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Warre, Mot fast, but loud, bold, and grand,
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I'm not aehamed o uwn Lord, Nor to  de-fend His cause; Je- pus, my Godl I know His name; Hisz pame is  sll my trost:
Main-tain the hmfu-or Hxs word And bang up - on His crosa: Do
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8, Firm as His throne His promise stands, Then will Tle own my worthless name,

And Ha can well seeura
What I've committed to His hands,
Till the decisive hour.

And, in the

g COR. ¥V, 1,5, 8,
WarTa—HTdxE,

"Tis Tle, by Iis Almighty grace,
That forma thee fit for heav'n g

Ani, as an earnest of the place,
Iaa ITis cwn spirit giv'n.

Wa walk by faith of joys to come
Faith livea upon His word

But while the bady is our home
We're absent from the Lord,

1. Thers is a house not made with hands, 2.

Eternal and on high

And hero my spirit waiting standa
Till Gl shall bid it dy,

Shortly this prison of my elay
Shall be dissolv’d and fall

Then, O my soul, with joy obey
Ty heavenly Father's call.

Tefore 11is Father's face ;

Mew Jeruaalem,

Appoint my soul a place.

8. 'Tis pleasant to believe Thy grace,

That we would rather s

We would be absent {rom the fezh,
And present, Lord, with Thee.

(Oh let va, then, ernbraca our God,
And to His glory live;

Then, when we drop this dying flesh,
1is glory we'll receive. %

—Wu. apsen, M, I, thia laat,
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All, except the air, by War, Havszn, M, D,
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=1y be-tween Ged'spatience and ITis wratl,
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Ta Jrans that Kmit s to die—
Ta die na if by stonlth;

It does not quench the beaming aye,
U pall the glow of henlth,

The cunseience maF be still ot onee,
Tho splreit light and gay ;

That which §a pleasing #till may ploass,
And care be thrust awny.

Oh! whera Is this mysterlows boarno
By which var path s erossed 7
Eeyond which, God Himeelf hath BWarnD,
That he wha geca is lost.
Tow fong mny we po on le sin f
Hew Tong will Gad farbear 7
Where does kope enid 7 and whore begis
The confiues of despoir?

An answer from the skies js sont :

“ Yo that frong el depart,

Wlile it i ealld, Fo-day, ropent,
Anvdd Barden 1ol youor ]?cu.rl.

While Jeeuz ealls you peok Hla face,
Nor longer e delny g

Oh! slight e wece Wis offered grace,
Nul geek 5 ol In wonr prome M
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Rev, JRo. Newrox, of England. From his book, © OLRET Tyuns," pub, in 1779 %F:mr. Jauea P, Cannen, deceased, of Lebanon Va.
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Iney Thou call - est bur = den'd souls 1o Thee, And such, O Lord, am 1.
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o —— -F S M P—— ﬁ-..,_ J— SR ] T eome ta Then for restt Might plead Thy grocious nams,
O I poaieen il i< S To Thou my ehield nnd hiding plase, @ Poor tempeat-tossed aoul ba ntilly
st That, eheitered nenr Thy LD EN My promised graco reanive "
I may m;ll'w:-:o nesaget Tnee, Tin Jeaun spenks—L met, Lwilly
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With hin 1 ois = ture. night And toll bim Thouw last died 1 enn, I do believe
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- M BP-E I Wha moy b eaved—zhall I— For still Ilis wrath delaya ]
r I 0f all alng | whem L have kuawn, Mo now vouchzalcs o kind reprieve,
Thea' sin, forever die? Aud offors mo 1lis grece.
While oll my ald eompanicns dear,
with whom 1 anee did lve, 8, 1 will aocopt Tis offcrs now,
FoR Joyfal ot Gels right hand Bjpear, From every &ln deparl,
S i b iy * A bleazing Lo Toveive: Parform my oftrepented vaw,
Fa T (e — ii__ _"-i___“_'}_” L, A — T And render 1im my heerts
¥ ! —F}—'— f— N L N :L_ - _E . [ %, Bhall T,—amidst & ghastly band,— T will imprave what T reecive,
B N o — ] me|—— Drrame'l to the judgment-zoat, The grass thro' Jesus givans
L — Fac on tha loft with lorrsr atanil, Haro, if with Gol oo carth T live,

My fosrful doom te meat? | Talive with i bn kenv'n
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With springs that never dry,

4.
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1. Lat ey’ - ry maor - sl ear ab = tend, And  ev' - ry  heart o - jolcal "
The  trum-pet  of  the Qo - pel uuundn, With an in - wi - fing  voica; ol all  ys  hun - gry, stary = ing souls,
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Do And wain - Iy etrlve with earth - 1y toys, To £l an  emp - by rm:l:d'
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i 2. Efernal wisdom hath preparctd 3. Rivers of love and merey, hera
- _# A - - A soul-reviving fenst, In a rieh ocean join
S S _'__'E_.'t And bida your longing appetites Balvation in abundance flows,
' ’ ) The rich provision taste, Like floods of milk and wine,
. . ol ye that pant for living streama, Ye perishing and naked poor,
That feed up - on . the wind Vet pine away and die; Who work with mighty pain,
D Herve you may quench your raging thirst, To weave a garment of your owin,

That will not hide your sin:

Come, nalied, and adorn your souls,
Tn rolws prepar'd by God;

Wronght by the labors of 1is Bon,
And dyed in s own Llood.

The happy gates of Gospel graeo

Stand open night and day ;
Lovd, we are come to seck supplics,
Andd drive our wants away.
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grecel (how eweet  the sound!) Thatesy'd s wreteh like me: I once wus  lost; bot  now  T'm found;’
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2, "T'waa grace
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that taught my beart to  fear, Andgrace my fears re - liev'd: How pre - cions did  that grace ap - pear
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) - 2. Thro® many dangers, toils, and snares,
. ,.J't?ll —a = . I have already come |
%ﬂﬂ‘——- I o— — S "Tis grace has brought me safe thus far,
‘;, I‘— [ R : ——r And grace will lead me home.
|
i . 4. The Lord hath spoken good to me,
Was blind; but  now I Bee, : Hia word my hope secures
e will my shield and portion be,
. | L™ As long aa life endures.

e a— | .

- _ : 5. Yea, when this flesh and heart ghall fail,

f r r ] _""'r:;”_' = And mortal life shall cense,

T ehiall possesa, within the veil,
The hour I figst bi - liev'd | A lifa of joy and peace.
o

_?;%___.. - o — — #.  The earth shall soon dissolve like snow,
— iﬂ.n——;]_u e _P [ e ]E The sun forbear to shine
— kv 1 B But o, who ealled me here below,

Will be forever ming,
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Wu, Haweer, M, D, Jan, 25, 1880,
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1. Tow sl our state by na - ture §al  Our sin— how ﬂ.i‘-ep ite atainel And Sa - tan binds oor cap - tive souls, Fast, in  his ela - vish chains,
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3. My soul obeys the gracious eall, 4. To the Bleased fountain of Thy blood, 6. A gnilty, weak, and helpless worm,

And runs to this reliel; Inearnate God, Ty, Into Thy arms I fall;

I woubd believe Thy promise Lord, Here leb me waslh my spotted soul, e Thou my strength and righteousness,

Ol help my unbelief | From erimes of decpest dye, My Jesus and my all.

PRAYER FOR WISDOM,
BuaAnT,
1. Falher of Light! conduoet our feek 3. That heavenly wisdom from shove
Through Life's dark, dangerous road; Abundantly impart ;
Lt each advancing step still bring And let it guard, and guide, and warm
Us nearer to our God, And penetrate each heart;
2, Let heaven-cyed Prodence be our guidey 4, Till it ghall lead us to Thyself,
And when we go astray, Fountain of bliss and love |
Tecall our feet from Folly's paths And all our darkness be dispersed

To Wisdom's better way. In endless light above.
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BrrerLE.  Meth, Prot. Hymn Bool, MNoble Heotel Tumne,
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2 Bee low, Tbefore Thythrone of grare, A wretched wan- der - er mourn | Ilast Thou not bid me seck Thy fuce T 1ast lhr-u not  esid: “Beturn
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8. And shall my guilty feara prevail, 4. Absent from Thee, my Guide, my Light, 9. O shine on this benighted heart,
To drive me from Thy foel ? Without ﬂ.c]wmmg Ty Wil bewma of merey aline |
Ol let not this dear refuge fail, Thro' dangers, fenrs, nd g E?lfJIJI:J].} night, And leb Thy healing voice impart
This only safe retreat | How desolate my way | A taste of joys Divine !
BOLACE IN WO,
Tow Moonre, the bard of Erfn,
1. O Thou, who driest the mourner'a tear, 8. Bab Thou wilt heal the braken heart, 6. Ohl who could bear life's stormy doom,
o fhlh this world woulil be, Whiclh, like the plants that throw Dl not Thy wing of love
Iy when deecivd and wounded hem, Their !t.1lr|f|.n| e from Lhe wonnded part, Come, brightly walting thra? the gloowm,
We could not lly to Theel Breathes sweetness out of wao. Our peace-braneli from above ?
2, The friends, who in cur sunshine live, 4. When ji)y no longer soothes, or cheers, i, Then sorvow, touched by Thee, grows
When Winter eomes, sre flown g And, e'en the |1“IH' tlint thoew Lirigrhit,
And he who has but tears to gn‘e, A moments sparkle o'vr onr tears, With more than rapture’s tnyvs ;
Must weep those teara alone, Is dimmed and vanished too— As darkness shows us worlds of light

We never saw by day.
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By A. Groroer, Aug. 21st, 1858,
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1. My God, my Ior - tion, and-4my Love, My
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things are all  the skies, And thia
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Toowain the bright, the borniong sun
Heatters his feelile Hght

"Tis Thy sweel beams ereate my noon
1T Thon withidraw "Lin night.
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And whilst upon iy restless bed,
Amongst the shades T roll,

IT my Bedeemer shows 1is head,
Tis morning with my 2oul,

To Thee we owe our wealth and friends,
Oue health amd sale abode :

Thanks to Thy name for meancr things,
Lut they are not my God.
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for cll | There " nothing here  deserves

this  earth-ly ball,
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like my CGiod,

inheav'n m-bove, Or on

2l iEiE 1 -,; =

my joyn, The rn'n nothing

[ S W — B . 7 W—— =—— —
=ik
i — il I : - hgll__

G,

Iow vain o toy is glitt'ring wealth,
1F onee eompar'd to Thee

Or what's my safety, or my lealth,
Or all my Iriends to me §

Were I possessor of the earth,
And eall’d the stara my own ;
Without Thy graces and Thyself,

T were a wreteh undone,

Let others streteh their arms like seas,
A grasp in all the shore ;

Grant me the visita of Thy face,
And T desive noomore,



68 : NEW YORK TUNE. C. M. I-”'.:_:a//)rx' L/l 1

Warte, Pa 102,
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1, Let Zi - on and Ther sons  re - jolee—Be- hold the prom- is'd hour! 1Ter God  he heard her mourning voice, And comes ' ex-alt her pow'r,
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2, Her dust and ro - ine that  re- main, Are pre- clous in His eyea: Thosern - ins ghall  be built & - pain, Awnd ull ﬂm dust o - riea.
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8. The Lord will rajse Jerusalem, B, 1le frees the souls comdemned to death,
And stand in glory there; And, when His snints complain,
Nationa shall bow before Iis name, It sba'o't b il that praying breath
And kings sttend with fear, Was ever spent in vain,

4, Ilesita a Sovereign on Iis throne, 6. This aliall be koewn when we are dead,
With pity in Ilis eyes: Aol et on long vecord,
Ile hears the dying pris'ner’s groan, That ages yeb onborn may read,

A sees their sighs arise, Al trusty and praise the Lord.
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Cowren.  Copied direct from * Orygy Hrass," W Hauser, M., D., Bept., 1868,
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Lo Ob, for & elos - er walk withOGod, A calm andheav'n-ly frame; A light, to shine wp-on  the road Thatleads me to  the Lamb!
LS

4 —4= e — et ;
& } ‘CJ J[ _: _@ﬂ—r atd ”.i__j_ :{:ﬁ'_:g:;]::#: Td st ..a—‘-‘:(”“i:—v': k
P P yrl.r AN I A (e P

2 ‘l.'.lmnnn lllu blesa = ed - nesa T koew, When first gaw  the Lord? Wherela  the soul - re-fresh - ing vlew, Of Jo - eus and ITiaword?
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8. What peaceful hours I once enjoyed | H. The dearest idol I have known,

Tow sweet thelr mem'ry still | Whate'er that idol be,

But they have left an aching void, Ielpme to tear it from Thy throne,

The world enn never fill, And worship only Thee

4. Teturn, O 1loly Dave, return, 6. 2o shall my walk be close with God,

Hweet messonger of rest | Calm and serene my frame ;

I hate the sing that made Thee mourn, Bo purer light shall marle the road

Aund drove Thee from my lreast, That leads me to the Lamb,
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Wu, Tawsur, of England.
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1, O Thoy, to  whom all crea - tures bow, With - in thie earth = ly frame, Thro' all the werld how
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2. In  heav'nm Thy won - drous  ncls n.ru RUIE, ‘wr ul - |3r rea - kull d there; And  yet  Thou mak'st  the
—
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CONVEREION,
. — — . t e - s Ipaae Warra, ' 1260,
#_a__“‘v__#_k_ R N r— 4__""__ e D, Teane Warrs
! ot pd]st, . i ,
LA SR N S —_#— 'g__'"__' A L L When Ged revoal™d i grasions name, 4, The Lord can elenr the darkeat zkles,
I I I And ebang'd my moanrsful slate, Caun give us day for night;
groat art Thoul How glo - rious s Thy namel My raptura seem'd nopleasing dresm, Make drops of sn-:lro:l. FOrroW rise
g Tha grase appeac’d po grond, To rivers of delight.
—
-:# '—'_':.‘! o R —.-jj! ..—_—t—’_-d::.f- T ;—|———|— g % The world belield the gloclous chinnge, B. Let thosa that sow 1o endnoes, wait
v B | R T — .E._ é_"",; & ’;‘-Il— And did Thy hsnd eonfess Till the full harvesl gomes;
— - - —— \ .-_.E e |
i _-_|! I = T | F_r_' = a2 My bangus brobe oub ln unknown slraing, They ehall conless their shonves nro great,
r; 5 | F And sang surprisiog grase. And shout the blessinga home,
i - fant  tongoe Thy  bonnd = lesa praise  de - clure
3. frent is tho work," my neighbors eried, &, The' sead lia Luried long in dust,

And awn'd Thy pow'r IMyviee;
irent in tho worlk,” my heart replied,

W And bo the glory Thine! ™

It sha'n't decoive their hope;
The preeiouz grain can no'er Le lost,
Yor groee inaures the erop.
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1, To ace A rl! —grim ns  he dies,  With gln- ry in _ his view! )
T heav'n ha ifts Diis long - ing eyes, And Dida the world a - dien:  While friendanre weep-ing all 2 = round,

T

ex - pir - ing breath, And  leaves them all  be - low.
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0 Christiang, aro yon ready now, 4,
T erees Lhe volling Hlood ?

O Cansan’s happy shore to stand,
Aol sen your amiling Tod ?

Tho dizating clovms of that Lright world
Adbraet my soul above 5

'M{ Lomgene shall shont relecming grace,

Mt porfected i love, ’

Come on, my bretheen in {he Lord, i,
Wlose heacts oo join'id in one
Tl g your heads with convage bald,
Your race is almost run :
Abowe the elowds belold 1Thn sland,
Andl pmiling Lid yon eomme §
Al angrels whisper you away,
T your elernal howe,

1o om, my bretbren in the Lord,
T'm bound to meet yon there |

Altho® you tread enchanted ground,
Ha bold, nnd never fear §

Fight on ] fight en | ye valiant sonls,
The land appears in view

I hope to gain fair Canaan’s land,
And there to meel with you

Al glory to our coni'ting Ting |
Mow let the echo rize,
While the repeat is sung abiove,
Tty armies in the skics.
0 Clipistians, hielp me praise the Laml,
Who dicd For vou and me §
We'll sing 1118 praises ns wo go,
And shouk eternally |



62 NEW BRISTOL. .M. D. / Sfpr UL,/ 27,

Rev, C. WesLgy, 1760, , Arr'd by Wa, Havezs, M, D,
Gl o Fine,

4T - v : pe— —'“—r“_"‘;;s:?_ —r I
& i o P --E_—;J—;+--;r—r = e i IF"-E
I J t r

LB e p— } |1 - : *'-. - |

1. How ha er’ - 1y child of grace, Who koows hin sins  for - givinl .
“This MILE . fa cgis “ia not  my place; I seek my place in fmt' 'n: A eoun-try  far from  mor -tal  eight,
L o~ Ny )
r = ! - ; . —f—= —]— | -y —
4= S S

% u"-f" _Ei—‘flr*’“_ —— N e — - 4 et S S |
A Fﬁﬁ?’r‘??‘i LR

reat, the eaints' de - light, The. heav'n pre - pard for  me”

o Fine. A "
PR - B N— - il_—ltg‘" —r —T - g — ) f ,._'-—.\.‘_._._-'__
i I} L T ] Fal o S [ — _._!_ S g e s P
— __[' [’ — s — T i— 'F:t_ — Ii ‘:::-I . F_—| s i _'l__'[f_ —— —
. DA 2. 0 :‘;l!;n:: ﬂhblessud huplu ia mlrs*[
— T = ———— “hile here on earth wo atay
:f‘f'—T _}1___:_!_F!__IA__1?: o o s [ We more than taste the heav'nly pow'rs,
o : ' 4= — Anid antedate that day »
i We feel the resurrection near,
Yet, Ol by faith I  see  The land of Our life in Christ conceal™d |
| | 1 J_ I | And, with His glorious presence here,
al i . - n 5
o_' v —y Ay Y — T::} [ Our eathen vesacls fill'd,
| _f_ | i l r'_ _'iﬂ i'? r__r; 8. Oh would He more of heav'n bestow,
And let the vesacls break §

Anid let our ransom’d apirits go,

.5 To grasp the (God wo seel |
- T — — In rapt'rons awe on Him to gaze,
;'—F’— I’—-—'—J—‘J - e e B — l: Who bought tho sight for me
1 i — . — —I And shout and wonder at His grace

To all cternity.

.
ra
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As sung by Rev, Coanres Avavsros Moong, of Gmrg_l_:.. Arr'd by Wu, Havsen, M. D,

= Fixg,

R N , s
) o — =T ] i — |
o _ﬁ“ﬁ:— e S S ::ia = i — | o e B e h!—_——'rti :

. —

1. Timeareeds a - AR, RewaY, & - wayl An .ot - er bour, an .

An -oth - er monLL, an - oth - er  yoar, Dropafrom s Jike the l?:tztli':leert !dfi‘: Dropslike he  1ife . blood from  our hearts;
— - ; . — j S I
SR T e =
A S S LS
D8 Tha eye grows dim, etrange to

D8, 2. Time speeds ATAY, AWAY, away,
E— TR B — J — { B I —— B Like torrents in a Bummner day ;
I f i - i 1 — . ! 1
B E— ‘_!:‘_“_j'_--;':_—___f"_ -;‘__—_- .1_ ' & r e i‘ —= ] -]:.1—- A -—E-II: e undermines the stately Low'e,
—_—— T N  — — - B S Uproots the tree, and snaps the flow'y
And sweeps, from our distracted breasi,
The rosebloom from our checks (g . Pacta; The tress - p3  from our tem - ples full; The {;‘;::ﬂﬂ‘ that lov'd, the friends 1hat
v i
~ ! And lenves us weeping on the shore,
| " Sa—— e —— I~ To which they can return no moro,
¢ L 4 !
{ ___.ﬂ..._ '. - =| = —
A Lo Ry RS 3. Time speeds away, away, away ;
|I | No eagle thra' the sky of iy,
No wind along the liifla, can ilee
So swiltly, or so smooth as o :
Like firey steed, from Blage to stape,

T YT N i E— F'_ - - RS S B ' — : : _1 x: Ie bears us on, from youth to age;
A . L - - e — - Then plunges in the fonrfl 504,
: Of fathomless cternity,
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Meth, Prot, Revival Hymns, : Arr'd by Wu, Haveer, M. D,

o)

[ pa L Fa —% 7 ;_ 5] e - Fl5— W
e e S e S =
[ I L - 1

1. 0 Je - oy I have coms  to Thee, My wan - d'ringe to do - plore; Wilt thou  pot  set my eple - it free?

|

s e 4= D S~
=r Eg‘ A | s bl SEEET=" =}
I — N -e._..__ie.___,e_. l_ﬁ o ) _'l_g & _F.‘I—E - d R if:l Eb—-——_rtf;

T

Z My sins  are more than I can  bear,  Oh, epeak them all for - giv'nl My soul & - way  fromearth I tear,
L 0
- ; . | —_— - — TN RN e
0N N I E—— R R —- N ] O i . —— i m— I' | = J S Y e ==
- - = = v i‘? v o—" — =1 ?__ — ﬁ I-?_ Zl-.'..l.q = 'i"" - f: _ u D | —
8. Pity, O Lord, my helpless grief, 4. Didst Thou not die that T might live ¢
My soul's deep anguish ses, Might live Thy love to kuow ¢
T T = — Anid grant o now that awest relief Oh 1ot ma now Thy love receive,
I — _ﬁu “Hb l_ Which none can give but Thee, A 1o Thy Lnvor grow |
I~ MOURNEIVS PRAYER
My fall - en eoul re - alere? Rav. O, WesrLeT,
1. Father, Tstreteh my hands to Thee, 4. Author of faith, to Thes I 1ift
— — Noother help T lonow Mir weary, longing ayes ;
- ————=- [ ‘Ij_— IF Thou withdraw Thysell from me, Oy, et ma now recelve thab gift |
A TN I .. W = [ Al ! whither aliall Fg\u?‘ My woul without it dica.
D | LA R 2, What did Thine only Son endure G, Aoroly Thon eanst not lot ma dis,
Dofore T drew my Dreath ] Oh speale, and I shinll live |
a place in lweav'n, What pain, what labor, to securs And here I will unwoaried lis,
My soul from cnilless deatl | Till Thou Thy Spirit give.
o ——— AR 3. O Tesns, eould T this boliove, . Tha worst of sinners would rejolce
: - S —— T now shoulid feel Thy pow'r ; Chonld thay but see Thy faca :
[ ___?'_'"'_"_—P_"_ I Now my poor soul Thoon wouldat retriove, Oh, 1ot me hear Thy quivkning volod,

- - Nor let mo wait one hour, And taste Thy pard'nlng grace |



WOODLAND. C. M. and Peculiar. 66

W, B, Tarpar, ' . H. GooLp,

'

e Ly S—- T NN S - — e l—F = = e oqmn _T_-h-_—ﬁ--_
e e esiub e e e e |

1 There is  anhour of pescelul rest, To mourning wand'rersgiv'n; Therein & joy  for soula diglreas'd, A balm for er' - ry wounded breast;

T T e PG,
o — _F:’ ;*.:[i:ﬁ%::#—*i*# F-F ﬁ:_#_ﬁ' l*F_?;-F—F:j—*:‘!:F: :F‘T*li‘?:g E;,—_i*: [

2 There Is  nhome for weary souls, By sina  nnd sorrows driv'n, When toss'd on life's tem-pest - "ous ehoals, Where slorms arise and o - coan rolls;

o
e i ¥y yom AT ¢~ ko vl Emmm—— _———
N i | T T— i — - L 3 . e o — K- S - — ' —— A
D e ,_F. > [ I : Lr L v o e e-e—of
} [ - Ciman | H N I IS S O A — A B
8. There faith 1ifts up the tearloss oye, 4. There fragrant flow'rs immortal Lloom,
Tho heart no longer riv'n, Al joys supreme are givin g
% —— — And views the tempest passing by, There rays Divine disperse the glosm s
f-____ " .e—-l~!: - ey I— Bees evening shiadows quickly iy, Beyond the dark amd nareow tomls
—_— E_ . | And all gerens in hepy'n, Appoara the dawn of Leay'n,

EVENING MEDITATIONS,
Tie found A - lone in heavy'n.
Mna. . 1T, DBrows, -

W o .l | - ) 1. Ilovetostesl awhile sway d. TIlove to think on mercies puas,
= 'gl_f_i__|__'! — From ev'ry eunb’ring cire, Andd futwre good implore ;
S __r And spend the hours of setting day And all my sins and sorrows cast
I i | __i" i [ In humble, grateful prayer, Un Him whom [ adore.
2, Tlove, in solitnde, 1o shed 4, Tlove, by faith, to tale n view
And all s drear—'tis heav'n The yenitentinl tear | OF brighter seenos in heayn ¢
And oll Wis promises to plead, The prospect doth my strength TENew,
Where none but God can hear, While bere by tempests driv'n,

— —
— :;,ﬁ.—_-q—p--r— —

S Thus, when life's toilsome day ja o'er,

May its departing ray
= Bie ealm as this impressive hour,
And lead Lo endlcss day.,

B
[T
|

[
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6e THE PRODIGAL SON. (Tennessee) O. M. & pr~

I quote from his © Olney Hymua", 1770, Luke xvi.
Fiwe. _ T
i | ——a

' %
_,*_— :‘ — e
._E\:_ E_.jﬂ,__,_‘ﬂ:*;_"—— —.- :l' o™ B st oy M '—iEL.—_,—., —
— i == -ig]—ﬂ{‘—r’—t{:;;l_— i .;'F'ﬁ-, . e [—%

1. Af - flic - tione, tho' they seam  Ba - VETE, In mer - ey oft are G
Theyetopp'dthe prod - i - gal's oa - reer, And eaueed him  to Te- penk Al-the' he no

o L B
_'_l;'Eilil "Jl"?_‘_ :ig -'|-

A aacred ballad, by Rev, JorN Hnw'rcm‘,. of England. Arc'd by W Havsen, M. D.

it

ot

ro-lent - ings felt il he  Thad

7.8, When fam - ine pineh’d him sore.

) Tixe.

e - - —— — S e LA ———
o — —iﬁ—- ':-t—— - e — T e Lyt [ et ———— 1 . l_ Py}~
[ e s i f e — LI . — <= — - ] Tl e e e —f— — —

- - - :-- e —1| : —_ —_— -r_nq— - ..—|_..,_i_,—_i._ ':1 e e e | — __|: — .__. ._. -Ir ji — t
e —— . LA EE——————,_ I T i I__ sl e —— S - e e e e |

2, % What have 1 gain'd, by gin," he axid,

TLS. i Pyt hunger, shame, snd fonr ¥
ok k" My fathor's house phaounds with bread,
P—'_—-— — . While T am starving laorn z
= L Tl go, wk el B all I've dene
B ~ N Fall duwn lefore hin fnoag
Unworthy Lo b enll'l lis #on,
' seck wsepvant's plaoe.”
ppent  hia  store, Flin atul - horn heart  be - pan to mell £, lin father paw him eoming Lok g
Me gnw, i rnmny nnd smiled,
A threw las nras arounid the nealk
I OF his rebellins child :—
o Father, 'va sinn’d—but Ob, forgivel"

w [y hened enoagl,' he Baiil
@ Tigjaicn, my binde, my pom's plive,

Ve —p—p— it
| i | | ! -_.l Fur whom 1 munrnd as dead.

4. % Now lel the faited eall b slnlm,

(1o, sprend the news pround

My son wns donid, but liren a%nin;
Wi lost, bt s is found,”

PFia tins i Lord His lave rovesals,
Tiy enll oo sinnors home

Mure than & father's Jove He feals,
A waleom=s sll that eoue.

T
!
il

%
I
£un
A\
|

ﬁ
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OHRISTIAN VOLUNTEERS. O. M.

Lev. Jas, Anas Graxaom, 1802,

67

Arr'd by E. K, Davig, of Alabama, and Wu. Havsen, M. D,

= Fine. SR L CHORTS "
" — e s e, e o A
3 p— : —— = p S
. 'T"F““!‘_ —s B —— n— [ t:ﬁ_:.“:ri_ _..:h_ _,P_‘__: = - _!__..,.!_.., [ ; K_[";E' —t 4_._
I —— ] ] | - I | e i-—
rv) ¥ T T |- " | T
1. Be- hold! the war - like- trum- pets blow, {When foes in arms ap - pear,} .
To let the sons of free-dom  koow  The day of  Dbat - tle’'s near, O Chris- tians, praise Him| O Chrig- tians, praisa
N AR
I = ;— s s ]._I'_Ifift N J -_J—:— ':g:_‘i—_F_'“_ﬁ‘_._ * fo P M A k1
17 Fay ,! __'JL: A - "‘_..-. y A —& v — ?_.._... B TR E I
| i [ I t r 'A _o. .r- _r_ -5~ | | | 1 | [ i | 1
D8 trum - pet sound - ing For  more vol - un - leers,
ey Frur,
—i . - s . ———— P Gt mre - . . -
S . S o U o N N O Y . S SO N I SN » S St St :fﬁ__ A—A A A A B
It:[;'_‘iﬁ'_ﬂ_ﬁ._;_q.“ S ——| = e —— == R
LS - NN — i e
A Cloist’s trumpet sowds ;) Teb sainls be arm’d ;6. Here's dress, and food, and driok, and arms,
A _ A Tho asbdle is b And pay, mnd viet'ry suro
o Y I A The luests of Hatan e alarm’d, This ev'ry Christinn soldier charms,
. .5_ . __“'{t[j&__ :|._ —p—] Tl day will soon T won.—C o, And makes him war endure, —C o,
& - . A The plorious Capiain, Jesis, sonds T The Captain never quits the field,
'I: Tho heralds of Elis miglt, U I3t fights before His men,
: i o search amd tey who wre His frionds "ntil 1lis foes are made to yield
Bl | Methinks I hear the Al who will Tist aned fght, —Cio, ' Or full among the slain. —Cio,
i ' | 4, The gospel ealls for volunteors, 8 Mis focs ean neither stand nor dy,
- - I . t = i Tor eome with aword ol Where Ie appears in sight ;
< 7 ’J;-._' S B e l Wherve i theve one for Clist appenca But none of those shall ever gji.c,
| L —* L i S Againgt the foo to stamd —Cito, Who in His army fight.
i ! e | [ | 4 5. Mnch bonnty-money shall bo giv'n, 8. Ilers, Tord, behold | T set my namae,
l Ta all Mis soldices heve 3 A saldier T will be:
And glorious crowns, Taid up in heav'n, Thy gracions promises T claim,
D When Jesus shall appenc,—{' o, And glve myself to Thee,—Cmo,
_ . et N 10, Ho did, and does, and alwaya will
-yt B O ——— Maintein Hia armies well -
g_:]j_"‘!-! - _#_ N S— — _"'; - I Al fave them from temptation's BOLTEE,

Ay after deatly, from hell,—Cao,
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TURNER. O. M.

zﬂl/ ﬂ/éﬁfﬂfﬁhxm, f’f’ KJ‘z

Dr, WaTTs,

T [ — - R —
A | o e i, S
o - e L B | . S

1. Come,Ho - Iy

Bpir - it, TIeav'nly Dove, With all

Thy guick'ning pow'ra;

Kin -dle a flame of

- —— L = — j{] S
e =T e T Ei
(S S R iR -
( ' Kin- d'u_ a flamo of  ea - cred love, ]un
= i e o o ‘.___1:-*7'_:[!—1‘_
E e e B
Kin-dle & flame of s - - LrL‘il love,
. rr——— —“-—"—_.1:‘“_.22_— e m— B S
| E et e e R e SE==]r
e [ I S B 1
gn = creld love, Inmo these cold hearts of oura; Win-dle a fAame of  sa-esedlove, Ino these cold heatta of ours,
' | J P ] [ TS S H‘__"HI - ; —
- ¥* o S E— L —— - - Bt | S Y
" — hr—— 448 I_"| td—j ' g S THE:*'_ETS:_EL :_E
( R T = RN G 0 O AL A
dle o flame of  sa - ered love, In these cold  learts of vurs
— — N S ; —— . by . -
O e S e e E e e PRl e

these cold hearts of

2, Look how wo gravel liece below,
Fand of thess trifling loys;
Our seuls enn pelther fly nor go
To ronol eteroal joys.

[FITEN

In tlese cold Learls of ours

3. In wain we tano our formad senpgs,
In vain wae strive to rise;
Hozonnals lnpguish on cur tangues,
And our devotion dies.

4. Come, el Bpirit, henv'aly Dove,

With nll Thy quick’ning paw'sa !

Camo, shed abroad a Bavior's luve,
And that shall kindle ouras.



NORTHFIELD. C. M. ° 69

 Da. Warre—Tlvuna, JEREMIAT Inaatcs, 180G,
— | v —
B il - ull - IR | s | - - -y |
T — —A— A %ﬁ_—E_.._ e 3 — = — S——
p— . :l:_l. ? T_ H_r L I — e I'
1. O s de- light with-ont ol - loy,  Jo - sun {0 hear Thy namel My

d J ‘J o« :;i—[i"!"'-ir—:j.-'_':ill; : l:i:;_,i: ~
[ I i} r r Hr [ : ]_J e L-L_;._:__r_ 4_H1L7:;¥

My spir-it leaps with in-ward joy, T

m r IF_:'_ ‘Ft:,,____;__ _.-fi

My apir-it leapswith in - ward joy, My epir-it  leaps with

diEES=S)

._-.'._."_"‘-H;_'_ -—:L
N N A = I ) %, WMy pasaions hold a pleasing reign,
L i i ] .___t - l T ]
H o — - W hen love inspirea my lire HE
f Lowe, the divinest of the triin,
Tho sovereigu of the rest,

ppiv it leaps with = ward joy, I feel the  sa - cred flame, B, This s the prace must live and slng

When faith and hope ghinll ceasa g

R Must souud from every joy il string
1 [ I_. Thre' the sweek groves of bliss,

4, LetTife immeortal eeize my elay

L Cl ) — . [ Lot love refine my blood §
| | Tler tlames ezn bear my =00l away,

an bring mo near my Ciod,

5 el the  en - ered fiame, 6, Bwift Taseend the heavenly place,
And hiasten to my homa g
. - - I Teap Lo meet Thy kind embrace,
= e e R £ ey O st Excmel
| — B | — B S I i 2 8. Binl down, yo eeparating hills |
| ixl t | (| t r=5 !
T T . Lk sin ool adenth remoye |

"Tis love that deives my chariot wheels,
in - wanl Jeew, I feel the g2« cred flame. And death must yiold to love,



70 THE LONESUME DOVE. O.M.D. ///,, o sy

Words by Hev, Juo, A, Grawapg, about 1800, Dr. Granade was born 1775 ; died, 1808,

""5 Fine,
. S m— i A———t — T - e ! I
ok e T e e e e

1. ¥&  wea - T hea = vy = lo = den  eouls, Who are op - press - ed  pore
Yo trav - ]e{; thra' r.hj;u wild - der - ness, To Cu - nasn’s peace - ful ehura, Thro'ehill - ing  winds, and |beat - ing reine,

e —l 1 I [ . ] p— - | | | . I
: —'_;]'L;:, . —— ._‘j‘r_“i_,_ﬂ:tgj-__ "}—1—_” . i ' h‘ '__..'..E'. :' '_ ?_ r—r ="
ERISSEE eSS S e %%:} SEES e

~ F I
J08 round - ing  yew, Takecour - age, and ke  bold
e J J Frne.
i e — e e B e ot I_'L_ ————F s F——<
__2_-1-’.!1&_-1_: e e et S e =8 — "'““r'.:r—-‘h—:"—l—'i E—t—h —
s 2, Tho'storms and hurrieanes arlse,

The descrt 811 around,
2 . - I [_( o —-I Anil direy serpents olt appear
g‘j 41 r._.__ - i - [- __i_'_';'"__*' 1 Threo the enchanted ground—

Dark nights, and elouds, and gloomy fear—
And dragons olten roar—

The wa - tera deep and cold, And en - e - mies  eor- But, while the gospel trump we hear,

| Wo'll press for Usnaan's shore,
I I J e aij. . J P~
T Lf_'ii “Jlg Y __:‘._l_[l

p-‘g-'_—_-;— —-—— * > l‘ ,—- i . T We're olten like the lanesome dove
| I" [ | U [ F I | (N That mourns her alaent mate ;

From il to illy from vale Lo vale,
Ner soreows Lo velnte
TN Bt Canaan’s Innd da just hefore,
[ SR S o Sweek spring is coming on,

F—— M A Tew more besting winds and rains
e [ Help 2 T i e Tl




Rev. Tuo. Newros, of England.

{ R T
5,?.‘?' ,Ef-z\" FEL~p 2L
Arr'd by Wu. Haveen, M. D

sALEM. O. M. 71

SEI=======cs

1, How aweet’ the name  of Ju pun pousids,
: . ..-— | |
=T arrELt:
4l —R—a— ¢ f—0—
o G
w1t mwkes the wouml - e spir - it whole,
— — S
R S e e
===

3.

et the whole tune to make o refrain.
—

And drives his  fear,

A - way

Ei

N S
|

] 1
1 | 1

In n be - liey - er's  earl It soothes hin  sor - rows heala  his woands,
—
PR RN J L T - N
i — i K = ——t—}
” [1 o r R | ra__* — &—l- e p— |
I | - o |
And calms  the  troub-led  breast; "Ie man - na  lo the hun - gry soul,
B~ — — —— A - - :
]' oo e - j.-t:—_ v — I_':':_: —f-::_:Ed:
[ A = N i

. Jeeus, my Ehepherd, Moshand, Friend,
My Prophot, Priest, and Kin g:
My Lovd, my Life, my Way, my Eud,
Aveopt the praise I bring.

Diear Namel the Reock on which I build,
My chield and hiding place;

My never failing treas'ry, filled
With boundless steres of grace

By Him my prayers aceeplancs galn,
Alths” wlr]}: ain defiled ;

Balan aocuses me in vain,
And T am owoed s child,

8, Wenk is tho effort af my heart,
And eold my warmest thought ;
But, when 1 seo Thes as Thou ort;
T'Il praizo Thes me I ought.

F. Til then, T would Thy love proclaim,
With every Aeeting breath;
And may the wusie of Thy name,
HRefresh my soul it denll.

SALEM.
Wiy should the ehilifron of a Wing 3, Aseare my conacienes of her port
G mourning all thelr days? T the Redeemer's bload ;
Greal Comforier, deseend, aud bring And bear Thy witness with my heart,
The tokens of Thy grace. That I am born of Guod,
Trast thow not dwell in il Ty zalnts, 4. Thou art the earnest of s leve,

Al genl the hoirs of Deaven ?
When wilt Thou bunish my en I|:|:|_:ll|:L1[:1.lr
And show my sins forgiven

The pledgs of joys tocome;
And Thy sult wings, celestind Davo,
Bhall sufe convey me bome.

—Tm. WaTra,
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Branor Reotsann Henen.

SILOAM. OC. M.

Isaso BEVERLY Woonsuny, of Massachusetts,

—t]

Thied in Columbia 8, O,

SPPIS. S A Y SN T S C — — B
f 5‘1‘" - '?!L_r::,i" - — __',_-_HFE — ,I—E - - O O S e Y S B
o i t g w =
1. By eool Bl - lo - aw's sha - dy rill, How fair the 1l - y grows! How sweet the breath,  be-neath ke Bill,
. | _" 1 _i q ‘! !_-\{_'I B - - -
y - T3 - i —— - S e vt A 1~ B I S 8 e o
< JM—— - — i e ——] _ﬁ , o S— — ¥
L S . - . I M -] U R R . =
RS
such  the child, whose ear Iy feet The paths m" peace have trod; Whose ee - erel heart, by in - fluence gweet,
Pi;‘&;‘i — _';.Eﬁ - *:[ e——rys v 'Ii“"'—'_;_ :'___.J_,} — i_;' T L_I | ! s e J;I-
ﬁ;'_::r——._ e e i s "—'J __1 e e o e e e
3. By cool Siloam's shady rill Oo 0 O thon, whose infant feet were found
"_:‘-.: I;l - S I Tl Tily st deeny ; Within Thy Father's shrine,
e —— p___n
.|J:——I- R i — Tle rose, that Tlocms beneatl the Whose years, with changeless virtue
lill, erown'i,
or Shar on'a  dew ¥ Foei =
Must shortly farde nway, Were all alike Divine:
4. And soon, sl D soon, e wintey honr, G, Irvependent on Thy bounteous Lreath,
Of man’s malurer e, We seelt Thy grace alone,
s up - warddrawn  to  God Will shake the sonl with sorcow’s o ehildbood, manhood, are, and
. N et I e St T P e, cleath,
e AT Ls e S — — == [— And stormy passicns rage, To Leep us =1 Thine own,
e e — > It
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Mna, E. Jorgs. HIreHCcOCKE.

&3 e e e T e A A

- — — e ey

1. Come, hum-ble sin -ner, in whosebreast, A *thon-aand thoughte re -volve, Come, with your guilt sl fear op - prest, And make this last  ro - solee:

i - J'“ —— l—"“ 'J:Pv'l ,J_ ‘[I__ J J__'I "l—"l—_—_r =T v o |
SRR S e SR

go to Je - eus, the' my  sin Hath like & mountain rose; I know Miscourts, Ull en - ter  in, Whalev-er may o - pose

1
i

e e e e e

A4 Prostrate DI e Tefore Tlis throne,

e ) _ B o) Al there my goilt confess;
& i S S 3 R— — DI Genl Bm T o weedeh nn:lnul:m1
9 [7 = ._'——I_ N i S B ] i e - [ Witheut 1lis Sovereign grace,
; . - -
49T to my gracions King approach,
Come, with your fear and guilt op - prost, Andmake this last re - solve, Whose “"‘-‘E“tr"‘ pardon gives:
Perhaps e mg ay comunnil my tonch
\I J . |I i ~ And then the supplinnt lives,
; o PRSI N S T S S N
/ J I I_ - | ——| [—i— .
S & | T - — :‘ 3’ S P e [ S8 erhops e mny odmit wy plen,
~ + +~|0——1 -—I——|~-— ——l——— —_-z ----- - Perlizps e N Tue Ar Ny PrEyer:
| ! | | |. Bl i0 I perish, 1 owill pray
| I v
oknow Bl conrta, ' en < ter in, What - ev - er MIAY o - Jrose. ."Lnrl perizh UIJE\ Lliere,
Go ¥ 1 ean bot perish if 1 g
s): - L . T — Lam resulvil to try
| il i I e -__ Fov il T siny nwny, 1 know
I S

Iomeast forever die™
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MenceEn's CLUBTER.

CHRISTIAN TRAVELERS. C.M.D.

Arr'd by Wu. Haveen, M, I

e—————_
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D0, Heira of
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mor -

tal

CrOwWng
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i - vine,

i — —— - —e N e SE— .
ICI - ' Al - .%, - . - I P I M
- LI e { 3 [ T i g - - e il - e il — ) —— P
e R e L e o e | B e e e
¥ H T T t = —I‘ T T Y T -
1. What poor  de - epla - ed ecom - pa - ¥ Of trav - of - e are these?
Who walk  in yon - der mar - Tow Way, A -long the rug - ped mazel Al thess  are of & roy - al  ling

w

And lowd,  for they  eing.

Jor,

.'_'_,E-_'ﬁL':,iL:_il

__I. —_

G | J i
[—

il

M |

5.

-

All

ehild - ren

of

2,

1.

Wiy o they wille the narvow roadl,
Along tead rognred maze ?

DBeciaso Lhis way thelr Laracler trod :—
Thiey Tow ol keep His ways,

Why do they then appear e mean ? i
And why soomuch thrsriwd ¢
Tieeanso of their rich robes unseen

e world is not apprisml, . ]
Wiy dlo they sl the pleasing path ! f |- Wit 1% there Uien no otlies road
W lieh worldlings Jove so well® o) f W T Halem's bhappy groud ?
Deeause ibis Whe vomd to deathy, 0007 R Chiisl is e only way to God

Pl cortain way to hell, { Mo other can b fowal,

TI WITNESSING AND SEALING SPIRIT.

WWarTa—1lvass Thomm, vibi, 14-16,  Ep. i, 18, 14,

Why should the ehiliven of o Ining, 2,
Gl wonrningg all their duys=?
Great Comborter, descend, sl ring
The tokens of thy graes
Dhisst Tl ot dwell i all Thy sainls,
Al seid tho Leivs of heavea?
W len wilk then Iusish my eomplaiods,
Aol show ey stus forgiven®

Asanme iy eonseienee of her part
P the Lhealeeaner's bloml g

Al heae Tley witness wille my heark
That Lo o of Gl

Tl wrk tho cueiest of 11is love,
The pledga of joys to come

Awd thy solt wings, eelestinl I)m‘u,
Will sale cowrey ma lome,
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£
1 Thes, v, 18-14, I, W, Nicmoreow, of Va, and Ohio. Captured by the British at Fort Malden, in the war of 1812,
— %;“‘" SE=res e ERre e EmEE R e
0 —— |- - —H | : —— =T = e —— - — _.][
#I % e N A ,,:ﬁj:-é—' I — B y1o—*

1. Take comfort, Christinns, When your friends In Je - sug fall & - sleep:
Their bet-ter  be - ing nev-er ends; Thenwhy de- ject - ed weep? Why in-con-sol - 4 - ble as those To whom no hape i3 givn?

g i !

|
; e e :l;‘_v'—J:_‘-l' g
S S e e e e
poprhtdy dy gy el L) eBed JerE EREL )
%ﬁ#@#' e ‘] =g r:l SEE= ':—“"—l-?'--'r’-*”—"" E —VJ-E:L_E[»TI

2. As Jesua died, and roge apnin,
Vietoriowa frl v the dend,

Y TN S ] I O E— [ e | G Eo Il diseiples rizo nnd reign
”y ﬁf—é:’ Soar ___1_ j_i—l—J— E I_j_" I____ ) T#—l—_}]__;:—_'1_|:-:1—;|£ TI“ l![h tI-.;ur frlulni hant Head,
LAl . S " | 2 N R W NS [N B io Lme drwws nigh whoen, Trom the elouds
:} ! = JL_ — 7 .-n.=—i— - Clirist shall with shouta desic il !
e And the Inst trumpet’s awlal voica

The beavens aod vartl shall repd.,

Teath s the mes-een-pger of peace, Anidealls the eonl to Deav'n.
& Then they who Jive shnll changed ba,
And they whe z.ln.-.p shnll waket

_._.J ] | - The praves sbsll yietd theie aucient ehiar
} - wld th s
# -..q _"‘-r‘__f. _—I_._ S S | A B 1 And carth's foundalions shinke
}i T — = e :.—' — |- _L 1 I_ The sainta of God from denth st free,
— — - -fl ® —_—

e e s Y _'|— — "%_ With jor ehall mount on hizh:
. The heavenly howrs, with Praisn laud,
Bhall myet thew o the eky.

4. Together to their Father's howee,

| i J — Witl joxful shout« they o,
_r__ ZJ _______i "l ! B o 4 _",,_::J_l And dwell farever wirle the Lo,

i T e Treyomd the reach of wao.
&_j PN - ﬁ A I‘:'—"" FE W SO ) r A few shart yeara of evil post,
i e Al e e (P, R s e et (e . ) s o Dea e,

Baere et bolivided Frivns Iu al lask,
Elhall mect to part o more,

v

¥ *a #
."'-.""’.:"'/Izrc{ jL:.t,f{--_ ;"Ir.f.ff'/f"'r
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Warra—TIyuue,

GOSPEL GRACE, C. M.

W, Haveen, M. D, Bunday afternoon, Marveh 13th, 1870, after a refurn from ehureh.

A2

I F - - ; —]— [ Y IS — S— _LC'
é z_ﬁ‘---—lﬁ_ F‘—F'—‘;" .ﬁ_;: |~' v I__ﬁ_ - ._ﬁ_,p_lﬂ::ﬂ'w'f!_!&_'
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I |

1. Let ey’ -ry mor - tal  ear at-tend, And ev'-ry heart re - joicel
. ] i |

The trumpet  of

the goa- pelsounds, With an in - wit - ing  volee.

I I

e E=irE= ‘Lf:fﬂfgtﬂ;_
S aianasananas

I
| .
T

[ %f,:::g;? _‘;:-_“:—5— o ﬂzf—:ﬂﬂi

L

2 ol all ve hun - gry starving souls, That feed up-on  the wind,  And vain-ly strive, with carthly joys, To  fll an emp -ty mind:
. IR —— e
R I B :]:__p? "'.' __|_._.] ) I
| ) :1 —h= _' :‘:;.r' oo g U—'F:: m— s S
= — =
3. Eternal Wisdom hath prepar’d 6. Ye perishing and nokeld poor,
A soulreviving feast, Who work with mighty pain
And bids your longing nppetiles To weave o garment of your own
Tl rieh provision taste. That will not hide your sin;
4. Ho! ye that pant for living streams, 7. Come naked, awl adorn your souls,
Woet ploe away ol dicg Tn robes prepartl by Gl
Tleve you may guench your raging thirst Wrought by the lnborvs of 1lis Bon,
With springs that never dry. And dyed in His own blood.
O, Wivers of love and merey, hore, 8, Trear Cod | the treazures of Thy love

Fiv o vieh cevnn join ;
Salvation in abundanee flows,
Like tloods of milk and wine,

B, The happy gates of Gospel Graee
Stand open night and doy

Lo, we sre come o seck supplices,

And drive our wants nway.

Aove everlasting mines;
Treeyp as our helpless miseries are,
Al bonndless as onr ging,
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D, Ieaso Watra, 1T, ’ I copy WatTs silmost preaiealy, Th; ;euund verss 18 left out of all cur hymo-boolkes,
I L R — i
/ {1—'- fo—p—p—o——— 1 '—'I"—"—":'ij_' ff—"—ﬂ—"‘*rT L -."'-'"F'—l'-—:____ - -“-““—
g -I—H—I-—H——l' e H— - e — == — e L 1 1.
=i > T L T t W o e — | =

1, A-laal and did my Ba - vierbleed, And did my Sove-reign die? WouldIle de-vote that sa - credhend For puch & worm as 17

e r _E_F_ E_F___E}’E:EE : :;_ ;‘“: Q:f e

2. Thy bed - ¥ a]ain,aweet Je - pus, Thine, Andbathedin  ita  own Dlosd, Whileall - ex - puuul. to wrath Di - wine, The glo - rious suf - f'rer steod.

e s e s e

—— e —f———

r"f"k“
!
3’
I
N

‘Lpt

,l

I

= — -qg—al—ip—.'i'q._hl;j_. = _i':‘ “|_ N e PTFT‘—’;;L'—.

L

oA :

— — —t B R J S N S ¥ R B KL

3. Was il for erimmes that T have donn
e greaned upon the tree?

L o PTRrTH W _.___'.-' o, .".' '."..-_."_".-.!'.' .t | B — ’:%t ) Amazing pity ! grace unknown !
—I'— /I—ﬂt:i"l '—i" '—:—' -1 o "II'" [l : :‘!"'l Il - Il"'l Ifl {_Li’_if-_l’ ‘ r —J—t—EHI*—rIE And luve beyord degres !

S S —— e I s

4, Well might the aun in dorknesa hide,
0 how I love Je-susl O how T love Jo - suel O how I love Je-sna De- canae He first laved me, Ancd shut his glorica in,
When Qo the mighty Makor, died
For innn the erealure’s gin.

A N -

1_£___-
1‘_';

—t
} j,‘: _{ B, Thua might T hide my blushing faces,
i j Whila Ilia dear orozs appears,
Diesolva my heart in thankfulnesa,
Ancl el mine cycs to tenrs,

., Thut |i'rn]'|.-| of grief enn ce'er cepay

W H A A g AT A A I o T T " T e e T The debt of Jave Tawe;
p!'TL_-'___I:J_':__'_”'#""l‘_' ..i'-._F, g r_iflr_ _"I!i B oy 'm’_'tiﬂ [ Mere, Lond, T give myself away
e e e S e e e Y e s T e e e “Tis ull that T ean do.

e
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Rev, Epwanp Pernoset, an Eoglish Dissenter, of the lnat contury,

Oniven HOLDEF, of Charlestown, Masa,

:ETJZ;i_ B — N - ,t B ——
fz_b_ _',.ﬁ.' |__|*_|t_ I.._l — _I__L- _—l _ |—— { .__'u_'_. ﬁ

1_1'_1" = I i i

1. All Dhail thepow'r of  Je - aus name! Let an - gels prostrale  fzll;

o e 2 "‘h = J-F-"-- B

==

Bring forththe roy-el  di- a - dem, And erown IMim Loed  of all |

e s “&'J__£

==

T ,'gbbj) . "__v} t}:l—fl__it. == 'l; = j—:ii_:_ —& -
R aammmassi= o=

Al crown Him Lord  of all ]

:F;

B i e e e

e R e

2

Bring forth the roy -al  di -a - dem, And crown Ilim Lord  of alll

m ) J— s ———r—
EJ L!:E—" | T :‘r F'"f:l!

Tiring fortbithe roy -al  di = a-dem, And crown ITim  Losd of alll
—;.—b_j_ e —— s o s
HE S
Diring forththe roy -al  di - o -dem, And erown Him Lord of  alll
e .
PN N S B i — ——
L I B i i it B ] St e i |
 — — B E— - i
Dirimg forththe roy-al  di - a-dem, Anderown Him Lord of alll

& Crown Mim, yo mastyrs of our Ged,
Wha fram {{I! altar cull
Extol the Etern of Jease's rad,
And erewn Him Locd of il

3 Yo chosen secd of Tarncls race,
Vo raneowed frem the fell,
Iail Hlim wha snves you by His Fraoe,
And erown Him Loed of all

4. Te fentile sinners, ne'er forget
The wormwaad and the gail ;
(o, sprend your trophies b His foet,
And crown Him Lord af all,

6. et evory hindred, every tribe,
0n this terreatrial ball,
To Min: all inajesty aserile,
And crown Wim Lord of all,

O that, with yender saered throng,
W b His font may Tall,

Join in the overlasting song,
And erawn Him Lord of slf,

BT havo tried ta‘Eh'n this grand old tune 1o all respocts just aa QLT
Hovtoex wrote Lt,—=W, H,
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Rev. C, WesLET, 1740, : Wu, Havser, M. D. 1943,

i S e e e e e e e

1. O for &  thoo - pand tongues, to  sing My great  Re - deem - er's praise! The glo - ries my God  and King,

H::L:ﬁii

- - ———
L} ! |

L My gra - elonz Mas - fer, and  my (:m], Ao - ot me  to pro-elaim, Toepread thro' all  the enrlh & -
...... N A I‘ = A—p—T— '
S N e e = ]
3. Jezual Aha Nama that charme our fears, bl

That bids our sorrews gease ;
"Tis music in the sinner's rars,

. % e 'Tis bife, ard kealth, and pence,
— _"___?é_,i_.._ —— = % 4. e brenks the power of canzell'd sin
%# o t:c "'U" I?'_ l‘r_. ""_"____;l. ’7 . ' Ie aots the pris'ner feeo; '
] LJ.. -—— I 1 1 o eyt . IMis Bload can make the fonlest olenn,
His blood avall'd for me,
, . ) . i B. e epeakay and, list’ning to Mis voles
[Tie tri - umpha of  His grace! The tri-umphs of  1la gracel Kew lle the dend recoive | '
. ) The mournful, braken henrts rojoice,
| ﬂ _I J The buwmble poor believe,
} T e _"___:[_ﬂ_*,__'_"a_ T _h:_‘ . . Tivar Him, yo deaf, is praize, yo dumb,
| e o I ¥ —y-8—3- =} — I!,.l v - Your lvoeoned tongues employ ;
a0 : - 9" - — - ﬂ o blind, hehald your Snvior coma,
z . | | | 1 |5' il'——r'—L-l And leap, ye lame, for joy |
1
! : 7. Leck anto Mim, vo natiens; ewn
Fhe  hen - s of  Thy namel The hon-ora  of  Thy namel Your God, ye fallen race;

Loak, and ko 2av’d thro” faith alons,
Be juetified by prace,

B. Beaoall your slng on Jeaus Taid &

S (e o I S i A Y N The Lamb of Gud was sinin ;
[_1__‘,I _“'E_"__ - l .___li_ — _j_;f__;_[_- E ITiz2 poul was anee ||.I||.Tr‘|;'1:r:nr;nmada,

For every soul of man,

e
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J. Grrraod,

T — e~ E—— - F— P - —— =
e e o e s

1. Come, let us  join  our  souls te  God, In  ev - er - last - ing bands; Aud seize  the bless - inga e ba - stows,

| ; ol . — | ; ;

e e et e [t e e ot e -_.,:____tFi—-.r:-‘:__ 9—'__— — g -
SPESS e aratsaE e S VARE S

1, Come, let un o His  tem - ple laste, And peck His  fa - wor thers; Be - fore  His  foot - stool hum = bBly  bow,

—

. S— A T B—————" - — :_‘ Y T m— r:. — B Wi
lla ri f' et r‘ — et —+ } . r_'::f?_T:I;:::: i
f— 1 ) | - =3 ;d.,u_.,_ I F———— —
COVENANT.
— - Rev. . WeesLgy, 1702,
-——|!— :Fr—p—- iﬂ 11k 1. Come,let us use the grace Divine, 4. We never will throw off Iis fear,
e e ' ! - And slly with one accord, Who hears our solemn vow ;
Ina perpetual Covenand join Al i Thow art well pleased to hear,
per] 1 1
With  ea - ger hearts and lends. Ourzelves to Curist the Lord j— Come down and meet us now |
. A "'—_ | __J-_f | 2, Give up ourselves thre' Jesu's pow'r, 5. Thee, Father, Son, and TToly Ghost
I - i —— 3 . il ¥ ¥
i :Z_ i_*l_ ’ E His name to glorify ; + Let all our hearls receive
-—--n-l = o And promise, In this sacred hour, I'resent with the celestinl host
1 r F For God to live and die. The peaceful answer give |
And ul' = fer fer - wvent pray'r,
: 3. The ecov'nant we this moment make f.  To each the covnant blood apply,
S— & Be ever kept in mind : Which takes our sins nway ;
ﬁ__1_:__ :f = __.41 — _;;:—,__'f“ F We will no more our Hod forsake, And register our nomes on high,

; - Or east His words behind. And keep us to that day |
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TRIBULATION. O. M.

Awanian DAVIBROR.

A ;/"‘il '%45‘;3’;-1-;.: .
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Arr'd by W, Iliven, 3L D,

n — . - &
| | ) A S
) — 5—*' e} E oo - 1 S— S - S
i - . S - L - [
e e e e B Ealr—de—ddd—= —p P
o/ = — |
1. DeaTH | 'tis a mel - an - chol y day ~+To those who have mno  God, When the  poor  woul is
| T 1
- o | .
I — s L»] — ) = .
F#) | T A= -
S — o~ ] e e o iy - i
I ol
lifta  her eyes, Tor guil, & hea - vy chain Btill draga  her down - ward
[ — — . - : A [ e & &
h TP -E—',"—_F— . S i — _—azl:_?::.' = —ﬁ-] e TI _'E_[_- !- o — i
. - i | —] —
%, Awnke and mourn, yo heirs of hell ! B, e ls & God of rorreign love,
Lt atubborn sinoers fear * Who promis'd heav'n te me,
You must ba driv'a from esrth, nnd dwell And tnught my thoughts to paar above,
f —— i I — A long forever there. Where bappy epitlts ba,
S -, o - e s . ——— |
| —H i t - _f)_ 4. Beo how the pit gapes wide for Fou, 4. Propare me, Lored, for Thy vight hand
) ) i And Apshed in your face ! Then come, the joyfal day;
And theu, my soul, lock dowoward too, Come death, and pome oelestinl band,
fore'd a - way, To  seeck  Ther last a - bode And sing resov'ring grace. To bear my roul swray,
n — FUNERAL THOUGHT.

H3

k

the wkies, To  dark - ness, fire,  and  pain
: e =
g e —8 8 a
T I [ — "_! -

Iark | from the tombs o deleful seund,
Mins ears, aitond theery ¢

Yo living men, coma view the groaed,

Whers you must shorlly lin.

i Prinees, thia elay moat La your Lod,
Tu apito of &l yoor tow rag
The tall, tha wise, the rererend hend
Afuist bio pa Jow s cure.”

Diw, WaATTS.

Grest Qad! in thig our cortnin doom ?
Auvd ara we atill scoora ?

Btill walking dewnward to tha tomb,
And yet prepare no more |

Grantue the pow ol quickening graon,
To fit eur sauls to 1y ;

Then, when wo drop this dying fleal,
We'll riae abuve the sky.
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ALDRED. C. M.

d air,
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Words and harmony, by Wa, Haveen, AL T,

Tz,

5
i

===

T

i ‘

S el

F.:I.a__t'._

=

Rep.—58hke's on the olher ahore,

Bafe on the henvenly shore,

T IT

Bhe's wilh the Lord of glory now,
Bafe on the henvenly ahore.

o

D.S.

._I‘-"-._ N -

8. O tell mo whern your hrather'n gone,
Wha enee was with you here |
Ile"a gono where God and angels are,
Na mora to shed o tear,

Ree.—Tc'w on, &e.

1, 0 tell mewhere your fa - ther's gone, Whom now you meet no more? He's with  the great  Ke-deem - er now, Bafe on  the heav'n-ly shore,
Fal 1 i o i =" 1 ,,__,,._1|_-"- I l |r | |' L. 1| } _i e e
P e e e e i e T R [ R e o R S B E s T |
" fﬁ~ f-— 'a"——l—#j—l——ml'—"l}: | B T — = u s — -
i 1 i
.r I8, He's with  the great He.deem - er now, Safe on the heav'nly shore.
Fine.
] A A E‘g fk_.l_,l_:" ; e
- zr_ﬁh_gﬂ. e e e ) e e [ ._t_z-'--F_- S S S e [
: P i i — _tpj = — A — T — |- 15— — — I[V —=—
T T I
DS
_“lefé—;'ﬂ'.""'r - F » —_ ot 2, O toll mo where your mothor’s gone, 4. Whero is your preciand aister gons,
S N I P -
- '_ | r ',* i P ] h F :‘ —T E Wha bas been gona g0 long | Who onea was with you hera?
| e -_—E—_ e ' Ko maora sha'll meot you Lers Lelow Ehe's in the werld of glary naw,
Nar join your gladaome song. No mora o alied o tear,
Bafe  on  the heav'n-ly shore, Safe on the heav'nly ehore. Ner.—8he's on, ko

b Where ie your darling baly now
That onen lay on your nrm ?
"Tia with the Leed of angels now
And safe from every barnn,

Coo.—It's up in glory now,
Bale on the heavenly shore:
The apgels tonch and love it now
And it ean dio po more,
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SUFFERING JESUS.”
Juo, Mewron, T eopy from his book, * Olney Hymuos,'

—

C. M.

e

‘LJ,_E_'Z._E“* - _r:';__]t__

__#__ (R B N L. - w | e T 1| i 1

RO | — P ol ote——s—s—f Tk P I . fe—s—
o » e — W » [ —— —
&L_!—-ﬂf‘*--—f S T R RS
1. In o - vwil- long I touk  de - light, Un -awed by shame or feary Till & new. 4:.1;. - ject wtruck sight,.

—~

P I
e e e
S e e e

[ T F | [

o - mniea  and blood, Who fiz'd Mis dy -« ing eyes oo me

L S
_:'r_t_f,_q__p

ﬁ‘_?::

LEEL

8. And never, 11l my Iateal breath,
Can I forget that lool ;

»—,e»— :rr, .

It seem’d to charge me with Ilis death,

Tha' not a word e spoke,

gi;_’}*_

4. My conscience felt and own’l the gnilt,

HeTel T

And elopp'd my wild  ea - reer And plung'd me in despair;
W 1 I saw my sina ITis blood hiad spilt,
@7_;“;_:1'__'_ — l___.__{_“ - E And help'd to nail ITim theve,
—— F—i— ——1=
| | ?__ f. Alas! T knew not what T il
Ae mear Hin crosa I elood, But now my tears arve vain:
Where shall my trembling sonl be hid ?

Ay — S E— For I the Lord have slain.
b‘i-——-—_r— i__—“.':—_ F_—;_: :-_! _II_ SThis chorus 18 sing to |11 (wne afler ench varse, by amitng {ho firet nete s

B A second louk He gave, which said:

ST freely all

forgive

This Waad was for thy ransom lJ:Ilid',

1 ddie that thow may'st live.”

f. Thus while His deatl my sin displays,
In all ita blackest e,

{Such is the mystery of grace)

1t senls my pardon too.

8. With pleasing gricf and mournful joy -

My spirit now is fill'd

That I should such s life destroy,

Yot live by

() the Lnmb, the loving Lamb ] The
Lamb of Calvary | The Lot that wos sini, but Dves again, Te Intereede for ma.

Him T kill'd!
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Ry, Jao, Apam Gm'm.:-n, 1802, Arr'd by W, Haveer, M. D,
' Fxe,
—'?;:':_s = . S m— ﬁ"ﬁ—-ﬁ Y = ~ B I . — —
- Fa— — I/ U SO JO Y S AEY 3 = l [ —r
2 = E e s s SIS SRS B IE S et e

1, Hweet riv -ers of re-deem-ing love, Lie just be - fore mineeye; I'd rise su-pe-riot to wmy pain, Withjoy outstripthe wind;
Had I the plo-lons of & dove, I'd  to those rlv-ems fiy:

sl b

! ; i ~ v Y
N EZEEEEE, el
[ ..Ig_ | ] |
i D8 And leave the world be-hind.
| & Fixr,

:.-_...! . I W g ] e | — i .ﬁ__.‘_#__—_&_: _ﬁ__#_#_‘ - _*__\*_ A___
P'}—L’—fiﬂ {* '# tﬂ-—" L:t!‘ # I—! — — -_L-~.L--l—.f__.t o o i o e e = S
‘ ; [ | O '

) -t LS. 2, A few more days, or yeara ab most, 3. Oh eome, my Savior, come away,
! A E._..._ - ke — - - My troubles will be o'ery Al bear ma to the sky
@ "b - ___._'i_F_H_"'é‘“IJ‘“’"'F_ [ I bope to join the heavenly host, Nor let Thy chariot wheels delny—
) — e — . I On Canaan's happy shore :— Make haste and bring it nigh |
' My raptured soul shall drink and feast, I lomg to see Thy glotious face,
' " I love's unhounded sea: Al in Thine image shine,
i e Dol oJan-dnia® Mlop sy “pukin, The gloricus hope of endless rest To triumph in victorious grace,
1] Is rapturing to me. Anid be forever Thine,

] |

_...1_._ — | [ .

i -
e e - S I o s il 11 e
o’ [ I I I T = . 1T Wi nne my harp of gold,
! | - Tomy eternal King:

Thro' ggres that ean ne'er be told,
'l make Thy praisea ring,
D.5 All hail, eternal Bon of Gad,
"W Y O Y Whe died on Calvary |
r)' L;'__‘r}‘"" r“lll : '1‘l I*—EF: :j_ith Who boweht me with 1lis precious blood,

From endless misery.




Rev. O, Weerer, 1742,

JOYFUL SOUND.

0. M.

86

Arr'd by Wa, Haveen, M, D,

A

Fixg,

I ehall be Lo - Iy here:

T ———

._h"h_

.

Fill all thifa 1|1Iu:h|l.I vl [
Thath only cwrsl my Hyplrie 0011

",

_d —

Cume, Oy Gl |||l. ol !
Full, fu! ] my 1r|r-,gn dealres,
Lu.ru;n ||=l11|‘|~1||-*
Give, glve e all ||1:r enul requlres,

All that there lgin Thea o

e hie — o F _
for | M I— [ : - ! x.
R e e e B e i =]
1_ri i —r__ 11 [ : S I =y I r i Lo e T
1, 0 joy -ful sound of goa- pel grar:-i Christ shall in me ap - Pear; I, ev-en I, aball pee His face; I ehall be ho - ly  lhere
I ~ T T s
| 1 - p— J J [ | 1
T - - o G— i !
;‘“d_!'_!] e v i .t = Ty e N g8t
e FICes | ——J— Lo—po |t ptit
AL L N B ] S < EN B T e i
I8, pea Hin face; T shall ba ho - 1y here
by P Frxe,
k- 2 &
— fo . } h
i —ra— o i—_d—"'t_—v]——i— "3’5?2—'.1-. = ﬂrq-_d
" — 'E“-F ."“r“i"*f“ i s 3. LA O WS
i | | |
L Thin heart shall be Thy mmll.nnr. hamae,
I hear the Splrit'a ery
v Burely,'" Heaalth, I qlulctly comn '’
— Ha =plth, who gannot
B La glor! Igh I
:Iur|r|‘m| e . i Tu%%;rrg::]f{{lgsﬁigl‘fw Euounaea
,I_...J 5 o F’ e & [ — |Q . Corg'rer Lhiro® 3im, I goon elall aslze,
-" i I 1 { [ I: 'r - rﬁ '-'P_ — And wenr It as my due,
__J'____'"' = I - |—‘—|— b Tha promie™d Tnnd, Trom Plagah's top,
— I now axult 1a pen g
ME" hope i full 0, wlorlows opo Iy
[ lmmariellly,
1 whinll b |||:| - l;r here: 5, H;I:I:;Jt:ﬂ.;ﬁ]'mn:_lt-ll‘:llllahru:‘w:-rlln;;
— Oh wouldst Thoo Lard on thie glad day,
| J J 1 | ] | i | _I | p— “rIulu Thy temple cume ]
= 1 t frma] = a. Ith Ik ITrel T L3
< v Ci -+ — :!:_T'J_'l_ f__t _i_“ 1IiutT|:Is u:nrrlﬁ;t z.ulr;f:-.. st
r - -"i-i'—r' storo—leto—p—p—oiEs vylees o Yl e imy e
¥ u . :

. My enrth Thou waterest frotm on high,
But maka it nlln gl
Spring up, OWell 11 ever ery,
Bpring up witlin my soul

Come, (O my Gad, Thyee T revenl,
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W

Wu., Cowren, 1779,

CLEANSING FOUNTAIN, : O, M.*

172704

,,// Z g,

. 01d Meledy,
'h. | I Tat time, | 2d Hme, FIR-E-I REFRATN,
i R 1 . 1 . m ] -
i AT il I B W N Y [ - ""I""I - F |. Y A s A g A la. s _:FI__'_ i
o e T o e i e 8 I e = 5 i e e
o ! | ~ Omit i—'d time. | | : o
1, Thera s p fountain  All'd with blood, Drawn from  em- man -uel's  veing;
#And  ein - ners, plunged beneath that dood, Loas  all  thelr pllt-y ptains, Lowss ell  their guilt-y
— ; P ,_.:_, . vJ_"‘ :J_'I_ S -
—— ey ' —fx - ____E l ] s : o—o— T
i - e ke—n |: P rr
e *T“_'J Ao o
gin - ners, plunged beneath that fiood Tosa  all  their goilt-y utalnu.
Iaf time, | 2d time, F1xE, |

S

.

A e I _
Vo 7 S —
e —— 'I‘"‘i""E‘:r' IT J""'T_tfh:.%

" Omit 2d time,

1k

pinina, Toma

ull

their goilt - ¥

etaina; 8

2. The dying thief rejoiced to see
That fonntain in his day ;
And there have T, tho' vile as he,

WWash'd all my sins away,

. Dear dging Lomb, Thy preeious blood

Bhall never lose its pow'r,

* 1 have (ollowed LCowper's eopy in ®

Till all the ransom’d chinroh of God
e saved to sin no more,

4. Eer sinee, by faith, T enw the stream
Thy flowing wounda supply,
Redepming love has beon my theme,
Aol shall be 4211 T die.

{Hney Hymne™

I'11 simgg his power
Whon this poar lispin

fi, Then in o nobler sweeler song,

Lis &l
o st ring tongue,

Ve )

Liva silont in the grave.

[ Unworthy tho' Th
For me a blood-bougl

6. Lond, T helieve Thow hast prepar’d

],
ity free rewned,

A polden harp or e,

T, "Tis strung, anid tun™d for endless vears,

Al form'd by pow’s Divine,

T gound, in God tho

Noaiher Name Lt

witheul any pluglarise

Fatler's cara,
Tlhine,

—~W. H,
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Izv, BAML, STENSETT, of England, ) Y Josun wad not yet glorified,” John v, 8.  The Inte Teomis HaaTiwas, Dz, of Musle, New York olty,

m ———
P L S S — == - - Co—e—p o |
P e e e o e L e i S 7t ot e o |
L A— - - I‘.|1r|‘|:‘!Lr1|'lj_,.____" B P St
Ll 1] ‘ L] I T T Ll 1] L3 L T ] T I I L T
1. Mu - jes - tio sweetnesssita enthron'd  Up -on  the Savior's brow; ITis head with radiant glories crown’d, His  lipa with grace o'erfow,
" | | \ 4 — ; ; | | | .J I i P | )
! SN N I I - ——— Y 1= _ =
<ﬁ; = =g '_i___4 I = B s :a'—_;;LE
' = [ - B o S it < SN :r::r;a:r:l -k e P
SRR AR
2. Fo mor-ial can with Him compare, Among tho eons  of men } Fair-er ia Tethan all the fair, That A1l the heav'nly train,
S S N S .
- P e—e—r—x [—3=F—F Pt i f— -t
2‘5_ —¥——F—— . IL—FJL _gl_.-g:- - ._'_._F?'—i'  —— _'!__:;l'_;f_ B OV S~ N~
— = B IS —— [ B A
3. e saw me plung'd in deep distress, 4. To heav'n, the place of His abode,
Al lew to my relicl; e brings my weary feel
For mo e bore the shameful cross, Blows me the glories of my God,
| " And enrried all my prief, And makes my joys complete,
_ﬂ‘-:_n'.’ e e el "__ Ié.L - i ' H
5 Ay b —] [ I fo Binee from 1Tis bounty 1 reecive
1 —- - — sucl proalz of love Divine,
o Had ©athousand liearts to give,
_ Liowidy they ehould all be Thiae.
His  lips with grace o'erflow. N
| _t | | ! i — :"‘H 1 — SALYATION. Da. Warrs, 1700, and Wanrsn Snenser, 1973,
{ S e i e i ') S , o
\ LS S e - LT W Lo Balvation | O the joyful sound | 2. Balvation! Tet the echo fly
| - ﬂf_r_rl_r"—l_ . - What plensure to one eary ! The spacions enrth around
r |° A govereign balm for ov'ry wound, While all the armies of the sky!
That fill the heav'nly train, ’ A corvdial for our fears, Clonspive to raize the sound |
. g Salvation | 0 Thon bleeding Lambh,
S — — ——r To Thee the praise belonga
9.1-{11:.1.'_”.? '_.__F r =d= [ Balvation shall inspive our Im:ur't,
P i B— VR

Al dwell upon our tongues,
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HEAVENLY MARCH. O. M.

(Wm, Walker’s.)

Arr'd by War. Havaen, M, D,

e

I — e Ee——— LSS S S o 1= o o o s
e e e e e e e R R e e e
| ' ) | =
1. On Jor « dan'a storm - ¥ hanks I ata.nr]J And  cast n wieh = ful oye Ta Ca - paan's falr  and ]:I.B.p - Py la.nﬂ.
1o v )
I > ._,g__:....... — =

= e e ]

T — T I

the trana - port - ing, mplumu.u acena, Thnat rin = ea 1o my pight! Hweet fields ar -ray'd in  liv - iog green,

L_._.,n - : I S W — = — A& AT
e e N e

¥ ¥ e

& Hr

And

riv = ers

L__ _|' ]

. - e =y N
— bt
([ . '
Where my  pos - pea - piong lie,

f LJ'

of  de - light.

S _i'__tj.[_l_iﬁ

8, There gen'rons fruita, that never fail,

On trees immaortal grow

There rocks and Lills, and brooks and vale,

With milk and honey flow,

4. All o'er those wide, extended plains,
Ehines one eternal day
There GQod the Bon forever reigns,

And seatters night away.

5, No ebilling winds, nor pois'nous breasd,
Can reach that bealthful shore;
Sickness and sorvow, pain amd death,

Are felt and fear'd no more,

6. When shall T reach that happy place,
And be forever est 7
When shall T see m_v;' Father's Tace,
And in Mis bosom vest ?

=T

L with delighty my raptur'd soul
Woull here no longer stny
Tho' Jordan's waves aromd me roll,

Pearlesa 1'd lnnnel away.

8. There, on those high nnd fow'ey plaina,
Chir spirits neter shall tive,
But, in perpetnaly joy Mol strains,

Redecning love adiire,



PROMIEED LAND. ©, M, 8¢
e Finr.

e

e e e e e e e e ]

] 1 *.._1‘i i | C

.

Jordsn's stormy  banks I stand, Andesst s wishful eys  To Cannan's fair and hap- py land, Where my  pos - sea-sions e,

_:;l.:j:ﬂi; :".::E':}-:j:j—_ﬁfi 1= ':':T'ﬁ:iiﬁ;lzﬂz:ﬂj_*;rj: ::i%-:"— — E

& Ll

- — —

Cuo. DS Oh,  who will come, and go with me?  T'm bound for the promis’d land.
Five,

Pl B A s e e s e _d_i r SR iE e e

‘I'l-

J_T

i L ¥

2. 0 the transperting, rapturons scene,
y That riscs to my sight!
weet folils nreny'd n Jiving gr\een
IS, And rivers of delight! '

) T B N - 8. Thera gen'rons froits, that never Illl

] I —p:_ﬂ_“:f-h — i gﬂl'— P_' [ (o troes immortul grow

___-'J__!I" - T — Thera rocks, and Lills, and brooks, snd vales,
With milk and honey flow.

. 4. All oer thess wide-extended plaing,

I ambound for the promis’d land, T'm bound for the promis'd land, Elbines one eternal doy

There God the SBan forever relgne,
And seatters night nway.

Fal % il | | T
- ~ ol N e ol 6. Nochilling winds, nor polsonous breath
'%ﬁ*”—‘r“*-* e L e e B o e R Can reash that ey o
SR W o H ) e reRa ab healibhful shore
? L-—ﬂ— o — a _—.r_:;-v N —!—-—-I-—ﬁl—'.— [ Elehness and porrow, pain and rlurntll,
Are felt apd fenr'd po more,

. Whon ghall T reach that happy plaoe,
And be foraver bless'd ¥
When ehall I eea my Father's face,
And in His besom rest !

e

s

¥ 7. Filled with delight, my raptur'd soul

i
f——1F et -l —-B -] < —_— -1— - .—ji— 1= Waould here no longer stuy §
JLENNEE | ___'?__!:_,_T_f,:‘ ¥ "Fl__' | N N - L__ - __"[_ [ Tha* Jordan's waves sraund me roll,

— Fearless I'd Inunch away.

{




LIVERPOOL. C. M.

Vo R oot failt
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M. O I Davia,  Arr'd by W Iaosen, M, D,

Dim, WarTa,

. e e e
P e = R e e e
%—4 s e e PP T

1. My Ba - vior, my Al - might - ¥  Friend, When I be - gin  Thy pralse, Wherewill  the  prow - ing  num - Lers  end,
SR - e o e e e
P I - — ;_:—: . EI s —— f: = e i) e j — _?E
I e e e B =N
2 Thow art my ev = er - laet - dog  drust, Thy pgood - nesa T a - dore; Send down  Thy grace, Oh lless - ed  Lord,
1 e p— —* — —
9& - “""' . = _E_——'::ﬂ: I i e s A
h——H - i ) o S Sy S OO S il S o
3, My feet ghall travel all the length B How will iy lips rejoice to tell
o OF the celestinl road, The vietries of wy Kine]
K —n- A _F ) And march, with courage, in Thy My soul, redecm’d from death and
Al P — _ﬂ __I"t' —+—| }FH_IE slrength, Luell,
= g To gee the Lord my God, Shall Iis salvation sing,
T . P )
S SRR st 4. When I am fill'd with sore distress, 6. My toncue shall, all the dayy proclaim

1

Tt

\ ib_' : J __.'. i

mny

‘ .

e M

love Thes

ﬂ?."_;d

[

—

My Savier and my Gl
1l death bas brought my foes Lo shame,

Al gav'd me by s Dlowl,

For some surprising sin,
T plead Thy perfect righteonsness

Aol mention neae ot Thine,

To Awake, awaloey my tunefnl pow'rs,

Witl thia delightful senel
Tl entertain the darkest hours,

Nor think the seasons lone,
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Dn. Warrs, Pa, lxxiil, 25, Arr'd by W, Hnafn, M. I, Adrlearned of my mother whon a small ehild,
. INE,
S - — "T 'ﬁ_? R P S -
= P— e L e ——— i =
: _:&___H'_r__r_r__r_l_: : r L i — — —-—l—i— : : l._ ] !.
L My God, my Por - tien, and my Love, My ey - er-luet-ing all,
I've none but Thes in heav'n a - bove Or on  this earth- 1y  lall,  What emp - ty thinge are  all the  ekies,
e e e e — Nt -,J'_‘!‘ | s }' & ’ J ——
— My S i o i | e A "—‘ :F 4 =
e — —t _i L . _'_ S T ) '..._._ —i ._._& |
r AR e |
D.C. There's no-thing here de - serves my joys, There's no - thing like my Giod,
Fing.
gt — E— - S—— S— f— S— gk
; .:_.;.__!__,r. i i I —— |—_I i :__:l — _._'._—;—}_'_—._!: B —. F———
i = o B A — :—1-' e Yy —————|————~— |

2. To Thee we owe our wealtly, aned
fricnids,

A L ||t|l, |1'|-|h alinle

In vain the bright, the burning sun,
Seattera hig o hlu Ligrlt,

1L,
"Tis Thy sweet bemns crente my

And

= — : T Thanks to Ty name Loy e
s e i IT Thon withdraw "tia night: things,
— ; Al whilst upon my restloss hed, But they are not my God :
Awmong the shades, 1 roll, How voin o toy is glitt'ring wealth,
elod! 1E my Redecmor h’nn‘.ﬂ, I[l- held, If onee comparil £ Thie |

Or what's wy ‘-‘ alityy oy health,

"P'is maorning with my soul.
O all my Uricnds || i f

4. Were I pozsesor the earth,

Al eall'd the stars my own,
Without Thy groces and Inaul['

I were aowretel vmilone ;
Let others streteh their arma like seas,

And grasp in nll e R[lul(" -

Grant me the vizits of Thy 1-|_|c-:_-+
Awd 1 ddesire no more,




ARLINGTON. O©. M.

Ds. Anrwg, Englishman,

#
"
o ) e [ = o "
EAET) S F H s PO & o P & [ |l F F_--.F; T ) A___Ié____'_
G r.yi':';rl._La;}L !‘}T.,={r;[
1, This is  the Day  the Lord hath made; He calls the hours His  own; Let heav'n re- jolee, let earth be glod,
—
v n T i ] J. I — !:__'_r"—'l ! J_“'_ i_......g_._._r.
| — | B Sy — . J
: e e o o o e o o S
F ;_ﬁ A T R i 72 e R B T
9, To - day Ie rose  and left  the dead, And s - tan’s  em - pire fell o+ day  the esipta  Tlis  tri - umphssepread,
B B T 7 S — p—— —— " {:1 p"— A 1TA
Q—ﬂ; - L |9_T1_'— ;_E '..._rﬂ_;';'_. e e i f : N —

£ Mosannah to th” ancinted King |

To David's Holy gon
Hebp wa, O Lord | descend, and biing

4, Blesa'd ba the Lord, who comes to men
With messages of graco ;

Who comes in E}nd Iis I Mhﬁl B A,
To eava our Eml'ul racs |

i, Tlosanmah 1 in the highest straing
Tl chureli om earth ean raiso |
Tl Ligrhest hess' ny, b which o rtlg'ns,
Bhall give Wim nobler praiso |

# Halvation from Ty throos |
gf""_'-‘ F—t—p=1
_.—|_._.._. I t
And praiee  sur - round  Iis  throoe,
4 | . THE SAVIOR ROSE
L it s i, S I— ¥ Bunda
B— X o I ¥
i r [ | 77 1. Thia fa the day when Christ arose
F o early from tho dewd ;
\ And should T keop my Lj"Ll.Il]i closed,
And  all ITia wol ders tell, And waste my hours in Led ?
T 2, Thisis the da}r wwhen Jesna hrolke
T | _-i_.__-_. — — R .- The i we!' e of desth and hell @
A . | — 7 [ — [ Andd ehall T sl wenr Salon's :.-okn
! — ! . And love my sing 8o well ?

HARLY.

2
T'er preay, and

~ £f

v i o .If; 'If'l"} 1

Lunke xxiv.

l"n |h;r, with pleasure, Chrislinng mect,
E licar Tly wond

Ao Towill o, with cheeelul feck,
To learn Thy will, O Lowd |

L.

Help me to hear, to praise, o pray,

Aol go propara fior heav'ng
(] !I!:l{l love thig Weased day,

Tha

ost of 81l the sev'n |

LB
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NORTH CAROLINA. O. M.
Ttev, O, WnsLEY, Ar'd by War, Hauvser, M. D, in 1885,
i = F»"—_t_'“ b Ee e e e R T
o el B e R
L Oh, that [ waa  na here - to - fore,  When, warm in  my  [fret love, I o1 o= ly  liv'd my God t'a - dors,
. | TR P,
I i__le le . rI 'J :J:——_ﬂf&:d. —1—H] =
—4—x — — F |a S - i Y .r—_:_—r—"‘ e ;F.__
| | -
2 Up - on  my Iltud His  ean - dle nlwnﬁ And, lav - b of  Hia grace, With cords of  love He drew me  on,
- :___'_?f:'_:‘é__ e — ] .'."l_'" R :: I::‘;.-___" o s—fa—a—-F
2 I — !‘1- | | Io "*'_f'_ﬁ‘" : L[]_[ | I. [ 4] I—J_ —= ': ;L' o - 2
| mem— 5 T — 8. Tar, far above all earthly things, f.  Thro' the wide world of sin and wo,
é e i F:'— ‘:Q_—E Trivmphantly I rode; A banish’d man T roam ;
I soar'd to heav'm on eagles' wings, But cannot find my rest below,—
And - seek ﬂ’f things &~ bovel And found and talk'd with God. But cannot wander home.
. __"I__'_]. N )
[ I N - -
TS ESrSEET
r_ I | 4. Where am I now] from what o height 6. Oh (od, Thou art my home, my rest,
Apd  Dalf  un - veil'd  Hia  face, Of happinesa cast down | For whieh I sigh in pain:
The glory swallow’d up in night, How shall T seape into Thy breast ¥
- __-_—_— j!—_ o — —&—IE And faded iz the crown | My Eden how regain {
b | I
T =t J
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WarTa, e 85 8. B, Poro,
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: 1 — :
1,'Tis by Thyeirength  the mountaina atand, God  of & - ter -I nal pow'r; The ses  growa calm at  thy command,
3] [ B ) — : B [N
-—-n-.____‘_ F - _"'_"‘5.__‘ i — — - !... 'E } —
""" —= AL g - = | P P . R P~
!I r—r"FDf—l R L - A L B T e N R
2, Thy morning light and  ev'ning shade  Boc- ces-sive com - t‘orta bring; Thy plen - teous fruits  make ]m: - vest glad,
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2. Ben-sona and  times, end moone and  hours, TTeav'n, enrth,and air are thine; When clowds dis - til in  fruit ful show'rs,
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4, Those wand'ring eisterns in the sky,
Borne by the winds around,
Whose wat'ry treasures well supply
The furrows of the ground, *
. rl-::-ru the  apring.
5,1{_-_ e - [__I 5. The thirsty ridges drink their fill,
o et e B And ranks of corn appear;
thor s di - vine Thy ways abound with blessings still,
7 — g Thy gooduess crowns the year,
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DOVE OF PEACE. 0. M.
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Arr'd by Wu, Mavasn, M, 1.

b

E a— T - — - ’
S— - By — * »
i e P e e e o e R e e |
1 - l“ f - il { [ I ( i [ I ' ! o ——— i
vy |' | [ I | | ™ - ——L
1. Oh, tell  me where i{he Dove Thas flown, To build her down - ¥ nest, And I will  rove this world all  oler,
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2 l ecught  hor  in the groves of lowve, (I knew her ten - der  heart,) But she had  flown; the Thove of peace
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8. Isought her on the flow'ry lawn,
Whers pleasurs holds her train @
L But faney flies from fow'r to flow'r ;
o ] : - R R | Bo thera T sought in vain,
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] -1 | 4, TUpon Ambition's eragpy hill
The Bird of Meace might stray
To 2 win her 'io my  breast, Toa win ler  to my  breast, T sought her thero ; but vainly still ;
Bhe never flew that way.
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| I 1 r | - |. r | Then whisper'd : ©T will tell you whare
I | The Dove may yet be found :
Hud felt no Arait - or's  dart, Hul felt B truit - or'e  dart ’
B, Yy meel Religion's humbla cot
ke 4 '——_' o P (R = Bhe builds her downy nest
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Trworay Bwaw, good old Connectlent Seotchman,
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1. Why do we mournde -part - ing  friends? Or ot death’s a - larma? 'Tia  but__ the  wvolce l-]_iﬂ-\ Jo-sus pends
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2, Are  we not  tending move? Nor should we wish the hours move elow,
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To call them
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To keep  us
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Why shionld we tremble to convey
Their bodics to the tomb ?

There onca the flesh of Jesus lay,
And left a long perfume.

The graves of all His saints e bleas'd,
And soften’™d ov'ry hed :

Where should the dying membera rest,
But with their dying Head?

Thenee e arose, sascending high,
Aol sliow'il our feet the way
Up to the Lord our flesh shall fly,

At the greal rising day.

Then let the last loud trompet sound,
Anil bidd onr kindred rise;

A waoke, ye notions under ground,

Yo saints, ascend the skies |
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Warra,  The Judgment,
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1, That aw -ful Day will sure - ly  come, TH  appointed hour makes haste, When T wmuet sland  be - fore my  Judge
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2 Thou lone -1y Chief  of  8ll my  joys, Thou Snve-re:gn of my heart, How could T hear o hear Thy volce
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2. The thunder aof that dismal word 6. Jesus, T throw my arms around
# . _;"___Ig__..E_,g_ — Woulll o torment my car, Aol hiang upon Thy breast
S io' ]_D_I__;i: S S k "I'woulil tear my soul asswler, Tord, Withont o gracions smile from Thee,.
With most tormenting lear, My spirit cannot rest.
And  pass the  sol - emn. test
4. What, to be banish'd for my Life, 7. Oh! tell me that my worthless name
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- .'-‘-'] : g -‘2_'8' _ o E To linger in eternal pain, Blow me some promise in I'hy Dook,
| e T Yet death forever iy ? Where my Balvation stands,
Wi i) 41 eguucd £ i pustis 5, Oh! wretehed state of deep despair, 8. Give me some kind, assuring word,
I ) et e To ace my Gol remove; To sink my fears again,
‘): il F [ “ iL —d—e——1IF Auil fix my doleful station where And, eheerfully, my soul shall wait
- : - B T 1 muszt nob taste His love) Ier threeseore years and ten.
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DUNLAP’S CREEK. O. M.

Bamr. McFantawn, or Freman Luwrs, 1818,
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1. Siog to the Lord, ye heavn-ly Thests; And theu, O earth, & - dore: Tet death snd  hell, thre'  all  their coasts,
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2. His sound-dng char - iot  ehakes the sky; Tle makes the clonds  Hia throne: There all  ILin ntores of light'ning  ligy
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Stand  trem - bling st

- g___—_!;:f:l - EJ‘?? I 3. Think, O my soul, the dreadful day, 4, What will the wretehed sinner do?
¥ — Y - o When this incenscd God He onee defied the Lond
" Shall rend the sly, and born the sea, But he shall dread the Thunder now,
s pow'n, ) o
©And fling His wrath abroad, And sink beneath Ilis word.
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Till wen - geanca  darl
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5. Tempests of angry fire shall roll

To blast the rebel worm,

them  down.

And beat upon his naked soul,

P — —F : In one ciernal atorm,
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I In  wer - ey, Lord, re-mem - ber me, Thre' all  the hours of  might;  And grant o me  mest gra - cious - Iy,
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@ With eheer - ful  heart I clese  my  eyes, Bince T]-.qu wilt  not re - mova: Oh, in the mor - ing  let me  rise,
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8, Or, if this night ehonld prove the last,
And end my transient days,
Oh, take mo to Thy promis'd rest,
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o , WarTe—Hrun T,
Ihe  wafe - goard  of Thy  might
| 1. Dread Sovercign, lot my evening soug 4, What have I dooe for ITim that died
i Like holy incetse rise To save my wreteled soul ?
il- - . | — - MAmaiat tho ul't"']_'iu:_:\; ol my tongun How aro my Tollies !'I!'I'L'Il[-il]]il."ll
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... [ ] Yy ..._—l— v“"“T‘-" l{ To reach thoe lolty skies. Fast as my minutes roll
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5)_ : “1;' e e | ’ 2, Threo' all the dangers of (he day, 5. Lond, with this puilty heart of mine,
| | L Thy land was still oy guard § Ta Thy desr eross 1 (lec
: . e Amel still, to drive wy wantz away, And 1o Thy groce my soul resign
Ro - joic hig o in Thy lovel Thy merey stomd prepad, : T b renewed by Thee, i
) - G, DPerpetunl Tlessings Tom above 6. Bprinkled afresh with pard ning Blood,
Ly a | i — Fmemmpass mie arouid I lay mo dlown to rest,
)' = But Ok L bow firw returns of love Asin th' embraces of my God,
S tevall I Eath my Creator found [ Cr on my Bavior's breast,




