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THE GREATEST THING THAT JESUS DID 1

Tune: Stand Up for Jesus

Kathryn Parrish George J. Webb
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l. Christ was the great cre - a -~ tor, He made this U - mi - verse;
2. Fe made the wine from wa - ter, the mul - ti-tude he fed;
3 Up - on the ecross of calv' ry, He shed His prec-icus hlood;
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He healed the sick and suff'ring ones, and ev-en raised the dead:
He died to save His c‘los - en ones, who trust Him and WHis word;

‘Ie wal‘pd up - on t’ne wa =-ter and calmed the r‘ac- - ing sea;

He ««ast out ma -nv de -mons and made the bl:l_nd to ses;

He saves them and He'll Keep ; them throughout e- ter-ni-tyi-
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But the greatest thing that Je-sus did was to die for vou and me!
Bur the greatest thing that Je-sus did was to die for you and mel
O the greatest thing that Je-sus did was to die for you and me!




2 GLORY! GLORY, HALLELUJAH

Tune: Battle Hymn of the Republic
Kathryn Parrish William Staffe
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Christ Je-sus, King -y, came and died up = om the tree;
2. Christ Je-sus, King of glo-ry, rese tri-um-phant from the tomb:
3. Mine eves have seen the glo-ry of the comeingyy of the Lord;
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Left the splen-dor of the heav-ens for the cross of Cal - P - ry;
Cn that res-ur-rec-tion morn-ing death no long-er sealed our doem;
He is com -ing for His peo~-ple as His Ho - ly word rs =-cords;
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be-held how much Ye loved us as He died for you snd me;

By Hisz grace and might-y pow- er, He dis-pelled for us the gloom;

While the ag -es roll e-tern-al-ly, our Kipg Ehall be a -dorad;
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glo - ry to Hig name!
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Q glo - ry to His namel! Glor - ry! Glo=-ry, hal - Te - lu - jahl
0 glo- z=r to His ngne! cj
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WHEN JESUS COMES AGAIN 3

Tune: Wonderful Words of Life

Kathryn Parrish Phillip P. Bliss
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1. What a glec - ri - ous dav 'twill be, when Je - sus comes a - 3aifs
2. Blood bought child-ren of Gbod shall rise, when Je-sus comes a- galﬂ-—
3, To, His li{e-nezs we shall be changed, when Je-sus comes a - gain-- ‘
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ALl our trou - hles and carass will flee=, when Je - sus comes a - gaiaw
Meet thelr 3av-icur up im the skiess, when Je- sus comes a = zaln;
¥ew -er mors shall we be the same, when Je - sus ¢omes a - gaing
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Ne more sor = on - lv joy ~=~-~ and glad = ness:
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Sdints of all gen-er - a - tions, praism this wond-rous sal-va-tion:

Gio -~ r1 - fi1 - =4 f@{-ev - er,. naught from Him --- Cﬁ§ fev, - er:
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Chorus
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4 UPON HIiM | CAN DEPEND

Tune: Let the Lower Lights be Burning
Kathryn Parrish Phillip P. Bliss
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c the prec - lous blood of Je - sus cleans - es me from eve - ry sing
When life's tri-als and temp-ta -tions sweep up-on ny t“ou—bled soul,

With-out Hinr 1 can do- nmoth = ing, with - cut Him I'd sure- ly fa__.
As 1 gaze up = on my Sav ~-ior, this old world will lose it charms;
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And He keeps me by His pow = er, up - on Him I can de ~ nend.

If 1 1leok up to my Sav - ifour, I'll come forth as shining eold.
If 1 ¢lose-ly walk be-side HYim, Sa -tank wiles shall not pre-vail,
1'1]1 be sat -is-fied for - ev -er, in His ev - er -last-ing arms.
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And I know Hisg love and mer - ¢y will for - ev - er more en - dure.
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| OWE HIM MY ALL 5

Tune: In the Garden

Kathryn Parrish C. Austin Miles
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1. Con-sid-er the works of cur God: Moun-tains, val-leys, clear riv-ers
2. 0 an-gels and birds on the wing, Praise their Mak-er S0 ver - y
3. Re-mem-ber His won-der-ful love! Pre-cicus 3av-ior, sin-less and

4. I'1l praise Him thro' all of my for His grace is tru - ly a -

days,
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flow - ing; Mcon ané stars at night, In their splen - dor bright, 4 -
sweet - ly; And men, too, should see, they should know that He de -

ho - 1y, Paid the aw - ful price, Sac-ri- ficed His 1life, Cn
maz - ing! O© He saved my  soul and He made me whole, His
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gerves thelr praise com-plete-ly. 0 praise Je-sus Christ Who made
Calv'ry's cross, so low - ly.
worth-y name I'm{g;ais - dngls
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6 GLAD REDEMPTION

Tune: Count Your Blessings

Kathryn Parrish E. O. Excell
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1. %hen I near God's trum - pet sound - ing on my ear, And
2. When we least ex - pect Him, Christ is com - ing back, Plain-
3. Je - sus has  re - deemed me with His blocd, di-vine, 1In
L. "This o0ld sin-cursed worid grows dark - er all the time, And
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with joy I sesz ay bless - ed ILord ap - pear; Then thiz bless - ed
1y does the Word of Cod ra - lay this fact; And a exvown of
my heart the lovs of S0d so sweet-ly shines; This world's charmed at-
I know the mid-night ho-ur scon will chime; I must watch for
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hope which means sc mueh to me, ¥ill be - come a j:§ - ful sweet
right-szous-ness He'll give Them, then, Who love His 4D - pear -ing when
trac-ticns I must nev - er love, 3ut set my af - fec - tions on
Jde - sus each zand eve - ry day, Pray - ing much for cth-ers 211
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DAY AND NIGHT 7

Tune: If Jesus Goes With Me

Kathryn Parrish C. Austin Miles
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l. When I a - wake sach morn-ing and joy-Tul-1y we-hold, The beau-Iy
2. His mer-c¢ies, new sach morn-ing,will zgreet me right a2-way And I know
3. Az I walk down life's path-way, how wonmder—; 1 to xnow,That Je-sus
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that He has kept me <hrs' the nizht, And has brought me sale - 1y
my nesds, give strength for eve-ry task, 4And Iif I lzck wis - dom,
with me and nev - er will for - sgks, How - ev - er He lsads nnme,
ring wingz, I can for - ev - er rest, .#hat ev - er He s=zends m
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DAY AND NIGHT

Tune: if Jesus Goes With Me

Kathryn Parrish C. Austin Miles
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me, I know --- Day and nighi.
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FAITHFULNESS

Tune: Near the Cross
Kathryn Parrish William H. Doane
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1zl we must ©De, go gur
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1, True and faith - fu iegs - ad Sav - ior,
2. Je - sus suf - ferszd ag - o -ny, For His pre-cious peos - Dple;
3. He's The true and Faith-Tul cne, And He nang - es nav -~ &r;
b, © would e o us be - stow, Hearts with love =2 -dlzz-ing;
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we wmusU gerve Him fal ove  ar
Nev - ar in 2z mil - lion years Could we find Hls - gual.
He Ioved us a3 fal - va - ary, He'll leve wus ZIor - ev - er.
May He find us, here be - low, Lov - ing, serv-ing, prais-ing!
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GOD’S WORD, FOREVER TRUE 9

Tune: Dare to be a Danjel

Kathryn Parrish Phillip P. Bliss
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1. tand - ing lixe a might - ¥ Rock, In a wear - ¥y land! There
2. Wick - ed men may rant and rave, And God's Word op~pose; Thers
3. Pre - cious, Ho - ly Word of Ged Tails of Je-sus Christ, S8Sin -
4, Stand-ing thers 2% Ged's whise throne, Wicxed men shall learn, That
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it atands, God's He - ly Word, tic

it stands, God's Ho - ly wWord, ad

isss, spet - lszss Son nf God, g - 1 i
their judze zhall ne Ged's Word, z2iged and  spurnsd:

Crggs will surs - 1y wiih - er, flow - ers, tno, will Tzde;  EBut
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Cedls Word, for - ev - or true, Yev - er shall be swayad!
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10 CHRIST WON THE VICTORY

Tune: Higher Ground
Charles H. Gabriel
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1. 3plen - dors of heav - en Je - sus left, To can - guer 3a -
2. TFor me, rne Dbrulsed the ser-Danis nead, I snould have died,
3. In Yis own bod - ¥ on the tres, He %bors my sins

L, a nal - le - 1u - jah! hap - py day! His blood has washed

o M
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+tan, sin, =nd death; 3
Christ died in-stead, and pald m¥
s0 will - ing - ly, aand g T % - 2CUS - ness;

praise Bim while He Zives me nreaths

ny sins g - way; 1'lL

to -~ rv.

Tor me, He won the vic -
fe ig my Sz2v - 10;,_myq ogrloveq. is 1ife We gave at  {al-
Tor-ev-er-mors, I shall De blessed. =

sin, and death.
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HIS GRACE IS SUFFICIENT 11

Tune: | Wil Praise Him
Kathryn Parrish Mrs. M. J. Harris
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1. How suf - fi - cient is the ¢ - cean, for the man - y fish that swim;
2. If the ti - ny, bha-by spar- row, from it's nest, by hap, should fall
2, gJust con-sid- er a1l the 1il - les, how they neith-er toll nor sow;
4L, © I think of His great prom-ise: He'l} sup-ply our needs of 1life,
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And the birds that fly se - rene -ly, sure - ly Ged pro - vides for thenm.
Tnis is known un - to the Fath -sr, and e hears our eve - ry call
Yet, in splen~. dor Hde doth clothe them, In the pas - tures where they grow
A1l ac -cord- ing to His rich - es, which we have in Je - sus Christ.
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12 [INFINITE MERCY, WONDERFUL LOVE

Tune: O Zion Haste

Kathryn Parrish James Welch
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i, & - %er - nal Fath - er, God of lcve and mer - ¢y, seat - ed up - on Thy

2. Ev-en be-fore this oid world had foun-da-tion, Thou had for-known ae,
3. Je - sus, my Sav - icr, God cf my re - demp -tion, O nev-er was thers
L, ¢ may my lips for - ev - er sing Thy prais-es, My heart be filled wits
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Glo - ry cir - cled throne; Thou who dost rule this might-y u-ni-verss----
In thy love and grace, chose me un - to this won - der-ful sal-va-tion,
such a love as this, for Thou hast saved, from this, my lost con-di-ticn.

‘.tude and love; Thy con-de-scen-sion ev -sr will a- maze mne,
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Hast made pro - vi - sion, man's sin to a-tone.

Some day I'll leok up - on Thy bless-ed face, In-fi-nite mer - cy!
That I may some day dwell in per-Tfect bliss,

This worm of dust will live with Thee a - bove.
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I'LL SING REDEMPTION’S HAPPY SONG 13

Tune: Beulah Land
Jno. R. Sweney

Kathryn Parrish
DR
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Grezat is ﬁy Sav-ior's faith-ful-ness, and great His pre-c¢ious orom-is-&s;
2. I ¥now in whom I have be-lieved, and ircm whose hand I have re-celved,
3, I'll waii for Je - sus pg - tient - ly, for an - y mc - ment I could be
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D1 dwell with Him.
wno died for me.

all Tlown a-way.

e day, in Heav'n,
d Iz 'tiz Je~sus Chri
day, my earth - 1y cares

s
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iy soul can sale
My soul's sal-va-

Safe in that land end-
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wts and Tfears snall be 1o more;
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Some day a-bave the ¢louds I'11 soar, ov dou
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I'1l sing re-demp-iion's hap-py sSong.
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14 PRECIOUS IS JESUS

Tune: Throw Cut the Life Line

Kathryn Parrish {(Arr. by George C. Stebbms) Edward S. Ufford
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1, Pre - sipus, so pre - cious, is Je - sus to me; Pre - ciou%
2. I was so sin - ful and ruined by the fall, But He
3. It fills my be - ing with deep grat - i1 - tude, To think
4, I'l1l ne'er re\: pay Him what - ev - er I doe, I can
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so pre - cious, He will ev - er be; Won - der - ful Sav - ior
re - deemed me in spite of it &ll; Won - der of wcn - ders!

that Je - sus, my soul would in-clude; His ten - er mer - C¥,
o - bey Him, 7\be Tgith - ful and true; ItP would b, glg - rx\
N i‘ N !

o ; L I U S—
AR ¥ 7 if H 7‘%- o ot T o

o ’ % £ f j_V - [~ - pal

,/
——— e e o= ——p D TE >
‘ e === = :
5" = LAY 1

and won -~ der - ful friend! He saved me and keeps me, His. love
that He would love me, And die for my sins as He hung
His won - der - ful love,d2s brought me sweet peace and & home

to0, hear Je - sus say, "Well done,faith-ful ser - vant," at enu -
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has no end.
on the trae.
up a - bove.
ing of day.

Pre-cious is Je-sus! Pre-cious is Je-sus! Won-der-

v o
ful Sav-ior, di-vine! Pre-cious iz Je-sus! ZPre-cious 1is Je-sus!
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HE IS SO WORTHY OF OUR PRAISE

Tune: Ring the Bells of Heaven
Kathryn Parrish
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1. Oh, how great - ly was the love of Je - sus shown, When He
2. We were 50 un - worth - ¥y of His love and grace, But He
3. Let us ceme re - joic - Ing in our Sav-ior's 1love, Prais- -ing

i Ch, this great sal-va-tion that our 8av - ior brlngs, To each
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died for wus at Cal - va - ry; Nev - sr, ever, has such love as

came and saved ug Jjust the same, Set us on a BRack in such

Him for all that He has done, TFor e-ter-nal bless-ings and
soul whs\wiﬁ% be-lieve in Him; Come in deep re—pen-tance and

]

a
our
1o

this been known, Tru - ly it was love be - yond de - gree.

love - 1y place, Freed us from the dark-ness, sin, and shame.

home a - bove, And for all that He has saved us from,

Je - sus cling, He w111 gave youy, when, you trust in Him,
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16 JESUS IS MY ALL IN ALL

Tune: We Have an Anchor

Kathryn Parrish William D. Kirkpatrick
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1. have been ;ghdeemed I am born a-gdin, A new ¢rea-ture in
2. Je - sus Chrlst,my Lord, in His wond-rcus love, Left the i-vo-ry
3. Tho' my sins were black as the dark-est night, I am now jus - ti -
4, © e -~ ter - nal Jjey! © e-ter-nal bliss! I can-not _un -der -
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Christ, by God's grace ™I am; he¥e passed from death - ter-
pal - a - ceg up a -bove, Came o gave ny soul from e - ter-

fiad in +the Path-er's sighi; BY ny Sav-ior's blood, I have been
stand such a love f as this: That the Son cof God, mighit-y De-
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Thords  *
1

2
1
e 1

nal 1ife; I'm no TOng er dead --- in --- sin and- sﬁrﬂze
nal gloom, died and rose vic-to-ri-ous ~-- from the tomb.
get free, And God sees my Sav-ior when Hg looks at me,
i -1y, should nave such com-pas- slon for a worm like me.

&7 ev-er- last 1ng love, Ssaled by CGod's Spir-i< from up a-bove, Kept
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OUR LORD SHALL BURST UPON OUR SIGHT 17

Tune: Leaning on the Everlasting Arms
Kathryn Parrish Anthony J. Showalter

1. Spread the news a-round! wWe'll be home-ward bound, when our lord shall
2. Up - ward to the sky! Tell this world good-bys, When our Lord shall
3. No more pain or tears, No more doubts and fears, When our Lord shall
L, Read - y we must be, Watich - ing faith -~ ful -ly, When our Lord shall

What re-joic-ing then! No more sor - row then,

burst up-on our sight! Life's temp-ta-tions o'er, 8in shall be no more,
burst up-on our sight! Earth-1ly cares will flee, Loved ones we shall see,
burst up-on our sight! Watch each day for Him, Lest cur lights be dim,

When our Lord shall burst up-on our sight!
When our Lord shall burst up-cn cur sight!
Wren our Lord shall burst up-on our sight!
wWwhen our LO{S sha&} burst up-on our sight!

Watch - ing,
Watch-ing for Je-sus,
i '

i
e
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e —
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Wait - ing, Lamps all a-glow and burn-ing bright; Watch -
Wait-ing for Je-sus, Watch-ing qu
A
; EJ E’T“f?—
I%ibr‘:,

A
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ing, Wait - ing, 'Til our Lord shall bturst up-on our sight!
Je-suf. Wailt-ing for Je-sus,
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18 THE OBJECTS OF GOD’S LOVE

Tune: The Lily of the Valley

Kathryn Parrish William S. Hays
o 1N Y 3
in : P A
; i 1Y
= ]

- -~ B

1, Howe~--beau - ti - ful that cit - y, The new Je - ru - sa-lem, Which is

2. John de-scribed that Ho - ly cit- ¥y So clear and viv- id -ly; 'Tis a
3. Q the treas-ures of that cit - y! 'Tis rich be-yond com-pare; E'en the
4, Sue-gnd mocn will not be need - ed, TFor there will be no night; In that
74 L_,J"LT 17 S I — —— — 17 E t 3  — th:

cem - ing down from God some glor'cus day! 'Tis pre-pared for God's e - lect
glor'ous sight for glad eyes to be-hold! © it's gle - ry shines so bright -
streets are made of gold, trans-par-ent clear, With sur-round-ing walls all gar
cit - y there's one day that has no end; @ God's glo - ry, pure and Ho -
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cit-y, brignt and shin-
¥ £

ones who put their trust in Him; From the feet of Je - sus we shall

ly, seems I c¢can &l - most see, That fair c¢it - y made of clear and
nished with pre-cious stones, so rare; And it's pearl-y gates are nev-er
1y, will be the shin - ing light; Noth-ing that de - files can ev -~ er

b h + ot J S —
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ing, We'll Tive w;th JOy, su-preme, For we are the ob- Jecta Bt okas
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nev - er stray.
pur - est geold.
closed, I hear.
en - ter in.

Sam=t

Won-drous 1&%Ve.

We're chos-en by the Fath-er and by the Son re-deemed;
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DEEPEST ADORATION 19

Tune: Onward Christian Soldiers

Kathryn Parrish Arthur 3. Sullivan
F*lL-}' = 1T‘D 1 —T T 0 o F— i -fgk
t 1 s
. Je-sus Christ, our Sav-ior, Bore our sin and shame; We shall ev-er praise

1
2. An-gels up in glo-ry, Praise Him loud and leng, But they can-net sing
3. Glo-ri- fied for-ev - er, We shall take cur place, With the saints in glon
4. Dsep-est ad - o - ra-tion fi%ls our grate-ful heartis, For His love andmer
y P
-i-q

S

Him, Glo -~ ri-fy His name, For He has re-deemsd us with His pre-cious

our sweet re-demp-tion song; On-ly poor, los% sin-ners, ran-scmed from the
ry, Saved from Ad-am's race; While e-ter-nal ag-es, Joy and pleas~-ures

ey Nev-er will de-part; We shall ccme re-joic-ing, Souls aLL filled with

(2

S
&

rr
hlood, Tho' we are un-worth-y of His grace and love.

fall, Can call Je-sus, "Sav-ior", Praise Him gne and all.
bring, We will still be prais-ing Je-sus Christ, our King.
joy; Praise thro' all the ag-es shall gur lips em-ploy.
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Deep-est ad -~ o - ¥a ~ tion to our Sav - ior be - longs; . .
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We shzll ev - er praise Hinm, Siig re_- demp - tidn's song!
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20

Kathryn Parrish

Tune: Blessed Be the Name of the Lord

THIS SHALL BE MY THEME

B. B. McKinney

bought this soul of mine, Praise the pre-cious name
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1. T trust in Je - sus Christ, my God, I rest in His dear
2. I care not for this world be-low, With 211 it's pomp and
3. He gives me bless - ed Joy and peace, The world knews noth-ing
4L E - ter - nal life I have re-ceived, And faith will light my
- —p—| o e e g Pt s e —
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hand; My feet are with the gos - pel shod, And on His Word
pride, For Christ has saved my soul, I know, For me He bled
of; And pleas - ures that will nev - er cease A - wait me up
path, 'Til this o0ld sin-cursed world I leave And see my Lord
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I stand.
and died.
a ~ bove. This shall be my theme: I have been re - deemed,
at last.
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Praise the name of Je - sus, my Lord; O His %blood, di-vine,
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WHEN WE SEE HIM 21

Tune: Sound the Battle Cry
Kathryn Parrish William F. Sherwin
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1. When our Lord has come, And we're gath-ered home, We shall nev-er roam

2. By His love, sub-lime, And His blocd, di-vine, Je-sus Christ is mine,
3. Hap - py, Hap -py day, Sor-rows flown & - way, Home at last to stay,
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from Hisw---side; By Hisz won-drous grace, We shall sse His facs, Then

E - ter - nal-ly; Safe on Heav-en's shore, Sin shall be no more, O
Prais-es sing; Joy-ful ec - sta - cy, What a2 wvig - to0 -ry, When
e
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for- ev - er we'll be glo-ri-fied.
how won-der-ful it all will be! When we see Him, See Him in His
we crown our 8av-ior King of Kings! ;

H-

glo - ;1; Then we'll know our praise to Him be-longs! Sound His prais-
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es, Mag-ni-fy our Sav-ior, @ hew Ju - bi -lant will be cur song!




22 GLORY TO GOD

Tune: Love Lifted Me
Kathryn Parrish Howard E£. Smith
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. Won-der-ful, my Fa

1 th-er's grace, which sent His Son to earth, Won-dey-ful,
2 Beau-ti-ful, the star-ry sky on which I of-ten gaze, Beau-ti-ful,
3. © re-demp-tions aw-ful price cost Je-sus Christ His blood, But for me,
I

. Soul and Bed- y, I be - long to Him Who died for me, I must live

e T 23 e —— ? 1 t
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a-maz-ing grace prompt-ed the vir-gin birth; Noth-ing could re-deem my soul,

a thou-sand hills where peace-ful cat-tle graze; All of these be-long to God,

He gave His life with a heart filled with love; With His deep tra-vail of soul
My life for Him and ev-er falth-Iul be; For His Spir -it lives with-in,

e == = - e & : =

Naught but the Sav - lor's bleod, Fre-cious,Ho-ly Son ef God brought down
With +his world's wealth un-tcld, But by none of these could He re - deem
Je - sus my sins a - toned, And now I be-long to Him; I'm not

T

I am His tem - ple, too, And I know my love and praise to Him

v/ b t

4
His love.
Wy soul. y A _ A ! :
My cown. &lo - ry to God! Glo ry to Ged! I pray that my life
Is due.
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MY SINS NAILED HIM THERE 23

Tune: We Shall See the King Some Day
L. E. Jones

Kathryn Parrish

1. 0 how I cnece loved this world of sin and pride, With all of it's pleas-
2. No, I did not know, then, %that I stocd con-demnsd, By the God Who gives
3. Then God's Ho-ly Spir-it came and guick-ened me, And He showed me dJe-

4 Now Christ Has re-deemed me and my fut-ure's bright, Now I have 2 hope
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ures, vain {pleas-ures, vain}: And e~ter-nal val-ues I just brushed a-side,

me breath (gives me breath): Lost in sin's transgressicns and depraved within,
sus Christ (Je - sus Christ), Hang-ing there at falv'ry on the cru-el tree,
that's sure (hope that's sure): Walking with my Sav-ler brings peacesnd deiight
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Car-ing just for world-ly gain.
I had been con -demned to death}
Dy-ing that I might have life.
And in Him Se - cure. ;}

Je-sus shed His dleod for me (for me),

Je-sus ghed His bleed for me (for wme),
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On the cross of Cal-va-ry (C€&T-va-ry); But I did not cars
On the cross of Cal-va-ry {Calsva-ry); Now I deep-ly care
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that my sins nailed Him tHere, And that He had died for me.

that my, sins nailed Him thgge. And that He has died for me.
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24 HE DREW ME WITH HIS CORDS OF LOVE

Tune: He is so Precious to Me
Kathryn Parrish : Charles H. Gabriel
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1. When I first saw Je-sus, My Sav—ior, divine, A Heav-en-ly light shone

2. I think of how much He was will-ing to bear, The Fath-er in Heav—en,
3. I knew that my sins were the rea-son that He Hung there on the cross in
4. Just why He would love me, I may nev-er know, And why tc the cross, He

g

1
1 i! d Lol
= e =
in this soul of mine; My heart, with Bis love, Wag so sweet-ly en-itwined,
His Son did not spare; He hung on the tree and as I saw him there,

such deep ag- o - ny; O how could He love such a poor wreteh like mae?
so glad-ly would go; 1 know I'm not worth-y but de loved me so,

ﬁ')
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He drew me with His cords of love. He drew me with His cords bf Iove.
with His cords

of love,

He drew me with His cords of Love; ., . . He en-tered my neart,

with His cords of love;




CHRIST IS COMING 25

Tune: Revive Us Again

Kathryn Parrish John J. Husband
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1. We praise Thee, O God, For the Son of Thy love, Who is com - ing from

2. What joy it will bring, ¢ we'll shout and we'll sing! And as-cend-ing to-
3. To glo-ry we'll soar, And on Heav-en's bright shore, We will praise our dear
4L, Be read -y to go! Are you read - ¥y to 207 0 ---—-- gin - ner, 3De

glo - ry to take us a - bove.
geth- er, we'll see our great King! .

- l1-le-lu-jan! igt i -ing Hal-
32v - ior as nev.er be- Tore. fal-le-lu-jah! Christ is com-ing Hal-le

reazd - ¥! Don’t be left be-low.
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lu-:ah! A-men! Hal-le-lu-jah! Christ is com - ing; He's com-ing a - gain!
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26 WALKING WITH MY LORD

Tune: Draw Me Nearer
Kathryn Parrish William H. Doane
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1. Some ~---- timeg I walk in the shad - ows, deep, Some ---- times in
2. I have set my heart on the things a- bove, Where my Sav - ior
3. So ---- if He sends, in His wise de - sign, Joy and peace or
L, His great prom - is - es are to me so sweet, He is ev - er

: e

T
) A S ) = M ig__#;{__;t:’&:
4 T o

e

h‘ i S . i
- i .‘ a{ 1 ? LY 1
%I - ﬁ
sun-ghine ----, brlght Christ will choose my path, wheth-er smooth
now in - ter - cedes, And I know He'll send by His grace
sor - row and pain, He would burn the dross and the gold
faith-ful and trues G I need not Ifear for He guides
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or steep, "Mill I reach the Heav'n - 1y heights.
and love, Wust what - e’er my poor soul needs.
re - fine,”Tthat no hurt-ful thing re - main.

my feet, Ané my strength each day re - news. QP

I an walk - ing,

Walk - ing with my Ld;d, "Til I see that hap - py day; I amealx - ing,

eads me all the way.
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HOW COULD THERE BE SUCH LOVE 27

Tune: Just As ! Am

Kathryn Parrish William B . Bradbury

. Why----did Christ die----a2i dark Cal-va-ry, And shed----His blood
. Why----did my S&Ve~—--ior love----me so, And come 1o this sin-
So-—--lost in sin and trans-gres-sion was I, Con-demned un-to death
Qe ——--how I won----der more----and more, And ask----this ques-
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so will - ing ~ ly, How----could it be----He died for me----,

cursed world be-low, To---- wash me in----The ¢rim-son flow----,

by God ot high, Buf---- for my sins---Christ glad-ly di-z4,

tion o'er and o'er, And I'11l still be wond'ring on Heav-en's Bhors—-—--,
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How could there be---such lgve? Such love?
How cowld there be---such love? Such love?
How could there bhe---such lova? Such love?
How could there be---gsuch love? 8uch love?
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28

NEVER WILL HE FORSAKE ME

Tune: The Haven of Rest

Kathryn Parrish

George D. Moore
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1. My won - der - ful Sav - iecr, the TLord Je -~ sus Christ, Is
12. I'm jus - ti - fied now in +the Fa - ther's pure sight, For
3. This world grows more wick - ed each day +that goes by, Temp-
L, He'll nev - er for - sake me, of this I am sure, For
T EE e e e e —r
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ail +that my ran-somed soul craves, For He gave me sal - va-
Christ <took my bur - dem of sin; I am dressed in His right-
ta - tion and sin I must flee; I have sat my af - fec-
He is se¢ faith - ful and true; ©0 I'll rest in Christ Je-
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tion and e - ter - nal 1life, He 1s worth - y of glo -~ ry
eous-ness, pure, clean and white, And His Spir - it is 1iv - ing
tion in heav - en on high, Where my Sav - lior is pray - ing
sus, so safe and se - cure, Un ~ til heav-en's bright por ~ tals
¢
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and praise.
WEh - In. e 1eiq down His life on the old rug-ged tree, And He
I view.
- . .
| = ‘iJ A L B — i
e B e e |
LZ4vd LI F) I Sk [ ] ) )
- fl._./ i » I 4 F
L, 2o Bove.l o [ T P 1 B.s.
Mp . 1 | Y 1 ) )| - ) T
cov-ered my sinsg with His blood; I shall live with.my Savior for
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IF WE FOLLOW JESUS - 29

Tune: Anywhere With Jesus
Daniel B. Towner

Kathryn Parrish

1, Je-gus Christ, our Sav-ior, %5 wiles with-stood, quot-ed Hi the
Je-sus, Might-y con-guer-or, aiu Cal-Vva-Ty, bruised the head of
an - y of God's

2.

3. Like a roar - ing 1i - omn, Sa - tan would de - vour,

L. Tet us fol-low Je - sus, take the Spir - it's sword;/\Sa - tan hates the
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Word; Sa-tan was de-feat - ed, ;ﬁr Het

Scrip-tures from God's Ho-ly
3z - tan, won the vie - to - ry; From the grave, tri-um-phant, ‘rose Wit
Chil-dren, &an - y day or hour; But we are not ig - n'rant, His de-
Scrip-tures from God's Ho-ly Word; And with each femp-ta-tion, God will
1
1
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God’s word, Oh, so ho - ly, glo - ri - ous, and Purs.
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might-y pow'r, S5& - tan could now keep Him from that glor'ous hour.
vice we seeg, If we bus re - sist Him He will quiek -~ iy flee.
find a Way),_:i‘hat we can 25 - cape 1T we but watch and pray.

can't en - dure,

Pol - low on! TFol - low on! 'Til the race is
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NOTHING!

Tune: Standing on the Promises

30

Kathryn Parrish R. Kelso Carter

D

- a - rate me from my Sav-lor's love? Pow-ers on this earth

1, What can sep
2, What can pluck me from my Heav'n-1ly Fath-er’'s hand? Je-sus Christ has spok-
3, I was bur - dened once with Sa-tan's pow'r and sin, but my heart was o
L. Trust-ing in my Sav-icr, now my soul can rest, Lean-ing for it's suc-
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Or those in Heav'n a-bove? Ang-gls on the wing, or prin-ci-pal-i-ties?
en, oh His word I stand; dig Blood shed at Calv'ry 1is my per-fect plez,
ened and my Lord came in; He has sealed my par-don and my soul is free,
cor on His gen-tle breazst; I pe-long tc Je - sus for e - ter - ni - Ty,
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Noth - ing, noth - ing!
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Noth - ing on this earth and noth - ing up a - bhove----; Noth - ing;
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Noth -~ ingl can sep - & - rate me from oy Sav - igr's love!l
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WOUNDED FOR MY TRANSGRESSIONS 31

Tune: Wonderful Grace of Jesus

Kathryn Parrish

Haldor Lillenas
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1. vpund - ed for my trans - gres - sions was Je - sus Christ, my
2. Auth - or of my sal - va - tien, He was the great "I
3. He came to call lost sin - ers ¥ho will re - pent of
L, Some day He'll call His chil~-dren Safe to that heav'n - ly
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Lord, Suf - fered such cruel op - pres - sion; On Hiam nan's wrath
AN And yet, by won - drous mer - Y, He was God's Ho -~
sing He gives thls great re - demp - tion ta those who Irust
f21d; He'll see, with sat - is - fac - tion, His great tra - wvail
~ . 2.
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was poured.
%% lamb, He +teek my sins and sor - rows, bore them to
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Cal « va - ry; O my won - der - ful Lord and Save-ior died for me.
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Kathryn Parrish

WATCH AND PRAY

Tune: Send the Light
Charles H. Gabriel
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. The re - turn of Je - sus draw - etn ver - v near, Wateh and pray!
< L8t us watch and pray, 1t won't be ver - ¥y long, Watch and pray!
3.'Ti1 we're safe on neav-en’'s bright and gold-en shore, Watch and pray!
4.Then in heav'n we'll know that It was worth it all, Waich and pray!
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Watch and pray! For the signs are plain that Je-sus
Watch and pray! And when Je - sus comes, then He will
Watch and pray! That we may net yield to life's temp-
Watch and pray! And life's trgu-bles, then, will seewm soO
and pray! wateh and pray!
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will 4ap - pear, —

right all wrongs,
ta - tions,sors,
verf - ylsmall,

Watch and pray!
wateh
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Watch and
ard pray!

pray!
watcn and pray!
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Watch and pray! For we xnow
wateh and pray!
a8

- ¥
not the nour, Christ will ¢
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Ta take us home! watch and pray! He'll come in
to take us home! watch and pray! He It
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Might - y pow'r; 'Watch ard pray! WNe're go-ing | home!
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Kathryn Parrish

TRUSTING 33

Tune: Bringing in the Sheaves
George A. Minor
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- der - ful sal
the time of tri - als, Let wus trust cur Sav - ilor,
these days of dark - ness, Sin is run - ning ram - pant,

- va - tian,‘won --der - ful Re - deexn - er,

Hon

In

in

He will not for - sakxe us, By His grace e Xeeps us,
e ‘

T

Won - der - ful, the 1laove, He showed at Cal L A ry; Suf-f'ring
Trust in Him be -~ liev - ing He will ,ans-wer prayer; He can

the <fChris-tians of - ten grow-ing cold; Look - ing
t in Him we need not ev - er Tfear; Hop - ing

.
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bleed-ing, dy
s0lve our prob
up to Je-

?Dﬁ-ﬁb'

-ing, our s&l - va - tion buy-ing, wWon-der-fyl; the love,
-lems, He knows all +the ans.wers, and He bids us cast
sus, 1In His word a - bild - ing, We can have His joy

wateh~ing, pray-ing, For our Sav - ior wait-img, Let ws look a - bove,
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He had for
on Him gur
and peace with
re-demp-tion d

you and me.
eVe-ry gare. Trust-ing eve-ry day,trust-ing come what
~-in our sgiuls. Trust—ing eve-ry day, trust-ing csme what
raw-eth near,

par,

may; Trust-ing
may; Trust-ing

Christ,our Sav-ior, tru
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34 SING HALLELUJAH

Tune; True Hearted, Whole Hearted

Kathryn Parrish George C. Stebbins
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. ©Pre - cious, ogur Sav - ior, so pre - cious is Je ~ sus, 3av - ior

1

2 An - gels who sinned nev - er Xnew this sal - va - tion, For they
3. Hon - or and glo - ry be - long to our Sav - ior,Praise Him
4 With tongues, im - mor - tal, and glo - ri - ous prais - es, Some day
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of souls by His grace, full and free; Sure - ly we'll przise

are chained in the dark - ness ¢f night; But Je - sus Christ,
for faith - ful - ness, mer - ¢y and love; Sil - wver, or gold,
we'll praise Him as nev - er be - fore; o] praise His name,
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Him fogr - ev - er and ev - er, WwWith - ocut +this one, Q how lost

the be - loved of the Fath - er, looked with com - pas - sion on mans
nev - er bought our re - demp - tion, But He re - deemed wus with His
we will ging like the an - gels, When we have seen 1the'6 great King
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we would be.

or, lost plight. .
gﬁe L cioug b%ood. Sing, h&l - le - lu - jah! Sing, hal - le - lu - jah!
we a - dore.
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Sing - ing, rs - jolc - ing, so hapf¥ and Free; -ingso hap - py and free.
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THE PRODIGAL 35

Tune: Hiding in Thee
Kathryn Parrish Ira D. Sankey
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. S8z2id the prod - 1 - gal son to his Tath - er one day, =ny

1

2. Thea the prod - 1 ~ gal son lived in pleas -ure and sin, His
3., There a - rpse & great fam - ine nct man - y days hence, In
L
5

. Then he thought of his fath - er and his ser - vants there, wWhile
. S0 he went to his fath - er and said I have sinned, Dut
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it - her - 1 - tande give me, I'm go - ing a - way; For I'm tired
in - her - i - tance spend-ing on fair weath-er friends; But his friends

the far a - way coun - try by God's prov-i-dence; ind the prod-
I per - Ish with hun - ger, they have food to spare; Like my fath-
the fath - sr's com - pasg - sieon and love had rno end; [e! the best
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of this place and I'm long - ing to roam, To a far a - way

all for - sock him when his wealth was gone, In a far a - way
1 - gal son would so glad - 1y have dined, If he could, on the
er's hired ser -~ vants I'd glad - 1y be - come, Fer 'I'm nc long - er
he re - celved from his dear fath - er's hand, Tor my son who was
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cour - try toc Dbe on my own.

coun - try they left him for-lorn.

Ausks which he fed %o the swine. He will come home, he will come
worth - y to be called his son.

dead is a - live =~w= a -gain.
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36 WE MUST FORGIVE

Tune: Nothing Befween

Kathryn Parrish C. Albert Tindley
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1 Noth-ing sheuld come be - tween -~~~ God's cniledren, Broth-ers and
2. How we should lpve opur sis-ters and broth-ers, Fer - vent - ly
3. If you have aught a-gainst ---- your broth-er, Try by God's
4, Watch-ing with prayer and mueh sup - pli - ca - tion, For 3a-tan
—

I . A -

gig - ters whom Chrigt re-deermed; With love and peace, they should live
love then Tor Je -~ sus’' sake; Help them to bear their man - ¥
Zrace, to be rec - on - c¢iled; Sit down with him and talk -----

loves to come in be - tween; Lest we should let him et the
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to - geth - er, In sweet har - mo - ny and neth - ing be - tween.
hard bur - dens, Help ease their sad hearts be - gin - ning to ache.
things ov - er, 8e wilill - ing te go that last ex - tra mile.
ad - van - tage, Tor oth - ers we'll pray and gn Je - sus lean.

I3

|

Noth-ing be-twsen, Fgr Christ has re-deemed us; With His own blood; He
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washed our souls clean; Sin-less and lov-ing, He
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THIS IS THE GOSPEL

Tune: Nearer, Still Nearer

37

Kathryn Parrish

Leila N. Morris
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1. This 1s the gos - pel where - in I stand, Where - by I'm
2., Won - der - ful, glo - ri - gus gos - pel light, Shone in my
3., 'Tis by God's grace 1 am what I am, And by tiis
4, By God's dear Spir - it, T have heen sealed; God's Hp - ly
5. This gos - pel must bhe falth - ful - 1y preached To God's
o : AEJ;_L,E:
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L 1 ] 1 1 i vl
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saved by God's won - der - It plan: (Christ died for sin - ners,
soul ---- g0 woen - drous - 1y brlght Brought me sweet peace  from
grace ---- that God's Ho - ly Lamb Bought my re - demp - tion
Spir - it so aweet -~ ly re - vealed, T me, this gos - pel,
lect ones this mes - sage must reach; For by God's mer - cy;
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The scrip - tures say; Bur - led, He rose a - gain on the third
heav - en an high: Gls - ry to God, -~--- He passed me not
at Cal - va - ry, Shed - ding His life's blood 1o ran - som ==—-
g0 c¢rys - tal clear, Giv - irg me fajith ---= 1o see - and to -
'tis His de - cree, To, save His chos - en onss, & - ter - nal-
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day, 3ur - ied, He rose a - gain on the third day.
by, Glo - ry to God, ——~~ d2 opassed me 7ot by.
meg, Shed - ding His life's blpod to ran - som ——~=- me,
near, Giv - ing me faith --w- +to see and to hear.
ly, To save His ches - en ones, & - ter - nal - ly
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38 FEAR NOT, LITTLE FLOCK

Tune: it Pays to Serve Jesus

Kathryn Parrish Frank C. Huston
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1. Fear not, 1little flock ----, the Fath - er has said, The king - dom
2. © Je - sus has prom - ised,and there will He be, fach time that
3. ¢ Dbe not dis - cour - aged, what - ev - er your lot, For you are
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He'll give to you some glad day; Fear not, lit - tle flock --—-, tho'
you meet, right there in your midst; Tho' you may not num - ber but
a part eof His chos - en bride; In heav - en some, day, with - ou
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small and de - spised, Just look to the Sav - ior and pray; For when
just two or three, o what a great prom - 1se 1s this! Just keep

wrin - xle aor spot, You'll jo? -zﬁl - ly :Iand bI His side; And then
it
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¥oll as - sem - ble, . the an - gels are there, They hear all your words
up the great workx He called you to do, Be stead - fast and faith -

yIu will Xnow it was worth --—-- it ail, When you reach those clear
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and your prayers.,
ful and true.
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ANY GOLDEN CROWNS FOR ME? 39

Tune: Af the Cross

Kathryn Parrish R. E. Hudson
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1 The days are swift - ly pass - ing by, The race will soon
2. Why should wmy 3av - ior love me @ ga? He gave His  ail
3. He in - ter - cedes for me a - hove, In that bright, heav'n-
4 My Sav - ior bids me watch and pray, Temp - ta - tions ov-
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be run; I'1l meet my Sav - ior in the sky, When work on

for me; fie washed me in the c¢rim - son flow, From sin to
ly place; 1J) I'm mot worth - y of His love, I don't de-
er come, Pe read - y for that bless - ed day, when He shall
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earth 1s done.

set me fres,
serve Rls grace.
¢all me thome.

¥ill there be? Will there be? 4n-y gold-en crowns
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40

JESUS, MY BLESSED REDEEMER

Tune: There Shail be Showers of Blessings

Kathryn Parrish

James McGranahan
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1 1. Je - sus, my bless - ed Re - deem - er, He gave the gift of
2. © praise the name of the Fath - er, He gave the gift of
3. O  ovpraise the dear Ho - ly Spir - it, Praise Him for His Ho-
4. Tp sing the prais - es of Je - sus, Mor - tal tongue can -not
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by an - gels a - bove,
the pure ho - 1y one.
ful words have 1 heard.

this giv'- er of Llife.

.

e
His laove; He was the falir - est of heav - en, wor - shipped
Bis  Son; Sac - ri - ficed Him at Gol - goth - a, Je - sus,
ly Word; He zave me ears to re - ceive it, Won - der -
suf - fice; How could I find words suf - fi - cient, to praise
—8 . o ;:
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Je - sus, my Sav-ior, Je-sus, Ae-deem-er
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BLESSED HOPE SHINES FROM AFAR 41

Kathryn Parrish

Tune: Rock of Ages

Thomas Hastings
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1. Like the bright and mern - ing star, Bless-sd hope shines from

2. Face to face, we'll see our King, Shout and make the heav-

3, When we reach gur home a - hove, Rest in His a - mag -

4. Hope will van - ish in the air, For it won't be need-
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2 - far; Bright - er s3ill it seems to~ glow, In this dark world
ens ring; Filled with Joy - ful ec - gta - cy, Fraise Him for the
ing love, Nev - er cease to be a - mazed, Joy - ful - ly we'll
ad there; In that land of per - fect sight, Faith and hope will
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here be - low; Praise the Lord, we'll soon a - rise, Meet our
vic - to - ry: Eve - ry sheep for whom He died, shall he
sing dis praise, While, with an - gels, we pro - c¢laim, Glo - Ty
take their flight; Love, the great - est of the three, will re-
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We
Sav - igr in the skies.
there and glg - ri - fied.
to His bho - ly name.
main e - ter - nal - ly.
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42 THE WISE SHALL BRIGHTLY SHINE

Tune: The Banner of the Cross

Kathryn Parrish James McGranahan
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1 There's a mes-- sage giv - en in the word of God, That the
‘2. They'll r= - joice some day with souls that they have won, @ their
3. o) the great com - mis - sion, Christ gave to His church, And the
4 Let us heed this mes - sage from the Word cf God, 0p - en
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wize shall bright - ly shine, For to right - ecus - ness ‘they've
joy shall be com - plete; And a bright soul win - ner's
church shguld glad - ly go, In - te all the world to
up our sleep - ing eyes; Let us gath - er jew - els
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guid - ed man - ¥y souls, And they'wve left +the world ©be - hind.

crown they shall re - celve, At 1the Sav - ior's gudge - ment Seat.
gath - er His e - lect, And they'll reap tThs seed they SOW.
for our Sav - lor's crown, Let us be & - mong the wise.
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Tney shall shinme, bright - ly shine, As bright stars in the fir-ma-ment;
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BRIGHTLY HE SHINES IN ALL HIS GLORY 43

Tune: Will Jesus Find Us Watching?

Kathryn Parrish William H. Doane
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i, dJe - sus, our win - der - ful Lord and Sav - icr, Noth - ing
2. Think of that won - der - ful zos - pel stp - ry, How He
3. 0 won - drgus mer - cy and grace, a - maz - ing, plev - er
4, Some day we'll see Him in all Hig Dbezu - v, Joy - ful-
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could with Him com - pare; Love - ly is He, al -~ toc - geth - er
left His heav'n - ly heme, Paid for cur sins on the c¢ross, so
will we un - der - stand, How He could love gin - ners so un-
ly our hearts will sing, All Xnees shall bow and all tonguss pro-
e
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lgve - ly; He's the fair - est of +the fair,
low - ly, sguf - f'red, bled, and died a-lone, : . o
worth-y, 1ift them up from sink - ing sand. Bright-ly He shines
claim Him, Lord of Lords and King of Kings.

if-.. all His glo-ry, like no star @
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than the rose of Shar-on, Sweei-er,sweet-sr than the hon-ey comb.
» g g 'am)
1
_,fp_# B- w1 —1 i
— 1 1 | ) T Vv ol | SN Y | T 4 E
D u .l L4 [ e ¥ |~ l



44 O BEAUTIFUL JERUSALEM

Tune: America the Beautiful

Kathryn Parrish Samuel A Ward
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¢] heau - i - ful Je - - lem, The cit-- ¥ of our God,

0 beau - ti - ful Je - ru - sa - lem, 0 glo - ri - cus es - tate,
0 Beau — ti - ful Je - ru - sa - lem, Thy beau - ty we'll be-hold!
8] beay - ti - ful Je - ru - sa - lem,Those ran-somed from the fall
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By God's a - maz - ;ng love and grace,we'll reach thy pearl-y gates.
With wond'ring eyes, we'll re - al - ize the half has npt been told.
Will shout and sing and praise their King, ¥ith - Iin thy Jas-per wall.
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BENEATH THE WINGS OF JESUS 45

Tune: /'l be a Sunbeam

Kathryn Parrish Edwin O. Excell
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1. What would I do with - out Je - sus? I trust each day
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HEAVEN

Tune: Beautiful Isle of Somewhere

Kathryn Parrish J. 8. Fearis
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BY AND BY

Tune: Bring Them In

Kathryn Parrish
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1. the twin - kling of an eys, will ecall |us
2. Just as a thief comes in the night, He'll gath - er up His
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48 TO GOD, MAN’S SOUL MUST FLY

Tune: Must | Go and Emply Handed

Kathryn Parrish George C. Stebbins
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1 Life ig short and full of ftrou - bHle, Man lives out his
2 Man must ans - wer to his mak - er, For the deeds that
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THY WILL BE DONE 49

Tune: The Solid Rock
William B. Bradbury

Kathryn Parrish

I ¥now noct what each day may bring, I may be borne on
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50 NO EMPTY MANSIONS THERE

Tune: Close fo Thee

Kathryn Parrish Sitas J. Vail
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1. When God's sheep have all reachec heav - én, Where no earth-
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THE CHURCH JESUS LOVES 51

Tune: The Church In the Wildwood

Kathryn Parrish William S. Pitts
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of- ten he’s tried but has failed; With God's ban-ner of love
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52 BLESSED HOPE OF THE SOUL

Tune: Whispering Hope
Kathryn Parrish Arr. from Alice Hawthorne
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1. Hear the sweet voice of the Sav - ior, Hear His great prom -
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IN HIM, | HAVE RICHES UNTOLD 53

Tune: The Old Rugged Cross

Kathryn Parrish

George Bennard
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54 THE PUBLICAN AND THE PHARISEE

Tune: Sweef By and By

Kathryn Parrish J. P. Webster
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VICTORY IN JESUS CHRIST

Tune: Whosoever Wil

55

Vic-to-ry in Christ,

Kathryn Parrish Philip Bliss
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Kathryn Parrish

MY OMNIPOTENT GOD

Tune: ! Belong to the King

Maurice H. Clifton
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CHRIST SHALL REIGN 57

Tune: Ship Ahoy
Kathryn Parrish B. B. Towner
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i When 211 ev - i1 ig swept TIrom the Face of <this s=z-t . 8  our
2. As the wa - ters now <oV - er ths deep, rest - less sea, Right-ecus-
3. ¥han Christ comes down from heav'n, 211 Hig saints will He bring;They shall
Y. Wick - ed men may re - fuse to give Christ glo - ry now, But some
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58  WHAT A WONDERFUL SALVATION

Tune: | Will Sing the Wondrous Story

Kathryn Parrish Peter Bilhorn
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1. I was chos- en to sal- va- tiom, By the Fath- er up a- bove
2. 1 was giv- en to the Sav- ior, By the Fath- ers graceand love;
3. I was quick-epedby the Spir- It, Give-er of e- ter- nal life;
4. All the praise for my sal- va- tion, Goeesto God, e- ter- nal- Iy
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FE'en be- fore theworld'sfoun- da- tion, I was chos- en in His Ilove.
Christcamedown to seal my par- don, Paidmy sin- debt with His biood.
Oh, He broughtme t© 1e- pen- tance, Andto faith in Je- sus Christ.
I will give Him all the glo- ry, Noneof it  be- longs to me.
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BRING YOUR TITHES INTO THE STOREHOUSE 69

Tune: When the Saints Go Marching in

Kathryn Parrish Brown B
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1 Bring vour tithes in - to the stors - ncuse, ] how T©bless-
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3. If ¥you give wou will Jlose noth-ing; ¢ you can't
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0 WORTHY IS HE

Tune: Jasus Is All the Worid to Me

Kathryn Parrish

Will L. Thompson
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1. Je - sug made 2ll things beau - ti - ful, e do ~ eth aill
2. How can we praise our Lord e - nough For all that He
3. Think of the creat un - dy - ing love, That prompt-ed Je-
L, 3Some day wa'll soar with Je - sus Christ, 3e - vond the star-
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PRAISE GOD, WHAT A SHEPHERD!

Kathryn Parrish

Tune: Yield Not to Temptation

61

H. R, Palmer

3. How

2. Praise God, what a  shep-herd! He died not in vain;
stil are the wa- ters, He leads me be- side;
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1. The Lord is my shep-herd, No want shall I know, For I am His

Oh, Heknows His
How green are the

4. When this life & ov- er, Ivedrawnmy lastbreath, And then I must
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sheep and He lov- eth me  so; On  Cal- va- 1ys moun- tain,
sheep, and He calls them by name; He go- eth  be- fore them,
pas- tures Where my soul a- bides, In paths, ok, so right-eous,
pass thro' the shad- ow of death, I need fear no e- i,
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He pur<hased mysoul, He laid down Hislife for  All the sheep of His fold.

And  they know Hisvoice; Him on- ly they fol-l ow, And in Him they re-joice.
How gen- tly He leads, Withheaven-lyman-na, He my hun-gry soul feeds.

I won't be a- lome; Hell be there to com-fort And to wel-come me home.
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LET THE SCOFFERS SCOFF

Tune: Dweliing in Beulah Land

Kathryn Parrish C. Austin Miles
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1. Je ~ sus stood with His & - pes - tles on the Mount of Ol-ives,
2. Let the un - be - liev - ing sceff-ers scoff at His great prom-ise,
3. Glo - ri - ous that bless - ed day, the day of His ap-pear-ing,
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He as - cend - ed and a cloud re - ceived Him from their view;
Je-sus Christ has saved us and we know His Werd is true;
Look-ing for that bless-ed hope brings bless-ings, not a Tew;
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An - gels said, why stand you gaz-ing up in - to the heav-en? 1In
In our hearts the 1love of God 1is, ¢ so sweet-ly shin-ing, And
Let us watch with per-se-ver-ence and with god-ly fear-ing, Striv-
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like man-ner, Je-sus will come back, too.

He's com-ing, yes, He's

Be-hold our Sav-ior makes all things new.
ing to please Je-sus in all we do.
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HOW GLAD WE SHOULD BE 63

Tune: Trust and Obey

Kathryn Parrish Daniel B. Towner
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1. 0 how glad we should be, When the Lord's day we see, And we
2. O what bless-ings we share, With the saints gath-ered there, As to=-
3. By His mer - ¢y and love, We've Dbeen washed in His blood, And we

L, As life's jour-ney we take, May we nev - er for-sake The &s-
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gath-er to wor-ship our God; Let us praise Him and ptray, And
geth-er we wor-ghip and pralse; Let us love fer - vent - ly, And
now are new crea-tures in Christ; ¢ we'll ev - er re - joice, For
sem-bly of God's pre-cious sainis;’'Til we reach heav-en's shore, Nay
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Ygep o - ly His day, May we learn mers of His pre-cig{ls Word.
in sweet u - ni - ty, May we serve our dear 3av - ior al - ways,
He made us His checice, And has giv - en us e - ter - nal life.
our lights shine the more, He'll re-ward us if we do not faint.
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Wor-ship the King! Let us Joy-ful-ly sing! ¥May we glo-ri-fy Je-sus,
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64 GOD’S SPIRIT IN MY HEART

Tune: | My Cross Have Taken
Wolfgang A. Mozart

Kathryn Parrish
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pre - sence of God's Spir - it in

1. 0 how sasweet to Tfeel the
2. I re - mem - ber how God's Spir - it
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k¥now that He has 1prom - ised, He will nev-
+i - tude com - plet - ly, And new 1life
Je -~ sus, Take a - way

En-tered first in-to
my Sav-
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my heart, Changed my at -
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HOW WONDERFUL 65

Tune: He Leadeth Me
Kathryn Parrish William B. Bradbury
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How dark the day when Je - sus died, When for our sin

1.
2. T™he crown of thorns for us He wore, The wrath cf man
3. Be - tween two thieves the Sav - lor hung, He was the pure
4, The weil was rent when Je - sus died, The way to  God
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was cru - ci - fisd; O e'en the sun re - fused to shine, When de
He meek - ly bore; The Fath-sr turned His back on Him, And
and sin - less one; The thief who put his trus% in Christ, Would
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died for your sing and for mine.
all a - lone He bore our sin. [How won-der-ful! How won-der-
be with Him in par - a - dise. {}ils life and lcve would free-ly
Je - sus CThrist the work was done.
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66

Tune: It is Well With My Soul!

O HOW GREAT IS OUR GOD!

Kathryn Parrish Philip Bliss
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1. ¥Yhen Je - sus, our Sav - ior, came 1n - to this world, How
2. When Je - sus, cur Sav - ior, walked here a - mong men, ie
3., He came to His own, but they re-ceived Him not- ZHe-
f,, And e'en to this hour, men rz - jeet- Je - sus Christ, Tho'
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low - 1y was His vir - gin Dbirth; The great King of kings
had not & home nor a bed; The' birds have their nests
ject = ed was He-= what a shame; But those who re-ceived
He iz the on - ly way giv'n, Where - by they may De
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in a sta - ble was born, Tho' He was the cre - a - tor of
and the fox - es, their dens, He had no place to lay His dear
Him ware giv-en the pow'r, Tc Dbe-lieve on His won - der - ful
saved for e - ter - ni - iy, An%dl?e - ceive a bright home up in
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GLORIOUS REDEMPTION

Tune: Shall We Gather at the River

67

Kathryn Parrish Robert Lowry
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1. What a glo - ri - ous re - demp - tign, O how blessed are
2, Christ showed forth His love at Calv'ry, When He shed His
3. In this worlid of sin and dark - ness, Bleszs - ed hope 1s
4. What a hap - pyv, glad te - mor - row, When we reach our
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God's re - deemed, Who have X¥nown this great sal - va - tion,
pre - cious blood; All the saints of all the ag - es
shin - ing bright; All who put their trust in Je - sus
heav‘n - ly home, See  our Sav - ior, King of glo - ry,
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And our 3av - ior's great love, S0 Su -~ Dreme.
Have been washed in that pure, cleans-ing flood, Wha< 1
Shall es - cazpe from the dark - ness teo light. av & gio -
On  the glo -~ ry cir - cled throne.
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68

Kathryn Parrish

GOD’S UNSPEAKABLE GIFT

Tune: Does Jesus Care

. Lincoln Hall
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1, Un - speak - a - ble is my Fath - er's Gift, Which He sent
2. Why He chose me is a mys - ter - ¥y That I nev -
3., Un - change - & - ble is my Sav - lor's love; It is great -
4. Un - move - a - ble may I ev - er ke, With a faith
7% f’-—;ﬁf—"*—"———jgzzﬁg £ o ma—_ o i
. B 2 —H———p
(M RsY | 1 | I 1 1973 1 I 1 | 1
- T b i A 1 L T | & ‘f
| 1 L f\ '
e A
T = ﬁ:.;,, T
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er than tongue can tell; 0 His life He gave, what a price
that ig 4true and strong; May I work and pray and His will
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ed one, Whe re - deemed my sgoul with His ©Dblood.
a - bove And in - clud - ed ne in His plan. _ _
He paid, To de - liv - er my soul from hell. Un-speak-a-ble
o - bey, For I know 1o Him I be - long.
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CHOOSE YOU THIS DAY WHOM YOU WILL SERVE 69

Tune: Rescue the Pertishing

Kathryn Parrish

William H. Doane
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1. "Choose you this wver - y day whom you will sgerve; Asg
2. "No man," said Je - sus Christ, "“Can serve two mas - ters, For
3. Thus saith the Word of God, *love not the world, With
b, Some day we'll stand be-fore God's Seat of Judge-ment, Give
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for me and my house, we'll serve the Lord:"” These words spoks
he will hate ¢cne, the oth - er one love; Or else he'll
all it's lust and it's vain pleas - ures, too: For if you
an ac - count of the deeds of +this 1life: If we have
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love the world with all it's treas-ures, Love for the Fath-er is
wast-ed 1t with world-ly liv - ing, What will we say when we
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70

Kathryn Partish

MORE PRECIOUS THAN GOLD

Tune: Will There Be Any Stars
John R. Sweney
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t. 2 gur tri-als of faith are more pre-cious than gold, For the
2. 411 things work for the good to the chil-dren of God, Who ar
3. "hen when tri-als of Faith are sent down from our Lerd, Let us

$reas-ures of earth will tried by

soon pass; But our faith, firze,
called by Bis pur-pose and plan; This great prom -.lse we have
trust Him with all of our heart; May we glo - ri - fy  Him
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CHRIST PAID MY GREAT SIN-DEBT 71

Tune: Just When | Need Him Most
Kathryn Parrish Charles H. Gabriel
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1. When Christ, my Sav - isr, was c¢ru - ci - fied, The Fath-
2., 3in will ©be pun -~ ished, for God is Just, aAnd I
3. Christ, with His blood, paid mny pen - al - ty, His right-
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My great Re - deem - er died in my place, I am
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72 ETERNITY! WHERE WILL YOU SPEND IT?

Tune: He Liffed Me
Kathryn Parrish

Charles H. Gabriel
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1. Some dav this 1life on earth will end, I - ter - ni - %ty
2. VYhen this world's rich-es you be - hold, Is wealth and fame
3. By wvour good works per - haps You plan, To live on heav-
L, Mew who - g0 - ev - er - will may come, To God, the Fath-
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die, dear friend,
lose your soul

en's gold-en strand; But sin-ner friend, your works won't stand;
er, thro' His Son; By Christ, sal - va - tion's work was done,
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O COULD THIS BE THAT HAPPY DAY? 73

Ture: O Happy Day

Kathryn Parrish E. F. Rimbault
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1. 0 ecould this be +*hat hap - py day, When we see J2 - Sus,
2. Wnen we see Je - sug, hear His voice, and all His heau-%Yy
3., When heav-gn's por-tals, we have gainad, #e'll see ovr Gnd  up-
. & come, Iord Je - sus, hake us homs, To be with You wnom
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ocur be - loved? The day for which we watch and pray, When
we be - heold, 0 how we'll praise Him and re - jolce, To
on Bis throne: Life's mys-ter-iss will then be plain, For
we 2a - dore; And from your side we'll mnev - er roam, Tor
i o 1 \ ! S
i g e e e ma— e o :
1 = h 'l L son ! {
— e 1 R PR '
@ | . 1 \ . Herusiy .
e " : = e >
————— > = = S ==
Christ de -scends from heav'n a - hove.
see the one whe. saved our souls. Hap-py day, hap-ny
we shall know as we are lknown.
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74 HE'LL COME TO REIGN AS KING OF KINGS

Tune: In Tenderness He Sought Me

Kathryn Parrish A. J. Gordon
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1. .Wnen Je - sus came the firat time, He 1aid His glo - T¥
2. Wnen dJe - sus came to Calv'ry, He came 70O bleed and
3. 0 glo ry, what a 3av - ior! He gives e - ter - nal
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down; Hi's death and res - ur - rec - tion Won  Him the vie-toTr's
dis; He gave Him - self a ran - SOm For sin-ners such as
1ife; O I shall Dbe, for - ev - er, Joint-heir with Je-sus
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drown: And when He comes to earth a - gain, He'll come %0

I; The' sceres of  Galv'ry T re - view, 111 nev-er
Cnrist; And when He comes to earth & - gain, TI°'ll reigy with
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reign as KIKG  of Xings.
know what He went thre'. Glo-TY hal-le-lu-jah, Glc-ry hal-le-lu-
Him, my glor'aus KING.
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| HAVE BEEN REDEEMED BY CHRIST 75

Tune: On Jordan's Stormy Banks

Kathryn Parrish R. M. MciIntosh
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i When Je - sus died at €zl - va - ry, And =zave His 1ife
2. Once I walked in this world's sin and pride, And Christ meant NAaUENT
? I}y de-praved and sin-ful, fool-ish heart, God's 3Spir - 1t mads

ind now I've passed from death to life, By Geod's a - mazg-
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for mine; 'Twas +the great - st day in hig - to - ry, Wnen
to me, 0 I thought it fool-ish that He died, For nY
me see, And this good news He did iIm - part, Thax
ing grace, 0 I owe it all to Je-sus Christ, For  He
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Christ shed His 3bloed, di - vine.
blind eyes could nov see. $ oA e e -
Christ shed His blood for  me., -—© 9x81 on the ceross of
suf - fe ed in my place.
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76 WHO IS MY HOPE OF GLORY?

Tune: Tell Me the Old, Old Story
Kathryn Parrish 1 ; ‘ W. H. Doane
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1. Who is my hone gf zlo - rv? 'Tis Je - sus Christ, my Lord:

2. 0 what a hepe of glo - ry, So stead-fast, glad, and sure;
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3, What 3oy and peace it gives me, To know that He is mine:
4, 0 sin - ner come to Je -~ sus, He is wvour on - 1y hobve;
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The Rock of my sal - va - tian, He gives me peace and Joy:

I have such great as- sur - ance, My soul 1is safe and secure:
This Sav-icr wha.has giv - en His 1life and 1lcve, di - vine:
With-out Him, +then for - ev - er, In dark - ness you will grope:
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For when I trust - ed Je - sus, Just as a 1it-tle c¢hild, My
Je - sus will come from glo-xy, To take me heme one day; Twill
Je - sus has made this prom-ise, I'l1l1 see Him face to face, Be-
Je - sus will take your bur -dem, He willinot cast you put, He'll
N PN Q-

?E ol ) : 1
] [ =2

] 1 1

i

—F—

sins were gone, ¢ the Fath - er 4nd I were rec - on - ciled.
hap - pen in a mo - ment, That mo-ment for which I pray.
cause He came from glo ~ ry And suf-fered in my place.
give to you His. right-eous-ness, And take your sin and doubt.
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'BE STILL AND KNOW THAT | AM GOD 77

Tune: Open My Eyes That | May See
Kathryn Parrish Clara H. Scott
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1. Be still and know that Mak - er of earth and
2. Be still and know that am God, Wor-shired by an - gels
3, Be still and xnew that 1711 draw you with My
L, Be s8till and krow that am Ood, You will %be born from
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up a=bove; WMy Ho - 1i - ness 1is be - yond de - gree. XcC
cords of leve: Be still and hear My small, still veice, And
up a-bove: When you have trust - ed Je - sus. Wy Son, I
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fleec - y ¢louds go drift - ing by. I send the rain and

sin - ful man may  come ¢ Me, Ex-cept thre' Je - sus
know that . I made vou My choice;y I chose Yyou ere I
Him sal - va - tion's work was done: He shed His blood that
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warm sun rays, I put the sea - gons on dis - play; Be still
Chrigt, My 3Son, The pure and sin - less, Ho = ly one: Be still
made the earth, Cr sent My Son by vir - gin birth: Be still
vou might live, E - ter - nal 1life to you He'll give: Be 8till
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78

RICHES IN CHRIST JESUS

Tune: Come Thou Fount

Kathryn Parrish John Wyeth
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1, I have rich - es in Christ Je - sus, %hich the world kriows
2. Praise Christ Je-sus who re - desemed e, Set my feet up-
3, Peace that pass - es un-der-stand-ing, Keeps my heart and
4, Come, ye saints and cast your dbur --dens, On  the one  who
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on the Rock: Pre-cious Reock, & pre-cious Je - =sus, Whom the
mind each 4day; And +the God of peace 1is with me, As I
icves vou so; For. He nev - er will for-sake vou While thro'
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sends Prom heav'n s-bove,Rich - es c¢f His ten - der mer - cy,
world has scorned and mocked. Yon-der cn the cross of Cal-va-ry,
go a - long my way. O the great and pre~-clous promises.
thigs dark world you go. He has prom - ised Ep be with you,
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Rich - es of a - magz - ing grace! Prazise <the Ioxrd, for He has
There, for me, His »lopd was  shed: I, a. hell de-serv-ing
Whieh my hless - ed Sav - lor makes. will. be with me —on oy
v - en  to the ve - ry end; Ev - er 1liv - ing, in -ter-
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ain-ner, should have disd, Christ died in - stead.
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Kathryn Parrish

HOW GREAT

Tune: Blest Be the Tie That Binds

79

Hans G. Naegeli
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1. Lord Je - sug, my Sav - ior, di - vine, How great was Your
2. How grsat was my sin and shame, How aw - ful the
3, How grsat is the debt that I owe, A debt I could
4. How grezat snould ke my love Zfor you, How faith - ful and
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80 JESUS CHRIST BE PRAISED

Tune: Stepping In the Light
Kathryn Parrish William J. Kirkpatrick
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2. It will be tThrill-ing To see in their splgn-dcr, An - sels
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come Uus home.
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JESUS, THOU HAST DIED FORME 81

Tune: Pass Me Not, O Gentle Savior

Kathryn Parrish

Wiiliam H. Doane
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i. Seems 1 hear the Sav - ior call - ing, "Come and fol - low
2. *Twaz for wme You went to galv'ry, &nd my sins You
3. While I Jjour - ney gy - gr on - ward, May your Word, so
L, ARl I am  ar ev - er shall e, I pwe to  four
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me: Leave =*his sin - cursed wordd Gte - hind vou, From temp-
bore; Help me love You more, dear Sav - ipr, Ev - en
sweel, EBe 2 light urr - ta my path-way, o di-
grace: Sav - lor, hely me fight =2 good fight, Held me
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vect my feet Je - sus, Je sus, Thou hast died for me:
run the race & o
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82 NOW AND FOREVER MORE

Tune: ! Am Resolved

Kathryn Parrish James H. Fillmore
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1. Some - timesz I'm sad and feel so dis-cour-aged. Zur-dened
2. Q i*11 re - joice in thls great sal-va-tion, Je - sus
3. it I vut stop and count all my blesgs-ings, When eve-
4, May I show forth my won - der - ful Sav-ior, And joys
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with eartn - ly cares: Then I re-mem-ber Je - sus has told me,
has giv ~ en me; He took my sin-debt. bore it to Calv'ry.
ry-thing seems gray, Then 1411 re-jcice and praiss my dear Saviox,
that I have xnown., Tell-ing the Sto-ry, ttil1 I reach zlo-ry;
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my ‘bur-dens He would Tear.
And I Have been set free.

Clouds will all flee a-way.
And my e - ter - nal home.

I hnhave joys a-wait-ing, ov-er on
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GIVE ALL THE GLORY TO GOD 83

Tune; Tell I to Jesus

Kathryn Parrish Edmund 8. Lorenz
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l. Sun, &@nd wmoon, and twin - kKling stars & - bove us Gjve Cod
2 An - gels, bright, who sweet - 1y sing in hneav - en, Give QGod
3. Let all cres - tures, whom §God Thag cre - at - =24, Give God
. Crris - fians most of all should glc - ri - fy Him, Give fod
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the glo - vy, Give Gpd the §lo - ry; Flow - ers, tright, and birgs
tne gle - ry, Give God the glo - ry; They who al - ways lova
the gio - vy, Give Cod the glo - ry; Life and breath They owe
the gic - ry. Give God <the glo - ry; For gal - va - tign He
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that sing sc  joy - ous, They gzive the gl
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to do God's ©bid - ding, They give the lo - ry 1o God.

Him, I'm per - suad - ed, Thevy should give glo - ry to God.
has ziv - en to them, They should give glo - ry To God.
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g4 HOW DO | KNOW THAT CHRIST LOVES ME?

Tune: Faitn Is the Victory

Kathryn Parrish Ira D. Sankey
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1. How do I ‘know that Cnrist loves me? The Bi - ble is my bdrocl.

L, I'11 see my 3Jav - lor by and by, And for <hat day T yearn,

2. On Calv'ry's tree that dread-ful day. When Je - sus Christ was slain.
3. In - <o =@y hneart, His Spir-i% came, He spoke sweet peace 1o me,
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With all my heart 7 do Tbe-lieve God's Mo - 1¥ word of truth; It
Ry grace, He Dore my sins a-wav, Oy sub-stl-tute Te-came; His

And great sal-va-tion now I claim, I'm saved & - ter - nal - ly: He
He'll %ake me To mYy neme on high, When Hes at last re-turns; Ce-
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right-eous-ness to me He gave,"Tis fin-ishedy Je - sus cried,

gives me hope, that Diess-ed hope, I'm safe with - in His Tfold.

les - tigl joy and ec - sta -~cy Will fill my soul.hI knOﬁ;L
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tells of lpve, the great-sst love,That =ev - er bhas been inown:
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when Je - sus bought me with His bleed, His love was cleavr - ly shown.
tnd when He rosze up from the grave, My soul was jus - ti - fied,
And love, di - vine, so sweet-ly shines, In-to my 7ran - somed soul.
0 praise the ocne who died forf\me‘ The one who loves me SO.
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Wnat more could Je-sus do, To preove His lo
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WONDERFUL JESUS 85

Tune: Heavenly Sunlight
George H. Cock

Kathryn Parrish
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. I will praise Je -~ sus Tfor all Hig ©bless-ings, All of cre-

1

2. All of my prals - es be - long to Je - sus, Won-der-ful
3. How c¢ould I ev - ar live with - out Je - sus? He gives me
4. Heav - en's His throne and earth is His foot - stool, Me's great-er
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a - tion came from His hand; I will praise Je - sus for great
Jav - ior, wen . der - ful King; With this frail, mor-tzl tongue I
com - fort, He gives me ©peace; He gives me grace for all of
than I can com - pre - hend; But He's a Jod of in - fi -
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sal - va ~ tion, Which He ex - tend - ed to sin - ful man.
will praise Him, But with the an - gels some day I'll sing.

my trl - als, And gives me Joys that nev - er will cease.
nite mer - cy, My Dbless ~ ed 5av - ior, my dear - est friend.
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Wonderful Jesus, wonderful Jesus! Where does my
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86

Kathryn Parrish

Tune: He'll Understand and Say Well Done

AN ENTRANCE WAS GAINED

Lucy E. Campbell
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i. When Je -~ sus died, a ran-som for sin-ners, The tem-ple vail was
2. VWhen Je - sus diedymy sins were there with Him, Cov-ered were they by
3, Je - sus a - rose, tri-um-phant for-ev-er, Jus-ti-fied me when
4, My Fa-ther wids me come to Him bold-ly, Wel-come am I, at
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by GCed rent in twain; When Je - sus died, the way to the Fa-
His tlood, so di - vine; Car-ried a-way, the Fa - ther for-got
He rose from the grave, Now in - ter - cedes for me wp in heav-
His throne of grace: And here, with - in, His Spir - it 1is 1jiv-
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tHe® Was o - pened wide, an en - trance was gained.
them, My Sav - ior's death was count - ed as mine, -
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en, ¥hat great sal-va-tien 30 free - 1y He  gave, Now 1 can come
ing, com-forz-ing, guiggéng. helps me to run the race.
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WHAT A JUBILEE!

Tune: As a Volunteer

87

Charles H. Gabrie!
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¥hen we have been trans-vort-ed, Te our heav'n-ly home, And we
How tri - als of - ten zrieve us, In this wvale of tears, Sick-ness
Praise God, we'll see our loved ones, #ho have long been gone, 3¢e their
¢ we shall know in heav-en, And we shq&l be known, We shall
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all are gath-ered
death, and sor-row
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Prais-ing Christ, our
dut when we Treach
Then we'll be to
Noth - ing tc de -
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'Round cur Fath-er's throne;

Sep - a - rate us here;
on *that hless - ed morn;
'Round ocur Fath-sr's throne;
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Sav-ior,
heav-an,

We
Life

For

on earth will geem
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shzll shout and sing, Giv - ing all the gle-ry To
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a - ter - ni - ty, Prais-ing Him who gave us Such
Naught can harm us there, S5in shall nev-er vex us
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Lord and King.
tran-sient dream.

\ vie - to - rv. A ju-bi-les in heav-en, A-round God's throne, “hen
land, so Tfair. E
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&8 YOU CAN DEPEND

ON JESUS

Tune: Who at My Door is Standing

Kathryn Parrish
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Asa B. Everett
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1. 0 hear the voice of Je - sus, "Come 1 will give you rest:”
2. He came to call lost sin-ners, Who re - al - ize thev're lost;
3, 8ee Jew-sus there at Calv'ry, Dy-ing u - pon the tree,
&, Je-sus, so ftrue and falth-ful, So 1lov - ing and so kind,
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All who are heav'-y la - den, Come, and you shall be Yblessed.
He pur-chased thelr gal-va-tion, At such an aw - ful cost.
Shed-ding His ®blood, so pre-cious, OQur su - sti - tute was He.
He is the on - ly Sav-ior, Wone oth - er will wyou find.
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Come to this lov-ing Sav-ier, He'll love you to the end; Come,
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Kathryn Parrish

Tune: When the Roll Is Called Up Yonder

WHEN HE CALLS ME UP TO GLORY

89

James M. Biack
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1 Je - sus left His home in glo - ry for +the crcss of €al - va-
2., Up - on Je - sus Christ, my Sav - ior, 2l1l1l my sins have now been
3. This old world with it's vain glo - ry can 1no long - er be my
4. There are rich - es up in glo - ry wait - ing thers for me, I
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TV, Therse He died o save me from my sin and shame; What a
rolled, Since He sgaved me I have nev - er been the same; I have
friend, Since a <c¢hild of God, +the Fa -~ ther, I be - came; I am
know, And a man - sion, bright, in heav - en I cam claim; 0 when
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hap - py day in heav - en when Hisz %blegs - ed face I see,
now set my af - fec - tion on  that cit - ¥y of pure gold,
long - ing now for heav - en and that 1life whieh has no end,
Je - sus beck - ons toc me, I will leave ‘this world bte - low,
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WHEN HE CALLS ME UP TO GLORY

Tune: When the Roll Is Calfed Up Yonder

James M. Black

Kathryn Parrish
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When He calls = = = 7 me up to glo - ry, I'1l be read - ¥y when
Wheri He calls
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S0 DYING FOR ME

Tune: Whiter Than Snow

Kathryn Parrish Wiiliam G. Fischer
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, The Jjoy of wy life 1s Christ Je - sus, my Lord, The dear - est,
Not by works of right-ecus-ness which 1 have done, Sal-va-tion

My Ddur - den of sin has been 1t2k - en from me, Christ gave me
L, and when I have seen my great glo-ri-fied King, Then changed to
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the zrsat - est tThat heav'n could af - ford, Who left all Hig
comes on - 1y  through Cod's He - ly Sonm: Con-demied Dby the
His right - e0ug - ness, now I an freg: I'm read - y 10
His Tm. - age_S 1'11 joy - ful - 1y sing: Thig will e my
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glo - ry and came from on high; To ran - som my soul, He was
Fath - er, a gin - ner was I, But for all my sins Christ was
mest Him some day in  the skyv, And all Dbe - cause Je-sus was
theme ag the a - ges roll byv: Praise God that mv Sav - ior was
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will- ing fo die.
will- ing <o die.
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or me, yes, dy-ing for me; He bought

will- inzg to die.
will~ i?% to  die.
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THE LORD’S DAY 91

Tune: O Worshig the King

Kathryn Parrish J. Michael Haudn
#HH L S— T t ! _{ 1= : ,i l T
e ———=
3* o = el s =
1 The Lord's Day is here, Ged's own spec - ial day, His peo -
2 Qur Lord's here to-day, Right here in our midst, We'll glad-
3. God's an - gels are here, Tho' in - vis - 1 - ble, They're ea-
L, We hon - or and praise Our Gecd whom we trust, For this
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ple ap - pear to wor - ship =zna pray; We gath - er to - geth -
ly o - bey and do as He bid'st; We'll wor - ship in rev'-
ger to hear the glor'ous Goes - pel, The sto - ry of Jje -
priv-- 1 - lege af - ford - ed <o us:; Our Sav - lor re - deemed
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er to non - or our King, We'll praise Him, a - dore Him,
rence, on His truth we'll stand, Do all things in or - der,
gus, their heav - en - ly King, Who left heav - en's splen - dor,
us with His blcod, di - vine, We owe Him al - le - giance,
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and joy - ful - 1y sing.
as Hig Word Com-mands.

sal - va - tion to ©bring.
our ser - vice, and time.




92

Kathryn Parrish

HE SATISFIES

Tune; Loyalty to Christ

Flora H. Cassel

fies, satisfies, satisfies my soul, From si
fies, satisfies, satisfies my scul, Hig life He free~ly gave, A-rose,
fies, satisfies, satisfies my soul,He draws me clos-er still,
fies,sa;s_i;‘;:‘ies.,satisfies my soul,But_when Ha comes ane day,He'll change
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1. Since Christ,my 3av-iocr, came And sweet-ly called my name, He satis-
2. How glad I am +that He Would shed His btleood for me, He satis-
3. The dear - est and the best Gave me His right-sous-ness,He satis-
4.1 know He'll nev-er change, He'll al-ways be the same,He satis-
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n He set me free, And whis-
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THE ONLY HOPE OF HEAVEN 93

Tune: Never Along!

Kathryn Parrish Unknown
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1. The world is mad - ly ©rush - ing. Right down de-struc-tion's
2. Christ died on Calv'ry's moun - tain, A sac - ri - fice for
3. God gives this in - va - ta - tion, That who - so - ev - er
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patn, How sad that méA are trust - ing, In things that will nev - er

sin, He took the place of sin - ners,¥no tru - ly trust in
will, May come to Je - sus free - ly, The way is ¢ - pen
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last, Re - ject - ing Je-sus. the 3av - lor, Giv - er of e-ter-nal
Him; His death and res - su - rec - tion As-sures them e-ter-nal

still; © sin - ner come in re-pen - tence, Turn from your sin and
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1ife; Their on-ly hope of heav-en is found in Je-sus Christ.
lifes The an-1y hope of heav-en is found in Je-sus Christ. There's
strifs; Tewr on-ly hope of heav-en is found in Je-sus Christ.
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Kathryn Parrish

| AM MY FATHER’S CHILD

Tune: Thisis My Father’s World

Frankliin L. Sheppard
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1, I am my Fath - er's c¢hild, For He a - dopt - ed me; He sent
2. I am my Fath - er's child, He claimed me as His own, Ip-cludf
7. I am my Fath - er's c¢hild, With Je-sus, I'm His heir—-Joint heir
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His Scn, *the sin - less one, To give His 1ife for me. I am
ed me in His fam - 1 - 1y, Such grace to me has shown. I am
with Christ, and e-ter-nal 1life, I'm rich be- yond com-pare. Q%S am
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my Fath - er's child, He Chose me ere He made The sun, so
my Fath - er's child, 1 rest in Him, se-cure, His love; di -
my Fath - er's child, .His face some day I'll see, With joy, un -
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bright, or..by His Might, This world's foun - da - tion laid.
vine, fills this heart of mlne, Nlth hope, stead-fast and sure,
told, sweep-ing o'er my soul, 11 spend g - ter - ni - ty.
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| WILL COME REJOICING

Tune: Foifow On
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Kathryn Parrish Robert Lowry
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i, Je - sus, my $av - ior, will for - ev - er be the same, I will
2, Je - sus hasg loved me  with an ev-gr-last-ing love, That is
3. Je - sus, my Sav-ior, speaks sweet peace un-to my heart, And gives
4, Je - sus grows sweet-er as the days pgo rpass-ing by; It will
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| come re - joic - ing in His won - der - ful name! Pralse Him for
why He bought me with Hiz own pre - clous blood, And why He
me a8 - sur - ance that He'll nev - er de - part; There.hzg nev -
be so won - der - ful Yo see Him on  high, Anip to 51ng
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Hie mer - cy and His grace, s full and free, 0 He came from
so will - ing - 1y would suf - er 2ll =z -~ lone,When He died at
er been a dear - er friend than Je-sus Christ, He will guide and
His prais-es while @& - ter - nal ag ~ es roll,Praise Him who re-
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heav - en and He ran - somed me.
Calv'ry and my sins a-toned. He is wonderful! wonderful is Je-
com-fort through-out all my 1life.
deemed me with a love un - told.
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96 O THE JOY OF MY SALVATION!

Tune: All the Way My Savior Leads Me

Kathryn Parrish Robert Lowry
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i. Wnen, by Zfaith, I saw my Sav - lor Suff'ring there on Calv-
2. © the joy of my sal - va - tion, Spring-ing up with - in
3. Je - sus Christ, my pre-cious Sav - ior, He is al - ways here
L, How I wish that eve - ry per - son Could know Je - sus Chriss,
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ry's tree, Then I knew that my trans - gres - sions Laused Him
my soul, Brings me ©per - fect con - so - la - tion, Je - sus
to guide, In the per - gon of His Spir - it, He has
di - wvine, Kngw Him Jas their pre - cicus S5Sav - ior, 0 what
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un - told ag - o - ny; 0 His" blood, so pure and pre - cious,

Christ ig in con = trol; % - ven :in +this world of dark - ness,
orom-ised to a - bide; E - ven '%il I'm safe Iin heav - en,
hap-pi-negs they'd find; If they knew the love of Je - sus
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Paid my pen - al - ty ZIor sin, And knew that Je - sus loves me,
He gives com-fort, joy, and peace, And, by faith, I ¢an see heav - en,

Where my Jjoy shall be com - plete, He has prom - ised tc be with me,
And the jJjoy and peace He brings, Ttﬁiigould flee, then, to the Savior,
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He will love me 1to the end; end.
Where my joys shall ngv-er cease; cedse.
And His pres-ence is so sweet; sweet.
Qwn Him as their Lord znd King; King.
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O COME, YE, MY PEOPLE

Tune: The Kingdom s Coming
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Kathryn Parrish M. Mcintosh
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1. thn Je- sus has rap- tured Thesheep of His pas- ture, Toheav -en, that
2 Sincedawn of cre- a- tion, Nosuch trib- u- la- tion Has fall- en up-
3. When thingsstartto hap- pen, You just cant i- ma- gine How ter- - ble
4 0 sin- mer, be-lieve us, Youmustcome to Je- sus If God's wrathyou
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beau- t- ful fold, Then great trib- u- la- tion, God'swrathon the na- ticns,

on sin- ful men: This world, led by Sa- tan With sin, heav- y lad- e,

God's wrath will be: The vile un- be- Liev- ers, Re- ject- ing Christ Je- sus,

too, would es- capg; You mustcome re- pent- ing,On  Je- sus de- pend-ing,
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Wil fall on thisworld pele to pole.

Is rpe for God'swrath to  be- gin. "Q  come,ye, MY peo- ple, And

God's mer- ¢y no long- er will see.

Re- ceive God's sel- va- tonm, sC great
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rest for a sea- som, For God's wrath you nev-er shall see; When stars start  to
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Tune: He the Pearly Gates Wili Open

I'M LONGING TO SEE JESUS

Kathryn Parrish Elsie Ahlwen
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1. Like the days of o0ld, when No - ah Built the 1ife - pre-serv-
2, Soon I'll mount up 1like 2an ea-gle, Up in - %o the heav'n-
3. When +this wmor-tal, changed for-sv-er, Puts on im - mor - tal-
. With im-mor-tal tongue I'1l praise Him, Praise my dear Re-deem-
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ing ark, Sc the days in which we're 1iv - ing, They ars grow-
ly blue, See the Sav-ilor who re-deemed me, Gave me life,
i - Ty, Glo - ri - fied, I'"1l %Ye 1ike Je - szus, And with Him
er's name, like no eartn-ly tongue could praise Him, With such sweet,
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ing ver-y dark.
e-ter-nal, too. O I'm long-ing to see Je-sus, He who died %o set
I'll ev « er bg.
ce-les-tial strain.
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MY NAME HAD BEEN WRITTEN 99

Tune: Is My Name Written There

Kathryn Parrish Frank M. Davis
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1. In the por - tals of glo - ry, In e - ter - ni - ty past, A
2. Ere the earth had foun - da - tion, Eith-er sub-stance or sod, O
3, I was on - ly a s5in - ner Whe de-served but to die, And
4, I'm so glad that He chose me, And I'm now in His fold, I'm
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great cov'nant was writ-ten, Which for-ev-er shall last; 'Twas the plan
my name had been writ-ten, By the great tri-une §od; 'Twas the Fa-
how of-ten I've won-dered, Why He passed me not by; But His love,
g0 glad that my Sav-ior Came to ran-som my scul, I'm so glad
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of sal - va - tion,2y God's mar-vel-ous grace, Where-by my soul was
ther who chose me, And in mer-cy and love, Je - sus came to re-
ev - er - last - ing, Wrote my name in His Book, And to Je - sus, my
that I'm go-in Up to heav - en on high, There to live with my
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pur-chased, And my sins all e - rased.
deem me, With His own pre-cious blood. 0 the Lord Jesus Christ For

Sav - ior, He has  caused me tc lock.

Sav - ior, Where the soul nev - er dies.
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100 ALL PRAISE IS THINE

Tune: Day is Dying in the West

Kathryn Parrish William F. Sherwin
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1. See tne Sav - ipr, God, di - vine, As He left His home be -
2. Ses Christ hang-ing on the tree, Suff'ring un - told ag - ¢ -
3. See Cnrist bur-ied in the tomb, Spar - ing me =2 - Ter - nal
L. s§ee Corist back in gle -~ ry- land, With that bright, an-gel-ic
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hind, Left the an - gels won - der - ing, At the love of their
nv, Yleed - ing, dy - ing, all a -lone, That my sin He might

doom, Risz - ine up, *ri - um - phant - ly, Ris - ing up to jus-ti-
band, in - ter - ced - ing for me there, 'Til I rezch that land

!/j -] -3 . pL o] .J J o
i 1 1 [yl —_ e g e il b
195 “TRT 1 k F_ ! T 1
oy = 1 I 1 1] 1 1 1
a7 J i_}- ‘I[ T{ 1 ! ]
N t ) cAor U S ‘
L?I_.l. oy ] ql 1. I + - ) _{F/“‘\
s - po
R S——— et z S i
! R i g e ==

great King, For sin-ful men.
a-tone, With His own bleocd.

Ty me, From ail my sin. He-1y, ho-ly, ho-ly, 3av-ior, Di-vine,

so falr, Where 3ll is peace. ,.[ ’1 —
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WHAT DOES HE MEAN TO ME?

Kathryn Parrish

Tune: Safe in the Arms of Jesus

101

William H. Doane
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i. Je - sus, my tlest Re - deem - er, What does He mean o me? He is

2. Je - sus, my tlest Re - deem -~ er, All praise to Him is due, He 1is

3. I know I an not worth - v, Nor will I ev-ar be,_Worth-y
4, 3ay, do you know my ior, What does He hean to you? If you'd
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joys of heav-en,

(e 3

I've been al-lowed to taste.

my Rock of A - ges, Won-der-ful %be - yond de - gree; Filled with
my hope oF heav - en, de - pend - a - ble and 1true; I was
of ‘'my Re - deem - er, And His great 1love for me; For me,
have 1life ¢ - ter-nal,Then you must trust iim; too; There is
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such deep com - pas - sion, Wond'rous, His love and grace, In Him,the
a poor, lost sin - ner Wan'dring a - way from God, But Je-sus
He went to Calv'ry, Died for my sins, I know, And I would
no way to heav - en, But thro' His pre-cious blood, The on~ly
o - Y .
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er,.What does He mean to me? He is my Rock of Ages,

came and saved me, No more, in sin, I trod. _ .
glad-1y serve Him, For all tc¢ Him I owe, Jesus,my blest Re-dsem
way that's giv-en, Is thro' this cleans-ing flood. -
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He means everything to me
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102 THERE IS A GOD IN HEAVEN

Tune: Greenland's oy Mountains

Kathryn Parrish Lowell Mason
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1. The beau - ti - ful, blue heav - ens De - clare God's glo - ry,
2. "There 1is no God in heav - en,” The fool says in his
3. 1'11 praise my God in heav - en, His maj - es - ty is
4, I know that He ig 1liv - ing, And some day I shall
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bright, The shin - ing sun =2t noon - time, The mpon and stars
heart, I won - der whom he cred - its With all God's works
great, And there 1is noth - ing ‘round ws That He did not

see The God of my sal - va - tion, Who c¢ams and pur -
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at night; There 1is nc sgpeech nor lan - guage, Where their voice

of art; The sun - rise and the sun - set, The rain - bow
cre - ate; His Word which He has writ - ten, Tells of His
chased me; His blood Tflowed free at Calv'ry, To wash me
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is not heard, They  shine in all di - rec - ticns, and they

in the sky, Say 'there's a God in  heav - en, On Him
Ho - 1y Son, Who gave His -1life;, a ran - som, For all
from my gin, And all who trust in Je - sus, Heav'n's gate
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de - clare God's Word.
you can re - 1ly.”
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GOD’S HOLY WORD 103

Tune: Under His Wings

Kathryn Parrish Ira D. Sankey
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1. God's He-1ly Word has besen set-tled in heav-en, Whetn-er man-xind will
2. God'g Ho-1ly Word tells so sweet-ly of Je -sus, Purs, spoi-less Son cof
3. God's Ho-1ly Word is =2 won-der-ful treas-ure, It guldes my way in
b, God's Ho-ly Word paints a pie-ture of heav-en, 3eau-ti-ful home of
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be-lieve it or not; They may re-ject i1t but noih-ing can change 7T,
the *thrice-Ho-ly God; Loved by Hig Fa-ther, a-dored by the an - gelsg,
this darx world bhe-low, Giv-ing me com-Tort and Talths in Je-sus,
the ran-somed and blest; Trust-ing my Sav—;or, I know I shall o thers,
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They can-not change ev - en one 1it - tle dot,
He bought His pes-pls with His pre-cious tloocd. ... P U
My bless - ed 3av-ior wnc lov - eth me so. God's Ho-.y Word, pre-
To  live with Je-sus. the dear-sst and best.
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104 THERE’S NO DOUBT

Tune: To the Work

Kathryn Parrlsh William H. Doane
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Je - sug Cnrist, Je - sus Christ! cur dear Sav - ior on Thigh,

1.

2. Wnat a dav., what =a dav! when the trum-pef shall sound,
3. D the joy, O the joyt that His com - ing will bring,
L. A1l the praise, 211 the praise! to our Sav -~ ior is due,
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Whp has gzone to Dre - pare nome in the skv, Will ccme

Anéd +the saints. dead in Christ, w1ll a-rise from the ground: We'll as-
We'll for-get all our woes and our glad hearts will sing. Ail our
For this bright, giad to-mor-row we look for - ward tpo;  We would
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back for His ¢hild - ren some glo - ri - ous dav, From this dark,
cend =a2ll +to - geth - er with one sweet ac - cord, Then we'll =es
toils znd our i1a - bors., our sor - row and pain, We will then
still ©be in dark - ness. s¢ hope-less and blind, If He had
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sin-cursed world He will take fhem a - way.
Him  and eV - er we'll be with our Lord, ' ;
un - der - stand when Ye makes all things plain. There's no  doubt,
ngt re - deemed us with His %blood di-vine. Zhends N dorbl
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there’s no doubt!  #e shall soon hear Him shout: oy ‘bells ring!
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an-gels sing! , The saints of God are go ing home!
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IN THAT ETERNAL HOME OF THE SOUL 105

Tune: Blessed Assurance

Kathryn Parrish Mrs. J. F. Knapp
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1. There 13 a land so won - drous - Ly falr, Where saints ars
2. Since they have rsached that bright, gcld-en shers, 3a-tans temp-
ﬁ. 0 %less-2d hove, S0 stead - fist and sure, This great sal-
L, 3lesz-ed Re - deem - er, all oraise is thine, Thre' all  the
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1iv - ing, so free from all care, For they have left their
ta - tionms can tempt them no wmore: Je - sus has wiped all
va - tion shall av - ar @an - dure; Trust - ing in Je - sus.
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a - ges Thy glo-ry shall shine, While saints 2nd an - zels
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fwus - as eof clay., From this dark world They have flowrn a-way-
tears from thelir gyes, Im heav - en whers thg spul nev-gr dies,

1ed =y His hand. We, too, shall reach that beau-ti-ful land.

joy - Tul - 1y simg ¢Glad hal - le - 1lu - jans %0 Christ, their.King.
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Kathryn Parrish

WE ARE DRAWING NEARER

Tune: Nearer the Cross

Phoebe P. Knapp
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Hear-a2r the time when Christ re-turns,
Je-sus will
. Near-er to

shout,
heav-en's

the trum-pet sound,
joys so sweet,

draw-1lng near-er,
draw-ing nearer,
draw-ing nesarer,
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Signs
Zaints
Where

oF the time can be dis-cerned, We ars drawing nearer;
res uy - react ed

friends and loved ¢nes we shall meet,
~

We are drawing mearer;Nearer
-y~

Nearer

are
from the ground, We are drawing nearer;SweeDp-ing up

to
.
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we than yesg - ter - day, Near - er
to that shin-ing shore, Tri - als

mak-ing heav-en ring, When

are we and wno

of
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can say? 0
earth will then bte o'er,Sickness
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song We sing, Praising
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SWEEPING UP TO GLORY

Tune: He Keeps Me Singing

Kathryn Parrish

107

Luther B. Bridgers

e e —— e
s i i ! 1 jﬁl_ - }; I
= a2 k| yes 2| 2 1 ot | pos]
1. Joy will fill qur hearts when Je - sus comes, We shall meet
2. Je - sus  Christ, our Sav - ilor, we shall see, In all of
3. It will Tbe so thrill-ing just to stand, Round ocur heav'n-
4, We shall see our loved ones and cur friends, Whom we loved
5. Won - drous is our Sav - lor's love and grace, Grate-ful we
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Him in the sky; 811 our work on earth will ther be done,
His glo-ry, bright; Changed un-%o Hisg im - age, we shall be
ly Fath-er's throne, Just to De at las?t in glc - ry - land,
S0 long a - go; Fel-low-ghip-ping with thenm once a - gain
shall be al - aﬂs; While the joys of heav - en we em - brace,
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He wit¥ take wus home on high.
Filled with joy and pure de ~ light. ot ] lm T e
and  to see our heav'n-ly home. Sweep-ing up to glo-Ty, Thers
¥ill bring hap - pi - ness, I know.
We shall give Him cease-less praise.
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108 CHILDREN OF THE LIGHT

Tune: Sunlight

Kathryn Parrish W. 8. Weeden
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t; Christ 1ift-ed us from mire - ¥ clay &nd set us on the KRock;
2. We once wzlked in the dark-ness but We now walk in the light;
3. Re - joic -~ ing in our Sav - ior now, He glves us Jjoy and peace;
4, aAnd now o0ld Sa-tan has to flee, We're chil-dren of the Lord;
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He said now you be - long to me, © go and sin ye not.
We have a home in heav - en now, So beau - ti - ful and bright.

He feeds wus with His man-na and Pre-pares for us & feast,
We'll pray and put His ar - meour on, We'll take the Spir-it's swerd.
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Chil- dren, chil-dren, chil-dren of the light, Ye are pre-clous,

Serve Him who re-deemed you with His blood, di-vine.
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MARY OF BETHANY 109

Tune: We're Marching to Zion

Kathryn Parrish Robert Lowry
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1. O Je - sus loved to go And vis - it Beth - a - ny, For there
2, But Mar-tha, Jesus re-proved, 5¢ gent-ly did He speak; For <um-
3, MNow Mar - y un - der-stcod, That Je-sus Christ must die, She poured
L, 0 le‘t me love the Lord, Like Mar-y d4id of old, Let me
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He had +three faith-ful friends, Who loved and &l - ways wel-comed
bered with so man - y cares, She had no time that she could
the oint - ment on His head, She was re-bulked, but Je ~ sus
de - sire the writ - ten Word, And keep His Word which I heve
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Him; © Mar-tha, Laz - a - rus and Mar - y were their names. And Mary
spare, To sit at His dear feet, To sit at His dear feet. But Mary

said,Phat Mary's deed would reach,Where-e'er the gospel's_preached.0 Mary
neard, Til by a_-mafiing gracg, 1 see my Sav;-ior’s fg_s:e. 0 Mary
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110 HIS BLOOD PAID THE RANSOM FOR ME

Tune: When | Gef to the End of the Way

Kathryn Parrish Charlie D. Tillman
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: l.He was heav-en's most pre-cious pcs-ges-sion, But to this sin-
2.He now sits en the throne of His Fath-er, and He makes in-
3.1 am sure He will love me for - ev - er, He has claimed me
L, When I reach the bright por-tals of heav-en, Aan\I gaze on
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cursed world Je - sus came, Hé‘ﬁés tak - en my sin and trans -
ter - ces - sion for me; I am kept by His al - might - ¥

for His ver - y own; And all love for this world must be
that cit - v, S0  fair; I'll re-joice in the pres - ence cf
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gres-siong And has borne all my guilt and my shame.
now - er and His blocd is my one per-fact plea. 0 the 1ed
sev - ered, I must live for my Sav - ior a -~ lone. vy
Je - sus, Give Him sl¢ - ry or joys walt-ing thers.
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[ I've been washed in that pure, cleans- ing foun-tain, and His blood paid
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i the ran-soem for me; I've been washed in that pure, cleans-ing fountain,
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UNTO US A SON IS GIVEN

111

Tune: What a Friend We Have in Jesus

Kathryn Parrish

Charles D. Converse
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1. Un - t¢ us & 8Son 1s giv-en, Un - to us a €hild is born;
2. Mar-vel-ous the love ¢of Je - sus, And how won - der - ful to find,
3. When He comes in all His glo - ry, He will come %o rule and reign;
4, Seat-ed on the throne of Dav - id, On the beau - ti - ful Mt. Zion,
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R e R '
'f\'qhg[\’“‘ = — o S S—
b—g e == ' — & —
& i =
He czme down to earth from heav -~ en, Came to wear the c¢crown of thorns:
That our sins have all been cov - ered, With His pre-ciocus bleod,di-vine;
fov - er - ment up-on His shoul-ders, Won-der-ful shall be His name;
He"ll & -gtab-lish peace and Jjus-tice, Rul-ing with a rod of iron;
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He whose love - ly name 1s Je - sus, Came to save us from our
We are read - y now to meet #Him, On that bright and shin - ing
He's the ev - er-lasi=ing Fath - er, He's the bless-ed Prince of
Joy-ful=ness shall fill His king - dom, No more curse toc make things
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sins: By His death and res - ur - recv- tion, Came the viec - to - ry
shore, For “he Fath - er will re - mem - ber Our trans-gres-sions nev-
peace, Coun-cel-lor and God, Al - might - y. And Hig reign shall nev-
dim; And if we are count-ed faith-ful, We shall rule and reign
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with Him.
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TENDERLY

Tune: Burdens Are Liffed at Calvary

Kathryn Parrish

John M, Moore
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1. Je - sus Christ, our $Sav - ior, will be, Ev - er - more just
2. All we are or ev - er shall be, We owe to Je-
3. Prom - is - es He made you and me, All He said He
L, Some sweet day im heav - en we'll be, And we shall see
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the same; ¢ how He loved us at €al - va - ry, And He will
sus Christ; ¢ how He suf-fered for you and me, N@ll-ing—ly
will do; He'll keep His prom-is-es faith-ful-ly, His ho - iy
His face; We'll praise His name for e-ter-ni -ty, Mar-vel-ocus
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ag;g Ege pi;ﬁ:. Je - sus has loved us so ten-der-ly, ten-der-
is His grace.
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HEAVEN’S JUST ONE STEP AWAY 113

Tune: Saved By Grace

Kathryn Parrish George C. Stebbins
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1. My steps are or - dered by the Lord, Di - rect - ed. tco, by
2, Dnce I was Just one sgtepr from hell, But Je - sug came and
5. By faith | sse that 1love-ly place. Where man-sions wait as
4, Te¢ Je - sus Christ all opraise be-longs, All glo - ry and Thanks-
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His own hand; T'11 walk with Him ir. sweet ac-cord, 'Til I

1iff - ed me: He saved mv soul, I know full well, I°12 dwell

I've been told; And some  day by my Sav-ior's grace, My feel
giv - ing toc; TI'1L1 praise Yim with im - mor -~ tzl tongue, Whern heav-
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gar - rive in glo - ry land.
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chall walk the sirests of gold, [OT Beav-sn's jJust = ons step a-way, .
en's splen-dor comes in view. _A‘ - e .GL
— ! F e B ¢ o —- 1’
S ot s e SEE ,.:;7:*1':;: -E’z__ﬁrf_w‘:?:_i{l_:_%
A A v
%‘) }&\v By Py h W l f Py l o P
= e ae M o —
I T =4
1711 take tha* step somsz glor‘cus day; Yes, heav-en's just one step
o . i 15 JusT
i ol A S ¥ o == £ -

@m,_ﬁm_. e e '::5::-3%?’?—: e Vit

B&d? dh N : Y " |
| — z ‘ X Py —d—a ! o sl
'-:i:—éz—_::;::ﬁ“?ﬁg__ s .wh___ —'ﬂ." gl o
a~-way, 1'11 take that step scome g;ch:r oug day.
J e T g . -
e —&&qg o

Rp P
7 _p:gy 1z i _g._,.......t  — - =

Il
I




114

Tune: His Way With Thee

Kathryn Parrish
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THAT CITY OF PURE GOLD

Cyrus 8. Nushaum
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1. T am  just a strang-er and a pil - grim on my way; I'm
2. Socn my jour-ney will te jus: a mem'ry of the past, For
3. 0 the love af Je - sus as He guldes His child a-long, I
L., Wnen I get to heav - en it will be so diff'rent there,Noth-
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just pass-ing thro with no in - tent to stay; For I'm on my
mny days on earth are Dass-irg by so fast; & how thrill-ing
can lean - en Him, so0 mer - ¢i - ful and streng, Til at last I
ing can de - file that bless- ed land, so fair; Ev - er more re-
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jour - ney o that bright, e - ter - nal day,And that c1t-y of pure
it will be to see my Lord at last, And that cit-y of pure
praise Him with =a glad, im - mor - tal tongue, In that elt-y of pure
Joelc-ing, with my Sav - ior I shall share, That bright cit-y of pure
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PRAISE MY REDEEMER 115

Tune: The Beautiful Garden of Prayer

Kathryn Parrish James H. Fillmore
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1. If I had all <that this world could of-fer, If I had all it’'s
2, I'm so glad Je-sus bought my re-demp-tion, As He hung theres on
3, With-out Je-sus my soul would be emp-iy, There is noth-ing that
L, Spon this frail, mor-tal 1life will be cv-er, But I know Je - sus
-F' 1 ’ ‘-@_' ‘—P- o
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great wealth and fame, That could nev-er com-pare with re-demp-tion,
£al - va - ry*s tree; I'm so glad He had such love and mer - cy,
could tzke His place: & with - in me His Spir-it 1is liv-ing,
cares for His own: And He gives me such bless-ed as-sur-ance.
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Which I have in my dear Sav-ior's name,
For an un-warth-y sin-ner like me.

Wnat a won-der-ful gift of His grace.
That I nave a bright heav-en-ly hqmg.
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I will praise my Re-desem-er,
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116 WE WALK THE ROAD, STRAIGHT AND NARROW

Tune: We've a Story o Telf to the Nations

Kathryn Parrish H. Ernast Nichol
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1. There's a Dbroad road that leads teo de-struc-ticn, Thers Tthey walk

2. Cnce we walked on the road to de-struc-tion, But the Sav-

3. Yes, we now walk the road,straight and nar-row, Since the Sav-

4, Sin - ner, leave tne brcad road to de-struc-tion, Come re-pent
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in pleas-ure and sin; But we walk the road, straight and nar - row, With
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ior o-pened cur hearts; And He gave us faith and re-pen-tence, He
ior has made us whole; 0 we have a bless-- ed ag-sur-ance, Wefll
of your sin and pride; 0 Je-sus will glad - ly re - ceive you, And
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Je - sus, our dear - est friend, With Je - sus, our dear - est friend.

bade dark-ness to de -~ part, He bade dark - ness to de - part.
walk on the streets of gold, We'll walk on the sireets of golad,
with you He will a - bide, . And with you He will a2 - bide.
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by His grace, Je-sus took ou , And ga - - ife,
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JUST A LITTLE WHILE TO STAY HERE 117

Kathryn Parrish

Tune: Face toc Face

Y

Grant Colfax Tullar
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I am think-ing

of

o |1

[y

my loved ones,

Who have left this world

1.
2. My sad heart was filled with scr-row, When I said that last
3. I am think-ing of those man-sions, Where they live in per-
4, When the saints of all <the a - ges Gath - er on that gold-
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: of woe; Je - sus tookx them home to glo - ry, But they watch
good-by; But there’'ll be a glad to- mor-row, In thai land
fect blisg, With the Sav-icr who re-deemed ‘them, O what ec~
en shore, I shall be right there a-mong them, Prazis-ing CAYisT
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for me, I know.
ve-yond the sky.
sta-sy is this! Just a 1lit-tle while t¢ stay here, Then
whom I a-dore. [\
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118 ALMIGHTY GOD, BY THINE OWN HAND

Tune: Jesus Shall Reign

Kathryn Parrish

John Hatton
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1. Al - might - ¥y God, by Thine own hand, Thou hast de - vised
2. Je ~ gus, our Lord, Thou didst c¢re-ate This U - ni - wverse
3. Come, bless-ed Spir - it and im - part, To them a new
L. Je -~ sus will come, re - ceive E&F own, Gath - er them round
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sal '- va - tion's plan; And Thou hast chos - en Ffrom man -
50 vast and great; All that the Fath - er zave Thee in
and right - eous heart; Fill them with praise and Joy - ful -
His Fath - er's throne; There with the %B.- gels they will
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kind, Y mul - ti - tude, by love, di - vine.
love, Thou hast re-deemed with Thine own blood.
ness, While they in Je - sus sweet - 1y rest.
sing E- ter - nal prais - es to thelr King.
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JESUS CHRIST, THE KING OF GLORY 119

Tune: Hark! the Herald Angels Sing

Kathryn Parrish Felix Mendelssohn
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1. Je - sus Christ, the King of glo - ry, Czme from heav - en un-
2, Je - sus Christ had just one pur-pese, When He came down  un-
3. Je - sus ¢ame un - to His  own, But His own re-ceived
L, Like that night in Beth - le - hem, Thig old world is still
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to earth; Born was He in sta - ble, low - ly, Pum-ble was His vir-
to man; He came ta re-deem His peo - ple, What a might-y gulf
Him not; They re-ject-ed their Nes- si - ah, And to Xxill Him was
the sig?; They still have no room for Him, This old world has nev-
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gin birth;.No room for Him in the inn, No recom in the hearts of

Je spanned! Free from sin and fres from guile, Go¢ and man He resc - an-

their plot; Thus to Pi-lot then they said, Let His blood be on our

er changed! But to!those who will re-ceive HE;& i;ﬁ bﬂifaith in Him be-
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merl, Tho the an - gels, glo - ri - ous, Made an - nounc-ment of
ciled, For our sins He Iree - ly paid, With His ©ploocd the pay-
head, 8] how veheg-ment-ly they cried, Let  this Man be cru-

liev-ing, Those who trust in Je - sus Christ,]Sha 1 re-ceiyve eh- ter-
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Hig birth; Tho the an - gels, glo-ri-ous, Made an-nounc-ment of iz Ti:rth
ment made; For our sine He free-ly paid, With His blood the pay-ment made
ci-fied; Q how vehe-ment-ly they cried, Let this Man be cru-ci-Tied.

nal 1ife, Those who trust in Je-sus Christ, Shall re-celve e-ter-nal life
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120 JESUS SAID THAT HE WOULD RETURN

Tune: The Touch of His Hand on Mine

Kathryn Parrish Henery P. Morgan
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1. This old world grows dark as in days of MNoah, And I wailt
2. I shall see my Lord and how thrilled I'11 be,0 my soul
3. Could there ev - ar be to nmy list'ning ear, Sweet-er words
b, 1 will praise Him now, I will pralse Him when I have reached
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for my Lord's re-turn; I can see the signs ev - gn more and
will with Jjoy a - bound; When I see the one who has died for
than my 8av - ior spoke? Wnen He said some day He would re - ape-

that bright, shin-ing shore; I will n'er grow tir-ed of prais - ing
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found.
blegs - ed hope.

more, Qf His com - ing for which I yearn.
me, In His like « ness I shall be
pear, He gave me such a

Je-sus said that He
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Him, I will praise Him for - ev - ser-mcre.
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would re-turn, Je-sus saild that He would re~turn! I will leave this
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world for the gates of pearl, When my Lord, Je-sus Christ,re - turns.
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LOVE, DIVINE, SO SWEETLY SHINES 121

Tune: He Is Abie fo Deliver Thee
Kathryn Parrish William A. Ogden
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1. Un - to Je - sus Christ 0 I now be - long, He has saved my
2, de - sus Christ once died on the cru - el tree, O fe shed His
3. As I jour - ney on thro' this mor - tal life, I will give my
L, 0 I have no tri - al He dces not share, A1l my Dbur-dens
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soul and my faith is strong; In my hap - py heart He has put
bloed just to ran - som me; Je-sus paid my debt, now my soul
ser - vice to Je - sus Christ, For He saved me from all my sin
noew, He helps me to vear; It is won - der - ful just to know
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a song,
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and strife, ind His love shines sweet-ly in my soul to-day. @ "tis
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shin-ing in my scul to-day, Sweet-ly shin-ing in my soul to-day! 'Tis
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122

Tune: Ye Must Be Born Again

Kathryn Parrish

CHRIST BORE IT ALL FOR ME

George C. Stebbins
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1. When I first saw Je - sus &t dark Cal - va - ry, God's Spir-
2. Praise Je-sus, my Sav - lor, who lov - eth me se, For this
3. Some day, by His in - fi - nite mer - cy and grace, 1 know
4, But if I'm de-ter-mined te have mine own way, And His
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it so clear - ly re - vealed un =~ toE’me, That I was a sin-
great sal-va-tion which He has Dbe-stowed; Sin's bur-den is gone
I'1l reach heav-en, that beau—ti—ful place; what joy it would bring
Ho - ly Word I re - fuse o - bey, I will be a-shamed
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ner Tor whom Je - sus dled, He tore my sin and pride.<
and I walk in the 1light, My fu-ture now is bright.
when my race is all run, Te hear Him s=say "well done",
when at last I shall see The one who died for me.
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cruel bond-age, my soul is now free; Chrlst bore it all for me
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OUR LORD AND SAVIOR, JESUS CHRIST 123

Tune: A Mighty Foriress Is Qur God

Kathryn Parrish Martin Luther
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1. Qur Lord and Sav - igr, Je - sus Christ, With love and grace
2. By faith, our Sav - lor, we can see, Suf - fer - ing, bleed-
3, We'll live ezch day, for Christ, di - vine, Qur sins to Him
L. Some day on heayv - en's gold - en shore, By love and grace,
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un - f2il -~ ing, Came +to this earth and gave His 1ife, O'er
ing, dy - ing, 0n  the cruel cross of cal - va - ry, Cur
con - fess - ing, Liv-ing for Him we'll sure-ly find, Sweet-
a - maz - ing, Ogur Lord and King shall De a - dored, We'll
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sin and death pre - vail - ing.

great sal - va - tion  buy - ing. His blood flowed pure and free,
est, e - ter - nal bless-ings.
nev - er cease oOur prals - ing. —
l o~ N i . A e
= T3 = - 2 o T’::
1 . i —— ] i I - F—
T [ s — ¥ I Lot
gl ! ] | i | | : ! t‘q
iy { | 1 & 1 1 1 1 | 1
== = A : ——
< & CF—
e - F
1

To ran-som you and me; On Him our gsins are rolr_gd, He nhas re-deemed
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124 TRUST IN THE BLOOD OF CHRIST

Tune: Jesus, | Come

Kathryn Parrish

George C. Stebbins
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1. There is no way that we can be saved, But by the blood
2., God is =a sov'reign; thrice ho - ly God, And He hates sin,
3. God's Ho-ly Spir - it’ en-ters cur hearts, -O-pens our eves,
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of Je - sus Christ, For we are sin - ners, lost and de-praved,
9 He hates sin! Out-side of Christ we c¢a@n - not please &od,
shows wus our sin; When we trust Christ, the dark-ness de-parts,
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Je - sus, a - lone, gives 1life.
On Christ we must de - pend. His sin-less %blood was shed on
And  we are born a - gain.
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the tree, He paid the oprice %o save sin-ners like me
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If "you would 1live for e - ter - ni - ty, Trust in the ©blood
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| WILL FLY TO THE SKY

Tune: Jesus Saves

Kathryn Parrish

~

125

William J. Kirkpatrick
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1. ¥hen this mor - tal 1life is o¢fer, [ shall fly +to the sky!
2. Socn  my earth-ly cares will cease, And I1'11 fly to the sky!
3.0 my soul can hard - ly walt, Til I fly to the sky!
L, An -y mc - ment Christ may come, Then I'1l fly tc¢ the sky!
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Soon I'}l1l vDe on heav - en's shore, ¥Where the soul nev - er
Reach that land of jJoy and peace, Where the sgoul nev - er
'"Ti1l I en - ter heav - en's gate, Where the soul nev - er
He will take me to my home, Where the soul nev - er
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dies! T will see my S8av-ior there, Look in - to His lov-ing
dies! Then my loved ones I shall see, and I'll hear their hap-py
dies! To this worid I don't be - long, With it's sor-row, tears and
dies! Then I°'11 have e - ter - nal life. Pre-cious,ev-er-last-ing
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eyes, And with Him I'11l be Joint-heir, Where the soul never dies!
cries; ooy - ful - ly they'll welcome me, Where the soul never dies!
sighs; For that land I ev - er ‘ong ,» ¥here the soul never dies!
prize; Then I'll live with Je-sus Christ, Wnere the soul never dies!
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126 SHE’LL BE HIS BRIDE SOME DAY

Tune: Trusting Jesus

Kathryn Parrish Ira D. Sankey
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1. There's a c¢hurch here on this earth, Which our 8av - ior
2. Ev - er singe Christ built His church, While He walked up-
3, She's His bo - dy,. He's her head, And for her His
L. When she reach - e2 heav - en, Bright, Dressed in 1lin - en,
5. I'm 50 glad that 1 be - long, To His churech, so
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calls His c¢hurch; 8he de - sea2nd - ed {from the one, He start-
on this earth, There has fnev - er bteen a time, One ----
bleood was shed; Her - e - sy she will re - fute,Fer she's
clean and white, She will then be - come His bride, And SAc
true and streng; 3If 1 gerve Him faith-ful-ly, Then in
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ed at Je - ru - sa - lem.
of them you eould net find.
the keep-er of the truth. Je - sus beught her with His
will nev-er leave His side.
His brige per-haps I'1l1l he.
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BEAUTIFUL HEAVEN 127

Tune: More Like the Master

Kathryn Parrish Charles H. Gabriel
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1. DBeau - ti - ful heav - en wiil come in - to view, Beau - ti-

2. In that fair land 'tis one e - ter - nal day; There 1is

3. Baints up in heav - sn  4now 4as they are known; They wor-

L, goen. 2ll the szints wrll resach that land, so bright, All prais-
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ful heav - en where we'll live a - new; We'll 1live in splen-
no dark - ness, shad-dows Tlee a - way; Je - sus, our 3av-
ship Je - sus 'round their Fath-er's throne; There with the an-

ing Je - sus—what a Joy-1Tdl sighi} In that sweet home-
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Gor with love and joy, su - preme, #ith Christ, our 35av - ior,
ior, will wipe a - way &l11 1ears, Lead us to Tfoun - tains

gels, They sing the sweet - est songs, $nout " hal - le - lu - jah!"
land, where all 1s per - fect peace, Fraise for our Sav - lor
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by whom we were re - deemed,
of wa - ter, crys - tal clear.
0 what a hap - py throng.
shall nev - er, nev - er cease.
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Je - sus, our Lord,




Kathryn Parrish

BEAUTIFUL HEAVEN

Tune: More Like the Master
Charles H. Gabriei
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128 SAVED BY

GRACE, ALONE

Tune: Lord, I'm Coming Home

Kathryn Parrish
[

William J. Kirkpatrick
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1. The sin - less, spot - less Son of Cod left iHis heav'n-ly
2. 8zl - va - %lon is a gift from Christ, And to me "tis
3. Wy rizht - eous - ness 1s filtn -y TAES, In “he sight of
L, Christ lived the 1life 1 can - not live, For I am  de-
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nome; He gave His life n shed His T©olood, My sins %o
free; But it cost Him an aw - ful price-~— fis death on
God; O I have naught of brag, 3ut the grace
praved; His right-ecus-neéss, 1o zives, and my soul
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I'M A NEW CREATION 129

Tune: When We All Get to Heaven
Kathryn Parrish Mrs J. G. Wilson
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W¥hen the 3Sav - ior came and saved me, ALl my bur - dens

NEN

1.
2. 1 a - dore my bless - ed Je - sus, He is more than
3. Je - sus sent dls Ho - 1y Spir - it, Te¢ live here with-
4, It will  ©be such Jov for - ev - er, Just to see my
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rolled a - way; What a 1bless - 2d hope He gave me, Hope of
1ife to me; He is all <hat my soul mneed-eth, He's my
in my heart; 0  the Jjey and opeazace He gives me, Jless-24d
Sav - ior's face, 4nd tc dwell there in His pres-gnce, In  that
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that e - ter - nal day.
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tright and hap - py place.
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130 PLL PRAI

Kathryn Parrish

SE MY SOVEREIGN GOD ABOVE

Tune: All Hail the Power of Jesus’ Name
Oliver Holden
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i. TI'l1 praise my sov'reign God & - bove, The %bless - ed Trin-
2. When Je - zus left His Fath-sr's throne And died up - on
3. God's Spir - it came and made me see My vile de - prav-
4, T kriow that Je - sus will re-turn, © He will come
-
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i - ty, Who chose wme by His won - drous love; His grace hag
the tree, He ©bled and suf-fered all a - lone; His blood has
i~ ty; He gave me faith in Je - sug Christ; His pow'r hnas
for me; He made this prom-ise and I'm sure That Je - sus
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pre ~ des ~ tined me To Tear the im - age of His Son,
ran - som - ed me; I'11 live in heav - en up a - bove,
quick - en - ed me; O I have pasged from death to life;
will rap - ture me; ¥ith an - gels I shall praise my King,
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Be 1like Him, For e - ter - ni - tv.
¥ith Je-sus, Toer e - ter - ni - ty.
I'm read -~y For e - fer - ni - ty.
In glo - vy, For e - ter - ni - ty.
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IN PEACE AND SWEET HARMONY 131

Tune: He Hideth My Soul
Kathryn Parrish William J. Kirkpatrick
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1. When Je - sus, our Sav - ior, at 1last shzll ap - pegr, We'll

2. We'll praise our dear Sav-ior for His grace and love, For

3. We're lock-ing for Je - sus each day that goes by, And

4, When we see our Lord, we shall e glo - ri - fied, ©
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shout hal - le - lu - jah to God; This o0ld sin-cursed earth
dy - ing at dark Cal - va - ry, For seal - ing our Dar-
think that this might be the day, When Je - sus will take
changed to His Im - age we'll be, We'll praise Him for - ev-
-~
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with it's sor - row and +tears, Mo long - er will we have to trod.
don with .Hia pre - cicus bleod, ind win-ning the great vic-to-ry.
us ve - yond the T©blue sky, where noth-ing can harm or dis-may.
that His blocd, ap - plied, Has saved us for e - tar - ni-ty.

¥e'll shout hal-le-lu-j=z

h, O glo-ry to God! What joy-ful-ness heav-en
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IN PEACE AND SWEET HARMONY
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Je-sus, our glo-ri-ous King, With Je-sus, our glo-ri-ous King,
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132 ] KNOW THE HALF HAS NOT BEEN TOLD

Tune: The King’s Business

Kathryn Parrish

Fiora H. Cassel
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1. T lonz to fly a - way, to that e - ter - nal day, Where mor-
2. I 1leng to see my Xing, who gave up eve~-ry thing, And came
3. I 1long +%o see the saints, who run and nev-er faint, So  young,
. when Je-sus Christ has seen all those He has re-deemed, Hap - Dy
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+al cares have ceased, and =2ll 1is per - fect peace; There Je-
by vir - gin birth, o this old sin-cursed earth; O pralse

e - ter - nal - 1y, hap - py as they can be; They live
and glo - ri - fied, He shall be sat -~ is - fied; As-szen-
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suzs Christ is King, and an - gels, on the wing, Play sweel-
His ho - 1y name, He Dbore mnmy sin and shame, That I
in man-sisns there, which Je-sus has pre-pared, In that
bled by His grace, in that bright, heavin-ly place, They will
v . L] . fﬂ
ﬁ Lz ]
1 L" =
e = = ==
- = LV
ly on their harps of gold.
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bright cit ~ y of purs gold. ¥y soul is vexed with this
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| KNOW THE HALF HAS NO
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T BEEN TOLD

ing for wmy

home, my bright, e - ter - nal homes
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THE GOOD SHEPHERD

Ture: Since Jesus Came Into My Heart

Kathryn Parrish

Lo
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Charies Gabriel
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Je-sus Christ, the good shep-herd, laid down His own life, With
2. Je~sus Christ knows His sheep whom He bought with His bleod, 4Ang

3

=5
told; Praise the Loxrd He

3. 0 the Fath - er who chose them is great-er than all, 4nd

4. Oth-er sheep Je-sus has and them, tco, will He bring, Then
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suff'ring too great to be was will-
He calls each ong by it's name; They will fol - low Him on-
He holds the sheep in His hand; They are safe there with Je-
some day His eyes shall Ybe-hold, His blest shesp all to-geth-
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ing to pay such e price, To =save 2all the sheep of His fold.
ly, the one whom they love,Who saved them from their sin and shame.
sus aznd they can-not fall, For Je-sus will cause them <%c stand.
er, all prais-ing their King,All safe in that heav - en - 1y fold.
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134 THE LOVE OF GOD CONSTRAINS ME

Tune: | Love fo Tell the Story

Kathryn Parrish
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William G. Fischer
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1. The love of God con-strains me, To live Tfor Je - sus Christ,
2. I long %o 1live for Je - sus, That those a-round may see,
3. The church whieh Je-sus found ~ ed Is dear un - to my heart,
L, I love His blood-bought, peo-ple, ¥or whom He gave His 1ife,
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The one who went to Calv'ry, ind for me laid down His life;
That since I met this Sav-ior, There has been a change in me;
ind from her truth and pre-cepts, I shall nev-er more de-part;
My brothers and my sis-ters, Who be-long to Je = sus Ghrist;
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His blcod, so pure and pre-cicus, Re-deemed me from my sin, 4nd I

This world of

sin and pleas-ure,

No long - er do

I love,My heart

¢ Je - sus loves her dear-ly, And with her He a-bides, To her,
0 may I e a bless-ing, To them a-long the way.ror them;
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am blessed for ~ ev - er, With 1life +that hzs no end.

has Tound it's treas-ure, In heav'n-ly things a-bave. To Je-

may I be faith-ful, For she will be His bride.

make sup-pli - ca - tion, whem I Kneel down to pray.

- - > £ P o sl
" ‘ i : — e —
[FaemLd H —_— i i ] I
LEa T ~ F Z L] 1 T i | r) ? T
Pt ]i\ -~ - ; ‘f N Ir - { [ i I\)
= = s : T ri ##

17 = f h o Fq: : ‘:i -] 0
sus Christ, my Sav-ior, My pre-cious, pre-cious Sav-ior, I cwe my

e .- ! o=

— odwo
V)i 11

1
o
A

3

= 41_~4=L = g R T
e !" = —
et =
1 ] i ! 1 A



IN BEAUTY OF HOLINESS

Tune: The Light of the World is Jesus

135

Kathryn Parrish Philip Bliss
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1. In bYeau - ty of ho - 11 - ness wor - ghip the Lord O come
2. He shed His life's blood for re - mis - sion of sin, We're washed
3. He will not for-sake us, He's faith - ful and true, And filled
4. He gives us a prom - ise cf heav - en, so bright, Where Sa-
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be - fore Him with sing - ing; Come in - to His pres - ence
in  that crim-son foun-tain; He gives life e - ter - nal,
with such deep com - pas - sion; He keeps wus from fall-ing
tan can tempt us nev -~ er; There salnts shall as-sem-ble
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with Joy - ful ac ~ cord, 411 glo - ry %6 Je - sus bring - ing.
we're trust- lng in Him, He bought us on Calvfry's moun-tain.
and car - ries us through, For wus, He makes in - ter-ees=sion.
in gar-ments of white, Their tri - als all gone for - ev - er,
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136 CHRIST IS REAL, CHRIST IS TRUE

Tune: Savior, More Than Life to Me

Kathryn Parrish
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William H. Doane
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1. Je - sus Christ, Sav - ior of men, Died to save 1lost sin-ners
2. In 3%his world of sin and woe, Men are rush-ing, rush-ing
3. Tho' men search this world a-round, Peace e-vades them, 3Sa-tan
4, Sin - ner; leave your sin and pride, Come to Je - sus and in
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to

from their sin;

and fro,

Shed His %blood
Seek-ing pleas

that they might

live, Life,

- ure, wealth and fame; With-

e - ter - nal, He
out Js ~ sus. all their hope is
a - lone, can give them
com-pare with

has them %bound, Christ can bring such sweet re - lease, He)

Him a - bide; Noth-ing can you ev - er find, To
R
| : : e ——e—w ;
F L L L . Ol [ 2 . s 1y ”) F
L - LN ™~ iy N |7 e ! L B
15 m . \ Y ;i \" L ‘\ ai I

_g‘ — : )

~=

will free - ly give.
vain.
joy and peace.

Je = sus Christ, di-vine.

Christ is real, Christ is
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THIS SPECIAL DAY SHOULD BE JOYOUS 137

Tune: Tell Me the Story of Jesus
Kathryn Parrish John R. Sweny
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1. This spec - is day should be joy - ous, This is the day

2. 0 what a beau - ti - ful pic - ture, Bap - tism  shows
3. When  you go down in the wa - ter, Reck - on your-self
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CE&:- Je - sus, our bless - ed Be - deem - er, Hel%\ us to all |
o {:‘1 15 W -+ By g-;} I q_. _qv r I
g g —
we bap - tize Those who ehould fol - low thelr Sav-ior, And
forth to us - Pic -~ ture of our bless - ed Sav-ior, And

dezd to sin, Reck - on your - self dead and bur-ied, Ria-
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fol-low  Youw, Thro' the  bap tis - mal wa-ters,; As
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For they have trust-ed in Je - sus,
His great love shown o us. Shows how He died and was bur - ied,
en to new life with Him. It is & beau-ti-ful sym - hel,
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t? i's they have Te - l - ized.
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And on His Word they now stanE; They are now read - y for
And rose a-gain from the tomb; His dea‘th and His res - ur-
It is our first right-eous work, cur Sav-ior's coml-
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heav - en, Tcr they  have been torn a - gain.
rec ~ tilon Saved all His Pec - ple frem doom.
mand - ment, And is the door-way To His church.
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138

REMEMBER ME

Tune: I've Found a Friend
Kathryn Parrish George D. Moore
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1. This is the day, that spec - ial day, We take +the Lord's
2 Could we for-get how Je - sus died, Up - on the tree, so
3. Un-leaveened bread, fer - ment - ed wine, The sym - bols of His
4, We must not eat un ~ woerth - i - ly, Nor take His Sup-per
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Sup - per; Christ gave this or - di - nance to His church
low - 1ly? Qur debt of sin was +then paid by Him,
Sup - per, Show forth <$he death of our Lord, di - vine,
light-1y; 'Til He re - turns, @ we must dis - cern
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The night be - fore He suf - fered.
With His shed blood, so ho - 1ly. . R
Re - mind us how He suf - fered. Our Sav-lor said,
Hig death and bod - y rignt - ly.
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My re-mem-brance;

e-mem-ber ME, Do n 'Til L re-turn,
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139 WE’RE BOUND FOR HEAVEN

Tune: Loch Lomond

Kathryn Parrish Oid Scotch Air
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1. How Won-drous His love, How a-maz-ing, His grace, He is filled with com- pas- sion and
2. How bit- terthe cup, That He drank there for us, On that dark, drear-y night in the
3. How rug-ged the cross, Where He laid down His life, Witha love thatis tru- -y
4. He a-rose from the tomb, The great vic- t'ry towin, O the rich- es our Sav- ior has
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! 0 praise our dear Sav- ior, For He died in ourplace, On the

gar- den! O Sa- tan would keep Him from go- ing to the cross, ButHe
His love forHis peo- ple made Je- sus pay the prce, AndHe

giv- en! And some dayHell iake us, Re-deemed and free from sin, To our
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cru- el, cru- el cress of Calv'ry.
died at Cal- va- ry for our par-don. ©O! We're bound for heav-en, God's beau-ti-ful
gave each oneof us  life, e-  ter- nal

beau-ti-ful, bright man-sion in ~ heav-en.

e s e 1 E g,

- it e ——
4 = T ! ‘i

beav-en, Where we'll live for-ev- er and ev- er! O give Godtheglo- 1y, for
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we have been re-desmed with the  pre—cious, precious blood of the Sav- ior.
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140 AT JACOB’S WELL

Tune: My Savior's Love

Kathryn Parrish Charles H. Gabriel
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1, To Gal - i - lee Christ was trav'ling, He had come from
2. The wo - man went to draw wa - ter, But she had no
3. Christ gave her pure, 1liv - ing wa - ter, The wo - m&n was
L. Come see the one who has +told me, A1l things I have
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Ju - d¢ - a; And Christ szid that He must needs go, By way
way to ftell, That she would find Je-sus sit-ting, right there
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born a-gain, She went on her way re-joic-ing, 4 new
ev-ar done, C is this not the eg-s8i-ah? The wo-
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of Sa - mar - i - a. One ¢f God's e-lect, in Sa-mar-i-a,lost

up-on Ja-cobls well.
life, iIn Christ, be-gan. One of God's
man asked eve-ry one.

Gaald

e-lect, in Sz-mar-i-a, was
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in sin and bound for hell — One of God's e-lect, in Sa-mar-i-a,
no long-er bound for hell -—0Cne of God's e-lect, in Sa-mar-i-a,
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must meet Christ at Ja-cob's well.
i had met £Christ at Ja-cob's well.
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Kathryn Parrish

EMMANUEL

Tune: Sweet Peace, the Gift of My Soul

141

Peter P. Bithorn
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1. ™he vir - gin brought forth God's own Scn, {own Son) Twas Je-

2. He died on the tree all a - lone, ( a-lone) While all

3, He ¢ov - ered cur oins with His blood, (His blood) Wnile an-

4, He's 1liv - ing in neav - en, so bright, ( sq bright) Pre-par-
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sus, the pure, ho - ly one;(the one) To save us from sin had He

of our sins He a - toned;{a-toned) His in - fi - nite mer-cy was
gels looked down from a-bove,(a-bove) A-mazed at the great, match-less
ing our man-siaons of lighj;(of light)} We'll live there in joy and de~

»

st o it - | — —
v 1 I 1 T # |
Tttt F F:g E - o
N | P AN N 74 3
1 l\' - k; 1 T 1 ry i‘ 3 o ‘: a\ Y
: : qj—‘ m—" : : E
<= o9 s ° = #=-
come, His name 1is Em-man-u-el.
shown, His name 1is Em-man-u-el. ' o . “
Tove, 0f Je-sus, Em-man-u-el. Je-sus, Je-sus! He is "God with us,
light, #With Je-sus, Em-man-u-el.
.
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Kathryn Parrish

Tune: No, Nct One!

WE’'RE REDEEMED!

George C. Hugg
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l. We don't be-long to this world of sor-row, We're re-deemed!
2. We now  be-long to our bless-ed Sav-ior, We're re-deemed!
E. He ev - er lives to make in-ter-ces-sion, We're re-deemed!
- One of these days we'll be safe in heav-en, We're re-deemed!
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We're re-deemed! We're look - ing for such a giad +to - mor-row,
We're re-deemed! Je - sus has ‘bought us, we're His for-ev - er,
We're re-deemed! Nev - er shall we lose this great sal-va-tion,
We're re-deemed! Praise Je - sus for all the grace He's giv-en,
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We're re-deamedl We"re re-deemed!
We're re-deemed! We're re-deemed!
We're re-deemed! We're re-deemed! We're redeemed by the hloed af Jesus,
We're re-deemed! We're re-deemed!
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Which He shed on the cru-2l tree; We're <trust-ing Je-sus
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and please be-lieﬁe us, We're re-deemed! We're re-deemed!
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BY FAITH | SEE ABETTER LAND 143

Tune: | Know Whom [ Have Believed

Kathryn Parrish J. McGranaham
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1. I do not wish tar - ry here, Up - on this sin-cursed

2. I know that Je-sus died Ifovr me And paid my debt of

3, When I have rsached that glo-ry-land, And 1life in heav = gn be-
4, And when I stand be-fore my Xing, Re-deemed and glo - ri -
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garth, Tor faith has seenF bet - ter Iland, Which sin could
sin; I know He's com-ing back for me, The pearl - ¥y
gins, The +toils and +tri - als of this earth Wiil seem like
fied, E - ter - nal prais - es I sghall sing, For keav-en's
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nev-er, nev-gy curse.
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noth-ing to me then. 0 I know that I'll soon be leav-ing, TFor

gates He op-ened wide.
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like Him, For I'll see Him as He is.
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Kathryn Parrish

MY HOME, SWEET HOME

Tune: Soffly and Tenderly Jesus Is Calling
Will L. Thompscen
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1. Sweet - ly, so sweet - ly, the an - gels are sing - ing, C-ver

2. 0 how I'm long - ing to see my sweet home-land, With all
3. Who knows what won - der - ful pleas-ures .are wait - ing, Q~ver
4., But first of all I would see my dezr 8av - ilor, He who
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on heav - en's bright strand; And one by one the saints
it's beau - ti - ful sights; Free from temp-ta-tion and tri-
in heav - en for me; 0 it will be such a glad
has ran - somed my soul; I'1l praise Him for the sweet home
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are ag - sem - bling, 0= wver in that glo - ry - land.
als of fthis land, I'll shout with joy and de -~ light.
rev ~ ¢ - la - tion, When my bright home~ land I see,
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that He gave me, Thro' all the ag - es un - 't:o/l_c\l.
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JESUS, OUR SAVIOR

Tune: Love, Divine, Ail Loves Excelling

145

Kathryn Parrish John Zundel
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i1, Je - sus 1is our bless - ed Sav-ior, Let His peo - ple all
2. Won-drous was the love of Je-sus, That would prompt Him to
3. Bless~ed 1s the hope He gives us, Spring-ing up with - in
‘ e
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pro-claim; For He shed His bloed to save us, Glo - ry, glo-
come down, To  be brought forth by a vir-gin, And with nmnor-

our breasts; Bright-ly shines this hope of heav-en, Home of sweet,;
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ry to His name! ¢ His name shall be c¢alled Je-sus, Spoke an
tal flesh be bound. Je-sus suf-fered shame and an-guish, Bleed-ing,

e - ter - nal regt. We shall be joint-heirs with Je-sus, And His
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an - gel ere His ©birth, For He'll come to save His peo -
dy « ing on  the tree; That our sins might &l11 be van-

treas-ures

we will share; We'll b%be

free

from

sin for - ev-

quished, For us paid the

pen - al - ty.
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pie, All His peo - ple of +this earth.

er, Joys are wait - ing ov - er there.
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146 WE'LL SING LIKE WE HAVE NEVER SUNG

Tune: Sweef Hour of Prayer

Kathryn Parrish William B. Bradbury
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1. Christ dropped His heav'n - 1y robes and came, To Calv'ry's

2. 0 bless - ed hope shines bright and clear, We know that
3. To this dark world we don't be - long, We must ©De
4. When we have reached that glo - -~ land, Be-fore our
_ —tct f H -
A > e : ®
I b i
! [N
— B s ¥ o g‘ §EE
il L )} v 1 Ll
T

g
¢cross and bore our shame, That some day we might shout and
Je - sus will ap - pear; One day we'll meet Him in the
faith-ful, true and strong,'Til we are safe on heav - en g
Fath-er's throne we'll stand, Where Jjoy and peace and love
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sing E - ter - nal prais - es to our King.
air and en ~ ter glo - ry - land, so fair. We'll sing with

shore, Qur cares all van-ished ev - er--- more.
bound, With heav~-en’s splen-dors all a&a-round.
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sweet, ce-les-tial tongue, We'll sing like we have nev-er sung; And
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147 COME SING GLORY TO HIS NAME

Tune: Sunshine In the Soul

Kathryn Parrish

John R. Sweney

glo - ry to His name!
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1, Praise the Sav - ior, Je - sus Christ, our Lord, Come and glo-
2. Je =-sum._ Christ, the Fath - er's ho - ly Son, On the e¢ross
3. ¢ His blood flowed free - ly from His wounds, And it washed
L, We have joy and peace with - in our souls, Which tThe world
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¥ - fy His name; Come, 1let Him be wor - shiped and a - dored,
was gru -~ ci - fied; Not for an - y = thing that He had done,
our sins a - way; He has saved us and He's com - ing soon
can't un-der-stand; And the joys of heav - en ws'll be - hold,
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His won - drous works pro - clalmed.
But for our sins He died, ; ; .
He'll take wus  home to stay. Géve ?tg g%g_; ;o ﬁis igme
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give Him glo - =~ - ry! Come sing glo-ry, glo-ry tc¢ His
w0 give glo-ry to His name!
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148 HEAVEN’S GIFT UNTO MY SOUL

Tune: Take the Name of Jesus With You

Kathryn Parrish W. H. Doane
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1, When the Sav-ior came and saved me, Ged's own child I
2, 1 now rest In my sal - va - tion, On the fin - ished
3. Now I'm on my pil-grim jour-ney, In this wick - ed
L. With such glad an - ti¢ - i - pa - tion, 1 look  for - ward
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then ©be - came; O what joy and peace He gave me, In my
work of Christ, On His death and res - ur - rec - tion; He is
world of woe; I will 1live for Je - sus on - ly, Prais-ing

to the time, When with joy-ful ad - 0 = ra2 - tion, I shall
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1ife there was & changs.
truth and He is life.

dim wha loves me 20 Je-sus Christ! Je-sus Christ!
see my King di - vine. B.sus Cﬂr&ﬁ; esis Okl
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JESUS CAME INTO MY HEART

Tune: Lef Jesus Come intc Your Heart

Kathryn Parrish

149

Leila N. Morris
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1., Once I was wand’ring in dark-ness and sin, Then Je-sus came
2. I chose the dark-ness in-stead of the 1light, 'Til Je-sus came
3. I know the 0ld gos-pel sto - ry 1is true, TFor Je-sus came
4, I have a hope that will sure-ly en-dure, For Je-sus came
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in-to my heart, He turned the dark-ness to sun - shine with - in,
in-to my heart, I was a sin-ner in the Fath - er's sight,
in-to my heart; 1 know  the Sav-ior makes eve - ry-thing new,
in-to my hee_tg{; I have a4 home up in heav - en, I'm sure,
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0 Je-sus came in-to my heart.

*Til Je-sus came in-toc my heart.
For Je-sus came in-to my heart.

For Je-sus came in-tc my heart.
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And now, I've been born a-gain, And

my heart.
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now, I'm saved from all sin, And now, He's liv-ing with - in; Yes,
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150 | LOVE TO SING OF MY HEAVENLY HOME

Tune: Wonderful Peace
Kathryn Parrish W. G. Cooper
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1. 0 how I 1love to sing of my heav - en - ly home, Far a-way

2. I've bsen washed in His blood and my fu-ture is bright, A new crea-
3, 0 what joy it will bring when my Sav-lor ap-pears, And His glo-
L, Nhnn at last I have seen that sweet land of de-light, Shlnlngzhﬂ#f
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in the sky up a - bove; With the pass - ing of +time, 0 Thow

ture in Christ I've be-come; L've been dressed in Hls right-eous-ness,

ri—egus face I shall =see; He will shout Zor His peo-ple to
ly with jew-els and geold, I shall 1live in that cit-y where
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dear it nas grown, Like my sav-lor's greatpun - dy - ing 1love.
pure, ciean and white, And I'm read - ¥ for Je - sus to come.

all “come up nere”, What & won-der-ful time that will be.
Christ is the light, While the ag - es g - ter - nal - ly roll.
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Je-sus, Sav-ior Di-vine, How I'm.long-ing %o see Thy degar ’ace.ﬁﬁﬁ%ﬁﬂ=
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NO MORE AM | CONDEMNED

Kathryn Parrish

Tune: No Other Plea

151

William J. Kirkpatrick
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1. On Je - sus Christ my sins were laid And free - ly borne
2. Up from the tomb, +tri - um - phant - ly, Ny Sav - lor rose
3., Now Je - sus, seat - ed up a - bovey, Up - on His Fath-
4. The saints a - bove now praise their King, With sweet, ce -les-
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vy Him; With His own Plood my debt was paid, No more am
2 - gain; And God, the Fath - er, loocks on me As tho' I'd
er's throne, Sur-rounds me with Hig wom-drous .lova. And claims me
tial song; And some day I ex - pect to sing, With that bright,
}7{ L = 1 1 = : a_ s '::‘ -
Tean = = P~
1y :lb f < >
P choris bt f |
.li'l,- 1 _g -y d q? — di_
1748 W = i I
= = > ; 7 P — >
I con - demned.
ggv-eﬁis 31ngig: ¢ when I heard my Sav-ior's voice, My life
hap-py threng. ‘J ‘J
_L_\_-w i ‘8- gﬁ ﬁ [ 7 = g
Al h 2 i i L F| i L .
w YR T T 1 t t H t |@
D7 T T 1 T
1 T ‘
e | i
PV 11 1} ) l i
i e —— — % —
:gf— = =
com-plete~ly changed, In Je-sus Christ I shall. re - Jjoice
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And praise my Sav-icr's Name.
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162

Kathiryn Parrish

Tune: A Child of the King

THERE IS A BRIGHT MANSION

John B. Summers
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1. There is a bright man - sion up in’ the sky, The ti - tle
2. My man - sion, so grand, I'm long - ing to see, I know that
3. I know that my  Lord will sure-ly re - turn, For Ke made
i, Some—times,$¥en dis-cour-aged, then I re - call, That {e - SES,
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is clear and it's mine by and by; I'm wait-ing for Je=sus,
it's there and is wait-ing for me: It must be & beau-~-ti-
this prom-ise and my faith is firm; I'11 see all the splen-ders
my Sav - iog) has giv - en His all; No love like my Sav-ior's
* TN
g—p o ¢ o R o S W
e e e e e e e e o e e e =
L 1 | | AP- p L { I 1 | 1 1 5
T | ! v L'l T
‘{# [ IT lL} : e djﬁj oL, ! i ;.\ : }'
- %j e —g = é —
my 3Sav - jor, to come, To c¢ar - ry me <Zhere when my work here
ful sight +to be-hold, All shin-ing and bright on a sireet of
of heav = en, so fair, &nd live in my home He has gone to
has ev - er been known, He ran-sgmed ny soul and He'll car-ry
it .
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is done.
pure gold. ) : ; vela
pre-pare. I've been saved by His grace, His mar-vel-ous grace,
me home.
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COME, LORD JESUS, IS MY CRY 153

Tune: Savicr, Like a Shepherd Lead Us

Kathryn Parrish William B. Bradbury
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1. Look - ing for my ILcré's ap - pear - ing, &n - y mo - ment

2. By His death and reg - su - re¢c - tion, Je - sus gave me
3. This o¢ld world ne long - er charms me, As I walk the
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L. Eis re - turn grow - ing near -ié And the signs 1I
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an - y time, Soon that trum - pet I'll be hear - ing, Scon
life and love; I  have fo-cussd my af - fec - tion On
nar - row way; This old world would on - ly harm ne, Close
can dis-cern; My dear Sav - ior just grows dear - er,

=

= £ - ﬁ ﬁ g

ELd 1L -t -

l'?"?“'”e }* {,/

e zx, SR L

i — H { z ? lv_u—'ﬁrg—_‘
I'11 leave my cares be - hind.
that bless-ed land 2 S0k 1 anm watch-ing, I am wait-ing,
I wait for His re - turn. -
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154 IF YOU WOULD ENTER HEAVEN

Tune: Lead On, Q King Eternal

Kathryn Parrish Henery Smart
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1. Up - on the cross of Calv'ry, When Christ was cru - ci - fied,
2. When Je-sus died at Calv'ry, He paid my debt of sin;
3. I 1love to think of Je-sus And what He's done for me;
4, Dear Friend, come trust in Je-sus, Turn from your sin and pride;
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How much the Sav-ior suf-fered, No mor - tal could de- scrlbe;
And death could not .re - tain Hlm, My Sav-ior rose a-gain;
0 how could I %but love Him, Through-out ¢ - ter - ni - ty;
He is the cn - 1y Sav-ior, And He for gin - ners died;
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The Fath - er, tco. for - sook Him, His pre - cious, ho - ly Son,
He pur-chased my sal - va - tion, With His own ho - ly blood,
How could I help but serve Him, To do His will and work,
0 turn from your trans-gres-signs, Con-fess that you have sinned;
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And when Christ cried "tis fin-ished,” Sal-va-ticns work 33 dpme.
And now makes in - ter - ces - sion, In heav-en up a-hove.
And try %o bring Him gle+ry, In Hiz own blood-bought zhurch.
If you would en - ter heav - en, You must be born a-gain.
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A MIRACLE OF GRACE

Kathryn Parrish
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Tune: The Great FPhysician

185

John H. Stocktion
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1. It took a2 mir - a - cle of grace, When Je - sus came and
2. It took a mir - a2 - cle of leve, For Christ to 1leave His
., Like flin%, His face was set up - on The rug - ged cross of
1 an a mir - a - ¢le of grace, For I am changed com-
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saved e; When all my sins He had e - rased, His righi~-eous-
splen-dor, And come to earth from heav’n a - bove, With 1love so
Calv'ry, Which Sa-tan could not keep Him from, For He had
plete-ly; And sin no long~er I em - brace. Eut rest in
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Christ, so sweet-1y.
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156

Kathryn Parrish

Tune: | Would Be Like Jesus

4

| WILL PRAISE MY SAVIOR

Bentley D. Ackley
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1. For His beau - ti - ful cre - a - tion, I will praise Chrisit
2. Fcr the btless-ings He has glv - en, I will praise Christ
3, Wrile the days are swift-ly pass-ing, I will praise Christ
4, Just a few more days +to stay here, Then I'l1 see Christ
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Je-sus! For His wen - der - ful gal - va - tion, I will praise
Je-gus! For my love-ly home in heav - en, I will praise
Je-sus! For His love that's ev - er - last - ing, I will praise
Je~sus! Just a few more skies of grey here, Then 1I'll see
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Christ Je~-sus!
Christ Je-sus! ‘ ; "
Christ Je-sus! He's the one who died for me, With a love be-yond
Christ Je-susi
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de-gree: 0 how thrill-ing it will be, When I see Christ Je-sus!
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IT WILL SURELY HAPPEN 157

Kathryn Parrish

Tune: Af Calvary
Daniel B. Towner

and loved ones
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1, Joy - ful -~ ly the trump of God will sourd,Then the. saints
2. It will sure - Xy hap - pen by and by, Hap - pen in
3. It will be the great-est thrill, I know, When we see
L4,What a glad re - un - ion it will be, When our friends
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shall rise up from the ground, 0 the ec -~ sta - ¢y +that shall
the twink - ing of an eye, ALl the saints shall meet Him in
the one who loves us s0, And with Him +to heav - en we

we shall see, All to - geth - er for e - ter-
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a - bound Wwhen

Je~sus comes.

the sk When Je-sus comes. c - .
shall o when Je-sus comes. For in Je-sus Christ we have be-
ni ~ ty when Je-sus comes.
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Kathryn Parrish

HE SHED HIS BLOOD FOR ME

Tune: Majestic Sweetness Sits Enthroned

Thomas Hastings
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1, When Je - sus Christ was ocru - c¢i - fied, Up - on the cru - el
2. Once I was lost in sin and shame, As blind as I could
3. God's Spir - it op-ened then my eyes And Je-sus I could
4, And now I have been bern a - gain, From sin I am set
5. Scme day to heav - en {J snall go, 4And then e - ter -al-
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trgg, 'Twas for my =sins the Sav - lor died 4And shed His
be; I did not care that Je - sus came And shed His
see; Then sud - den - ly I re - al -_iged, He shed His
free; 4nd glad-ly will I live for Him, Who shed His
1y, I'11 pralse the gne who loved me so, And shed His
—
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blood for me, And shed His Dblocd for me.
blood for me, And shed His bloed Ior me
bloed for me, He shed His ©Dblood for ne.
blood for me, Who shed His ©blood for me.
bhlocd for me, And shed His blood for me.
P VLI
m e (ki ip_ T T o)
$ni Y 1] 1 1 1
128 | | Tt b f T 3
1 ¥ ~— l S




O WHAT A MYSTERY! 159

Tune: in My Heart There Rings a Melody

te

Kathryn Parrish Elton M. Roth
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1. When Je - sus Christ came down from glo - ry, &nd He toock the
2. His death and res-ur-rec-tion saved me, And to heav-en
3, If Je -~ sus had not come to save me, O how aw-ful
4., When I at lagt ar-rive in glo - ry, I will tharnk Him
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robe of man, It must have been a won-drous mys - ter - ¥, To
I shall go, But Theav-en's por-tals I would nev - er see, If
it would ©be; 4And I would then be lost for - ev - er - meore, It
that He cagsf And then I want to spend g - ter -~ ni - ty’hJHSt
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the bright an-gel-ic bands.
He had not loved me so. His great love is such a mys-ter-y!
would e a trag - e - dy.

praise His pre-cious name.




160 THOU BOUGHT US, WE ARE THINE

Tune: Come, Thou Almighty King

Kathryn Parrish Felice de Glardin
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1. Je - sus, our Sav - ior, Di - vine, Thou %hought us, We are
2. Je - sus, our won - der - ful Lord, Worth - ¥ to be a -

3. Je - sus, our heav - en - ly King, All praise to Thee we
4. Dear Ho - 1y Spir - it, with - in, Cleanse us from all our
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Thine; Sav - ior of 1love, Thou died at Cal - va - ry,
dored; Cur Ged, so great, Come and with us a - bide,
brlng, For - ev - er more! We'll praise Thee in this place,
gin; Splr - it%, Di - vine, Ex - alt our Sav-ior‘s name,
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Suf - fered such ag - ¢ - ny, Paid ocur sin's pen - al - ty,
Keep us from gin and pride, 'Til we are safe 1in - side
Or by Thy love and grace, We'll praise Thee face to face,

Hel us Thy Word pro-claim, © set our, hearts a - flame,
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With Thine own ©Dblood.
The pearl - y gates.
0n heav-en's shore.
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THE SAME WHO WENT AWAY

Tune: Crown Him With Many Crowns

Kathryn Parrish

161

George J. Elvey
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éo Je - sus shall come a - gain, In clouds wup in the air; We'll
. Je - sus shall come & - gain, The sams who went a-way, lNost
3., We'll see His hands and feet, Which rug-ged nails had torn; We'll
4, Wnen we have seen ocur King, The dear - sst tc our hearts, O
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leave this world of sin and shame And rise +o meet Him there.
glor'ous be - ing ev - er seen Will zreet us some glad day.
see thers on His %brow, so sweet, The print of cru-el thorns,
it will be e - ter - nal spring, That nev - er will de-part.
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Kathryn Parrish

Tune: Ready

JESUS HAS RANSOMED ME

Charlie D. Tillman
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. On Calv'ry's moun - tain, Je - sus hung, Be - tween the earth
God's con - dem.~ -na — tion, this I know, Hung o'er my sin-

1
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3. When, by
L,

His grace,

I +trust - ed
And now the great, White Judge - ment Throne, I'l1l nev - er have
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Him,

Joy - ful - ness filled
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and sky; He was God's Son, the ho - ly one, Who had come down
ful head; But O the bloed of Je - sus flowed, And washed me clean
my soul; Free from my sin, no more ton-dembed, Je - sus had made
faca, For all my sins have been a-toned, 4And my sin - debi
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HOW WE SHOULD LOVE JESUS CHRIST 163

Tune: Long, Long Ago
Kathryn Parrish Old Melody
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i, Christ 1left the iv -~ o - ry pal - ace be - hind, To die for
2. Think of the o0ld rug-ged cross where He hung, In ag - o -
3. Christ rose tri-um-phant-ly up from the +tomb, O praise His
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us, to die for ug! He left the an - gels and splen - dcr, so
ny, in ag - o - ny! There, where sal-va-tion’s great work wag all
name, O praise His name! He con-quered dsath ang dis-pelled =21l our
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fine, To die for cres - tures of dust. He came <o garth to
done, He paid the price will - ing - ly. Je-sus hung there with
gloom, How we should praise His dear name'! Some day in heav - en
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be spit on and scorned, For us He suf-fersd the cruel crown
His great heart of love, Paid for ocur sins with His own pre-
that beau-ti-ful place, With sin and sor - row and cares =211
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of thorns, Think of how much our dear 3Sav - ior has berne,
cious bloed, We have been washed in that puvrs, ¢leans-ing flood,
¢ - rased, Sure - ly we'll sing "how =z - mag - ing His

grace",
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M LISTENING

Tune: | Love Him

Kathryn Parrish S. C. Foster
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1. UYp in the clouds, some day I shall be found, When I have
2. Un-til the time of that <¢om - ing e - vent, In - to my
3. This world is wvain, with all it's sin and pride, Lust of the
4. Naugnht ef this world at-tracts me an ~ y =-more, I long to
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neard that jJoy-ous ‘trum-pet sound; And when I see my Dbless-
heart the love of God is gent; I have a hope so sted-
flesh and lust-ing of the eyes; These I must hate and nev-
be on heav-en's bliss-ful shore; But thers 1s work,and bat-
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ed S8av - ior's face, To heav - en I shall %bte trans-port-ed
fast, bright and sure, And 'til my 3av-ior calls me home, i%
BY; nNBV - er Iave, But Tiz .my eyes ah OGhrist, my Sav-lox,
tles to be won, 56, pa-tient-ly, I'll watch and wait 'til
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by His grace.

x;ll aef'%g£2' I'm listening! I'm listening! For that glad trum-pet
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WHAT A WONDERFUL THING

Kathryn Parrish

Tune: Help Somebody Today

165

Charles H. Gabriel
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t. 0 what a won - der - ful, won - der ~ ful +thing, Christ, sur
2. We were 1lost sin - ners de - serv - ing to die, But He
3. For - ev - er - more we shall praise Je-sus Christ, Who, with
4, And when we reach that sweet land of de - light, Free from
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Sav - ior,has done; He came to earth, great sal - va - tion to
died in our place; We are so thank - ful He ' passed us not
mer - ¢y and love, EBought our sal - va - tion, at smah a. great
sin we shall be; There with our 8Sav - ior, in that land, so
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bring, Un - to His chos - 2n ones.
by, 0 what mar - vel - ous grace. .
price, With His own pre - cious blood, What a won-der-ful thing,
bright, We'll spend e - ter - ni - ty.
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Kathryn Parrish

Tune: Our Best

| OWE EVERYTHING TO JESUS CHRIST

Grant Colfax Tullar
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1. My 38av - ior, Je - sus Christ, Died on the tree, Died that I
2, Be - fore I met my Lord And trust -~ ed Him, The path of
3, To dJe - sus I be - long, And He im - parts A hap - py.
L. What bless - ed nope 1is this, Which fills my soul! Hope of e-
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might have 1life, A& - bun - dant - ly; Je - sus, the ho - ly one,
gin I trod, Lost and con-demned; But Je - sus took a - way
joy - ful song To my glad heart; My mind is stayed on Him;
ter - nzl bliss, While ag - es roll; In heav-en, bright and fair,
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Died in my stead; For me, the guilt -y one,His blood was shed.
My load of sin, And since that hap - py day, I*m changed with-in.
My doubts have ceased, And He will keep my soul In per - fect peace.
All is se - rene, I'1l live with Je-sus there With joy.su-preme.
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| OWE EVERYTHING TO JESUS CHRIST
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EACH DAY, A STEPPING STONE 167

Tune: My Father Waiches Over Me
Kathryn Parrish Charles H. Gabriel
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1. The days go by, each one a step - ping stone,...... They bring
2. He 1ift - ed me from this world's mir - y cley,.«+... And set
3, I must & - bide in Je - sus Christ, di - vine,....... For I'm
L, He'll give me strength fto brave-ly stand and fight,...... To stand
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! me ¢leos - er to my heav'n - 1y home; What Joy at last,:
my feet wup - on the ROCK to stay; He keeps me still,
the branch and Je - sus 1is the VINE; He 1lives in - gide,
for truth and what I know 1is right; 0 by His grace,
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When +they have passed, And my glad soul tc Je - sus GChrist
And al - ways will, Tho' this old world may beck — on me
And sweet - 1y guides, He just grows sweet - er with the pass-
T'11 run the race, 'Til I have en - tered heav - en's por-
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EACH DAY, A STEPPING STONE

I know that He....viveveaans
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Kathryn Parrish

TRIALS OF FAITH

Tune: My Faith Looks Up fo Thee
Lowell Mason

h—i_i/,f‘,__ : #{ I = T t :I[ t P T
%88 " ) e T L3 )
& Tty g —
1. Blue skies may turn to gray, Tri - als may come my Wway,
2. All things work for my goed, Just l1like He said +they would,
3. I think of A - bra - ham -~ Dear, faith-ful A - bra - ham,
b, Tri - als will scon be o'er, And heav - en's gold - en shore
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From Je - sus Christ; But then I can de - pend, Cn Christ,
He =sends what's best; The' I <can't un-der-stand All that
To Christ be-longed; His faith was sore-ly tried, He on
I shall be - hold; When Je - sus Christ I see, Tri - als
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my dear - est friend, No mat - ter what He sends In - to
my Lord has planned, Stili, in His.might - ¥ hand, I sweet -
his ZLord re - lied, And God was glo - ri - fied, By faith,
of faith shall be, More pre-cious then to me, Than shin-~
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WONDER OF WONDERS 169

Tune: Il God Where You Want Me fo Go
Kathryn Parrish Carrie E. Rounsefell
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1. Je - sus, my Lord, is the wver - ¥ same Who made this great
2. Guilt -~ y was I, as the guilt-y thieves Who hung at the
3. What joy *o sit =at the Sav-ior's feet, In aweet fel - low -
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u - ni - verse; He is +the one who has borne my shame, And

Sav-ior's side; But by His grace, I have now be - lieved, That

ship and prayer! I know my joy will %be so com - plete When
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hung on the tree, so cursed. '
for all my sins He died. 0 won-dar of wen-ders that Christ

I nmeet Him in the air.
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Kathryn Parrish

JESUS CHRIST IS MINE

Tune: | Surrender All

Winfield S. Weeden
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{. Sweet - er than the rose of Shar - on, Je - sus fills nme
5 Je - sus Christ was Ja - cob’'s lad-der, Reach-ing from the
1. Je - sus Christ, the Joy of heav - en, Came to die up -
L. Je - sus GChrizt, my bless-ed Sav - icr, Ev - er - more His
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with de ~ light; He's the bright star of the morn - ing, Shin -
sky  To earth, Rec - on ~ cil - ing with the Fath - er, Com -
on the crsss; Ev - er - last - ing 1ife He's giv-en, Cleansed
praise I'll sing; In my heart I now have crowned Him, Lord
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WHEN HE COMETH - SECOND PHASE 171

Tung: Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah
Kathryn Parrish

Thomas Hastings

shall be bound be - low.
thou-sand, peace-ful years.
Tongue can nev - er tell.

When He
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1. Christ will come to earth, 0 glo - ry! Saints and an - gels
2. Gone from earth, great trib-u- la-tion, Con-quered shall be
3. Changed shall %be this earth for-ev-er, Ad - am's curse shall
4. Let us ev - er pralse Christ Je-sus, For He do - eth
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will He  “bring, 3ing - ing, "Ho - ly, ho - 1y, ho - ly, Hal - le -
all His foes; For us no more sore temp-ta-tion, 3Sa - tan
dis - ap - pear; We =shall reign here with our Sav-ior, For a
all things well; AMnd what joy shall be our por-tion, Mor - tal
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172 SINCE THE SAVIOR CAME AND SAVED ME

Tune: Darling Nelly Gray

Kathryn Parrish Oid Melody
e e
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1, ¢Cnce I wan - dered on 1in dark - ness un - til Je - sus
2., Since the Sav - ior came and saved me, I have nev - er
3. I owe eve - ry - thing +to Je - sus, and I'll glad - 1y
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came one day, And re - vealed this o0ld vile and sin - ful
been the same, For He changed me com - plete - ly, this I
fol - lew Him, Trav'ling <+thro' +this o0ld rug - ged path of
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heart; Then He gave me faith to frust Him and He +took vy

knew; Lov - ing now the +things I hat - ed, look-ing <for e-

life; I must look To Him for guid-ance and make sure my
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sing a - way, 0 sal - va - tion to¢ me He did im - part.

ter - nal gain, @ I'm prais-ing the one who loved me so.

light is trimmed,® I must live each day for Je - sus Christ.
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PLL SING YOU A SONG 173

Tune: Flow Gently, Sweet Afton
Kathryn Parrish Old Melody

MaT fes Slowly
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1. I'l1l sing yocu a song of my Lord Je - sus Christ, The
2. I'11 sing you a song of sal-va-tion‘s great plan, The
3. 1I'll sing you a seng of God's heav - en, so fair, For
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rul - er, cre - a - tor? and giv - er of life; He made thés
plan of our Sav - ior to save fall - en man: God knew man
all His e - lect ones will sure-ly be there; We'll dwell <here
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green earth and the stars in the sky, The sun and the

would fall ere this earth He had made, 4nd His chos - en
with Je - sus in peace and de - light, All prais-ing our
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moon shin - ing down from on high., He meas - urez 3the wa-
ones would by Je - sus be saved. For Christ would re-deem
Sav - ior in gar - ments of white. When we see the splen-
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PLL SING YOU A SONG
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ters in His might - y hand, &nd weighs all the moun-tains,

them in full - ness of time, Would pay their sin-debt with

dors of that gold - en sheore, We'll nev - er stop prais - ing
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ma - Jes - tic and grand; The c¢louds are His charict, He walks
His bleod, so di - vine; Praise God, He was will-ing to pay
the one  we a - dore; For He came to Calv'ry and died
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on the wind, 6f His might - ¥ works O there's nev-er an end.
guch a price, That His chos - en onss may have e - ter - nal life.
in ocur place, He gave wus a bright home by His won-drous grace.
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174

Kathryn Parrish

Tune: When You and | Were Young, Maggie

CHRIST IS THE JOY OF MY LIFE

Old Melody
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1. What won - der - ful love Je - sus Christ gave me, When He
2. I'm glad He was will - ing to die for me, And to
3. For all He has done, I am so grate - ful, 0 my
4. When +this life is o'er, I shall reach heav - en, And re-
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died on the o0ld rug - ged cross; He came down to earth that
shed His own purs, pre-cious blood; I'm glad that He had such
Sav - lor has now made me whole; My prayer is +that I may
Joice at my dear Sav - ior's feet; Te Him, all my prais - es
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He might save me, From sin and from in - fi - nite Jloss.
a love for me, And washed me in that cleans - ing flood,
be found faith - ful, To Je - sus who ran - somed my soul.
shall be giv -~ en, For - ev -~ er, with Joy, so com - plete.
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CHRIST IS THE JOY OF MY LIFE
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ings come from Je - sus Christ; I will fol - low my Lord
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M SO GLAD THAT JESUS BOUGHT ME 175

Tune: Old Folks af Home

Kathryn Parris Old Melody
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1. With love be - yond all un - der - stand - ing, Je - sus Christ
2, Dy - ing up = on the cross of Calv-'ry, He Tore my
3. For me there is no con - dem - na - tion, No pen - al-
4. Je - sus de - serves my praise for - ev - er! While ag - es
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died; Jus - tice, the Fath - er was de - mand - ing, God's jus-
sin; Bur - ied, He rose to win +the viet'ry-- Tri - um-
ty; Fraise Je - sus for +this great szl - va - tion, Praise Him
roll, © may I. praise my pre - cious Sav- ~ior, For all
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tice, Christ sat - is - fied.
phant - 1y rose 8 - gain. ' _
for set - ting me free. 1'M 80 glad that Je sus
His ©bless - -ings un - told. e
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176

Tune: My Old Kentucky Home

BY THE CRYSTAL RIVER

Kathryn Parrish Old Melody
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1. A riv - er flows, beau - ti - ful and crys - tal clear, In
2. No mere am I lost in gin and tem - pest tossed, For
3. My Sav - ior sits en the glo - ry-cir - cled throne And
4L, I'm filled with joy and my soul c¢an hard - 1y wait, 'Til
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heav - en where 221 is so grand; The 7Tree of Iife 1is so
Christ bought me with His own blood; He %bore my sin when He
makes in - ter - ces - sion for me; He's com-ing socn tg, trans-
this mor - tal 1ife is all past; I'31 shout,' praise God, when T
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sweet - ly bloom - ing near That glad stream that flows thro'
died on Calv'-ry's crossg, And some day I'11l liwe with
port me to my home, How I'll praise Him when His
See the pearl - y gates, "Hal - le - lu - jah! Tor i'm
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glo - ry - land.

Him a - beove, . . . .
face I sae. By the c¢rys- $al rir - ezn,the saints and
home  at lastt!”
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BY THE CRYSTAL RIVER
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an - gels sing; And it won't be long "$til I Join that
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Kathryn Parrish

JESUS IS COMING FOR ME

3

Tune: My Bonnie

177

Old Melody
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1. My Sav - ior as - cend - ed to heav - en, That beau - ti - Tul,
2. Lhrist gave me this won - drous sal-va-tion, From sin He has
3. Christ Je-sus, sco pre - cicus and ho - ly, Has put a glad
h. With Joy I a - wait His ap - pear - ing, Each day that so
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bright glo - ry - land; This won - der - ful prom - ise He's
now set me free, And I wait with great exX - pec -
song in my heart; I'll praise Him and give Him +the
swift - ly goes by:; And sgoon His glad shout 1I°11l be
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giv - en, That some day He's com - ing a - gain.
ta - tion, For some day He's com - ing for me. Scme bright,
glo - ry, Un - til this o0ld world I de - part.
hear-ing, Then to my dear Sav - ior I'11l fly.
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178 O WHAT A WONDROUS LOVE STORY

Tune: Give of Your Best fo the Master
Kathryn Parrish Charlotte A. Bernard
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1. Je - sus Christ came down from glo - ry, With His great love,
2, There up - on Calv'ry's dark moun ~ tain, They nailed my Lord
3. Pre - des - ti - nat -~ ed by Je - sus, Ere the be - gin -
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Riﬁ 0  what a won -~ drous love sto - ry, Sweet ~ est Fhat ev~
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go di - vine; Je - sus,; so sin - less ard ho =~ 1y, Laid down His

to the tree, O-pened that pure,cleans-ing foun-tain— His side was
ning of time, I'll be con-formed to His im-age, By grace and
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of gﬁo ry, Came dgyn and
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er was teld; Je - sus, the great King
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cwn life for mine. No - one btut Je - sus could ev - er 1love
riv - en for me. He tock my sins when HMe went to the
love, 3o sub -~ lime. Some day in heav - en, that glo - ri - ous
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s0, What a com - pags - sion - ate Sav - icr was He! ‘'Twas by His

cress, Blot-ted them out with His own sin-less blood; Dressed in His
land, No long-er plagued by this dark world of gin, Bs - fore my
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in - £i - nite mer-cy, I Xnow, He went to Calviry and set me free.
right-eous~ness,no long-er lost, I am now read-y for heav'n a-hove.
wen-der-ful Sav-ior I'1ll stand, And, hal-le-lu-Jjah, I'1} be like Him!
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O LET ME GO FORTH WEEPING

Tune: Near to the Heart of God

Kathryn Parrish

7 M S

179

Cleland B. McAfee
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1. Give me com - pas - sion, Lord, I pray, For sin - ners lost in
2. They need to know +they must re-pent And trust in Je - sus
3. Thy chos - en ones shall all be saved, From sin they =shall Dbe
i, For sin and sin - ners let me weep, For - give my ap - a -
Hri A :- f ﬁ un ji g; s 7 T { B 1
AT I ] - I 9] e s
v | I I 4 L/ I F[::
1 7 4 Do,
Juld ) M 1 L : 1 o [N i
A ] — 1 = = T o + E
= T 3 ¥ > L I
g3 == e 3
gin, Who walk in dark - ness eve - ry day; Lord, help me some
Chriast, The Sav-icr whom +the Fath - er sent, To give e - ter -
free;Ffull pay-ment for their sin was made, When Christ hung on
thy; For thine e - lect ones let me seek, May they see Christ
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to win.
nal life. s .
the <tree. 0 let me go forth weep-ing, Com-pas-sion-ate and bold, To
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tell them of Christ Je-sus, Re-deem-er of the soul.
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180 OUR WONDERFUL SAVIOR OF LOVE

Tune: We Gather Together

Kathryn Parrish Netherlands Folk Song Arr. By Edward Kremser
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1. To Je - sus, our Sav - lor, we of - fer our prais - es; Our
2. Love prompt-ed cur Sav - ior, our pure, sin-less Sav - ior, To
3., His work, He com - plet -ed, and death He de - feat - ed, Tri-
L, Praise God, it will thrill us, thanks-giv-ing will fill wus, When
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won - der - ful, won - der - ful Sav - lor of love Hung on <he
come down te  this earth, our sins to a - tone; No tongue,speechy
um - phant - ly rose up To con - quer His foes; In heav - en

we see the Sav - ior we love and a - dore; We'll sing"hal-
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tree dy - ing, our great .sal - va - tien buy - ing; He paid
nor lan-guage could e'er de - scribe the an-guish He suf-
He's 1liv-ing, przise God, our Sav - ior's liv - ing! And His

le - lu - jah, © glc - ry, hal - le - lu - jah!” How won-
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our great sin-debt, With His cown pre - cious blood.

fered for our sins, As He died all a - lone.
a - mez -~ ing grace, To His peo -~ ple be - stows.
der - ful o be With our Lord eV - er - more.
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JESUS HAS RANSOMED THEM

Tune: God Wil Take Care of You

181

Kathryn Parrish W. S. Martin
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1. God's pre-cious sheep may go a -~ stray, Out in +the paths of
2. Back slid-den sheep live 1in de-feat, Out in the world, sc
3, S0 mis' - ra - ble they +then be - come, God seems so far a-
L., Some-times, in ij_ove, God must chas-tize, He fills their lives with
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sin, But Je - sus %btrings them back al - ways--Back fo the fold
celd, Ne - glect To sit at Je - sus' feet, Joy - ful - ly, in
way, Tempt-ed and tried unl - til they run Back to the nar-
pain, Un - til at last they re - g2l -~ ize This wick-ed world
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a - gain.
the fold. ) . . . rs R
row way. Je - sus has . ran-somed them, He pald the price With His
is wvain.
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own 1life; Now they be-long to Him; He'll bring them back a-gain.
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182 WHAT A GREAT REDEEMER

Tune: O Come All Ye Faithful

Kathryn Parrish Wade's Cantus Diversi
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i. 0 come, ye re - deemed ones, Come give God <the glo - ry,
2. 0 Je - sus, .our Sav - ior, Went to Calv'ry meek-1ly,
3., OQur Sav-ior has prom - ised, In His Word He's giv - en,
L. For - ev - er ang ev - er, We'll live with ocur 3Sav - ior,
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Come praise’ Him for Je - sus, the Sav ~ ior who came, To shed
He bore our trans-gres-sions and tcok all our blame; Bur~ied,
That He will vre-turn, His re-deemed ones 1o claim; And He

When heav - en's bright por-tals at 1last we at - tain; Noth-ing

t | [ ! i
e e S B —=
hal - 1le g

N é
i i E_L_EQ—P Di 1 i B o SO Wl | “%
- | 1 [} i g | ] || {
-y I I 1 i T I
| ]J' } ﬁ_ H I&‘ { | I
o
S — T L
E = & I M i
R S ==
His ©blood, so pre - cious, pure and ho - 1y, "'
He rose to change our lives com-plete-ly,
has prom --ised He'll. take us to heav-en, 0 glo - ry,
can sev = er the love of our Sav-ior,
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What a great Re ~ deem - er! 0 what a
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great Re - deem - er, Praise His dear name!
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LOVELY, ALTOGETHER LOVELY 183

Tune: Hold the Fort

Kathryn Parrish Philip P. Bliss
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1. Je - sus made this great c¢re - a - tion, 'Tis a iove - 1y
2. Je = sus is the sweet - est word that Mor - tal tongue could
3. Love - ly, al.- to - geth - er love - ly, Was His vir - gin
4., Love ~ ly was His ten - der mer - cy And a - mez - ing
5. We shall see Him in His beau -~ ty, Up in heav - en,
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sight, But it can't com - pare with Je - sus In His beau - ty,
frame; And He's eve - ry bit ag love - ly As His love - ly
birth, Where - by He would Ileave His glo-ry And ceome down 1o
grace, Where - by He would go to Calv'ry And die in our
bright, And o think of sgse - ing Je ~ sus, Fills us with de-
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bright.
gzgih_ leve - 1y, al - tc - geth ~ er love - ly, Is our Lord,
place.
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184 A GREAT COVENANT WAS MADE

Tune: How Firm a Foundation

Kathryn Parrish Anna Steele
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1. When temp - fa - tions and tri - als are all in the past,
2. In e - fer - ni - ty pasty a great covinant was made,
3. o] how Christ dem - on - strat - ed His un - dy - ing love,
4, Now God's dear Ho - ly Spir - it is 1liv - ing with - in,
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And I've come to the end of my jour - ney =at last, 0 I'll
By the great <ri-une God,where-by some would be saved; A great
When He 1left all His glo - ry and came from a-bove, Tc shed
And He gives me as-sur-ance, I've been born a -gain; This old
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be so glad that I trust - ed in Christ, Who re - deemed
mul-ti-tude would be giv - en tc Christ, Who for them
His life's blood as He died on the tree, And to ray
world of sor - row 1is nc 1long - er dear, I shall go
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me and gave me an un - end - ing life.
would be - come E su - preme gsac -~ ri - fice.
the §in - debt of a sin - ner like me,
home to heav - en when Je - sus &p - pears.
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CAUGHT UP TO MEET OUR LORD

Tune: Jesus Bids Us Shine

185

Kathryn Parrish Edwin O. Excell
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1. Je - sus shall re - turn! ¢ with - out a doubt, He'll de-
Z. When that hap - py day has at last ar-rived, All our
E. What a glad re - un - ion that day will bring, All the
.- While we look Tfor Je - sus and wait for Kim, May our
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scend from heav - en with a might - y shout; Dead in Christ

Joy,

su - preme, could nev - er bhe
gaints, to - geth - er, prais-ing Christ, their King; And we shall

de-scribed; When we

see

lamps be  shin - ing, Keep them bright and {irimmed; Liv - ing for
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shall rise first, And with sweet ac = cord, We'll be caught
Christ Je - sus In His beau - ty, bright, Ec - sta ~ cy
be part - ed, Nev - er, nev - er more, We shall live
our Sav - ior, Giv -~ ing Him our best, ILet us pray
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up with +them to meet our Tord.
will £i11 wus, What pure de - light!
for - ev - er on that glad shore.
He'll help us +to stand +the test.
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186 LAMB OF GOD, THY BLOOD DIDST FLOW

Tune: For the Beauty of the Earth

Kathryn Parrish Arr. from Conrad Kocher
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l. Je - sus, Sav - ior, Thou hast died, On the ecru - el, rug - ged
2. Je - sus, We can ne'er re - pay, This we ful-ly un - der-
3. 0 Thy 1love that holds wus fast, Love that will not let us
L., Sav - ior, when we see Thy face, Trials of earth will seem so
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cross; And Thy blood, to wus, ap - plied, Saved us from e - ter-
stand; But we'll trust Thee and o - ey, Guid - ed Dby Thy might-

g03 Love that will for - ev - er last, From Thee,all our bless-
small; And we'll praise Thee for Thy grace, Which re-deemed us from
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Lamb of God, Thy blood didst flow, And
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ings flow.
the fall.
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BEST OF ALL

Tune; There is a Green Hill Far Away

187

17

Kathryn Parrish George C. Stebbins
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1. Tho' I may nev - er trav - el to This world's ex ~ ot - ic
2, Tho® pov ~ er - ty may be my lot, In this vain, tran-sient
3. 0 Je - sus paid +the price for me,To live in heav'n a-
4. I'11 put on im - mor - tal - i - ty, When life on earth is
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lands, Nor see the snow-capped moun-tain peaks, Ma - jes - tic
world, 4 gold - en cit - v waits a - bove, With gates all
bove; He palid my sin - debt on the tree, With His own
o'er, Then with mine own eyes I shall see, What Je - sus
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and so grand.
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gre—cious %iood. I'1ll 1ive in heav - en's gler'ous land, By
has in store.
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188 WHAT JOY IT WILL BE

Tune: Abide With Me

Kathryn Parrish William H. Monk
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1. When 1life on earth has come down to the end, Then life in
2. When all the Joys of heav - en I have seen, How ver - y
3. Joy knows no bound in  that bright glo - ry-lapnd There with the
. Weep not for me if Christ should call me home, I'11 be re-
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heav - en will for me be - gin; I'll see my Lord and O
small this 1life on earth will seem; All the =rich treas-ures of
saints of God 1I'11 tzke my stand; No in - tro - duc - tion will
joie - ing 'round my Fath-er's throne, Prais-ing the cne who shed
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what Joy ‘twill be, To see the Tbless - ed one who died
this world, com-bined, Will seem like noth-ing in that land,

e need - ed there, We'll know each oth - er in that cit-
Hig blood for me, That I might live with Him, e - ter-
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O STOP AND CONTEMPLATE 189

Tune: My Country ‘Tis of Thee

Kathryn Parrish Author Unknown
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1. I nev - er +thought I'd see This land of 1ib - er -ty Turn
2, All praise to God be - longs, He mede this coun-try strong, And

3. God keeps us in His care, Wa - ter and fceod and air, He
4. God's Word we must be - lieve, We must not be de-ceived, God
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back from Ged; 0O stop and con - tem - plate, God made this
made it free; He gave us men whe prayed, And right de-
must sup - ply; On God we must de - pend, How fool - iah
is not mocked! OQur sins we musit con - fess, Turn from our

Bl

i

A

-W"}J'*%-—-p——g-
Ee=sceaaso s =
l |
NN S Ty~

—3 § §I g r; L JFJ gﬁ ﬁ E:Ej ——=

coun - try great, A - mer - i1 - ca, be - fore +tco late, Turn

¢l - sions made, His wis - dom and guld ~ ance gave, And
then, my friend, To turn your back on Him, Or His
wick - ed - ness; Our coun - try God will bless, IF we
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back to God.
vie - to - ry.
Word de - fy.
fail Him not%t.
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ILL BE SO DIFFERENT THERE

Tune: Work for the Night Is Coming
Kathryn Parrish Lowell Mason
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1, Praise Je - sus Christ, our Sav - lor, For all +that He has
2. Praise Je - sus Christ, our Sav - ior, For love - ly things He

3, But most of all we praise Him, For dy - ing on the
4, When we have all reached heav-en, ‘'Twill be so different
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done; Praise Him for this cre - a - tion We de - pend up - on—

made—DBeau - %1 - ful sky a - bove us, Sea-sons on pa-rade;

tree And for +this great sal-va-tion, Pre-cious, full and free;

there, We shall know how o praise Him, In that land, sc¢ fair—
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Things nec -~ es - sar - y to wus, Where - by we are sus-talned,
How  Je~gsus must have loved usy To give us sights like these—
But when we itry to praise Him, For all that He has done,
Praise Him with tongues, im-mor-tal, With sweet ce - les - tial tones
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Things that we tzke for grant - ed—Praise His ho - 1y name!

Flow - ers that bloom so %bright - ly, Bril-liant au - tumn leaves.
How ver - y in - suf - fi - cient,Are +these mor-tal tongues.
Praise Him with joy and glad - ness, Like we've nev - er known.
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Kathryn Parrish

‘TIL I MET JESUS

Tuns: /s Your Alf On the Aftar?

191

Elisha A. Hoffman
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1. I was 1long - ing for peace and for bdbur - dens to cease,
Z. 0 preise Je - sug, my King, for sal - va - tion that brings
3. My foun - da - tion is 1lzid and my sin - debt is paid,
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But no Jjoy in my soul could I find, 'Til I met Je - sus
Peace and joy to & soul that is lost; This sal-va-tion is
Sweet as-sur-ance now sweeps o'er my soul; O some glo - ri - ous
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Christ, the Re - deem - er of 1ife, And I knew this Re -~ deem-
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free. un - 1o gin - ners like me, For the 3Sav-lor has paild
day, Christ will ta@e me a - way, And I'1l1l 1live in that cit-
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er was mine.
the great cost. I met Je-sus at Cal- va - ry's o0ld rug-ged
v of gold.
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‘TILL | MET JESUS
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liv - ing with - in.
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I have found, and my Jjoy knows no bound, Since my Sav - ior
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192 NEVER AGAIN CHARGED WITH OUR SINS

Kathryn Parrish

A,

Tune: Take Time fo Be Holy
George C. Stebbins

, 1 1 f

sus, in mer - cy, Tock

gur wrath

in - stead.
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1. When Je - sus, our Sav - ior, Came in - to +this world, He
2. Christ Je-sus, so ho - 1y, So free from all sin, Knew
3, How mnmuch Je - sus suf-fered, We shall nev - er know, But
L., And now, to the Fath - er, We've been rec - on - ciled, And
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knew He would suf - fer God's great wrath, un-furled; God's
from the be - gin - ning, The plight we were in: Con-
we know His mer - ¢y and love made Him go, To
we've been a - dopt - ed, Each one is God's child, O
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wrath on losi s8in - ners Hangs ov - er their heads, But Je-
demned by the Fath - er, So help - less were we, So lost
die +there =&t Calviry, Qur sin - debt to pay, His Dblood,
praise our dear Sav - ior, We'll nev - er a - gain Be un-
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in trans-gres-sions, But Christ set us Ifree.
pure and pre-cious, Washed our sins a - way.
der God's jus-tice, Or charged with our sins.
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BEHOLD WHAT WONDROUS LOVE 193

Tune: Break Thou the Bréad of Life

Kathryn Parrish _ William F. Sherwin
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1. Be - hold what won - drous love GCGod has be - stowed, He set
2, TPraise the dear name of Christ, Sav - ior, di - wvine, I'1l fol-

3. 3ad and so ter - ri « ble would be my loss, If Je-
L, Won - der - ful, won - der - ful Sav - ior and Lord, Praise Him
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my feet up - on the nar - row road; Safe from de-struc-tion's
low Him and leave this world be - hind, For His own blocd has
sus had not come to Calv'ry's c¢ross; Then I would nev - er

for all the bless-ings He af - fords; when all my earth - 1y
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path, Led by His hand, I'm onomy way to heav - en's
paid sal-va-tion’'s price, And He has giv -~ en me e-
gee heav-en's bright shore, I would be lost in sin for-
cares have been dis-missed,I'll praise my Lord in heav - en's
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gold - en strand.
ter - nal life.

ev - er - more.
per -~ fect bliss.
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194

Kathryn Parrish

Tune:; Only Trust Him

THEY’RE WITH JESUS NOW

John H. Stockton
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1. The saints in heav'n are hap - py round that glo - ry eir-
2. Thev re prais-ing Him who with such leve came down to Cal-
3. Ther was a time, when +they were here, that sor-row filled
4, I'm sure_ they think of those they loved be-fore they went
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cled throne; And in thair hearts great joys a - bound, For they
va - ry, And paid their sin debt with His blocd, Cave them
their hearts, But Christ has wiped 2 - way thelir tears, Made all
a - way, 4nd long for us to come a - bove, Wwe'll join
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have reache@ their home.
Eg:ir cagg; aet? ;aiﬁ: Gle - ry, glo - ry, they're with Je - sus,
them some sweet Aday. [jz
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O WHAT WONDROUS LOVE WAS THIS! 195

Tune: Jesus, Savior, Filot Me
Kathryn Parrish John E, Gould
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1. je - sus Christ, my 8Sav - lor, great, Looked up - on my lost
2. C the suff'ring He went thro', 0O the an-guish that
3. C that pre - cious,¢rim - son +tide, Flow - ing from His wounds,
L. From +the grave, tri - um - phant - ly, He rose up to vic-
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es - tate; He, with mer - cy, love and grace, Came to earth
de knew— Mock-ing tri - als, crown of thorns, Vi-clous stripes,
His gide; All my sins on  Him were laid, With His %blcod
to - ry! I, from sin, was Jjus - ti - fied, Death and grave
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and took my place— Came to give His 1life for nme, Cn
His back =all torn; And with spikes they nailed Him there, #ith-
the price was paid; Then His Spir - it He dis-missed, 0
had been de = nied; Now He lives in heav - en, fair, Some-
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the c¢ross of Cal - va - ry.
cut mer - ¢y, with - out care.
what won - drous love was Tthis.
day I shall meet Him there.
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196 HALLELUJAH! WHAT A HAPPY DAY

Tune: “Whosoever” Meaneth Me

Kathryn Pairish

J. Edwin McConnell
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1. When our Lord Je - sus Christ comes to c¢laim His own, 'Twill
2. How ex - ceed - ing - 1y glad all the saints will be, To
3. 0 our glo - ri - fied Lord in His beau - ty, bright, Our
4. Beau - ti - ful gates of pearl we shall en - ter in, How
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be such a hap - py day: We'll bhe Tfilled with joy like we've
meet Je-sus in the air, For He paid our ran - som and
glad eyes shall fsast up-on; As we gaze on Him with such
Ju - bl - 1znt - 1y we'll sing; As e - %ter - nal 1life up in
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nev - er known, Qur cares all flown a - way.(a - way)
get us free, #With Him we'll be joint-heirs.{joint heirs)
pure de-light, Like Him we shall be-come.(be-come)
heav'n be-gins, We'll glo - ri - fy our Xing.(our Xing)
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Hal-le-1lu-jah, what a rap-py day, What a hap-py day, O what a
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hap-py day; Hal-le-lu-jah,What a hap-py day.what a hap-py, hapn-py day!
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CHRIST GAVE ME LIFE AND LIBERTY 197

Tune: Once for Afl
Kathryn Parrish Philip P. Bliss
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1. Je - sus Christ died on Cal - va - rj s moun-tain, They plercem
2. There was na  way I c¢puld buy sai - va - tion. For H

3. 1liv - ing by faith, Gpd gives me the pow - er, To live
4

Peace and as - sur - ance to me is giv - en, I have
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His side from whence flowed that foun-tzin: His sin-less bleoed
was lost in sin's deg - r& - a - tion; There was no way

for Him e=zch day and each hour; No long - er charmed
a gsweet home wait - ing in heav - en; No long - er reed-
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which poured out Jor me, ran-somed my soul &and set me Iree,

I could pay the price, 1 was re-deemed by Je -~ sus Christ,
by  this world of sin, 1 have God's Spir - 1t here with - im.
ed faith Te-comes sizht, In that bright land of pure de - light.

- faith in Je-sug, my Sav-ior, Liv-ing by faith in wy
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great fRe- deemer Frze from death's sting and sin's pen - al - ty,
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Christ gave me Llife and 1ib - er - ty.
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198 LORD JESUS, IT SHOULD HAVE BEEN ME!

Kathryn Parrish

Tune: God Leads Us Along

G. A, Young
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Lord, You +took my place

on the tree!

1. That day when they nailed You to €al - va - ry's cross,
2. 1 praise You, = dear Je -.sus, for shed-ding Your blocd,
3. They +ten - der - ly took You from Cal - va - ry's tree,
Lt o
s e p e e @ = T -
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When You paid for

Which paid the great ran - som for me; 0 You o - pened
And laid You in Jo - seph's new tomb; Then for three days
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my sins at such fer - ri - ple cost, Lord Je - sus, it should
the way +to the Fath - er a - bove, And God's wrath I shall
and nights mourned their great %rag-e~dy, But, Lord, You dis-pelled
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have been me. Sin - less and ho - ly, God's Lamk, so pure,
nev - er see. Praise God, I'm par-deoned, jus ~ ti - fied, too,
all their gloom! 0 hal - le - 1u - jah! Lord, You & - rose!
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LORD JESUS, IT SHOULD HAVE BEEN ME!
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You Bore my sins as the oross You en-dured; Con-demned and

My sins are hid-den from my Fath - er's view, Cov-ered
Death. could not hold You! You con-gquered Your foes, De -~ feat - ed

e == = .3
e e

17 T 1 i & i Iz ) r
= [ | N VA V' 5 ¥ 7
i [ N ™ 2 [ Y N
’J’lf_f ki JD T Q ¥ g- - | - T~ I f\\
LN’ , 3 = ‘g & g g -
% [ .
guilt - ¥, so help - less was I — Just a lost sin - ner

ev - er, by Thy sin - less bloed, Thank You, dear Sav-icr,
Sa - tan and cheat - ed the grave, Praise You, for - ev - er,
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de - serv - ing to die.
for Your grace and love.
Your peo - ple You saved.
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Kathryn Parrish

O HOW SWEET

Tune: God Be With You

199

William G. Tomer
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1. Eve-ning shad-ows creep a-cross the sky. And the night iz draw-ing
2. World-ly clam-or falls up - on iy ear, Thls old world is so un-
3. IT 1 keen my eyes up - on my Loerd, Time on earth will be much
4, 0 I love to think of heav-en, fair, Where my treasures alil are
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near - er, 3ut my Lord 1is grow-ing dear - sr, Eve - ry day that
god - ly, It grows worse and I <c¢an hard - ly wait for Christ, oy
bright-er; Bur-dens, then, will seen much light-er, EIf each day I
walt-ing, Where the saints are cel - e - brat-ingy & how won - der-
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swift-ly pass - s by.
an*lo;, to aw - PEAT. 4 how sweet, 0 now swest,
taxe the 3pirit's sword. 0 how sweet 0 how sweet
ful to bhe up thers. : = : s
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Christ: 0 now sweset,
Je-sus Christ; 0 how sweet
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0 how =sweetk, He has ziv - en =me g - tgr - nmal life.
0 how swest,
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200 HEAVEN’S WHERE | SEND MY TREASURE

Tune: My Redeemer

Kathryn Parrish

James McGranahan
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1. There's a glor'ous place called heav - en, Whera the skies
2. Christ my Sav-ior lives in heav en, And He in-
3. There's a hope s6 sure and bless - ed, Spring - img up
4. Heav - en's where there's no temp - ta - tior, © heow blessed
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are mnev - er gray; And this prom - ise Ged has giv - en:
ter - ¢cedes fer me; © His 1life for me was giv - en,
with - in my soul, Hops of life that's ev - er last - ing
will TDe my lot; There I'll 1live with Christ, my $%av - ior,
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I shall go there some sweet day.
On the cross ot cal - va - ry.
Since the Zav-ior made me whele. Heav - en's where T send
With-out ‘olem—lsh with - out sp{q;t\.
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my ‘treas-ures, Heav - en's where my heart is, too, Where there’s




HEAVEN’S FAIR JEWEL

Tune; Beautiful Dreamer

201

Kathryn Parrish Old Melody
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1. The fair - est jew - el heav'n could af - Tord,
2. Does it meam noeth - ing, ve who pass by,
3. With - out ex - cep - tion, God's sheep will come,
4. Heav - en's fair jew - el re - turned once Tmore,
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Was Christ, my Sav - ior and won - der - ful lord;
God's Son, so ho - ly, was sen-tasnced +to die?
To their Re ~ deem - er, they're His chos - en anes;
Back 1o the glo - ry which He had be - fore;
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He left His gls - =y, came down 1o earth,
Not for His own gins, spot - less Wwas He,
0 He will draw them with His great 1leve,
Some day He's ¢om -~ ing to  claim His  own,
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Be - came the God - Man by His vir - gin birth.
But my sins sure - 1y nailed Christ to the tree.
He has pre-pared them a place up g - bave,
All His re-deemed ones will sure - Jy g0 home.
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202 HE CAME TO SAVE HIS PEOPLE

Tune: | Need Thee Every Hour

Kathryn Parrish Robert Lowry
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1. Christ Je - sus glad - 1y 2left His heav - en - 1y a - bode,
2. He bore our sin and strife Up -~ on the cru - el tree;
3. & - maz - ing was His grace! We scarce ¢an un -~ der - stand
4. His name shall be ex-tolled, His worth - i - ness pro-claimed:
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And  teok up - om Him - self Ar earth - ly, mor - tal robe.
He fres - ly gave His 1life, Be-came our sur - i - 1y,

Why He would take our place, So won - drous was His plan.
¥hile gold - en ag - es roll, We’'ll praise His worth - v name.
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He came teo save His peo - ple, His own chos - en peo - ple:
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‘TIS GRACE THAT MAKES A SINNER WHOLE 203

Kathryn Parrish

Tune: We'll Work Till Jesus Comes

William Miller
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1. 38l -~ va - tion

is

3. We must re-pent and frust
L. sal - va - tien

is

e

a gift, so
2. When Ad-am sinned, He plunged man-kingd

in Christ,
mer - it - ed, We all de-served to

God's a - maz - ing

Aw - ful
pre-cicus
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fall; aAnd we
blowd; And for
die, But we,

grace, For Je - sus
were born

cur

Cal - va - ry
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and took the sin-
de-praved and blind, Death passad up-on
sins gave His own Iife, That we might live

in-stead, in - her - it - sd & man - sion
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204 FOR WHOM HIS SOUL TRAVAILED

Tune; The Church’s One Foundation

Kathryn Parrish Samuet 8. Westey
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1. All we 1like way-ward sheep have sure- ly gone a - stray,

2. Just like a shesp te slaugh-ter, They led Him to  the cross,
3. The sheep of His green pas-ture- Thai's what we have be - come,
4. We'll praise cur blest Re-deemer, Creat Shep-herd of the sheep,
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And 'twas for cur trans-gres-sionsg That Je - sus d&ied that day;
He was so0 meek and lew - ly, But they showad no re - merse;
And we ust all re - mem - ber Just what He saved us from;
For grace and ten - der mer - cy, For love so wide and deep)
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They tock Him and they bound Him, Andéd He re - sist - ed not, For
He could have called the an-gels, But He had come to die, That
Our Shep-herd leads us home-Ward, and we must nev - er roam, Till
And when we all reash he2av-sn, His love will nev — ar fail, He'll
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He was God’'s Lamb, ho - 1y, With - cut =a sin - gls spot.

each ¢ne of His chil-dren #May have a home on high.

! we are safe in heay - en, & - round our Fa - ther's Throne.

| see us all to - geth - er, For whom His soul tra - vailed.
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GENER

A Great Covenant Was Made. .. 184
Tune: How Firm a Foundation

A Miracke of Grace .. 155
Tune: The Great Physican
All Praise Is Thine ....... 160

Tune: Day Is Dying in the West

Almighty God, By Thine Own Hand ... 118
Tune: Jesus Shall Reign

An Entrance Was Gained
Tune: He'll Understand and Say Well Done

Any Golden Crowns for Me? reervvereeernene 39
Tune: Af the Cross

At Jacob's Well
Tune: My Savior's Love

Be Still 2nd Know That I am God .., rith
Tune: Open My Eyes That I May See

86

140

Beautiful Heaven 127
Tune: More Like the Master

Behold What Wondrous Love ..o 193
Tune: Break Thou the Bread of Life

Beneath the Wings of Jesus ..., 45
Tune: Il Be a Sunbeam

Best of All 187
Tune: There Is a Green Hill Far Away

Blessed Hope of the Soul 52
Tune: Whispering Hope

Blessed Hope Shines From Afar ... 41
Tune: Rock of Ages

Brightly He Shines In All His Glory .cconninennee 43
Tune: Will Jesus Find Us Watching

Bring Your Tithes Into the Storehouse........... 59
Tune: When the Saints Go Marching In

By and By .. 47
Tune: Bring Them In

By Faith I See a Better Land ....coveerevcnnnnnn, 143
Tune: I Know Whom I Have Believed

By the Crystal RIVEr .o, 176
Tune: My Old Kentucky Home

Caught Up to Meet Our Lord i 185
Tune: Jesus Bids Us Shine

Children of the Light 108
Tune: Sunlight

Christ Bore kit All For Me 122

Tune: Ye Must Be Born Again
Christ Gave Me Life and Liberty ... 197
Tune: Once For All

Christ Is Coming 25
Tune: Revive Us Again

Christ Is Real, Christ Is True...ooveerececesss 136
Tune: Savior. More Than Life to Me

Christ Is the Joy of My Life oo 174
Tune: When You and I Were Young Maggie

Christ Paid My Great Sin-Debf cvececevciinnnn 71
Tune: Just When I Need Him Most

Christ Shallf Reign 57
Tune: Ship Ahoy

Christ Won the Victory; 1¢

Tune: Higher Ground

AL INDEX

Choose You This DDay Whom You Will Serve .. 69
Tune: Resuce the Perishing

Come, Lord Jesus, Is My Cry cniiinnns 153
Tune: Savior, Like a Shepherd Lead Us

Come Sing Glory to His Name..oovvervrrrrriinenns 147
Tune: Sunshine in My Soul

Day and Night 7
Tune: If Jesus Goes With Me

Deepest Adoration 19
Tune: Onward Christian Soldiers

Dying For Me . 90
Tune: Whiter Than Snow

Each Day, a Stepping Stone....mmm. 167
Tune: My Father Waiches Over Me

Emmanuel 141
Tune: Sweet Peace, the Gift of God's Love

Eternity! Where Will You Spend It7....ce.... 72
Tune: He Lifted Me

Faithfulness 8
Tune: Near the Cross

Fear Neot, Little Flock e 38
Tune: It Pays to Serve Jesus

For Whom His Soul Travailed .....cccoccvvvervrvrnreres 204
Tune: The Church’s One Foundation

Give All the Glory te God....veverrreesenecssaiainns 83
Tune: Tell It to Jesus

Glad RedempPtion i 6
Tune: Count Your Blessings

Glorious Redemption . vnmnssnssnnn, 67
Tune: Shall We Gather at the River

Glory! Glory! Hallelujah! .icveeeseerannnrnns 2
Tune: Battle Hymn of the Republic

Glory to God 22
Tune: Love Lifted Me

God's Holy Word 103
Tune: Under His Wings

God's Spirit In My Heart ..ooiicnniinen 64
Tune: Jesus, I My Cross Have Taken

God's Unspeakable Gift.......ccvrverenee 68
Tune:; Does Jesus Care?

God's Word, Forever True ...ieeseesscssanssana 9
Tune: Dare to Be a Daniel

Hallelujah! What 2 Happy Day ..o 196
Tune: "Whosoever” Meaneth Me

He Came To Save His People v 202
Tune: [ Need Thee Every Hour

He Drew Me With His Chords of Love...eee 24
Tune: He Is So Precious to Me

He Is So Worthy of Our Praise......ussrsenna 15
Tune: Ring the Bells of Heaven

He Satisfies ...... 92
Tune: Loyalty to Christ

He Shed His Blood For Me. i 158
Tune: Majestic Sweetess Sits Enthroned

Heaven . 46
Tune: Beautiful Isle of Somewhere

Heaven's Fair Jewel 201

Tune: Beautiful Dreamer



Heaven's Gift Unto My Soul .....ccvvsnmssnsssarnns 148
Tune: Take the Name of Jesus With You

Heaven's Just One Step AWAY i 113
Tune: Saved By Grace

Heaven's Where T Send My Treasure ............ 200
Tune: My Redeemer

He'll Come to Reign As King of Kings ............. 74
Tune: Jit Tenderness He Sought Me

His Blood Paid the Ransom For Me............. 110
Tune: When I Get to the End of the Way

His Grace Is Sufficient 11
Tune: I Will Fraise Him

How Could There Be Such Love cnevrireennnns 27
Tune: Just As I Am

How Do I Know That Christ Loves Me? .......... 84
Tune: Faith Is the Victory

How Glad We Should Be 63
Tune: Trust and Obey

How Great 7%
Tune: Blest Be the Tie That Bids

How We Should Love Jesus Christ....coovvinne 163
Tune: Long, Long Ago

How Wonderful S——— %
Tune: He Leadeth Me

I Am My Father's Child ... 94
Tune: This Is My Father's World

I Have Been Redeemed By Christ ...cvvvecvcenen 75
Tune: On Jordan's Stormy Bank

I Know the Half Has Not Been Told..oveceeeeee. 132
Tune: The King's Business

I Love To Sing of My Heavenly Home............. 150
Tune: Wonderfil Peace

I Owe Everything to Jesus Christ .., 166
Tune: Our Best

I Owe Him My All 5
Tune: In the Garden

I Will Come Rejoicing 93

Tune: Follow On

I Will Fly to the Sky 1258
Tune: Jesus Saves

I Will Praise My Savior ... 156
Tume: I Would Be Like Jesus

If We Follow Jesus vreens 29
Tune: Amywhere With Jesus

If You Would Enter Heaven ....cvvvevsrsessssssasans 154
Tune: Lead On, O King Eternal

I'll Praise My Sovereign God Above....n.n... 130
Tune: All Hail the Power of Jesus' Name

I'll Sing Redemption's Happy Song.....coeeneene 13
Tune: Beulak Land

I'll Sing You A Song 173
Tune: Flow Gently, Sweet Afton

I'm A New Creation 129
Tune: When We All Get to Heaven

I'm Listening ..o 164
Tune: [ Love Him (Old Black Joe)

I'm Longing to See JesuS v 98
Tune: He the Pearly Gates Will Open

I'm So Glad That Jesus Bought Me ...cccovcerans 175
Tune: Old Folks at Home

In Beauty of Holiness 135

Tune: The Light of the World Is Jesus

In Him I Have Riches Untold ....covecvsvsrvrerenreanennas 53
Tune: The Old Rugged Cross

In Peace and Sweet Harmony ... 131
Tune: He Hideth My Soul

In That Eternal Home of the Soul ... 105
Tune: Blessed Assurance

Infinite Mercy, Wonderful Love.......cviririiren 12

Tune: O Zion Haste

It Will Surely Happen 157
Tune: At Calvary

Jesus Came Into My Heart...voreorrmvvevecrvanenasas 149
Tune: Let Jesus Come Into Your Heart

Jesus Christ Be Prasied 80
Tune: Stepping in the Light

Jesus Christ Is Mine 170

Tune: I Surrender All
Jesus Christ, the King of Glory.verevecrvrerene 119
Tune: Hark! The Herald Angels Sing

Jesus Has Ransomed Me 162
Tune: Ready

Jesus Has Ransomed Them i 181
Tune: God Will Take Care of You

Jesus is Coming For Me . 177
Tune: My Bonnie

Jesus Is Mine 170
Tune: I Surrender All

Jesus Is My All in Al - 16
Tune: We Have an Anchor

Jesus, My Blessed Redeemer ..ovveceececececenrnnnnnns 40
Tune: There Shall Be Showers of B!essmg

Jesus, Our Savior .. 145
Tune: Love, Divine, All Love Excelling

Jesus Said That He Would Return ...occeceeeeeee. 120
Tune: The Touch of His Hand on Mine

Jesus, Thou Hast Died for Me .ivinereeeenen. 81
Tune: Pass Me Not, O Gentle Savior

Just A Little While to Stay Here....cocoveninianiaane 117
Tune: Face to Face

Lamb of God, Thy Blood Didst Flow ......cuu... 186
Tune: For the Beauty of the Earth

Let the Scoffers Scoff 62
Tune: Dwelling In Beulah Land

Lord Jesus, it Should Have Been Me............. i98
Tune: God Leads Us Along

Love, Divine, So Sweetly Shilzes .....ccoccinnimenes 121
Tune: He Is Able to Deliver Thee

Lovely, Altogether Lovely .coveeevresnsensninnnne 183
Tune: Hold the Fort

Mary of Bethany 109
Tune: We're Marching fo Zion

More Precious Than Gold 70
Tune: Will There Be Any Stars?

My Home, Sweet HOme ...cocovirereescecececcmsannnnns 144
Tune: Softly and Tenderly Jesus Is Calling

My Name Has Been Written There ....ccoececennns &9
Tune: Is My Name Written There?

My Omnipotent God 56
Tune: I Belong to the King

My Sins Nailed Him There 23
Tune: We Shall See the King Some Day

Never Again 192

Tune: Take Time to Be Holy



Never Will He Forsake Me

Tune: The Haven of Rest
Ne Empty Mansions There

Tune: Close to Thee

Mo More Am I Condemned......cuwaeiianarens

Tune: No Cther Plea
Nothing

3¢

Tune: Standing On the Prontises
Now and Forevermore

82

Tune: I Am Resolved
O Beautiful Jerusalem

44

Tune: America, the Beauftiful

o7

O Come Ye, My Pecple
Tune: The Kingdom is Coming

O Could This Be That Happy Day? ..............

Tune: O Happy Day
O How Great is Our Lord!

e 13

66

Tune: It is Well With My Soul
O How Sweet

Tune: God Be With You

QO Let Me Go Forth Weeping .........convensseoranes

Tune: Near fo the Heart of God
O The Joy of My Salvation

Tune: 4/l the Way My Savior Leads Me
O Stop and Contemplate

Tune: My Country' Tis of Thee
O What a Mystery

Tune; In My Heart There Rings a Melody

O What a Wondrous Love StoIy e

Tune: Give of Your Best to the Master

O What Wondrous Love Was This .....ccorvvneene

Tune: Jesus, Savior, Pilot Me

Our Lord and Savior, Jesus Christ..oooeoeeec

Tune: A Mighty Fortress Is Our God

Qur Lord Shall Burst Upon Our Sight.........

Tune: Leaning On the Everlasting Arms

Gur Wonderful Savior of Love .vecvivenen

Tune: We Gather Together

Praise God, What 2 Shepherd ......covivisisnaes

Tune: Yield Not to Temptation
Praise My Redeemer

Tune: The Beautiful Garden of Prayer
Precious Is Jesus.....uvesrnnans

115

Tune: Throw Qut the Life-Line
Remember Me

Tune: I've Found a Frrend

Riches In Christ JesUS...cvumrerrerrmsrssvissesessosrns

Tune: Come, Thou Fount
Saved By Grace Alone

Tune: Lord, I'm Coming Home

She'll Be His Bride Someday ...evvmmresnserenes

Tune: Trusting Jesus

Since the Savior Came and Saved Me...........

Tune: Darling Nelly Gray
Sing Hallelujah

.. 138

172

34

Tune: True Hearted, Whole Hearted

Sweeping Up to Glory.......
Tune: He Keeps Me Singing

TeRALETY coovsvnirisnsinissrnnnisrrreer st ssses

Tune: Burdens are Ly‘I’ed at Calvary

That City of Pure Gold.
Tune: His Way With Thee

107

112

114

The Church Jesus Loves

51

Tune: The Church in the Wildwood
The Good Shepherd

Tune: Since Jesus Came into My Heart

The Greatest Thing Jesus Did ..o

Tune: Stard Up for Jesus
The Lord's Day

133

Tune: & Worship the King

The Love of God Constrains Me ..................

Tune: I Love to Tell the Story

134

The Objects of God's Love 18
Tune: The Lily of the Valley

The Only Hope of Heavell .. 93
Tune: Never Alone

The Prodigal 35
Tune: Hiding in Thee

The Publican and the Pharisee ...ccovvvevennnns 54
Tune: Sweet By and By

The Same Who Went AWay ..ccccnnnnin 161

Tune: Crown Him With Many Crowns

The Wise Shall Brightly Shine .....cevivivniene

Tune; The Banner of the Crass

There Is A Bright Mansion ...

Tune: A Child of the King

There Is A God In Heaven ...ccovceevvccenncnacenne

Tune: From Greenland's Icy Mountains

There Is A Land So Wondrously Fair..........

Tune: Blessed Assurance
There's No Doubt

Tune: To the Work

They're With Jesus NOW ...vvrrscsnsnsssnnsinns

Tune: Only Trust Him
This Is the Gospel
Tune: Nearer, Still Nearer
This Shall Be My Theme

42

152

102

165

. 104

194

.37

20

Tune: Blessed Be the Name of the Lord

This Special Day Should Be Joyous ......oeveee

Tune: Tell Me the Story of Jesus

Thou Bought Us, We are Thine ...

Tune: Come, Thou Almighty King
Thy Will Be Done

137

160

49

Tune: The Solid Rock
Till I Met JESUS vovrrrvermrrnrsmnsmrorsnessssssssasenne

Tune: Is Your All on the Altar

Tis Grace That Makes a Sinner Whole ......

Tune: We'll Work Till Jesus Comes

To God, Man's Soul Must Fly .ovrveeeereeeecee.

Tune: Must I Go and Empty Handed
Trails of Faith

Tune: My Faith Looks Up to Thee

Trast In the Blood of Christ.....commrerereisens

Tune: Jesus, I Come
Trusting

i91

Tune: Bringing In the Sheaves

T'will Be So Different There....iiiinens

Tune: Work for the Night is Coniing
Upon Him I Can Depend .

190

Tune: Let the Lower Lights Be Bum:’ng
Unto Us A Son Is Given

Tune: What A Friend We Have in Je.sus

11F

35

Victory in JeSUS e mmrorerersissssssissininns
Tune: Whosoever Will



Walking With My Lord

26

Tune: Draw Me Nearer

32

Watch and Pray
Tune: Send the Light
We Are Drawing Nearer

Tune: Nearer the Cross

166

36

We Must Forgive
Tune: Nothing Between

We Walk the Road, Straight and Narrow ...

Tune: We've a Story to Tell to the Nations

We'll Sing Like We Have Never Sung...........

Tune: Sweet Hour of Prayer
We're Bound For Heaven ....ovcvverrennan.

Tune: Loch Lomond
We're Redeemed

Tune: No, Not One!
What a Great Redeemer!

Tune: Come All Ye Faithful
What A Jubilee!

i16
146
139
i42
182

87

Tune: 4s A Volunteer

What A Wonderful Salvation! ....ueeveeeeernnnne

Tune: I Will Sing the Wondrous Story

What A Wonderful Thing ..ccvceceervverenninns

Tune: Help Somebody Today

What Does He Mean (0 Me7 .ovvvvroesscmsmserenas

Tune: Safe in the Arms of Jesus
What Joy It Will Be

Tune: Abide With Me

When He Calls Me Up to Glory .oceeeeeereeeerenns

Tune: When the Roll Is Called Up Yonder

When He Cometh- Second Phase....eeenne

Tune: Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah

e 58

165
i01

188

171

3

When Jesus Comes Again
Tune: Wonderfil Words of Life
When We See Him

21

Tune: Sound the Battle Cry

Who Is My Hope of GIory? .oveeereueemeesessnsennse

Tune: Tell Me the Old, Old Story
Wonder of Wonders ..o

Tune: 'l Go Where You Want Me to Go
Wonderful Jesus

e 70

169

85

Tune: Heavenly Sunlight
Worthy Is He!

1)

Tune: Jesus Is All the World to Me

Wounded for My Transgressions ..o,

Tune: Wonderful Grace of Jesus
You Can Depend On Jesus

Tune: Who At My Door Is Standing








