PART 1L

CONTAINING

TRIBULATION. C.M.

SOME OF THE MORE LENGTHY AND ELEGANT PIECES, COMMONLY USED AT CONCERTS,
- OR SINGING SOCIETIES.
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melan - choly

day, To those who have no Gﬂd

When the poor

1
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2 In vain to heaven she lifts her eyes,

For guilt, a heavy chain,
Still drags her downward from the s]ues

_To darkness, fire, and pain.

- 8 Awake and mourn, ye heirs of hell,
Let stubborn sinners fear;

Y ou must be driv'n from earth, and dwell
A long ror EveR there. :

4 See how the plt gapes w1de for you,
And flashes in your face;
And thou, my soul, look downward toa,
And sing recovering grace,

5 He is a god of sovereign love,
That promised heaven to me,
And taught my thoughts to s~ar above,
Where happy spirits be.

Hymn 55, Book 2, Waltts.
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last abode.

Chapin.
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soul is forced a way, To seek her
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6 Prepare me, Lord, for thy right hand,
Then come the joyful day ;
Come, death, and some celestial band,
To baar my soul away.




FLORIDA S. M.
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Let sin - ners take their course, And choose the road to > o

death; But in the wor-ship of my God, I'll spend my dal - ly
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FAITHFUL SOLDIER. 7,6

1 2

—

Wm. Walker.  Dover Selection, p. 126.
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O when shall I

see Jesus, | And reign with him above ? } 1 ,. » S : |
And from the flowing fountain, Drink everlasting love ! When shall I be de - liver’d From this vain world of sin And with my blessed
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Je - sus, Drink en

2 But now I am a soldier,
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4 Whene’er you meet with troubles 6 And when the last loud trumpet

R My Captain’s gone before ; And trials on your way, Shall rend the vaulted skies,
_F‘ P = He’s given me my orders, Then cast your care on Jesus, And bid th’ entombed millions
And bids me ne’er give o’er; And don’t forget to pray. - From their cold beds arise;
His promises are faithful— Gird on the gospel armour Our ransom’d dust, revived,
A righteous crown he’ll give, Of faith, and hope, and love, Bright beauties shall put on.,
— And all his valiant soldiers And when the combat’s ended, And soar to the blest mansions
L _EE Eternally shall live He’ll carry you above. Where our Redeemer’s gone.
B l @) 3 Through grace I am determined 5 O do not be discouraged, - 7 Our eyes shall then with rapture, |
To conquer, though I die, For Jesus is your friend ; The Saviour’s face behold ; /
dless PIEB-SUI‘BB n. And then away to Jesus, And if you lack for knowledge, Our feet, no more diverted,
SR On wings of love I'll fly : He’ll not refuse to lend. - Shall walk the streets of gold
| j e Farewell to sin and sorrow, Neither will he upbraid you, Our ears shall hear with transport
. f}ﬁ I bid them both adieu! Though often you request, The hosts celest:al sing ;
F—E B— And O, my friends, prove faithful, He’'ll give you grace to conquer, Our tongues shall chant the glories
' And on your way pursue. And take you home to rest. Of our immortal King,




GREENFIELD. L.P.M.
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God is our refuge in distress, A present help when dangers
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FRIENDSHIP. L. M.
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tend, To wuund the feelings of a friend. Though
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pass; Yet may my gen’rous hnsnm knnw And learn to

feel an' - other’s wo
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NEW JERUSALEM. 8s.
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My grarious Redeem -er
And join with the armies

I love, His praises a-loud
above, 'To shout his a -do

-T2 - ble name.

I'll pro - claim,
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} To gaze on the glories di - vine, Shall be my e -ter nal em- ' 3 3
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And feel them in -

ces - sant ly shine,

My boundless, m - ef - fa - Dble joy.
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SHARON. P. M. -
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How pleasant ’tis to see, Kindred and friends agree, Fach in his proper station Each in his proper station move,
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And each fulfil his  part, With sympathizing
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SARDINA C.M.
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How did his flow - ing tears con - dole,
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As for a bro-ther dead, And fasting, mortified his
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While for their lives he pray’d.
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They groan’d and cursed him on their beds, Yet still he
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And double blessings on his head, The righteous Lord re - tumns.
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TRUE HAPPINESS. 6,6,9,6,6,9. Wm. Walker. Dover Sel. p. 39. 127 -
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O, how happy are they, Who their Saviour obey, And whose treasure is laid up above; Tongue can never express The sweet comfort and
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o h, g, S|
2  That comfort was mine, 5 On the wings of his love, 8 What a mercy is this!
When the favour divine, I was carried above What a heaven of bliss !
I first found in the blood of the Liamb; All sie and temptation, and pae: How unspeakably favour'd am I'!
) F > | 2 When my heart first believed, I could not believe, Gather’d into the fold, é
i =r ® i =1 O! what joy I received ! That I ever should grieve, With believers enroll’d, :
(& P 5 p= F 2 What a heaven in Jesus’s name. That I ever should suffer again. With believers to live and to die! .
71— R * 3 f'
: o ¢ - ’T'was a heaven below, 6 I rode on the sky, 9 Now my remnant of days |
- The Redeemer to know, Freely justified I, | Would I spend to his praise,
e e - : And the angels could do nothing more Nor envied Efijah his seat; Who hath died my poor soul to redeem,
A e i Than to fall at his feet, My soul mounted higher, Whether many or few,
‘r P Qﬁ - - _E_ il B And the story repeat, : In a chariot of fire, All my years are his due ;—
(& G F = @LC2 Y & And the Saviour of sinners ad..a And the world was put under my feet. May they all be devoted to hirs,
peace, Of a soul in its ear-li-est love. 4  Jesus, all the day long, 7 O! the rapturous height
: Was my joy and my song; Of that holy delight
A —p— - l 2 O! that all his salvation might see! Which I felt in the life-giving blood,
8 @ = @'}EBH‘P } [f_:h_p it He hath loved me, I cried, Of my Saviour possess’d, - .
| & il T | t_F‘E - He hath suffer’d and died, I was perfectly bless’d, . - ‘-'
‘ e Fﬁ To redeem such a rebel as me. Overwhelm'd with the fulness of God.




LEANDER. C.M

Justin.

; F E-M F

s

T R e e

g

g{-‘di

i Er:n:i,_ﬁ }

ol‘

Sl e

=

My soul forsakes her vain deli‘ght, And bids the world farewell, Base as the dirt beneath thy feet, And mischievous as hell. No longer will I
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ask your love, Nor seek your fnendshlp
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CHRISTIAN SONG. & - | 129
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Mine eyes are now closing to  rest, My body must soon be removed, And mould’ring, lie buried in dust, No more to be envied or
i y y !
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loved, No moreto- be envied or loved. - Ah! what i= this drawing my breath, And stealing my senses a - way .
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CHRISTIAN SONG, Continuea
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O tell me, O tell me, O tell me,
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O tell me, my soul, is it death, Releasing me kindly from clay ?

Now mounting, my soul shall de-
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And dwell with my Savioura - bove.
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@, Wm. Walker Dover Sel. p. 198.
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See how the wicked kingdom Is falling every day, And still our blessed_ Jesus
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O how I am tempted, No mortal tongue can | ofttn I'm sur - rounded With enemies from hell.




BRUCE’S ADDRESS Spiritualized. 7,7,7,5,7,7,7,5.

S

Wm. Walker.

Dover Sel. p. 152
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Soldiers of the cross, arise, Lo, your Cnptam from the skies, Holding forth the glitt’ring prize,

o

Calls to victory.

trymg hour, Stand the tempter’s utmost power,

Spurn his slavery.

A

2 Who the cause of Christ would

Who would leave the battle-ﬁeld !

Who would cast away his shield 1—
Let nim-basely go:

Who for Zion’s King will stand ?

Who will join the faithful band ?

“set him come with heart and hand,
Let him face the foe,

3 By the mercies of our God,

By Emmanuel’s streaming bloed,
When alone for us he stood,

INe'er give up the strife ;

ey

SE

Fear not, though the battle lower,

Firmly stand the

yield ?

e

Ever ¢2 the latest breath,

Hark to what your Captain saith ;

“ Be thou faithful unto death ;
Take the crown of life.”

4 By the woes which rebels prove,
By the bliss of holy love,
Sinners, seek the joys above;

Sinners turn, and live !
Here is freedom worth the name ;
Tyrant sin is put to shame ;
(irace inspires the hallow’d flame

God the crown will give.
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love thee, my Saviour, I love thee, my Lurd,} With tender emotion Ilove sinners too, Since Jesus has died to redeem them from wo.
love thy dear people, thy ways, and thy word ; |
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1 O Jesus, my Saviour, I know thou art mine, { 4 I find him in singing, I find him in prayer
| Lger | For thee all the pleasures of sin I resign ; H In sweet meditation he always is near ; '
E i TRl | Of_nb_]ects most pleasing, I love thee the best, = My constant companion, O may we ne'er part !
PR deta , Without thee I'm wretched, but with thee I’'m blest. All glory to Jesus, he dwells in my heart.
3 g i1 ‘ _ 5 I love thee, my Saviour, &c.
i | t il | 2 Thy Spirit first taught me to know I was blind, |

Then taught me the way of salvation to find : 6 My Jesus is precious—I cannot forbear,
And when I was sinking in gloomy despair, Though smners despise me, his love to declare ;
AT Thy mercy relieved me, and bid me not fear. His love overwhelms me ; had I wings I'd fly

RIS | To praise him in mansions prepared in the sky.
it :I_ 2 4‘,._"" . 2 .

3 In vain I attempt to describe what I feel, 7 Then millions of ages my soul would employ

The language of mortals or angels would fail : : In praising my Jesus, my love and my joy,

8 My Jesus is precious, my soul’s in a flame, Without interruption, when all the glad throng
l,;, Iiui',ﬂf?,;.i I | Um raised to a rapture while praising his name _ With pleasures unceasing unite in the sony.
1 R S |
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INDIAN CONVERT, (or NASHVILLE).

8.8.6.
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de dark wuﬂds no Indian nigh, Den me look Heb'n, and send up cry, Den me look Heh n, and send up cry,
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2. God send he
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In -~ dian heart do

-4‘_"1‘_

take um care, He cum he self and hear um prayer, He cum he self and hear um prayer, (If
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God on high,
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shiny place,

o—e-o

me at night, wid
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See me at
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wid teary face— De
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preacher tell
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see me now, he know me here;
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say, Poor In.dian, ne-.ver fear, He say, Poor In- dlan ne - ver fear, Me wid you night and day.
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God hear

3. So me lub God, wid inside heart,
He fight for me, he take um part,
He save um life before;
poor Indian in de wood;
S0 me lub him, and dat be good;
Me prize him evermore,

u:"lzle ?}rst ttﬁee hw;erses of this song were taken almost verbatim, by a Missionary, from an Indian’s experience, while he was relating 1t ; the last two verses were composed by Davip Wlmn,
e Author’s brether

4. De joy I felt T cannot tell,
To tink dat I was saved from hell,
Through Jesus' streaming blood;
Dat I am saved by
Who am de worst of all mankind,
O glory be to God;

crace divine,
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pray,)
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9. Now I be here haptized to be,
Dat in de water you may see
De way my Jesus go;
Dis is de wav I do behieve
Dat Jesus here for us did leave,
To follow here below. -




WHITESTOWN. L.M.
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Where nothing dwelt but beasts of prey, Or men as fierce and wild as they, He bids th’ oppress’d and poor repair,

~ And build them towns and cities there.
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They sow the fieids, and
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| trees they plant,

Whose yearly fruit supphes their want ;
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Their rsce grows up from fruitful stocks,Their wealth increases with their flocks.
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PORTUGUESE HYMN. P.M.
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Hither, ye faithful, .haste with songs of triumph, To Bethlehem haste, the Lord of
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life to meet:

To you this day is born a Prince and
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us wor-shp, Ocome and let wus
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- ship at his feet.
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3 Shout his almighty name, ye choirs of angels,
And let the eelestial courts his praise repeat ;

Unto our God be glory in the highest,
O come and let us worship at his feet.
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if et Our praises and reverence are an offering meet
| i ol | Now is the Word made flesh and dwells among us
R R . U come and let us worship at his feet. -
1l ol :.fh
| e

FELR Eea

-




SWEET PROSPECT. C. M. W Walker  Dover Sel. p. 111.
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On Jor - dan’ 5 stormy banks I stand, And cast a wish -ful eye,
To Ca - naan’s fair and hap - py land, Where my pos - sessions he. the trans - port - ing, rapturous scene, Lhat
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THE PILGRIM’S LOT. 8,8,6. A. Gramblin.  Mercer’s Cluster, p. 224.
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How happy is the pilgrim’s lot, How free from anxious care and thought, How free from anxious care and thought, From worldly hope and fear ; Con-
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fined to neither court nor eell, His . soul disdains on earth to dwell, His soul dis - dains on earth to dwell, He on- ly sojourns here.
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HALLELUJAH. 8,6,8,6,8,6,8,7. - , - Dr. Harrison. 139 _
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H;a comes! he comes! the Judge severe! halle, hal - le - lu-‘ah! LT, ..
The seventh trum - pet  speaks him near! halle, hal - le - lu-jah! His lightning flash and thunder  roll,

halle, hal-le - lu - jah! How welcome to the faith - ful soul, O hel = le, hal - Is -« lu =+« jah!
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nRNOXVILLE. 8,8,8,8,17. R. Monday Dover Sel. v. 74a.
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my friends, the Lord is King,}
pre - pare to  take him in,
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Let  Jacob rise, and Zi - on sing, And all the earth with praises
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2 O! may the desert land rejoice, 6 Those beauteous fields of living green,
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And mourners hear the Saviour’s voice 3
While praise their every tongue employs,
And all obtain immortal joys, -

And give to Jesus glory.

3 0! may the samnts of every name
Unite to praise the bleeding Lamb !
May-jars and discords cease to flame,
And all the Saviour’s love proclaim,

And give to Jesus glory.

4 I long to see the Christians join
In union sweet, and peace divine
When every church with grace shall shine,
And grow in Christ the living vine,
And give to Jesus glory.

6 Come, parents, children, bond, and free,
Come, who will go along with me ?
I’'m bound fair Canaan’s land to see,
And shout with saints eternally,

And give to Jesus glory.

By faith my joyful eyes have seen :

Though Jordan’s billows roll between,

We soon shall cross the narrow stream,
And give to Jesus glory.

7°A few more days of pain and wo,

A few more suffering scenes below,

And then to Jesus we shall go,

Where everlasting pleasures flow,
And there we’ll give him glory.

8 That awful trumpet soon will sound,
And shake the vast creation round,
And call the nations under ground, .
And all the saints shall then be crown’d

And give to Jesus glory.

9 Then shall our tears be wiped away,
No more our feet shall ever stray ;
When we are freed from cumbrous clay
We'll praise the Lord in endless das

And give to Jesus glory
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- Hail, Columbia!  happy land! Hail, ye heroes, heav’n-born band! Who fought and bled in freedom’s cause, Who fought and bled in freedom’s cause.
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And when the storm of war is gone, E.njuy the peace your valour won; Let independence be your boast, Ever mindful what it cost; Ever grateful
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reach the skies, Firm,

Let its altar

HAIL, COLUMBIA'!
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SALUTATION. 7,6,8,7,7,0,7,6. Mercer’s Cluster, p. 230
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Good mnmmg, brother pllgrtm, March you tuwards J erusalem, Pray, wherefore are you smilin g,
What, bound for Canaan’s coast ? To Jﬂln the heav’ nly host ? While tears run down your face ?
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soon shall cease from toiling, And reach that heev’'nly place :
And reach that heav’nly place,
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3 Though sinners do despise us, 4 The frowns of old companions, 4 With streams of consolation,
And treat us with disdain, We're willing to sustain, We're filled as with new wine ;

Hark! from the panks of Jordan, Our former comrades slight us And in divine compassion, We die to transient pleasures,
How sweet the pilgrims’ song! Esteem us low and mean To pray for them again; And live to things divine *
Their Jesus they are viewing, No earthly joy shali charm us, For Christ, our loving Saviour, We sink in holy raptures.
By faith we see him 0o, While marching on our way, Qur Comforter and Friend, While viewing things above,

We smile, and weep. ald praise him, Our Jesus will defend us, Will bless us with his favour, Why glory to my Saviour,

And oan cur way pursue In the distressing day. And gunide us to the end. My soul iq fu_y of sove.

2 To Canaan’s coast we’ll hasten,
To join the beavenly throng,




REDEMPTION. 10s.
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I g Eiehe i Come, friends and relations, let’s join heart and hand, The voice nf the turtle is heard in our land ; Come, let’s join tngether and follow the sound, And
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© The place it is hidden, the place it is seal’d, |
The place it is hidden till it is reveal’d ; |
The place is in Jesus, to Jesus we'll go,
And there find redemption from sorrow and wao.

3 That place it is hidden by reason of sin;
Alas! you can’t see the sad state you are in*
You're blind and polluted, 1n prison and pain,
O, how can such rebels redemption obtain !

4 But if you are wounded and bruised by the fall,
; - Then up and be doing, for you he doth call;
And 1if you are tempted to doubt and desparr,

Then come home to Jesus, redemption 1s there

- 6 And you, my dear brethren, that love my dear Lord,
Have witness for pardon, through faith in his blood ;
Let patience attend you wherever you go,

Y our Saviour has purchased redemption for you,




RHODEK (SLAND. 8 8,6. 5 - Meth. Hymn Book, p. 107. 145
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Thou great, mys
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led me on, E’en from my in - fant days °

@bb i—EB' H‘ EP - E{.j E; FLL_

s it e

z F’ ’f’ _

i el et

il

EJP- ' | 1 2

o

.

i RR RS e

My

in - most soul

€X -

EEE e

knew Thy

l
jus - ti - fy - ing

FP
I

pose to vieﬁ, And tell me 1f e - ver grace.

| @
1

12.

W% P‘E %

I

;

e
Lf‘ B[
! ; =
« ! :




146

ROYAL PROCLAMATION. 8,8,8,8,8,3. Dover Sel. p. 18
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Hear the royal procla - mation, The glad tidings of sal - vation, Publish.- ing to every creature, Tothe ruin’d sonsof  nature; Jesus
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Chorus.
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2 See the royal banner flying,
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8o O ~ Hear the heralds loudly crying,
% T “Rebel sinners, royal favour
Now is offer’d by the Saviour.”

Jesus reigns, &c.

reigns, he reigns victorious,

O -ver heavn and earth most glorious, Jesus reigns.

s = . e 3 Hear, ye sons of wrath and ruin,
| '—*IP—EQ 1 :[ {L EE Who have wrought your own undoing,
TR BE — ? ._d_:q___J — ,{i_ Here is life and free salvation,

Ofifer’d to the whole creation.
' Jesus reigns, &c,

1 Turn unto the Lord most holy,
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= ﬂ;— X l_ A& sl Shun the paths of vice and folly ;
il L.‘.I e jE e = o Turn, or you are lost for ever,
: B [ O! now turn to God the Saviour.

Jesus reigns, &o.
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PASTORAL ELEGY. 8s.
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What sorrowful sounds do I hear Move slowly along in the gale? How solemn they fall on my ear, As softly they pass through the vale. Sweet
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Corydon’s notes are all  o’er, Now lonely he sleeps in the clay, His cheeks bloom with roses no more, Since death call’d his spirit away.
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2 Sweet woodbines will rise round his feet, 3 O Corydon! hear the sad cries 4 Ye shepherds so blithesome and young, 5 And when :;he still night has unfwl’d
And willows their sorrowing wave ; Of Caroline, plaintive and slow; Retire from your sports on the green, Her robes o’er the hamlet around,
Young hyacinths freshen and blnnm, O spirit! look down from the skies, Since Corydon’s deaf to my song, Gray twilight retires from the world,
While hawthorns encircle his grave, And pity thy mourner below ; The wolves tear the lambs on the plain; And darkness encumbers the ground,— , ¢l 1
Each morn when the sun gilds the east, 'T'is Careline’s voice in the grove, Each swain round the forest _w1ll stray I’'ll leave my OWD glgnmy abode, gl {
(The green grass bespangled with dew,)  Which Philomel hears on the plain ; And sorrowing hang down his head, To .Cc:rydﬂn_ S urn will I fiy, : _ - |
He'll cast his bright beams on the west, Then striving the mourner to soothe, His pipe then in symphony play, There kneeling will bless the just God,
To charm the sad Caroline’s view. With sympathv jvios in her strain., Some dirge to sweet Corydon’s shade. Who dwellr ir bright mansions on hizh,
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MISSISSIPPL. 8§8,8,8,7,8,8,3,3, 3, 3, 8. Braashaw.
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Tk ' When Gabriel’s awful trump shall sound, And rend the rocks, convulse the ground, Ye dead, arise to
i And give to time her ut - most bound,

F’_F

judgment ; See lightnings
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r i i : flash and thunders roll, See earth wrapt up like parchment scroll ; Dread amaze, The guilty sons of Adam’s race, Unsaved from sin by Jesus.
iR ”L 8 Comets blaze, Sinners raise, Horrors seize
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bl v ristian fil’d with rapturous joy, Midst flaming worlds he mounts on high, To meet the Saviour 1n the sky, And see the face of Jesus ; ;
| To praise the namo of Jesus.

;
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i[ i he soul and bodv reunite. And fil’d with glory infinite, Blessed day, Christians say ! Will you pray, That we may All join the happy company,
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hear him crying! See his burden’d bosom heave!

PJFQFL
i

Ty

= = g _-_1
yiE_—;:' l;r[rt' >

ye that hung him; Look, how deep your sins have stung him;




PILGRIM. 8,6,8,6,8,6,8,6. C.M.
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i Come, all ye mourning pilgrims dear, Who’re bound for Canaan’s Iand,} Our Captain’s gone before us, Our Father’s only Son, |
| Take courage and fight valiantly, = Stand fast with sword in hand ; Then, pilgrims dear, pray, do not fear, But let us follow on.
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2 We have a howling wilderness,
To Canaan’s happy shore,

A land of dearth, and pits, and snares,

Where chilling winds do roar.
But Jesus will be with us,

And guard us by the way ;.
Though enemies examine us,

He'll teach us what to say

3 The pleasant fields of paradise,
So glorious to behold,
The valleys clad in living green,
The mountains paved with gold :
The trees of life with heavenly fruit,
Behold how rich they stand .

Blow, gentle gales, and bear my soul

O sweet abode of endless rest,
To Canaan’s happy land.

I soon shall travel there,
Nor earth nor all her empty joys

4 Sweet rivers of salvation all Shall long detain me here -

Through Canaan’s land do roll,
The beams.of day bring glittering scenes
Illuminate my soul ;
There’s ponderous clouds of glory,
All set in ditamonds bright ;
And there’s my smiling Jesus,
Who is my heart’s delight.

6 Come, all you pilgrim travellers,

Fresh courage take by me;

Meantime I'll tell you how I came,
‘T'his happy land to see ;

Through faith the glorious telescope.
I view’d the worlds above,

And God the.Father reconciled,
Which fills my heart with love

6 Already to my raptured sight,
The blissful fields arise,
And plenty spreads her smiling stores,
Inviting to my eyes.




REPOSE. 8 7
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The Lamb appears to wipe our tears, And to complete our
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White and Davison.
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£ i : Ye children of Jesus, who’re bound for the kingdom, Attune all your voices, and help me to sing
1 S : Sweet anthems of praises to my loving Jesus, For he is my prophet, my priest, and my king ;

@

} When Jesus first found me astray I was going, His

¢ 7P
——0—0
2
. e

My soul he hath healed, my heart he rejoices,

.l

I@_lﬁ

_,; ':. love did surround me, and saved me from ruin, He kindly e:ﬁbraced me, and freely he bless’d me, And taught me aloud his sweet praises to sing.
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2 Why should you go mourning from such a physician,
Come to him believing, though bad your condition,

1 4 ;| B Ull serve him, and praise him, and always adore him -

= 2T =

Who’s able and willing your sickness to cure ;
rdis Father has promised your case to ensure :
He brought me to Zion, to hear the glad voices,
Till we meet 1n heaven where parting’s no more.




THE BL1V/E BIRD, OR THE MOCKING BIRD
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O, how charming! O, how charming! O, how charmilig! are the radiant bands of music,
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fly - ing, flying, flying, flying through the air.
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seraphs

The church tri - um - phant gives tne tone, While they surround
And raptured

play their parts. Strike, strike, strike their notes at the

| P TR

the ho - ly throne, With the

ce - les - tial arts; Angelic armies tune their harps,

Redeemer’s birth ; Strike, strike, strike their notes at the Redeemer’s birth.
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COLUMBIA. 11’s. (Worbps BY Dwmnr.)
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St dhasy

As down a lone valley with cedars o’erspread,

From war’s dread confusion I pensively stray’d,

The gloom from the face of fair heaven retired,

o

The winds hush’d their murmurs, the thunders expired.
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Perfumes, as of Eden, flow’d sweetly along,
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A voice, as of angels, enchantingly sung,

Columbia, Columbia, to glory arise,

The queen of the world, and the child of the skies
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SWEET SOLITUDE. L. M
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| 2 Parent of virtue, muse of thought,
o e, By thee are saints and patriots taught -

& _©° Wisdom to thee her treasures owe,
. | ; EE And in thy lap fair science grow.
3 3 Whate’er’s in thee, refines and charms,
| Excites to thought, to virtue warms ;
e T Whate'er is perfect, firm and good,
l 2 ' We owe to thee, sweet solitude.
Ea ; F . _P'. | ; F- TS 4 With thee the charms of life shall last,
i P E’en when the rosy bloom is past ;

When slowly pacing time shall spread
Thy silver blossoms o’er my head.

in sweet vision’s ai - ry dream, Wrapp’d in sweet vision 8- airry  dream.

@: s F—'"" —_— T 5 No more with this vamn world perplex’d,

I L ¥ O E X ? of | F g_ﬂ { EF T HE Thou shalt prepare me for the next:

§ —— S - The spring of life shall gently cease,
i — -b { b L fl e And angels waft my soul to peace.
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THE GOOD OLD WAY. L.M. Wm. Walker. Dover Sel. p. 46
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Lift up your heads, Immanuel’s friends, O halle, =  halle - lujah, : . e
And taste the pleasure Jesus sends, O halle, halle - lujah. et nothing cause you {0 delay, O halle, halle la - jah,
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2 Our conflicts here, though great they be, 5 And when on Pisgah’s top we stand,
Shall not prevent our victory, And view by faith the promised land,
If we but watch, and strive, and pray, Then we may sing, and shout, and pray,
Like soldiers in the good old way. And march along the good old way.
CHORUS. And I'll sing, &c.
And TI'll sing hallelujah,
And glory be to God on high ; 6 Ye valiant souls, for heaven contend ;
And I'll sing hallelujah, Remember glory’s at the end ;
There’s glory beaming from the sky. Our God will wipe all tears away,
When we have run the good old way.
3 O good old way, how sweet thou art ! - And I’ll sing, &ec.
May none of us from thee depart, J
But may our actions always say, 7 Then far beyond this mortal shore,
- We’re marching on the good old way. We’ll meet with those who’re gone befors,
| : And I'll sing, &c. And him we’ll praise in endless day,
But hasten on the good old way, O halle,  halle - lu - jah! - Wheo brought us on the good old way
4 Though Satan may his power employ, And I'll sing. &c.
Our peace and comfort to destroy,
Yet never fear, we'll gain the day,
And triumph in the good old way

And I'll sing, &«
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‘WORCESTER. S. M. Hy. 10. B. 1. Watrs. 157
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Eow, &c.

And words of peace reveal, Who, &c. And, &ec.
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How charming is their voice.

How beauteous are their feet Who stand on Zion’s hill ; Who bring salvation on their tongues, And words of peace reveal.
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Zion, oehold thy Saviour king, He reigns and triumphs here. Zion

'—|‘;F_F 2
Pl

How sweet the tidings are,




PILGRIM’S FAREWELL.

12’s 8’s. Dover Sel. p 195
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Farewell, farewell, farewell, my friends, I must be gone, I have no home or stay with you; I’ll take my staff and travel on, Till I a better world can view.
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I'l march to Canaan’s land, I’ll land on Canaan’s shore, Where pleasures never end, And troubles come no more, Farewell, :]: :]|: my loving friends, farewell.
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2 Farewell, &c. my friends, time rolls along,
Nor waits for mortal cares or bliss,
I'll leave you here, and travel on,
Till I arrive where Jesus is,
I’ll march, &c.
Furewell, &c,
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3 Farewell, &c. dear brethren in the Lord, 4 Farewell, &c. ye blooming sons of God,
To you I’'m bound with cords of love J Sore conflicts yet remain for you ;
But we believe his gracious word, But dauntless keep the heavenly road,
We all ere long shall meet above, Till Canaan’s happy land you view

I’ll march,

&c.

Farewell, &c.

I’ll march, &ec. ; |
rarewell, farewell, farewell, my lovmgg_ a3
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