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Elements of Vocal Music*

LESSON I.

THE STAFF.

Musical Characters of all kinds are written on five parallel lines, with their fair intermediate space?, which is railed a Staff.

A STAFF.

SIXGLB BARS.

:PIP^Pi==Pl~=i
T e spaces between the single bars are called measures.

QUESTIONS.—What is a musical Staff?—It is formed by five parallel lines with four intermediate spaces.

What is the use?—It is used to write all kinds of musical Characters upon.

QUESTIONS.—What are single bars?—Lines across the*3taff.

W hat is their use ?—To divide time into equal portions or measures.

What is between any two single bars called?—A measure.



ELEMENTS OF VOCAL MUSIC.

LESSON II.

RHYTHM.

RHYTHMICAL CHARACTERS EXPLAINED.

The Characters or Sign3 which designate the length of sounds, are called notes. There are six kinds in general u

Semibreve,
or

Whole Note.
<5>

Open Head.

Minim,
or

Half Note.

Open Head:

and Stem.

Crotchet,

or

Quarter Note.

Closed Head,
and Stem.

Quaver,
or

Eighth Note.

* „
Head, Stern,

and one Hook.

Semiquaver,
or

Sixteenth Note.
9

Head, Stem,

and two Hooks.

Demisemiquaver,
or

Thirty-second .

Head, St<

and three Hool

h note specify a distinct Musical Sound. The sounds represented by the notes arc to be of different lengths -

.

d bj the

-as whole note, half note, quarter note, &c.

QUESTIONS.—What are those Characters called which designate the length of sounds?-Notes.

How many kinds of notes are there in general use?—Six.

\Z2 their namesl-Semibreve or whole note, Minim or half note, Crotchet or quarter note, QU hlh n

...uavor or sixteenth note, Demisemiquaver or thirty-second note.

To what department of the Elements of Music does length of time belong ?—Rhythm.



ELEMENTS OF VOCAL MUSIC.

LESSON III.

OF RESTS.

Characters indicating Silence, are called Rests.

Whole Note Half Note Quarter Note
_
Eighth Note Sixteenth Note

ot or or or or

Semibreve Rest, Minim Rest. Crotchet Rest. Quaver Rest. Semiquaver Rest.

Thirty-second Note
or

Demisemiquaver Rest.

Under a line.

i

Over a line. Turned to the right, Turned to the left. Two Hooks.

I

Three Hocks.

The time given to a Rest, should correspond with the note whose name it bears.

QUESTIONS.— What are those Characters called which denote Silence ?—Rests.

How many rests are there *—Six.

Which is the longest?—Semibreve or whole note rest.

Which is the shortest?—Demisemiquaver or thirty-second note rest.



M ELEMENTS OF VOCAL MUSIC.

LESSON V. v

OF BEATING TIME.

We beat or keep time by motion of hand-each motion being called one beat of time. Four kinds of time or measure i i ace Mat]

« studied and practiced, viz.; Quadruple, Double, Triple and Sextuple.

Quadruple measure. Double measure. Triple measure. Si measure.

The motion of the hand in beating Quadruple Measure-Down, Left, Right, Up. Accented on the first and third pan.

The motion of the hand in beating Double Measure—Down, Up. Accented on the first part.

The motion of the hand in beating Triple Measure-Down, Lett, Up. Accented on the first part.

The motion of the hand in beating Sextuple Measure-Down, Left, Up, Down, Left, Up; in .slow movements. Accented on i

first and fourth part. And in rapid movements -Down, Up.

QUESTIONS -How do you beat time?-By Motions of the hand. How many motions to each beatl-One. How many motii 11

to quadruple measure]-Four. Which is the first beat1-Down motion. WMch the second '-Left, Whichthe thirdI7-R.ght. Which

the fourth'-Up How many beats are there in double measure T-Two. How many in triple measure!-Three. How many in sex-

tuple measure /-Six in slow movements and two in rapid movements. On what part of the measure is quadruple measure accented.

-First and third part. On what part double measure 1-First. part. On what part triple measure'-First part. On what part h.Mu-

meaeure?—First and Fourth part.



ELEMENTS OF VOCAL MUSIC VII

LESSOX VI.
OF CLEFFS.

There are two Clefts in general use, the Treble cleff, and the Bjss cleft: They are always placed on the staff at the begirmir.!? of a p
af music, and they show each singer the part they are to sing.

" TF.XOIl CLEFF. CASS CLEFF.

File lines and spaces of the staffare desi^ n letters of the Alphabet.
T T Me Cleft" represents the letter G oft ! is called the G or Treble cleft'. The Bas

Cass, and is Called the F or Bass d
TREBLE CLE] BA*S CI

1st line above -A- 1st line above -C-

.
,

,.
1st space above G 1st space above B

oth hue— 1 5th line—

A

4th space E 4th space G
-4th line—D ^ 4th line—F

3rd space C — 3r; ; .

line—B —
3rd line—D

"... „ 2li:; A 2ndspac
- .;:c—G 2nd line—B

1st space F • 1st space A
-1st line—E 1st Une—G-

lst space below D 1st space below F
1st line belcw 1st i;ne below -E-

'

QUESTIONS.—How many Clefts are in general use?—Two: Treble or G cleff and Bass or F cleff.

Where are they placed ?—Always at the beginning of a piece of music.
What is there use?—They are used to designate the part to be sung by the singer.
How are lines and spaces of the staff designated >—-By the first seven "letters of the alphabet.
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ELEMENTS OF VOCAL MUSIC.

LESSONS FOR TUNING THE VOICE.
^

TTTrT ES31_
""tk.

r

J=3 l Jill9 jq-

lili^ '-
a
fell

~T~\
3-aba -»b#"J- ft/ 3^V »

Dynamics relate to the differed degrees

,, marked"''""
marked

lim0
' . marked

" rl "' " - " * .... marked
Inarkcd

LESSON VII.
DYNAMICS.

of force, or power of sound.
. TOTn

DYNAMICS CHARACTERS EXPLAINED.

p g ft
Mezzo Piano, - - -

pp Very Soft. Mezzo Porte, - - -

F Loud. Crescendo, - - -

FF Very Loud. Diminuendo,- - -

M Medium. Staccato, - - -

marked
marked
marked
marked
marked

MP
M F
Crcs.

Dim.

Rather Soft.

Rather Loud.

Increase.

Diminish.

Short& distinct
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6s & 5s — 1 Lines.INVITATION TO SINGING.

55E_i2— v

—

a a—*—

^ii^^lgiiii^i^^i^ls
1 Come and join our sing-ing, Mer-ry sounds we raise, Cheer -ful voi-ces ring-ing, Swell our notes of praise.

1

. 5

!
i^i^^^lg^illi^ISI^s3=z

Unison

2 Come with hearts of gladness,

Come with joyful lays,

Free from gloom and sadness,

Join our Bong of praise.

3 Virtue's voice attending,

Guides in Wisdom's ways,

Hearts and voices blending,

Join in sweetest praiee.



[E SINGING SCHOOL. 6s & 5s — 4 Lines. Fink,

:zfc:rz:r:

Let your voices gaily

Shout your mirthful song;

Let the echoes freely

Leap with joy along.

Tune the song of sorrow,

With the softest art,

Every accent borrow

^Vhich can melt the heart.

4 Virtue's truest pleasures,

Let your songs un'te,

Music then hath treasures

Bringing pure delight



#*

WELCOME TO SCHOOL.
Moderate.

^,—^—w

6s 10s 9s 7s & 8s — 12 Lines.

z±^z=L=if=:i-±ti-^-r^z:ti3i-iiz:3r_fa pz3cfcp:qpqciz=rfa„tzazzr i I_^S_r_^ i-i—«<-—g—t z. £— ;— ^

—

xj_j_„« 1_]—^ ^t._si_ ^ J
_ Ain. _ ,

'

T-1—fr~~j—

r

~j

—

1
—-~

l ^ •

~—fc~"g
—'

—

9—g-fr-j-— I— I—
-~-J"~' .__&—p~ zxzzz Eiiz.l

-

1 Come, where joy and glad-ness, Make each youth-fulslran-gerawel-come guest; Come, where griefand sad - noes

.

—

k * ^— ^^^—v-

I % gpEppzyq :pzz:B^EaSi r-
I

w
:j=nn=jca

ZJ2ZT BZT5ZX '

Come, wherejoy and glad - ncss, Make each youth-ful stran-gera wel-conic guest;

—k-

Come, where grief and sad - nesa

•'

t rr w._ w •
,"'"<"-._P._ . i_. _ >_ __,

i "i—i— i—i—I—rn—i—i—r—t"2~ "f*—i

—

^r~ r l "rFi'

—

'<ir~rt-~m~*— —i—
i e^~

:±=±z:

Will not find a dwel-ling in your breast Time with us will pass a - way, With books, or work, or liealth-iul play ;

Will not find a dwel-linc in your breast.



WELCOME TO SCHOOL — Concluded.

£^§§5^1
The hap - py hour3 will glide a - long.

:cz

1 Come where joy and gladness,

Make each youthful Etranger a welcome guc?t.

Come, where grief and sadness

Will not find a dwelling in your breast.

Time with us will p;:.:
: 3 away,

With books, or work, or healthful play
;

Sometimes with a cheerful song,

The happy hours will glide along.

Come, where joy and gladness,

Make each youthful stranger a welcome guest,

Come, wiiere grief and sadness

Will not find a dwelling in your breast.

2 Thus, our days employing,

We are always learning some useful thing

;

These pursuits enjoying,

Merrily together we will sing.

Though in sports we take delight,

We also love to read and write:

Those who teach us, too, we prizp.

Who strive to make us good and wise.

Come, where joy and gladness,

Make each youthful stranger a welcome guest

;

Come, where grief and sadness

Will not find a dwelling in your breast,



AWAY TO SCHOOL. 8s & 6s — 8 Lines.

— —

1 Our youthful hearts for learning burn,

To sci-ence now our steps vvc turn,

A - way,
A - way,

A - way
A- way to school' (^areweH to bome,andall its charms, Fave-

_fe»:

A - way to school, a - way to school, A - way, A - way to school.

Behold! a happy band appears,

Away, away to school.

The shout • j iw fills our ears,

Away, awa hool

Our voii h inds wc wave.
Our hearts reboun i with vii^or brav<

.

Awiy to school, away to school,

Away, away to school.

No more we work, no mor.' m
,

Away, away l<

In study now \.r
|

nd the day.

Away, aw i axil.

.: band,

We're y joined in haivd.

Away to school, away to school,

A'..- y, awaj to school.



HYMN 2.

The morning sky is bright and clear

;

Away to Sabbath-school;

Let each one in the class appsar;
A ray to Sabbith-school

;

*Tis there we learn His holy word.

And find the road that leads to God.
Awa ., away, away, away,
Away to Sabbath-school.

In season let us all be there;

Away to Sabb ith-school;

That we may join the opening prayer ;

Away to Sabb ith-school

;

There we can raise our hearts to heaven,

And praise the Lord for blessings given.

Away, away, away, away,
Away to Sabbath-school.

Let U9 remember while at prayer,

V len at the Sabbath-school,

Our eachers' kindness, and their care,

T v. trds our Sabbith-^chool.

We' i be submissive, good, and kind,

A d every rule and order mind,
Wh i we're at school, at Sabbath-school,

When we're at Sabbath-school.

Boys.
When each at night shall go to prayer.

We'll a^k our God above

Girls.

T' extend o'er teachers his kind care,

Anil crown them with his love.

Boys and Girls.

And when on earth our time is sped,

And we are numbered with the dead,

Teachers and Scholars.

If faithful, we shall meet above;

We all shall meet above,



__AIR.

GOING TO SCHOOL. 12s & 9s — 8 Lines. (SWISS EOY.)

Cheerful. m .
'

. i_w__w____j?J^^ -r |*8& - r -^-

iispiPis^iiii

S "the school," To the school, Now my boy, Mer-ry boy, To Ac school, Hap-py school, We wul
|

To the school, to the school, now my hoy, merry boy,

To thescb ©1, happy school, we willgo;

chool, now my boy, merry boy,

To the Bchool, h p ©h we will go;

To the book and slate, we'll haste v ith

And in school our times we'll well 6mploy ;

To the school, to the school, now my boy, merry boy,

To the school, happy school, we will go.

To the school, to the school, now my boy, merry boy,

To the school, happy school, v. e \. ill go;

To the school, to the sch ol, now my hoy, merry boy,

To the school, happy school, we will go;

While we now arc yo ing, the time W§ 11 spend,

To improve our inn! 1
, our hearts amend,

—

To the school, to the bc iooI, now my boy, merry boy,

To the school, happy chool, we will go.



GOING TO SCHOOL. — Concluded.

To the school, to the school, now my boy, m
To the£chool, happy school, we will go;

To the school, to the school, now my boy, merry
To the school, happy school, we will go

;

! If the sun be hot, or sky be clear,

Tho' the wind may blow, or storm be n

To the school, to the school, now my boy, merry
To the school, happy school, we will go,

HYMN 2.

Come away, come away, now my boy, merry boy,

To the fields, bright with dew, we will stray;

Come away, come away, now my boy, merry boy,

To the fields, bright with dew, we will stray

;

Now the sun is up, so bright and clear,

And the morning bird's sweet song we hear:
Come away, come away, now my boy, merry boy,

To the fields, bright with dew, we will stray.

Come away, come away, now my boy, merry boy,

To the fields, bright with dew, we will stray;

Come away, come away, now my boy, merry boy,

To the fields, bright with dew, we will s^ray

;

For the new mown hay now fills the air,

And the wild rose sheds its fragrance there :

Come away, come away, now my boy, merry boy,

To the fields, bright with dew, we will stray.



2 *

7s, 8s & 5s — 7 Line-.

M.

THE MORNING CALL.

2 zhzil QtEffiz±Sfeafe^ttfizM±S3

ei-^r

«

All!.

1 Friends a -wake! A- wake! A - waive ! From its slumbers now a - wa - king, Thro' the eas-teru dark-nessbr<

^zziz3CZ3 ^ I

£>e> orn - ing Star— See themora-ing Star ! Friends a -wake! A -wake! A- wake! Friends a - wake \



THE MORNING CALL. — Concluded. 11

ttini P.P.

A - wake! A - wake

!

I!

2 Brother wake! awake! awake!
"•lark! the cheerful lark is singing-,

And the hills and dales are ringing

With her joyful song

—

With her joyful song !

Brother wake ! awake! awake !

Brother wake ! awake ! awake !

3 Sister wake ! awake ! awake !

Every thing is now reviving,

Every one around is striving

For some new delight

—

For some new delight

!

Sister wake ! awake ! awake

!

Sister wake ! awake ! awake !

•4 All awake! awake! awake!

See the sun with splendor beaming,

O'er the distant waters streaming,

With his glorious light

—

With his glorious light!

All awake ! awake ! awake

!

All awake! awake! awake!
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DUANE^ STREET.

WZZZ9ZZZZZZCZZS.
!

i B_r.J_

L. M. (double.) Rev. G. Coles.

-*— *»
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n r

1 Jc-sus, myall, to heav'n is gone, He whom I fix my hopes up - on; His track I see, and I'll pur - sue The
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BUANE STREET. — Concluded. 13

A
-s

w

long':: been Be-cause I could not cease from sin.

s—»—

s

IT

**— *»

—

Lo ! glad I come, and thou, blest Lamb,
Shall take me to thee as I am

;

Nothing but sin I thee can give,

Nothing but love shall I receive.

Then will I tell to sinners round,

What a dear Saviour I have found
;

I'll point to thy redeeming blood,

And say, "Behold the way to God."

HYMN 2.

Descend from heaven, immortal Dove,
Stoop down, and take us on thy wings,
1 1 mount and bear us far above
The reach of these inferior things:

Beyond, beyond this lower
Up where eternal ages roll,

Where solid pleasures never die,

And fruits immortal feast the souL

O for a sight, a pleasing sight

Of our Almighty Father's throne

!

There sits our Saviour crown'd with light,

Clothed in a bo ly like our own.
When shall the day, dear Lord, appear,

That I shall mount and dwell above.

And stand and bow before thee there.

And view thy face, and sing thy love.



11 CHILDREN'S PRAISE. — 4 Line?.

ft-
-==— o"
—

—

**£S~^—BC~—J"~i rd—hri i—Vi—set, r N—^ r r ri

#

-r— |—r r r r r grrg—sir—r~n r!

—

r^~ rr~i

—

gzr—*:x r

—

*-

1 Ho - ly Fa - ther, please to hear Chil-dreirs praise and hum-ble pray'r ; Thou dost give us pa-rcnts kind, Teach us

i
—Tf—

i

1

—

zzi~yx.zzi~z—[I

ev cr them to mind.

iiSiPi^i-
(

—p

Food and raiment, home and friends,

All we have thy goodness sends;

And for these our hearts shall raise

Grateful thanks and humble praise.

3 Guide our lives in grace and truth,

Through the tempting scenes of youth;

And when here our trials cease,

O receive our souls in peace.



THE ROBLV. 7s — 8 Lines.

. 5'iiic.—«—s—5—

r

z:~ZE~*i—sz~^z~r>Tz^zH§r jzuzi

:. ,^-L**—*»—
\

—i_ 1 :S—£

—

&—^__

fiz^££z^^zEzz;giE£z^^ftzzE=^tzzz^^ztizgizszz

1 Lit- tie bird, with bo-som red, Wel-cometo my hum-ble shod : > r, , 3 **> , - ,4,.., m, „, ,,

Worid-ly domes ofhighde-gree, Have no joys for thee and me; \
P™ud and self-ish, fic-kle throng, They U not Ik

Lit - tie bird, with bo - som red, Wel-come to my hum - ble shed

Daily to my cottage come,

To partake thy welcome crumb;

Doubt not, though thou little be^

I will kindly notice thee

—

Well rewarded should I spy

Pleasure in thy sparkling eye.

Little bird, with bosom red,

Welcome to inv humble shed.



16 LIBERTY. 6s — 4 Lines.

AIR. w ,
, _ _

tJ~ \ w IP*

1 Dark night a - way hath roll'd, Glad birds are soar-ing high; The sun with rays of gold. Looks from the daz-zling sky.

Q_j
1

^_LI__p—
(

«~,
(

p—Lj p—| t-^-S ^^ j—,

2 Teach me to thank the Power,

Whose hand sustains me so

:

Who o'er each fragrant flower

Bids dews of mercy flow.

3 O raise my heart above,

Where angel hosts adore

,

I'll praise thee for thy love,

And count thy mercies o'er.



GERMAN. 6s & 5s — 4 Lines. n
Moderato.

-£-£-
-V

;-fe-
6-j

a Z«_r

> T Fv.

#"
: *^lir^^fe^S^Mii^fefe^

,^* ^1 1 1" r--zcHz::>:3:t

Days of ; urn-mer glo-ry, love to see, All thy scenes so bril-liant, They are dear to me;

La la, La la la, They are dsar to me.

,^_ -^3 >r- *

2 4

All the day I'm lively. Meadows, fieldsand mountain?,

Though the day is long, Clothed in shining green;

And from morn to evening Little, rippling fountains

Sounds my merry song. Through the willows seen.

3 5

Let tnv mind be ever B : rds that sweetly warble

Bright as yonder sun, All the summer days;

Pure as are the breezes All things speak in music

s ni«*ht comes on. Their Creator's praise.



THE COMMON SCHOOL. 8s 6s, 10s & 7s — 12 Lines,

Allegro.

4»1 -^— pi— ^

tt

1 Lot oth-erasing of fan -cied bliss, Of plea-suresthat cn-dear, The joya tf that, the sweetsof this, Or wail for woet thej

J m.son.

foar;— I'll sing the hours ofsweet con-tent, Of in • no-cence and toys, When to the Com-mon School I went, Withoth-er girls and



THE COMMON SCHOOL. — Concluded.

~N» ~9 Ti=-- 'h |h -- E^
-
-H ~*~

mz-'*»-

£
ILgH^I

r §v i rV-Z£I
i

-*-

'Tis a hap-py theme, Like a gol-dendream Its mem'-ry seems to be, And I'll sing so long As I're voice or tongue,

Unison.

W
_̂l^

1— (— i—rr_ I? i

Together we our whole lives long,

V. ould spend in gladness here

;

The glad,ning smile, the Cheerful song.

To us are ever dear.
": !

. ii deeper,deeper will we toil,

In the mines of knowledge,
Nature's wealth and learning's spoil,

We'll win from school and college.

'Tis a happy theme,

Like a golden dream
Its mem'ry seems to be,

And I'll sing so long

As I've voice or tongue,

The Common School for me.

As streams are ever gliding,

As shadows quickly fly,

As lime its course is guiding

Oar hours for study by.

Oh ! let our steps be hasten'd

From every evil way,

And let our joys be chasten'd

By nnre religious sway.

'Tis a happy theme,

Like a golden dream
Its mem'ry seems to be,

And I'll sing so long

As I've voice or tongue,

The Common (School for me.



20 OH COME, COME AWAY.
Allegro. -
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5s, 7s, 8s &: €s — 7 Lines.
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Oh come, cornea -way, From la -lor now re-no- »n?, Let bu-pycare a- while formal, Oh come, come a-way
!
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oome, our so-cia) joys re-new, And there,wheretrustandfifiendBhipgrew,Lettrueheartawelcomeyou.Ohcome,comea.way!
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OH COME, COME AWAY. — Concluded. 21

From toil, and the cares

On which the day is closing,

The hour of eve brings sweet reprieve,

Oh come, come away!
Oh! come where love will smile on thee,

And round its hearth shall gladness be,

Aud time fly merrily.

Oh come, corne away !

While sweet Philomel

The weary traveller cheering,

With evening- songs her note prolongs,

Oh come, come away !

In answering songs of sympathy,

We'll sing in tuneful harmony
Of Hope, Joy, Liberty.

Oh come, come away

!

4 The bright day is gone;

The moon and stars appearing.

With silver light illume the night,

Oh come, come away !

Come join your prayers with ours, address

Kind Heaven, our peaceful home to bless

With Health, Hope, Happiness.

Oh come, come away

!

HYMN 2.

1 O come, let us sing!

Our youthful hearts new swelling

To God above, o. God of love

—

O come, let us sing!

Our joyful spirits, glad and free,

With high emotions rise to thee,

In heavenly melody

—

O come, let us siug !

The full notes prolong,

Our festal celebrating,

We hail the day with cheerful la

And full notes prolong.

Both cheerful youth and silvery age,

And childhood pure, the gay, the sage,

These thrilling scenes engage,

Full notes to prolong.

3 O swell, swell the song.

His praises oft repeating;

His Son he gave our souls to save

—

O swell, swell the song.

The humble heart's devotion bring,

Whence gushing streams of love do spring,

And make the welkin ring

With sweet-swelling song."

We'll chant, chant his praise

—

Our lofty strains now blending:

A tribute bring to Christ our King,
And chant, chant his praise.

Our Saviour, Prince, was crucified,

"'Tis finish'd," then he meekly cried,

And bow'd his head and di3d

—

Then chant, chant his praise

!

All full chorus join,

To J ling

To bless our race with heavenly grace,

All full choru

To Gc-J, whose mercy on us smiled,

And Holy Spirit, reconciled

By Christ, the meek and mild,

All full chorus join

!

E. R. M'aUEGOF,.



l>-> SUED NOT A TEAR. 10s, 8s & 7s — 8 Lines. (long, loxg ago.)
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Shed not a tear o'er your friend's ear-ly bier, When I am gone, When I am gone; Smile if the slow-toll _g
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SHED NOT A TEAR. — Concluded, 23
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Think of the crown all the ran-somed shall have, When I am gone, I am srone.
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Shed not a tear when you stand round my grave,
When t am gone, when I am gone;

Sing a s\v et song unto him who doth save,
. When I arri gone, I am gone.
Sing to ti 3 Lainb who on earth once was slain,
Sing to t.' Lamb who in Heaven doth reign,
Sing till i le world shall be fill'd with his name,
When i am gone, I am gone-

Plant ye a tree, which may wave over me,
When I am gone, when I am gone

;

Sing1 ye a song, if my grave you should see,

When I am gone, I am gone.

Come, at the close of a bright summer's day,

Come, when the sun sheds his last lingering ray,

Come, and rejoice that I thus passed away,
When I am gone, I am gone.



21
- THE RISING SUN. 7s & 6s — 4 Lines. Claudius.

Moderate. r=r^- ^»- Si hi i £ ~T C^ 11

1 Theeas-tel^sareglow-ingW^^rn-b^pur-ple ray; Ar-r^d in light he', coo** The glo*o«rtjf day!

2 All hail! thou constant emblem

Of him who dwells above!

Of him bo great and glorious!

And yet eo full of love.

3 How nature now rejoices,

With life and beauty new!

On every grass-blade twinkles

The pearly drop of dew.

4 How good is be who made thee,

Thou glorious orb of day !

With grateful hearts we'll praise him,

In morning's earliest ray.



THE HOBBY HORSE
Allegro.

Go and nev-er stop: Where 'tis emcoth and where 'tis eto-ny, Trudge a -long, my lit - tie po-ny,

re—£~i ~c rszzz^cz zziiircsTzsziKzitziizizz^zzrizizrcK^Kzitiifcii:

1 Hop, hop, hop!
1

Unison.
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Go, and nev-er stop,

FRF1

Hop, hop, hop, hop, hop.
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—>"

2 Hey, hey, hey

!

Go along I say:

Don't you kick and don't you stumble,

Don't you tire and don't you grumble,

Go along I say.

Hey, hey, hey, hey, hey.

3 Jump, jump, jump !

Don't you hit that stump

!

Never will I cease to ride you,

Till I farther yet have tried you;

Slum, I say, that stump.

Jump, jump, jump, jump, jump!
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THE WIDE WORLD.

-

8s & 5s — 4 Lines. Hei
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rill, remaining

O'er a velvol lea;

For the traveller, W!

lit to sec.

3 Verdant hil

On the vi

4 R
Into bound!

5 Round wild ! fiercely dashing,

I„ fair he efc li| htly flashin

Surges die away.

, i «^ lit no at B

Run,, i banks laving See^htup

With their mimic tide.

6 O'er yon tall h 'tling proudly,

RjSe iv move:

O'er yon ocean, roaring loudly

Others loudly roar.
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MAY SONG. lis — 4 Lines. ~<
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1 He com-eth, he com-eth; the glo-ri-ousMay! ) Theflowerssmell sweetly, all blink-ing with dew, The streamlets i

The sky is so clear, and the earth is so gay;
|»
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free - ly, the grass grow-: a - new.
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2 The nightingale flutes all night long in the wood,
~
And songs of all birds tell us God is most good^

The fishes glide under the water's blue dome,

The bees round the swee tis busily hum.

3 O welcome, O welcome, thou bringer of mirth!

Our songs shall break forth, like the streams troru the earth.

\way, then, t) sorrow, and dulness, depart!

We'll meet the good May with a merry light heart.



28 LIGHTLY ROW. 3s, 7s &; 5s — 11 Line:

Light -ly row! Lightfy row SO'erthegfc J go; Smoothly glide ! Smoothly glide !Ou the si-lent tide. Let the wind

P 6

HI

c Min-gled with our mel - o - dy '. Sing and float! Sing and float! In our lit- tic boat.

2 Faraway!
Fara

Echo, in thei play,

Call* ih i

Call h i t,

To th •
; pot.

Only with the sea-birds's note,

Shall our dying music float !

1

rhtly row!
1 ightly row !

Echo's voice it low !



DEPENDENCE, 8s & 4s — 8 Lines. 29
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God of our lives ! thy con-star.t care, Thy con-stant care,

With blessing crowns each op'ning year, Each op'ning year.

-^ fc-i -fcs b—

I

£ These lives, so frail; dost thou prolong, And

' 2 We yet survive : but who can say,

Or through the year, or month, or day,

•ss—

Hal le - lu - jah,

a2=

Hal le - lu - jah.
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I shall retain my Tital breath,

Thus tar at least in league with death

3 That breath is thine, eternal God!
'Tie- thine to fix the soul's abode:

We hold our lives from thee alone,

On earth, or in the world unknown.

4 To thee we all our pow'rs resign

;

Make us and own us still as thine:

Then shall we smile, secure from fear.

Thoughdeath should blastthe ruing year.



30 THE CHILDREN'S FRIEND. 8s & 6s — 10 Li:
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There is a friend weought to love, More than all friends be-side, ?

iSameis Je - sus and his love, For ev - or shall a - (omrt.) b:de.
$

Come chil-dren then for i Vnd
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2 CHILDREN'S FRIEND. — Concluded. 31
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POOR, WILDERD, WEEPING HEART.
Slow.

6s & 5s 8 Lines.
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1 Poor, wil-der'd, weep-ing heart What can rc-lisve theel

Come, sin-ful as thou art, Christ will re- ceive thee.

' Come, though with wo op-press'd, Soft is the Sa-viour'abreast,

i mmm^mm i
i§iztLtg|iii -

:
\ ;, \ m

i:~E=:e:br-rzrz: tl
2 Com ; :iOU ''

Why this

Thunders, th il o'er thi e roll,

Fall on thee ti 13 ng.

Turn from d ways:

Turn to tl ' i
: "> ce

;

There seek thy !•' ithor's iuce

Weeping and praying.

I
doubt,

1. 1 ive

Lord, will th oitfl

\,.\ er - < >, " verl

From unbelii fof in n I,

From thougl s n nclin'd,

From flesh and hell combin'd,

Thou \> ilt del



BETHLEHEM. L. M. 33
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Now I have found the ground v

The love of God for - giv-ing

__
?heTe-ih Sure my soul's an-chor mn.y re-main.

sin, Though Je-sus cru-ci- lied and slain.

His mer- cy shall un-sha-ken stay, When heav'n and earth havepass'da-vray.

His mer- cy shall un-sha-kcn stay, Whea

a b

r r rrZZr < |_ jj

2 Father! thine everlasting grace
Our scanty thought surpasses far

;

Thine heart still melts with tenderness,
Thine arms of love still open are;
And Jes.us' blood, through earth and skies,

Mercy, free, boundless mercy, cries.

heav'n and earth have pass'd a- way,

i Fix'd on this ground will I remain,

Though my heart fail and strength decay,

Tins anchor shall my soul sustain,

When earth's foundations melt away.
Mercy's full pow'r I then shall prove,

—>

5

3 Though waves and storms go o'er my head,
Though strength and health and friends be gone, Lov'd with an everlasting love.

Though joys be wither'd all and dead,
Though ev'ry comfort be withdrawn:
On this my steadfast soul relies,

Father, thy mercy never dies.



BRIGHTEST AND BEST. lis & 10s — 8 Lines.
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ht'est and best of the sons of the morn-ins, Dawn on ourdarl i

• ho - ri - son a - dom-ing, Guide whcrcourin-fantRo-deom-er is I

Gemsof the moun-tain and pearls ofthe o-cean, Myrrh from the for -est, or gold from the mine!
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cost-ly de-vo-tion, O-dc of E - don and' ofT-mips di-vine?

Cold on his cradle th
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i and Savii ur ol

Vain blation;
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r by far is the heart's adi ral i

Dearer to God are the pi the poor.
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MORALITY. lis — -1 Lines.
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While beau -ty and youth are now in their fell prime., And fol - ly and fash-ion af - feet our whole time, O let not the
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-tomphan-tom our wish - es ea- gage, Let's live so in youth that we blush not in age.

HYMN 2.

1 The Lord is our shepherd,

Our guardian, and guide;

Whatever
He will kindly provide.

To sheep of his pasture,

His mercies abound,

His care and proteetioa

His flock will surround..
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• FESTIVAL. 6s & T
. 9s — 7 Lines.
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Mi Fa Sol Fa Mi Sol Sol Mi La Sol Sol Sol Mi Mi Mi Do Mi Ra Ra Do Si

Do Ri Mi Ra I'
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Sol Sol Sol Sol Sol Sol
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Mi Sol Fa Mi Ra Mi
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Sol Sol Sol Mi Sol Sol Fa Mi Ra
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Ra Hi Ra Mi Fa

Comea-way to the skies, My be-lov-cJ a-rise, Andre-joicein the day thou.wasbora: On this fes - ti - Tal day,

v—v-V— r ~n
Do Do Do Sol La Sol Do Dj Fa Sol Sol Do Do Do Do Do Do Si Si Do Sol Sol Sol Sol Sol Sol Vo

2 We have laid up our love,

And our treasure al

Thoi'ffh our bodies continue below :

The redeem'd of the Lord,

We remember his word,

And with singing to Paradia

And with singing to Paradise go.



FESTIVAL
Girls. Tuiti.
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R.\ Ra Mi I>Ii Fi Sal

Come ox - ult-ing a - way, And with sing-Lag to
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Mi Mi Mi Do Mi Mi Ra Do Sol
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Mi Mi Mi Do Sol La Sol

zpEf
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Sol Sol Sol Mi Sol Sol Fa Mi

Zi - on re

Ra

turn

:
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Sol Sol So! Mi Sol Fa

And with sing-ing to Zi -

Ra Do

re - turn.
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Sal Sol Do La Ra Sol Do Do Do Do Mi 1\ Do

3 Hallelujah, we sir:g

Unto 1 ;sua our King,

. ise of his wonderful love,

To the Lamb that was slain,

Hallelujah again,

Till with angels we praise him above:

Till with angels we praise him above.



38 REFUGE. 7s — 8 Lines.
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£----j-i sin
Je-sus, lov-er of my soul,

While the bil-lows near me roll,

Lot me to thy bo - som fly

While the tem-pest still is high,

V i

E !
SEHeE ° at Szr±

Ob, re-cieve my soul at
Safe in - to the ha- ven guide,

Da Cujip.

Till Hi' life ie

»* ~

1

^
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2 Other refug< 1 have none,

Lo! 1. helpless, hang <>n thee

Leave, <>h, leave me
Bee:

Thou an nil in;, trui

All my help from thee 1

Cover mj defei c( les i head

With 'the shadow of thy .

J
Hide me, O my Sa - viour, hide,

1 -n \~-J

:* Plenteous grace with thee is found)

Grace to pardon all my sin

;

l e1 the h und,

My re w ithin,

Tl m of life thi i art,

leti ee:

deign, Loi I

tu ign to all eternity.
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HEAVENLY .UNION. 8s & 7s — 5 Lines. 30
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Co , ., .r,:armeteil, The wonders of Im-man-u-el, Who saved me from a burn-ing hell, And

2 When Christ, the saviour, from. on high

,.
I in ruins lie,

He look'd on me with eye,

And said .to me us he pass'd by,

With GoJ you have no union.

3 Then I began to weep and cry,

I look'd this way and that to fly,

[tgriev'd me sore tbal i musl d

I strove salvation for to buy,

Butatdl I had no US on,
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Ye cap-tivcs res-tor'd, and saints of the Lord, Who folJow the Iamb and arc led Ly his word Let's, rcr.d it and see if
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we can a - gree, And pray for thespir-it our lead-cr to be.
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II Y M N 2.

1 Oh! praise yo the Lord, prepare a new
Ami let all hi in full concert join-;

With voices un ted, h anthem proli

And show forth his praises in music divine.

2 Let praise to the Lord, who made us. ascend,

Let each greatfu] heart be glad in its King:
The God whom we worship our Bongs will attend,

And view with complaisance the off'rings wc bringi



HAPPY MEETING. P. M. 41
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Here we suf-fer grief and pain, Here we meet to part a -gain, Inheav'nwe part no more

All who lovethe Lord be-low, When they die to heav'nwilljro. Andmng with saintsa- bovc

O! that will be joy -full

O! that will be joy -full
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O ! that will be joyful !
&c.

Joy -ful! Joy -full Joy-ful!

Joy - ful ! Joy - ful ! Joy-ful

!

O ! that will be joy - ful ! When we meet to part no more.

O! that will be joy -fall When we meet to part no more.

Teachers, too, shall meet above,

And our Pastor?, whom we love,

Shall meet to part no more.

O! that will be joyful!

O'. how happy we shall be!

For our Saviour we shall see,

Exalted on his throne!

! that will be joyful

!

There we all shall sing with joy,

And eternity employ,

6

In praisinjr Cln ist, the Lord.

O! thafwill Lc joyful! &c*



12 ' THE MOOX.
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1 The sil-v'rymocn ad - van - ces In mod -est dig-ni - ty: Who 'mid the star - ry dan -cos So
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boau-ti - ful as she"! See where she comc9, soft steal-ing A - cross the stil-ly bight! How man-y hearts are
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THE MOOX. — Concluded.
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hail-ing Hermild and ftiend-Iy light.

Our eyes she gently closes

When daily toil is o'er;

The weary earth reposes

Beneath her soothing pow'r.

She comes with night-dews healing

The soul with pain distress'd

She wakes the sweetest feeling

Within the lonely breast.

II Y M X 2.

1 Come, soft and lovely ev'ning,

Spread o'er the grassy fields;

We love the peaceful feeling,

Thy silent coining yields.

See where the clouds are weaving}
A rich and golden chain

;

See how the darken'd shadow
Extends along the plain.

2 All nature now is silent,

Except the passing breeze,

And birds their night-song warbling,

Among the dewy trees.

Sweet ev'ning thou art with us,

So tranquil, mild, and still;

—

Thou dost, our thankful besoms,

With humble praise-



4i PARTING HYMN. c. n.
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How pleas-ant thus to <1 well bo-low, In fel - low - ship of love ; ) Thp , j^j moet a _ b The j ghall meet a .

Andthough.wepart,'ti6bhss to know The good shall meet a- bove.
)
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bove; Andthoughwc part "tisblise to know The good shall meet a - bove. O ! that will ba joy- ful, Joy-ful! Joy-ful!



PARTING HYMN — Concluded. 45
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O! that will be joy
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fol, To meet to part no more, To meet to part no

-k-rls-- —r~ —*
more,

M |6l

T"
i

—

rr-
IV—

!

*•-'-

On Ca - naan'shap-py shore, And
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sing the ev - cr - last - ing song-, With those who' ve gone be-fore.

2 ve?, happy thought! when we are Fres

From earthly orief and pain

In heaven we shall each other see

And never part again.

3 The children who- have loved the Lord

Shall hail their Teachers there ;

And teachers gain their rich reward

Of all their toil and care.

4 Then let us each, in strength divine,

Still walk in wisdom's ways;

That we, with those we love may join

In never-ending praise.



iG RELIGION. Ss & Gs _ 4 Lines>

rv ATR.
,

Re - li - gion is the chief con-cern Of mor - tals here be - low ; May I its great im-port-ance loam, Its sov'r-oign vir - tac

g | testaa^^^EteaEj^M f "

*
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sm^iM
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HH^IS
eign vir
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ttie know

!

2 More needful this, than glitt'ring wealth, 3 Religion should our thouwhtsengage,
Or aught the world bestow; Amidst our youthful bfoom;

Nor reputation, food, or health, "Twill lit us lor declining a<»e,
( Ian give us such repose. And for the silent tomb.

4 () may my heart, by grace renew'd,
Ho my Redeemer's throne

.

And be my stubborn will subdu'J,
His government to own.

5 Lei deep repentance, faith, and low
Be jom'd with godly fear;

And all my conversation prove
My haart to be sinci



THE A, B, C. P. M. 47
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Sol Mi Do Do Do La Sol Sol Mi Fa
The A, B, C, Is nlea-santto me,

RaMi Fa Sol La Sol FaMi Ra Ra Mi Fa Fa Mi Ra La La Sol Fa Mi
I'm learn-ing it all the day; When-ev-er I look In a prin-ted 1

it: T~~T~~m~l ~^~~T~~*~T~~ir~^n

J t sL_r. r~ i r g r
Sol Sol La Sol Sol Fa Mi Ra
I see noth-ing but C, R, A,

Sol Mi Mi Mi
There's A, B, C„ To

Ra Ra Ra
X, Y, Z;

Sol Sol Mi Sol Fa Ra Mi
All o - ver is A, B,

Do
C.

2 I'm glad to know
The fine little row,

The letters both great and small,
Mt D, E, F, G,
My M, N, O, P,

MyX, Y.Zand all;

Say A, B, C,
To X, Y, Z,

Say X, Y, Z and all

3 I now will learn

Them all in turn,

The large letters and the small

;

And scon I shall spell,

And pronounce very well,

When I shall have learn'd them all.

Sav A, B, C,

ToX.Y, Z;
I'm going to learn them all.

4 If I can fix

These mark? twefe; -

In my little careless head,

I'll read every book
As soon as I look

At the letters all over spread

;

Say A, B, C,

ToX, Y, Z,

And the letters all over it spread.

5 The bees and the flies

Have nice little eyes,
But they never can read like me:

They crawl on the book,

And they seem to look,

But they never learn A, B, C;

Say A, B, C,

To X, Y, Z,

They cannot learn A, B, C.



IS GRACE.
Fine.__
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Je - bus see a tie child, Ilam-blv at thy foot-stool stay ; Thou who art se meekarrf mild.-Stoop an* teach me what to say,

•
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Thou who art eo meek and mild, Stoop and teachme what to raj

2 Though thou .mi so great an I
b

TIjou ig face,

Little "iii 1 Iren when they cry,

by thy grace."

B Show me what I ought to be,

Mai, m verj evil shun;

Thee, in all things may 1 see,

In thy holy footsteps run.

j Jesus, all my sins forgive;

Mi i e me lowly, pure in heart;

For thy {'.lory >" : '> I live,

Then be with thro where thou art!



NOTES OF PRAISE. 7s & 4s — 8 Lines. 7'. Hastings.
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-tion, In this pleasing month of May, We re-peat our eel - e - bra - tion, And en -
j

o-hbors, Met with usthis wel-come hour; Thanks for all your caresand la-bors, In our grateful

--£—

.

£—a—^-fa—

—

-g—I*- k-»-|-fr—H—
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fes-tive day ; Notes ofpraise, Notes ofpraise To heav'n we raise, To heav'n we raise,

•songs we pour, Notes ofpraise, Notesofpraise To heav'n we raise, To heav'n we raise.

mm

o And let gratitude awaken,

To the God who rules above ;

He b i yet forsaken,

Nor withheld his tender love.

Notes of r

4 We—so full of sin and folly,

Oft forget and

He— • so holy,

Still is waging to forg
1

5 To his arms we're yet invito

'Tis

Let us then, with hearts united,

Seek through him aheav'nly homo
Notes ofpraise, «?:c.



50 EARLY PIETY. Is & Cs — 8 Lines".
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By cool Si - lo - anTs slia - dy rill, Ho \ ie li-ly grows ; How sweet the breath beneath the hill Of Sha - n
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2 By cool SUoam's shad}' rill,

'i'ii.' hl\ mu .i decay :

i rose thai blooms beneath the hill

I hortly fade away ;

And soon, too soon, the wintry hour
i (fman's mat urer age,

btalo the oul with sorrow's pow'r
And stormy passion's rage,

8 < i Thou, whoso irifam j was found

With bea\ 'nly rays to shine*

Whose years with changeless virtue down';

Where all alike divine,

ndenl on thy bounteous bi

We seek thy grace alone;

In childhood, manhood, and in youth,

To keep us still thy awn



EARLY PIETY. — Concluded.
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ESEB
And suoh the child whose ear-ly feet The paths of peace have trod, Whose se-crctheart with influence sweet, Is up-ward drawn to God.

HYMN 2.

1 Remember thy Creator,

While youth's fair spring is bright

:

Before thy cares are greater,

Before comes age's night;

While yet the sun shines o'er thee,

While stars the darkness cheer
;

While life is all before thee,

Thy great Creator fear.

2 Remember thy Creator,

Before thy dust returns

To earth—for 'tis its nature

—

And life's last ember bums':

Before, with God who gave it,

The spirit shall appear

;

He cries who died to save it,

Thy great Creator fear.



HAIL COLUMBIA. 7s & 8s 14 Lines.
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Hail ! Co - lum-bia, hap-py land !
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Hail! ye he- roes heav'nborn band; Who fought and bled in free - doru's cause,
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Who fought and bled in free - dom's erase, And when the storm of war is gone, En • joy tha peace your v l-ourwon; Let



HAIL COLUMBIA. — Continued. 53
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54 HAIL COLUMBIA. — Concluded.
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Peace

ffi

and safe - ty we shall find.

MEfei, ;,-]]

2 Immortal patriots, rise once more!
a.l your shore !

Let no rude foe, with' in

Invade the shrine i

< »f toil and bio id, the «
While oi:

i

In Heaven wi manly tri

Thai truth and justice u ill pi

And ever]

Firm, m ted, lei u

Rallying roun I oui I

: rty;

and ol broth
j

Peace and safety we s£al] I

">'j Sound, sound tiio trump oi lame!
'
:

i I W a ihington's great name
Ring through the world with loud applause!
Let ev'ry clime to freedom dear,
L ' n with a i iyful ear!
With ec ial skill, and godlike power,
He governs in the fearful hour
Of horrid war; or guides with ease
The happier times of honest peace.

Firm, unil id, let us be,

ro md our liberty;
As a band of brothers join'd,

oe. and safety we shall find.

1 Behold the chief, who now comm n
.'

Once more serve his country sti • s!

The rock on which the storm wil
But, arm'd in virtue, firm and true,
His hopes are fix'd on Heaven and you.
When hope whs sinking in

V, hen blooms obscured « tolu ib .

His Bteady mind, from changes
Resolved on death or liberty

!

Finn, united, let us be,

Rallying round our liberty;

As a hand of brothers join'd,

Peace and safety we shall I



TAMWORTH. 8s, 7s & 4s — 7 Lines. Lockharf.
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Guide me, O thou great Je-

I am weak, but thou art

—3- i—i*F>—9— i

—

fe

ho - vab,Pil-gr;m through this barren land ; )

migh-ty, Hold me with"thy pow'rful hand, $

Bread of heav-en, Bread ofheav-en, Feed:

Unison.

2 Open thou the crystal fountain,

Whence the healing streams do flow,

Let the fiery, cloudly pillar

Lead me all my journey through

:

Strong Deliv'rer,

Be thou still my strength and shi-eld.

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan,

Bid my anxious fears subside;

Death of deaths, and hell's Destruction,

Send me safe on Canaan's side:

Songs of praises

I will ever live to Thee.



5G AMERICA. Gs & -Is — 7 tin< (national In u\.)
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Whi n th Id tempests i wave!
I '" lii. .ii our count] the jht,

I'',.,- to God al

( )n h m we « ait;

Thou o I beard each iping eye,
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1

for ever nigh : G



DELIGHT. 8s & "
* — 8 Lines '
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t~~ r ,;L „il love ex-cel-lhur, Jov of heav'n to earth come down !

Love di-vine, all love excenug, j fj :tufni mP r-r.ies crown;
Fix tT £y h"m-We" dCTg," Alf thy fcith-fil -r-ciescrowa, ^

Pure uVbound-ed love thou art; En- ter ev'-ry tremb-Hng heart.

I Je - sus ! thou art all corn-pas - sion,

i

—

com

a

^ssrT —?~

Vis- it

-£."

J>!-Jk.

f—ms—T—
us with thy sal - va-tion,
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2 Breathe, O breathe thy lovely spirit

Into every troubled breast!

Let us all in thee inherit,

Let us find thy promis'd rest

;

Take away the love of sinning,

End of faith, as its beginning,

Alpha and Omega be,

Set our hearts at liberty.

3 Come', almighty to deliver,

Let us all thy life receive!

Suddenly return, and never,

Never more thy temples leave

.

Thee we would be always blessing,

Pray, and praise thee without ceasing,

Serve thee as tby hosts above

;

Glory in thy precious love.

8



58 JERUSALEM. Ss & 7s — 8 Lines-,

Do do mi mi sol sol sol sol
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mi mi sol fa do
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AIR.

ol do sol do mi ra ra Sol B01 sol do mi ra"
.ye chil-dren, and a - .lore him,

I all hen
be-fpre him, He hath call\I you by bis
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Do do do do mi do sol sol Sol sol do la sol sol

Sol sol sol

He will
i

i

sol sol I sol
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Pa mi ra mi fa sol ^x ra

He will grant you c\ -sing,

' sol

•ry bles-sing,

Teachers.

Come, yc ind adore h ,

iiovt before him,
iH'd you by his love.

He will granl jn
|

[, , n o-,

si
i

I ibo adin
Come, with huml

All your gratitude and pi

Children.

2 On this holy day of gladness,
We will j. i neet;

E\ a free from
i iss—«

All with replete.
O 1

|

, <
j

O to kn.. ,.,,, above
•
S|

I renlj Father Bees us
tb an eye Hi [ovel

* . i £=£
Soj sol sol sol sol

He will grant you ev'

Ti:

3 Dearesl child]

Swell

ore him—
Echo b icl i

' again,
Whil

|

tisei

.

E'i tongtiej
Tho; e to Iiiui in infani raises,

tof



JERUSALEM.— Concluded. .
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Forte

Do do do

Of his all

do do do do

a-bound-ing grace;

Sol fa mi fa sol la sol mi Sol sol do sol do mi ra

Of his all a-bound-ing grace; Corns with hum-ble hearts, ex -pres

Do do do do do do do Do do
Of his all a-bound-ing grace;

do do mi do

Children.

4 Lord of all, our hearts' oblation

Now ascends to thee alone;

Wo would come, with all the nation,

Now to worship at thy throne.

Teachers! will you join the chorus?
Join in hymning forth his praise,

Who, for our redemption shows us

AD the riches of his grace.

Teachers and Children.

5 Praise to thee, O Lord, for ever!

Gladly now we all unite

;

Praise to thee, O god ! the giver,

Blessed Lord, of life and light

!

Ransom 'd nation, spread the story

Rescued people, ne'er give o'er;

All his grace and all his glory

O proclaim for evermore

!



CO MONMOUTH. 8s & 7* — 9 Lines.
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God ia our ref - ugeev~er near,

There-fore his pco - pic shall not fear,

Our help in trib- u - la - tion : I Tho - mouu .t
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MONMOUTH — Concluded. 51

I

Lord is our sal-va-tioru

^^FSE^

2 The stream that flows from Zion's hill,

Shall yet, serenely gliding-,

With joy the holy city fill,

His presence there abiding;:

The Lord, her glory and defence-,.

Will grace his chosen residence,.

The Lord, her glory and defence,

Will grace his chosen residence,

His timely aid providing.

ROUND FOR FOUR VOICES.

do

M *-,—* g =• 3 ™ —r~— i '

re mi do .Mi fa sol Do do
Hal-le -liv- jah. Praise the Lord! Ha l-le

3
si si do sol

lu -jah, hal -le-

mi do sol sol do.

lu - jah, Praise the Lord '.



62 FESTIVITY. 7s, Gs & 4s — G Lines.
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'Sol Sol sol sol sol sol Sol
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Sol Sol sol sol sol

Mi ra mi sol la Ra Ra
mu-sic is steal-ing, Sweet, Sweet,

sol so

Ra do ra mi Mj ]\jj

lin - gers the strain, Loud, Loud,

Do Do Do do do s°l sol Sol Sol Sol sol sol do Do Do

2 Join, join ! children of sadness,

^
Send, i en .'

! sorrow away,
Now, now, changing to gladness,

Warbli the beautiful lay.
> (

• yes, warble the benutte1
lay.

3 Hope, hepe, fair anu enduring,
Joy, joy, bright an the day

3
,

Love, love, heaven ensuring,
Sweetly invite you away.

Yes, yes, yes, yes, sweetly invite you away.



FESTIVITY Concluded. 63

IS

Ra di ra sol fa ra do

Wak-ing the cch-oes a - gp.in.

__
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Sol sol Sol sol sol sol sol sol do Sol sol sol sol sol sol

HOME.
Home, home, can I forget thee t

Dear, dear, dearly loved home
;

No, no, still I regret thee,

Though I may far from thee roam
Home, home,

Dearest and happiest home,

3 Home, home, why did I leave thee?

Dear, dear friends do not mourn:
Home, home, once more receive me.
Quickly to thee I'll return.

Home, home,

Dearest and happiest home,



64 MOWER'S SONG. 8s, 6s & 7s — 8 Lines. (german melody.)
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Do ini solmisolmi ra ra ra Ra mi sol mi sol mi ra

\1H.

Ra sol sol sol la sol sol mi Do sol sol sol h sol

Sol

p-^« —#-

do mi sol mi do s-oldo mi sol mi do si ra fa Ra
1 Wh •mi i;ir- ly morn-ing's rud-dy lightBids man to la - bor go, i „.
Wc haste with scythes all sharpand bright, The mea-dow's grass to mow. }

HPlgil
Mi rara ra do ra mi sol Mi ra ra ra do

e mowers—dal de ral dev ! We cut the li - lies aivl

—

Do do do do do boI sol sol Sol do do do do sol Sol sol sol sol sol sol do do Do sol sol sol sol sol

i The maidens come in gladsome train,

And skip along their way,
Rejoiced to tread the grassy plain,

And toes the new-mown huy.

The maidens,—dal-de, &c.
They rake the lilies and—ha! &c.

They rake the lilies and hay.

In jokes, and jests, and lively din,

And songs of merry cheer,

We lade and lasses happy join,

With none to make as fear;

—

We're freemen,—dal-de, &.c.

We're freemen whilewe make—ha ! &c
We're freemen while we make hay.

5 When evening, with it- dewy fall,

Begins at length to c ime,

The hay in lusty cocks we roll,

And hear it gladly home:

—

What's better,—dal-de, &c.
What's better than to make—ha! &&

What's better than to make hay]



MOWER'S SONG — Concluded.
»

The cheerful lark sings sweet and clear,

The black-bird chirps away,

i—-i^T^ZI
-
~"J^C

_
~ZIf.l And all is lively, sprightly here,

!_^_fL_K_^-hj^H Like merry, merry May.

_
~ »»~> —t—: 1' We mowers,- dal-dc, &c.

^- f

: *f! r, r„ col fa ra do We roll the swaths ofgreen,—

v

"day ' Wc^cutthe if- lis "ndty. We roll the swaths of green h

» J
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do do do do do do fa

—?—p ? ^
Fa fa fa do do do do sol sol sol sol sol do

. . fill our barns with ample store,

To feed the flock and herd,

hus, till winter's waste is o'er,

No famine's blight is feared :

—

We mowers,—dal-de, &c.

We mowers love to make—ha ! &c,

We mowers love to make hay.

And when the harvest all is done,

We give our joys the wing,

And happy voices, all as one,

Make heaven with music ring!

Thrice hail ye!—dal-de, &c.

Thrice hail ye ! ye who make—ha I Cv :

Thrice hail ye ! who make hay.
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THE GOLDEN" RULE — Concluded. 4

,
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H

tell by this, If we are right or wrong.

m

1 To do to others as I would
That they should do to me,

Will make me honest, kind and rood,

As children ought to be

;

We never should behave amiss,

Nor need be doubtful long.

As we may always tell by this,

If we are right or wrong.

I know I should not steal, or use
The smallest thing I see,

Which I should never like to loose,

if it bekng'd to me;
Nor others should I treat with spite,

Or strike an angry blow;
Because I should not think it right,

If they should treat me so.

3 But any kindness they may need
I'll do whate'er it be;

As I am very glad indeed,

When they are kind to me.

Then let me ne'er at home or school,

In action or in word,

Appear not to have learn'd this rule

Of Jesus Christ our Lord,
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1 Chil-dren go, To and fro, In a mer-rypret-ty row; Foot-steps light, Fa- ces bright,'Tis a hap-py, lmp-py
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CHILDREN GO, TO AND FRO — Concluded. 0?
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Fol-low me,

2 Birds are free,

So are we,
And we live as happily;

Work we do,

Study too,

Learning daily something new
;

Then we laugh, and dance, and sing,

Gay as birds, or any thing.

Follow me, &,c.

3 Work is done,
Play's hegun,

Now we have our laugh and fun

;

Happy da .

-

And no naughty, naughty ways,
If Ming fasl ( l< h other's hand,

We're ;. u erful, happy bi

Foil >.. &c.
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Come.yechil-dren.lcarn losing, Temperaucoson^arejustthetlung.Tnno.ourvoi., ,,:,,,,.] .u^^vee^Vh.Ioveone an -otl-
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greet, Cheer-i - ly,rea<l-i - ly, come a - long, Sign the pledge and slag thesong.

;
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2 Blooming youth, conic, sing the song,
Tune your lips, the strains prolong;
Raise yoi r banner high in air,

Write Cold Water, write it there.
Cheerily, readily, come along-, &c.

3 Lovely maid, the call obey,
Tun.' your lips, .

< p away
From the wine cup and its stiqgj
Drink pure water from the spring.

Cheerily, readily, come along, &c.

4 Anxious parent, hear the call,

See your children, g it and small
Sign the pledge, you them may save
From the drunkard's awful grave.

Cheerily, readily, come along, <£•«.



HYMN 2.

Children all, both gs >at and smallj

er to the temp'r;

Mary, Marj 'ret, J

lotte, Ann and Fanny ton,

come along-,

Sign our pi I
sing' our .

Who have mis'ry, c vol

All who to 1

We resolve their road to shun,

And in temp'rance paths to run.

oe along,

Sign our pledge and sing' our .

THE A, B, C.

2 No strong drink shall pass our lips,

He's in da i but sips*

Come, th n,ons and all,

Answer to the temp'rance call;

erily, readily come along,

Sign cur pledge and sing our song.

5 Good cold water does for us

:

Costs no money; makes none worse ;

Gives no brui ; si 1: n br

Breei i irrels, woes, nor pains.

Readily, joyfully coma along,

Sign our pledge and sing our song.

»•*

IS —

3 Where's the boy that \. shrink

From the bondage ofstn

Come then, Joseph, Cha Tom,

Henry, Samuel, James and John;

Cheerily, eagerly come along,

Sign our pledge and sing our song.

6 Who would life and health, prolong'!

Who'd be happy wise and stri

Let alone t,he drunkard's bai .

-way pledges are in \

.-. you and you,

g e and keep it too.

G Lines..
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Teacher,

Come, dear children, let me see,

How you sing your A, i'>, C

:

Now do try with all your might,

Never cease until you're right.

Come, now, children, form a ring,

Then begin to march and sing.

Children.

A, B, C, D, E, F, G,

K, I, J. K. L, M. N,

O, P, Q, R, S, T, U,
V, W, X, Y, and Z.

Teacher.

O, P, Q, R, S, T, U,
Now, my darlings, that will do,
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Where saints in glo-ry stand, Bright, brightas day.
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prai - scs ring, Praise, praise for aye.
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2 Coi '
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>y kind,

Come, come av

Why will
;

ng stand,

Wh.3 still delaj '

Oh, we shall h app] be,

When from orrow free!

Lord we shall live with th

BL t, blest for i e

3 Bright, in that happy land,

Bi iai

by a father's hand,

I (o\ e cannol die.

( >h, thru.
I

mi;

Be :i crow n and fcmgd

And bright, above the sun,

We reign for
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Come, ye sinners, wretenedvCome in mercy's acip ' ;our;
£ He is a - ble, He is a - ble, He is wil-

J'e - susrea-dy stands to save you,F -. )

He is a - ble, he is a - ble, lie is wil-ling, doubt no more.

Let no sense of guilt prevent you,

fondly dream

;

All the fitn: lireth

Is to feel your need of h

This he gives you,

This he gives you,

'Tis the Spirit's rising beam,
This he gives you,

This he gives you,
:Tis the Spirit's rising beam,

10

Agonizing in the garden, 4 Lo! th' incarnate God,

Lo! your Savior prostrate lies; Pleads the merit of his blood
;

On the" bloody tree behold him; Venture on b

There hep-roans, and bleeds, and dies: Let no trude:

'It is .
one but Jo.

.

It is finish'd;" None but Jesus

Heav'ns atoning sacrifice, do helpless sinners good,

"It is fin! ne but Jesus,

It is finish'd;" ie but Jesus

Heav'ns atoriing sacrifice. Can do helpless sinners gocd.
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OH! HAD I WINGS LIKE A DOVE. — Concluded. 75

fa -vor'd spot where con -tent has birth, In which I may find a rest?

u—a— _j_ _
9_ ??_r L

I Oh! had I wings like a dove, I would fly

Away from this world of care;

My soul would mount to the realms on high,

And seek for a refuge there!

But is there no haven here on earth,

No hope for the wounded breast

;

No favor'd spot where content has birth*

In which I may find a rest 1

2 Oh! is it cot written "believe and live,"

The heart by bright hope allured,

Shall find the comfort these words can give,

And be by its faith assured.

Then why should we fear the cold world's frown,

When truth to the heart has giv'n

The light of Religion to guide us on,

In joy to the paths of Heay'n'!

3 There is ! there is!—in thy holy word,

Thy word which can ne'er depart;

There is a promise of mercy stored,

For the lowly and meek of heart.

"My yoke is easy, my burden light,

Then come unto me for rest;"

These are the words of promise stored,

For the wounded and wearied breast.



. MISSIONARY HYMN.

**- V r

7s & Gs — 8 Li L.

k

—

x— -I

.• ! ra~ I > b a« r la « I ,-, a~~
~

FromGreenLi oun-taios, From In -dia'sco-ral strand, Where Af-ric's si
i Roll down theii indjFrom

~^=k:
j :. ^7F

B
i
^ —p=CT" |^Tk. i~^"^pi;=k

j
\ k

-S r

.

f

'

" ,»-'—-.11

an an-cicnt riv-cr,

k

'=3

From many a palm-y plain,

a 1 «• o ..

They call us t<> de-liv-ei Theirland from er-ror's chain.

e . 2 g S
I

' ^LEEEsE^tEiE , I ,ffife I
:

' I ' -
; 'l_.ll



MISSIONARY HYMN — Concluded.

2 What though the spicy breezes

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle

—

Though every prospect pleases,

And only man is vile?

In \\\in with lavish kindness,

The gifts ofGod are stiv . i

;

The heathen in hisblindi)

B ivs down to wood and stone.

3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted

By wisdom from on high

—

Shall we to man benighted

The lamp of life deny?—
Salvation ! — oh, salvation !

The joyful sound proclaim,

Till earth's remotest nation

Has learnt Messiah's name.

Waft—waft, ye winds, his story

And you, ye waters, roll,

Till, like a sea of glory,

It spreads from pole to pole

;

Till o'er our ransom'd nature,

The Lamb for sinners slain,

Redeemer, King, Creator,

In bliss returns to reum

SOXG FOR LITTLE SCHOLARS.

—jt
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it, AITJ

L. Mason.

2 Never quarrel, never fight,

That would be a shocking sight.
_J»1*W.

. W___

^TZI^~~.^~~w~~S- *—^Pn-f
1-^—-J-F-p-->—^-~tJ—'H 3 Just like pretty little lambs,

~4r-—^- -^--^-j-^F*-F-

-

- ^"p--d—j—gT-H So% dipping by their dams,

1. Ver-y lit- tie things are we, Oh how mild we all should he.
4 We'll be gentle all the day,

Love to learn as wrell as play.

5 Very little things are we,

Oh how mild wc all should be.
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Come, come .come, O'er the hills free from care, In my home true pleasures share, Blossoms sweet, flow'rsmost rare, Come where joy
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INVITATION — Concluded. 70

Come, come, come,
Not a sigh, not a tear,

E'er is found in sadness here,

Music soft breathing near,

Charms away each care.

Dirds in joyous hours among
Hill and dale, with grateful eeng,

Dearest strains here prolong,

Vocal all the air.

3 Come, come, eorne,

When the day's gently gone,

Evening shadows coming on)

Then, by love kindly won,
Truest bliss be thine

Ne'er was found a bli^s so pure,

Never joys so long endure:

Who would not love secure ?

Who would joys decline!

-**

ROUND FOR FOUR VOICES.

Sol sol sol sol do do Do re re re mi Mi fa sol sol sol sol fa

OurFath-er in heav-en, We hal-low thy name: May thy King-dom ho-ly
Mi
On

re do si do
earth be the same.

ROUND FOR FOUR VOICES.
3

-r—P: «-j *- 1 i-J-: *—p-

Do re si do Mi fa re mi Sol sol sol sol fa mi re do

Praise ye the Lord, Praise ye the Lord ! Hal - le - lu - jah, hal - le - lu - jah, Praise ye the Lord

!

~9~ »— 9~
Sol sol sol do
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ALL IS WELL — Concluded.
81

2 Weep not. my friends, my friends weep not for me,

All is well—All is well:

My .-ins are pardon'd pardon'd I am free,

All is well—All is well.

There's not a cloud that doth arise,

To hkle my Savior from my eyes,

1 soon /nail mount the upper skies,

All is well—All is well.

1 Hark, hark! my Lord, my Lord and Master calls me

.Ml is well—All is well.

I soon shall see, shall see his face in glory

All is well—All is well.

Farewell, dear friends, adieu, adieu!

I can no longer stay with you,

My o'littenng crown appears m view,

All is well—All is well.

3 Tune, tune vour harps, your harps, ye saints in glory,

All "is well—All is well.

I will rehearse, rehearse the pleasing si

All is well—All is well.

Brio-ht angels are from glory come,

They're round my bed, they're in my room,

They wait to waft my spirit home.

All is well—All is well.

5 Hail, hail, all hail! all hail ! ye blood-wash'd throng;

Saved by grace—Saved by gr

I've come to join, to join your rapturous song,

Saved by grace—Saved by gr

All, all is peace and joy divine,

And heaven and glory now arc mine

;

O, hallelujah to the Lamb.

All is well—All is well.

ROUND FOR FOUR VOICES.

T
do

do Sol sol do

11

Do do sol do Mi mi do mi Sol sol

Love your neigh-bour, Live by la - bor, Would you pros-per, That a the waj

.
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MEDITATION — Concluded. 83

Oh happy scenes of pure delight,

Where thy full beams impart

Unclouded beauty to the sight,

And rapture to the heart;

Her part in those fair realms of bliss

My spirit longs to know:
My wishes terminate in this,

Nor can they rest below.

3 Lord, shall these breathings of my heart

Aspire in vain to thee!

Confirm my hope that where thou :.rt

I shall for ever be;

Then shall my cheerful spirit sing

The darksome hours away,
And rise, on faith's expanded wings,

To everksting day.

HYMN 2.

My God, my portion, and my love!

My everlasting all!

I've none but thee in heav'n above,

Or on this earthly ball.

In vain the bright meridian sun
Scatters his feeble light:

They brighter beams create my noon

;

If thou withdraw, 'tie night.

3 If I possess 'd the spacious earth,

And call'd the stars my own;
Without thy mercy and thy !<j\\\

I were a wretch undone.
To thee I owe my wealth and friends, Let others stretch their arms lili

And health, and safe abode. And grasp in all the «hi

Thanks to thy name for meaner things ; Grant me to see thy blissf ft f

But they are not my God. And I desire no naor*

!

And while upoa my restless bed,

Amongst the shades I roll;

If God his light around me shed,

'Tis morning with my soul:
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Come let us join and loam t.o

For mu- ic id a pret-ty

INVITATION TO SINGING.
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sing,
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Fa fa

Fa t'a

birds, w e'll
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Sol sol sol

Ami tWna we'll snentF out lei - sure hours, Fa sol do do (Omit.) SolAnd thus we'll spend our lei - sure hours, Fa eol
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sing offlow'rs, We'll singof preb-ty lit - tie bow 'rs:

'J £}ome lei ue sing with open sound

Fa fa mi do si do re mi re,

And tum1 our voices full and round;

Fa tk mi do si do re mi re,

The music Bcale it is so sweet,

—

We'll sing it thro' with accent meet

Then we'll ascend with

— j . j

a
1

£
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1 God bless our na - tiva land, Firm may she cv - er stand Thro' storm and night ! When the wild tempests rave. Itu-ler of wind and wave

!
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Do thou our coun-try save, By thy great might.
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2 For iier our pray'r shall rise,

To God above the skies;

On him we wait:

Thou who ha.-t heard each sigh

Watching each weeping eye,

Be thou forever nigh:

God save the State.

3 Bless thou our native land,

Firm may she ever stand

Thro' storm and ni^ht

Whi n the wild t( mpesta rave,

Ruler pf«-:,ii! and wave!
Do thou our ( itry save,

By thy jrreat might.



SG GOOD NIGHT. 8s, Gs & 9s — 8 Lines.
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Good night, one 9ong be - fore we part, In friend-ship and de - light; May love flow sweet-ly from heart to heart. And
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each bid all—good night. Good night, dear friends, good night, Good night, dear friends, good night ; May love flow sweet-ly from

; ; „ . i
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GOOD NIGHT — Concluded.
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heart to heart, And each bid all— goodnight.

^-i
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2 Good night dear friends, may happy days
Make every vision bright

And each one bathe in the golden rays,

Where none will say good night.

Good night, dear friends, good night,

Good night, dear friends, good night;

And each one bathe in the golden rays,

When none will say good night.

ROUND FOR FOUR VOICES.

- - j. a a *
-_ .a. szrzrrni t~~z~~T5—r 1 —r~*~ ~^ szzsi
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Do re mi Re re mi re do
Spir-its bright! Make our la-bors light

Re

-V*'

Do do do do mi mi mi mi Re re re re do do do

Teach us all the pleas-ing art, to Do our work with cheer-fulheaxt,



es SPARKLING AND BRIGHT. 4s, 5s Ss &7s — 12 Lines.
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lad and ro - sy las - ses

hap- py homosbe - stow - ing,

1,,; .band, i -ther, broth - cr

Oh, then re - sign: Your ru - by wine; i

smi-lingson and daugU-ter: There's
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SPARKLING AND BRIGHT — Concluded. 89
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sweet as the spark-ling ter.
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Sparkling and bright,

In its liquid light;

Is the water in our glasses

:

'Twill give you health:

'Twill give you wealth:

Ye lads and rosy lasses;

O, then resign:

Your ruby wine;
Each smiling son and daughter

:

There's nothing so good

For the youthful blood :

Or sweet as the sparkling water.

THE KINGDOM OF HEAVEN. L. M. — 4 Lines.

~r—^-±ZZZZ piCZ^± ' Z 1 CZ±i i rznw
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ly love a lit - tie child, And Je - sus loved young chil-dren too,

er sweet-ly on them smiled, And placed them "with his cho-sen few.

'When cradled en its mother's breast,

A b ibe was brought to Jesus' feet,

He laid his hand upon its head,

And blessed it with a promise sweet.

Forbid them not, the Saviour cried,

O! suffer them to come to me,

Of such my heavenly kingdom is,

Like them may all my followers be.

Young children are the gems ofearth,

Thebrightest jewels mothers ha^ ,

They sparkle on the thrilling breast,

But brighter shine beyond the grave*



90 'TIS "NEAR THE SPOT IX WHICH- 1 DWELL. S.s &: 6s — 8 Lines.-
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1 'Tis near the spot in which I dwell, There stands a love-ly grove, ) nT i ,, f i v • •
i a i i. .1 c .1 >i' > loseek the gen-tle broez-ei sigh, And hear the tea-thcrd

, e,. ^En - compass'd by a charm-ing dell, la which I love to rov
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Bong-ster'b-cry, Cuckoo, cuckoo, cuckoo, cuckoo, to seek the ger^tle breex-!ee'aigh,.Anclnearthefeather
,
dsongster'scrjt,



'TIS NEAR THE SPOT IN WHICH I DWELL — Concluded 91

n

Cackoo, cuck-oo, cuckoo, cuckoo, cuck - oo.

i

—

3 When days of joy come o'er my head,

I seek this charming scene,

Alone along the valley tread,

And view the lively green

:

If days of sadness e'er assail,

I hie me to the wood,

Where streams of pleasure never fail,

Where all is bright and good:

Tis here, when no one else is nigh,

-I hear the cuckoo's cheerful cry;

Cuckoo, &c.

Anu who so happy then as I,

In hearing oft the cheerful cry,

Cuckoo, &c.

HOUND FOR TWO VOICES.

P ^s . r^ a i

Do re mi .do

Time and tide will



n GOD SPEED THE RIGHT. 8s & 4s — 7 Lines.
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Now to Ueav'nourpray'ras-eend-ing, Sod speed the righl

;

In a no - ble cause con-tend-ing, (Sod speed the right

S=f=P= -^F«-i-f-i-t==;ri=-a:-~--3::
aZ^EEZ^JSEESEtEEHlZ^i

Unison.
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our zeal

V
I

Is
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SEE
inheav'nre-cord-ed, With siic-ccs* on

"I r - '-jE±m
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- **"<

earth re-ward-ed, God speed the right, God speed the right

•e ^£=e

2 Be that prayer again repeated",

God speed the- right;

Ne'er despairing, though defeated,
God speed the right;

Like the good m;<l great in story,

If We tint, we fail with glory,
God speed the right.



GOD SPEED THE RIGHT — Concluded. 93

Patient, firm, and persevering,

God speed the right;

Ne'er th' event nor danger fearing,

God speed the right;

Pains, nor toils, nor trials heeding,

And in heavn'a own time succeeding,

God speed the right.

4 Still our onward course pursuing,

God speed the right

;

Every foe at length subduing,

God speed the right;

Truth, our cause, whate'er dchy it,

There's no power on earth can stay it,

God speed the right.

ROUND FOR FOUR VOICES.
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Sing me an-oth-er be -fore we de-part, Sing it in praise of our mu-si-cal art.

Sing Do do do boI sol eol sol sol sol do,

HI



94 AULD LANG SYNE AT SCHOOL.

, _=- fe.— »«,—«»—,N 1

8s, 6s & 4s — 8 Lines.
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Shall school ac-quaintance be for-got, And nev-er brought to mind! Shall school ac-quain-tancebefor-got, And days of auld Lang

*- •*•

sync 1 For auld Lang syne at school, Ear auld ,lang syne, We'll have a thought of kind-nesayet, For anld lang syne.



AULD LANG SYNE AT SCHOOL — Concluded. 05

We oft hive run about the field?, 3 We oft have cheered each other's task,

An I culled the flowers fine; From morn till day's decline:

We'll ne'er forget these hours, when they But memory's night shall never rest

Are auld lang sync. On auld lang syne.

For auld lang syne at school, For auld lang syne at school,

For auld lang syne, For auld lang syne,

We'll have a thought ofkindness yet, We'll have a thought of kindness yet,.

For auld lang syne. For auld lang syne.

Then take the hand that now is warm,
Within a hand of thine;

No distant day shall lose the grasp

Of auld lang syne.

For auld lang syne at school,

For auld lang syne,

We'll have a though! of kindness yet,.

For auld lang syne.

Bring wreaths, green wreaths, our joyful hands
The glowing tints shall twine,

To celebrate our Saviour's birth,

The "Children's Friend" Divine ;W ho drew them to his fav'ring arms,
When sterner souls forbade,

And kindly on his shelt'ring breast,
Their heads reposing laich

Bring wreaths, green wreaths our joyful hands
Their glowing tints shall twine,

To celebrate our Saviour's birth,

The "Children's Friend" Divine,

HYMN 2.

But He, the babe of Bethlehem, slept'

Uncradled and unsought,

No joyful hands with songs of praise,

Sweet buds and blossoms brought.

But horned brutes with heavy tread,

Their manger's guest survey "d,

And stupid oxen watch'd the bed,

Where Earth's Redeemer laid.

Bring wreaths, green wreaths our joyful hands
Their glowing tints shall twine,

To celebrate our Saviour's birth,

The "Children's Friend" Divine.

Sister, bring flowers! the winter ro

Shall in our garland bloom,

For Him, who weeping Mary sought,

And found in empty tomb;
Still in our hearts the plants of love

A living stream shoutS share,

Which, flowing from His holy word,

Shall keep them fresh and fair.

Bring wreaths, green wreaths our joyful hands

Their glowing tints shall twine,

To celebrate our Saviour's birth,

The "Children's Friend" Divine.



90 SUNRISE.
Allecrclto.

_P.
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Mozart.

Fine. Glrin.

Cs, 4s, 8s & 5s — 8 Lines.
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1 See where the ris-ing sun, In splen-dor decks the skies, His dai - ly course be-gun, Haste,anda - rise. Oh,
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come with me where vio-leta bloom, And lill the air with sweet pcr-fume, And where, likcdia-monds to the sight, Dew-drops spar-kle bright.



SUNRISE —Concluded. )7

2 Fair is the face of morn

;

Why should your eyelids keep
Closed when the night is gonel
Wake from your sleep

!

3 Oh, who would slumber in his bed
When darkness from his couch has fled;

And when the lark ascends on high,

Warbling songs ofjoy I

-#-^-

HOW MANY A ROSE OF BEAUTY.

iV~s s r r—r "£ri^—i*—c«—s:~s
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7s & Gs — 4 Lines.

6 VI-IT-S —

How many a rose of beau - ty Will bloom to fr.de a -way! And many a child of pit - y Will die ere yet 'tis day.

Jf t W k k V k k 0_:-S-T~^-rW-! !
s ^_

How many a gem of brightness
Lies hidden from our sight!

Yet there's a world of gladness,

Where all's revealed to light.

13

3 The budding flower of sweetness,

The blooming citron's shade,

Are emblems of life's fleetness

To where no foes invade.

4 Then look to heaven in sorrow;

Forget all mortal care;

The past forget; the morrow
Will be eternal there.



9S THE LITTLE MOURNER. 12s & lis — 4 Lines.
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;i me whore, ismy lit - tie bro - ther gone 1 I'he morn-hag lark a-wal r-lydawnof day,

W- fe=£=£
—,«*

-^ -—^

—

f -~G ' ^ ' -5—^-L^

—

5— '
B-' 2 Oh whore, tell me where, is my little h

'1 me where, is my littl gone?

—ri the sunbeam's truck,

f | Yet no moi s flight—Oh I v.

And I can - not play a-lone,Owhei I imj bro-tber stay]

^ v
!
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^ h—

I
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I

O € m
8 Qh where, tell rm

Oh v, , is my litte bro

.,, •,
i arc blooming sweetly, thai we sowed around the tree,

And the clusters load the vine—call my brothers back.



THE LITTLE MOURNER — Concluded.

Chili.

where, tell me where, is my little brother gone i 5 Oh where, tell me where, is y lil l< ; rot] r gonel

Oh where, tell rue where, is my little brother gone! Oh where, tell rue where, is my little brother gon

Mother. Mother.

He cannot hear thy voire, my child—he cannot come to thee, A rose's si t life ofjoy, was onlj f him
[

And that face that oft has sn core on earth wilt sec. And thou now m .-'
; I alone, for thy brother is in

Child.

6 Alone ' all alone! oh I cannot play alone! V Alone ! all "lone! oh I cannot play alone'!

Alone! all alone! oh I cannot play alone! Alone! all alone! oh I cannot play alone!

And has I e left his birds and ' wers and must I call in vain? And by the brook, and in the glade, are all our wand'rings o'er?

An 1 thro' till the summer tws, will lie never corne again 1 Oh ! while brother with me play'd, would that 1 had lov'd him more

!

ROUND FOR THREE VOICES.

.a. - 1 2 3 w.
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Ron • ..-..- gai-ly re re si, Do re mi fa sol sol sol fa re si

ROUND FOR FOUR VOICES.
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Do re si do Mi fa re Sol sol sol sol sol sol sol fa mi re Jo So sol sol do
Day is gone, g t is come: '',

oi life is flo - - - - wn, Heav< e.



100 NEVER PART AGAIN. 8s, Gs & 10s — 11 Line;---
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When sir In joy, and peace, and thee? £
We re-marching through Immair, J,We
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n shall hearthe wel-corae trtunpets sound ; Oh there we -shall with Je- sua dwell, Ami nev-cr part ai-gain, What,

v v s *»f^ s s ss.v .

-a-r-m f—^-r,f-— —r 1 h«— s ^ V r—»rN S S > K *
J r^-k—k—w |

k 1- N -k^jk*-



NEVER PART AGAIN— Concluded. 101
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then we shall with J.e -sub dwell,. Arid nev - er
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part a - gain
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2 Oh when, thou city of my Go;l,

Shall I thy courts ascend;

Where - ne'er break up,

no end..

We're m

3 Jerusalem ! mj In me

!

soul .-till pai ts for thee;

Then shall at] an end,

When [-1 cc.

We're inarching, &c.



102 MADELIX.
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The msr
is ljgl,t-ly bouna-ing, Mad-e - lin; Mad - e - li»; > .p. f ,, ,

ry winds are sound-ing-, Mad-e-lin; Mad-e-,lin.
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MADELIN — Concluded. 103

2 When high the waves are rolling,

Madelin;
When loud the storm is howling1

,

?lin;

Oh! then I'll think of thee

—

When the billows high are :

i am Lr.iving,

Madelin, Madelin.

RAIKES.

S When o'er the swelling ocean,

Iclin;

I view with warm emotion,

Madelin;

My own dear ,na1
' ore

—

To thy cottage ng brightly,

I will

Madelin, Ma .

6s &'4s — 4 Lin:,.
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Come, let us bless the Lord, And serve him all our da

:szr

fezt^
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Hear and o-bey his word, And, sh raise.

2 For he is good and great,

And boundless in his love i.

Come to the mercy-seat,

His grace to prove.

3 The Lord will condescend,

To hear us from on high;

His mercy will attend

Our feeble crv.



104 WAKE THE SONG OF JUBILEE. Vs — 4 Lines.
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teethe song of ju-bi-lco; Let it cch-o o'er the sea; Let It soundfram share to shore; Je-sus reiffnsfot
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2 Now the de rl Lai Is rejoice,

And the islands join their voice;

Now tli e whole creation sings,

Jesus is the King of Kings.



MY PEACE I GIVE UNTO YOU. 7s & 6s — 8 Lines. 105
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Lamb of God for sin-ners slain, To thee I hum-% pray: 4 From this:bomK Lordplease; Nolon-ger let
Ileal me ot my gnet and pain, O take my sins a - way. \

s ' ' a

Je - sus, mas-ter, seal my peace, And take me to thy breast'!

|—srTri

—

~r

hr
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». c.

2 Writ thou cast a -simier out,

Who humbly comes to thee'!

-No, my God, I 'Cannot doubt:

Thy mercy is for Tiie:

Let me then obtain the grace,

Aind be of paradise psssest:

Jesus, master, seal my peace,

And take me to thy breast!

4 This delight I fain would prove,

And then resign my breath!

Join the happy few whose love

Was mightier than death!

14

3 Worldly good I do not want:
Be that to others giv'n;

Only for thy love I pant;

Jtly all in earth or heav'n;

This the crown I fain would seize,

The good wherewith I would be blest,

Jesus, master, seal my peace,

And take me to thy breast

!

Let it not, my Lord, displease,

That I would die to be thy guest!

Jesus, master, seal my peace,

And take me to thy breast!



M(i ' INFANT PRAISE. i ss'ddk — 9 Lmes. T. Clark.
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Chil-dren of Je - ru - so. - lem Sung the praise of Je - sus* name; Chil-dreh.too, of- raod-ern days, Join to
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INFANT PRAISE — Concluk-d. J"'
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mmm^m
I^oud ho-san-na, Loud ho - san - na to our King.

2 We arc taught to love the Lord,
We are tan fbt : i r ad his word.
Wc are taught the way to heav'n;
Praise for all to God be giv'n:

Hark, &.C.

3 Parent?, teachers, old and young,
All unite to swell the song

H
i
her and yet hi:

Till hosannas reach the skies:

Hark, &c.

ROUND FOR FOUR VOICES.

Do re mi do Mi fa sol mi Sol fa mi re do do Do do do do
tand ear-ly, Has ol now, Hark ! the be? is ring-ing, Bin"g,dong!ding,dqng!



108- WE'LL NOT GIVE UP THE BIBLE. 7s, Cs &i 8s — 10 Lines.
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1 We'll not give up the Bi - ble, God's ho - ly book of truth; The tiles-sod staff of hoa-ry age, The guide of eat —ly
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WE'LL NOT GIVE UP THE BIBLE — Concluded. 109

We'll not give up the Bi - ble, God's ho - ly book of truth.

-W~W—9—

*

We'll not give up the Bible,

For it alone can tell

The way to save oui inan'cl souk
From being sent to hell ;

—

And it alone can tell us how
We can have hopes of heaven

—

That through the Saviour's precious blood

Our sins may be forgiven:

We'll not give tip the Bible,

God's holy book of truth.

3 We'll not. give up the Bible ,-

But if ye force away
What is as our own life-blood dear,

We still with joy could sav:

—

uThe words that we l.ave learn'd while young,
Shall follow all our days;

For they're engraven on our hearts,

And you cannot erase."

We'll not give up the Bible, &.c.

4 We'll not give up the Bible,

—

We'll shout it far and wide;
Until the echo shall be heard
Beyond the rolling tide,

—

Till all shall biow that we, Bhou<rh young,
Withstand each treach'rous art;

And that from God's own sacred word
We'll never, never part:

We'll not give up the Bible, vVc.
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Temperance song—Concluded. in

-V- -s—
-a

H»»—

?

er. And ChooSe the clear and sparl

E » \ 'Tu iii ]- c ,
-,, the

"V" |- Pr.es erve \ our sprit- m I i

»

-line

Your eye will beam expression bright,

Your mind improvi

I Ye id daughter,
t An choose the cli ar and spark] ng \.

I. !i akes the horn

ppy faces there
3

It leads tin- Wi y to h
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idge, each i and <

the clear and sparkling water.

i

water

ROUND FOR THREE VOICES.
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Sol la

Now
fa

to

mi sol

all a

do si la sol

kind good night,

sol sol la la si do re do sol Mi fa re do mi la

Sweet-]jr deep till morn - ing light, Till mom - ing light, To all

3

fa

good

s

mi mi mi fa fa re mi fa mi do Do do do do do do do fa do sol sol do

night, Sweet-Jy sleep till morn - ing 1 ight, Good night, good, ni - - - ght, good night good night, goodnight



11-2 THE MONTHS OF THE YEAR. 10s _ 9s — 4 Lines.
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TheBC are the months that oc- cur in a year Just in the or - der, they all ap - pear Jan-ua-ry
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Feb- in ."lieu we may bid old win-tcr a - clieu.
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2 March is the third, April the fourth

Now old winter is far in the north,

M;iy is the fifth the last of the spring

June is the sixth and summer does bring.

3 Seven July both warm and dry,

August the eight will soon pass by

Nine is September and autumn doth bring

Ten of the harvest wc all will sing.

4 Ten is October the leaves now fall

Eleveni November brings autumn her call

Twelve is December the last of the tram

Now old winter commeucea again.
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pledge you the word, and I reach you the hand.
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2 An aim and a purp se be f r ned in each heart,

Y.

To fa

For the right! tor the right here unflinching we stand,

So p] erne the word, id
'• ie hand.!

3 No fear, no mst enter our band,

No question of evil report;

All nations all people of every laud,

To us must be brothers in heart

For the right! for the right all unflinching we stand.

Here pledge we the word, and here join wc the hand:

15
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FIRST DAY OF MAY Concluded. 113

ore we have good rca - son, For

*— b*-

free-dom has blest us and care.
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2 O let us this May-day dispel all our sadness,
And give to the winds every sorrowing cloud:

Let's fill up our pleasure, and pour forth our gladness,
In songs that shall echo them loud and more loud.

There's pleasure in freedom, whatever the season,
That makes every object look lovely and fair;

Then surely for pleasure we have a good reason,
For freedom has blest us and freed us from care.

3 All nature in beauty and splendor is shining.

The hill and the volley are lovely and bright;

Prom earliest morning to evening's declining,

There's nought that appears, but it gives us de
There's pleasure in freedom, whatever the sen:

That makes every object look lovely and fair;

Then nirely for pleasure we have a good reason,

For freedom has blest us and freed us from care,
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THE BEAUTIFUL FLOWER —
2 In life's stormy troubles, the heart it keeps un,

i all of a rs i up;
though we : ibled, and

I of our all,'

i,; s heai er, from our breast will not fall.

4 Oh! b] M be V h .or in which it was found,
The sweet flov.er ef rie hip! iy it abound;

Concluded.

ZIOX.

;-S_tK_ -£_—sit

3 It shareth cur lot in whatever abode.
It blooms on our smoi th, and < road;
AnS though even h fail,

This flower still blossoms, and knows no <:

And ble 'd b • t] e han [, whicl t gave it to me,
Thro' life my com nion it eve]

6s & 4s — 8 Lines.

do Bo fa fa

i r
.

Do do mi re do

AIK.
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Sol do do si do la La re re do si do

£?
rJ °' Isa-bove, How

; leasantand howfair,
The dWellingsof thy love, Thine earthly tem-ples are,

o Bo fa fa rm re mi Si si re re Si do do do Do do do do T)n ,]„ ™ ,(..

J-2 ezzsizr±rzz
Re mi do do

Do do do do Do do re do.

la la La sol d
Sol sol si re

To thine a-bode, My heart as-pires, With warm desires To see my God.

t^^^tta^^
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to do sol mi fa Fa re re sol sol do Sol <=r>l col <^1 S^i a~ ™; ™; tw: r. <.* ^ , , ,re sol sol do

2 O happy souls that pray
Where God appoints to hear

!

O happy men that pay
Their constant service there!

Sol sol sol sol Sol do mi mi Mi fa fa

They praise thee still;

And happy they,

Who love the way
To Ziou's bill.

fa Fa sol sol do.
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Tor thej have I oui wand'ring feet,

O Lord, toh< • "1 thee!
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