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HYMNS. 

1 PITY, Lotd,n wwetched crroturc, 
One whose sins for vel'.\geanco gry, 

Groe.ning 'ne�th his heavy burden, 
Throbbing heart and heavini sigh. 

Oh, my Saviour! 
Can.st Tholl let a .sinner die? 

2 No ! Thou canst not : Thou hast promisc'1 
To attend l1Jlto his pmi.yer; 

Sf.ill he cries, m faltering acoon:t.t, 
J G!Wl, oh, in mercy IIJl&re ! 

Spare the smner,
Jesus, oh, in mercy lp0,1"8-

a Oh! how·sw:.ift divioo compusion 
Runs to moet ihe mourning so11l; 

And with w.ord.s of consolatioa 
Makos the wounded spirit whole. 

I'm thy Saviour: 
Let this truth thy heart consolo, 

4 Sighs and groans are turned to prnisc,, 
Doubts and fears nre chased nway : 

Now with saints his voice he mises, 
Jesus hcltrl!bis pious lay. 

Alleluia! 
Alleluia ! • crOWl!S the day, 

6 Angela that were hovering o'er him 
Spread their wings and leavo tho 1>lacc, 

• Dearing now the joyful ti�
Of a &inner 11&ved by pee. 

Allel!WI, ! 
For � tA�-\y pee. 



2W
THEN you come to Jordan's flood,

How will you do ?

Youwho now contemn yourGod,

How will you do ?

Death will be a solemnday !

When the soul is forced away,

It will be too late to pray.

Howwillyou do ?

2 You who laugh, and scorn, and sneer, &c.

When in Jordan you appear, How, &c.

Can you, then, your terrors brave,

Sayyou have no soul to save,

Whenyou sink beneath the wave ? How, &c.

3 You who have no more than form, How, &c.

Canyou brave the awful storm ? How, &c.

Whenthewaves ofdeath assail,

Every reed and prop will fail,

Forms will be ofno avail. How, &c.

4 You who have been turned aside, How, &c.

Whither will you flee to hide, How, &c.

Consciencewill interrorrise,

Andthe worm that never dies,

Whenyou sink no more to rise. How, &c.

5 Christian, now I'll turn to thee,

How wilt thou do ?

Whenthou dost the river see,

How wilt thou do ?

To the cross Ithen will cling,

Shout, O death, where is thy sting?

Victory! Victory ! I will sing-
That's how I'll do.

3COME
YOME soldiers can't you rise and tell,

The wonders of Immanuel ?

Yes,bless the Lord, we can rise andtell
The wonders ofImmanuel !



All glory to the Lamb 0£ God I 
Who purchased ua with atoning blood! 
We aoon shall paaa o'er J ordan'1 flood, 

And join the aaved in glory. 
2 flbriat ii our Chier 'mid war's alarms, 

He fires our hearts with cry to arms ; 
We take the field with waving palms, 

For Christ has won the glory. 
3 Though earth and hell their war may wage, 

And hosts of foes may storm and rage, 
Through Christ we dare them all engago; 

We fight our way to glory. 
• Our Captain conquered, though He fell,

The world and sin, and death and hell;
Ye soldiers now the chorus swell, 

And march along to glory. 
ti May men and officers arise, 

.And join our route to th' heavenly prize; 
For Christ our Captain loudly cries, 

By Calvary march to glory. 
6 March, �arch yetroopsinheaven'acampaign, 

For soldiers in thia conflict slain 
Shall mount above with Chriat to reign, 

And wear the crown of glory. 
7 Then we our conquering palms shall wave 

To Him who died our aoula to save; 
And each a victor's pension have, 

When we get home to glory. 

4 ROCK of Ages, cleft for me,
Let me hide myself in Thee; 

Let the water and the blood, 
From thy wounded side which flowod,
Be of sin the double cure, 1 Cleanse me from its guilt and power 

,Google 



2 NotthaJabdur�-,lamu 
• ·fJan fulfil 6.y law's u..JU:b;. 
Oould..my 1!ell 110 retpit.e lm1nr, 
Could m.r tei.m for evor iow,
All for Blll could not atone ; 
Thou must save, 11.nd Thou alM!e,

3 Nothing in my hand I bring, 
Simply to thy Cross I cling; 
Naked, come to Theo for dress; 
Helpiem, loalr to Thao for gm4a., 
G11ilty, io the Fountain fly; 
Wash m.e, &vionr, or I die! 

4 Wltilc I·dnt.w this fleeting breath, 
• When my eye• arc closed in death.,
When I soar to worlds UllliDQwn,
Sec Thee on thy juJgmcnt throno:
Rock of Ages, ckft for me,
Lot me hide myoolf in Theo. 

5 
I 

HA VE a Father in tl10 Promisr,d Lmd;
I have a Father in the Promised Lnnd; 

llfy Father calls me ; I must go 
To meet Him in the Promised Le.nd. 
I'll away! I'll ·a.,,.ay w the Prom�od Land.! 
I'll away! I'll away w the Promised Land! 
My Father tnlls •me ; I mlllit w> 
To meet .Hia im ih.e .Promised Lan4. 

2 I have a Saviour in tl10 Promised Land, 
My Saviour cans me; I must go 
To meet Him in the Promised Land. 
I'll away! I'll away to the Promised Land! 
My Snsiour calls me; I mWlt go 
To meet Him m the Promi.sed Land. 

3 I have a orowu in the Promised Land; 
When J csus ca.lls me I must go 
To wear it in the Promised. Land. 
I'll away! I'll away to the Promised Land I 
,vhen Jena calls me I must ga 
'l'o wear it in tne6BB<imised Land. 



4 I hope to mt:9' yon in� Promiaed Laid; 
.At J esu' s feet a joyous be.nd, 
We'll praise :f1im in tile Promieed Land. 
We'll away! we'll a.way 1x>. tlw Fromisod 
.At Jesu's feet a.joyo1111 ban4', [Land! 
We'll pra.i8e Him in \he Promiaed. Land I 

6 THEltE is a land of pure d.olight, 
Where saints immortal reign 

Infinite day excludes the night, 
.Anci pleaanres banish pain. 

We're marching through Immanuel's ground, 
And soon shall hea.r the trumpet sound, 
.And then we shall with Jesus reigu, 
And never, never pa.rt again. 
What! never pa.rt again? No! never part again. 
And then we shall with Jesus reign, 
.And never, never pa.rt aga.in. 
2 Thero evcrlaating spring &bidea,

.And never-withering flowers : 
Death, like a narrow soo, divides 

This heavenly land from ours. 
3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood, 

Stand dressed iu living green; 
So to the Jews old Canaa.n stood, 

Whilil Jordan rolled. between. 
4 But tim'rous mortals lliart and. shrink, 

To cross this nar.row sea ; 
And linger, shivering on \he brink, 

And fear to launch away. 
Oh. could we make our doubts remove, 

These gloomy doubts that rise, 
.And view the Canaan that we love 

With unbeclouded eye1 ! 
6 Oiuld 'W9 but climb where :Moses stood, 

And view the landscape o'er, 
Not Jordan's at.Tam, iwr death's cold S.oo,l, 

Shou.ld frltt;!gfll Crom the aaore. 



7 ONE there is abovo all others, 
Oh, how He loves ! 

His is love beyond a brother's, 
Oh, hmv Ho loves ; 

Earthly friends may fail and leave us, 
One day soothe, the next day griove us, 
Dut this Friend will ne'er deceive us, 

Oh, how He loves ! 
2 'Tis eternal life to know Him, Oh, &e. 

Think, oh, think how much we owe Him, &c. 
\Vith his precious blood He bought us, 
In the wilderness He sought us, 
To his fold He safely brought us, Oh, &c. 

3 Blessed Jesus ! would you know Him P Oh, &c. 
Give yourselves entirely to Him, Oh, &c. 
Think no more, then, of to-morrow, 
Take his easy yoke and follow, 
J csus carries all your sorrow, Oh, &c. 

4 All your sins shall be forgiven, Oh, &c. 
Dackward shall your foos be driven, Oh, &e. 
Best of blessings He'll provide you, 
Nought but good shall e'er betide you, 
Safe to glory He will guide you, Oh, &c. 

li Then in heaven wo'll adore Him, Oh, &c. 
Cast our glittering crowns before Him, &c. 
\Vhen the vict'ry is completed, 
And around his throne we•re seated, 
Then we'll sing and still repeat it, Oh, &c. 

8 Cm.IE 
friends and relations, let's join heart 

and hand, 
Tho voice of free grace is heard in our land, 
Let's all walk together and follow the sound, 
W o'll maroh to the place whore redemption ie 

found. 
All glory to Jesus, who died on the trco, 
And purch1111e,�t��tion for you and for I11e. 



2 Tho p� it it hidden to eoula doad in sin, 
Who don't see tho sorrowful state they are in; 
Tho place it in Jesua-to Him lot ua go, 
.And there find redemption from sorrow and woo. 

3 .And if you are wounded and bruis' d by tho fall, 
Riso up and press forward, for you Ho doth call ; 
Or if you are tempted to doubt or despair, 
Then come unto Jesus-redemption it thcro. 

4 .And you, my dear brethren, who now love the 
Lord, [ word, 

Who've witnessed free pardon bv faith in hill 
Let patience attend you wherever you go, 
Your&viourhathpurchas'dsalvationyouknow. 

6 Rodoem'd from all sin, and redeemed from 
death, (earth, 

Redecm'd from corruption, redeem'd from tho 
Redeem' dfrom all sorrow, redeem' d from all woe, 
W o'll sing of redemption wherever wo go. 

6 Redeom'd from all pain, and redeem'd from 
distress, 

Tho fruita of redemption no tongue can express, 
Redemption was purchased by Jesus's love, 
W o'll sing of redemption in heaven above. 9 OH! sinner, come to Jesus; 

No longer roam; 
He waita from sin to free us, 

0 come, then, quickly como. 
He'll meet you at his gate, 
.And will make your heart rejoico, 
If you'll follow in his footateps, 
.And listen to his voice, 
Making music in the ear, 
Amidst sin's deep midnight gloom: 

0 sinner, He baa loved you, 
Welcome, welcome home. 

2 0 sinner, come then quickly, 
�h!r � .�

ous call, 
.And!,,� onzou brightly 

Cause light an joy to fall : 

.. 

J 

! 



Elo<:a., IIOOD. yoa_r--y•tl, 
And £he day ol 8'r&ee be�• 
When 'With iean, and gnef, and .....run�
Y 011 will find yov fate ia cut; 
llut He liiiena for yov 'YOio9-. 
.And Ho longa to see yw . .x>me ; 

0 aillner, Ho bas loved you. 
W eloome, welcome homo. 

3 Ont days are sad withoµt Him. 
And night is long and drtar; 

Then o� thy heart 10 Him, 
Cry, " W eloome, Jesus, here.,. 

Thy pathway He has wa.tohad, 
And bu often cast a ray 
To guide thy erring footste).)!I 
In the true and living way; 
But his heart was gricvod again, 
"W'hen He found you would not come: 

0 sinner, Ile haa loved you, 
Welcome, welcome home. 

lo SPIJllT 
of Faith, come do-.m. 

Reveal tho things of God ; 
And IJlllke to us the Godhead krurwn, 

And witness with the blood : 
'Tis thn10 the blood to o.p,ply, 

And give us eyes to sec. 
Who did for every sinuer die, 

Hath surely died for me. 
2 No man 4llW tnlly sa.y 

That Jesu.s is the Lord, 
Unless Thou tal.e the voil aw�, 

And breathe the living wol'd.: 
Then, only then, we feel 

Our interest in rue blood, 
And cry, with joy ·UJUIJledi:able, 

"Thou adi my Lord, my God." 
3 0 that the world might know 

The nll���b I 



Spirit ofll'mt:11. ! cbcenii anli Ehow • • 
The virtue of his name : 

The grace which all lll1!.Y find, 
The saving power, impe.it ; 

And teetify to all mankind, 
And speak in eve-ry heatt. 

4 I:nspire the livmg faith, 
Which -wb,QSOe'er receivoa; 

The wmi- in himself he h.'lth, 
And conaciouely bel.ieTea ; 

The faith ihat oonquers all, 
And doin the mo11nt.a.in move, 

And eaves whoe'er on Jesus eall, 
Ana perwelll them in wve. 11 OLD Jacob banished all his fean, 

- Ria heart did JD.11ch reTiw, 
When the glad iidings ruacbed his er.rs, 

That Joeepil WU ali"8. 
S "I'1l go and eee hi8 face," he ericd, 

" The light will - revive; 
It is enough,-I'm satisfied, 

Jlly son is yet alive." 
3 Joseph a type of Him appca::rs, 

'Who doth for sinners lltri-.e; 
The welceme news baa rqaohild, Hr ea.rs 

That JesUB is alive. 
4 He ■pili his blood for 100. ml me, 

Thd_we in grace might thrive; 
:&t thaagh they nailed Him to the tree, 

We hear He's yet alive . 
• 6 To all around the news ru ten.

May God hill work rov.ive ! 
Tremble, ye pawera of 8llorlh. and hell, 

For Jeaus l8 alive. 
·e When in hill kingdom WO ai:rivO; 

We will aia name adore, 
Our Jee��� ia now alive, 

Shall h VO for evormoro, 



.' · 12 711.Y 
rest ia in heaven, my rest ia not here, 

, Jll Then why should I murmur when 
j". trials aro near P [ come 

Do hushed, my sad spirit; the worst tha.t can 
But shortens tho journey and hasteDB mo homo. 
For the Lion of Judah shall break every cha.in, 
And give us the victory again and again. 

2 It is not for me to be seeking my bliss, 
And building my hopes in a region like this ; 
I look for a city which hands have not piled; 
I pant for a country by sin undefiled. For, &o. 

3 Tho winds of affliction around me may blow, 
And dash my lone bark as I'm sailing below; 
I smile at the storm as I lean on his breast, 
And soon I shall land in the haven of rest. 

4 Let trial and danger my progress .oppose, [ close. 
1 

They'll only make heaven more sweet at the 
Come joy or come sorrow, whato'er may befall, 
A home with my God will make up for it all. 

6 With Christ in my heart, and his word in my 
hand, 

I travel, in haste, through an enemy's land; 
The road may be rough, but it cannot be long, 
So I march along singing tho conqueror's song. 

1·3 THERE 
is life for a look at tho 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 Oh ! why was He there as tho bearer of sin, 
If on Jesus thy sins were not laid P 

Oh ! why from his side flowed tho sin-cleansing 
If his dying thy debt has not paid P [blood, 

3 It is not thy tears of repent:mce or prayers, 
But the blood, that atones for the soul ; 

On ,Him
1 

then, bcli_ove, and a pardon receive, 
I or his bloodrJl,,o�ctm make theo quite whole. 



i-ms anguish of SQUl on the cross hast tliou seen, 
His cry of disu-ess hast thou hoard? 

Then why, if the terrors of wrath He endured, 
Should pardon to thee be deferred P 

6 We are healed by his stripes ;-would'st thou 
add to. the word P 

And He is our righteonsness made; 
The best robe of heaven He bids thee put on, 

Oh could'st thou be better mTayed P 
6 Then doubt not thy welcome, since God has 

declared, 
There remaineth no more to be dono ; 

That once in the end of the world He appeared, 
And completed tho work Ho begun. 

'l But take, with rejoicing, from Jesus at once 
The life everlosting He gives; 

And know, with assurance, thou never canst die, 
Since Jesus thy righteousness lives. 

8 There is life for a look at the crucified Ono ; 
There is life at this moment for thee ; 

Then look, sinner, look unto Him, and be saved, 
.And know thyself spotloas as He. 

14 TITE'RE bound for tho land of tho pure 
ff and the holy, 

The homo of the happy, the kingdom of love, 
Ye wanderers from God in ihe bro11d road of 

folly, 
Oh say, will you go to the Edon above. 
Will you go l' will you go P will you go? will 

you go? 
Oh eay, will you go� tlie Eden above? 

2 In that bloascd land neither sighing nor 
anguish Lrovc, 

Cnn breathe in the fields where the glori�ed 
Yo heart-burdened ones who in misery langui!h, 
Oh say will v.ou go to tho Eden above f 

' <.,oog,c 



3 No poverty there,no,the saints are all wealthy,

Theheirs ofhis glory,whose nature is love;

No sickness can reach them, that country is

healthy,

Ohsay, willyou go to the Eden above ?

4 Each saint has a mansion, prepared and all

[move;furnished,

Ere from this clayhouse he is summoned to

Itsgates andits towerswithgloryare burnished,

Oh say, will you go to the Eden above ?

6 March onhappy pilgrims, the landisbefore you,

Andsoonitstenthousanddelightsweshallprove;

Yes, soonwe shall walk o'er the hills ofbright

glory,

Anddrink the pure joys of the Eden above.

Wewillgo, we will go, we will go, we will go,

Oh yes, we willgo to the Eden above.

15 COME to the Saviour-come to the Sa-
Thou sin-stricken offspring ofman;

He left his throne above,

To reveal his wondrous love,

And to open afountain for sin.

2 Why dost thou linger ? whydost thou linger ?

Oh, whenwilt thou haste tobe saved?

Thy time isflying fast,

Andthyday will soonbe past,

Oh, arouse thee, and come to be saved.

3 Pardon is offered ; pardon is offered ;

Apardon full, present, and free;

Thy mightydebt was paid,

Whenon Calvary Jesus died,
To atone for a rebel like thee.

4Plungeinthe fountain; plunge inthe fountain,

The fountain which cleanses the soul:

'Tis cleansing far and near,

And its streams are flowing here ;

Oh,believe it, and thou art made whole!



5 I do belieff it ! I do believe it ! 
I am saved through the blood of the k.mh 

My h� BOUl is free, 
For the Lord has pardoned m�. 

Hallelujah to Jesua' name. 

16 TESU ! lo'l'or of my soul, 
d Let me to thy bosom fly, 
While the billows near me roll, 

While the tempest still is high. 
Hide, me, 0 my Saviom, hide, 

Till 1lho atorm of life is pa8t, 
&fe iBto the haven guide, 

Oh, roccive my soul at lo.st. 
2 Other refuge have I none : 

H,mgs my helpless soul on Thee; 
Lcflve, oh, leave mo not alone, 

Still eupport and oomfurt me. 
All my hopo on Thee is stayed, • 

All my help fi:om Thee I bring, 
Cover my dei'oo.celess head, 

With the,lhadow of thy wing. 
3 Plenteous grace with Thee is found­

Grace to pardon nll my cin ; 
Let the healing etree.11111 sboun<l, 

Hake and bep me pure within. 
Thou of life the follllmin ari, 

Freely let me take of Thee ; 
Spring Thau up within my heart, 

Riso to all otcmity. 17 'fHERE is a better world they say, 
Oh, so bright ! 

"'bore sin nnd woe are done away, 
Oh, 10 brighi I 

And music fills the bal1nJ ur, 
And an«el.a with bright win!'• an t"hor,,, 
And haqJ8 of� aad l1lllllliou fair, 

O!l, IIO � l 
2 No clouds b"er-1,p!iss along ite ·sky, 

Happy land! 



·No tcar-dro_pe gliatexr in the eye, 
H1Lppy land! 

They drink the gushing stre&lllll of gmco, 
And giizo upon the Saviour's fiLce, 
Whoso brightness fills the holy place. 

H1Lppy land! 
3 And wicked things, and beast.a of prey, 

Come not there ! 
And ruthless death, 1Lnd fierce deC1Ly., 

Conle not there ! 
There all are holy, all are good; 
But hearts unwashed in Jesus' blood, 
And guilty sinners unrenewed, 

Come not there ! 
4 B•t though we're sinners every on&, 

Jesus died! 
And though our crown of peace is gone, 

Jesus died! 
We may be cleansed from every stain; 
,ve may be crowned with bliss ngain, 
And in that land of pleaaure reign. 

Jesus died! 
5 Then parents, brothers, sisters, come, 

Come away! 
,ve long to reach our Father's homo, 

Come away! 
0 come, the time is fleeting past, 
And men and things are fading fast, 
Our turn will surely come at last, 

Come away! 
6 This world is oft so dark and drear, 

T1Lke us there ! 
We ne'er can be so happy here, 

Take us there ! 
Oh, listen to that music sweet, 
It comes so rich from yonder sent, 
Where all the good in glory meet, 

Take us there I 
,Coogle 



18 
N

OW I have found a friend, 
Jesus is mine! 

llis love shall never end, 
Jesus is mino ! 

Though oo.rthly joys decrenso, 
'fhough human friendships cease, 
Xow I ho.vo lasting peo.ce, 

Jesus is mino ! 
2 111ough I grow poor and old, Jesus, &c. 

Ho will my faith uphold;Jesus, &c. 
He shall my wnnts sup_))ly, 
His precious blood is mgh, 
Nought can my hopo destroy, Jesus, &c. 

3 ,vhcn earth shnll pass nway, Jesus, &:c. 
In the grcatjud!P11ent-dny, Jesus, &:c. 
Oh! what a glo1'lOUS thing, 
Then to behold my King, 
(Jn tuneful harp to sing, Jesus, &c. 

4 Fnrewell, mortality, Jesus, &:c. 
,velcome eternity, Jesus, &:c. 
He my redemption is, 
Wisdom and righteousness, 
Life, light, and holiness, Jesus, &:c. 
Father, Thy name I bless, Jesus, &e. 
'J'hine was the sovereign grace, Jesus, &c. 
Spirit of holiness, 
Scaling the Fnther's grace, 
Thou mnd'st my soul embrace 

Jesus as mine. 

19 ALL yo that Jla&S by, to Jesus draw nigh: 
To you is 1t nothing that Jesus should 

die? 
Your ransom and pea.cc, your surety He is, 
Come, see if there ever wns sorrow like bis. 

2 For what you have done, bis blood must 
atone : .[Son ; 

In grace God bath punished for you hlB dear 
The Lord m,,���day of his anger did la\

,
-a,· 

YoursinsonthcLo.mb,o.ndHeborc-tbema • 



3 He answered for all; oh, come at his call,

And low at his cross with astonishment fall;

But lift up your eyes at Jesus' cries :

Impassive, He suffers ; immortal, Hedies.

4 He died to atone for sins not his own;

Your debt He hath paid, and your work He

hath done.

Ye all may receive the peace He did leave,

Who made intercession,-"My Father,

forgive."

5 For you and for me He prayed on the tree ;

The prayer is accepted, the sinner is free.

That sinner am I, who on Jesus rely,

Andcome for thepardonGod cannotdeny.

6 My pardon I claim; for a sinner I am,

Asinner believing in Jesu's blest name.

He purchased the grace, which now I

embrace;

OFather, thou knowest He died in myplace.

7 His death is my plea; my Advocate see,

Andhear theblood speak that hath answered

forme;

Acquitted Iwas when He bled on the cross,

And bylosing his life He hath carried my
cause.

20THOUSANDSnowin hell arecrying-
Amid eternal flames they're lying.

All is lost!

The summer's o'er, the harvest past,

The die, the dreadful die, is cast,

And threatened woe is come at last.

All is lost!

2 Theywring theirhandsandteartheirhair, &c.

Their souls are filled with blank despair, &c.

Like smoko their endlesss torments rise,

They feel the worm that never dies,

Whileunavailing are their cries, All, &c.



a They've lost the bliss of saints above, .All, &c. 
A Bight of God, a eca of lovo, All, &,,,. 
There one et,crnal tempest howb, 
Above, beneath, the thunder rolls, 
While chains of d.arlme311 bind their aoule, &c. 

-4 And now a word to you who are 
Not yet lest ! 

But in tho way which leadeth there, 
To be lost! 

You now are stnnding on the brink, 
Whon life is gone at once you 1ink, 
0 stop, poor sinner, stop and thinJi:, 

Ere you're lost! 
ll But there's a man begins to weep, 

He'll be 11aved ! 
The Lord has caugM the wa.nd'ring sheep, 

Ho'll be saved I 
Hark! don't you. ltw.r 80llle one at prayer? 
It comes from that poor sinner thoro, 
I'll change my chorus, I decla.ro, 

He'll be saved! 
6 Look up, beliove, pray on, pray on, 

You'll be saved! 
Yes, while we sing, the work is done, 

You are saved ! 
Tho Lord has eased tho troubled bre111t, 
With peace and pardon you are blast, 
Now let us pray that all the rest, 

l'llay ho llnvcd ! 

91 SA ,v 

ye my Snviour, sa.,v ye my Saviour, 
,., Saw ye my Saviour and God? 

He died on Calvary, 
To atone for you nml me, 

And to purch.o.so our pardon with blood. 
2 He was oxtoudod, Ho was ex.tended, 

Shamefully nailed to the croBB, 
He bowod his be:id and died I 
Tlu•®'Y.':>�rd was oru.cifi.ed, 

To atone tof a world. that WIYI lo,t. 



3 Jes\18 hung bleeding, Jes\18 hung bleoding, 
Three dreadful how·s in pain, 

The sun refused to shine, 
While his Majesty Divine 

Was derided, insulted, and slain. 
4 Thero as my Surety, there 118 my Surety, 

Jea\18, my Lord, do I see, 
On Him my sins wore laid, 
And for mo the debt Ho paid, 

When He groaned and expired on the tree. 
6 Now interceding, now interceding, 

Pleading that 8inners might live, 
Saying, ":Father, I have diod, 
Seo my wounded hands and side ! 

I've redoomed them, I pray 'l'hoo Corgi rn." 
6 "I will forgive them, I will forgive thcru, 

If they repent and believe ; 
Lot them turn unto mo, 
And depend alone on Thee, 

And sah-ation they freely shall ha,·c." 
2 9. ARISE, my soul, arise, 

;..; Shnko off thy guilty fears; 
Tho bleeding Sncrifico 

In my behalf appears; 
Before tho throne my Surety stands, 
My name is written on his hands. 

2 Ho ever lies nbovc, 
For mo to intercede ; 

His all-redeeming lo,·e, 
His precious blood to plead ; 

His blood atoned for all our moo, 
And sprinkles now the throne of grnco. 

3 Five bleeding wounds Ho be&l'8, 
Received on Calvary, 

They pour effectual prayers, 
They strongly plead for me, 

"Jrorgive him, oh, forgive," they cry, 
" Nor let tha'tc�med sinner d.ie." 



4 The Father hears Him pray, 
His dear Anointed Ono, 

He cannot turn away-
The prescnco of h1s· Son ; 

His Spirit answers to the blood, 
And tells me I am born of God. 

6 My God is reconciled, 
His pardoning voice I hear, 

He owns me for Ffts child, 
I can no longer fear; 

With confidence I now draw nigh, 
.And Father, Abbn Father, cry. 

23 THERE is a fountain filled with blood., 
Drawn from Immanuel's veins; 

And sinners plunged beneath that flood, 
Lose all their guilty stains. 

I do believe, I will believe, 
That Jesus died for mo ; 

That on tho cross He shed his blood, 
From sin to set me free. 

2 The dying thief rejoicod to seo 
That fountain in his day ; 

.And there may I, though vilo as he, 
\Vash all my sins away. 

3 Dear dying Lamb, thy precioUB blood 
Shall never lose its power, 

Till all tho ransomed church of God 
Be saved to sin no more. 

4 E'er since by faith I saw the stream 
Thy flowing wounds supply, 

Redeeming lovo has been my theme, 
And shall be till I die. 

6 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 
I'll sing thy po_wll! to so.ve: . 

When this poor hspmg, stammenng tongue 

Lies ailen!;Bb�e grave. 



24 WHENE'ER we meet you al-ya aay,
What's� ne- P 

Pray what's tho Older of tbc d&y P 
What's the l:IBWB P 

Oh I I have got good news to tell, 
:My Saviour hath done all lilings wel\, 
And triumphed over death and hell, 

That's the nows! 
2 The Lamb was slain on Cah-aiz, That's, &c. 

To sot a world of sinners free, rhat's, &c. 
For us He bowed his sacred head, 
For us his precious blood wwi shed ; 
And now He's risen from tho dead, That's, &c. 

a His work'• reviving all around, That's, &c. 
• And many have tho SaYiour found, That's, &c.
And since their IOW8 have caught tho flame,
They shout Hosanna to his name,
And all around they spread his famo, That's, &c.

f Tho Lord has pardoned all my sin, That's, &c. • 
I feel tho witness now within, That's, &c. 
And since He took my guilt away, 
And taught me how to watch and pray, 
I'm happy now from day to day, 'l'hat's, &c. 

I, And Jesus Christ can Bavo you too, That's, &:c. 
Your sinful heart ho can renew, That's, &c. 
This moment, if for sin you gi·iovc, 
This moment, if you do boliove, 
A full acquittal you'll recoivo, That's, .te. 

6 And then if any ono should Bay, What's, &c. 
Oh, tell them you've begun to pray, That's, &c. 
That you havo joined the conquel'ing band, 
And now at God's divine command, 
You're marching to tho better land, That's, &c. 

25 TUST BIi I am-without eno plea.,
tJ But that thy blood waa shod for mo, 

And that Thou bid.st mo como to Thoe, 
G O Lamb of God I COD1G I oogrc-



2 JUllt as I am-tmtl waiting-not 
To rid my !!<llSl of one dark blot, 
To Thee, whose blood ean clee.me each spot,

0 Lo.mb of God, I come! 
3 Just as I am-Thou wilt receive, 

\Vilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve, 
BecaUBe Thy promise I believe, 

0 Lamb of God, I come! 
4 Just as I am-though tossed about 

\Vith many a conflict, many a doubt, 
Fightings within, and foam wilhou\, 

0 Lamb of God, I aomo ! 
6 Just as I am-poor, 'Wl'8tched, blind;

Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
Yea, all I need, in Thee to find, 

0 Lamll of God, I come!
6 Just as I am-Thy love I own 

Has broken every barrier down ; 
Now, to bo Thine,;::; Thine ol.ono, 

0 b of God, I OOIQ.e!
7 Just as I am-of that free love, 

"The brea.d.th, length, depth, and height" 
Here, for a season, then above, fto p1-ove, 

0 Lamb of God, l come 

26 My 
heart ia fixed, eternal God, 
Fixed on Thee; 

And my immortal choice is made, 
Christ for me. 

He is my Prophet, Priest, and King. 
\Vho did for mo salvation bring; 
.And while I've breath I mean to sing,

Obrist for me. 
2 In Him I see the Godhead slime, Chnl!t, ale,

Ho is the Majesty Divine, Chim, .t,o. 
Tho Father's well-belo'fed Ben, 
Co-partner of hil' royal throne, . . 
Who did fbt01\.�man guilt awiw, Christ, &c. 



3 To-day as yesterday the same, Christ, &c. 
How precious is his balmy name, Christ, &c. 
Christ a mere man may answor you, 
Who orror's wimling path pursuo; 
But I with part can nevor do, Christ, &o. 

4 Lot others boast of heaps of gold, Christ, &c. 
His riches never ca.n be told, Christ, &c. 
Your gold will wasto and wear away, 
Your honours perish in a day ; 
lily portion never.can decay, Christ, &c. 

o In pining sickness, or in health, Christ, &c.
In deepest poverty, or wealth, Christ, &c.
And in that all-important day,
,vhen I the summons must obey, 
And pass from this dark world away, &c.

6 At home, abroad, by night and day, Christ, &c. 
\Vhere'er I preach, or sing, or pray, Christ, &c. 
Him first and last, Him all day long, 
My hope, my solace, nnd my song: 
Convince me if you think I'm wrong, &c. 

'1 Now who can sing my song and say, &c. 
My life and truth, my light and way, &c. 
Can you, old men and women there, 
,vith furrowed cheeks and silvery hair, 
Now from your inmost soul declare, &c. 

8 Can you, young men and maidens, say, &o. 
Him will I love, and Him obey, Christ, &o. 
'l'hen here's my heart, and here's my hand, 
We'll form a littlo singing band, 
And shout aloud throughout the land, &c. 

27 T
HE Christian pilgrim saith 
Heaven's my home. 

Through the telescope of faith, 
He looks o'er the river death, 
.And shouts with his latest breath 

Heaven'lPm}',!liome. 
' 



2 Though the world mnymo disown, Heaven's, &e. 
Though the- world mny ,ne disown, 
Though I'm little and unknown, 
I am heir to yonder throno, Heaven's, &c. 

3 T".iough poverty's my Jot, Heaven's, &e. 
Though poverty's my lot, 
Though the fig-tree 'blossom not, 
I am not by Christ forgot, Heaven's, &e. 

4 In the dark and cloudy day, Heaven's, &c. 
In the dark and _cloudy day,
On Jehovah I will stay, 
And pursue my happy way, Heaven's, &c. 

6 0 that every ono could any, Heaven's, &c. 
0 thnt every one could say, 
"If I die this blessed day, 
I shall rise and soar nway, Heaven's," &e. 28 THE v?icc of Wisdo� cries, Do in time. 

To give up every sm, 
In earnest now begin, 
The night will soon set in, Be in time. 

2 Yo aged sinners hear, De in time. 
Your sands nrn running fast, 
Harvest will soon be past, 
Your die will soon be cast, Be in time. 

3 Though late, ye may return, Bo in time. 
Though late, ye may return, 
You're not too old to learn, 
While the lamp holds out to burn, Be in timo. 

4 Ye who are yo�mg in years, Be in timo. 
Yo say you'rn m your bloom, 
And fur from the dark tomb, 
But mind your day will come, Be in timo. 

li Backslider, dost thou hear? Be in time. 
Thy sinful course forsake, 
Thyself to prayer betake, 
Thy deathlo'M>�aibul'a at stake, Be in tlme. 



� 0 ahould the door be shut, Whon you como, 
Should God in thunder say, 
Depart from me 11.wny, 
'Twill be in vain to pray ; Be in time. 

2• 9• COME to Jes11S, como to Joa1111, 
Come to J osus, just now ; 

Jµst now, como to Jesus, 
Come to Jes11S, just now. 

2 He will aave you, Ho will saye Yl>U. 
Ho will save ;you just now, 

Just now Ho will save you, 
He will savo you just n<1w. 

3 0 believe Him, 0 _believe Him, 
0 believe Him, jUBt now; 

Just now, 0 beliovo Him, 
0 boliovo Him just now. 

, 30 COME 
yo that fear the Lord, Unto mo; 

, I've something good to say, 
• .A.bout the narrow wny, 

For <:Jhriat, the other day, Saved my soul. 
2 He gavo me first to see, What I wu; 

He gave me first to seo 
llly guilt and misery, 
.And then He set mo tiw, Bless hia nama. 

3 My old companions l!llid, "Ho's undone;" 
My old companions snid, 
"He's surely going mad ;" 
But Jesus makes mo glad, Bless his name, 

4 Oh, if they did but know, What I reel; 
Had they got cyoa to 100 
Their guilt and misery, 
'They'd be as-mad aa mo, I beliove. 

6 Some said, " He'll soon givo o' or, You mil 
But time has passed away [seo." 
Since I began to pray, 
.And I f.eel his Je.tt.Wcda:r, Bless his mrme, 



6 .And now rm going home, To the Lord,
.And now I'm going home, 
Guilty �ner, wilt thou come, 
Or meet an awful doom, From. the Lord P 

31 IN 
evil long I took delight, 

Unawed by aha.me or fear, 
Till o. now object-met my sight,

And stopped my wild career. 
Oh, the La:mb, the bleedinr Lamb, 
'l'he I.amb upon Cal"!'-1'7, 
Tho L11mb thllt was slain, 
'.l.'hat liveth again 
To in\ercode for me.

2 I saw one hanging ou a tree 
In agonies and blood, 

Who fixed his languid eye, on me
AB near his croBB I stood. 

3 Sure never till my latest breath
Can I forget that look; 

It seemed to charge me with his death, 
Though not o. word Ho spoke. 

4 lly conscience felt and owned my guilt, 
And plunged mo in despair, 

I saw my sins his blood had spilt, 
And helped to nail Him there. 

6 Alas, I knew not wh11t I did; 
But now my tears are vain ; 

,vherc shllll my trembling soul bo hidl'
For I the Lord have slain. 

6 A aeoond look He gave, which anid,
" I free I y a,ll forgive ; 

This blood is for thy ra.mom paid, 
I die that thou ma.y'st live." 

7 Thua while his death my Bin diaplaya
In all its blackest hue 

(Such is tho myatery of pee), 
It -10ny�n too. 



8 With pleasing grief and mournful joy, 
My spirit now is filled, 

That I should such a lifo destroy, 
Yet live by Him I killed. 

39. GLORY be to God on high, 
'I'./ Jesus Christ is passing by, 

,T esus Christ is passing by, 
God is roeonciled. 

Only bolievo and you shall bo saved, 
Ouly believe and you shall be saved, 
Only believe and you shall be saved, 

And heaven is yours for over. 
2 Think on what your Saviour bore, 

Jn tho gloomy garden; 
:-iwea.ting blood from every pore, 
He procured your pardon. 

3 View Him nailed to yonder tree, 
nlceding, groaning, grieving, 
There He suffered death for thee, 
'l'l:ercfore be believing. 

4 The Lord hns pm-doncd aU my sin, 
And now to praise Him I'll begin, 
I never praised tho Lord before, 
llqt now I'll praise Him moro and more. 

o He brought me out of tho miry clay, 
And set my feet on tho King's highway, 
And told me, if I'd watch and pray, 
He'd bring me safe to glory. 

33 0 FOR a thousand tongues to sing 
My great Redeemer's praiso; 

The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of his grace; 

2 My gracious Master and my God, 
Assist mo to proclaim, 

To spread througn. all the earth abroad, 
'.I'he hon���{ thy name. 



3 Jesus ! the name that charms our fears,

Thatbids our sorrows cease;

"Tis music in the sinner's ears ;

'"Tis life, and health, and peace.

4 He breaks the power of inbred sin,

He sets the prisoner free;

Hisblood can make the foulest clean,

His blood availed for me.

5 See all your sins on Jesus laid;

The Lamb ofGod was slain ;

His coul was once an offeringmade

For all the sin ofman.

6 Look unto Him, ye nations ; own

Your God, ye fallen race ;

Look, and be saved through faith alone,

Be justified by grace.

34COME tomeof
YOME sing to me ofheaven

Sing songs ofholy ecstasy,

To waftmy soul onhigh.

There'll be no more sorrow there,

There'll be no more sorrow there.

In heaven above where all is love,

There'll be no more sorrow there.

2 When cold and sluggish drops

Roll offmy marblebrow,

Break forthin songs ofjoyfulness,

Letheaven begin below.

3 When the last moments come,

Owatchmydying face,

To catch the bright, seraphic glow,

Which on each feature plays.

4 Then to my enraptured ear

Let one sweet song be given;

Let Jesus cheer me last on earth,

Andgreetme first in heaven.



6 Then close my sighUess eyes, 
And lay mo down to rest, 

And clasp my cold nnd icy ha.wls 
Upon my lifeless bl'Cast. 

6 When round my senseleaa clay 
.Assemble those I love, 

Then sing of heaven, delightful heaven. 
My glorious home abovo. 

35 IN tho Chriaima homo in glory, 
• • There remains a land of rest, 

Where the Saviour'• gono befuro me, 
To fulfil my so.i's request. 

On tho other side of Jordan, 
In the sweet fields of Ed1m, 
Where the Trco gf Life ia blooming, 

There is rest for you. 
There ia rest for the weary, 
Th.ore i1 rest for the weary, 
There ill rest for the. weary, 

Thero is reet for you. 
2 He is fitting up my mansion, 

Which etemlllly shall stand : 
My stay shall not be transient 

In that holy, happy land. 
3 Pain or sickness ne'C?' can enter; 

Grief nor �voe my lot shall share; 
But in that celestial centre, 

I a crown oflife shall wear. 
4 Death ib!elf' shall then be vanquished, 

And its sting shall bo withdrawn, 
Shout with gladness, 0 yo ra.MOmed I 

Hail with joy the happy mom. 

5 Sing, 0 sing, ye 'heirs of glory, 
Shout your triumphs as you go! 

Zion's gates will open to you, 
You shall find a.n entrance througk. L.ooglc 



36 H
ERE o'er the earth as a

Here is no rest is no rest !

Here as a pilgrim I wander alone,

Yet Iam blest-I am blest !

stranger I

[roam,

For I look forward to that glorious day

When sin and sorrow shall vanish away,

Myheart doth leap while Ihear Jesus say,

"There, there is rest there is rest !"

2 Here fierce temptations beset me around,

Here is no rest is no rest !

Here I am grievedwhile myfoes me surround,

Yet I am blest-I am blest!

Let them revile me and seoff at my name,

Laugh atmy weeping, endeavour to shame ;

Iwill go forward, for Christ is my theme ;

There, there is rest-there is rest!

3 Here are afflictions and trials severe,

Here is no rest is no rest !

Here I must part with the friends Ihold dear,

Yet I am blest-I am blest !

Sweet is the promiseI read in thy Word,

Blessed are they who have died in the Lord ;

Theyhave been called to receive their reward,

There, there is rest-there is rest.

4 This world of care is a wilderness state,

Here is no rest is no rest;

But I mustbearfrom the world all its hate,

Yet Iam blest-I am blest;

Soon shall I be from the wicked released,

Soon shall the weary for ever be blest,

Soon shall I lean upon Jesus's breast,

There, there is rest-there is rest.

NE night as I lay sleeping

37 ONEight
Adream, orholy vision,

Disturbedmy thoughtfulhead.



:Methought my days were ended, 
My mortal struggles o'er, 

And that I had ascended 
To Cannnn's penceful shore. 

Hosanna, hosanna, hosanna, 
I heard tho ransomed sing; 

Hosanna, hosanna, for ever, 
To our immortal King. 

2 Just as my houso was rending, 
My mortal house of clay, 

Bright angels were attending 
To bear me safe away. 

Thoy cried," Away to glory!" 
I answered, " Lo, I come ! " 

And then, tho next blcst moml'ut, 
I found myself at home. 

3 I l10ard ten thousand saying, 
"Thrice welcome to this pla,·c ; 

Behold an hoir of glory, 
A 8inncr savc<l 1y graco: 

Como, take thy harp, and join u.•, 
In our immortal lays; 

Sing loud, and long, and lnstin�, 
Jehovah's boundless 1iraise." 

4 I &'Lw my great Rcdocmcr, 
·who sutfci:cd on tho tree ; 

" Como in (He said) thou blcs,;;,d, 
Inherit life through me : 

Thy wnrfuro is uccomplislwd, 
Thy work on oiuth is <lo11u, 

Be seated, friend, be seateJ, 
On my eternal throne." 

6 Tho streets of Zion·s city 
Are all of purest gold ; 

Its beauty and its grandtntt' 
By man woro never told. 

There flows tho crystal river, 
There comes no sin nor sti:ifo; 

The peoplo/eo.a,t1for ever 
U\)On the'Tril<rofLife. 



38 WE'REtravellinghome toheavenabove,Will you go ?

To sing the Saviour's dying love,

Willyou go ?

Millions have reached that blissful shore,

Their trials and their labours o'er,

And yet there's room for millions more ;

Will you go ?

2 We're going to walk the plains of light, &c.

Far, far from death, and curse, and night, &c.

The crown of life we then shall wear,

The conqueror's palm we then shall bear,

Andall thejoys of heaven share, &c.

3 We're going to see the bleeding Lamb, &c.

In rapturous songs to praise his name, &c.

Our sunwill then no more go down,

Our moon no more will be withdrawn,

Our days of mourning ever gone, &c.

4 The wayto heaven is straight and plain, &c.

Repent, believe, be born again, &c.

The Saviour cries aloud to thee,

" Take up thy cross and follow me,

And thou shalt my salvation see ;" &c.

50 could I hear some sinner say,

"Iwillgo !

I'll start this moment, clear the way,

Letmego!

My old companions, fare you well,

Iwill not go with you to hell,

Imean with Jesus Christ to dwell ;

Will you go ?”

HAT is this that steals upon my

39W [frame?Is it death ?

Which soonwill quench the vital flame,
Is itdeath ?

If this be death, I soon shall be

From every pain and sorrow free,

I shall the King ofglory see,

All is well.



2Inowam stepping onthe shore, All, &c.

My struggles here are nearly o'er, All, &c.

My soul is free from every fear,

Myhope is full, my title clear,

And,best ofall, the Lord is here, All, &c.

3 Cease, cease to weep, my friends, for me, &c.

My sins are pardoned, I am free, All, &c.

Themonster death has lost his sting,

Myhappy soul is on the wing,

Beyond the grave I soon shall sing, All, &c.

4 The sweat ofdeath is onmy brow, All, &c.

My feet are in the river now, All, &c.

There's not a cloud which does arise,

Tohide my Jesus from my eyes ;

Isoon shall mount the upper skies, All, &c.

5 Tune, tune your harps, ye saints in glory, &c.

I'll repeat the pleasing story, All, &c.

Bright angels are from glory come,

Ihear them whispering inmyroom;

They wait to waftmy spirit home, All, &c.

6 Hark, hark, myLord and Master calls me, &c.

Icome to see thy face in glory, All, &c.

Farewell, myfriends, adieu, adieu,

I can no longer stay with you,

My glittering crown appears in view, All, &c.

TE sing of the realms of theblest,
40 WE

That country so bright and so fair ;

The glorious mansions of rest-

But what must it be to be there !

2 We tell of its service oflove ;

The robes which the glorified wear;

The church of the first-born above-

But what must it be to be there !

3 We tell of its freedom from sin,

From sorrow, temptation, and care,
From trials without and within-

But what must it be to be there !



4 Do, Thou, Lord, 'midst ple:isure and w-0e, 
Still for heaven our spitits prepare; 

.And shortly we also shall know 
.And fool what it is to bl\ thero. 

41 TESUS CHRIST gives the command, 
tJ March into tho happy land, 
Soon to join the glorious baad,. 

In yon brighi world of light. 
I believe I shall be there, 
I believe I shall be there, 
I believe I slmll &e there, 

.And walk "·ith Him in whito. 
2 Thowiands are already there, 

Ranging through the regiona fair, 
Crowns of righteousness they wear, 

In yon bright world of light. 
3 W o shall reach tho peaceful shoro, 

Storm• and temposts shall be o'er, 
We shall praise Him ovennore, 

In yon b1ight world of light. 
4 There we shall for ever dwell, 

:Make the heavenly mu.sic swell; 
'l'.ime shall ne' or our _j-Oya di,pel, 

In yea bright world of light. 
6 We shall know aa we are known, 

Heirs to God's otornal throne.­

Glory be to God alqno, 
In yon bright world otlight. 

6 Soon the trump shall bid u» riff, 
Take poSBeS11ion of the prize, 
Welcome, welcome to tli.e akiea ! 

In yon b1-ight world of light. 
42 001\lE saints and sinners, hear me toll, 

The wondel'8 of Immanuel, 
Who aaved me from ab-in� hell, _,. And brought my soul with li1'!1 to dw--. 

And Ila v.& me b.8ll'l'Glllv UD1on. 
- �ooglc 



2 w nen Jesus saw me from on high, 
Beheld my soul in ruin lie, 
He looked on me with pitying eye, 
And said to me as He passed by, 

"With God you have no union." 
3 Then I began to weep and cry. 

I looked thh way and that to fly ; 
It grieved mo sore that I must die, 
I strove salvation for to buy, 

But still I had no union. 
4 1\[y grcnt Redeemer took me in, 

Ancl then I hatod nll my sin, 
Ancl with his blood Ho washed me clean: 
Ancl ob, what seasons have I seen 

E'er since I felt this union. 
li I praised the Lord from day to day, 

And wont from house to house to pray; 
And if I met one by the way, 
I'd nlways find something to say 

About this heavenly union. 
6 0 come, backsliders, come away, 

Ancl mind to do as well as say, 
Ancl learn to watch as well as pmy, 
And bear your cross from day to day, 

And then you'll feel this union. 
7 Come, heaven and earth, unite your lays, 

And give to Jesus endless pmisc, 
And, 0 my soul, look on nnd gaze,-
Ho bleeds, He dies, your debt Ho pays, 

To give you heavenly union. 
A3 HA VE you not s�ceeeded yot P 
<.:i. · Try, try ngam: 

Mercy's door 18 open set, 
Try, try again. 

Yours is not a single case, 
Others have tho same to face : 
.All your trust on J csus place, 

Try, try again. Google 



2 Something surely lurks within, Try, &o. 
Homo beloved, besetting sin, Try, &c. 
Give up every plea beside 
" I am lost, but Christ has died," 
Then the blood will be applied, Try, &c. 

3 Do you say," I've been bcfore"P Try, &c. 
Nc,·er give the conflict o·er, Try, &c. 
Some have been as bad as you, 
Ilut the Lord has brought them through, 
It may be tho same with you, Try, &c. 

f Do you say, "I°Yo tried in vain"? Try, &c-. 
"As I wns I still remain," Try, &e. 
]�now tho darkest part of night 
Is before tho dawn of light: 
Press along, you'1•e going 1·ight, Try, &o. 

6 Do you, as the prove1·b, say, 
"I shall be slain: 

There's a lion in the way, 
I shall be slain " ? 

\Voll, suppose you're saying true, 
And suppose there should be two, 
Jesus lives to bring you through, Try, &c. 44 BEHOLn! behold! the Lamb of God, 

On the cross. 
}'or us He shed his precious blood, On tho cross. 
Oh, hear his all-important cry, 
" Eli lama sabacthani ! " [ cross. 
Draw near and seo your Saviour die, On tho 

2 1lchold his arms extended wide, On the cross. 
Behold his bleeding hands and side, On tho 
Tho sun withholds his rays of light; f cross. 
The heavens are cloth'd in shades ofnigfa, 
While JesW1 docs with devil,; fight, On the cross. 

3 Come, sinners, aee Him lifted up, On tho cross.
He drinks for you the bitter cup, On tho cross. 
'.rhe rocks do rend, the mountains quake, 
While Jesus doth atonement mr.kc,-
While Jesus suffcrs'.1'bi-our sake, On tho cross.



4Andnowthemightydeedisdone,Onthe cro

The battle's fought, the victory's won, On 1

To heaven He turns his languid eyes ; [crc

"Tis finished," now, the Conqueror crios;

Thenbows his sacredheadanddies,Onthecros

5 Where'er I go I'll tell the story,Ofthe cross

In nothing else my soul shall glory, Save tl

Yea, thismyconstanttheme shallbo, [cros

Through time, and ineternity,

ThatJesus tasteddeathforme,Onthe cross.

6 Let everymourner riseandcling, To the cross.

Let every Christian come and sing, Round th

There let the preachertake his stand,
Andwith the Bible in his hand,

[cros
cros

Gopreach thedoctrine through the land, Ofth

45 COME
OME, sinners, to Jesus, no longer delay

Afree, full salvation is offered to-day;

Arouse your dead spirits, awake from you

dream, [stream

Believe, and the light and the glory shal

2 The worldwill oppose you, andSatan will rage

To hinder your coming, theyboth will engage;

The Lion ofJudah will break every chain,

And give you the victory again and again.

3 Tho' friendsmaydesert youandleaveyou alone,

Thejoys of salvation will more than atone,

To God for yourportion andheavenyourhome,

The angels ofglory invite you to come.

4 Though rough be your passage, and troubles

[skies;arise,

There are mansions of glory prepared in the
Acrown and akingdom are sparkling inview,

Thelaurels ofvictory are waiting for you.

5Whenin the dark valleyyoulonelyshall tread,

Ahalo ofglory around you He'll shed;

His presence shall cheer you as faintly you

Aconvoyof angels shallbearyouaway. [pray.



S The Jaeaven of heanna emll be your·aboie, 
In eostuy feeling the glory of God; 
From the fountain of lifo you shall drink ond­

lees pleasure, 
And give glory to God for ever and .evar. 

46 A 
LAND there is beyond the tomb, 

• For which the Christian prays ; 
,vhere saints, and Christ, and angels dwell, 

.And will through endless days. 
It's heaven, blest heaven, 
Sweet heaven of rest : 
How I long to be there, 
And its gloriee to share, 
And to lean on Jesu's breast! 

2 No cannon's roar, no bloody swords, 
Nor weeping for the dead ; 

No l!COl'llful looks, no unkind words, 
Nor lack of daily bread. 

3 We recognize among the throng, 
Some friends who've gain'd the land, 

And now io hail us on the shore, 
With outstretched arms they stand. 

f Grim death no more to our affright 
Will point his dreadful sting : 

Dy J_udah'e Lion trodden down, 
W e'Il " Victory" o'er him sing. 

6 We'll climb the sweet salubrious hills, 
Inhale nmbroeial air ; 

Oh ! what a happy place is heaven I 
I hope to moot you there. 

e To go my frionds we'll now resolve, 
All sinful joy forsake ; 

Gird on our armour, never yield, 
By force tho kingdom take. 

47 As.Jacob.on travel was wearied by day, 
: At night on a stone for a pillo'Y he lay; 
. When a. vision appc�,-a ladder so high, 
• With its foot on the earth and its top in tllo sky· 



Allglory to Jesus whodied on the tree,

To raise up this ladder of mercy for me.

Press forward, press forward, the prize is i

view,

Acrown of bright gloryis waiting foryou.

2 The sight was so pleasing, the angelicthrong

With delight, were ascending, descendin

thereon ;

AndGod, rich in mercy, He stands at the top

In Zion's bright temple to welcome them up.

3 This ladder is long, it is strong and well made

Stood thousands of years, and is not yet de

cayed;

'Tis so free of access all the world may get up

And angelswill guard themfrombottom to top

4 This ladder is Jesus, the glorious God-man,

Whose blood richly streaming, from Calvar

ran;

Onhis perfect atonement to heaven we rise,

To sing in the mansions prepared in the skies

hill;

5 Come, let us ascend, be bold, never fear,

It's stood every tempest, and always will bear

For millions have climb'd it, andreach'd Zion'-

[still

And millions, by faith, they are climbing i

6 Our fathers upon it have mounted toGod,

Have finished their labour and reached their

[there

And we're climbing after, and soon shall be

To join in their rapture, their happiness share.

abode;

48 BY
Y faith I view my Saviour dying,
On the tree :

To every nation He is crying, " Look to me ! ' "

He bids the guilty now draw near-

Repent, believe, dismiss their fear, [cy's free

Hark! hark! these precious words Ihear,Mer



. I Did Christ, when I was tru;1 pm,mipg, Pity me P 
And did Ho match.my. soul.from ruin: Can it 

·f Oh, yes! He did ealvation bring: [bo? 
He ia my Prophet, Priest, and King: 

:-{ Aud now myhappyaoul can sing, llforcy'sfroo . 
. . 1 .fosU8, the migh.ty God, has spoken Peace to me! 
• Xowallmy-chains of sin are broken: I run froo! 

t-:oon as I m his name believed, 
The Holy Spirit I rccch-ed, (l\Icrcy's free. 
And Christ from death my soul retrieved: 

4 And cverymomentChristisprccioUB Unto me! 
.Jehovah still my soµl fE)frcshos: Mercy's frco ! 
:S-ono can describe the bliss I prove, 
While throu�h the wilderness I rove: (froo; 
All may en;oy the Saviour's love! Mercy'11 

4 How sweet this truth, yo sinners, hear it ! 
Mercy's free! 

Ye ministers of God, declare it! Mercy's froo ! 
Visit the heathen's dark abode, 
Proclaim to·a11 tho love of God, [froe. 
And spread the joyful news abroad: l\Iercy's 

6 Long as I live I'll still bo crying, Mercy's freo! 
And this shall be my song when dying, Mercy's 
And when tho vale of dcnth I've passed, [froo. 
,Vhen lodged above tho stormy blast, 

• I'll sing while endless ages last, l\Iercy's free! 49 COME and let us now proclaim, 
The wonders of tho Saviour's name, 

Wboso love to UB is still the same, 
To make an end of sin. 

Love shall be tho wnquoror, 
Lovo shall bo the conqueror, 
Lovo shall bo tho conqueror, 

To bring the glory in. 
2 Tho heavenly wind is blowing, 

Tho living water's flowing, 
Our hearts with love are glowing 

To make ifuce�dcof sin. 



a The Spirit now is etrimg 
])ood llinner11 to enliven, 
'l'he work is n<rtr reTiving 

To make on end of sin. 
4 The mourner now is grieving; 

The penitent's believing, 
Salvation ho's receivin�, 

To make an end of am. 
6 Tho cross we still keep viewing, 

Dclievcl'I! are renewing, 
'l'hough faint, wo keep pursuing. 

To make an end of sin. 
6 Let each fulfil his station, 

And all proclaim salvation, 
Till earth's remotest nation 

Shall make an end of sin. ho IF you believe, and I believe, 
u And altogether strive, 

\Vo shall the g1:aco of God receive, 
And London shall reYive, 

2 \Vo feel his presence here to-night, 
He makes us all alive; 

0 lct'ij keep on, we're going right, 
Tho work will soon revive, 

3 Bless God tho work is on the move, 
Wo sec it grow und thrive, 

Our hearts are burning full of lovtt 
For London to rcvi ve, 

4 "If you abide in me," says Christ, 
" And I abide in you, 

Ask what you will, but ask in faith, 
The glory shall go thl'Ough." 51 E.NLISTEDwithJ esu.s to fight against sin 

0 may I be Yaliant the battle to win, 
And when I wae willing with all things to pa11 
Ho gave mo iny bounty,,-his love in my heart 

So now we have joined the conquemng band 
W c'rJ:'mar'1lrung to glory at J csus' command 



!Hestript offthe garment ofsin that Iwore,

Andgavemea new one He had in his store,

ThuscladI appearinmygarments ofpraise,

Neitherdoubtingnorfearing,butboldinhisways.

The shoes ofthe gospel He put onmyfeet,[plete,

Andwith Christian armour He made me com-

Salvation myhelmet, my girdle was grace,

The sword of the Spirit, andbreastplate of faith .

Howgrand arethe armies, hownobletheystand,

Our Captain is Jesus, He gives the command,

Press forward, brave soldier, you've nothing to

Now only be valiant, the victory's near. [fear,

Behold all the armies are now marching home,

God's trumpet is sounding, and bidding them

All Zion's fair armies together do meet, [come,

Andlaydown their armour at Jesus's fect.

We'lljointhe bright harpersin anthemsdivino,

Whose crowns with bright anthems the sun

doth outshine,

To thepraise ofKingJesus, we'll tune ourharps
then

Salvation and glory to Jesus, Amen.

52 I
ONCElived in sin, and oh, what a folly,

But Goddid convince me, and onme

didshine,

Ion Jesus believed the blessing received,

Andnow Ican say that the Saviour is mine.

Continue the strain, repeat it again,

We'll singHallelujah! Hallelujah! Amen.

2 I toGodwas astranger, I knewnotmydanger,

Till the rays of God's Spirit upon medid shine;

Though long I offended, the Spirit descended,

To give me the witness, the Saviour is mine.

3 From so vile a creature, renew'd is my nature,

The change is socertain, no surer asign, [sure,

He ismychief treasure, inHimI'vegreat plea-

For thisIdoknow, that the Saviour is mine.



4 He highly esteem'dme, and richlyredeem'd me,

Byhis precious bloodshedding, andmeritdivine!

Icannot express it, yet now I possess it,

Theblessingto know, that the Saviour is mine.

5 The promise is given, he'll bring me to heaven,

There with mydear Saviour I ever shall shine;

There the notes will be raised, and the Trinity

praised,

Andfor ever I'll sing that the Saviour is mine.

53 J
TESUS CHRIST he is here, everybosom to

Andthe gift ofhis grace to impart, [cheer

He is able to save from Death, Hell, and the

Ifyou'll only believe from the heart. [Grave,

2 You've no need to carry your burden of grief,

Nor one moment tarry in seeking relief,

It is yours, it is yours, whilst you're raising

your voice,

Andthe angels look down to rejoice.

3 Areyou painedwithin byour first parents' sin ?

InGilead there still grows a Balm,

It has virtue to heal all the pangs that you feel ,

And the fever of conscience to calm.

4 Mustyou make yourselves fit, willyounot now

To the only atonement that's made ? [submit

Allyouhavewhich is good is the price of the

blood,

Which on Calvary's Mountain was paid.

5 Then wherefore delay ? hear the kind Saviour

say,

I'm the Way, and the Truth, and the Life,

You've no strength ofyourownbut go straigh.

tomy throne,

And lay down your weapons of strife.

6 Ye who turning aside have yourMaster denied

Now repent of an act so abhorr'd,

Oh saycan you brook his mild eye's chiding

Andbe false to your crucified Lord ? [look



• 1 Ye who feel what it is to have pardon like this,
And whose strongholds aro pull'd to the 

ground, (drunk, 
Now to self you have sunk nnd of glory you'v.:, 

All the fulncss of Christ shall be found . 
. 54 J NEVER shall forget tho day, • When Jesus washed my sins away; 
. I was enslaved, but Jesus saved: - That day wru, free in Isrnel made. 

Happy clay! Hnppy dny ! 
When Jesus wash'd my sins away; 
He taught me how to watch a"hd pray, 
.And live rejoicing every day; 
Happy day! happy day! 
When Jesus wo.sh'd my sins away. 

2 On hell's dark brink, in sore dismay, 
Through sin eonuemn'd I trembling lay; 
But on that day, I heard Him say, 
My blood has wash'd thy sins away. 

3 I'm therefore not ashamed to own, 
Though sceptics laugh and world.lings frown, 
'flus day of joy, and when I die, 
I'll sing to all etcmity. 

4 Come all ye sin-sick souls, draw noar 
By faith to Clu:ist, He now is here ; 
This is your dny, why, why deby f 
His blood now washes sins away. 

6 Then you shall sing a happy day, 
As on you tread the heavenly way, 
To join tho lay, shout, sing, and say, 
'Two.s Jesus wash'd our Bins away. 

55 TESUS sits on Zion's hill,
,J And recciveth sinners still; 
Will you serve this blessed :iung, 
Come, enlist, and with me sm{: 

I his(l!ffi�!tr sui:e shall 0, 
Happy m eterruty. 



2 Iby faith enlisted am,

Inthe service of the Lamb;

PresentpayInowreceive,

Peace ofconscience He doth give.

3 What a Captain I have got,

Is notmine a happy lot ?

Therefore will I take the sword,

Fight for Jesus Christ my Lord.

4Letthe world their forces join,

With the powers of hell combine,

Greater is my King than they,

Surely I shall win the day.

5 Wicked menI'm not to fear,

• Though they persecute mo hero;

Though they may my body kill,

Yet my King's on Zion's hill.

6 Brother soldiers, still fight on,

Till the battle you have won;

Christ, the Captain whom you choose,

Never did a battle lose.

56 JES
TESUS here save us, Jesus here save us,

Thou who wast nailed to the tree,

Display thymightypower,save soulsthisblessed

Andthe glory we'll give unto Thee.

2 Trouble the sinner, trouble the sinner,

Show, show him the statehe is in,

[hour;

And as Thou passest by, thy precious blood

Anddeliver from bondage and sin. [apply,

3 Comfort the mourner, comfort the mourner,

Who trembles, and cries unto Thee.

Thy saving health display, take all his guilt

Andbidhim this moment be free.

4 Save the backslider, save the backslider,

Destroy unbelief in his soul;

[away,

Mayhe on Thee believe, and the witness now

That his spirit again is made whole. [receive,



6 Bless the believer, bloaa•tho believer, 
Savo mm from indv.·elling sin; 
Thy perfect love impart, to every wait.ing heart, 
And stamp thine own imago within. 

6 Thine ia tho glory, thine is the glory, 
We'll praiae thee again and again; 
'Tis meet and right to sing to Imm:uiuel our 
Hallelujah! Amon, and Amen. [King, 57 COME, ye sinners, poor and needy, 

. W c:i.k and wounded, sick and sore ; 
J osus ready standa to save you, 

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

He is willing, doubt no more. 
2 Now, ye needy, come and welcome, 

God's free bounty glorify; 
True belief and true repentanco, 

Every grace that brings you nigh; 
Without money, 

Come to Jesus Christ and buy. 
3 Let not conscience make you linger, 

NQr of fitness fondly dream; 
.All tho fitness He rcquircth, 

Is to feel vour need of Him. 
This He gives you, 

'Tis the Spirit's rising beam. 
4 Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 

Bruised and ruined by the fall ; 
If you tarry till you're better, 

You will never come at all. 
Not the righteous, 

Sinners J csus co.mo to can.
6 Agonizing in tho garden, 

Lo ! your Saviour prostrnto lies ; 
On the bloody tree behold Him, 

Hear Him cry before Ho di011 ! 
It is finished, 

Sinn�J,lnot this suf!ico P' 



6 Lo ! tho incarnate G1id ascended, 
l'lcuds tho merits of ltis blood ; 

Venture on Him, venture freely, 
Let no othor ti'll8t intrude. 

Nono but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinnors good.

�s LIFT 
up your hearts, Immanuel's friends, 

t) And taste the pleasures Jesus sends; 
Let nothing cause you to delay, 
But hasten on the good old wav, •[soul, 

For I have a sweet hope of glory in my
2 Our conflicts here, though great they be,

Shall not prevent our victory; 
If we believe, and watch and pray� 
Like soldiers in the good old way. 

3 0 good old way, how sweet thou art,
May none of us from thee depart; 
But may our actions always say, 
"Were marching in the good old way."

4 Though Satan may his powers employ, 
Our peace and comfort to destroy, 
Yet never fear, we'll gain the day, 
And shout and sing the good old way.

6 And when on Pisgah's top we stand, 
And view by faith the promised land, 
'l'hen we may sing, and shout, and pray,
And march along the good old way. 

6 Ye valiant souls, for heaven contend, 
Remember, glo17's at the end; 
Our God will wipe all tears away, 
When we have run the good old wa.y. 

7 Then fa.r beyond this mortal shore, 
"\Ve'll meet with those who're gone bciorc 
And shout to think we've gained the day ' Through JGesus who alone's the Way. 

' 
0031c 



59 COME, brejlu-en dear, who know the Lord, 
Who taste the sweets of J881l'a word, 

InJesu's wall! go on; 
Our poverty and trials here, 
Will only make us richer there, 

When we arrive at home. 

� But when to that bright world we come, 
And all surround the glorious throne, 

We'll drink a full supply; 
Jesus will lead his ransomed forth 
To living streams of richest worth, 

That never will run dry. 

3 0 then we'll shine, and shout, and sing, 
And make the heavenly arches ring, 

When all the saints get home ; 
Come on, come on, my brethren dear, 
,v o soon shall meet together there, 

For Jesus bids us come. 
4 "A.men, amen," my soul replies, 

" I'm bound to meet Him in tho skies, 
And claim a mansion thero ; 

Now here's my heart, and hero's my huuJ, 
•.ro meet you in the heavenly land, 

Where wo shall part no.more," 

60 L
O! what tragic scenes of horror, 

Show the bleeding cross of Christ; 
Seo the man of grief and sorrow, 

By his pangs he gives us rest; 
Drear tho conflict, 

See his bl�od-st.ained crimson vest. 
2 See what rivers of compassion, 

Pardon, present, full and froe, 
Flow from Jesu's deaih and pa11Sion, 

On the mount of Calvary. 
Hallelujah, 

Jen's bl®d..� make us free, 



3Come, ye wounded, contrite spirits,

You that long have toiled invain,

Jesu's blood and deathless merits,

Now can savefrom every stain ;

Hallelujah,

'Twas for sinners He was slain.

4 Come thou broken-down backslider,

Gazeuponthe Lamb ofGod,

See His arms extending wider,

As you plead his precious blood;

Do notlinger,

While He waits to do you good.

5 You that thirst for consolation,

Peace and holiness below,

Inhis blood there's full redemption,

This we all on earth may know;

Countless millions,

Have beon washed as white as snow.

61 NOWinasongofgratefulpraise,To mydear Lord my voice I'll raise;

Withallhis saint's I'll join to tell

My Jesus has done all things well.

2All worlds his glorious power confess,

Hiswisdom all his works express ;

Butoh! his love what tongue can tell ?

My Jesus has done all things well.

3 How sovereign, wonderful, and free,

Has been his loveto sinful me;

He pluck'd me from thejaws ofhell ;

My Jesus has done all things well.

4 I spurn'd his grace, Ibroke his laws,

Andyet He undertook my cause,

To save me, though Idid rebel;

My Jesus has done all things well.

5 Though manyafiery flaming dart,

The tempter levels atmyheart,

With this I all his rage repel,

My Jesus has doneall things well.



6 Soen ehe.11 I pass the vale of daa$b, 
A.nd in hill anna reeign my breath.; 
Y -1; then my happy aonl shall tell. 
My Je11W1 baa dO!UI all tbing9 well. 

7 .And when to that bright world I ri11e, 
And claim my mamion in the skies, 
Above the rfllli this note shall swell, 
lly Jesus ha.a dOJle all ihinga well. 62 NO scene so grand, nor l!]>Ot half BO dear, 

Dear as tho Cl'Ol!II ; 
No time so sweet nor so joyous as here, 

Here at ihe croM. 
Hare ill salvation, furgiveneaa, ud resi ! 
Here all lld'O beckoned to hasten to rt!et I 
Here we are safest, happiest, and best. 

Here at the croBS. 
I llan was redeemed, and life 'WllS procured, &c. 

. Grace was imparted, and heaven secured, &c. 
-' Hero the Redecmel' in �ny died! 
• Here " It is finiehod "-e:mltmgly en.eel! 

• Ha-e the Offended appro-ringly smiled! &c. 
3 Hero I discovered my sins were furgiven, &c. 

Here I obtained a title to heaven, &c. 
Here I'm refreshed as onward I go t 
Here every blel!Sing expericneod I owe! 
Here I can mille both in BOITOW and woo, &c. 

4 Self-righteous men in works vaimy trust, 
Gi vo me the eroas. 

Structures like thcso ,rul Cl'OBlble to duet I 
Not so the croes. 

Merit discwming-this anchors. my·stay ! 
, Here I'll remain-and beneath it I'll p=y ! 

Of it I'll sing for cvm· and aye! Sing of, &c. 
5 Here to the:world I'll inoeesantly ory, 

Cry from the C:NBI. 
Here at this baae I will lay me and die, 

��,!Ji the C1'U8& 



..., 

This shall filumine the dark lonely grave! 
Bear me while el'08lling the deop chilly wave! 
Land me Sllfe o'er with the froo and tho br.1ve, 

Safe through the croae. 
/]'3 Q 

JESUS,rnySaviour,Iknowthouartrnin� 
� For Thee all tho pleasures ofein I resign ; 

Of objects most pleasing, I love Thee tho best, 
Without Thoe I'm wretched, but with Thoe I'm 

blest. 
2 Thy Spirit first taught me to know I WM blind, 

And showed me the way of salvation to find, 
And when I was sinking in gloomy despair, 
My Jesus was gracious and bid me not fear. 

3 In vain f nttempt to describe what I feel: 
The language of mortsls and nngels must fail; 
My Jesus is precious, my hcart·s in o. flame, 
I'm raised to sweet raptures while praising his 

name. 
4. I'm happy in Jesus and cannot forbear, 

Tho' sinners despise me, his grace I'll declare, 
His love overwhelms me, had I wings I would 

fly 
To yonder bright mansions prepared on high. 

6 I love Thee my Saviour, I love Thee my Lord, 
I love thy dear people, thywnys, and thy word, 
,vith tender affection I love sinners too, 
l!'or Jesus hath died to redeem them from woe. 

6 I find Him in secret, I find Him in prayer, 
In sweet meditation He nlways is there; 
liy constant Companion may we never part, 
All glory to J e8U8 who reigns in my hoort. 

64 ON 
tho accursed tree extended, 

Hangs the bleeding Lamb of God; 
O'er tho tromblintr earth 8U8ponded, 

Numbers thirsting for His blood: 
0 draw near Him, 

Gaze upon your Saviour God! Google 



� From his dazzling throne in glory, 
'. Mercy brought the Saviour down, 
. • Once adored by highest angels, 

Now He bears a mortal's frown! 
,0,. 0 behold Him 
_ W car for thee a thorny crown! 
·: 3 Look on Him whom you have pierced; 
, : . . Mourn. as for an only son! 

0 the prico of our redemption! 
Nothing else could e'er atone 

For poor sinners, 
Ilut the blood of Christ alone. 

4 Do you feel your sins a burden? 
Rise, and bring them to the cross; 

Rest upon the great atonement, 
.All but J csus count but loss; 

"Thou art pardoned," 
He.i.r Him whisper from the cross! 

� SAINTS of God liR up your voices, 
!J Praise ye the Lord. 

While the host of Heaven rejoices, 
Praise ye the Lord. 

Praise l;[im as ye onwnrd go 
To the realms of endless glory, 
Let his praise each heart o'crflow, 

Praise ye the Lord. 
2 For the work of our redemption, &e. 

He has brought for us salvation, &c. 
J csus died for you and me, 
Pa.id our debt on Calvary's mountain, 
Every sinner may be free, &c. 

3 Thousands have in Christ believed, &o. 
And his pardoning love received, &c. 
We have joined the happy throng, 
God is with us, we're his people, 
Je8118 ahall bo all our song, &c. 

i Sinners you may all go with us, &c. 
Turn from l!in -believe on Jeaus, &c. o,T31c 



N ow-'1 the time, no: more doby • 
Hal!fun to the crimson fountain, 
Will ye siart for heaven to-day P &c. 

6 Hallelujah ! we are rising, &o. 
And the work of God's revi'Ying, &o.
See our numbers how they swell, 
Zion stretches out her bonl.en, 
TriumP,hs o'er the powers of hell, &:c. 

66 THE 
pearl that worldlings covet, 

Is not the pearl for me, 
The brightness fades as quickfy 

.As sunshi:ae on the sea : 
But there's a pearl sought by tho wi.88, 
'Tis called the pearl of greatest price, 

But few its valUD see; 
Oh, that's the pearl for me! 

2 The crowo. tuat deoka the momacl>.
Is not tho crown for me, 

It dazzles but a moment, 
Its beauty soon shall flee; 

But there's a crown prepared above,
Fer all that dwell in humble love, 

For ever brighi will be; 
Oh, that's tho crown for me! 

3 The road that many tram 
Is not the nmd for me, 

It leads to death and aom>w,
In it I would not be; 

But there'1rn rood that leads tG God, 
'Tis mark'd by Chriat's most preoi,&1111 blood, 
. The .():1188ge there is free: 

Oh, that's the road for me!
67 WORTHY, worthy ia the I.amll, 

Worthy, worthy is tlle Lamb, 
Worthy,.wo. rt.hy is the La-1> tbali<ll1081'88sla

G1�- Hall1ll1 "ah • Him J:1 .. n.1.;ah 
Gl-:,., RA11.1.

1
�L .. • p,al88 ·- '9TY'., � io u..� 

Google 



Starsofmorning shout forjoy,

SingRedemption's mystery,

Holy,holy,holy, cry, andpraise the Lamb.

Bendthybow, andwhetthy sword,

Sendthy Spirit with thy word, [the Lamb.

Nowrevive thy work,O Lord, through Christ,

Strike the stoutest sinner through,

Start the cry, " What must Ido?" [Lamb.

Make kim weep till born anew, to praise the

Thusmaywe each moment fcel,

LoveHim, serve Him, praise Him still,

Till on Zion's holy hill,we praise the Lamb.

Wethecrown oflife shall wear,

Wethepalm ofvictory bear, [Lamb.

Allour Father's blessings share, in Christ the

Andwhenlanded safe above,

In the kingdom ofhis love, [Lamb.

We shall all the fulness prove, of Christ the

380
NJordan's stormy banks I stand

Andcastawishful eye,

To Canaan's fair and happy land,

Wheremypossessions lie.

Oh, the transporting, rapt'rous scene,

Thatrisesto my sight;

Sweet fields arrayed in living green,

Andrivers ofdelight.

.2 There gen'rous fruits that never fail,

Ontrees immortal grow;

There rocks and hills,and brooks and vales,

Withmilkandhoneyflow.

Allo'er those wide extendedplains

Shines one eternal day;

ThereGodthe Son for ever reigns,

Andscatters night away.

3No chillingwinds, nopois'nous breath,

Canreachthat healthful shore ;

Sicknessand sorrow, painanddeath,

Are felt and feared no more.



When llhall I reach that happy plnce, 
And bo for ever blost P 

When llhall I see my Father's face, 
And in his bosom rest P 

4 Fill'd with delight my raptur'd soul 
Can here no longer stay; 

Tho' Jordan's waves around mo roll, 
Fearless I'd launch away. 

There on those high and flowery plains 
Our spirits no' er shall tiro ; 

But in perpetual joyful strains, 
Redeeming love admire. 

69 WOULD you escape eternal woe, 
And whon you dio to glory go ? 

Forsake your sins, for mercy pray, � d,e 
Bclieve,and you shall win the day! Wm t 

2 Gird on your armour, take tho shield, 
With sword in hand, enter the field, 
Your Captain's orders still obey, 
Fight on, and yon llhall win tho day. 

3 Though human aid and friendship fail, 
Though earth and hell your souls assail, 
Cour&b>"C, we hear our Captain say; 
Endure, and you shall win tho day. 

4 If troubles here should be your lot, 
Still trust in God and murmur not: 
Though dark and thorny bo tho way, 
Press on and yon llhall win tho day. 
So when the heavenly port wo gain, 
And viow the Lam1W>n Calvary slain; 
The glorious sceptre wo llhall sway, 
And join with thoso who've won the day. 

6 And when our pilgrimage is o'or, 
And we on earth llhall dwell no more: 
Smiling, shall hear our Captain say, 
Welle don1e, oomeup, you've won tho day. 

oogc 



3

Sowhenour conflicts here arepast,

Andyou and Iascend at last,

We'llmarch the streets in bright array,

Andsingandshout, We've wontheday, &c.

THEN back I throw myweeping eyes,

Onyears gone by, what mercies rise !WHEN
The Saviour's voicefrom day to day,

Pursuedme though Iwent astray.
Sadtheday! sad the day !

Whenfromthe fold Iturned away.

Mydeep compunctions who cantell?

While posting downthe road to hell,

Groaningbeneath a load ofsin,

Aguilty, bleeding heartwithin.

Sadtheday!

3 Oftdid I hear the Saviour cry,

Turn, sinner, turn, why wilt thou die ?

Seehere the blood Ished for thee,

While nail'd to the accursed tree.

Sadtheday!

- 4 At length I yielded to the cry,

Andturned to Himmy streaming eye ;

Hespoke, and lo, his quickening breath

Up-raised me from the gate ofdeath.

Happyday ! happy day !

When Jesus took my sins away.

5 Oh, may Imeet Him in the skies,

Whenfrom the grave his saints shall rise ;

Whenmighty thunders loud shall roll,

Andcleave the earth from pole to pole.

Happyday ! happyday!

1H

Ithenno more shall go astray !

ARK! the gospel news is sounding,

Christ hath suffered on the tree ;

Streams ofmercy are abounding,

Grace for all is rich and free ;

Now,poor sinner,
Look toHim who died for thee!



2 Oh ! �e Clo J!Ondl!r aocm.tain, 
Now believe in Him: t.o-d:.i.y; 

Christ. invite., 1011 to tb8 fountaia,, 
Come, and. wash yam- aiwt &way; 

Do not tari-y. 
Come to Jesus :wiille you _,._ 

3 Grace iii fiowin,; like a river, 
Millions thero have "beoil su.pplicd ; 

Still it flows as fresh u MW 
From. the Saviour'• woundod side ; 

N tino need. perish, 
All ma.y live, for Christ ha.th died. 

4 Christ alone shall b(I our portion; 
Soon :we hopo te meet a.hove; 

Then we'll bathe in tho full ocean. 
Of tho great Redeemer'& lo�; 

All hia fulneu 
We sha.11 then for ever prove. 

72 VES, dear saul, a voice from hea.nn · 
.l Speaks a pardon full and free ; 

Come, and the11. shalt be forgiven ; 
BoundlOl!II mercy fiows for thoe-Even the< 

2 See the healing fountain springing 
From the Saviour on the tree; 
Pardon, peace, and cleansing bringing; 
Lost one, loved one, 'tis for thee-Even the, 

3 Hear hia love IUl.d mercy speaking, 
"Como a.nd lay thy soul on me; 
TJ,.ough thy hee.rt for sin be breaking, 
I havo rest and peace for thee-ETen tlwe. 

4 Como, then, now-to Jesus flying, 
From thy sin and woo be free ; 
Burdoued, gm1ty, woundod, dying, 
Gladly will He: welcome thee-Even thee. 

o Every sin shall be forgiven,
Thou through grace a ehild ehah be;
Child of God, and heir of henven,
Yes, manlliO'll waits for thee-Evon thee. 0031c 



I TJia. in loft fur fftir dwell� 
les1111 all tlay joy llha1l be, 
And thy song shall still be teUmg 
il hilt mcrcyodid for ihe&-Ewn 1bee. 

� y1: soldiers of J CIIWI pra:r Btand t.o yow 
0 a.nns, 
1'repare £or the batae; tho gospel alarms, 
The trumpets are 110unding, come, soldiers, and 
:rhe standard and colour of sweet liberty. [sco 

So now we join the conquering band, 
We're marching to glory at Jean's command. 

Tho' Satan's shrill -trumpet is l!OUDding so 11car, 
Tlkeoourage, brave soldiers,Hia armiea w11 we, 
Ia fue ltl'eagth of King JCIW! wo all mean to 

fight, 
And JNt tho black amnies of Sat:in to fiight.. 
'!hrough J811118our wiedoln, we'll bi.ffle hill :ngc, 

_ Our llearis beat for oonquest, come, BOldieIB, 
engage, 

The tzwupete uo IIOlllJlfling, the armies appear, 
- We'll Dai ave 01l2' aiandard from front to tho 

rear. 
To battle, to battle, the trumpets do !!Ollild, 
The wntcllDlOR are crying for Zion around, 
The signal of Yictory, hark, hark from the sl-y, 
&1,out, shout, ye bright armies, the watclimcn 

all cry. 
, BcJic,Id, all tlie armies aro new marching home, 

God's trumpet is soUJiding, and bids til(llJl to 
.ill Zion's fair armies together do meet, [oome, 
And lay down their armour at Jcs11&'11 feot. 

} ClMier' 1.ip, ye dooz pilgrma,·tha time's drawittg 

�!:i shall moot Je1U'B bright hoai in tho 
Oar friends and relations, in J osus 110 dear, [sky,
&th�andlpeop,leahsllallmeetwi:tharc. 



7 We'll jointhe brightharpers in anthems divi

Whose crowns with bright diamonds, the s

does outshine, [th

To the praiseofKingJesus we'lltune ourhar

Salvation and glory to Jesus, Amen.

74SINNER,nowhastentoCalvary's staticdying Redeemer, O to ador

Go see Him accomplish the work of salvation

His body all mangled andbathed in gore.

2 What voice do Ihear ?-'Tis the Saviour th

[mine
"Come; see if there ever was sorrow li

Deserted, andtortured, Immanueldies ;

cries,

Ohaste and adore Him ! the Saviour Divine.

3 From His heart that is pierced, the last torre

is streaming;

Andpaleishisvisageandscarredby thethorn;

Anddim is that eye once expressively beamin

That glistened with mercy, ne'er kindled wi
scorn.

mine:

4Wellmay myheart melt at the sorrowful sigl

And well may I weep that the trespass w

[ligh

Yetthegloom of his death is the dayspring

And his blood my salvation-the Savio
Divine.

5 "Thou shalt live ! " He exclaim'd, whenthe la

pangwas heaving,

Each anguishing wound shall forbid thee
mourn; [lievin

"It is finished! "-the gracious assurance b

To thy cross, as my hope and my refuge,
turn.

6Redeemer andfriend, ever tender and true,

Permit me to call Thee with certainty mine !

And triumphant I'll bid life's poor pleasur

[Divin

While I rest on thy bosom-thou Savio

adieu,



75. TESUS, the Name high over all,
tJ In hell, or earth, or �ky; •
Angels and men before it fall, 

And devils fear and fly. 
2 Jesus, the Name to sinners dear, 

The Name to sinners given ; 
It scatters all their guilty fear; 

It turna their hell to heaven. 
3 J csus the prisoner's fetters breaks, 

And bruises Satan's head; 
Power into strengthllll!S souls it speaks, 

And life into the dead. 
4 0 that the world might taste and seo 

The riches of his grace; 
The arms of love that compass me, 

Would all mankind embrace, 
6 His only righteousness I show, 

His saving truth proclaim: 
'Tis all my businlll!S here below, 

To cry,-" Behold the Lamb." 
6 Happy, if with my latest breath, 

I may but gasp his Namo; 
Preach Him to all, and cry in death, 

Behold, behold the Lamb! 
76 YONDER see the L't>rd descending, 

Mark his chariot drawing nigh, 
Starry vault before Him rending 
Flaming troops descend tho sky. 

Tam to the Lord, and seek salvation, 
Sound the praise of his dear name; 
Glory, honour, and salvation, 
Christ the Lord is come to reign. 

2 Heaven is 1haking, earth is quaking, 
Mountains flee before his face ; 
See the dead their graves forsaking, 
NatuN �in• blaze:-Tam, &:c. 

0 



Now l!e)told tve· sbmmg 'lfflffion, 
Rising from their crusty bede, 
Fly to meet their bloased Saviour, 
Glittering croW118 upon their hea4s :-&c. 

• Now He's cro'W'Decl with a ninboY,
Brighter t,han the ardine ,tone,
Comi.Dgwith tM clolMls ofbeawn,
Sitting on his great white tlllone :-&c.

6 Once a bleeding on the moulltain, 
Thero his preciou.a >bloQd clid run; 
Now He'a brnght us to the fountain, 
Springing from his Father's tluono :-&c. 77 OUR friend md bsobber'• dead,

He's gonea while before, 
His blood-besprinkled spirit'• 11.ed 

To Canaan's happy Bhore. 
2 He gave the-parting lligh, 

He said, " deu- friends adieu; 
Tho ohariota of my Lord ue nigh, 

My crown appears ill view." 
3 "I've �ry through the blood." 

This w&11 his dying song; 
And now he lives and �• with God, 

And rolla the theme along. 
4 He's fought tlal noble flgh� 

He's conquer'd death and hell, 
And now ho's clothed in spotless white, 

His bliss no tongue can tell. 
6 He'• crowned and robed and bless' d, 

To him the palm is given; 
On earth l:ae panted far his relt; 

He' e found it now in heaTflll-
0 We've laid him in the tomb, 

And there he muet deeay; 
But he ■hall rise a-gain and bloom 

b.��� day,



MOR ever with the Lord,

Amen, solet it be;78FO
Lifefromthedead is inthat word:

'Tis immortality.

Herein thebodypent,

Absentfrom Him Iroam,

Yet nightly pitch mymoving tent

Aday'smarchnearerhome.

2 My Father's house onhigh,

Homeofmy soul, how near,

At times, to faith's foreseeing eye,

Thygolden gates appear. Here in, &c.

3 My thirsty spirit faints,

To reach the land I love,

Thebright inheritance of saints,

Jerusalem above. Here in,&c.

4 For everwith theLord,

Father, if ' tis Thywill,

Thepromise ofthat faithful word,

E'enhere tome fulfil. Here in, &c.

5 So whenmy latest breath

Shall rendthe veilin twain,

Bydeath I shall escape from death,

And life eternal gain. Hero in,&c.

6 Knowing as I am known,

How shall I love that word,

Andoft repeat before the throne,

For ever with theLord! Here in, &c.

79 COME
YOME, ye sinners, Christ hath sufiered,

You from every sin to free ;

Lifeeternal now is offered,

Through his deathupon the tree.

Christwill giveyou consolation,

Iffrom sinyou will refrain;

Obelieve, andhave salvation!

Christ the Lord iscome to reign.



wietoJesusyou are strangers,

Youno comfort can enjoy ;

You'reexposed to sinand dangers,

Death and hell before you lie.

Canyou bearGod's indignation ?

Canyou dwell in endless pain ? O, &c.

3Ifyou feel your sins a burden;

Ifyouare with griefs opprest;

Youmaynow find peace andpardon,

Christ invites you to his breast.

Can you slight the invitation ?

Crucify your Lord again ? O, &c.

80M
Y friends and oldcompanions dear,

Myearthly tent is falling;

Theheavenly hosts are drawing near,

Hark-don't you hear them calling.

2 They cry, dear spirit, come away,

Forsake thy earthlydwelling ;

Though Jordan's flood is in thy way,

We'llhelp thee o'er its swelling.

3The pains ofdeath are onmenow,

Myheart and flesh are rending,

The clammy sweat stands onmy brow,

But mercy's o'er me bending.

4 Dearwife and children, fare-ye-well,

Myfeet are in the river;

Andvictory over death andhell,

Isoon shall shout for ever.

5 The pearly gates are open wide,

Isee the plains ofglory,

Where millions on fair Canaan's side,

Sing Calvary's endless story.

6 My Jesus beckons me away,

The glorious signal's given;

Myblood-washed spirit leaves its clay,

Friends follow me to heaven.

19DE61
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