! entire stock of Piano-Fortes and
. BrabBury, in the said [firm, he is

B Every Instrument fully Warranted, o423

\BRADBURY’S
ESTABLISHMENT

No. 427 Broo et, Corner of Crosby Street,

ST OF BROADWAY.

Tuz Subscriber respectfully
to his New Piano-Forte Iistabl
Street. Having w1thdr.m n his
Bradburys, which firm Wwas dissolv

ttention of his friends and the public 'gcnerally
No. 427 BrooMe StreET, Corner of Crosby
, and materials, from the late firm of Lighte &
B1st January, ult., and havi ing purchased the
Material, owned by his Lrother, Epwarp G.
ed to supply the increased demand for his
skillful and expericnced workmen, with a
poned material, and an abundance of capital,
ptithe whole business ¢f manufacturing his in-
of unequaled Tox: and DURABLENESS,

In the arrangement of our new scale,
essly for our ncw instruraents, we have
d to the perfection of the Piano-Forte,
touch, volume, purity, brilliancy, and
plidity of frame necessary to durability,

celebrated Piano-Fortes. Employi
large stock of the besf and most thortg
he has taken in hand tle personal su
struments, and is enable:d to turn out ¥3
BRADBURY’S NEW SCALE PIA]
drawn and prepared with the utmost
added every improvement which can in %8
and we can confidently assert, that for ﬂel 4
sweetness of tone, combined with that strep
these instruments are unequaled. ¢
“ Srrexata and Beavry” is our mo
unbiased judges in the lond.
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. B, BRADBURY,
ME 8T, Cory.of Lo

sost criticism of the best |
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SABBATH SCHOOL MELOBIES.

COMPRISING

A Great Vuriety of Neto Woste and Hymns

COMPOSED AND WRITTEN

EXPRESSLY FOR THE SABBATH SCHOOL.
TOGETHER WITH MANY OF THE BEST OF THE WELL KNOWN SABBATH SCHOOL PIEGES

BY WM. B. BRADRBURY,

N
h AUTHOR OP “THE JUBILEE,” “ORIOLA,” AND MANY OTHER MUSICAL WORKS.
Y NEW,YORK:
~ N Mrison, PHINNEY & COMPANTY.
N "T\ CHICAGO: 8. C. GRIGGS & COMPANY.
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Entered, according to Act of Conaress, in the year 1351, by Wi, B. Brannwey, in the Clerk's Offico of the
District Court for the District of New Jersey. ,

PREFACE.

Trr design 6t this book i3 doubtless generally understood, viz, to furnish a pleasing varlety
of good NEW muzic and hymns composed and arranged expressly for the Sabbath School, at a very
moderate price. i

The largest, most complete and perfect Hymn and Tuno Book ever made for Sabbath Schools is
doubtlogs the ORIoLA, abook that has now become the standard text-hook of thousands of Sabbath
Schools throughout the country. We do not pretend to compete with this popular work, nor do
we ask those using it to lay it aside for a single day. Wo simply ask, 1st, that those who feel that
smore new and popular music would enliven and intenest their schoo), try the Gorpey Cmaiy, and
2ndly, that thoso who feel that they must have a low priced book to commence with, try the GOLDEN
CHAIN, )

Of ono thing wo fael quite sure, viz, that all those who have used for any consideraklo time tho
Orrona will certainly call for the GoupoyN Cnary, and also all who shall introduce tho GoLDEX
CuAINY a3 tho first of theso two books, will, whenever a moro completo and extensive work ig
wanted, soek for the Onrora. Of the GoLpEN CrAly wo will only add that for ils size. wo Dbelieve
no work can be foand to compets with it in variety and attractiveness, and in frgshness and popu-
larity of melody and words.

MovrMENT ¢F Tias Music.—Tho effect of a etirrine, popnlar picce of musie, 13 often 1ast by a mizconception of
the movement intended for it by the author. Toeffectiialiy avoid any such misconception, a very simple method
has been adopted, by which the proper movement of ) piece is exactly indicated, without the use of a Metro-
nome. 1t will be observed that directions, partly in fizures are givem to the difterent picces at their beginningy
88 *24—Two to the measure,” &e, &e. The meaning of which is, .

Take a string and attach a light weizght to one end of it, and holil tha other between the thumb and finger at a
distance of twenty-jour tnches, from the fulerum, (the thumb and finger). Set the weight in motion, oscillating,
like the pendalum to the clock, and now these two vibrations mark the time of a measure of the nusic.  This then
is the explanation,—* string twenty-four inches long, two vibrations to the measure.”

*20—0Ono to each guarter nots,” &e, &c, means that yon should hold the string, twenty inches from the
weight, set it vibrating, and one vibration to each quarte, note indicates thio exact movement of that piece.

}}y this simple process, and without the necessity of a Matronome, the teachers or leatders of tho singing ean
¢ time” the different picces at home, so that in taking them up with the children, ho will nct be under the necess-
1ty of guesaing at the proper movemeut.

Hoping that the GoLDEN CuaiN may prove 2 blassing to many,—that every link may be found sound and of
the purest metal, and that the whole may prove strong enough to bind together in ons harmonic band all the dear
ones of the houselold and Sabbath School, its author prayerfully sends it forth on its Jittle mission of love and
pong. God speed it .




NoTicR.~—pHuch the largest proportion of the Musioc and Poetry 1n this bock has Leen com
osed, written and arranged, expressly for 1t, and having been * Entered according to Act of
ongress,” by the author, is his copyright property. Persons desirous of reprin-ng one or
more of these pieces, for Sabbath School Anniversaries, or for any other purpose, MUsT FIRs?
OBTAIN PERMISSION OF THE AUTHOR. Reprinting them without such permission would be an
‘nfringement upon the copyright, and any person so trespassing will be held accountable.

THE GOLDEN CHAIN.

CHORUS.

1 How sweet and heaven!y 18 the sight, When those that love the Lord

’ ' In one an-oth-er's peace de-light, And so ful-fill his......... -.» word! { Praise the Lora,
? j O may we feel each brother’s sigh, And with him bear a part;

’ May ser-rows flow from eys to eye, Aund joy from heart to............ heart. { Praise the Lorq,
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Praise the Lord, Praise ye the Lord, Hal - le - lu - Jah, Hal - le - Iu - jah, Prmse ¥+ the Lord,
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8. Lot love, in one delightful stream, 4. Love is the GOLDEN OHAIN that binds
Through every bosom flow; The happy souls above;
Let union sweet, and dear estecm, And he's au heir of heaven who finég
In every n.cclon, glow. Ris busom glow with love,
Praise the Lord, & Yraise the Lord, ds. .



THE SUNDAY-SCHOOL. C M.

s

1 The Sunday school, that blessed place, Oh! Iwould mt,her emy Wxth in xts walls,

. "Tis there I learn that Je-sus died For sinners such as Oh! what has all the
3 Then let our grateful tribute rise, And songs of praise be ngen To Him who dwells a -
4 And welcome then the Sunday-school, We’ll read,and sing,and pray That we may keep the
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child of grace, Than spend my hours in gluy——
world be-side, That I should prize so high—
bove the ekies, For such a bless-ing given—
gold-en rule, And nev-er from it stray—

} The Sunday-sehool,theSunday-school,Ohl
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'txs the place I love, For there I learn the golden rule Which leads to joys a - bove.
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SUNDAY SCHOOL RECRUITING SONG. Wu. B Bravsurr.

MODERATELY chx. ‘Words by the author of *“ I wanl to be an angs.”
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1 To our dear Sunday school there ought many to come, Who spend Sunday wandering or trifling at
God meant all the peo ple who live in this plnce, To hear of his goud-ness, and join in hxs

e EEamEet, ~#~F:icf—’:£ =

&#_g”:}“IJ - -Jj lL'}'-i YT i Tﬁ? = n | !r—r
S s sl e s e i 3%5'@ l;*-’f#—‘T’;E

RS L
home; Tl try to bringone or I'll try to bring fso, Yes, all that I can, I'm de-termined to do.
pmxse SoI'll try to bring one, or I'll try to bring two, Yes, all that I can, I'm de-termined to de.
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, g ﬁ One or thore Boys. Glirls and Bom,eflwa Girls alone. FULL CZTORUS. h . |
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l Il try tobringone, I'll try tobringtwo, Yes, all that T ean, TI'm de-termined to do.
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8. Let me think; are thers none of thedeu ones at home, | B, Out there in the lot where I pass every day,

The mrge. or the little, who never bave come? llow many spend Sabbath in frolic or playt

Oh, I'il beg and I'll coax, try for one, try for two, If I could but get one of those boys, now, or fwo,

Yes, all that I can, I'm determined to do. To come here next Sabbath, what good it xmghth
& My cousins and playmates, who live in thiy street, 8. Perhaps up to heaven some day I may go;

I'll ask thewm to come, the next time that we meet ; What glory and blessedness then I shall know!

‘Who knows nut among them I'll get one, or fwo, Bat I want in that glory that mary may share-=

For all that 1 can, I'w. determined to do., That one, two, yes, all I can take, uay be thare.



%] RISE TO SEEK THE LIGHT.”

20—Two 1o eters Moasure.
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1. T saw =a lit - tle blade of grass, Just peeping from the sm,/ And asked it Why it
2. T asked the ca - gle why his wing To ceaseless flight was given; As if he spurn’d each
3. Tasked my soul, what means this thirst For somethmb yet beyond ‘What means this eager-
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sought to pass Be - yond its pres-ent clod? Ttseemed to raise its ti - ny head, All
earth - 1y thing And knew no home but heaven? He answered, as  he fixed his gaze Un-
ness to burst Fromev-ery earth-ly bond? It answers, and I feel it glow With
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sparkling, freshand bright, And, wond'ring at the ques - tion, said, “I rise to seek the
dazzled at the sight, Up-on thesun’s me -ri - dianblaze, “I rise to seek the
fires more warm, more bright, “All is too dull too darl\ be low, I rise to seek the
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<1 RISE TO SEEK THE LIGHT.” (ConcLupEp.)
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I I rise, I rise to seekthe light.”
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light. I rise, I rise, I rise, I rise, I rise toseek the ligh
COME, CHILDREN, RAISE YOUR VOICES HIGH., [2d Hyaox,

1. Coue, children, raise your voices high,

Your Saviour's love proclaim,

And with the choirs of earth and sky
Unite to praise his name:

Bing how he left the realms of light,
‘Where the bright angels dwell,

And, passing through death’s gloomy night,

Redeemed the world,

Redeemed the world from hell

8. Yes, wa will gladly Join our lays
‘With heaven's seraphic throng,
And offer in our earthly days
To Christ our grateful song:

DUKE STREET.

PRI

And oh that all would join to sing
That Saviour's love, who canuc,
Mankind from chains of sin to bring

To liberty,
To liberty again!
8. Then loud hosannas to our King,
Jesus, eternal God!
Let earth with joyous anthems ring,
To spread his fame abroad;
Let every tribe and nation own
His just and righteous swsy,
And all unite to hasten on
The great, the great,
The great millennial day.

L. M.

L |
!

1. Lord, when thou didst ascend on high,

Those heavenly gmurds around thes walt,

Ten thousand angels ﬁggd the sky;

Like charlots that atiend thy state.



8 GOD SPEED THE RIGHT.

—One to each 4. S
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Now to heaven our prayer as-cend-ing, God speed the right!
In a no- ble cause cm-tend—mg, God speed the [Oxrr.] right! Be their zeal in

Be that prayer a - gain re - peat-ed, God speed the right!
Ne’er de—spaxmnv the de - feat- ed, God speed the [O\(n ] right! Like the good and
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heaven recorded, With success on eﬂ.rth rewarded, God epeed the rmhtl God speed the right 1
great in story, If they fail, they fail with glory, God speed the I‘l"‘hﬂ God speed the right 1

1.
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8. Patient, firm, and persevering, 4. Still their onward course pursuing.
God speed the right! God speed the right!
Ne'er the event our danger fearmng, Every foe at length subduing,
God speed the right God speed the right
P,g.ms nor toils, nor trials heedi Truth, thy cause, whate'er dai siay 1'.,
And in heaven's own time suce There’s no power on earth can stay it,

Goa speed the right! God speed the right!



*“NEVER LATE.”

10—T'wo to each Measure. FroM BrapBURY's 8. 8. Merontxs. W, B. k.
SPRIGOTLY.,
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1. 1’ ll a-wake at dawn on the Sab-bath day, For'tis wrong to doze ho-ly time a - way
2. Birds a-wake be-times; eve-ry morn they sing; Noneare tar - dy there, when the wooda do rin fs
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‘With my les - gonslearned, thisshallbe my rule— Nev-er to be late at the Sab -bath scheol,
8o when Sun - day comes, thisshall be my rule— Nev er to be lats at the Sab -bath school
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8. When the mmmer's sun wakes the flowers again, 4. But these Sabbath days will soon be o'er,
They the cal) obey—none are tardy then; +  And-these happy hours shall return no mere {
Nor will I forget that ft is my rule Then 1’1l ne'er regret that it was my rule
Never to be late at the Sabbath school. Never to be late at the Sabbath schook

msmssz 85,78 & 4s.
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J 1. Lord, dis-miss s with thy bless- -ing 3 Fill oar hearts with joy and peace; Let us each, thy love pos - sess-ing,
2. Thanks we give and & - do - ra - tion, For thy gos-pel's joy-ful sound ; May the fruits of thy sal - va-tion
S. Then, whene'er the signal’s giv- en  Us from earth to call a - way, Bome, on an-gel’s wings, to heav-en—
~~

2
? g : > i,
Tyi-umph in re - deeming grace; O, re- fresh us, O, re- fresh us, Traveling through this wil-der-ness.
In onr hearts and lives a-bound; May thy presence, May thy presence With us ev - er - more be found.
Qlad the summons w0 o0- hey-— May we ev-er, May we ov-er Reign with Christin end-less duw



SWEET HOUR OF PRAYER.
17—0ne to ¢ack ¢ Wx. B. Beaorury
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1. Bweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer! That calls me fmm a world of care, And bids me at my Father's
n. 0. And oft escaped the tempter's snare By thy return, sweet hour of prayer, And oft escaped tho tempter’s

2
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threne Make all my wants and wishes known In seasons of distress and grief, My soul Las often found relief;
snnre By thy return, sweet hour of prayer.
END,
~
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2. Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer!|8. Sweet hour of prayer | sweet hour of prayer
Thy wings shall my petition bear, May I thy consolation share ;
To him whose trnth and faxthfulness, | Till, from Mount Pisgah’s ]ofty hexght,

Engaoe the waitirg soul to bless; I v1ew my home, and take my ﬂxght
And since he bids me 3eek his face This robe of flesh I'll drop, and rise
Believe his word, and trust his grace, To seize the everlasting prize;

J: 11 cast on him my every care, 1l And shout, while passing through tbe air,
And wait for thee, sweet hour of peayer! ] Farewoll, farewell, sweet bour of prayer.



OH, COME TO THE SUMDAY-SCHOOL WITH ME, I1

|PRIGATLY.
20—O0ne to each Measure.
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1. Oh, come to the Bun- day-school wnth me, Where sweetly the hours will pass  a-way!
L 2. We've teachers and scho-lars kind and true; We've plenty of books, both old, and new;

Chorus.—Oh, come to the Sun- day-school with me, Where sweetly the hours will pass a-way!}
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Oh, come with a foot - step light and free, And make no de-lay, makeno de-lay.
We read, and we sing, and join in prayer, "Tis sweet to be there, sweet to be there,

Oh, come with a  foot-step light and free, And make no de-lay, make no da-hy
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Around and a - bout ustrue happiness floats, W’hxle voices thatlove us breathe out their soft notes;
Around and & - bout ustrue bappiness ﬂoats, &o,
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12 OH, COME TO THE SUNDAY-SCHOOL. (CoNcLupen.
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No place is ®o pleasa'xt g0 happy and free, Asthe dear Sunday-school for you and for me.
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A BRIGHTER DAY.

. ‘“THEN LOOK UP, FOR YOUR BEDEMPTION DRAWETH NIGH.''~-Luke xxi. 28.
12—0ne to éach 4
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1. «Lift your heads” with faith; the mor - row Dawneth bright-er than to dny
8. Art thoulone-ly, sad, and wea -1y, Watching thxough the si - lent night?
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An- gel hands will lift the shad ows, Chase the gathering gloom a - way.

Dry thy tears,the o - rient glis- fens Like a threadof sil - ver light.
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A BRIGHTER LAY. CONOLUDED.,
CHORUS. ff ( ) 13
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Lift your heads,” the day is break-ing, Soopthe morn-ing will ap - pear;
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See the earth from slum-ber wak -ing; “Lift your heads,” the dsy draws near.
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2. Does the night seem long and weary— 5. Let the heart be cheered with gladness,
Dangers threatening ’long the way 1 Though the sun 18 veiled from sight;
Joy will soon return to bless thee, See! the stars are brightly beaming
Soon will dawn a brighter da;’. Through the shadows of the night.
Chorus—" Lift your heads,” &e.
4. What, though wars and earth’s commotions Ohorus.
Try your faith, and cause dismay ; Look! e’en now the morn is breaking,
God, your Father, rules the nations, See the shadows flee away ;
He will send a brighter day. See | the earth from slumber waking,

Chorus—* Lift your heads,” &a. “Lift your heads!” behold the day



g A 25—Two to cach Measure. WHO SHALL SING7
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1 4ZVVho shall sing, 1f not the chf dren, Did not Je-sus die for luemt?
* | May they not, with oth- er jew- els, Sparkle in his di - a-dem?! }
D, c—Why, un - Jess  the song of heav -en They be-gin te prae-tice heref
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Wly to them were voic-es giv - en, Bird - like voic - es, sweet and eclear?
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There's a choir of infant songsters, Jesus, when on earth sojourning,

‘White-robed, round the Saviour's throne ; ; Loved them with a wondrous love}
Angels cease, and, waiting, listen ! And will he, to heaven returning,

Oh! 'tis sweeter than their own | Faithless to his blessing prove?
Faith can hear the rapturous choral, Oh! they can not sing too early!

‘When her ear is upward turned; Fatners, stand not in their way !
Is not this the same, perfected, Birds do sing while day is brea

Which upor the earth they learnedt Tell me, theu, why should not they?



15—Two to eack Beasure. HWASTE AWAY TO THE SABBATH SCHOOL. 13
Words by Lucrus I1AnT, Esg nautié by W, B. B,
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1a Semi_("r'm.{ Hark ! how the cheerful morning hells Call us  a - way to Sabbath school ; The‘r sacred chime our
‘84 Semi-Cho. | With happy faces, one and all, We haste a - way to Babbath schoul; And hearts as  hap-py

. 15t Semi-Clo. { In Sunday dress-es neat-ly clad, A -way we hasteto Sabbath school; No day in all the
9d Ssi-Chs, | Our lessons learned, our hooks in hand, A-way we haste to Sabbath school ; The happiest children
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P ~ A FULL CHORUS.
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J du - ty tells, A- way to Sab-bath sc’honl
at the ecall, A - way to Sab-bath schoolf Then let us haste & - way, haste a - way to the

week more glad, A - way to Sab-bath school.
in the land, A - way to Bab-bath schuol.{ Then lct us haste a - way, haste & - way to the
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Lr% e e e e
1st time. [ 24 time.
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Sabbath school, Then let us haste nway, a - wny to thc Sabbath school, A - way to the Sabbath school
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8. 15t Semi- We love #~ ..eat together there, 4, 1st Bemi- The Sabbath light shines clear and bright,

Chorus. Wiliia our pleasant Sabbath school; Choruas, Away we haste to Sabbath School;
And all unite in praise and prayer, The charch, it is a pleasant sight,
‘Within the Sabbath school. Away to Sabbath school;
24 Semi- And this our bond of love shall he, 2d Semi- This sweetest day of all the seven—
Chorus. ‘We're happy in our Sabbath school; Chorus. We'll haste away to Sabbath scheol,
And with our hearts in harmony, And run the shining road to heaveng
‘We'll haste to Sabbath school. Away to Sabbath school.”

Chei us —Then let us haste. &, s Chorug —Then leb ug haste, &



16 *“IF | WERE A VOICE.”  Song, with Echo.
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1. I I were a voice, a per - stfasive voice, That ¢suid travel the wide world thro?,
2. I'wouldfly, Iwouldfly o'er land and ses, Where & hu - man heart might be,
8 If I were a voice, a consoling voice, I would EZ on the wings of the air,
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1 would fly on the wings of the morn-ing light, And speak to the men with a
Iwould tell them a tale, or I'd sing a song, In praise of the right, in
The houses of sorrow and gunt I'd seek, And calm and truth - ful
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gen tle might, And tell them to be true, And tell them to be true.  Be true, Be

blame of the wrong, And tell them to be good, And tell them to be good. Be good. Be
words I’d speak And whisper of sweet hope, And whisper of sweet hope. Sweet hope, Sweet

-9

A

‘?




*“|{F | WERE A VOICE.® (Coxcrupzp)

17
) Bomo, EcrO for 4th and 8th stanm
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true, And tell them to be trua Tell then to be trus.
00d, And tell them to be good, Toll them, &e.  Joy - ful sound, Joyful sound.
ope, And whis-per of sweet hope, Whisper, &e. God is love, God is love,
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4. If I were a voice, an immortal voice,

I would fly the whole earth around;

And wherever man with error bow'd,
» 1’d publish in notes both long and loud,
The Truth’s most joyful sound,

5. I'would fly, I would fiy on the wings of day,
And point to the realms above;

T would fly, I would fly over city and town,

And drop like a happy runlight down,

And wlnsper God 13 love.

Joyful sound. (Echo, Joyful sound.) God is love. (Zcho, Ged ia love.)
The Truth’s most joyful soum{ And whigper, God 18 love.

Kcho~Truth’s most joyful sound. Echo.—Whisper, God is love,

W. B. !

L REEVES c.m From *Sab. H. and Tune Book™
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8. My thoughts lie open to the Lord,
Before they 're formed within;
And ere my lips pronounce the word,
Ho knows the sense I mean. ;

1. In all my vast concerns with thee, In vain my soul would try To shun thy presence, Lord, or fles The notice of thixe eye,
T]:E:&‘E:ﬁ;‘ﬁ:]’ﬁﬁ:éﬂ et
. L 11 1 T
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2. Thine all-surrounding sight surveys
My rising and my rest;
My public Wﬂlkb, my private ways, ]
‘The secrots of my breast,



18 GATHER THEM IN-

“~ GO, TUEREFORE, INTO TOE IICHWAYS AND HEDGES AND COMPEL THEM TO COME IN.''—Luke xiv. 23,
18—Two to each Measure. Witd PROMPTNESES AND ANIMATION.
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; 1. Gn-ther them in, ga-ther them in, Ga - ther the chil. dren ing
2, Ga-ther them in, ga-ther them in, Ga-ther the chil- dren in;
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}ﬁzy be sung as a Duet.

L o 8 &

Geather them in from the broad highway, Gather them in, gather themin; Gather them in in this
Gather them in from the prairies vast, Gather them in, gather them in; Gather them in of
Gather them in from the street and lane, Gather them in, gather them in; Gather them in, both the
Gather the deaf, and the poor, and blind, Gather them in, gather them in; Gather them in with a
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gos - pel day, Ga - ther, ga -ther them in;

cv - ery cast, Ga - ther, ga -ther them in. Gather them in, let the house be full,

halt and lame, Ga - ther, ga -ther them in;

will - ing mind, Ga - ther, ga-ther them in. Gather them in, let the house be full, &c.
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GATHER THEM

IN.

Full CHORTS.

(ConcrupED.)
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I Gather themin to the Sunduy-school: Gather them in, Gather themin, Gather the children ln.
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3, Gather them in, gather them in, 4. Gather them in, gather them in,
Gather the children in; Gather the children in;
Gather them in that are aeeking rest, Gather them in from ull ever the land,

Gather them in, gather them in; Guther them in, gather them ing

Gather them in from the East and West, Gather them in to our noble band,
Gather, gather them in. Gather, gather them in;
Gather them in that are roaming about, Gather them in with a Christian love,

Gather them in, gather them in; Gather them iu, gather them in;

Gather them in from the North and South, Gather them in for the Church above,
Gather, gather them in. Gather, gather them in.
Chorus,~—Gather them in, &c. ‘horug.—Gather them in, &e.
HEBRON. L. M.

DR. LOWELL MASOX.

1. Thus fzu' the Lord hns led me on;

And' every evening shall meke koown

' Thus far his power prelongs my days ; Some fresh memorial ot his graae,
!
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€. Much of my time has run to waste,
And I, perhaps, am near my home
But he forgives my follies past
He gives me strength for days to come,

-

8, I lay my body down to sleep ;
Peace is the pillow for my head ;
While well-appointed angels keep
Thelir watchful stations round my beds



20 FAR OUT UPON THE PRAIRIE. 7s & 6s.
18—Pwo to each Measure.

Kome Missien Song.®
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1. Far oat up-on the pral - rie How many chil - dren dwell, Whonev- er read the
2, For they have no kind pas - tor, Whose lov - ing words have told Of Jo - sus, tha good
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Chorus.—Far out up-on the pral - rie How many chil - dren dwell, Who nev - er read the
END.
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Bi - ble, Or hear tha Sab-bath bell; And when the ho - Iy morn - Ing Wakes
Bhep - herd And ealled them to  his  fold; No Bab-bathschoolin - vit - ing [ts
END,
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Bi - ble, Or hear the Sab-bath bell.
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us to singand pray, They spend the pre-ciou‘a moments In 1 - ale-nessand play.
pleas - ant doors with - in, No teach-er's voice en-treat-ing To leave the way of  sim
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HYMNS TO “FAR OUT

8. I wish that I could tell them
How Jesus came to die,
When he for little children
Left his bright throne on high;
And all the sad, sad story
Of sorrow which he bore,
‘When for his crown of glory
A crown of thorns he wore.

Chorus.—Far out, ete.

4. And so cach morn and evening,
Whene'er I kneel in prayer,
I'1l ask the gracious Saviour
To send his gospel there;
That in the glorious city
In which he dwells above,
‘We all may sing together
Of his redeeming love.

Chorus.—Far out, ete,

MILLENNIUM SONG.

1. Resoios, all ye believers,

And let your lights appear,
The evening is advancing,

And midnight now is near;
The Bridegroom is arising,

And soon he draweth nigh;
Up, up, and watch, and wrestle,

At midnight comes the cry.

Cho ~—Rejoice, ete.

9, See that your lamps are burning,
Replenish them with oil,
And wait for your salvation—
The end of carthly toil.
The watchers on the mountain
Proclaim the Bridegroom near:
Go meet him, as he cometh,
With Hallelujahs clear.
Cho.—Rejoice, ete.

UPON THE PRAIRIE.” 21

8, Ye wise and holy virgins,
Now raise your voices higher,
Till, in the songs of Jubilee,
They meet the angel choir.
The marriage feast is waiting,
The doors wide open stand,
Bo ready, then, to meet him,
The Bridegroom is at hand.

Cho.—Rejoice, ete.

4. Ye saints, who here in patienee

Your cross and suff’rings bores

Shall live and rejgn for ever,
‘When sorrow is no more.

Around the throne of glory,
The Lamb ye shall behold,

In triumph cast before Him
Your diadems of gold!

Cho.—Rejoice, ete.

5. Our Hope and Expectation,
O Jesus! now appear;
Arise, thou Sun, so longed for,
O'er this benighted sphere!
‘With hearts and hands uplifted,
‘We plead, O Lord, to see
The day of earth’s redemption,
That brings us unto theel
Cho.—Rejoice, ete.

DOXOLOGY.

To thee be praise for ever
Thou glorious King of kingal
Thy wondrous love and faver
Each ransomed spirit sings;
‘We'll celebrate thy glory
‘With all thy saints above,
And shout the joyful story
Of thy redecming love.



29 THE STAR-SPANGLED BANNER.
Newly Arranged and brought within an easy compass for Chorus Singing, by

80LO, or SEMI-CIIORUS. 10—0ne to each J. Wi B. Bravauze.
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1. O, say, can you see by tho dawn’scar -ly light, Whatso proud-ly we hailed at tho
2. On the shore dim-ly seen thro'themists of the deep, Where the foe’s haughty host in dread
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twl - light's last gleamlx;g, Whos6 broad atripe
si ~ lence re - poss es, Whatis that whic!

3

and bright stars, thro’ the per-il = ous fight, O’erthe
the brecze, o’er the tow - er - ing steep, As it
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. THE STAR-SPANGLED BANNER, (Loxc;&p;.&) P 23
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burst-ing in  alr, Gave proof thro’the mght that our Flag was still there: O. .. say does that
morning’s first beaw, Infull glo - ry  re-flect - ed now shines in the streawm: *Tis the star-span - gled
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star - span - gled ban-ner ~yet wave Oler the land of the free and the homo of the brave,
[ bag - mer, O longimay it wave/\ O'er the land of the frece and the Lome of the brave,
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8. And where is that band, who so vauntingly swore,
That the havoc of war and the battle’s confusion,
A home and a country should leave us no more—
Their blood has washed out their foul footstep's pollution.
No refuge can save the hireling and slave,
From the terror of flight, or the gloom of the grave;
Chorus.—And the star-spangled banner in trinmph shall wave
O’er the land of the free and the howme of the bravos
4 O thus be it ever, when freemen shall stand
Between their loved home and *he war’s desolation ;
Blest with victory and peace, may the heaven-rescned land
Praise the power that hath made and preserved us a nation,
Then conquer we must, when our cause it is just,
And this be our motto—* In Gon is our trust!”
CQhorus,—And the star-spangled banner in triunph shall wave
O'er the laud of the free and the home of the brave,

Bee also hymn,'The bleat Gospel Banner,to this tune, on page B8,




2/ 35—0ne to sach 4 PEACEFULLY SLEEP. Quartotte.,

SLOW AND GENTLE, WITH EXPRESSION.

e e
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L 1. Peace-ful- Iy lay her down to rest, Place the turf kind - -ly on her breast;
2. Close to her lone and par - row house, Grace-ful - ly wave, ye wil - low boughs
8. Qui-et-ly sleep, be - lov ed one, Restfrom thy toxl——thy labor is done;
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Sw retis the slumber be - neath the sod, While the pure soul is resting with God.
I‘lo vers of the wildwood, your o-dors shed O -vert Ee ho - ly, beauti - ful dead.

R zst till the trump from the opening skies  Bid thee from '&ust to glory a -rise! 3
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Peaceful-ly sleep, Peaceful-ly sleep, Sleep till that momm,_., Peaceful -1y Slbtp
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ON CALVARY’S HEIGHTS. 23
Words by A. A. Smrra. Music by Wa. B. BRADBURY.
£6—Two to the Mcasure. .
ANDANTE. 3 Gzrls ] Boys
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1. On Calv'ry’sheightsamazing gracebehold! And let ite'er be told, Thatlove divine a - lone,

St e e
|4 : I bl i e

| b4 lLl o S ) 0 B I o —
*
AlL ~ FULL CHORUS. f
p—d—— = e a2 —3~ —s TR
[ R L. S S .
| bv’j s—8- Z= 919' < 3: ’ %__§,I&_§ T ‘5—_5&
- i I r T
* Could thus for sin & - tone. On Calv'ry's heights, on Calv'ry’sheights, Amazing love be - hold!
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‘(2. Oa Calv’ry's heizhts the one Redeemer dies!|4. To Calv’ry’s heights the little children bring;.
The heav enly message flies Permit them there to cling,
With pardon full to give— Forbid them not, Ile eries,
That all who look may live. Of such my ngdom is.
On Calv'ry’s heights, on Calv'ry’s heights, On Calv’ry’s heights, on Calv’ry’s heights,

Amazing love behold | Amazing love behold !
8. On Calvry’s heights a dying Saviour |5. On Calv'ry’s heights Faith spreads her eager
leads, wings,
For rebels intercedes ; ‘While hope exultant sings
He sets the captive free, Love doth the conquest Wm,
A son and heir to be. - Vietor of death and sin.

On Calv’ry’s heights, on Caly'ry’s heights,| On Calv’ry’s heights, on Calv’ry’s heights,
Amazing love behold ! Amazing love behold |




ZION'S PILGRIM.
45—Two to the Measure. 0
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a - long this road;

|
Gzrls.l Pil-grims we are, to  Canaan bound, Qur journey lies
Boys. | This wil - der-ness we trav-el round, To reach the ¢i-ty  of our God.
Girls. , § A few more duys,or weeks, or years, In this dark des-crt  to com-plain;
Boys. “ | A  few moresighs,a few more tears, And we shall bid a - dien to pain.
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Girls.—Our robes are wash'd in ]J ¢ -sus’ blood And we are traveling bome to God.
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ourrobes so white ap - pear?
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8. O blessed land ! O happy landl
‘When shall we reach thy golden shore ?
And one redeemed, unbroken band
United be for evermore.
Cho.—0 happy pilgrims, &e.
4. And if our robes are pure and white,
May we all reach that blest abode %
O yes, they all shall dwell in light

Whoso tobes are washed in Jesus’ blood.

Cloy—O0 happy pilgrims, &e,

5. We all shall reach that golden shore
If here we watch, and fight, and pray;
Straight is the way, and stv mght the door,
And none but pilgrims find the way.
Cho—O0 happy pilgrims, &e.
6. O may we meet af last above
Amid the holy blood- washed throng,
And sing for ever Jesus’ love,
While saints and angels join the song.
Cho,—O0 happy pilgrims,




THE SUNDAY-SCHOOL ARMY. D} 4
1&—Two to each Measure. A.rmnged for this work,
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; 1. O, do not be dis-couraged, 0 do not be discouraged,
For Jesus is your Friend, For J esus i y\our Friend
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1% He wﬂl give you grace to conquer, He wﬂl give you grace to conquer, And keep you to tho end.
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y CHORUS. Repeat from the S to the End.
%535 - 3;» = --P:o:— &8 sy o2 _::: a—s—ﬂ—c
S ==
I am glad I'm in this army, Yes, I'm glad Um in this army,
Yes, I'm glad I'm in this army, And Il battla for the school.
=55 i
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2. Fight on, ye little soldiers, ) 8. And when the conflict’s over,
The battle you shall win; Before him you shall stand}
Fight on, ye little soldiers, And when the conflict's over,
The battle you shall win. Before ki you shall stand.
For the Saviour is your Captain, You shall ging his praise for ever,
Fcr the Saviour is your Captain, You shall sing his praise for ever,

And he has vanquished sin.—Chorug, In Canaan's happy land—Chorusy



2% JESUS, EVER NEAR C. M. Double,
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1. Dear Saviour, ev - er at my side, Hlow loving thou must be, To leave thy home in
2. 1 ean not féel thee touch my hand With pressure light and mild, To check me, as my
8. And when, dear Saviour, I kneel down, Morning and night, to pr: ayer,Somethm'r there is with-
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heaven, to guard A lit - tle ehild like me. Thy beau-ti-ful and shm ing face I
moth - er did, When I wasbut & child. But I have felt thee inmy thowhts Fight-
- in my heart Which tells me thou art there. Yes! when I pray, thou prayest too—’lhv
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see not, tho' so near; The sweetness of thy soft low voice I am too deaf to hem'
ing Wxth sin for me; And when my heart loves God, I know The sweetness is from thee.
prayer is all for me; ne But when Isleep, thou sleepest not, But watchest pa-tient-ly.
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i OUR PASTOR. S.M, 29
1 to eoch o Wrmz A Chonvs RDSPONSK BY THE INFANT CrLass.
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. To - day a youthful throng, Their gra-ti-tude to prove, Would mingle in & clos-ing song Of
2. Why has a pas-tor'scare So kind - Iy been be - stowed, While many & sweet and ardent prayer From
3. And why has truth di-vine Soft from his lips dis-tilled? Why should his hear't so much incline Toward

4. O maythe God of grace, Who all the glo-ry claims, Long sparehim in this hallowed place To
5. And mayourheartsno more In - cliug to sin- ful ways, But learn our Saviour to a-dore, And

P
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i ten - der -ness and love.
{ his full heart has flowed?
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ev-ery lit - tla child? Our pas- tor dear, our pas-dor dear, We sing & song of
feed the ten « der lambs.
glve to God the praise.

$ B o = | R

llg':ﬁ—'—"‘*"‘—*"' 1
- Bt AN S W Y. T‘“#‘i—ﬁf—“'— J

‘ E I ﬁ.'_j__- L UA{_:"L_EL._;; 3
(a0
T—FF
- g 'H:
love to thee; Our pag - tor dear,our pas - tor dear, A gong of love to thee.’
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* The words of this song (without the chorus) were originally written Yy Dr. Hastings for a 8. S. Celebration &b
&t Goorge's Jrurch, New York, then under the pastoral oare of the late Dr, Milnor  The response has heem

adiied a2 an appropriats * Refrain” for the littls ones, %
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1. CnH the chil-dren ear - ly, mother, While the birds do sing; ‘While the dew i
2. Call the chil-dren ear - ly, father, While the dew is onj Great the work that
8. Call the chil-dren ear - ly, teacher— To their won-d'ring eyes, Ev - ery Sab - bath
4 Cull the chil-dren ear - ly, Shepherd, Give tha lambs thy care; Bee that they are
N\ N
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on the ﬁnwers, Which by the hill -side spring, Oft re- peat the wak-ing word,
must be done Be- fore the morning’s gone. Call them round the al - tar  bright
day, sct forth The pearl of rich -est price. Call them ear - ly to the Lord—
fold - ed safe With-in the house of prayer. Call them at the dawn of  day,

Ex 5# e e | ,_,_-_;4_ —p— if-:”"
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1
Till they 1ise to praise the Lord, Oft re-peat the wak-ing word, Till they rise to praise the Lord,
On which burns de-vo - tion's light, Call them round the al- tar brlght On which burns devotion’s light.
Thou shalt reap a rich re - wnrd, Call them -ear-1ly to the Lord, Thou shalt reap a rich re- ward.
Lcnd them in the nar-row way, Call them at the dawn of day, Lead them in the nar-row way.
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IQ—OOneweachJ. I"'LL. RISE UP EARLY IN THE MORNING. 331
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1. I'll rise up enr-ry in the morn-ing, The mommg of the Sabbath day, I'Il rise up early is the

2. While there I'll listen w 1y teacher, And treasure up what he may say, While thereI'lllisfen tomy
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morn - ing, And haste to Sabbath school away. Tor oh, I love the Sabbath-school, The

teach - er, As up to heavenhe pointstheway. For oh, I love my teacher dear, My
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Bab-bath-school, the Sabbath-school, For oh, Ilovethe Sabbath-school, The precious Sabbath-school
teach-cr  dear, my teacher dear; Foroh, I love my teacher dear, So good and kind to me.
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8. T'll fearn my lesson in the Bible, 4. Then I'll not tnﬂp any longer,
And try to practice what I learn Nor throw my precious hours away,
I'il tearn my lesson in the Bible, Then I°ll not trifle any longer,
Aud every sinful way will shun. But go to Christ without delav H
For oh, T love that blessed book, And dwell with him in heaven ahove,
That blessed book, that blessed book, In heaven above, in heaven above—
For oh, I love that blessed book, And dwell with him iy heaveu ahove,

8o full of grace and truth, A beaven of joy and Jove. e




A HOME IN HEAVEN.

‘Weords Wy Rev, W. Hmm.,nn
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2. Ahome inheaven! as the sufferer

1. A home irheaven! whata joy-ful thought, As the poor man toils
lies On his bed of puln, and up-lifts

in his wea .
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Hirherrt op-pressed, and with anguish riven, From his homa be-low to his home in heaven.
To that bright home, wkat & joy 18 given, With the bless - ed thought of his Bome in heaven.
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A HOME IN HEAVEN. (CoxcrupEp.)

4. A home In heaven! when sy pleasures fad, 5. A home in heaven! when our friends ars fled
And our wealth and fame in the dust are laid, To the cheerless gloom of the mouldering dead,
And strength decays, and our health is riven, We wait in hope on the promise given ; .
‘Wa are happy still with our home in heaven, ‘We will meet up thers, in our home in heaven,
Chorus.—Our home, &c. Chorus.—Our home, &
& A home in heaven! when the faint heart bleeds, 6. Our home in heaven! O the glorious home !
BE the Bpirit's stroke, for its evil deeds; And the Spirit joined with the Bride says, come;—
Oh! then what bliss, in that heart forgiven, Come seek his face, and your sins forgiven,
Dues the hope inspire of a home in heaven. }  And rejoice in hope of your home in heaven.
Ci ~-A home, &e H Chorus.—Your home, &6

“IT IS WELL.”
Composed on hearing of the death of Mrs. JEREMIAR JOINSON, of Zrooklyn, N.Y.

QUARTETTE or CHOIR. ~ L
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1. %It is  welll It is welll It is  welll® God's ways are al- ways right, And
2 Iy is  welll It is welll It 18 welll" Tho deep and sore the swart; He
& ol 8- r-3 ) y ) Pl -] o ».
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\ = J—p—-] h— 8. “Itis welll"
B3 HA U S B & —- . It is wel
O @@ — 8%y o] =— Though sorrow clouds our
o 2—. v—e -a j " @ ,_l b ATwill make the joy more dell“.".
¢ That ushers in the day

love is o'er them all, The' far a-bove our sight.
wounds who knows to  bind, And heal the broken heart. -
4, “Ttis well1”
The path that Jesus trod,
Though rough and dark it be,
Leads home to Heaven and Ge&
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SHALL WE SING IN HEAVEN?
80— Two to the Measure.
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| 1. Shall we sing in heaven for ev- er—Shall we sing? Shall we sing ? Shall we sing in
2. Shall we know each oth-er ev - cr In thatland? In that land? Shall we know each
~
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" heavenfor ev - er In that hap- py land? Yes! oh, yes! in that
] oth -er ev- er In that hap- py land? Yes! oh, yes! in that

— 1

1 land, that hap-py  land, They that meet shall sing for ¢v - er, Far beyond the
' land, that hap-py  'land, They that meet shall know each other, Far beyond, de.
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SHALL WE SING lN HEAVEN?

{ SoxcLUDED.)
1
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roll - ing riv - er,

Meet to sing, and love for ev - er

In that hap-py
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3. Shall we sing with holy angels
In that land ¢
Shall we sing with holy angels
In that happy land 1
Yes! oh, yes! in that land, that happy land,
Saints and angels sing for ever
Far beyond the rolling river,
Meet to sing, and love for ever
In that happy land !
4. Shall we rest from care and gorrow,
In that land §
Shall we rest from eare and sorrow,
In that happy land §
¥2a! oh,yes! in that land, that happy land,
They that meet shall rest for ever
Far beyond the rolling river, &e.
5. Shall we meet our dear, lost children
In that land §
Shall we meet our dear, lost children
In that happy land §
Yos! oh, yes! in that land, that happy land,
Children meet and sing for ever
Far beyond the rolling river, &o.

6. Shall we meet our Christian parents
In that land §
Shall we meet our Christian parents
In that happy lend ¢
Yes! oh, yes! in that land, that happy land,
Parents and children meet together
Tar beyond the rolling river, &e.
7. Shall we meet our faithful teachars
In that land ¢
8hall we meet our faithful teachers
In that happy lard?
Yes! oh, yes! in that land, that happ§
Teacgers and scholars meet to 1318
Far beyond the rolling river, &e.
8. Shall we know our blessed Savicar
In that land ¢
Shall we know our blessed Savéou:
In that happy land !
Yesl oh, yes! in that land, that happy .}
We shall know our blessed Saviour
Far beyond the rolling river,
Lova and serve him there for sver,
1n that happy land |




QG 9-0nstocachp REST FOR THE WEARY.

Rev. J. W. Dapume.
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1. In the Christian's home in glo-ry, There remains a land of rest, There my Saviour's gone before me,
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2 e is fitting up my mansion,
ch etemal]y shall stand,
For iy stay shall not be transient
1 that holy, happy land.
There is rest, &e.

8 Pain nor sickness ne’er shall enter,
Grief nor woe my lot shall share;
But in that celestial center,
I a crown of life shall weax,
There is rest, &e

4, Death itself shall then be vz;.nqmshed, B
And his sting shall be withdrawn
Shout for gludncss O ye ransomul,
Hail with joy the risiug morn,
There is rest, &e.

b. Sing, O sing, ye heirs of glory ;
Shout your triumph as you go;
Zian’s gates will open for you,
You shall find an entrance tbrough -
Thero ia rest, &o.



REST FOR THE WEARY.

End for Tbmpemnce Hymn.
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There i3 rest for the Wea-ry, There i3 res
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t for you’— Ou the other side of Jordan,
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In the sweet fields of Eden, Where the tree of life is blooming, There is rest for you.
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: TEMPERANCE HYMN.
1. O’er the dark abodes of sorrow,
Cheered by no reviving ray,
Brightly temperance arising,
Brings a bright and glorious day.
(Jhorus.—There is hope for the fallen,
There is hope for the fallen,
There is hope for the fallen,
There is hope for all.

2, Thousands long in bondage groaning,
Hail the bright and glorious light;

See from eastern coast to western
Quickly fly the shades of night.

3. May the heart-reviving story,
‘Win and conquer—never cease—
May the ranks of temperance ever
Multiply and still increase,

4. Now the trump of temperance sounding,
Rouse! ye freemen! why delay ?
Let your voices, all resounding,
Welcome on the happy day.
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PILGRIM, HALTING, STAFF IN HAND.
80—Two to cach Measure.

SOLO, oz A FEW YVOICES. CHORUS. SOLO.
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1. Pil - grim, halt - ing, stalf ?n hand, Haste a - way! hasts a - way! Pilgrlm, halting, stafim hand,
2. Though thy way scem dark and lrme Look a - bove, look a-bove; Tho' thy way seem dark and lone,
8. Pil-grim! God thy guide will be, llim o - bey, him o - bey; Pilgrim! God thy guide will be,
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Iaste, haste a-way; E'en this path where thou dost stand, End-eth in a  bet-ter land

I Look, look a-bove; All  is light a-round the throne—Sor - row'ssighs are there unknown—
! Him, hing o-beyt  Trusthim,though thoucanstnot see, 'Tis kLis hand that lead - eth thee
{3 Fgye X 2
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e *”ﬁ' Harx. a voice of melody!
&BZ_F P! B ‘7“*‘#“1‘ « Pilgrim come! pxlgum eome”

hz a - way, fur a-way, Far, far a-way. Hark ! a voice of melody!
Al is love, all is love, All, all is love. «Pileri me home!”
All the way,, all the way: All, 2_11‘1_ . the way. Pilgrim, come home!

o - o 'Tis thy Father calleth thee,
3:%—!:‘—1'*‘?‘T‘5_5 —ﬁi '_,f_“"*""g‘_l'l‘ Onward press, and soon thou’lt be
e — e —a- iy N B E"’l‘ ‘t!‘v} Safe at home, safe at home,

A T ? - - Safe, safe at home.
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1.{ Riv- er of death, thy stream I see, Be-tween the bright cit-y of rest and me,
*{ Fear-less thy sa - ble surge I'll brave, For sweet is the prospect be-yond thy wave.

Why should I fear to stem thy tide, With him who hasloved me as guard and guide :
Wisdom and power control thy flood, While faith says my passage was paid with blood.
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Waft me, oh, waft me safe-ly o'er, And land me, dear Saviour,on Ca-naan’s ahore.
Waft me, oh, waft me safe-ly o'er, And land me,dear Saviour, on Cn -naan’s shore.
lq ?ﬂ#~ e e Y P T e ety e
e e =
8. What is it gilds thy darksome foam, ] 4, Help me, I feel the waters rise,

*T'is light shining forth from my happy home, | Yet visions of glory still glad my eyes,

Mausio that thrills my soul to hear, Saviour, I come—1I soon shall be

Seems floating me over thy surface drear. l Among the blest purchase of Calvary

Waft me, &o, Waft me. &o



40 . THE ROYAL PROCLAMATION.
20—Two to 6:ch Measurs.
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1 Hear the ro-yal pro-cla-ma-tion, The glad tidings of sal - va-tion, | Jesus x-eign?j Jesus relgns,
Pub-lish-ing to ev - ery creature, To the ru-inod sons of nature: esus reigns,
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i Jesus reigns, he reigns victorious, Over heaven and earth most glorious, Jesus reigns, Jesus reigns, Jesus reigns !
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8, See the royal banner flying, 4. Shout, ye tongues of every nation,
Hear the heralds loudly erying, To the {ounds of the creation;

“ Rebel sinners, royal favor Shout the praise of Judah’s Lion,
Now is offered by the Saviour.” The Almighty Prince of Zion.
Chorus—Jesus reigns, &e. Chorus—Jesus reigns, &e.

8. “Here is wine, and milk, and honey; B. Shout, ye saints, make joyful mention,
Come, and purchase without money ; Christ hath purchased our redemption,
Mercy flowing from a fountain, Angels, shout the pleasing sto
Streaming from the holy mountain,” Through the brighter worlds o?lglory.

Chorus—Jesus reigns, &e - Chorus—J esus reigns, &e.
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1. O - ver the ocean wave, far, far away, There the poor heathen live, waiting for day;

p.0.—Pity them, pity them, Christians at home, Haste with the bread of life, hasten and come,
2. Bowing to i - dol gods, dai-ly they pray, ©Pity us, Juggernaut! we've given away

D. o.—Pity them, pity them, Christians at home, Haste with the bread of life, hastea and come.
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Groping in  ig - porance, dark as the night, No blessed Bible to give them the light.
! Lives of our chil-dren dear, thee to ap-pease, Give to us, give to us tokens of peace.”
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Here, 2 this happy land, we have the light Then while the mission ships glad tidings
Shining from God’s own word, free, pure and bring,
bright ; List! as that heathen band joyfully sing,
fhall we not send to them Bibles to read, “(Over the ocean wave, oh! see them come,
Teachers, and preachers, and all that they Bringin!i; the bread of life, guiding ur
need ¢ ome.”

Chorus.—Pity them, &e. Chorus—Dity them &a.
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1. In the tem-pest of life, wher tke wind and the gale Are a-round ana s - pove, if thy foot-ing shonld
2. If the friend who embraced in pinsyar -1 - ty's glow, With a smile for each joy and a tear for each
8. Should the visions which hope spreads in Jgit tc thine eye, Liko the tints of the rainbow beswift-er  to
N { !

| S—|

b
fuil, If thine eye should grow dim, and thy caution de - part, Lock a - loft, look a-loft, look 8-
woe, Should betray thee, when sorrows like clouds are arrayed, Look a - loft, look a - loft, look a~

fly, Then turn, and thro' tears of re - pent-ant re - gret, Look a - lofty look a - loft, look &~
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- loft, and be flrm, and confld - ing of heart, Look a-loft,and be firm, and con-id-ing of heart.
- loft to the friendship which never snall fade, Look a - loft to the friendship which never shall fada.
- loft to the sun that is nev-er to set, Looka-loft to the sun that i3 nev-er to set
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4 Bhould the dearest of earth, the son of thy heart— B. And, oh! when death comes, in his terrore to cast,

The wife of thy bosom—in sorrow depart;
Look aloft from the darkness and dust of the tomab,
To the soil where affection is ever in bloom, 1

His fears on tha future, his pall on the pas!
In the moment of darkness, with hope in thy hearty
And a smile in thine eve, look aloft, and depart.



1 Pleasant is the Sabbath bell, In the light, in the light, Seeming much of joy to tell, In thelight of God.
- 1 But a music sweeter far, In the lighs, in the light, Breathes where angel spirits are, In the light of
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Let uswalk in the light, in the light, in thelight, Letus walkin the light,In thelight of God.
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2. Shall we ever fise to dwell,
In the light, in the light,
‘Where immortal praises swell,
In the light of God;
And can children ever go,
In the light, in thelight,
‘W here eternal Sabbaths glow,
In the Iight of God.
Chorus.-—Let us walk in the light, &e.

8. Yes, that bliss our own may be,

In the light, in the light,

All the good shall Jesus see,
In the light of God;

For the good a rest remains,
In the light, in the light,

Where the glerious Saviour reigns,
In the light of God.~~Chorus.

CALL TO PRAISE.,
1. CuiLpreN of the heavenly King,

In the light, in the light,

As we journey, sweetly sing,
In the light of God;

Sing our Saviour’s worthy prajse,
In the light, in the light.

Glorious in his works and ways,
In the light of God.—Chorus.

2. We are traveling home to God,

In the light, in the light,

In the way our fathers trod,
In the light of God;

They are happy now, and we,
In the light, In the light,

Soon their happiness shall see,
In the light of God.—Chorug.




4 4.20—0na to crery quartor note.

THE SWEETEST NAME.

‘‘HE HATH GIVEN HIM A NAME ABOVE EVERY NAH’I." e,

a—ajj = _3*—-4 %—« o —*—

{5’5355:

1

i#zz =

EE s

There is no name so swept. on earth, No name 80 sweet in heav-en, The nama, before his
2. His human name they did proclaim, Whea Abram’s son they sealed him, The name that still, by
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wondrous birth, To Chmt the Saviour giv-en.
Gods good Wlll De liv-er -er revealed him. - We love, &o.

We love to sing around our King, And
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8. And when he hung upon the tree,
They wrote this name above him,
That all might see the reason we
For ever more must love him.—Cho,

[
4, So now upon his Fathers throne,
Almighty to release us
From sin and pains, he gladly reigns,
The Prince and Saviour Jesus.— Ches



w4 ~Two to the Measure. GAN’\AN. AREANGED,
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Chnst our King, We are bound for theland cf Canazm. Oh, Cana.an, bnf’ht Ca.naau, ‘We are bound for the land of
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Ca-mnaan, O Ca-npaan, it is my happy homo, Ws are bound for the land of Ca-na.a.n.
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8. Come then and join our happy band, 2. Then louder still our songs shall rse—
‘We are bound for the land of Canaan ‘We are bound for the land of Canaang
To ever dwell at Christ’s right hand, ‘When we are far beyond the skies—
‘We are bound for the land of ’Csnum. ‘We are bound for the land of Canaan.

Charus.—O Canaan. &e. Chorus,—O Canran. &o.



46 SAFE AT HOME.

Words by Hon. Rosr, H. PrUYN.® Musicby W, B. B.
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1 When the bat- tle is fought, and the vic - to-ry won, Life’s tri - als are end - ed, and
2. The  most youth-ful sol - dier will then have & share, In  heav - en - Iy man-sions pre -
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life’s du-tles done, Then Je-sus, our Ba-viour, will welcome us home, No more, in this des-ert of
- pared for us there; The song of re-demp-tion, from infants,shall swell,As of Je-sus, to won-der-ing
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sin  we shall roam, Safe, safo at home, 8afe, safo at home, No more to roam,
an - gels, they tell
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* The Refrain has been added to the original hymm




SAFE AT HOME. (CoxoLupEdj 47
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No more to roam, Safe, safe at home, Safo, safe at home, No more, no more to roam.

A ~

8. Though taken, from earth, in life’s earliest morn,
The ecrown of our Saviour, we 'll ever adorn,
More bright than the stars, will thy ransomed ones shine,
For the radiance, dear Saviour, ’s eternally thine.

4. Oh then will our hearts swell, with rapture supreme,
For Jesus, thy glories will over us beam,
Our mmds with the riches of wisdom, be stored,
For God Wﬂl be known and for ever adored.

CAPTIVITY. L. M,
Wu. B BnAnnmm
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n we, our wearied limbs to rest, Sat down by proud Euphrates’s streams, And Zion was our mournful theme~
h We wept—vnth doleful thoughts oppressed
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‘Were wont their tuneful parts to bear, Or touch our harps with skillfnl hands?
With silent string, neglected hung, Shall hymns of joy, to God our King,

2. Our harps, that, when with joy we sung, ] 8, How shall we tune our voice to sing,
Qx willow trees that withered there. Be sung by slaves in foreign lands?



8 OH, THAT WILL JOYFUL BE.
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1. Oh, that will joy-ful be, When we walk by faith no more, When the
| 2. Oh, that will joy-ful be, When to meet us rise and come Al our
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| Lord we loved be - fore  As broth-er man We gee; When he wel-oomesus a-
bur -ied treasures home—A glad~some com-pa - ny. When our arms embrace &-
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FULL CHORUS to earh stanea.
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- bove, When we share his smile of love.  Oh, that W111 joy-ful be, Obh, that will
- gain, Those we mourned so long in vain. .
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OH, THAT WILL JOYFUL BE. (CoxorupEn)
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joy -ful, joy-ful be, Ohb, that will joy - ful be, Oh, thatwill joyful, joy-ful be.
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8. Ob, that will joyful be, ! 4. Oh, that will joyful be,
‘When the foes we dread to meet, When we hear what none can tell,
Every one beneath our feet And the ringing chorus swell
We tread triumphantly. Of angels’ melody.
When we never more can know ‘When we join their songs of praise,
Blightest touch of pain or woe. Halleluthhs with them raise—
Chorus—Oh, that will, &o. Chorus—Oh, that will, &e.

THE GOSPEL SHIP.

25—Two to each Measure.
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1 The gos- pel shigl is sail - ing, sail -ing, sail-ing, The gos - pel ship is sail - ing,
All who would ship for glo-ry, glo -ry, glo - ry, All who would skip for glo - ry,

o, { She has land-ed ma-ny thousands, thousands, thousands, She hus landed ra-ny thousands,
: And thousands now are sail - ing, sail - ing, sail - ing, And thousands now are sail-ing,

R N e
-§';4Ai!{t A B S O IS WO 0~ A O 0 IS S [ | T
e e N



30 THE GOSPEL SHIP. (Concwmm)
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Bound for Canaan’s happy shore;
Come and welcome, rich and poor.

On fair Canaan's happy shore ;

Yet there’s room for thousands more.

} Glo-ry, hal-le-Ju - jah! All on board are

; Glo-ry,hal-le -Ju - jah! All oa board, &e.
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8. Sails filled with heavenly breezes,

Breezes, breezes,

Bails filled with heaven)y breezes,

Bwiftly glides the ship along;

Her company are ginging,
Singing, singing,

Her company are singing,

Glorv, glory is their song

Clorus—Glory, hallelujah, d&e.

4. Take passage now for glory,

Glory, glory,

Take passage now for glory,

Sailing o'er life’s troubled sea ;

‘With us you shall be happy,
Happy, happy,

With us you shall be happy,

Happy through eternity.

gborua——(}loxy, hallelujah, &a.



THE MORNING BELLS, 8s&f%a
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1 Hark! the morning
* 1 Prayers of

thousands now
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bells are ring-ing! Children, haste without
are wing-ing, Up

fom:

to heav’n their si - lent way.

de - lay; }

Let us all wu- nite in sing-ing, All
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u - nite in .sol - emn prayer.
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Cmo. Come, children, come! the bells are ring - ing,

To  the school with haste re - pair;
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3 Do not keep our teachers waiting,
While you tarry by the way;
Nor disturb the school reciting,
"Tis the holy Sabbath day.
Cro.—Come, children, come ! &e..

2 ’Tis an hour of happy meeting,
Children meet for praise and prayer ;
But the hour is short and fleeting,
Let us then be early there.
Cro.—Come, children, come! &e,

i

4 Children, haste! the bells are ringing,
And the morning’s bright and fair; .
Thousands now unite in singing,
Thousands, too, in solemn prayer.
Cro.—Come, children, come! &a
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592 THE BRIGHT CROWN.
- From ¢ QmiorLA."” By permission of Wu. B. BRADRURY.
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1 { Ye val - jant sol-diers of the eross, Ye hap - py, pray-ing band;

* { Though in  this world you suf - fer loss, You'll ach fair Ca-naan’s land; Let us
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It will on - lymake the crown the brighter to shine, When we have the crown te  wear.
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"- All earthly pleasures we'll forsake, 8.0 what a glorfous shout there 'l be,
When heaven appears in view, ‘When we arrive at home,

Io Jesus’ strength we'll undertake Our friends and Jesus we ghall see,
To fight our pussage through. l And (od shall say, ‘ Well done.
Chorus, Lat us pever, & Chorus, Let us never, dw



HYMNS TO THE TUNE * BRIGHT CROWN.” o3

HEAVENLY CANAAN,

1. On Jordan's stormy banks I stand,
And cast a wishful eye
To Canaan's fair and happy land,
Where my possessions lie.

Chorus.—Let us never mind the scoffs, &e, &e.

2. O'erall those wide extended-plains
Shines one eternal day;
There God, the Son, forever reigus,
And scatters night away.

£. No chilling winds nor pois 'nous breath
Can reach that healthful shore s
Sickness and sorrow, pain and death,
Are felt and feared no more.

4. When shall T reach that happy place,
And be forever blest!
‘When shall I see my Father's face,
And on his bosom rest ?

HEAVEN,

1. Trree is a clime where Jesus reigns,
A home of grace and love,
Where angeis sing, in sweetest strains,
Of his redeeming love.

Chorus.—Let us never mind the scoffs, &, &e.

2. And c¢hildren, too, will join to bless
The precious Saviour's name,
Clothed in his perfect righteousness,
And saved from sin and shame.

8. Yetall, alas! may not be there,
For som3 will slight his graces
Now, though he calls, they do not care
To tura and seek his face.

4. He says to all ** Come unto me,
And I will'give you rest."”
Oh! linger not, but haste to be
‘With his salvation blest.

THE BLEST GOSPEL BANNER.
Music,—* The Star Spangled Banner? p. 22.
1. It first was unfarled upon Bethlehem's plain,
Where shepherds their lone starry night-watch wero
keeping: )
And Judea's hills echoed back the refiafn,
While God’s chosen race all unconseious were sleep=

ing, P
As angelic bands lifted high in their hands

The standard which yet was to conquer all lands,
O say, does the blest gospel banner yct wave

Over alars and homes, and the path to the grave ?

Yes! from dark lonely watch-towers it floated for

14

years, ;
When dim mists and black shadows enveloped the

ages,
At first erimsoned with blood, and then darkened
with tears,
‘With which martyrs recorded their names on earth’s

pages.
Now hath vanished the night, and we hail the glad
ight,
‘Which illumines that banner, unfurled to our sight.
Tis the blest gospel banner—long may it wave
Over altars, and hoes, and tue path to the grave

. Anf thus be it ever with ths foes of the right,

Who hurl on our eause their fierce imprecations,
For God helps to triumph in his holy might,

The men who will serve him through all gencrationsy
And when dust to dust shall return, as it must,

May we praise him forever, who now is our trust,
And the blest gospel banner in glory shall wave,

Ovor altars and homes, and the path to the gravel

EATE CAMERONg
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5 A10—-0ns w0 eacn & RESTING AT HOME.
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1. Cheer-ful-ly, cheer-ful-ly ob-ward we move, A  hap-py, bright band to the
2. Cheer-ful-ly, cheer-fully we will at - tend The message which Christ thro’ our
8. Cheer-ful-ly, cheer-fullly an- gels shall wait, -To wel-comeus in at the
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lahd that we love, From whose golden gates we shall wander no more, A land where the
teacliers shall send, A mes-sage of free-dom, a mes-sage of peace, From Satan’s terp-
bright, pear-ly gate! A Sab-bath so sa -cred! so glo-rious we’ll spend, A long day of
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gor-rows of life shall be o’er, Where is freedom from sin, and fromsor-row and

-ta - ftions a fi -nal re - lease. Oh! welcome the day, when thus ransomed from
rest-mg that nev-er shall end One sweetsong of praise to the Lamb thatwas
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RESTING AT HOME.  (CoxcrupEp.) 353
] C’HOR US to each Veorse,
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night, A land full of ho - liness, beau-ty, and lwht

sin, The teach-er and schol-ar shall both en - ter in. Pil-grims and strangers, no
slainl ‘When we pass o-ver Jor-dan we'll pra,lse him a - gain
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strangers,no more shall we roam, Hap-pl-ly, hap-pi- ly, est.-mg at home
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36 CHIDE MILDLY THE ERRING-

86,—Twwo to each Measure. WV AaR
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1. Chide mild-ly the err-izg, Kmd languave en-dears, Grief fol-lows the sin - ful,
D.0. The heart which is strick-en Needs nev-er & blow, The heart which is strick-en
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Add not to their tears; A void thh re-proach-es Fresh pain to be - stow

Meeds nev-er a blow.
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2. ‘ s

“hide mildly the erring, Chide mildly the erring,
Jeer not at their fall, Entreat them with care,

{f strength be but human, Tbeu' natures are mortal,
How weakly were all] f need not despan'

What marvel that footsteps We all have some frailty,
Should wander astray, : We all are unwise,

When tempests so shadow The grace which redeems us

Life's wearisome way. Must come from the skies.

.



WHEN THE DAY WITH ROSY LIGHT. 37

92—~Two to each Measure. ‘Words contributed by Lucius HAnr, Esq.
CHEREFULLY ,‘ )
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i 1.{ When the day, with 1o - sy llght On the Ea.bbath morn ap - pears,

! And the dusk - y shades of night Melt a-way in dew - y ‘tears, To the Sabbath

( o Soft - ly on the Sab-bath air Swell our hymns of grate-ful love;

i *1 Je - sus list - ens to our prayer, Hears the children's strains a - bove. They, who ear -1y
3 He who left his throne a - bove, Poor,lost sin-ners to re - deem,

J' * He whasc words are life and love— Je-sus Christ shall be our theme. Thus to Sabbath
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schnol we go, Glad to hear in-struction there; Sing the songs that sweetly flow, And join the sol - emn
‘ seek his grace, Ob - jects of his ten - der care, Sing the songs of end-less praise, In heavenly man-sions
school we go, In its sa - cred du-ties share, Learn the songs of heaven below, And glad-ly wor - ship
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prayer. Sing the song, Sing the song, Smg the songs that sweetly ﬂow, And join the sol - emn prayer.
fair. Eamo' the song, Smg the song, Sing the songs of endless praise, In heavenly man-sions fair.
there. Learn the song, Learn the song, Learn the songs of heaven be-low, And glad-ly wor - ship there,
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From 8, S. Anmversary Eymna. By permission,




THE MITES. Penny Contribution Song.

Qurck.
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! 1. Tne mites have the blessing, The mil-lions have nanght; Our faith thus expressing, Our
.0 miges have the blessing, The mil-lions bave naught; Our faith thus axpressing, Our
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gift wehave brought; Had we followed love’s promptings, It might have been such Asto
gift we have brought
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1.

-‘by———*.  — . — . Oh! when sball we learn
- "~ — o 7 J:‘z —iE The first Gospel lesson,
A : And from the world turn
for - feit the promise, By giv-ing too mt:h. 'fﬁeD o, An d leave to the miser
o — . " r-  His golden delights ¥
i ;__ﬁ’_:& — Far better and wiser
i v —P—T I:E With our blessed mites.
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HAPPY NEW YEAR,

17—0ne to each J.

154

We wish our teachers a happy New Year, ;f
‘We wish our teachers, wish our teachers

A happy, happy New Year.
For third Starwa
REEEc e
—————— #|o-0—9—g | %0
We wish our supermtendant a happy New Year.
8.

‘We wish our superintendent a happy New Year,
'We wish our superintendent, me our superin-
A happy, happy New Year. [tendent,
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1. We wish you all a hap-py New Year, Wewishyouall a bhappy New Year, We !
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l wish you all, we wish you all A hap- py, bap-py New Year
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‘We wish our pastor a happy New Year,
‘We wish our pastor, wish our pastor
A happy, happy New Year.

5.

‘We wish our country a happy New Year,
‘We wish our country, wish our country
A happy, happy New Year.

6.

God bless our land this happy New Year,
God bless our land, God bless our lam,
This happy, happy New Year,



eo THE BIRD'S SONG.
.l{ay be sung as a Solo or Semi-Chorus,
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I asked & sweet rob - in, one morn-ing in May, Who sung in the ap:. ple tree
Z “Teg - to - tall oh! that's the first word of my lay, And then, don’tyou see how I
8. “And now, my sweet Miss, won't you give me a crumb For the dear lit - tle mest - lings re -
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0o - ver the vay, tht ‘twas uhe ws.s elng-ing 8o sweet-ly & - bout; For I'd tried a long
rat- Hed a - way? I just have been dip - ping my beak in the spring, And bruch-ing the
-main-ing at home; And one thing be - side, since my sto - ry you've heard—I. ... hope you'll re -
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time, but I could not find out; “Why, I'm surs,” she re - plied, “ you ecan - not guess
face of the lake with my wing; Cold .... wa - ter! cold wa-ter! yes, that is my
- mem-ber the lay of the bm:L, And .... nev -er for - get, while you list to my
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THE BIRD’S SONG. (CoxonupEpy

|
| y_
[ wrong, Don't you know I am sing-ing a tem - per- ance song? scld owa - ter! cold

song, And I love to keep sing-ing it all the day loug. Cold  wa - ter! cold
song, All the birds to the cold wa -ter ar - my be -long.” Cold wa - ter! cold
i I — _—
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g Girls. Doys. ‘ All.
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wa - ter] cold wa-ter! cold wa-ter! Don't youknow I a
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All the birds to the cold wa - ter arTmy be - long.
9 Spirited. LABAN. S. M. L. MAsov 1330
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1. My soul, be on thy gunard, Ten thousand foes arise ; And hosts of sin are pressmg hard, To draw thee fxom (he skies.
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2. Ohl W'ttch and fight, and pray j— | 8. Ne'er thml\ the viet’ry won,
The battlo ne’er give o'er; Nor lay thine armor down}
Renew it boldz]y (‘very day, Thine ard:ious work will not bo done
And help divine implore. 1 Till thou obtain thy crown,



62 MY OWN NATIVE LAND.

Wx, B. Brapsony;
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u{ thg flelds were as green, and the moon shone as bright, Yet it was not my own na - tive land

». 8. Tho' the flelds were as green, and the moon shone as bright, Yet it was not my own na -tive land.
END.
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No, no, no, 1no, Lo, nno,
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$. The right hand of friendship how oft have I gr: ged, 8. Then hail, dear Columbhis, the land that we love,
And bright eyes have smiled and looked blan Where flourishes Liberty’s tree;
Xet hapgier far were the hours that I passed T is the birth-piace of Freedomn, our own native homay
e west—in my own native land. *Tis the land, ' is the laud of the free
Yes, yes, yes, yes, yes, yes, Yes, yes, yes, yes, yes, ves,
‘Yot bannier far were the hours, &o. T is the birth-place of Frecdom &e.




HYMNS TO THE TUNE “MY OWN NATIVE LAND.”

THE BIBLE.

I. TuAN® God for the Bible! 'tis there that we find
The story of Christ and his love—
How he came down to carth from his beautiful home,
In the mansions of glory above;
Thanks to him we will bring,
Praise to him we will sing,
For he came down to earth from his beautiful home,
In the mansions of glory above.

2. While he li(;'cd on this earth, to the sick ana the
Llind,
And to mourners his blessings were given;
Andhe said let the little ones come unto me,
For of such is thie kingdom of heaven.
Jesns calls #s to come,
He s prepared us a home.
For he said let the little ones come unto me,
For of such is the kingdom of heaven.

8. In the Bible we read of 2 beautiful land,
Where sorrow and pain never comej
For Jesus is there with 2 heavenly band,
And *tis there he's {)mpnred us a home.
Jesys calls, shall we stay ?
No! we’ll gladly obey.
Tor Jesus is there with a heaveunly band,
And 'tis thero he's prepared us a home.

4. Thank God for the Bible! its truths o’er the earth
We'll scatter with a bountiful hand;
But we never can tell what a Bible is worth,
Till we go to that beautiful Jand.
There our thanks we will bring,
There with angels we’ll sing,
And its worth we can tell, when with Jesus we dwell,
In heaven—that beautiful laad

63
MY DEAR SUNDAY SCHOOL.

1. To the sports of the thoughtless, or pleasures of sin,
Some give the sweet Sabbath of rest;
But away with all sports, or pleasures so vain,
For my dear Sunday school is the best,
My dear Sunday school is the best,
My dear Sunday scheol is the best.
But away with all sports, or pleasures so vain,
For my dear Sunday school is the best,

2. I love my companions, I love youth’s gay scenes,
‘With brightness and purity blest;
Yet better by far is the sweet Sabbath morn,
For my dear Sunday school is the best,
My dear Sunday school is the best,
My dear Sunday school is the best.
Yet better by far is the sweet Sabbath morn,
For my dear Sunday school is the best.

8. Ilove the sweet birds, and the fields, and the flowers,
In beauty so charmingly dressed;
But there’s purer delight in the still sacred hours,
For my dear SBunday school is the best,
My dear Sunday school is the best,
My dear Sunday school is the best,
But there ’s purer delight in the still sacred houss
For my dear Sunday school is the best.

4. Then I sing of my school, and the Sabbath E love,
Bright emblems of heavenly rest;
Thou Guide of my youth—thou Saviour divine!
Oh, bring me to share in that rest,
Bring me to share in that rest,
Bring me to share in that rest.
Thou Guide of my yonth—thou Saviour divine3
Oh, bring me to share in thai rest,
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What are these soul- revxvmg strains Which echo thus from Salem’s plains ? What anthems loud and louder
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i still, Bosweetly sound from Zi-on's Inllf Ho - san- n'x ho -san - n‘L, ho-san'na to the

v -
’ Lawb of God | Ho-san-ns4, ho-san-ng, ho-san-na, in the h&ghest, in the highest, in tho high-est. 5
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Lo! “tis an infant chorus sings, Messiah's name shall joy impart, | Proclaim hosarnas, loud and clear;
Hosarnas to the King of kings, Alike to Jew and Gentile heart; |8ce David’s Son and Lord appear!
The Baviour comes! and habes proclaim  He bled for us, he bled for you, |All praise on earth to him ba given,
Balvstion zent in Jesus’ nama, And we will sing hosanna too. And glory snout thro’ hiczhest heaven.
Cho. Hosanna, hosanna, &o. Cho. Hosanna, hosanna, &e. Cho. Hosanna, hosanna, &8.

& The first movement may appropriately be sung by the Teachers or Choir, with the response (HosAXNA) By
W6 Bcholars.  For a Uoncert, a pleasing effect may be produced by having a Semi-chorus out of sight, repeat
€z “Eosannas” 60 softly as b give the vmpression of a Choiv at a greas distance.



LONELY TRAVELER.
40—Two to the Measure.
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i L. I'm a lone-ly traveler here, Weary, op - pressed, But my journey's emks near—>soon shall T restt
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; Dark and dreary is the way, Toil-ing I've comn;
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2. I'm a weary travelzr here,

I must go on.

For my journey 's end iz near,
I must be gone.

Brighter joys than carth can give,

n me away

FPleasures that for ever live—

I can not stay.

8. I'm a traveler to a Jand

‘Where all is fair,

Yhere i3 seen no broken band—
All, all ave there.

Where no tear shall ever fall,
Nor heart be sad;

‘Where the glory is for al},
And all are glad.

4, I'm a traveler, and I go

Where all is fuir;

Tarewell, all I ’ve loved below—
I must be there.

Worldly honors, hopes, and gain,
Al T resign g

Welcome sorrow, grief, and pain,
1f heaven be mine.

8. I'm a traveler—call me not—

Upward my way ;

Yonder is my vest und lot;
I can not stay.

Tarewell, carthly pleasures &ll,
Pilgrim Il roam;

Hail me not—in vain you call
Yonder's my heme,



THE HIVER OF LIFE.
£—O0ne to each J
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1. Oh! the. ¢ is ariver whose fresh waters flow O’er ear th’s broadest surface, 2 cure for all woe;

2. Oh! drink of this river, its full erystal flood Refreshes and lightens of sin’s weary load;
3. This beautiful river our boast well may be, "Tis fresh, ovelﬁowm and Dbetter, ’tis fleel

195k 3 -« Fe—e——e-d—3— S S ~_~' ‘ =
D e el e

O —— — L

a2 & &,

Its streams are a’d healing, there’s life in each wave, Ob, try it and prove it, 'tis mighty to save.
Its ripples neer mix with the billows of strife. This is the “ Pure Riverof Water of Life”
The sin-sick 1&3 sice in this peace~speakinv” tide, Thisriveris Jesus, the “ once cruci - fied”
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Jesus ealls, will you come ? wﬂl you come ? wiil you come § will you come ? Jesus calls, will you
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THE RIVER OF LIFZ. (CowcLuozn.)
CoDA. -—riginal Time,
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come? wil you come ? Come to Jc - gus, come now, Y3, come, Ocometd
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Je - cus, come now, Yes, come, O come to Je - sus, Cometo Je - sus, come now,
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1. My Godlhow endles., L3 thy lovc' And morning mercies from ahove, Gen;ly dis- m Lke (, -1y dew.
'L‘n;_g: fisare every evening new;
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2. Thon spread’st the curtains of the night, 3. I visld my powers to thy command;
Great Guardian of my sleeping hours! Ty the2 I consecrate my days;

Thy sovereign word restores the light, L blpqsnws, fro'n thy hanA,

And quickens all my drowsy pewers,



68 HERE IS NO REST.
60—Tuwo to the Measure. Wi B. Brappre=
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) 1 { Here o'er the carth ca a stranger I roam, Here is no rest;
’ Here as a pilgrim I wander a-lone, (OMiz - - - -) Yet I am blest;
i D.0. Myheartdothleap while IhearJesussay, (Omrr - - - -) There, there is rest.
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‘ For I look forward to that glorxous dfly,V'hen sin and sor-row shall wanish a-way; ,
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2. 3.
Hore are afflictions and trials severe, This world of ecare is a wilderness state,
Here is no rest; Here is no rest;
Here I must part with the friends T hold dear, |Here must I bear from the world all its hate,
Yet I am blest. Yet I am blest.
Sweet is the promise I read in his word, Soon shall T be from the wicked reieased,

Blessed are those who have dled in the Lord Soon shall the weary for ever be blest,
Yhey have been called to receive their reward. |Soon shall I iean upon Jesuy' own broastes
There, there is vest, There, there 13 xask



THE PLEASANT SABBATH BELLS.
ﬂ Bo 78, Girls.  All.
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The Sabbath bells are ringing, Rm(nmg, ringing, The Sabbath bells are ringing, Then haste without delay
'I'o join in prayer and singing, Singing, singing, To join in prayer and singing, O children, come a - way.
§ The hour of pleasant meeting, Meeting, meeting, The hour of pleasant meeting, We'llall be ready there:
* 1 Teachers and scholars greeting, Greeting, greeting, Teachers and scholars greeting To oin ia praise and prayer.
Let none outside be staying, Staying, staying, Letnone onfside be staying Ov loifering by the way.
But lu,u. theu lessons saying, Saying, saying, But here their lessons sa:,m Ln-joy this blessed day.
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70 SWEETLY SING, SWEETLY SING. Words by Miss J, W. Baxrsom,
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. 8weet -1y sing, sweet-ly sing, Prais-es to our hecaven-ly Kineg; Lot us raisa,
An - gels bright, an - gels bright, Robed in  ger-ments pure and white, Chant his praise,
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let uws raise Iligh our notes of praise; Praise to ITitn whose mnamo {s Tove,
chant his przise,  In me - lo - dious  lays; But from that brigh bap - py threng,

i Praise to Ifim who reigns a - bove; Raise vour songs, raise your songs, Now with thank-ful tongues,
| Ne'er can come this sweet-est song—Redeeminy love, redeeming love, Broughit us here  a - bove.
|
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4, Now we know—now we know
We to heaven must shortly go;

ame, Josus came, Soon the cull ~svon the call
Blessed be his name! Comes (o one and all,
He redeemed us by his grace, Baviour! when onr time shall come,
Thon prepared in hieaven a place Take us to our heavenly home,
To receive—to receive There we'll raise notes of praise,

Al who will belleva Through unendiug days.



HYMN T0 THE TUNE ‘“SWEETLY SING.” b |
TO THE SABBATH SCROOL

BARLY rise, early rise,

As the Sabbath school you prize;
Haste away, haste away,
"[is the Subbath day.

‘We must neither work nor play;
Nor from Sabbath school must stay;
This the rule, this the rule,

Go to Sabbath school.

#, Sabbath school, Sabbath school,
Hew I 1-va the Sabbath school |
Let us go, let us go,
Wiser still to grow.
Here we read, and sing, and pray,
Talk of heaven, and learn the way;
Hie away, hie away,
On this holy day.

STATE STREET. S. M.

8. Children here, enilaren nere,

Come to learn, obey, and fear;
Fear the Lord, fear the Lord,
Pead his holy word.

Thus shall luve and filial fear

Mingle with devotion here,
Pressing on, pressing on,
Youth will soon be goue.

4. We, in youth, we, in youth,

Will obey and love the truth:
Walk therein, walk therein,
Turning from all sin.

Then, when age and death come on,

We may safely lean upon
Jesus’ breast, Jesus' breast,
Die, and be ot reat.

J. C. Woopnax,
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Lt 1. How sweet the melting lay That breaks upcn the ear, When, at the hour of rising day Christians unite in prayer
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2. The breezes waft their cries,
Up to Jehoval's throne;
e listens to their bursting sighs,
Aund sends Lis blossings down

8. Bo Jesus rose to pray,
Before the morning lght;

Onee on the chilling mount did ey,
And wrestle 2!l the night.



95-T1ro tv ezch Measure.
1 y‘ -

SING TO THE SAVIQOUR,

.
1. Come, come, sing to the Sa.viour, Love love beams from his eye; Ilaste, then, share in bis fa - vor?

2. Praise, praise, yield him with gladness, Earth, earth,bacish thy gloom ; Where, death, where is thy sadness?
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Worship the Saviour on high. Worship the Saviour, Worship the Saviour, Worship the Saviour on kigh

Je - sus returas from the tomb
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Je-sus re - turns, Je - sus re - turns, Jesus returns from the tomb.
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Rise, rice, free from thy mourning,
Llrmt h«rnt spreads from the sky,
See, sce, bmght the day dawning,
Jesus is risen on hi Z
Jesus 18 risen,
Jesus is risen on high, i
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4.

Hail, hail, children adore him,
ere, here, anthems should ring,
There, there, dwelling before hira,
Loudest hosannas we 1l eing ;
Loudest hosapnas,
Loudest hosannas we’ll sing.



LOVE ONE ANOTHER.

“LITTLE CHILDREN, LOVE ONE ANOTHER.—7%s beloved IHsciple.
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p.o. Not to  give of - fense by

1. Chil - dren, do you love cach oth er! Are you al - \'\-zﬁ'a kind 2nd true?
ac - tions, Or by

2 - ny thiag you say !
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Do you al-waysdo to oth-crs As you’d have them do £ you
Not to give of - fense by ac-tions, Or by a-ny thing you say?  gxp.
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Are yon. gea-tle to cach oth-erf

Are you care- fal chy by day  p g,
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3. Little children, love cach other—
Never give ancther pain;
If your brother speak in anger,
Apswer not in wrath again,

!
|

Be not selﬁsh to ench omer;
Never spoil another’s rest;
J: Strive to make each other nnpps
Ang you will yourselves be blest. :f



74 z(s—ﬂ‘wowmcnﬂmm f WILL BE GOOD, DEAR MOTHEM.~
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SEEee——
1, “I will be good, dear meth-er” I heard n sweet child eay; “I

2. And when night came, that lit - tle ene,  In  kneel-ing down to  pray, Said,
8. Je- sus can help us to be goml— To Iim well hum- bly pru His
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will be good—now wateh me— 1L lel be good ml dw ” She Ilift-ed wup her

in & soft and whisp'ring tons, “Ilave T beengond to-day ¥ O  ma-ny, ma-ny
grace a - lone can make us good, And keep us good all duy. Ie'll help us hate all

r

-a-
! brizht young eyes Witha s5% and pleas-ing smile, Then a moth-er’s  kiss was
i bit - ter tears "I'wouldsave us  did we  say, Like  that dear child, with

e - vil thoughts, All sin - ful words and ways;  And iu his  ser- vice




I WILL BE GOOD, DEAR MUTHER, (uvexoLupep.)
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on her lip, So pure and free from gmlo. “L will be good, I “will be good, I
earnest heart, “I will be good to -day” “I will be goold, T will be good, I
take de light Thro’ all our earthlly days, “I will be good, T will be good, I
°rn
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will be good to-day,
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1. ’lhcrens a time, we know not when, A point, wekwwnot where, That nmr‘(sdmdﬂshnyofmen To glory or de - spair,
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2, Thereisa lvno hv us unseea, t 8. IIn\v fm‘ may we go on in sm?
"That crosses eV ery path How long will God forbear?
The hidden Loundary batwenn Where does hope end ? and where begin

God's patience and his wrath, The confines of despair ¥




76 THE EVERGREEN SHORE.

85—Two to e¢ach Measura

Words by Wat. HuxTer, D.D. Music by W. B. B,
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’ 1. We aro joy-ous-ly voyesg-ing o - ver tho main, Bound for the ev - er- green
4 2. We hLave no -thing to fear from the windand the wave, Un-der our Sa-viour’scoms-
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shore, Whose in - hab-it - antsnev-er of sick-ness complain, And nev-er see death a - ny more
mand; And our heartsin the midst of the dan-gers are brave; ¥or Je-sus will bring us to  land.

LN \ﬁiﬁﬁo-ﬁ- eepe ® openre
= I lrrﬁ:[

;9: T e m : i g l —a-t e
B e B e e e e e e e =
' A= '—;—g—p—-p 4 v —f L=k

CITORUS to each Stanza.
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{ Then let the hur-ri - cane roar, It will tha soon - er
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THE EVERGREEN SHORE. (Coxcrupep.) - 4
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land  at last, Bafa on the ev - er-green shore.
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& Both the winds and the waves our Commander controls; ;5. Let the high hea.vin%bﬂlow and mountainous wave,
Nothing can baffle his skill : Feurfully overhead break ;
Anag bis volce when the thundering harricane rolls, There is one by our side that can comfort and save j=—
Can mske the loud tempest be still.—Chorus. There s one who will never forsake.— Chorua,
& Inthe thick murky night, when the stars and the moon, | 6. Let tho vessel be wrecked on the rock, or the shoal,
Send nota frhmmermg TRy, Sink to be seen naver more;
Then the light of his countenance, brighter than noon, He will bear, none the less, every r1:1usaerxger soul,
Will drive all our terror away.—Chorus. Safe, safe to the evergreen & om.——OIwm
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1. Once more, my soul!l therising day Salutes thy waking eyes ; Once more, my volce, thy tribute pay To him who rules the skies
~
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2. Night unto night his name repeats, 8, "T I3 he supports my mortal frame,
The day renews the sound; My tongue shall speak his praise;
‘Wide as the heaven, on which he sits, My sins would rouse Lis wrath to flame,

‘To turn the seasons round, And yet his wrath delaya



<S8 THE BETTER LAND.
“ BUT NOW TULY DESIEE A LETTEZ COUNTRY, TUAT 1S AN HEAVENLY."—DPaul.
17~-Oneto cach . CIIORUS.

fam —
“1 Whither, pilg: > Go-ing cach with staff in hand?
o as, Weure gu - ing ca o jour-ney, Go-ing at  our King's command, {O - ver lills,and plains, and
; - .
'n § Dovs. Tear yenot the wayso lone -1y, You,’a lit - tle, fee- ble band? .
Giers, No, for fiiends, unseen, are uear ts, 1o - 1y an- gels round us stand. { Christ, our leader, walks be-
-

—p—

Woare go-ing to his pal - ace, We ars go-ing to his pal ace. Go-ing
Tio wiil guard snd he will guido us, ILo will guardanl be will guide us, Guide us

to  lue bet-ter land; Vo are gn - ing to his  pal- ace, Go-ing to the bet-ter land.
to that bet-ter land; IIe will guard and he will guide us, Guide us to  that Let-ter land.

T —p —a—p2

et g g




THE BETTER LAND.  (Coxciupep.) 79

4.
Bovs. Tell me, p'lfr“lms what you hope for Boys. Pilgrims, may we travel with you
In that fur-off, better land ? . o that bright and better land ?
GirLs. Spotless robes and erowns of glory Gizvs. Come and welcomc, come and weleome,
From a Saviour’s loving hand. Welcome to our pilgrim band.
ALL. We shall drink of life's elear river, AiL. Come, oh come, and do not leave us,
We shall dwell with God for ever, Christ is waiting to receive us,
We shall dwell with God for ever, Christ is wumn(r to receive us,
Ia that bright, tha’ better land. In that b;mht that better 1and.

THE GOOD SHEPHERD.
25— Two to each Measure. “I AM THE GOOD SHEPUEED,"—Jesus.
Words by Kare CAMERON,
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1.§ Gmis, Oh, como to  the good Shep - herd, And rest with -in  his  fold; Tle H gnard you front temp=
Boys, Illis love i3 all - suf - i - clent, llis grace will bear youthrongh, He llald yon in your
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CHORTS to cach Sianza.

E B L;; ,,L_, 5 '_;. ¢

You'ro
Then conze,0h come,yes,come,come, come e,You're not toe young,

- tation,TTeN keep yon—younz and old,
du - ties, And teicl hyou what to do.
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THE GOOD SHEPHERD.

«,;Q;EE:E“;:;:;_ :E‘l':‘*

( CoNcLUDED.)
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not too oid, To rest in the good Shepheldafold, To rest, to rest in the good Shepherd’s ford.
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2.
@1rLs. Oh, who would wish to wander
From such a fold as thist
Without is gloomy terror,
‘Within is perfect bliss,
Bovs. Though rough the path, and thorny,
You will ‘be safe from harm,
From all your foes defended,
By the good Shepherd's arm.
Chorus.—Then come, &e.

HAMBURG.

874! V AXD GEXNTLE.

3.
Gizws. The world is full of trials,
And sorrow comes to all
But happy those who listenr
To the good Shepherd's call.
Bovs. For every grief that darkens,
And all the tears that dim,
Are sent to us in mercy,
To draw us nearer him.
Chorus.—Then come, &e.

L. M.
A

7. by Dr. L. MAsm(

o — -

e | &.&_;_ﬂ,_}_z,,,

!
V
b 1. Happy the man, whose cautious feet
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‘Who hates the place where atheists meet,
And fears to talk asscoffers do.
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Shun the broad way where sinnersgo ;

]
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2. IIe loves t' employ his morning light,
Amo statutes of the Lord,
And sp he waketu: hom 3 of mvht,

With pleasure pondering o'cr the Wword,

Shall flourish in immortal green H
And heaven will shine, with kindest beaty,

{ 8. e, like a plant by gentle streams,
On every work his bands begin.



1. TTo - 1y TFa-ther, thou hast taught iue,
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I ghould live to thee a-loné; Yeur by yecar, thy hand hatk
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doubt - ed, sent me light,

Still thine arm has been a-round e,

brought Te On thro' dan - gers oft un-known. When I wandered, thou hast found me; When 1
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All my paths were in thy sight.
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% In the world will foes assail me,

Craftier, stronger far than 1

And the strife may never fuil mo,
Well 1 know before I die.

Therefors, Lord, I come, believing
Thou canst give the power I ne.,d

Thro’ the prayer of faith receiving
Btrength—the noirit's strength, indeed.

i
3 I would trust in thy protecting,

Wholly rest upon thine arm ;
Tollow wholl\‘ thy directing,

Thou, mine onh guard hnm harm !
Keep me from mine own undoing,

Help me turn to thee vwhen tﬂed
Still my footsteps, Futher, viewing,

Keep me ever at thy side.



82 WE'LL STAND FOR THE RIGHT, or LIFE'S BATTLE. E

10—Two to the Measire, Worda by Mrs. &. W. Saxvson.®
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a  bat - tle with Sa-tan and gin, And we areths sol - diers the victory to wing
And Christ is the Cap - tain ot our lit - tle bund, Whatev - er op - po - ses, for him we thall stand, }
To God, for our ar mor, we'll fail not to go, 211 elothe ng with truth and with

The ** Gospel of peace’ shall our votsteps attend, The good “shieid ' from ail E }

4

We will stand for the right, We will stand for the right, We will stand, we will staud for the right.

N
a_@ @ @ __o p N -
A g %2::’:"1_";";“ B B S g Rt
.__.‘“ﬁ«ﬁ: Y S f/} Yie—r i
L L4
3. 4.
Salvation our helmet, the Bible our sword, The' litile temptations (the worst ones of all)

Tho’ wily our fues, we'rs “strong in the Lord:” | Will often beset us, to make us to fully
While watching end praying our armor keeps | Well “stand up for Jesus” and, wheun life is
" o'er,
Qur Jesus will help us to stand for the right. For us el Le standing on Jordan’s brizht shore
Chorus.—We will stand, &e, Chorus.—We will stand, de.

* From * Sabbath Chimea'’




THE SHINIRG SHORE §. F. Room. 83

v
bd My days are glld < ing swift-ly by, And 1, s pllarim stranger, “nn!d not de-tain them
2, Wil wird our lmll*. mmy brethren dear, Our  dis - tant home dis.cern - mg, Oitr ab-sent Lord has

8. Shonld coming duys be cold and dark, We neel  not cease our ging -ing; That perfeet rest nought
4 Let sorsow's ruld- est tempest blnw Ench chord on (.srl.h to sev - er, Our King eays, come,and
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ns they fly! Those hours  of tail rmd dan-ger, For oh! wostand on Jor-dan’s strany, Our
Loft uyg word, Let  ev - erylamp be burn-ing— For ohl &e.

| ean malest, Whers gold - en harps nre ring -ing.  For oh! &e.

i there's onr home, For ev - er, ohl] for ev - erl FKor ohl &e.
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8 4 26—Two fo cach Heasure, TREASURES IN HEAVEN. C.M. With Chorus.

Firgt Semi-Chorus.* Second Semi-Chorus.
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1. Je-ru - sa-lem, dx vine a bode, (Our treas-ures are in lheaven;) The cit - y of the

2. The splen-dors of - ter - nal morn, (Our treas-ures are in heaven;) Thy lof - ty walls and
e pn e P T e e LD, o,
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FULL CHORUS.

liv . ing God, (Our treas -ures are in heaven) - O Je-ru -salem! bAiw‘ulmme a -

tovers a - dora, (Qur treas - ures are in heaven.) OJcrusalom, &c
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* Or, the choir may sing the first part, and the children respond * Our trca ures, &c."'  Or Sabbath schools
and infant classes may sing it in like mannen




TREASURES IN HEAVEN.

8. There angel forms in fadeless youth,
(Our treasures are in heaven—)
Obey the God of love and truth,
(Our treasures are in heaven.)
Chorus.—0, Jerusalem, &e.

4. There saints, in life’s fair book enrolled,
(Our treasures are in heaven—)
Walk joyous through the streets of gold,
(Our treasures are in heaven.)
Chorus.—0, Jerusalcm, &e.

5. There white-robed throngs, with waving
palms,
(Our treasures are in heaven—)
Triumphant chant their holy psalms,
(Our treasures ave in heaven.)
Chorus~—0, Jerusalem, &e.

( ConcLupED.) [ ¥

6. And roll the anthem of their joy,
(Our treasures are in heaven—)
Like mighty thunders through the sky,
(Our treasures are in heaven.)
Chorus.—0, Jerusalem, &e,

7. Our palace there already waits,
(Our treasures are in heaven—)
Lift up your heads, cternal gates,
(Our treasures are in heaven.)
Chorus.~—0, Jerusalem, &e.

8. We come through Jesus’ blood to claim,
(Our treasures are in heaven—)
Our mansions in Jerusalem,
(Our treasures are in heaven.)
Chorus~0, Jerusalem, &e.

CROSS AND CROWN. C. M,

<
Ot !

1. Must Jesus bear the cross alone,

And all the world go free ?
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‘No: there's a cross for every ove,

And there’s a cross for me,
TN
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2. How happy are tho saints above,
Who once went sorrowing here;
But now they taste unmingled love,
And joy without a tear.

1
= 1 91 T t |r =1
8. The consecrated cross Il bear,
Till death shall set me free,
And then go home my crown to WeaPw
For there's a crown foc ma,



8 §, Arcrozcrro- A CHRISTMAS CAROL. HevRt TUCKER
Lid

&
-
to tha sons of men On this brizht Christinas morn! List to  the weleotne words agnin That

1.
2. og o earth's sarrowing child On this calm, peacennl morn! The ho - by, hartnless, ua - de-filed, Can
3 Joy te the sivk and poor, ** Blessed are they that mourn;™ If they sub-mis-sive - 1y en-dure, And

4. Love, joy, good-will, and peace, Since that first Christinas worn, Uave coine to earth, and neer shull cease. To

arts, as wlm The shep'.zrds heard with glad a-ranze Th' an-noutice-ment of an -
ith comfort mild; The hgmn that floats a - long the air Shall find an  an - swer
¢ prom - ise sure: Hecomesall sor-row to  re-Heve, To com-fort all who
ed our releuse, Our hearts, redeemed from death, we'll bring, Aud humbly, grate-ful -
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is bern."
is borun.”
is born.”
born.™

5. A Baviour Christ is born, A Saviour Christ is Savionur Ci
‘he Saviour Christ i Sivic ar Christ is born, The Saviour C!
wioir Christ s born, The Saviour Ol

st




THE GOLDEN SHORE; Or, A HOME BEYOMND THE TIDE. 87

W, 8. Braooury., From * Oziona™

Boys. IWe are out on the ocean sailing, o a hom2 be-yond the tide. { All the storms wiil eoon be over,
@irls. §Mil-lions now ara ly land-ed, O - ver on the gold-en shore;

Boys. "|Millioas more are on their journey, Yeb there's room for millions more.

@irls. §\Ve are out o1 the ocean sailing, Iomeward bonnd we sweatly glile; %
T

All the storms will soon be over,
£

a3l s
- —e3y
Then we'll anchor in the har-bor;

2 0 8

Spread your fails, while Leavenly breezes
CGrently waft our vessel on;
All on board are sweetly singing—
Free salvation is the soug.—Clo.
n .
Lo LpprL fLe 2_ 5,],_’._9_ ‘When we all are safely anchored,

We are out on the occan sziling, To a home bryond the tide,

YT iy ol W B s ] A nchor
Py o : (I y——— — e We will ehout—our trinls o'ery «
9_# PP BP9 -"—__"_h’ Bid i — ] :?.{E We will walk about the city, !
—_-——'F_&}#‘V W [ !“_Lr"'b} = i’ ] And we'll sing for evermore.—Cho,



BS A LIGHT IN THE WINDOW. Song and Chorus,

Tho following inferesting incident has iiven rise to the beautiful song, “ A Tight in the Window,”

A boy, at the age of twelve years, worked out by the duy to support a widowed motler, carrying home his easnings £f night. © One
night,” he says, “it being very dark and muddy, and having three miies to truvel, and a heavy bundle to carry, I did not reach homa until
Iate: my mother, feeble and weary, retired, but she quickly nfoused when she heard my voice, and svon et me at the door, with s
warm kiss, and warmer tears, and 6 * Ged Lless you, my dear I:uf‘.’ As she received my bundle, she exclnimed, © Aiter this, my son, Pll set a
light in the window for you;” and, true to her word, the bright light in the window appeared, and Oh{ how it cheered nty Lidart ever after,

for ye Heuith failing me, 1 Jefl home, (after my broibers cou'd help mother), and went to sen, When three yeas from home, and
on the Pacifie n, mi' mother died ; but just before she expived, she said to those around her, ‘O give Edward my dying blessing, for he
has been a goo v, Tell him I Luve gons to Heaven, and I wiil set a light in the winduw for bim.’»
SOLO, or a few voices, . ; Wu. B. BzApnoey.
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1. There's a lizht in the win-dow for thee, brother, There's a light in the win-dow for thee;
2. There's a crown, and a robe, and a palm, brother, When from toil and from care you are free,

[ e}
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PRETEESSE

I A dear one has moved to the mansions a-bove, There’s a light in the win-dow for thee.

The Saviour has gone tospre-parc you a home, With a light ip the win-dow for thee.
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89

A LIGHT IN THE WINDOW. (CowoLupan.)
C?ORUS ] 4 J.
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A man-sion in heav-en we sce, And a Lght in the win-dow for thee;
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Am:m-sion in heav-en we see, And a light in the win-dow for thee.
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o wnteb and be faithful, and pray, brother, Then or, perseveringly on, brother,
l}l'our' journcy o’er life’s troubled sea, Till from conflict and suffenwr free,
Thoug afflictions assail you, and stoizs beat se- Bright angels now beckon you over the
vere, stream,
There’s a light in the window for thee.
Chorus, A mansion in heaven we see &8

There’s a lizht in the window for thee,
C'horus A mansion in Leaven we see, de.



90 THE HAPPY HOME.
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1 $Ian bound for the lanl ¢f {he liv - ing, O hin-der menol onmy way;
"1 Tae flowers thatbloomia my path- way Breathe o-dors that wafs rae right on;
o % I anweased from thislandof the “dy - iag; Di-cay is  costampel everywhere;
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The juy -1ays ¢f life are remembered Liko sleep-thoughts that float thro’ the brain,
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The sun-licht is brighining be-fore me That her-alds ¢ - ter -ni- {75 day.
They lure me no leag-cr  to tar - vy, Dut welcome earth’s time to be gonc.%
Lartl’s pleasnres are seeming aad fleet-lug— My soul has grown wealk with its care. |
The flesh andthe epi-1it are weaving, Lach striv-iay the mastay (o gaiu.fl
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THE HAPPY HOME. (ConoLupxo.)
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all s love, And the good sLall all meet there;
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Coda for Last Stanza.
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i all is love, And the good shal} all meet there. Suall all meetthere shall all mect thu‘e,
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8. T am waiting the summons that bids me 4. The land of the livirg is younder;
No longer a pilgrim to roam, There life to its fullness bas grown;
But, learing the pust in this death-land, There sin, and temptation, and sorrow,
Malke the land of the living my home. And sickness, and death are unknown.

The messenger-angel stands waiting,

There the songs of redemption are chanted,
The signal to whisper to me,

By a holy, harmonious band ;
That the place is prepared for my dwelling, 0, when shall I leave this clay easket,
And the Master is calling for me, Ard fly to my home in that land




OB 25—Two o the Mezsure, JERUSALEM! MY HAPPY HOME.
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1, Jo-1u - sa-lem! my hap - py home! Name ev-er dear to me; When shallmy Ia - bors
2. There happier bowers than Eden’s bloom, Nor sin nor sor-row kunow; Blest seats, thire' rude and
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|
Jave an end In joy, and peace, and theel o] Ca-naan dear, O . Ca - naan dear,
storm -y scenes I on-ward press to you.

-
8. Why should I shrink at pain and woe, l 4, Jerusalem! my happy home!
Or feel at leath dismay ? My soul still pants for thee:
I've Canaan’s goedly land in view, Then shall my labovs have an end,

And realms of endless day.— . ‘When I thyjoys shall sce.—-Refrain.



m—TwowmeMeawm ANGELS ARE HOVERING ROUND.
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For Jesus sends
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an - gel, And he is ev -er near, For Je-sns sends his an-gel, And he is ev-er naar.

For Jesus  sends
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4. Spirite blest are hovering round,
Hovermp; round, hovering round;
irits blest are hovemng round,
'lp hen Christian, never fear.-——Re,/miﬂ.

8. Dear friends ars havermg mund
Hovering round, hovering round ;
Dear friends are hovering round,
Then Christisn, never fear.—HRe/fratn.




SAVIOUR, LIKE A SHEPHEARD LEAD US. 8s,/8 & 45,
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1. Ba - viour, iken shcnherd Imd us, Mnch we necd thy tenderest care;  In thy pleasant pastures
! 2. Wé are cmuc, do thou be-friend us, Be the Guardiun of onr way;  Keep thy tloek, from sit dee
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feed us, For our usethy folds prepare, Bless-ed Je - sug, Bless-ed Jo - sus, "hou hast
-fend  us, Seek us when we go 8 -stray. Bless-ed Je - sus, Bless-ed Jo - sus, Ilear young

bm_lght us, thine we are; Bless-cd Je-sus, Blessed Je - sus, Thon hast bonght us, thine we are,
chil - dren when they pray, Bless-ed Jo-sus, Blessed Jo - sus, Hear young children wihien they pray.
)
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8. Thou hest promised to receive us, 4. Early let us seck thy favor,
Poor and sinful thoush we be; Kurly let us do thy will;
Thou hest merey o relieve us, Blessed Lord and only bxulour,
@race to clennse, #and power to free, With thy love our bosowns ALl
Blessed Josus, Blessed J
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38—Two fo rach Measure,
MopuEaTO.
Daachers.

1, § Who was ina manger la

id? Je-sus, blessed Jesus,

| Who for money was betrayed ¢ Je-sus, blessed Jesus. }

o { Who ean hoar us when we eall? Je-sus, blessel Jesus,
"1 Who the dearcest fricad of all? Je-sus, blessed Jesus. ;

JESUS, BLESSED JESUS.—Roponsive Chorus. 93

Rzsponse by Scholars. Teachers,

‘Who up Calva -ry was led ?

Who a-lons caa do us good,

:ﬁ;:g:gi

EEF= ==t

Teack.—T7ho can rob the grave of gloom?
Schol.—Jesus, Llessed Jesus.
Teach—Who can raiss us from the tomb?
Schol.—TJesus, blessed Jesus.
{ When before the Judge we wait,
Teach.—~ ! Who will open heaven's gate?
Schol.—Jesus Chiist, our Advoeate;

All—Josas, Dlessed Jesua

Tbach—~TWho will give us sweetest rest?
Schol—Jesus, blessed Jesus.

Teach~—Who in heaven shall we love best
Sehol—Tesas, blessed Jesus.

Thach.—§ Ab his feat our erowns we'il ﬁing,

While with rapturous sonzs we sing,
Echol,—Tesns Christ, our Saviour King,
Ail-~Jesuz, blessed Jesus,



96 g—onciocacn 2 HAIL, BAIL THIS HAPPY DAY.
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In their Sun-day.schools to - d
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{hou-sands ring-ing,
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Ilail, hail {kis hap -y %, II=il this day, hail this day, Hail this
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1 I hail

' Yos, hail this day,

H 4. IIcro the blessed gospel showe vs
All its precions stores of truth

rort an And the Holy Spirit woos us
1y there. —-Cnoms. From trausgression in our yout.x ~—~Chorus.
ep our teachers waiting, 8. When the Sabbath bell is
f we tarrv by the ways Let us to the cchool repair "
Or disturb thd sehool recifing, That we may unite in singing,
Oa ihis holy Babbath day.~—Chorus And together Lneel in prayer. -Clwma.




BROWN. C. M.

’ 1. When I can read my title clear To mansions in the skies,

I bid farewell to every fear, And wipe my woeping eyes.

W, B. Bravoury. 9'¢
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Cro.—1I want to go, I wani to go, I wantto go theratoo,

2. 8hould earth against my soul engage,
And hellish darts be hurled,
Then I can smile at Satan’s rage,
And face a frowning world.
Chorus.—I waat to go.

8. Let cares like a wild deluge come,
And storms of sorrow fall—
May I but safely reach my home,
My God, my heaven, my all,
Chorus.—1 want to go.

4. There I shall bathe my weary soul
In seas of heavenly rest,
And not a wave of trouble roll
Across my peaceful breast.
Chorus.—I want to go.

EVERLASTING LIFE.

1. Taere i3 a fold where none can stray,
And pastures ever green,
‘Where sultry sun, or stormy day,
Or night, is never seen.

2. Far up the everlasting hills,
In God's own light it lies;
His smile its vast dimension fills
‘With joy that never dies,

i Pt

Iwantto gowhers Jesusis, Iwantto go theretoo.

8. One narrow vale, one darksome wave,
Divides that land from this;
T have a Shepherd pledged to save,
And bear me home to bliss.

4. Soon at his feet my sounl will lie,
In life’s Jast struggling breath;
But I shall only seem to die,
I shall not taste of death.

8. Far from this guilty world, to ba
Exempt from toil and strife;
To spend eternity with thee,
My Saviour, this is life.

CHRIST'S LOVE TO CHILDREN.

1. SeE Israel's gentle Shepherd stand,
With all engaving charms;
Hark! bow he calls the tender lambs
And folds them in his arms.

2. “Permit them to approach,” he cries,
Nor scorns their humble name ;
For *twas to bless such souls as these,
The Lord of angels came,

8.°Oh! let us then with pleasure hear,
Apnd seek the Saviour's face;
And iy with transport to receive
The blessings of his grace.



9 Szo—oM tv each Quarter Note. HEAVENLY REST. Arranged from W RIGHTOM
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Joy - ful an-thems ev - er flow-ing, Je
End-ing in

‘Pleas-ure from our hours of sor-row, While we wait
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i1 1. The soul on earth Is doom'd to pine For rest, sweet rest; 'Tm Heaven a -lone, in

. 2. Life s a sad’ and wea -ry day— It gives no  rest; In care and pain it

8. Then let us trust, 'mid good end ill, The prom - ised rest, Since tri - al here will
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i joys di - vine, Can give sweet rest. There, with bright-est an - gels glow-ing,
wears a - way, And brings no rest. But earth's sor - rows have their meas-ure,
sweet- en 8till, Our heaven - ly  rest. Joy from trou - ble we may bor-row,
END. 4
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- ing, lov-ing, knowing, Is rest, sweet rest.

e - ter - nal pleas-ure, When in heaven we find the treasure Of rest, Sweet rest.

the dawniug morrow Of heav'n's sweet rest.
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WHEN, ON THE SABBATH MORN. * 99
80.—Two to each Measure.
Fzrat time, 18t Semi-Chorus. Scoona tzmc, 2d ditto, rcpeatmg the samc words,

SEiEEEEL =R oie R e e,

1. When, on the Sabbath morn, We leave our home, We leave our home, Then to the Sunday school We
2. Our hearts, each morning bright, With pleasures thrill, With pleasures thrill, But 8abbath moruing light Is
3. Boon, soon "these precious days Will all be gone, Will all be gone, Soon, soon our earthly work Will

19 ; 1:;1;;:1%#%_;@%;;;«—

Iove to ceme, We love bo come. Weo lova to sing, we love to pray, We Ilove this blesrs-ed
sweet-er still, Is sweet-er still. Tis then we hear God's ho - ly word, And learn to fear sud
all be dome, Will all be done. O then that we in heaven might meet, And cast our crowns st
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Sab-bath day, We love this bless - ed Sab - bath day Yes, from our own dear home Wo

love the Lord, And learn to fear and love the Lord. O yes, we love this day, Thie
Je - sug’ feet, And cast our crowns at Je - sus' feat Yes, yes, in heaven a-bove, The
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WHEN. ON THE SABBATH MORN. (Coxcruper'
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haste a-way, We haste a-way, Here,in our Sun-day school We love to stay, We love to stay.
ho-ly day, This hap-py day, And in our Sun-day school We love to stay, We love to stay.
angels sing, The saints all sing, They sing of Je-sus' love, Their heavenly King, Their heavenly King.
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20,—Two to cach Begsure. LITTLE DEEDS OF KINDNESS. £
A Lesson from the Cowslip, the Dew-drop, and the Zephyr.
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2. Suppose the glistening dew drop Up - on the grass, should say * What can a 1it - tle dew drop do? I'd
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I 1. Suppose the lit-tle cows-lip Should hang its golden cup, And say “I'm such & ti-ny flower, I'd
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bet - ter not grow upl” How many a wea - ry trav-eler Would miss its fra-grant  smell,
How many & s - tle child would grieve To lose it from the dell.
bet - ter Toll & - way!" The blade on which it rest-ed, Be- fore the day was done,

With-out & drop to moisten it, Would with-er in the sun.
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LITTLE DEEDS GF KINDNESS.

( CCN(LUDED.)

3.
Suppose the little breezes,
Upon a summer’s day,
Should think themselves too small to eool
The traveler on his way;
‘Who would not miss the smallest
And softest ones that blow,
And think they made a great mistake
['Io talking:] ever sc.

OLD HUNDRED L. M.
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How mapy a lit - tle child would grieve To lose it, To lose it, To lose it from the dell
With-ot a drop to moist-en it, Would with-er, Would wither, Would with-er in the sun
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How many deeds of kindness
A little child may do,
Although it has so little strength
And little wisdom too.
It wants a loving spirit -
Much more than strength, to prove
How many things a child may do,
[:For others;:} by his love.
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Doxorogy. No. 3.

Doxorogy. No. 2.
Praise God, from whom all blessings flow;
Praise hlm, ail creatures here below;
Praise him above, ye heavenly host,
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost.

To God the Father, God the Son,
And God the Spirit, Three in One,
Be honor, praise, and glory given,
By all on earth, and all in beaven.



102 dYMNS ©F GRATEFUL LOVE; or, THE ECHO CHORUS.
TRIO or SEMI-_HORUS. Wx. B. Brapsury.
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1. Shall hymns of grateful lcve,.. Thro’ heaven's high archesring, And all  the hosts a-
2. Shall ev- ey ransomed tribe. .. Of A-dam’sscattered race, To Christall powers as-
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- bove.... Theirsongs of triumph sing. And shall not we take up the strain, And
- geribe,. . Who saved them by his grace, And shall not we take up, &e.
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Echo -at a distance*
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send the ech- o back a-gain? And send the ech-o, send the ech-o,
~
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* The echo, for a concert, shonld be performed by two voices at a distance from the others, or in an adjoining
room. If notintended for & concert, it may be sung with good effeet by a semi-chorus, or by all the girls.



HYMNS OF GRATEFUL LOVE.
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gend the ech-o, send the ecl-o,
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8. Shall they adore the Lord, 4. Then spread the joyful sound,
‘Who bought them with "his blood, The Saviour’s love proelmm,
And all the love record, And publish all around,
That led them home to God. I Salvation through his name.
Chorus. And shall not we take up, &e. Chorus, Till all the world take up, &e.

AMERICA. Nationa|‘Hymn.

Maestoso. Words by F. 8. Swmrra.
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1.

My coun-try, ’tis of thee, 8weetland of lib - er-ty,

2. My na-tivecountry! thee, Land of the no- ble free, Thy name I love;

Of thee I

sing ; Land 1\1)mn 'nv fathers died;
I love thy Tocks and ril’ .s,
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Let music swe., the breese,

J Land of the pilarim's pride; From every mountain side

=3
Let freedom ring.
Thy woods and templed hills’; ; My heart with rapture thrills, lee that u -bove.

And ring from all the trees
Sweet freedom’s song :
Let mcrtal tongues awake;

Let all that breathe partsks
oL L o0 o "“L":_rﬁ ; ;t“_‘?__% Let rocks their silence break,
i ! ra— o v The sound prelong.
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ti - dings from-a - far Of npa- tions in com-mo —txon Prepared for Sion’s war.
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2 Rich dews of grace come o'er us, 8. Bee heathen nations bending
In many a gentle shower, Before the God of love,
And brighter scenes before us And thousand hearts ascending
Aro opening every hour: In gratitude above:
Each cry to heaven going While sinners, now confessing,
Abundant answer brings, The gospel’s call oboy,
And heavenly gales ore blowing And seek a Baviour’s blessing,

‘With peace upon their wings A pation in a day.



HYMNS TO THE TUNE “WEBB.”

4. Blest river of salvation,
Pursue thy onward way;
Flow thou to every nation,
Nor in thy richness stay:
St%y not till all the lowly
riumphant reach their home,
Stay pot till all the holy
Proclaim the Lord is come.

SABBATH MORNING HYMN,
1. T rosy light is dawning
Upon the mountain’s brow;
It is the Sabbath morning,
Arise and pay thy vow.
Lift up thy voice to heaven
In sacred praise and prayer,
‘While unto thee is given
The light of lifo to share.
2. The landscape, Jately shrouded
By evening's paler ray,
Smiles beauteous and unclonded
Before the eye of day.
8o let our souls, benighted
Too long in folly’s shade,
Lord, by thy smiles be lighted
To joys that never fade.
8. O see those waters streaming
In crystal purity,
‘While carth, with verdure teeming,
Gives rapture to the eye.
Let rivers of salvation
In larger currents flow,
Till every tribe and nation
Their healing virtues know.

EVENING HYMN.
1. Tax mellow eve is gliding
Serenely down the west:
8o every care subsiding
My soul would sink to rest.
The wood!and hum is ringing
The daylight's gentle close—
May angels, round me singing,
Thus bymn my last repose.

2. The evening star has lighted
Her crystal Jamip on high:
Bo, when in death benighted,
May hope illume the sky.
In golden splendor dawning,
The morrow’s light shall breaks
0, on the last bright morning,
May I in glory wake.

STAND UP FOR JESTUS,

. STAND up!—stand up for Jesus!

Ye soldiers of the cross;

Lift high his royal banner,
It must not suffer loss:

TFrom victory unto victory
His army shall be led,

Till every foe is vanquished,
And Christ is Lord indeed.

2. 8tand up !—stand up for Jesust

The trumpet call obey;

Forth to the mighty conflict
In this his glorious day:

“Ye are the men, now serve him,?
Against unnumbered foes ;

Your courage rise with danger,
And strength to strength opposa,

8. Stand up!—stand up for Jesust
Stand in his strength alone
The arm of fiesh will fail you—
Ye dare not trust your own:
Put on the Gospel armor,
And, watching unto prayer,
‘Where duty calls or danger
Be never wanting there.

4, Btand up !—stand up for Jesus{

The strife will not be long;

This day the noise of battle,
The next the victor's song:

To him that overcometh,
A crown of life shall be:

He with the King of glory
Shall reign eternally,

[
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106 A FRIEND THAT’S EVER NEAR.

30—Two to the Measure. * FEAR NOT FOR I AM WITH THEE."
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1 Tho’ the days are dark with trouble, And thy beart is filled with fear, Thereis One that
2. All thy prospects will seem brwhter ‘When the shadow leaves the heart, And the steps of
3. Soon will dawn a brighter morning Ona blessed tranquil shore; Sighs will then give
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sees thee ev - er, And will hold thee near and dear. Cheerful hearts and smil-ing fa - ces
time beat light-er, When the gloomyy clouds depart. Ma-ny days have dawned serene -ly,
place to singing, Tears to bliss for ever-more. Thou shalt see o world of  glory,
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i Of - ten male thee happy here, Yet no one was ¢’er so happy But sometimes the clouds appear.

(While the birds sang with delight, But theskieswere dark and gloomy Erethesunhad reach’ditsheight.
And c - ter-nalj joy and | bhss Let no$ then thy soul be moaning O’er the woes and cares of this.
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A FRIEND THAT’S EVEr NEAR. (Cox:cwnxn.) 107

REFRAIY. _ .
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There 's a friend that'’s ever near, N ever fear, IIe is  ev - er near, Nev-er, nev-er fear.
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There’s a friend that’s ev - er near, Nev - er fear, He is ev-er near, Never fear
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1. How gentle God’s cornmards ! How kind his precepts are ! “Come,cast your burdens on the Lord, And trust hls constant care.
da, And bear a song away.

S ety
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2. His bounty will provide, 8. Why should this anxious load 4, His goodness stands approved,
His saints securely dwell; ~ Press down your weary mind ? Unchanged from day to day;
That hand which bears creation up, |O seek your heavenly Father’s throne, |{I'll drop my burden at Kia feety
Bhall guard his children well And peaco and comfort find. And bear a song away.
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‘108 OH SAY, W 10U BE THERE
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i 1. Beyond this life of hopes and fears, Beyond this world of griefs and tears, There is a region
1 2. Its glorious gates are closed to sin ; Nought that defiles can enter in To marits beauty -
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far. It kuows no change and no de - cay, No night, but one un end-ing day.
rare, Up - on  that bright, e - ter - nal shore, Earth’s bitter curse is known Do more.
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Oh say, will you be theref Oh say, will you be there? Oh say, oh say, oh say, will you be there §
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OH SAY, WILL YOU BE THERE?

8. No drooping form, no tearful eye,
No hoary head, no weary sigh,
No pain, no grief, no care;
But joys which mortals may not know,
Like a calm river, ever flow.
Oh say, will you be there?

4, Our Saviour, once as mortal child,
As mortal man, by man reviled,
There many crowns doth wear;
While thousand thousands swell the strain
Of glory to the Lamb once slain!
Oh say, will you be there ?

5. Who shall be there? The lowly here—
All those who serve the Lord in fear,
The world’s proud mockery dare!

SEMA. L. M.
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(CoxcrupED.) 109
‘Who, by the Holy Spirit led,
Rejoice the narrow path to tread:—

Oh, they shall all be there!l

6. Those who have learnt at Jesus’ cross
All earthly gain to count but loss,
So that his love they share;
‘Who, gazing on the Crucified,
By faith can say, “For me he died;”
Oh, they shall all be there |

7. Will you be there? You shall, you must,
If, hating sin, in Christ you trust,
Who did that place prepare.
Still doth his voice sound sweetly,  Come!
I am the way—I’ll lead you home—
With me, you shall be there !”

‘Wu. B. BrADnURY.
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L. With broken heart and contrite sigh, A trembling sinner,Lord,I cry ;
T
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5 O  God, be mercifulto me!
hy pardoning grace is rich and free;

2. T smite upon my troubled breast,
‘With deep and conscious guilt oppressed ;
Christ and his cross my only plea;
O God, be merciful tomel

|
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8. Far off Istand with tearful eyes,
Nor dave uplift them to the skies;
But thou dost all my anguish seoej
0 God, be merciful to me}



0, WHO'’S LIK
1 10 25—Two to each Measure. !

}la. y be sung as Solo, Quarteite, or Semi-c’horﬂa'

E JESUS*®
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1. Who came fx om hexwen to ran - som mel

Je - sus, who died up - on the tree.

» s & 2 oo . B B e B
FoE— ——— e —e— *E_—__:E
e e e e e T i S me —}:*i—'“—; j—t—r—1 !
SOLO or QUARTEL. cuomfs » REFRAIN.—AHJ
4 f |
im— —a—y—F1—1 e ——
%b :f:#*-d** #‘t’di Fﬂ?"d’*d——d 7 —¢— - = ~——“i: ‘
|

\Vhy d1d he come from heaven abovet He came be-cause his name was “Love.” O, who's like
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. 0. WHO’S LIKE JESUS. (Coxcropep.) 181
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died to set poor sin-ners free, O, who's like Je -sus, who died up-on the tree.
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2. And did he die—the Son of God ?
Yes, on the cross he shed his blood.
Why did my Lord and Saviour bleed ?
That we from evil might be freed.—Cho.
8. When he had died, what happened then}
On the third day he rose again.
Where did he go when he had risent
He went to God’s right hand in heaven.— Cho,

ZEPHYR. L. M.

4. Where is he now! Is he still there ¢
Yes, and he p.qads with God in prayer.
What does he pray for, and for whom
He prays that we to him might come.~— Cho.
5. Should we not come ! Should we not comet
OL1 yes, Christ is the sinner’s home;
Christ is the weary sinner’s home—
Oh, let us come! ob, let us come !— Cko.

‘Wu. B. BRADBURY.
N
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1. Soft be the gently bres%}u\mw notes, That sing Lhe Saviour's dymg love ; Soft as the evening zephyr floats, And soft as tuneful I} res above.
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9, Soft as the morning dews desoend,
‘While warbling birds exulting soar;
8o soft to our almighty Friend
Be every sigh our bosoms pour.

8. 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



112 Words by R. P, CLARE. MARCHING ALORG. WM. B. BrapBURY,
Maroh Movement, - From “ Golden Chnin » by parmission.
e
Gcre e
1. The chil dren are gath-ring from near and from far, 'he trumpet is sounding the
2. The foe is be-fore ws in bat-tle ar-ray, But let us not wav-er noy
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l call for the war, Thecon - flict is raging, 't willbe fear - ful and long, We’ll
\ turn from the way, The Lord is our strength be this ev - er our song, With
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! gird on our armor, and be marching a-long. Marching a -long, we are
cour- age and faith we are marching a-long. Marching a - long, &e.
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MARCHING ALONG. (Co~orupen.) 113
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. march-ing & - leng, Gird on the ar-mor,and be march-ing a - long, The
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8. We’ve ‘listed for life, and will camp on the field,
With Christ as our Captain we never will yield ;
The “sword of the Spirit,” both trusty and strong,
We 'll hold in our hands as we 're marching along

Chorus.—Marching along, dre.

oon - flict is raging, 'twill be fearful and long, Then gird on the armor and be marchmg along,

4. Through conflicts and trials our crowns we must win
For here we contend ’gainst temptation and sin.
But one thing assures us, we can not go wrong,
If trusting our Saviour, while marching along,
Ohorus.—Marching along, &e



113 THE ANGEL'S SONG.

bor.0, Thio, OB SEMI-CHORUR,
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THE ANGEL'S SONG. (Covcrupep.) 115
FIBLL %HORUS-
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anthemev-er fly, “Glory be to God a - gain, Peace on earth, good will to men.”
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1

2. 'T'is a song for children too;
To the Saviour 't is their due;
Let its grateful notes ascend to him avnm'

3. Soon around that throne may we
‘With those happy angels be,
Striking harps to strains that nevermore shall

Join with angels in their song, cease :
And the heavenly strain prolourr Mingling love with loftiest praise,
*Glory be to God good will and peace to Still the chorus there we ’ll raise,

men,”

“@lory be to God, to men good will and peace.
Chorus.—Through the earth, &e.

Chorus. ——ThrouOh the earth, &e,

*® For a Concert, a good etfect will be produced by having a choir, out of sight, sing the repetition as a responsa,



L 16G17—0netocach 2 PILGRIM BAND,
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1. Come, lit - tle sol - diers, join in our band, March for the kingdom, our promised land,
2. Hark to the voic - es, bid-ding us come! An - gels, re-joic - ing, wel - come us home;
3. Soon we shall nev-er know sor - row more, But, blest for ev - er, God's love shall share;
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Fear -less  of dan-ger, on-ward we ream, Jo - sus ourlead-er is, soon we'll be home.
No more shall sad - ness or sor-row op - press, Come, lit - tle pilgrim band, there we shail rest.
Soon we shallses him in  his blest home, Ev- er still praising him, a - ges to tome.
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CHORUS by smaller Scholars.
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We're a little pilgrim band, Guided by a Saviour's hand, Soon we'll reach our fatherland No'more to roam,
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LONG-LOVED ZION.

920-—-0ne to ¢aoh ).
CHORTS to each Stansa,

Words by Rev Wx Kvmx, D.D.
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Whero Babel's drooping willowsstoud, Far from long- loved Zion,
‘We hungour harps, in silent mood, Far from lonﬂ-loved Zion.

Our tmlsome race is near-ly run, Far from lonv-loved Zion,
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We're thronging home,

we're thronging home,

Great things the Lord has done for us, Far from long-loved Zion, }W thronging h
@’re thron, ng ome, we're, &c

Home to long-loved Zi - om,
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8. As streams their mighty torrents pour,
Far from long- loved onn
So turn our hearts to thee once more,
Home to long-loved Zion.
We're thronging home, &e.

5. We soon shall reach our Fnther’s land,
Home in long-loved Zion;
Our feet within thy gates shall stand,
Home in long-loved Zion.
We're thronging home, dre.

4. With faces turned for Zion's hill, 6. Our grateful incense to the skies,
Home to long-loved Zion; Home in long-loved Zion;
Our harps and hearts with mpture thrill, Mingled with holy songs shall rise,

Home to long-loved Zion.
We're thronglng home, &e.

Home in long-loved Zion.
We're thronging home, &o



1 18 24—Tuwo to the Measure, CHILDREN IN HEAVEWN. W.R. B.
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1 Around the throne of God in heaven Ten thousand children stand,
Chil-dren whose sins are all forgiven, A ho - ly, hap-py band, § Singing glo - ry,
g What brotight them to that world above, That heaven so bright and fair, }
Where all is peace, and joy, and love § How came those children there, § Singing glo - ry,
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: glo-ry, glo-ry, hal le-lu - jah, Smrrmo' glory, glo- ry, glo-ry, hal - le - lu )ah
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8. Because the Saviour shed his blood,
To wash away our sin;
Both in that pure and precmus flood,
Behold them white and clean;
Singing glory, &e.
4, On earth they sought the Saviour’s graee,
On earth they loved his name;
And now they see his blessed face,
And stand before the Lamb;
Singing glory, &e.



HYMNS TO THE TUNE “ CHILDREN IN HEAVEN."

PRAISE OF CHILDREN ACCEPTABLE.
1. CrrLorey of old hosannas sung
To praise the Saviour’s name;
We, too, would join our infant song,
To celebrate his fame.
Singing glovy, glory, glory, hallelujah!
2. Chief priests and seribes were sore displeased
That children thus should sing ;
But Jesus owned their early praise,
And we our praises bring.
Singing glory, &e.
8. We bless the Lord for all his gifts,
For life, and food, and friends;
‘We bless him for the Word of life,
The choicest gift he sends.
Singing glory, &e.
HEAVENLY BLISS.
‘1. TaerE is a glorious world of light
Above the starry sky;
‘Where saints departed, clothed in Whlte,
Adore the Lord most high.
Singing glory, glor-y, glory, hallelujah!
2. And hark ! amid the sacred songs
Those heavenly voices raise,
Ten thousand thousand infant tongues
Unite, and perfect praise.
Singing glory, de.
8. Those are the hymns that we shall know,
If Jesus we obey;
That is the place where we shall go,
If found in wisdom’s ways
Singing glory, &e.

119

4. This is the joy we ought to seek,
And make our chief concern;
For this we come, from week to week,
To read, and hear, and learn.
Singing srlfuy, &e.
5. Great God’ impress the serious thoughﬁ
This day on every breast;
That both the teachers and the taught
May enter into rest.
Singing glory, de.

HOSANNAS IN THE TEMPLE.

1. WaeN Jesus to the temple came,
The voice of praise was heard,
The little children owned his claim,
And in his train appeared.
Singing glory, glory, 1ory, hallelujah

1 2. Hosannas marle the temple ring,

For many tongues agreed ;
Hosaona to the heavenly King,
To David’s promised seed.
Singing glory, &e.
3. O let those scencs be now renewed,
‘Where children lisp thy praise!
Thou art as gracious and as good
As in the former days.
Singing glory, &e.
4. Dwell by thy Spirit in our hearts,
And this will loose our tongues;
The love that heavenly truth 1mpart5
Will animate our songs,
Singing glory, &e.



220 25—-Two 10 each Measure, ~ MEET ME IN HEAVEN. 3k

Tenor ging with the Treble.

V's B. BaADpBURY.
| M AN 1N .

it Semi-Cho.How bright the d'ly,thejny ful day, When all the good shall cone,And clothed in robes of white array,Meet
94 Semi-Cho.The Saviour’s hand shall wipo their tears,And folded to his bresst, Ilis lambs shall feel no earthly fear,But

in thelr hap-py home!
find e - ter- nal [Omr] rest. Oh ! meet mo in heaven, meot mo in heaven, Meet mein heaven,whero we'll
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never part again; Meet me in henven, moet me in heaven, Meet mo in heaven, Where we'll never part again,
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2. Ah! would you be among the blest, 8. Your teachers can not bear to think

Who walk the golden strects, Those little feet shall slide

Or lean upon the Saviour’s breast, Upon the dark and dreadful brink
Or worship at his feet! Of ruin's sweeping tide.

Thea wander not from Jesus Christ, Come to the Saviour, little ones,
Nor go the path of sin, And with his own dear flock,

Until you find the gates of woe, He 'll hide you when temptatmu comes,
Auid there must enter in. Safe in the clefted rock.

Ok} meet me in heaven, &o. Ok’ meet me in heaven, &o.



1 OUGHT TO LOVE MY MOTHER, 121
Written and arranged for the Fourth Ward Mission, under the direction of Rev. W. C. Van Meter.
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1. I ought to love my mother, She loved me long a-go, There is on earth ne
2. When in  my cra-dle ly-mg, Or on her lov-ing breast, She gen—tly hush’d my
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oth-er That ev - er loved me 80.  When a  weak babe much tri-al I
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caused her, and much care ; IFot- me no self- de - ni- al Nor la - bor did she spare.
her I told my gnef-—-Her fond love nev-er fail'd me, In find - ing some re - lief
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« For balance of words, 800 bottom of page 128.



22 THE SHIP IN A STORM. . VM B. BxapoURY.
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1 §A  lib- tleship was onthe sea, It was  a pretty swht
It sailed a'- lonv so pleasantly, And all was calm and bucrhh When, lo! a storm be -
9 And all but One were sore a-fraid Of sink - ing in the deep,
*{ His head was cn  a pil-low laid, And he was fast a-sleep; “Mas-ter, we per-ish!
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- gan to rise, The wind grew loud zm\l stronz; It blew the clouds across the skies, It
Master, save ! They cried: their Master Leard He rose, rebuked the wind and weave, And
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blew the waves a- 1ong-— It blew the clouds across the sky, It blew the waves a-long.
stilled them with a word; Iie rose, rebuked the wind and wave, And stilled them with a Word.
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THE SHIP IN A STORM.

8. A noble ship, our country dear,

Has weathered many & gale—
Yet now a storm heats so severe
That many stout hearts quail ;
But One who rides above the storm
Can save us from all ill;
‘We only wait to hear his voice
Commanding “ Peace, be still I”

BALERMA.

14

(CGoxorupEp.)

123

4. O, Jesus! Master! hear, we (Fray,

"C. M.

Remove the chastening rod;
Let not our foes exulting say,
“There is ro help in God.”
From threat'ning storms preserve our iand,
Rebuke the winds and waves;
And let us] one united bana,
Rejoice in God, who saves.

Ascribed to R. S13reeon, Seotland.
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1. Oh, happy is the man who nears Instruction’s warning voice ; And who celestial wisdom mzies His early. on - ly choice,

— .

2. Yor she hath treasures greater far,
. Than east and west unfold,
And her rewards more precious are
‘Than all their stores of gold.
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8. 8he guides the young with innocence
In pieasure’s paths to tread;
A crown of giory she bestows
Upon the %oary head,

Concluding Stanzas to “I OUGHT TO LOVE MY MOTHER,” page 121.

8. What sight is that which, near me,

Makes home a happy place,

And has such power to cheer met
1t is my mother’s face.

‘What gound is that which ever
Makes my young heart rejoice

With tones that tire me never?
It is my mother’s voice,

4, When she is ill, to tend her

My daily care shall be;

Such hope as I can render
Will all Be joy to me,

Though I can ne’er repay her
For all her tender care,

T will honor and obey her,
‘While God aur lives shall spaxe



A2 450.—Two to the Measurs.  THAT BEAUTIFUL LAND.

‘WiTR GENTLENESS.
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1. A beau-ti - ful land by faith I see, A 1land of rest, from sor - row free, The
2. That beau-ti - ful land, the City of Light, It ne'er has known the shades of night; The

8 In vi-gion I gee its streets of gold, Its beau-ti-ful gates I too be - hold, The
4. The heav-en - ly throng ar-rayed in white. In rap - ture range the plains of light; And
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homa of the ransomed, bright, and fair, And beau-ti-ful an-gels too, are there. Will you go? Will you go?
glo - ry of God, the light of day Hath driven the darkness far a«way. Will you go? Will you go?
riv - er of life, the erys - tal sea, The am-bro-sial fruit of life's fair tree. Will you go? Will you go?
in one harmonious choir they praise Their glorious Saviour's matchless grace. Will vou go ? Will ;(_:u go?
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THE FLAG OF OUR UNION. National Song. 12
‘Words by Gro. P. Moxreis, Esq. Mausic by WM. B. BLADBsURY
SO LO-—TENOR OR 80PRANO. Maestoso.
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1. A ssong for our ban-ner!the watchword re-call Which gave the Re-pub -lic her sta - tion;
2. What God in his in - fi - nite wis-dom designed, And armed with his weapon of thun - der,
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o U - nit - ed westand, df - vid - ed we falll It.... made and preserves us & na- tion!
Not all the earth’s despots and factions combined, Have the power... to con-quer or sun -der!
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u - niom of States none can sev - er— The wu - nion of hearts—the u - nion of hands, And the
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126 AUSANNAH. Anthem,
24.—Two to the Measure.
" Two Divigions of the Schoal may sing alternately.
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Ho - san-nah, Ho - sap-nah, Ho-san-nah to the Son of Da-vid! Blnss-ed is he that

N

1&% B e e e

!
U N S S
i

L4 v L4
Repeat by J 2d Division.
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“igh-est, in the }?gh- est, =~ Ho-san-nah ia the hlgh-est, in the Egh-est.
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HOSANNAH.

26 0 Chantes,
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And when he was come unto
Jerusalem, all the ....... | city wasmoved, sayir
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Je - sus, This is Je - sus, the pro-phet of .
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2.1 love, in solitude, to shed 8. I1love
The penitential tear; d
And all his promises to plead,
‘When none but Ged is near.



gratefal lov,
4 voice.....
p early in the
> love my mother

Jeek the light

Cgaod deur wother. 1 74
m, my happy home. CM< 92
lessed JeSUS ...v.yenrndl 9%
ver near. C. M Double,s 28
8. M...

dwdpof K,ndneks Ts & 6s. .100
65

1y Traveler..
g-loyed Zion..
K aloft.........
stie. 8. M... ;1
ove one another, s & 7s. L8
Jarching along............. ... ]12
Meet me in Heaven, C. M..... !120
Millennium Song.......ccovuenn c21
Morning Bells, W& s Llllllib1
My dear Sunday School......... 163
My own Native Land........... 162
Never late..,.coveieinennunn.,

9
Oh, come to the Sunday School. 11
Oh, that will joyful be...... 8
Oh, who's like Jesus
Old IMundred. L. M
On Calvary’s Heights
O say, will you be therc.

L Our Pastor. 8. M..............
Over the Ocean Wave. 10s.. 41
Peacefully sleep.......... PR ;24
Peterborough. C. M,. e M7
Pilgrim Band.o.eennrnenen oo . 1[156
Px!'rnm lmltlnf staff in hand..

Praise of Chﬂ ren acceptable 119
Reeves, C.M..................

Rest for the Weary.. e SG
Resting at Home, ........ vieses B4
Sabbath Morning Hymn...... . 106

Safe ot Homes cvrvsvnrerenerry 46

Sunday School Re cmmn§ Song. 5

'i'monr, like a shepherd leading 94
Sema. 109

Shall we smv in Heaven 84
Shining Shote........ .. 83
Sing to the Saviour....... 72
Stand up for Jesus........ 105
State Street. 8. M..... . 1
Sunday School Army ....... b1

Sweet Hour of Prayer.

Sweetly sing............... 70
Tempernnce Jlymn .. 37
That Beautiful Lund..... 124
The Angel’s Song.. ........ 114
The Better Land. Ss & Ts.. 78
The Blest Gospel Banner,. 53
The Bible......o.cvvinvnnes 63
The Bird’s Song.......... .. 60
The Evergreen Shore ........ .. 16
The Flag of our Union..........
The Golden Shore. 8s & Ts...

The Good Shepherd........

The Gospel Ship.....coeenii.on.

The Happy Iome..
The Mites............

The Pleasant Sabbath Bell
The River of Life. 11s..
The Royal Proclamation ...

.. 40
The Ship in a Storm. C.M..... 122
The Star-spangled Banner...... 22
The Sunday School. C.M......
The Sweetest Name. C, M..... 44
To the Sabbath School..........
Treasures in 1leaven. C M. .. 84
Walk in the Light............ 43
Webb. 7s & 6s.. C 10
We’ll stand for the uu‘ht ....... 82

When on the Sabbath morn..... 99
When the day with rosy llght 57

Who shall sing,  8s & 7 ..... .. 14
Zephyr L. M.. veereea... 111
Zion's Hill.. bt

Zlonsl—‘ugnm. E%'A Wxth ‘Cho, 63
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“ THE ‘GO

Eixtract from a letter of JERTMIAR JC OHNSON Jr., Supermtedem of the Lee Awnue Sun- &
: day. School, to Wi B. BRADBURY, Author of the “(}owEh CHIN,” “ GOLDEN SHO"ER,” etc.

3 BRrOOXLYN, Oct. 23, 1862.
1y DEAR Str,—I have in several previous!

Jetters written in the highest commendation ofy

GOLDEN CHAIN, and I have had no reasonj: <

ange my opinion. No music book has}liver Nem‘;

yné 50 much to create an interest among the
‘children as the Cuary. It was issued just, at
ha dight time; its want had long been felt. ]
S&bbath Schools had been surfeited with:new

angsic books, but almost all of them ;weref

‘“with. old melodies that had either ‘been’
‘wagir out, or used in connection with secular|:
{ sn;%s. Fresh original music and words were 3},

ed. 'These were all supplied by the [}

. GQUPEN CHAIN.
er we had sung, with much satisfaction,

t everything that the CHax contained, |
megan to feel the want of something new, |

"you may judge of the pleasure it afforded

13 to hear that you intended to send forth its |

rother, THE GoLDEN SHOWER. We gladly
glcomed and immediately introdaced the
gewngomer. 1t created a great furore among
‘our - ehildren. It has mnot disappointed us
: Q%expecwtlons have been fully realized.

stdnd how

It is a bookof gems.

;- ypar  to bo all availabe, and it

04 to hear our chilren sing
v i the Week,” * A Saviour
‘Welcome IIome Y4 Whi-|

. ther, Traﬁelerq re You Goicg?” anc others
too nuinefoug » mention. I do not under-

-#bbath school can ge: along

68 books.

“Inatter, both music and words, is new,

rs and strangers often say to
u keep up your numbers ?”
anivesting the children. It is an
pther in the .children, but
idlt to keep them after they
1 i and yet if every
intoduce such new books as
BovER and GOLDEN CHAIN, and
' 3 they should be sung, their
d™intrest would be greatly aug-
e the SHOWER will be intro-
ér, for I am sure that it will

% Sunday School Cause.
yars in the good work,
fJElEMIAH JOHN SON Jr.

S
Jﬁxe Price of the * GoLpEN Cramn” and ¢ GoLDEN stwa o Es a:follows, viz. Retaﬂ-Paper

8, 20 cts. ; Board do 25 cents. R
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