —— NPT 3. Hail, love divine and pure
J@_g_.:,:,,ifr:g:;_q:;:%l ‘:‘_i ___;1:.: i H;.il, merey from the skies!
S : [ “o—eLg—y ==t My hopes are bright, and now secure,

. ) ) Upborne by faith I rise. Chorus.
‘Where there is no parting, And sor-row reigns no more.

a2 -2 0 0 2T-4 5 L s T, 4. I part with earth and sin,
9: - . : i L @ And shout the danger’s past;
2y O S 0 N S ==t My Saviour takes me fuily in,
T — And I am his at last. Chorus.




60 The Livtle Dond.

Words by C., ‘Wwum. B. Brabnury,
Gently, in Ballad-style. 18—Two to each measure. | 1st. || 2d. |
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1 Do you know the little band Gathered in our school to-day ? Did you see them hand in hand Hither bend their way ? }
y '{ All are happy, all are glad, Hearts are bounding with delight, Not asingle brow is sad, Every eye is bright,
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CHORUS, More Spirited.
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Then go with me to the Sabbath-school, Go with me to the 8abbath-school,
The blessed, blessed Sabbath-school, The blessed S8abbath-sehoanl,
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2. Did you hear their gentle lay, 3. Can you with those children kneel
Telling of redeeming love, In the Sabbath-school to-day ¢
Sweetly wafted far away, Do you humbly, truly feel
To the courts above? Every word they say ¢
Would you live forever blest, Is a glistening tear-drop seen
With your Saviour and your God Trickling down your cheek the whilet
‘Would you on his bosom rest, In its penitential beam,
Tread the paths He trod? View a Father’s smile.
Then go with me, &e Then go with me &e,




Go and Te\\ Jesws,

N

16— Four to each measure. ‘ AND THEY WENT AND TOLD JESUS.” T. F. Szwarp,
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3 1. Go and tell Je - sus, weary, sin-sick soul He'll ease thee of thy bur - den, make thee whole;
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| Look up to Him, He on-ly can for-give, Be-lieve on Him and thoushaltsurely live.
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Goand tell Je -sus, He on-ly ecan for-give, } Go and tell Je - sus, Go and tell Je - sus,
Go and tell Je - sus, O turn to him and live.
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2. Go and tell Jesus, when your sins arise
Like mountains of deep guilt before your cves:
His blood was spilt, His precious life e gave,
That mercy, peace and pardon you might have. (he,

3. Go and tell Jesus, he'll dispel thy fears,
Will ¢alm tby doubt~, and wipe away thy tears;
He'll take thee in His arm, and on Ilis breast
Thou mayst be happy, and for ever rest—~Chorua



62 The Weavenly Liownd,

¢ A BETTER GOUNTRY, THAT I8, AN HEAVENLY..—Hebrews xi, 16,

94— Two 1o each measure. N o
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1. I love to think of the heaven-ly land, Where white-robed an - gels are; Where

2. I love to think of the heaven-ly land Wheremy  Re - deem - er reigns, Where
8. I love to think of the heaven-ly land, The saints’ e - ter - nal home,  Where
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many a friend is gathered sa.fe From fear, and toil, and care. There’ll be no

rapturous songs of tri - umphrise In end-less, joy-ous strains. Therell be, &e.

palms, and robes, and erowns ne'er fade, Andall our joys are one. There’ll be, &e.
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J part - ing, There'll be  no part - ing, There’ll be no part-ing, There'll be no part- gg there.
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4. Ilove to think of the heavenly land, 5. Ilove to think of the heavenly land,
The greetings there we'll meet, That promised land so fair,
The harps—the songs forever ours— O, how my raptured spirit longs
The walks—the golden streets. To be forever there!

There’ll be no, &e. ! There’ll be no, &e.
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1. Heavenly home! heavenly home! preciousname to me!
2. Heavenly home! heavenly home! there no clouds a-rise, No tear-drops fall, no dark nights dim thy
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I love to think the time will come when
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I shallrestin thee. I've no  a- bid-ing ci- ty here, Iseek for one to come; And tho’ my pilgrim-

ev- er-smil-ing skies.This earthly home is fair and b
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right, Y et clouds will often come ; And, oh, I long to
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age be drear, I know there’srest at home.

sece the light That
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gilds my heavenly home.
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I know I ne’er shall worthy be
To dwell 'neath heaven's bright dome ;
But Christ, my Saviour, died for me,
And now be calls me home.
Heavenly home! heavenly home! ne’er skall
sorrow’s gloom, de.
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Thonksgiving havtnem.
Words by H. 8. ‘W ASHBURN.
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1. Let ev -'ry heart re-jolce and sing; Let cho-ral anthems rise;
2, He bids the sun to rise and set; Inheav'n hispoweris known;

Ye rev'rend men and children bring To
And earth subdued to bim, sheall yet Bow
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sound - ing loud, The Lord Je - ho - vah praise: While the rocks and the riils, While the vales and the hills

God your sa - cri - flce. For he isgood;theLord is good, And kindare all hisways; Withsongsand honors
low be-fore histhrone. For he 1is good;theLord is good,Andkindare all his ways; Withsongsand, &ec.
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glorious anthem raise. Let each prolong the grate-ful song, Andthe God of our fathers praise, Let
~ each prolong the grate-ful song, Andthe God of our fathers praise,
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Words by Miss |. W. Sameson, Utica, N, 7.

Weoary of Waondervag Lowng,.

Psalm 25, 4-12,
Very Gentle and Tender. 36— Thwo to each meusure.
—0 4 ! ] . ‘ ) \ ' End.
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1. Weary of Wand’rmg lon

My sore heart sa

ith, “ Show me

H

hy way, O Lord | Teach me Thy path ¥

D. (. Weary of wand'ring long, &e End.
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, I thought these weary feet Straightway would find All rough and rugged paths Left far be - hind.
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2. But, as I onward passed,

The way grew steeE

And black clouds gathered fast,
And skies did weep,

And darkness seemed to hide
The toilsome road;

Amazed, again I cried,
“Thy way, O God I”

. * A lamp unto my feet,”
God’s word did prove;

A “still, small voice,” and sweet,
Spoke thus in love :—

)

“ Whoso, through night and day,

God’s way pursues,
‘Him shall He teach the way
That He shall choose.””

4. Then, since He choose for me

This rugged path,
My hand in His shall be
With steadfast faith:

Each step, this darksome nigh§,

Is bringing me
Still nearer to the bright
Eternity.
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66 Our Beounrjul Flag. Vakviole.

Words by H. W. Haywarp, Esq., Baltimore, Md. Music by Wu. B. Brapgury.
P e D A Py -
A —N ‘ 14— — OOy —— @ —pg——O |y N
%&v_—-ﬂ e
=y, e ?' " T S - R " —_ i . e —— —3-

1. Our beau-ti- ful flag, oh, now we see Fromev - ery spot and blem-ish free, The
9. Oh, beau-ti- ful flag, so pureand bright, Thy ra - diant stars are life and light, The
Pianqforte or Melodeon Accompaniment.
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1 Flag of our Un - ion, bright and fair, That waves in tfri- umph ev - ery where.
em- blem of power,our guide al-way, Thy starsshallnev- er fade a-way.
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Oh! be true— Oh! be true, True to our bean-ti - ful flag 8o free. flag.
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Oure Beantful Wag.,  Conclunded, 67

8. We see thy stripes and eagle bold, 4. This beautiful flag we soon shall see
Aund love thee more as we behold; O’er every state unfurled and free,
Forever wave on land and sea, Beneath its foids shall discord cease
The Union Flag of the brave and free. Chorus. And North and South rejoice in peace. Chorus.
THAT BEAUTIFUL LAND.
1. A beautiful land by faith I see, The glory of God, the light of day
A land of rest, from sorrow free; _ Hath driven the darkness far away. Chorus.
The home of the ransomed, bright and fair, 3. In vision I see its streets of gold,
And beautiful angels too are there. Its beautiful gates I too behold,
Will you go? will yougot The river of life, the erystal sea,
%)_liio that b;aa%gﬁzl land V;lth me The ambrosial fruit of life’s fair tree. Chorus.
1t you 89 1. you go 4. The heavenly throng arrayed in white,
Go to that beautiful Innd In rapture range the plains of light;
2. That beautiful land, the City of Light, And in one harmonious choir they praise
It ne’er has known the shades of night: Their glorious Saviour's machless grace. Chor.
Nuvrembverg., s.
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1. Glo-ry to the Fa-ther give, God,in whom we moveard live; ~w Children's songs delight his ears.
¢ IJ. Children's prayers he deigns to bear, Ll' g '
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2. Glory to the Son we bring, Children’s mind may he inspire,
ChriZt, our Prophet, Priest, and King; Touch their tongues with holy fire.
Children, raise your sweetest strain 4. Glory in the highest be
To the Lamb, for he was slain. To the blessed Trinity,
8. Glory to the Holy Ghost, For the gospel from above, ,
He r);claims the sinner lost; For the word that “ God is Jove.”
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Pords by KaTte CaMERaM
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‘ Thro' the world we dai-ly roam, Seeking Je - sus, Seeking Je - sus; In all plac-es high or low -1y
1 {None in vain for this have come, Seeking dJe - sus, Seekmo' Je - Bus; }
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'Mid the sin - ful afd the ho . ly,

2. If our days on earth are spent
Seeking Jesus,
With all things we’ll be eontent,
Seeking Jesus:

Though our path be lone and dreary,
Though our steps be slow and weary,

Seeking Jesus,
We shall fipd Him, &e.

Seeking

Jesus;

8. Soon our life will all be d’er,
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v Beek-ing Je - sus, Seek-ing Jo - sus, We shall find me, We shall ﬁnd Hlm, We shall ind Him, if we
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-TJ seek, He will hear ns when wespeak; He will an«swer us in love, Take us home to dwell a-beve,
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We shall reach the better shore,

Seeking

Jesus;

In that land of peace and pleasnre,
We've laid up our dearest treasure,

Seeki

Jesus.

¢ shall find Him, &e,



MW e Savbarh Senwool.

DIALOGUE SONG.

18— Two to each measure.
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n QUESTION. a
73 B — " N, W N
W~ .Y .Y —— N — NN i
A —Ris “—4—_&:\ 5ol ]
& e e -jg_-a:d_z—’ t_s £33 2 o
1. What do you deat the Sabbath school, At the Sabbath school, At the S8abbath school ? What do you do at the Sabbath schoo,
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hap- py Sabbath school ? {Fxrst we sing a song of praise, Then in prayer our voices'raise,
Then we each our les-son say, Closing with an - other lay, }That‘e what we do at the
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Sabbath school, At the Sabbath school,

At the Sabbath school,

That’s what we do at the Babbath school, At the happy S8abbath sckool.
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2. What do you learn at the Sabbath-school, 8. Why do you all love the Sabbath school,

At the happy Sabbath school ?
First we learn Commandments Ten,
God’s laws sent by him to men;
Then what Christ did hege below
To redeemn our souls from woe.
That’s what we learn at the Sabbath school,
At the happy Babbath school.

Love the happy Sabbath school ?
There we with onr Saviour meet,
At the blood-boucht mercy-seat;
Where he ever whispers, “Come
To thy blissful, heavenly home.”
That's why we all love the Sabbath school,
Love the happy Babbath school,
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#CoME UNTO ME, ALL YE THAT LABOR AND ARE HEAVY LADEN, AND I wiLL GIVE Yov kEst.”"—Mu?f. 11: 28,

“ BEHOLD,

Now 78 THE ACCEPTED TIME—BEHOLD, NOW IS TUE DAY OF BALVATION."—1 Cor. 6: 2.

17—~ Three to each measure.

Arranged for this work,
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! Come to Je-shs, Come to Je - sus, Come to Je-sus just now; Just now come to Je-sus, Come to Je -sus just now,
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1. Come to Jesus, just now, dre.

“ Come unto me, all ye that labor and are heavy laden, and
I will give you rest.”—Mats, 11: 28.

2. He will save you, just now, &ec.

* Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thon shalt be saved.”
Acts 16: 81, . .

8. O believe him, just now, &e.

“God so loved the world that he gave his only begotten
Son, that whosoever believeth in him should not perish, but
have everlasting life."—John 3: 16

4. He is able.

‘e is able to save thein $o the nttermost that come unto
God by him, seeing he ever liveth to make intercession for
us.'—Heb. T: 2,

5. He is willing.

“The Lord is long suffering to usward, not willing that any
should perish, but that all should come to repentamce.'—
2 Pet. 3 9.

6. He'll receive you.
“Him that cometh to me, I will in no wise cast out.”—
John 6: 87,
7. Then flee to Jesus.
“ Flee from tho wrath to come.-Muift 8: 7.
8. Call unto him,
®Whosoever shall call on the name of the Lord shall be

i
9. “Mercy on me.”
“Jesus thou son of David, have mercy on me."'—Mark

10 -47.
10. He will hear you.
* And Jesus said unto him, go thy way, tby faith hath made
thee whole."—Mark 10: 52.

11. He'll forgive you.
“If wo confess our sins, he is faithful and just to forgive us
our sins.”'—1 John 1: 9,

12. He will cleanse you.
“The blood of Jesus Christ his Son, cleanseth us from all
sin”—1 Join 1: 7.
13. He'll renew you.
“Therefore, if any man be in Christ, he is a new ereature.”~
2 Cor. b: 1T,
14. He will clothe you.
“He that overcometh, the same shall bo clothed in white
raiment.”—Eev. 8: 5,
15. Jesus loves you.
“Qreater love hath no man than this, that s man should lay
down bis life for his friends.”-—~John 15: 13.

16. Don’t reject Him,
“He is despised and rejected of men.”"~—Jza. 53: 8.

17. Only trust Him.

saved."—Acts 2: 21,

‘“He that bath the Son hath life."—Jokn 5: 19.

¥ This little Chorus has been the means of helping many an inguiring sinner to embrace the Saviour, beliave and trast
Him.—~*It was,” says Rev. Mr. Hammend, *first sung in Scotland, when hundreds were asking,’ what shall we do tobe saved?”



Our Bright Nowe Noowve. 71

W ords by Fanny Crossy.

Mousic by Wm. B. BRADBURY.
Y0—Four to each p. : End
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1. Weare goi'ng, we are going, To a home beyond the skies, Where the flelds are robed in beauty, And the sunlight never dies.
T_ D.0. We are going, we are going, T'o a home beyond the skies, Where the fields are robed in beauty, And the sunlight never dies.
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Where the fount of joy is flowing In the valley green and fair, We shall dwell in love together, There will be no parting there.
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8. We are going, we are going, 8. We are going, we are going,

And the music we have heard Where the day of life is o’er—
Like the echo of the woodland, To that pure and hapgy region

Or the carol of a bird; Where our friends have gone before;
With the rosy light of morning They are singing with the angels

On the ealm and fragrant air, In that land so bright and fair;
Still it murmurs, softly murmurs, We shall dwell with them forever,

There will be no parting there,

There will be no parting there.
We are going, &e. We are going, &c.




The Nouwse wpown o Roek.
Matih, T: 24, 25,
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2, For He whose word is last-ing at the hills, Whose truth is unchanging ev - er,
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if my house is built up-on & rock, I know it will standfor- ev - er; The floods may enme, and the
Hath said my house on the
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solid rock shall stand, IIe'll hold it by his mi

ng thunder’s shock May beat upon my house that is founded on a rock, But it nev-er will fall, mnev-er will fall,
ghtin the hollow of hishand, And it nev-er will fall, nev-er will fall,
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| nev-er, DEvV-er, hev-er. My rock is firm, it' is my sure foun-da-tion, 'Tis Je - sus Christ, my
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lov- ing Baviour, Jesus Christ, my lov-ing Saviour, The rock of my sal - va - tion, The rock of my sal - va - tion.
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The Mouse wpon o Roek. 3

3. O, if my house is built upon the sand, 4. Then let my house be built upon a rock,
"Twill fall when the floods are swelling ; For there it will stand forever;
The winds will blow, and the tempest will descend, | Thefloods may come, and the rolling thunder’s sheck
And beat upon my house tbat is built upon the sand, [ May beat upon my house that is founded on a rock.

And it surely will fall—never to rise, But it never will fall, never will fall,
Never, never, never |—Chorus. Never, never, never |— Chorus.
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1. Jesus, and shall it ever be— A mortal xan ashamed of thee! ‘Whose glories shine thro’ endless days.

Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise,
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2. Ashamed of Jesus! that dear Friend, 3. Ashamed of Jesus! yes, I may,
On whom my hopes of heaven depend! When I've no guilt to wash away,
No! when I blus%, be this my shame,— No tear to wipe, no good to crave,
That I no more revere his name. No fears to quell, no soul to save.
S\“\QJ S\‘f RN, S . -N‘ . J- C. Woopman.
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1. RBlest be the tie that binds Qur hearts in Christian love ; The fellowship of kindred minds Is like tothat a - bove.
2, Before our Father's throne We pour our ardent prayers ; Our fears,our hopes,our aimsare one,Our comforts and vur eares.
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3. We share our mutual woes, 4. This glorious hope revives
Our mutual burdens bear, Our courage by the way ;
And often for each other flows While each in expectation lives,
The sympathizing tear. And longs to see the day.



4 S gladly Swe M
Words by Mrs. M. A, Kipper,
Spirited. 12— Four to each measyre.
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‘% 1. Nap-py and gay. I will hast-en a-way, While the sun is shin-ing o'er me; To the pleas-ant rule of m

92, Blessed the day, that  without de-lay, All my young companions meet-ing, And my teachers kind there
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D, 0. Hap-py ond gay, I will hast-en a-way, While the sun is shin-ing o'er me; To the pleas-ant rule, &e,
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Sunday-school, And the du- fies set be-fore me. Yl glad-ly sing of God my King, Who loves me up in
al - ways find; Oh, I dear-ly love their greet-ing. I'll glad-ly sing of God my King, Who loves we up, &e.
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hea - ven; Who Kkind-ly sends me lov - ing friends, And the dear-est blessings giv en. Then
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3. Pleasant the rays of the sweet Sabbath days,
That will soon be gone forever;

O my Sabbath-school, my dear Sabbath-school,
I can ne’er forget thee, never,

I'll gladly sing, &e.

4. Dear heavenly home, soon the time will come,
That the world no more enthralls me;
Then I'll mind thy rule, blessed Sabbath-school,
And await till my Saviour calls me.
I'll gladly sing, d&e.
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Gently. 17—Four to eack measure
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J way, My pllgrli‘n \jy, Uphold me on my pilgrim Way way.
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way, My pil-grim way, My pil-grim way, Up-hold me on my pil-grim way. WLY.

9. Jesus, here in heaviness and fear, !
'Mid cloud, and shade, and gloom I stray; J

For earth’s last night is drawing very near; |
Oh, cheer me on my pilgrim way! l

My pilgrim way, &e.

3. Jesus, while in solitude and grief,
The sun and stars withhold their ray,
O come, O quickly come to my relief!
Oh, light me on my pilgrim way !

My pilgrim way,

&c.



16 Londest Songs.

“WHEN THE SIX DAYS' WORK I8 o’zn AND DONE™ %
29— Two to each measure. -
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1. When the six days’ wurk 18 O er and done, And the soft light shines of the Sabbath sun, Gladly
2. Though our homes are bright, with eheerful heart We can say good~bye as we gen - tly part, With our
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then we haste with mer - ry feet
pa - rents dear, and haste a  way

To the Sun-day school and its calm re - treat.
To the Sun-day school where we love to stay.
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blessed place. Loudest songs, Sv.__ls, loudest sontrs of joy we raise For our blessed Sunday school.
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Loudest Songs,  Coneluded. 77

8. On our heavenly way, so green and fair 4. Oh, then urge them in—the wan, the wild,
We are kindly led by our teachers there, Yes, the poor, the wayward, the erring child,—
And we read with them the page of truth, For our doors are open for one and all, ’
*Tis the light of age and the guide of youth, There’s a weleome for cach in our Sabbath hall,
Ob, we love, &e. Ob, we love, &ec.

Words by Rev. Epwin H. NEvIN, T\\Q; CJ\\’\;\-S{\““ '\‘\Q,?O.

“FIGHT THE GOOD FIGHT OF FAITH."—1 Tim. 6, 12.
18— Two to eack measure.

: —h AN A AN —+ e e o e -
e e e e o B 7 S i et ] P e B e s Y
by e e el - S Lo te—e

1 .
1. Live on the field of bai-tle! Be earned® in the fight; Stand forth with manly courage, And struggle'fnr ﬁle right.
2. Wateh on the field of bat-tle! The foe is ev-erywhere; His i - ery darts fly thickly, Like lightning thre' the ..ir.
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Live on the field of battle! Live on the field of battle! Live on the field of battle! Live ! live! live! Glo-ry in view.
Watch Tn th'f ﬁe\ld of battle! Wateh on the ficld of battle! Watch on the field of battle! Watch ! watch! wateh!
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3. Pray on the field of battle! 4. Die on the field of battle!
God works with those who pray, "Tis noble thus to die;
His mighty arm can nerve us, God smiles on valiant soldiers—
And make us win the day. Their record is on high.
Pray on the field of battle] Die on the field of battle!

Pray, pray, pray! Glory in view |



Voor V\gruin.
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1, Come, poor pil - grim, sad and wea-ly, ‘Why heaves thy breast? Roaming this w1de world so  drea- ry,
There is rest for thee in glo - ry, A -mong the blest; List- en to the joy- ful sto -ry,
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Slvh-mg for rest, ~
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Thore, there is rest.}' Thaere is  rest, sweetrest, There is rest, sweet rest, Where the wick-ed cease from
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J troubling, And the wea-ry are at rest, Where the wicked cease from troub}i_g‘:g, And the wea-ry are at rest.
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2. There are those who've gone before us,

All who are blest;

Singing now the happy ehorus,
There, there is rest.

There the golden harps are ringing,
Harps of the blest;

And the angel bands are singing
There, there is rest. —G‘horus.
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8. And, while we on earth are praying,

Jesus the blest

Unto us is sweetly saying,
There, there is rest.

We shall meef where parting never
Comes to the blest;

And we'll safely dwell forever
In heavenly rest.— Chorus.



““Our Pleasont Sabvbathv Scnool.”
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1. Where, O where do we loveto go, When the win- try breezes blow  Whatisit attracts us so?
2. Where, O where do we love to be, When the summer birds we see, Warbling praise ou every tree §
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*Tia our Sabbath school, "Tis our Sabbath school, 'Tis our pleasant, pleasant Sab-bath school.
In our Sabbath school, In our Sabbath school, In our pleasant, pleasant Sab-bath school.

8. Where, oh where are we kindly taught, l
Who should rule in every thought;

What the blood of Christ has bought ¢ I

In our Sabbath school, &e.
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4, May we love this holy day;
Love to sing, and read and pray;

Find salvation's narrow way.
In our Sabbath school, &e.



80 Sometiing, 10 Do W Yeawew,
Ferds by R. S, TAvLOR. Wwm. B. Brapoury.
25— Two to eack measura.
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There'll be loves for the heart, there’ll be thoughts for the mind, And employment for each little
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There’ll be something to do There’ll be something to do ; There’ll be something for children to
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On the bright shining shore, where there’s joy everinore, There’ll be something for childrento do.. .
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Sometiing 1o Do W Neaven.  Goncluded. 81

2. There’ll be lessons to learn of the wisdom of God, | 3. There’ll be errands of love from the mansions abova,

As they wander the green meadows o'er; To the dear ones that linger below
And they'll have for their teachers in that blest abode, | And it may be our Father the children will send
All the goc:d that have gone there before. To be angels of merey in woe,
There’ll be something to do, &e. There'll be something to do, de.

Oy Woke We Thine. T. F. SswAza

In chanting style.
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1. My fa-ther I would be thy child, I know I'm sin-ful way - ward, wild;

h 2. With patience I the race have run, Not look-ing back when once be - gun,
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To thee I would be re con - ciled, Oill make me, Oh! make me thine.
And seck sal - va-tion through thy Son, And make me, Oh! make me thine,
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4. Make me to love thee more and more,
Thy boly spirit on me pour;
Grant me of grace a plenteous store,
Oh! make me, oh! make me thine,

8. The narrow way I fain would tread,
And by thy gentle hand be led,
With heavenly manna daily fed,
Oh! make me, oh! make me thine.
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Secorer HSwles as Yow Go.
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1. Scatter smiles, bright smiles, as you pass on your way, Thro’ this
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world of toil and eare; Like the
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beams of the morning that gently play, They will leave a sunlight there. Seatter smiles , bright smlles, Scatter
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Seatter smiles, bright smiles, bright smlles,
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smiles as you pass on your way, Soatter smiles,

[t

bright smiles,

Scatter smiles,

bright smiles.
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Beatter smiles, Scatter smiles, Beatter smiles a3 you pass on your way.
brightsmiles, bright smfiles,
2. 3.

Beatter amiles, bright smiles, tis but little they cost;

But your heart may never know
What a joy they may carry to weary ones
Who are pale with want and woe,— Chorus.

Where the orphan’s treasure lies;
In the tear-drop that glistens there hght will shine,
As the rainbow paints the skies.— Chorus.

Scatter smiles, bright smiles, o’er the grave of the past,
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4, b.
Seatter smiles, bright smiles, o’er the young who| Scatter smiles, bright smiles, as you pass on your
have strayed, way
From the path where once they trod; Through this world of toil and care;
You may lead to the fountain of truth again, Like the beams of the morning that gently play,
You may bring them home to God.— Chorus. They will leave a sunlight there.— Chorus.
The Sowd Roek., L. . 6 \wes.
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L My hope is built on nothing less Than Jesus’ blood and righteousness; I dare not trust the sweetest frame, But wholly lean on
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Jesus' name: On Christ, the so-lid rock, I stand ; All other ground is sinking sand, All other ground is sinking sand.
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2. When darkness seems to veil his face, 3. His oath, his covenant, and blood,
I rest on his unchanging grace; Support mé in the Whelmm_g ﬁood:
In every high and stormy gale, When all around my soul giv L
My anchor holds witbin the vale: He then is all my hope and stay : 1.
On Christ, the solid rock, I stand; On Christ, the solid rock, I stand;
All other ground is sinking sand. All other ground is sinking sand.
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W AND LO, A GREAT MULTITUDE, WIIOH O MAN COULD NUMBER, OF ALL NATIONS, AND EINDREDS, AND PEOPLE, AND TONGUER
§TOOD BEFONE THE THRONE, AND EEFORE THE LAMB, OLOTHED WITH WHITE ROBES, AND PALMS IN THEIR HANDS, —Rev. vil. 9,
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Who are these in bright array, This exulting, happy throng, Round the altar night and day, Singing one triumphant song?
2, These thro' fiery trials tgrod ,'These frow great afflictions came : Now before the throne of God, Sealed with his almighty namge.
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'They have clean robes,white rogs,Whito robes are waiting for me!Yes,clean robes,white robes, Wash'd fn the blood of theLamb,
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8. Clad in raiment pure and white, 4. Joy and gladness banish sighs ;
Vietor palms in ev'ry hand, Perfect love dispels all fears;

Through their great Redeemer’s might, And forever from their eyes
More than conquerors they stand. God shall wipe away their tears.
They have clean robes, &e. They have clean robes, &e.
Moderato, Stephens. G, W, Jones,
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1. Thisis the day the Lord hath made; Lei heaven rejoice, let earth be glad,
~ He calls the hours hisown; And praise surround his throne,
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Srennens,

2. To-dag he rose and left the dend,
And Satan’s empire fely;
To-day the saints his triumpns spread,
And all his wonders tesl.
8. Hosanna to the anscintead King,
To David’s holy Sen |
Help us, O Lordr descend and bring
Salvation from tny throne.

CGoneluded.

4. Blest be the Lord, who comes to men,
With messages of grace,
Who comes, in God his Father's name,
To save our sinful race.
5. Yosamna in the highest strains
The church on earth can raise;
The highest heavens, in which he reigns,
Shall give him nobler praise.
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Vovehy Zhown,

“ ARYSE, BHINE, YOR THY LIGHY IS COME, ANv TdE GLORY OF THE LORD I3 RISEN UPON THRE."—Isaiah 60, 1.

I FULL CHORUS,
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1. { Zon! brightand fair, strong thy bulwarks are, And thy towers majestic stand! } )
: { Cit-y  of our God, now our blest abode In this free and............... bap-py land. O Zi-on, dear Zi-on,
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lovely and fair, In thy beauty now appear! Arise, and shine, for thy light is come, And the glory of the Lord is upon thce.
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2. Now the isles of the sea look imploring to thee
For the gospel’s joyful sound ! )
And from heathen lands millions stretch their hands
For the Word which you bave found.— Chorus.

8. Let the Word go forth to the south and north,
And thy light be seen afar,

Till the east and west with the rays are blest
Of the bright and morning star.— Chorus.

4. Then the heavenly strain shall be heard again,
As it once o’er Judah ran;
And all nations join in the song divine—
Peace on earth, good will to man.—Ckorus.



86  ** Bring W Tae Lambs.” L. W, wivn Tonorws,
29 Three to eaclh meusure. CHORJ\\US.
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} the tender lambs,

{ Welcome, kind friends and teachers dear, Ye who have toiled from year to year,
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To lead us up the heavenly way, And teach us how to watch and pray. Bring in the lambs, O bring them,
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bring them in to Je-sus’ fold. Bring in the lambs, the ten-der lambs, O bring them, bring them in to Jesus’ fold.
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2. “Soon ye shall reap if ye faint not;” So “ye shall shine as stars of light,”
(O, let that truth be ne’er forgot;) In yonder heaven so fair and bright.— Chko.

“ Wait on the Lord,”—* your strength renew,” . .
«Be gealous.” and be hogeful too. _g_ Cho. 4. High, high the heavenly rapture burns,
’ ’ Whene’er a prodigal returns !

8. Bring in the lambs, while yet ye may, Strive, strive that ra%ture to prolong,
Ere Satan elaims them for his prey: Till earth shall echo back the song \—Cho.
LQ. —N\\.\'&. Q) . .N‘ . ‘Wwm. B. Brabprury.
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2. For she has treasure greater far A crown of gl
A ’I(‘lh:la.ln east ordwest unfold ; Upon t;)le %(?;ryysll;:ag.estows
od her rewards more precious are ing i
Than all their stores of gold. * Acscgrgg;or:‘sv311:&'81?;);)::&:??,
3. She guides thf, young with innocence Her ways are ways of plea;santness,
In pleasure’s path to tread; And all her paths are peace.

80— Thwo to each measure, T™he Lambo “\\0‘\ Goalvovrw
AN N -

e - o~} e S s . 2 ey Pe—
R e e R T e B & S e e
o rﬁ:ﬂ’- P—?—. 3-‘-;;:;:“;:?;&& == Er '

. I saw One hangincon a tree In a-goniesand blood, Who fixed His languid eyes on me, Ag near Hise I
2. Sure never till my latest breath Can I forget that look ; It ,seemed to charge me Wit{] Lis deuti:, Tho' nota wr(::‘? IIesstggg'e.
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O, the Lamb, the Joving Lamb, The Lamb upon Calvary, The Lamb that wasslain and liveth again To in-tercede for me.
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8. My conscience felt and owned my guilt,
And plunged me in despair;
1 saw my sins his blood had spil,
And helped to nail him there.
O, the Lamb, the loving Lamb, &e.

F e e

4. A second look he gave, which said,
«1 freely all forgive;

This blood is for thy ransom paid,

I die that thou may’st live.”
0, the Lamb, the loving Lamb, &c.



88 0O, We ore Volunteers.
From % The Silver Chime,” by permission. Grxo. F. Roor.

Not too Fast. T—Four to each measure.
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1. O, weare volunteers in the ar- my of the Lord, Formingin-to line at our Captain’s word;

2. The glo-ry of ourflag i3 the emblem of the dove, Gleaming are our swords from the forge of love ;

3. Our foes are in  the field, pressing hard on ev'-ry side,—En- vy, an- ger, hatred, with self and pride;

| 4. O, glorious is the struggle in which we draw the sword, Glorious in the Kingdom of Christ, our Lord ;
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We are under marching orders to take the battle field, And we'll ne’er give o’er the fight till the foe shall yield.

| 'We go forth, but not to battle for earthly honors vain, "Tis a bright immortal crown that we seek to gain.

l!a"l‘hey are cruel,fierce and strong,ever readyto attack;Wemustwatch,and fight,and pray,if we’ddrivethemback,

It shall spread from sea tosea, it shall reach from shore to shore,AnEi His people shall be _blesseq for evermore.
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Come and join the ar - my, the ar - my of the Lord, Je - sus is our Captain, we ral -1y at hisword;
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: Sharp will be the con-flict with the pow’rs of sin,  But withsucha Leader, we are sure to win.
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Jesus s Wiae. 9

Words by H. BoNAR. T F
15—F0ur to each measure. » F. Sewano,
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1. Fade, fad i is mi > F |
i . Fade, fade each earthly joy, Je - sus ismine; Break eve-rytender tie, Je - sus is mine;
2. Tempt not my soul a-way, Je susis mm,e; Here would I ev-er stay, Je - sus is mine ;
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Dark is the wilderness, Earth has no resting- Flace, Je -sus a-lone can bless, Je - sus is mine.
Perishing things of clay, Born but for one brief day, Pass from my heart away, Je- sus is mine.
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8. Farewell, ye dreams of night, 4. Farewell mortality,
Jesus is mine; Jesus is mine;
Lost in this dawmng light, Welcome eternity,
Jesus is mine ; Jesus is mine;
All that my soul has tried, Welcome, O loved and blest,
Left but a dismal void,— Welcome, sweet scenes of rest,
Jesus has satisfied, Welcome my Saviour’s breast,
Jesus is mine,

Jesus is mine.
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“ JESUS ANSWERED, MY KINGDOM I8 NOT OF THIS WORLD."—JoAn 18, 36
18— Two to eack measure. Wwm. B. Brabsury,
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1.T ;are is a glorious kingdom,A kingdom bright and fair, And ma- ny lit-tle children Wait on the good King there,
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children Are in that glo-rf-ous kingdom, That kingdom, That kingdom, That kingdom bright and fair-
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3. O, in that glorious kingdom Yes, children, children,
Is built a throne of gold; Are in that glorious kingdom;
Its ornaments are jewels, That kingdom, that kingdom,
With riches all untold. That kingdom bright and fair.
A kingdom, kingdom,
A bright and glorious kingdom, 4. And in that glorious kingdom,
A kingdom, a kingdom, Around the throne of gold,
A kingdom bright and fair. Are throngs of children’s angels,
_ Their numbers are untold.
8. O, in that glorious kingdom, Yes, angels—angels
And on that golden throne, Are in that glorious kingdom
There reigns the blessed Saviour, That kingdom, that kingdom,
Those children are his own. That kingdom bright and fair.



N Bright and Glovons Kingdowm.,

5. The children of that kingdom,
Around that glorious throne,
Have palms and erowns of victory,
And harps of sweetest tone.
All singing—singing
There 1n that glorious kingdom ;
That kingdom, that kingdom,
That kingdom bright and fair,

8. And now they lift their voices
In praises loud and sweet,

And ecast their erowns of vietory
Dewn at their Saviour’s feet.

Words aritten for this aork by Rew. C. E. Kwox, Bloomfield, New Fersey.
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Conewaced. 91

Of victory, victory,

Their crowns, their crowns of victory;
Of victory, of victory,

Their crowns at Jesus’ feet.

4. Come, all who love that kingdom,
That kingdom bright and fair;
Come, give your hearts to Jesus,
And dwell forever there.
And praise him—praise him
Forever in that kingdom;
That kingdom, that kingdom,
That kingdom bright and fair.

Tua\on., (s,
Wwm. B. BrapBuRY.
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1. Brother, hast thou wander'd far From thy Father’s happyI home, With thyself and God at war? Turn thee, brother, honggg
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2, Hast thou wasted all the powers
God for noble uses gave?

Squander'd life’s most golden hours?
Turn thee, brother; God can save.

3. He can heal thy bitterest wound,
He thy gentlest prayer can hear:
Seek him, for he may be found
Qall upon him; he is near.
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DIALOGUE BETWEEN SCHOLARS AND TEACHERS.
14— 00 T0 eAdn measure. # 18 ANY MERRY, LET HIM BING PSALMS."—James 5§, 13
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1. ScnorLARs. I san 5o bap - py all daylong, I can-not keep from singing; Glad wordsare ev - er on my tongue, And
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plaasant thoughts are springing. Teacher, teacher,Tell me why I am so happy, Happy, happy, In our own dear S8abbath school,
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TEACHERS.

2. You love the cheerful hymns of praise
That tune our souls to gladness,
And while their choral notes we raise,
There is no time for sadness.
Children, children, This is why you are so happy,
Happy, happy, In our own dear Sabbath-schoo

SCHOLARS.

3. Fly swift ye week-days, come and go,
And bring the holy morning ;
I rise with pleasure all aglow,
To greet its earliest dawning.
Teacher, teacher, Tell me why I am so happy, &e.

{l"' = y:':t:r:

TEACHERS.

4, Tt is. your gentle Shepherd’s voice
That tells the pleasing story,
That makes your hearts in love rejoice,
And leads to life and glory.
Children, children, This is why you are so happy, &e.

ScHOLARS,

b. I love to hear the Sabbath bells,
That call me to my teachers;
Where kindness in each bosom dwells,

And lights their happy features,
Teacher, teacher, Tell me why I am so happy, &e.

# This pieco may be sung by the school alene, omitting the stanzas for teachers, if preferred.— Words written for this work.
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TEACHERS.

6. The Bible is the word of truth,—
A pure and priceless treasure;
0 make it in the days of youth
The source of all your pleasure.
Children, children, This is why you are so happy,
Happy, happy, In our own dear Sabbath-school.

SCHOLARS,

. Alas, for children far and near,
Who have no Sabbath teaching ;
Will not some faithful guide appear,
With kindly hand outreaching ?
Teacher, teacher, O 'twould make them all so happy,
Happy, happy, In their own dear Sabbath-sehool.

Concluded., 93

Tracurrs (while the Scholars sing the 9th stanza.)

8. These heavenly blessings while you share
Your hearts with wisdom lighted,
Remember in your evening prayer
Poor children thus benighted.
God will hear you, He will make them good and ha

PY
Happy, happy, In their own dear Sabbath-schooE '

Scrorars (with Teachers singing 8th stanza.)

9. These heavenly blessings while we share
Our hearts with wisdom lighted;
We will remember in our prayer
Poor children thus benighted.
God will hear us, He will make them good and happs,
Happy, bappy, In their own dear Sabbath-schoo

Rwan, G, W,
From “The Shawm.” Arranged by Dr. Lowrrr Masox.
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) | |
(S W=D — e~ D~ o2 e o O . | e Wl - D Sl T
IopE iR eR S R e RIS
[ -b‘ﬁ"ia—' (a::lm r — ia ) —— 1 1 y | —

2. We come to own the power divine
That watches o’er our days;
For this our cheerful voices join
In hymns of grateful praise.

8, We come to learn thy holy word,
And ask thy tender care;

Before thy throne, Almighty Lord,
We bend in humble prayer.

8. May we in safety pass this day,
From sin and danger free;
And ever walk in that sure way,
That leads to beaven and thee.
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91— Two o the measurs,
 REJOIOR IN THE LORD ALWATYS, AND AGAIN I BAY REJOICE."—Paw.
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Joyjul Weermore.

1.4

1st. Thro' the world we're marching on, Joyful, joy - ful, joy - ful! Soon our Heav-en will be won,
2d. Night will soon be turn’d to day, Joy - ful, joy - fu&, joy - full God will wipe all tears a - way,
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Joyful Wweerwmove.

1st Semi- Chorus.—Tho’ we here must bear the eross,

Chorus.—Joyful, joyful, joyful;

1st—Counting earthly gain
Chorus.—Joyful ever

as loss,
more,

2d.—When we lay life’s burden down,
Chorus—Joyful, joyful, joyful;
2d—We shall take the promised crown,
Chorus—Joyful evermore,
Refrain~0, the road is short, &e.

96— Two to each measure.

na Py

Chorus.—Jo

1s Taere One §Jor e

!

1N

Conelunded.

lst~Now we look to Christ for aid,
Chorus,.~—Joyful, joyful, joyful;

1st—None in vain to Him have prayed,
Chorus—Joyful evermore.

8d.—~Let us place our trust in Him,

yful, joyful, joyful;

2d.~—Never let our faith grow dim,
Chorus.—Joyful evermore.

Refrain—~O0, the road is short, &ec.

95

Treo. F. Sewarp,
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. Mansions are prepared a-bove, By the gracious God of love; Ma-ny will those mansions see—1Is there one prepared for me ?
. Crowns that dazzle human eye, Wait for those whe reach the sky ; Many will those bright crowns be—Is there one, &c,
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Is there onefor me?..
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Is there one for
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Many will those mansions see—~Is there one prepared for me?
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8. Robes of spotless white are given,
By the glorious King of Heaven;
All can have them, they are free,—~

Is there one prepare
1s there one for

d for me?
me § &o,

=

4. Harps

f

T

of solemn sound above,

Swell loud praises to His love;
Oh! how sweet their sounds will be,~=
Is there one prepared for me?

Is there one for me? &e.
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Words by Rew. R. Lowry,

Y Navehwag,

SUI\TD.AY SGHOOL BATTLE SONG.

On\’
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1. Marching

s —o- —-d-——d———y—;—
on! marching on! glad as birds on the wing, Come the

Music by Wm. B. Brabrury,

bright ranks of soldiers fron
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Happy hearts, full of song, 'neath our banners we bung, We are sol- dlers of Z1 - on prepared for the war.

End
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marehing on!

on! marchmv on! marching

on! marehing on! 8hout the vic - to-ry,

e g e,

the vic - to-ry,
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on! Marching on!
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Pressing on! pressing on ! to the din of the fray,

“* Warchwng Oat™  Gonelnded. 97

2

With tae firm tread of faith to the battle we go;
'Mid the cheering of angels, our ranks march away,
Withour flags pointing ever rizht on tow’rds the foe

Marching

on, d&ec.
3

Fighting on! fizhting on! 'in the midkt of the strife,
Af the eall of our Captain, we draw ev'ry sword;

““} Wow Beltewe,”” €. ., with Chovus,

We are battling for God, we are struggling for life,
Let us strike ev'ry rebel that fights'gainst the Lord.
Marchinz on, &e.

4.
Singing on! singing on! from the battle we come,
Ev’ry flag bears a wreath, ev’ry soldier renown ;
Heav’aly angels are waiting to welecome us home,
And the Saviour will give us a robe and a crown,
| Marching on, &e.

10— T%ree to each measure. | o~ —
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: 1. There is a fourtain fillel with blood, Drawn from Immanuel’s vein«;

t
T.ose all their guilty stains.
And sinners, plunged beneath that flood,

! Cliorus. Inowbelicve, I do believe, That Jesus died for me ; That on Lhe cross he shed his blood, Frﬁ)_m sintoset me free..
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2. The dyinz chief rejoiced to sce
That fountain in his day;
And there may I, though vile as he,
Wash all my sins away.
Cho.—I now believe, I do believe, &e.

8. Thou dying Lamb, thy precious blood
Shall never loss its power,
Till all the ransomed Church of God
Are saved, to sin no more,
I now believe, I do believe, &e.

4, E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream
Thy flowing wounds supply,
Redeeming love bas been my theme,

And shall be, till T die. _
I now believe, I do believe, &e.

5. Then, in a nobler, sweeter song,
I'll sing thy power to save;
When this poor, lisping, stammer:ng tongus

Lies silent in the grave. '
I now believe, I Jo believe, &e




98 The Loand of Promise,

Fords written for this work. Ww. B. Brappury,
7—Oné do cach . L CHORUS. eres.
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ll @irls. We are bound for the land of promise,Who will join our happy throng? [sunny land forever;
i'* 1 Boys. We are bound for the land of promise, And our mareh will not be long. We shall meet, no more to sever, In that
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We are bound for the land of promise, We are bound for the land of promise,
C o Come and join our happy throng, v 'Come and join our bappy throng.
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2. Far away in the fields of glory When our hearts are oppressee and weary,
Saints and angels sweetly sing, He will cheer us on our wazy.— Cho.

Far away in the fields of glory

Now their hallelujahs ring.—Cho, 4. Onward, then, to the land of promise,

Stay not in the vale below;

3. When our hearts are oppressed and weary, Onward haste to the land of promise,
Jesus bids us watch and pray; Where the streams of pleasure flow.—Cha,
Out onn Ye Qeceann Sawwng.
1. We are out on the ocean sailing, We are out on the oeean sailing,
Homeward bound we sweetly glide ; To a home beyond the tide.

W'i': I:]:):;: %3;2“%022 :?(;gng, 2. Millions now are safely landed
Over on the golden shore;

Cho.—All the storms will soon be over, Millions more are on their journcy,
Then we’ll anchor in the harbor, Yei there's room for millions more.— Cha




Out on Yne Oceann Sawag. 99

3. Spread your saua while heavenly breezes 4. When we all are safely anchored,

Gently waft our vessel on; We will shout—our trials o’er ;

All on board are sweetly singing— We will walk about the city, '
Free salvation is the song.—Cle. And we'll sing for evermor.— Cho.

Response X0 ** Jesus Pard W AWM

The following hymn, by the Rev. E. P, HaxMumoxD, was first sung at a large Union Meeting of Children and Ye o
Bochester, N. Y., October 4th, 1863. As a response to that beautiful hymn, * Jesus paid it all,” on page 12, it will be Yo
very useful ; for who that is truly converted, does not wish to be * doing something * for Jesus ?

1. I have cast my “ doing ” down, 4. Jesus once in apguish bled
Yes, down at Jesus’ feet; Upon the eruel tree;
Now I stand in Him alone, There He bowed His sacred head,
All glorious and complete. And suffered all for me.
Jesus paid it all, Jesus paid it all, d&e.
All to Him I owe;
Something either great or small, 8. 'Twas my sins that nailed Him there,
From love to Him I'll do. My sins that shed His blood,
Mine that pierced His bleeding side,
2. Now to Jesus’' work I'll cling, The blessed Son of God.
Alone by simple faith; Jesus paid it all, dre.
Doing was a “ deadly” thing, ' '
It would have been my death. 6. All my life shall now be given
Jesus paid it all, &ec. To Christ, my risen Lord ;
Learning all the way to Heaven,
8. Legal works I've given o'er, My duty in His Word.
My Jesus is my all; Jesus paid it all,
Sins that tasted sweet before All to Him I owe;

Something either great or smafl

rall,
Upon my senses pa From love to Him I'll do.

Jesus paid it all, dre.



190 ‘AW By Grace,™

" BY GRACE AKE YE SAVED, AND TIIAT NOT OF YOURSELVES: IT 18 THE GIFT OF GoD.”

81— Two to each measure. Words written for this awork.
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1 Q, if my soul is saved from death ‘T\V]ll be by gmce——all by gr ace, Let preise employ my latest breath,Praise praise, for grace.
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My strength in weakness, hope in fear, “a hvmvhght my way to cheer; O foJ. grace, for saving grace{
My refuge when the storm is near, N
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xIf Iesm cleanse e from my sin, 8. If rascued from the tempter’s hand, ‘l If on the wings of faith I soar,
*Twill be by grace. all by grace; "Twill be by grace, all by grace; *Twill be by grace, all by grace;
B now I feel a peace within, If on the Christian's Roek I st.md Where sin and death are felt ne more,
"T'is all by grace. "T'is all by grace. "Tis all by grace.
Be this my shield azainst despair, Not of iyself, no work of mine 0O wihen my captive soul is free,
My joy in every pain I beur; Can light the spark of love divine; When life eternal epes for mne,
Bo this the burden of my prayer, Na, Suviour, no, the gift is thine, That glorious theme my song shall be,
© for grace, for saving grace! O for grace, for saving grace) Saved by grace, yes, saved by grace.
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‘ 1.4 We're trav’ lmo-hume to heav'n above, Will vou zo? ml] yougo? | Millionshavereach’d  Anointed kings and prieststo

“1 Tosingthe Suviour™s dyius tove, Will yvou o ? will yon go'? that blest abode, God.
D. C. And mili:ons now are oo the road, Will you go? will you go? ..
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2. We're zoing to see the bleeding Lamb, r 3. -Te weary, heavy-laden, come,

Will yon go? will you gn? Will you go? will von go?

In riotureas strains to praise his name, In the blest housce there still is roon
Wil you go? will you go? Will you go? will you go?

The crown of life we there shall wear, The Lord is waiting to receive,

The conqueror’s palins our hands shall bear, If thou wilt on him now believe,

And all the joys of heaven we'll share; He'll give thy troubles conscience ehog,
Will you go? will you go? Will you go? will you go?

Come, Thoun Wount, (Wertleton.) Js & Ts.
Arranged for this awork,

18 —Three to each measure. \ CHORUS.
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1 Come, thou Fount of every blessing, Tune my heart to grateful lays;
* { Streams of mer - ¢y, nev- er ceas- ing, Call for songs of loudest praise. § I love Je - sus, Hal-le-
|
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- lu-jah, I love Jesus, Yes, I do,Ido, Tdolove Jesus, He's my Saviour, Jesus smiles and loves me too.
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2. Teach me some melodious measure, He, to save my soul from danger,
Sung by raptur'd saints above; Interposed his precious blood.— Chorus,
Fill my soul with sacred pleasure, 4. Prone to wander,—Lord, 1 feel it;
While I sing redeeming love.— Chorus, Prone to leave the God I l?ive; N
h , wh tranger. Here’s my heart—O0, take and seal 1it,
* Je%%i;g:fm?gr}:'ir: tlf: tf:;l?i?fn Goél; Seal it from thy courts above.—Chorus
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i 1. Go to thyrestin peace, Andscft be Chy re-pose; Thy toils arve o’er, Thy troubles cease, From earthly caresin
| 2, Go to thy peaceful rest For thee we need not weep, Since thou art now among the blest, No more by sin and
~
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thy rest,
and while
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53 e L o ] S _é;?i:ﬁ-:h_ =] 3 Go to thy rest, and while
i ! -*43:3315_ -8~ *—_;_;;—'—* Sl 7 = & Thy absence we deplore,
l sweet rglease, Thine eyelids gently close, Thine eyelids gently close. One thought our sorrow shall beguile-—
|  sorrow prc;s\sed, Buthush'd in quiet s}eep'a{;t‘;_ bﬁsh’d'l-n qui-et sleep. For soon with a ecelestial smile,
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gently close
hush’d in sleep,
Andante. Deoth of o Scnolar. Vs & [s. D L Mason,
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1. Slster,thou wast mild and lovely,Gentle as the summer breeze; Pleasant as the air of evening, When it floats among the trees.

2, Peaceful be thy silent sluinber, Peaceful in the grave so low; Thou no more wilt join our number, Thou ne more o}t:rlscings
shalt knaw.

piasngraiions-
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8. Dearest sister, thou haast left us, 4, Yet again we hope to meet thee,
Here thy loss we deeply feel ; When the day of life is fled ;
But ’tis God that hast bereft us; Then, in heaven with joy to greet thee,

He can still our sorrow heal. ‘Where no farewell tear is shed.
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Buch testimony as the Tsllowlng, 1as 1naucea tne Tepring of tnis beautiful hymn ¢

“Thank you for smvmg that hymn, * Evex Mg,’ for it was the singing of that hymn that has saved me. * *

* * * When they all sung those beautiful wo:ds, * Let some d:oppmgs light on M, and Blessdng
others, 0 bless me, E\_en me,’ it seemed to reach my very soul. I thought Jesus can accept *ne, Even s, an(l it renght
me to his feet, and § feel my burden of sin removed.  Jesus has acee ted ME, EVEN ME. (Can you wonder that I love thoes
words, or love to Lear them sung? Ah!l may I too sing them, when He shall take me before lis throme at the last, nnd

accept EVEN NE. Yours truly, A Coxvewe!
Wwm. B. BraDRURY.

From “Tar GOLDEN SHOWER,” by permission.,
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Lord, I hear of show’rs of blessings, Thou art scattering full and free;

Showers the thirstv land refreshing ; Let some droppings fall on me. § Even me, Even me, Let some droppings fall on me.

L

{ Pass mie not, O God, my Father, Sinful though my heart may be;

8. Pass me not, O gracious Saviour
Let me live 'm(l cling to thee:
Fain I'm lonzing for thy favor;
Whilst thou’ rt calling, call for me—
Even me.
£. Pass me not, O mighty Spirit,
Thou canst make the blind to see:
Witnesses of Jesus’ merit,
8peak the word of power to me—
Even me.

J

5. Love of God, so pﬁf'e and changeless :
Blood of Christ so rich and free;
Graco of God, so rich and boundless,

Magnify it all in me,—
Even me.
6. Pass me not, thy lost ane bringing ;
Bind my heart. O Lord, to thee;
Whilst the streams of life are springing,
Blessing others, O, bless me,—
Even me.

AL Al e Power of Jesus’ Nawe,

Tune,—CORONATION.

1. All hail! the power of Jesus’ name,
Let angels prostrate fall
Bring forth the royal diadem,
And crown him Lord of all.

2. Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race,
Ye ransom’d from the fall,
Hail him, who saves you by "his grace,
And crown him Lord of alL

3. Let every kindred, every tribe,
On this terlesmal ball,
To him all majesty ascribe,
And erown him Lord of all.

4. O that with yonder sacred throng
We at his feet may fall;
We'll join the evellastmﬂ' song,

And erown him Lord of all. DUNEAN.

|
||2 Thou mlvht st leave me, 11””; the rather Let thy inerey fall on me. | E;en me, Even me, Let some droppings fail on me,
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1. Je-ru - sa-lem, for ev - er bright,—DBeauti - ful land of  rest, No win- ter there, nor chill of night,—
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end- less day—Je- ™ - sa lem, dJe -

ru - sa - lem, The
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beau-ti - ful land of rest. Bean-ti - ful land,

p-.
. _;ﬁ-—ﬂw—ﬂ——.‘-‘fJ A £ s s s s s, i cw L =
e e e e e
— T I R
i N . Ly m b ) S . ~
— ) HEREEREN .. 4 1| | — 1 H

o

e  —— - . P P~ R S R B R — i~ —
EEEESrrEsESirs S Esss EEE=StEEEE ==
t.

Benu-ti - ful land, Beauti - ful land of rest, Beauti - ful land, Beautl- ful ]and Beautt-ful land of res
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2, Jerusalem, for ever free,—
Beautiful land of rest!
The soul's sweet home of Liberty,—
Beautiful land of reat!
The gyves of sin, the chains of woe,
The ransomed there will never know,
Jerusalem, &,
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8. Jerusalem, for ever dear,—
Beautiful land of restt
Thy pearly gates almost appear,=
Beaut:fu]% nd of rest!
And when we fread thy lovely shora,
‘We'll sing the song we've sung before
Jerusnlem, &ao.



21—Four to each measure. \

MNe Leadetnn We.

“*Tne LorD 18 MY SEEPHERD, I sHALL XOT WANT., HR MAKETH ME TO LIE DOWN IN GREEN PABTURES ; HE LEADETH w~w
BESIDE TUE S8TILL WATER8S,"
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1. He lend ethme! O, blessed thought, O, words with heavenly comfort fraught, Whate’er I do where-
2. Sometimes 'mid scenes of deepest gloom Sometimes where Eden’s bowers bloom, By waters st1l], o'er
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Still 'tis God's hand that. lead-eth me! e lead - eth me! He lead - eth me! By
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troubled sea— Still ’tis his hand that lead-eth me] He lead - eth me! He lead -eth me!l &e.
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his own hand he leadeth me ; His faithful follower I would be, For by his hand he leadeth me.
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3. Lord, I would clasp thy hand in mine,
Nor ever murmur nor repine—
Content, whatever lot I see,

Since ’tis my God that leadeth me.

He leadeth me, &e.

4. And when my task on earth is done,
When, by thy grace, the victory’s won,
FE’en death’s cold wave I will not flee,
Since God through Jordan leadeth me.

He Ieadeth me, d&e.
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8—0ne to each measure.
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{ The night will east no sha - dow Up-on the morning la.nd The dark clouds ne’er will gather A-
1. | And there the sound of weeping Shall never-more be heard : With sorrow and with sigh -ing Our
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bove the golden strand ;
hearts no more be stlrred.

} The mornmg land, the morning land, How blessed *twill be there to stand, And
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greet the glance, and clasp the hand Of those who've gone before, Of those who've gone before, Gone to
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heaven’s shin-ing shore, To the morning land, To the morningland, Where we shall part no more.
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The Wormwg Loand. CGownelunded., 107

®. We mourn earth’s faded blossoms, 3. Our days are swiftly gliding
But there bright flowers will bloom, Fraught with both good and il
Beyond the grave's cold portal, But though life’s draught seems bltter,
Beyend the silent tomb. We'll trust the Giver still.
Fairer than early Eden, By faith we will look forward,
Fairer than aught below, Till joyfully we stand
Will be thit land of morning, Beside the loved and loving,
The home to which we go. In God’s own morning land.
Cho.~-The morning land, &e. Cho.—The morning land, &e.

Words by BoNar, “Q“'QJ\"\\O\'Q; bQJ %“(\. ov W QONX\ys Taro. F. Szwarn,

10— Four to each measure.
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1. Thisds not my place of resting, Mine’s a city vet to come; Onward to it I am hastine. On to my e - ternal hoase.
2. In it all is light and glory, O er it shines a nightless day ; Every trace of sin’s sad story— All the curse has passed away.
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Nev- er -more, Nevermore Nev- ermore be sad or weary, Nev- ermore, va er‘Lnore, Nev-ermore to sin  a-gajin.
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3. There the Lamb, our Shepherd, Iea.ds us 4. Soon we pass this dreary desert,

By the streams of Iife along, Soon we bid farewell to pain,
On the freshest pastures feed us, Nevermore be sad or weary,
Turns our sighing into song. Nevermore to sin again,
Nevermore, &e. Nevermore, &e,
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98-~ Three to each measure.
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1. Hark 1 what mean those ho - ly voi- ces, Sweetlysound - ing thro’ theskies? Lo! t&’angel - ic host re-
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in  the highest—glo - ry! Glo-ry be to God most high!”
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Hear them chant FOR CHRISTMAS OR OTHER FESTIVALS.
2. Peace on earth—good-will from heaven, i 8. Haste, ye mortals, to adore him;
Reaching far as man is fonnd ; Learn his name, and taste his joy ;
“ Boul’s redeemed, and sins forgiven,” Till in heaven ye sing before him,
Loud onr golden harps shall sound. Glory be to God most high.
Christ is born, the great Anointed ; Haste, ye mortals, to adore him
Heaven and earth his praises sing! Learn his name, and taste his joy 3
0, receive whom God appointed, Till in heaven ye sing before him,

For your Prophet, Priest, and King. Glory be to God most high,
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Jesuws our VPilok,

“Awp HFE ARGSE, AND REBUKED THE WIND, AND SAID UNTO TIE SEA, PEACE. BE 8TILL.”—Mark iv, 89,

Words by KaTe CAMERON,
16— Tiso to each measure.
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1. Je-sus is our Pi-lot,—
2 Je-gus ]S our Pi-lot,— Leaning on His arm, W are safe from danger, Safe from fear and harm.
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No one else can gtﬁe Our frail bark in safety, O’er life’s st,ormy

e

tlde.

3. Je-sus is our Pi-lot,—Well he knows the Way, From these earthly shadows, To the realns of day.
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When the waves of trouble Baf-fle hu-man skill,
In His strong protection Let us ev-er rest;
He can find that har bor, Otbers seek in vain, Whexe as Lord of glo-ry, Ev-er-more He'll reign.
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He can always calm them With His “ Peace, be still¥”’
Refuge from all sorrow On His faith- ful breash
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Je-susis our Pi- lot~~Guided by his hand, We shal‘ reach the Haven, On the gold-en
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10 N\ Light wa e Wiwdow.  Song & Chorws.

The following interesting incident has given rise to the beautiful song, * A Light in the Window,”

A boy, at the age of twelve years, worked out by the day to support a widowed mother, carrying home his earnings at
might. *One night,” he says, “ it being very dark and muddy, and baving three miles to travel, and a heavy bundle to carry,
I did not reach home until late : my mother, feeble and weary, had rctived, but she quickly aroused wiien she heard my
voice, and soun met me at the door, with a wurm kiss, and warmer teurs, and n  God bless you, iny dear boy.! As sho re-
ceived my bundle, she exclaimed, ‘ After this, my son, i'll set a light in the window for you ;' and, true te her word, the
bright light in tbe window appeared, and O, how it cheered my heart ever after, for years. Health failing 1ne, I left home,
(alter my brothers could help mother,) and went to sea. "When three years from hoe, and on the Pacific Ocean, my mother
died ; but just before she expired, she sail to those around her, * O give Edward my dying blessing, for he has beer a gond
bay. Tell him I have gone to Heaven, and I will set a light in the window for him."”

SOLO, or a few voices. Wwn. B. BRADBURY.
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| 1. There’s a light in the window for thee, brother, There’s a light in the window for thee
'i 2. There’s a ecrown, and a robe, and a palm,

brother, When from toil and from care you are free;
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A dear one has moved to the mansions a-bove, There's a light in the win-dow for thee.
The Saviour has gone to prepare you a home, With a light in the win-dow for thee.
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N Light W e Window.

CHORUS. |, |~ |
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A mansion in heaven we  see, And a light in the win-dow for thee.
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8. O wateh, and be faithful, and pray, brother,
All your journey o’cr life’s troubled sea,
Tho’ afiictions assail you, and storms beat scvere,
There’s a light in the window for thee,
A mansion in heaven we see, &e.

4. Then on, perseveringly cn, brother,
Till from conflict and suffering free;
Bright angels now beckon you over the stream,
There's a light in the window for thee.
A mansion in heaven we see, &ec.

ANSWER TO ““A LIGHT IN THE WINDOW,”

1. 0, the moonlight is dreary and cold, mother,
As it looks in the eye of the sea;
The waves are asleep in the arms of the deep,
And my spirit is pining for thee.
Chorus—Thou art gnne, and I soon shall be there,
In thy crown of rcjoicing v share;
I hear thy soft whisper again,
And thy “ligkt in the window” I see.

9.1 am far from the home of my youth, mother,
I'm alone on the widc-roliiny sea;

I eannot forget thy sweet lessons of truth,
Oh, my spirit is pining for thee.—Chorus.

3. I remember the spot where I played, mother,
When a child, in my ionocent glee;
The church where it stood at the end of the glade,
And the prayer that I lisped at thy knee.— Che.

4. I am watchworn and weary to-night, mother,
In my bark on the wide-rolling sca;
1 know there's a rest in the heaven above,
Oh, my spirit i3 pining for thee.— Chorus.
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““N Cry §rova Nacedonva,™

“COME OVER INTO MACEDONIA AND UELP UsV—Acts 16: 9.

Wwu. B. BrapBURY,
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There'ss ery from Mace-do—ma——Come and help us; The light of the gos- pel bring, O come! Let us
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* Musie from Bradbury's new rallying song
Mock cast of Broadway and for sale at Music stores generally,

‘*“ A Bound among the Forest Trees,” just published at 425 Broome 8L, one



“* N CGrey Jrom Waeedonia.”’

2. 0 how beautiful their feet upon the mountains
The $idings of peace who bring, Wko bring
To the nations of the earth who sit in darkness,
And tell them of Zion's king;
Then ye heralds of the eross be up and doing,
Go work in your master’s field, Away!
Sound the trumpet, sound the trumpet of sal-
vation,

The Lord is your strength and shield.

Let the distant isles be glad,

Let them hail the Saviour’s birth,

Arnd the news of pardon free,

Till the knowledge of the truth

Shall extend to all the earth,

As the waters o’er the sea.

There’s a cry from Macedonia, &e.

Covnelnded.

3. Ye have listed in the army of the faithful
Like heroes the battle fight, Away!
There are foes on every hand that will assail you,
Then gird on your armour bright;
With the banner of the cross unfurled before you,
The sword of the spirit wield, Away!
Ye shall conquer through his mercy who hath
loved you,
The Lord is your strength and shield.
Ye are marching to the land
Where the saints in glory stand,
And the just for joy shall sing,
Ye by faith may bring it nigh;
Ye shall reach 1t bye and bye,
And your shouts of triumph ring.
ere’s a cry from Macedonia, &,

113

Wz'vE joined the glorlous Army,
Who march to Zion's Hill,
And our Saviour is our Captain,
And he'll protect us still.
And tho' the conflict rages,
We know ‘twill soon be passed,
For every soldier of the cross
There'’s victory at last,
Cho. For there's victory at last, yes,
There's victory at last.
We'll shout and sing to God our King,
Ana praise him for the pust.
O we'll praise him for the past, yes,
We'll praise him for the past. [last.
For there's victory. victory, victory at

* Words awritten for this work.

NYictory ot Lask,

Our foe, the cruel tempter,
The world our battle-fleld,
While the Bible is our weapon,
And God our strength and shield,
Press onward, gallant heroes,
The war will soon be passed.
Then to every soldier of the cross
There’s victory at last.
Cho, For there’s victory at last, &e.

Oar troops are bold and fearless,
And tho’ our march be long,
O'er craggy rock and mountain,

We sing our battle-song.

For Music See page 126,

Hosanna in the highest,
Our toil will soon be passed.
Then to every soldier of the Cross
There’s victory at last.
Cho, For there's victory at last, &o

O joyful, joyful tidines,
et every tear be iy,
For our army is advancing,
The promised land is nigh,
And when the war is over,
And every danger passed, [ther
Then we'll sing with all the ransome
Of victory at last, &o,



114 Song of The Liles.

4 CONBIDER THE LILIES OF THE FIELD, HOW THEY GROW. -—Xall. 6, 28——80.

Woras by Rew. J. A. CoLLiEr, Kingston, N. Y,
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1. Ilark, thelilies whisper Tenderly and low, *In ourgrace and beanty See how fuir we grow;” Thus our heavenly Father
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'**Cares for all be-low. The lilies of the field, The benutiful lilies uf the field, Your I'ather cares for them,
4 And shall he not carefor you.
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L Mark, the ruses speaking, 3. Buttercups and daisies, 4, Let us, then, be trustful,
Tellmg all abroad And the violcts sweet, Doubtmg not, althouvh
Their sweet, wondrous story, Flowers of field and ga.:den—— Much of toi! and trouble
Of the love of God, All their voices meet; Be our lot below.
In the Rose of Sharon, And their Maker's pr.ubes Think upon the lilics,
Jesus Christ the Lord, To our souls repeat. See how fair they grow.
The roses how they bloom1 They sing their Maker's praise, The lilies of the field,
'The beautiful roses, how they bloom1 The beautiful flowers, how they sing ! The benutiful lilies of the field;
Your Father cares for then, Your Father cares for them, Your Father cares for them,
And shall he not care for you? I And shall Ile not care for you? And shall He not care for yeu ?
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1 Jesus to thy dear arms I ﬂoe I have no other help but thee; For thou dost suffor me to come, O take a little wand'rer Lhome,
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L"13’ S. O take 3 ht tle wand’ler home.
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2. Jesus, I'll try my cross to bear,
I'll follow thee and never feur;

From thy dear fold I would not roam;

O take a little wanderer Lhomoeo,

3. Jesus, I cannot see thee here,
Yt still I know thou'rt very n

O say my sins are all forgiven,
And I shall dwell with thee in heaven,

5. And now, dear Jesus, I am thine,
O be thou cver, ever Inine,
And let me never, never roam
ear; From thee, the little wanderer’s home,

Ondvens W Neawenn, G0 W g0 cmue Cuame oy permission.

—

1

<
Aroundthe throne of God in heaven Ten thonsand children stand,
Children whose sins are ull forgiven, A ho-ly, hap-py band, Singing glory, glo-ry, glo-ry, hal-le - lu - jah! Singing
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s i e s s 3 “What brought them to that world above, Both in that pure and precious flood,
____%_— 1;& gi‘,‘ =) That heaven so bright and fair, | Behold them white and clean.—Cho.

]
e g _I.uf.l.i._
glory, glory, glory, alle-lu-jah!
l D -

Where all is peace, and joy, and love ? 4
How came those children there ?—Cho. On earth they sought the Saviour's gracs,

1"—!"—1{ e fu-}f—'?— @ 3. On earth they loved his name;
e b ks B B . ' Because the Saviour shed his blood, And now they see his blessed face,
* b To wash away our sin ; And stand betore the Lamb.—C%e.

1. Prostrate, dear Jesus, at thy feet
A guilty rebel lies
And upward to the mercy-seat

Presunes to lift his eyes.
Crying save me, save mel
Save me, blessed Saviour!
Crying save e, save me!
Save me, blessed Savlour!

2, Ir tears of sorrow would suffice
To pay the debt I owe,

The Ventenk.

Tune, “Children in Heaven.”’
Tears should from both my weeping eyes
1n ceaseless torrents flow.—Chorus.

8, But no such sacrifice I plead
To expiate my guilt;
No tears, but those which thou hast shed—
No blued, but thou hast spelt.— Chorua.
4, Think of thy sorrows, dearest Lordl
And all my sins forgive!
Justice will well approve the word
That bids the sinner live.—(horus,
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ANIVERSARY ANTHEM.

‘WM. B, BRADBURY.

FULL CHORUS,
N N T T I
hy T p— i -y oy — ... S
e S e R R s ST T T T S RS

5—#— ——4—-—4’-——]‘—-—':'
-_-*-'—’g_ﬂ"ﬂ— —#

1. Glo-1y to God in the high - est !
2. Glo-1y to Gud m Lhe high - est!

Glo-ry to God,
Glo-ry to God

Glo-ry to God, Glo-ry

b
to God in the high- est! Shall
Glo-ry to Gud Glo-ry to God 111 the lLizh- ebt! Shall

=
be oursong to-day;

An - oth - er; yenr 's rich mer-cies prove llis ceascless care and boundless love;
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be oursong t-diy; The song that woke the glorious morn When Da-vid’s great-er  son was bome, Sung
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let our loud-est voic-es raise Our An - ni - ver- sary song of praise. Glo- ry to God in the high - est!
by an heavenly host, and we Would join th'an-ge - lic com - pa-ny, Glo-ry to God in the lngh -est!
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Glory to God in the hich-est!  Glo-ry, glo-ry, g]n-ry glo-rv, Glo-ry be to God on high| God on high!
‘ Glory to God in the high-est!  Glo-ry, glo-ry, glo-ty, glo-ry, Glo-ry be to God on hlgh' God on high!
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Glovy 1o God v the Mighest.  Conclunded., 117

8. Glory to God in the highest! 4, Glory to God in the highest !
Shall be our song to-day, Shall be our song to-day.
And while we Wiph the angels sing; O, may we, an unbroken band,
Gifts, with the wise men, let us bring Around the throne of Jesus stand,
Unto the Babe of Bethlehem, And there with angels and the throng
And offer our young hearts to him. Of his redeemed ones, join the song,
Glory to God in the highest, &e. Glory te God in the highest, d&e.

The Year of IJuoitee. (Liewox.) M. W\,
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1. Blow ye thetrumpet, blow— The gladly solemn sound! Let all the nations know, To earth’s remotest bound,
9. Ex- alt the Lambof God, The sin a - ton-ing Lamb; ke - demption by his blond Through all the lands proclaim,
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| The year of ju - bi - lee is come, The year of ju- bi - lee is come; Return, ye ransom’d sinners, home.
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The year of ju- bi- lee iscome, The yearof ju - bi - lec is come; Re-turn, ye ran -  som'd sin-vers, home.
8. The Gospel trumpet hear, l 4, Jesus, our Great High Priest,
The news of pardoning grace; Has full atonement made;
Ye happy souls draw near, Ye weary spirits, rest,
Behold your Saviour’s face; Ye mournful souls, be glad;
The year of jubilee is come; The year of jubilee is come ;

Return, ye ransom’d sinners, home. Return, ye ransom’d sinners, home,
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08— Two to each measure. PIC-NIO £0¥ = ) ~ . B. BRADBURT.
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* 1. 'Tothe woans, (0 .28 wouns away, Tothe wooils, to the woods away, ""o the woods a - way, tu the woods a-way, Un
i 2. Tothe wouds, to the woods away, To the weads, t.ue woml:, away. Tothe wuudsa-way, to the wouds away | The
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this our fes-tal mormng We'll shout and sing, tili the fo-rests ring, So birds and bees take warning. Hur-rah, Hur-
sun 1s shin-ing o'er us, The blossoms fair are waiting theie, And the birds will juin the cho-rus. Hur-rab, &ec.
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- rahl Hur-ral, hor-: a.h for the shu—dy dell, Hurmh for the rippling wa - ter! | To the woods a-
We'll & outandsmg, till the fo- restsung, Eusch hap-py son and d‘lught,t'_l\' To the woods
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hur rah!
- way, Tothe woods a- way. Repeat pianissimo, diminishing o the end, as if gradually retiring.
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' 2-way, To the woods a - way,To the woods a-way, To the woods a- way, a-way, A-way, a- Way.
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**Wo the Woods awoy.”

3. To the woods away! to the woods away!

Now along the vale, over hill and dale,
The tender grass is growing ;

The blue-bird’s notes through the azure floats,
And dimpled brooks are flowing.

Hurrah! hurrah, &e.

The Song

0§ Iunborlee.

Coneluded.

119

4. To the woods away ! to the woods away!
To the woods away! to the woods away |

On this our festal morning ;
We'll shout and sing, till the {orests »:
So birds and bees take warning.
Hurrah! hurrah, &e.
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1. Wake thesong of Jubi - lee, Let it echo o'er the sea ; Now is come the promis @ nour ; ocsus reigns witn sov reign power,

D. C. Wake the song of Jubi- lee,

Let it e-cho o'er the sea.

F - - | End. - - AR . D.C
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{ . .
2. All ye nations, join and sing,

Christ, of lords aund kings, is King;
Let it sound from shore io shore,
Jesus reigns for evermore.

Wake the song, &e.

3. Now the descrt lands rejoice,
And the islands join their voice—
Yea, the whole creation sings,
Jesus is the King of kings.

Wake the song, &e.

Moly Biole,

Holy Bible, book divine,
Precious treasure, thon art mine;
Mine to tell me whence I eame;
Mine to teach me what I am,

D. C. Holy Bible, book divine, &e.

Miue to chide me when I rove;
Mine to show a Father’s love,
Mine to guide my doutful feet;
Mine to judge, condemn, acquit.
D. C. Holy Bible, book divine, &e.

3. Mine to comfort in distress;
Mine to cheer, sustain, and bless;
Mine to show by living faith
Man can triumph over death.

D. C. Holy Bible, book divine, &e.

Mine to tell of joys to come;
Mine to lead the spirit home.
O thou precious book divine,
Holy Bible, thou art mine.

D. C. Holy Bible, book divine, &e.



SOLO, or SEMI~ CHORUS.’

Thae True Valvioln.

10—-:1"wo to each measure,

From Tue CaArrorL.
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am, Yes, ] am; I am a patriot, true sir, a

pa-triot firm and true,
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1 am a  pa-triot true, Sir, Yes, I :

Each thought and word is loy -al, Yes, it i3, Yes, it is; Eachtho't and word is loy - al, My
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i’ My arm is strong, my heart is light, And T will stand up for the right, My

theme is e - ver new.
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arm is strong, my heart is light, I'll stand up for the right: Yes, yes, yes, yes, yes,
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2 I am a patriot true, Sir,
Yes, I am, yes, I am
I am a patriot true, Sir,
Like those of SEVENTY-FIVE,
I love that patriot spirit,
Yes, I do, yes, 1 do,
I love that patriot spirit,—
*Tis in my breast alive.
I will not shun the toil or care,
put fer my country do or dare;
I will not shun the toil or care,
But bravely do or dzare.

The True

V aXvioX.

8.1 love my country's cause, Sir,

Yes, I do, yes, I do;

Icve my country’s cause, Bir,

Her noble, sacred cause.

And I'll obey her laws, 8ir,
Yes, I will, yes, I will;

And I'll obey her laws, 8Sir,
Her just and righteous laws,

Her Constitution I will prize,

So just and equal, good and wise,

Her Constitution I will prize,

Bo just, and good, and wise.

I §

4.
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I am a patriot true, Sir,

Yes, I am, yes, I am;
I am a patriot true, Sir,

All ready for the strife,
My country's rood is ull, Sir,

Yes, it Is, yes, it is;
My country’s guod is all, Sir,—

To me the breathe of life.
I'd pour the blood from every veln,
To leave her free from every stain,
I’d pour the blood from every vein,
To'leave her free from stain.

17— Three to each measure. 3‘\‘“@"\@(‘-- NU&’\\O“Q\ '\—\\5‘\\“. Words by F, S. SmiTn.
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1. My country,tis of theo, Sweet land of li-ber-ty, Of thee I sing; Land where my fathers died, Land of the pilgrim’s pride,
2. My native country! thee, Land of the noble free, Thy name 1 love; I love thy rocks and rills, Thy woods and templed hills;
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‘i‘ﬁ“— -_— o —@—2-||-Fom-J——-F——H- Lot music swell the breeze, Our father’s God, to thes,
o % -g e i e | I L i o : o
J | [—‘ ) f And ring from all the trees Author of liberty,

From ev -'rv mountain side

Let freedom ring.
My Im-ut with rapture thrills, Like that a- bove.

- 4,_0? .0 m ,® 3, -"\o ] Let all that breathe partake,
@—h‘_‘:ﬁ ?EE:::_—"E - - = - Let rocks their silence break,
, L The sound prolong.

8weet freedom’s song:
Let mortal tongues awake,

To thee we sing:
Long may our land be bright
‘With freedom’s holy light;
Protect us by thy might,
Great God, our King.
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FVords aritten for this awork.

DUET., 17— Two to ea_clz measure. Arranged frozh f/ze German for this qvork
NN NN Y ) B LU o § 5 A ) 5 WO \ S S—
j%':i::":i:?:i:}i:j:?:::t:ﬁ:.::‘é:j——ji‘”::h::’: S 5’_-_—25_1 ;%E:l.—J
— R A 'Il“". T e o e et Vg e AT

1. Once more our youthful throng In sweetest union raise To ié—od our choral sﬁf);g Of gratitude and praise.
2. From yonder world of light Our Father bends His ear, With angels robed in white,Qur grateful song to hear.
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f When shall we jointhe ho-ly an - gels, Tun-ing their harps on yonder hap - py shore!? }

{ p Whenin the smiling fieldsof E - den, When shull we meet the loved ones gone be - fore?
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Repe:t Pianissimo,
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l Hallelujah, sweetly singing, Thro’ eternal a-ges ringing, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Praises to the Lamb.
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8. His eye that never sleeps, 4. Dear Saviour, may we rest
With ever-watebful care, Our heart, our hopes on thee;
His faithful children keeps Reposing on thy breast,
From cach besetting snare. From every danger free.

‘When shall we join, &e. When shall we join, d&e.
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Moderato, 18— Two to each measure. DIALOGUE.
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1 § Watchman, tell me, does the morning Of fair Zi- on's glo-ry dawn?
*¢{ Have the signs that mark its com-ing TYet up- on thy pathway shone?;' Pilgrim, yes! a - rise, lock
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’ round thce Lwht:s% eaking in the skies;.... &ird thy bridal robesaround thee, Morning dawns, a-rise, & - rise!
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2. Watchman, see, the light is beaming, 4. Watchman, in the golden city,
Bughter still upon the way; Seated on His jasper throne,
Signs through all the earth are gleaming, Zion’s king enthroned in beauty,
Omens of the coming day Reigns in peace from zone to zone;
When the Jubal trumpet sounding, There on sun-lit hills and mountams,
Shall awake from earth and sea, Golden beams serenely glow;
And the saints of God now sleeping, Purling streams and erystal fountains,
Clad in immortality. On whose banks sweet flow'rets blow.
8. Watchman, hail, the light ascending, 5. Watchman, see, the Jand is nearing,
Of the grand Sabbatic year; With its vernal fruits and flowers,
All with voices loud proclaiming On just yonder, O how cheering
That the kingdom’s very near: Bloom forever Eden’s bowers|
Pilgrim, yes, I see just yonder, Hark! the choral strains are ringing,
Canaan's glorious heights arise, Wafted on the balmy air,
Salem too appears in grandeur, See the millions, hear them singing,
Towering 'neath its snn-lit skiea. Soon the pilgrim will be there.
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1. Praise the Lord,Praise the Lord,Praise the Lord. O praisethe Lord when blushing morningWakes the flowers frosh with
2, Praise the Lord,Praise the Lord,Praise the Lord. O praise the Lord, and may Lis blessing Guide us in the way of truth;
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Praise him when revived creation Beams with beauty fair and new, Praise the Lord,Praise the Lord,Praise the Lord when early
Keep our feet from paths of er-ror, Make us holy in our youth. Praise the Lord,Praise the Lord, Praise the Lord, ye hosts of
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breezes Come so fragrant from the flowers. Praise the Lord,Praise theLord,Praise theLord,ye millions by the brookside,And ye
heaven,Ye argels sing your sweetest lays. Praise the Lord, Praise the Lord, Praise the Lord, O utter forth his glo-ry, 8ound a-
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' birds anfonz the bowers. Praise the Lord, Praise the Lord,

P‘#Ah

—ha

] _n .

=t o i s s [ e e

d—a_d_._i:.”:tﬁf__w_

N [
- T : [ ™
. ki ? [ g [ It
Szﬂb;"g g =
™ 4

_—..h_ —L—

- j— 4

S B

Praise ye the Lord. Let everything that hath breath, Praise the

Praise tlle Lmd Pl aise the Lord,

loud Jcehoval's pr-xise Pl aise the Lord,........ Praise ye the Lord, Let everything that hath breath, Pruise, &o.
!‘, £_£ il =il = ©- 'Q'
_,ﬁ_—:;‘:,‘i:ﬁ:_Btg_L_ ___-mjﬁ__g _[“5,_'@__;,_41_ [ — ._?—:p— “:—r-—?——
” & i ) ‘ — i T

Lord, Praise ye the Lord,

Let exjﬁhmc that hath breath,
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Praise the Lord, Praise ye the Lord, Praise ye the Lord, Praise ye the Lord,
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2. Tho', like the wanderer, The sun goes down, Darknessbe o- ver me, My rest a stone; {

2 =
Nearer, my God, to thee, Nearer to thee! E'entho’ it be .uwss'l‘lmtl.useth me; %
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Still all iy sone shall be,
Nearer, my God, to thee,

Yet in my dreams U'd be
Nearer, my Godg, (o thee, §

Nearer, my God, to thee, Nearer to theel
Nearer, iny Gud, to thee, Nearer to thee!
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'-yj___i_ J ‘i —n-3. There let the way appear 4. Or, if on joyful wing,
a8 _,E;:-g_—,g = Steps unto heaven: Cleaving the sky,
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i £ o = £ it e o = Nearer, my God, to thee,
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All that thou sendest me,
In merey given;

Nearer to thee !

Sun. moon, and st.ns forgot,
Upward I fly

Still all my song shall be,~s

Nearer, my God, to thee,
Nearer to thee.
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Words by Mrs. M. A. Kiporr, A PROPHETIC SONG AND CHORUS. Ww. B. BraDBURY.
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For many years we've waited To hail the day of peace,When our land shoulil be united, And warand strifeshould cease;
{ And now that day approaches—The drumsarebeating fast, And ali tlhe buysare coming home, There's victory at last.
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There's vic- to- ry u last, boys, vic- to-ry at lasf; C'er land and sea Our flag isfree; Wéll nnilgtgh%ng, Yes, we'll
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H nail it to thc mast, boys, Nail it to the mast, For there’s vic-to- ry, vie - to-ry, vic-to- ry at last.
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2. The heroes who have gained it 3. O, happy wives and children
And lived to see that day, Light up your hearts and homes,
We will meet with flying banners For see, with martial musie
And honors on the way *“The conquering hero comes,”
And all their sad privations With flags and streamers flying,
Shall to the winds be cast While drums are beating fast ;
For all the boys are coming home- For all the boys are coming home-
There is victory at last. There is victory at last,
There is victory, de. There is victory, &e.
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FROM THE EVENING POST AND NEW YORK TIMES.

“ One of the interesting musical events of the season is the competition in instruments, and the
success that has attended the exhibition of Bradbury’s pianc-fortes at the several faira recently held.
This success is more remarkable from the fact that a new competitor for pubiic favor has always to
contend with the prejudices of those who are interested in keeping their old iavorites in the front
rank, and it is only when the intrinsic merits of a new instrument are so apparent as fo render op-
position to it hazardous to their professional reputation that it can get a fair start,

¢ This has been the opening year for Bradbury’s instruments, and thus far with the following resalt:

1. First prize at the New Jersey Stato Fair at Patterson

II. First prize at the New York State Fair at Utica;

IIT. First prize at the Ohio State Fair at Cleveland

1V. And now, at the Fair of the American Institute, in this city, it has also been awarded the
firgt prize¥.

“ There was a large number of fine pianog in flus exhibition, and the managers of it devoted to
them the largest and most prominent space in the main hall in the Academy building. Among
these the beautiful square piano contributed by the manufacturer, WiLLiaM B. BRADBURY, main-
tained a first place, being remarkable for power, brilliancy, richness, purity and equality of tone,
combined with delicacy of touch, strength of frame, and general excellence of mechanical manipula-
tion. This piano has Mr. Bradbury’s new and improved scale, which is now receiving the highest
commendations from first-class musical authority, as well ag the public generally.

“ Thig piano has an iron frame, overstrung base, and every real modern improvement; it is cen-
structed of the best thorough seasoned materials, and its outward finish is second to none, We are
informed by the managers that Mr. Bradbury did not manufacture this instrument especially for ex-
nibition, but that it was taken promiscuously from his general stock.

“ The public are already indebted to Mr. Bradbury for his labors ag a composer of church and
Sabbath-school music: but it would seem that his success in that department is to be eclipsed by the

honors thrust on him in his new sphere.”

* P.S.—~Since the above was written, I have received the following additiona! Firs{ Premiums,
viz.: Pennsylvania State Fair, Illinois State Fair, and Indiana State Fair. W. B. B.
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The subscriber bas now so enlarged and increased his manufacturing facilities ag he believes will enable
him to meet the vnprecedented demand for his beautifu) instruments. His factory 1s twice its former gize.

BRADBURY'S PIANOS are made of the BEST THOROUGHLY SEASONED material. He
employs the BEST MECHANICAL SKILL and talent of the city.

BRADBURY'S “NEW SCALE,” drawn and prepared expressly for his new instruments, 18
iu advance of gther imprcvements in POWER, BRILLIANCY, RICHNESS, PURITY, and EQUALITY OF
TONE, combined with DELICAOY OF TOUCH and STRENGTH OF FRAME. He invites the closest criti-
cism of the best unbjassed judges. Every department of the business is 'conducted under Mr.
BrADBURY'S own personal supervision. Every instrument fully warranted.
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THE MUSICAL PROFESSION 0F NEW YORK TO WM. B. BRADBURY.

,E; STRONG INDSRSEMENT OF
| WH. B. BRXDBURY’S NEW SCXLE PIXNO-FORTES.

' The most eminent of the musical profession of New York City, after frequent and thorough trials of
my NEw ScarLe PiaNo-ForTES, have given me the most emphatic and unqualified Testimonials. The fol-
lowing is a specimen of the voluntary testimony I am constantly receiving from gentlemen entirely disin-
terested, and, as all will acknowledge, most thoroughly qualified to judge of the merits of a Piano-Forte.
. “We have examined. with much care, Mr. WM. B. BRADBURY'S NEwW SCALE Prano-ForTes, and it is
our opinion that, in power, purity, richness, equality of tone, and THOROUGH WORKEMANSHIP, Mr. BRADBURY'S
instruments EXCEL.

# We find GREAT BRILLIANCY and a BEAUTIFUL SINGING QUALITY of tone most happily blended. We have
| RARELY SEEN a square Piano-Forte combining so many of these qualities essential to a PERFECT INSTRU-

: GOTTSCHALK,

| The renowned Pianist and Composer, AFTER A CAREFUL AND THOROUGH EXAMINATION OF WM. B. Brap-
! BURY'S NEW SCALE PIaN0-FORTES, says:
“1 have examined with GREAT CARE, Mr. Wum. B. BRADBURY'S New Scale Piano-Fortes, and it 18 my |
opinion that they are VERY SUPERIOR INSTRUMENTS. !
“I have especially remarked their THOROUGH WORKMANSHIP, and the power, purity, richness, and
EQUALITY of their tone. I recommend, therefore. these instruments o the public in general, and doubt not |
of their success. “L. M. GOTTSCHALK." |

« Ngew YoRg, July 12, 1868.”

! MENT.”
8. B. Mills. Williamn Mason. Geo. W. Morgan. Theodore Thomas.
Harry Sanderson. Max Maretzek. ) John N. Pattison. Clare W. Beames.
Charles Fradel. W. Berge. Review.” Charles Grobe, Robert Stoepel. §
Robert Heller. Theo. Hagen,Ed. N.Y.*Mus, John H, Ickler. Strakosch. !
i Charles Wels. Carl Anschutz. H. E. Matthews. Theo, Moelling. !
: A. Bagioli. Gustav R. Eckhard. F. L. Ritter, F. H. Nash. k
' H. C. Timm. John Zundell, Organist at T. E. Perkins. C. M. Carringt. .n, Pres. |
l{“\ H. W. Beecher’s Church. N. Y. Harmoni Society. I
! I
|
|
|
|
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