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PREFACE TO TENTH EDITION 

OuR tHANKS are due to the Publishers of 
Sacred Songs and Solos for permission to 
use several of their widely known hymns; 
to the Composer, the Rev. J. Waiter Young, 
for permission to insert No. 47; to the North 
East India General Mission for No. 210; and 
to others, who have aided us in a similar 
way in this service to the Master. 

The hymns are arranged alphabetically. 
Where necessary the tunes are indicated; 
the abbreviation S.S. standing for Sacred 
Songs and Solos, latest edition; A.H. for 
Alexander's Hymns, No. 3; H.C. & F. for 
Hymns of Consecration and Faith; G.B. for 
Golden Bells; R.S. for Redemption Songs; 
G.S. for Gospel Songs of Grace and Glory, 
and S.T. for Songs of Triumph. 

That God Himself may speed this Gospel 
Hymn Book, and still further bles; it, is 
our earnest prayer. 

A. J. POLLOCK. 

ARTHUR CUTTING. 

1st November, 1924. 
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2 

HYM.NS 
6.8s. 

I "A LITTLE while"'-the Lord shall come, 
And we shall wander here no more; 

He'll take us to ·His Father's home, 
Where He for us is gone before-

To dwell with Him, to see His face. 
And sing the glories of His grace. 

2 "A little while"-He'll come again; 
Let us the precious hours redeem; 

Our only gnef to give Him pain, 
Our joy to serve and follow Him. 

Watching and ready may we be, 
As those that wait their Lord to see. 

3 "A little while"-'twill soon be ~· 
Why should we shun the promiSed cross? 

Oh I let us in His footsteps haste, 
Counting for Him all elSe but loss : 

For how will recom~ His smile 
The suflePngs of thiS "little while." 

4 "A little while"--come, -Saviour come I 
For Thee Thy bride has tarried long; 

Take Thy poor waiting pilgrims home, 
·To sing the new etenia1 song, 

To see Thy glory, and to be 
In everythmg conformed to Thee I 

C.ll. 

t· A MIND at. "perfect peace" with .God
Oh, what a word is this 1 

A sinner reconciled through blood
This, this indeed is peace. 
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HYIIlNS 

:z By nature and by practice far, 
How very far, from God I 

Yet now by grace brought nigh to Him, 
Through faith in Jesus' blood. 

3 So near, so very near to God, 
I cannot nearer be; 

For in the person of His Son 
I am as near as He. 

4 So dear, so very dear to God, 
More dear I cannot be : 

The love wherewith He loves His Son, 
Such is His love to me. 

5 Why should I ever careful be, 
Since such a God is mine? 

He watches o'er me night and day, 
And tells me, "All is thine." 

I ALL hail the power of Jesus' Name, 
Before Him prostrate fall; 

Bring forth the royal diadem. 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

:z Ye ransomed souls your voices raise, 
And loud His grace extol : 

In all your ways proclaim His praise, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

C.ll. 

3 Tell forth that wondrous Name now givea, 
The way of life for all; 

The Name adored by hosts in heaven, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

4 0 BinDer, with the blood-washed throng 
You at His feet may tall; 

Join in the everlasting song, 
And crown Him Lord of a.ll 
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5 

IIYMNS 

5 0 Lord, to-day Thy Name I own, 
Before Thee prostrate fall; 

I now am Thine and Thine alone, 
I crown Thee Lord· of all. 

c .•. 

1 ALL that we were-our sins, our guilt, 
Our death-was• all our own; 

All that we are we owe to Thee, 
Thou God of grace, alone. 

2 Thy mercy found us in our sins, 
And gave us to believe; 

Then, in believing, peace we found; 
And in Thy Christ we live. 

3 All that we are, as saints on earth, 
All that we hope to be 

When Jesus comes and glory dawns, 
We owe it all to Thee. 

TUNE-S.S. 452. •••• 
I "ALMOST persuaded" now to believe; 

"Almost persuaded" Christ to receive, 
Seems now some soul to say, 
"Go, Spirit, go Thy way, 
Some more convenient day 

On Thee I'll call." 
2 "Almost persuaded" come, come to-day; 

"Almost persuaded" turn not away, 
Jesus invites you here, 
Mercy is lingering near, 
Prayers rise from hearts so dear; 

0 wanderer, come. 
3 "Almost persuaded," harvest is past I 

"Almost persuaded," doom comes at lastl 
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HYMNS 

"Almost" cannot avail; 
"Almost" is but to fail! 
Sad, sad, that bitter wail-

" Almost," BUT LOST I 
FULLY PERSUADED 

4 "Fully persuaded," Lord I believe; 
"Fully persuaded," Christ to receive; 

This is my only plea, 
That Thou hast died for me, 
And bid'st me come to Thee, 

Lord, I believe I 
5 "Fully persuaded," darkness is past I 

"Fully persuaded," joy comes at last. 
Jesus for me has died, 
From sin I'm justified, 
My soul is satisfied 

In Him to rest. 

C.ll. 

I AND did the Holy and the Just, 
The Sovereign of the skies, 

Stoop down to man's estate and dust, 
That guilty worms might rise? 

2 Yes, the Redeemer left the throne, 
The radiant throne on high, 

Surprising mercy I love unknown I 
To suffer, bleed, and die. 

3 He took the guilty culprit's place, 
And suffered in his stead, 

For man, Oh I miracle of grace, 
For man the Saviour bled. 

4 And oh I what heavenly wonders dwell 
In that atoning blood. 

By this are sinners saved from hell, 
And rebels brought to God. 



7 
HYMNS 

I AT even, ere the sun was set, 
The sick, 0 Lord, around Thee lay; 

Oh, in what divers pains they met I 
Oh, with wha~ joy they went away I 

L.M. 

2 Once more 'tis eventide, and we, 
Oppress'd with various ills, draw neac: 

What if Thy form we cannot see? 
We know and feel that Thou art here. 

3 0 Sayiour Christ, our woes dispel; 
For some are sick and some are sad, 

And some have never loved Thee well, 
And some have lost the love they had; 

4 And some have found the world is vain, 
Yet from the world they break not free; 

And some have friends who give them pain, 
Yet have not sought a Friend in Thee. 

5 And none, 0 Lord, have perfect rest, 
For none are wholly free from ·sin;· 

And they who fain would serve Thee best, 
Are conscious most ot wrong within. 

6 0 Saviour Christ, Thou too art Man; 
Thou hast been troubled, tempted, tried; 

Thy J?nd but searching glance can scan 
The very wounds that .shame would hide. 

7 Thy touch has still its ancient power; 
No word from Thee can fruitless fall; 

Hear, in this solemn evening hour, 
And in Thy mercy heal us all. 
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BYIINS 

TUNE-"BEHOLD ME STANDING" 

s.s. 378. P.M. 

I BEHOLD the Saviour at the door, 
He gently knocks, has knocked before, 

Has waited long, is waiting still; 
You use no other friend so ill. 
Open the door: He'll enter in 
And sup with you, and you with Him. 

2 Oh, lovely attitude I He stands 
With open heart and outstretched hands; 
Oh, matchless kindness I and He shews 
His matchless kindness to His foes. 
Open the door: He'll enter in 
And sup with you, and you with Him. 

3 Admit Him, ere His anger bum, 
Lest He depart and ne'er return; 
Admit Him, or the hour's at hand 
When at His door denied you stand. 
Open the door: He'll enter in 
And sup with you, and you with Him. 

4 Admit Him, for the human breast 
Ne'er entertained so kind a guest. 
No mortal tongue their joys can tell 
With whom He condescends to dwell. 
Open the door: He'll enter in 
And sup with you, and you with Him. 

TUNE-S.s. sn. P.K. 

I BLESSED assurance-Jesus is mine I 
Oh, what a foretaste of glory divine I 

Heir of salvation, purchase of God; 
Born of His Spirit, washed in His blood. 

This is my story, this is my song, 
Praising my Saviour all the day lone. 



HYMNS 

2 Perfect salvation, all is at rest, 
I in my Saviour am happy and blest; 
Watching and waiting, looking above, 
Filled with His goodness, lost in His love. 

10 TUNE-"Ho I MY COMRADES" S.S. 669. 8.5. 

t BLESSED Lord, our Hallelujahs 
Now to Thee we raise; 

Never could we fully utter 
All Thy worth and praise I 

Praise the Lamb I Yes, Thou art worthy, 
Who didst shed Thy blood, 

To redeem Thy saints and make us 
Kings and priests to God I 

2 Yes! we praise Thee for Thou lov'st us; 
And we bless Thee, Lord. 

For Thy ceaseless intercession, 
And Thy precious word. 

Hallelujah I Thou, Lord Jesus, 
Canst not cease to love; 

Thine we are, and Thine for ever, 
One with Thee above. 

J Praise the Lord ! yes, Hallelujah I 
Who would hush the song? 

Join with saints from every nation, 
Every tribe and tongue. 

11 

Praise the Lamb, for He is worthy I 
Sweet, eternal strain ! 

Hallelujah I Hallelujah I 
Praise the Lord ! Amen. 

I BY Thee, 0 God, invited, 
We look unto the Son, 

In whom Thy soul delighted, 
Who all Thy will hath done; 

].6. 
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HVloiNS 

And by the one chief treaSure 
Thv bosom freely gave, 

Thine own pure love we measure, 
Thy willing mind to save. 

2 Oh, God of mercy-Father I 
The one unchanging claim, 

The brightest hopes we gather 
From Christ's most precious Name 

What always sounds so sweetly 
In Thine unwearied ear, 

Has freed our souls completely 
From all our sinful fear. 

3 The trembling sinner feareth 
That God can ne'er forget; 

But one full payment cleareth 
His memory of all debt. 

When nought beside could san' us, 
Or set our souls at large, 

Thy holy work, Lord Jesus. 
Secured a full discharge. 

4 No wrath God's heart retaint"th 
To us-ward who believe; 

No dread in ours remaineth 
As we His love receive; 

Returning sons He kisses, 
And with His robe invests. 

His perfect love dismisses 
All terror from our breasts. 

8.f. 

1 "CALL them in"-the poor, tlw \Vl'etchea 
Sin-stained wanderers from the fold 

Peace and pardon fredy offer; 
Can you weigh their worth with gold? 

"Call them in"-the weak, the wl:'arv. 
Laden with the doom of sin: · 



HYMNS 

Bid them come and rest in Jesus; 
He is waiting-"Call them in." 

1. "Call them in"-the Jew, the Gentile; 
Bid the stranger to the feast; 

''Call them in"-the rich, the noble; 
From the highest to the least. 

Forth the Father runs to meet them, 
He bath all their sorrows seen; 

Robe and ring and royal sandals 
Wait the lost ones-· 'Call them in." 

."l ''Call them in"-the broken-hearted, 
Cow'ring 'neath the brand of shame; 

Speak love's message low and tender, 
'Twas for sinners Jesus came. 

See the shadows lengthen round us, 
. Soon the day-dawn will begin; 

Can you leave them lost and lonely? 
Christ is coming-"Call them in." 

TUNE-"THERE SHALL BE SHOWERS" 

)3 S.S. 3o6. 

1 CHRIST is the Saviour of sinners, 
Christ is the Saviour for me; 

Long I was chained in sin's darkness, 
Now by His grace I am free. 

Saviour of sinners, 
Saviour of sinners like me, 

Shedding His blood for my ransom, 
This is the Saviour for me. 

~ Now I can say I am pardoned, 
Happy and justified, free, 

Saved by my blessed Redeemer, 
This is the Saviour for me. 

:1 Just as I was He received me, 
Seeking from judgment to flee, 

Now there is no condemnation, 
This is the Saviour for me. 



HYMNS 

~ Loved with a love that's unchanging, 
Blessed with all blessings so free; 

How shall I tell out His praises? 
This is the Saviour for me. 

5 Soon shall the glory be dawning, 
Then when His face I shall see, 

Sing, 0 my soul, in thy gladness, 
This is the Saviour for me. 

14 
TUNE-"WONDERFUL WORDS OF LIFE" 

s.s. 357· P.Y. 

1 CHRIST the Saviour of sinners came 
Into the world to save; 

Sing His glory, His worth, His fame. 
Jesus alone can save. 

No name else is ·given. 
Search through earth and heaven

Jesus alone, Jesus alone, 
Jesus alone can save. 

2 Tender were His works of grace 
Jesus alone can save; 

wheresoever His steps we trace, 
Jesus alone can save; 

Death and woe dispelling, 
God's great mercy telling-

Jesus alone, Jesus alone, 
Jesus alone can save. 

3 "Works of righteousness" all in vain, 
Jesus alone can save; 

His blood cleanses from every stain, 
Jesus alone can save; 

Now His work's completed, 
Now in glory seated-

Jesus alone, Jesus alone, 
J 8Sus alone can save. 
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HYMNS 

4 Tears can never forgiveness gain, 
Jesus alone can· save; 

God will ever dead works di!'C.Iain, 
Jesus alone can save; 

Hear His blest voice calling, 
Blessings rich are falling-

Jesus alone, Jesus alone, 
Jesus alone can save. 

TUNE-"HAPPY LAND" G.B. 562. 

I COME I hear the gospel sound : 
"Yet there is room I" 

It tells to all around : 
"Yet there is room I" 

Though guilty, now draw near; 
Though vile you need not fear; 
With joy you now may hear: 

"Yet there is room I" 

2 God's love in Christ we see; 
"Yet there is room I" 

Greater it could not be: 
"Yet there is room I" 

His only Son He gave, 
He's righteous now to save 
All who on Him believe: 

"Yet there is room I" 

3 All things are ready; come I 
"Yet there is room I" 

Christ everything bath done; 
"Yet there is room I" 

Before the mercy-seat 
The work is now complete; 
A Saviour you will meet; 

"Yet there is room I" 

P.M. 
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HYMNS 

4 God's house is filling fast, 
"Yet there is room I" 

Some guest will be the last : 
"Yet there is room ! " 

Yes! soon salvation's day 
To you will pass away! 
Then grace no more will say

"Yet there is room!" 

r "COME I" 'tis Jesus gently calling, 
"Ye with care and toil oppressed, 

With your guilt howe'er appalling
Come, and I will give you rest." 

For your sin He "once has suffered," 
Ou the cross the work was done; 

And the word by God now uttered 
To each weary soul is ''Come I' • 

8.7. 

"Come!" tbe Father's house stands open, 
With its love, and light, and song, 

And, returning to the Father, 
All to ~ou may now belong. 

From sin s distant land of famine, 
Toiling 'nc!ath the mid-day sun, 

To a Father's house of plenty, 
And .a Father's welcome "Come." 

3 "Come I" for .night is gathering quickly 
O'er this world's fast-fleeting day: 

If you linger till the darkness, 
You will surely miss your way. 

And still waiting-sadly waiting, 
Till the day its course has run, 

With His patience unabating, 
JEsus lingers for you-"Come." 

4 "Come;" for angel hosts are musing 
O'er this sight so strangely sad: 



HYMNS 

God "beseeching" man refusing 
To be made for ever glad! 

From the world and its delusion 
Now. our voices rise as one; 

While we shout God's invitation, 
Heaven itself re-echoes "Come!" 

17 TuNE-"lNVITATION" Bristol, 742. 

r COME to the Saviour now, 
He ready stands to bless; 

He bids thee nothing bring 
Only thy guilt confess. 

No anger fills His heart, 
No frown is on His brow, 

His mien is perfect grace, 
He bids thee trust Him now ! 

Come! Come ! Come I 
2 Come to the Saviour now! 

No longer make delay. 
Life's tide is ebbing fast, 

Near is the judgment day; 
Wouldst thou escape His ire 

Who then will fill the throne ? 
To Jesus, then, now come, 

Henceforth be His alone. 
3 Come to the Saviour now I 

No. barrier stops thy way, 
The wrath of God He bore 

In the atonement day; 
For us He sin was made, 
For sinners thus He died, 

God's claims He fully met, 
His throne He satisfied. 

4 Come to the Saviour now I 
'"Tis finished I'' once He said, 

His work for sinners done, 
He's risen from the dead; 
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HYIIINS 

"Peace unto you I" He speaks, 
The peace He made by blood, 

Believing in His name, 
He brings thee nigh to God. 

!OS. 

"COME unto Me, and I will give you rest;" 
VVhat blessed words to weary ones ad

dressed! 
They come from Him who knew the depth of 

woe, 
And felt for sinners as none here below. 

z "Come unto Me," yes, come in all your sin I 
Through Jesus' blood the vile may enter in, 
May come to God, who knows their guilt and 

need, · 
Assured the blood was shed for them indeed. 

3 "Come unto Me;" ·yes, God Himself says 
"Come!" 

He sees afar. and runs to welcome home 
Unworthy sinners, who have nought to plead 
But God's own love and their exceeding need. 

4 "Come unto Me;" oh, blessed open door! 
For those who but for Christ had hoped no 

more: 
Oh, love of God I told out in full extent, 
When Jesus to those depths of darkness went. 

5 "Come unto Me;" for Christ the risen Lord 
Now si>eaks from glory through the written 

Word: 
As Victor now He can with triumph shout, 
That none who come to Him will He cast out. 

19 TuNE-"JEsus, I coME" S.S. 498. 

I "COME unto Me," the Saviour doth say; 
He'll ne' er cast out I He'll ne'er cast out I 



HYMNS 

He is the one, the only true way : 
Corn(', and He'll ne'er cast out. 

Once on the cross of Calvary's shame 
Jesus has died, and now through His name 
Pardon is offered-spread wide His fame ! 

Come, and He'll ne'er cast out. 
2 Great are your sins, but greater His love; 

He'll ne'er cast out! He'll ne'er cast out! 
Sweetly the me55age sounds from above, 

Come, and He'll ne'er cast out. 
Conqueror He o'er death and the grave, 
Ready to bless and mighty to save; 
Full to the bree"e let love's banner wave: 

Come, and He'll ne'er cast out. 
3 Precious the blood that cleanseth from sin: 

He'll ne' er cast out I He'll ne' er cast out! 
Oh! let that love thy confidence win, 

Come, and He'll ne'er cast out. 
Trust now His word, it will not deceive, 
Tmst now the Lord and pardon receive, 
Just here and now upon £fim believe: 

Come, and He'll ne'er cast out. 
4 Why then delay? God's time is just now; 

He'll ne' er cast out! He'll ne' er cast out! 
Here at His feet in penitence bow: 

Come, and He'll ne'er cast out. 
Long has He waited at your heart's door, 
Soon will the day of mercy be o'er, 
Then will God's grace be offered no more: 

20 
Come, and He'll ne'er cast out. 

8.7+ 
I COME, ye sinners, poor and needy, 

Weak and wounded, sick and sore; 
Jesus ready stands to save you. 

Full of pity, love and power; 
He is able, 

He is willing, doubt no more. 
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HYMNS 

2 Let not conscience make you linger; 
Nor of fitness fondly dream: 

All the fitness He requireth, 
Is to feel your need of HiJI!; 

This He gives you
'Tis the Spirit's rising beam. 

3 Come, ye weary, heavy-laden, 
Bruised and laden by the fall; 

If you tarry till you' re better, 
You will never come at all; 

Not the righteous,
Sinners, Jesus came to call. 

TUNE-"1 HEAR THY WELCOME VOICE" 

S.S. 475· 

1 DECIDE for Christ to-day! 
Thyself thou canst not save; 

Helpless and guilty, lost and blind, 
No longer judgment brave. 

Christ alone can save, 
Break the power of sin; 

Christ doth fully satisfy 
The heart th@ot trusts in Him. 

2 Decide for Christ to-day! 
His blood can wash thee white; 

P.M. 

Can cleanse thy sins and make thee now 
All perfect in God's sight. 

3 Decide for Christ to-day I 
Confess Him as thy Lord: 

Oh I rest upon His precious blood, 
And trust His faithful Word. 

4 Decide for Christ to-day I 
Procrastinate no more; 

Now mercy pleads, but soon will cease: 
The Judge is at the door. 



JiYIOiiS 

TUNE-"! MUST HAVE THE SAVIOUR WITH ME' 

22 A.H. 218. P.ll 

I DOST thou feel the heavy burden 
Of a life spent far from God? 

Is the future dark before thee, 
With the terror of the Lord? 
Oh ! He longs . . . to make thee whole, 
He will save . . . thy sin-sick soul; 
Sinner trust ... oh I trust in Jesus, 
At His feet thy burden roll. 

2 Fly, 0 lost one, unto Jesus-
Now is Goq's salvation day

Tenderly He will receive thee, 
None who come are turned away. 

3 From the haunts of care and sorrow, 
From the galling yoke of sin; 

Tum, 0 sinner, unto Jesus, 
He will surely take you in. 

4 For thy sake He bore the sorrow, 
For thy sake His life He gave; 

Now He seeks in tender pity, 
Thy immortal soul to save. 

5 He will save thee from the judgment 
Soon to · sweep this world of guilt; 

He will wash thy soul and heal thee, 
'Twas for this His blood was spilt. 

TuNE-"jESUS IS TENDERLY CALLING" 

23 5.5. 396. P.ll. 

1 DOWN from the glory came God's bleii!IM 
Son, 

Lost ones to save, lost ones to save; 
Went into death and the victory won, 

Triumphant rose from the grave; 
Mighty to save I mighty to save I 

Now in the glory He's able and willing to save. 
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2 Sin's bitter judgment He bore on the tree, 
Dying to save, dying to save; 

So that the sinner might justly go free, 
His precious blood Jesus gave; 
Sinners to save, sinners to save, 

Now He is righteously able the guilty to save. 
3 Sinner, God bids thee on Jesus believe, 

Now while you may, now while you may: 
Peace and salvation through Him you'll receive; 

Do not, oh, do not delay! 
Haste thee away! haste thee away! 

Infinite love waits to welcome the sinner to-day. 
4 God's night of judgment is nearing apace. 

No mercy there! no mercy there! 
Fast to its close speeds the day of His grace, 

Who shall thy woe then declare? 
Oh ! then beware ! Oh ! then beware I 

Lose not thy soul for earth's vanities lighter 
than air. 

24 
TUNE-"DOWN IN THE VALLEY" 

s.s. 529. P.M. 

I DOWN from the splendour of His everlasting 
home 

Came the Lord of glory for our guilt to atone, 
Son of God Eternal, He the sinner's Surety 

stood, 
Paid the sinner's ransom in His precious blood. 

Glory I glory! glory unto Jesus, 
Anyone, everyone He can fully save; 
Glory! glory! glory unto Jesus, 
Hallelujah! all who trust Him He will save. 

2 O'er death triumphant He is risen from the 
grave. [save; 

Back to heaven ascended Jesus now lives to 
Nothing else remaineth but salvation to receive, 
And the way to get it is just to believe. 
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J Come then to Jesus; do not longer stay away, 
Come and take salvation, take it now while you 

may, [waits to bless, 
Heavenly voices call you, and the Saviour 
Come to Him believing, and His name confess. 

25 St. Gertrude. 

I EVERLASTING glory unto Jesus be I 
Sing aloud the story of His victory ! 

P.M. 

How He left the splendour of His home on 
high, 

Came, in love so tender, on the cross to die. 
2 Yes! He came from heaven, suffered in our 

stead; 
Praise to Him be given, our exalted Head! 
Jesus, meek and lowly, came the lost to save; 
He, the Victim holy, triumphed o'er the grave. 

3 We in death were lying, lost in hopeless gloom; 
Jesus by His dying vanquished e'en the tomb! 
Burst the iron portal, rolled away the stone, 
Rose in life immortal to the Father's throne. 

4 Christ is Lord of glory, sing we now to-day! 
Tell abroad the story; own His rightful sway. 
Sing aloud, and never cease to spread His fame; 
Triumph now and ever in the Saviour's name. 

26 TUNE-S.S. 143· P.M. 

I FREE from the law, oh, happy condition! 
Jesus bath bled and there is remission; 

Cursed by the law and bruised by the fall, 
Christ bath redeemed us, once for all. 

Once for all, 0 sinner receive it; 
Once for all, 0 sinner believe it; 
Trust in the Lord, the burden will fall, 
Christ bath redeemed us once for all. 
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2 Now are we free-there's no condemnation. 
Jesus provides a perfect salvation; 
"Come unto Me" -oh! hear His sweet call, 
Come, for He saves us, once for all. 

3 "Children of God!" oh, glorious calling! 
Surely His grace will keep us from falling; 
Passing from death to life at His c.~ 11, 
Blessed salvation, once for all. 

4 Soon He will come, the saints shall be raised, 
We, who remain alive, shall be changed; 
Then all, caught up, at His blessed call, 
Changed to His likeness, once for all. 

27 TUNE-S.S. 779. P.M. 

I GATHER them in, for there yet is room 
At the feast which the King has spread; 

Oh! gather them in, let His house be filled, 
And the hungry and poor be fed. 

Out in the high-way, out in the by-way. 
Out in the dark paths of sin, 

Go forth, go forth with a loving heart. 
And gather the wanderers in. 

2 Gather them in, for there yet is room, 
But our hearts how they throb with pain 

To think of the many who slight the call, 
That may never be heard again. 

3 Gather them in, for there yet is room, 
'Tis a message from God above, 

Oh! gather them in, 'tis the call of grace, 
To the arms of a Saviour's love. 

TUNE-"HOLD THOU MY HAND" 

28 5.5. 550. tl.IOS. 

1 "GET right with God"-for life is sad and 
dreary 

Without the sunshine of His face divine; 
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Turn now to Him who offers untold blessing 
To satisfy the need of souls like thine. 

2 "Get right with God" - thy load of guilt is 
heavy, 

And God alone can take that guilt away; 
He gave His well-belov~d Son to suffer 

Upon the cross, thy every debt to pay. 
3 "Get right with God"-b.o longer be rebellious 

Against the love that seeks thy soul to win; 
Bow down at last, and as thy Lord confess 

Him. · 
Whose blood alone can cleanse away thy sin. 

~ "Get right with God"-Eternity's before thee, 
How dark 'twill be if, banished from His face, 

Thou goest forth into the night of sorrow, 
A stranger ever to His saving grace. 

29 TUNE-S.S. 298. P.M. 

r GOD be with you till we meet again, 
By His counsels guide, uphold you, 

With His sheep securely fold you; 
God be with you till we meet again. 

Till we meet ! . . . Till we meet ! . 
Till we meet at Jesus' feet; ... 
Till we meet ! . . . Till we meet ! . 
God be with you till we meet again ! 

2 God be with you till we meet agam ! 
'Neath His wings securely hide you, 
Daily manna still provide you; 
God be with you till we meet again. 

30 TUNE-Ascalon, Bristol, 147. 
I GOD, from His throne on high, 

Gave His own Son to die; 
His only Son. in wondrous grace; 

That sinners blest might be 
From Satan's power set free 

And dwell in love before His face. 

P.M. 
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2 From heav'n the Saviour came: 
"JEsus" His precious Name, 

The mighty One, of all things Lord; 
Lost, sinful man to save, 
To triumph o'er the grave, 

And bring the wand'rer home to God. 
j He heals the sin-distressed; 

The weary come for rest; 
And old and young may learn His love; 

To Him they gladly press, 
He every one doth bless, 

And one and all His goodness prove. 
4 Then onward to the cross, 

Through toil, and grief, and loss, 
The Man of Sorrows wends His way

To sheathe the judgment sword, 
The wrath He there endured, 

And now is crowned in brightest day . 
. 'i Come to Him, sinner, come, 

Nor longer from Him roam, 
Come as you are, in all your sin; 

Sad, guilty, helpless, lost, 
Tried, troubled, tempest-tossed, 

By Christ, the Door, now enter in. 

TUNE-"THERE'S A ROYAL BANNER GIVEN" 

31 S.S. 675. P.M. 

I GOD has proved His love to sinners poor and 
lost, 

By the gift of His own Son; 
Now salvation's free--procured at highest cost

For the sinner, lost, undone. 
Trust Him now, Trust Him now, 

He sits on high upon the throne, 
And before His face all the ransomed race, 

Glory in His Name alone. 
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z Yes, tht' precious blood that flowed from Jesus' 
side 

Cleanseth every sin away; 
:\nd the soul that trusts that cleansing crimson 

tide, 
:\fay forgiveness know to-day. 

:1 For in heav'n the Saviour sits in glory bright
Proof that all the work is clone-

God is satisfied-oh! J)lessed, wondrous sight
And we know the victory's won. 

•! Now redeemed from Satan's pow'r, and sin and 
death, 

32 

Through the work of Christ alone, 
would praise His Name with every .fleeting 

breath, 
And His saving grace make known. 

1 GOD in mercy sent His Son 
To a world by sin undone; 

Jesus Christ was crucified
'Twas for sinners Jesus died. 

Oh ! the glory of the grace 
Shining in the Saviour's face. 
Telling sinners from above, 
"God i5 Light," and "God is Love." 

2 Sin and death no more shall reign, 
Jesus died and lives again! 
In the glory's highest height 
See Him God's supreme delight. 

] All who in His Name believe, 
Life, eternal life receive; 
Lord of all is Jesus now, 
Every knee to Him must bow. 
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4 Christ the Lord will come ag~in, 
He who suffered once will re1gn, 
Every tongue at last shall own, 
"Worthy is the Lamh" alone. 

33 S.M. 

GRACE is the sweetest sound 
That ever reached our ears: 

\Vhcn conscience charged and justice frowned 
'Twas grace removed our fears. 

2 'Tis freedom to the slave, 
'Tis light and liberty; 

It takes it.~ terror from the gra,·e. 
From Jeath its victory. 

3 Grace is a mine of wealth 
Laid open to the poor; 

Grace is a sovereign spring of health; 
'Tis LIFE FOR EVERMORE. 

4 Of grace then let us sing I 
(A joyful wondrous theme I) 

Who grace has brought, shall glory bring, 
And we shall reign with Him. 

5 Then shall we see His face 
With all the saints above, 

And sing for ever of His grace, 
For ever of His love. 

34 6.8'8. 

I GREAT God of wonders I all Thy ways 
Are wondrous, matchless, and divine; 

But the blest triumphs of Thy grace
Most marvellous-unrivalled shine. 

Who is a pardoning God like Thee? 
Or who has grace so rich and free? 
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2 Crimes of such horror to torgive, 
Such guilty, daring worms to spare; 

This is Thy grand prerogative 
And none can in that honour share. 

Pardon, 0 God, is only Thine, 
Mercy and grace is all divine. 

3 In wonder lost, with trembling joy, 
We hail the pardon of our God; 

Pardon for crimes of deepest dye, 
A pardon traced in Jesus' blood. 

To pardon thus is Thine alone, 
Mercy and grace are both Thine own. 

4 Soon shall this strange, this wondrous grace 
This perfect miracle of love, 

Fill the wide earth, while sweeter praise 
Sounds its own note in heaven above. 

Who is a pardoning God like Thee? 
Or who has grace so rich, so free? 

35 
I HAIL to the Lord's Anointed! 

Great David's greater Son; 
When to the time appointed, 

The rolling years shall run. 
He comes to break oppression, 

To set the caiJtive liee; 
To take away transgression, 

And rule in equity. 
2 The heavens-which now conceal Him 

In counsels deep and wise,-
In glory shall reveal Him 

To our rejoicing eyes; 
He, who with hands uplifted, 

Went from this earth below, 
Shall come again all gifted, 

His blessing to bestow. 
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3 He shall come down like showers 
Upon the new-mown grass, 

And joy and hope, like' flowers, 
Spring up where He doth pass. 

Before Him Ou the mountains 
Shall Peace, the herald, go; 

And righteousness in fountains 
From hill to valley flow. 

1 Kings shall fall down before Him, 
And gold and incense bring; 

36 

All nations shall adore Him, 
His praise all people sing. 

Outstretched His wide dominion 
O'er river, sea, and shore, 

Far as the eagle's pinion 
Or dove's light wing can soar. 

I HARK! Hark! hear the glad tidings, 
Soon, soon Jesus will come, 

Robed, robed in honour and glory, 
To gather His ransomed ones home. 

Yes, yes, oh! yes, 
To gather His ransomed ones home. 

2 Joy, joy, sound it more loudly, 
Sing, sing, glory to God! 

Soon, soon Jesus is coming; 
Publish the tidings abroad, etc. 

3 Bright, bright seraphs attending, 
Shouts, shouts filling the air, 

Down, down swiftly from heaven, 
Jesus our Lord will appear, etc. 

4 Long, long we have been waiting, 
\Vho, who love His blest Name; 

Now, now we are delighting, 
Jesus is near to proclaim, etc. 

P.M. 
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5 Still, still rest on His promise, 
Cling, cling last_ to His word; 

Wait, wait if He should tarry, 

37 

We'll patiently wait for the Lord, etc. 

TUNE-"PILGRIMS OF THE NIGHT" 

Bristol, 894. P.M. 

1 HARK! hark! the voice of Christ, the sinner's 
Saviour, 

In glory seated on His Father's throne, 
Telling of love and everlasting favour 

For sinners far from God, by sin undone. 
Message _of Jesus, message of love, 
Telling of welcome to that bright home 

above. 
2 Blest words! they speak to us of God's sal

vation, 
Worked out by Christ alone upon the cross, 

Who by His blood redeems from every nation, 
And saves His people from eternal loss. 

3 In darkness many still by works endeavour 
To grope their way, and find some other 

door. [ever; 
One look to Christ would save their souls for 

For Tesus died, and lives for evermore. 
4 Now, weary souls, who rest and peace are seek

ing, 
Who long for One to meet their deepest need, 

Hear in the Word the voice of Jesus speaking, 
And trust in Hitp who makes them free in

deed. 
5 Soon Jesus' voice of love may cease appealing, 

And in your face the door of mercy close. 
Spurn not the voice of Him with heart so feel

ing, 
Who proved His love by dying for His foes. 



BYIUIS 

38 L.K. 

1 HARK ! how the gospel trumpet sounds, 
Christ in free grace therein abounds

Free grace to such as sinners be; 
And it free grace-why not for thee? 

2 The Saviour died, and by His blood 
Brings rebel sinners home to God; 
He died to set the captive free, 
And if He died-why not for thee? 

3 The blood of Christ! how sweet it sounds, 
To cleanse and heal the sinner's wounds; 
The strPams thereof are rich and free, 
And if so free-why not for thee? 

4 Thus Jesus came the poor to bless-
To clothe them in God's righteousness: 
This robe is spotless, full and free, 
And if God's gift-why not for thee? 

.) Eternal life by Christ is given, 
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And ruined rebels saved for heaven; 
Then sing of grace so rich and free, 
Rejoice I Rejoice 1-'tia now for thee. 

TUNE-''WBOSOEVER HEARETH" 

s.s. 389. P.M. 

1 flARK. the glorious Gospel. sounding far and 
wide; 

Sinners need not perish, Christ was crucified; 
Come and take salvation, life for evermore, 

Come and rest in Jesus' love. 
Resting in His love, resting in His love, 
We are safe from judgment through His 

precious blood; 
Happy blessed people, joyfully secure, 
Singing of our Saviour's love. 
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2 Simply trusting Jesus, none can trust in vain, 
Trembling, doubting sinner, you nay rest ob

tain; 
Love delights. in giving, can you still refrain? 

Come and trust in Jesus' love. 
3 Those who trust in Jesus, taste of heavenly joy; 

Peace, that comes from Jesus, nothing can des
troy; 

Living here for Jesus, what a sweet employ, 
Telling of a Saviour's love. 

40 TUNE-"EVEN ME" 5.5. 485. 

I HARK! the Saviour's voice from heaven 
Speaks a pardon full and free; 

Come. and thou shalt be forgiven; 
Boundless mercy flows for thee

Even thee, even thee, 
Boundless mercy flows for thee. 

2 See the healing fountain springing 
From the Saviour on the tree; 

Pardon, peace, and cleansing bringing, 
Lost one, loved one, 'tis for thee-

3 Hear His love and mercy speaking 
''Come and lay thy soul on Me; 

Though thy heart for sin be breaking, 
I have rest and peace for thee-

4 "Every sin shall be forgiven, 
Thou, through grace, a child shalt he; 

Child of God and heir of heaven, 
Yes, a mansion waits for thee." 

5 There in love for ever dwelling, 
Jesus all thy joy shall be; 

And thy song shall still be telling, 
All His mercy did for Thee. 
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41 
I flARK! the voice of Jesus calling

"Come, ye laden, come to Me; 
I have rest and peace to offer. 

Rest, thou labouring one, for thee; 
Take salvation-

Take it NOW, and happy be." 

2 Yes; though high in heavenly glory, 
Still the Sa vi our calls to thee; 

Faith can hear His gracious accents; 
'Tome ye laden, come to Me." 

3 Soon that voice will cease its calling, 
Now it speaks and speaks to thee; 

Sinner, heed the gracious message
To the blood for refuge flee. 

-1 Life is found alone in Jesus, 
Only there 'tis offered thee

Ofiered without price or money, 
'Tis the gift of God sent free. 

-t2 TUNE-5.5. 443· 

I HAVE you any room for Jesus
Him, who bore the load of sin? 

As He knocks and seeks admission, 
Sinner, will you let Him in? 

Room for Jesus, Lord of glory! 

8.7. 

Hasten now, His word obey I 
Swing the heart's door widely open, 

Bid Him enter while you may! 

2 Room for pleasure, room for business; 
But for Christ, the crucified-

Not a place that He can enter, 
In the heart for which He ·died. 
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.'1 Have you any time for Jesus. 
As in grace He calls again? 

Oh! "To-DAY" is "time accepted," 
To-morrow you may call in vain. 

4 Room and time now give to Jesus: 
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Soon will pass God's day of grace; 
Soon thy heart be cold and silent, 

And thy Saviour's pleadings cease. 

I HE is comi~.g, coming for us; · 
Soon we'll see His light afar, 

On the dark horizon rising, 
As the Bright and Morning Star, 

Cheering many a waking watcher, 
As the star whose kindly ray 

Heralds the approaching morning 
Just before the break of day. 

2 He is coming, coming for us; 
Soon we'll hear His voice on high; 

Dead and living, rising, chauging 
In the twinkling of an eye 

Shall be caught up all together. 
For the meeting in the air; 

With a shout the Lord descending, 
Shall Himself await us there. 

3 He is coming-oh ! how solemn 
When the Judge's voice is heard, 

And in His own light He shows us 
Every thought and act and word ! 

Deeds of merit as we thought them, 
He will show us were hut sin; 

Little acts we had forgotten, 
He will tell us were for Him. 
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4 He is coming iJ.S the Bridegroom,. 
Coming to unfold at last 

The great secret of His purpose, 
Mystery of ages past; 

And the Bride, to her is granted 
In His beauty now to shine. 

As in rapture she exclaimeth, 
"I am His, and He is mine." 

TuNE-H.C. and F. 517. 

1 HE is not a disappointment I 
Jesus is far more to me 

Than in all my glowing day-dreams 
I had fancied He could be; 

And the more I get to know Him, 
So the more I find Him true, 

And the more I long that others 
Should be led to know Him too. 

2 He is not a disappointment I 
He has saved my soul from sin: 

All the guilt, and all the anguish, 
Which oppressed my heart within, 

He has banished by His presence, 
And His blessed kiss of peace 

Has assured my heart for ever 
That His love will never cease. 

3 He is not a disappointment ! 
He is all in all to me-

Saviour, Sanctifier, Healer, 
The unchanging Christ is He. 

He has won my heart's afiection, 
And He meets my !'Very need; 

He is not a disappointment, 
For He satisfies indeed. 

4 He is not a disappointment! 
He is coming by and by; 

8.7. 
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ln my heart I have the witness 
That His coming draweth nigh. 

All the mockers may despise me, 
And around no change may see, 

But He tells me He is coming, 
And that's· quite enough for me. 

TUNE-"THROW OUT THE LIFE-UNE" 

45 S.S. 772. l".M. 

1 HEARKEN I the day of God's grace closeth 
fast, 

Linger not, linger not, doom comes at last; 
Soon will the dark night of judgment be here, 
Hasten, oh! hasten, while Christ still is near. 

Come now to Jesus, come now to Jesus, 
Come and thy sins all confess. 

Come now to Jesus, come now to Jesus, 
He is still waiting to bless. 

2 Long has he lingered, in grace He has sought 
Those by His own precious blood He has 

bought, fsin, 
Sought to redeem them, to cleanse them lrom 
Sought thus the love of their cold hearts to win. 

3 Jesus has suffered that thou mightest be 
Ransomed for ever, and happy, and free, 
Wilt thou not come and this message believl'? 
Linger no longer, the Saviour receive. 
Weary one, hear Him, He's calling to thee, 
"All ye who labour, come now unto Me;" 
Come with thy burden, a sinner confessed. 
Jesus is waiting to give thy soul rest. 

46 TUNE-"LIS1"EN TO THE VOICE OF JESUS" 11!1. 

I ~ARKEN to the gospel story, oh, so sweet! 
Telling of a great salvation, full, complete, 
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OITcred free to guilty sinners, you and me, 
Through the finished work of Jesus on the tree. 

l Not for Tove that we had to Him has God thus 
Shown. in sovereign grace and mercy, love to 

us, 
Wondrous fact! the only reason-God is love, 
Glorious tidings sent unto us from above. 

J Though the message long has sounded far and 
near 

And its sil\;ery notes still call us, loud and clear, 
Yet, the day of grace is drawing to a close, 
And the soul who waits is risking endless woes, 

4 \Vhy not now in true repentance, sins confessed. 
Turn to God, believe on J csus. and be blessed? 
Then go forth and Ji,·e unto Him, day by day, 
He, Himself, your Lord and Shepherd, joy and 

stay. 

TUNE-PJI.GRIM PREACHERS' CHORUS 

47 BooK 18. P.M. 

I HE'S coming-perhaps to-day! 
Come list to my joyous lay; 

Christ died on the tree 
For sinners like me, 

And He's coming-perhaps to-day! 
Yes. He's coming-perhaps to-day! 

He's coming-perhaps to-day. 
In visions ·of light He'll burst on my 

sight, 
For He's coming-perhaps to-day I 

2 He's coming-perhaps to-day! 
He was buried, the Scriptures say: 

But He rose from the grave, 
Almighty to save, 

And He's coming-perhaps to-day! 
3 He's coming-perhaps to-day! 

He's coming in bright array: 



.H\'MNS 

When the dead hear His voice 
Living saints will rejoice, 

Fur He's coming-perhaps to day! 

4 He's comiug-perhaps to-day! 
This thought should all fear allay: 

Redeemed-sa ved--an<l free
He's coming for me; 

Yes, He's coming-perhaps to-day! 

48 6.6.6.6.8.8. 

r "HIMSELF He could not save;" 
He on the cross must die, 

Or mercy cannot come 
To ruined sinners nigh; 

Yes, Christ the Son of Go<l must bleed 
That sinners might from sin he freed. 

2 "Himself He could not save," 
For justice must be done; 

And sin's full weight must fall 
Upon a sinlcss One! 

For nothing else could God accept 
In payment of that fearful debt. 

3 "Himself He could not save," 
For He the surety stood 

For all who now rely 
Upon His precious blood, 

He bore the penalty of guilt 
When on the cross His blood was spilt. 

4 "Himself He could not save," 
Love's stream too deeply flowed; 

In love Himself He gave 
To pay the delJt we owed. 

Ubedicuce to the Father's will, 
And love to Him did all fulfil 



HYMNS 
5 And now exalted high-

A Prince and Saviour He-
That sinners might draw nigh 

And drink of mercy free-
Of mercy now so richly shed, 
For Jesus liveth who was dead. 

49 TUNE-"REJOICE, REJOICE" S.S. 164. P.M. 

I flO, ev'ry one that thirsteth, come ye 
To the living waters free, 

Come! drink, for God Himself invites you, 
''WHOSOEVER WILL," saith He. 

With tender love and wondrous mercy, 
In the world He's calling "Come!" 

Through Christ He'll welcome you so 
gladly 

To His grace, His heart, His home. 

2 The Son He sent for us to suffer, 
All our sins to put away, 

The work is done, and done for ever 
Hear the joyful Gospel say. 

3 Eternity with Christ the Saviour, 
Would you miss this happy home? 

Away from God the Father's favour, 
Will you choose that dreadful doom? 

4 What boundless love so many drawing 
To our Saviour, Christ the Lord, 

Rivers of gospel grace are flowing, 
Through His Spirit and His Word. 

5 Oh! gladsome day when light is breaking, 
For the souls once dark in sin, 

The Shepherd on His shoulders taking 
Wand'ring sheep He came to win. 
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TUNE-"SOME DAY THE SILVER CORD" 

50 s.s. 9]8. P.M. 

1 now matchless is God's wondrous love I 
He gave His Son from heav'n above, 

That none should perish who believe, 
But everlasting life receive. 

It was for me; it was for me, 
The Saviour died on calvary; 
Salvation full for me to win, 
God's "Whosoever" takes me in. 

~ Herein is love, 'tis love indeed; 
A love that meets our deepest need, 
A love that passes human thought, 
He loved us when we loved Him not. 

To sinners lost, our God commends 
His perfect love, which never ends; 
The death of Christ that love has showll: 
Was love so wondrous ever known? 

·1 His love dismisses all our fear, 
And to Himself He brings us near; 
The Father's house we soon shall see, 
To dwell in love eternally. 

TUNE-"1 HEAR THE SAVIOUR SAY" 

51 s.s. Bss. t>.M. 

I now mighty was the debt 
That Jesus paid for me! 

Bearing all my scarlet sins 
Himself, upon the tree. 

Jesus paid it all, 
All to Him I owe; 
Sin had left a crimson stain. 
He washed me white as snow. 
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2 Yes! Jesus paid it all, 
All glory to His name; 

Pardoned now and reconciled 
Oh! spread the Saviour's fame. 

3 And when in glory bright 
The Saviour I shall sec, 

Still I'll sing in sweetest strain, 
lie gave Himself for me. 

I IS. 

HOW sweet is the story of God's boundless 
love! [above, 

That brought His blest Sou from the glory 
\Vho died in our stead upon Calvary's tree, 
Obtaining redemption, that we might be free. 

2 How wondrous the story! the claims of the 
throne [atone; 

Were met by the blood, which for guilt did 
The judgment o[ sin has heen borne by the Son, 
Who glorifi<'<l God in the work He has done. 

J How brilliant the glory whcrc Christ is en 
throned! 

How rightly His name aho,·c otll<'rs is owned ! 
Yes, Jesus the Saviour, the glory-crowned Lord, 
Is worthy by a 11 to be e\·er atlored. 
How blessed the hope of all those who believe, 
That Jesus is coming "His own" to receh·e, 
What rapture! what glory! for e\·er will be 
When, "caught up" to mPI't Him. their Saviour 

thev sf'e. 

53 
I HOW sweet the name of Jesus sounds 

In a believer's ear ! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 

And drives away his fear. 
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l [t makes the wounded spirit whole, 
It calms the troubled breast; 

Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary rest. 

Blest name I the Rock on which I build, 
My shield and hiding-place; 

My never-failing treasury filled 
With boundless stores of grace. 

1 Jesus! my Saviour, Shepherd, Friend, 
Thou Prophet, Priest, and King; 

My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring. 

Weak is the effort of my heart, 
And cold my warmest thought; 

But when I see Thee as Thou art, 
I'll praise Thee as I ought. 

r, Till then I would Thy love proclaim 
With every fleeting breath; 
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And triumph in Thy blessed Name, 
Which quells the power of death. 

1 HOW vast, how full, how free, 
The mercy of our God I 

Proclaim the blessed news around. 
And spread it all abroad. 

l How vast! "Whoever will" 
May drink at mercy's stream, 

And know that faith in Jesus brings 
Salvation e'en to him . 

. l How full ! It doth remove 
The stain of every sin, 

And leaves- the soul as white and pure 
As though no sin had been. 

4 How free I It asks no price, 
For God delights to give; 
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It only says-a simple thing
"Believe in Christ, and live." 

5 Poor trembling sinner, "Come," 
God waits to comfort thee; 

Oh I cast thyself upon His love, 
So vast, so full, so free I 

liS. 

J ftOW wondrous a Saviour is God's blessed 
Son! 

How great and eternal the work He has done! 
God's glory maintained by His death on the 

tree, · 
While mercy flows freely to you and to me. 

2 How free is the pardon His blood has procured ! 
How great the salvation His name has ensured! 
How blessed the welcome His grace doth ac

cord! 
To all who confess Him their Saviour and Lord! 

3 Oh I why remain distant, when God calls thee 
near, 

In love that dismisses all bondage and fear? 
Oh I why remain Christless, when thou may'st 

be blest? [ rest? 
Oh! why remain weary, when Christ giveth 

4 The moments are fleeting; then make no delay. 
Secure God's salvation while still 'tis to-day; 
Eternity's ages thy soul has to face--
In blackness of darkness, or riches of grace. 

TUNE-"\VHEN THE MISTS HAVE ROLLED AWAY" 

.56 5.5. 945· P.M. 

I 1 AM going to my Saviour, to His home of 
love and song, 

And I sing with joy His praises as I journey 
thus along. 
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Though the tempest roar around me, and the 
storm its fury break, 

Yet He keeps me safe from danger, even for His 
own Name's sake. 

I will trust ... and never fear, ... 
Though in grief ... falls many a tear, 
For the dawning of the morrow 
Crimsons red upon the sky; 
Yes, the day without a sorrow 
In the glorious by and by. 

2 For the One who died to save me liveth now 
beyond the sky, 

On His heart He bears me ever, and succours 
me on high, 

And I know He's coming for me, for I read 
His promise plain, 

That for those who trust and love Him, He will 
surely come again. 

So I jour ... ney on my way, ... 
Waiting for ... that blissful day, 
When His face aglow with glory, 
I shall gladly gaze upon; 
And my lips shall tell the story 
Of His love, with ransomed throng. 

3 So I sing my song to Jesus as the night wears 
fast to day, [hence away, 

And ere yet another morning He may call me 
So I'm waiting and I'm watching for my 

Saviour and my Lord, 
Oh! how sweet 'twill be to see Him, where He 

is by all adored. 
Soon He comes, ... He comes for. me 
I shall then ... His glory see ... 
Oh I the joy and rest of being 
On that peaceful heavenly shore; 
Oh I the bliss supreme of seeing 
Him I love, for evermore. 
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1 J AM not told to labour 
To put away my sin; 

So foolish, weak and helpless, 
I never could begin : 

But, blessed truth, I know it, 
Though ruined by the fall, 

Christ has my soul redeemed
Yes, Christ has done it all. 

2 I have not now to seek Him; 
In love He sought for me, 

When far from Him I wandered 
In sin and misery; 

He ope'd my ears and gave me 
To listen to His call; 

He sought me and He found me, 
Yes, Christ has done it all. 

3 And now I cannot please Him 
In aught I say or do, 

Unless He daily help me 
His glory to pursue; 

Still helpless and still feeble, 
On His strong arm I fall, 

My strength in pressing onward
Yes, Christ must do it all. 

4 And when in heavenly glory, 
My ransomed soul shall be 

From sin and all pollution 
For ever, ever free, 

I'll cast my crown before Him, 
And loud His grace extol

"Thou hast Thyself redeemed me; 
Yes. Thou hast done it all." 
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I I COULD not do without Thee, 
0 Saviour of the lost, 

Who by Thy blood redeemed me 
At such tremendous cost; 

Thy blessed Self, Lord Jesus, 
And precious blood shall be 

My only hope and comfort, 
My glory and my plea. 

2 I could not do without Thee, 
I cannot stand alone, 

I have no strength or goodness, 
No wisdom of my own; 

But Thou, belovM Saviour, 
Art all in all to me, 

And weakness will be power 
If leaning hard on Thee. 

3 I could not do without Thee; 
No other friend can read 

The spirit's silent longings, 
Interpret:iJ!g its need; 

No human heart could enter 
Each dim recess of mine, 

And soothe, and hush, and calm it, 
0 blessM Lord, but Thine. 

4 I could not do without Thee, 
For oh! the way is long, 

And I am often weary, 
And sigh replaces song. 

How could I do without Thee? 
I do not know the way; 

Thou knowest, and Thou leadest, 
And wilt not let me stray. 

7.6. 
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TUNE-S.S. 62:1. 

I I GAVE my life for thee, 
My precious blood I shed, 

That thou might'st ransomed be 
And rescued from the dead; 

I gave My life for thee, 
What hast thou given for Me? 

2 My Father's home of light, 
My rainbow-circled throne, 

I left for earthly night, 
For wandering sad and lone; 

I left it all for thee, 
Hast thou left aught for Me? 

3 I spent long years for thee 
In weariness and woe, 

That an eternity 
Of joy thou mightest know; 

I spent long years for thee, 
Hast thou spent one for Me? 

4 I suffered much for thee, 
More than thy tongue can tell, 

Of bitterest agony, -
To rescue thee from hell; 

I suffered much for thee 
What canst thou bear for Me? 

5 And I have brought for thee, 
Down from My home above, 

Salvation full and free, 
My pardon, and My love; 

I brought great Rifts for thee, 
What hast thou brought for Me? 

P.ll, 
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6 Oh I let thy years be spent, 
Thy life to Me be given, 

Time's fetters all be rent, 
Then endless bliss in heaven; 

Bring thou thy worthless all, 
Follow thy Saviour's call. 

TUNE-A.H. 32. 

I I HAVE such a wonderful Saviour, 
Who helps me wherever I go; 

That I must be telling His goodness, 
That ev'rybody should know! ... 

Ev'rybody should know . . . 
Ev'rybody should know . . . 

I have such a w0n lerful Saviour, 
That ev'rybody should know. 

2 His mercy and love are unbounded, 

P.!rl. 

He makes me with gladness o'erfl.ow; 
Oh, He is "the Chief of ten thousand : " 

That ev'rybody should know! . . . 

3 He helps me when trials surround me, 
His grace and His goodness to show; 

Oh I how can I help but adore Him, 
That (;V'rybody should know! . . . 

4 My life and my love I will give Him, 
And faithfully serve Him below, 

Who brought me His wondrous salvation 
That ev'rybody should know! . . 

61 
I I HEAR the words of love 

God looks upon the blood, 
He sees the mighty sacrifice, 

And I have peace with God. 

S.M. 
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2 'Tis everlasting peace! 
Sure as Jehovah's name, 

'Tis stable as His steadfast throne, 
For evermore the same. 

3 My love is oftimes low, 
My joy still ebbs and flows; 

Hut peace with Ilim remains the same, 
No change Jehovah knows. 

~ I change; He changes not; 
My Christ can never die; 

His truth, not mine, the resting-place; 
His love, not mine, the tie. 

5 The Cross still stands unchanged, 
Though heaven is now His home; 

The mighty stone is rolled away, 
But yonder is His tomb! 

6 And yonder is my peace, 
And grave of all my woes; 

I know the Son of God has come, 
I know He died and rose. 

7 I know He Ih·eth now 
At God's right hand above; 

I know the throne on which He sits, 
I know His truth and love ! 

62 C.M. 

J HEARD the voice of Jesus say, 
''Come unto Me and rest: 

Lay down, thou weary one, lay down 
Thy head upon My breast." 

I came to Jesus as I was,· 
Weary, and worn, and sad; 

I found in Him a resting-place, 
And He has made me glad. 
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2 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
''Behold, I freely give 

The living water: thirsty one. 
Stoop down and drink and live." 

I came to Jesus and I drank 
Of that life-giving stream; 

My thirst was quenched, my soul revived, 
And now I live in Him. 

3 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 
"I am this dark world's light; 

Look unto Me, thy mom shall rise, 
And all thl day be bright." 

I looked to Jesus, and I found 
In Him my Star, my Sun; 

And in that light of Iije I'll walk 
Till trav'lling days are done. 

I I LOVE to sing of Jesus, 
The story all so tme. 

To me most sweet and precious, 
The old but ever new. 

He came from brightest glory, 
From radiant courts on high; 

How matchless is the story 
Of Him who came to die I 

2 The Babe in Bethlehem's manger, 
fhe lowly One on earth; 

Rejected and a stranger, 
Few cared to know His worth. 

My soul would now recall Him, 
In all His perfect love; 

Which only Calvary's Victim 
Its wondrous depths could prove. 
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3 'Twas there my Saviour su11ered, 
And tasted death for me; 

Yes, there the work He finished 
That sets me ever free. 

My sins all laid upon Him, 
The wrath and JUdgment bome; 

The power of Satan broken, 
In Jesus' death of scorn. 

4 And now the Lord is risen. 
His travail ever o'er; 

Seated in hi~est heaven, 
Alive to d1e no more. 

And soon He's coming for me, 
To take me home above; 

Where still I'll &ing the story 
Of Jesus and His love 

64 TUNE-" "\VHEN HE COMETH" S.S. 1140. P.N. 

I J'M waiting for Thee, Lord, 
Thy beauty to see, Lord, 

I'm waiting for Thee-for Thy coming again. 
Thou"rt gone over there, Lord. 
A place to prepare, Lord, 

Thy nome I shall share at Thy coming again. 
2 'Mid danger and fear, Lord, 

I'm oft weary here, Lord, 
The day must be near, of Thy coming again. 

'Tis all sunshine there, Lord, 
No sighing nor care, Lord, 

But glory so fair at Thy coming again. 
3 Whilst Thou art away, Lord, 

I stumble and stray, Lord, 
0 hasten the day of Thy coming again. 

This is not my rest, Lord, 
A pilgrim confest, Lord, 

I wait to be blest at Thy coming again. 
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Our loved ones before, Lord, 
Their troubles are o'er, Lord 

I'll meet them once more at Thy coming 
again. 

The blood was the sign, Lord, 
That marked ·them as Thine, Lord, 

And brightly they'll shine at Thy coming 
again. 

65 105. 

I }N hope we lift our wistful, longing eyes, 
Waiting to see the Morning Star arise I 

How bright, how gladsome will His advent be, 
Before the sun shines forth in majesty I 

2 How will our eyes to see His face delight, 
Whose love has cheered us through the dark

some night! 
How will our ears drink in His well-known 

voice, 
Whose faintest whispers make our souls rejoice I 

3 No stain within, no foes. or snares around; 
No jarring notes shall there discordant sound; 
All pure without, all pure within the breast; 
No thorns to wound, no toil to mar our rest. 

4 If here on earth the thoughts of Jesus' loYc 
Lift our poor hearts this weary world above; 
If even here the taste of heavenly springs 
So cheers the spirit that the pilgrim sings. 

5 What will the sunshine of His glory prove? 
What the unmingled fulness of His love? 
What hallelujahs will His presence raise? 
What but one loud, eternal burst of praise? 
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TUNE-S.S. 59 

I JN tenderness He sought me, 
Weary a11<l sick with sin, 

And on His shoulders brought me 
Back to Himself :1gain. 

While angels in His presence sang 
Until the courts of heaven rang. 

Oh! the love that sought me, 
Oh I the blood that bought me, 

1•.!'.· 

Oh! the grace that brought me to Himself .. 
Wondrous grace that brought me to Himself. 

2 For me His side was spear-rent 
For me His blood was shed-

A mocking crown so thorny 
\\"as placed upon His head: 

I wondered what Ilc saw in me 
To suffer such dt,ep agony. 

3 I'm sitting in His p(esence, 
The sunshinr of His face, 

While, with adoring wonder. 
His blessings I retrace : 

It seems a.~ if eternal days 
Are far too short to sound His praise. 

4 So, while the hours are passing, 
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All now is pcrf~'<'t rest; 
I'm waiting for the morning, 

The brightest and the best, 
When He will call me to His side, 
The portion of .Jlis spotless bride. 

1 JS there a thing too hard for Thee 
Almighty Lord of all, 

Whose threatening look dries up the sea 
And makes the mountains fall? 
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2 Lo I to Thyself I lift mine eyes, 
Thy promised aid I claim, 

Father of mercies, glorify 
The risen Jesus' name. 

TuN~:-A.H. 20. 

1 }S your life a channel of blessing? 
Is the love of God flowing through you? 

Are you telling the lost of the Sa.vioul"? 
Arc you ready His service to do 1 

Make me a channel of blessing to-day, 
Make me a channel of blessing I pray; 
My life possessing, my service blessing,_ 
Make me a channel of blessing to-day. 

2 Is your life a channel of blessing 1 
Are you burdened for those that are lost? 

Have you urged upon those who are straying, 
The Saviour who died on the cross? 

3 Is your life a channel of blessing? 
Is it ev'ry day telling of Him 1 

Have you spoken the word of salvation 
To those who are dying in sin 1 

4 We cannot be channels of blessing 

69 

If our lives are not lived unto Him; 
We will barriers be and a hindrance 

To those we are trying to win. 

Tu~E-5.5. 87 I. 

r I'VE found a Friend, oh, such a Friend! 
He loved me ere I knew Him; 

He drew me with the cords of love, 
And thus He bound me to Him. 

And round my heart still closely twine 
Those ties which nought can sever, 

For I am His, and He is mine, 
For ever and for ever! 
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2 I've found a Friend, oh, such a Friend I 
He bled, He died to save me; 

And not alone the gift of life, 
But His own self He gave me. 

Nought that I have my own I call, 
I hold it for the Giver : 

My heart, my strength, my life, my all, 
Are His and His for ever I 

3 I've found a Friend, oh, such a Friend I 
All power to Him is given 

To guard me on my onwarrl course, 
And bring me safe to heaven. 

Th' eternal glories gleam afar 
To nerve my faint endeavour! 

So now to watch! to work! to war I 
And then to rest for ever I 

4 I've found a Friend, oh, such a Friend I 
So kind, and true, and tender; 

So wise a Counsellor and Guide, 
So mighty a Defender I 

From Him who loves me now so well 
\Vhat power my soul can sever? 

Shall life? or death? or earth? or hell? 
No! I am His for ever. 

TUNE-"RING THE BELLS OF HEAVEN" 

70 S.S. 6jO. P.M. 

I JESUS DIED FOR SINNERS, on the cross He 
bled, 

To redeem from hell my guilty soul
Bearing all the wrath, in death He bowed His 

head, 
And His dying saves, and makes me whole. 

Sinner, trust Him for He died for Thee, 
Trust Him now, and thou shalt pardoned 

be; 
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Trust Him for salvation, trust without a 

doubt, 
None who come to Him will He cast out. 

2 JESUS ROSE TRIUMPHANT, all His work complete, 
Breathing forth the golden word of Peace; 

And, more sweet than words, His wounded 
hands and feet · 

Bid my doubt and fear for ever cease. 
3 JESUS LIVES IN GLORY. crowns are OD His brow. 

Heaven's lofty throne is His by right, 
Every tongue must own Him, every knee must 

bow, 
Drawn by mercy, or compelled by might. 

4 JESUS SOON IS COMING, moments quickly fly, 
Mercy's voice will not for ever plead, 

Now the Saviour calls, the Spirit lingers nigh, 
Wilt thou not the gracious offer heed? 

71 C.M. 

1 JESUS! how much Thy name unfolds 
To every opened ear! 

The pardoned sinner's memory holds 
None other half so dear. 

2 Thy name encircles every grace 
That God as man could show; 

There only could He fully tract; 
A life divine below. 

3 Jesus! It speaks a life of love, 
Of sorrows meekly borne; 

It tells of sympathy above, 
Whatever makes us mourn. 

4 It speaks of righteousness complete, 
Of fellowship with God, 

And (to our ears no tale more sweet) 
Of the atoning blood. 
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5 Jesus! The One who knew no sin, 
Made sin to make us just; 

Able art Thou our love to win, 
Worthy of all our trust .. 

6 The mention of Thy name shall bow 
Our hearts to worship Thee; 

The chiefest of ten thousand Thou, 
Though chief of sinners we. 

TUNE-S.S. 6)5. 

I JESUS, I am resting, resting 
In the joy of what Thou art, 

I am finding out the greatness 
Of Thy loving heart. 

Thou hast bid me gaze upon Thee, 
And Thy beauty fills my soul, 

For by Thine own blood so precious 
Thou hast made me whole. 

2 Simply trusting Thee LORD JESUS, 
I behold Thee as Thou art;· 

P.M. 

And Thy love so pure, so changeless, 
Satisfies my heart; 

Satisfies my deepest longings, 
Meets, supplies my every need, 

Compasseth me round with blessings, 
Thine is love indeed ! 

3 Oh, how great Thy loving kindness, 
V aster, broader than the sea! 

Oh how marvellous Thy goodness, 
Lavished all on me! 

Thou dost lift Thy face upon me, 
As I work and wait for Thee; 

Resting 'neath Thy smile, LORD JESUS, 
Earth's dark shadows flee. 
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TUNE-G.S. 75. P.M. 

JESUS is calling, tenderly calling, 
Sinner, thy Saviour now pleads with thee; 

Standing and knocking, anxiously waiting, 
Longing to save thee and set thee free. 

Jesus is calling, tenderly calling, 
Sinner, He pleads, oh I hear Him to-day; 

Wilt thou not heed His tender entreaties? 
Why not receive Him, His voice obey? 

2 Sinner, 'tis Jesus, like the Good Shepherd 
Out in the desert to find His sheep; 

When He hath found it, heaven rejoices: 
Sinner, thy Saviour can save and keep . 

.1 Prodigal Son, thy Father is waiting, 
Anxious and longing for thy return; . 

He will forgive thee, welcome and bless thee, 
Gladly embrace thee, then why not come? 

Chiefest of sinners Jesus will welcome, 
"Be of good cheer!" He will say to thee; 

He will remove thy every transgression, 
Blotting them out, and will set thee free. 

74 TUNE-S.S. 178. P.M. 

JESUS is coming! sing the glad word! 
Coming for those He redeemed by His blood, 

Coming for us as the glorified Lord ! 
Jesus is coming again ! 
Jesus is coming, is coming again! 
Jesus is coming again! ... 

Shout the glad tidings o'er mountain and plain, 
Jesus is coming again! 

2 Jesus is coming! the dead shall arise, 
Loved ones shall meet in a joyful surprise, 
Caught up together to Him in the skies : 

Jesus is coming again ! 
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3 Jesus is coming I His saints to release; 
La.ter to give to the warring earth peace I 
Sinning, and sighing, and sorrow shall cease : 

Jesu3 is coming again! 

4 Jesus is coming I the promise is true: 
Who are the chosen, the faithful, the few, 
Waiting and watching, prepared for review? 

75 

Jesus is coming again I 

TuN&-"! Alii THINE, 0 LoRD" 
s.s. 00]. P.M. 

I JESUS lingers still-'tis for you He waits, 
And He's waited for you long, 

He waits that heaven with its fadeless joy 
May yet to you belong. 

Come and welcome, whosoever will, 
'Tis the Saviour's gracious call. 

He is able, willing, waiting now to save, 
Simply trust Him, that is all. 

z Though your wayward feet have wandered far, 
And you've deeply sunk in sin, 

Yet the Saviour waits in patient grace 
Your stony heart to win. 

3 Though His gracious call you have oft refused, 
And He's sought your trust in vain, 

Yet, with love unchanged by cold neglect, 
He is seeking you again. 

4 Oh I surrender now, yield to love divine, 
]esus lingers for you still, 

V\Tbile in grace He says, "Oh I come to Me," 
Let your answer be, "I will." 
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TUNE-S.S. 468. 6.5. 

1 JESUS, Lord, I trust Th-trust Thee with 
my soul, [whole; 

Guilty tost, and helpless, Thou dost make me 
There is none in hE:!. ven, or on earth like Thee; 
Thou hast died for sinners, therefore, Lord, !or 

me. [God, 
In Thee, Lord, believing, I have peace with 
Resting for salvation on Thy precious blood. 

:z Jesus, Lord, I trust Thee, pondering Thy ways, 
Full of love and mercy all Thine earthly days; 
Sinners gathered round Thee, lepers sought Thy 

face, [grace. 
None too vile or loathsome for a Saviour's 

3 Jesus, Lord, I trust Thee--trust without a 
doubt; 

"Whosoever cometh" Thou wilt not cast out. 
Faithful is Thy promise, precious is Thy blood; 
Thi~ my soul's salvation, Thou my Saviour-

77 

God. 

1 JESUS, Lover of my soul, 
Let me to Thy bosom fly, 

While the nearer waters roll, 
While the tempest still is high. 

Hide me, 0 my Saviour, hide; 
Till the storm of life he past: 

Safe into the haven guide; 
Oh, receive my soul at last! 

2 Other refuge have I none; 
Hangs my helpless soul on Thee! 

Leave, ab! leave me not alone, 
Still support and comfort me. 

78. 
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All my trust on Thee is stayed, 
· All my help from Thee I bring : 

Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of Thy wing. 

j Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 
Grace to cover all my sin; 

Let the healing streams abound, 
Make and keep me pure within. 

Thou of life the fountain art. 
Freely let me take of Thee: 

Spring Thou up within my heart, 
Now and to eternity. 

TUNE-"NEARER, STILL NEARER" 

S.T. II. P.M. 

r JESUS, my Saviour, come I to Thee. 
Take me, oh I take me, Thine ever to be; 

Guilty and helpless, this is my plea, 
That Thou hast suffered for sinners like me. 

2 Nothing I bring as price for my sin, 
Thy blood alone my redemption doth win; 
This is my hope, none other I know, 
Wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow. 

3 Jesus, my Saviour, to Thee I yield, 
Henceforth to own Thee my Lord and my 

shield; 
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Keep me, oh I keep me, close to Thy side, 
There shall I safely for ever abide. 

r JESUS, our life. is risen
Jesus, who died to save, 

Rurst are thy gates, 0 prison 1 

Thy victory spoiled, 0 grave 1 
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He, who in grace descended, 
Constmined by love to die. 

Triumphant has ascended 
To God's right hand on high. 

2 He, for ihe joy hetore Him, 
Endured the cross and shame, 

Therefore our souls adore Him, 
And magnify His name. 

Jesus, 0 name all glorious ! 
He bore it on the tree; 

Jesus, 0 name victorious! 
He bears it still for me. 

3 Jesus, the sinner's Saviour
Jesus, the saved one's Friend

Jesus, whose mighty favour 
Shall keep us to the end : 

Jesus, High Priest in heaven, 
He bears us on His heart; 

By God to Jesus given 
Who us from Him shall part? 

4 All praise to Thee, our Saviour! 
We glory in Thy name; 

Our boast is in Thy favour, 
Our songs Thy worth proclaim : 

E'en in this vale of sorrow 
We'll sing, as on we roam; 

But, oh, the glad to-morrow, 
We'll be with Thee at home I 

80 TUNE-"MAN OF SORROWs'' S.S. 102. P.ld. 

1 ~SUS, Saviour, precious Name 
Of the Son of God, who came 

Ruined sinners to redeem. 
Hallelujah I what a Saviour I 
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2 Leaving scenes of purest light, 

Veiling glory fair and bright, 
''Cross of Christ," oh, wondrous sight! 

Hallelujah! what a Saviour! 

3 Lost, and in our sins, were we; 
Spotless, sinless. holy, He, 
Bearing guilt upon the tree, 

Hallelujah! what a Saviour! 
4 nrulsed ·in the siuner"s stead, 

E'en to death He howed His head; 
"IT IS FINISHED!" loudly said

Hallelujah! what a Saviour! 

5 Him as Lord we gladly own, 
Seated on His Father's throne; 
Soon we'll sing in sweeter tone, 

Hallelujah! what a Saviour! 

TuNE-RIMING TON 

I JESUS shall reign where'er the sun 
Doth his successive journeys run; 

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore. 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

2 To Him shall endless prayer be made, 
And praises throng to crown His head; 
His name, like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

3 Blessings abound where'er He reigns; 
The prisoner leaps to loose his chains, 
The weary find eternal rest, 
And all the sons of want are blessed. 

4 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King; 
Angels descend with songs again. 
And earth repeat the loud Amen. 



HYMNS 

82 
I JESUS sought me when a stranger, 

Wandering from the fold of God; 
He, to rescue me from danger, 

Interposed His precious blood. 
2 Oh I to grace how great a debtor 

Daily I'm constrained to be! 
Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter, 

Bind my wandering heart to Thee. 
3 Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it; 

Prone to leave the God I love; 

8.7. 

Yet Thou, Lord, hast deigned to seal it 
With Thy Spirit from above. 

4 Rescued thus from sin and danger, 
Purchased by the Saviour's blood, 

May I walk on earth a stranger, 
As a son and heir of God. 

83 
I JESUS ! the very thought. of Thee 

With sweetness fills the breast; 
But sweeter far Thy face to see, 

And in Thy presence rest! 
2 No voice can sing, no heart can frame, 

Nor can the mind conceive 
A sweeter sound than Jesus' name 

To sinners who believe. 
3 0 hope of every contrite heart, 

0 JOY of all the meek, 
To those who fall how kind Thou art! 

How good to those who seek I 

C.M. 

4 But what to those who find? Ah I th~ 
Nor tongue nor pen can show; 
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The love of Jesus! what it is, 
None hut HiR loved ones knnw. 

5 Jesus! our only joy be Thou, 

84 

As Thou our prize wilt be; 
fn Thee be all our glory now, 

And through eternity. 

6.6.6.6.8.8. 

1 JOIN all the glorious names 
Of wisdom, love and power, 

That mortals ever knew, 
That angels ever bore,-

AII are too mean to speak His worth, 
Too mean to set the Saviour forth. 

z .J('sus, my Substitute, 
Offered His blood and died : 

My guilty conscience seeks 
No sacrifice beside; 

His precious blood did once atone
I rest on this, on this alone. 

3 Great Prophet of my God! 
My tongue shall bless Thy name, 

By whom the joyful news 
Of free salvation came; 

The joyful news of sins forgiven, 
Of hell subdued and peace with heaven. 

4 Thou art my Counsellor, 
My Pattern, and my Guide, 

And Thou my Shepherd art; 
Ah! keep me near Thy side, 

Nor let my feet e'er turn astray, 
To wander in the crooked way. 

5 I love the Shepherd's voice: 
His watchful eyes shall keep 
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My pilgrim soul among 
The thousands of God's sheep; 

He feeds His flock, He calls their names, 
And gently leads the tender lambs. 

!1.8.8.6. 

1 JUST as I am-without one plea, 
But that Thy blood'was shed for me, 

'\nd that Thou bidst me come to Thee, 
0 Lamb of God, I camel 

l Just as I am-and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot, 
To Thee whose blood can cleanse each spot, 

0 Lamb of God, I come I 
3 Just as I am-poor, wretched, blind, 

Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
Yea, all I need in Thee I find, 

0 Lamb of God, I come! 
4 Just as I am-Thou wilt receive, 

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve; 
Because Thy promise I believe, 

0 Lamb of God, I come! 
5 Just as I am-Thy love I own, 

Has broken every barrier down; 
Now to be Thine, yea, Thine alone, 

0 Lamb of God, I camel 

8.8.8.6. 

1 JUST as thou art-without one trace 
Of love, or joy, or inward grace, 

Or meetness for the heavenly place-
0 guilty sinner, come I 

l Burdened with guilt, would'st thou be blest? 
Trust not the world-it gives no rest; 
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Christ brings relief to hearts opprest-
0 weary sinner, come ! · 

3 Come, hither bring thy boding fears, 
Thy aching heart, thy bursting tears; 
'Tis mercy's voice salutes thine ears: 

0 trembling sinner, come I 

87 
I LET earth and heaven agree, 

Let men with angels join, 
To sing salvation free, 

The work of grace divine; 

6.6.6.6.8.8. 

To praise the great atoning Lamb, 
And all His wondrous love proclaim. 

2 Jesus I life-giving sound, 
The joy of earth and heaven; 

No other help is found, 
No other name is given, 

In which the sons of men can boast, 
But His, who seeks and saves the lost. 

3 Jesus ! all praise above : 
We sing Thy blessed Name, 

We sing Thy dying love, 
Thy rising power proclaim : 

'~ut soon to give Thee worthy praise, 
bvtit heaven and earth their voice shall raise. 

TUNE-"THERE's A LAND THAT IS FAIRER" 

88 S. S. 964. P.K. 

I LET us sing of His love once again, 
Of the love that can never decay, 

Of the blood of the Lamb who was slain, 
Tiii we praise Him again in that day. 

In the sweet by and by 
We shall meet in the home of our Lord. 
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2 There is cleansing and healing for all, 
Who will wash in the sin-cleansing flood; 

There is life ev('rlasting, and joy 
At the right hand of God through the bl(lr)d. 

3 Even now while we taste of His love, 
We are filled with delight at His name; 

But what will it be when above 
We shall join in the song of the Lamb? 

4 Then we'll march in His name till we come, 
At His bigding to enter our rest; 

And the Father shall welcome us home 

89 

To our place i'l the realms of the blest 

1 LIFE through the death of Jesus, 
Gift of eternal love, 

Sweetly the gospel message 
Sounds from the throne above; 

Life for the guilty sinner, 
Freedom for slaves of sin; 

God's blessed "Whosoever" 
Takes every lost one in. 

2 Washed in the blood of Jesus, 
Clean in God's holy sight, 

Jesus can make the vilest 
Whiter than snow to-night. 

Only the work of Jesus, 
Nothing that man can do; 

God brings His great salvation 
Just where you are to you. 

3 Peace through the cross of Jesus, 
Doubtings and fears are gone; 

Past is the night of sorrow, 
Now the triumphant song; 
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Death through His death is vanquished 
All the great work is done; 

PeacP through the cross of Jesus, 
Peace through the victory won. 

TU:-IE·-"HARK THJ::RE COMES A WHISPER" 

90 S.S. 344· P.M 

1 LIKE to sheep we wandered 
On the downward road; 

The Good Shepherd sought us, 
Far, far from God. 

Pardon now is free . . . 
Free for you and me . 

Hark! hark! the Saviour calls: 
Come unto Me I 

2 Once as Man of Sorrows, 
He the Saviour came, 

Came in tender pity, 
Grace to proclaim. 

3 Bruised for our transgressions, 
He was crucified; 

All God's righteous judgment 
He satisfied. 

4 Sinner, thou art needy, 
Guilt has stained thy soul; 

Jesus, only Jesus, 
Can make thee whole. 

5 Hear the voice of mercy 
Calling tenderly, 

'Tis the risen Saviour 
Pleading with thee. 
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91 
1 LO! H,e comes, from heaven descending, 

Once for favoured sinners slain! 
Thousand thousand saints attending 

Swell the triumph of His train ! 
Hallelujah I 

Jesus comes, and comes to reign ! 
2 SM the Saviour, long expected, 

Now in solemn pomp appear! 
And His saints by man rejected, 

All Hi~ heavenly glory share: 
Hallelujah ! 

See the Son of God appear! 
3 'Tis Thy heavenly bride and Spirit. 

Jesus, Lord! that bid Thee come; 
All the glory to inherit, 

And to take Thy people home. 
All creation 

Travails, groans, till Thou shalt come. 
4 Yea, Amen, let all adore Thee, 

92 

High on Thine exalted throne : 
Saviour, take the power and glory, 

Claim the kingdoms for Thine own : 
Come, Lord Jesus I 

Hallelujah! come, Lord, come! 

8.7·4· 

r LOOK, ye saints, the sight is glorious; 
See "The Man of Sorrows" now! 

From the fight returned victorious, 
Every knee to Him shall bow. 

Crown Him! crown Him ! 
Crowns become the Victor's brow! 

2 Crown the Saviour! angels own Him. 
Rich the trophies Jesus brings; 



HYMNS 

In the seat of power enthrone Him, 
While the va\llt of heaven rings. 

Crown Him I crown Him 1 · 
Crown the Saviour "King of kings!'' 

3 Sinners in derision crowned Him, 
Mocking thus the Saviour's claim: 

Saints and angels now surround Him, 
Own His title, praise His name. 

Crown Him ! crown Him r 
Spread abroad the Victor's fame I 

4 Hark ! those bursts of acclamation I 
Hark ! those loud triumphant chords I 

Jesus takes the highest station; 

93 

Oh, what joy the sight affords I 
Crown Him I crown Him I 

"King· of kings, and Lord of lords ! " 

TUNE-H.C. and F. 490· P.M. 

1 LORD, bring some wand'rers home to-night, 
Some who have gone astray, 

Oh I give them grace to come to-night, 
Let them no more delay. 

To-night, Lord; to-night, Lord, 
Bring wand'rers home to-night. 

2 May none Thy mercy spurn to-night, 
May all Thy grace receive; 

May prodigals return to-night, 
May sinners now believe. 

3 Let no one here depart to-night 
Unblessed and unforgiven; 

But o'er some yielding heart to-night, 
Let there be joy in heaven. 
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TUNE-"HOLD THOU MY HAND" 

94 S.S. 550. ILIO. 

I LORD, I am Thine : in mercy Thou hast 
broken 

The fetters strong that bound me to my sin; 
Thy blood was shed-of love the mighty 

token-
From ways of death my guilty soul to win. 

2 Lord, I an> Thine: who saw no beauty in Thee, 
But spurned Thy mercy with rebellious pride; 

Saved by Thy grace, I lowly bow before Thee, 
And in Thy love my soul is satisfied. 

3 Lord, 1 am Thine: yet sinful, weak, and fear
ing, 

I need Thy grace to keep me day by day, 
Hold Thou my hand, and keep my feet from 

falling, 
Then shall I tread with joy my pilgrim way. 

4 Lord, I am Thine : though sorrows gather 
round me, ]is thrown; 

And death's dark shadow 'thwart my path 
Saviour divine, Thine outstretched hand up

holds me; 
And being Thine I shall not walk alone. 

5 And soon shall shine the bright and cloudless 
morrow, [shore 

When blood-washed saints upon the stormless 
Shall stand with Thee, beyond the reach of 

sorrow; 
Their boast that they are Thine for evermore. 

95 I IS. 

I ·LORD Jesus, I love Thee, I know Thou art 
mme, 

My Rock and my Fortress, my Surety divine : 
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My gracious Redeem~r. my song shall be now; 
'Tis Thou who art worthy, Lord Jesus, 'tis 

Thou. 
z I love Thee because Thou hast first lovM me, 

And purchased my pardon on Calvary's tree; 
I love Thee for wearing the thorns on Thy brow; 
'Tis Thou who art worthy, Lord Jesus, 'tis 

Thou. 
3 I would love Thee in life, I would love Thee in 

death, [me breath, 
And. would praise Thee as long as Thou lendest 
And sing, should the death-dews lie cold on my 

brow, [Thou. 
'Tis Thou who art worthy, Lord Jesus, 'tis 

4 And when the bright morn of Thy glory shall 
come, [home, 

And the children ascend to the Father's glad 
I'll shout, with His likeness impressed on my 

brow, [Thou. 
'Tis Thou who art \\'Orthy, Lord Jesus, 'tis 

TUNE-' FADISG AWAY LIKE THE STARS" 

96 S.S. 798. l'.M. 

I LORD, Thou hast sought, and with blood 
Thou hast bought me, 

Snapt are my fetters, the captive is free; 
Out of my sins unto God Thou ha.st brought 

me: 
Holy Redeemer, I sing unto Thee. 

0 Thou art worthy l 0 Thou art worthy I 
0 Thou art worthy! God's glorious Son; 

Ever in heaven my glad heart shall praise Thee, 
Ever rememb'ring the work Thou hast done. 

:z Great was the love, Lord, that brought Thee 
from glory, 

Great the compassion that led Thee to die, 
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Great is the joy of Thy wondrous salvation, 
Great is Thy glory, my Saviour, I cry. 

J Nought but Thy favour, can please me, 0 
Saviour, 

Nought but Thy love can my soul satisfy; 
0 keep me near Thee, and ne'er let me grieve 

Thee, 
Fill Thou my heart witb Thy grace from on 

high. 

97 TUNE-S.S. I52. 

I LOW in the grave He lay
Jesus, my Saviour! 

Waiting the coming day-
. Jesus, my Lord! 

Up from the grave He arose, 
With a mighty triumph o'er His foes; 

i'.M. 

He arose a Victor from the dark domain, 
And He lives for ever with His saints to reign : 

98 

He arose ! . . . He arose I 
Hallelujah! Christ arose. 

2 Vainly they watch His bed
Jesus, my Saviour! 

Vainly they seal the dead
Jesus, my Lord! 

3 Death cannot keep his prey
Jesus, my Saviour! 

He tore the bars away
Jesus, my Lord! 

I MY heart is fixed, eternal God, 
Fixed on Thee; 

And my immortal choice is made, 
Christ for me. 

P.M. 
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lie is my Prophet, Priest, and King. 
Who did for me salvation bring; 
And while I live I mean to sing, 

Christ fOl' me. 

2 In Him I see the Godhead shine, 
He is the Majesty divine, 
The Father's well-beloved Son, 
Co-partner of His royal throne, 
Who did for human guilt atone. 

3 Let others boast of heaps of gold, 
His riches never can be told; 
Your gold will waste and wear away, 
Your honours perish in a day, 
My portion never can decay. 

In pining sickness or in health, 
In deepest poverty or wealth, 
And in that all-important day, 
When I the summons shall obev 
And pass from this dark world away. 

5 At home, abroad, by night and day, 
\Vhere'er I preach, or sing, or pray, 
Him first, Him last, Him all day long, 
My Hope. my Solace, aJ,ld my Song; 
He sweetly leads my soul along. 

C.M. 

1 NO act of power could e'er atone, 
No wonder-working word 

Could from the brightness of the throne, 
Make love's sweet voice be heard. 

1 If sinners ever were to know 
The depths of love divine, 

All Calv'ry's weakness and its woe, 
Blest Saviour, must be Thine. 
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J God's righteousness is there proclaimed, 
His mercy's depths are known, 

While to the full Thou hast maintained 
The glory of His throne. 

4 God now is glorifierl in Thee, 
In Thee, His only Son, 

His Land, His house, His heart are free, 
Because Thy work is done. 

100 C.M. 

I "NO condemnation!" -0 my soul, 
'Tis God that speaks the word; 

Perfect in comeliness art thou 
Through Christ the risen Lord. 

2 In heaven the Llood for ever speaks 
In God's omniscient ear; 

The saints as jewels on His heart 
Jesus doth ever bear. 

3 "No condemnation!" -precious word! 
Consider it, my soul; 

Thy stripes were all on Jesus laid; 
His stripes have made thee whole. 

4 Then teach me, Lord, to fix mine eyes 
On Christ, the spotless Lamb; 

So shall I love Thy precious will, 
And glorify His name. 

101 S.M 

I NOT all the blood of beasts 
On Jewish altars slain, 

Could give the guilty conscience peace, 
Or wash away its stain. 

2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 
Took all our guilt away: 
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A sacrifice of nobler name, 
.\nd richer blood than they. 

J My soul looks back to see· 
The burden Thou didst bear 

When hanging on th' accursbd tree, 
For all my guilt was there. 

4 Bclie\ing, I rejoice 
To sec the curse remove; 

And bless the Lamb, with ·cheerful voice . 
. \nd sing redeen1ing love. 

102 TUNE-S.S. 5<)2. P.M. 

1 "NOT my own!" but saved by Jesus, 
Who redeemed me by His blood; 

Gladly I accept the message-
! belong to Christ the Lord ! 
"Not my own!" ... oh, "not my own!" 

Jesus. I ... belong to Thee! 
All I have. and all I hope for, 

Thine for all eternity ! 
2 "Not mv own!" to Christ my Saviour, 

I. believing. trust my soul; 
Everything to Him committed 

While eternal ages roll. 

103 
r "NOT your own ! " but His ye are, 

Who hath paid a price untold 
For your life, exceeding far 

.'\\1 earth's store of gems and gold. 
With the precious blood of Christ; 
Ransom. treasure, all unpriced; 
Full redemption is procured, 
Full salvation is assured. 

2 "Not your own!" but His by right, 
His peculiar treasure now; 

79. 
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Fair and prt!t.:ious in His ~ight, 

Purchased jewels for His brow. 
He will keep what thus He sought, 
Safely guard the dearly bought; 
Cherish that which He did choose, 
Always love and never lose. 

3 "Not your own!" to Hini ye owe 
All your life and all your love; 

Live. that ye Hi~ praise may show, 
Who receives all praise above; 

Every day and every hour, 
Every gift and every power, 
Consecrate to Him alone, 
Who bath claimed you for His own. 

4 Teach us, Master, how to give 
All we have and are to Thee; 

Grant us, Saviour, while we live, 
. Wholly, only Tlline to be: 

Henceforth be our calling high, 
Thee to serve and glorify; 
Ours no longer, but Thine own
Thine for ever, Thine alone I 

104 TUNE-" Ho! MY COMRADES" S.S. 669. P.M. 

1 NOTHING, either great or small; 
Nothing, sinner, no; 

Jesus did it, did it an, 
Long, long ago. 

"IT IS FINISHED I" Yes, indeed, 
Finished every jot: 

Sinner, this is all you need; 
Tell me, is it not? 

2 When He from His lofty throne 
Stooped to do and die, 

Everything was fully done, 
Hearken to His cry. 
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3 Weary, working, burdened one, 
Wherefore toil you so? 

Cease your doing; all was done. 
Long, long ago. 

4 Till to JEsus' WORK you cling 
By a simple faith; 

"Doing" is a deadly thing
" Doing" ends in death. 

~ Cast your deadly "doing" down
Down at Jesus' feet; 

Stand "IN HIM," in Him alone, 
Gloriously "coMPLETE!" 

TUNE-"THERE IS A HAPPY LAND" 

105 G.B. 562. P.M. 

I NOW I have found a Friend, 
Jesus is mine; 

His love will never end, 
Jesus is mine. 

Though earthly joys decrease, 
Though human friendships cease. 
Now I have lasting peace, 

Jesus is mine. 

2 Farewell, ye dreams of night, 
Lost in this dawning light; 
All that my soul has tried 
Left but a dismal void: 
Jesus has satisfied. 

3 When earth shall pass away. 
In the great judgment day, 
Oh, what a glorious thing 
Then to behold the King 
On tuneful harp to sing. 
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4 •·•re~~rrll, mortality 1 
Welcome, eternity 1 
He my Reden1ption ia. 
Wiadom and Rishleouanee, 
Life. Light, and HoUn-. . 

.s Father. Thy nal'l'lll I bleu, 
Thine w•s the ~~Qverelln s.-ce, 
Spirit ol holu...u, 
5ealins lhe lo'ather's crace, 
Thou mad'al my 80111 embrace 

Jewua, u mine. 

(()6 Tum-S.S. 8.53 c.H. 

r 0 CHRIST, in Thee my scull hath lnnnd, 
And lound in Thee alone, 

The ~ea. the Joy I 1101l8ht 110 Ions. 
The bll!l!l till now unknowo. 

Now none but Christ c&D satialy. 
None other name for me t 

T'h~'e love, and liJe, and !&sling joy. 
Lord Je.IU, lo11nd in Thee I 

1 I sighed for n•t and bappi-. 
I yearned lor lbem. not Thee; 

nut while I ~ my SaVIOUr by. 
Ilia love biid hold on me. 

, 1 t tied the broke~~ etaterna, Lord, 
INt, ah I t.he walera failed I 

£'en ae 1 elooped to drink they'd fted, 
And mocked rue as I wailed. 

4 The ~re loat I •dly mot~rned, 
&t never wept for Thee. 

TUl pu.e the lifhll- ey• received. 
Thy lovelill• to - · 
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107 'C'\11ut-jUIIU& HYI&It 

I 0 God Q( IRC8, whOle saviDg power 
Can reou:h tho chiefat llinDer, 

We &can to Rach eanh'l dukat hollr. 
The r.111k1 of laiUI srow thinaer; 

~fore Thee now i11 th«<1ht we atand. 
Our ain. our naoeG c:oufc:.ins: 

We long to - Thy peioua hand 
Bestow ctonJal blcuins. 

:& Earth'a houc.mn (JUic. its stori• pal4, 
tluw 100n i' told lik'l 1tory I 

Anti UQthUII! can the lc:D.8t avail 
To •nc:et tho cl-.i1111 of sJory. 

If Thou, Lord ]UI~. hadlt not ")Mn 
In death, Thy work completed, 

We never had aatvntion 1111111, 
Nor viewed our foes defeated . 

. t ·rhUia !lit\cst. Lord. upon U.e throat, 
A lxn·e thia w~.Wid ~I !lad !lUll; 

·-7-

ThoM ~~ avcry .inqcr'a 1roaa, 
Let wne Uc: claoauged loJhwlnc:s~: 

Stretch ~l Thiu• arm, a from above, 
Thr0111h every tribe and raoation. 

Run forth the tide of uvlns lovf', 
0 (~ o( 1\ll aalvat10n. 

108 
I 0 GOl>. our hcar1a IUO lift ..... 

To Thae, In gratchal pnise; 
Rewponaive ln Thy S)lirit 

A joyful eong we raise; 
For He Thy arui0U11 purpose 

In Christ •o ua has sho,vn. 
l'hlr.t now &11 son1 hefor1 Thee. 

Hi!1 favour ill -• cwn 

7-6-
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2 ln nature's darlal- sbrouded. 
And deoW iP aiDI we lay, 

UPtil Thy Holy Spirit 
1 ransformod our nl&hl to day. 

Awakvned oeeds wilh:n 111, 
lJcKellUIS us anew, 

Ano.l ~Y love's 1tron1 eompellins. 
Our SOtlla \o jesu1 drew. 

J We tna!Nd Uim as Saviour, 
When rest and peace we tou1ht. 

109 

And now Thy Spirit .ala us, 
IU thON Htl blood haa bousht. 

Made Thino lie oe'or will leave Ul . 
For He il plel.li.J to ltay, 

IU earnat of our ~on, 
Until .ndemptioa 1 day. 

Ob I may Thy Holy Spirit 
Blest uncUoD lro10 on hiah. 

With all H~ rich id.:.tin&. 
Lead us to tlorify 

The ri~~ea Chri!t, our Saviour. 
By loyal wiln- t.rue, 

Constrainina os to ~~ervc Him 
In all wo ay and do. 

c .•. 

r Q GRACIOUS Sllvloar, Thou haat siven 
My trembliDS aoul to know 

Th:.t, trustin1 in Thy precious blood. 
I'm wuhed as white aa snow. 

2 Since Thou haal borne 1in'a heavy la.d, 
My guilty lear il o'er; 

Made Thine, by virtu11 of Thy blood, 
I'm waled ror evennoce. 

l What wait 1 for, li'KIIIt bl~ Lcrd, 
Eac:ept Thy (ace to ue~ 
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(I such the earniCSt Thou hut l1vm, 
What muet Thy ,_.nee btrl 

-4 To hear Thy voice. t" - Ttly face. 
And srieve Thy heart no more; 

Hut drink the fulne111 of Thy sru:e, 
Thy love for •vermo~. 

110 TUI'II!'.-S.S. 866. .... 
1 0 HAPPY day. that bed my choice 

On Thee, rny Saviour and my Cod I 
Well may this alowinl heart rejoice, 

And tell ita r.ptun11 aU abroad. 
11appy day I Ha pry day I 

Wllca jCIUI waahed my aina &"''ay; 
He uuaght me how to wBtch alll<l JIRY. 
And live ~joicins every dar. 

Happy tlay I Happy d~y 
When jcsua wa8hed my ama •"'ay. 

a 'Ti. done! the great uanaactio11'a dC'nel-
1 am DlV Lord's aJitl H• '- mina: 

He tlrew me, and I followed on. 
Channed to confeu the voic:e divine. 

Now lftt, my lons·divided heart; 
fl'iaed on this bhaful centre. real : 

Nor ever from thy l..ord depart. 
With Him of ev'ry 8ood ~· 

111 
TUNE-"UAD IIIHDLV LIGHT" 

A..H. 147. . ..... 
r 0 JESUS, Lord. Great Shepherd ol Thy .tteap. 

1..-d Tbou 1111 oa : 
Foalleh ud w&k. we Deed Thee .UU to keep 

And lead .. , DD : 

Oa.npn abonnd, Uld we are not ~ heme 
Oh I lreep us a•r. nor let na from Thee .-... 
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2 Thy blood was shed that we might with Thee be 
At home on high, 

Amid that scene of light and radiancy 
· Beyond the sky. 

Yet even here we know Thee near, and hear 
Thy voice, and follow, Saviour, without fear. 

3 Dark though the path may be we follow Thee 
Along the way, 

Which leads us on, Thy glory soon to see 
In cloudless day : 

Thus led by Thee, Thy tender shepherd care 
Will keep, and guard, and guide us safely there. 

4 What will it be when dangers all are past, 
And led by Thee, 

We reach our home-the Father's house, at 
last, 

To dwell with Thee? 
How loud the chorus which we then shall raise, 
And sing for ever to Thee. in Thy praise 1 

112 
TUNE-"SLEEP ON BELOVED" 

S.S. 1041. P.M. 

I 0 JESUS, Lord, Thou stoodest in my stead; 
God's holy wrath was poured upon Thy 

head; 
For me Thou once was numbered with the 

dead-
'For me, 0 Lord, for me. 

2 0 Jesus Lord, Thy blood has brought me nigh. 
Has cleansed me from my sins of S<'arlet dye; 
For me Thy blood was shed on Calvary -

For me, 0 Lord, for me. 
3 0 Jesus, Lord, unchanging is Thy love, 

Thou liv'st for me at God's right hand above; 
Thy tender care for me I daily prove--

For me, 0 Lord, for me. 
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4 For me, 0 Lord, Thou hast done all things 
well; 

Though feebly here, Thy praise my voice. shall 
swell, 

When with Thee, Lord, I shall for ever dwell
With Thee, 0 Lord, with Thee. 

S 0 Jesus, Lord, in Thee may I confide, 
In Thee in every storm and trouble hide, 
And trust in Thee, whatever, Lord, betide, 

In Thee, 0 Lord, in Thee. 

113 
1 0 LAMB of God, still keep us, 

Close to Thy piercM side; 
'Tis only there in safety 

And peace we can abide; 
With foes and snares around us, 

And lusts and fears within; 
The grace that sought and found us 

Alone can keep us clean. 
2 'Tis only in Thee hiding, 

We feel ourselves secure; 
Only in Thee abiding, 

The conflict can endure : 
Thine arm the victory gaineth 

O'er every hateful foe; . 
Thy love our hearts sustaiqeth, 

In all their cares and woe. 
3 Soon shall our eyes behold Thee 

With rapture face to face; 
And, resting there in glory. 

We'll sing Thy power and grace: 
Thy beauty, Lord, and glory, 

The wonders of Thy love, 
Shall be the endless story 

Of all Thy saints above. 
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114 
r 0 LORD, how blest our journey, 

Though here on earth we roam, 
Who find in Abba's favour 

Our spirit's present home: 
For where Thou now art sitting, 

By faith we've found repose. 
Free to look up to heaven, 

Since our blest Head arose. 

2 In spirit there already; 
Soon we ourselves shall be 

In soul and body perfect, 
All glorified, with Thee : 

Thy Father's love sustains us 
Along the thorny way, 

Thy Father's house, the dwelling 
]dade ready for that day. 

3 The Comforter, now present, 
Assures us of Thy love; 

He is the blessM Earnest 
Of glory there above : 

The river of Thy pleasure 
Is what sustains us now, 

Till Thy new name's imprinted 
On every sinless brow. 

4 Lord, we await Thy glory; 
We have no home but there, 

Where the adopted family 
With us Thy joy shall share : 

No place can fully please us 
\Vhere Thou, 0 Lord, art not' 

In Thee, and with Thee. ever, 
Is found by grace our lot •. 

7.6. 
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TUNE-S.S. 621. 

1 Q LORD, I bring to Thee 
This sinful life of mine; 

There is no rest for me 
Save in Thy love divine: 

WEARY I come to Thee, 
For, Lord, Thou callest me. 

z I nwn to Thee my guilt, 
No merit can I plead, 

But Lord, Thou canst, Thou wilt, 
Meet e'en my deepest need: 

SINFUL I come to Thee, 
Have mercy, Lord, on me. 

3 Take Thou this ruined life, 
I yield it up to Thee, 

And change sin's bitter strife 
For peace and liberty: 

HELPLESS I come to Thee, 
For Thou hast died for me. 

4 Sinful and weak, I fear 
To take my way alone, 

~aviour, I look to Thee, 
J:o:..ralted on the throne : 

::iTRENGTHLESs, my strength from Thee 
I'd draw. Thou lovest me. 

6s. 

116 
rQ 

C.M. 

LORD! 'tis joy to look above, 
And see Thee on the throne, 

To search the heights and depths of love, 
Which Thou to us hast shown. 

2 To look beyond the long dark night, 
And hail the coming day. 

When Thou, to all Thy saints in light, 
Thy glories wilt display. 
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J And, oh! 'tis joy the path to trace 
Uy Thee so meekly trod; 

Learning of Thee to walk in grace, 
And fellowship with God. 

4 Joy to confess Thy blessed name, 
The virtue of Thy blood, 

And to the wearied heart proclaim, 
Behold the Lamb of God I 

TUNE-"! LEFT IT ALL WITH JESUS" 

117 S.S. (Old Edition) 28. P.M. 

r 0 SINNER. come to Jesus,-come away. 
Let not fears detain thee,-come to-day, 

Bring thy guilt and folly-right to Him, 
He will save thee fully-bless His name I 
Then the song of gladness thou wilt raise-

To His praise. 
Oh the joy of having-Christ as thine! 
Oh, the bliss of knowing-love divine I 
All so sweetly given-full and free; 
Hark the Saviour whispers, "'Tis for thee!" 
Take the proffered mercy, and adore-

Evermore. 
3 Think what pains it cost Him,-thee to save, 

Think what joy 'twill give Him-thee to have. 
One more star of glory-in His crown, 
One more voice to carol-His renown; 
Oh I be wise, delay not, choose Him now 1-

To Him bow. 
4 Then we'll meet in glory-still to praise, 

There in splendour radiant-join our lays I 
Monuments of mercy--e'er to be,-
To His praise eternal--ever free; 
Come, oh, come, to Jesus, now, to-day!

Don't delay. 
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118 tos. or us. 

1 QH! come to the Saviour, He's calling to-day; 
How long wilt thou linger? His voice now 

obey: 
He's speaking from heaven in love to thy soul; 
His blood He has given: wilt thou be made 

whole? 
2 The Father is calling: His language is, Come; 

His rich grace is bringing the wanderers home. 
His heart is delighting the lost one" to bless, 
His love is inviting the weary to rest. 

3 No need now to labour, the work has been 
done; 

To be in God's favour believe on the Son: 
Christ's death has secured salvation so free, 
The cross He endured for you and for me. 

4 The Saviour is coming for all who believe; 
The Star of the morning "His own" will re-

ceive: [Lord, 
Oh I sinner, confess Him, the throne-seated 
And thou shalt be with Him where He is 

adored. 

119 L.M. 

I QH I do not let the word depart, 
And close thine eyes against the light; 

Poor sinner, harden not thine heart! 
Thou would'st be saved, why not to-night? 

2 To-morrow's sun may never rise 
Upon thy long-deluded sight; 

This is the time, oh, then be wise I 
Thou would'st be saved, why not to-night? 

3 Our God in· pity lingers still, 
And wilt thou thus His love requite? 

Renounce at once thy stubborn will; 
1hou would'st be saved. why not to-night? 
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4 The world has nothing new to give, 
It has no true, no pure delight; 

Look now to Jesus Christ and live; 

120 

Thou would'st be saved, why not to-night? 

TUNE-YOUNG LIFE CAMPAIGN 

HYMN BOOK 83 IOS. 

1 "OH! for the meeting in the radiant air. 
Caught up to meet Him, all His glory 
snare; 

Changed to His likeness, gazing on His face, 
Know the deep meaning of His matchless grace. 

Even so, Amen. 
2 In the night-watches ere the flush of day, 

May come the summons calling us away; 
Or from the surges of life's rolling tide, 
We may mount upward with Him to abide. 

Even so, Amen. 
3 Out of the partings, there to part no more, 

Into the glory of the golden shore; 
Out of the conflict to where conflicts cease, 
Into His presence, which is joy and peace. 

Even so, Amen. 
4 If it be dying, this means "with the Lord," 

Living or dying, He shall be adored. 
It may be waiting as on earth we roam; 
Let us wait singing "Come Lord Jesus, come." 

Even so, Amen. 

121 10. 10. I I. Il. 

1 OH I hearken, ye saints-the Lord's waiting 
band-

His coming draws near, His advent's at hand; 
Then watching and waiting we ever should be, 
Not knowing the moment His face we shall see. 
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2 His coming at first for sin to atone, 
In righteousness met the claims of God's 

throne; 
With consciences purged, and with hearts now 

set free, 
With joy we are waiting our Saviour to see. 

3 Ascended on high, though hid from our view, 
Our High Priest doth help; His grace doth 

pursue, 
Till trav'lling days over, till faith be no more, 
And love is triumphant as. upward we soar. 

4 Then praise . Him, ye saints, whose coming 
draws nigh, . 

Hosannah to Jesus, our Saviour! we cry; 
The moment will come when His own He re

ceives, 
Not one will he missing who on Him believes. 

122 
TUNE-"LEAD KINDLY LIGHT" 

R.S. 416. P.M. 

r QH I heart of God, told out in wondrous love 
So full and free, 

When Jesus stooped from glory's heights above 
To Calvary's tree: 

Oh I let that love in all its power and strength, 
So speak that rebel hearts be won at length. 

2 Oh! love of' Christ, so measureless and vast, 
Saivation's won, 

Which led to Calvary's gloom, until at last 
The work was done. 

Oh, let that love in all its righteous power, 
To troubled hearts bring peace this very hour. 
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3 Oh I matchless is the story of God's love, 
Surpassing thought, 

Written by Jesus in His precious blood, 
Which pardon bought, 

And even now forgiveness· yours may be, 
Through faith in Him who died upon the tree. 

123 
OH ! for a thousand tongues to sing 

The great Redeemer's praise, 
The glories of my God and King, 

The triumphs of His grace! 
2 My gmcious Master, and my God, 

Assist me to proclaim-

C.M. 

To spread through all t~e earth abroad
The honours of Thy name. 

3 Jesus, the name that charms our fears, 
That bids our sorrows cease, 

'Tis music in the sinner's ears, 
'Tis life, and health, and peace. 

4 He breaks the power of cancelled sin, 
He sets the prisoner free; 

His blood can make the foulest clean, 
His blood avails for me. 

124 C.ll. 

1 OH! teach us more of Thy blest ways, 
Thou Holy Lamb of God I 

And fix and root us in Thy grace, 
As those redeemed by blood. 

2 Oh l tell us often of Thy love. 
Of all Thy grief and . twn; 

And let our hearts with JOY confess 
That thence comes all our gain. 
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3 For this, oh I may we freely count 
Whate'er we have but loss; 

The dearest object of our love, 
Compared with Thee, but dross. 

4 Engrave this deeply on our hearts, 
With an eternal pen, 

That we may, in some small degree, 
Return Thy love again. 

125 
1 OH! the love of God is boundless, 

Perfect, causeless, full and free I 
Doubts have vanished, fears are groundless, 

Now I know that love to me. 
Love, the source of all my blessing; 

Love, that set itself on me; 
Love, that gave the spotless Victim; 

Love told out at Calvary. 

2 Oh, the cross of Christ is wondrous I 
There I learn God's heart to me; 

Midst the silent, deepening darkness, 
"God is light," I also see. 

Holy claims of justice finding 
Full expression in that scene, 

Light and love alike are telling 
What yon woe and sufferings mean. 

3" Oh, the sight in heaven is glorious! 
Man in righteousness is there; 

Once the Victim, now victorious, 
Jesus lives in glory fair. 

Him who met the claims of glory, 
And the need of ruined man, 

On the cross--oh, wondrous story! 
God has set at His right hand. 
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4 Oh, what rest of soul in viewing 
Jesus on the Father's throne I 

Yea, what peace for ever flowing 
From God's rest in His own Son! 

Gazing upward into heaven, 
Reading glory in His face, 

Knowing that 'tis He, once given 
On the cross to take my place. 

126 8.7. 

1 ·OH I the peace for ever flowing 
From God's thoughts of His own Son; 

Oh! the peace of simfly knowing, 
On the cross that al was done. 

2 Peace with God, the blood in heaven 
Speaks of pardon now to me : 

Peace with God ! the Lord is risen I 
Righteousness now counts me free. 

J Peace with God-is Christ in glory; 
God is just and God is love; 

Jesus died to tell the story, 
Foes to bring to God above. 

4 Now free access to the Father, 
Through the Christ of God we have, 

By the Spirit here abiding. 
Pr<>mise of the Father's love. 

5 Jesus, Saviour, we adore Thee, 
Christ of God-Anointed Son; 

127 

We confess Thee, Lord of glory; 
Fruits of victory Thou hast won. 

TUNE-"GLORY SONG" A.H. 3· P.M. 

I OH I what a Saviour is Jesus the Lord: 
Well might His name by His saints be 

adore<!! 
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He has redeemed them from hell by His blood, 
Saved them for ever and brought them to God. 

Jesus the Saviour is mighty to save, 
Jesus bath triumphed o'er death and the 

grave. 
2 Now in the glory, He waits to impart 

Peace to the conscience, andJ"oy to the hea_!"t; 
Waits to be gracious, to par on and heal 
All, who their sin and their wretchedness feel. 

3 Thousands have fled to His spear-piercM side; 
Welcome they all have been, none are denied, 
Weary and laden they all have been blest. 
Joyfully now in the Saviour they r~t. 

4 Come, then, poor sinner, no longer delay, 
Come to the Saviour, come now while you may; 
So shall your peace be eternally sure. 
So shall your happiness ever endure. 

128 TUNE-A.H. 87. P.M. 

I OH! why not say "Yes" to the Saviour to
night? 

He's tenderly pleading with thee [heart, 
To come to Him now with thy sin burdened 

For pardo11 so full and so free. 
Why not say "Yes" to-night? 

Why not? Why not? 
While He so gently, so tenderly pleads, 

Oh I accept Him to-night. 
2 For with you the Spirit will not always plead, 

Oh, do not reject Him to-night I 
To-morrow may bring you the darkness of 

death, 
Unbroken by heavenly light. 

3 Take Christ as your Saviour, then all will be 
well, 

The morrow let bring what it may; 
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His love shall protect you, His Spirit shall 
guide 

And safely keep you in His way. 

129 8~ 

I QN the Lamb my soul is resting, 
What His love no tongue can say; 

All my sins so great;. so many, 
In His blood are washed away. 

2 Sweetest rest and peace ha,·e filled me, 
Sweeter praise than tongue can tell; 

God is satisfied with Jesus, 
I am satisfied as well. 

3 Conscience now no more condemns me, 
For His own most precious blood 

Once for all has washed and cleansed me, 
Cleansed me in the eyes of God. 

4 Filled with this sweet peace for ever, 
On I go through strife and care, 

Till I find that peace around me 
In the Lamb's bright glory there. 

130 
I QNCE we stood in condemnation, 

Waiting thus the sinner's doom, 
Christ in death has wrought salvation, 

God has raised Him from the tomb. 
2 Now we see in Christ's acceptance 

But the measure o"f our own; 
Him who lay beneath our sentence, 

Seated high ·upon the throne. 
3 Quickened, raised, and in Him seated, 

We a full deliverance know; 
Every foe has been defeated, 

Every enemy laid low. 
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4 Now we have a life in union 
With the risen life above : 

Now we drink in sweet communion 
Some rich foretaste of His love. 

5 Soon, 0 Lord I in brightest glory, 
All its vastness we'll explore; 

Soon we'll cast our crowns before Thee, 
Whilst we worship and adore. 

131 
I ()NE there is above all others-

Oh, how He loves I 
His is love beyond a brother's--

Oh, how He loves I 
Earthly friends may fail or leave us, 
One day soothe, the next day grie' e us; 
But this Friend will ne'er deceive us--

Oh, how He loves! 
2 'Tis eternal life to know Him

Oh, how He loves I 
Think, oh, think how much we owe Him I 

Oh, how He loves I 
With His precious blood He bough1 us; 
In the wilderness He sought us; 
To ~is loved ones safely brought lk'; 

Oh, how He loves I 
3 We have found a friend in Jeslls-

Oh, how He loves I 
'Tis His great delight to bless us--

Oh, how He loves I 
How our hearts delight to hear Him 
Bid us dwell in safety near Him; 
Why should we distrust or fear Him? 

Oh, how He loves I 
4 Through His name we are forgiven

Oh, how He loves I 
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Backward shall our foes be driven-
Oh, how He loves! 

Best of blessings He'll provide us; 
Nought but good shall e'e~ ·betide us: 
Safe to glory He will guide us

Oh, how He loves! 

132 
1 QUR great High Priest is sitting 

At God's right hand above. 
For us His hands uplifting, 

In sympathy and love: 
Whilst here below, in weakness, 

We onward speed our way; 
In sorrow oft and sickness, 

We sigh, and groan, and pray. 
2 Through manifold temptation, 

My soul holds on its course, 
Christ's mighty intercession 

Alone is my resource; 
My gracious High Priest's pleadings, 

Who on the cross did bleed, 
Bring down God's grace and blessings. 

Help in each hour of need. 
3 0, Jesus, blessed Saviour, 

133 

We hope to see Thee soon, 
Who once on earth did suffer, 

Who soon for us will come; 
'Twas God's most gracious favour 

That gave Thee up to die,-
To live our Intercessor, 

To plead for us on high. 

TUNE-S.S. 176. 

I QUR Lord is now rejected, 
And by the world disowned, 

P.M. 
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·By the many still neglected, 
And by the few enthroned; 

But soon He'll come in glory I 
The hour is drawing nigh; 

For the crowning day is coming 
By and by. 

Oh, the crowning day is coming I 
Is coming by and by I 

When our Lord shall come in power 
And glory, from on high I 

Oh I the glorious sight will gladden 
Each waiting, watchful eye. 

In the crowning day that's coming 
By and by. 

2 The heavens shall glow with splendour, 
But brighter far than they 

The saints shall shine in glory, 
As Christ shall them array: 

The beauty of the Saviour 
Shall dazzle every eye. 

In the crowning day that's coming 
By and by. 

3 Our pain shall then be over; 
We'll sin and sigh no more, 

Behind us all of sorrow. 
And nought but joy before .. 

A joy in our Redeemer, 
As we to Him are nigh, 

In the crowning day that's coming 
By and by. · 

4 Let all that look for, hasten 
The coming joyful day, 

By earnest consecration, 
To walk the narrow way: 

By gathering in the lost ones, 
For whom our Lord did die, 

.For the trowning day that's coming 
By and by. 
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134 
1 QURS is a pardon bought with blood, 

Amazing truth ! the blood of One 
Who, without usurpation, could 

Lay claim to heaven's eternal throne. 

2 No victim of inferior worth 

L.M. 

Could ward the stroke that justice aimed; 
For none but He, in heaven or earth, 

Could offer that which justice claimed. 

3 But He, the Lord of glory, came; 
Upon the cross He bowed His head; 

He suffered pain, He suffered shame, 
And lay a pris'ner with the dead. 

4 But lo! He's risen from the grave, 
And bears the greatest, sweetest name; 

The Lord, almighty now to save 
From sin, from death, from endless shame. 

135 TuNE-S.S. 479. P.M. 

1 QUT on the desert, seeking, seeking, 
Sinner, 'tis Jesus seeking for thee; 

Tenderly calling, calling, calling, 
"Hither, thou lost one, oh, come unto 'Met" 

Jesus is calling, Jesus is calling, 
Why dost thou linger, why tarry away? 

Come to Him quickly, say to. Him gladly. 
"Lord I am coming, coming to-day.' 

2 Still He is waiting, waiting, waitin~r, 
Oh, what compassion beams in His eye! 

Hear Him repeating, gently, gently, 
"Come to 1:by Saviour, <ih I wby wUt thou 

diol'' ·. . 
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-~·Lovingly pleading, pleading, pleading, 
Mercy though slighted bears with thee yet; 

Thou canst be happy, happy, happy, 
Come ere thy life-star for ever shall set. 

136 IOS. 

1 pARDONED and sealed, through Jesus' pre
cious blood, 

In God's own changeless love we're fully 
blest; 

His Spirit, witnessing we're sons of God, 
Is now the Earnest of eternal rest. 

2 Grant us, 0 God, that He may thus reveal 
The breadth, length, depth, and height, and 

Jesus' love, 
And on our souls its holy impress seal, 

Till we its fulness know with Him above. 
3 May He, our Guide into all truth divine, 

Give rich, increasing knowledge of Thy 
Word, 

And show the glories that in Jesus shine, 
That we may love Him more, our precious 

Lord. 
4 May He, as Intercessor, to us show 

The way to pray according to Thy will; 
Cause us with deep and ·strong desire to glow, 

And our whole soul with earnest longing :611.. 
5 And may His comf~rts cheer ue when dis

tressed, 
And gently soothe our sorrow, calm our grief, 

Helping to" :find, upon our Saviour's breast, 
In every hour of trial, sure relief. 

137 
r pASSING onward, ljUickly paasing; 

Yes, but whither, whither boud? 
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Is it to the many mansions, 
Where eternal rest is found ~ 

Passing onward-
Yes, but whither, whither bound? 

2 Passing onward, quickly passing, 
Nought the wheels of time can stay! 

Sweet the thought that some are going 
To the realms of perfect day, 

Passing onward I 
Christ their Leader--Christ their Way. 

3 Passing onward, quickly passing, 
Many on the downward road; 

Careless of their souls immortal, 
Heeding not the call of God .. 

Passing onward ! 
Slighting still the Saviour's blood. 

4 Passing onward, quickly passing, 
Time its course will quickly run; 

Sinner, hear the fond entreaty 

138 

Of the ever-gracious On~ 
"Come and welcome! 

'Tis by Me that life is won." 

108. 

I pEACE was procured by Christ, the Son of 
God, 

When on the cross He shed His precious blood. 
Which brings a pardon, perfect, full, and free, 
To guilty rebel sinners such as we. 

2 Peace ia proclaimed from heaven·s bright 
courts of love, 

Where Jesus sits at God's right hand above. 
,\nd on His brow rest" crown of glory bright
~lest token of acceptance in His sight 
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3 Peace is possessed by those who simply hide 
In Christ alone, and in His word confide; 
They read their pardon written full and plain 
By God Himself, who sees them without stain. 

4 "He is our Peace" in glory's highest height, 
Changeless, the same, though clouds may dim 

our sight, 
Our peace rei,Jains, though joy may come and 

go, 
Peace. perfect peace, our portion here below. 

5 0 sinner, God is waiting thee to bless; 
His love, which fioweth forth in righteousness, 
Seeks to bestow on weary, sin-sick hearts, 
That living peace which He alone imparts. 

139 8.5.8. 3· 

l pRECIOUS Name I the Name of JESUS, 
Son of God most high, 

Who in love to guilty sinners, 
Came to die. 

2 Precious Name! the story telling 
Of His humble birth; 

Of His lonely pathway, trodden 
Here on earth. 

3 Precious Name! of Him the Saviour, 
Come the lost to save; 

In His grace for ruined sinners, 
All He gave. 

4 Precious Name ! of Him who suffered 
On the shameful tree; 

Gave Himself, the willing Victim, 
Spotless He. 

5 Precious Name! enthroned in heaven, 
Still that Name He bears; 

On His brow, the crown of glory 
Now He wears. 
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6 Precious, peerless Name of Jesus, 
None can tell its worth; 

Sweetest Name there is in heaven, 
Or on earth. 

140 8.5.8.3. 

1 pRECIOUS, precious blood of Jesus, 
Shed on Calvary. 

Shed for rebels, shed for sinners, 
Shed for me. 

2 Precious, precious blood of Jesus, 
All the price is paid; 

Perfect pardon now is offered, 
Peace is made. 

3 Precious, precious blood of Jesus, 
Jesus, God's own Son; 

Telling that the work is finished; 
All is done. 

4 Precious, precious blood that shelters 
From the wrath to come; 

Gives the sinner right to enter 
That bright Home. 

5 Precious, precious blood of Jesus, 
Let it make thee whole; 

Let it flow in mighty cleansing 
0' er thy soul. 

6 Though thy sins are red like crimson, 
Deep in scarlet glow, 

Jesus' precious blood can make them 
White as snow. 

7 Precious blood, whose full atonement 
Makes us nigh to God; 

Precious blood, our song ·and glory, 
Praise and laud. 
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1 pRECIOUS word of deepest meaning, 

Softly falling on mine ear; 
Fraught with joy, and comfort giving, 

Banishing all era ven fear : 
"Trust!" yes, "Trust!" 'tis sweetly sounding, 

Voice of Him who came to die! 
"Trust in Me, and rest, thus finding 

Cloudless joy with Me on high.'' 

Lost and ruined, vile and wayward, 
Deep'ning gloom o'erhung my path; 

Sins recounting, death I feared, 
Loomed before me endless wrath; 

Now His voice so sweet and tender, 
Gently whispers to my soul, 

"Trust! oh, trust in Me, thy Saviour, 
I am He who makes thee whole." 

3 Can I doubt, Lord, when I view Thee 
In Thine hours of deepest woe; 

Waves and billows rolling o'er Thee, 
Sorrow Thine none else could know. 

Doubt Thee! Jesus, willing Victim 
In my stead on Calvary's tree, 

Oh! what love, Lord, all transcending, 
Led Thee there to die for me. 

4 "Trust!" 0 Saviour, Lord, I trust Thee. 
Is the answering word of faith 

Of my soul-till now so weary-
To Thy matchless perfect grace; 

And thus trusting, simply trusting, 
Joy and peace my heart possess: 

Waiting now for Thine own coming, 
Then to shine in endless bliss. 
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TUNE-"WHEN ALL MY LABOURs" 

142 S.S. 949· P.M. 

I RANSOMED for ever from sin's galling chain, 
Raise we our anthems to Him who was slain; 

Sing of His blood that eau cleanse every stain, 
Tell out His triumph-He liveth again. 

Sinner, you may ... trust Him to-day; 
Once He was slain. but He liveth again, 
Now you may trust Him ... may trust 

Him to-day. 

2 Thorns formed the crown that was placed on 
His head, 

Hated and scorned, to the cross He was led, 
There, for poor sinners, He willingly bled, 
Oh I how He loved us--who died in our stead. 

3 He bore sin's judgment-forsaken, alone, 
Blessed Redeemer I the work He has done
Tell out His triumph--God's glorious Son. 
Vanquished the foe, and the victory won. 

4 Trust Him this moment, the blessing receive, 
Jesus the Saviour will never deceive; 
Thee of thy burden He'll gladly relieve, 
Ransomed for ever are all who believe. 

TUNE-"WE H.\VE HEARD THE JOYFUL SOUND." 

143 S.S. 1079. P.M. 

1 R ANSOMED saints, your voices raise. 
Jesus saves, Jesus saves. 

Sing aloud your heavenly lays, 
Jesus saves, Jesus sav~. 

Tell it in the sinner's ears--
Not thy works and not thy tears 
Can dispel thy guilty fears, 

Jesus saves, Jesus saves. 
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2 Yes, He died upon the cross, 
Jesus saves, Jesus saves. 

There He suffered shame and loss, 
Jesus saves, Jesus saves. 

There He did for sin atone, 
Dying on that cross alQne, 
Now upon the Father's' throne

Jesus saves, Jesus saves. 
3 Tell the joyous news around

Jesus saves, Jesus saves. 
Make the very heavens resound-

Jesus saves, Jesus saves. 
Weary not to tell the news; 
Yet if thousands still refuse, 
God will all His foes confuse; 

Jesus saves, Jesus saves. 
4 Soon the heavens shall hear His voice, 

Jesus saves, Jesus saves. 
Then His people shall rejoice, 

Jesus saves, Jesus saves. 
When He calls His own away, 
Never more shall Mercy say, 
This is still Salvation's day, 

Jesus saves, Jesus saves. 

144 
I REVIVE Thy work, 0 Lord ! 

Exalt Thy precious Name I 
And may iny love m every heart 

Be kindled to a flame I 
2 Revive Thy work, 0 Lord! 

Give power unto Thy Word I 
Grant tfiat Thy blessM Gospel may 

In living faith be heaxd ! 
3 Revive Thy work, 0 Lord! 

Create soul-thirst for Thee, 

S.K. 
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And hung'ring for the bread of life, 
Oh I may our spirits be. 

4 Revive Thy work, 0 Lord I 
And give refreshing showers: 

The glory shall be all Thine own : 
The blessing Lord, be ours I 

145 
I RISE, my soull behold 'tis Jesus, 

Jesus fills thy wond'ring eyes; 
See Him now in glory ·seated, 

Where thy sins no more can rise. 
2 There, in righteousness transcendent, 

Lo I He doth in heaven appear, 
Shows the blood of His atonement 

As thy title to be there. 
3 All thy sins were laid upon Him, 

Jesus bore them on the tree; 
God, who knew them, laid them on Him, 

And, believing, thou art free. 
4 God now brings thee to_ His dwelling, 

Spreads for thee His feast divine, 
Bids thee welcome, ever telling 

What a portion there is thine. 
5 Blessed, glorious word, "for ever I" 

Yea, "for ever" is the word; 
Nothing can the ransomed sever, 

Nought divide them from the Lord. 

146 
1 ROCK of Ages I cleft for me, 

I will hide myself in Thee; 
Let the water and the blood, 
From Thy riven side which flowed, 
Be of sin the double cure, · 
Cleansing from its guilt and power. 

]8. 
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2 Not the labour of my hands 
Could fulfil the law's demands; 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow, 
Nought for sin could e'er atone-
But Thy blood, and Thine alone! 

3 Nothing in my hand I bring, 
Simply to Thyself I cling; 
"Guilty," look to Thee for grac.e, 
"Naked," trust in Thee for dress; 
Wash me, Saviour, in Thy blood, · 
Make me live, and live to God. 

147 TUNE-"jESUS KEEP ME" S. S. 134· P.M. 

I SAFE in Christ the weakest child 
Stands in all God's favour; 

All in Christ are reconciled 
Through that only Saviour. 

Safe in Christ ! safe in Christ ! 
He's their glory ever; 

None can pluck them from His hand, 
They shall perish never. 

2 Once their sins on every side 
Seemed to tower o'er them, 

Christ has stemmed tl!e angry tide, 
Been through death before them. 

3 In His death they've crossed the sea, 
Passed through condemnation; 

Well they may triumrhant be, 
Saved through God s salvation. 

4 On the resurrection side 
Death's dark sea behind them, 

All their sin's beneath the tide, 
None can ever find them. 
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5 Now by faith the justified 
Know that God is for them : 

To the world they're crucified, 
Glory is before them 

TUNE--"PILGRIMS OF TUE NIGHT" 

148 Bristol 895. P.M. 

y SAFE is the vilest sinner, who, confiding 
In the blest merits of the blood alone, 

r.earns God's great heart in deepest love pro
viding 

His only Son, who did for sin atone. 
Trust now that Saviour, whose riven side 
Opened a fountain for healing far and wide. 

2 Sure is the sinner on God's Word relying, 
Not on his feelings as they come and go: 

"He bath declared it," faith delights replying, 
Calming each fear, and silencing each foe. 

Soon earth and heaven will pass away, 
God's Word unchanging remains the same 

for aye. 
3 Satisfied, too, the love of Christ enjoying, 

Oh! ever upward, turn thy gaze to Him; 
Changed to His image, all thy soul set longing 

To see His face where nought the eye can 
dim. 

149 

Lord, haste that moment when in the air 
Thou'lt call Thy people to share Thy home 

so fair. 

I SAVED for glory! yes, for glory, 
By the work of God's blest Son; 

Saved for glory, wondrous story, 
We believe that Christ has done. 
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Saved for glory; saved by Jesus, 
All our meetness His alone : 

Meetness, which the Father pleases 
Ours should be. in Christ the Son. 

2 All of grace, yes, grace surpassing, 
Such a portion to bestow; 

But the love all knowledge passing, 
Grace has called us now to know : 

Love that bore the stripes and sorrow. 
Love that suffered on the tree, 

Love that shares the bright to-morrow 
With the loved ones, you and me. 

3 Through that perfect offering, never 
Can our sins against us nse; 

Perfected are we for ever 
By that wondrous sacrifice : 

Jesus, Saviour! we are graven 
Ever on Thy heart of love; 

We shall reach the wished-for haven 
In Thy Father's house above. 

TUNE-"SAFE IN THE ARMS OF JESUS" 

150 S.S. 57· P.ll, 

·1 SAVED through the blood of Jesus, 
Saved from all guilt and shame, 

Saved is the soul that trusts Him, 
TJ¥sts in His precious Name. 

Safe in the Ro«k · of Ages 
Fearlessly he may hide, 

Safe from the storms ?f ju~gment, 
Safe from the swelling tide·. 

Saved through the blood of Jesus, 
Perfect and only plea; 

Nought else avails for sinners, 
Nought else avails for me. 
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2 Sa"ed through the blood· of Jesus, 
Saved from the wrath to come, 

Saved too to dwell for ever, 
Safe in the Father's home. 

joy is among the angels, 
Joy in the heart of Go..:. 

\Vhen an unworthy sinner 
Trusts in the precious blood. 

J Saved through the blood of Jesus, 
Saved from eternal doom, 

Saved too to share Christ's glory, 
Saved until He shall come: 

Saved from o'erwhelming sorrow, 
Saved frolJ! distracting care, 

Saved from a world of evil, 
Saved from all doubt and fear. 

4 Saved for the day of glory, 

151 

Then the redeemed will sing; 
Still of the blood of Jesus 

Loudly their praise will ring. 
Saved now to wait with patience, 

Looking by faith afar, 
Till just before the dawning 

Rises the Morning Star. 

TUNE-5.5. 537. 

I SAVIOUR, lead me lest I stray, 
Gently lead me all the way; 

I am safe when by Thy side, 
I would in Thy love abide. 

Lead me, lead me, 

P.ll. 

Saviour, lead me, lest I stray; 
All along life's chequered path, 

Lead me, Saviour, all t}Je way. 
z Thou, the Refuge of my IIOUl, 

When life's stormy billow& ·roll, 
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1 am calm when Thou art nigh, 
All my hopes on Thee rely. 

3 Saviour, lead me, till at last, 
When the storms of life are past. 
In the land of endless day, 
All my tears are wiped away. 

TUNE-"0H I FOR THE MEETING" 

}52 Young Life campaign Hymn Book 8]. P.M. 

I SAVIOUR, we love Thee, long for Thy return; 
The night is dark, and oh I our spirits yearn 

To hear the call out from the radiant sky
The calling Home, the resurrection cry. 

Come, Lord Jesus, come I 

2 This thrilling word-that ends the night of 
gloom, 

That binds Death's pow'r, and triumphs o'er 
the tomb; 

When in a moment we shall mount above, 
And _know the fulness of Thy heart of love. 

Come, Lord Jesus, come! 

3 Oh I wondrous call, that bringeth to Thy side, 
In unmarred beauty, Thy belovM Bride; 
To know Thy love--its wonders to explore, 
In rapture bow, and worship evermore. 

Come, Lord }esus, come I 

4 Oh, wondrous love I to see Thy face divine, 
To know the whispered Joy of being Thine : 
Oh I tell me not of glones I shall see; 
This is the deepest-being near to Thee. 

Come, Lord Jesus, come I 

5 Lord Jesus, come I this world bath heavy weight 
Of sin and woe, with bitter human hate; 
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It staggers on, with weary steps and tears, 
In its sad orbit of unnumbered years. 

Come, Lord Jesus, come! 

6 Oh! once this world was as a psalm to Thee, 
A lovely chord of heav'nly harmony; 
But now, alas! Death, like an awful flood, 
Has covered it with agonies and blood. 

Come, Lord Jesus, come! 

l-ord Jesus, come! Thy Bride her Lord would 
see, 

And know the joy of being like to Thee: 
So worlds on worlds will see what grace has 

done, 
As long as everlasting ages run. 

Come, Lord Jesus, come I 

153 TUNE-S.S. 390. 

1 SINNERS Jesus will receive; 
Sound this word of grace to all 

Who the heavenly pathway leave, 
All who linger, all who fall! 

Sing it o'er ... and o'er again, 

P.M. 

Christ receiv ... eth sinful men, ... 
Make the mes ... sage clear and plain; 

Christ receiveth sinful men. 

2 Come; and He will give you rest; 
Trust Him; for His Word is plain; 

He will take the sinfullest : 
Christ receiveth sinful men. 

3 Christ receiveth sinful men, 
Even me with all my sin; 

Purged from every spot and stain, 
Heaven with Him I enter in. 
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TUNE-S.S. 414. 

I SOFTLY and tenderly, Jesus is calling. 
Calling for you and for me; 

Patiently Jesus is waiting and watching, 
Watching for you and for me. 

Come home . . . Come home . . . 
Ye who are weary, come home! 

P.K. 

Earnestly, tenderly, Jesus is calling, 
Calling. 0 sinner. come ho:me I 

2 Why should we tarry when Jesus is pleading, 
Pleading for you and for me? 

Why should we linger and heed not His mercy? 
Mercy for you and for me. 

3 Time is now fleeting, the moments are passing, 
Passing for you and for me; 

Shadows are fading and Jesus is coming, 
Say, is He coming for thee? 

4 Wonderful. wonderful love He has promised, 
Promised for you and for me; 

Though we have sinned He has mercy and 
pardon, 

Pardon for you and for me. 

TUNE-"SOME DAY THE SILVER CORD" 

155 S.S. 978. P.K. 

1 SOMETIMES my heart o'erflows with song, 
And then to others how I long 

To tell the Saviour's love to me 
That made me l:fis eternally. 

For I am saved, with Christ to be, 
The Son of God who loved me. 

2 Sometimes my heart is sore distressed, 
And all around is but unrest. 
But oh, His changeless love to me, 
My joy and rest shall ever be. 
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3 Sometimes my thoughts to mansions soar, 
Where I shall dwell for evermore, 
Yes, 'tis His wondrous love to me 
Which makes those mansions dear to me. 

156 TUNE-5.5. 68o. 

I STAND up, stand up for Jesus, 
Ye soldiers of the cross I 

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

From vict'ry unto vict'ry 
His army shall He lead, 

Till ev'ry foe is vanquished, 
And Christ is Lord indeed. 

Stand up . . . for Jesus, 
Ye soldiers of the cross; 

Lift high His royal banner, 
It must not, it must not, suffer loss. 

2 Stand up, stand up for Jesus I 
The trumpet-call obey; 

Forth to the mighty conftict, 
In this His glorious day; 

"Ye that are men now serve Him," 
Against unnumbered foes; 

Let courage rise with danger, 
And strength to strength oppose. 

3 Stand up, stand up for Jesus I 
Stand in His strength alone; 

The arm of flesh will fail you, 
Ye dare not trust your own : 

Put on the gospel armour, 
And watching unto prayer, 

Where duty calls or danger, 
Be never wanting there.· 

4 Stand up, stand up for Jesus I 
The strife will not be long; 
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This day the noise of battle, 
The next the victor's song: 

To Him that overcometh 
A crown of life shall be; 

He with the King of glory 
Shall reign eternally. 

TUNE-5.5. IIJI. 

I TELL me the old, old story 
Of unseen things above, 

Of Jesus and His glory. 
Of Jesus and His love. 

Tell me the story simply, 
As to a little child, 

For I am weak and weary, 
And helpless and defiled. 

Tell me the old, old story, 
Of Jesus and His love. 

2 Tell me the story slowly, 
That I may take it in-'-

That wonderful redemption, 
God's remedy for sin. 

Tell me the story often. 
For I forget so soon: 

The "early dew" of morning 
Has passed away at noon. 

3 Tell me the story softly, 
With earnest tones and grave; 

Remember! I'm the sinner 
Whom Jesus came to save. 

Tell me the story always, 
If you would really be, 

In any time of trouble, 
A comforter to me. 

4 Tell me the same old story, 
When you have cause to fear 

P.M. 
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That this world's empty glory 
Is costing me too dear. 

Yes, and when that world's glory 
Is dawning on my soul, 

Tell me the old, old story, 
"Christ Jesus makes thee whole." 

TUNE-''OVER THE" l\10UNTAINS'' 

}58 S. T. (No. 2) 40. P.M. 

1 TELL out the Gospel of God from above; 
Tell ol the Saviour, how wondrous His love; 

Sing of His vict'ry while ·He giveth breath, 
Of how He has triumphed o'er sin and o'er 

death. 
Oh, won't. somebody tell them, 

Tell them of Calvary's tree; 
Tell them the story of Jesus, 

What a great Saviour is He. 
2 Sinners are perishing round us to-day, 

Heedlessly treading the broad downward way, 
Travelling on to eternity's shore, 
Where God's gospel story can reach them no 

more. 
3 Travelling onward to death and the grave, 

Tell them of Him who is able to save; 
Say to the weary that Christ giveth rest, 
And tell to the ruined that they may be blest. 

4 Yea, tell to all that though scarlet their sin, 
God's "Whosoever" takes everyone in, 
Justice is witnessed in Jesus' shed bloo<l, 
And met are the claims of the glory of God. 

159 TuNE-Ascalon-Bristol 147· P.M. 

1 TELL out the Saviour's fame! 
Spread wide His woridrous Name ! 
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Let every creature hear the Word: 
That all, who now believe, 
Eternal life receive 
Through Jesus Christ, the risen Lord. 

2 .Come, all ye sinners, hear I 
Cast off your guilty fear ! 
Our God in grace can now proclaim 
Forgiveness full and free, 
And peace eternally, 
For all who trust the Saviour's Name. 

3 Join, all ye saved of men I 
Tell it again, again I 
For sinners, Christ the victory won! 
Hide not the precious light, 
But keep it shining bright, 
Until we hear His sweet "Well done." 

TUNE-"STAND UP FOR JESUS" 

160 s.s. 68o. ].6. 

I TEN thousand thanks to Jesus, 
Who has our ransom paid, 

Who shed His blood most preciou~, 
And full atonement made; 

Let every heart adore Him, 
Let every creature sing 

Ten thou~nd thanks to Tesus, 
Our Saviour and our King. 

Ten thouSdnd thanks to Jesus, 
We'll praise Him o'er and o'er, 

And for the precious blood He shed 
Ten thousand, ten thousand thou

sand more. 

2 Ten thousand hearts to Jesus, 
How gladly would we give 
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Ten thousand lives to Jesus; 
Had we so long to live; 

Ten thousand tongues shall praise Him. 
Ten thousand song5 ascend 

To Him, our blest Redeemer, 
To Him, our dearest Friend. 

J Ten thousand thanks to Jesus, 
We'll praise Him every hour; 

Ten thousand times ten thousand 
For love's redeeming power; 

And when we hear His welcome, 
Beyond the rolling sea, 

161 

His love through endless ages 
Our sweetest song shall be. 

TuNE-R.S. ]6. P.M. 

THAT grand word ''Whosoever'' is ringing 
through my soul, 

Whosoever will may come; 
In rivers of salvation the living waters roll, 

Whosoever will may come. 
Oh ! that "Who . . . soev . . . er I" 

Whosoever will may come; 
The Saviour's invitation is freely 

sounding still, 
'Whosoever will may come. 

2 Whenever this s'Wleet message in God's own 
Word I see, 

Whosoever will may come; 
I know 'tis meant for sinners, .I know 'tis meant 

for me, 
Whosoever will may come. 

3 I heard the loving message and now to others 
say, 

Whosoever will may come; 
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Seek now the precious Saviour, and He'll be 
yours to-day, 

Whosoever will may come. 

To God be all the glory! His only Son He 
gave, 

Whosoever will may come; 
And those who come believing, He'll to the 

utmost save, 
Whosoever will may come. 

162 
1 THE atoning work is done, 

The Victim's blood is shed, 
And Jesus now is gone 

His people's cause to plead: 

6.6.6.6.8.8. 

He stands in heaven, their great High Priest, 
And bears their names upon His breast. 

2 See "sprinkled with the blood 
The mercy-seat" above; 

For Justice had withstood 
The purposes of Love; 

But Justice now withstands no more. 
And Mercy yields her boundless store 

3 No temple made with hands 
His place of service is; 

In heaven itself He stands, 
A heavenly priesthood His; 

In Him the shadows of the law 
Are all fulfilled, and now withdraw. 

4 And though awhile He te 
Hid from the eyes of men, 

His people look to see 
Their great High Priest agam; 

In brightest glory He will come, 
And take His waiting people home. 
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TUNE-LEONI-BRISTOL. 144· 

THE Father sent the Son 
A ruined world to save; 

Man meted to the Sinless One 
The cross, the grave; 

Blest Substitute from God, 
\Vrath's awful cup He drained, 

Laid down His life, and e'en the tomb's 
Reproach sustained. 

2 Earth shuddered as He died, 
God's well-beloved Son; 

The darkness sought His woes to hide, 
His work is done. 

He li,·es to di~ no more! 
Joy dwells upon His brow, 

His agonies untold are o'er. 
He triumphs now. 

J The new and living Way 
Stands open now to heaven; 

Thence, where the Blood is seen alway, 
God's gift is given: 

The river of His grace, 
Through righteousness supplied, 

Is flowing o'er the barren place 
Where Jesus died. 

4 The Lord shall come again ! 
The Conqueror must reign ! 

No tongue but shall confess Him then. 
The Lamb once slain: 

Jesus is worthy now 
All homage to receive; 

0 sinner to the Saviour bow, 
The truth believe I 
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TuNE-5.5. 356. 

I THE Gospel bells are ringing, 
Over land from sea to sea; 

Blessed news of free salvation 
Do they offer you and me; 

For God so loved the world, 
That His only Son He gave, 

Whosoe'er believeth in Him. 
Everlasting life ::~hall have. 

Gospel bells I . . . how they ring 
Over land from sea to sea I 

Gospel bells ... freely bring 
Blessed news to you and me. 

2 The Gospel bells are joyful, 
As they echo far and wide, 

Uearing news of perfect pardon 
Through a Saviour crucified; 

Good tidings of great joy 
To all people do I bring

Unto you is born a Saviour, 
Which is Christ the Lord and King. 

3 The Gospel bells invite us 
To a feast prepared for all; 

Do not slight the invitation, 
Nor reject that gracious call. 

I am the Bread of life, 
Eat of Me thou hungry soul: 

Though your sins· be red as crimson. 
They shall be as white as wool. 

165 Tu!m-S.s. 490· 

1 THE Gospel of Thy grace 
My stubborn heart has won; 

For God so loved the world, 
He gave His only Son, 

P.M. 

P.M. 
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That "whosoever will believe 
Shall everlasting life receive I'' 

2 The serpent "lifted u.P" 
Could life and healing give, 

So Jesus on the cross 
Bids me to look and live : 

For "whosoever will believe 
Shall everlasting ~ife receive I" 

3 "The soul that sinneth dies;" 
My awful doom I heard; 

I was for ever lost, 
But for Thy gracious word, 

That "whosoever will believe 
Shall everlasting life receive!" 

4 "Not to condemn the world," 
The "Man of Sorrows" came. 

166 

But that the world might have 
Salvation through His name : 

For "whosoever will believe 
Shall everlasting life receive!" 

P.ll4. 

1 THE heavenly Bridegroom soon will come, 
To claim His bride and take her home, 

To dwell with Him on high. 
Trim your lam.Ps and be ready I 

Is the midmght cry. 

z The Bridegroom comes, let no man doubt; 
Alas! for those whose lamps are out, 

They'll find no oil to buy. 

3 Who ready are shall enter in. 
The marriage feast will then bclgin, 

And every tear be dry. 
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4 The righteous, saved for evermore. 
Their God shall ceaselessly adore, 

In bliss beyopd the sky. 

5 Then let us always watch and pray, 
For time is fleeting fast away, 

And Jesus' coming nigh 

6 0 sinner! ere it be too late, 
Flee thou to mercy's open gate, 

And join Christ's waiting band. 

167 TUNE-A.H. 238. 

THE King of love my Shepherd is, 
Whose goodness faileth never; 

I nothing lack if I am His, 
And He is mine for ever. 

2 Where streams of living· water flow 
My ransomed soul He leadeth; 

8.].8.]. 

And, where the verdant pastures grow, 
With food celestial feedeth. 

3 Perverse and foolish oft I strayed, 
But yet in love He sought me, 

And on His shoulder gently laid,· 
And home rejoicing brought me. 

4 In death's dark vale I fear no ill 
With Thee, dear Lord, beside me: 

Thy rod and staff my comfort still, 
Thy cross before to guide me. 

5 And so, through all the length of days, 
Thy goodness faileth never: 

Good Shepherd, I shall sing Thy praise 
Within Thy house for ever. 
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168 lOS. 

THE Lord is risen; the Red Sea's judgment 
flood 

Is passed in Him who bought us with His blood. 
The Lord is risen; we stand beyond the doom 
Of all our sin, through Jesus' empty tomb. 

2 The Lord is risen; with Him we also rose, 
And in His grave see vanquished all our foes. 
The Lord is risen; beyond the judgment land, 
In Him, in resurrection life, we stand. 

3 The Lord is risen; redeemed now to God, 
\Ve tread the desert which His feet have trod. 
The Lord is risen; the sanctuary's our place, 
\Vhere now we dwell before the Father's face. 

4 The Lord is risen; the Lord is gone before; 
'We long to see Him and to sin no more. 
The Lord is risen; our triumph shout shall be : 
"Thou hast prevailed! Thy people, Lord, are 

free." 

169 TUNE-S.S. 539· P.M. 

I THE Lord's our Rock, in Him we hide: 
A shelter in the time of storm ! 

Secure whatever ill betide: 
A shelter in the time of storm I 

Oh! Jesus is a rock in a weary land, 
A weary land, a weary land; 

Oh! Jesus is a rock in a weary land, 
A shelter in the time of storm ! 

2 The raging storm may round us beat: 
A shelter in the time of storm ! 

\Ve'll never leave our safe retreat, 
A shelter in the time of storm. 
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3 0 Hock Divine, 0 Refuge dear: 
A shelter in the time of storm ! 

Thou art our help for ever near: 
A shelter in the time of storm I 

)70 TUNE-"SAVED BY GRACE" S.S. 978. P.M 

r THE love of God is righteous love, 
Inscribed upon Golgotha's tree; 

Love that exacts the sinner's debt, 
Yet in exacting, sets him free. 

Oh, wondrous love I for sinners given, 
To save from hell, and bring to heaven 
Oh ! tell the virtues all abroad 
Of love divine-the love of God. 

2 Love that condemns the sinner's sin, 
Yet, in condemning, pardon seals; 

That saves from righteous wrath, and yet 
In saving, righteousness reveals. 

3 I need the love, I need the blood; 
I need the grace, the cross, the grave; 

1 need the resurrection power, 
A soul like mine to purge and save. 

4 This is the love that stills my fears, 
That soothes each conscious pang within, 

That pacifies my troubled heart. 
And frees me from the power of sin. 

171 TUNE-A.H. SI. 

1 THE name of Jesus is so sweet, 
I love its music to repeat, 

It makes my joy full and complete, 
The precious name of Jesus. 

"Jesus I " oh, how sweet the name I 
"Jesus!" ev'ry day the samel 
"Jesus I " let all saints proclaim 

Its worthy praise for ever. 

P.M. 
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2 I love the name of Him whose heart 
Knows all my griefs and bears a part; 
Who bids all anxious fears depart

! love the name of Jesus. 
3 That name I fondly love to hear; 

It never fails my heart to cheer, 
Its music dries the falling tear: 

Exalt the name of Jesus. 
4 No word of man can ever tell 

How sweet the name I love so well; 
Oh, let its praises ever swell! 

Oh, praise the name of Jesus I 

172 
I THE perfect righteousness of God 

Is witnessed in the Saviour's blood; 
'Tis in the cross of Christ we trace 
His righteousness, yet wondrous grace. 

2 God could not pass the sinner by, 
His sin deinands that He must die; 
But in the cross of Christ we see 
How God can save, yet righteous be. 

3 The sin is on the Saviour laid, 
'Tis in His blood sin's debt is paid; 
Stern Justice can demand no more, 
And Mercy can dispense her store. 

4 The sinner who believes is free, 

L.M. 

Can say, "The Saviour died for me;" 
Can point to the atoning blood, 
And say, "This made my peace with God." 

173 
1 THE sands of time are sinking, 

The dawn of heaven breaks. 
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The summer mom I've sighed for
The fair, sweet morn awakes: 

Dark, dark hath been the midnight. 
But day-spring is at hand, 

And glory, glory dwelleth 
In Immanuel's land. 

2 Oh! Christ, He is the fountain, 
The deep, sweet well of love; 

The streams on earth I've· tasted, 
More deep I'll drink above; 

There to an ocean fulness 
His mercy doth expand, 

And glory, glory dwelleth 
In Immanuel's land. 

3 With mercy and with judgment 
My web of time He wove, 

And aye the dews of sorrow 
Were lustred with His love, 

I'll bless the hand that guided, 
I'll bless the heart that planned, 

When throned where glory dwelleth 
In Immanuel's land. 

4 Oh! I am my Beloved's. 
And my Beloved's mine, 

He brings a poor vile sinner 
Into His ''house of wine." 

I stand upon His merit, 
I know no safer stand, 

Not e'en wqere glory dwelleth 
In Immanuel's land. 

5 The bride eyes not her garment, 
But her dear Bridegroom's face; 

I will not ga.ze on glory, 
But on my King of Grace; 
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Not on the crown He giveth, 
But on His pierced hand: 

The Lamb is all the glory 
Of Immanuel's land. 

TUNE-"TIIE GREAT ·PHYSICIAN" 

J74 S.S. 89. P.M. 

I TI-iE Saviour died; His precious blood 
Secures the sinner's pardon; 

Oh! "-t His feet lay down your load, 
And leave your heavy burden. 

Let us now our praises bring, 
Loud His worth and glory sing, 
With His praise let heaven ring: 

Jesus, precious Jesus. 
2 He speaks! Oh! in His word confide; 

"Thy sins are all forgiven," 
"All that believe are justified," 

Made meet to dwell in heaven. 
3 He lives! His people's cause to plead, 

To shield them from temptation; 
He lives to meet their every need, 

And give them full salvation. 
4 He loves ! we wander from the fold, 

And many times we leave Him; 
But love like His can ne'er grow cold, 

Though often we may grieve Him. 
5 He comes ! the midnight cry is heard, 

Oh ! go ye out to meet Him, 
"That blessed hope" no more deferred, 

His saints with joy shall .greet Him. 

175 L.M. 

I THE Saviour lives, no more to die: 
He lives, our Head, enthroned on high: 
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He lives, triumphant o'er the grave; 
He lives eternally to save. 

2 He lives, to still His people's fears; 
He lives, to wipe away their tears; 
He lives, their mansions to prepare; 
He lives, to bring them safely there. 

3 The chief of sinners He receives; 
His saints He loves, and never leaves; 
He'll guard us safe from every ill, 
And all His promises fulfil. 

4 Then let our souls in Him rejoice, 
And sing His praise with cheerful voice; 
Our doubts and fears for ever gone, 
For Christ is on the Father's throne. 

TUNE-"SOME DAY THE SILVER CORD" 

176 5.5. 978. P.M. 

THE Saviour soon will come again, 
And call us to His home above; 

When free from sorrow, sin, and pain, 
We there shall fully know His love: 

For we shall see Him face to face, 
The trophies of His matchless grace. 

2 What bliSs untold shall be our part, 
When faith and hope fruition gain I 

What rapturous joy shall fill the heart 
When we His image shall attain I 

For we shall see Him face to face, 
· And sing the wonders of His grace. 

3 Oh I then to watch and serve with joy, 
Till we with Him His glory share; 

His praise our constant sweet employ, 
On earth begun, nor ended there : 

For we shall see Him face to face, 
And tell the story "saved by grace." 
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TuNE-S.S. 657. P.M. 

1 THERE comes to my heart one sweet strain, 
A glad and a joyous refrain; 

I sing it again and again, · 
Sweet peace, the gift of God's love. 

Peace, peace, sweet peace, 
Wonderful gift from above; 

Oh I wonderful, wonderful peace. 
Sweet peace, the gift of God's love. 

2 Through Christ on the cross peace was made, 
My debt by His death was all paid; 
No other foundation is laid 
For peace, the gift of God's love. 

J \Vhen Jesus as Lord I had crowned, 
My heart with His peace did abound, 
In Him a rich blessmg I found, 
Sweet peace, the gift of God's love. 

4 In Jesus at peace I abide, 
And while I keep close to His side 
There's nothing but peace can betide, 
Sweet peace, the gift of God's love. 

178 
I THERE is a Name I love to hear, 

I love to sing its worth: 
It sounds like music in mine ear, 

The sweetest Name on earth. 
2 It tells me of a Saviour's love, 

Who died to set me free; 
It tells me of His precious blood, 

The sinner's perfect plea. 
3 Jesus I the Name I love so well, 

The Name I love to hear I 
No saint on earth its worth can tell. 

No heart conceive how dear. 

C.M. 
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4 This Name shall shed its fragrance still 
Along this thorny road, 

Shall sweetly smooth the rugged hill, 
That leads me up to God. 

5 And there, with all the blood-bought throng, 
From sin and sorrow free, 

I'll sing the new eternal song 
Of Jesus' love to me. 

179 
I THERE is a stream of precious blood, 

Which flowed from Jesus' veins: 
And sinners plunged beneath that flood, 

Lose all their guilty stains. 

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That Saviour in His day; 

And by that blood, though vile as he, 
My sins are washed away. 

3 Blest Lamb of God, Thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its power, 

Till all the ransomed Church of God 
Be saved to sin no more. 

4 Soon, in a nobler, sweeter song, 
I'll sing Thy power to save; 

C.lll. 

No more with lisping, stammering tongue, 
But conqueror o'er the grave. 

5 Lord, I believe Thou hast prepared
Unworthy though I be-

For me a blood-bought, free reward. 
A harp of God for me. 

6 'Tis strung and tuned for endless years, 
And formed by power divine, 

To sound in God the Father's ears 
No other name but Thine. 
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TUNE-"jOY IN HEAVEN., 
Praise Songs 

r THERE is joy in heav'n to-night, 
And the angels all look on, 

For it is not theirs that deep delight, 

P.M. 

Though their praise swells loud at the glorious 
sight 

Of another repentant one. 
2 The delight is Thine, 0 God, 

For in Thee we find the source 
Of that stream of love so deep and broad
'Tis a stream that none can fathom or ford, 

It has flowed by Calvary's cross. 
3 Ancl the Shepherd finds His shee{>-:-

Yes, the sheep that loved to roam; 
It had wandered long and gone far astray, 
But He tracked its wand'rings all the way, 

And with joy He bears it home. 
4 Blessed Lord, we hear Thy voice, 

Saying, "Friends, rejoice with Me," 
And our hearts are filled with Thine own deep 

bliss, 
We can share Thy joy in a scene like this, 

And throughout eternity. 

181 TUNE:-S.S. 123. P.M. 

I THERE is life in a look at the Crucified One; 
There is life at this moment for thee; 

Then look, sinner, look unto Him and be 
saved-

Unto Him who was nailed to the tree. 
2 It is not thy tears of repentance, or prayers, 

But the blood that atones for the soul; 
On Him, then, who shed it, thou mayest at 

once 
Thy weight of iniquities roll. 
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3 "We are healed by His stripes." Would'st 
thou add to the word ? 

And He is our righteousness made; 
The best robe of heaven He bids thee put on; 

Oh! could'st thou be better arrayed? 

4 Then doubt not thy welcome, since God bath 
declared 

There remaineth no more to be done; 
Christ once in the end of the world bath ap

peared, 
And completed the work He begun. 

5 Oh! take, with rejoicing, from Jesus at once 
The life everlasting He gives; 

And know with assurance thou never canst die, 
Since Jesus thy righteousness lives. 

TUNE-"LIItE A BIRD ON THE DEEP" 

182 S.S. 469. P.ll. 

THERE is mercy for all, 
Who on Jesus will call, 

As a Saviour from bondage and sin; 
He the wand'rer will seek; 
He can rescue the weak, 

And the heart of the ·hardest can win. 
Mercy for thee I righteously free I · 
Such wealth of com~ion for thee I 

Trust without doubt, He 11 not cast thee 'out. 
For ever "His own" shalt thou be. 

2 On the broad downward road, 
Under sin's heavy load, 

We were far from the way that is right; 
Yet He stooped from above, 
In the might of His love, 

Unto death in the darkness of night. 
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3 Now the shadows have fled, 
And as raised from the dead, 

He can life and forgiveness. impart 
Unto all who believe, 
And just simply receive 

Him as Saviour and Lord in the heart. 
4 Oh ! then trust Him to-day, 

Do not longer delay, 
But just come in submission and faith; 

He will save you this hour, 
From your sins' awful power, 

And will put them away by His death. 

183 TUNE-R.S. 85. P.ll. 

I THERE is no love like the love of Jesus-
Never to fade or fall, 

Till into the peace of the fold of God 
He has gathered us all. 

Jesus' love, precious love, 
Boundless and pure and free; 

Oh! turn to that love, weary, wandering 
soul, 

Jesus pleadeth with thee. 
2 There is no eye like the eye of Jesus, 

Piercing so far away, 
Ne'er out of the sight of its tender light 

Can the wanderer stray. 
3 There is no voice like the voice of Jesus-

Tender and sweet its chime, 
Like musical ring of a flowing spring 

In the bright summer time. 
4 There is no heart like the heart of jesus

Filled with a tender love: 
No throb nor throe that our hearts can know 

But He feels it above. 
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184 L.M. 

I THERE is no other Name than Thine, 
Jehovah,-Jesus! Name Divine, 

On which to test tor sins forgiven, 
For peace with God, for hope of heaven. 

2 Name above every name, Thy praise 
Shall fill yon courts through endless days; 
JehoYah,-Jesus! Name divine! 
Rock of salvation, Thou art mine. 

TUNE-"\VOULD YOU BE FREE?" 

185 A.H. I6g.. P.M. 

THERE is none other but Jesus, the Lord, 
Who's able to sa\·e, able to save! 

Millions have come and believed on His word, 
And have proved He is able to save. 

He can save, . . . save I Christ can fully save 
Everyone . . . everyone ! 

He can save, ... save! Christ can fully save 
Everyone who trusts in Him! 

2 There is none other who died for our sins, 
He's able to save! able to save! 

Once He was buried-but risen again, 
He is able and willing to save. 

3 There is none other whose blood can atone. 
He's able to save! able to save I 

There is but one, it is Jesus alone I 
He is able the guilty to save. 

4 There is none other, then why do you wait? 
He's able to save! able to save! 

Trust and confess Him before it's too late; 
He is able anrl willing to save. 
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TTJNE-S.S. 97. P.M 

1 THERE were ninety and nine that safely lay 
In the shelter of the fold; 

But one was out on the hills away 
Far off from the gates of gold, 

Away on the mountains wild and bare, 
Away from the tender Shepherd's care. 

2 Lord, Thou hast here Thy ninety and nine; 
Aie they not enough for Thee? 

But the Shepherd made answer-This of MinE' 
Has wandered away from Me; 

And although the road be rough and steep, 
I go in the desert to find My sheep. 

3 But none of the ransomed ever knew 
How deep were the waters crossed, 

Nor how dark was the night that the Lord 
passed through 

Ere He found the sheep that was lost. 
Out in the desert He heard its cry, 

Sick, and helpless, and !eady to die. 

4 Lord, whence are those blood drops all the way 
That mark out the mountain track? 

They were shed for the one who had gone 
astray, 

Ere the Shepherd could bring him back. 
Lord, whence are Thy hands so rent and tom? 

They are pierced to-night by many a thorn. 

5 And all through the mountains, thunder-riven, 
And up from the rocky steep, 

There rose a cry to the gate of heaven, 
Rejoice, I have found My sheep. . 

And the angels echoed around the throne, 
Rejoice, for the Lord brings back His own I 
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187 
r THOU art coming, Mighty Saviour I 

("King of kings" Thy written Name) 
Thou art coming, Royal Saviour I 

Coming for Thy promised reign. 
Oh I the joy, when sin's confusion 

Ends beneath Thy righteous sway I 
Oh I the ·peace, when all delusion 

At Thy presence dies away. 

2 Thou art coming, Loving Saviour I 
Coming, first, to claim Thine own; 

Thou art coming, Faithful Saviour I 
Thou wouldst not abide alone : 

In Thy Father's house, in glory, 
Sinners saved shall dwell with Thee: 

Oh I the sweetness of the story I 
Love's own record we shall be. 

3 Once Thy coming, Holy Saviour I 
Brought Thee to the sinner's place 

Wondrous coming-Lowly Saviour! 
Wonderful Thy love, Thy grace. 

Thine the wisdom, in the manger: 
Thine the power, upon the cross; 

Thine the glory, as the Stranger I 
Riches--thvugh in ntter loss. 

4 Thou art coming, CrownM Saviour! 
Not, "the second time," for sin; 

Thou art coming, ThronM Sa,·iour! 
Bringing all the glory in. 

All Thy Father's house, its glory, 
Hangs, by sure behest on Thee I 

Oh I the sweetness of the story I 
Saviour, come I we wait for Thee I 
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TUNE-"RJNG THE BELLS o~· HEAVEN" 

188 s.s. 65o. P.M. 

t THROUGH the name of Jesus, mercy flows 
to-day, 

Fount of loving-kindness, full and free; 
See how Jesus suffered, when on Calvary's tree, 

All to bring salvation e'en to thee. 
Welcome, welcome, now to Jesus come, 
Welcome, wand'rer, tp the Father's home; 
God will now receive you; in His love 

confide, 
'Twas to save poor sinners Jesus died. 

z. Through the blood of Jesus, sins are washed 
away, 

Cleansing fount of blessing, all for thee I 
Christ endured the judgment when upon the 

tree; 
Everlasting favour now for me . 

. l Through the work of Jesus, peace is preached 
to-day, 

God now sends His message far and wide, 
Message of salvation, life for evermore, 

All the gift of love, and none denied. 
4 God delights in giving rest and peace to-day, 

Sinner, leave your burden while you may; 
Mercy still is flowing like a river free, 

Pouring forth forgiveness now for thee. 

TUNE-"HUSHED WAS THE EVENING HYMN" 

f89 S.S. 1148. P.M. 

r THY work, not mine, 0 Christ, 
Speaks gladness to this heart; 

It tells me all is done, 
U bids my fear depart. 
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To whom save Thee, 
Who can alone 
For sin atone, 

Lord, shall I flee? 

2 Thy wounds, not mine, 0 Christ, 
Can heal my bruised soul; 

Thy stripes, not mine, contain 
The balm that makes me whole. 

3 Thy death, not mine, 0 Christ, 
Has paid the ransom due; 

190 

Ten thousand deaths like mine 
Would all have been too few. 

1 TIME is earnest, passing by; 
Death is earnest, drawing nigh; 

Sinner, wilt thou trifling he? 
Time and death appeal to thee. 

2 Life is earnest; when 'tis o'er 
Thou returnest nevermore; 
Soon to meet eternity, 
Wilt thou never serious be? 

3 Heaven is earnest; solemnly 
Float its voices down to thee: 
Hell is earnest: art thou gay, 
Sporting through thine earthly day? 

4 God is earnest; hear to-day, 
Ere thy season pass away, 
Ere be set His judgment throne. 
Vengeance ready, mercy gone. 
Christ is earnest; bids thee come, 
Paid salvation's priceless sum; 
Wilt thou spurn thy Saviour's love, 
Pleading with thee from above? 

7S. 
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TUNE-S.S. 367. 

I 'TIS a true and faithful saying, 
Jesus died for sinful men, 

Though we've told the story often, 
We must tell it o'er again. 

Oh ! glad and glorious go~pel, 
With joy we now proclaim, 

A full and free salvation 
Through faith in Jesus' name. 

2 He has made a full atonement, 
Now His saving work is done, 

He has glorified the Father, 
Who accepts us in His Son. 

3 Still upon His hands the nail-prints, 
And the scars upon His brow, 

Our Redeemer, Lord, and Saviour, 
In the glory liveth now. 

4 But remember this same Jesus, 
In the clouds will come again, 

P.lll. 

And with Him His blood-bought people 
Evermore shall live and reign. 

TUNE-' 'SAVIOUR, 'TIS A FULL SURRENDER'' 

192 A.H. so. P.M 

I 'TWAS for me my Saviour suffered 
On the cross of Cal vary, 

'Twas for me Himself He offered, 
To procure my liberty. 

Oh I His love tor me . . . 
Oh ! His love for me . . . 
'Twas for me my Saviour suffered, 
Oh ! His love for me. 

2 None but Christ could meet the sentence 
God has passed against my sins; 
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Deep though be the soul's repentance 
E'er the joy of faith begins. 

3 His atoning work is ended, 
Now in heaven He's glorified, 

To the throne of God ascended, 
He awaits the Church-His Bride. 

4 Great His joy will be to have me 
In the Father's house above: 

Great His grace to stoop and save me, 
Son of God! how great Thy love. 

193 8.6.8+ 

I 'TWAS not for our great love to Thee 
That Thou didst send Thy Son; 

That spring of love, 0 God, we see 
In Thee alone. 

z What love, Lord Jesus, brought Thee down 
Our hardened hearts to win, 

To be despised and spit upon, 
And bear our sin. 

3 The sins of many Thou didst bear, 
Of all who look to Thee, 

When God, Thy God, forsook Thee there, 
On Calvary's tree. 

4 'TIS FINISHED I Loud triumphant cry I 
Ere Thou didst yield Jhy breath; 

The· veil was rent, and we draw nigh 
To God, through death. 

5 That glorious resurrection mom 
Bids doubts for ever cease, 

For far and wide the news is borne 
Of perfect peace. 

6 Yes, peace I since every claim is met, 
Lord Jesus, by Thy blood. 

And Thou, "Our Peace," art RISEN, and 
let 

On high by God. 
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194 TUNE-"WHEN THE MISTS" S.S. 945· P.M. 

I WE are watching for the Saviour, 
We are waiting for the day, 

And His love, which passeth knowledge, 
Shineth bright upon our way, 

As we take our heavenly journey 
To our Father's home above, 

We are watching for the Saviour. 
For the Saviour whom we love. 
For the day . . . is drawing nigh 

When we'll meet . · .. Him in the sky . 
And the glory of redemption 

Our Redeemer will display; 
We are watching for the Saviour, 

We are waiting for the day. 
2 On the earth He was rejected, 

By the world was crucified; 
But He gave Himself to save us, 

And for us He bled and died; 
· And the day is quickly coming 

When we'll see His face on high, 
We shall see our Saviour coming, 

We shall meet Him in the sky. 
3 While we wait for Him we shelter 

'Neath the shadow of His wing, 
There we're safe from sore temptation, 

And from every evil thing; 
And we raise our songs of gladness 

To His Name all praise above, 
While we're waiting for the coming 

Of the Saviour whom we love. 

195 
I WE have a home above, 

From all defilement free; . 

S.ll. 
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A mansion which eternal loVf~, 
Prepared our rest to be. 

2 The Father's gracious hand 
Has built that blest abode; 

From everlasting it was planned 
The dwelling-place of God. 

3 The Saviour's precious blood 
Has made our title sure; 

He passed through death's dark raging 
flood 

To make 9ur rest secure. 
4 The Comforter is come, 

The Earnest has been given; 
He leads us onward to the home 

Reserved fur us in heaven. 
5 Thy love, most gracious Lord, 

Our joy and strength shall be; 
Till Thou shalt speak the gladdening word 

That bids us nse to Thee. 
6 And then through endless days, 

Where all Thy glories shine, 
In happier, holier strains, we'll praise 

The grace that made us Thine. 

196 
WE praise Thee for Thy Spirit, Lord, 

The blessed Holy Ghost, 
The promised Comforter from heaven, 

Who came at Pentecost. 
2 We praise Thee for His sovereign grace, 

That broke our darkness through; 
And wrought within us by Thy word 

A birth divinely new. 
3 We praise Thee that He is the Seal, 

Whereby we're marked as Thine, 

C.M. 
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Until redemption's day shall dawn, 
And we in glory shine. 

4 We pr.i.ise Thee for the Earnest given, 
Of blessings yet in store, 

The great inheritance whiGh we 
Shall share for evermore. 

5 We praise Thee that the Unction sent 
Abides in us for aye, 

To be our Teacher, Guide and Strength, 
Along life's upward way. 

6 We praise Thee for those ties divine 
That bind Thy saints to Thee, 

As members of Thy body one-
The Spirit's unity. 

7 We praise Thee for the work which He 
Hath in our souls begun, 

To form in us a transcript here 
Of God's beloved Son. 

197 
1 "Tl'lTE speak of the mercy of God, 

Y Y So boundless, ·so rich, and so free I 
But what will it profit thy soul, 

Unless 'tis relied 9D by thee? 

2 We speak of salvation a.nd love, 
By the Father in Jesus made known; 

But if thou wouldst live unto God, · 

..... 

By faith thou must make it thlne own. 

3 We speak of the Saviour's blest name, 
By which God can sinners receive; 

Yet still art thou lost and undone, 
Unless in that Name thou'lt believe. 
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4 We speak of the blood of the Lamb, 
Which frees from pollution and sin; 

But its virtues by thee must be proved, 
Or thou wilt be ever unclean. 

5 We speak of the glory to come, 
Of the heaven so bright and so fair; 

But unless thou art cleansed, and made meet. 
Thou shalt not, thou canst not be there. 

198 lOS 

1 WEARY of earth, and laden with my sin, 
I look to heav'n and long to enter in; 

But there no evil thing may find a home; 
And yet I hear a voice that bids me come. 

2 So vile I am, how dare I hope to stand 
In the pure glory of that holy land? 
Before the whiteness of tb,at throne appear? 
Yet there are hands stretched out to draw llH 

near. 
3 It is the voice of Jesus that I hear; 

His are the hands stretched out to draw mt 
near; 

And His the blood that can for all atone, 
And set me faultless there before the throne. 

4 Yea, Thou wilt answer for me, righteous Lord. 
Thine all the merit, mine the great reward; 
Thine the sharp thorns, and mine the goldeu 

crown; 
Mine the life won, and Thine the life laid down 

199 TuNE-S.S. 874. 

1 WHAT can wash away my sin? 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus; 

What can make me white and clean? 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

Oh I precious is the flow. 
That makes me white as snow : 

P.M 
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No other fount I know, 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

• For my cleansing this I see-
Nothing but the blood of Jesus; 

For my pardon this my plea
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

Nothing can for sin atone, 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus; 

Nought of good that I have done. 
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

4 This is all my hope and peace
Nothing but the blood of Jesus; 

He is all my righteousness
Nothing but the blood of Jesus. 

200 TUNE-S.S. 144. 

1 WHEN God of old the way of life 
Would teach to all His own, 

He placed them safe beyond the reach 
Of death, by blood alone. 

P.M. 

It is His word ...... God's precious word ..... . 
It stands for ever true : 

"When I the Lord ...... shall see the 
blood ..... . 

I will pass over you." 
2 By Christ, the sinless Lamb of God, 

The precious blood was shed, 
When He ful1i.lled God's holy word, 

And suffered in our stead. 
3 0 soul, for thee salvation thus 

By God is freely given; 
The blood of Christ atones for sin, 

And makes us meet foc heav'n. 
4 The wrath of God that was our due, 

Upon the Lamb was laid; 
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And by the shedding of His blood 
The debt for us was paid. 

5 How calm the Judgment hour shall pass 
To all who do obey 

The Word of God, and trust the blood, 
And make that Word their stay I 

201 TUNE-A.H. r. 

I WHEN I fea,r my faith will fail, 
Christ can hold me. fast; 

When the tempter would prevail. 
He can hold me fast. 

He will hold me fast, . . . 
He will hold me fast, . . . 

For my Saviour loves me so, 
He will hold me fast. 

2 I could never keep my hold, 
He must hold me fast; 

For my love is often cold, 
He must hold me fast. 

3 I am precious in His sight, 
He will hold me fast; 

Those He saves are His delight, 
He will hold me fast. 

4 He'll not let my soul be lost, 
Christ will hold me fast; 

Bought by Him at such a cost, 
He will hol? me fast. 

202 
I WHEN I survey the wondrous cross 

On which the Lord of Glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 

And pour contempt on all my pride. 
2 Forbid it, Lord, that I ·should boast, 

Save in the death of Christ my God; 

P.llil. 

L.llil. 
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All the vain things that charm me most, 
I'd sacrifice them to fiis blood. 

3 There from His head, His hands, His feet, 
Sorrow and love flowed mingled down I 

Did e'er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or. thorns compose so rich a crown? 

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were an offering far too small: 

Love so amazing. so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

203 TUNE--S.S. 9()1. P.M. 

r WHEN peace, like a. river, attendeth my way, 
When sorrows, like sea-billows, roll; 

Whatever my lot, Thou ha.st taught me to 
know, 

"It is well, it is well with my soul." 
2 Though Satan should buffet, though trials 

should come, 
Let this blest ·assurance control, 

That Christ bath regarded my helpless estate, 
And bath shed His own blood for my soul. 

3 My sins--oh ! the bliss of this glorious thought 
My sins-not in part, but the whole, 

Were nailed to His cross; and I bear them no 
more: 

Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, 0 my soul! 
4 0 Lord, 'tis for Thee, for Thy coming, we wait, 

The sky, not the grave, is our goal; 
Oh, trump of th' Archangel! oh, voice of the 

Lord! 
Blessed hope ! blessed rest of my soul! 

204 TUNE-S.S. 430. P.M. 

1 WHERE will you spend eternity? 
This question comes to you and me I 
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Tell me, what shall your answer be
Where will you spend eternity? 

Eternity l eternity l 
Where will you spend eternity? 

2 Many are choosing Christ to-day, 
Turning from all their sins away; 
Heaven shall their blessed portion be
Where will ·you spend eternity? 

3 Leaving the straight and narrow way, 
Going the downward road to-day, 
What shall the final ending be
Where will you spend eternity? 

4 Turn and believe this very hour, 
Trust in the Saviour's grace and power l 
Then shall your joyous answer be
Saved through a long eternity l 

205 TUNE-"CHEETHAM'S PSALMODY" 29. P.M. 

I WHEREFORE do you linger 
In the place of danger? 

Why, 0 sinner, dwell you long"~ 
Far from God and home? 

2 There is nought but sorrow, 
Death and swift destruction, 

In that great, that dread to-morro"'. 
Of the sinner's doom. 

3 Jesus bids you enter 
Into joys eternal, 

Every blessing finds its centre 
In the Saviour's NamP 

4 Why not come believing, 
In th,is hour of blessing? 

Faith the means of your receiving 
Rest of heart in Him. 

5 Helpless your condition, 
He alone can pardon, 
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Come! oh come I in true contrition, 
Sinner, unto Him. 

206 TUNE-S.S. 389. P.M. 

1 "WHOSOEVER heareth," shout, shout the 
sound, 

Send the blessed tidings all the world around; 
Spn·ad the joyful news wherever man is found. 

''Whosoever will may come.'' 
"Whosoever will, whosoever will," 
Send the proclamation over vale and hill; 
'Tis a loving Father calls the wandere1 

home; 
"Whosoever will may come." 

2 Whosoever cometh need not delay; 
Now the door is open, enter while ye may; 
Jesus is the true, the only Living Way, 

"Whosoever will may come." 
3 "Whosoever will," the promise is secure; 

"Whosoever will," for ever shall endure; 
"Whosoever will," 'tis life for evermore; 

"Whosoever will may come." 

207 
TUNE-"ALMOST PERSUADED" 

s.s. 452. P.M. 

I WHY unbelieving? why wilt thou spurn 
Love that so gently pleads thy return? 

Come, ere thy fleeting day 
Fades into night away; 
Now mercy's call obey; 

To JEsus come. 
:.. Why not, believing, come to the Lord? 

Trust in the Saviour, doubt not His word. 
Think 'twas for thee He died, 
Think of Him crucified; 
Now to the Glorified, 

To JEsus come. 
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3 Why unhelieving? thou canst be blessed, 
JEsus will pardon, He'll give thee rest: 

208 

Why wilt thou longer wait? 
Haste to the open gate, 
Come ere it be too late, 

To JEsus come. 

TUNE-S.S. 879· P.M. 

1 WILL your anchor hold in the storms of life, 
When the clouds unfold their wings of strife? 

When the strong tides lift, and the cables ·strain, 
Will your anchor drift, or firm remain? 

We have an anchor that keeps the soul 
Steadfast and sure while the billows roll; 
Fastened to the Rock which cannot move, 
Grounded firm and deep in the Saviour's love I 

2 Will your anchor hold in the straits of fear? 
When the breakers roar and the reef is near; 
While the surges rave, and tlie wild winds blow, 
Shall the angry waves then your bark o'erflow? 

3 Will your anchor hold in the floods of death, 
When the waters cold chill your latest breath? 
On the rising tide you can never fail 
While your anchor holds within the veil. 

4 Will your eyes behold through the morning light 
The city of gold and the harbour bright? 
Will you anchor safe by the heavenly shore 
When ·life's storms are past for evermore.? 

TUNE-"ART THOU WEARY?" 

209 A.H. 297. 8.5.8.]. 

1 WJLT thou come, or wilt thou linger? 
'Tis the Saviour calls: 

Death and darkness are about thee. 
Sin enthrals. 
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2 Wilt thou come? for still is mercy 
Pleading for thy soul; 

Heavenly voices leading onward 
To the goal. 

3 Thou mayest come I the vilest sinner 
May in Christ confide; 

Thou art welcome, for to save thee 
JESUS died. 

4 Night of wrath did shroud the Saviour, 
But 'tis light for 'thee; 

Sacred spot for sin-stained sinners, 
Calvaryl 

5 See the blood, and hear Him speaking 
Of redemption done; 

And on glory's heights behold Him, 
God's own Son. 

6 Hear Him speak the wor<~ of pardon; 
Trust in Him who died; 

And thy heart shall lose its burden, 
By His side. 

210 P.M. 

I WOUNDED for me, wounded for me, 
There on the cross He was wounded for me; 

Gone my transgressio:ns and now I am · ~
All because JeSus was wounded for me. 

2 Dying for me, dying for me, 
There on the cross He was dying for me; 
Now in His death my redemption I see, 
All because Jesus was dying for me. 

3 Risen for me, risen for me, 
Up from the grave He has risen for me; 
Now evermore from death's sting I am free, 
All because Jesus has risen for me. 
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4 Living for me, living for me, 
Up in the skies He is living for me; 
Daily He's pleading and praying for me, 
All because Jesus is living for me. 

5 Coming for me, coming for me, 
One day to earth He is coming for me; 
Then .with what joy His dear face I shall see, 
Oh! how I praise Him-He's coming for me. 

TUNE-"THERE IS A GATE THAT STANDS" 

211 S.S. 372. P.ll. 

1 YES, mercy's gate stands open wide, 
And through its welcome portal 

The old and young from every side 
Press into bliss immortal. 

Oh, love unbounded, grace how free I 
That gate stands open wide for thee I 

For thee, for thee I 
Still open stands for thee I 

2 Come, all who feel the load of sin, 
The heavy-laden, dreary; 

For Jesus waits that gate within, 
To welcome all th!'O weary. 

3 Oh I sing aloud of Jesus' love, 
Your sins shall be forgiven; 

.The angels see His joy above 
When sinners sigh for heaven. 

4 Hear now the call from mercy's gate, 
How sweet the invitation: 

"Come in, come in, ye desolate, 
From every clime and nation." 

5 "Come in, come in, while yet you may, 
Before the night of sorrow; 

Come in, come in, while still 'tis day, 
Too late, too late the morrow I" 
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HYJINS 

TUNE--S.S. 429. P.ll. 

I "YET there is room I" Love, Love Eternal 
waits, 

The Saviour sits within yon pearly gates
Come Home, oh I come I 
The Christ of God receive. 

2 Long-suffering love waits, wanderer, for thee, 
Oh I hear the sounds of Heaven's sweet melody I 

Come Home, oh I com~ I 
The Father's love believe. 

3 Within those doors the Father and the Son 
Rejoice o'er those to joys eternal won. 

Come Home, oh I come I 
Come I join the gladsome song. 

4 The Father waits with welcome's tender kiss; 
For thee He keeps the ring of endless bliBs; 

Come Home, oh I come I 
Home joys to sons belong. 

5 Thy restless feet with peace may yet be shod, 
Thou mayst be clothed with Christ, the Christ 

of God. 
Come Home, oh! come! 
God glories in His grace. 

6 Then, saved by Him, thou shalt be Jdorifled, 
On harp of God shalt hymn the Lamb who died. 

Come Home, oh I come I 
And see the Saviour's face. 

7 Behold His hand, once nailed upon the tree, 
To heavenly mansions beckons even thee: 

Come Home, oh! come! 
For soon 'twill be too latP 
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