34, OWWARD CHRISTIAN SOLDIERS
ﬁn-nd Chris-tian lul-ﬁhru,
Har-ching as te war,

With the cross of Jl-‘:us

o7 c
Go-ing on be-fore!

Chrisc, the royal Mascer,

¥
I.u a-galnst cthe foaj
Fc

c
!'or-ulrd in-to bl-t:ln.

Sn His bao-ner uol

c G

On-ward, Chris-tian sol-diers,
c

Mar-ching as to war,

With the cross of .lc-t?n

E Du 7 c
o-ing on be-forel

35, LET THE LOWER LICHTS BE BURNING

< ¥

Brightly besms our Fa-ther's mer-cy
oY G7

From His light-house ev-er-more,

@ c
r3But to us Ha gives the zll-}lﬂ]

c G7 [+

0f the lights a-long the shore.
CHORUS

F c
Let the low-er lights be bur-ning!

o7 G7
Send a gleam scross the wavel

c F
Scme poor, fain-ting, strug-gling sea-man
c

[+ G7
You can res-cue, you can save,

36, SUS SAVES, JESUS SAVES

]
We have heard the Joy-Ful sound:
Je-sus saves, Je-sus snz\!eu!
G
Spread the ci-dings all around:

n7 G
Jesus saves! Je-sus saves|
c

Bear the news to ev-ery land,

G o7
Climb the steeps and cross the waves;
c

(+
On-ward! Tis our Lord's com-mand;

G b7

G
Je-sus saves! Je-sus saves!

45, JESI.I! SHALL REICH

£ E A E Fé7T BT
Je=nus .hnll reign where'er the sun
E A E B E gt

Does His suc-ces-sive jour-neys ruo;
E A B
His King-dom spreaads from shore to shore,
E A L FmE B E
Till moons shall wax and wane no sore,
2. To Him shall sod-lass prayer be madas,

as crova His hesd;

And end=less pral
His nams like sweet par-fume shall rise

With év-'ry morn-ing ssc-ri-fice,

46, FROM G 's I ATHS
rrrm Green-land's lcy moun-tains,
rm g-ﬂlq [ =nr-|1 strand,
h‘h.n ,lf-:r.-e. '] lun-ny ;mm-nl.ns

c? ¥ cC 6 ¢
Roll down l.na:r gol-den sand.

- ; B T 67 c [
Prom many an an-clent riveer, And quick-en-ed from ths dead; 1 will ev-er fove and trust Him,
cz r & A D 56, MY JESUS, T LOVE THEE
&) from many s pal-my plala, In His pres-ence dai-ly live. S ¢ i" E,.': &
w Bb F 67 c My Je-sus, I love Thee, I know Thou art mine,
They call us to da-liv-er I gave, 1 gave My life for thes, CHORUS g ¢ ¢ o7 P
c? 4 G7 ([ '] A7 D For Thee all the fol-lies of sin I re-sign;
Thelr land from er-rer's chain, What hast thou given for Mel 1 sur-ran-der all, I sur-ten-der all, D7 G C G 07
« ARE YE ABLE G7 g My gra-cious Re-deem-er, my Sa=vior art Thou;
A 1 gave, I gave My life for thae, All to Thes, my Blass-ed Jav-iour, sle e o ¢
Ares ya sble, said the Mas-ter, 7 ¢ o AT D 1f ev-er I loved Thee, my Je-sus, "tis now,
E What hast thou given for He? 1 sur-ren-der all,
To be cru-ci-fied with He?
o 37 N W AVEN
Yas, the scur-dy dresm-ers snsverad, 5% IS YOUR ALL OM THE ALTAR? 53, I'LL LIVE FOR HIM c
B 1 ¥ ¥ Sing the won-drous love of Je-sus,
To tha death wa follow Thael You hava longed for sweet peace, Hy fu.. my love, I give to Thes, 67 c
c Sing his mer-cy and his grace;
CHORUS And for falth to In-creass, Thou Lamb of God, who died for me; c F 87
A Cia Fén ] A c? P F F? Bb In cthe man-sions, bright and bless-ed,
Lord, we are a-ble, our splr-its are Thine, And have sar-nest-ly, fer-vent-ly prayed; Oh, may I evear faith-ful be, c c7 ¢
E7 A B E F Cc7 F He'll pre-pare for us a place,
Re-mold them, make us, like Theas, divinae: But you Hﬂ.ﬂﬂ have test ot 'bl pec-fecely blest My Sav-ior and my Gedl
A Fim o Chm i
Thy gul-ding ra-di-ance a-bove us shall be Un-cil _!_u on the al-tar is hl.d- CHORUS c
D A 1] DA E K P When we all get to hem-wven,
A bea-con to God, to falth and loy-sl-ty! CHORUS 1'1l live for Him who died for ma, b7 o7
Bb F c What a day of re-joi-cing that will bel
Is your all on the al-tar of sac-ri=fice latd? How happy then my life shall bel i
Bb 67 7 ¥ £ Bb Wnan we all see Je-sus,
Your heart does the Spir-it con-trol? 1'11 live for Him who died for me, 87 c 67 o
F F CTE We'll sing and shout the vie-to-ry,
You can on-ly be blestc My Sav-lor and my Ged!
And have peace and meet rest,
c7 r
As you yleld Him your ho-dy snd soul,
== - —— = —_— —=— — - = S

37, RESCUE THE PERISHING
F

Een-eu: the per-L-ahing, care for the dr-Ens
G7 c o7 [+
Snacch them in pi-ty from sin and cthe grave;
[ F c
Weep o'er the er-ring one, lifc up the fal=len
G7 c F 67 c
Tell mgf Je-sus the mi-ghty to save,

c G <
ie--:«. the per-i-shing, care for the dy-ing

L4 c r e 67 g
Je-sus ls mer-ci-ful, Je-sus will savel

38, TIHROM OUT THE LIFELINE
G o7 G
Throw out the Life-line a-cross the dark wave,

AT o7
There i3 a bro-cher whom some-one should save;

G 1 b7 G

Some-body's brother! Oh, who then will dare

To throw out the life-line, his l;irl.l to cnhure?
CHORUS

ghl:w out the life-line! Throw out the lifeline

E:mg-onn ia deif-ting I-E'ly;

Theow out the lifeline! Throw out the lifeline

c c 07 G
Scome=one i3 sin-king to-day.

19, R_HERE
E c?
I am a stran-ger here, within a foreign land,
F
My home ls far a-way, up-on a gol-den strand
Bb
Am-bas-sa-dor to be of realms be-yond the =a,
F C7TF
I'm here on Eusiness for my King!
DRUS
<7 P
This is the mes-sage that I bring,
c G7 [+
A mes-sage an-gels faln would aing:
F
0, be ye re-con-ciled,
Bb
Thus saich my Lerd and King,

L 4 [ A 3
0, be ye re-con-ciled to God,

48, TRUST AND OBEY
F
When we walk with the Lord
C 4
In the Llight of His Word
Bb ¥ c7
What a glo~ry He shads on our way!l
¥
While we do His geod will,
c7 r
Ha l-hldl! with us lllll
cTr
And with ll.l. who will m and p=bey,

GHORUS

c7 r o7 Ga
Truat and o-bey for thare's no oth-er way

F Dm F cIF
To be hap-py In Je-sus, but co Erust and o-bey.

49, I GAVE MY LIFE FOR THEE

c K
1 gave my 1life for Thae
c G7 4
My pre-clous bloed 1 shed,

F
That thou might'st ransomed be,

BRING THEM IN1 BRING THEM IN!

11"%.1 'Tis the shep-herd's voice % hear
Qut in the desert dark :nd drear, ;
Cal-ling the sheep who've gone .-Etrny,
Far from the ghep-hnd'- Eald n-:lr.

CHORUS

A
Bring them in (in love)

D
Bring them in (with sweetneas)

A E B E
Bring them in from the fields of sing

A

Bring them in (with your ssmple)

D

Bring them in (with your light)

A E A
Bring the wan-der-ing ones to Je-sus.

41, SOUND THE BATTLE GRY

c
Sound the baccle cryl
G o7 a
Raise the stan-dard high for the Lord,
c

c F
Gird your sr-mour on, stand firm ev-ery-one,

Am € G7cC
Rest your cause up-on His He-ly Word,
CHORUS

c
E Am 07 G

Ready, steady, pass the word a-long,

c G c
On-ward, for-ward, shout a-loud Ho-san-na,

c Am 3 C G C
Christ is Cap-tain of our Migh-ty throng!

c
See the foe is nighl

G [+
Rouse then, sol-diers, ral-ly round the banner,

43, BRINGING IN THE SHEAVES
C
Sow-lng In the mor-ning,
¥
Sow-ing seeds of kind-ness,
[ G7
Sow-ing in the noon-tide and the dew-y eve;
c
Wal-ting for the har-vest,
F
And the time of rea-ping,
c
We shall come re-jol-cing
a7 c
Bring-ing in the sheaves!
CHORUS
c
Bring-ing in the sheaves!
F c
Bring-ing in the sheaves!
Hc shall come re~jol-cing
C(2nd time)

lr!ns-!n; in the sheaves (repeat Chorus)
44, SEND THE LIGHT

G
There's a call eome ring-ing
0'er the rest-less vave,

D7 G
Send the light!l Send the lighe!l
There are souls to rea-cue,
There are souls to save,

G

o
Send the light! Send the lighc!

CHORUS
[
Send che light! The bles-sed gos-pel light;

o7 G
Let it shine from shore to shore!

42, 0, ZION, HASTE, THY MISSION

c Send the light! The bles-sed gos-pel light;

0, Zion, haste, Thy mimlon, high ful-fil-ling b7 G c g
Let it shine for-ev-er more, for-ev-er more!

F c G c
To tell to all the world thac Cod is lighe;

E7 Am
That He who made all na-tions is mot wil-ling

o7 G Em Az
One soul shoud per-i{sh,

c G c
Pub-1ish glad ci-dings, ti-dings of peace,
AT F [ a7 C

o7 G
lost in shades of night.

Ti-dings of Je-sus, re-demp-tion and re-lease,

51, JESUS PAID IT ALL
4
I hear the Sa-viour say,
c7 ¥
"Thy strength in-deed i3 s=all,
Child of weak-ness, watch and pray,
c7 F
Find in me thine all ia all."
cHoRUS
¥
Ja=-aus paid it all,
c7
All eo Him 1 owe;
F Bb
5in had left a crim-son atain:

b c7 F
He washed it white as soow,

2. SURREWDER
i} G D
All to Je-sue I sur-ren-der,

G A D
All co Him I frea-ly give;

JESUS CALLS ME O'ER THE TUMULT

G7 c
.ﬁ-uul calls me o'er the Tumule,

5b.

4 E7
Of this life's wild rest-less sea;
A7 o7 &7 c
Day by day His sweet voice sound-eth,

F G7 c
Say-ing,"Chris-tlan, follow Me",

55. oPEM T

c G7
O-pen mine syes that I may see,
Glimpses of truth Thou hast for me;

E? Am E Am

Place in my hands the won-der-ful key
o7 G G7

That shall un-clasp and set ma free:

< o7

Si-lent-ly now, I wait for Thee,

c
Rea-dy, my God, 1‘h; will te see}
H Am G7
O-pen mine eyes, ll.l.-u—at.nc we, Splr-ic Dl.-vl.nc'




